IT
is a
truth uni-
versally  acknowl-
cdged, that a single man
in possession of a good for-
tune 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
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 objection to
hearing it.”

This was invitation enough.

“Why, ‘my deat, 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 possession before Michaelmas, and
some of his 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 surel A
single man of large fortune; four
ot five thousand a year. What a
fine thing for our girls!”
“"How so? how can it af-
fect them?”
"My dear Mr. Ben-
net,” replied his wife, “"how
can you be so tiresome! You must
know that I am thinking of Lis ma;

ing onc of them.”
“Is that his design in sertling here?”
“Desigal annscasc, how can you falk sel Bu It Is
very likely that he may fall in love with ane of them, and
therefore you must visic him as soon as he comes.”

T scc no oceasion for that. You and the girls may go, or you

mag send them hy themselves, which perhaps will be still betrer;

for, as you arc as handsome as any of them, Mx. Bingley might ike you
the beat of the parry”

My dear, you fatter me. T certainly have had my share of beaury, but | do
not pretend o be any thing exiraordinary now. When a woman has five grown

ness, if you decline
the office, T will take it on myself”
The girls stared at their father, Mrs. Bennet 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 nonsens

21 cannot quite agree with you Noble there. What say you, Mary?

for you are a young lady of deep reflection I know, and read great books, and make
extracts.”
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.”

T am sick of Mr. Bingley,” cried his wife.

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. Bing-

ley.  They
inge-
equal-

for.”

In a few
sat  about

hopes of being
had heard much;

tunate, for they had

attacked him in various ways; with barefaced questions,
nious suppositions, and distant surmises; but he
cluded the skill of them all; and they were at
last obliged to accept the second-hand intel-
ligence 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. Nothing
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.
VIF T can but see one of my daughters
happily settled at Netherfield,” said Mrs.
Bennet to her husband, ““and all the others
ly well married, I shall have nothing to wish

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

but he saw only the father. The ladies were somewhat more for-
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 afterwards dispatched; and already had Mrs. Bennet planned
the courses that were to do credit to her housckeeping, when an answer artived which de-
ferred it all. Mr. Bingley was obliged to be in town the following day, and consequently
unable to accept the honour of their invitation, &¢. Mrs. Bennet was quite discon-

certed. 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 ro |ondon only ra ger a large party for

the ball; and 2 report soon followed that Mr.

Bingley was

1 bring twelve ladics and seven gentlemen with him

to the assembly. The girls grieved over such a large

number of ladies; but were comforted the day before

the ball by heat

g thar, instead of rwelve, he had brought

only six with him from | ondan, his five sisters and a cousin,

And when (he party entered the assembly room, it consisted of

anly five altagerher; Mr. Bingley, his rwo sisters, the husband of the

oldest, and another young man.

Mr. Bingley was good looking and gemlemanlike; he had a pleasast

pd she ought 1o give over thinking of her awa heauny?

mect him at the assemblics
ised to introduce him.”

*1 do not believe Mrs. Long will do any such thing. She has
1wo nicees of ber own. She is a selfish, hypocritical woman,

“In such cases, 2 woman has not often much heaury ro think of”
“But, my dear, you must indeed go and see Mr. Bingley when he comes
into the neighbourhood.”
MR, Bennet was among the eatliest of those wha waired on M.
Bingloy. Tle had always intended to visit hin, thongh to the last

uring his wife that he should not go; and ill the eve-
ning afrer the wisit was paid, she had no knowledge of i Trwas
then disclosed in the fallowing manner. Observing his second

davghrer employed in trimming a har, he saddenly addressed

her with,

1 hape Mr. Bingley will fike it, [izzy”
W are not in a way & know whar M
her mother resentfully, * since we are not fo visit”

. Bingley likes” said

T But you forget, mama,” said Elizabeth, “that we shall

and that Mes. Long has prom-

and | have no apinion of her.”

“No mote have 1.7 said Mr. Benner; “and I am glad o find
that you da nor depend on her scrving you™
Bennet deigned not to make any reply; but unable t con-

tain herself, began scolding onc of her daughiers.
“Don't keep caughing so, Kirty, for heavens sake! Have a lirtle
compassion on my nerves. You tear them to picces.”
T Kitty has no diseretion in her coughs,” said her father; ~she times
them i1
"I do not cough for my own amusement,” replied Kicty frecfully.
" When is your next ball to be, Tizzy?”
““To-motrow fortnight.”
“Aye, s0 it i

,” 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 advantage of your friend, and introduce
Mr. Bingley to her.”

“Impossible, Mr. Bennet, impossible, when T am not acquainted

with him myself; how can you be so teazing?”
> Iheaeuryour circumspection=Afortaight’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;
think
kind-

and thercfore, as she will
it an act of

Wil

countenance, and ea

v, unaffected manners. His brother-in-law, Mr.

Hurse, merely looked the gentleman; buc his friend M. Darcy so0n

—dicw the atrention

of_the room by his fine, tall person, handseme

features, noble mien; and the report which was in general circulation

within tive minnies aficr his entrance, of his having ten thonsand a

year. The gentlemen pronounced him to be a fine figure of a man,
the ladies declated he was much handsomer than M. Bingley, and he
was lovked at with great admiration for abeut balf the evening, il
Tis manners gave a disgust which turned the tide of his popularity;

for he w:

s discovered to be proud, to be above his company, and
ahove heing pleasc

and not all his large estate in Dethyshire

could then save him from having 2 most forbidding, disagree-

able countenance, and heing waworthy o be compared
with his friend.

Mr. Bingley had soon made himself acquainted with

all the prineipal people in the oom; he was lively

and unreserved, danced every dance, was angry

that the ball cdosed 5o ealy, and ealked of giv

ing onc himself at Netherfield. Such ami-

able qualities must speak for themselves.

What a contrast berween him and his

friend! Mr. Darey danced only once

with Mrs. Hurst and once with Miss

Bingley, declined heing introduced 10

any other lady, and spent the test of the

evening in walking about the ronm, speaking
accasionally to onc of his own party. His char

acter was decided. He was the proudest, most dis-
agreeable man in the word, and every body hoped that

he would never come there again. Amongst the most. violent.

against him was Mrs. Bennet, whose dislike of his general behaviour
sharpened into particular resentment by his having slighted onc of her daughters.
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 ovethear
a conversation between him and Mr. Bingley, who came from the dance for a few minutes to
press his friend to join it. I'T is a truth universally acknowledged, that a single man in pos-
session 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 enter-

ing a neighbourhood, this truth is so well fixed in the minds of the surround-
ing families, that he is considered as the rightful property of some one or
====pther of their
"My dear Mr. Bennet,” said his lady to him one day, “"have you
heard that Netherfield Park is let at last?”
M. 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 an-
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swer.
“Do
not
y ou
want to
know
who has
taken
IR
cried
his wife
impa-
tiently.
“"You
want
to tell
me,
and

I

have no objection to heating ir.”

This was invitation enough.

“Why, my dear, you must know, Mes. Long says that
Netherfield is taken by a young man of large fortune
from the north of England; thar he came down on

Monday in a chaise and four to sce the place, and was
so much delighted with it that he agreed with M. Mor-sm———
ris immediarely: that he is © ke possession before

Michaelmas, and some of his servants are ta be in the

house by the end of nest week.”

T What is his name?”

*Bingley”

*"Is he married or single?”

 Ohl single, my dear, to be aure! A single man of
large fortune; four ot five thousand a year. What
a fine thing for our gir]
“"How 502 how can it affect themt”

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

* Ts thar his deaign in settling here?”

T Design! no

nse, how can you

wlk sol But it is very likely that

he may fall in love with one

of them, and thezefore you

must visit him as soon as he

comes.”

"I see no occasion for that. You and

the gitls may go, or you may send them

by themselves, which perhaps will be stll
better: for, as you ae as handsome as a0y
of them, Mr.

Bingley mighr like you the best
of the party”
"My dear, vou flatter me. T eertainly have had my
share of beauty, but 1 do not pretend to be any thing ex-
traordinary now: When a woman has five grown up daugh-
ters, 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.”
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
wifetiat ie should ot go; and till the eveRing 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.”
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