
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Thorny Secret 

Goes Up in 

Flames 

Written by: John Green 
Ever since the burning of 

Thornfield Hall a fortnight ago, 

new information regarding the 

nature of the calamity has been 

brought to light in our quiet little 

corner of England: the fire was 

started intentionally, with 

malicious intent, by someone—a 

certain Mrs. Rochester—who 

previously resided in the upper 

recesses of his manor. These 

newest discoveries come as a 

shock to the residents of the 

property of high-born Edward 

Rochester, many of whom swear 

that they have been ignorant to the 

inner workings of the mysterious 

household.  

“I am an old resident in this 

neighborhood, and I have never 

heard of a Mrs. Rochester at  

 

 

 

 

Thornfield Hall,” says clergyman 

Wood of Rochester’s own chapel. 

Especially among the locals, this 

only incites further question: why 

did Rochester keep such a secret 

hidden, and one regarding his 

marital status nonetheless (the man 

has already seen various suitors 

who wish to marry, such as the 

lovely Miss Ingram Blanche, who 

has been here for a greater part of 

the year). Curious, indeed. 

However, I, John Green, a mere 

humble Rochester chapel clerk 

who only wishes to earn his keep 

sans marital disputes and/or 

unstable persons, am here to dispel 

the rumors. Yes, dear readers, they 

are true. Mr. Rochester has indeed 

been harboring a madwoman in his 

attic—my source (namely, myself) 

confirms that her name is Bertha 

Antoinetta Mason (now deceased), 

a Creole woman from Spanish 

Town, Jamaica. Reports say that, 

after her caretaker, Grace Poole, 

consumed enough alcohol to 

render her incapable of  
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maintaining consciousness, Mrs. 

Rochester escaped from the attic, 

and set fire to the manor. 

After the majority of the estate had 

been consumed by the flames, 

witnesses say that the late Bertha 

Mason she eventually climbed to 

the roof, yelling obscenities that 

could be heard for miles, her dark 

hair streaming behind her against 

the brightness of the fire. 

Rochester at once climbed the 

skylight to retrieve her, yelling 

“Bertha!”(the most commonly 

used phrase when calling one’s 

insane wife atop a burning 

building)—however, she merely 

responded by letting loose a 

demonic cry and flinging herself to 

the ground, a pitfall that caused her 

to lay motionless—and, alas, quite 

dead. 

“It was a terrible spectacle,” says 

the host at The Rochester Arms 

(the local inn). “It was frightful!” 

(This is understandable, as it is not 

everyday that one witnesses a 

shrieking witch hurl herself from 

the uppermost regions of a 

mansion that is on fire).  

Now as to why the late Mrs. 

Rochester felt the need to be the 

cause of such a disaster is mere 

speculation at present—one cannot 

fathom why the mad think the 

things they do. However, there has 

been speculation among the locals 

regarding the state of Rochester’s 

sentiments regarding his own 

governess, a young woman in her 

20’s of mysterious origins, named 

Jane Eyre. It is thought that the 

two were close—even, perhaps, 

intimate; can it be possible, then, 

that his mad wife, already quite 

unhinged, had set the fire in a 

burning fit of jealousy and rage?  

I will leave the gossip to you, 

readers, but for now we will mourn 

the loss of a noble man brought 

low, the peculiarly tragic death of 

a woman from lands unknown, and  

 

 

the dead, ruined shell of the once-

mighty Thornfield Hall.  

Thankfully, there were no victims 

other than the instigator herself; 

however, Mr. Rochester did not 

escape unscathed, one of his arms 

left lame and his eyes blind. He 

now resides in his other estate, 

Ferndean, where he will likely live 

the rest of his unhappy days 

unmarried, childless, and 

completely blind—poor man! May 

God be with him.   

From the Desk of 

the Editor: 

Redefining 

Modern 

Womanhood 

Written by: Jane Eyre 
For my entire life, observing the 

diversity of women around me has 

been one of my greatest joys. 

Bessie, Mrs. Reed, Eliza, 

Georgiana, Miss Temple, Mrs. 

Fairfax, Blanche Ingram, even 

myself. Although not all of them 

have been my favorite people in 

the world (yes, I am talking to you, 

Blanche), the freedom they enjoy 

in choosing to behave in such 

contrasting ways is the very 

indication of progress in this 

current “Victorian” time. The 

beauty of defining the modern 

woman is paradoxically that she 

cannot be defined. Looking 

through my encounters with these 

unique women, the flexibility of 

“femininity” is apparent, clearly a 

positive sign for the future. No two 

women represent this flexibility 

better than my dear cousins, Eliza 

and Georgiana Reed. 

Eliza Reed: the traditional woman. 

I have never met a woman better 

fitting the conservative mold of the 

perfect “lady.” Eliza is orderly and 

punctual, a woman who would  

 

never dream of sacrificing an 

afternoon stitching cloth border in 

exchange for an elegant party or 

handsome gentleman. Some see 

Eliza as rigid because of the stick 

up her [side], but she maintains 

this traditional lifestyle out of her 

own independent choice, not 

because of the pressures of random 

patriarchs. Therefore, Eliza Reed is 

a modern woman. 

Georgiana Reed: the frivolous 

woman. On the complete opposite 

end of womanhood lies Georgiana. 

She is selfish and shallow, 

spending her time babbling about 

her limited experiences with 

elegance and yearning to live in 

the luxury of nobility. 

Nevertheless, Georgiana is social 

and extroverted; she would 

conversely never dream of 

sacrificing an elegant party or 

gentleman for an afternoon of 

embroidery or sewing. Some see 

Georgiana as materialistic and 

dependent because of her fixation 

on shiny objects and wealthy men, 

but she still actively chooses to 

defy the traditional domesticated 

role of the homemaking woman. 

Therefore, Georgiana Reed is a 

modern woman. 

The cited examples of Eliza and 

Georgiana represent the far ends of 

the spectrum of femininity, yet 

both are uniquely and intrinsically 

feminine. Eliza is independent in 

her livelihood, yet she chooses to 

pursue a traditional life of 

activities historically associated 

with domestication. Georgiana is 

dependent in her livelihood, yet 

she chooses to avoid tradition in 

the household and act off her own 

intuition and whimsy. Both act off 

their own interests, combining 

historical expectations for women 

with their own definitions of their 

womanhood. Analyzing two more 

stark opposites, Blanche and I are 

both in the new wave of women as 

well. I am intelligent, she is stupid, 

I am genuine, she is superficial, I  



 

won the heart of Mr. Rochester, 

she did not. In seriousness, 

however, we both represent the 

different aspects of the modern 

woman just as Eliza and Georgiana 

do. My beauty lies in my depth and 

personality, while hers lies in her 

elegance and physical appearances. 

Eliza, Georgiana, me, Blanche, and 

all of the women I have met define 

who we are as women. Therefore, 

we are all modern women. 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

England’s 

Highest Society: 

Newest 

Highlights 

Written by Miss Georgiana Reed 

Ladies and Gentlemen, if you had 

the misfortune of missing last 

week’s most spectacular and juicy 

gala, you are in for a beautiful 

rendition of the party held at the 

Ingram’s Estate. In attendance that 

night were some very prominent 
figures. Looking as splendid as 

ever was the entirety of the Ingram 

hooked on the arm of her rumored 

future fiancée. Also in attendance  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

that night were the newly wedded 

couple of Mr. and Mrs. Rochester, 

who seemed to be in very happy 

spirits.  Mrs.Eshton and her two 

fair and lovely daughters were 

seen to also make an appearance 

along with the revered Mrs. 

Colonel Dent. The gala had the 

most splendid orchestra with the 

ballroom covered entirely 

exquisite silks and dazzling 

chandeliers. All the women were 

dressed head-to-toe in the newest 

corset fashions. The dazzling silk 

dresses of various colors sparkled 

across the dance hall, as ladies and 

gentleman alike waltzed their way 

across the floor. The food was 

made with the best meat and the 

newest varieties of fruits and  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

deserts warmed the dinner tables 

on that chilly December evening. 

However as the night reached its 

peak, disaster struck! Very loud 

commotion was heard from the 

center of the floor. Miss Blanche 

Ingram and Mr. Duke, vicar of 

Wellingspoint were matched in 

row. Miss Ingram could be seen 

pleading for her lover to look at 

her and see reason. Mr. Duke 

shook with rage until he quite 

loudly exclaimed, “ I bet you saw 

me for my riches over my own 

being.”  As her lover stormed form 

the room (away from the one 

wished to claim his soul of riches), 

it seems not even the Little 

Mermaid could help Miss Blanche 

now.  

 

About the Editor 

Jane Eyre is a young woman of 18 years, with bright green 

eyes and a headstrong nature. She is often described as having 

a plain face and wearing plain clothes; however, take care to 

not allow her average appearance to deceive you. She has a 

defiant attitude and is not one to be “owned” by a man.  

In the event that she leaves you, please be assured: it is for a 

legitimate reason. 

 



 

Advice Column: 

A Missionary’s 

Advice to All 

Written by: St. John 

Rivers 

“Humility is the groundwork of 

Christian virtues” said minister St. 

John Rivers, missionary to India.  

 

He urges for All to adopt their 

humility, dedication, and sincerity 

to protect against the vice of 

Demas.  He emphasizes the 

willingness for sacrifice towards a 

greater good.  

 

He persists that all the good 

Christians of society should carry 

out the message of God and spread 

these teachings to fellow brethren 

who are unaware of Christian 

doctrines. 

 

He asks for all to look within 

themselves to glorify the world 

with His values and teachings.  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

How to Finesse 

your Man 

Fashion Advice by: 

Blanche Ingram 

1. Get a personal tailor 

Being rich equals having a tailor as 

your best friend. He/she 

understands your interests and 

know your sizes without you being 

embarrassed. Also, they can hook 

you up with the best fabric out 

there. Only at the price of 3 

shillings per hour.  

 

2. Stick with Lace 

To seduce your mans, you should 

wear lace with extravagant patterns 

to catch his attention. Lace can be 

an accessory to any type of 

clothing: corsets, skirts, dresses; 

whatever you can think of.  

 

3. Say yes to the Corset 

Corsets represent wealth. Look 

fancier to impress your man. Make 

that waist slim and make your 

body a fashionable silhouette. 

Also, silk is the way to go; it 

makes your skin lets irritable. 

4. Skin is Good; Too much isn’t. 

Show some skin around your neck. 

Make sure that neckline is covered 

in elegant lace to add some points 

for your man, since you are elite 

and what not. Don’t show too 

much skin, people will think that 

you are wild. A wild girl will never 

get a fancy mans.  

 

5. Wear the Hat 

To finish off the look, choose a hat 

that compliments your outfit. DO 

NOT WEAR A BLACK HAT. 

Again, have some lace designs on 

your hats; it makes it look fancier. 

Plus the hat makes you look richer, 

so wear the hat.  

 


