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PASSAGES FOR QUESTION 5
Volume II, Chapter XI, p. 212 (Chapter 33)—Exchange between Elinor and John Dashwood
on Mrs. Ferrars:
“Is Mr. Edward Ferrars,” said Elinor, with resolution, “going to be married?”
“It is not actually settled, but there is such a thing in agitation. He has a most excellent mother.
Mrs. Ferrars, with the utmost liberality, will come forward, and settle on him a thousand a year,
if the match takes place. The lady is the Hon. Miss Morton, only daughter of the late Lord
Morton, with thirty thousand pounds. A very desirable connection on both sides, and I have not a
doubt of its taking place in time. A thousand a-year is a great deal for a mother to give away, to
make over for ever; but Mrs. Ferrars has a noble spirit. To give you another instance of her
liberality:—The other day, as soon as we came to town, aware that money could not be very
plenty with us just now, she put bank-notes into Fanny's hands to the amount of two hundred
pounds. And extremely acceptable it is, for we must live at a great expense while we are here.”
Volume II, Chapter XI, p. 213-14 (Chapter 33)—Exchange between John Dashwood and
Elinor on Mrs. Jennings:
Having now said enough to make his poverty clear, and to do away the necessity of buying a pair
of ear-rings for each of his sisters, in his next visit at Gray's his thoughts took a cheerfuller turn,
and he began to congratulate Elinor on having such a friend as Mrs. Jennings.
“She seems a most valuable woman indeed—Her house, her style of living, all bespeak an
exceeding good income; and it is an acquaintance that has not only been of great use to you
hitherto, but in the end may prove materially advantageous.—Her inviting you to town is
certainly a vast thing in your favour; and indeed, it speaks altogether so great a regard for you,
that in all probability when she dies you will not be forgotten.— She must have a great deal to
leave.”
“Nothing at all, I should rather suppose; for she has only her jointure, which will descend to her
children.”
“But it is not to be imagined that she lives up to her income. Few people of common prudence
will do THAT; and whatever she saves, she will be able to dispose of.”
“And do you not think it more likely that she should leave it to her daughters, than to us?”

“Her daughters are both exceedingly well married, and therefore I cannot perceive the necessity
of her remembering them farther. Whereas, in my opinion, by her taking so much notice of you,
and treating you in this kind of way, she has given you a sort of claim on her future
consideration, which a conscientious woman would not disregard. Nothing can be kinder than
her behaviour; and she can hardly do all this, without being aware of the expectation it raises.”
“But she raises none in those most concerned. Indeed, brother, your anxiety for our welfare and
prosperity carries you too far.”
Volume III, Chapter I, p. 249-50 (Chapter 37)—John Dashwood on Mrs. Ferrars’ reaction to
Edward’s engagement to Lucy Steele:
“What poor Mrs. Ferrars suffered, when first Fanny broke it to her, is not to be described. While
she with the truest affection had been planning a most eligible connection for him, was it to be
supposed that he could be all the time secretly engaged to another person!—such a suspicion
could never have entered her head! If she suspected ANY prepossession elsewhere, it could not
be in THAT quarter. 'THERE, to be sure,' said she, 'I might have thought myself safe.' She was
quite in an agony. We consulted together, however, as to what should be done, and at last she
determined to send for Edward. He came. But I am sorry to relate what ensued. All that Mrs.
Ferrars could say to make him put an end to the engagement, assisted too as you may well
suppose by my arguments, and Fanny's entreaties, was of no avail. Duty, affection, every thing
was disregarded. I never thought Edward so stubborn, so unfeeling before. His mother explained
to him her liberal designs, in case of his marrying Miss Morton; told him she would settle on him
the Norfolk estate, which, clear of land-tax, brings in a good thousand a-year; offered even, when
matters grew desperate, to make it twelve hundred; and in opposition to this, if he still persisted
in this low connection, represented to him the certain penury that must attend the match. His own
two thousand pounds she protested should be his all; she would never see him again; and so far
would she be from affording him the smallest assistance, that if he were to enter into any
profession with a view of better support, she would do all in her power to prevent him advancing
in it.”
Volume III, Chapter VIII, p. 299, 301-02 (Chapter 44)—Exchange between Willoughby and
Elinor on his dependence on Mrs. Smith and on Mrs. Smith’s reaction to the news that he had
ruined young Eliza:
PASSAGE #1:

“I insist on you hearing the whole of it,” he replied, “My fortune was never large, and I had
always been expensive, always in the habit of associating with people of better income than
myself. Every year since my coming of age, or even before, I believe, had added to my debts;
and though the death of my old cousin, Mrs. Smith, was to set me free; yet that event being
uncertain, and possibly far distant, it had been for some time my intention to re-establish my
circumstances by marrying a woman of fortune. To attach myself to your sister, therefore, was
not a thing to be thought of;—and with a meanness, selfishness, cruelty—which no indignant, no
contemptuous look, even of yours, Miss Dashwood, can ever reprobate too much—I was acting
in this manner, trying to engage her regard, without a thought of returning it.—But one thing

may be said for me: even in that horrid state of selfish vanity, I did not know the extent of the
injury I meditated, because I did not THEN know what it was to love. But have I ever known
it?—Well may it be doubted; for, had I really loved, could I have sacrificed my feelings to
vanity, to avarice?—or, what is more, could I have sacrificed hers?— But I have done it. To
avoid a comparative poverty, which her affection and her society would have deprived of all its
horrors, I have, by raising myself to affluence, lost every thing that could make it a blessing.”
PASSAGE #2:

“Well, sir, and what said Mrs. Smith?”
“She taxed me with the offence at once, and my confusion may be guessed. The purity of her
life, the formality of her notions, her ignorance of the world—every thing was against me. The
matter itself I could not deny, and vain was every endeavour to soften it. She was previously
disposed, I believe, to doubt the morality of my conduct in general, and was moreover
discontented with the very little attention, the very little portion of my time that I had bestowed
on her, in my present visit. In short, it ended in a total breach. By one measure I might have
saved myself. In the height of her morality, good woman! she offered to forgive the past, if I
would marry Eliza. That could not be—and I was formally dismissed from her favour and her
house. The night following this affair—I was to go the next morning—was spent by me in
deliberating on what my future conduct should be. The struggle was great—but it ended too
soon. My affection for Marianne, my thorough conviction of her attachment to me—it was all
insufficient to outweigh that dread of poverty, or get the better of those false ideas of the
necessity of riches, which I was naturally inclined to feel, and expensive society had increased. I
had reason to believe myself secure of my present wife, if I chose to address her, and I persuaded
myself to think that nothing else in common prudence remained for me to do. A heavy scene
however awaited me, before I could leave Devonshire;—I was engaged to dine with you on that
very day; some apology was therefore necessary for my breaking this engagement. But whether I
should write this apology, or deliver it in person, was a point of long debate. To see Marianne, I
felt, would be dreadful, and I even doubted whether I could see her again, and keep to my
resolution. In that point, however, I undervalued my own magnanimity, as the event declared; for
I went, I saw her, and saw her miserable, and left her miserable—and left her hoping never to see
her again.”

PASSAGES FOR QUESTION 6
Volume II, Chapter VIII, p. 183-85 (Chapter 30)—Exchange between Mrs. Jennings and
Elinor on Miss Grey:
“The lady then—Miss Grey I think you called her—is very rich?”
“Fifty thousand pounds, my dear. Did you ever see her? a smart, stylish girl they say, but not
handsome. I remember her aunt very well, Biddy Henshawe; she married a very wealthy man.
But the family are all rich together. Fifty thousand pounds! and by all accounts, it won't come
before it's wanted; for they say he is all to pieces. No wonder! dashing about with his curricle
and hunters! Well, it don't signify talking; but when a young man, be who he will, comes and
makes love to a pretty girl, and promises marriage, he has no business to fly off from his word
only because he grows poor, and a richer girl is ready to have him. Why don't he, in such a case,
sell his horses, let his house, turn off his servants, and make a thorough reform at once? I warrant
you, Miss Marianne would have been ready to wait till matters came round. But that won't do
now-a-days; nothing in the way of pleasure can ever be given up by the young men of this age.”
“Do you know what kind of a girl Miss Grey is? Is she said to be amiable?”
“I never heard any harm of her; indeed I hardly ever heard her mentioned; except that Mrs.
Taylor did say this morning, that one day Miss Walker hinted to her, that she believed Mr. and
Mrs. Ellison would not be sorry to have Miss Grey married, for she and Mrs. Ellison could never
agree.”—
“And who are the Ellisons?”
“Her guardians, my dear. But now she is of age and may choose for herself; and a pretty choice
she has made!—What now,” after pausing a moment—”your poor sister is gone to her own
room, I suppose, to moan by herself. Is there nothing one can get to comfort her? Poor dear, it
seems quite cruel to let her be alone. Well, by-and-by we shall have a few friends, and that will
amuse her a little. What shall we play at? She hates whist I know; but is there no round game she
cares for?”
Volume II, Chapter IX, p. 194-95 (Chapter 31)—Colonel Brandon on the marriage of the elder
Eliza:
“If I am not deceived by the uncertainty, the partiality of tender recollection, there is a very
strong resemblance between them, as well in mind as person. The same warmth of heart, the
same eagerness of fancy and spirits. This lady was one of my nearest relations, an orphan from
her infancy, and under the guardianship of my father. Our ages were nearly the same, and from
our earliest years we were playfellows and friends. I cannot remember the time when I did not
love Eliza; and my affection for her, as we grew up, was such, as perhaps, judging from my
present forlorn and cheerless gravity, you might think me incapable of having ever felt. Hers, for

me, was, I believe, fervent as the attachment of your sister to Mr. Willoughby and it was, though
from a different cause, no less unfortunate. At seventeen she was lost to me for ever. She was
married—married against her inclination to my brother. Her fortune was large, and our family
estate much encumbered. And this, I fear, is all that can be said for the conduct of one, who was
at once her uncle and guardian. My brother did not deserve her; he did not even love her. I had
hoped that her regard for me would support her under any difficulty, and for some time it did;
but at last the misery of her situation, for she experienced great unkindness, overcame all her
resolution, and though she had promised me that nothing—but how blindly I relate! I have never
told you how this was brought on. We were within a few hours of eloping together for Scotland.
The treachery, or the folly, of my cousin's maid betrayed us. I was banished to the house of a
relation far distant, and she was allowed no liberty, no society, no amusement, till my father's
point was gained. I had depended on her fortitude too far, and the blow was a severe one—but
had her marriage been happy, so young as I then was, a few months must have reconciled me to
it, or at least I should not have now to lament it. This however was not the case. My brother had
no regard for her; his pleasures were not what they ought to have been, and from the first he
treated her unkindly. The consequence of this, upon a mind so young, so lively, so inexperienced
as Mrs. Brandon's, was but too natural. She resigned herself at first to all the misery of her
situation; and happy had it been if she had not lived to overcome those regrets which the
remembrance of me occasioned. But can we wonder that, with such a husband to provoke
inconstancy, and without a friend to advise or restrain her (for my father lived only a few months
after their marriage, and I was with my regiment in the East Indies) she should fall? Had I
remained in England, perhaps—but I meant to promote the happiness of both by removing from
her for years, and for that purpose had procured my exchange. The shock which her marriage had
given me,” he continued, in a voice of great agitation, “was of trifling weight—was nothing to
what I felt when I heard, about two years afterwards, of her divorce. It was THAT which threw
this gloom,—even now the recollection of what I suffered—”
Volume III, Chapter V, p. 278-79 (Chapter 41)—Exchange between John Dashwood and
Elinor on Miss Morton:
“We think NOW,”—said Mr. Dashwood, after a short pause, “of ROBERT'S marrying Miss
Morton.”
Elinor, smiling at the grave and decisive importance of her brother's tone, calmly replied,
“The lady, I suppose, has no choice in the affair.”
“Choice!—how do you mean?”
“I only mean that I suppose, from your manner of speaking, it must be the same to Miss Morton
whether she marry Edward or Robert.”
“Certainly, there can be no difference; for Robert will now to all intents and purposes be
considered as the eldest son;—and as to any thing else, they are both very agreeable young men:
I do not know that one is superior to the other.”

Elinor said no more, and John was also for a short time silent.—His reflections ended thus.

Volume II, Chapter XI, p. 211 (Chapter 33)—Exchange between J. Dashwood and Elinor on
the prospect of her marrying Colonel Brandon:
“Indeed I believe you,” replied Elinor; “but I am very sure that Colonel Brandon has not the
smallest wish of marrying ME.”
“You are mistaken, Elinor; you are very much mistaken. A very little trouble on your side
secures him. Perhaps just at present he may be undecided; the smallness of your fortune may
make him hang back; his friends may all advise him against it. But some of those little attentions
and encouragements which ladies can so easily give will fix him, in spite of himself. And there
can be no reason why you should not try for him. It is not to be supposed that any prior
attachment on your side—in short, you know as to an attachment of that kind, it is quite out of
the question, the objections are insurmountable—you have too much sense not to see all that.
Colonel Brandon must be the man; and no civility shall be wanting on my part to make him
pleased with you and your family. It is a match that must give universal satisfaction. In short, it
is a kind of thing that”—lowering his voice to an important whisper—”will be exceedingly
welcome to ALL PARTIES.” Recollecting himself, however, he added, “That is, I mean to say—
your friends are all truly anxious to see you well settled; Fanny particularly, for she has your
interest very much at heart, I assure you. And her mother too, Mrs. Ferrars, a very good-natured
woman, I am sure it would give her great pleasure; she said as much the other day.”
Volume III, Chapter XIV, p. 349-50 (Chapter 50)—Narrator on Lucy during the courtship
process:
The whole of Lucy's behaviour in the affair, and the prosperity which crowned it, therefore, may
be held forth as a most encouraging instance of what an earnest, an unceasing attention to selfinterest, however its progress may be apparently obstructed, will do in securing every advantage
of fortune, with no other sacrifice than that of time and conscience.

