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Introduction

Henry James was born in New York, in 1843, of Scot-
tish and Irish ancestry. His father was a prominent the-
ologian and philosopher, and his elder brother, William,
was also famous as a philosopher. He attended schools in
New York and later in London, Paris and Geneva, enter-
ing the Law School at Harvard in 1862. In 1865 he began
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to contribute reviews and short stories to American jour *
nals. In 1875 he settled for a year in Pairs where he met

Flaubert, Turgenev and other prominent literary figures.
One year later he moved to London, where he became
very popular in Society. In 1898 he left London and went
to live in Rye, Sussex. Henry James because a naturalized
British citizen in 1915, was awarded the Order of Merit.
He died in 1916.

In addition to many short stories, plays, books of
criticism, an autobiography and travel volumes, he wrote
some twenty novels, the first published being Roderick
Hudson (1875). These novels include The Europeans, The
Portrait of a Lady, The Bostonians, The Ambassadors and
The Golden Bowl.
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Volume I
Chapter 1

Under certain cicumstances there are few hours in life more agree-
able than the hour dedicated to the ceremony known as afternoon
tea. The circum stances I have in mind in beginning to unfold this
simple history offered an admirable setting to an innocent pastime.
The items necessary for the little feast had been placed upon the
lawn of an old English country-house, in what I should call the per-
fect middle of a splendid summer afternoon. The shadows on the
perfect lawn were of an old man sitting in a chair near a low, table
and of two younger men walking to and fro and talking, in front of
him. The house that rose beyond the lawn stood upon a low hill,
above the river Thames at some forty miles from London. The house
had a name and a history; the old gentleman taking his teawould
have been delighted to tell you how it had been built under Edward
the Sixth and how, finally, it had passed to a shrewd American
banker, who had bought it complaining about its ugliness, its incom-
modity, and who now, at the end of twenty years, had a real aesthet-
ic passion for it.

The, old gentleman had a narrow, clean-shaven face, with fea-
tures evenly distributed and an expression of placid acuteness. He
had certainly had a great experience of men, but there was an al-
most, rustic simplicity in the faint smile that played upon his lean,

spacious cheek and lighted up his humorous eye.
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He was neatly dressed, a shawl was folded upon his knees, and
his feet were encased in thick, embroidered slippers. A beautiful
collie dog lay upon the grass near his chair and a little terrier walked
near the other gentlemen.

One of these was a remarkably well-made man of five-and-thir-
ty, with a face as English as that of the old gentleman I have just de-
scribed was something else; a noticeably handsome face with a lively
grey eye and a rich chestnut beard. The person had the air of a hap-
py temperament fertilized by a high civilization.

His companion was a person of a quite different pattern. Tall,
lean and feebly put together, he had an ugly, sickly, charming face,
with a straggling moustache and whiskers. Whenever he passed the
old man, he rested his eyes upon him; and you would have easily
seen they were father and son. The father caught his son’s eye at last
and gave him a mild responsive smile.

“I'm getting on very well, ” he said to his son. And then turning
to Lord Warburton he continued, “He’s a very good nurse, you
know. ”

“Isn’t he a bit clumsy?” asked his lordship.

“Oh no, he’s not clumsy — considering he’s an invalid himself.
I call him my sick-nurse because he’s sick himself. Were you ever
sick, Lord Warburton?”

“Yes, sir, once, in the Persian Gulf,” Warburton answered.

“He’s making light of you daddy,” said the other young man.
“That’s a sort of joke.”

“You young men have too many jokes. I believe things are getting

oD L
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more serious. You young men will find that out, ” said the old man.
“I'm convinced there will be great changes; and not all for the bet-
ter.

“l quite agree with you, sir,” Lord Warburton declared.
“That’s why I find so much difficulty in applying your advice; you
know you told me the other day that I ought “take hold” of some-
thing. One hesitates to take hold of a thing that may the next moment
be knocked sky-high. ”

“You ought to take hold of a pretty woman, ” said his compan-
ion.

“The pretty women themselves may be sent flying!” Lord War-
burton exclaimed.

“No, no, they’ll be firm, ” said the old man; “they’ll not be af-
fected by the social and political changes I just referred to. Marry a
good one and your life will become much more interesting. ”

A momentary silence marked this speech, for it was a secret
neither for his son nor for his visitor that his own experiment in matri-
mony had not been a happy one.

“If I marry an interesting woman I shall be interested: is that
what you say?” Lord Warburton asked.

“I should like to see your idea of an interesting woman, ” said
his friend.

“My dear fellow, if I could only see it myself — that would be a
great step in advance. ”

“Well, you may fall in love with whomsoever you please; but

£l

said the old man.
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you mustn’t fall in love with my niece, ’
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“I haven’t the honour of knowing your niece,” Lord Warburton
said.

“She’s a niece of my wife’s; Mrs Touchett brings her to Eng-
land. ”

Then young Touchett explained. My mother, you know, has
been spending the winter in America, and we’re expecting her back.
She writes that she has discovered a niece and that she has invited
her to come out with her.”

“I see — very kind of her,” said Lord Warburton. “Is the
young lady interesting?”

“We hardly know more about her than you; my mother has not
gone into details. She chiefly communicates with us by means of tele-
grams, and her telegrams are rather inscrutable.  Tired America,
hot weather awful, return England with niece, first steamer decent
cabin.’ That’s the sort of message we get from her — that was the last
that came. But there had been another one before, ¢ Changed hotel,
very bad. Taken sister’s girl, died last year, go to Europe, two
sisters, quite independent.’ It is difficult to understand! ”

“When does Mrs Touchett arrive?” asked Lord Warburton.

“We’re quite in the dark; as soon as she finds a decent cabin,
we imagine. On the other hand she may already have disembarked in
England. She never telegraphs when you expect it,” said the old
man. “She likes to drop on me suddenly; she thinks she’ll find me

doing something wrong. She has never done so yet, but she’s not dis-

couraged. ”
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Chapter 2

while this exchange of pleasantries took place between the two,
Ralph Touchett wandered away a little. As he was walking along, the
conduct of his dog called his attention to a person on the lawn. The
person in question was a young lady in a black dress who at first sight
looked pretty. She was bare-headed, as if she were staying in the
house — a fact which conveyed perplexity to Ralph. Meantime the
two other gentlemen had also taken note of the newcomer.

“Dear me, who’s that strange woman?” Mr Touchett had asked.

“Perhaps it’s Mrs Touchett’s niece — the independent young la-
dy,” Lord Warburton suggested.

“But where’s my wife then?” murmured the old man.

“I suppose the young lady has left her somewhere; that’s a part
of the independence. ”

The girl spoke to Ralph, while she held up the terrier. “Is this
your little dog, sir?” The young lady seemed to have a great deal of
confidence. “I ought to tell you that I'm probably your cousin. ”

“Have you arrived with my mother?”

“Yes, half an hour ago. She went straight to her room, and she
told me that, if I should see you, I was to say to you that you must
come to her there at a quarter to seven. ”

The young man looked at his watch. “Thank you very much. I
shall be punctual. ” And then he looked at his cousin. “You’re very
welcome here. I'm delighted to see you. ”
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