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Jane Eyre

*“ Are you burt, sir ? "I asked.
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Jane Eyre

The mad woman jumped at my master.
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Jane Eyre

*“What is the matter ? ® he asked.
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1 Jane Eyre

Note.—This story is taken from ° Jane Eyre’,
famous book by Charlotte Bronte, which was ﬁrst
published in 184.

CHAPTER 1
MY EARLY LIFE AT GATESHEAD

My parents

My father was a poor minister'whom®’my mother
had married against the wishes of her family,
and my Grandfather Reed was so angry with
her that he left her none of his money. When
my parents had been married a year, first' my
father died of fever; and then my mother died
a month later.

My Uncle Reed took me into his home at
Gateshead, where it was his wish that I should
be  brought up with his own children, Eliza,
Georgiana and John. When he died, I was
left both unloved and unwanted in my Aunt
Reed’s household.

My cousin,’ Fohn

John was four years older than I. At the age
of fourteen he ought to have been at school, but
his mother frequently kept him at home on
account of his poor health’. He would have
been better with fewer cakes and less sweet food.
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2 Jane Eyre

He had little love for his mother, and he hated
me. I was small for my age, and fearful, and
he punished me, not two or three times*in the
week, nor once or twice in the day, but continu-
ally. Mrs. Reed took no notice of 'what he did.
She never saw him hit’me, althoagh he did it
in her presence.

One day I sat at a window, hidden between
the window and the window-curtains,’ 1 was
looking at the pictures of a familiar’book. I was
happy at that moment and I was only afraid
that John would find me.

He did' find me, all too soon. The door of
the room opened and he called me, but to him
the room looked empty. ‘ Where is she?’ he
shouted, * Lizzy, Georgy, tell Mother that Jane
is not here.’

Eliza put her head in at the door, and said
quickly, ¢ She is by the'window, John.’

I came out at once, for I did not wish to be
pulled out by John.

* What do you want ? ’ I asked him.

‘Say, “ What do you want, Master Reed ? »
was the answer. He sat down in a chair. I
want you to come here.’

I went up to°his chair. He put out his tongue
at me, and I knew he would soon strike me.
The blow came suddenly and strongly, and I
nearly fell down.

1. take(took) no notice of ¥~ RHEFE o
2. hitChitd v, 4T ©
3. familiar (fo'milia) . RIBHY » HHEM o

—



moOE 2

A A B8 B A R » T LR B o AR
SRR » BRENVRE/N - T1 ELBR/D 3 A AR - X
x%—g%ﬁzm’mx%—x—ﬁm’ﬁﬁxﬁﬁoé
B AT T AR » B R T 3T
RiGHAEER ° '

X RAEERN  REETNERY - B—A#S
B E o MR ERREE > A0S SRR

MR ER T » WEART o BFITH - YR
-@%@ﬂﬁmg%sgmormﬁwﬁ?J@mzrE
%o B GFREEMAEEE ]

GBS O — g% > BERR : (108 -
RAEEE L

R FETHH  RBRFEENSIEHR

[REAEB: 7 | RS |

Tae: THREMEHE s THOE 1 | EtRMHE
%ol BB T LAT TR [REHIEER! )

B M O TR o MFITR b i BH » RAEMS L

SREBHEART o B RXBERMANE » RAT BIE
ke

4. do (did) Bh& » MEERA
5. go (went) up to FE °




3 Jane Eyre

¢ That’s for hiding from me. What were you
doing behind the curtain?’

¢ I was reading.’

¢ Show me the book.’

I brought it to him in silence.

¢ You have no right to take our books. You
have no money. You ought not to be here with
the children of gentlemen like us, and eat the
meals we eat, and wear clothes’ Mama' buys you.
Now D'l teach you to take one of our books !
Go and stand by the door.’

I did so, but when I saw him lift the book to
throw it at me, I jumped to one side—too late !
The book hit me and I fell, striking my head
against the door and cutting it. The pain was
sharp, and my fear of him went.

¢ You evil, cruel boy,” I said.

¢ What ! >« he cried. ‘Did you hear her,
Eliza ? ° He ran at me, and holding my hair and
shoulders, he began to hit me. I don’t know
what I did with my hands, but I shouted at

him, ¢ Rat, Rat !’

Bessie, the young nurse, ) M
with another servant, now I
appeared, and we were parted.

“Dear, dear,” they cried, ‘ what a wicked little
girl, to fly at®*Master John !’

By Mrs. Reed’s orders I was taken away and
locked in the red room, the room in which my

Uncle Reed had died, and which no one ever

1. hiding from me (BREFR) NEEE ELFA
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4 Jane Eyre

entered. I cried out again and again as the
darkness closed round me, and when the door
was opened I had lost my senses.!

Mr. Brocklehurst

It was a little time after this scene that Mrs.
Reed decided to send me to school. Bessie
came running in to the nursery.’ ° Miss Jane,
have you washed your hands and face this
morning?’ There was no need to answer, for she
seemed in too great a hurry to listen to explana-
tions. She washed my face and brushed my
hair and told me that I was wanted in the
breakfast room. I went slowly down there.
What an unhappy child fear had made of me in
those days !

¢ Who can want me ?’ I thought, as, trembling?
I turned the handle of the breakfast room door.
I entered. Mrs. Reed was in her usual chair,
and a tall man standing by the fire‘turned his
head slowly to look at me.

¢ This is the little girl I wrote to you about,’
said my aunt.

¢ She is very small. How old is she ?’

¢ Ten years.’

After some further questions Mrs. Reed went
on®speaking. I told you in my letter that this

1. lost my senses & EHR °
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5 Jane Eyre

girl has a very bad nature. If you admit her
to your school, I should be glad if the teachers
would watch her carefully. She is a liar.!

Well might I hate Mrs. keed. Her cruel
words, spoken before a stranger, hurt me, and
I knew she was trying to make my new life
unhappy. There was nothing I could do or
say’to change what was said. She was speaking.

*I wish her to be made useful, and to be
taught to behave! She has no position to take
up! She will spend all her holidays at the school.
I will send her to you as soon as possible.’

Mr. Brocklehurst, for that was his name, went
away, and Mrs. Reed and I were left alone.
I watched her where she sat sewing, and she
looked up from her work to say, ‘ Go back to
the aursery.’

I tell my aunt what I think of her

I went to the door, then came back again.
I felt I must speak. I had been terribly hurt.
Gathering all my strength, I stood before her.

‘I am not a liar. If I were I should say I
loved you. I hate you more than anyone in the
world, except John. Georgiana tells lies, not
I. I am glad you are not my real aunt. I
will never come to see you again, and if anyone
asks me about you, I shall tell them how cruel
you were to me.’

‘ How dare you say that, Jane Eyre?’

1. liar(laia)n. |FEF o
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