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TO READERS

To Readers

With honor, pleasure and sincenty, we present this bouquet
of flowers from the Enghish garden to you, our dear readers

The highest stage of learning, according to the famous
scholar, Mr Wan Guowei(Guantang) , 1s hke the situation as

below

In the crowd once and again
I look for her in vain
When all at once turn my head
I find her there where lantern light is dimly shed

We are delighted to find that we can offer English learners a
shortcut to this stage by supplying them with the best of the best
matenals to study Yes, the gem of the classical works 1s what
you need and want and have to study That 1s the excellent ex-
cerpts of the classics The English text 1s onginal, and the
Chinese 1s exactly matching the English paragraph by paragraph,
sentence by sentence, if not stnctly word by word, for your
benefit Reading real, onginal version will no longer be a heavy
burden, it could be a pleasure and leisure You don’ t have to

go through all the contents, however, you will not only get the



TO READERS

plot of the story all the same, but also can leam the best parts of
it with a focused attention That’ s why we call it a shoricut to
find her

To arrange such a bouquet of flowers 1n front of you consumed
much energy and time of many people Our sincere thanks firstly
go to the staff in the Enghsh Department of the Beiying Youth
Politics Institute, especially Mr Yu Xibin. We also feel obliged
to the editors of Foreign Languages Press, Zeng Huje and
Zhang Yong Without therr selfless assistance, you won’ t see
such wonderful flowers in your hands The last but not the least,
we will be very grateful and relieved to see you enjoying this
series of books and reaching the highest stage on the Englsh
learning road

With the best of the best of the English works, you will be
the best of the best among Chinese peers

Try 1t and enjoy yourself
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2 JANE EYRE

CHAPTER 1

Folds of scarlet drapery shut in my view to the nght hand, to
the left were the clear panes of glass, protecting, but not sepa-
rating me from the drear November day At intervals, while
turning over the leaves 1 my book, I studied the aspect of that
winter afternoon Afar, 1t offered a pale blank of must and
cloud, near, a scene of wet lawn and storm-beat shrub, with
ceaseless rain sweeping away wildly before a long and lamentable

blast

John Reed was a schoolboy of fourteen years old. four years
older than I, for I was but ten, large and stout for his age, with
a dingy and unwholesome skin, thick lineaments in a spacious
visage, heavy limbs and large extreruties He gorged himself
habitually at table, which made him bihous, and gave him a
dim and bleared eye with flabby cheeks He ought now to have
been at school, but his mamma had taken him home for a month
or two, ‘on account of his delicate health’ . Mr Miles, the
master, affirmed that he would do very well if he had fewer
cakes and swestmeats sent him from home, but the mother’s
heart turned from an opinion so harsh, and inclined rather to

the more refined 1dea that John’s sallowness was owing to
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4 JANE EYRE

over-application, and, perhaps, to pining after home

John had not much affection for his mother and sisters, and
an antipathy to me He bullied and pumshed me, not two or
three times 1n the week, nor once or twice in a day, but con-
tinually every nerve I had feared im, and every morsel of flesh
on my bones shrank when he came near There were moments
when I was bewildered by the terror he mnspired, because I had
no appeal whatever against either his menaces or s inflictions,
the servants did not like to offend their young master by taking
my part against him, and Mrs Reed was blind and deaf on the
subject, she never saw him strike or heard him abuse me,
though he did both now and then n her very presence, more

frequently, however, behind her back

‘You have no business to take our books, you are a depen-
dant, mamma says, you have no money, your father left you
none, you ought to beg, and not to live here with gentlemen’s
children like us, and eat the same meals we do, and wear
clothes at our mamma’s expense Now, I’ 1l teach you to rum-
mage my book-shelves. for they are mine, all the house belongs
to me, or will do 1n a few years Go and stand by the door, out
of the way of the murror and the windows ’

I did so, not at first aware what was his intention, but when

I saw him lift and pose the book and stand in act to hurl 1t, I

wnstinctively started aside with a cry of alarm not soon enough,
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6 JANE EYRE

however, the volume was flung, 1t hit me, and 1 fell, stnking
my head against the door and cutting 1t The cut bled, the pamn
was sharp my terror had passed its climax, other feelings suc-
ceeded

‘Wiched and cruel boy'’ I said  ‘You are hike a murderer -

you are like a slave-dnver - you are like the Roman emperors!’

He ran headlong at me I felt him grasp my hair and my
shoulder he had closed with a desperate thing I really saw in
him a tyrant a murderer 1 felt a drop or two of blood from my
head tnckle down my neck, and was sensible of somewhat
pungent sufferng these sensations for the time predominated
over fear, and I received im 1n frantic sort 1 don’t very well
know what I did with my hands, but he called me ‘Rat! rat!’
and bellowed out alond. Aid was near hm Ehza and Georgiana
had run for Mrs Reed, who was gone upstairs; she now came
upon the scene, followed by Bessie and her mad Abbot We
were parted I heard the words -

‘Dear! Dear! What a fury to fly at Master John!’

Then Mrs Reed subjomed: ‘Take her away to the red-room,
and lock her m there, ’ Four hands were immediately laid upon

me and I was borne upstairs
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8 JANE EYRE

CHAPTER 2

The red-room was a spare chamber, very seldom slept in 1

mght say never

Mr Reed had been dead nine years 1t was in this chamber he
breathed his last, here he lay in state, hence his coffin was
borne by the undertaker’s men, and, since that day , a sense of

dreary consecration had guarded 1t from frequent intrusion
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10 JANE EYRE

CHAPTER 3

The good apothecary appeared a hittle puzzled. I was standing
before him he fixed his eyes on me very steadily : his eyes were
small and gray, not very bnght, but I dare say I should think
them shrewd now: he had a hard-featured yet good-natured
looking face Having considered me at leisure, he sad, ‘What
made you 1ll yesterday?’

‘She had a fall,” said Bessie, again putting in her word.

‘Fall' why, that 1s like a baby again! Can’ she manage to
walk at her age? She must be eight or nine years old °

‘I was knocked down,’ was the blunt explanation, jerked out
of me by another pang of mortified pnde; ‘but that did not make
me 111, I added, while Mr Lloydd helped himself to a pinch of
snuff

“The fall did not make you 1ll, what did, then?’ pursued Mr
Lloyd, when Bessie was gone
‘I was shut up n a room where there 1s a ghost, till after
dark °
I saw Mr Lloyd smile and frown at the same time  “Ghost!
What, you are a baby after all' You are afrad of ghosts?’
“Of Mr Reed’s ghost I am, he died 1n that room, and was lad
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12 JANE EYRE

out there Neither Bessie nor any one else will go mnto 1t at
mght, if they can help 1t, and it was cruel to shut me up
alone without a candle - so cruel that I think I shall never
forget it

‘Nonsense'! And 1s 1t that makes you so miserable? Are you
afraid now in dayhght?’

‘No but mght will come again before long, and besides, 1

am unhappy - very unhappy, for other things

‘ What other things? Can you tell me some of them?’

‘For one thing, 1 have no father or mother, brothers or sis-

k3

ters
‘You have a kind aunt and cousins ’

Again I paused, then bunglingly enounced,

‘But John Reed knocked me down, and my aunt shut me up

1n the red-room

Mr Lloyd a second time produced his snuff-box
‘Would you like to go to school?’

‘I should indeed like to go to school, * was the audible con-

clusion of my musings



