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It was not possible to take a walk that day. We
had been walking in the garden for an hour in the
morning. But after dinner, it was cold and raining
heavily, we could not go on exercise out of doors.

I was glad of it. I never liked long walks, espe-
cially on such cold afternoons. It was terrible for me
to come home in the darkness because I knew my
body was weaker than those of Eliza, John and Geor-
giana Reed, and the nurse Bessie would blame me,
which would sadden me.

Eliza, John and Georgiana were now around their
mother by fireside in the drawing room. Mrs. Reed
looked very happy at this moment. However, she
asked me keep away from them because she thought I
was not a friendly girl.

“But what have I done?” I asked.

“Jane, children shouldn’ t speak to their elders

in this way. Sit down somewhere and remain silent, "

Mrs. Reed said.
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There was a small breakfast room next to the
drawing room. I ran to that room because there were a
lot of books in it. I found a book with many pictures,
then sit on the window:}  and hid myself behind the
curtain 2. 1 was very interested in reading. I didn"t
hope others to stop me at this moment. But John
called me, and he didn't find me. Then Eliza came
and said immediately .

“She is behind the curtain, John. "

1 came out then asked, “what do you want?” -

“Say, 'what do you want, Master Reed?' Come
here! ™

John Reed was a fourteen — year - old student,
four years older than me. He was fat and tall. He
didn’ t like his mother and sisters. But he hated me
most! He always beat me. So I was afraid of him and
always did what he asked me to do. Now I was hefore
him. He hit me so quickly that I fell down, blood
came out. How painful I was!

I couldn’ t control myself and said, “you are a
cruel and bad boy, you are a killer. *

“What! What!"he cried. "Did she say that to me?
Eliza and Georgiana? I will tell Mum! But first--+”

Then he ran straight at me and caught my hair
and shoulder heavily. I felt blood came out from my
head. T was so angry that I had a fight against Lim! I
even didn " t know what I had done to him. I heard
him crying “rat, rat!” Eliza and Georgiana went to
call Mrs. Reed for help. We were stopped and 1
heard .

“What a bad girl! Have a fight with Master John!"

Jeane Epoe
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Mrs. Reed ordered .

“Take her away to the red room, and lock her in
that room!”

I was caught by Bessie and Abbot to the red
room. Abbot cried. “ For shame! For shame! How
could you do that to your young master. | .?"

“Young master? How is he my master? Am I a
servant?”

“No, you are less than a servant. You do noth-
ing, but have to eat!”

They locked me in the red room and left. “ Un-
fairt Unfair!” I thought. I began to think about going
out. But as time went by, I lost courage.

“Maybe I am a bad girl since everybody says
that. ” I thought of my uncle. I couldn’t remember
him. He was my mother’ s brother. It was him who
brought me to this home after my parents’ death. He
asked Mrs. Reed to take care of me before he died.

A strange idea came into my mind. If Mr. Reed
had been stiil alive. he would have treated me well
2. Then the thought about ghost came out. I was
frightened and I thought I saw the ghost. I ran quickly
to the door and shouted .

“Bring me out! Bring me out!”

Bessie came and asked, “ Are you sick, Miss
Eyre?”

“What * s the matter?” Mrs. Reed said. “1
asked you to leave her alone until I come, didn"t I?”
She ordered me, “Keep silent for one hour, 1 will

bring you out!”
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“Oh, aunt, please bring me out! I cannot bear
it! You can punish me in other way!”

“Silence, I will never bring you out if you keep
shouting1”

All of them left, and only I was left in this dark
red room. I fell to the ground because of weakness.

When I woke up, 1 saw a gentleman sit beside
me and I was on my bed. He was the only one who
was not related 1" to Gateshead, to Mrs. Reed. I felt
happy and safe. It was Mr. Lloyd, a doctor. He was
kind to me and asked me some questions. He said he
would come next day. Before he left, he asked Bessie
to take good care of me.

Next day, though I was weak, I felt a little hap-
py. All the Reeds went out, Bessie talked with me
sometimes. She sang a song for me after she finished
her work. The song is about the child without parents.
While listening, 1 broke into tears 2

Mr. Lloyd came in.

“Come here, Miss Jane. Why are you crying?
Do you have any pain?”

“No, sir

“1 think she is crying because she cannot go out
with them. ” Bessie said.

“No, I have never cried for that. I cry because I
am miserable. ”

“What made you ill yesterday?” asked Mr.
Lloyd.

I told him my experience and feeling.

“Don’ t you think Gateshead is a beautiful
place?” he asked. “Don’t you think you are lucky to
live here?”
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