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At Gateshead

._%; cold winter wind and the

heavy rain kept us from a walk as
usual that afternoon, but I was glad
of it. I never liked long walks, espe-
cially on cold afternoons. It was ter-
rible to me to come home with frozen
fingers and toes when it was almost
dark. Bessie, the nurse, was sure to
scold me, making me realise how
different I was from my cousins,

Eliza, John and Georgiana.

They were not only physically stron—
ger but also loved. At this moment,
they were sitting around their mother,
my aunt Mrs Reed, in the drawing
room. I wanted to join them, but was
refused. Mrs Reed said that I couldn’t

unless I tried to develop a more friend- 42
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ly and attractive nature.
“But what have I done? "I asked.
“Jane, children shouldn’t speak to

their elders in such a way. Remain
quiet before you can speak pleasantly,
and seated somewhere.”

I crept into the small breakfast-
room next door. Taking a book full of
pictures from the bookcase, I climbed
on to the window—seat. I sat there
cross—legged behind the curtain, star-
ing and fascinated at the pictures. I felt
very happy, at least in my way, and
forgot my sad, lonely existence for a
while. But this didn’t last long, for
John rushed in and shouted, “Madam
Mope!” but he couldn’t find me. I felt
content at this, but Eliza guessed at

once where I was and told him. I came |

out immediately, for I feared to be

pulled out.
“What do you want? "I asked.
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“Say, ‘What do you want, Master

" Reed? ’” he answered, sitting in an

armchair. “I want you to come here.”
John was not only four years my se-
nior but large and strong. He was
constantly bullying and punishing
me. Every day I lived in terrible fear
of him. No sooner had I come up to
his chair than he hit me hard on
the face. He said that it was for my
rudeness in speaking to his mother
and for my sneaking way of getting be-
hind the curtains. When he learned
that I was reading there, he said all
the books were his and that I had
no right to take them. He asked me
to show him the book, and I gave it
to him. He lifted the book and threw
it hard at me. It hit me, and I fell,
striking my head against the door
and cutting it. I was in great pain
and lose control of myself,
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“Wicked and cruel boy! ” I shouted.
“You are like a murderer.”

He never expect this. so he ran
straight at me, and grasped my hair
and my shoulder. ° Being desperate
now, I fought hard against him. His
sisters ran for Mrs. Reed, who came
upon the scene, followed by Bessie
and her maid Abbot. After being sepa-
rated, and I was ordered to be taken
to the red room.

Bessie and Abbot kept on scolding
me all the way to the red room. They
said I shouldn’t have treated the
young master that way and thought
myself equal with Misses Reed and
Master Reed.

They left me in the red room and
then locked the door behind. The red
room was one of the largest bedrooms

in the house, but it was hardly ever
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s years ago.

Being alone now, I thought of the
people I lived with. I could not under-

stand why I was always suffering,
accused, forever condemned? Why
was it useless to try to win any one’s
favour? Why was life so unfair?

It was getting dark outside. The
rain was still beating on the windows,
and the wind was whistling. Cold as
I was, I began to think about my
uncle, who kindly took me into his
house when my parents both died. I
also knew that he had, before his
death, asked Mrs. Reed to bring me
up as one of her own children. If he
were alive, I should have been living
better. Then it occurred to me that
my uncle might rise out of his grave
and punish Mrs Reed for breaking
her promise. This made my heart

beat fast and my head grow hot. I 4 -
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rushed to the door and shook the lock
desperately. Miss Bessie and Abbot
came running to open the door and
asked what the matter was. 1 told
them that I had seen a ghost and

“asked them to take me out of the

red room. But they didn’t believe me.
Just then Mrs Reed arrived and
asked them to leave me alone. She
pushed me back into the room and
locked me in despite my wild resis-
tance.

There I was in the darkness again,
with the silence and the ghosts. I
must have fainted. I cannot remem-

ber anything more.

Leaving Gateshead

%en I woke up, it was already

late at night. I found I was in my own e
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71,. bed, by the warm fire. I felt a great
" relief when I saw Dr Lloyd sitting in
a chair near my pillow. He talked to
me a little, and then asked Bessie
to take good care of me and left.

The next day, I was up at about
noon. The thought of my miserable
life kept drawing silent tears from
me. As the Reeds were all gone out
in their carriage, Bessie tried hard
to tempt me with nice things to eat
or my favourite books, but I took no
pleasure in either of them. I knew 1
had no one to love me and nothing
to look forward to.

When the doctor came again, he
seemed a little surprised to find me
looking so miserable. He asked me
why I was crying and how I got ill. I
told him all about myself, saying
that I would be glad to leave Gate-

head but had nowhere to go. In the ; ‘
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