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1. Gateshead’
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1. cosy adj. ik

It was a cold, wet, winter day, and
even in the middle of the afternoon, it
was dark and gloomy. It was impossible
for us to go for our usual walk. This quite
pleased me. I disliked coming home in
the dark with cold hand and feet, and
Bessie scolding me for some imagined
wrong. On this cold winter afternoon, my
three cousins Eliza, John and Georgiana
Reed were gathered around their mother
in front of the fire. I was not allowed to
be part of this cosy ' group, because I did
not display the child-like qualities that
my aunt felt her children had.

I slipped away into another room,
found a book, and curled up with it
on the window-sill behind the curtain.
Absorbed in the book, I was happy again
and feared nothing but interruption. And
I was soon interrupted.

“Where are you?” “Where are you?”
I heard my cousin John Reed’s voice.
“Lizzy! Georgy! Jane has not here, tell
mama she has run out into the rain—bad
animal!”

I was soon discovered by Eliza. And

I came out immediately.
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“Come here at once...” John shouted.
Terrified of John, and used to being
obedient, I came up to his chair.

John was a large, stout' boy of
fourteen—four years older than me, for I
was but ten years old then. He was large and
flabby * for his age. He overate at meal times
and this gave him a sallow ’, unhealthy
complexion *, He was thoroughly spoiled
by his mother, and had little affection for
her or his sisters. He teased and bullied me
constantly.

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

“I was reading.”

“Show me the book.”

I returned to the window and fetched
it from there.

“You have no business to take our
books. You are a dependant, Mamma
says; you have no money: your father left
you none. I’ll teach you to rummage * our
shelves. Go and stand by the door, out of
the way of the mirror and the windows.”

As I did so, I saw him lift the book,
and quickly stepped aside, with a cry of

1.stout adj. iBE
#1, FEREE

2.flabby adj. (HLK
%) AREEH, B
3k

3.sallow adj. (AK
BRI KK
By, EEEE

4. complexion n. TH

fa, ke

5.rummage vt. &
HE, BAEE
F#&



1. headlong adv. k
Bk

2. trickle vi. it

3. flyat HFIBTEH

alarm ... but it was too late. The big book
hit me hard, striking my head against the
door and cutting it. The cut was deep and
it bled. I cried out, “You wicked, cruel
boy! You are like a murderer!”

He ran headlong ' at me and grasped
my hair and shoulder. A drop of blood
from my head trickled > down my neck. I
really thought he was a murderer. I don’t
remember what I did, but I fought him
madly.

He called out “Rat, Rat!” and
shouted for help. His sisters ran to fetch
Mrs Reed. She came, followed by her
maid, Abbot and Bessie, the nurse-maid.
We were parted.

I heard Abbot say “Dear, dear! What
a fury to fly at > Master John! What a
rage she’s in! ”

Then Mrs Reed ordered Bessie,
“Take her away to the red-room and lock
her in there.” I was immediately seized,
and was dragged upstairs.

I resisted all the way; a new thing
for me.

“For shame! For shame!” cried the
lady’s maid. “What shocking conduct,



Miss Eyre, to strike the young gentleman,
your benefactress’s ' son! Your young
master!”

“Master! How is he my master? Am
I a servant?” cried L.

“No; you are less than a servant, for
you do nothing for your keep. There, sit
down and think over your wickedness.”
By this time they had got me into a chair
in the red-room. I continued to struggle.
“If you don’t sit still, you must be tied
down.” said Bessie.

“No, please don’t do that. I won’t
stir.” They loosened their hold on me.

“She’s never behaved like this
before,” said Bessie.

“But it was always in her,” Miss
Abbot replied, “I’ve often given my
opinion of her to the missis ?and she’s
agreed.”

“Miss, you should be grateful to
Mrs Reed. She keeps you, If she were to
turn you away, where would you go?”
said Bessie. I had heard those words ever
since I could remember and had found
them painful and humiliating *.

“Come, Bessie, we’d best leave her,”

Jare Eyre 5

1. benefactress n.

LiE: KBA

2. missis n. LEXA,
FA, AKX

3. humiliating adj.
EERE, EZRE
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said Miss Abbot. “Say your prayers, Miss
Eyre, for if you’re not sorry for what you’ve
done, something bad will come down the
chimney and take you away.”

The red-room where I was held
prisoner was the largest room in the
mansion. Cold and silent, it was seldom
used. The furniture in it was dark and
heavy, and the red curtains were always
drawn. My uncle, Mr Reed, had died in
this room. He was my own uncle, my
mother’s brother. In his last moments
he had made his wife promise that she
would bring me up as one of her own
children. A promise which was difficult
for her to keep.

I got up to see if they had really
locked the door. Alas! Yes, no jail could
be more secure.

Alone and miserable I began to think
about my situation in life. Why was the
world so unjust to me? Why did I have
to bear John Reed’s violent bullying, his
sister’s indifference, and his mother’s
hatred. Why, even the servants were

condescending ' ! Why was I always

suffering, always accused? Why could I

ﬂqne Eyre 7

1. condescending
adj. RILH AR
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