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She came
seeking mystery—
and found

real life.

MYSTERIES
OF UDOLPHO
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PAGES
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No one who had

ever seen Catherine TRVER® S5l :

Morland in her e R nﬂfﬂfﬂ{f

infancy would have o ofa tn.'md
supposed her born s+ 0| [|| or delicate
to be a heroine. 2. S |l spirt.

Lessons, accomplishments,

and all things elegant S-S il of adventures, of

had small attraction 4 - ' mystery and danger— |

forher. T e T I and she was &
= - all attention.

How wonderful
it would be to have
an adventure.

Her fancy would
carry her far from
Fullerton—to dark

A by |
and haunted halls,
where heroines
faced perils with
courage and
virtue.




f\l'l mwtdtlon to Bath

e. \r’vd] wu
do us the honour of
accompanying us?

The Morlands were delighted
for Catherine.

To Bath?

Oh—how

wonderful!

Remember to
write, Catherine.




The carriage rolled
into Bath at last—
a city alive with

| fashion, fortune,

Catherine gazed
out in wonder.
So this was the
renowned Bath!

The Allens had
secured lodgings |
in the heart of

the city, close to
every pleasure.

AT
| That evening,
they visited

i the Lower

1 Rooms

That gown is
not quite right,
my dear.

Too plain.
Not proper [
for Bath.

Yet as she stood at the edge of
| the room, Catherine felt it keenly—

I Music, lights, laughter— [IS
| everything dazzled and she knew

delighted Catherine. : no one.




‘No Partner 22~

Foo—smah il el L v . e ’ =

o The Assembly e A VA Catherine watches

B in full swing. i .- hopefully from the side.

e Mrs. Allen surveys the room f 9 Another dance ends,
with comic concern. A S N and Catherine still

My dear,

we know
B8 absolutely
L5  NOBODY!
- et

able flirtation and go @ Not every storybook
yet Catherine remains overlooked. " heroine begins with
a gallant to her side.
Some nights begin
Jjust... very dull.

Such a striking
new Lf"l‘..'!'l-'l-’ﬂ,P

W \iﬁs\?‘ .




Miss Morland,
allow me to present
Mr. Henry Tilney.

But what if I am
not yet certain?

You must write .
that you danced with

a very agreeable
. YOUNg man.

Then write it
in pencil.




)
s

A New Acquaintance.

Catherine is introduced

" to Isabella Thorpe, who
is fashionable, charming,
and dramatic.

It is such a
pleasure, Miss
Morland.

| The two young women |
walk arm in arm,

instantly friendly.

We must be %

together every g

day! Bath will
be so much
more delightful
A with you.

I should be
A most happy!

2 ‘ Mrs. Allen suddenly
= recognizes Mrs. Thorpe,

an old acquaintance.

T ;.: e

Isabella warmly flatters
Catherine—and takes
her hand.

so much about you.
You must let me
be your friend.

You have the
sweetest face—

| WY 5. Allen and Mrs. Thorpe

chatter chcerﬁ.lﬂy in the
background while Catherine
feels delighted to have found
a new friend.

How kind!
How charming!

What a happy



" How delightful

I feel as if we were

to be out together
again, Catherine!

Ladies!
: What a stroke
B of fortune to find
b you here!

™R

.
e

b He is very
lively... but

so very full of f28
himself.

Y 3

already the closest of friends—
two souls formed for the same

Iti i
Is very romantic ardour! We shall

pleasant,
indeed.

You
understand

I have the finest team
in all Bath! Four bays—
like lightening! My curricle
flies! The ladies declare £
it the suavest equipage
in the whole county!

Why, the moment
I take the reins,
the town is
left behind!

I drive faster than
A any man in Bath.




e o Novels andjriendship. A0

A circulating library

; " So many volumes!— Look! The Mysteries And % Tlizal
4 B‘""" ; which shall we choose? of Udolpho! Pe;?ect‘!l it

I must confess,
I love The Mysteries
of Udolpho. No book
has ever kept me
a wakeful night with
such delicious
terror. [ Then we are
i indeed sisters

of the soul!

Ah! There is
Mr. Morland.
How well he looks
to-day.

Yes—life
is so much
more interesting
with a little
mystery!




He was introduced to Isabella, ? .
James Morland and they were instantly amused £
arrived in Bath, | S8 . —and intrigued—by each other. [
to Catherine’s o - ' T :

f - - i o - i_’,&._' .
great joy. & j A ;

James!
I'm so glad
you're here!

Isabella soon dvoted herself
to making his stay in Bath
as agreeable as possible.

Z 'W‘ .
You must Catherine, you

come to the | e A% ) Vo and | are old

concert this y 40 3| ¥ _¢ ¢ ') acquaintances

b evening, o 8 : y p ' now, [ hope?
o o 3 - i (|

Meanwhile, John Thorpe
made himself very much
at home with Catherine.

And perhaps the
assembly tomorrow?
I shall be there.

His attentions were
obtrusive and overconfident,
and Catherine longed for
an escape.

So began a web of new acquaintance,
promises, and misunderstandings—

I dare say no one
in Bath knows

you so well as I do.
You must allow

me that privilege,

How I wish
James would
rescue me.




Bath offered new faces
every day—but some
Catherine most wished
to see again.

I have heard of you
from my brother.

And I am
very happy fo
know you.

a gent!'eness and goad sense that
won her at once.

may meet often %
in Bath.

Miss Morland, allow
) me to present my sister,
Miss Tilney.

You see, Miss Morland, I am
determined that my favorite
acquaintance and my favorite
sister shall admire one another.

arranging everybody's
happme%

Another friendship had begun— [ESHS Miss Til
and with it, another attachment [, A% f_ I
of the heart. WY e W dehgteh




Catherine soon
learned to value
every meeting with [
the Tilneys.

TR

c~c Pleasures

Bath improves .

whenever sensible

in it.

the Tilneys pleased by sense.

The Thorpes dazzled by noise; :

company is found /g

Compared. oo

With Henry there was wit;

R TE
i -
| ]

with Eleanor, ease and kindness.

\%e. =T
ok

A book, Miss Morland,
is the most agreeable
of companions—except,
perhaps, when one £
has a better. M8

—
o
curricle in Bath, and ';T‘

the finest pair of
horses!

G

and brilliance—and did not yet
know how the two worlds would §
soon conflict.

Miss Tilney
is so easy to love—
and Mr. Tilney so "

Catherine admired both friendship [¥




B

John Thorpe was
never happier than
when speaking of
horses, speed, and
himself.

tomorrow
morning fo

Miss Tilney. (&

I shall call
early. We are

Nonsense!
Miss Tilney will
not mind in the

least.

rive fProposed 2o

Good nature made
Catherine compliant—

I hope e
shall not

Tilney.

and compliance would [
soon cost her dearly. §

offend Miss }=

Miss Morland, I will
show you all the country
round Bath! You shall see

a proper turnout at last. 4

= = = — - = *
‘7 There will b

§ another morning, =
Catherine.




roken ﬂppointment. ©

The next morning brought

confusion instead of peace. :
y _ P I promised

Miss Tilney. Al 2 I

Tilney gone?
Of course he is.
Not a soul will be
waiting for you.

Come, dear
Catherine—we
cannot disappoint
my brother.

Feel how they fI
No man in England
drives better.
What if

the Tilneys kept
the appointment? i




The excursion had given
Catherine no pleasure

at all.

I must tell
Miss Tilney the
truth at once.

| The sight of them
completed her misery.

Then I have S

behaved
abominably!

An honest heart can bear
confusion—but not
unkindness. Catherine
would not rest without
making amends.

here this morning—
and waited some time.




e ethght

I have been
miserable ever since.
I was wrong to
disappoint you.

I am sorry only
that you were made
50 unhappy

: 1

I had not believed g e Henry’s wit turned
Miss Morland capable of | { i S | shame into relief.
such cruelty—unless a /S |
curricle were concerned.

Indeed, her regard for the
Tilneys had only grown
stronger.

Sincerity restored them
at once to friendship.

How much
[ value their
goad opinion.




Meanwhile, James and - L o 4 [ A ; g Isabella, may I hope
Isabella advanced rapidly | 2 s 2 : i P

{ | br Y b & x> _ | you could love me well
rom admiration to ) 8- =0 enough to become
attachment. my wife?

Could I hesitate A% Y My dear Isabella!
when my heart is %! Nk happy
already yours? SRS B\ for you both.

I iﬁ’;’ | Catherine believed she saw [ A e
' M before her the very picture g
of constancy and bliss. {il :

2 =TT _g""._'>.'
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There never 2 W famF e 8/ My dearest Catherine,
was such love e Xl all sincerity. with you, I ask for nothing
L 35 ours! NS VWi B L4 M _ o/ more than a quiet life
; B : of affection and honour. g
shall strive every

And we must have g A > N X _' I know you
the prettiest RPL e e _ | think me the
establishment in /84 % i ' '
the world.

Amid vows, flatteries, and assumptions,
Hegrows g il Catherine began dimly to distinguish
[ more troublesome ) sincerity from show.
every day. _ e BT




Miss Morland,
my father—General Tilney. /

Unknown to Catherine,
careless words had made
| her appear far richer
than she was.

fortune, | assure

jou, Is immense. A

Any friend of
my children must
afh-'.-lys be “"E‘Jlfﬂme.

I have heard much of Fullerton.
HO“" dﬂ }'Our pﬂr{‘-ﬂts d09
And how do you find Bath,

My parents, sir,
dare “"CH, f th('lﬂ}\' }'UU,
Bath agrees with me

1"!?!'}' “"C! I.

The General’s civility soon
led to a very agreeable
consequence.

i

i}
e
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Miss Morland,
would you spend some
weeks with us at _ ¥ _ M
Northanger Abbey? AR saiIaRe e ) %) ) A At an abbey?

Oh! I should be

beyond measure
happy.

A real abbey, .
Miss Morland—though 7 - i We shall be
I cannot promise secret [ , S "l honored by your
[passages at every turn. ; <% 4 - | Compa‘nj:'.

i

The very name of Northanger set
all Catherine’s imagination in motion.
f A

Northanger
Abbey!

To Catherine, it
sounded less like a
house than an
adventure.




At last Catherine journeyed
with the Tilneys toward their
home in Gloucestershire.

r s, T

You behold a real

To Catherine, its towers
abbey now, Miss Morland.

promised romance, his
and mystery.

Miss Morland,
Northanger is honored
by your presence.

3
1S
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Every stone
seemed to her the
beginning of an
adventure.




That evening, Henry amused
himself by feeding Catherine’s
taste for the Gothic.

You are to sleep,
Miss Morland, in a
chamber fit for a
heroine.

If the storm rises,
look well to the old
cabinets—you may discover
a manuscript before
morning.

Sleep well,
dear Catherine.

The abbey proved more
comfortable than terrible.

And yet—
pe-rhaps the night
may still hold
wonders.




A stormy night soon
gave imagination its chance.

What secret
lies here?

The treasure was saved— PSS Her dreadful manuscript

but not examined. ' proved only a list
i of washing.

Towels
Fillaw i:_'ri-“‘-‘




2O I;ife d

You must see S g With Eleanor,

all that Northanger | . SSSl = | every hour was easy
g M and kind.

can offer.

Have the secret
passages disappointed
you, Miss Morland?

while the
company is 50
agreeable.

Romance slowly
gave place to
affection,




Can Isabella
be so
changed?

Letters
from Bath,

Miss Morland.

James wrote in S =
deep distress. |SEMSNEEESSMEY  “[sabella has
mug - broken our

engagement.

Pray think
kindly of
me—and speak
for me, dear
Catherine.

For the first time,
she clearly saw
vanity beneath
profession.




False friendship = PR~ 7 Yo have had
made true friendship | SN i : MRS RSl  troubling news,

I am Iean?ing ' Ko RN B The best hearts
that loud affection F% s DU > 8 : are often the
is not always least noisy.

faithful.

Among the Tilneys,
Catherine found steadiness
instead of display.

How much better
they are than all
the Thorpes.

oo
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Yet the General's severity
fed imagination more
than affection.

My mother
died many
years ago.

Was her end
as natural as
they suppose?

Old stones and foolish
novels began to work
upon her judgment.

I must see
that room for
myself.




At last, folly led her
where affection and
trust should have
restrained her.

ce=o Henry's Rebuke.

She searched the room—
bed, desk, chest, curtains—
finding only ordinary objects
and melancholy quiet.

Remember where. ‘ol are,

Miss Morland. This is E.ngfaﬁd,

and we are Christians—not the AU

creatures of a wild romance.,

Can you suppose
my father guilty of some
dreadful crime?

His words shattered
the last triumph of
her Gothic fancy.




A discovery of Catherine’s
true fortune altered the General’s
civility in an instant.

e
=
i Hl"‘\\

gees?

Miss Morland,
your stay must
end immediately.

No explanation was offered,
and Henry was absent.

What have
[ done?




The journey from
Northanger was long,
lonely, and full of hurt.

Home received her
with tenderness, though
not with answers.

Can I ever see
Henry Tilney
again?

She had returned
home—Dbut left her
peace behind.




At last, Henry came : B il _ came as soon
to Fullerton to explain 4 9 : ¢ bl / ) as honor and
all and ask forgiveness. affection would

If you can still think
kindly of me, Catherine,
hope to make
you my wife?

Yo
and love.

When Eleanor's marriage { : Ry 5 Catherine had sought romance
pleased the General’s g™ it g R~ - in ancient walls, but found a
ambition, his objections : : : il il . : + oy A truer happiness in good sense,
vanished as suddenly as [ "= b4 o1 ) Sl M - i = | steady affection, and home.
they had arisen. \ - @ Tl g '

!

And so they were married, -'
and lived very happily ever after.
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