
The Blessing

By Nancy Mitford

The Blessing By Nancy Mitford

The Blessing is one of Nancy Mitford’s most personal books, a wickedly funny
story that asks whether love can survive the clash of cultures.

When Grace Allingham, a naïve young Englishwoman, goes to live in France
with her dashingly aristocratic husband Charles-Edouard, she finds herself
overwhelmed by the bewilderingly foreign cuisine and the shockingly decadent
manners and mores of the French. But it is the discovery of her husband’s French
notion of marriage—which includes a permanent mistress and a string of casual
affairs—that sends Grace packing back to London with their “blessing,” young
Sigismond, in tow. While others urge the couple to reconcile, little
Sigi—convinced that it will improve his chances of being spoiled—applies all his
juvenile cunning to keeping his parents apart. Drawing on her own years in Paris
and her long affair with a Frenchman, Mitford elevates cultural and romantic
misunderstandings to the heights of comedy.
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Editorial Review

Review
“A refreshment to the mind and the spirit. . . . Cunningly constructed, artfully written, and divinely farcical.”
—The New York Times Book Review

“Mitford tells her story with much wit, intelligence, and polish.” —The Times (London)
 
“Deliciously funny.” —Evelyn Waugh
 

About the Author
Nancy Mitford, daughter of Lord and Lady Redesdale and the eldest of the six legendary Mitford sisters,
was born in 1904 and educated at home on the family estate in Oxfordshire. She made her debut in London
and soon became one of the bright young things of the 1920s, a close friend of Henry Green, Evelyn Waugh,
John Betjeman, and their circle. A beauty and a wit, she began writing for magazines and writing novels
while she was still in her twenties. In all, she wrote eight novels as well as biographies of Madame de
Pompadour, Voltaire, Louis XIV, and Frederick the Great. She died in 1973. More information can be found
at www.nancymitford.com.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
1

‘The foreign gentleman seems to be in a terrible hurry, dear.’
 
And indeed the house, though quite large, what used to be called a family house, in Queen Anne’s Gate, was
filled with sounds of impatience. Somebody was stamping about, moving furniture, throwing windows up
and down, and clearing his throat exaggeratedly.
 
‘Ahem! Ahem!’
 
‘How long has he been here, Nanny?’
 
‘Nearly an hour I should think. He played the piano, very fast and loud, for a while, which seemed to keep
him quiet. He’s only started this shindy since John went and told him you were in and would be down
presently.’
 
‘You go, darling, and tell him he must wait while I change out of these trousers,’ said Grace, who was
vigorously cleaning her neck with cotton wool. ‘Oh, the dirt. What I need is a bath.’
The drawing-room door was now flung open.
 
‘Do I see you or not?’ The voice was certainly foreign.
 
‘All right – very well. I’ll come down now, this minute.’
 
She looked at Nanny, laughing, and said, ‘He might go through the floor, like Rumpelstiltskin.’
 



But Nanny said, ‘Put on a dress dear, you can’t go down like that.’
 
‘Shall I come upstairs?’ said the voice.
 
‘No, don’t, here I am,’ and Grace ran down, still in her A.R.P.trousers.
 
The Frenchman, tall, dark and elegant, in French Air Force uniform, was on the drawing-room landing, both
hands on the banister rail. He seemed about to uproot the delicate woodwork. When he saw Grace he said
‘Ah!’ as though her appearance caused him gratified surprise, then, ‘Is this a uniform? It’s not bad. Did you
receive my note?’
 
‘Only now,’ said Grace. ‘I’ve been at the A.R.P. all day.’
 
They went into the drawing-room. ‘Your writing is very difficult. I was still puzzling over it when I heard all
that noise – it was like the French Revolution. You must be a very impatient man.’
 
‘No. But I don’t like to be kept waiting, though this room has more compensations than most, I confess.’
 
‘I wouldn’t have kept you waiting if I’d known a little sooner – why didn’t you . . .’
 
He was no longer listening, he had turned to the pictures on the walls.
 
‘I do love this Olivier,’ he said. ‘You must give it to me.’
 
‘Except that it belongs to Papa.’
 
‘Ah yes, I suppose it does. Sir Conrad. He is very well known in the Middle East – I needn’t tell you,
however. The Allingham Commission, ah! cunning Sir Conrad. He owes something to my country, after
that.’ He turned from the picture to Grace looking at her rather as if she were a picture, and said, ‘Natoire, or
Rosalba. You could be by either.  Well, we shall see, and time will show.’
 
‘Papa loves France.’
 
‘I’m sure he does. The Englishmen who love France are always the worst.’
 
‘The worst?’
 
‘Each man kills the thing he loves, you know. Never mind.’
 
‘You’ve come from Cairo?’ she said. ‘I thought I read Cairo in your letter and something about Hughie? You
saw him?’
 
‘The fiancé I saw.’
 
‘And you’ve come to give me news of him?’
 
‘Good news – that is to say no news. Why is this picture labeled Drouais?’
 
‘I suppose it is by Drouais,’ said Grace with perfect indifference.



 
Brought up among beautiful things, she took but small account of them.
 
‘Indeed? What makes you think so?’
 
‘Are you an art dealer?’
 
‘An art deal-ee.’
 
‘But you said you had news. Naturally I supposed it was the reason for your visit, to tell this news.’
 
‘Have you any milk chocolate?’
 
‘No, I’m sure we haven’t.’
 
‘Never mind.’
 
‘Would you like a cocktail – or a glass of sherry?’
 
‘Sherry, with delight.’
 
‘Did you enjoy Cairo? Hughie says it’s great fun.’
 
‘The museum is wonderful – but of course no pictures, while the millionaires, poor dears, have wonderful
pictures, for which they’ve paid wonderful prices (from those ateliers where Renoirs and Van Goghs are
painted on purpose for millionaires), but which hardly satisfy one’s cravings. Even their Corots are not
always by Trouillebert. You see exactly how it is. So this afternoon I went to the National Gallery – shut.
That is war. Now you will understand what an oasis I have found in Sir Conrad’s drawing-room, though I
must have a word with him some time about this Drouais, so called.’
 
‘I’m afraid you won’t see many pictures in London now,’ said Grace. ‘Papa has sent all his best ones to the
country, and most people have shut up their houses, you know.’
 
‘Never mind. I love London, even without pictures, and English women I love.’
 
‘Do you? Don’t we seem terribly dowdy?’
 
‘Of course. That’s what make you so amusing and mysterious. What can you possibly do, all day?’
 
‘Do?’
 
‘Yes. How do you fill those endless eons of time when Frenchwomen are having their hair washed, trying on
hats, visiting the collections, discussing with the lingère – what is lingère in English?’
 
‘Underclothes-maker.’
 
‘Hours they spend with the underclothes-maker. What a funny word – are you sure? Anyhow, Frenchwomen
always give one to understand that arranging themselves is full-time work. Now you English, like flowers in
a basket, are not arranged, which is quite all right when the flowers are spring flowers.’ He gave her another



long, approving look. ‘But how do you fill in the time? That is the great puzzle.’
 
‘I’m afraid,’ she said, laughing, ‘that we fill it in (not now, of course, but before the war) buying clothes and
hats and having our hair washed. Perhaps the results were not quite the same, but I assure you that great
efforts were made.’
 
‘Please don’t tell me. Do leave me in the dark, it makes you so much more interesting. Do let me go on
believing that the hours drift by in a dream, that those blind blue eyes which see nothing, not even your
father’s pictures, are turned inward upon some Anglo-Saxon fairyland of your own. Am I not right?’
 
He was quite right, though perhaps she hardly knew it herself.

Users Review

From reader reviews:

Randy North:

Book is to be different for each grade. Book for children till adult are different content. To be sure that book
is very important for all of us. The book The Blessing was making you to know about other expertise and of
course you can take more information. It is quite advantages for you. The book The Blessing is not only
giving you much more new information but also to be your friend when you experience bored. You can
spend your personal spend time to read your reserve. Try to make relationship while using book The
Blessing. You never sense lose out for everything if you read some books.

Grady Meraz:

Here thing why this The Blessing are different and trusted to be yours. First of all reading through a book is
good nevertheless it depends in the content than it which is the content is as delightful as food or not. The
Blessing giving you information deeper as different ways, you can find any reserve out there but there is no
guide that similar with The Blessing. It gives you thrill studying journey, its open up your eyes about the
thing this happened in the world which is probably can be happened around you. You can bring everywhere
like in playground, café, or even in your method home by train. For anyone who is having difficulties in
bringing the branded book maybe the form of The Blessing in e-book can be your alternate.

Clarine Davidson:

The Blessing can be one of your basic books that are good idea. We all recommend that straight away
because this book has good vocabulary which could increase your knowledge in vocab, easy to understand,
bit entertaining but still delivering the information. The copy writer giving his/her effort to place every word
into pleasure arrangement in writing The Blessing but doesn't forget the main level, giving the reader the
hottest and based confirm resource info that maybe you can be among it. This great information could drawn
you into brand new stage of crucial thinking.



James Jones:

Your reading sixth sense will not betray you, why because this The Blessing guide written by well-known
writer we are excited for well how to make book which can be understand by anyone who also read the book.
Written in good manner for you, leaking every ideas and publishing skill only for eliminate your own
personal hunger then you still question The Blessing as good book but not only by the cover but also with the
content. This is one book that can break don't determine book by its include, so do you still needing yet
another sixth sense to pick this kind of!? Oh come on your reading sixth sense already alerted you so why
you have to listening to one more sixth sense.
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