® %} BOEE¥R"ELIE "TBERIANAD
| ¥

" 5 Jane Eyre
# 5

Wi Charlotte Bronté 5t &
B A
%

W 414 NPV

" i g 2 =

,CJ ¥ 4
i 7

A EiEERS T, WS EIRSICIZER
B iEHER T K, BRERRIEHEFRETACHEL
WA, MR, A, FRTHEXPRE, LRENEE B0 " MRS




.

Jane KEyre

Charlotte Bronte

U 2 % )

o % %

oo #E BT

LR R XY AR



(BD/REZLEZERTY)

BB RS B (CIP) ¥ 17

8 % : 330/ (3E) B BA%E (Bronee, C.)F . — L1
v A A AR, 20012

1.8 . BB FEY, MR
- V. H319.-4: [

"o @& R A BIE CIP HIB % F(2000) % 19440 &

i I
B mE -
1R REERCD IRET
(LT RER 555 5, BB 4 - 200040)
VL 95 B 1Ly T SR PR G 8 T E
sEmFEBEes
HFHA:880x1230mm 1/32 HI3K:6.5 FH¥:211 680
2000 E2 A 1R 2001 4 2 A 1 KEIR
LI 1 - 12 000 1
ISBN:7-5062-4902-2 /H-276
Efr:8.00 T




BROAXEELIEERIIMNERES

BER K OH B
e

B T (mmEE0HN)

B Fis DEEE
Kk BHEs % 8
o % R K BA®w

B



wF

PSS T ESI TS LT CEEWCY S TR
RANERHFHTHRR, B ELE R LR,

BAIREBEROARB X 3B FLARERLLEZLR
HRAREAH LB L MELE5IT AL, ERpELPHER
oy, Hik, GLEeFik A &4 L EAGMEZH XEF
N'¥FLLERBEMET .

AP FE S8 AF 4T

1. 430 FiRe" it THAERILER S, &Rk
FRH Ry L EHFR;

2 WA HNAABRBAG T AT B REARE, S heloF X
R

3. ikl st ATiE R B L & F AR

4. BT REBEMSE AR E bk H M FR T
EER- ]

5. BHEF X EARAELESBE 5 X, HFR_RBERC K R
AT A Fin by iz B Tolikik FHF B T A T Eie

T e AR, A Z AR Rk HIEE.

LT A A AR BB
2001 2 A



Brief comment and general introduction

O E ||

The strength of the book lies in its unity, In its clear development from Jane's
wronged and rebellious chiidnood to the freedom and happiness of her marriage, in
the writer’'s ability to arouse responsive emotion in the readers.

Jane Eyre’'s parents died when she was a baby. leaving her an orphan. She
spent her early years in the hostile household of her aunt Mrs, Reed. When Mrs,
Reed didn't want to support her any more, Jare left Gateshead Hall and was sent to
Lowood School.

Mrs., Reed's low estimate of her character made Jane, in the eyes of many peo-
ple, a bad girl. Those who treated her with kindness were Miss Temple, who
proved Jane to be a nice girl, and Helen, who was her friend in need. During the
eight years of the rigid rule by Brocklehurst, Jane grew up to be an independent lady
with a strong sense of equality. Reluctant to be a teacher there, she advertised for a
position as a governess at Thornfield.

She was employed by Mrs. Fairfax who was Mr. Rochester's housekeeper. The
pupil whom she was to teach was Adele, a ward of Mr. Rochester. Jane liked the
job in such a quiet and comfortable place, but she knew nothing about Mr. Rochester
except that he seldom came home.

It so happened that one day Jane, while she was out walking, saw a man was
thrown off his horse and came to help him, Later, she found the man to be her em-
ployer He was an enigmatic and moody man who always spoke brusquely, but
somehow Jane could see that he was kind and sensitive in heart and also that there
was something weighing on his mind,

Gradually Jane came to love Mr. Rochester. At the same time, she experi-



enced something strange. A tenant who was ramed Grace Poole was fiving i a room
on the third floor where furious cry was often heard. On top of that, Mr. Rocrester's
bed was on fire one day. Wren Jane was arousing the household about 1t, Mr,
Rochester stopoed her. e cormmanded her 1o keep quiet about the whole a‘fair,

Mr. Rochester attended many parties What made Jare feel bad was hat M.
Rochester was always payirg court i a beautiful girt whose name was Blanche Ingram.
One night a forture teller came: to the party and read the ladies’ hands. Jare, after open-
ing her mind 10 the interviewar, discovered at last that this fortune teller was no o-her than
Mr. Rochester timmseit.

She degided to marry Rochester. Just as the wedding was going on, a man
came up and declared the axistence of an impediment to the marriage. The man was
Mr. Mason who was the brother of the mad “wife” whom Rochester married a few
years ago through a decection. Jane realized that she was just the charge ¢f Grace
Poole on the third floor where :he noise she heard came from.

Jane left Thomfield. -Vithout food and clothing, she was wandering aimiessly in
a strange land. Reverend St. John Rivers and his two sisters, Mary and Diara, who
happened 10 be her relatives, fcund her and ofisred her heip. Later, the nice family
helped her receive a handsome legacy which ber dncle left her. To them she felt
grateful, and with them she sharad the fortune.

Whiie Jane was working as a mistress in the village school, St. John proposad mar-
riage to her. Jane ocould not acoent it as she wanted very much to go back to Thomfield to
look for Mr. Rochester. When she arrived there, however, she found the house was
bumed down and the place tecame a blackened run. 1t was the mad woman who set the
fire Mr. Rochester became dlind while trying 1o save his mad “wife”. Now, bind and
pemiless. Mr. Rochester was living with his dog in a lonely fam,

All's well that ends weil. After Jane and Rochester got married, they had a
son. Then one of Rochester's eyesight was recovered. All of their friends and rela-
tives were iiving happily. vane's good spirit and high principles brought her an emo-
tional fulfilment as well as a beneficial welfare.
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1. 4% Jane Eyre T3
2. 1. Charlotte Bronté & 2% (1812—1870)
3. 2BAW.
Jane Eyre (a3 )
Mr. Rochester (B 10073 )
St. John (=290 )
4, WMERPY.

(1)Jane leaving Gateshead

{2) At Lowood School

(3} Meeting Rochester at Thomfield

(4) Staying with St. John and his two sisters

{5) Reuniting with Rochester and getting married

5. s X .First person narration (36— AL )

6. Good Quotations. (#59-3F)

{1)Women feel just as men feel ; they need exercise for their faculties . and a
field for their efforts , as much as their brothers do ; they suffer from too rigid a re-
straint . too absolute a stagnation. precisely as men would suffer ; and it is nar-
row-minded in their more privileged fellow-creatures to say that they ought to con-
fine themselves to making puddings and knitting stockings . to playing on the piano
and embroidering bags .



(2)! wanted to be equal to my future husband , | wanted to be independent up-
on myself. | wanted to love, and | wanted to be loved.

(3)The eagerness of a listener quickens the tongue of a narrator .

{4)Miss Ingram was a mark beneath jealousy . she was too inferior to excite
the feeling.

(5)Most true is it that beauty is in the eye of the gazer .

(6)Reason, and not feeling, is my guide .
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CHAPTER

There was no possibility of taking a walk that
day. We had been wandering, indeed, in the leafless
shrupbery for an hour in the momning. The cold winter
wind had brought with it clouds so sombre" , and a rain
SO penetrating, that further outdoor exercise was now
out of the question.

The dulf and overcast weather made me more
aware of my orphanage. Both my father and my mother
died when | was a baby. | was passed, at Gateshead,
into the care of Mrs. Reed, my aunt, who, as far as |
remembered, never spoke a kind word with me.
Whenever | said anything to her, the following words
could greet my ears:

‘Jane, | don't like cavillers or questioners; be-
sides, there is something truly forbidding in a child tak-
ing up her elders in that rude manner. Be seated some-
where, and until you can speak pleasantly, remain
silent. ’

That was a harsh time undergoing great change.
The poor, the weak, and the unfortunate, without
money and position . could go nowhere , and charity
was of course an empty word. | was bullied and never
treated equally in my aunt’s home.

That afternoon, after i sipped into the room
where there were many books, | took a book and went
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to the window 10 read. | feared nothing but interrup-
tion, but it came too soon. John Reed, the son of |
Mrs. Reed, rushed in. i
© ‘“What were you doing behind here?’ cried he, |

‘| was reading. ’ :
‘Show me the book. !

|
| retumed to the window and brought the book | |
was reading. !
“You have no business 10 take our books; you are |
a dependant, mama says; yOou have no money; your |
{ather left you none; you ought to beg, and not 1o live
here with gentlemen's children like us, and eat the
same meals we do, and wear clothes at our mama’s
expense. Now, I'll wam you not to come to my book-
shelves, for they are mine; all the house telongs to
me, or will do in a few years Go and stand by the J
door, out of the way of the mirror and the windows. ™ |
I did so, not at first aware what was his inten- |
tion; but when | saw him fift and poise® the book and | D[ poiz] we. 4 F #F
stand in act to hurl it, | instinctively® started aside | @[ in'stipktivii] adv. A ik
with a cry of alarm, not soon enough, however: Ij)\e: (RAPCBHETER,]
volume was flung, it hit me, and | fell, striking my |
head against the door and cutting it. The cut bled. the '
pain was sharp, my fterror had passed Jts climax . ‘
other feelings succeeded.
‘Wicked and cruel boy!’ | said. "You are ke a
murderer—you are like a slave-driver—you are like the |

Roman emperors!’ | shouted at him. {
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He ran headlong at me; | feit him grasp my nair f
and my shoulder: e had closed with 2 desperate ting
| really saw in him a tyrant' . a murderer, | felt a drop
or two of blood from my head trickle? down my neck,
and was sensible of somewhat pungent™ suffering:
these_sensations for_the time_predominated* over
fear, _and | received him in frantic sort. | don't very
well know what | did with my hands. but he called me
‘Rat! Rat!’ and bellowed” cut aloud, Aid was near
him: his two sisters, Eliza and Georgiana, had run for
Mrs. Reed, who was gone uostairs; she now came
upon the scene, followed by Bessie, the nurse, and
her maid Abbot. We were par-ed, | heard the words:

‘Dear! Dear! What a funy 10 fly at Master Jomn!”

‘Did ever anybody see such a picture of pas-
sion!”’

Then Mrs, Reed subjoined® :

‘Take her away to the red-room, and lock her in
there * Four hands were immediately laid upon me,
and | was borne upstairs.

I'was thrown into the red-room and locked there
for a long time. So much did | suffer that at last ! lost
my consciousness. The next thing : remember is wak- |
ing up with a feeling as If | had had a frightful night-

mare, and seeing before me a termble red giare, |
crossed with thick black bars. | heard voices, 00, |
speaking with a nollow sound, and as if muffled Dy a
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all-predominating sense of terror confused my |
faculties. ;

Before long, | became aware that someone was !
handling me, lifting me up and supporting me in a sit- ;
ting posture, and that more tenderly than | had ever }
been raised or upheld before. | rested my head against \
a pillow or an arm, and felt easy. i

Five minutes later, the cloud of bewilderment '
dissolved. | knew quite well that | was in my own
bed, and that the red glare was the nursery fire, It
was night, a candie burnt on the table; Bessie stood
at the bed-foot with a basin in her hand, and a gentle- |
man sat in a chair near my pillow, leaning over me. |

I felt an inexpressible relief, a soothing™ con-
gic_tio_n@) of protection and security , when | knew that ‘
there was a stranger in the room, an individual not be- “
longing to Gateshead, and nor related to Mrs. Reed. |

Tuming from Bessie, | scrutinised® the face of the
gentleman | knew him; it was Mr. Lloyd, an apothe- |
cary®, sometimes called i by Mrs. Reed when the |
servants were ailing®. For herself and the children she |
employed a physician.

‘Well, who am 17’ he asked.

I pronounced his name, offering him at the same
time my hand, he took it. smiling and saying, ‘We
shall do very well by and by. * Then he laid me down,
and addressing® Bessie, charged® her to be very |
carsful that | was not disturbed during the night. Having |

i
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given some further directions, and intimated that hej
should call again the next day, he departed; to ﬂyf
arief, I felt so sheltered and befriended while he sat }
in the chair near my pillow; ard as he closed the door |
after him, all the room darkened and my heart agamn |
sank: inexpressible sadness weighed 1t down.

‘Do you feel as if you shoud sleep, Miss?
asked Bessie, rather softly. <

Scarcely dared | answer her, for | feared the next
sentence might be rough. ‘1t will try. ’

“Would you like to drirk, or could you eat any-
thing?’

‘No, thank you, Bessie. '

‘Then | think | shall go to bed, for it is past
twelve o’clock; but you may call me if you want any-
thing in the night. * saying so, she left the room.

Next day, by noon, | was up and dressed, and
sat wrapped in a Hshgﬁr"” by the nursery hearth® . | felt

’

ment was an unutterable wretchedness of mind—a
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physically weak and broken down, but my worst ail- | 2(ha®] n. B¥ i
i

wretchedness which kept drawing from my silent !
tears ; no sooner had | wiped one sait drop from my
cheek than another followed. Yet. | thought, | cught
to have been happy, for none of tre Reeds were
there, they were all gone out m the: carrage with neir
mama.

Bessie had been down into the Kitchen, and she
brought up with her a tart on a certain brightly painted
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china plate, whose bird of paradise, nesting in a|
wreath of convolvuli™ and rosebuds, had been wont? |
to stir in me a most enthusiastic? sense of admiration;
and which plate | had often petitioned® to be allowed
to take in my hand in order 1o examine it more closely,
but had always hitherto® been deemed unworthy of
suwch a privilege. This precious vessel® was now
placed on my knee, and | was cordially’ invited to ea

the circlef® of delicate pastry™ upon it.

While Abbot was talking to Bessie, | learned 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 manufac-
turing town where his curacy‘m was situated, and where
that disease was then prevalent; that my mother took
the infection from him, and both died within a month of
sach other.
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CHAPTER 2

One day, Mr. Brocklehurst came to Mrs, Reed's
home. After being introduced to him by Mrs. Reed as a
bad girl, | was asked some harsh questions. An
agreement, after ! answered them. was made that |
was to be sent to Lowood School where | was told | could
“improve” myself with other small girls like mysalf,

Five o' clock had hardly struck on the 19th of
January, when Bessie brought a candie into my closet
and found me already up and nearly dressed. | had
risen half an hour before her ertrance:, and had washed
my face, and put on my clothes by the light of a half-
moon just setting, whose rays streamed through the
narrow window near my cribl. | was to leave | {
Gateshead that day by a coach which passed the
lodge® gates at six a. m. Bessie was the only person
yet risen; she had lit a fire in the nursery, where she
now proceeded to make my breakfast, Few children ‘

Ccan eat when excited with the thoughts of a jourey, |

nor could 1. Bessie, having pressed me in vain to take |

a few spoonfuls of the boiled Milk and bread she had

orepared for me, wrapped up some biscuits in a paper

and put them into my bag, then she helped me on with

my pelisse® and bomet*, and wraoping herself i a Fipelis] n. ALK
shawl she and | left the nursery. As we passed Mrs. . {1 'bonit] n. & i % 4§
Reed's bedroom, she said, ‘Will you go in and |
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bid Missis good-bye?’

‘No, Bessie, she came to my crib iast night when |
you were gone down to supper, and said | need not
disturb her in the moming, or my cousins either; and .
she told me to remember that she had always been my |
best friend, and to speak of her and be gratefui to her !
accordingly. ’

‘What did you say, Miss?’

‘Nothing. | covered my face with the bedclothes, |
and turned from her to the wall, "

‘ That was wrong, Miss Jane. ' ‘

‘It was quite right, Bessie. Your Missis has rot |
been my friend, she has been my foe?. ’

‘O Miss Jare! Don't say so!’ :

‘Goodbye to Gateshead!’ cried |, as we |
passed through the hall and went out at the front door. |

The moon was set, and it was very dark; Bessie '
carried a lantern, whose light glanced on wet steos}
and gravel? road sodden by a recent thaw. Raw and | 2:[ 'greevol] n. &4
chill was the winter morning: my teeth chattered as 11 3'{'sadn] adj. & &0
hastened down the drive. There was a light n the ' [RH R & A& A %, FH L
porter's lodge, when we reached it, we found the; %%
porter's wife just kindling® ner fire, my trunk, which® 8 'kindi] vr. 5% 48 % K
had been carried down the evening before, stood | B kod] «. &4
corded” at the door. It wanted but a few minutes of six. * (X8 & 6 & RA LS4 T -]
and shortly after that hour had struck, the distant rolf |
of wheels arnounced the coming coach; | went {0
the door and watched its lamps approach rapidly through '

Dtoul n. B3E,#A



