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Quotes from Pride and Prejudice 

The dreary and obsequious Mr. Collins, who will come into the Longbourn estate after the 

death of Mr.Bennet, having been rejected by Elizabeth Bennet, has immediately turned his 

attention to her friend Charlotte Lucas. He has proposed and she has accepted, though there is 

no love between the two. This is how Austen describes the prospects of a loveless match. 

‘Sir William and Lady Lucas were speedily applied to for their consent; and it was applied 

with a most joyful alacrity. Mr.Collins’s present circumstances made it a most eligible match 

for their daughter, to whom they could give little fortune; and his prospects of future wealth 

were exceedingly fair. Lady Lucas began directly to calculate with more interest than the 

matter had ever excited before, how many years longer Mr. Bennet was likely to live; and Sir 

William gave it as his decided opinion, that whenever Mr.Collins should be in possession of 

the Longbourn estate, it would be highly expedient that both he and his wife should make 

their appearance at St.James. The whole family, in short, were properly overjoyed on the 

occasion. The younger girls formed hopes of coming out a year or two sooner than they might 

otherwise have done; and the boys were relieved from their apprehension of Charlotte’s 

dying an old maid. Charlotte herself was tolerably composed. She had gained her point and 

had time to consider of it. Her reflections were in general satisfactory. Mr. Collins, to be sure, 

was neither sensible nor agreeable; his society was irksome, and his attachment to her must 

be imaginary. But still he would be her husband. Without thinking highly either of men or of 

matrimony, marriage had always been her object; it was the only honourable provision for 

well-educated women of small fortune, and however uncertain of giving happiness, must be 

their pleasantest preservative from want.’ 
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In the second volume of the novel Elizabeth visits Charlotte Lucas at Rosings and meets the 

formidable Lady Catherine de Bourgh, employer of the compliant and deferential Mr. 

Collins. There follows a portrait of upper class snobbery par excellence. 

‘When the ladies returned to the drawing room there was little to be done but to hear Lady 

Catherine talk, which she did without any intermission till coffee came in, delivering her 

opinion on every subject in so decisive a manner as proved that she was not used to have her 

judgment controverted. She inquired into Charlotte’s domestic concerns familiarly and 

minutely, and gave her a great deal of advice, as to the management of them all; told her how 

everything ought to be regulated in so small a family as hers, and instructed her as to the care 

of her cows and her poultry. Elizabeth found that nothing was beneath this great Lady’s 

attention, which could furnish her with an occasion of dictating to others.’ 

Whatever the state of play in the class war being fought out between the aristocracy and the 

bourgeoisie, even the most pugnacious members of the middle class were partial to the 

fabulous estates and impressive houses of their betters.  As we approach the end of the novel 

Elizabeth is holidaying with her relatives, the Gardiners, in Derbyshire. They decide to visit 

the home of Darcy, thinking him to be absent, basically they want to have a good gawk – 

Elizabeth, not long before, has refused Darcy’s offer of marriage, but is beginning to have 

second thoughts. 

‘Elizabeth’s mind was too full for conversation, but she saw and admired every remarkable 

spot and point of view. They gradually ascended for half a mile, and then found themselves 

on top of a considerable eminence, where the wood ceased, and the eye was caught by 

Pemberley House, situated on the opposite side of a valley, into which the road with some 

abruptness wound. It was a large, handsome, stone building, standing well on rising ground, 

and backed by a ridge of high woody hills;- and in front, a stream of some natural importance 

was swelled into greater , but without any artificial appearance.Its banks were neither formal, 

nor falsely adorned. Elizabeth was delighted. She had never seen a place for which nature had 

done more, or where natural beauty had been so little counteracted by an awkward taste. 

They were all of them warm in their admiration; and at that moment she felt, that to be 

mistress of Pemberley might be something.’  

 


