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To the teacher:

In addition to all the language forms of Levels One and Two,
which are used again at this level of the series, the main verb
forms and tenses used at Level Three are:

e past continuous verbs, present perfect simple verbs, con-
ditional clauses {using the ‘first’ or ‘open future’ conditional),
question tags and further comumon phrasal verbs

o modal verbs: have (gof) fo and don’t have fo (to express obliga-
tion), need fo and needn’t (to express necessity), could and was
able 1o (to describe past ability), could and would (in offers and
polite requests for help), and shalf (for future plans, offers and
suggestions).

Also used are:

e relative pronouns: who, that and which (in defining clauses)

¢ conjunctions: if and since (for time or reason), so that (for
purpose or result) and while

¢ indirect speech {questions)

e participle clauses.

Specific attention is paid to vocabulary development in the
Vocabulary Work exercises at the end of the book. These exer-
cises are aimed at training students to enlarge their vocabulary,
systematically through intelligent reading and effective use of a
dictionary.

To the student:

Dictionary Words:

¢ When you read this book, you will find that some words are
darker black than the others on the page. Look them up in
your dictionary, if you do not already know them, or try to
guess the meaning of the words first, without a dictionary.
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CHAPTER ONE

‘I'd like to help my sisters,” said John Dashwood. ‘My father
asked me to do something for them, so | shall give them some
money.’

‘Oh, but your father was ill'’ Fanny, his wife, answered. ‘He
didn’t mean it!"

‘But I promised! They need my help.’

His father was dead now and everything was changing in the
family. John was the son of Mr Dashwood’s first wife; he had
plenty of money from his mother, and Fanny was also quite rich.
But Mr Dashwood did not have much to give his next wife and
their three daughters. -

“Well — perhaps we can give them a present,’ said Fanny.

‘A small present of money — that’s a good idea. You're right!’
said John.

‘No, not money. First, help them to find a new home. And
then later send them some fruit, or fish, or meat, Why do they
need money? They can live very cheaply!

‘Of course! Yes, that’s what my father wanted,” John decided
happily. He was not a bad man, but he listened to his selfish wife
too much.

Mrs Dashwood and her three daughters — Elinor, Marianne
and Margaret — would soon have to leave their family home. This
large house, called Notrland Park, now belonged to John and
Fanny. Mrs Dashwood disliked Fanny, and wanted to leave im-
mediately, but Elinor advised her not to. Elinor was nineteen,
and very sensible. She thought carefully about everything. Her
mother wanted to move to another large house, but they had to
find somewhere cheap.

And so they stayed at Norland for a few more months, living
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like visitors in their old home. Fanay’s brother, Edward, was also
staying there. He was not handsome, but he was a pleasant, clever
young man. He and Elinor were often together, and were soon
good friends. Mrs Dashwood noticed this.

‘In a few months,” Mrs Dashwood said to Marianne, ‘Elinor
and Edward will get married! Elinor will be so happy!’

‘But what shall we do without her?” Marianne asked.

“We'll see her often! But you look sad, Marianne. Don’t you
like Edward?

A quiet, serious person like Edward was boring to Marianne,
‘Oh, he’s a kind man. But he doesn’t seem to feel strongly about
books and music, or Elinor’s beantiful pictures! I must have a
different kind of man! Buc will I ever find one?’

‘My dear girl, you're only sixteen!” Mrs Dashwood replied.

In fact, Elinor did like Edward very much. Buc his sister,
Fanny, did not like seeing them together. She and her mother,
Mrs Ferrars, wanted a rich wife for Edward, not a poor one like
Elinor.

Fanny was rude to Mrs Dashwood about this, ‘He is not free
for any young lady, you know. My mother has special plans for
him.”

Mrs Dashwood could not wait to leave Norland.

She was lucky. A letter arrived from Sir John Middleton, a
relative from Devon, in the west of England. He wanted ¢o offer

‘her a house not far from his large house, Barton Park. It was a
friendly letter and they agreed to move there. The new house
was cheap and they could live there easily. Mrs Dashwood still
hoped for some money from John, but he did not give them
anything. They sold their horses and carriage, and only took
three servants with them. ‘Dear, dear Norland!” cried Marianne.
‘Perhaps I shall never see you again! And oh, you beautiful trees!
When shall I walk under your leaves again?’
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CHAPTER TWO

It was a long way to Devon. But it was a very pretty part of the
country, with high hills, fine trees, and open farmland. Their
new home had two sitting-rooms and four bedrooms, and was
quite comfortable. They put Marianne’s piano in one of the
sitting-rooms, and some of Elinor’s pictures on the walls.

‘It’s too small,” Mrs Dashwood said, ‘but I'll save some money
and build more rooms.’ ‘

The next day, after breakfast, Sir John Middleton came over to
see them. He was about forty, and seemed to be a naturally
happy, friendly man. He invited them to dinner at Barton
Park, and later sent them. some fruit and vegetables from the
garden.

Barton Park was a large, handsome house with plenty of ser-
vants, about half a mile from their new home. Sir John nearly
always had visitors there, and often gave dances too. He liked
people, and Lady Middleton liked to serve beautiful meals. But
she was a cold woman, who did not say much.

At dinner, they met Mrs Jennings, the mother of Lady Mid-
dleton. She was very different from her daughter — a large, happy
woman, who talked a lot, and liked to laugh loudly.

‘ng you two girls leave your hearts at Norland?’ she asked
Elinor and Marianne. Both Mrs Jennings’s daughters were mar-
ried, and so she now wanted to marry off the rest of the world!
‘Oh, your faces are red,” she laughed.

The other visitor at Barton Park that evening, was a quiet man
of about thirty-five. His name was Colonel Brandon and he was
a friend of Sir John’s. He had a sensible face; he was not hand-
some, but he was a gentleman.

After dinner, Marianne played the piano and sang, and he was
the only person who really listened. Everybody enjoyed the
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music, but Sir John talked all the time, and Lady Middleton was
only interested in her four noisy children. They came in after
dinner, pulled her dress and stopped the conversation.

‘Colonel Brandon is old,” thought Marianne, ‘but he likes my
music.’ '

‘He loves her!” thought Mrs Jennings. And soon she told
everybody this.

‘What a stupid ideal’ Marianne said to her mother later.
‘How can he feel anything? He’s thirty-five years old — an old
man?’

‘I'm only forty!” Mrs Dashwood laughed. ‘And I'm not ready

~ to die yet!"

“Well, perhaps he’s not ready to die. But at his age, he can’t
know anything about love! He needs a nurse, not a wife!’

CHAPTER THREE

The Dashwoods were now busy and happy in their new home.
The gitls often went out walking, and one day Marianne and
Margaret decided to climb a high hill together, near the house. It
was a beautiful morning when they left, but soon black clouds
built up in the sky, and it started to rain very hard. They began to
run fast down the hill. Margaret got to the bottom, but Marianne
fell and could not get up again.

A gentleman was walking near them with his dog. He saw the
accident, and immediately came to help them.

‘I've hurt my foot!” Marianne said.

‘I can carry you,’” he replied, and picked her up from the
ground. He carried her down the hill, through the garden and
into the house. Elinor and her mother were very surprised to see
this young man with Marianne in his arms, but he quickly ex-
plained everything.



‘L ean carry you,” he replied, and picked her up
Jrom the ground.

gt A
Nt S

b

& vy,

‘Oh thank you, thank you!” Mrs Dashwood said agdin and
again. ‘Please sit down!’

‘No, I'm too dirty and wet from the rain,” he answered. ‘But
can | come tomorrow? My name is Willoughby.’

He was a handsome young man, and Mrs Dashwood encour-
aged him to visit them again. And Marianne quickly forgot
about her bad foot.

‘Do you know this man Willoughby?’ they asked Sir John the
next day.

‘“Willoughby? Is he here again? Yes, he’s a good man! He
rides a howse well and has a clever litde dog! Was the dog with
him?’

But they were not interested in his dog.

“Who is he?” asked Elinor. ‘Does he live here?

‘No, no ~ he has a relative here, an old lady. He has a very nice
house not too far away, at Combe Magna in Somerset, and will
be 2 good husband for somebody! Be careful Elinor — Marianne
has Brandon already. She mustn’t catch all the men! Perhaps
Willoughby will be just right for you!’

‘My daughters do not try to catch men!” Mrs Dashwood said
angrily.

‘Last Christmas,” Sir John continued, ‘I invited him to one of
my dances, and he danced from eight in the evening until four in
the morning!’

‘Did he? asked Marianne. ‘That’s the kind of man that 1
like!”

And Willoughby liked the three Miss Dashwoods. He visited
them the next day. The two older sisters were both pretty gitls;
Marianne was taller than Elinor, and had a specially lovely face
with a sweet smile and dark, bright eyes. She was sh§ at First.
Then Willoughby saw the piano and talked about music,‘and
Marianne could not stay silent. After this, he camc to the hdfgse
every day. -



Sir John also invited the girls to several dances at Barton Park,
and Willoughby and Marianne danced together most of the
time, It was a happy time for Marianne, and she did not try to
keep her feelings a secret.

‘My girls will soon have two good husbands,” Mr Dashwood
thought. Marianne forgot about Colonel Brandon, but he did
not forget her. Elinor liked him, and was sorry for him, but what
could she do? Can a quiet gentleman of thirty-five win against a

. handsome young one of twenty-five?

One day, there was a plan to visit Whitwell, a fine house
with some beautiful gardens. Some friends of Colonel Brandon
lived there. Everybody planned to drive there in carriages
from Barton Park — the Middletons, the Dashwoods, Colonel
Brandon, Willoughby, and a few more friends too. They all
arrived at Barton early, and were looking forward to the day’s
adventure, ‘

But during breakfast, Colone! Brandon came in with a letter.
He Jooked unhappy.

‘I'm very sorry,” he said, ‘but I must go to London immedi-
ately to finish some important business, We can’t go to Whitwell
today. My friends are away, and the servants don’t know you —
you won’t get in without me.’

This was an unpleasant surprise.

"Well,” Lady Middleton said, ‘you’ll be back soon, and we’ll go
to Whitwell then, won’t we?’

‘Perhaps I won’t be able to return. I can’t be sure.’

‘We can still go out in the carriages,” Sir John said. ‘It’s 2
beautiful day.’

Willoughby said quietly to Marianne, ‘Some people don’t like
this kind of happy party, and Brandon is one of them.’

He and Marianne jumped into their carriage and drove away
very fast. The others also drove off and did not see Marianne and
Willoughby again until much later.

There was a dinner, and a small dance at Barton Park for

8

everyone that evening. Mrs Jennings sat next to Marianne,
and Elinor could hear their conversation.

‘And so you had a secret adventure this morning' But I know
all about it?’

Marianne turned red in the face.

“We went out in my carriage,” Willoughby said quickly.

‘Ah, but where to? To Allenham!” Willoughby’s old aunt lived
in Allenham House, but she was away from home that day. ‘To
the house that will soon be yours!” She laughed. ‘Do you like it,
Marianne? It’s very big, isn’t it?’

Marianne could not speak.

‘Is this true?” Elinor asked her later.

“Yes, of course it’s true! And why not?’

“You and Willoughby went together to this empty house! Oh,
Marianne, that wasn’t right!’

‘It was the nicest morning that I have ever spent! What's
wrong with thac?’

‘If something is nice, it can still be wrong,’ Elinor replied
quietly.

Mrs Dashwood soon heard the news. ‘They’re engaged?’ she
decided. ‘He took her to see her new home!”

But Willoughby and Marianne did not tell them anything,

*Ask them, please, mother,” Elinor said anxiously to Mrs
Dashwood. ‘Are they really engaged? And why is it a secret?”

‘Ask het?” repeated Mrs Dashwood. ‘No, 1 can’t! I'm sure
Marianne will tell me soon. Perhaps Willoughby’s aunt doesn’t
like Marianne. Perhaps they must keep the engagement secret for
a few months.’

‘I'm not sure. Maybe there is no engagement.’

‘But he loves her! You can see that.’

“Yes, I can. But I don’t understand — there’s something strange
about it all.’

A few days later, Mrs Dashwood, Elinor and Margaret were
coming home from a visit to Lady Middleton.
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‘Look!” Margaret said. “There’s Witloughby’s carriage outside
our door!’

The ladies went inside, and immediately Marianne came out
of the sitting-room and ran upstairs to her bedroom. She was
crying. Willoughby was still standing in the sitting-room. He
looked very serious.

‘Is Marianne ill?* Mirs Dashwood asked anxtously.

‘Ne - I hope not. I'm sorry — I'm here to say goodbye.’

‘Goodbye? Are you going back to London?’

“Yes, this morning,’

“Well, you'Hl come back soon!’

“Unhappily, that won’t be possible. I only see my aunt once a
year.’

‘But we can invite you! You're always welcome herel’

“You're very kind,” Willoughby said. ‘But — { must go now,’

He climbed into his carriage, and drove away.

CHAPTER FOUR

Marianne was very unhappy, but she also enjoyed her sadness a
little. She did not sleep, ear or speak much. She cried a lot. She
liked to walk round the park and think of Willoughby. She sang
the songs that they sang together when he was there. She read
again the books that they both enjoyed.

One day, the three sisters were out walking along the road
to Barton. A man on a hotse was riding towards them.

I's Willoughby!” Marianne shouted, She started to run
towards him.

‘Nol” called Elinor. ‘It’s somebody different — oh!’

1t was Edward Ferrars. He was on his way to visit them, but he
seemed uncomfortable with them.

‘Have you just arrived?’ Marianne asked him.

10

It was Edward Ferrars. He was on his way to visit them,
but he seemed uncomfortable with them.



‘No. I came two weeks ago,” he answered.

Two weeks ago! Why didn’t he come to see Elinor then?

‘Did you visit Norland?’ Elinor asked.

And why were Edward and Elinor so cold together? Marianne
asked herself. They were not like real lovers! Not like her and
Willoughby!

“Yes, about a month ago.”

‘How did it look?” Marianne asked him.

‘Oh, as it always looks in autumn — plenty of dead leaves
everywhere.’

‘Those beautiful leaves!” Marianne said. ‘Oh, I would love to
see them again! Nobody there enjoys them!”

‘Not everyone likes dead leaves;’ said Elinor.

“Well then, Edward, do you like the beautiful hills here?’ asked
Marianne.

“Yes, but the roads at the bottom will get very dirty in winter.’

‘How strange!” Marianne thought, and so did Elinor. What
was wrong? She was unhappy about Edward’s coldness, but she
did not want to show her feelings.

Edward stayed at their house for a week, and was more

friendly by the end of it. But there was still something

different about him. :
‘Perhaps there’s trouble with his mother,’ Elinor thought.
‘She wants me to be famous!” Edward told them once. ‘But I
only want some quiet, useful work. I'd like to be a priest and
work for the Church.’
Elinor was not happy after his visit, but she worked busily in
the house, and seemed calm.
One morning, Sir John arrived at their door, and invited them
up to the house.

‘Please come now!” he asked them. ‘Come and meet two

beautiful young lady visitors! You'll like them so much! They’re -

two sisters, relatives of Mrs Jennings . .
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Miss Lucy Steele, the younger sister was really quite pretty.
The older Miss Steele*, was about thirty, and her face was neither
sensible nor pretty. They were playing with Lady Middleton’s
children.

‘John loves being a bad boy! said Lady Middleton happily.
Her oldest child took Miss Stecle’s handkerchief and threw it out
of the window. ‘And William is so playfull’ William was now
biting the lady’s finger. ‘Little Anna Maria,” continued Lady
Middleton lovingly. ‘She’s always so quiet!” Just then, the little
girl hit her head on the table and began to scream. The Miss
Steeles gave her sweets and Lady Middleton took the crying
child out of the room.

“What fine, clever children!” said Lucy Steele. ‘I don’t like very
quiet children.’ )

‘Quiet children can sometimes be very pleasant,” Elinor
replied.

‘Do you like Devon, Miss Dashwood?” said Miss Steele. ‘Did
you want to leave Norland? There were some handsome and
amusing young men there, weten't there?’

‘I'm sorry, but I really don’t know,’ satd Elinor. She did not
like the two sisters — Lucy Steele was nos so free with her words
as the older Miss Steele, but her face was not very honest. But
the Miss Steeles liked the Miss Dashwoods, and Elinor and
Marianne now had to spend an hour or two with them nearly
every day.

During one dinner at Barton Park, Miss Steele said to Elinor
‘It’s very good news about your sister! Engaged so young and to
a very handsome man! Perhaps you will be lucky too soon! Or
perhaps you already have a special friend?”

The secret escaped quickly from Sir John’s lips. “The letter

*Jane Austen calls the older sister ‘Miss Steele” and the younger ‘Miss Lucy

Steele’,

13



f li;"g [l F - he said. ‘That’s a very important letter for Elinor!
5 |E§ Everybody laughed.
¢ R ‘But who is it?” Miss Steele asked.
;:/ ‘His name is Ferrars! And it’s a great secret” He spoke into her
= ear, but everybody could hear.
> ‘Oh, what a nice young man!’ said Miss Steele to Elinor. ‘I

know him very well.’

‘Not very well,” Lucy said quickly. “We saw him once or twice
at my uncle’s.’

“You know him?’ Elinor asked. ‘How interesting!’

But she could not find out anything more that evening.
Then, a few days later, she and Lucy were walking in the park
together.

‘Do you know Mrs Ferrars?” Lucy asked suddenly. “What kind
of a woman is she?’

‘Fanny’s mother? Neo, I've never met her.’

‘1 want your advice — you see, maybe she will soon be a
relative of mine.’

‘Of yours?' Elinor said in surprise. ‘Do you know her younger
son then — Mr Robert Ferrars?’

‘No,” Lucy said, ‘no — I speak of Edward Ferrars, the older

¢ brother.’

Elinor could not speak, but her face changed colour.

“You’re probably surprised,” Lucy continued, ‘because it’s a
great secret. You see, we're engaged. Qur engagement started
four years ago.’
~ ‘And when did you meet?’

‘Oh, we were only children then. Edward often stayed in my
uncle’s house.’ '

‘I'm so surprised!” Elinor said. ‘Are we talking abenw the same

The secret escaped quickly from Sir fohn’s lips. Mr Edward Ferrars?’
" “The letter F -, he said. ‘Here — look! * Lucy took a small picture frony her pocket. It
was Edward’s face.
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“You will keep my secret, won’t you?’ said Lucy. ‘Only you
can advise me! I love him so much, but his mother is a difficult
woman — P'm not rich enough for her. Edward and I are so
unhappy. We can’t meet often, and we can only write letters
about twice a year. What can we do?’

‘I'm sorry,” Elinor said, ‘but how can I help you?’

‘His mother won’t give him any money. He was very unhappy
on his last visit to Barton, wasn’t he? Didn’t you notice?’

*Yes, we did.’

‘Elinor, you seem cold! Have I said something wrong?’

‘It’s very difficult for you both, and U'm sorry for you.” Elinor
tried to speak calmly,

‘Must we break our engagement? Tell me, Elinor! Must we
wait for years like this?’

“You have waited four years already.’

‘If Edward gets some money, we will be happy, [ know it! Can
you ask your brother? Would he give Edward the job of priest in
the church at Norland?

Elinor felt sorry for Edward. Did he really love this young
woman? ‘Mr Ferrars is my friend,” she said, ‘and 1 want to help
him. But my brother won't listen to me.’

“Will you be in London this winter, Miss Dashwood?’ Lucy
asked.

‘No, we can’t posstbly go,” Elinor replied.

‘Oh, but I'd like to see you there. My sister and [ are going to
stay with some relatives. But of course, I'm really going there to
see Edward — he’s coming in February.’

CHAPTER FIVE

Elinor was wrong about London. Mrs Jennings lived in London
for part of each year, and she invited the two older Dashwood
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girls to visit her there in January. Mrs Dashwood agreed
immediately.

“You two must go! Margaret and I will be very happy here
together with our books and our music. Mrs Jennings is a kind
and motherly sort of woman.’

‘Mother, there is a problem -~

‘Ah, my sensible Elinor sees a problem, of course!’

‘She’s a good woman, but not the politest —

‘Elinor, if you don’t go, I will”” said Marianne. Marianne, of
course, was hoping to see Willoughby in London. ‘And you’ll
enjoy it too! Edward will be there.”

“Yes, you can meet his mother! She’ll be your mother too,
one day,” Mrs Dashwood said happily.

They arrived in London after a three-day journey in Mrs
Jennings’s carriage. Her house was large and comfortable. The
girls had a very pleasant bedroom, and Elinor immediately began
to write a letter. Martanne was writing too.

‘I'm writing to Mother,” Elinor said, ‘and so you need not
write to her today.’

‘I'm not writing to her!” said Marianne quickly.

‘She’s writing to Willoughby’, thought Elinor.

Marianne finished the letter, and gave it to a servant to take.
All evening, she listened for a knock at the door. At last there was
a visitor — but it was only Colonel Brandon. Marianne ran out of
the rooin.

‘Is your sister ill?” he asked Elinor anxiously.

‘Oh - no —she’s just tired, and she has a headache,’ Elinor told
him. Poor man! she thought.

He talked politely for some time, and then asked her, “Will
you be pleased to have a new brother soon?’

‘What do you mean?” asked Elinor. .

He tried to smile. “Well, everybody knows about Marianne’s
engagement.’ '

17



‘I just want to know — have Willoughby and Marianne
agreed everything? Will they marry soon?’

‘Everybody? That’s not possible! Her family don’t know
about it — how can other people think this?’

‘I'm sorty. I didn’t mean to be rude. I just want to know —
have Willoughby and Marianne agreed everything? Will they
marry soon?’ o

Elinor could see his love for Marianne clearly, and so she tried
to explain everything to him. It was better to be honest; there
was not much hope for Colonel Brandon.

No other visitor came, and there were no letters for Marianne
during the next few days. Marianne wrote another letter to
Willoughby, but there was no reply.

“This is very strange,” Elinor thought. She decided to write
home. Her mother must ask Marianne about the engagement.

A few days later, they all went to a party. It was a large party,
with crowds of well-dressed people, and the room was very hot.
Elinor found two chairs for them by the wall. Suddenly she saw
Willoughby. He was standing near them, talking to a young lady.

Marianne saw him too. Light came into her face, and she
jumped up. Elinor pulled her down again.

‘Sit down! Be calm!” she ordered.

“Why doesn’t he come and speak to me?” Marianne asked.

‘Perhaps he hasn’t seen you yet.’

Then Willoughby turned round and looked at them. He held
out his hand — but to Elinor, not Marianne.

“Willoughby! What does this mean?’ Marianne asked. ‘Didn’t
you get my letters?’ _

He looked very uncomfortable. ‘Yes, thank you. You kindly
sent me news of your arrival” Then he turned away to the
young lady again.

Marianne’s face was white now. ‘Go to him, Elinor! He must
explain! Surely there’s some mistake!

‘No, my dear sister. It's not possible now. Wait until
tomortow.”

19



But the next morning early, Marianne was up and writing a
letter. She was crying hard.

‘Marianne, can 1 ask ~?’

‘No, Elinor, don’t ask me anything. Soon you will know
everything.’

Before lunch, a letter came - a reply from Willoughby.
Marianne took it to her room, and Elinor followed. Her sister
was lying on the bed, almost screaming in pain. Elinor took the
letter and read it: ‘T am sorry, but you must understand. I am
engaged, and will soon get married. I do not want to hurt your
feelings, but you have perhaps made a mistake. I did not mean
to encourage you. My feelings for you were never those of a
lover.’ ,

‘Oh, this is unkind! Elinor said. “This is not the letter of a
gentleman!’

Mrs Jennings was waiting downstairs; she was planning to take
them out.

‘Ah, Marianne got a letter from Willoughby this morning!’
she laughed. ‘Poor Marianne looks quite ill with love! He must
marry her soon!’

‘Mirs Jennings,” Elinor said, ‘they are not engaged!” -

‘Oh yes, my dear Elinor — it’s not really a secret, is it? I tell
everybody about it

Elinor told her the bad news. It was a very unpleasant surprise
for Mrs Jennings, and she tried to do many kind things for Mari-

anne all day. She brought her a glass of wine, gave her the best

place by the fire, and cooked little bits of the nicest food for her.
Marianne could not enjoy any of this.

‘How can he do this, Elinor?’ she said to her sister that evening
in their bedroom.

‘He's a bad man. If he breaks your engagement, it will be
better finally. You'll see.’

“There was no engagement!’

20
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Her sister was lying ot the bed, almost screatning in pain.



‘No engagement?’ Elinor asked, surprised. ‘But he loved you,
didn’t he?’

“Yes - no — he never said-it, But he seemed to love me, and he
encouraged me to love him, too. What has happened? Who is
this woman? Oh, Elinor, you are so Ilucky! You can be happy — [
can never be happy again!’

‘Me, happy? Marianne, you don’t know — and of course I can’t
be happy! Not when you are in so much pain.’

The next morning, Mrs Jennings brought them news about
Willoughby’s young lady. ‘She is a Miss Grey, and very rich. And
so he’s broken his promise just for money!’

“Well, there was no real engagement between Willoughby and

Marianne -

*No, don’t try to explain it. He's not a gentleman. But there’s
one good thing — Colonel Brandon can have her now. He'll be a
very good husband! And he has a fine house at Delaford in
Dorset with fruit trees in the garden — I'll encourage him at
once! She'll soon forget about Willoughby.’

Colonel Brandon came to the house often, and was a good
friend both to Elinor and Marianne. Marianne did not show any
interest in him, but she was not unkind to him. She felt only her
terrible pain. Soon Willoughby got married, and the news only
made it worse. She wanted to leave London, but her mother
didn’t advise it. There was more to do in the city, Mrs Dashwood
wrote in her letter, and their brother, John Dashwood, was
coming to town soon. They must see him.

The Middletons were also in town. ‘T shall never speak to
Willoughby again!” Sir John said. Lady Middleton was polite, but
a littde cold, which was not unusual. In fact Elinor found this
easier. Too many people were anxious about Marianne, and
talked about her all the time.

And then the Miss Steeles arrived in London.

“You are in London, then!’ Lucy said to Elinor. ‘I thought so!”
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Elinor understood her meaning very well, but said
nothing,

CHAPTER SIX

Soon after this, their brother, Mr John Dashwood came to see
them at Mirs Jennings’s house. Colonel Brandon was there too
that morning.

‘And so you’re all happy in your new little home at Barton!
Edward told us all about it. I must meet the Middletons. Will you
take me to meet them, Elinor?’

Elinor agreed. It was a fine day, and they could walk the short
way to the Middletons’ house.

‘Cotonel Brandon seems to be a good sort of man — a gentle-
man! Does he have money?’

“Yes, and a large house.”

“Wonderfull He’ll be a good husband for you, Elinor!”

‘For me?” Elinor asked in surprise.

‘Oh yes! I watched him — he looked at you a lot!’

‘No,” Elinor said, ‘he doesn’t want to marry me!’

“You're wrong, Elinor, wrong! You must try! You haven’t got
much money, it’s true — but he’ll have you, I'm sure! We'll all be
very happy for you. Perhaps my sister and Fanny’s brother will
both marry at the same time!’

“What do you mean?’ Elinor asked quickly. ‘Is Edward going
1O marry someone?’

“We think so, yes, very soon. His mother has found the right
young lady for him. Her name is Miss Morton, and she is very
rich. And money is so useful — everything is very expensme now.
We need more money for Norland.’

“Yes, John — but you’re not poor.”’

“Well, we're not rich! We’re making a new flower garden,.and
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‘What do you mean?’ Elinor asked quickly. ‘Is Edward
going to marry someone?’

of course we had to buy more furniture. Your mother took so
much with her! Now, what is the matter with Marianne? She
doesn’t look well. She must be careful, if she wants to find a
husband!’

Lady Middleton and Mrs John Dashwood were soon the best of
friends. They were both selfish women. The Dashwoods invited
the Middletons to dinner with Elinor, Marianne, Mrs Jennings, the
Miss Steeles and Colonel Brandon. They invited Mrs Ferrars too.

‘Oh, Elinor! I'm so anxious! Only you can understand this! I
shall soon meet my new mother!” Lucy Steele said, entering the
Dashwoods’ house.

‘Not yours, but Miss Morton’s perhaps,” Elinor thought.

. Edward was not there — she was pleased. He was in London

already, but could not come that evening.

Mrs Ferrars was a little, thin woman with a serious and quite
unpleasant face. She did not say much, but looked at Elinor with
dishke.

There were many servants, and the dinner was an expensive
one. Later, in the sitting-toom, John Dashwood showed one of
Elinor’s pictures to Colonel Brandon.

‘How well Elinor paints!” he said. The Colonel agreed.

“Yes,” said Fanny, ‘look, mother! Have you seen Miss Dash-
wood’s picture?’ .

“Very pretty,’” Mrs Ferrars said coldly, and did not look at i.

‘It is a little like one of Miss Morton’s pictures, isn’t it?” Fanny
continued.

‘She paints beautifully,” Mrs Ferrars said, more warmly now.
‘Miss Morton does everything well!’

Marianne didn’t like this. “Well, and who is this Miss Morton?
And what does she matter? Elinor is here — we are talking about
her, not Miss Morton!

Mrs Ferrars and Fanny were both very angry. But Colonel
Brandon looked lovingly at Marianne. She put her arm round
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her sister and said quietly, ‘Dear, dear Elinor! Don’t be unhappy!’
And then she began to cry.

‘Ah, poor girl!” Mrs Jennings said.

‘Poor Marianne,” her brother said to Colonel Brandon. ‘She
was quite beautiful a few months ago, but now it’s all gone.’

Lucy Steele was very excited. She came to see Elinor the next
morning,.

‘I'm so happy!” she said. ‘Mrs Ferrars was so kind to me! Did
you notice? Everything will be all right. I know it willl’

Marianne sill didn’t know anything about Edward’s and
Lucy’s engagement. ‘I must tell her soon,” Elinor thought.

The time for this came very quickly. One morning, Mrs Jen-
nings hurried back into the house after her shopping.

‘Have you heard the news?” she asked Elinor. ‘Oh, it’s so
strange! Edward Ferrars and Lucy Steele are secretly engaged!
And now Mrs Ferrars has heard about 1t! She is very, very angry.
She has a rich young lady ready for Edward. Your sister Fanny
shouted at Lucy, Lucy cried, and Mrs Ferrars has sent Edward
out of the house! She is not going to give him any money ~ she’s
going to give it all to Robert!’

Robert, Edward’s younger brother, was a well-dressed, but
quite stupid young man.

‘Lucy isn’t rich! But she’s my relative, and a nice young lady!’
Mrs Jennings continued. “"Why can’t they marry? Well, Edward is
keeping his promise! He won’t break the engagement — he has
told his mother this. Poor young man! If he has no home, he can
stay herel’

Elinor went to tell Marianne. ‘How long ago did you hear

about their engagement?” Marianne asked. She and Elinor were
both crying now.

‘Four months ago.’
‘Four months! And you said nothing to me! All the time { was
so unhappy and you were so kind to me! Oh, Elinor!’
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‘A1l the time I was so unhappy and you were so kind fo me!
Oh, Elinor!’



‘] wanted to say something, but it was a secret. And perhaps
they will be happy together — I hope so.”

‘How can you forget him so easily? Is your heart so hard?’

*Marianne, I do feel strongly for Edward. Yes, I loved him, and
it was very painful. Fanny, Lucy and Mrs Ferrars have all hurt me
too. But [ couldn’t say anything — I had to try to be calm, and to
help you too. Please, Marianne, say nothing, and be pelite to
Lucy and Edward.’

Marianne kissed her sister warmly, and promised.

CHAPTER SEVEN

Marianne wanted to go home very much now; after two months
in London. It was a long journey, quite difficult and expensive.
But, luckily, Mrs Jennings offered them her help. Her other
daughter, Charlotte, lived at Cleveland, only one day’s journey
from Barton, their home. Mrs Jennings wanted to visit her for
Easter.

“We can travel there together,’ she told the girls, “and stay a few
days. Then your mother can send her servant for you. Colonel
Brandon is coming too. We shall have a happy time!’

‘Oh no,” Marianne said to Elinor. ‘I can’t go there - Cleveland
is in Somerset! Willoughby’s home is near there.’

Elinor talked about their mother — “We shall see her very
soon!” and at last Marianne agreed.

But first Colonel Brandon came to see Elinor about Edward.

‘I don’t know Mr Ferrars well,” he said, ‘but I met him a few
times and liked him. He's going to be a priest, isn’t he? Well, I
can offer him work in my church at Delaford. The money is not
much, and the house is quite small, but it’s better than nothing.
Will you tell him?’

Elinor was very surprised, but she agreed. That same morning,

28

she took pen and paper, and began to write him a letter. Then
suddenly the door opened, and Edward came in. .
They both found it difficult to speak. ‘You're leaving
London,” he said. ‘I wanted to say goodbye to you.’
Elinor explained the Colonel’s offer to him.
“The Colonel has asked me to be his priest? Is it possible?’
“You still have friends — are you surprised?’
‘No — you were always a good friend _
It is really Colonel Brandon’s idea, not mine,” Elinor replied.
‘But I'm very pleased about it.’ .
‘T'll go and see him immediately!” Edward said, jumping up-
‘And now he can marry Lucy,’ thought Elinor sadly.
Elinor visited her brother for the last time in London.
‘Has Colone! Brandon really given the job of priest to
Edward?’ he asked her. “Why did he do that?’
‘He wanted to help Mr Ferrars.”
“Well, Edward is a very lucky man! And now he will marry
Lucy. But Mrs Ferrars mustn’t hear about it!”
*Of course she’ll hear about it!” Elinor said.
‘Ah, but she’ll be so unhappy! Edward is still her son!
‘But she’s forgotten that, hasn't she?”
‘No, no — she is the most loving mother in the world!
Elinor was silent. ‘ _
‘Possibly,” her brother continued, ‘Mr Robert Ferrars will
marry Miss Morton now.’
‘Can’t she choose?” asked Elinor. *Or are Robert and Edward

the same to her?’
‘Of course it's the same thing! Robert will have all the money

L}

now.

Early on an April morning, they began their journey t0 Cleve-
land, and arrived there after three days. The house was lasge and
modern, with beautiful trees round it.
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Marianne enjoyed walking among the trees, thinking sadly of Willoughby,
and his house only thirty miles away.

70

Marianne enjoyed walking among these trees, thinking sadly
of Willoughby, and his house only thirty miles away. She walked
through the wet grass and far away into the wilder part of the
park. After four days, she caught a terrible cold.

At first, Elinor was not worried.

‘Marianne must go to bed and sleep all night. Then she’ll be
better in the morning, she told Colonel Brandon. He was much
too anxious about her.

For a few days, it was just an ordinary cold. But then Marianne
got much worse. She had a terrible headache and a fever, and
began to say strange things.

‘Is mother coming?’ she asked anxiously. She lay heavily in
her bed:; it was about midnight. ‘Oh, but if she goes round by
Iondon, I shan’t see her! It’s too far!’

Elinor sent for the doctor immediately. Her sister looked very
ill. And who could go for their mother?

‘I'll go,” said Colonel Brandon, and left at once.

Elinor sat with Marianne all night; the doctor didn’t come
until five o’clock in the morning.

‘It’s a dangerous fever,” he said. But he couldn’t really help her.
Everyone was very frightened now.

‘She’s a beautiful young girll” Mrs Jennings cried. ‘She can’t
die so young! _

Elinor tried to stay calm, but 1t was too much for her. The
doctor came again.

‘No, she’s not better,” he said. Marianne was unnaturally quiet
now, and sleeping heavily. ‘Perhaps 1 can still help her — I'll give
her some different pills.’ :

By about midday, Marianne was a little stronger, and the fever
not so bad. By four o’clock, she was much better.

‘She’s out of danger now,” said the doctor, and Marianne
began to sleep more comfortably.

Elinor ate some tea with Mrs Jennings, their first meal of the
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day. Then Mrs Jennings went up to bed. They were both very
tired, but Elinor wanted to wait for her mother. She heard a
carriage outside. But it was only eight o’clock — her mother and
Cpolonel Brandon could not possibly arrive until ten. Who was
1t:

The door opened, and Willoughby walked in.

‘I must talk to you, Miss Dashwood!’

‘And I must not talk with you, Mr Willoughby?”

‘Please! — it’s very important, I've come all the way from
London today!”

‘Today?’ said Elinor, surprised. “Well then, sit down, and tell
me your business at once. But please be quick!”

‘How is your sister? Is the fever really better now? Your
servant told me — is it true?’

“Yes, we hope it is.’

‘And now, Miss Dashwood, am I a bad man or a stupid man?
Bad — that’s what you think, isn’t it? But no, I'm not really
bad, only stupid. And I'm very sorry — I want to tell you
everything.’

He told her his story. He didn’t mean to love Marianne. She
was a pretty girl, and he amused himself with her at first. Then he
started to love her seriously. He planned to marry her. But his
old aunt, who lived near Barton, heard something terrible about
him: he once took a young woman away from her husband, and
then left her when she was having his baby.

‘If this is true, Allenham House will never be yours! she told
Willoughby.

It was true; he had very little money, and was waiting for his
aunt’s house to be his.

‘I have always spent a lot of money,” he told Elinor now. ‘It’s
not good, I know. My happiest hours were with your sister, and [
loved her,but I couldn’t live without money. And so I decided to
forget her, and to marry Miss Grey. My heart was hard then.
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Then of course I saw you in London, and that was terrible!
Marianne’s sweet face — did you see the letter?’

“The letter that you wrote to her? Yes.’

‘My wife wrote it. She found Marianne’s letters, and was very
angry. I held the pen, but they were all her words.’

“This is wrong!” Elinor said. ‘Don’t talk about your wife like
that! You chose her — you chose all thist’

‘My wife didn’t love me then, and she doesn’t love me now. I
heard about Marianne’s iliness, and at once my love for her came
back into my heart! I love only her! But she will never be mine
now. Will you tell her all this? I hurt her badly, but I have also
hurt myself. Am I still a very bad man? What do you think?’

‘Pl tell her something. And I’'m sorry for you, Mr Willough-
by.” Perhaps he was not a very bad man, but he was a weak and
selfish one, and he liked money too much.

Elinor sat thinking hard while she waited for her mother. At
last Mrs Dashwood arrived with Colonel Brandon. She was very
frightened, but Elinor quickly told her the good news that Mari-
anne was better, and she ran upstairs to see her. She held her
daughter in her arms, and offered to sit with her all night. Elinor
was glad to agree; she needed to sleep now.

Her mother had something more to say the next mormng,.
“Elinor! Colonel Brandon opened his heart to me yesterday and
told me about his love for Marianne. We were both in the car-
riage, and so frightened about her fever — it was natural to speak
about our feelings for her! Oh, he is a good, unselfish man!’

“Yes,” Elinor replied, ‘he is. If Marianne agrees to marry him,
I'm sure they'll be very happy. What did you say to him?

‘I encouraged him — “You need time, just time, Colonel!” 1
told him. Marianne won’t think about Willoughby for ever.
Well, he’s not so sure, but he’s ready to wait. She’'ll be very near
me at Delaford! The Colonel is not as handsome as Willoughby,
but he’s a much better man.’
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1 love only her! But she will never be mine now.”

Every day now Marianne got a little better, and at last they
were able to return to their house at Barton. Marianne was
happy to be home again, but remembering everything was pain-
ful too. She went to her piano, and picked up some music. But it
was a book of music with Willoughby’s name in it, and she
couldn’t play.

‘Well, Elinor,’ she said. ‘T’ll be stronger soon, and then I shall
study seriously. 1 shall read for six hours every day, and practise
the piano. I'll learn a lot this way.’

Elinor smiled. One morning, she took Marianne out for a
walk. Marianne looked up at the hill behind the house and said,
‘I first saw Willoughby there. I can talk about it now — most of
the pain has gone. But I would like to know — did he really love
me? Or was it all a terrible mistake?’

Elinor told her about Willoughby’s visit. Marianne turned
white, but said, ‘“Thank you! oh thank yea! ti-will be easier
now!’ o

Soon Margaret returned from a visit, and Mrs Dashwood and
her daughters were together again in their home.

Then, one day, one of the servants returned from the nearest
town and said, ‘Mr Ferrars is married. Did you know?’

Marianne began to cry, and Elinor looked terrible. Mrs
Dashwood saw the pain on her face, and began to question the
servant.

“Who told you this?’

‘T saw Mr Ferrars and his new wife, Miss Lucy Steele. Their
carriage stopped outside the hotel. Miss Steele — well, Mrs
Ferrars now — told me. “I've changed my name!” she said. Mr
Ferrars didn’t say much.’

“Where were they going?’

‘They came from London, and they were travelling west.’

“They're probably going to visit Lucy’s uncle,” said Ehnor
quietly.
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‘She locked very well,” the servant continued, ‘and very happy
too. She’s a handsome young woman!’

Elinor had no hope now. Before this day, there was always just
a lictle hope. But now Edward was married — and so quickly, too!
He wasn’t a priest yet.

And then, through the window, they saw a man on a horse.
Wias it the Colonel? He was coming to visit them very soon. But,
no! — it was Edward. Everyone saw, and waited silently. ‘I will be
calm,’ Elinor told herself.

Edward looked white and anxious too, but Mrs Dashwood
gave him her hand. “We hope you will be very happy,’ she said.

Elinor began to talk about the weather. Then she had nothing
more to say, so Mrs Dashwood spoke again.

‘Is Mrs Ferrars well? Is she with her uncle now?’

‘She’s well, thank you ~ but with her uncle?” He looked
surprised. ‘Do, my mather is in London.’

*My mother is talking about Mrs Edward Fetrars,” said Elinor.

‘Perhaps — Edward said, ‘perhaps you mean Mrs Robert
Ferrars?’

‘Mrs Robert Ferrars!’ Marianne and her mother said together.
But Elinor could not speak.

“Yes — my brother and Miss Lucy Steele are married now.
Perhaps you haven’t heard.’

Elinor jumped to her feet and ran out of the room.

Three hours later, she and Edward were engaged, and he was
the happiest man in the world. He told her all about his engage-
ment to Lucy.

‘T was staying with her uncle sonte years ago,” he said, ‘and I
had nothing to do. I wanted to study, but I couldn’t go to uni-
versity for another year. And so I thought only about Lucy and
her pretty face. We were much too young for an engagement.
But I had to keep my promise.’

‘But how did Lucy and Robert get married?” Elinor asked.
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‘Perhaps — Edward said, ‘perhaps you mean Mrs R.obert Ferrars?’



‘Robert went to talk to Lucy. “You can't marry Edward!” he
told her. “It’s very bad for the family!” He went to see her two or
three times more ~ and You can guess the rest! He was pleased to
take her from me. And I didn’t have enough money for her. My
mother is very angry with them, but Robert is still her favourite,
and she’ll give him something.’

Edwardagreedtostayat theirhouse foraweek,and he and Elinor
hadsome very happy days together. They talked about everything,

‘But Edward,” she said, ‘You were engaged to Lucy, and you
spent a lot of time with me! Wasn’t that wrong?’

“At first you were just 2 friend, but then I began to realize my
feelings for you. Yes, it was dangerous — I had to leave, but I
couldn’t leave you at once,’ he sajd.

Colonel Brandon atrived, and the two men were soon good
friends. Edward would be the priest for the Colonel’s village
soon, but money was still a problem for him and Elinor. They did
not need a lot, but they did need enough to live on.

Then John Dashwood wrote to het: ‘Mrs Ferrars wants to see
Edward again! She is ready to forgive him.’

“Yes, but she doesn’t know about our engagement,” Edward
said. Finally, he went to visit his mother. She was very glad to see
him. Elinor was not as good as Miss Morton, but at last she
agreed to his new engagement. She gave them enough money so
that they could marry cotnfortably,

After the wedding, John Dashwood visited the happy pair in
their new home. “Well, dear sister,” he said. ‘You are lucky, it’s
true. But I would prefer to have Colonel Brandon for my
brother! He has a2 much better house! Perhaps Marianne — he
doesn’t love her yet, but maybe he will soon — you must encour-
age her, Elinor! Yes, you must encourage them both!

Marianne was a very unusual girl. She loved a man when she
was old enough to love him deeply. But she finally forgot him,
and married another! She was nineteen then. And her new
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; husband, Colonel Brandon, you will remember, was already ‘an
| old man’! But they were very happy together, and Marianne
. soon loved him with all her heart.

Mrs Dashwood continued to live at Barton, but went to see
‘her two daughters very often. They were, of course, living near
their mother — Marianne in Delaford Park, and Elinor in the

- priest’s house in the village. And Mrs Dashwood wasn’t unhappy

at home. Margaret was old enough to go to dances now, and her
mother could think about a husband for her, too.



EXERCISES

Vocabulary Work

Look back at the ‘Dictionary Words® in this book. Make sure that you
know the meaning of each word.
1 Here are some words which you know already. Which Dictionary
Words are nearest 10 them in meaning?.
a Man ¢ liness e Hurt
b Woman d Worried
2 Which Dictionary Waords can you use for:
a someone in your farnily
b something you play music on
¢ something you can ride in
d someone who works in a house
& someone who works in the church
3 Use each of these Dictionary Words to write a new sentence, show-
ing that you know the meaning of each word clearly:
a feelings b advise ¢ enhcouragement
d encourage e invite

Comprehension

Farnilies
You wilk find it halpful to write down the names of all the people in this
story in their different family groups.

a Who is Fanny married to?

b ls Johrt Dashwood Mrs Dashwood’s son?

¢ What are the names of the three Dashwood sigters?

d Who is Mrs Jennings?

e What is the name of one of Mrs Jennings’s daughters?

f Who is Edward Ferrars’s sister?

g Whose relatives are the Miss Steeles?
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Story

Chapter 1

1 Why must Mrs Dashwood find a new, smaller house?

2 Who offers to help her?

Chapter 3

3 How does Marianne meet Willoughby?

4 Why is he visiting Barton?

Chapters 5and 6

5 What does Marianne do first in London?

6 What is Mrs Ferrars’s plan for Edward?

Chapters 7and B

7 How does Colonel Brandon ask Elinor to help Edward?
8 Who does Lucy Steele marry? :

Places

1 Who lives in these houses?
a Norfand
b Barton Park
¢ Cleveland

2 Cleveland is just south of the city of Bristol. How far is this from
London? {Look at the map opposite p. 1 to help you.) Willoughby
did this journey in one day — was that unusual in 18107 Why or why
not?

3 Mrs Jennings spent part of every year in her house in London. What
other places did she like to visit?

4 Where did Elinor and Marianne go to live at the end of the story?

Discussion

1 How important is money i this book? Who in the story prefers love,
and who prefers monay? Is it still difficult to choose between love
and money today? Why?

2 What do you think about Willoughby? Was Marianne happier with-
out him in the end?
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Writing

1 Edward Ferrars seems boring to Marianne, and interesting to Elinor.
- Describe him in your words, using your ideas, What does he like to
do? What does he say? (100 words)
2 You are Marianne. You met Willoughby for the first time yesterday.
Describe what happened. How do you feel now? (160 words)

Review

1 Have you seen the film of Sense and Sensibility? if you have, is the
story diffarent from this one? How? Do you prefer the film or the
book? Why?

2 Do you prefer
a Elinor or Marianne?

b Witloughby or Colonet Brandon?
Say whj:.



