Taex sww
5 Y W\ E zmRiw

(= o € r<>
= /9.4/ e (g e




RAEERIE - KN WES R NEIE

Reading classics in English Classical English-Chineses Bilingual Reading

e
=]

Jane Eyre

RENZEALRE



EBEMmSE (CIP) ¥iE

A - 2/ ZFDUTE £ 5 ; AAMgAIE. —KHR: X
HR AR AL, 20121

(A FFIGE - IUELIFTE )

ISBN 978-7-5308-6791-4

I.Off 0.0Z- QO#-- . OHEE-IUE—
X B e @K A/ —3EE -t V. OH319.4: 1

[ A P 50 CIPE U % (2012) 250129755

e & M
THEENT . KA

RERHFRA it AR

HEA: 2 &

KETPERE3SS  HR4s 300051

HLTE (022) 23332399 (4wHEZE ) 23332393 (&47HB)
Pk : www.tjkjebs.com.cn

B S 2

K T B HE RS TV B2 ENAG PR\ & B AR

FFA 690 x 940 1/16 EPgkK 12.5 %X 250 000
20124E3 A 55 156 1 IR ERARY
Efr: 24.807C



-

i % ZTE
¥l ith BEE FTEB X K
A BEE



©® W I &

B &% - $h8A%F ( Charlotte Bront & 1816—1855 ) 21942
REZLOULEN LR, SRITEEL "HREEN—H#
AHNRK" 2—, KE/NE (& - 2) (Jane Eyre) 5F
18465, RREXFENFHRAXFE FHNEHESR, hE—I
BERARRANRE, BERABPIHOREEEMHN, BEXNZEA
PUREMFZ AMNETHRE, EEFZETATHOHES, £
BREEEREABANEIELR,

MNEBIEE - EEFVIHFEONEBHE, RBTESH
S REF—z LHHESE, HERE. TREFENLHID
- ZdImEE, IVBERTEREOREEIXER, BET
— N RETFHEEA. BB E. RIRFRALIUER, HEN
MENFHE, BXMNNBE, BErHEREINABTETFN
A, NEFRIAHMER, MAXFHTHEEEA MMM
BB RAETELEUREER EIRT FEHNBE, ALRAOER
RERE,

(%% - &) (Jane Eyre ) BAM1944F & /R FRE,
Hop UE/R{EH - 8 (Delbert Mann ) §5&. 18 - Skl
( George Scott ) FO7# B - 295 ( Susannah York ) EJEEIRRAE
RUNEZFTHRORBXISERMT, BRERIFE, &H
W ABZELZEHRAS - HEBE(John Williams)5EL, JEE
RAHEBETEIN TEENER, H T 19728 RBICKRAL b
B, BE, 778 - Hifl4F ( George Scott ) FO7HH - A
( Susannah York ) SREARLE BBERAFIERAIKENIRE,



& INEABLZRIE &

Jane Eyrefs] - & INERIEAL,; WEHRAE
Edward Fairfax RochesterZ {84 « $#/RATHT - T
FEREROEAN; B5H - BEAXE

St. John RiversX£#g - E3hHf Bm; 8 - BOERERL, A - BKE
Mrs. Reed BBRA—T8 - EHNED,;, EXREFNXEA

Bessie R#E——&H KRB 8% (A

Mr. Lloyd 58 B4 —F R B ER N T b

Helen Burns #&ft « & ii— - EEZ AEERNEFPER, GEIHRIEE

Mr. Brocklehurst#s & seid i e £ ——F R BERARK

Adelfl B#H—— (U ZEg N E L, FUHFEENTL, § - BERIER
EFERBENFEE

Alice FairfaxB# %2 « BRETH—RIFREFNER

Blanche Ingram# =37 - &iEf——— N RE/NE,; SORENTOHEFEE
HIE VIR BT

Bertha Mason{B5) - #fF——/ R HRZ A, TUHRFEENETF

Miss TempletB ¥ /R/\H—F X EHR A ARA

John Eyrei% - 2— - ZHAM, XA - EHRHTNES

Grace Poolet& B « L/R—B - 1BHMNEP

Mr. Wood k{54 ——A 1 - BF0 T IETHR2TIERL (L B4

Mr. Briggs?h BT e & ——2Ib

Mary Riversi3ig - BHE—F «- BHOBRKRE, ZAHOKEK

Diana Rivers® & #p - EFHH—E - BRBRKRE, ENBHKLK

INRRIEAL; R




5 - ENEHNESE, SXRRERNABEA
Eliza ReedfPiyp « BE—1 - ZHRE;, BEEXANZIL
Georgiana Reed7F6 Wi - BE— - BHRME, BEEXANLIL
John Reed?9%§ - BE—8 - ENRRL, BEEXANILF

Abbot o {8 —— 25 K R IEF 4 % 1

Miss Scatcherdfi * & &/ ——F X EE LA H D

Miss Millerk h/)\il——F X B D

The old JohnsZ X &K I3—RIFREFNHEA
SophieRIFI——RIEREN AL

Mr. Reed BfE %4




(3 }jane Eyre

y name is Jane Eyre. I was born in 1820, a harsh time of change in England. Money

Mand position seemed all that mattered. Religion too often wore a mask of bigotry
and cruelty. There was no proper place for the poor and the unfortunate.

I have no father or mother, brother or sister. An orphan since early childhood, I was raised
by Mrs. Reed, my cruel, wealthy aunt at Gateshead Hall. I do not remember that she ever spoke
a kind word to me. Moreover, she forbad me to play with my cousins Eliza, Georgiana, and John
Reed. A servant named Bessie is the only one at Gateshed Hall providing me with some of the
few kindnesses I received, telling me stories and singing songs to me.

One day, my cousin John and I fought.
Mrs. Reed held me responsible for the

scuffle. To punish me, she sent me
to the “red-room”, in which my
uncle Mr. Reed breathed his last.
In the red-room, I was struck
with the impression that I saw
my uncle’s ghost and cried out in
terror, then fainted in fear. When
I woke, I found myself in my own
bedroom in the care of Bessie and

a gentleman.
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knew that gentleman. He was Mr. Lloyd, an apothecary, sometimes called in by Mrs.
Reed when the servants were ailing. For herself and the children she employed a
physician. He was now sitting in a chair near my pillow, leaning over me, smiling.

Mr. Lloyd addressed Bessie and charged her to be very careful that I was not disturbed
during the night. Having given some further directions and intimated that he should call again
the next day, he departed. To my grief, I felt so sheltered and befriended while he sat in the chair
near my pillow, but, as he closed the door after him, all the room darkened.

I remained in bed the following day, and Bessie sang me a song. In the course of the
morning Mr. Lloyd came again. Mr. Lloyd spoke with me about my life at Gateshead, and he
asked me whether I would like to go to school. Although I scarcely knew what school was, I
imagined school would be a complete change: it implied a long journey, an entire separation
from Gateshead, an entrance into a new life. Then, I told him that I should indeed like to go to

school.
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n the interview which followed between Mr. Lloyd and Mrs. Reed, I presumed, from

after-occurrences, that the apothecary ventured to recommend my being sent to school,

and the recommendation was no doubt readily enough adopted, for as servant Abbot said, in

discussing the subject with Bessie when both sat sewing in the nursery one night, after I was in
bed, and, as they thought, asleep, “Missis is, I dare say, glad enough to get rid of Miss Jane!”

On that same occasion I learned, for the first time, from Miss Abbot’s communications

to Bessie, that my father had been a poor

clergyman, that my mother had married
him against the wishes of her friends,
who considered the match beneath
her, that my grandfather
Reed was so irritated at her
disobedience, he cut her off
without a shilling, that after
my mother and father had
been married a year, the latter
caught the typhus fever while
visiting among the poor of
a large manufacturing town
where his curacy was situated, and where that disease was then prevalent, that my mother took

the infection from him, and both died within a month of each other.
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rom my discourse with

Mr. Lloyd, and from the

above reported conference between

Bessie and Abbot, I gathered enough

of hope to suffice as a motive for

wishing to get well. A change seemed

near—I desired and waited it in
silence.

About two months had passed,

and I had been enduring even crueler

treatment from my aunt and cousins
while anxiously waiting for the arrangements to be made for my schooling. One day, I was pulled
out of the nursery by a male servant. Then he hurried me to the top of the stairs and bid me
go down directly, as I was wanted in the breakfast-room. Bessie was also with me, but she was
ordered to keep blind to his cruelty to me.

I would have asked who wanted me. I would have demanded if Mrs. Reed was there, but
Bessie was already gone. I slowly descended. For nearly three months, I had never been called to
Mrs. Reed’s presence, restricted so long to the nursery. The breakfast, dining, and drawing-rooms

became for me awful regions, on which it dismayed me to intrude.
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W= ) Jane Eyre

now stood in the empty hall. Before me was the

Ibreakfast-room door. I stopped, intimidated
and trembled. What a miserable little poltroon
had unjust punishment made of me in those
days! I feared to return to the nursery, and
feared to go forward to the parlor. Ten minutes
I stood in agitated hesitation till the vehement
ringing of the breakfast-room bell decided me
I MUST enter.“Who could want me?”I asked
inwardly, as with both hands I turned the stiff door-handle, which, for a second or two, resisted
my efforts. “What should I see besides Aunt Reed in the apartment? —a man or a woman?”

The handle turned and the door unclosed. Passing through and curtseying low, I looked up
at—a black pillarl—such, at least, appeared to me, at first sight, the straight, narrow, sable-clad
shape standing erect on the rug. The grim face at the top was like a carved mask, placed above
the shaft by way of capital. Mrs. Reed occupied her usual seat by the fireside and John was sitting

near his mama.
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She made a signal to me to approach.

I did so, and she introduced =
me to the stony stranger with the
words:“This is the little girl respecting
whom I applied to you.”

He, for it was a man, turned his
head slowly towards where I stood,
and having examined me with the two
inquisitive-looking grey eyes which
twinkled under a pair of bushy brows,
said solemnly, and in a bass voice, “Her
size is small. What is her age?”

“Ten years.”

“So much?” was the doubtful answer, and he prolonged his scrutiny for some minutes.
Presently he addressed me—“Your name, little girl?”

“Jane Eyre, sir.”

In uttering these words I looked up. He seemed to me a tall gentleman, but then I was very
little. His features were large, and they and all the lines of his frame were equally harsh and prim.

“Well, Jane Eyre, and are you a good child?” It was impossible to reply to this in the
affirmative because my little world held a contrary opinion. I was silent. Mrs. Reed answered for
me by an expressive shake of the head.
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[ } Jane Eyre

hen she added soon, “Perhaps
the less said on that subject the
better, Mr. Brocklehurst.”

“Sorry indeed to hear it! She and I
must have some talk.”

Bending from the perpendicular,
he installed his person in the arm-chair
opposite Mrs. Reed’s. “Come here,”he said.
I stepped across the rug, and he placed me
square and straight before him. What a

face he had, now that it was almost on a
level with mine! What a great nose! What
a mouth! What large prominent teeth! “No sight is as sad as that of a naughty child,” he began,
“especially a naughty little girl. Do you know where the wicked go after death?”

“They go to hell,” was my ready and orthodox answer.

“And what is hell? Can you tell me that?”

“A pit full of fire.”

“And should you like to fall into that pit, and to be burning there for ever?”

“No, sir.”

“What must you do to avoid it?”

I deliberated a moment, but my answer, when it did come, was objectionable:“I must keep

in good health, and not die.”

QKF%JW%? “XMEBBVRE R DR, T R

J\\\

MRBRITIRIX 200, H—ERRME R —iK, 7

ol FIRAEER ST, R EOETFRE EAT 7. ok,
fid. BMp BB FaEE %, fbitBomimIEIEISEAERAT. BUAEFAIMIL
VRN, ik 2R ZRIA T ZHEFNHE! LG58
—HRAHRF! “HhRAEE - DMESEELARSH T, 7 R,
“TEHZANT RN IR . PRATE ASE)G BB £g?

“ﬁﬁF%M T AR R T A IEARREIE

BIHIRRAT 20057 PRAES FEG?

“— PRI,
“%Zﬁ%ﬁ@ﬂ%¢kﬁ$.*ﬂﬁk%%@?"
A, Fekk.

“ EM WIAUEREZ REE G E ?
EAMMEN T —2, REHHHRIZENERATATRN: “KiZitd
EEEERE, AR, "



N B E R KIE - KU 2 i

Reading classics in English Classical English-Chineses Bilingual Reading

« I Iow can you keep in good health?
Children younger than you die daily.

I buried a little child of five years old only a day or
two since, —a good little child, whose soul is now in
heaven. It is to be feared the same could not be said
of you were you to be called hence.” Not being in a
condition to remove his doubt, I only cast my eyes
down on the two large feet planted on the rug, and

sighed, wishing myself far enough away.

“I hope that sigh is from the heart, and that
you repent of ever having been the occasion of discomfort to your excellent benefactress.”

“Benefactress! benefactress!” said I inwardly, “They all call Mrs. Reed my benefactress. If so,
a benefactress is a disagreeable thing.”

“Do you say your prayers night and morning?” continued my interrogator.

“Yes, sir.”

“Do you read your Bible?”

“Sometimes.”

“With pleasure? Are you fond of it?”

“I like Revelations, and the book of Daniel, and Genesis and Samuel, and a little bit of
Exodus, and some parts of Kings and Chronicles, and Job and Jonah.”
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‘(-A-nd the Psalms? I hope you like them?”
“No, sir.”

“No? oh, shocking! I have a little boy, younger than you, who knows six Psalms by heart,
and when you ask him which he would rather have, a gingerbread-nut to eat or a verse of a
Psalm to learn, he says:‘Oh! The verse of a Psalm! Angels sing Psalms,’says he,T wish to be a little
angel here below;,’he then gets two nuts in recompense for his infant piety.”

“Psalms are not interesting,” I remarked.

“That proves you have a wicked heart, and you must pray to God to change it, to give you a
new and clean one, to take away your heart of stone and give you a heart of flesh.”

I was about to propound a question, touching the manner in which that operation of
changing my heart was to be performed, when Mrs. Reed interposed, telling me to sit down. She
then proceeded to carry on the conversation herself.

“Mr. Brocklehurst, this little girl has not quite the character and disposition I could wish.
Should you admit her into Lowood School, I should be glad if the superintendent and teachers
were requested to keep a strict eye on her, and, above all, to guard against her worst fault, a

tendency to deceit.”
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‘ N Jell might I dread; well might I dislike Mrs. Reed, for it was her nature to wound

me cruelly. Never was I happy in her presence. However carefully I obeyed,

however strenuously I strove to please her, my efforts were still repulsed and repaid by such
sentences as the above. Now, uttered before a stranger, the accusation cut me to the heart. I
dimly perceived that she was already obliterating hope from the new phase of existence which

she destined me to enter. I felt, though I could not

have expressed the feeling, that she was sowing
aversion and unkindness along my future
path. I saw myself transformed under Mr.
Brocklehurst’s eye into an artful, noxious
child, and what could I do to remedy the
injury? “Nothing, indeed,” thought I, as
I struggled to repress a sob, and hastily
wiped away some tears, the impotent
evidences of my anguish.

“Deceit is, indeed, a sad fault in a
child,” said Mr. Brocklehurst, “it is akin to falsehood, and all liars will have their portion in the
lake burning with fire and brimstone. She shall, however, be watched, Mrs. Reed. I will speak to
Miss Temple and the teachers.”
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