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Introduction

Charlotte Bronté, author of one of the best loved books of English
literature, Jane Eyre, was born on April 21, 1816, the third child of Patrick
and Maria Bronté. But Charlotte was just one of the highly talented children
of the family. Her artistic brother, Patrick Branwell, wasted his talent in
drugs and alcohol, but her sister Emily Jane, wrote the masterpiece Wuthering
Heights and her youngest sister Anne, born in 1820, wrote Agnes Grey and
The Tenans of Wildfell Hall.

The series of tragic deaths of this unhappy family began in 1821 with
the death of their mother of cancer. Three years later the elder sisters
Elizabeth and Maria died of tubercolosis.

In 1839 Charlotte had her first of several jobs as a governess — at
the time one of the very few jobs open to educated young women who
needed work. It was, however, a difficult and lonely work: the governess
could associate with neither the master of the house nor with the other
servants. This lonely limbo is poignantly portrayed in Jane Eyre.

In 1846 Charlotte, Emily and Anne published a book of poems,
which was not a success but inspired the three sisters to write novels.
Charlotte composed The Professor, which was rejected by several publish-
ers, and then Jane Eyre, published in 1847, which was an immediate success.

But once again tragedy struck: Branwell and Emily died in 1848
and Anne the following year.

Charlotte, the only surviving child, went on to write Shirley and
Villette. She also travelled and met some of the famous people of her day
like the novelist Thackeray and Mrs Gaskell, who wrote her biography.

In 1854 Charlotte married the Revd. Nicholls, but their life together
was brief. Charlotte died on March 31, 1855 at the age of 39.
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Chapter |

Eliza, John, and Georgiana Reed, my cousins gathered around
their mother in the drawing-room of Gateshead House. ‘As she lay
on a spfé by the fire-side, with her darlings about her, my aunt said
she regretted keeping me at a distance, but that until she felt that I
was trying to be more open and cheerful in my manner, she must
exclude me from privileges intended only for contented, happy little
children. |

“What do you say I have done?” I asked.

“Jane, a child should not speak to her elders in that manner.
Sit down somewhere; and remain silent. ”

I slipped into the small breakfast room adjeining, took a book
from the book-case and, sitting cmss-leggéd on the window-seat,
closed the red woollen curtains and began to study the illustrations.

“Boo! Madame Mope!” cried the voice of John Reed, who
finding the room apparently empty, called his sisters, “Lizzy! Geor-
gy! Jane is not here!”

I hoped they would not discover my hiding place behind the
curtain, but Eliza said at once, “She’s in the window seat, of course
Jack.”

I came out immediately. “What do you want?” I asked awk-

wardl
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“Say ‘ What do you want Master Reed?’” was the answer.
And seating himself in an armchair he made me stand before him.

John Reed was a schoolboy of fourteen, four years older than I
and as large and stout as [ was thin and small. No-one defended me
from his threats and blows: the servants did not like to offend the
young master and Mrs Reed never seemed to notice when he hit me.

“What were you doing behind the curtain, you rat?! "he asked.

“I ﬁ% reading. ”

“You have no business to take our books, mama says you have
no money, you ought not to live here with gentlemen’s children at
her expense. Go and stand by the door away from the windows and
the mirror. ”

When he raised the book to throw it at me, I instinctively
moved to one side, but wasn’t quick enough. The book hit me and I
fell, striking my head against the door and cutting it.

“Wicked and cruel boy!” I shouted, “You are worse than the
Roman emperors! ”

“What did you say to me? Did you hear her, Eliza and Georgi-
ana? I'll tell mama,” he said, jumping up to hit me. Eliza and
Georgiana ran upstairs to call their mother and she came upon the
scene with her maid and Bessie who soon parted us. I was taken
upstairs resisting all the way.

“For shame, Miss Eyre, ” cried the maid, “to strike your

young master in such a way!”

Bessie added, not unkindly, “You must try to be useful and

pleasant, and perhaps you will always have a home here. Otherwise
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B CRETFHA, BESSY” GRXEEER,
PO TR T, LRI

Yk - BAERA 14 B4, WRA4H, EK. H
%2, RN, BT, BATR, ERARPR: WAL
REBIEANDS, TR AR ITRE AR B
W
 “BRERARETHA, REAETY B,

“RIE

“URBARFERINE, BEUARER, FAREX
JLBRA-LBTI—RAR, ARIBENE. £, WA,
PR E P RET

ERBARMER, RABREFA—%, HEAR
T, BEERS L, R—ARSEEE, KA LERT

“GHRDMNT” RETER, “HFHPDAHEE
17

“GRERAL? BT, FREM, HRATHFR T &
BRI REERRBRITR, PRI L L
BRI, SRR S MR T, I
FARHEIERITAEFF T RYH LR, —BRRIE,

“HARES, BME,” LIKAH, “ BB
EAL

NEGREET, ARAEE: “HEBEETE, RRL,

S —— -




@’mﬁm BRI R

S 9 6 8 2 0.0 0 0 8 6 S P LGP E LI O LS E LIS e eeRE

the missis will send you away. ”

With that they went, shutting the door behind them.

Chapter I

The room was cold, dark and silent. Mr Reed, my mother’s
brother, had breathed his last here nine years before and since that
day it had been little used. Daylight faded and I could hear the rain
beating against the window and the wind howling. Bessie’s evening
stories of witches and ghosts, came to my mind.

A strange idea came to me. I knew that Mr Reed had made his
wife promise, on his death bed, to treat me kindly and I thought his
spirit, troubled by the broken promise, might rise up before me in
this chamber. 1 was very frightened and ran to the door screaming
and shook the lock desperately trying to open it.

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

“What for, Miss Eyre, are you ill? Have you seen some-
thing?” demanded Bessie.

“Oh, I saw a light and thought a ghost was coming, ” I replied
holding Bessie’s hand tight.

“What is all this?” another voice demanded and Mrs Reed
came along the corridor, cap flying and gown rustling. “I gave ord-
ers that Jane Eyre should be left in the red-room until I came to her
myself. ”

“But she screamed so loud, ma’am,” pleaded Bessie.
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And although I cried and held tight to Bessie’s hand, my aunt
abruptly thrust me back into the room and locked me in, and soon

after I suppose, I had a kind of fit and fell unconscious to the floor.

chaptei- 1]

The next thing I remember is waking from a nightmare. I heard
voices and became aware of someone lifting me up and holding me
more tenderly than I had ever been held before. I was in my own
| bed in the nursery. It was night, Bessie stood at the foot of the bed
f and a gentleman sat in a chair nearby, leaning over me. It was Mr
Lloyd, an apothecary called by Mrs Reed when the servants were
ill.
' “Well, who am I?” he asked.
I said his name and offered him my hand at the same time. He
took it smiling and laid me down telling Bessie to be careful that I
was not disturbed during the night. Adding that he would call again
the next day, he departed and an inexpressible sadness came over
me.
Bessie asked me if | wanted anything to eat or drink and when
I replied “No, thank you”, she invited me to call her if I wanted
anything during the night.
Encouraged by this unusual kindness I asked a question.
“Bessie, what is the matter with me? Am [ ill?”
“You fell sick from crying, I suppose, you'll soon be better. ”

With this Bessie went into the housemaid’s apartment next to the

A R WD £ E



Jane Eyre

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

SR, HailENERT, SRR HRH
ERBERER, SETI], BE, FARETHEE, BREMIR
ERBEAET, '

FI3E

RIBOB I, RRNESFRK. R HIH U
i, XRAERAAKETR, FHERBERE, RUHIMAK
WA R RNES . RIETLEE T AEHK L,
R, NSRS, ARt T L, B
SRER, RAMITERESLE, WAL, BEAKRH
k.

‘i, FRRRAE A,

R 4T, ARALHETE. HRERERNT
SR, HERIAESING, LREDFERIRS,
X RAE LK, T, RS —RERA N

MHEFAREF R LIRS AL 4, EREE “F,
B 2R, WEREENRA (- ATERE .

BHA— BB EERAEBT AL, 0%, REA
Wy RARKTIG?

BRI AR Y RBREE, RIRS TR
.” Ps BRI LR E AR P AT T o

[ =




@:ﬂmm B TS S Bk

2 6 8 8 5 6 5 5 2 2 S 0 5 0 S 9 9 S S S O S L S0 S S O E S eSO E OIS
I

13

10

nursery where she slept.

By noon the next day I was up and dressed and although no
bodily illness followed the incident I felt weak and depressed, and
yet I should have been happy for once, because the Reeds were not
there.

In the course of the morning Mr Lloyd returned.

“What! Already up!” he said as he entered the nursery.

Bessie answered that I was doing very well.

“But ybu have been crying, Miss Jane, can you tell me what
about?”

I answered promptly that I cried because I was miserable. Mr
Lloyd seemed puzzled and fixed his eyes on me steadily, hearing
the bell ringing for the servant’s dinner he said, “That’s for you,
nurse. I’ Il look after Miss Jane until you come back. ”

When Bessie was gone he returned to me, “What's the matter,
Jane?” he asked.

How difficult it is for a child to answer such a question. How-
ever, fearful of losing this opportunity sharing my pain, I began my
story. '

I told Mr. Lloyd that I had no parents or brothers and sisters
and when he enquired about my kind aunt and cousins I replied that
John Reed had hit me and my aunt had locked me up alone in the
red-room.

“Would you like to go to school?” was his next question.

[ hardly knew what school was. John Reed hated his, but
Bessie’s stories of the things that young ladies learned at school,
music, drawing and French, were attractive. “I would like that”

was my conclusion.
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