storm: 

· 14

· 25 (Mrs. Reed's gown rustles "stormily")

· 132 ("tossed in the storms of an uncertain struggling life")

· 143 (JE's drawings)

· 287 (marriage proposal)

· 199

· 330 ("Jane Eyre, who had been an ardent, expectant woman -- almost a bride, was a cold, solitary girl again:  her life was pale; her prospects were desolate.  A Christmas frost had come at midsummer;

· a white December storm had whirled over June; ice glazed the ripe apples, drifts crushed the blowing roses; on hayfield and cornfield lay a frozen shroud...")

· 343 (" If I storm, you have the art of weeping.")

· 361 ("Gentle reader, may you never feel what I then felt!  May your eyes never shed such stormy, scalding, heart-wrung tears as poured from mine.")

· 347 ("A wind fresh from Europe blew over the ocean and rushed through the open casement:  the storm broke, streamed, thundered, blazed, and the air grew pure.")

· 410 ("I used to rush into strange dreams at night:  dreams many-coloured, agitated, full of the ideal, the stirring, the stormy -- dreams where, amidst unusual scenes, charged with adventure, with agitating risk and romantic chance...")

· 421 ("When Mr. St. John went, it was beginning to snow; the whirling storm continued all night.")

· 421 ("I soon forgot storm in music. / I heard a noise:  the wind, I thought, shook the door.  No; it was St. John Rivers, who, lifting the latch, came in out of the frozen hurricane -- the howling darkness -- and stood before me...")

· 430 ("How I looked while these ideas were taking my spirit by storm, I cannot tell...")

· 444 (Perhaps you think I had forgotten Mr. Rochester, reader, amidst these changes of place and fortune.  Not for a moment.  His idea was still with me, because it was not a vapour sunshine could disperse, nor a sand-traced effigy storms could wash away; it was a name graven on a tablet, fated to last as long as the marble it inscribed.")

ghost: 

· ""Oh!  I saw a light, and I thought a ghost would come."" (25)

· "Something passed her, all dressed in white, and vanished" -- "A great black dog behind him" -- "Three loud raps on the chamber door" -- "A light in the churchyard just over his grave," &c.  &c." (27)

· "I was shut up in a room where there is a ghost till after dark." (31)

· "Of Mr. Reed's ghost I am:  he died in that room, and was laid out there." (31)

· "one would almost say that, if there were a ghost at Thornfield Hall, this would be its haunt." (121)

· "I really did not expect any Grace to answer; for the laugh was as tragic, as preternatural a laugh as any I ever heard; and, but that it was high noon, and that no circumstance of ghostliness accompanied the curious cachinnation; but that neither scene nor season favoured fear, I should have been superstitiously afraid. However, the event showed me I was a fool for entertaining a sense even of surprise." (123)

· "Mr. Rochester sitting there, a book and a pencil in his hand; he is writing. / Well, he is not a ghost; yet every nerve I have is unstrung:  for a moment I am beyond my own mastery." (274)

· "I shut the closet to conceal the strange, wraith-like apparel it contained; which, at this evening hour -- nine o'clock -- gave out certainly a most ghostly shimmer through the shadow of my apartment." (308)

· "oh, sir, I never saw a face like it! It was a discoloured face -- it was a savage face.  I wish I could  forget the roll of the red eyes and the fearful blackened inflation of the lineaments!" / "Ghosts are usually pale, Jane." / "This, sir, was purple:  the lips were swelled and dark; the brow furrowed:  the black eyebrows widely raised over the bloodshot eyes.  Shall I tell you of what it reminded me?" / "You may." / "Of the foul German spectre -- the Vampyre." / "Ah! -- what did it do?" / "Sir, it removed my veil from its gaunt head, rent it in two parts, and flinging both on the floor, trampled on them." (317)

· ""Leave England?  Bless you, no!  He would not cross the door-stones of the house, except at night, when he walked just like a ghost about the grounds and in the orchard as if he had lost his senses" (475)

· "She started as if she had seen a ghost:  I calmed her. " (480)

Goblin:

· "The man, the human being, broke the spell at once. Nothing ever rode the Gytrash:  it was always alone; and goblins, to my notions, though they might tenant the dumb carcasses of beasts, could scarce covet shelter in the commonplace human form." (128)

· "This was a demoniac laugh -- low, suppressed, and deep -- uttered, as it seemed, at the very keyhole of my chamber door.  The head of my bed was near the door, and I thought at first the goblin-laugher stood at my bedside -- or rather, crouched by my pillow..." (168)

· "A shout of laughter greeted his entrance; noisy at first, and terminating in Grace Poole's own goblin ha!  ha!  SHE then was there." (235) [mason is attacked by bertha]

· "In a state between sleeping and waking, you noticed her entrance and her actions; but feverish, almost delirious as you were, you ascribed to her a goblin appearance different from her own:  the long dishevelled hair, the swelled black face, the exaggerated stature, were figments of imagination; results of nightmare:  the spiteful tearing of the veil was real:  and it is like her." (319)

· "To England, then, I conveyed her; a fearful voyage I had with such a monster in the vessel.  Glad was I when I at last got her to Thornfield, and saw her safely lodged in that third-storey room, of whose secret inner cabinet she has now for ten years made a wild beast's den -- a goblin's cell."" (348)

Madness/lunacy:

· 19

· "I heard him in a blubbering tone commence the tale of how "that nasty Jane Eyre" had flown at him like a mad cat:  he was stopped rather harshly - 

· "I declare she talked to me once like something mad, or like a fiend -- no child ever spoke or looked as she did; I was glad to get her away from the house.  What did they do with her at Lowood?  (260)

· "Ten years since, I flew through Europe half mad; with disgust, hate, and rage as my companions:  now I shall revisit it healed and cleansed, with a very angel as my comforter." (292)

· ""Well, I feigned courtship of Miss Ingram, because I wished to render you as madly in love with me as I was with you..." (295)

· " Bertha Mason is mad; and she came of a mad family; idiots and maniacs through three generations!  Her mother, the Creole, was both a madwoman and a drunkard!" (326)

· ""Concealing the mad-woman's neighbourhood from you, however, was something like covering a child with a cloak and laying it down near a upas-tree:  that demon's vicinage is poisoned, and always was.  But I'll shut up Thornfield Hall..." (339)

· "she cannot help being mad" (339)

· ""Jane, my little darling (so I will call you, for so you are), you don't know what you are talking about; you misjudge me again:  it is not because she is mad I hate her.  If you were mad, do you think I should hate you?" (339)

· ""My bride's mother I had never seen:  I understood she was dead. The honeymoon over, I learned my mistake; she was only mad, and shut up in a lunatic asylum.  There was a younger brother, too -- a complete dumb idiot.  The elder one, whom you have seen..., will probably be in the same state one day.  My father and my brother Rowland knew all this; but they thought only of the thirty thousand pounds, and joined in the plot against me." (344) [family]

· "One night I had been awakened by her yells -- (since the medical men had pronounced her mad, she had, of course, been shut up) -- it was a fiery West Indian night; one of the description that frequently precede the hurricanes of those climates.  Being unable to sleep in bed, I got up and opened the window.  The air was like sulphur-steams -- I could find no refreshment anywhere.  Mosquitoes came buzzing in and hummed sullenly round the room; the sea, which I could hear from thence, rumbled dull like an earthquake -- black clouds were casting up over it; the moon was setting in the waves, broad and red, like a hot cannon-ball -- she threw her last bloody glance over a world quivering with the ferment of tempest." (346) [fresh wind blew from Europe to break up the storm]

· "I will keep the law given by God; sanctioned by man.  I will hold to the principles received by me when I was sane, and not mad -- as I am now. " (356)

· "Surely, in that case, I should not be so mad as to run to him?  I cannot tell -- I am not certain.  And if I did -- what then?" (471)

· "for when Mrs. Poole was fast asleep after the gin and water, the mad lady, who was as cunning as a witch, would take the keys out of her pocket, let herself out of her chamber, and go roaming about the house, doing any wild mischief that came into her head.  They say she had nearly burnt her husband in his bed once" (475)

· [he's blind] "I had dreaded worse.  I had dreaded he was mad.  I summoned strength to ask what had caused this calamity." (477)

· "and the alpha and omega of my heart's wishes broke involuntarily from my lips in the words -- 'Jane!  Jane!  Jane!'" / "Did you speak these words aloud?" / "I did, Jane.  If any listener had heard me, he would have thought me mad:  I pronounced them with such frantic energy." (496)

· ""Great God! -- what delusion has come over me?  What sweet madness has seized me?" / "No delusion -- no madness:  your mind, sir, is too strong for delusion, your health too sound for frenzy."" (482)
