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Chapter One


Banished


“Jane Eyre! Where are you?”


Where was I? Locked in the Red Room again, the room where my uncle died and hiding under the bed in fear of his ghost.


My uncle was a kind man, who took me in after my parents died. He treated me like one of his own children. Then he, too, died. His widow hated me and my cousins took their cue from her. The girls were standoffish and spiteful, and John was a bully who’d hit a girl half his size and run crying to his mother when I hit him back.


That’s how I came to be shut in the Red Room again till the maid, Bessie, came in to dry my tears.


“There’s someone here to see you, Jane,” she told me.


My visitor’s name was Mr Brocklehurst. He was tall and broad, and dressed in black.


“Are you a good girl, Jane Eyre?” he asked. I knew if I said yes, my aunt would say no.


“I don’t know,” I said.


“Do you know where bad little girls go when they die?” he demanded.


“They go to hell, sir.”


“And what is hell?”


“It is a pit full of fire.”


“And do you want to fall into that pit and burn there for ever?”


“No, sir.”
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“So what must you do to avoid it?”


“I must stay healthy and not die.”


My aunt gave a little cry. “You heard her, Mr Brocklehurst! That child is evil.”


Mr Brocklehurst smiled. “At Lowood we will cure her.”


So I was to be sent away to school. To Lowood School for Orphan Girls.





I’ve never been so cold as I was that winter at Lowood. Never so cold, never so hungry, never so frightened of breaking some rule I’d never heard of until it was too late. Even Miss Temple, the principal, was frightened of breaking the rules.
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