
‘So you decided to come?’ she said, putting out her

hand.

‘Yes, I came last night, and called this afternoon at

your hotel. They told me you had come here, and I

looked about for you. ’

‘The others are inside, ’ said Isabel.

‘I di$‘t  come for the others,’ Gilbert Osmond mur-

mured, smiling.

The Portrait of a Lady

112 EN 471





b&l&l  (Plot Summary)

.

114 EN 471









an echo. Nothing was changed, she recognized

everything that she had seen years before, it might have

been only yesterday that she stood there. She reflected

things change but little, while people change so much,

and she became aware that she was walking about as

her aunt had done on the day that she came to see her in

Albany. She was changed enough since then - that had

beeq the beginning. (524; ch. 54)
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Our heroine had always passed for a person of resources

and had taken a certain pride in being one, but she

envied the talents, the accomplishments, the aptitudes,

of Madame Merle. She found herself desiring to

emulate them, and in this and other ways Madame

Merle presented herself as a model.

‘I should like to be like that!’ Isabel secretly exclaimed,

(175; ch.19)
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