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OB ABTOPE

3amMeyarenbHas aHINIMIiCKas nucaTenbHuna Jxeitn OcTuH
(1775-1817), 0OCHOBOIIOJIO>KHMIIA «JAMCKOTO POMaHa» B JIy4IlIeM
€r0 CMBIC/IE, POJIMIACh B CEMbe TPOBMHIIMAIBHOTO CBAILIIEHHMKA,
KOTOPBIJA, BIIPOYEM, CUIBHO OTINYA/ICA OT MHOTUX CBOMX KO-
JIer — VIMeJl y4eHyIo cterieHb B OKCOPICKOM YHIMBEpCUTETE 1 B
TedeHle HeKOTOPOTo BpeMeH ObIT YWICHOM YIeHOI KOPIIOpaLui
OJIHOTO V3 €r0 KOJITeIlKeil. DTO ObUI yMHBII, 3pyMPOBAHHBII Ye-
JIOBEK C IMPOKNM Kpyro3opom. Jxxopmk OcTiH 1 ero )keHa AHHa,
ypoxxaeHHas JIu, mpyHaIesxam K CTapUHHBIM ZBOPAHCKIM ba-
MuaM. HecMOTps Ha TO 9TO OHM HMKOT/Ia He KUYMIUCH CBOMM
TIPOMCXOXKEHIEM, IPIHAMTIeKHOCTb CEMBM K POTIOBIUTOMY JIBO-
PAHCTBY 06YCTIOBIIa KPYT 3HAKOMCTB J1 CBSI3€ll, OTKPbIBas Iepe
OcTrHaMM IBepY TaK Ha3bIBAEMBIX «Ty4IINX» JOMOB rpadcTaa.

ITpo6oBats nepo [I)keltH HauasIa B BO3pACTe MATHALLIATH JIET.
CHayvana nucana oCTpOyMHbBIE TAPOAMM Ha COBPEMEHHBII I/10-
XOJ1 pOMaH, KOTOpbIe ee O/M3KIIe Ha3bIBaIN «IIpOKasamu [ KeitH»,
HO C MHTEPECOM 3TH «IIPOKA3bI» CTyLIAJIN.

CBoit nepBbIit poMaH JIkeliH Hamucana B 1796-1797 ropax.
3710 6b1IM «ITepBBIe BIIEYATIEHN», YBUEBIIE CBET IAIIb CIY-
CTA HIECTHA/IATD JIeT Hof, HadBaHueM «[opocThb 1 npenyoex-
menue». Ilorom 6butn «PasyM u 4yBcTBa», «[IOBOIBI paccyaKar,
«HopreHrepckoe a66aTcTBO», «IMMa».

Anrmma Havana XIX Beka... Iepon pomanos Jlxeitn OcTuH
JKVUBYT UMEHHO B 3TO BpeMs. A 4TO MbI 3HaEM O HEM, KpOME CMYT-
HOTO NPeJICTaBIeHNA 00 YTOHYECHHBIX JIeiU U 6e3yKOPU3HEHHO
BEXX/IMBBIX [DKEHT/IbMEHAX, 6a/laX, 0X0oTe Ha JIMC U UYLLeil ITie-
to B EBpomne BoitHe ¢ Hamoneonom?

Pomanpr OcTiH MOYXHO Ha3BaTh SHIVK/IONIEIMEN KUSHMA Jle-
peBeHCKoiT AHTIMN. PacmopAnoK [HA [BOPSHCKON CeMbH, pac-
II07I0)KeHMe KOMHAT B 0COOHKAX, 3apIljiaTa TOPHUYHOI I CeNb-
CKOXO3AICTBEHHOTO Pab0oyero, 3aKOH 0 MajlopaTe — HacJ/IefjoBa-
HMM 10 MY>KCKOJ1 TMHMY, CyflebHas Mepapxusa B AHIINI — 060
BCEM 3TOM NMCATENbHUIIA €C/TY He PAacCKas3blBaeT B [leTasAX, TO



YIOMIHAET, M BCE 3TI ITOIPOOHOCTY MHTEPECHDI OTHIOAb HE MEHb-
11Ie, YeM MePUIeTU TI060BHBIX OTHOIIEHMI TepOeB.

JInuHas )XKM3HD NMCATETbHNUIIBI He CTIOXKIIACh, 3aMY’K OHa, B
OT/IIYME OT CBOYMX I€POVHb, TAK U He BBILI/IA, XOTs HOTyYN/Ia 110
KpaiiHell Mepe OJHO IPeIoXKeHNe PyKI U CepAla. YMep/ia oHa
OT HEM3BECTHOII 60/Ie3HM, B MYKaX 11 MOJIUTBAX O TOM, YT06BI Hor
HOC/IATI el U ee GIM3KIM TepPIIeHNsL.

Hapo ckasaTb, 4T0 coBpeMeHHMKY OCTUH ObUIN He CTUILIKOM
BBICOKOT'O MHEHI O ee TaJlaHTaX 1 OYeHb YAMUBIINCH Obl, y3HaB,
YTO MPOM3BEEHNA NIUCATEIbHNUIBI YATAIOT U JIBa BeKa CITyCTs.
JInkkeHC He Of{03peBarn o cymecTBoBanuy JlxeitH OCTUH, BbI-
ckaspiBaHuA o Heit [llapnoTTsl BpoHTe ObIIN BecbMa HETaTVBHBIL.
Ho pomanbr «HecpaBHenHON [KeiiH», Kak HasBal ee Bambrep
CKOTT, HONb3YI0TCA MOMYIAPHOCTDIO 1 B XXI Beke, 10 HUM CHU-
MaIOTCs GUIbMBI U Te/IeCepUabl C y4acTueM 3HAMEHUTBIX aKTe-
POB, 1 HOBbIE IIOKOJIEHN A YUTaTeTbHULL )KIBO MHTEPECYIOTCSA CY/ib-
6aMu IpeecTHBIX OapbIlIeHb 1 67IeCTALIINX KaBaTepoB.

%%

Poman «MaHcOWUIA-1apK» IPUYUCTIAIOT K BOCIUTATeIbHBIM
pomanam. IlmapHas repounsa @annu Ipaiic B iBeHaLaTh €T OKa-
3aJ1ach B IOMeCThe CBOMX OOTaThIX POJICTBEHHNKOB BepTpaMoB —
6egHas MHorofieTHasa Marh QaHHM OTZa/a ee Ha BOCHIUTAHME.
JleByIIKa BRIPOC/Ia YMHOI, IPUIEKHONM U CKpOoMHOIL. Ee efqnn-
CTBEHHBIM JIPYTOM ObUI Ky3eH DIMYH], OCTa/IbHbIE JKe YIeHBI Ce-
MeJICTBa OTHOCUM/IMCH K Hell KaK K 4eloBEKY BTOPOTO COpTa.
ITocTenenHo yyBcTBa PaHHM K Ky3€HY IIepepOCIIN B II0OOBb, HO
OnmyHz mo3Hakomuica ¢ Mapu Kpoydopa, u Mexxny Humu Bos-
HUKJIA B3aMHasA cuMmaTyus. IIpy aToM K ITTaBHOI reponHe cTasn
HPOSAB/IATh PACIIONIOKEHNE COCTOATENbHDI 6pat Mapu Tenpu,
KOTOPBIIT CHena et mpepioxenne. [lepen @anHu BcTax BBIOOP:
CAIyIIaTh /X €1 cepfilie U >KAaTh OTBETHBIX YYBCTB OT OAMYH/A
WIN CIeflOBAaTh JOBOZAM PacCyfKa, COINalIasgch Ha 6pak ¢
Kpoydoprom — odeHb BbIrofHOI /1 Hee mapTueit. VI ®annu,
KOHEYHO 5Ke, CJle/IajIa IPaBI/IbHBII BBIOOP — Bejib 00pas AeByII-
ki cospana xeitH OCTuH, a ee TepOMHM HaJle/IeHbl He TOIbKO
ZOOPBIM I CIIOCOOHBIM TIOOUTH CepfLieM, HO ¥ 3PaBbIM CMBIC-
JIOM, TOMOTAOIIMM B C/TOYKHbIX )KM3HEHHDIX CUTYalIMAX.



CHAPTERI1

SR,

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. All
Huntingdon exclaimed on the greatness of the match, and
her uncle, the lawyer himself, allowed her to be at least
three thousand pounds short of any equitable claim to it.
She had two sisters to be benefited by her elevation; and
such of their acquaintance as thought Miss Ward and
Miss Frances quite as handsome as Miss Maria, did not
scruple to predict their marrying with almost equal
advantage. But there certainly are not so many men of large
fortune in the world as there are pretty women to deserve
them. Miss Ward, at the end of half a dozen years, found
herself obliged to be attached to the Rev.! Mr. Norris, a
friend of her brother-in-law, with scarcely any private
fortune, and Miss Frances fared yet worse. Miss Ward’s
match, indeed, when it came to the point, was not
contemptible: Sir Thomas being happily able to give his
friend an income in the living of Mansfield; and Mr. and

' Rev. = Reverend — mpenofo6HbIit (CaH CBSAIEHHNKA)



MANSFIELD PARK

Mrs. Norris began their career of conjugal felicity with very
little less than a thousand a year. But Miss Frances married,
in the common phrase, to disoblige her family, and by fixing
on a lieutenant of marines, without education, fortune, or
connexions, did it very thoroughly. She could hardly have
made a more untoward choice. Sir Thomas Bertram had
interest, which, from principle as well as pride — from a
general wish of doing right, and a desire of seeing all that
were connected with him in situations of respectability, he
would have been glad to exert for the advantage of Lady
Bertram’s sister; but her husband’s profession was such as
no interest could reach; and before he had time to devise
any other method of assisting them, an absolute breach
between the sisters had taken place. It was the natural result
of the conduct of each party, and such as a very imprudent
marriage almost always produces. To save herself from
useless remonstrance, Mrs. Price never wrote to her family
on the subject till actually married. Lady Bertram, who was
awoman of very tranquil feelings, and a temper remarkably
easy and indolent, would have contented herself with merely
giving up her sister, and thinking no more of the matter;
but Mrs. Norris had a spirit of activity, which could not be
satisfied till she had written along and angry letter to Fanny;,
to point out the folly of her conduct, and threaten her with
all its possible ill consequences. Mrs. Price, in her turn, was
injured and angry; and an answer, which comprehended
each sister in its bitterness, and bestowed such very dis-
respectful reflections on the pride of Sir Thomas as Mrs. Nor-
ris could not possibly keep to herself, put an end to all
intercourse between them for a considerable period.
Their homes were so distant, and the circles in which
they moved so distinct, as almost to preclude the means of
ever hearing of each other’s existence during the eleven
following years, or, at least, to make it very wonderful to
Sir Thomas that Mrs. Norris should ever have it in her power



to tell them, as she now and then did, in an angry voice,
that Fanny had got another child. By the end of eleven years,
however, Mrs. Price could no longer afford to cherish pride
or resentment, or to lose one connexion that might possibly
assist her. A large and still increasing family, and husband
disabled for active service, but not the less equal to company
and good liquor, and a very small income to supply their
wants, made her eager to regain the friends she had so
carelessly sacrificed; and she addressed Lady Bertram in a
letter which spoke so much contrition and despondence,
such a superfluity of children, and such a want of almost
everything else, as could not but dispose them all to a
reconciliation. She was preparing for her ninth lying-in;
and after bewailing the circumstance, and imploring their
countenance as sponsors to the expected child, she could
not conceal how important she felt they might be to the
future maintenance of the eight already in being. Her eldest
was a boy of ten years old, a fine-spirited fellow, who longed
to be out in the world; but what could she do? Was there
any chance of his being hereafter useful to Sir Thomas in
the concerns of his West-Indian property? No situation
would be beneath him; or what did Sir Thomas think of
Woolwich? or how could a boy be sent out to the East?

The letter was not unproductive. It re-established peace
and kindness. Sir Thomas sent friendly advice and
professions, Lady Bertram dispatched money and baby-
linen, and Mrs. Norris wrote the letters.

Such were its immediate effects, and within a twelve-
month a more important advantage to Mrs. Price resulted
from it. Mrs. Norris was often observing to the others that
she could not get her poor sister and her family out of her
head, and that, much as they had all done for her, she
seemed to be wanting to do more; and at length she could
not but own it to be her wish that poor Mrs. Price should

CHAPTER I
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be relieved from the charge and expense of one child entirely
out of her great number. “What if they were among them
to undertake the care of her eldest daughter!, a girl now
nine years old, of an age to require more attention than her
poor mother could possibly give? The trouble and expense
of it to them would be nothing, compared with the
benevolence of the action” Lady Bertram agreed with her
instantly. “I think we cannot do better;” said she, “let us send
for the child”

Sir Thomas could not give so instantaneous and
unqualified a consent. He debated and hesitated, — it was
a serious charge — a girl so brought up must be adequately
provided for, or there would be cruelty instead of kindness
in taking her from her family. He thought of his own four
children, of his two sons, of cousins in love, etc.; but no
sooner had he deliberately begun to state his objections,
than Mrs. Norris interrupted him with a reply to them all,
whether stated or not. <...>

Sir Thomas no longer made any objection, and a more
respectable, though less economical rendezvous being
accordingly substituted, everything was considered as
settled, and the pleasures of so benevolent a scheme were
already enjoyed. The division of gratifying sensations ought
not, in strict justice, to have been equal; for Sir Thomas was
fully resolved to be the real and consistent patron of the
selected child, and Mrs. Norris had not the least intention
of being at any expense whatever in her maintenance. As
far as walking, talking, and contriving reached, she was
thoroughly benevolent, and nobody knew better how to
dictate liberality to others; but her love of money was equal

! What if they were among them to undertake the care of
her eldest daughter — A He B3sTb /11 HaM ce0e Ha MOIIEYEHNE
ee CTapIIyIo J04b



to her love of directing, and she knew quite as well how to
save her own as to spend that of her friends. Having married
on a narrower income than she had been used to look
forward to, she had from the first fancied a very strict line
of economy necessary; and what was begun as a matter of
prudence, soon grew into a matter of choice, as an object
of that needful solicitude which there were no children to
supply. Had there been a family to provide for, Mrs. Norris
might never have saved her money; but having no care of
that kind, there was nothing to impede her frugality, or
lessen the comfort of making a yearly addition to an income
which they had never lived up to. Under this infatuating
principle, counteracted by no real affection for her sister, it
was impossible for her to aim at more than the credit of
projecting and arranging so expensive a charity; though
perhaps she might so little know herself as to walk home
to the Parsonage, after this conversation, in the happy belief
of being the most liberal-minded sister and aunt in the
world.

When the subject was brought forward again, her views
were more fully explained; and, in reply to Lady Bertram’s
calm inquiry of “Where shall the child come to first, sister,
to you or to us?” Sir Thomas heard with some surprise that
it would be totally out of Mrs. Norris’s power to take any
share in the personal charge of her. He had been considering
her as a particularly welcome addition at the Parsonage, as
a desirable companion to an aunt who had no children of
her own; but he found himself wholly mistaken. Mrs. Norris
was sorry to say that the little girl’s staying with them, at
least as things then were, was quite out of the question. Poor
Mr. Norris’s indifferent state of health made it an impos-
sibility: he could no more bear the noise of a child than he
could fly; if, indeed, he should ever get well of his gouty
complaints, it would be a different matter: she should then

CHAPTER I
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be glad to take her turn, and think nothing of the incon-
venience; but just now, poor Mr. Norris took up every
moment of her time, and the very mention of such a thing
she was sure would distract him.

“Then she had better come to us,” said Lady Bertram,
with the utmost composure. After a short pause Sir Thomas
added with dignity, “Yes, let her home be in this house. We
will endeavour to do our duty by her, and she will, at least,
have the advantage of companions of her own age, and of
a regular instructress” <...>

“There will be some difficulty in our way, Mrs. Norris,”
observed Sir Thomas, “as to the distinction proper to be
made between the girls as they grow up: how to preserve
in the minds of my daughters the consciousness of what
they are, without making them think too lowly of their
cousin; and how, without depressing her spirits too far, to
make her remember that she is not a Miss Bertram. I should
wish to see them very good friends, and would, on no
account, authorise in my girls the smallest degree of
arrogance towards their relation; but still they cannot be
equals. Their rank, fortune, rights, and expectations will
always be different. It is a point of great delicacy, and you
must assist us in our endeavours to choose exactly the right
line of conduct”

Mrs. Norris was quite at his service; and though she
perfectly agreed with him as to its being a most difficult
thing, encouraged him to hope that between them it would
be easily managed.

It will be readily believed that Mrs. Norris did not write
to her sister in vain.! Mrs. Price seemed rather surprised

! It will be readily believed that Mrs. Norris did not write
to her sister in vain. — Hec/10>XHO IIP€/IIONOXNUTH, YTO MUCCUC
Hoppuc Hanucasna cecTpe He HalIpacHO.



that a girl should be fixed on, when she had so many fine
boys, but accepted the offer most thankfully, assuring them
of her daughter’s being a very well-disposed, good-
humoured girl, and trusting they would never have cause
to throw her off. She spoke of her farther as somewhat
delicate and puny, but was sanguine in the hope of her being
materially better for change of air. Poor woman! she
probably thought change of air might agree with many of
her children.

CHAPTER I
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CHAPTERII

SR,

The little girl performed her long journey in safety; and
at Northampton was met by Mrs. Norris, who thus regaled
in the credit of being foremost to welcome her, and in the
importance of leading her in to the others, and recom-
mending her to their kindness.

Fanny Price was at this time just ten years old, and
though there might not be much in her first appearance to
captivate, there was, at least, nothing to disgust her relations.
She was small of her age, with no glow of complexion, nor
any other striking beauty; exceedingly timid and shy, and
shrinking from notice; but her air, though awkward, was
not vulgar, her voice was sweet, and when she spoke her
countenance was pretty. Sir Thomas and Lady Bertram
received her very kindly; and Sir Thomas, seeing how much
she needed encouragement, tried to be all that was conci-
liating: but he had to work against a most untoward gravity
of deportment; and Lady Bertram, without taking half so
much trouble, or speaking one word where he spoke ten,
by the mere aid of a good-humoured smile, became imme-
diately the less awful character of the two.

The young people were all at home, and sustained their
share in the introduction very well, with much good
humour, and no embarrassment, at least on the part of the
sons, who, at seventeen and sixteen, and tall of their age,



had all the grandeur of men in the eyes of their little cousin.
The two girls were more at a loss from being younger and
in greater awe of their father, who addressed them on the
occasion with rather an injudicious particularity. But they
were too much used to company and praise to have anything
like natural shyness; and their confidence increasing from
their cousin’s total want of it, they were soon able to take a
full survey of her face and her frock in easy indifference.
They were a remarkably fine family, the sons very well-
looking, the daughters decidedly handsome, and all of them
well-grown and forward of their age, which produced as
striking a difference between the cousins in person, as
education had given to their address; and no one would
have supposed the girls so nearly of an age as they really
were. There were in fact but two years between the youngest
and Fanny. Julia Bertram was only twelve, and Maria but a
year older. The little visitor meanwhile was as unhappy as
possible. Afraid of everybody, ashamed of herself, and
longing for the home she had left, she knew not how to look
up, and could scarcely speak to be heard, or without crying.
Mrs. Norris had been talking to her the whole way from
Northampton of her wonderful good fortune, and the
extraordinary degree of gratitude and good behaviour
which it ought to produce, and her consciousness of misery
was therefore increased by the idea of its being a wicked
thing for her not to be happy. The fatigue, too, of so long a
journey, became soon no trifling evil. In vain were the well-
meant condescensions of Sir Thomas, and all the officious
prognostications of Mrs. Norris that she would be a good
girl; in vain did Lady Bertram smile and make her sit on
the sofa with herself and pug, and vain was even the sight
of a gooseberry tart towards giving her comfort; she could
scarcely swallow two mouthfuls before tears interrupted

CHAPTER II
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her, and sleep seeming to be her likeliest friend, she was
taken to finish her sorrows in bed.

“This is not a very promising beginning,” said Mrs. Nor-
ris, when Fanny had left the room. “After all that I said to
her as we came along, I thought she would have behaved
better; I told her how much might depend upon her
acquitting herself well at first. I wish there may not be a
little sulkiness of temper — her poor mother had a good
deal; but we must make allowances for such a child — and
I do not know that her being sorry to leave her home is
really against her, for, with all its faults, it was her home,
and she cannot as yet understand how much she has
changed for the better; but then there is moderation in all
things”

It required a longer time, however, than Mrs. Norris was
inclined to allow, to reconcile Fanny to the novelty of
Mansfield Park, and the separation from everybody she had
been used to. Her feelings were very acute, and too little
understood to be properly attended to. Nobody meant to
be unkind, but nobody put themselves out of their way to
secure her comfort.

The holiday allowed to the Miss Bertrams the next day,
on purpose to afford leisure for getting acquainted with,
and entertaining their young cousin, produced little union.
They could not but hold her cheap* on finding that she had
but two sashes, and had never learned French; and when
they perceived her to be little struck with the duet they were
so good as to play, they could do no more than make her a
generous present of some of their least valued toys, and
leave her to herself, while they adjourned to whatever might

! to hold cheap — (pase.) Hu B rpoll He CTaBUTD; HI BO YTO
He CTaBUTb



be the favourite holiday sport of the moment, making
artificial flowers or wasting gold paper.

Fanny, whether near or from her cousins, whether in
the schoolroom, the drawing-room, or the shrubbery, was
equally forlorn, finding something to fear in every person
and place. She was disheartened by Lady Bertram’s silence,
awed by Sir Thomas’s grave looks, and quite overcome by
Mrs. Norris’s admonitions. Her elder cousins mortified her
by reflections on her size, and abashed her by noticing her
shyness: Miss Lee wondered at her ignorance, and the maid-
servants sneered at her clothes; and when to these sorrows
was added the idea of the brothers and sisters among whom
she had always been important as playfellow, instructress,
and nurse, the despondence that sunk her little heart was
severe.

The grandeur of the house astonished, but could not
console her. The rooms were too large for her to move in
with ease: whatever she touched she expected to injure, and
she crept about in constant terror of something or other;
often retreating towards her own chamber to cry; and the
little girl who was spoken of in the drawing-room when she
left it at night as seeming so desirably sensible of her peculiar
good fortune, ended every day’s sorrows by sobbing herself
to sleep. A week had passed in this way, and no suspicion
of it conveyed by her quiet passive manner, when she was
found one morning by her cousin Edmund, the youngest
of the sons, sitting crying on the attic stairs.

“My dear little cousin,” said he, with all the gentleness
of an excellent nature, “what can be the matter?” And sitting
down by her, he was at great pains' to overcome her shame
in being so surprised, and persuade her to speak openly.
Was she ill? or was anybody angry with her? or had she

! was at great pains — crapascs 130 BCeX CUI
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quarrelled with Maria and Julia? or was she puzzled about
anything in her lesson that he could explain? Did she, in
short, want anything he could possibly get her, or do for
her? For a long while no answer could be obtained beyond
a “no, no — not at all — no, thank you”; but he still per-
severed; and no sooner had he begun to revert to her own
home, than her increased sobs explained to him where the
grievance lay'. He tried to console her.

“You are sorry to leave Mama, my dear little Fanny;” said
he, “which shows you to be a very good girl; but you must
remember that you are with relations and friends, who all
love you, and wish to make you happy. Let us walk out in
the park, and you shall tell me all about your brothers and
sisters”

On pursuing the subject, he found that, dear as all these
brothers and sisters generally were, there was one among
them who ran more in her thoughts than the rest. It was
William whom she talked of most, and wanted most to see.
William, the eldest, a year older than herself, her constant
companion and friend; her advocate with her mother (of
whom he was the darling) in every distress. “William did
not like she should come away; he had told her he should
miss her very much indeed.” “But William will write to you,
I dare say.” “Yes, he had promised he would, but he had told
her to write first” “And when shall you do it?” She hung her
head and answered hesitatingly, “she did not know; she had
not any paper.”

“If that be all your difficulty, I will furnish you with
paper and every other material, and you may write your

! no sooner had he begun to revert to her own home, than
her increased sobs explained to him where the grievance lay —
TOJIBKO KOTZIa OH 3arOBOPWJI O €€ POJHOM JIOMe, YCU/IMBIIECS
ppIIaHNA O6'I)HCHI/ITH/I eMy Hp]/[‘-H/IHy €e nevyann



letter whenever you choose. Would it make you happy to
write to William?”

“Yes, very”

“Then let it be done now. Come with me into the
breakfast-room, we shall find everything there, and be sure
of having the room to ourselves”

“But, cousin, will it go to the post?”

“Yes, depend upon me it shall: it shall go with the other
letters; and, as your uncle will frank it, it will cost William
nothing”

“My uncle!” repeated Fanny, with a frightened look.

“Yes, when you have written the letter, I will take it to
my father to frank”

Fanny thought it a bold measure, but offered no further
resistance; and they went together into the breakfast-room,
where Edmund prepared her paper, and ruled her lines with
all the goodwill that her brother could himself have felt,
and probably with somewhat more exactness. He continued
with her the whole time of her writing, to assist her with
his penknife or his orthography, as either were wanted; and
added to these attentions, which she felt very much,
a kindness to her brother which delighted her beyond all
the rest. He wrote with his own hand his love to his cousin
William, and sent him half a guinea under the seal. Fanny’s
feelings on the occasion were such as she believed herself
incapable of expressing; but her countenance and a few
artless words fully conveyed all their gratitude and delight,
and her cousin began to find her an interesting object. He
talked to her more, and, from all that she said, was convinced
of her having an affectionate heart, and a strong desire of
doing right; and he could perceive her to be farther entitled
to attention by great sensibility of her situation, and great
timidity. He had never knowingly given her pain, but he
now felt that she required more positive kindness; and with
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that view endeavoured, in the first place, to lessen her fears
of them all, and gave her especially a great deal of good
advice as to playing with Maria and Julia, and being as merry
as possible.

From this day Fanny grew more comfortable. She felt
that she had a friend, and the kindness of her cousin
Edmund gave her better spirits with everybody else. The
place became less strange, and the people less formidable;
and if there were some amongst them whom she could not
cease to fear, she began at least to know their ways, and to
catch the best manner of conforming to them. The little
rusticities and awkwardnesses which had at first made
grievous inroads on the tranquillity of all, and not least of
herself, necessarily wore away, and she was no longer
materially afraid to appear before her uncle, nor did her
aunt Norris’s voice make her start very much. To her cousins
she became occasionally an acceptable companion. Though
unworthy, from inferiority of age and strength, to be their
constant associate, their pleasures and schemes were
sometimes of a nature to make a third very useful, especially
when that third was of an obliging, yielding temper; and
they could not but own, when their aunt inquired into her
faults, or their brother Edmund urged her claims to their
kindness, that “Fanny was good-natured enough.”

Edmund was uniformly kind himself; and she had
nothing worse to endure on the part of Tom than that sort
of merriment which a young man of seventeen will always
think fair with a child of ten. He was just entering into life,
tull of spirits, and with all the liberal dispositions of an eldest
son, who feels born only for expense and enjoyment. His
kindness to his little cousin was consistent with his situation
and rights: he made her some very pretty presents, and
laughed at her.
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