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Chapter 1 Gateshead!

There was no likelihood of taking a walk that day. We
had been wandering, indeed, in the leafless garden for an hour
in the morning, but since dinner the cold winter wind had brought
with it clouds so dark and rain so heavy that® further outdoor
exercise was impossible.

I was glad of it. I never liked long walks, especially on
cold afternoons. Coming home in the twilight was dreadful
to me — with frozen fingers and toes, and a heart saddened by
the knowledge of my bodily inferiority to Eliza, John and
Georgiana Reed.?

Eliza, John and Georgiana were now gathered round their
mama in the drawing-room at Gateshead, their home. She
lay resting on a couch by the fireside, and with her loved ones
near her (for the time* neither quarrelling nor crying) looked
perfectly happy. She had dismissed me from the group, saying
that she regretted to be compelled to keep me at a distance,?
but that until T tried earnestly to develop a more friendly and
attractive nature, she really could not admit me to® pleasures
intended only for? contented, happy little children.

1. Gateshead ['geitshed]: £ %, 2. broughtwithit... 50 heavy that...:
FEigEnde, “with it” $#37;so... that, %%, 3. Eliza, John and Georgiana
Reed: Reed &, 3iHE =/ 4,3 % Eliza [i'laizo] #1 Georgiana [.dzo:-
dzi'a:ns] H&F4, John [dzon] HBF 4, 4. for the time: &ht, 5.
keep me at a distance: It HHiL, 6. admit me to (Mid). BFRE T,
7. intended onlv for ...: RT®%------ EEM,



“But what have I done?” I asked.

“Jane, I don’t like questions. Children should not speak
to their elders in such a way. Sit down somewhere and until
you can speak pleasantly, remain silent.”

A small breakfast-room lay next to! the drawing-room. I
crept in there. It contained a book-case, and I soon took pos-
session? of a book, making sure?® that it should be one full of
pictures. T mounted the window-seat, and gathering up my
feet, I sat cross-legged. There, having drawn the red curtains,
I felt doubly sheltered.4

Every picture told a story, mysterious often to my undevel-
oped understanding, yet ever deeply interesting: as interesting
as the tales that Bessie® the nurse sometimes began on winter
evenings, when she chanced to be in a good temper, holding our
eager attention with memories of love and adventure taken.from
old songs and fairy tales.

With the book on my knee, I was happy. I feared nothing
but® interruption, and that came too soon.?

The voice of John Reed called me. Then he paused: he
found the room empty.

“Where in the world® is she!” he cried. “Lizzy! Georgy!
(calling to his sisters) Jane is not here. Tell mama she has run
out into the rain!”

“It is well that® I drew the curtain,” I thought, and I wished

L lay (BLZER lie) next to: EE#H, 2. took (B#E% take) posses-
sion of: & ,, 3. making sure: iz, 4. felt doubly sheltered: i
MREREINEG, VBLWA T, KBBNERE, 5. Bessie ['besil: R
#. 6. nothing but ...: &7 ------ HL#8A4; R, 7. and that came
too soon: ML (“that”$8“F4R™) Rtk *k T, 8. Where in the world:

REs “where” B MEEY:, MR EBRAE, 9. Itis well that ...c
$£75,



with all my heart! that he might not discover my hiding-place.
Nor would he have found it out for himself, for he was neither
sharp-sighted nor intelligent, but Eliza put her head in at the door,
and said at once:

“She is in the window-seat, to be sure.? John.”

I came out immediately, for I trembled at the idea of being
dragged out by John.

“What do you want?” I asked.

“Say, ‘what do you want, Master Reed ?””’8 was the answer.
“I want you to come here.” Seating himself in an armchair, he
made a sign to me to approach and stand before him.

John Reed was a schoolboy of fourteen years, four years
older than I, large and fat for his age,* with an unhealthy skin,
coarse features and heavy limbs. He ought now to have been
at school,® but his mama had taken him home for a month or
two, ‘on account of his delicate health.’® His schoolmaster said
that his condition was due to greed,” but his mother’s heart
turned from so severe an opinion,® and she preferred to believe
that he worked too hard and longed for his home.?®

John had not much affection for his mother and sisters,
and a hatred of me. He ill-treated and punished me, not two or
three times in the week, nor once or twice in the day, but con-
tinually. I had no protection against him. The servants did

1. wish with all my heart: — (B2, 2. to be sure: ®H{EHAIR,
fE“Ew, L %, 3. Say, ‘what do you want, Master Reed?” Ri%iji,
‘WREH 4, B %e’ 4. large and fat for his age: #BAERKZ, K
BT EIEH ., 5. ought now ... at school: XAt A EE E¥ (FXK EAE L
2 NBLERAER)., 6. on account of ... health: fTib& & e
(RaAEE, ¥BEMBEMKEE), 7. due to greed: MTRR (WLAA
£R®M), 8. but his mother’s heart ... an opinion: {B{hf}3EHR L RENT
KEEE GRS N, 9. longed for his home: K,



not like to offend their young master, and Mrs. Reed never ap-
peared to see him strike me! or to hear him insult me, though
he did both sometimes in her presence? — more frequently,
however, behind her back.®

By long habitt obedient to John, I came up to his chair.
He spent some three minutes in putting out his tongue at me.?
I knew he would soon strike, and while dreading the blow, I
reflected on his disgusting and ugly appearance. I wonder if he
read the thought in my face,® for suddenly, without speaking, he
sttuck sharply and strongly. I staggered and drew back a step
from his chair.

“That is for” questioning mama,” he said, “and for creeping
like a thief behind curtains, and for the look you had in your
eyes two minutes ago, you rat!”’®

‘Accustomed to John Reed’s insults, I never had any idea
of replying to them. My care was how to receive the blow
which would certainly follow.

“What were you doing behind the curtain?” he asked.

“I was reading.”

“Show me the book.”

I returned to the window and fetched it in silence.

“You have no right to take our books. You are a poor
relation, mama says; you have no money; your father left you

1. Mrs. Reed never ... strike me ...: %8, XHH “never” Mt Lk
ft “appeared” Z#f, EKBr EREME “see” Wy, BE “sec” FEMFERD
il “strike” AR4F “to”, 2. in her presence: 4¥#b¥, 3. behind her
back: #W¥&#:., 4. By long habit: i TR ZIMR, 5. put out his tongue
at me: M|MEMAK, 6. I wonder if ... face: RAMBLETIRDIE
LERNTEXAERE, X A wonder ZFmB if K49, BIE“Rak
B, B that 47, BIfE“SHE&--- BB, 7. “That’s for ...”: “X%
AT EW EE--" 8 you ratl (BABBREANET
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none. You ought to beg, and not to live here with gentlemen’s
children like us, and eat the same meals as we do, and wear
clothes at our mama’s expense.! Now, I'll teach you to inter-
fere with my bookshelves,? for they are® mine; all the house is
mine, or will be in a few years. Go and stand by the door, out
of the way of the looking-glass and the windows.”™*

I did so, not at first realizing his intention, but when I saw
him lift and balance the book and stand in the act of5 aiming
it, I started aside with a cry of alarm. Not soon enough, however.
The heavy thing was thrown, it hit me, and I fell, striking my
head against the door and cuiting it. The cut bled, the pain
was sharp. My terror gave place to® other feelings.

“Wicked and cruel boy!” 1 said. “You are like a murderer
—you are like a slave-driver — you are like the Roman em-
perors!””’

“What! What!”” he cried. “Did she say that to me? Did
you hear her, Eliza and Georgiana? I’ll tell mama! but first —

He ran straight at me®. I felt him grasp® my hair and shoul-
der: he had attacked a dangerous thing!®. I really thought him
a murderer. I felt a drop or two of blood from my head run
down my neck, and my sense of suffering for the moment con-
quered my fear. I fought him madly. I don’t very well know
what I did with my hands, but he called me “Rat! Rat!” and

1. at our mama’s expense: fIFIMEMHAIEE A, 2. PH teach you
... bookshelves: FEH IR, BEMEHELERA B 3. are: $HE, AR
BR,E“BRZE"M. 4. out of the way ... windows: B XHEETF MO,
5. in the act of: FEZEfHE------ S 2B, 6. gave place to: iL{r 3~ %------
Bidf., 7. Roman emperors: Jib#eE“BH GFEM) ££"#, 8. ran
straight at me: [F K hid sk, straight @A, 9. felt him grasp i
“feel” JFHEMEHTARERTM L4 3 “to”, 10. he had attacked ... thiag:
RFRITH T A fRBR KM,



wept aloud. Aid was near him: his sisters had run for Mrs.
Reed, who had gone upstairs. Now she came upon the scene?,
followed by Bessie and the maid Abbot.2 We were separated.
I heard the words:

““Oh, dear! What a fury to fly at Master John like that!”’®

“Did ever anybody see such rage!”

Then Mrs. Reed commanded:

“Take her away to the red room, and lock her in there.”

Four hands were immediately laid upon me,* and I was
carried upstairs.

Chapter 2 The Red Room

1 resisted all the way® — a new thing for me, and a circum-
stance that greatly strengthened the bad opinion that Bessie and
Miss Abbot tended to hold of mes.

“Hold her arms, Miss Abbot: she’s like a mad cat.”

“For shame?! for shame!” cried the lady’s maid. “What
shocking conduct, Miss Eyre, to strike a young gentleman, your
guardian’s son! — your young master!” ‘

“Master! How is he my master?’Am I a servant?”

“No, you are less than a servant®, for you do nothing to

support yourself. There, sit down, and think aver® your
wickedness.”

1. came upon the scene: }5., 2. Abbot ['=bot]: #ib#, 3. “Oh,
dear! ... Jobn like that!” “stif; BZHL/bRE, REOXHEHHMDE”
4. Four hands were ... Iaid upon me: YR PRI X IBR#M4:, lay hands
on “y{E”, 5. all the way: —§%, 7ERiEMR, 6. strengthened the bad
opinion that...me: MBA T HNIEERUEHHRGKEIZ, 7. For shame!
¥REZ 8. you are less than a servant: {RiE{PAZAF I, 9. think
over: {FamM,
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They had got me by this time into the room named by Mrs.
Reed, and had pushed me on to a chair. I tried to rise from it
like a spring. Their two pairs of hands arrested me instantly.

“If you don’t sit still, you must be tied down,” said Bessie.
“Miss Abbot, lend me your belt; she would break mine at once.”*

“Don’t do that,” I cried. “I will not stir.”

“Take care that you don’t,” said Bessie, and when she had
made sure that I was really growing quieter, she loosened her
hold of me. She and Miss Abbot stood with folded arms,
looking darkly? and doubtfully at my face.

“She never did this before,” said Bessie at last, turning to
the lady’s maid.

“But it was always in her3,” was the reply. “I’ve often told
missist my opinion about the child, and missis agreed with me.
She’s a deceitful little thing.”

Bessic did not answer; but before long,® addressing me,
she said:

“You ought to know, miss, that you should be grateful to
Mrs. Reed. She supports you. If she were to send you away,
who would look afters you?”’

I had nothing to say to these words: they were not new to
me. I had heard many suggestions of the same kind before,
very painful and humiliating, but only half understood. Miss
Abbot joined in:

“And you ought not to think yourself equal to the two

1. she would break mine at once: ¥} &—TinHpihl (REE, B2
R BEHOIE). 2. looking darkly ... at: BEHMEFEE, 3. But it
was always in her: B —EH SRR, LK in B“FETH ALKRE
LR .S, 4. mississ KA(IAMKEABFRE), 5. before long:
BHEBA, 6. look after: HBi; FH,



Miss Reeds® and Master Reed, because missis kindly allows
you to be brought up? with them. They will have a great deal
of money, and you will have none. It is your duty to be humble,
and to try to make yourself agreeable to® them.”

“What we tell you is for your good,” added Bessie, in a milder
voice; “you should try to be useful and pleasant, then, perhaps,
you will have a home here; but if you become passionate and
rude, missis will send you away, I am sure.”

“Besides,” said Miss Abbot, “God will punish' you: He
might strike you dead in the midst of your fury.* Come, Bessie,
we will leave her. Say your prayers, Miss Eyre, for if you are
not sorry for your evil deeds, something bad might come down
the chimney and take you away.” _

They went, shutting the door, and locking it behind them.5

The red room was a square room furnished in dark wood,®
with a heavy red carpet, and curtains always drawn across.’
This room was cold, because it rarely had a fire; silent, because
it was far from the nursery and kiltchen; solemn, because it was
seldom entered. It was here that Mr. Reed had died nine years
before.

I was not quite sure whether they had locked the door, and
when I dared move?, I got up and went to see. Alas! yes: no
prison was ever more firmly fastened®.

1. the two Miss Reeds: Bifr B/, XXWHER “s” HFF—
BOR)HEA A, 2. be brought up: %W, WX, 3. make yourself
agreeable to: HARIT-----HKE, 4. He might strike ... your fury:
& ERREEERREER, XENHe” HARBENEARE, TERY
R/EF EARE BXBXE, 5. locking it behidd them: p behind
them: RUH LMW FET, 6. furnished in dark wood: F£L AR KBkt
M. in ARFAMGHBLIE. 7. . dewn acresst B ETH, 8 mhen
I dared move: dare %% & 47, Bia 4y, KR, EEREHTERLH o,
EMBREABHEEN, HEAERE, Z‘Eﬁﬂ'ﬂﬁ&h 9. Alas! yex: ne
prison ... fastened! %% RAYUT: HEFBIERBSEENT,
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My head still ached and bled from the blow and fall 1 had
received. No one had blamed John for striking me without
causel.  “Unjust! unjust!” I thought. I began to plan some
escépe, such as running away, or never eating or drinking any
more, and letting myself die.

Daylight began to leave the red room: it was past four
o’clock, and the cloudy afternoon was followed by a gloomy
twilight. T heard the rain still beating continuously on the stair-
case window, and the wind moaning in the trees behind the house.
I grew by degrees? cold as a stone, and then my courage sank3.
All said that I was wicked, and perhaps I might be so.

My thought turned to my uncle. I could not remember
him, but I knew that he was my mother’s brother, that he had
taken me as a parentless child to his house, and that before he
died he had received a promise from Mrs. Reed that she would
look after me as one of her own children.

A strange idea entered my mind. I never doubted that if
Mr. Reed had been alive he would have treated me kindly, and
now, as I sat in the growing darkness, 1 began to remember stories
of dead men, troubled in their graves by disregard of their last
wishes, revisiting the earth.t Perhaps Mr. Reed’s spirit might
rise before me. The idea, instead of® comforting me, filled me
with terror. At this moment a ray of light shone on the wall.
My heart beat fast, my head grew hot; a sound filled my ears,
which seemed like the rushing of wings. I ran in despairS to the

1. blamed ... for striking me without cause: F{&FTHBRTLTTHH
T3k, 2. by degrees: #E¥fii, 3. my courage sank: BESEZET,
4. revisiting the earth: X@{E “dead men” i, §. instead of:
AR () (Rifi), 6. in despair: #5384,



door and hook the lock. Steps came hurrying along the outer
passage!; the key turned and Bessic and Abbot entered.

“Miss Eyre, are you ill?” said Bessie.

“What a dreadful noise! It went right through me!?” ex-
claimed Abbot.

“Take me out! Let me go into the nursery!” was my cry.

“What for?® Are you hurt? Have you seen something?”
Bessie demanded again.

“Oh, I saw a light, and I thought a ghost had come.” I had
now got hold of® Bessie’s hand, and she did not take it from me.

“She has screamed out on purpose,®” declared Abbot in
disgust’”. “And what a scream! If she had been in great pain
one would have excused it, but she only wanted to bring us all
here. I know her naughty tricks.”

“What is all this?”” demanded another voice sharply, and
Mrs. Reed came along the passage. ‘“Abbot and Bessie, I
believe I gave orders that Jane Eyre should be left in the red
room till I came to her myself.”

“Miss Jane screamed so loud, ma’am?,’’ replied Bessie.

“Let her go,”1° was the only answer. “Loose Bessie’s hand,
child, you cannot succeed in getting out by these means. 1
hate tricks, especially in children. It is my duty to show you
that they will not succeed. You will now stay here an hour®

1. Steps came ... passage: BWHHAMAMNENM AR, 2. It went
right through me! =& ##M.0 right 87, 3. What for? Mt 4t
4. Have you seen something? FHHTHLAEL: LEEZREAHHST
EEEE, A “anything”; R, B &35 E£E LM, A “something”, 5.
got hold of: ${{k, 6. on purpose: {k&ib, 7. in disgust: KE b, 8.
If she had been ... excused it, but ...." EEIEMHIEERE, A8t
BRI T8 (R, {0 . “it” $§4M) (scream), 9. ma’am [mom]
= madam: {§ A& ARFRFE, 10. Let her go: ik#h3:; S5 i,
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longer, and it is only on condition of perfect obedience and quiet
that! I shall let you out then.”

“Oh, aunt! have pity! Forgive me! I cannot bear it! Let me
be punished in some other way!”

“Silence! This violence is most disgusting.” She did not
believe me: she thought that I was pretending.

Bessie and Abbot having gone away,? Mrs. Reed, impatient
of my wild cries, roughly pushed me back and locked me in
without further speech. 1 heard her depart, and soon after she
had gone, my head began to swim, and I fell unconscious.3

Chapter 3 Illness

The next thing I remember is waking up with a fecling as
if T had had a frightful dream, and secing bcfore me u terrible
hot red light, crossed with thick black bars. I heard voices, too,
speaking with a hollow sound.* Uncertainty and terror con-
fused my senses. I then became aware that® someone was lift-
ing me up more gently than I had ever been raised before. 1
rested my head against something, and felt comfortable.

In five minutes® the cloud of confusion melted. 1 knew

1. it is only on condition ofs%. that .. TG is ... that A R34,
Hrh it £# L, on condition sOf W “% -+ -HZHEW M, 2. Bessie and
Abbot having gone away: M 7 &5im3C, fH291- -whem Bessie and Abbot
had gone away. 3. fell yhconScious: 4T 4t BI0 %, fell RBEASD
FL,ETR A, 4. asiff 2% FLEBE#FiFND 8 GSa9lEiER had
had, I heard voices, .. ghollowssound® <@ i B]—H8EA B, L) —FRR 25 1y
EHEAARIE, BiE hollow sbund T4 % M 28 il Rl i sk IS o0 8
Fo EF: voice Fil SOUNALRY L, - 5. bacamel Fware that .0 53
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quite well that I was in my own bed dnd that the red light came
from the nursery fire. It was night. A candle burned on the
table. Bessie stood at the foot of the bed, and a gentleman sat
in a chair near me.

I felt an inexpressible relief when I knew that there was a
stranger in the room, an individual not belonging to Gateshead?.
Turning from Bessie I examined the face of the visitor. I knew
him. It was Mr. Lloyd,2 a shopkeeper who sold medicines,
and who was sometimes called in by Mrs. Reed when one of
the servants was ill. For herself and the children she employed
a qualified doctor.

“Well, who am 1?7’ he asked.

I pronounced his name, offering him my hand at the same
time. He took it, smiling and saying. “You will be better
soon.” He then addressed Bessie, warning her to be very careful
that I was not disturbed during the night. Having given some
further instructions, he departed, saying that he would call again
the next day.

“Do you feel as if you could sleep, miss?’ asked Bessie,
rather softly.

I scarcely dared answer her, for I feared that her next reply
might be rough.

“I will try.”

“Would you liﬁe to .drink, or cquld you eat anything?”

“No, thank. you, Bessie.”

“Then T think I will go to bed, but you may call me if you
want anything in the night.”

1. an indlvidualz Galeshead -—/‘Z'%zls%ﬁjA, Z iR a stranger
#RME, 2. Lloyd- [loid]: %,
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Bessie went into the housemaid’s room, which was near.
I heard her say: —

*““Sarah!, come and sleep with me in the nursery. I daren’t
be alone with that poor child to-night: she might die. It’s strange
that she should have fainted so2. I wonder if she saw anything.
Missis was rather too hard on her.3”

Sarah came back with her, and they both soon fell asleep.
For me, however, it was a night of wakefulness.

Next day, by twelve o’clock, I was up and dressed, and
sat in a rug by the nursery fire. I felt weak in body, but my worst
trouble was an indescribable misery of mind. Yet, I thought,
I ought to have been happy, for all the Reeds had gone out in the
carriage. Abbot was sewing in another room, and Bessie, as
she moved about the nursery at her work4, spoke to me every
now and then® with unusual kindness. Then, too, a cake had
come up from the kitchen, on a certain brightly painted plate,
which I had long loved, but been forbidden to touch. This pre-
cious dish was placed on my knee, and I was invited to eat.
Vain favour!® I had no appetite. Bessie asked if I would have
a book, and 1 begged her to fetch Gulliver’s Travels” from the
library. I had read this book again and again with delight, yet
when it was now placed in my hands the pictures that had so
often given me pleasure, the giants and the tiny men3, filled my
mind with fear. I closed the book.

1. Sarah ['seora]: &F 4, bbb &1k, 2. 1t is strange ... fainted
so: HE, WESXHEEH, EXRFREEMIETS, Madiy “should”# 4
“¥H"2F, 3. be hard on: Rf----- HZ, 4. moved about ... work:
EILBEEERESR CHMHITE, 5. every now and then: BHfi; A, 6.
Vain favour! SRy GERMTY) 7. Gulliver’s Travels ['galivoz]:
<k B W in >, Wi /h ik Jonathan Swift ['dzonofon swift] {194, 8.
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