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Chapter 1

It is a truth universally acknowledged, that
a single man in possession of a good fortune,
must be in want of a wife.

However little known the feelings or views
of such a man may be on his first entering
a neighbourhood!, this truth is so well fixed
in the minds of the surrounding families, that
he is considered as the rightful property of
some one or other of their daughters.

“My dear Mr. Bennet,” said his lady to
him one day, “have you heard that Netherfield
Park is let at last?”

Mr. Bennet replied that he had not.

“But it is,” returned she; “for Mrs. Long
has just been here, and she told me all
about it.”

Mr. Bennet made no answer.

“Do not you want to know who has taken
it?” cried his wife impatiently.

“You want to tell me, and I have no objec-
tion to hearing it.”

This was invitation enough.

“Why, my dear, you must know, Mrs. Long
says that Netherfield is taken by a young man
of large fortune from the north of England;
that he came down on Monday in a chaise
and four to see the place, and was so much
delighted with it that he agreed with Mr.
Morris immediately; that he is to take pos-
session before Michaelmas, and some of his

e e 0000000 00

! MuBepcus. C 0ObIY-
- HbIM MOPSIKOM CJIOB
o TIPETIOKEHME BBITJISI-
< Zeno GBI TaK:

« «However little the

: feelings or views of such
. a man may be known

* on his first entering

< a neighbourhood...»

« VlHBepcust ucronbay-
: €TCsl JUISl BbIICJICHUST
« OTIPEIENICHHO YacTh
* TIPEATOXEHUsI ¥ TPU-
. JaeT TekcTy 6osiee

o (hopmasibHBIii 1 JIn-

. TepaTypHBIi CTUIIb,

« UTO XapaKTepHO JUIsI

* MPOU3BEACHUI DMTOXU
< JIxeitn OcTuH.

e e 000 0000000000000 00000 0000
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2 «Ought to» ucrnosnp-
3yeTcs IS BhIpake-
HHUSI 00513aTeNIbCTBA,
NI0JIra I TIPaBUJIb-
HocTH neiicTBust. OH
CXOX 110 3HaYEHUIO

¢ «should», HO umeeT
HeMHoro 6osee hop-
MaJIbHbI OTTEHOK.
006 ynotpebJie-

HUM HOPMBI ought
cM. ['pammaTryecKuit
CIPaBOYHMK

(manee I'C) 31

servants are to be in the house by the end
of next week.”

“What is his name?”

“Bingley.”

“Is he married or single?”

“Oh! single, my dear, to be sure! A single
man of large fortune; four or five thousand a
year. What a fine thing for our girls!”

“How so? how can it affect them?”

“My dear Mr. Bennet,” replied his wife,
“how can you be so tiresome! You must know
that I am thinking of his marrying one of
them.”

“Is that his design in settling here?”

“Design! nonsense, how can you talk so!
But it is very likely that he may fall in love
with one of them, and therefore you must
visit him as soon as he comes.”

“I see no occasion for that. You and the girls
may go, or you may send them by themselves,
which perhaps will be still better, for as you
are as handsome as any of them, Mr. Bingley
might like you the best of the party.”

“My dear, you flatter me. I certain-
ly have had my share of beauty, but I do
not pretend to be anything extraordinary now.
When a woman has five grown-up daughters,
she ought? to give over thinking of her own
beauty.”

“In such cases, a woman has not often
much beauty to think of.”

“But, my dear, you must indeed go and
see Mr. Bingley when he comes into the
neighbourhood.”

“It is more than I engage for, I assure you.”

“But consider your daughters. Only think
what an establishment it would be for one of
them. Sir William and Lady Lucas are deter-
mined to go, merely on that account, for in
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general, you know, they visit no newcomers.
Indeed you must go, for it will be impossible
for us to visit him, if you do not3.”

“You are over scrupulous, surely. I dare say*
Mr. Bingley will be very glad to see you; and
I will send a few lines by you to assure him
of my hearty consent to his marrying which-
ever he chooses of the girls; though I must
throw in a good word for my little Lizzy.”

“I desire you will do no such thing. Lizzy
is not a bit better than the others; and I am
sure she is not half so handsome as Jane, nor
half so good-humoured as Lydia. But you are
always giving her the preference.”

“They have none of them much to recom-
mend them,” replied he; “they are all silly
and ignorant like other girls; but Lizzy has
something more of quickness than her sisters.”

“Mr. Bennet, how can you abuse your own
children in such a way? You take delight in
vexing me. You have no compassion on my
poor nerves.”

“You mistake me, my dear. I have a high
respect for your nerves. They are my old
friends. I have heard you mention them with
consideration these twenty years at least.”

“Ah, you do not know what I suffer.”

“But I hope you will get over it, and live
to see many young men of four thousand a
year come into the neighbourhood.”

“It will be no use to us, if twenty such
should come, since you will not visit them.”

“Depend upon it, my dear, that when there
are twenty, I will visit them all.”

Mr. Bennet was so odd a mixture of quick
parts, sarcastic humour, reserve, and caprice,
that the experience of three-and-twenty years
had been insufficient to make his wife un-
derstand his character. Her mind was less

* YcoBHOe npeuio-
KeHUE TIePBOTO THIIA
(First Conditional): if +
Present Simple, will +
MHOUHUTUB.

[TepBblii THIT yCIIOB-
HBIX MPETOXKEHUIT
UCTIOJb3YeTCsT TSI BbI-
PaxeHUsl peabHbIX U
BO3MOKHBIX CUTYAIIN i
B OyyLIeM, KOTOpbIe
3aBHCSIT OT BBITIOJTHE-
HUSI OTTpeIeIeHHOTO
yenosust, cM. I'C 60.

* dpasa «I dare say»
UCIIONB3YeTCs B aH-
TJIUIACKOM SI3bIKE KaK
BBOJIHOE BbIPaXXEHME,
YTOGBI BHIPA3UTh
TIPeIOIOXeHNUE,
MHEHHUE WU YBepeH-
HOCTb B 4eM-TO, YTO
TOBOPSILLMI cuUTaeT
BEPOSITHBIM HJIU TIPaB-
nornoao0HbIM. Dpasa
NMpUAaET yTBEepKIe-
HUIO OTTEHOK CKPOM-
HOCTH U BEXJIMBOCTH,
JieJiast ero ooiee
MSITKHMM ¥ TTpUemIe-
MBIM B Pa3roBope.

’ Putopuueckue
BOIPOCHI KCIOJIb3Y~
J0TCS JUIs1 BBIPaXKEHUst
SMOLMIA, TAKMX KaK
YIUBJICHUE WU BO3-
MYILEHHUE, ¥ He MpeJi-
TIOJIAratoT TOJTyYeHUST
oTBeTa. B naHHOM
cnyyae muccuc benHer
BBIpaXkaeT CBOE Helo-
BOJIBCTBO TEM, KaK ee
MYX OT3BIBACTCS O UX
nouepsix. MaBepcust
B BOIpoce «how can
you abuse» MeHsIeT
OOBIUHBII TIOPSIIOK
cj10B (you can abuse)
M YCUJIMBAET aKIIEHT
Ha «<how», 4TO IemaeT
BOIPOC 6oJIee IMOLIHM-
OHAJIbHBIM U BbI-
paxaeT HerofoBaHue
muccuc beHHer.
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2

' TpugarouHoe
YCTYNUTEIBHOE Mpef-
JIOXEHNUE; HAUMHACTCSI
C COIO3HOTO CJIOBA
«though» v BbIpaxaet
TpoTUBOpeUne (YCTyI-
KY) 10 OTHOLIEHUIO K
TJTaBHOMY TTpe/IIOXe-
Huto: «He had always
intended to visit him».
DT0 TIOKa3bIBaET, 4TO
HECMOTpsI Ha yBepe-
Hust muctepa benHe-
Ta, €r0 HaMepeHMUsI
OB IPYTUMHU.

difficult to develop. She was a woman of
mean understanding, little information, and
uncertain temper. When she was discontented,
she fancied herself nervous. The business of
her life was to get her daughters married;
its solace was visiting and news.

Chapter 2

Mr. Bennet was among the earliest of those
who waited on Mr. Bingley. He had always
intended to visit him, though to the last
always assuring his wife that he should not
go!; and till the evening after the visit was
paid she had no knowledge of it. It was then
disclosed in the following manner. Observing
his second daughter employed in trimming a
hat, he suddenly addressed her with,

“I hope Mr. Bingley will like it, Lizzy.”

“We are not in a way to know what Mr.
Bingley likes,” said her mother resentfully,
“since we are not to visit.”

“But you forget, mamma,” said Elizabeth,
“that we shall meet him at the assemblies,
and that Mrs. Long has promised to intro-
duce him.”

“I do not believe Mrs. Long will do any
such thing. She has two nieces of her own.
She is a selfish, hypocritical woman, and I
have no opinion of her.”

“No more have I,” said Mr. Bennet; “and
I am glad to find that you do not depend on
her serving you.”

Mrs. Bennet deigned not to make any reply;
but, unable to contain herself, began scolding
one of her daughters.
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“Don’t keep coughing so, Kitty, for heaven’s
sake?! Have a little compassion on my nerves.
You tear them to pieces.”

“Kitty has no discretion in her coughs,”
said her father; “she times them ill.”

“l do not cough for my own amusement,”
replied Kitty fretfully. “When is your next
ball to be, Lizzy?”

“To-morrow fortnight.”

“Aye, so it is,” cried her mother, “and Mrs.
Long does not come back till the day before;
so, it will be impossible for her to introduce
him, for she will not know him herself.”

“Then, my dear, you may have the ad-
vantage of your friend, and introduce Mr.
Bingley to her.”

“Impossible, Mr. Bennet, impossible, when
I am not acquainted with him myself; how
can you be so teasing?”

“I honour your circumspection. A fort-
night’s acquaintance is certainly very little.
One cannot know what a man really is by
the end of a fortnight. But if we do not
venture somebody else will; and after all,
Mrs. Long and her nieces must stand their
chance; and, therefore, as she will think it
an act of kindness, if you decline the office,
I will take it on myself.”?

The girls stared at their father. Mrs. Ben-
net said only, “Nonsense, nonsense!”

“What can be the meaning of that emphatic
exclamation?” cried he. “Do you consider the
forms of introduction, and the stress that is
laid on them, as nonsense? I cannot quite
agree with you there. What say you, Mary?
for you are a young lady of deep reflection,
I know, and read great books and make ex-
tracts.”
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2Mpa3za «for heaven's
sake» — 3TO nIMOMa-
TUYECKOE BBIpaKEHUE
Ha aHIJIMACKOM
SI3bIKE, KOTOPOE Tiepe-
BOJMTCS KaK «pajiu
bora» unu «paau Bce-
TO CBSITOTO» Ha pyc-
CKOM. DTO BbIpaXeHUE
UCTIONBb3YETCST ISt
TOTO, YTOObI 100aBUTh
OMOIMOHAIBHYIO
OKpacKy K Mpocsoe
WJIM YTBEPKICHMUIO,
MoYepKUBas pasapa-
JKeHME, OTYasTHUE WU
CPOYHOCTbD.

’ B mpemioxxeHrn
MOZKHO BBIICJIUTH JBA
YCJIOBHBIX MPEIIO-
SKEHUsI TIEPBOTO TUTIA
(First Conditional): if
+ Present Simple, will
+ MHOUHUTUB.

DTOT THUI UCTIONB3Y-
€TCsI ISl BBIPAXKEHUS
peasbHbIX CUTYaLHA,
KOTOPBIE MOTYT MPO-
U301TH B OyayLieM
TIPY BBITTOJTHEHUT
OTIPE/IeTIEHHOTO YCII0-
Bust cm. ['C 60.
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*Mcnonb3oBaHue
MOJAJILHOTO TJIaroaa
«may» B aHIJIMIICKOM
sI3bIKE YKa3bIBaeT Ha
paspeleHue Wi Bo3-
MOXHOCTb.

Crpykrypa «as much
as»: D10 BbIpaKEHUE
SIBJISIETCSI TIPUMEPOM
CPABHUTEJIbHOM
KOHCTPYKIIWH, TIe

«as» TIOBTOPSIETCSI
repesi CpaBHUBAEMbIMU
3JIeMeHTaMH (311eCh
«much» n «you choose»).
«Much» B TaHHOM KOH-
TEKCTe YIOTpeOIseTcst
IU1s1 0003HAYEHMSI CTe-
TIeHY WY UHTEHCUB-
HOCTH JICVICTBUS, A «you
choose» yKa3bIBaeT Ha
CTeTieHb BBIOOpA WK
MPEANOYTEHUS], KOTO-
DYIO UMEET CyOBEKT.
D10 1aeT BO3ZMOKHOCTh
TI0JT30BATENIO CAMOMY
OTIPENIETSATh YPOBEHD
WM MHTEHCUBHOCTD
NeiicTBYs (B JaHHOM
cJIyyae Karist).

> ®paza «I dare say»
UCIIONb3YeTCs B aH-
TJTMHACKOM $SI3bIKE KaK
BBOIHOE BBIPAXEHUE,
YTOOBI BBIPA3HTh
TIPETTOIOXEHME,
MHEHUe UK YBePeH-
HOCTb B YeM-TO, YTO
TOBOPSILLMIA CUUTAET
BEPOSITHBIM VI TIPaB-
nonono6HbM. Ppaza
MPUAAET YTBEPKACHUIO
OTTEHOK CKPOMHOCTH
U BEXKTMBOCTH, JIeNiast
ero 0oJiee MATKUM 1
MPUEMIIEMBIM B pa3-
roBope.

8

Mary wished to say something very sensible,
but knew not how.

“While Mary is adjusting her ideas,” he
continued, “let us return to Mr. Bingley.”

“I am sick of Mr. Bingley,” cried his wife.

“l am sorry to hear that; but why did
not you tell me so before? If I had known
as much this morning, I certainly would not
have called on him. It is very unlucky; but
as I have actually paid the visit, we cannot
escape the acquaintance now.”

The astonishment of the ladies was just
what he wished; that of Mrs. Bennet per-
haps surpassing the rest; though when the
first tumult of joy was over, she began to
declare that it was what she had expected
all the while.

“How good it was in you, my dear Mr.
Bennet! But I knew I should persuade you at
last. I was sure you loved your girls too well
to neglect such an acquaintance. Well, how
pleased I am! and it is such a good joke, too,
that you should have gone this morning, and
never said a word about it till now.”

“Now, Kitty, you may cough as much as
you choose*,” said Mr. Bennet; and, as he
spoke, he left the room, fatigued with the
raptures of his wife.

“What an excellent father you have, girls,”
said she, when the door was shut. “I do not
know how you will ever make him amends for
his kindness; or me either, for that matter.
At our time of life, it is not so pleasant,
I can tell you, to be making new acquaintance
every day; but for your sakes, we would do
anything. Lydia, my love, though you are the
youngest, I dare say’ Mr. Bingley will dance
with you at the next ball.”
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“Oh!” said Lydia stoutly, “I am not
afraid; for though I am the youngest, I'm
the tallest$.”

The rest of the evening was spent in
conjecturing how soon he would return Mr.
Bennet’s visit, and determining when they
should ask him to dinner.

Chapter 3

Not all that Mrs. Bennet, however, with
the assistance of her five daughters, could
ask on the subject, was sufficient to draw
from her husband any satisfactory description
of Mr. Bingley. They attacked him in various
ways; with barefaced questions, ingenious sup-
positions, and distant surmises; but he eluded
the skill of them all; and they were at last
obliged to accept the second-hand intelligence
of their neighbour, Lady Lucas. Her report
was highly favourable. Sir William had been
delighted with him. He was quite young,
wonderfully handsome, extremely agreeable,
and, to crown the whole, he meant to be at
the next assembly with a large party. Noth-
ing could be more delightful! To be fond of
dancing was a certain step towards falling in
love; and very lively hopes of Mr. Bingley’s
heart were entertained.

“If T can but see one of my daughters hap-
pily settled at Netherfield,” said Mrs. Bennet
to her husband, “and all the others equally
well married, I shall have nothing to wish for.”

In a few days Mr. Bingley returned
Mr. Bennet’s visit, and sat about ten minutes
with him in his library. He had entertained
hopes of being admitted to a sight of the
young ladies, of whose beauty he had heard .

.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.

¢ Mdpasza «for though 1
am the youngest, I'm
the tallest> siBsieTcst
MHTEPECHBIM MPHMe-
POM YCTYIUTETBHOTO
TIPUIATOYHOTO TIpe/i-
JIOKEHUSI, KOTOPOe
HCTIONb3YeTCsT ISk
BBEJICHUSI BBICKA3bI-
BaHUsl, KOHTPACTH-
PYIOLIETO C YeM-TO,
YTO OBUIO YIIOMSIHYTO
paHee.

3

! Ora (bpasa npeacras-
JIieT co0o mpuMep yc-
JIOBHOTO TPEUIOXKEHMS
(Conditional clause)

C VICTIOJTb30BaHUEM MO-
JIJIHOTO IJ1arosia «can»
B COYETAHUMU CO CJIOBOM
«but» B HEOOBIYHOI
POJIH, OTYEPKUBa-
[o1Iei JKeJlaHue WIn
Hanexy. B naHHoM
KOHTEKCTE, CJIOBO

«but» He CTIONB3YyeTCs
B CBOEM CTaHIapTHOM
MPOTUBOIOCTABJISIIO-
111eM 3HaYeHUH (Kak
«HO»), @ YCUTMBAeT
MOJQTTLHOCTD BbICKA-
3bIBAHUSI, TOMYEPKUBAST
MUHMMaJIbHOE TpeOo-
BaHUE WK YCIIOBUE,
KOTOpOE XOTes1a Obl
YBUIETb MCTIOTHEHHBIM
muccuc benxer.



Ocren [:xeitn. ['opmocTs 1 mpexyoesxIeHTe

2TlaccHBHBIN 3a10T
(«was dispatched»)
MOTYEPKUBAET, YTO
neiicTBrE ObLIO BbI-
TTOJTHEHO KEM-TO,

He 00513aTeJIbHO YITO-
MHHAEMBIM B TIPEI-
JIOXEHUU. DTO IeaeT
dokyc Ha camoM neii-
CTBUY OTIIPABKH, a HE
Ha JIule, OTIPaBUB-
LIeM TIPUIJIAIICHIE.

3 KoHCTpyKIumst «were
to do» B aHTJIMIICKOM
SI3BIKE SIBJISIETCS
MHTEPECHBIM MTPU-
MEpOM MCIOJIB30-
BaHUST MOATTLHOTO
rjaroJia B rpoiue/-
1LIeM BpeMEHHU AJIs
BBIPaKEHUsI TUTAHOB,
NpeaHa3HauYeHU Win
00513aTeNbCTB, KOTO-
pble Mpernoarajuch
B MPOLIIOM.

10

much; but he saw only the father.to d The
ladies were somewhat more fortunate, for they
had the advantage of ascertaining from an
upper window, that he wore a blue coat and
rode a black horse.

An invitation to dinner was soon after-
wards dispatched;® and already had Mrs. Ben-
net planned the courses that were to do?®
credit to her housekeeping, when an answer
arrived which deferred it all. Mr. Bingley was
obliged to be in town the following day, and
consequently unable to accept the honour of
their invitation, etc. Mrs. Bennet was quite
disconcerted. She could not imagine what
business he could have in town so soon after
his arrival in Hertfordshire; and she began
to fear that he might be always flying about
from one place to another, and never settled
at Netherfield as he ought to be. Lady Lucas
quieted her fears a little by starting the idea
of his being gone to London only to get a
large party for the ball; and a report soon
followed that Mr. Bingley was to bring twelve
ladies and seven gentlemen with him to the
assembly. The girls grieved over such a number
of ladies; but were comforted the day before
the ball by hearing, that instead of twelve, he
had brought only six with him from London,
his five sisters and a cousin. And when the
party entered the assembly room it consisted
of only five altogether; Mr. Bingley, his two
sisters, the husband of the eldest, and another
young man.

Mr. Bingley was good-looking and gentle-
manlike; he had a pleasant countenance, and
easy, unaffected manners. His sisters were
fine women, with an air of decided fashion.
- His brother-in-law, Mr. Hurst, merely looked
. the gentleman; but his friend Mr. Darcy soon

© © 0 0 0 0 0 0000000000000 0000000000000 000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000 000
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drew the attention of the room by his fine,
tall person, handsome features, noble mien,
and the report which was in general circula-
tion within five minutes after his entrance,
of his having ten thousand a year. The gen-
tlemen pronounced him to be a fine figure
of a man, the ladies declared he was much
handsomer than Mr. Bingley, and he was
looked at with great admiration for about half
the evening, till his manners gave a disgust
which turned the tide of his popularity!; for
he was discovered to be proud, to be above
his company, and above being pleased; and
not all his large estate in Derbyshire could
then save him from having a most forbidding,
disagreeable countenance, and being unworthy
to be compared with his friend.

Mr. Bingley had soon made himself ac-
quainted with all the principal people in
the room; he was lively and unreserved,
danced every dance, was angry that the
ball closed so early, and talked of giving
one himself at Netherfield. Such amiable
qualities must speak for themselves. What
a contrast between him and his friend! Mr.
Darcy danced only once with Mrs. Hurst
and once with Miss Bingley, declined being
introduced to any other lady, and spent the
rest of the evening in walking about the
room, speaking occasionally to one of his
own party. His character was decided. He
was the proudest, most disagreeable man
in the world, and everybody hoped that he
would never come there again. Amongst the
most violent against him was Mrs. Bennet,
whose dislike of his general behaviour was
sharpened into particular resentment by his
having slighted one of her daughters.
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4DT0 MpeUToXEHNE
3aCJTyXK1BaeT BHU-
MaHUsI U3-3a CBOETO
BBIPA3UTEIBLHOTO HC-
M0Tb30BaHUs MeTao-
pbl B (hpaze «turned the
tide of his popularity».
®pa3a «turn the

tide» GYKBaJIbHO
03HAYaeT «ITOBEPHYTh
TeyeHHe» ¥ OOBIYHO
UCTIONb3YeTCs ISt
OTIUCAHWSI U3MEHEHUSI
HarpasJieHUs] WIN
TMHAMUKY COOBITHIA.
B naHHOM KOHTEKCTE,
9TO O3HAYaeT Pe3Koe
M3MEHEeHUe B 001IIe-
CTBEHHOM OTHOILEHUU
K Muctepy dapcu.
[lepBoHayaIbHO OH
BBI3BIBAJT BOCXUIIIE-
HUE CBOUM BHEITHMM
BUJIOM U COLIMAJIbHBIM
CTaTycoM, HO M3-3a
CBOMX MaHep ero
TIOTTYJISIPHOCTB PE3KO
yraa.

11
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S MoJaibHBIi I1aros
«must» BbIpaxkaeT
HEOOXOIMMOCTb WU
CWJIbHOE XeJIaHHUe.
BcrniomoratebHbIi
1aroj «have» B 3Haue-
HUM «3aCTaBUTh KOTO-
TO» WM <IIOTIPOCHTD
KOTO-TO» BBIIOJIHUTh
NEVICTBUE, TIE «you» —
3T0 0OBEKT, KOTOPbIi
JIOJKEH BBITIOTHUTD
NIeViCTBUE.
WNubunutuB «dance»
0e3 YaCTHIIbI «f0»,
0003HaY AL
NeiicTBHE, KOTOpOe
TIOJKEH BBITTOJTHUTD
00BEKT.

Bwmecte dpaza «I must
have you dance»
o3Hauaer «fI xouy,
YTOOBI ThI TAHIIEBAJ»
uim «MHe HYXHO,
YTOOBI ThI TAHIIEBAII»,
BbIpaxasi HaCTOsI-
TeJIbHOE XeJaHue UN
HEO0OXOIMMOCTb FOBO-
PSILIETO BUAETb OOBEKT
(you) BbITIOJTHSIIOLIM
nevicteue (dance).

¢ «Had better> ucnoinb-
3yeTcst JUISl BBIPAXKEHUST
CUJIbHOM peKoMeH 1a-
1wy wim coBeta. OHa
yKa3bIBaeT Ha TO, YTO
onpenenéHHoe aeii-
CTBHE HACTOSITENTHHO
PEKOMEH/IyeTCsl MU
Jiaxe HeOOXOIUMO.
Hecwmotpst Ha ucnonb-
30BaHMe TPOILIIE/IIIETO
BpeMeHu «had», 3Ha-
YeHHe KOHCTPYKLIUKI
OTHOCUTCS K HACTOSI-
LIeMy WK Oyayiiemy
BpEMeHU.

7YcueHHasT BEXITU-
Bast popma Mpochb-
Obl, 03HavaroIas
«T103BOJIb(T€) MHE».
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Elizabeth Bennet had been obliged, by the
scarcity of gentlemen, to sit down for two
dances; and during part of that time, Mr.
Darcy had been standing near enough for her
to overhear a conversation between him and
Mr. Bingley, who came from the dance for a
few minutes, to press his friend to join it.

“Come, Darcy,” said he, “I must have you
dance.’ I hate to see you standing about by
yourself in this stupid manner. You had much
better dance.®”

“I certainly shall not. You know how I de-
test it, unless I am particularly acquainted
with my partner. At such an assembly as
this, it would be insupportable. Your sisters
are engaged, and there is not another woman
in the room whom it would not be a punish-
ment to me to stand up with.”

“I would not be so fastidious as you are,”
cried Bingley, “for a kingdom! Upon my hon-
our, I never met with so many pleasant girls in
my life as I have this evening; and there are
several of them you see uncommonly pretty.”

“You are dancing with the only handsome
girl in the room,” said Mr. Darcy, looking at
the eldest Miss Bennet.

“Oh! she is the most beautiful creature
I ever beheld! But there is one of her sisters
sitting down just behind you, who is very
pretty, and I dare say very agreeable. Do let
me’ ask my partner to introduce you.”

“Which do you mean?” and turning round,
he looked for a moment at Elizabeth, till
catching her eye, he withdrew his own and
coldly said, “She is tolerable; but not hand-
some enough to tempt me; and I am in no
humour at present to give consequence to
young ladies who are slighted by other men.
You had better return to your partner and
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enjoy her smiles, for you are wasting your
time with me.”

Mr. Bingley followed his advice. Mr. Darcy
walked off; and Elizabeth remained with no
very cordial feelings towards him. She told
the story, however, with great spirit among
her friends; for she had a lively, playful
disposition, which delighted in anything
ridiculous.

The evening altogether passed off pleasantly
to the whole family. Mrs. Bennet had seen her
eldest daughter much admired by the Nether-
field party. Mr. Bingley had danced with her
twice, and she had been distinguished by his
sisters. Jane was as much gratified by this
as her mother could be, though in a quieter
way. Elizabeth felt Jane’s pleasure. Mary had
heard herself mentioned to Miss Bingley as the
most accomplished girl in the neighbourhood;
and Catherine and Lydia had been fortunate
enough to be never without partners, which
was all that they had yet learnt to care for
at a ball. They returned, therefore, in good
spirits to Longbourn, the village where they
lived, and of which they were the principal
inhabitants. They found Mr. Bennet still up.
With a book he was regardless of time; and
on the present occasion he had a good deal
of curiosity as to the event of an evening
which had raised such splendid expectations.
He had rather hoped that all his wife’s views
on the stranger would be disappointed; but
he soon found that he had a very different
story to hear.

“Oh, my dear Mr. Bennet,” as she entered
the room, “we have had a most delightful
evening, a most excellent ball. I wish you
had been there. Jane was so admired, noth-
ing could be like it. Everybody said how
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8 B aTOM TekcTe uc-
TOJIb3YETCsT YCIOBHOE
MpeTOKEHHE TPEThe-
0 TUTIa, KOTOPOE OT-
HOCHTCS K COOBITHSIM
B MPOLILJIOM, KOTOpbIE
HE MPOM30LILTH, U UX
TUTIOTETHYECKUM TT0-
CIIEICTBHSIM.
YcoBHas yactbh
(npuIaToyHoe npe-
JIOKEHKE) HAYMHACTCS
¢ «[f> M Ucnonb3yeT
Past Perfect.

«If he had had any
compassion for me,» —
3neck «had had» —
910 Past Perfect,
MOKa3bIBAKOIIEEe
NIeWiCTBHE, KOTOPOE
MOTJIO ObI TPOU30UTH
B IIPOIILIOM.

I'naBHast yactsb (pe-
3yJIBTAT) UCTIOJB3YET
MOJIaJIbHBIN TJIaroJ
«would» + Present
Perfect:

«he would not have
danced half so

much!» — 31echb
«would not have
danced» — 310 co-
YyeTaH1e MOJAIbHOTO
riarosa «would»

u Present Perfect, no-
Ka3bIBaIOIIIEE Pe3yJib-
TaT IUTIOTETUYECKOTO
NECTBYS B MPOILIOM.
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well she looked; and Mr. Bingley thought her
quite beautiful, and danced with her twice.
Only think of that, my dear; he actually
danced with her twice; and she was the only
creature in the room that he asked a second
time. First of all, he asked Miss Lucas.
I was so vexed to see him stand up with
her; but, however, he did not admire her at
all; indeed, nobody can, you know; and he
seemed quite struck with Jane as she was
going down the dance. So he enquired who
she was, and got introduced, and asked her
for the two next. Then, the two third he
danced with Miss King, and the two fourth
with Maria Lucas, and the two fifth with
Jane again, and the two sixth with Lizzy,
and the Boulanger—”

“If he had had any compassion for me,”
cried her husband impatiently, “he would not
have danced half so much!® For God’s sake,
say no more of his partners. Oh that he had
sprained his ankle in the first dance!”

“Oh! my dear,” continued Mrs. Bennet,
“I am quite delighted with him. He is so ex-
cessively handsome! and his sisters are charm-
ing women. I never in my life saw anything
more elegant than their dresses. I dare say
the lace upon Mrs. Hurst’s gown—”

Here she was interrupted again. Mr. Bennet
protested against any description of finery. She
was therefore obliged to seek another branch
of the subject, and related, with much bit-
terness of spirit and some exaggeration, the
shocking rudeness of Mr. Darcy.

“But I can assure you,” she added, “that
Lizzy does not lose much by not suit-
ing his fancy; for he is a most disagree-
able, horrid man, not at all worth pleasing.
So high and so conceited that there was
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no enduring him! He walked here, and he
walked there, fancying himself so very great!
Not handsome enough to dance with! I wish
you had been there, my dear, to have given
him one of your set-downs.® I quite detest
the man.”

Chapter 4

When Jane and Elizabeth were alone, the
former, who had been cautious in her praise
of Mr. Bingley before, expressed to her sister
how very much she admired him.

“He is just what a young man ought to
be!,” said she, “sensible, good-humoured, lively;
and I never saw such happy manners!—so
much ease, with such perfect good breeding!”

“He is also handsome,” replied Elizabeth,
“which a young man ought likewise to be,
if he possibly can. His character is thereby
complete.”

“TI was very much flattered by his asking
me to dance a second time. I did not expect
such a compliment.”

“Did not you? I did for you. But that
is one great difference between us. Com-
pliments always take you by surprise,
and me never?. What could be more natural
than his asking you again? He could not
help seeing that you were about five times
as pretty as every other woman in the room.
No thanks to his gallantry for that. Well,
he certainly is very agreeable, and I give
you leave to like him. You have liked many
a stupider person.”

“Dear Lizzy!”

“Oh! you are a great deal too apt, you
know, to like people in general. You never

? « wish» NCTIONB3Y-
€TCs1 JUTsI BBIPaXKEHUsI
COXAICHUSI O TOM, UTO
YTO-TO HE TIPOU30IILTIO
B MPOIILIOM;

«you had been there» —
9TO YCJIOBHOE Ha-
KJIOHEHUE, UCTOMb3Y-
touee Past Perfect nist
YKa3aHUs1 Ha IEHCTBIE,
KOTOpOE He TIPOU30-
11O B MPOLLIOM, HO O
KOTOPOM TOBOPSILIIMIA
KazeeT. DT1o nomuep-
KUBAET, YTO COOBITHE
(pucyTcTBUE cobecen-
HMKa) ObLTIO BO3MOX-
HBIM B TIPOIILIOM, HO
HE CJTy4UJIOCh;

«to have given him one
of your set-downs» —
9T0 UHOUHUTUBHAS
KOHCTPYKIIVISI, BBI-
paxaroLast LieJib I
HamepeHue. MHpu-
HUTUB «fohavegiven»
UCTIONB3YeTCsI TSI M-
CaHUsI TUTIOTETUYECKO-
TO IEUCTBUSI, KOTOPOE
MOTIJIO ObI TPOU30UTH
B TIPOLLTOM. 371eCh
HCTIONB3YeTCs] Mep-
(exTHBII MHGUHU-
TUB (to have given),
9TOOBI ITOKA3aTh, YTO
NeiicTBUE (CIesaTh Bbl-
TOBOP) TOJIXKHO ObLIO
MPOU30UTU paHblLIe
NIPYTOro AeHCTBUS
(TIpUCYTCTBYE HA MEPO-
TIPUSITUM).

4

! «Ought to» ucronb3y-
©TCs1 JUIs1 BBIPaXEeHMUSI
00513aTebCTBA, T0JTa
WJIN TIPaBUJIbHOCTH
neiictBus. OH CXOX MO
3HAYEHUIO C «should»,
HO MMeeT HEMHOTO
OoJsiee hopMasTbHBIH
OTTEHOK.

00 ynotpebneHn
Gopmbl ought

cm. I'C 31
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2 Bo BTOpOIi YacTn
MPEITOXEHUSI OTyIIe-
HBI BCIIOMOTATEIbHbBIE
CJIOBA JUIS COKpa-
LIEHUS U YCUJICHUST
a¢dekra MpoTUBOINO-
crapyienust. [losHast
¢opma moria 661
ObITh: «Compliments
always take you by
surprise, and they never
take me by surprise.»
Omny1eHue 3TUX CJI0B
nenaet dpasy bosee
KPAaTKOi U BBIPa3n-
TeJIbHOM, YTO Moauep-
KMBAeT KOHTPACT.

3 KOHCTpPYKIIHS «is
t0» UCTIONB3YeTCS ST
BBIPAXCHUS TJIAHOB
WJIM HAMEPEHUH, 4TO
KTO-TO coOupaeTcst
c/ienaTh YTo-TO B Oy-
IYIIEM.
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see a fault in anybody. All the world are
good and agreeable in your eyes. I never
heard you speak ill of a human being in
my life.”

“I would wish not to be hasty in cen-
suring any one; but I always speak what
I think.”

“I know you do; and it is that which makes
the wonder. With your good sense, to be so
honestly blind to the follies and nonsense
of others! Affectation of candour is common
enough;—one meets with it everywhere. But
to be candid without ostentation or design—to
take the good of everybody’s character and
make it still better, and say nothing of the
bad—Dbelongs to you alone. And so, you like
this man’s sisters, too, do you? Their manners
are not equal to his.”

“Certainly not; at first. But they are very
pleasing women when you converse with them.
Miss Bingley is to® live with her brother, and
keep his house; and I am much mistaken if
we shall not find a very charming neighbour
in her.”

Elizabeth listened in silence, but was not
convinced; their behaviour at the assembly
had not been calculated to please in general;
and with more quickness of observation and
less pliancy of temper than her sister, and
with a judgment too unassailed by any atten-
tion to herself, she was very little disposed
to approve them. They were in fact very
fine ladies; not deficient in good humour
when they were pleased, nor in the power
of being agreeable where they chose it; but
proud and conceited. They were rather hand-
some, had been educated in one of the first
private seminaries in town, had a fortune of
twenty thousand pounds, were in the habit




