
Jane
Eyre

Jane Eyre

CHARLOTTE
BRONTË

Many people think that Charlotte Brontë loosely 

based Jane Eyre on her own life and experiences. 

See how Brontë tells her story through the eyes 

of Jane Eyre. Even though Jane was orphaned 

at an early age and forced to live with her evil 

aunt, Mrs. Reed, she still managed to be happy. 

Read along as Jane travels to Lowood School and 

eventually to Thornfield Hall where she meets 

Mr. Rochester, the only true love she ever knows.

ISBN: 978-1-56254-912-1

LEXILE HL450L

S
A

D
D

L
E

B
A

C
K

 E
D

U
C

A
T

IO
N

A
L

 P
U

B
L

IS
H

IN
G

 
JA

N
E

 E
Y

R
E

 
B

R
O

N
T

Ë



Jane Eyre

Charlotte Brontë

Jane Eyre

Bessie

St. John Rivers

Mr. Rochester

Mrs. Fairfax



Jane Eyre         9

This is my story. As a child I was left an orphan in the 
care of my mother’s brother. All was well until he died. 
He left a widow and three children who had room in 
their house, but not in their hearts, for me.

It was a rainy winter day at Gateshead Hall. My cousins 
Eliza, John, and Georgiana gathered around their mother 
in the drawing room.

See, Mama? He 
can sit up!

Yes, dear.
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I was not allowed to join them.

No, Jane...not until you 
can do what you’re told!

What does Bessie 
say I have done?

You see! Always 
questioning your 
elders! Be seated 
somewhere, and  
remain silent until 
you can speak nicely.

With a book, I settled on a window seat in 
the next room. I was happy.
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It did not last long. Soon John came in.

Jane, come here!

What do you want?

John picked on me all the time. 
I was deathly afraid of him.

You have no right to read 
our books! You have no 
money. You ought to beg 
instead of living here with 
us and eating our food!

All at once he struck me.

That’s for the nasty 
way you answered 
Mama!



12

Then, picking up the book, John threw it at me.

And that is 
for reading 
my books!

For once, I answered 
back. I had been read-
ing a history of Rome.

John rushed at me.

What? Did you 
hear what she 
said, Eliza and 
Georgiana? Wait 
till I get over there!

Wicked boy! You 
are like the Roman 
emperors!

He grasped 
me by the hair. 
Angrily I fought 
back.
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Mrs. Reed arrived, followed by her maid, Abbot, and Bessie the nurse. 
We were quickly separated.

What a fury, to fly 
at Master John!

Did anybody ever see such a thing?

Take her away to the red 
room, and lock her in!

I was carried upstairs, struggling 
all the way.

She 
never 
did so 
before.

It was always in her! 
She’s an under-
handed little thing!
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In the red 
room, nine 
years before, 
Mr. Reed had 
died and had 
lain in state. 
It was an 
elegant, cold 
room and was 
seldom used.

You must know, Miss, you 
owe a great deal to Mrs. 
Reed. If she turned you 
out, you would go to the 
poorhouse!

Just because she 
allows you to be 
brought up with 
the Misses and 
Master John, it 
doesn’t make you 
their equal. They 
will have a lot of 
money, and you 
will have none.

It is your 
place to be 
humble!

It’s for your 
own good!

Say your prayers! If you aren’t 
sorry, something bad might 
come down the chimney and 
take you away!
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They left, locking the door. My head 
ached and bled. I sat trying to think.

Eliza and 
Georgiana are 
selfish and 
spoiled; John is 
cruel to me and 
to everyone! But 
they are loved 
and praised and 
never punished!

I try to be good, but I am 
always punished. It’s just 
not right!

Mr. Reed had 
been my uncle; my 
mother’s brother. 
When my parents 
died soon after 
my birth, he took 
me into his own 
home. And at his 
death, he had 
made Mrs. Reed 
promise to bring 
me up as one of 
her own children.

If Mr. Reed were 
here, he would 
treat me kindly! 
But he is out there 
in a grave in the 
churchyard.

I walked to the window.

He died in that 
very bed. If he 
were here he 
would be a ghost! 
No! No! I don’t 
want to see him!
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A beam of light slanted 
into the room, glided to 
the ceiling, and came to 
rest over my head. I was 
terrified.

Help! 
Help!

Are you hurt? Did 
you see something?

Then I heard 
footsteps and 
the key turned.

What dreadful 
noise!

Take me out! 
Let me go to 
my room!

Oh, I saw 
a light and 
I thought 
a ghost 
would 
come!

Then Mrs. Reed appeared.

What is 
all this?




