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"VOLUME |
Chapter 1|

Eliza, John, and Georgiana Reed, my cousins gathered around
their mother in the drawing-room of Gateshead House. As she lay
on a sofa 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 s*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 adjoining, took a book
from the book-case and, sitting cross-legged 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-
wardly.

© "“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 I was thin and small. No-one de-
fended 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.

8 g TR R B 0 D0 D8 e s T s O g PO g

1. cheerfol : good humoured, happy. H#rbeéd
2. privilege : advantage that only one person or group of people has. 4 7| #¥i%
.&llip imo enter qmckly and snlently Wit

—




2

@’lﬁmm BB RE S R

cntlou'c-n.a.l'.aoo-o!oli.con-.o..oo.t-.

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

“I was 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!” T shouted,“You are worse than the
Roman emperors!”

“What did you say to me? Did you hear her, Elizaand Georgi-
ana? _!;]l 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

the missis’ will send you away”
With that they went, shutting the door behind them.

Chapter 1

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 a-
gainst the window and the wind howlin g*. 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

g e T T T T e T T e T Wit 0 gy ity

1. wicked ; morally bad. %8 % &)
2. maid; a woman who works as a servant. JAA
3. missis ; used as a form of address to a woman. ({2) kX
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4. howl : make a noise like a wild animal. &}
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 re-

plied 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 orders 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.

And although I cried and held tight to Bessie’s hand, my aunt abrupt-
ly* thrust me back into the room and locked me in, and soon after I sup-
pose, I had a kind of fit and fell unconscious to the floor.

Chapter 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
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 Yelling 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.

i L T TR T e e N T T

1. chamber ;:a room in a house, especially a bedroom. 4 ]

2. nursery:a room in a house where small children sleep and play. 2L E
3. corridor :a long passage in a building. & &

4. abruptly ; suddenly. % 3% e

5. apothecary :a person who in the past made and sold medicines. 3§ | J
6. disturb ; interrupt. 3145




Y
© wisn - FEERE D B ES

® 5 5 0 0 9 s s O S B S S 0 S O O B S S G VB SO S OO S E S B O OSSR

Bessie asked me if I 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 I ill ?”

“You fell sick from crying, I suppose, yowll soon be better. ’
With this Bessie went into the housemaid’s apartment next to the
nursery where she slept. S o

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 you 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 servants dinner he said, “That’s for you, nurse.
I'1l 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.

I hardly knew what school was. John Reed hated his, but Bes-
sie’s stories of the things that young ladies learned at school were at-
tractive. “I would like that” was my conclusion®”.

B T T T TR T T T e T T e I T

1. bodily ; relating to the human body. % k&

2. incident: an event which is either unpleasant or unusual. % % ¥4

3. promptly ; quickly. ift i ¥,

4. opportunity ; chance. .4 .

5. conclusion ; the opinion you have after considering all the information. 25 #
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“Well, well, who knows what may happen?” said Mr Lloyd
and on Bessie's return asked to speak to my aunt.

In the interview which followed the apothecary suggested my
being sent to school; and the idea was readily accepted.

Chapter IV

It was the fifteenth of January, about nine o’clock when Bessie
came to call me. Mrs Reed wanted to see me.

Mrs Reed ied' her usual seat by the fire, a hard-faced stranger
at her side. “This is the lttle gitl I spoke of, Mr Brocklehurst,” she said.

He examined me slowly and solemnly” and asked me my name
and age. When I told him I was ten he seemed surpnsed and said
in a low voice. “Her size is small. ”

He then proceeded’ to ask me if I was a good child to which my
aunt rephed “The less said on the subject the better, Mr Brockle-
hurst, ” and continued by telling him that she wished the teachers
to keep a strict eye on me and to guard against my worst fault-aten-
dency to deceit*.

It seemed that she was already doing her best to ruin’ this new
part of my life, presenting me to Mr Brocklehurst as a false and
wicked child.

“Sorry indeed to hear it. She and I must have a talk. Do you
know where the wicked go after death?” he asked, bending down
until his face was level with mine.

“They go to hell, ” was my prompt reply.

“What must you do to avoid it?”

1 thought about this for a moment and when my answer did
come it did not impress Mr Brocklehurst.

“I mustn’'t die. ” ¢

Mr Brocklehurst then continued with his interview — Did I say
my prayers*? Did I read the bible? Did I know the psalms?

The interrogation’ was brought to an end by Mrs Reed who, perfectly
satisfied that T would be educated in a way suiting my prospects, an-
nounced she would send me, to Lowood School as soon as possible.

01 P00 8 g 1 g 8 0 e o O R

1. occupy: move into. & A

2. solemnly: seriously. / # 3

3. proeeed continue as planned. #A7

5. ruin: deshoy completely. %% 3

6. prayer: the words that someone says or thinks when they are praying. # 4%

7. interrogation: inquiry. ) 7]
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So Mls Reed and I were left alone. Minutes passed in silence and
resentment' took hold of me. I gathered my courage and pronounced
one short sentence. “I am not deceitful. If I were I would say, Iloved
you but I do not. I dislike you worse thari anyone except John Reed; it
g your girl Georgiana who tells lies not I.”

“What more have you to say?” she asked, her eyes looking
coldly into mine.

“I] am glad you are no relative of mine. I will never call you
dunt again as long as I live and if anyone asks me how I liked you
and how you treated” me, I will say that you broke your promise to
my uncle and treated me cruelly. ”

As soon as I had finished I felt the strangest sense of freedom
and not without reason for Mrs Reed suddenly seemed frightened.

I walked out of the glass doors into the garden, leaving her alone,
and shortly after Bessie came and called me for lunch.

She smiled and said: “You are a solitary’ strange little thing
Miss Jane, and now you are going to school I suppose? Will you be
sorry to leave poor Bessie?”

“Do you like me Bessie?”

“Im fonder of you than of all the others. ” And with that she
bent down and gave me a kiss.

That afternoon she told me her best stories and sang her swee-
test songs. Even for me life had its moments of sunshine.

Chapter V

I remember little of the journey*. I only know that the day seemed un-
naturally long as if we had travelled hundreds of miles instead of just
fifty. The sound of the wind in the trees made me sleepy but before
long the movement stopped and I was lifted from the coach, led
through a door in a wall and left alone in a room with a fire.

The first person to enter the room was a tall lady w1th

Py e 8 o e e S et e 1 e Tl T

1. resentment: hate. 1§ 1%

2. treated: deal with. 3t

3. solitary: habitually alone. Z-sk 1% £ —-Aé‘:

4. journey: the act of travelling from one place to another )ﬁﬂ
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dark hair eyes and a pale face. “The child is young to be sent a-
lone, ” she remarked to a second lady who had followed her, con-
sidering me carefully for a minute or rwo. ”She looks tired too. Are
you tired?” she asked.

“A little, ma’am.”

“And hungry, no doubt. Give her some supper before she goes
to bed, Miss Miller.”

She touched my cheek' gently and saying she hoped I would be
a good child left me in the care of Miss Miller, the under-teacher.

We walked in silence to a wide, long room full of tables and seat-
ed all around on benches there were girls of every age from nine or ten
to twenty. They all wore the same brown dresses made to an old fash-
ioned style. Miss Miller led me to a bench near the door, then walking
to the top of the room she called out: “Monitors” fetch’ the supper
trays. ” They returned, each carrying a tray with a pitcher* of water and
a mug and portions of oaten’ cake broken into pieces.

The meal over, prayers were read and two by two we went up-
stairs. I was so tired I hardly noticed the bedroom. In silence and
complete darkness, I fell asleep.

When I opened my eyes again a loud bell was ringing: the girls
were up and dressing although it was still dark and bitterly cold. 1
washed and dressed as well as I could. After the bell rang for the
second time the girls again formed lines of two and in that order de-
scended® to the schoolroom where prayers were once again read by
Miss Miller.

After this she ordered: “Form classes! ”

There was a great deal of noise, during which Miss Miller re-
peatedly called out “Silence” and “Order”. 1 saw we were grouped
in four semicircles one in front of each of the four large tables. At
each table sat a teacher. I found myself in Miss Miller’s class with
the younger girls. After an hour long bible reading the bell
rang for breakfast , which consisted of boiling hot substance that

g Mg e e g e

1. cheek: the soft part of your face which is below your eye and between your mouth and
ear. &4

2. monitor: senior student. {& ¥ %

3. fetch: go to get something and bring it back. Bk

4. pitcher: large jug. ( F#f=48 o 49) XK

5. oaten: made of or from oat. &89

6. descend: come down. ... F %
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gave off a horrible smell. From the older girls came the whispered
words “Disgusting'! The porridge® is burnt again. ” Grace’was said and
a hymn sung before, finally, the meal began.

I devoured" the first spoonful without thinking of the taste. But af-
ter the worst of my hunger was satisfied I realised that burnt porridge is
a]most as bad as rotten potatoes. I saw the girls try to swallow it in
vain® and soon breakfast was over although none had breakfasted.

As the clock struck nine Miss Miller returned to the centre of
the room and called the classes to order. At intervals during the les-
sons of geography, history and grammar, I observed my companions
and the teachers.

As my eye wandered from face to face, the whole school rose
together and I saw the lady who had received me the night before,
entering the room. By day she seemed younger and fairer with dark
brown eyes under long lashes. She wore a purple dress trimmed in
black and carried herself with a dignified and stately alr She was
Miss Maria Temple, the superintendent of Lowood.

“This morning you were served a meal you could not eat, ” she
said.  “So I have ordered a lunch of bread and cheese to be
served. ” The teachers looked at her in surprise. “I have done this
on my own responsibility, ” she added by way of explanation, and
with that immediately left the room.

After the bread and cheese had been consumed the order “to
the garden” was given. The stronger girls ran about playing, but a

large number of pale and thin ones stayed together for warmth and
shelter® in the verandah’.

I looked around the garden and then up at the house; a stone
tablet over the door bore this inscription. “Lowood Institution, built
by Naomi Brocklehurst of Brocklehurst Hall. »

I did not know what the word “Institution” meant. I heard a
cough close behind me. I turned and saw a girl sitting on a stone
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1. disgusting: unpleasant. 4 A & &

2. porridge: soft food made by boiling a cereal( esp. crushed oats) . & # #
3. grace: a prayer said before meals. 2 & 342

4. devour: eat something eagerly and in large amounts. 574,

§. in vain: unsuccessful. 4 # 3t

6. shelter: protection. #-#k &t

7. verandah: a raised, covered and partly enclosed area. & &




