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“y dear Mr. Bennet,” said his wife to him one day,

“Have you heard that Netherfield Park is to let at last?”

Mr. Bennet replied that he had not.

“But it is,” returmed she;

“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 | have no objection to hearing it.”

This was invitation enough.

“Why, my dear, 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 to see the
place, and was so delighted with it that he agreed to take possession immediately;
and some of his servants are to be in the house by the end of the week.”
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“What is his name?”

“Bingley.”

“ls 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 | am thinking of his marrying one of them.”

“ls that his design in setting here?”

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

“] see no reason for that. You and the girls may go or, better stil, you may
send them by themselves, for as you are as beautiful as any of them, Mr. Bingley
might like you the best of the party.”

“My dear, you flatter me. | certainly have had my share of beauty, but when a
woman has five grown up daughters, she ought to give up thinking of her own
looks. But you must indeed go and see Mr. Bingley when he comes.”
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“lt is more than | promise, | assure you.”

“But consider your daughters. Indeed, you must go, otherwise it will be impossi-
ble for us to visit him, if you do not.”

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

“| desire you will do no such thing. Lizzy is not better than the others: but you
are always giving her the preference.” :

“They have none of them much to recommended 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 daughters in such a way? You take
delight in vexing me. You have no pity on my poor nerves.”

“You mistake me, my dear. | have a high respect for your nerves. They are my
old friends. | have heard you mention them for twenty years.”

“Ah! You do not know how | suffer.”

Mr. Bennet was so odd a mixture of quick wits, sharp humor, reserve, and un-
expected turns of mind, that the experience of twenty three years had been insuffi-
cient to make his wife understand his character. Her mind was less difficult to grasp.
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She was a foolish woman. When she was discontented, she fancied herself to be ill.
The business of her life was to get her daughters married; its pleasure was visiting
and news.
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r. Bennet was among the earliest of those who visited Mr. Bingley. He had
always intended to do so, though to the last always assuring his wife that he should
not go.

It was revealed the following evening. 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 bitterly,
“Since we are not to visit him.”

“But you forget, mamma,” said Elizabeth, “That we shall meet him at the
public balls, and that Mrs. Long has promised to introduce him.”

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

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

Mrs. Bennet would not make any reply; but, unable to control herself, began
scolding one of her daughters.
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“Don‘t keep coughing so, Kitty, for heaven’s sake! Have a little pity on my
nerves.”

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

“l do not cough for my own amusement,” replied Kitty.

“When is your next ball to be, Lizzy?”

“Tomorrow fortnight.”

“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
herseilf.”

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

" “Impossible, Mr. Bennet, impossible, when 1 am not acquainted with him myself.
How can you be so annoying?”

“Well, if you will not undertake this duty, 1 will perform it myself.”

The girls stared at their father. Mrs. Bennet said, “Nonsense, nonsense! | am
sick of Mr. Bingley.”

“| am sorry to hear that; but why did not you tell me so before? If | had known
as much this moming, | certainly would not have called on him. It is very unlucky;
but as | 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
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being perhaps beyond the rest; though when the first excitement was over, she be-
gan to declare that was what she had expected all the while.

“How good it was of youl | was sure you loved your girls too well to neglect
such an acquaintance. Well, how pleased | 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 cdugh as much as you choose,” said Mr. Bennet, as he
left the room, fatigued with the joy of his wife.

“What an excellent father you have, girls,” said she, when the door was shut.

“l do not know how you will ever repay him for his kindness. At our time of life,
it is not so pleasant, | can tell you, to be making new acquaintances every day; but
for your sakes we would do anything. Lydia, my love, though you are the youngest,
| dare say Mr. Bingley will dance with you at the next ball.”

“Oh,” said Lydia stoutly, “lI am not afraid; for though | am the youngest, I'm
the tallest.”

The rest of the evening was spent in wondering how soon he would return Mr.
Bennet's visit, and determining when they should ask him to dinner.
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ot all that Mrs. Bennet, with the assistance of her five daughters, could ask
on the subject was enough to draw from her husband any satisfactory description of
Mr. Bingley. They were obliged at last to accept the second-hand information of
their neighbor, Lady Lucas. Her report was highly favorable. He was quite young,
wonderfully handsome, extremely agreeable, and, to crown all, he meant to be at the
next public ball. Nothing could be more delightful!

In a few days Mr. Bingley retumed Mr. Bennet’s visit, and sat about ten minutes
with him in the library. He had hoped to see the young ladies of whose beauty he
had heard much, but he saw only the father. The ladies were more fortunate, for they
had the advantage of observing, from an upper window, that he wore a blue coat and
rode a black horse. An invitation to dinner was sent soon after, and Mrs. Bennet had
already planned the meal that was to do credit to her housekeeping, when an answer
arrived which postponed it all. Mr. Bingley was obliged to be in town the following
day, and was consequently unable to accept the honor of their invitation.

Mrs. Bennet was quite upset. She began to fear that he might always be flying
about from one place to another, and never settled in Netherfield as he ought to be.
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Lady Lucas quieted her fears a little by starting the idea of his being gone to Lon-
don only to get a large party for the ball, and a report soon followed that Mr. Bing-
ley was bring twelve ladies and seven gentlemen with him. The girls grieved over
such a large number of ladies, but were comforted to find when the party entered
the ballroom, that it consisted of only five altogether; Mr. Bingley, his two sisters, the
husband of the elder, and another young man.

Mr. Bingley was good-looking, and gentlemanly. His sisters were fine women,
with an air of fashion. His brother-in—law, Mr. Hurst, merely looked a gentleman, but
Mr. Darcy soon drew the attention of the room by his fine, tall form, handsome fea-
tures, and the report, which was in general circulation within five minutes after his
entrance, of his having ten thousand a year. He was looked at with great admiration
for about half the evening, till his manners gave rise to a disgust which ended his
popularity.

Mr. Bingley had soon made himself acquainted with all the principal people in
the room. He danced every dance, was angry that the ball closed so early, and
talked of giving one himself at Nether field. What a difference between himself and
his friend! Mr. Darcy danced only once with Mrs. Hurst and once with Miss Bingley,
refused to be introduced to any other lady and spent the rest of the evening in
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walking about the room. Mrs. Bennet's dislike of his behavior was sharpened by his
having slighted one of her daughters .

Elizabeth Bennet had been obliged, by the scarcity of gentlemen, to sit out 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 urge his friend to join it.

“Come, Darcy,” said he, “l hate to see you standing about by yourself in this
stupid manner. You had much better dance.” _

“l certainly shall not. Your sisters are engaged, and there is not another woman
in the room with whom | would like to dance.”

“l would not be as particular as you are” , cried Bingley, “For a kingdom!
Upon my honor, | never met with so many pleasant girls in my life.”

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

“Oh, she is the most beautiful creature | ever saw! But there is one of her sis—
ters sitting down just behind you, who is very pretty, and | 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 Eliza—
beth, till, catching her eye, he looked away, and coldly said, “She is fair, but not
beautiful enough to tempt me.”
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He walked off, and Elizabeth remained with no very friendly feelings towards him.
However she still told the story, with Great Spirit among her friends, for she delight-
ed in anything absurd. The evening on the whole passed off pleasantly to all the
family. Mrs. Bennet had seen her eldest daughter Jane much admired by the
Netherfield party. Mr. Bingley had danced with her twice, and she had been singled
out for notice by his sisters. Jane was as much pleased by this as her mother,
though in a quieter way. Elizabeth felt Jane's pleasure. Therefore they retumed, in
good spirits to Longbourn, the village in Hertfordshire where they lived, and of which
they were the principal inhabitants.
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ithin a short walk of Longbourn lived a family with whom the Bennets were
particularly friendly. Sir William Lucas had been formerly in trade the town of Meryton,
where he had made a moderate fortune, and risen to the honor of knighthood. The
distinction had, perhaps, been felt too strongly. It had given him disgust for his
business and for his home in a small market town; and, feaving them both, he had
retired with his family t6 a house about a mile from Meryton, which he called Lucas
Lodge. But though proud of his rank, he was friendly and obliging.

Lady Lucas was a very good kind of woman, not too clever to be a valuable
neighbor to Mrs. Bennet. They had several children. The eldest of them, a sensible,
intelligent young woman, about twentyseven, was Elizabeth’s special friend. That the
Misses Lucas and the Misses Bennet always to meet to talk over a ball was abso-
lutely necessary; and the morning after brought the former to Longbourn for that pur-
pose.

“You began the evening well, Charlotte,” said Mrs. Bennet, with forced polite—
ness, to Miss Lucas.
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“You were Mr. Bingley’s first choice.”

“Yes, but he seemed to like his second better.”

“Oh, you mean Jane, | suppose, because he danced with her twice. To be sure
that did seem as if he admired her. It does seem as if-but, however it may all
come to nothing, you know.”

“But Mr. Darcy is not so worth listening to as his friend, is he?” said Charlotte.
“Poor Eliza! To be only just fair.”

“l beg you will not put it into Lizzy’'s head to be annoyed by his ill-treatment,
for he is such a disagreeable man that it would be quite a misfortune to be liked by
him. Mrs. Long told me last night that he sat close to her for half an hour without
once opening his lips.”

“Are you quite sure, ma’am? Is there not a little mistake?” said Jane.

“l certainly saw Mr. Darcy speaking to her.”

“Yes, because she asked him at last how he liked Netherfield, and he could not
help answering her; but she said he seemed very angry at being spoken to.”

“Miss Bingley told me,” Said Jane, “that he never speaks much unless a-
mong people whom he knows well. With them he is remarkably agreeable.

“l do not believe a word of it, my dear.”

“l do not mind his not talking to Mrs. Long,” said Miss Lucas, “But | wish he
had danced with Eliza.”
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“Another time, Lizzy,” said her mother, “| would not dance with him, if | were
you.”

“His pride,” said Miss Lucas, “does not offend me so much as pride often
does, because there is an excuse for it. One cannot wonder that so fine a young
man, with family, fortune, everything in his favor, should think highly of himself.”

“That is very true,” replied Elizabeth, “And | could easily forgive his pride, if
he had not humbled mine.”
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