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much incn'jisjMl by Lis constitution and luihits;

lor liuvin^ been si Viilctu<lin:ii-iiin all bis life, witb-

out activity of mind or body, lie was a much older

man in ways than in years; and tbouj^b every wbenj

beloved for the friendliness of bis heart and his

amiable tcnnper, his talents could not have re<;oni-

mtiuled him at any time.

Her sister, thouj^h comj)aratively but litth^ re-

moved by matrimony, beinj; settled in London,

only sixteen miles off, was much beyond her daily

reach; and many a lon^ October and Novend)er

evening must be strujjffj^led through at Hartfield,

before Christmas brought the next visit from Isa-

bella and her husband and t]unr little children, to

fill the house and give her j)leasant society again.

Highbury, the large and j)o|)ulou8 village almost

amounting to a town, to which Hartfield, in spite

of its ae])arate lawn an<l shrubberies and name,

did really belong, afforded her no equals. The
Woodhouses were first in conse(|uence there. All

looked up to them. She had many ac(iuaintances

in the place, for her father was universally civil,

but not one among them who could be accepted in

lieu of Miss Taylor for even half a day. It was a

melancholy change; and Ennna could not but sigh

over it, and wish for impossible things, till her

father awoke, ai.d made it necessary to be cheerful.

His spirits required support. He was a nervous

man, easily depressed; fond of everybody that he

was used to, and hating to part with them, — hat-

ing change of every kind. Matrimony, as the

origin of change, was always disagreeable; and

he was by no means yet reconciled to his own


