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chapter 1

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.
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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?
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"There is a great deal of truth in what you say,"
replied Sir Thomas, "and far be it from me to throw
any fanciful impediment in the way of a plan which
would be so consistent with the relative situations of
each. I only meant to observe that it ought not to be
lightly engaged in, and that to make it really
serviceable to Mrs. Price, and creditable to ourselves,
we must secure to the child, or consider ourselves
engaged to secure to her hereafter, as circumstances
may arise, the provision of a gentlewoman, if no such
establishment should offer as you are so sanguine in
expecting."
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"I thoroughly understand you," cried Mrs. Norris, "you are everything that
is generous and considerate, and I am sure we shall never disagree on this
point. Whatever I can do, as you well know, I am always ready enough to
do for the good of those I love; and, though I could never feel for this
little girl the hundredth part of the regard I bear your own dear children,
nor consider her, in any respect, so much my own, I should hate myself if
I were capable of neglecting her. Is not she a sister's child? and could I
bear to see her want while I had a bit of bread to give her? My dear Sir
Thomas, with all my faults I have a warm heart; and, poor as I am, would
rather deny myself the necessaries of life than do an ungenerous thing.
So, if you are not against it, I will write to my poor sister tomorrow, and
make the proposal; and, as soon as matters are settled, I will engage to get
the child to Mansfield; you shall have no trouble about it. My own
trouble, you know, I never regard. I will send Nanny to London on
purpose, and she may have a bed at her cousin the saddler's, and the child
be appointed to meet her there. They may easily get her from Portsmouth
to town by the coach, under the care of any creditable person that may
chance to be going. I dare say there is always some reputable tradesman's
wife or other going up."
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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 to her love of directing, and she knew quite as
well how to save her own as to spend that of her friends.

LADY BERTRAM:
"I hope she will not tease my poor pug," said Lady Bertram; "I have
but just got Julia to leave it alone."
SIR THOMAS:
[…] 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.

chapter 1

SIR THOMAS:
We shall probably see much to wish altered in her, and must
prepare ourselves for gross ignorance, some meanness of opinions,
and very distressing vulgarity of manner; but these are not incurable
faults.

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

chapter 2

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.

chapter 2

“[…] But I must tell you another thing of Fanny, so odd and so stupid.
Do you know, she says she does not want to learn either music or
drawing."
"To be sure, my dear, that is very stupid indeed, and shows a great
want of genius and emulation. But, all things considered, I do not
know whether it is not as well that it should be so, for, though you
know (owing to me) your papa and mama are so good as to bring her
up with you, it is not at all necessary that she should be as
accomplished as you are;—on the contrary, it is much more desirable
that there should be a difference."
Such were the counsels by which Mrs. Norris assisted to form her
nieces' minds; and it is not very wonderful that, with all their
promising talents and early information, they should be entirely
deficient in the less common acquirements of self-knowledge,
generosity and humility. In everything but disposition they were
admirably taught. Sir Thomas did not know what was wanting,
because, though a truly anxious father, he was not outwardly
affectionate, and the reserve of his manner repressed all the flow of
their spirits before him.

chapter 3

The Miss Bertrams were much to be pitied on the occasion: not for
their sorrow, but for their want of it. Their father was no object of
love to them; he had never seemed the friend of their pleasures, and
his absence was unhappily most welcome. They were relieved by it
from all restraint; and without aiming at one gratification that
would probably have been forbidden by Sir Thomas, they felt
themselves immediately at their own disposal, and to have every
indulgence within their reach. Fanny's relief, and her consciousness
of it, were quite equal to her cousins'; but a more tender nature
suggested that her feelings were ungrateful, and she really grieved
because she could not grieve.

chapter 5

It is too common a fault. Mothers certainly have not
yet got quite the right way of managing their
daughters. I do not know where the error lies. I do
not pretend to set people right, but I do see that they
are often wrong."
"Those who are showing the world what female
manners should be," said Mr. Bertram gallantly, "are
doing a great deal to set them right."
"The error is plain enough," said the less courteous
Edmund; "such girls are ill brought up. They are
given wrong notions from the beginning. They are
always acting upon motives of vanity, and there is
no more real modesty in their behaviour before they
appear in public than afterwards."

chapter 6

"The tree thrives well, beyond a doubt, madam," replied
Dr. Grant. "The soil is good; and I never pass it without
regretting that the fruit should be so little worth the
trouble of gathering."

chapter 6

"There can be no doubt of Mr. Crawford's willingness; but why
should not more of us go? Why should not we make a little party?
Here are many that would be interested in your improvements, my
dear Mr. Rushworth, and that would like to hear Mr. Crawford's
opinion on the spot, and that might be of some small use to you
with their opinions; and, for my own part, I have been long
wishing to wait upon your good mother again; nothing but having
no horses of my own could have made me so remiss; but now I
could go and sit a few hours with Mrs. Rushworth, while the rest
of you walked about and settled things, and then we could all
return to a late dinner here, or dine at Sotherton, just as might be
most agreeable to your mother, and have a pleasant drive home by
moonlight. I dare say Mr. Crawford would take my two nieces and
me in his barouche, and Edmund can go on horseback, you know,
sister, and Fanny will stay at home with you."
Lady Bertram made no objection; and every one concerned
in the going was forward in expressing their ready concurrence,
excepting Edmund, who heard it all and said nothing.

chapter 7

MISS CRAWFORD’S HARP
Miss Crawford's attractions did not lessen. The harp arrived, and
rather added to her beauty, wit, and good-humour; for she played
with the greatest obligingness […]
A young woman, pretty, lively, with a harp as elegant as herself,
and both placed near a window, cut down to the ground, and
opening on a little lawn, surrounded by shrubs in the rich foliage of
summer, was enough to catch any man's heart. The season, the
scene, the air, were all favourable to tenderness and sentiment.

They on the plain
Long had not walked, when from the tents behold
A bevy of fair women, richly gay
In gems and wanton dress; to the harp they sung
Soft amorous ditties, and in dance came on:
The men, though grave, eyed them, and let their eyes
Rove without reign, till in the amorous net
Fast caught, they liked, and each his liking chose;
And now of love they treat till th’ev’ning star,
Love’s harbinger, appeared; then all in heat
They light the nuptial torch

chapter 7

Milton, Paradise Lost, Adam’s second vision – Godly men
meeting beautiful women - admonishment against a life of
pleasure (BK XI, 580-590):

[…]
"That is a very foolish trick, Fanny, to be idling away all the
evening upon a sofa. Why cannot you come and sit here, and
employ yourself as we do? If you have no work of your own, I
can supply you from the poor basket. There is all the new calico,
that was bought last week, not touched yet. I am sure I almost
broke my back by cutting it out. You should learn to think of
other people; and, take my word for it, it is a shocking trick for a
young person to be always lolling upon a sofa."

chapter 7

"My dear Miss Price," said Miss Crawford, as soon as she was at
all within hearing, "I am come to make my own apologies for
keeping you waiting; but I have nothing in the world to say for
myself—I knew it was very late, and that I was behaving
extremely ill; and therefore, if you please, you must forgive me.
Selfishness must always be forgiven, you know, because there is
no hope of a cure."

chapter 7

on Mary Crawford’s horse-riding:

In the drawing-room Miss Crawford was also celebrated. Her
merit in being gifted by Nature with strength and courage was
fully appreciated by the Miss Bertrams; her delight in riding
was like their own; her early excellence in it was like their
own, and they had great pleasure in praising it.

chapter 8

She had none of Fanny's delicacy of taste, of mind, of feeling;
she saw Nature, inanimate Nature, with little observation; her
attention was all for men and women, her talents for the light
and lively.

Mrs. Norris had no affection for Fanny

Everybody likes to go their own way—to chuse their own
time and manner of devotion. The obligation of attendance,
the formality, the restraint, the length of time—altogether it is
a formidable thing, and what nobody likes;
Mr. Crawford smiled his acquiescence, and stepping forward
to Maria, said, in a voice which she only could hear, "I do not
like to see Miss Bertram so near the altar."

chapter 9

It is a handsome chapel, and was formerly in constant use
both morning and evening. Prayers were always read in it by
the domestic chaplain, within the memory of many; but the
late Mr. Rushworth left it off."
"Every generation has its improvements," said Miss
Crawford, with a smile, to Edmund.

… darkness and shade, and natural beauty…
A clergyman is nothing
But I cannot call that situation nothing which has the charge of
all that is of the first importance to mankind, individually or
collectively considered, temporally and eternally, which has
the guardianship of religion and morals, and consequently of
the manners which result from their influence. No one here can
call the office nothing. If the man who holds it is so, it is by the
neglect of his duty, by foregoing its just importance, and
stepping out of his place to appear what he ought not to appear.

chapter 9

"James," said Mrs. Rushworth to her son, "I believe the
wilderness will be new to all the party. The Miss Bertrams
have never seen the wilderness yet.“

"Oh! you do not consider how much we have wound about.
We have taken such a very serpentine course, and the wood
itself must be half a mile long in a straight line, for we have
never seen the end of it yet since we left the first great path."

they come to the ha-ha… (sunken restraint)

chapter 9

The manners I speak of might rather be called conduct,
perhaps, the result of good principles; the effect, in short, of
those doctrines which it is their duty to teach and recommend;

chapter 10

"You have, undoubtedly; and there are situations in
which very high spirits would denote insensibility. Your
prospects, however, are too fair to justify want of spirits.
You have a very smiling scene before you."
"Do you mean literally or figuratively? Literally, I
conclude. Yes, certainly, the sun shines, and the park looks
very cheerful. But unluckily that iron gate, that ha-ha, give
me a feeling of restraint and hardship. 'I cannot get out,' as
the starling said." As she spoke, and it was with expression,
she walked to the gate: he followed her. "Mr. Rushworth is
so long fetching this key!"
"And for the world you would not get out without
the key and without Mr. Rushworth's authority and
protection, or I think you might with little difficulty pass
round the edge of the gate, here, with my assistance; I think
it might be done, if you really wished to be more at large,
and could allow yourself to think it not prohibited."

chapter 10

Fanny, feeling all this to be wrong, could not help making
an effort to prevent it. "You will hurt yourself, Miss
Bertram," she cried; "you will certainly hurt yourself
against those spikes; you will tear your gown; you will be
in danger of slipping into the ha-ha. You had better not go.“

It was a beautiful evening, mild and still, and the drive was
as pleasant as the serenity of Nature could make it […]

chapter 11

Fanny agreed to it, and had the pleasure of seeing him
continue at the window with her, in spite of the expected
glee; and of having his eyes soon turned, like hers, towards
the scene without, where all that was solemn, and soothing,
and lovely, appeared in the brilliancy of an unclouded
night, and the contrast of the deep shade of the woods.
Fanny spoke her feelings. "Here's harmony!" said she;
"here's repose! Here's what may leave all painting and all
music behind, and what poetry only can attempt to
describe! Here's what may tranquillise every care, and lift
the heart to rapture! When I look out on such a night as
this, I feel as if there could be neither wickedness nor
sorrow in the world; and there certainly would be less of
both if the sublimity of Nature were more attended to, and
people were carried more out of themselves by
contemplating such a scene."

chapter 12

"I dare say he did, ma'am. Mr. Rushworth is never remiss.
But dear Maria has such a strict sense of propriety, so much
of that true delicacy which one seldom meets with
nowadays, Mrs. Rushworth—that wish of avoiding
particularity! Dear ma'am, only look at her face at this
moment; how different from what it was the two last
dances!"

“It is not worth complaining about; but to be sure the poor old
dowager could not have died at a worse time; and it is
impossible to help wishing that the news could have been
suppressed for just the three days we wanted. It was but three
days; and being only a grandmother, and all happening two
hundred miles off […]”

chapter 13

The theatricals:

"If you are resolved on acting," replied the persevering
Edmund, "I must hope it will be in a very small and quiet way;
and I think a theatre ought not to be attempted. It would be
taking liberties with my father's house in his absence which
could not be justified."

chapter 13

"I think it would be very wrong. In a general light, private
theatricals are open to some objections, but as we are
circumstanced, I must think it would be highly injudicious, and
more than injudicious to attempt anything of the kind. It would
shew great want of feeling on my father's account, absent as he
is, and in some degree of constant danger; and it would be
imprudent, I think, with regard to Maria, whose situation is a
very delicate one, considering everything, extremely delicate."

“[…] and before she could breathe after it, Mrs. Norris
completed the whole by thus addressing her in a whisper at
once angry and audible—"What a piece of work here is about
nothing: I am quite ashamed of you, Fanny, to make such a
difficulty of obliging your cousins in a trifle of this sort—so
kind as they are to you! Take the part with a good grace, and
let us hear no more of the matter, I entreat."
"Do not urge her, madam," said Edmund. "It is not fair
to urge her in this manner. You see she does not like to act. Let
her chuse for herself, as well as the rest of us. Her judgment
may be quite as safely trusted. Do not urge her any more."
"I am not going to urge her," replied Mrs. Norris
sharply; "but I shall think her a very obstinate, ungrateful girl,
if she does not do what her aunt and cousins wish her—very
ungrateful, indeed, considering who and what she is."

chapter 15

the acting brings out the worst of Mrs Norris:

