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N—R MERIEBASNE D2 —V
MRS. REED : Her mother was my late
husband’s sister. She married a
clergyman, penniless. Both parents
died of typhus when the child was
but a few months old.
BROCKLEHURST

living relative?

Are you her only

Her father’s
But he lives abroad in

R : There is an uncle.

brother.
Madeira ---. I hear nothing about it.
I have done what I can for the child,
but she has a willful, obstinate nature.
Now here she is. This is Jane Eyre.
Jane, this i1s Mr. Brocklehurst of
Lowood School.

JANE : How do you do, Sir?

B : I hear you are a wicked child, Jane
Eyre. Let me examine you. Do you
know where the wicked go after
death?

J : To hell.

B : What is hell, can you tell me that?

J : A pit full of fire.

B : And should you like to fall into that
pit and to burn there forever?

J : No, sir.

B : What must you do to avoid it?

J : Keep well, not die, sir.

R : It is as I said. You must warn her

teachers to keep a strict eye on her.
And above all to guard against her
worst fault, her tendency to deceit.

B : Deceit. We do not tolerate that at
Lowood.

R : That is why I wrote to you.

I would like her to be brought up in a
manner, befitting her prospects, to be
made useful, to be kept humble. As
for the vacations, I would prefer if she
spent them with you.

B : Of course. Come.

Deceit is a sin. It is akin to falsehood.
And all liars shall spend eternity in
that lake burning with brimstone and
fire.

J : I'm not deceitful.

B : I beg your pardon.

J : I'm not deceitful. And I'm not a liar.
For if I were, I should say that I love
you.

I do not love you. I dislike you worst
of anybody in the world except your
son.

B : Your bags, Jane Eyre.

R : You see. What a wicked child she is!

2—-3. HEET. 5%o&&LLTRMNMEND
Vxr—u.

B : The stool. Place this child upon it.
You see this, this girl. Her name is
Jane Eyre. You're on your guard

against her. Avoid her company.

Shut her out of your conversations.

This girl, take a good look at her.

This girl is a liar. Let her stand on

the stool all day. She shall have no

food. And let no one speak to her.

2—-4. ALYDELWVA—-ILEEYZTOY
ZIhNn—Z p

HELEN : Jane. Jane.

JANE : What?

H : It’s bread and cheese.

J : Thank you. What is your name?
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H : Helen Burns.
: Thank you, Helen. God bless you.
H : And you, too, Jane. Good night.

[

H : Who taught you to draw?

J : I taught myself. I used to look at
books at Reed’s house, and then try to
copy the pictures.

H : You draw very well.

J : Not really.

H : You do. You have a gift. You're lucky.

J : Helen, can I draw a portrait of you?

H : Me?

J : Yes. Take off your bonnet. You have

such pretty hair.
<NV VDEDELSEH->TEUVZRE LN
KO, Yz—VRBOEIIBETZEDELWVWE
2ENWBELTIBETELRSET NS
LI I, AoV oBicRIEBEE N
EZLVEES#EIh TV S >

BLOCKLEHURST : Who’s that girl with
red hair?

n

: Burns, sir. Helen Burns.

B : Burns, step forward. Vanity, you see
this vanity. Long curled hair. Masses
of red curls. It is indifference of every
precept and principle of this school.
You know that as well as I do.

J : It was my fault, sir. I told her to take
off her bonnet.

B : I don't care about her bonnet. It’s her
hair. Her curls’ her vanity.

T : It is not vanity, Mr. Brocklehurst.
Helen’s hair curls naturally.

B : And does she not sin naturally as

well?

I'm here to teach her discipline. I'm

here to correct nature, so are you,

Miss Temple.

T : Let me try to arrange the hair, so that
it does not offend you.

B : Offending me is not the issue. It is
the child’s vanity that must be sup-
pressed.

Remove far from me, vanity and lies.
Proverbs Chapter 30, verse 8."
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B : The girl's hair shall be cut off.

J : No.

B : Did someone speak?

J : Why should you punish her for the
way God made her hair?

B : Fetch the scissors.

You, Jane Eyre. Did you hear what I
said? I will not ask you again.

T : Your hair will grow again soon. And
if it is cut off again, it will grow
again. And it will be even more beau-
tiful than it was before. Come into
bed. I'm sure you feel very sorry for
yourselves.

I'm sure you all envy other girls who
seem to have been blessed with happier
lives.

But you have all been blessed with
intelligence.

Intelligence and a proper education
will give you independence of spirit.
And that is the greatest blessing of
all. The only thing that matters in
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your life is to be in harmony with
God.

S : What is this? Come into bed. Go to
bed. Immediately, all of you.

J : Helen?
H : Jane?
Is that you?
What are you doing here?
It’'s gone eleven.
J : I couldn’t sleep ‘til I'd seen you.
H : Your feet are bare. Lie down.

: Don’t cry. You mustn’t cry.
: Please don’t leave me.

: We'll be together again.

: When? Where?

: In heaven. Forever.

: Are we?

: Don’t you believe that?

: I don’t know.

IO & 0 & D<o < m

: You must believe it, Jane. You must
believe.
God will take care of us.
Good night, dearest Jane.

J : Helen.

S : Mr. Brocklehurst. Mr. Brocklehurst.
I found her, sir. Burns. Burns.
T'll attend to it, sir.

T : Don’t grieve, Jane. She's gone to a
better place.
May God have mercy of her soul.

2-5. FVTIEELLINESTFCO-Yy
FeRV—=NWNEEBSz—V

T : Jane. Jane. You must hurry. The
coach is here.
I hope you don’t think I'm being un-
grateful.

dJ : Ungrateful. What do you mean? Ever
since I came to Lowood, you have been
my one true friend, apart from Helen.
I feel as if I'm abandoning you.

T : No, no. You mustn’t think that.
No, it’s good and proper that you
should be starting a new life.

H : I wish that you could come with me.
Thank you.

T : But I believe that it is God’s will I'm
here. I cannot leave.

J : God bless you.

MRS. FAIRFAX : If Miss Eyre who adver-
tised in the Yorkshire Herald of last
Thursday is in a position to give satis-
factory references as to character and
competency, a situation can be offered
to her. There is but one pupil, a

little girl under ten years of age. And

the salary is 30 pounds per annee.

Miss Eyre is requested to send refer-

ences, name, address, and all particu-

lars to Mrs. Fairfax, Thornfield Hall.

2—-6. 727779 RKRACEHESTSE z—
v

JANE : Mrs. Fairfax, Miss Eyre.

MRS. FAIRFAX : Oh. How do you do, my
dear. I'm afraid you had a tedious
journey. You must be frozen. Let me
help you.

Here are the master’s rooms.

J : Is that Mr. Rochester?

F : Oh, no. His father. And why Mr.
Rochester keeps it here, despite every-
thing? I do not know. One of his

His father, and his

brother were very unfair to him.

strange ways.

Some would say barbarous. He was
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the younger son, you see. And he was
expected to sacrifice everything for
family.

He only inherited Thornfield nine
years ago. When he was a child, he
was such a gentle boy.

He is clearly not barbarous himself if
he’s taking care of Adel’s upbringing.
Oh, no. Mr. Rochester does accept his
responsibilities. And he’s a just and
liberal landlord to his tenants. He is
well traveled and very intelligent. But
when he talks to you, you cannot
always be sure whether he is in jest or
in earnest, whether he is pleased or on
the contrary.

He is not a happy man. Oh my good-
ness. What flowers. The rooms must
be kept in readiness. Mr. Rochester’s
visit may be rare, but we're never

warned.

2-7. $x—VéOF I RI—DPOTHES
o A

JANE : Are you injured, sir?
Can I do anything?

ROCHESTER : Just stand to one side.

J : If you're hurt, I can fetch some help.
R : Oh thank you. I shall do. I have no
broken bones. Well, go on then.
dJ : I cannot think of leaving you here, sir,

until I see you're able to mount your
horse.
R: You should be at home yourself.
Where do you come from?
: There.
R : What, do you mean that house with
the battlements?
: Yes, sir.
R : Whose house is it?

[

[

[

0N o »n o

o

: Mr. Rochester’s.
: Hum, do you know Mr. Rochester?

No, I've never seen him.

: What is your position there?
: I'm the governess.
: Ah, the governess. Ah, I believe I

must ask your help, after all.

If you'd be so kind? Would you get
hold of my horse’s bridle, and lead
him to me?

You're not afraid?

: No, sir.

: I see the mountain will never come to

Muhammad, so you must help
Muhammad go to the mountain.®
Would you please come here?

Excuse me. Necessity compels me to
make use of you.

Thank you. Would you hand me my
hat, and crop. Thank you for your
help.

Now, make haste home as fast as you

can.

: Whose dog is this?

: It came with the master.

: With whom?

: The master, Mr. Rochester. He just

arrived.

: Here is Miss Eyre, sir.

: I trust the leg is healing more com-

fortable. Doctor will be here in the

morning. Let Miss Eyre be seated.
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“Are you injured, sir?”

I think he was swearing, but am not
certain . ; however, he was pronouncing
some formula which prevented him from
replying to me directly.

“Can I do anything?” I asked again.

“You must just stand on one side,” he

answered as he rose, first to his knees, and
then to his feet. I did ; whereupon began
a heaving, stamping, clattering process,
accompanied by a barking and baying
which removed me effectually some yards’
distance ; but I would not be driven quite
away till I saw the event. This was finally
fortunate ; the horse was re-established,
and the dog was silenced

with a “Down, Pilot!” The traveller now,
stooping, felt his foot and leg, as if trying
whether they were sound ; apparently
something ailed them, for he halted to the
stile whence I had just risen, and sat
down.

I was in the mood for being useful, or at
least officious, I.think, for I now drew
near him again.

“If you are hurt, and want help, sir, I can

fetch some one either from Thornfield Hall
or from Hay.”
“Thank you : I shall do :

ken bones,--only a sprain ;

I have no bro-

»

and again he
stood up and tried his foot, but the result

extorted an involuntary “Ugh!”

Something of daylight still lingered, and
the moon was waxing bright : I could see
him plainly. His figure was enveloped in a
riding cloak, fur collared and steel clasped ;
its details were not apparent, but I traced
the general points of middle height and
considerable breadth of chest. He had a
dark face, with stern features and a heavy
brow ; his eyes and gathered eyebrows
looked ireful and thwarted just now ; he
was past youth, but had not reached mid-
dle-age ; perhaps he might be thirty-five.
I felt no fear of him, and but little shy-
ness. Had he been a handsome, heroic-
looking young gentleman, I should not
have dared to stand thus questioning him
against his will, and offering my services
unasked. I had hardly ever seen a hand-
some youth;never in my life spoken to
one. I had a theoretical reverence and
homage for beauty, elegance, gallantry,
fascination ; but had I met those qualities
incarnate in masculine shape, I should have
known instinctively that they neither had
nor could have sympathy with anything in
me, and should have shunned them as one
would fire, lightning, or anything else that
is bright but antipathetic.

If even this stranger had smiled and been
good-humoured to me when I addressed
him ; if he had put off my offer of assis-
tance gaily and with thanks, I should have
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gone on my way and not felt any vocation
but the frown, the

roughness of the traveller, set me at my

to renew inquiries :

ease : I retained my station when he
waved to me to go, and announced -

“I cannot think of leaving you, sir, at so
late an hour, in this solitary lane, till I see
you are fit to mount your horse.”

He looked at me when I said this ; he had
hardly turned his eyes in my direction
before.

“I should think you ought to be at home
yourself,” said he, “if you have a home in
this neighbourhood : where do you come

from?”

“From just below ; and I am not at all
afraid of being out late when it is moon-
light : I will run over to Hay for you
with pleasure, if you wish it : indeed, I
am going there to post a letter.”

“You live just below--do you mean at that

house with the battlements?” pointing to

Thornfield Hall, on which the moon cast a
hoary gleam, bringing it out distinct and
pale from the woods that, by contrast with
the western sky, now seemed one mass of
shadow.

“Yes, sir.”

“Whose house is it?”

“Mr. Rochester’s.”

“Do you know Mr. Rochester?”

“No, I have never seen him.”

“He is not resident, then?”

“No.”

“Can you tell me where he is?”

“T cannot.” ‘
“You are not a servant at the ‘he‘lll, of
course. You are--” He stopped, ran his
eye over my dress, which, as usual, was

quite simple : a black merino cloak, a

black beaver bonnet ; neither of them half
fine enough for a lady’s-maid.” He seemed
puzzled to decide what I was ; I helped
him.

“I am the governess.”

“Ah, the governess!” he repeated ; “deuce

take me, if I had not forgotten! The gov
erness!” and again my raiment underwent
scrutiny. In two minutes he rose from the
stile : his face expressed pain when he
tried to move.

“I cannot commission you to fetch help,”
he said ; “but you may help me a little
yourself, if you will be so kind.”

“Yes, sir.”

“You have not an umbrella that I can use
as a stick?”

“No.”

“Try to get hold of my horse’s bridle and

lead him to me : you are not afraid?”

I should have been afraid to touch a horse
when alone, but when told to do it, I was
disposed to obey. I put down my muff on
the stile, and went up to the tall steed ; I
endeavoured to catch the bridle, but it was
a spirited thing, and would not let me
come near its head ; I made effort on
effort, though in vain : meantime, I was
mortally afraid of its trampling fore-feet.
The traveller waited and watched for some
time, and at last he laughed.

“I see,” he said, “the mountain will never

be brought to Mahomet, so all you can do

is to aid Mahomet to go to the mountain;

I must beg of you to come here.”

I came. “Excuse me,” he continued: “neces-

sity compels me to make you useful.” He

laid a heavy hand on my shoulder, and
leaning on me with some stress, limped to

his horse. Having once caught the bridle,
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he mastered it directly and sprang to his
saddle ; grimacing grimly as he made the
effort, for it wrenched his sprain.

“Now,” said he, releasing his under lip
from a hard bite, “just hand me my whip ;
it lies there under the hedge.”

I sought it and found it.

“Thank you ; now make haste with the
letter to Hay, and return as fast as you

”

can.

2—8. U—FRAZRESVz—V

MRS. REED : You are like--, you are like
Jane Eyre.

J : I am Jane Egyre.

R : Jane, I am very ill. My mind is much

troubled by two wrongs I have done
you.
One is in breaking the promise I've
made with my husband that I would
bring you up as one of my own. The
other-:. Go to my writing case. Take
out the letter you'll find there. Read
the letter.

J : Madam. Will you have the goodness to
send me the address of my niece, Jane
Eyre, and to tell me how she is. It is
my intention to write shortly and ask
her to come to me at Madeira.

As I am unmarried and childless, I
wish to adopt her during my life and
bequeath her at my death whatever I
may have to leave.

This is dated three years ago. Why
did he never write to me?

R : I wrote to him. I told him I knew
nothing about you. Now. Write as
you please. Write to him. Tell him

I lied.

You were born to be my tormentor.

J : I'm not vindictive. Let us be friends.
Love me then or hate me as you will.

You have my full and free forgiveness.

2—-8—-1. [U—FRAZRESVxz—V]
DL

“My disposition is not so bad as you think :

I am passionate, but

Many a time, as a little child, I should

have been glad to love you if you would

not vindictive.

have let me ; and I long earnestly to be
reconciled to you now : Kkiss me, aunt.”

I approached my cheek to her lips : she
would not touch it. She said I oppressed
her by leaning over the bed, and again
demanded water. As I laid her down--for
I raised her and supported her on my arm
while she drank--I covered her ice-cold and
the feeble fin-

gers shrank from my touch--the glazing

clammy hand with mine :

eyes shunned my gaze.

“Love me, then, or hate me, as you will,”

I said at last, “you have my full and free

forgiveness : ask now for God’s, and be at
peace.”
2 —9. KEDGHE

R : So you came back after all.

J : As I promised.

R : As you promised?
You're very quiet this evening.
What is on your mind?

R : Many things, sir.

J : My aunt’s death.
Thornfield.

R : And?

J : Adele tells me you're sending her away

Being back at

to school.
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. Exactly, precisely.

: No, you will not.

: No matter.

: Not the voyage, but the distance.
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: Yes. It's a good idea, don’t you think.

Paris is her home after all.

: May I ask why, sir?
: I thought perhaps you might have

guessed.

: Perhaps. Perhaps because you're going

to be married.
With your usual
acuteness, you hit the nail straight on

the head. I am to be married.

: Which means Adele will go away to

school.
And you will need to find a new situa-

tion.

: I will advertise directly.

I have heard of a
that

Governess to five daughters of a fam-

position might suit you.

ily in Ireland.

: It’s a long way off.

A girl of your sense will
not object to the voyage.

And
then the sea is such a barrier.

: From what, Jane?

: From England, sir, and from Thornfield.

And --.

: Sometimes I have the strangest feeling

about you. Specially when you're near
[It] feels as
though I had a string tied here under

me as you are now.

my left rib where my heart is.
Tightly knotted to you in a similar
fashion. And when you go to Ireland
with all the distance between us, I'm
afraid that this cord will be snapped.
And T shall bleed inwardly.

As you are sensible, you will forget.

: Never, I'll never forget you.

I wish I'd never been born.

(-

J:

: Yes, so so.

: Please be still.

: I'm no caged bird:--

I wish I'd never come to Thornfield.

: Ther're other houses just as fine.

: How can you be so stupid?

How can you be so cruel?
I may be poor and plain, but - but
I'm not without feelings. It’s not the
house but the life I lived here.

I was not excluded.

I was
not trampled on.

I I was treated as an equal.

: So you are, Jane. And so.

And so.

Yes, sir, so.

And yet, not so.

For you're a married man, or as good
as married. Let me go.

Don’t struggle so. Y
ou’re like a wild bird clawing at its
cage.

I'm a free human
being, independent with a will of my

own.

: Then stay. Stay and marry me.

: How dare you make fun of me?

: 1 mean what I say. Stay at
Thornfield. Be my wife.

: And what of Miss Ingram?

: Miss Ingram. I don’t love Miss

Ingram.

Nor does she love me.

Jane, you strange, almost unearthly
thing.

I love you as my own flesh

I beg you to marry me.

Say, “Edward, give me my name.”
Say, “Edward, I will marry you.”
“Yes. - Yes.”

3. RAF 4T+ Fxuy VDEKE
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KERBGMPHREFICX3FETH (nter-
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J : A pit full [pitfall] of fire.

B : And above all to guard [the girl]
against her worst fault, her tendency
to deceit.

B : It is indifference of every precept and

principle [of principle] of this school.

: I told her to take off her [the] bonnet.

B : It's her hair. Her curls’ her vanity

(w3

[curled hair is a vanity].
: If you'd [Would you] be so kind?
B : Now, make haste home as [homas]

fast as you can.

o

B : You have my full and free [four and
free] forgiveness.
B : But you are sensible, [Mature sensel],

you will forget.
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(cultivation of aesthetic sentiments) MSHARHJICEEDH - TL 3, LBEEBREZBRRES &Ly,
BEVOBEFHERREL 20, FBRRICEET 2 L0RTOLEERE2EDLDTEILEH 3,
Jane Eyrel DBETE S oI, LA, BEBEZLDL S ICERET 50, ChREELHE
WELES DY, BHPEZL2bITORINE, ZREFOAIVF2521KH2bTTHREV, X
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G| EHT D OMREE L MERBIR, BEBRSEMICREE SNALFEERFRHICE - TL 5,
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XEETFTAEZINF AT 4 TEMELTHVWARRD A Y v b3, EEIHL T, COERLAZMH
TERRANZBRT B EHTAETH B E VWS HITH B, TOEICRTOEFLEE L -, BEHRENT
WBYR=YSEMDEL 3, LI LAEXORREVHICERICHEXEO 20 EREE LTY
5bD0B8KREEEDTVE, BELY 2=V SHEHBRAELE LTRPRATH2H, BEOSZE
L BFHEICE T B ERNENCEENICET >V TV B3 5D TRV,

MEOHEIRZVW DbDBRHEZ2 OB EADLELODTH D, TNFhOBMEIIH 5B58EE CUR
2boTEINTVWE, EBROETFICBVWTRONEEEEH . BSYIRICHMSIERE 2 3 2=
hr—a ViR RT3 0D TH 3, Yr—FaTNe YT Y F 1 —%ERL T N3 BEHM I,
SEHM L LTOEIES (authenticity) OBFA»S L ThH, FIABESEVWHDOTH 5,

EF M OSERICBV TR, IREORIENLE U T 345, MEEEZXETFET. BRLKEOE
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ii Remove far from me vanity and lies : give me neither poverty nor riches ; feed me with
food convenient for me : [EIBIELABD Zbh X DEEN LY, -]

i Muhammad must go to the mountain.
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