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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 | should be brought up with his own children, Eliza, Georgiana and
John. When he died, | was left both unloved and unwanted in my Aunt
Reed’s household.

My Cousin, John
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
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of his poor health” . He would have been better with fewer cakes and less
sweet food.

He had little love for his mother, and he hated me. | 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 continually. Mrs. Reed took no notice of
what he did. She never saw him hit me, although he did it in her presence.

One day | sat at a window, hidden between the window and the window-
curtains, | was looking at the pictures of a familiar book. | was happy at that
moment and | 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.”

| came out at once, for | did not wish to be pulled out by John.
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“What do you want?” | asked him.

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

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

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

“l was reading.”

“Show me the book.”

| 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 I'll teach you to take one of our
books! Go and stand by the door.”
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| did so, but when | saw him lift the book to throw it at me, | jumped to
one side—too late! The book hit me and | fell, striking my head against the
door and cutting it. The pain was sharp, and my fear of him went.

“You evil, cruel boy,” | said.

“What!” he cried. “Did you hear her, Eliza?” He ran at me, and
holding my hair and shoulders, he began to hit me. | dont know what | did
with my hands, but | shouted at him, “Rat, Rat!”

Bessie, the young nurse, with another servant, now appeared, and we
were parted. “Dear, dear,” they cried, “what a wicked little girl, to fly at
Master John!”

By Mrs.Read’ s orders | was taken away and locked in the red room, the
room in which my Uncle Reed had died, and which no one ever entered. |
cried out again and again as the darkness closed round me, and when the

door was opened | had lost my senses.
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2. MY FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL

m\ the nineteenth of January | went to school. The coach left Gateshead
at 6 a.m., and Bessie was the only one to see me on my journey. The coach
stopped at the gate to take up my box and me.

“Be sure and take good care of her,” Bessie called to the guard.

“Yes, yes,” was the answer, and we drove on.

| remember but little of my journey. It seemed very long. We went
through several large towns, and at last | dropped to sleep.

| was awakened by the stopping of the coach. The door opened, and |
heard a voice call

“Is there a little girl called Jane Eyre here?” “Yes,” | answered, and |
was lifted out. It was cold and wet as | followed my guide, in the dark, up a
broad path, through the door of a large house and into a room where a fire

was burning.
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A lady with a beautiful, serious face came into the room, and she was
followed by one whom she called Miss Miller.

“She is very young to be sent alone,” she said. “Are you tired?” she
asked, touching my shoulder.

“A little, Ma'am,” | replied.

“And hungry too, | expect. Put her to bed, but see that she eats something
first.”

| followed Miss Miller, and soon | was in a large room filled with girls of
all ages, eighty of them. They sat at great tables, for it was their study hour.

Miss Miller gave an order for work to stop and for supper to be brought
in. This was water and dry biscuits. Prayers were then read and | followed
Miss Miller up to bed. As | lay down | saw that, like the schoolroom, this
room was very long, and the rows of beds were quickly filled. Within ten
minutes, in silence and darkness, | was asleep.

| was too tired to dream. When | awoke a loud bell was ringing; the girls
were up and dressing, though it was still dark. |, too, rose. It was very cold

R ERN L L E Gk, RHEIRE S NSO M.

“WDX A/ NELABBIREIEE T, ik, “REWG?7 g, —hiEEE
HEIH.

B, KA HEIE,

EHTIE, A8, Sttt SR, RSfatthZeHERK,”

BREKE/IME, BRI —DKEE], HEFHEHFDLE \+HNMREERL
%o ROORAE LIRASIE], i TR — P ERIEFAT.

AR MELEA Y TR, HIEAERE £k, RKMBF. ¥, &
BREKE NEF] TR SBEG TERIX N EEREE K, LT —HE
HERUPRTRIER 1o A%, TERSEET, REET .

HART, FrLl—T® . YRERANE, UIRm%RE. RERRRE,
TEFIAERERER, REURERR T, REFEEER, RREFHRR, &




and | dressed as well as | could, and washed at one of the bowls on the
tables that stood along the middle of the room.

Again the bell rang. We went down, two by two, and entered the cold,
dark schoolroom. Miss Miller read prayers, and then called out, “Form
classes.” There was great noise and movement for a few minutes, and then
| saw the girls standing in four half-rings, round four chairs placed at four
tables. Each girl had a book in her hand. Another bell was heard. Three
more teachers entered and took their places on the different chairs, and

lessons began. | joined a group of the smallest children.

A Poor Breakfast

The lesson lasted an hour. Then that bell rang again, and we went into
another room for breakfast. How glad | was! | was nearly sick with hunger.
But the smell of burnt food was not pleasant. The teachers looked at each
other in displeasure. “It is not fair,” one said to another. “The food is
uneatable.” And | heard the name of Mr. Brockiehurst spoken.
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We were all hungry when lessons began again. On a sudden silence, |
looked up to see the lady who had spoken to me the evening before, enter
the room. She was Miss Temple, the head of the school. Everyone stood up.

“l have a word to say to you,” she began, “You had this morning a
breakfast that you could not eat. You must be hungry. | have ordered a meal
of bread and cheese to be served to all.”

This delighted the whole school, and after we had eaten, we went into the

garden.

No one seemed to take any notice of me. | hardly yet knew where |
was. | looked up at the door of the house. Over it there was a stone on
which was written, “LOWOOD INSTITUTION, THIS PART WAS BUILT BY
NAOMI BROCKLEHURST.”

YIRERITIERT, A TERE . RABELH TR, BIGLE NIRRT
BRI e TR, MR /R/ME, X DAEIR R, BT AR T
%o :
“BAEERNK R, trEd, “SREEROER, RTEEZ. RIT—ER
o RELZH 7 —RE ISR "

XA AEIRE . #R)5, Bl PREITERE,

EFEE P ANERERIK BRIV ERAERZEME . HNEEXEH T
Kl ELEAE—SRAXEE: “FREYR, KBERBRRA-HETEMERE




Helen Burns
| wondered what Institution meant, and when | noticed a bigger girl sitting

reading near the door, | asked her.

“Can you tell me, please, what these words over the door mean,
‘Lowood Institution” ?”

“It means this house.”

“Why do they write, ‘Institution’ ? Is it different from a school?”

“It is a charity school, and we are charity children. | suppose you are an
orphan.”

“My parents died before | can remember.”

“Well, all the girls here are orphans.”

“Do we pay no money?”

“Our friends pay 15 a year, but that is not enough to keep us. The rest

is collected from the public.”
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“Who is Mr. Brocklehurst?”

“The son of Naomi Brocklehurst, the treasurer and manager of the
place.”

“Is he a good man?”

“He is a minister.”

“Does not the house belong to Miss Temple?”

“Oh no. | wish it did. She has to do what Mr. Brocklehurst tells her to do.”

My new friend’s name was Helen Burns, and from her | learnt the names
of all the teachers and many other interesting things.

There were more bells and more lessons, and then dinner was served. It
was a mixtureof meat and vegetables, cooked together, and not very pleasant
to taste. | ate what | could and wondered whether all our dinners would be
the same. Lessons went on until five o'clock, and soon afterwards we had
another meal of coffee and a small piece of brown bread. Then after further
study, supper came in, the same as in the evening before—water and biscuit;

then prayers and bed. Such was my first day at Lowood Temple.
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