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“Anybody who has had the temerity to write about Jane Austen
Is aware of two facts: First, that of all great writers she is the
most difficult to catch in the act of greatness; second, that there
are 25 elderly gentlemen living in the neighborhood of London
who resent any slight upon her genius as if it were an insult
offered to the chastity of their aunts.”

Virginia Woolf, 1924



“WHAT IS ALL THIS ABOUT JANE AUSTENT WHAT 5 THERE TN HERT WHAT 16 IT ALL ABOUT?”
(JOSEPH CONRAD, TO H.6. WELLS)

“What is it all about?”
Proposals and marriage

Love, romance and courtship

Women/feminism
Balls and picnics
“two or three families in a country village” |




“You could not shock her more than she
shocks me

Beside her Joyce seems innocent as grass.
It makes me most uncomfortable to see
An English spinster of the middle-class
Describe the amorous effects of ‘brass’,

Reveal so frankly and with such sobriety
The economic basis of society...”

From “Letter to Lord Byron” by W.H.Auden,
1937
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The Literary Marketplace: The Marriage Market:
Rise of the novel Lord Hardwicke’s Marriage Act of 1753

Circulating libraries The marriage market reinforced
“endogamy”—marriages within the

same social group

Two social seasons:
(a) late winter & spring—London
(b) summer—Bath & Lyme Reqgis

The gender-history of
publication

The conduct books



“...all the arts and sciences (even criticism itself) require some little degree of
learning and knowledge. Poetry indeed may perhaps be thought an
exception; but then it demands numbers, or something like numbers; whereas
to the composition of novels and romances, nothing is necessary but paper,
pens,and ink, with the manual capacity of using them. This | conceive...to be
the opinions of the authors themselves; and this must be the opinion of their
readers, if indeed there be any such.”
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“About thirty years ago Miss Maria
Ward, of Huntingdon, with only seven
thousand pounds, had the good luck to
captivate Sir Thomas Bertram, of
Mansfield Park, in the county of
Northampton, and to be thereby raised
to the rank of a baronet’s lady, with all
the comforts and consequences of an
handsome house and large income.”
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“No one who had ever seen
Catherine Morland in her infancy
would have supposed her born to be
an heroine. Her situation in life, the
character of her father and mother,
her own person and disposition,
were all equally against her.”

10

NORTHANGER ABBLEY:

AND

PERSUASION.

WITH A BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICE OF THE
AUTHOR,

IN FOUR VOLUMES.

VOI.. 1.

LONDON :
JOHN MURRAY, ALBEMARLE-STREET.

1518,




“SELDOM CAN 17 HAPPEN THAT SOMETHING IS NOT A LITTLE DISGUISED, OR A LITTLE MISTAKEN .

Sense and Sensibility Pride and Prejudice Emma

“The fa_mily of Dashv&{ood had long been “It is a truth universally cir\?;?aamoﬁcciﬁo\l/lvsﬁt’] }ellaéfr:])‘glrféble
settled In Su_ssex. Their estate was large, _ acknowledged, that a single Home and happ)’/ disposition,

and their residence was at Norland Park, in man in possession of a good seemed to unite some of the best

the centre of their property, where, for many
generations, they had lived in so respectable
a manner as to engage the general good

opinion of their surrounding acquaintance.”

wife.”

Mansfield Park

“About thirty years ago Miss Maria Ward, of Huntingdon,
with only seven thousand pounds, had the good luck to
captivate Sir Thomas Bertram, of Mansfield Park, in the
county of Northampton, and to be thereby raised to the
rank of a baronet’s lady, with all the comforts and

consequences of an handsome house and large income.”
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fortune, must be in want of a blessings of existence; and had

lived nearly twenty-one years in the
world with very little to distress or
vex her.”

Northanger Abbey

“No one who had ever seen Catherine
Morland in her infancy would have
supposed her born to be an heroine. Her
situation in life, the character of her
father and mother, her own person and
disposition, were all equally against
her.”



Mr. Collins began.

“Believe me, my dear Miss Elizabeth, that your modesty, so far from doing you any disservice,
rather adds to your other perfections. You would have been less amiable in my eyes had
there not been this little unwillingness; but allow me to assure you, that | have your respected
mother’s permission for this address. You can hardly doubt the purport of my discourse, however
your natural delicacy may lead you to dissemble; my attentions have been too marked to be
mistaken. Almost as soon as | entered the house, | singled you out as the companion of my future
life. But before | am run away with by my feelings on this subject, perhaps it would be advisable
for me to state my reasons for marrying—and, moreover, for coming into Hertfordshire with the
design of selecting a wife, as | certainly did.”

“My reasons for marrying are, first, that I think 1t a right thing for every clergyman in easy
circumstances (like myself) to set the example of matrimony in his parish; secondly, that | am
convinced that it will add very greatly to my happiness; . . .
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“Thus much for my general intention in favour of matrimony; it remains to be told why my
views were directed towards Longbourn instead of my own neighbourhood, where I can
assure you there are many amiable young women. But the fact is, that being, as | am, to
Inherit this estate after the death of your honoured father (who, however, may live many
years longer), | could not satisfy myself without resolving to choose a wife from among his
daughters, that the loss to them might be as little as possible, when the melancholy event
takes place—which, however, as | have already said, may not be for several years. This has
been my motive, my fair cousin, and I flatter myself it will not sink me 1n your esteem.”

It was absolutely necessary to interrupt him now.

“You are too hasty, sir,” she cried. “You forget that | have made no answer. Let me do it
without further loss of time. Accept my thanks for the compliment you are paying me. | am
very sensible of the honour of your proposals, but it is impossible for me to do otherwise
than to decline them.”

13



“I am not now to learn,” replied Mr. Collins, with a formal wave of the hand, “that it is usual
with young ladies to reject the addresses of the man whom they secretly mean to accept, when
he first applies for their favour; and that sometimes the refusal is repeated a second, or even a
third time. | am therefore by no means discouraged by what you have just said, and shall hope
to lead you to the altar ere long.”

“When | do myself the honour of speaking to you next on the subject, | shall hope to receive a
more favourable answer than you have now given me; though I am far from accusing you of
cruelty at present, because | know it to be the established custom of your sex to reject a man on
the first application, and perhaps you have even now said as much to encourage my suit as
would be consistent with the true delicacy of the female character.”

“Really, Mr. Collins,” cried Elizabeth with some warmth, “you puzzle me exceedingly. If what
| have hitherto said can appear to you in the form of encouragement, 1 know not how to express
my refusal in such a way as to convince you of its being one.”
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“You must give me leave to flatter myself, my dear cousin, that your refusal of my
addresses i1s merely words of course. My reasons for believing it are briefly these: It does
not appear to me that my hand is unworthy of your acceptance, or that the establishment |
can offer would be any other than highly desirable. My situation in life, my connections
with the family of de Bourgh, and my relationship to your own, are circumstances highly
In my favour; and you should take it into further consideration, that in spite of your
manifold attractions, it is by no means certain that another offer of marriage may ever be
made you. Your portion is unhappily so small that it will in all likelihood undo the effects
of your loveliness and amiable qualifications. As | must therefore conclude that you are
not serious in your rejection of me, | shall choose to attribute it to your wish of increasing
my love by suspense, according to the usual practice of elegant females.”
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“I do assure you, sir, that | have no pretensions whatever to that kind of elegance
which consists In tormenting a respectable man. | would rather be paid the
compliment of being believed sincere. | thank you again and again for the honour
you have done me in your proposals, but to accept them is absolutely impossible.
My feelings in every respect forbid it. Can | speak plainer? Do not consider me now
as an elegant female, intending to plague you, but as a rational creature, speaking the
truth from her heart.”

“You are uniformly charming!” cried he, with an air of awkward gallantry; “and |
am persuaded that when sanctioned by the express authority of both your excellent
parents, my proposals will not fail of being acceptable.”

16



Gentleman— present-day meaning of the term
“a chivalrous, courteous or honorable man”
“a man of good social position, especially one of wealth and leisure”
How to know if someone is a gentleman or not in Regency era?
Factors in favor:
Occupation & leisure
Family & family history (primogeniture)
Manners & etiquette

Leisure class—Nobility, aristocracy, Big landowners, country gentry
Genteel professions—clergy, Army, Navy, lawyers

Professionals—investors, bankers, doctors
People in trade—Merchants, shopkeepers, lawyers
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“Has your governess left you?”
“We never had any governess.”
“No governess! How was that possible?

Five daughters brought up at home without a governess! — | never heard of such a thing.
Your mother must have been quite a slave to your education.”

Elizabeth could hardly help smiling, as she assured her that had not been the case.

“Then, who taught you? who attended to you? Without a governess you must have been
neglected.”

“Compared with some families, | believe we were; but such of us as wished to learn, never
wanted the means. We were always encouraged to read, and had all the masters that were
necessary. Those who chose to be idle, certainly might.”

18



So what did the girls read?
Home schooling
Mother
Governess
Masters

These topics included: reading, writing,
penmanship, sewing, manners and
etiquette, with additional masters to teach
other accomplishments as needed.

Accomplishments: the kind of skills that
girls were assumed to need once they
entered the marriage market.

19

Governess

What kind of women became
governesses?

Who employed them?
Their position in society?
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Emma

Emma Woodhouse, handsome, clever, and rich, with a
comfortable home and happy disposition, seemed to unite some
of the best blessings of existence; and had lived nearly twenty-
one years in the world with very little to distress or vex her.

She was the youngest of the two daughters of a most affectionate,
Indulgent father; and had, in consequence of her sister's marriage,
been mistress of his house from a very early period. Her mother
had died too long ago for her to have more than an indistinct
remembrance of her caresses; and her place had been supplied by
an excellent woman as governess, who had fallen little short of a
mother in affection.
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Sixteen years had Miss Taylor been in Mr. Woodhouse's family, less as a governess
than a friend, very fond of both daughters, but particularly of Emma.
Between them it was more the intimacy of sisters. Even before Miss Taylor had
ceased to hold the nominal office of governess, the mildness of her temper had
hardly allowed her to impose any restraint; and the shadow of authority being now
long passed away, they had been living together as friend and friend very mutually
attached, and Emma doing just what she liked; highly esteeming Miss Taylor's
judgment, but directed chiefly by her own.

The real evils, indeed, of Emma's situation were the power of having rather too
much her own way, and a disposition to think a little too well of herself; these were
the disadvantages which threatened alloy to her many enjoyments. The danger,
however, was at present so unperceived, that they did not by any means rank as
misfortunes with her.

Sorrow came—a gentle sorrow—but not at all in the shape of any disagreeable

consciousness.—Miss Taylor married.
22



The event had every promise of happiness for her friend. Mr. Weston was a man of
unexceptionable character, easy fortune, suitable age, and pleasant manners; and
there was some satisfaction in considering with what self-denying, generous
friendship she had always wished and promoted the match;

How was she to bear the change?—It was true that her friend was going only half a
mile from them; but Emma was aware that great must be the difference between a
Mrs. Weston, only half a mile from them, and a Miss Taylor in the house; and with
all her advantages, natural and domestic, she was now in great danger of suffering
from intellectual solitude. She dearly loved her father, but he was no companion for
her. He could not meet her in conversation, rational or playful.

Highbury, the large and populous village, almost amounting to a town, to which
Hartfield, in spite of its separate lawn, and shrubberies, and name, did really belong,
afforded her no equals. The Woodhouses were first in consequence there. All looked
up to them. She had many acquaintance in the place, for her father was universally
civil, but not one among them who could be accepted in lieu of Miss Taylor for even

half a day.
23



Mr. Knightley, a sensible man about seven or eight-and-thirty, was not only a very old and
Intimate friend of the family, but particularly connected with it, as the elder brother of Isabella's
husband. He lived about a mile from Highbury, was a frequent visitor, and always welcome,
and at this time more welcome than usual, as coming directly from their mutual connexions in
London.

“I do not understand what you mean by 'success,"” said Mr. Knightley. “Success supposes
endeavour. Your time has been properly and delicately spent, if you have been endeavouring
for the last four years to bring about this marriage. A worthy employment for a young lady's
mind! But if, which | rather imagine, your making the match, as you call it, means only your
planning it, your saying to yourself one idle day, 'l think it would be a very good thing for Miss
Taylor if Mr. Weston were to marry her,' and saying it again to yourself every now and then
afterwards, why do you talk of success? Where is your merit? What are you proud of? You
made a lucky guess; and that is all that can be said.”
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“And have you never known the pleasure and triumph of a lucky guess?—I pity you.—I thought
you cleverer—for, depend upon it a lucky guess is never merely luck. There is always some
talent in it. And as to my poor word 'success,’ which you quarrel with, I do not know that | am
so entirely without any claim to it. You have drawn two pretty pictures; but | think there may be
a third—a something between the do-nothing and the do-all. If I had not promoted Mr. Weston's
visits here, and given many little encouragements, and smoothed many little matters, it might

not have come to any thing after all. | think you must know Hartfield enough to comprehend
that.”

“A straightforward, open-hearted man like Weston, and a rational, unaffected woman like Miss
Taylor, may be safely left to manage their own concerns. You are more likely to have done
harm to yourself, than good to them, by interference.”

“Only one more, papa; only for Mr. Elton. Poor Mr. Elton! You like Mr. Elton, papa,—I must
look about for a wife for him. There is nobody in Highbury who deserves him—and he has been
here a whole year, and has fitted up his house so comfortably, that it would be a shame to have
him single any longer—and I thought when he was joining their hands to-day, he looked so very
much as if he would like to have the same kind office done for him! | think very well of Mr.
Elton, and this 1s the only way I have of doing him a service.”



Mr. Woodhouse was fond of society in his own way. He liked very much to have his friends
come and see him; and from various united causes, from his long residence at Hartfield, and his
good nature, from his fortune, his house, and his daughter, he could command the visits of his
own little circle, in a great measure, as he liked. He had not much intercourse with any families
beyond that circle; his horror of late hours, and large dinner-parties, made him unfit for any
acquaintance but such as would visit him on his own terms.

Real, long-standing regard brought the Westons and Mr. Knightley; and by Mr. Elton, a young
man living alone without liking it, the privilege of exchanging any vacant evening of his own
blank solitude for the elegancies and society of Mr. Woodhouse's drawing-room, and the smiles
of his lovely daughter, was in no danger of being thrown away.

After these came a second set; among the most come-at-able of whom were Mrs. and Miss Bates,
and Mrs. Goddard, three ladies almost always at the service of an invitation from Hartfield, and
who were fetched and carried home so often, that Mr. Woodhouse thought it no hardship for
either James or the horses. Had it taken place only once a year, it would have been a grievance.

26



Mrs. Bates, the widow of a former vicar of Highbury, was a very old lady, almost past every thing
but tea and quadrille. She lived with her single daughter in a very small way, and was considered
with all the regard and respect which a harmless old lady, under such untoward circumstances,
can excite. Her daughter enjoyed a most uncommon degree of popularity for a woman neither
young, handsome, rich, nor married.

Miss Bates stood in the very worst predicament in the world for having much of the public
favour; and she had no intellectual superiority to make atonement to herself, or frighten those who
might hate her into outward respect. She had never boasted either beauty or cleverness. Her youth
had passed without distinction, and her middle of life was devoted to the care of a failing mother,
and the endeavour to make a small income go as far as possible. And yet she was a happy woman,
and a woman whom no one named without good-will. It was her own universal good-will and
contented temper which worked such wonders. She loved every body, was interested in every
body's happiness, quicksighted to every body's merits; thought herself a most fortunate creature,
and surrounded with blessings in such an excellent mother, and so many good neighbours and
friends, and a home that wanted for nothing. The simplicity and cheerfulness of her nature, her
contented and grateful spirit, were a recommendation to every body, and a mine of felicity to
herself. She was a great talker upon little matters, which exactly suited Mr. Woodhouse, full of
trivial communications and harmless gossip. 27



Mrs. Goddard was the mistress of a School—not of a seminary, or an establishment, or any thing
which professed, in long sentences of refined nonsense, to combine liberal acquirements with
elegant morality, upon new principles and new systems—and where young ladies for enormous
pay might be screwed out of health and into vanity—~but a real, honest, old-fashioned Boarding-
school, where a reasonable quantity of accomplishments were sold at a reasonable price, and
where girls might be sent to be out of the way, and scramble themselves into a little education,
without any danger of coming back prodigies. Mrs. Goddard's school was in high repute—and
very deservedly; for Highbury was reckoned a particularly healthy spot: she had an ample house
and garden, gave the children plenty of wholesome food, let them run about a great deal in the
summer, and in winter dressed their chilblains with her own hands. It was no wonder that a train of
twenty young couple now walked after her to church. She was a plain, motherly kind of woman,
who had worked hard in her youth, and now thought herself entitled to the occasional holiday of a
tea-visit; and having formerly owed much to Mr. Woodhouse's kindness, felt his particular claim
on her to leave her neat parlour, hung round with fancy-work, whenever she could, and win or lose
a few sixpences by his fireside.
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These were the ladies whom Emma found herself very frequently able to collect; and happy was
she, for her father's sake, in the power; though, as far as she was herself concerned, it was no
remedy for the absence of Mrs. Weston. She was delighted to see her father look comfortable, and
very much pleased with herself for contriving things so well; but the quiet prosings of three such
women made her feel that every evening so spent was indeed one of the long evenings she had
fearfully anticipated.

As she sat one morning, looking forward to exactly such a close of the present day, a note was
brought from Mrs. Goddard, requesting, in most respectful terms, to be allowed to bring Miss
Smith with her; a most welcome request: for Miss Smith was a girl of seventeen, whom Emma
knew very well by sight, and had long felt an interest in, on account of her beauty. A very gracious
Invitation was returned, and the evening no longer dreaded by the fair mistress of the mansion.

29



Harriet Smith was the natural daughter of somebody. Somebody had placed her, several years
back, at Mrs. Goddard's school, and somebody had lately raised her from the condition of scholar
to that of parlour-boarder. This was all that was generally known of her history. She had no
visible friends but what had been acquired at Highbury, and was now just returned from a long
visit in the country to some young ladies who had been at school there with her.

She was a very pretty girl, and her beauty happened to be of a sort which Emma particularly
admired. She was short, plump, and fair, with a fine bloom, blue eyes, light hair, regular features,
and a look of great sweetness, and, before the end of the evening, Emma was as much pleased
with her manners as her person, and quite determined to continue the acquaintance.
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Encouragement should be given. Those soft blue eyes, and all those natural
graces, should not be wasted on the inferior society of Highbury and its
connexions. The acquaintance she had already formed were unworthy of her.
The friends from whom she had just parted, though very good sort of people,
must be doing her harm. They were a family of the name of Martin, whom
Emma well knew by character, as renting a large farm of Mr. Knightley, and
residing in the parish of Donwell—very creditably, she believed—she knew Mr.
Knightley thought highly of them—Dbut they must be coarse and unpolished, and
very unfit to be the intimates of a girl who wanted only a little more knowledge
and elegance to be quite perfect. She would notice her; she would improve her;
she would detach her from her bad acquaintance, and introduce her into good
society; she would form her opinions and her manners. It would be an
Interesting, and certainly a very kind undertaking; highly becoming her own
situation in life, her leisure, and powers.
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Questions to consider:

1.
2.
3.
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EMMA: VOLUME 1

Why is Emma unlikeable?
Why is Emma always wrong?
Can we sympathize with Emma by the end

of the novel? Does Austen want us to sympathize
with her heroine at all?
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little country village called Highbury--16 miles
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“Her sister, though comparatively but little
removed by matrimony, being settled in London,
only sixteen miles off, was much beyond her daily
reach...” (Chapter 1)

“and she goes so seldom from home.” (Chapter 5)
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2. “Mapped out by foot”

3. Politics of knowledge

(a) Pretension to reading
(b)Gossip--a social form of knowledge
(c) “two spheres”

34
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“Emma has been meaning to read more ever since she was twelve years old.
| have seen a great many lists of her drawing-up at various times of books
that she meant to read regularly through—and very good lists they were—
very well chosen, and very neatly arranged—sometimes alphabetically, and
sometimes by some other rule. The list she drew up when only fourteen—I
remember thinking it did her judgment so much credit, that | preserved it
some time; and | dare say she may have made out a very good list now. But |
have done with expecting any course of steady reading from Emma. She will
never submit to any thing requiring industry and patience, and a subjection of
the fancy to the understanding.”

(Chapter 5)
35



“Now, upon his father's marriage, it was very generally proposed, as a most
proper attention, that the visit should take place. There was not a dissentient
voice on the subject, either when Mrs. Perry drank tea with Mrs. and Miss
Bates, or when Mrs. and Miss Bates returned the visit. Now was the time for
Mr. Frank Churchill to come among them; and the hope strengthened when it
was understood that he had written to his new mother on the occasion. For a
few days, every morning visit in Highbury included some mention of the
handsome letter Mrs. Weston had received. “| suppose you have heard of the
handsome letter Mr. Frank Churchill has written to Mrs. Weston? | understand
It was a very handsome letter, indeed. Mr. Woodhouse told me of it. Mr.
Woodhouse saw the letter, and he says he never saw such a handsome letter
in his life.” (chapter 2)
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“Depend upon it, Elton will not do. Elton is a very good sort of man, and a
very respectable vicar of Highbury, but not at all likely to make an imprudent
match. He knows the value of a good income as well as any body. Elton may
talk sentimentally, but he will act rationally. He is as well acquainted with his
own claims, as you can be with Harriet's. He knows that he is a very
handsome young man, and a great favourite wherever he goes; and from his
general way of talking in unreserved moments, when there are only men
present, | am convinced that he does not mean to throw himself away. | have
heard him speak with great animation of a large family of young ladies that
his sisters are intimate with, who have all twenty thousand pounds apiece.”
(Chapter 8)
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The conservative & the “imaginist”

“Dear me! but what shall you do? how shall you employ yourself when you grow old?”

“If | know myself, Harriet, mine is an active, busy mind, with a great many independent resources;
and | do not perceive why | should be more in want of employment at forty or fifty than one-and-
twenty. Woman’s usual occupations of hand and mind will be as open to me then as they are
now; or with no important variation. If | draw less, | shall read more; if | give up music, | shall take
to carpet-work. | shall be very well off, with all the children of a sister | love so much, to care
about. There will be enough of them, in all probability, to supply every sort of sensation that
declining life can need. There will be enough for every hope and every fear; and though my
attachment to none can equal that of a parent, it suits my ideas of comfort better than what is
warmer and blinder. My nephews and nieces!—I shall often have a niece with me.” (Chapter 10,

Vol 1)
38



“Crowd in a little room”
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“Such an adventure as this,—a fine young man and a lovely young woman
thrown together in such a way, could hardly fail of suggesting certain ideas to
the coldest heart and the steadiest brain. So Emma thought, at least. Could a
linguist, could a grammarian, could even a mathematician have seen what
she did, have witnessed their appearance together, and heard their history of
it, without feeling that circumstances had been at work to make them
peculiarly interesting to each other?—How much more must an imaginist, like
herself, be on fire with speculation and foresight!—especially with such a
groundwork of anticipation as her mind had already made.” (Vol 3, Chapter 3)
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“That may be, and | may have seen him fifty times, but without having any
Idea of his name. A young farmer, whether on horseback or on foot, is the
very last sort of person to raise my curiosity. The yeomanry are precisely the
order of people with whom [ feel | can have nothing to do. A degree or two
lower, and a creditable appearance might interest me; | might hope to be
useful to their families in some way or other. But a farmer can need none of
my help, and is, therefore, in one sense, as much above my notice as in
every other he is below it.”
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Emma went to the door for amusement.—Much could not be hoped from the
traffic of even the busiest part of Highbury;—Mr. Perry walking hastily by, Mr.
William Cox letting himself in at the office-door, Mr. Cole’s carriage-horses
returning from exercise, or a stray letter-boy on an obstinate mule, were the
liveliest objects she could presume to expect; and when her eyes fell only on the
butcher with his tray, a tidy old woman travelling homewards from shop with her
full basket, two curs quarrelling over a dirty bone, and a string of dawdling
children round the baker’s little bow-window eyeing the gingerbread, she knew
she had no reason to complain, and was amused enough; quite enough still to
stand at the door. A mind lively and at ease, can do with seeing nothing, and can
see nothing that does not answer.(Chapter 10, Vol. 2)
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Country City

Agrarian economy Industrial economy

ruled by landed gentry & dominated by the monied
aristocrats (who could belong to any
often represented by true class)

English style and culture a mixed culture (hybrid)

no rigid separation of the public well demarcated boundaries
and the private spheres of life between the two spheres
openness of temper reserved in manner

collective consciousness Individual consciousness
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“John Knightley made his appearance, and “How d’ye do, George?” and
“John, how are you?” succeeded in the true English style, burying under a
calmness that seemed all but indifference, the real attachment which would
have led either of them, if requisite, to do every thing for the good of the
other.” (Chapter 12, Vol 1)
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As a magistrate, he had generally some point of law to consult John about,
or, at least, some curious anecdote to give; and as a farmer, as keeping in
hand the home-farm at Donwell, he had to tell what every field was to bear
next year, and to give all such local information as could not fail of being
Interesting to a brother whose home it had equally been the longest part of
his life, and whose attachments were strong. The plan of a drain, the change
of a fence, the felling of a tree, and the destination of every acre for wheat,
turnips, or spring corn, was entered into with as much equality of interest by
John, as his cooler manners rendered possible; and if his willing brother ever
left him any thing to inquire about, his inquiries even approached a tone of
eagerness. (Chapter 12, Vol 1)
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The landed property of Hartfield certainly was inconsiderable, being but a sort
of notch in the Donwell Abbey estate, to which all the rest of Highbury
belonged; but their fortune, from other sources, was such as to make them
scarcely secondary to Donwell Abbey itself, in every other kind of
consequence. (Chapter 16, Vol 1)
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She felt all the honest pride and complacency which her alliance with the
present and future proprietor could fairly warrant, as she viewed the
respectable size and style of the building, its suitable, becoming,
characteristic situation, low and sheltered—its ample gardens stretching
down to meadows washed by a stream, of which the Abbey, with all the old
neglect of prospect, had scarcely a sight—and its abundance of timber In
rows and avenues, which neither fashion nor extravagance had rooted up.—
The house was larger than Hartfield, and totally unlike it, covering a good
deal of ground, rambling and irregular, with many comfortable, and one or two
handsome rooms.—It was just what it ought to be, and it looked what it was—
and Emma felt an increasing respect for it, as the residence of a family of
such true gentility, untainted in blood and understanding. .. (Chapter 6, Vol 3)
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The considerable slope, at nearly the foot of which the Abbey stood, gradually
acquired a steeper form beyond its grounds; and at half a mile distant was a
bank of considerable abruptness and grandeur, well clothed with wood;—and
at the bottom of this bank, favourably placed and sheltered, rose the Abbey
Mill Farm, with meadows in front, and the river making a close and handsome
curve around it.

It was a sweet view—sweet to the eye and the mind. English verdure, English
culture, English comfort, seen under a sun bright, without being oppressive.

(Chapter 6, Vol 3)
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“It is not to be conceived that a man of three or four-and-twenty should not
have liberty of mind or limb to that amount. He cannot want money—he
cannot want leisure. We know, on the contrary, that he has so much of both,
that he is glad to get rid of them at the idlest haunts in the kingdom. We hear
of him for ever at some watering-place or other. A little while ago, he was at
Weymouth. This proves that he can leave the Churchills.”

(Chapter 18, Vol 1)
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“No, Emma, your amiable young man can be amiable only in French, not in
English. He may be very ‘amiable,” have very good manners, and be very
agreeable; but he can have no English delicacy towards the feelings of other
people: nothing really amiable about him.”

(Chapter 18, Vol 1)
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