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Introduction

“Jane Eyre”, a masterpiece by Charlotte Bronte published in 1847, is one
of the most famous British novels. The following is from the received Robert
Stevenson Production of Jane Eyre for Fox.

Jane Eyre was an orphan. Without money and position, Jane struggled for
her rights and respect, deprived from her dreams and happiness. She was
characteristically passionate, imaginative and self-respecting. Although she
was not of many words, she was one with clear world values. A spirit that-
maybe unconsciously-endured the Reed family’ s harshness in Gateshead and
a decade of strife in Lowood. A spirit that refused to be subdued.

To Janes life was brought a decisive change when she found a position as
a governess in Thornfield. There she fell in love with Mr. Rochester, the mas-
ter of the mansion. Although coarse in appearance, he possessed a kind, lov-
ing, though deep down a severely tortured heart. The painful unfolding of
Rochester’ s secret agony spoiled their love: Mr. Rochester was a married
man, bound to a mad wife. Jane left Thornfield.

One day, in a place far from Thornfield, Jane heard a voice, a man calling
her name in pain and woe. It was Rochester. When Jane hurried to him, she
found Thornfield gone. His mad wife burned it to the ground before killing
herself . After this tragedy Jane and Mr. Rochester got married and soon gave
birth to a son.



Chapter 1
Gateshead

(Offscreen voice)

My name is Jane Eyre.I was born in 1820,a
harsh time of change in England. Money and
position seemed all that mattered . Charity was a
cold and disagreeable word. Religion too often
wore a mask of bigotry and cruelty. There was
no proper place for the poor or the unfortunate.
I had no father or mother, brother or sister. As a
child T lived with my aunt, Mrs. Reed of
Gateshead Hall. I do not remember that she ever
spoke one kind word to me.

(Gateshead. Jane has been locked in a red
room. Now servants come to take Jane to the
drawing room. )

MALE SERVANT: Careful Bessie, she bites!
Come on out, Jane Eyre, Mrs. Reed wants to see
you in the drawing room. Go on, knock.

BESSIE: Don’ t bully the child!

MALE SERVANT: Knock!

(Jane knocks at the door. )

Mrs. REED: Come in. ( Jane walks in, ) This,
Mr. Brocklehurst, is the child in question. She is
the daughter of my late husband’s sister, by an
unfortunate union which we in the family prefer
to forget. For some years she has lived in this
house.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: The recipient I can
clearly see,of every care which a loving benefac-
tress could lavish upon her.Come here, little girl.
What is your name?

JANE: Jane Eyre,sir.
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Mr. BROCKLEHURST: Well, Jane Eyre, and
are you a good child?

Mrs. REED: The less said on that subject the
better.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST : Indeed?

Mrs. REED: Only this moming she struck her
little cousin most brutally and without provoca-
tion.

JANE: That isn’t true!

Mrs. REED: Jane!

JANE: He hit me first.

Mrs. REED: Silence! John dear, did you
strike her first?

JOHN:No I didn’t, mama.

JANE: You did, you know you did. You
knocked me down and hit my head and made it
bleed!

JOHN:I did not!

JANE: You did! You did! You did!

Mrs. REED: Silence! I won’t listen to your
odious lies. You see, Mr. Brocklehurst, how pas-
sionate and wicked she is?

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: I do indeed. Come
here, child. You and I must have some talk. No
sight so sad as that of a wicked child. You know
where the wicked go after death?

JANE: They go to Hell.
Mr. BROCKLEHURST: And what is Hell?

JANE: A pit full of fire.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: And should you like
to fall into that pit and be burning there forev-
er?

JANE: No, sir!
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Mr. BROCKLEHURST: Then what must you
do to avoid it?

JANE: I must keep in good health and not
die.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: But children younger
than you die daily. Only last week, we buried a
little child of five. A good little child, whose
soul is now in heaven. What of your soul, Jane
Eyre?

JANE: 1 don’ t see why it shouldn’t go to
heaven too.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: You don’ t see. But
others see clearly enough, do they not, Mrs.
Reed? You have heard the name of Lowood?

JANE: No sir.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: It is a school for un-
fortunate orphans. My estate lies within a mile
and as chairman of the board I spend much time
in its supervision. Would you like to go there,
little girl?

JANE: You mean, not live here anymore? I
don’t know what Aunt Reed would say.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: It was your kind
benefactress who suggested the plan. Do you
wish to go?

JANE: Yes, sir!

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: You’ ve made a wise
choice. Wiser than you know. And now you must
pray God to take away your heart of stone, and
make you meek, and humble, and penitant. You
may rest assured, Mrs. Reed, we shall do our
best to collaborate with the almighty.

(Later, Bessie walks Jane out of the house. )

JANE: Bessie!

BESSIE: Yes, Jane?
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JANE: I never dreamt I’ d get away from here
until I was quite grown up!

BESSIE: Would you even desire to leave your
poor old Bessie?

JANE: What does Bessie care for me, she’s
always scolding, and punishing. All the same I
am rather sorry to be leaving you.

BESSIE: Rather sorry? Is that all? And I
suppose if I asked you to give me a kiss, you’ d
say you would rather not.

JANE: I’ 1l kiss you. You  re welcome,
Bessie.

BESSIE: You are such strange, solitary little
thing. Here’ s a keepsake, Jane, to help you re-
member me.

DRIVER: Come on, hurry up.

BESSIE: Be a good girl,, and I hope you’1l be
happy .

JANE: Thank you, Bessie. Goodbye .

BESSIE : Goodbye, Jane .

(Jane takes a last glance at the house where
she used to live. She sees Aunt Reed and John
looking at her behind window curtain. )

JANE: Goodbye, Mrs. Reed. I hate you,I hate
everything about you. I’ 1l never come and see
you when I’ m grown-up, and I’ 1l never call you
aunt as long as I live. And if anyone asks me
how you treated me, I’ 1l say you are bad, hard-
hearted and mean, the very sight of you makes

me sick!
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Chapter 2
Lowood Orphanage

(On the journey to Lowood. )

JANE:; At school I shall have Drawing lessons
and French lessons and History lessons and Mu-
sic lessons! And there’ 1l be hundreds of other
girls to play with!

DRIVER: And, eh, what’ s the name of this
school of yours?

JANE:1t’ s called Lowood.

DRIVER: Lowood? Lowood.

(They arrive at Lowood. )

DRIVER: Here you are. She’ s been asleep
for hours. Fire away, Bill!

(Offscreen voice)

I was to awaken in the morning to find my
dreams of Lowood shattered. In that place was to
stand a school. That was more like a prison.
Dominated by the cold implacable cruelty of
Mr. Brocklehurst.

(In the hall of Lowood school. )

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: Pupils! Observe this
child. She is yet young. She possesses the ordi-
nary form of girlhood. No single deformity points
her out as a marked character. Who would be-
lieve that the Evil One had already found in her
a servant and an agent. Yet, such I grieve to tell
you is the case. Therefore, you must be on your
guard against her. Shun her example. Avoid her
company. Exclude her from your sports. And
shut her out from your converse. Teachers! You
must watch her! Weigh well her words and
scrutinize her actions. Punish her body, to save
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her soul. For it is my duty to warn you, and my
tongue falters as I tell it, that this girl, this
child, the native of a Christian land, no better
than many a little heathen, that said its prayers
to Brahma and kneels before Juggernaut. This
girl is a liar. Let her remain on that stool. Let no
one speak to her for the rest of the day!

(Jane could not bear the shame of standing
in the middle of the room. She keeps back her
tears, takes a firm stand on the stool. Then an-
other girl approaches. It is Helen Burns who
brings her a piece of bread. )

HELEN: I brought you this, from supper.

JANE: Didn’ t you hear what he said? He
said you mustn’t have anything to do with me.

HELEN: Go on, take it.

JANE: I’ m not bad.I promise I’ m not. But I
hate him.I hate him.

HELEN: Prone to hate people.

JANE: I can’t help it! I thought school
would be a place where people would love me.I
want people to love me and believe in me, be
kind to me. I’ d let my arm be broken if it
would make anyone love me. Or let a horse kick
me. Or be tossed by a bull.

HELEN: Don’ t say such things.

JANE: But I would.I would!

HELEN: Eat your bread, Jane.

(At Dinner, later. )

MISS SCATCHERD: ( Praying) Oh, merciful
providence, who with thy generous plenty doth
give us the abundant fruits of the field for our
sustenance. Grant us that though we are duly
and properly grateful for this our earthly food,
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yet our hearts may be more lastingly fixed upon
thy heavenly manner, Amen.

(Days pass, Jane and Helen now are good
friends. )

JANE: Helen, where does that road go?

HELEN:I told you before, to Bradford.

JANE: But after Bradford?

HELEN: Derby, I suppose. Nottingham, and
then London.

JANE: From London to Dover.

HELEN: And across the sea to France.

JANE: And then over the mountains and
down to Italy. And to Florence and Rome and
Madrid.

HELEN: Madrid isn’t in Italy, Jane.

JANE: That road goes there all the same.
We’ 1l drive along it one day. When we’ re
grown up, Helen. In a lovely coach-and-four. I’
11 have beautiful curly hair just like you.And I’
1l have read all the books in the world. And I’ 1l
play the piano and talk French, almost as well
as you do.

(Doctor Rivers appears in the comer. )

Dr. RIVERS: Dreaming again, Jane?

JANE: Oh, Dr. Rivers!

Dr. RIVERS: I know somebody who’s going
to be late for inspection!

JANE: Not this time. 1’1l beat you there!

(Inside the school, Dr. Rivers inspects the
girls.)

GIRLS: Ah. Ah. Ah.

(Helen coughs. )

Dr. RIVERS: That cough doesn’t seem any
better, Helen. We 11 have to take care of it. (to
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Mr. Brocklehurst ) Thank you. You keep your
schoolroom uncommonly cold, Mr. Brocklehurst.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: A matter of princi-
p, Dr. Rivers. Our aim is not to pamper the
body, but to strengthen the soul.

Dr. RIVERS: I should hardly have thought
that a bad cough was any aid to salvation, but
then I’m not a theologian. Good day, sir.

(Rivers leaves. )

MISS SCATCHERD: If I may venture an
opinion sir. . .

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: When I want your
opinion Madam, I shall call for it. Johnson, you
poke your chin most unpleasantly. Draw it in.
Edwards, I insist on your holding your head up.
I will not have you stand before me in that atti-
tude. Miss Scatcherd! Fetch me the scissors
immediately! What, may I ask, is the meaning
of this? Why, in defiance of every precept and
principle of this establishment, is this young
person permitted to wear her hair in one mass of
curls?

MISS SCATCHERD: Her hair curls natural-
ly, sir.

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: Miss Scatcherd, how
often must I tell you we are not here to conform
to nature. I want these girls to be children of
grace!

JANE: Please , please sir,don’ t do that! You
can cut mine sir, as much as you wish, but
please. . .

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: Silence! So this is
the spirit that prevails at Lowood. First vanity,
and now insurrection. It shall be rooted out.

(Mr. Brocklehurst cut Helen’ s hair. To pun-

SERF TR B ) I . VRIS
BRR T 5, A TR S

B U TR T X R R
HapEE, RIOWENARART S
A, T B R R

HIR A RS EA %
B EBR A 25 B, TR
ARMER BR, Sk,

(EHEE.)

B R RUREE/ME: ek, RE B

KRR R, B
w BZENERLR, RARSUIER. 4
ik, RE T ERBRAGE, Wk
Fo BB, R—FULRIELAE
Ko FA S L ARTE T T A 0 X B
RS £ RURBE/MA! R K
EHIIR! AFKE—TF, X2 4
BRA? P ETFEATULRFER
BRI SR B, B X A — Sk AL Y
BR?

- SR N WK
Stk

s SR SR <7 S
AN RIS R AT E
BARRAA B, TR LK T2
LW,

T B, B, S B AR
A0 i MOV, S A, B AR B9, 7 50

o0 SRS AR AR
AR ERATIORRS . SRR,
PUAERAEIT | XS DR ARER !

(Sh¥% R B T A



ish them, he puts Helen and Jane outside in the

heavy rain. Dr. Rivers comes to see Helen. )

MISS SCATCHERD: Dr. Rivers!

Dr. RIVERS: I brought this oil for Helen. I
want her chest rubbed with it.

MISS SCATCHERD: Helen, Doctor?

Dr. RIVERS: Yes, I’ m concerned about her
lung. I’ ve spoken to Mr. Brocklehurst. . . (Sud-
denly sees the children in the rain.) Good
Heavens, Madam, what are those children doing
out in the rain?!

MISS SCATCHERD: It was Mr. Brockle-
hurst’ s order.

Dr. RIVERS: Well, bring them in at once.

MISS SCATCHERD: What shall I say to Mr.
Brocklehurst?

Dr. RIVERS: You can refer Mr. Brocklehurst
to me!

(In Helen’ s bedroom. )

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: With your leave, Dr.
Rivers, I shall offer up one more prayer.
“Almighty God, look down upon this miserable
sinner, and grant that the sense of her weakness
may give strength to her faith, and seriousness to
her repentance. Amen. " The ways of Providence
are inscrutable, Dr. Rivers.

Dr. RIVERS: Was it Providence that that
poor girl to get drenched in the rain?

Mr. BROCKLEHURST: Dr. Rivers.

Dr. RIVERS: Was it Providence that in or-
dered her to her death? Yes,to her death, Mr.
Brocklehurst.

(They go out of the room. Jane comes in.)
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