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CHAPTER 1

My name is Jane Eyre. My farﬁily was very poor. My
father and mother died when I was a baby. My mother’s
brother, Mr. Reed, took me to his house. It 'was called
Gateshead.”Mr. Reed was very' nice, ‘But he soon died
too. So for a long time I lived with my aunt and my three s
cousins. They didn’t hke me. They- Were very mean to ’
me. .-

John Reed was the’ oldest child. He was fourteen I
was only ten. He often hit me. My life was very-
unhappy. . 10

- One. dag 1t was very ¢old. We couldn t go out. I took
one of Ji ohn’s books to read Soon Jo"hn came mto the
room, - :
“You've got 6ne of my books » he shouted Then he
. hlt me. T i 15
I got madf T hit hxhl baék ‘He! Lstarted to cry Hns

. have an;‘ﬁbﬁey W"e* Ve ‘you

;" ggy chlldren.”‘

. Jane Byt Caien o, oS MBCRRAEA), Gatesbend Castood)
| MERBOEEREBN— ), mean S (cukinddo. to read.
o cuasiﬁmrmﬁ}. ou'y = Ya




2 . JANE EYRE

© “You're mean.” But I’'m not. Soon I started to pound on

10

25

-the door.

" “Let me out! Let me out!”

~_ But nobody.came. Atlast I fainted. e
- *Somebody called the doctor. He examined me. Mrs.
Reed told him, “Her father and mother are dead. She

lives with us. We take very good care of her. But she’s
unhappy.”

Doctor Llyod answered “She should be sent away to
school. A new place would be good for her.” ‘

A few weeks later a visitor came to Gateshead. My
aunt said to me, “This is Mr. BrOcklehurst. He’s going
to arrange for you to go to school.’

Mr. Brocklehurst looked at me. “Are you a good
g‘lrl?”

My aunt thought I was bad. Nobody in the house liked
me. So I didn’t say anytlung

“She’s a terrible girl,” my aunt said. “She’s poor and
very sly. But worst of all, she’s a liar. She always lies.
Tell all. the teachers at Lowood School, Mr.
Brocklehurst, she lies.”

“I'll tell them,” he said. “At Lowood School the girls
get plain food plain clothes and plain rooms. They have
lots of wor

“That’s good for a poor girl, and a liar,” my aunt said.

pound FEE, “Let me out!” “HWitHi !~ faint B, take care of
REi~ Lloyd (loid) %5% (Ei) o  She should be sent away to

school. HIEEHRFIMEE (should HEE, send away &%), be good

for $j~4%2, Brocklehurst [‘bruklhsst] ﬁ%%ﬁjﬁﬁsﬁ‘;ﬁgo arrange .

Kk, ely K (= cunning), worst of all BHKR~



~ CHAPTER 2

One ] anuary morning I left for Lowood. I traveled all

day in a coach. The coach arrived at Lowood after dark.
A voice said, “Is Jane Eyre in there?”

“Yes,” I said. I got out. Somebody took me up to the
school. They took me to Miss Temple’s offlce She was
the headmistress.

“Are you tired?” she asked.

“A little,” I said.

“Give her some supper,” Miss Temple said to a
teacher. “Then put her to bed.”

Miss Miller took me to a large room. There were
about eighty girls there. They were studying. I sat on a
bench near the door.

Miss Miller said, “Monitors, collect the books.”
Several older girls collected the books.

-Then she said, “Monitors, get the supper trays.” The

older girls went out but soon came back. They were
carrying trays. There was one pitcher of water for each
table. The monitors gave each girl an oatcake. I couldn’t
" eat but I drank some water. After supper we said
prayers. '

The dormitory was very long. There were two rows

leave for Al coach‘ AR B, after dark KELI#,
in there ZEE[E (in, there ¥BRZEIF), met out FEH3K, headmistress

ek (BE : headmaster 3 : ¥if; principal % : §&), put her to’

bed FihpER, take ... to #FF~ monitor K, tray (B &
F. BFo pitcher AKE GEHBWAR), oatcake ZESf (AEAM
RAYREREE), prayers w45, dormitory 754, two rows of beds
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4 ‘ . JANE EYRE

of beds. Two girs slept in each bed. I got undressed and
got into bed. I slept in Miss Miller’s bed. Soon I fell

asleep

Aloud bell wolge gup early the riext morning. We all
got dressed, and’ went to the schoolroom. We said some
prayers and then we studied thé Bible. At last we went
~ to the dining room, I was very hungry But the food was-
very bad. I couldn’t eat. '

After breakfast we all went to the classroom again.
For fifteen minutes we were free. Everybody talked
loudly. At 9:00 Miss Miller said, “Everybody sit down
now and be qulet SR ,

The whole room was quxet We' were' “waiting for
somebody.. Fmally the headmistress of Lowood, Miss
Temple, came in. For two hours she taught us dlfferent
things. Then. she said, “Gn'ls, this morning ydur
breakfast was very bad, You couldn’t eat it. Some bread
andcheese‘wﬂl be hrought toyou.” S

-Seon thebread ana cheese was brought. The teachel's
leoked surpnsed ‘Miss Temple saxd “It 'S my respdﬁ-

sibility. I decided this.” Wy :.:L:

.Later ] talked with one of the girls, Helen Burns. Sﬁe i
said, “Mr. ﬁrocklehurst is the manager of Lowood. He 'S -
also the pastor of Brocklebndge Church He s very
mean. But Mlss Temple is very nice.”

_My first days at Towood School went by slowly It
 was cold in the school. We didn’t have enough clothes
And we dldn’t have enough food. _

diningroom XM, Everybody &{ (Eﬂﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ&?ﬁﬁ‘:}aﬁmm '
), different %ﬁTlﬁBﬁ(ﬂ!Eﬁ’ﬂEﬁ)o looked surprised ﬁﬁiﬂﬂ _

2% (surprised £ looked HY#3E), responsibility J#{F, manager &3
BRIA ; B, pastor Bio go by Bl £& (=pass),

el i e 1 .

&
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CHAPTER 3

One day Mr. Brocklehurst came to the school. I hid
my face behind my slate so Mr. Brocklehurst couldn’t
see me.

© Mr, Brocklehurst looked around the room. He looked
at one of the girls, who.had curly hair “Who is that
girl?” he asked in.loud voice. .

“Julia Severn,” Miss Tempie saxd

“She has curly hair. And some of tlm other older gn'ls
have long hair. Tomorrow a barber will come here. He
will cut all long hair and all curly hair. The girls have.to
be modest and plam These girls should thmk about
their souls.”

Just then three women camé ‘ihto the roof,- ’Ehey
were dressed very beautifully. They all had 1%§m'ly
hair. “They were: Mrs ‘Brocklehurst aﬁ JHwo
daughters

‘Suddenly I dropped my slate. It hroke with a»ioud
crash. Mr. Brocklehurst looked at me. “Oh, it’s you ” he
said. “Come here.”

I went to him. He said, “You all see this glrl? She’s
very bad. Her aunt had to send her here. Don’t talk to
her. She’s a liar.” Then he said to me, “Stand there for
half an hour.”

Mr. Brocklehurst and his family left. I was almost

«'a‘i

slate G, so [that]... can Higt~BI%] (QEERE#EEME that), look
around FREZ, Julia Severn ('dzuljd ‘seven) ZRT - HX(AK)o
modest FEH; ki, souls Wi, with a loud crash FEHBEHWHE,

I was almost crying. RMPRHRKT,
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crying. I was standing all alone. Then Helen Burns went
to ask the teacher a question. She looked at me and
smiled. A few minutes later she went back to her desk.

- She smiled agam 1 fé'lt ‘a’little better.

5

10
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At 5:00 school was over. All of the girls went to tea.
But I didn’t. I sat on the floor. Standing so long had
made me tired. I began to cry. I wasn’t bad. I wanted to
have lots of friends. I wanted to be liked. But Mr.
Brocklehurst said, “She’s a liar. Don’t talk to her.”
Nobody would like me.

Suddenly Helen Burns came in. She was carrying
some bread and coffee. “Eat something,” she said. But I |

all alone ﬁﬁo tea T4 (ﬁ#?E'F*ilSZEJE. ﬁT*ﬁlﬁ’E’!ﬁb)o
Standing so long had made me tired. ﬂiﬂkﬁﬁalﬁﬁﬁ (standing

BBAFFEFA), Nobody would like me. ¥4 A MBI (= | thought
nobody would like me.),



JANE EYRE 7

couldn’t. I"kept on crying. Helen sat near me and
touched me.

At last I said, “Helen, you shouldn’t be by me. I’m a
liar. Everybody here thinks so.”

. “You re wrong,” she sald “Most of them are sorry for
you.”

“But Mr. Brocklehurst sald 80.”

“The girls of Loweod don’t like him very much. Be
patlent The girls will become your friends. They will
like you.”

A few minutes later Miss Temple came into the room.
“Jane, 1 want you to come to my room. And Helen, you
cometoo.”

- So we went to Miss Temple s robm There was a fire
in the firepIace We sat near it. It was nice and warm.

- “Did you cry, all yopr grief away?" Miss Temple asked
we.

“1 cannev&doﬂﬁi Tsaid~ =

. “W‘By?n . ‘j ) i s
" “Because Mr. quckletmrst angi fny aunt said such
bad things about me,/I’m bad; Everybody thinks so.”
"+ “Tel me about yq:roaunt, Mrs. Reed,” she said.

 So I did. I told hek the story of my Hfe. Itoldonlythe '

truth I told her)a'b&t Doctor Lloyd. She said, “I know
Dr. Lloyd. I'll wite # him, and he’ll tell me the truth.”
= Then she saﬁd “You gzrls must be hungry ” She

"«

. kbep on ~in¢ iﬁ .;’(ﬂ‘() ~ - ¥ou dlo'ldn’t le by me. ﬁ:TE&Ea-ﬂ |

f., be soﬂ'y ‘for Wi~ Be patient. WBNE, “Did you ery all your
gnef away?” MMM&*HS*T‘? Cery tﬁkﬂﬁ. sob &
i, weep M?&W) So Fdid. REMIL (RT) o (= So I fold ker
dbout my dsnt), . the. mry of my life BE—4M5E%, truth XK.
“You girls must be hgnm BIBELLHET—EMTE (You mﬂs
MMER) 0 - - -
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called Mrs. Harden, the housekeeper. “Please brmg us
some tea and toast.”

~ Mrs. Harden went out. She soon came batk with tea
and three small pieces of toast. Mrs. Harden agreed

» with Mr. Brocklehurst. The girls should not ‘eat too

much.

‘Miss Temple saxd “There isn't much toast. But I
have some cake.” Then she got out a beautiful cake She
gave Helen and me big pieces of it. ‘

Miss Temple and Helen began to talk. They talked
about lots of very mterestmg things. They talked about
history and nature and literature. T didn’t know anythlng
about those things. I'just listened. But I was very happy.

Then 1t was time for us to leave. We had to go to bed.

A'bout a week later Miss Temple got a letter from
Doctor Lloyd. The letter said, “Jane Eyre is a good g1r1
Her aunt has not been ni®e to her.” ’

Miss Temple told all the girls and teachers at Lowood
School. I felt happy. Now I had to prove myself. I began
to study very hard Ilearned lots of new things. I studied
French and pamtmg I began to hke Lowood. -

housekeeper K#%, agree with B~ R —%, nature (32, litera-
ture 38, it was time for us to leave ;ERRMMLMEEINBSET, Now
I had to prove myself. ﬁﬁaﬁ§ﬁlﬁqxﬁa (= Now I had to prove
myself to bé a good girl. ﬁi&iﬁtﬁﬁ%% 5] E%fﬂﬂt}?’)o pamtms (ﬁ!
B RE  (B%E, 8%, &%!UN} drawing),

DRI 2 SR



CHAPTER 4

Spring came. I often- walked through the woods. It
was beautiful. There were lots of beautiful flowers and

trees in the woods. Life was wonderful. T was happy to -

be alive.

One day I went for a walk.as usual and returned to
Lowood in the late afternoon. The doctor was there.
Somebody sald “Helen is very sick.. She’s in Miss

Temple’s room.’

I ran.to Miss Temple’s room. But the nurse sald

“You can’t go in. The girl is very sick.”

That night I was in bed. But I couldn’t sleep. I got out
of bed and put on my clothes.. But I didn’t put on my
shoes. I wanted to be quiet. I went to Miss Temple S
room. The nurse was sleeping so I went in.

“Helen, are you awake?” I whispered.

“Jane, is that you?” -

“I had to talk to you. How are you feeling?”

“You came to-say goodby,” Helen sald “You're Just
in time.”

Helen began to cough. But the nurse didn’t wake | up
Then Helen said, “Jane, you aren’t wearing any shoes
You'll get sick. Get into bed with me.”.

So I did.- We lay there together. F or a long time we
walk. through the woods FEBIH+FMA . as usual BEF—4E, You
can't-goin. {RFEEHE R, zet out of LUK (B get into AIFH
K)o awake B (HIRFR asleep), put-on 2| (#KFAR take: off)o
“Jane, is that you?" “fif, R{r#5 7~ How are you feeling? 4515
EEEEE? “You're just in time.” “fRIEEIERbY, ” cough BNk, wear
=3 o
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didn’t talk. Then Helen said. “I’m going to die'soon. But
don’t be sad. Everybody has to die. I'm happy. I don’t

have a family. Dyiitg doesn t make me sad. | am gomg to»

God. God is good™ - -

I put my arms around Helén. We got to sleep Thc

next mormng when I woke up, the sun was very bright.
My arms were stlll around Bebn But Helen ‘was dead

I stayed at Lowood for elght more years; For six years
I was a student. Then I became a teacher, I taught for
two years. But then Miss Temple got married and left
Lowood. The school was different without her.

I wanted to leave Lowood.: fdecldeﬂ to get a new job.
So I put an ad in the paper. Aftet one week there was
only one answer tomy ad. .

The job sounded very good. It was - thh a family.

- They had a nine:year-old girl..I: would be her teacher
“and governess. The pay was thirty pounds a year And I

didn’t have to pay for my reom or food.

The home was called Thornfield Hall. It was near
Millcote. And Millcote was a lot nearer London than
Lowood was. I decided to take the job. I wrote a letter to
Mrs. Fairfax at Thornfield Hall. “Then I told the people

at Lowood that I was leavmg I.awood School. About one‘

month later [ left.

Dying - (B4, put my arms around Helen wmmmm'

@, for eight more years H& T /\E, mot mmea #5145, The school
was different without her. &#Tﬂ&&t)ﬁﬂ]’o put an. ad in the
peper ZENIEEERE (ad & advertiSement BMIN), sound BIF
(=seem); . It was with gﬁanﬂly ﬂﬁ"‘ﬁ'ﬂﬂlﬂ"o teacher
and governess G (8 R, a year f—% (a=per), not

XWRH (B, QEMTHIID, &lot 8% (= much, a great deal
HRAR AR :

mm_gu;-& —



CHAPTER 5

The trip to Thornfield Hall was very long. I got there
after dark. Somebody took me to Mrs. Fairfax. She was
sitting by the fire. There was a cat at her feet.

She called a servant. She told her to bring me some
food. Then she said to me, “You must be very cold. Sit
here by the fire.”

I was surprised but I sat down I thought, “Aren’t
people usually mean to‘governesses?” But Mrs. Fairfax
certainly wasn’t.

We sat and talked for a while. I drank some tea and
ate the food. At last I asked, “Will I meet MlSS Fairfax
tonight?”

“Miss Fairfax? Oh, you mean Miss Varens.”

“Won't I teach your daughter?” I asked.

“No.” she answered. “I don’t have a family. You'll be
the governess for Adela Varens. Thornfield Hall is a
wonderful place. But I'm glad you are here. The ser-
vants aren’t educated. There isn’t anybody to discuss
things with.” Then she said, “It’s midnight. You must
be tired. I'll show you your room. It’s right next to mine.
It’s not so big but it’s very nice.” '

The house was huge. - There were long halls and lots
of rooms. Mrs. Fairfax showed me my room. We said
goodnight and I went in. .

The room was small but it was quite different than my :

servant {&#%, Adela Varens (‘adlo ‘varonz) B - Ehtk (%
BB 4), educated Z#H; # ¥, There isn’t anybody to discuss things

with. ¥4 ATLIE A& %N, right next to JT#B; WBE, mine (= my
room) huge WA (= very big in size), long hall RE, different

than B~ (=different from), show #HELH, "

T

20




10

2

25

12 JANE -EYRE

room at Lowood. There were blue curtains on the
windows and a nice ‘carpet on the floor. I liked the room
a lot. I felt really happy. :

The next morning I put on my best clothes. They
were plain but neat. Sometimes I wished I were tall and
beautiful. But I wasn’t.

I went downstairs. It was a beautiful October mor-
ning. I could see the house very well now. Tt was a good
house. I went outside.

The house was three stories high. It had a huge yard.
There were trees and birds everywhere.

‘Mrs. Fairfax came outside. “You’re up yery early,
Miss Eyre,” she said. “How do you like Thornfield?”

“It’s wonderful,” I answered.

“Yes, it’s a pretty place. But it will soon get bad
unless Mr. Rochester comes to live here. An owner
should take care of his house.”

~ “Mr. Rochester! ” I said. “Who is he?”

*“The owner of Thornfield.”

- “Don’t you own Thornfield? Isn’t this house yours?

Mrs. Fairfax Iaughed “Mme’ What an 1dea' I'm only
the housekeeper

“And who is the little girl?” I asked “The girl who
will be my student.” ,

" “Mr. Rocliester is her guardian. He asked me to find a
a lot JE% (= very much), They E{f (= my best clothes), neat B,
three stories high =/F##&. be up EI (= be out of bed), “How do
you ‘like Thornfield ?”. “YRR B RIEEBMNFAR ? " unless BIE (= if ...
not )o Rochester ('ra {fest, -1sta) BRG (ABBEA), come to
live ZKft (=come and live); owner mﬁg;é Ao What an idea!
% (HFR) ayEEm | (HREN BB RENOEL B HORYEE)
guardian XA, -
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governess. Here she comes now.”

A small girl'ran towards us. She had long, curly hair.
Mrs. Fairfax said to her, “Good mormng, Miss Adela
This woman is your new teacher.”” ...

‘Mrs. Fairfax said to me, “She: sppiﬁs only French. ,
She came to Thornfield six months ago after her mother
died. This is her nurse. She alsg spﬁﬂcs ‘only Frehch I
can’ 't understand thematall.” > - ;-

But I didn’t have any trouble beeausc I coulﬂ sp&k
French We all ate breakﬁst together; Adela; told me

reaily undersmnd her? Ask h@; “her father . "'
,moff)er”‘ “‘A, : ;,.‘._ : = q

1 did. Acela sald “My mama was very good to me
She taught me lots of thlngs She taught me to smg to0.
Should 1 sing for you now?’ :

‘She was finished eating. So I said OK. She came and .
stood by me. She sang a very béautiful song. »

“Did your mama teach you that song?” I asked. '

“Yes. But she’s dead now. After mama died Mr.
Rochester took me. I knew him for a long tlme But then
he went away. Now I never see him.”

-After breakfast Adela and I went to the library. That %
was our classroom. Everything for a class was there. We
- had a very short class. It was the first day. I wanted the

Here she comes now. H7EHi3k T, nurse M (=a woman employed i
to take care of a young child), at all (B REE) —Mib; 584, trou-
ble BEfE, get sick #t (B o be good to H~F#, ShouldI..?
R~ 7 (BRI Shall [ .7 BZHE) was finished eating RS,
took me BRMA, We had a very short clase. R LTRENM,
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| firét day to be easy.

Adela went back to her nurse about noon. I wanted to
go to my room. When I was walking down the hall, Mrs.
Fairfax called to me from a large room. I went in.

“What a beautiful room!” I said. The furniture was
the best. And there was a Persian rug on the floor.
There was a long table in the middle of the room. Mrs.
Fairfax was standing by it.

“This is the dining room,” she said. “I’'m just lettmg
some airin.”

I walked through the dining room. Next to it there
was another, smaller room. It was also quite nice. “You
keep these rooms very neat,” I said.

“Mr. Rochester always comes to Thornfield quite

call to g1~ furniture ﬁﬂo Persian rug TR, let some air in )
BEREA : '



