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“Let's go and. look in the garden’
“All right.” b T



‘_'Where aré you goiné?"
“To bed, sir...”




s fire...”

That’

:
g
>
4 Q
&




.m
:
g
:




*“I"'m sure some fool will find you soon enough.”
& “Some fool that found me once before.”
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COACH YOUNG JANE EYRE

START OF FLASHBACK

JANE'S ROOM MRS. REED'S HOUSE

Mrs. Reed

Youre not happy here, The

school will be gocod for ycu.

[Young Jane sits by a window, clutching a doll.]

Mrxs. Reed

I thought it was a mistake to
bring you here. I told my dear
husband so. Now that he’s gone
to rest, his mistake is more clear
than ever. You will see when
you grow up, I have acted wisely.

[Mrs. Reed turrs toward the door.]

Young Jane |

You’re a wicked woman!

[Mrs. Reed turms.]

Young Jane

Mrs. Reed

I shall never call you Aunt again.
Or come to see you when I grow
up. Never!

What!
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Young Jane Uncle Reed’s in heaven and he
can see - all you do. So car
Mama and Papa. They know
how you lock me up ail day and
wish me dead.

Mrs. Reed Jene!

Young Jane I am not deceitful. You are.

Mrs. Reed You have even thought yourself’

_our equal, Jane, That you are
not! ‘
[Young Jane’s eyes fill with tears.]

Mrs. Reed I trust at Lowood you will-learn:

your place. -

[Mrs. Reed turns, goes out of the door and
closes it. Young Jane is staring at the closed
door.] |
Young Jane (to herself) I am equal. I am.
I am!

END OF FLASHBACK

LOWOOD SCHOOL

(The coach approaches the gates. The coach~
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