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Jane Austen,

Selected excerpts

From Persuasion

“I can listen no longer in silence. I must speak to you by
such means as are within my reach. You pierce my soul. I
am half agony, half hope. Tell me not that I am too late,
that such precious feelings are gone for ever. I offer myself
to you again with a heart even more your own than when
you almost broke it, eight years and a half ago. Dare not
say that man forgets sooner than woman, that his love has
an earlier death. I have loved none but you. Unjust I may
have been, weak and resentful I have been, but never
inconstant. You alone have brought me to Bath. For you
alone, I think and plan. Have you not seen this? Can you
fail to have understood my wishes? I had not waited even
these ten days, could I have read your feelings, as I think
you must have penetrated mine. I can hardly write. I am
every instant hearing something which overpowers me.
You sink your voice, but I can distinguish the tones of that
voice when they would be lost on others. Too good, too
excellent creature! You do us justice, indeed. You do
believe that there is true attachment and constancy among
men. Believe it to be most fervent, most undeviating, in F.
W.

I must go, uncertain of my fate; but I shall return hither,
or follow your party, as soon as possible. A word, a look,
will be enough to decide whether I enter your father's
house this evening or never.”
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.... “They had no conversation together, no intercourse but
what the commonest civility required. Once so much to
each other! Now nothing! There had been a time, when of
all the large party now filling the drawing-room at
Uppercross, they would have found it most difficult to
cease to speak to one another. With the exception,
perhaps, of Admiral and Mrs. Croft, who seemed
particularly attached and happy, (Anne could allow no
other exception even among the married couples) there
could have been no two hearts so open, no tastes so
simliar, no feelings so in unison, no countenances so
beloved. Now they were as strangers; nay, worse than
strangers, for they could never become aquainted. It was a
perpetual estrangement.”

From Pride And Prejudice

“Happiness in marriage is entirely a matter of chance. If
the dispositions of the parties are ever so well known to
each other or ever so similar beforehand, it does not
advance their felicity in the least. They always continue to
grow sufficiently unlike afterwards to have their share of
vexation; and it is better to know as little as possible of the
defects of the person with whom you are to pass your life.”

“I meant to be uncommonly clever in taking so decided a
dislike to him, without any reason. It is such a spur to
one's genius, such an opening for wit to have a dislike of
that kind. One may be continually abusive without saying
any thing just; but one cannot be always laughing at a man
without now and then stumbling on something witty.”
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