
        
            
                
            
        



  	
	    
	      Also by Karen Kovacs

	    

      
	    
          
	      Read Stories - Learn English

          
        
          
	          Ghost Stories: CEFR level B1 (ELT Graded Reader)

          
        
          
	          Pride and Prejudice: CEFR level B1 (ELT Graded Reader)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Kate Redman Mysteries

          
        
          
	          Hushabye: CEFR level A2+ (ELT Graded Reader)

          
        
          
	          Requiem: CEFR level A2+ (ELT Graded Reader)

          
        
          
	          Imago: CEFR level A2+ (ELT Graded Reader)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Other Ways to Say: 300 Synonyms for 50 Common Words

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Karen Kovacs’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


	Pride and Prejudice

by Jane Austen

 

CEFR level B1

Adapted by Karen Kovacs

for

Read Stories – Learn English


Read Stories – Learn English

 

Pride and Prejudice: CEFR Level B1 (ELT Graded Reader)

Original text by Jane Austen

Adapted text © Karen Kovacs, 2025

Logo © Karen Kovacs, 2025

 

No part of this book may be reproduced, scanned or distributed in any printed or electronic form without permission. Please do not participate in or encourage piracy of copyrighted materials in violation of the author’s rights. Thank you for respecting the hard work of the author.


Contents

What are graded readers?

Why read graded readers?

People and homes in the story

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Exercises

Words from the story


What are graded readers?

Graded readers are books in easy English. They are written for learners of English and they have vocabulary and grammar at your level.

Each book has some new, more difficult words. These words have definitions at the back of the book.

 

Why read graded readers?


		Studies show that learners who read in English improve in all areas much more quickly than learners who don’t read.

		With graded readers, you don’t need a dictionary so reading is more relaxing.

		The stories are all in modern English.

		You can learn vocabulary and grammar in context (this is the best way, according to teachers).

		Reading a book in English will improve your comprehension, your fluency and your confidence.

		The stories are exciting and reading them is fun!




New words

When you see an underlined word, click on it. This will take you to a definition of the word at the back of the book.

 

People in the story

Mr and Mrs Bennet

Their daughters, from eldest to youngest:

Jane, the prettiest sister

Lizzy (Elizabeth), the clever sister

Mary, the serious sister

Kitty, who copies Lydia

Lydia, the reckless sister

Mr Bingley and Miss Bingley, his sister

Mr Darcy and Miss Georgiana Darcy, his sister

Charlotte Lucas, Lizzy’s best friend

Mr Collins, Mr Bennet’s cousin

Lady Catherine de Bourgh

 

Homes in the story

Longbourn – the Bennets’ estate (in Hertfordshire)

Netherfield – Mr Bingley’s rented home (in Hertfordshire)

Pemberley – Mr Darcy’s estate (in Derbyshire)

Rosings Park – Lady Catherine de Bourgh’s estate (in Kent)


Chapter 1

Everybody knows that a single man with a large fortune must be looking for a wife.

It doesn’t matter if the families in a neighbourhood know nothing about the feelings or views of this man. When he first comes to live there, they feel sure that he is the property of one of their daughters.

“My dear Mr Bennet,” his wife said to him one day, “have you heard that someone is renting Netherfield at last?”

Mr Bennet replied that he had not.

“It’s true,” she answered. “My sister has just been here, and she told me all about it.”

Mr Bennet didn’t reply.

“Don’t you want to know who is renting it?” cried his wife, impatiently.

“You want to tell me, and I don’t mind hearing it.”

So Mrs Bennet told her husband excitedly that the house had been taken by a young man with a large fortune from the north of England, who was moving in soon.

“What’s his name?”

“Bingley.”

“Is he married or single?”

“Single, of course!” replied Mrs Bennet. “A single man with a large fortune – four or five thousand pounds a year. Isn’t that fantastic news for our girls?”

“Why is that?” Mr Bennet said. “How can it affect them?”

“Oh, why are you being so annoying?” she cried. “You must know that I intend him to marry one of them.”

“Is that his purpose in moving to Hertfordshire – to marry one of our daughters?”

“His purpose? Don’t be silly! But it’s very likely that he’ll fall in love with one of them and it would be a brilliant marriage because he’s rich.”

“You’re as pretty as any of them. Mr Bingley might fall in love with you!” joked Mr Bennet.

“My dear, you flatter me. I certainly used to be beautiful but when a woman has five daughters – and the youngest is 15 – she should give up thinking of her own beauty.”

“Mr Bingley can marry any of our girls … although I hope he chooses Lizzy.”

“Lizzy is not any better than the others!” answered Mrs Bennet angrily. “She’s not as pretty as Jane and not as lively as Lydia. I don’t know why she’s your favourite.”

“None of them are anything very special,” he replied, “but Lizzy is cleverer than her sisters.”

“How can you talk about your own children like that?” she asked. “It upsets me so much. But you never care how anxious I am.”

“You’re wrong, my dear,” answered Mr Bennet. “I have a lot of respect for your anxiety. It’s my old friend. I’ve lived with it for twenty-three years.”

Mr Bennet was a strange mix of things. He was intelligent with a sarcastic sense of humour but he was also generally quiet. After all those years, his wife still didn’t understand his character. 

His wife was much simpler. She was not intelligent and, whenever she wasn’t happy about something, she started complaining that she was anxious. Her purpose in life was to get her daughters married; her pleasure in life was gossip.

Mr Bennet earnt two thousand pounds from his small estate of Longbourn so he didn’t have to work, but the family weren’t rich because he had never been good with money.

Fortunately, the women didn’t have to wait long to meet their new neighbour. He was at a ball one evening in Meryton, the nearby town, and the Bennets were invited. The young man entered the ballroom with his sister and another young man.

Mr Bingley was good-looking, with a pleasant face and an easygoing personality. His sister was sophisticated and wore clothes of the latest fashion. However, it was his friend Mr Darcy who attracted the attention of the whole room. He was tall, handsome and extremely sophisticated. Within five minutes, everyone had heard the gossip that he had ten thousand pounds a year.

The men said that he looked like someone you would respect, and the women said that he was better looking than Bingley. The guests admired him for the first half of the evening but then, their opinion changed. It became obvious that he was a proud man and that he thought he was better than everyone else there. He became suddenly less popular and not even his large estate in Derbyshire could save him from being disliked.

Mr Bingley had soon introduced himself to everyone in the room. He was lively and charming. He danced every dance, was angry that the ball finished so early and talked of giving one himself at Netherfield.

How completely different his friend was! Mr Darcy only danced once with Miss Bingley, didn’t want to be introduced to any other young woman and spent the rest of the evening walking around the room, only speaking to the Bingleys.

Everyone’s mind was made up! He was the proudest, most unpleasant man in the world, and they hoped they would never see him again. The person who disliked him the most was Mrs Bennet and she had a good reason. He had snubbed one of her daughters.

Lizzy Bennet had had to sit down for two dances because there were fewer men than women at the ball. During that time, Mr Darcy was standing near enough for her to overhear a conversation between him and Mr Bingley.

“Come on, Darcy,” he said. “You have to dance. I hate to see you standing around by yourself in this stupid way. You really should dance.”

“No, I won’t,” his friend replied. “You know how I hate it, unless I know my partner well. There’s no way I’m dancing at a ball like this. Your sister already has a partner and I couldn’t bear to dance with any other woman in the room.”

“I wouldn’t be as critical as you,” cried Bingley, “even for a million pounds! I’ve never met so many pleasant girls in my life as I have this evening, and several of them are very pretty.”

“You were dancing with the only beautiful girl in the room,” said Mr Darcy, looking at the eldest Miss Bennet.

“Oh, she is the most gorgeous girl I’ve ever seen! But there is one of her sisters sitting down just behind you. She’s very pretty too. Shall I introduce you?”

“Which sister do you mean?” asked Darcy, turning around. He looked for a moment at Lizzy until she looked back and he turned quickly away. Then he said coldly, “She’s not bad but she’s not beautiful enough to tempt me. And why would I dance with a woman who has been snubbed by other men? Nobody else is dancing with her. You’d better go back to your partner and enjoy her smiles because you’re wasting your time with me.”

Mr Bingley followed his advice.

Lizzy went straight to her friend, Charlotte Lucas, to tell her what had just happened. Darcy had been rude but Lizzy had no trouble finding the situation funny. She had a kind heart but she enjoyed laughing at people (even herself).

The evening passed pleasantly for the whole family. Mrs Bennet had seen her eldest daughter much admired by the Bingleys. Mr Bingley had danced with her twice and his sister had spent time chatting to her.

Jane was as pleased as her mother about this but in a quieter way. Lizzy felt Jane’s pleasure. Mary had heard someone mention her to Miss Bingley as the most talented girl in the neighbourhood, and Kitty and Lydia had been lucky enough never to be without partners, which was all they cared about at their age.


Chapter 2

Later the same evening, the women returned home to Longbourn in a good mood. They found Mr Bennet still up.
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