NETHERFIELD

“It is your turn to say something now, Mr. Darcy. I talked about the dance,
and you ought to make some kind of remark on the size of the room, or
the number of couples.” — Flizabeth Bennett
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¢(But of all the views which his garden, or which the country or the kingdom
could wommﬁ none were to be noa_umwmm with the prospect of Wo&smm‘ afforded
by an opening in the trees... ) — In the opinion of Mr. Collins
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“They walked on, without knowing what direction.
There was too much to be thought, and felt,
and said, for attention to any other objects.”




