CHAPTER 1

Everybody knows that a single man
in possession of a good fortune® must
look for a wife!.

When such a man enters a neighbour-
hood, the surrounding families begin to
think, that he is considered? the rightful
property of some one or other of their
daughters.

“My dear Mr. Bennet,” said Mrs.
Bennet to her husband, “have you heard?
that Netherfield Park™ is let at last?”

Mr. Bennet replied that he had not*.

“But it is,” returned she.

Mr. Bennet made no answer.

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

“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

* in possession of a good fortune — pacmosaraso-
Ui cpeacTBaMu

** Netherfield Park — B Aurimu 0coOHAKAM AAiOT
HasBaHuA. [loM, cHaHHBIA TI-HY DBuUHIDIN, Ha3bI-
Basica Hesepdungn-Ilapk. «Ilapk» dacto BxXOZUT
B Ha3BaHUs [JOMOB, OCO0EHHO B3arOpOAHBIX, OKPY-
JKEHHBIX IapKOM.

“* to be sure — KOHEUHO Ke

® © 0 0 0 0 0 0 0000000 0000000000000 0000000000000 00000000000000000

! doagncen uckamo ncemny
MonanbHblii TJI1aroj
must, cM. 'pammaru-
YECKMI1 CITPaBOYHUK
(I'C) 25.

2 on cuumaemca...
I'naron B hopme cTpa-
JATeJIbHOTO 3aj10ra
Present Simple, cm.
Ircsl.

3 @bt cavtmanu...
I'naron B hopme
Present Perfect 060-
3HayaeT ACHCTBUE B
MPONIOM, pe3yJbTaT
KOTOPOTO BaXKeH JJIs
TOBOPSIIIIETO Ceifuac,
cm. I'C 41.

4 Mucmep bennem
omeemua, 4mo oH He
cavlman.

I'naron hear onmycka-
eTCsI, OH JIOJDKEH yIIo-
TpebasAThCs B (hopme
Past Perfect, moatomy
0CTaéTcs TOJBKO BCIO-
MoOTraTebHBIN I1aroj
3TOTO BPEMEHHU U OT-
puIaTebHAs YacTUIIa
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not. Past Perfect ymo-
TpebsieTcs 1151 000-
3HAYeHUs ACUCTBUS,
MPOU3OILIEIIIETO PaHb-
111€ IPYyTOro A€UCTBUS
B MPOLIIOM (parbiue,
uem OH Omeemusn), CM.
Irc42.

5 s dymaro, umo on jnce-
Humcs Ha 00HOU U3 HUX.
his marrying — 310
TePYHIUH C IPUTSKA-
TeJIbHBIM MECTOMMEHU -
eM, cMm. I'C 54.

¢ MogaJbHBIi IJ1aroJ
ought BEIpaxxaeT COBET,
cm. I'C 31.

7 Kaxas napmus 5mo
ObL1a 0bL 0451 00HOT U3
HuX.

B sToM mpeuioxeHnmn
yrnorpe6ieHa ¢hopMa
cocIaraTeJIbHOro Ha-
kiaoHeHus, cMm. I'C 60.
8 wmobbL 3acmasump
CBOI0 JICeHY NOHAND
3mech yImoTpeodsieTcst
KOHCTPYKIIHUST «CJI0XK-
HOE IOTTOJTHEHHE» , CM.
I'C5s.

°® CpaBHUTENILHASI CTE-
[eHb IIPUJIAraTeIbHOIO
difficult, cm. I'C 13.
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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®. When a woman
has five grown-up daughters, she ought
to think® about their future. My dear,
you must indeed go and see Mr. Bingley
when he comes into the neighbourhood.
Consider your daughters. Only think what
an establishment it would be for one of
them’.”

“My daughters have nothing to rec-
ommend them,” replied he; “they are all
silly and ignorant like other girls.”

Mr. Bennet was a mixture of quick
mind, sarcastic humour, reserve, and
caprice, that the experience of three-and-
twenty years had been insufficient to
make his wife understand?® his character.
Her mind was less difficult® to develop.
She was a woman of mean understanding”,
little information, and uncertain temper™.
When she was discontented, she treated
herself nervous. The business of her life
was to get her daughters married™; she
adored visiting and news.

“ woman of mean understanding — HeBexxecTBeH-
Has MKeHIHA
“ uncertain temper — HeycTOHUYMBOE HACTPOEHWE

“* to get her daughters married — BrIgaTh cCBOUX J10-
yepeil 3aMyx
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CHAPTER 2

Mr. Bennet was among the earliest!
of those who told Mr. Bingley about his
coming. Observing? his second daughter
decorate® a hat, he suddenly told her:

“I hope Mr. Bingley will like it, Liz-
zy.”

“We will never know what Mr. Bing-
ley likes,” said her mother, “if we do not
visit him.*”

“And what will you say, Mary? You
are a young lady of deep reflection®, I
know, and read great books and make
extracts.”

Mary wished to say something sensi-
ble, but did not know how.

“While Mary is adjusting her ideas®,”
he continued, “let us return® to Mr.
Bingley. I have actually paid the visit,
so we cannot escape the acquaintance
now.”

The astonishment of the ladies was
just what he wished; Mrs. Bennet began
to declare that it was what she had ex-
pected all the time.

“How good it was of you, my dear
Mr. Bennet! I was sure you loved your
girls too well to neglect such an acquaint-
ance. Well, how pleased I am!”

“Now, Kitty, you may cough as much
as you want,” said Mr. Bennet; and, as
he spoke, he left the room.

“What an excellent father you have,
girls!” said she, when the door was shut.
Lydia, my love, though you are the

* lady of deep reflection — paccyaurensHasa geByI-
Ka
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! [IpeBocxomHas cTe-
MeHb MpUIaraTeJIbHOrO
early, cm. I'C 13.

2 Habarooas
IIpuyactue HacTosIILIE-
TO BpeMeHHU B GYHKLIUK
00CTOSTENbCTBA C 3a-
BUCUMBIMHU CJIOBAMU,

T. €. IPUYACTHBINA 000-
pot, cM. I'C 15.

3 ez0 emopas douv
YKpawaem waanKy
3nech ynotpebisiercs
KOHCTPYKITHUST «CIIOXK-
HOE JIOTIOTHEHUE» , CM.
Ircss.

4 Mot Huxozda ne y3na-
eM..., ecau Mol He Hage-
cmum ezo.

YciaoBHOE Mpeaioxe-
HUeE C peaJIbHbIM yCJI0-
BueM, cM. I'C 59.

3 Iloxa Mbpu npusodum
6 nopAO0OK C60U MbICAU
I'nmaron B popme
Present Continuous,
cMm. I'C 38.

® daeaiime éepnémes
Inaron B ¢hopMe moBe-
JIUTEIBHOTO HAKJIOHE-
Hus, cM. I'C 49.
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' Ecau s cmozy yeudems
00HY U3 ceoux douepeii
CHACIMAUBO YCINPOEHHOU
6 Hesepghuade... mne
moezoa neuezo Gydem
Jceaamo.

YcinoBHOE Tpeaioxe-
HMeE C peaJIbHbIM yCJI0-
BueM, cM. I'C 59.
CYacmau8o ycmpoeH-
Hoit 6 Hezepgpunde —
OIIpeIeIUTeIbHbIA
HpPUYACTHBIN 000POT,
o0pa3oBaHHBII MTPU-
YacTHEM IPOIIEeIIIEeTo
BpEMEHU OT IJ1aroJia
settle, cm. T'C 16.

2 cobupaacs npusesmu
JI1s1 BBIpaxkeHHUST HaMe-
PEHUS UCITONIb3YETCST
KOHCTPYKIIUS fo be
going to, cMm. I'C 37.

3 myxc camoti cmapueii
uz cecmep

the eldest — hopma
MPEBOCXOIHOM cTene-
HM TIPUJIaraTeIbHOro
old nnsg 0603HaYeHUS
CTapIINHCTBA B CEMBE,
cm. I'C 13.
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youngest, I can say Mr. Bingley will dance
with you at the next ball.”

“Oh!” said Lydia stoutly, “I am not
afraid; I am the youngest, but I’'m the
tallest.”

CHAPTER 3

Mr. Bingley was quite young, won-
derfully handsome, extremely agreeable,
and he meant to be at the next assembly
with a large party. Nothing could be more
delightful! To be fond of dancing” was a
certain step towards falling in love.

“If I can see one of my daughters
happily settled at Netherfield,” said Mrs.
Bennet to her husband, “and all the oth-
ers 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
hoped to see young ladies, of whose
beauty he had heard much; but he saw
only the father.

Mr. Bingley was going 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 brought only six
with him from London — his five sisters

* to be fond of dancing — nr6uUTH TAHIBI
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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
gentlemanlike; he had a pleasant look,
and easy, unaffected manners. His sisters
were fine women. His brother-in-law
merely looked the gentleman; but his
friend Mr. Darcy soon drew the attention
of the room by his fine, tall person,
handsome features, noble mien, and the
report of his having ten thousand a year*.
The gentlemen declared him to be® a real
man, the ladies declared he was much
handsomer than Mr. Bingley, and he was
looked at® with great admiration for about
half the evening. But his manners made
his popularity go down’. He was very
proud and he was above his company.

Mr. Bingley had soon made himself
acquainted with all the people in the
room; he was lively and unreserved,
danced every dance, and was angry that
the ball closed so early. Such amiable
qualities must speak for themselves. What
a contrast between him and his friend!
Mr. Darcy danced only once with Miss
Bingley, and spent the rest of the evening
in walking about the room. His character
was decided”. He was the proudest, most
disagreeable man in the world, and every-
body hoped that he would never come?
there again. Amongst the most violent
against him was Mrs. Bennet.

* character was decided — xapaxrep Bce ocyquin
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4 coobwenue o mom,
4mo ox umeem oecsamo
molcau 20006020 doxoda
his having — repyHaui
C TIPEAIIECTBYIOIINM
TIPUTSKATETbHBIM
MECTOMMEHMEM IIEpe-
BOIMTCS IIPUIATOY-
HBIM MPEAIOKEHUEM,
Ie MECTOMMEHMIO
COOTBETCTBYET IOJIJIE-
Xaree, a FepyHINIo —
ckazyemoe, cMm. ['C 53.
> ymeepxcoaau, wmo on
(n6asemcs)

3mech KOHCTPYKIIUST
«CJIOXXHOE JTOTIOJTHE-
Hue», cm. I'C 55.

® Ha ne2o cmompenu
[MaccuBHbIif 3a510T OT
rnarona look (at), B
ITacCHBe TPEIIOT CO-
xpaHgertcs, cM. ['C 50.
7 yMenvuuau e2o nony-
AsAPHOCMD

(IOCTIOBHO: 3acmasu-
AU €20 NONYAAPHOCHb
ynacmb) KoHcTpyKuus
«CJIOXXHOE JTOTIOJTHE-
HUe» TIocIe Taroia
make, MTHGUHUTUB
ynotpeossieTcs 6e3 Ja-
cTulibl fo, cMm. I'C 55.

8 Future in the Past
ynoTpeossieTcs ISt
0003HAYEHUSI IEACTBUS
B OyIyILEM II0 OTHO-
LIEHUIO K CUTYalluu B
npouuioM, cm. I'C 45.
° cmosaa docmamouno
Oausko, umooOvt ona
cavlmaaa
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WNHbuHUTUB T1arona
hear yriotpe0OsieTcst
TocJie ¢JIoBa enough n
npemiora for, cMm. I'C 52.
10" udems, Kax vt cmo-
ume

KoHcTpyKiust «cox-
HOE JIOIOJIHEHUE»
OCJIe TJIaroja 4yB-
CTBEHHOT'O BOCIIPHSI-
THUSI See ¢ IPUYACTHEM
HACTOSIIETO BPEMEHH,
cMm. I'C 55.

"' manueeams c xo-
mopoii He 0bL10 Obl 045
MeHs HaKa3anuem
CocnararenbHoe
HaKJIOHEHHE YIIOTpe-
OJIIETCS B IIPOCTHIX
MPEIIOXEHUSIX ISt
0003HAYEHMsI CUTYya-
LM ¢ HEBBIPAXKEHHBIM
ycioBueM (ecau Obt MHe
NPUUAOCs MAHUeBams),
cMm. I'C 60.

12 24505 na camyro
cmapuyio mucc bennem
JleenpuyacTHBIN
obopot, o6pa3oBaH-
HBII TIPUYACTHEM
HACTOSIIIETO BPEMEHM
looking, B pyHKIIMN
00CTOSITEIbCTBA B KOH-
11e TIPEIJIOXEHHUS, CM.
rcis.

3 cudawas xax pas no-
3a0u eac

IIpruactHbIit 060POT,
0o0pa3oBaHHBII MPU-
YacTHEM HACTOSIIIEro
BPEMEHM sSitting, B
GYHKLIMY onpeesie-

8

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

Elizabeth Bennet was sitting by the
wall. Mr. Darcy was standing near enough
for her to hear® a conversation between
him and Mr. Bingley, who came from the
dance for a few minutes, to force his
friend to join it.

“Come, Darcy,” said he, “Dance! I
hate to see you standing!® here in this
stupid manner.”

“I certainly shall not. There is no
woman in the room whom it would not
be a punishment!! to me to dance with.”

“Oh,” cried Mr. Bingley, “Upon my
honour®, I never met so many pleasant
girls in my life as I have this evening.”

“You are dancing with the only hand-
some girl in the room,” said Mr. Darcy,
looking at the eldest Miss Bennet!2.

“Yes, she is the most beautiful person
I ever met! But there is one of her sisters
sitting just behind you!®, who is very
pretty, and very agreeable.”

“Which do you mean?” and turning
round!* he looked for a moment at Elizabeth.
He withdrew his eyes and coldly said: “She
is tolerable, but not handsome enough to
bother me!>. My friend, you are just wast-
ing your time with me.”

Mr. Bingley followed his advice. Mr.
Darcy walked out; and Elizabeth did not
have cordial feelings toward him.

But in general the evening went
pleasantly to the whole family. Mrs.
Bennet was very glad. Mr. Bingley had
danced with her eldest daughter twice.
Jane was happy, too. Elizabeth felt Jane’s

“ upon my honour — kisHyCH YeCTbIO
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pleasure®. Catherine and Lydia had been
lucky enough never to be without part-
ners. They returned, therefore, in good
spirits to Longbourn, the village where
they lived.

“Oh! my dear Mr. Bennet,” said Mrs.
Bennet as she entered the room, “we have
had a most delightful evening!é, a most
excellent ball. I wish you had been there.!”
Everybody said how well Jane looked;
and Mr. Bingley 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. He is so excessively hand-
some! And his sisters are charming
women. I never in my life saw anything
more elegant than their dresses.”

Then she told about the shocking
rudeness of Mr. Darcy.

“But I can assure you,” she added,
“that Lizzy did not lose much; for he is
a most disagreeable, horrid man. He
walked here, and he walked there, I quite
detest this man.”

* Elizabeth felt Jane’s pleasure. — 9nusaber pamo-
BaJjach 3a ['xeiiH.
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Hug, cMm. I'C 15.

14 obepnyemuce
IIpuuactue HacTo-
SIIEro BpeMEHU OT
dpaszoBoro riaronia
turn round B GyHKIIUU
00CTOSTETbCTBA B Ha-
yajie MpeaIoXeHus,
cm. I'C 15.

15 nedocmamouno kpa-
cuea, 4moovt 6360.1H0-
eamb MeH:
WNHGUHNTUB T1aroia
bother yriotpe0bsieTcs
rocJie cioBa enough,
cm. I'C 52.

1o ypeseviuaiino npuam-
Hblll 6euep

most ¢ HeoTIpeaeJIEH-
HBIM apTUKJIEM 3HAYUT
6ecoMa, 4pe3sbiualiHo B
MPOTUBOIOJI0XHOCTh
YIOTPEOIIEHUIO C OTIpe-
NEEHHBIM apTUKIIEM
B 3HAUECHUM CAMBbLIL.
CM. TakKe HUXe a most
disagreeable ... man —
upe3sbiYaliHO Henpusm-
HbLIL ... 4eN08eK.

17" Kax acaav, umo eac
mam He 6oL10.
CocnararejabHoe
HaKJIOHEHUE yIoTpe-
OJ1s1eTCs 31ECh ISl Bbl-
paXeHUsT HepeaJlbHOTO
KeJIaHUS, TOTO, 4YTO

HE OCYIIECTBUJIOCH B
MPOIUIOM, Ha YTO YKa-
3bIBaeT YIOTpeOIeHUE
¢dopMsbl Taroja Past
Perfect, cm. I'C 60.
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' YUmo moeao 6vimo
Ooaee ecmecmeenHbIM,
uem mo, 4Mmo oH onsAmo
npueaacua meba?

his asking — repyHIuit
C TIPEAIIECTBYIOIIMM
MPUTSKATEIbHBIM
MECTOMMEHMEM Tepe-
BOIUTCS TPUIATOY-
HBIM TMIPEAIOKEHHUEM,
Iie MECTOMMEHMIO
COOTBETCTBYET IOJIJIE-
xKaiiee, a FepyHInIo —
ckazyemoe, cMm. I'C 53.

2 U mebe maxxce npa-
esamcs cécmpol mucme-
pa buneau, ne max au?
PaznenurensHbIit Bo-
npoc B Present Perfect,
cMm. ['C 58. B Hamm
JTHU BO BTOPOM YyacTu
BOIPOCA YIOTPEOIISIOT
don’t you.

Mr. Bingley’s sisters —
coueraHue Mr. Bingley

10
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CHAPTER 4

When Jane and Elizabeth were alone,
Jane expressed to her sister just how
very much she admired Mr. Bingley.

“He is just what a young man ought
to be,” said she, “sensible, good-humoured,
lively; and I’ve never seen such happy
manners!”

“He is also handsome,’

b

replied Eliz-
abeth, “His character is thereby com-
plete.”

“I was very much surprised when he
asked me to dance a second time. I did
not expect such a compliment.”

“Did not you? What could be more
natural than his asking you again?' He
noticed that you were the prettiest girl
in the room. Well, he certainly is very
agreeable. You have liked many a stupid-
er person.”

“Dear Lizzy!”

“Oh! you like people in general. You
never see a fault in anybody. All the
world are good and agreeable in your
eyes. I never heard you speak ill of a
person in your life.”

“I always speak what I think.”

“I know; and it is that which makes
the wonder. With your good sense, to be
so honestly blind to the follies and non-
sense of others! And so you like Mr.

* You have liked many a stupider person. — TeGe ne
pa3 HpaBUJICA KOE-KTO U IOTIyIIee.
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Bingley’s sisters, too, do you?? Their
manners are not equal to his.”

“Certainly not — at first. But they
are very pleasing women when you talk
to them. Miss Bingley wants to live with
her brother, and keep his house.”

Elizabeth listened in silence. Mr.
Bingley’s sisters were in fact very fine
ladies; they were rather handsome, had
been educated? in one of the first private
seminaries in town, had a fortune of
twenty thousand pounds, and thought
well of themselves, and meanly of others.
They were of a respectable family in the
north of England.

Mr. Bingley inherited property to the
amount of nearly a hundred thousand
pounds from his father. Between him and
Darcy there was a very steady friendship,
in spite of great opposition of character.
Darcy liked the easiness, openness, and
ductility of his temper. In understanding,
Darcy was the superior. Bingley was not
stupid, but Darcy was cleverer.

The manner in which they spoke of
the assembly was sufficiently character-
istic. Bingley had never met with more
pleasant people or prettier girls in his
life; everybody had been most kind and
attentive to him; there had been no for-
mality, no stiffness; he had soon felt
acquainted with all everybody. And, as
to Miss Bennet®, he could not imagine
an angel more beautiful. Darcy, on the

* as to Miss Bennet — uTo Kacaerca mucc Beaner
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YHOTPeOIISIETCS B IIPU-
TSDKATEJbHOM Iafexe,
YTOOBI YKA3aTh, YbU 3TO
céctpnl, cMm. I'C 4.

3 noayuuau o6pazosanue
dopma MmaccuBHO-

TO 3aJI0ra BpeMEeHU
Present Perfect, cm. I'C
42,52.
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' Bennemut /cemeiicmeo
bennemos

DaMUIUsT BO MHO-
JKECTBEHHOM YMCJIe C
OIpeneéHHbIM apTU-
KJIeM 0603HavYaeT BCIO
cemblo, cMm. I'C 2.

2 kaxcemcs, emopas
u30pannuua emy noupa-
suaacs 6oavute.

3neck yrorpeosiercs
KOHCTPYKIUS «CII0XK-
HOE TIOJIEXAIIEe» C
[JIATOJIOM B IEHCTBU-
TEJIbHOM 3aJI0re, CM.
I'C 56.

3 S 6b1 He cmaaa man-
uesamo ¢ HUM HA MBOEM
Mmecme.

CoBeT BBIPaXKeH yCI0B-
HBIM TipeaiokeHueM 11
Tturna, cm. 'C 59.

4 Mot He moxcem youe-
ASAMBCA MOMY, 4O
M0.10001i Hen06ex ... 8bl-
COK020 MHeHUs 0 cebe.
3aech yrorpebsiercs
cocllarateJibHOe Ha-
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contrary, had seen a collection of people
in whom there was little beauty and no
fashion, for none of whom he had felt
the smallest interest, and from none
received either attention or pleasure. Miss
Bennet was pretty, but she smiled too
much.

CHAPTER 5

Within a short walk of Longbourn
lived a family with whom the Bennets!
were particularly intimate. Lady Lucas
was a very good kind of woman, not too
clever to be a valuable neighbour to Mrs.
Bennet. Her eldest daughter, a sensible,
intelligent young woman, about twen-
ty-seven, was Elizabeth’s best friend.

Miss Lucas and Miss Bennet met to
talk about the ball, it was absolutely
necessary.

“You began the evening well, Char-
lotte,” said Mrs. Bennet to Miss Lucas.
“You were Mr. Bingley’s first choice.”

“Yes; but he seemed to like his second
better2.”

“Oh! you mean Jane, I suppose, be-
cause he danced with her twice.”

“But Darcy!” said Charlotte. “He is
terrible.”

“Miss Bingley told me,” said Jane,
“that he never speaks much, unless among
his intimate acquaintances. With them
he is agreeable.”

b
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“] wish he had danced with Eliza,”
said Miss Lucas.

“Another time, Lizzy,” said her moth-
er, “I would not dance with him, if I
were you.”

“I believe, ma’am, I may promise you
never to dance with him.”

“His pride,” said Miss Lucas, “does
not offend me so much as pride often
does, because there is an excuse for it.
We cannot wonder that a young man,
with family, fortune, everything, should
think highly of himselft. He has a right
to be proud.”

“Pride,” observed Mary, “is a very
common failing, I believe. A person may
be proud without being vain. Pride relates
more to our opinion of ourselves, vanity
to what we would have others think of
uss.”

“If I were as rich as Mr. Darcy,” cried
a young Lucas, who came with his sisters,
“I should not care how proud I was.® I
would keep a pack of dogs’, and drink
a bottle of wine a day.”
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KJIOHEHHUE C IJIarojioM
should xak anbTepHa-
TUBa TepyHIUAJIbHOU
KOHCTPYKLHMH I10CTIE
ryiarojia wonder:
wonder that a young
man should think =
wonder at a young
man(’s) thinking, cM.
I'C60.

> umo 6bL Mol 3acma-
euau dpyaux oymants o
Hac.

Hcronb3yercs KOH-
CTPYKIIUSI «CJIOXKHOE
TIOTIOJIHEHUE» TTOCIIe
rjaroyia have B cociia-
raTeJJbHOM HaKJIOHE-
HUU 1715 0003HAYECHUS
CHUTYyaIluU C HEBbIpa-
JKEHHBIM YCJIOBUEM
(ecau 6bt 6bira makas
803MOJCHOCMb / ecau Obl
2Mo 3a8uceno om Hac),
cMm. I'C 60.

¢ Ecau 6ot 2 6bia max
Jce bozam, Kak mucmep
Japcu, ... s 6bL He 0y-
Maa, HACKO0AbKO 5 20p0.
YciioBHOE TIpeIIoxKe-
Hue Il Tuna BeIpaxaeT
HepeabHOE YCIIOBHE B
HacTtosiem, cMm. 'C 59.
7 5 6v1 depican ceopy
cobak

[TpocToe mipenioxXeHne
C cocllaraTeJIbHBIM Ha-
KJIOHEHHEM C ToJipasy-
MeBaeMbIM YCJIOBUEM
(Ecau 6bt 5 6bin mak
Jce boeam, Kak mucmep
Iapcu), cm. T'C 60.

13



Yumwm anrnuiickuii ¢ [:xetin Octun

! mamo 6vlaa npuznana

He@bIHOCUMOTL
KoHcTpykuust «ciox-
HOeE TTojiexailiee» ¢
IJIarojioM find B mac-
CHBHOM 3aJI0T€, CM.
I'C 56.

2 He nocuumaa eé 0o-
CMamo4Ho Kpacueoii,
umoobsl ¢ Hell manue-
eamp

I'naron think ynotpe-
oasiercs B Past Perfect,
MTOCKOJIbKY OH O3Ha-
YyaeT AeiCTBUE, TIPEe-
LIECTBYIOILEE OIUCHI-
BaeMOM CUTyalll B
npouuioM, cMm. I'C 42,
WHbuHUTHUB r1arosia
dance ctout nociie
enough, cm. I'C 52.

3 (doma) y capa Yuava-
ma Jlykaca

31ech onmyckaeTcst
cJI0BO place — dom, me-
cmo acumenvcmea. O0
yIoTpeOJICHUH TIPU -
TSKATEIBHOTO ITAmeXa
cm. I'C 4.
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CHAPTER 6

The ladies of Longbourn soon visited
Netherfield. The visit was soon returned.
Miss Bennet’s pleasing manners made
good impressions; and though the moth-
er was found to be intolerable!, and the
younger sisters not worth speaking to”,
the two eldest were very nice and well-be-
haved. By Jane, this attention was re-
ceived with the greatest pleasure, but
she could not like them.

Occupied in observing Mr. Bingley’s
attentions to her sister, Elizabeth was
far from suspect-ing that she was herself
becoming an object of some interest in
the eyes of his friend. Mr. Darcy was
caught by her playfulness. But Elizabeth
did not know anything. To her he was
only the man who had not thought her
handsome enough to dance with?.

He began to wish to know more of
her. Once at Sir William Lucas’s? a large
party was assembled.

Sir William began: “What a charming
amusement for young people the balls
are, Mr. Darcy! There is nothing like
dancing after all.”

“Certainly, sir; every savage can
dance.”

Sir William only smiled. “Your friend
performs delightfully,” he continued
after a pause; “Do you often dance?”

“Never, sir.”

* and the younger sisters not worth speaking to — a
¢ MJIAIIINMU CECTPAMU He CTOUJIO U TOBOPUTH




T'opmocTs 1 mpeayoe:xaeHne

He paused in hopes of an answer; and
Elizabeth at that instant moved towards
them. Sir William called out to her:

“My dear Miss Eliza, why are you
not dancing? Mr. Darcy, you must allow
me to present this young lady to you as
a very desirable partner. You cannot
refuse to dance, I am sure when so much
beauty is before you.” And, taking her
hand, he gave it to Mr. Darcy. But Eliz-
abeth instantly drew back, and said to
Sir William:

“Indeed, sir, I have not the least
intention of dancing.”

Mr. Darcy requested to be allowed
the honour of her hand, but in vain.
Elizabeth was determined.

“You dance so well, Miss Eliza, that
it is cruel to deny me the happiness of
seeing you.”

“Mr. Darcy is all politeness®,” said
Elizabeth, smiling. She looked archly,
and turned away.

CHAPTER 7

Mr. Bennet’s property consisted al-
most entirely in an estate of two thousand
a year, which, unfortunately for his

* Mr. Darcy is all politeness. — Muctep [lapcu —
cama Jf06e3HOCTb.
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' umo6vt evinoanumo

0042 N0 OMHOWEHUIO K
méme

NHbuHUTUB 0603Ha-
YaeT 1eJb eHCTBUS,
cMm. I'C 52.

2 Ko20a e20 cpagnueau
¢ oghuyepcxum mynou-
pom.

HermonHoe npunarod-
HOE MPEAJIOXKEHUE, CM.
rcet.

3 S yoce nexomopoe
epems nodospesaa 3mo
Ynotpebnsercsa Present
Perfect mnst o603Haue-
HUS IEWCTBUS, HAYaB-
1IEerocsl B MPOLJIOM U
MPOJOJIKAIOLIETOCs 10
HaCTOSIIIer0 MOMEHTAa
B T€UeHUE KAaKOTO-TO
nepuona (some time),
cm. ['C41.

4 Komopouii na caedy-
rougee ympo yesdcaa 6
Jlondon.
Ynorpeonsiercs Past
Continuous a5t 060-
3HAYEHMsI 3aTUIaHUPO-
BaHHOTO Ha Oynyiiee
NeCTBUS, KOTAA BCS
CUTYaIs B TIPOIILIOM,
cMm. I'C 39.
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daughters, was entailed, in default of
heirs male, on a distant relation®.

The village of Longbourn was only
one mile from Meryton; a most conven-
ient distance for the young ladies, who
were usually going three or four times
a week, to pay their duty to their aunt!.
The two youngest of the family, Catherine
and Lydia, went there very often. Mery-
ton was the headquarters for the officers.

Young sisters could talk of nothing
but officers; and Mr. Bingley’s large
fortune was worthless in their eyes when
opposed to the officer’s coat?.

After listening one morning to their
talking, Mr. Bennet observed:

“You must be two of the silliest girls
in the country. I have suspected it some
time3, but I am now convinced.”

Catherine was disconcerted, and made
no answer; but Lydia, with perfect in-
difference, continued to express her
admiration of Captain Carter, who was
going the next morning to London®.

“My dear Mrs. Bennet, you must not
expect such girls to have the sense of
their father and mother,” said Mr. Ben-
net.

“When they get to our age, I dare
say they will not think about officers any
more. I remember the time when I liked
a red coat myself very well — and, in-
deed, if a smart young colonel, with five

* was entailed, in default of heirs male, on a distant
relation — go/kHO OBLIO mepeiiTM — HpU OTCYT-
CTBUM HACJIEIHUKA MYXKCKOTO II0JIa — K JaJbHeMY
POOCTBEHHUKY
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or six thousand a year, should want one
of my girls I shall not say “no” to him.”

Suddenly a letter for Miss Bennet
arrived; it came from Netherfield, and
the servant waited for an answer. Mrs.
Bennet’s eyes sparkled with pleasure,

“Well, Jane, who is it from? What
is it about? What does he say? Well,
Jane, make haste and tell us; make haste,
my love.”

“It is from Miss Bingley,” said Jane,
and then read it aloud.

“MY DEAR FRIEND, —

“If you are not so kind to dine today
with Louisa and me, we will hate each
other®, because a whole day between two
women can never end without a quarrel.
Come as soon as you can. My brother
and the gentlemen will dine with the
officers.

Yours,

“Caroline Bingley”

“With the officers!” cried Lydia.

“Dining out,” said Mrs. Bennet, “that
is very unlucky.”

“Can I have the carriage?” said Jane.

“No, my dear, you had better go on
horseback®, because it seems likely to
rain’; and then you must stay all night.”

So Jane was therefore obliged to go
on horseback, and her mother attended
her to the door. Soon it rained hard. Her
sisters were worried about her, but her
mother was delighted. The rain continued
the whole evening; Jane certainly could
not come back.
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5> Ecau vt ne 6yoeme
cmoab arobe3novl, 4mo
omobedaeme co MHOU u
Jlyu3zoii, mot 603Henagu-
oum opye dpyea

3mech yCIOBHOE TIpe-
JIOXEHUE C PeaTbHbIM
ycnoBueM, cM. I'C 59.

¢ mebe ayuwe noexamo

eepxom

Kouctpykumst had
better BEIpaKaeT COBET,
cm. 'C 19.

" no-eudumomy, 6ydem
0094c0b

YnotpebisieTcs «Cox-
HOE TIofIIexXariee»
TIOCJIe TJIaroja seem B
LEACTBUTEIILHOM 3aJ10-
re, cMm. I'C 56.
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