
Chapter 43-The tenant of wildfell hall

Chapter 43–The Tenant of Wildfell Hall begins with rising conflict as Helen recounts her
growing unease following Mr. Huntingdon’s uninvited return. He imposes a new
governess, Miss Myers, on their household, claiming it will enhance young Arthur’s
upbringing. Helen, who is both willing and capable of educating her son, protests the
decision, but is ignored. Huntingdon dismisses her concerns, announcing that Miss
Myers was chosen based on the glowing endorsement of a devout dowager. Helen
suspects that the governess’s supposed piety masks ulterior motives. Rather than
trust her judgment, Huntingdon views Helen’s resistance as defiance and takes
satisfaction in overriding her wishes. This event underlines the limited agency afforded
to women in matters of family and child-rearing, even when they clearly act in the
child’s best interest.

Miss Myers arrives soon after, but she quickly confirms Helen’s worst fears. Although
outwardly polite and seemingly religious, her behavior is laced with insincerity. Her
demeanor is cold, her talents limited, and her influence on Arthur becomes a growing
concern. Instead of nurturing him with moral guidance or intellectual growth, she
fosters a false sense of religiosity and encourages indulgence. Arthur, once open-
hearted and curious, begins to mimic her affected manners and questionable values.
Helen, feeling powerless to intervene directly, watches with rising alarm as her son is
gradually drawn away. Miss Myers’ presence becomes symbolic of a deeper
corruption—one that disguises moral negligence beneath the veil of righteousness.
Brontë critiques not just Huntingdon’s actions but also the Victorian notion that
religious appearance alone qualifies someone to educate a child.

Behind closed doors, Helen begins laying the foundation for an escape, recognizing
that remaining at Grassdale places Arthur’s moral future in jeopardy. Rachel, the
devoted housekeeper, initially hesitates, knowing the risks involved, but eventually



agrees to help. Together, they quietly prepare for departure, gathering only what is
necessary for survival. Helen writes to her trusted brother, Frederick, subtly alerting
him of her plans and requesting support should the need arise. Additional letters are
sent to her confidantes—Esther and Milicent—and to her aunt, whose opinions had
once held great weight in her decisions. These letters, though restrained in tone, carry
the undercurrent of a woman driven to desperation, risking everything to shield her
child from a deteriorating household. Planning in secrecy requires immense strength,
and Helen’s restraint only reinforces her resolve. Her actions are not driven by impulse
but by calculated courage and maternal instinct.

The atmosphere in the household grows heavier, with Helen finding little solace in
daily life. Huntingdon's behavior becomes increasingly careless and cruel, marked by
selfishness and disregard for Helen’s emotional wellbeing. He flits between drinking,
dismissive commentary, and theatrical declarations, paying little attention to the
damage he causes. Even in his moments of charm, there is an underlying
bitterness—an urge to dominate and belittle. Helen tries to distract herself through
writing, household tasks, and maintaining calm for Arthur’s sake, but anxiety continues
to mount. Every hour brings her closer to the planned night of departure, yet also
deepens her fear of being discovered or prevented from leaving. The psychological
tension in these final days reflects a woman on the brink—not of collapse, but of
breaking free.

Helen’s plan is deeply subversive by the standards of her time. Escaping a
marriage—especially with a child—risked not only scandal but legal consequences.
Under British law in the mid-1800s, fathers had almost absolute rights over children,
making Helen’s decision even more dangerous. Yet her belief in moral responsibility
outweighs her fear. She knows that remaining passive would mean sacrificing Arthur to
the same corruption that ruined his father. Her quiet resistance, expressed through
strategy rather than defiance, showcases Brontë’s insight into the inner strength
required of women who must survive within unjust systems. The chapter leaves
readers poised on the edge of transformation: not only for Helen’s physical situation



but for her growth into a mother who prioritizes truth and protection above
appearances.

As the chapter ends, Helen finds herself in a restless state—filled with urgency, yet
suspended in waiting. Every task she performs, from sealing a letter to folding a
garment, is charged with symbolic meaning. Her home has become a battleground
between fear and hope. Though she tries to maintain composure for Arthur’s sake, her
inner world is consumed by questions about their future. Will they be followed? Will
they be believed? These uncertainties mirror the real-life challenges women have
faced in leaving abusive environments—where the risk is high, but the cost of staying
is greater. Brontë leaves the chapter deliberately unresolved, heightening both the
suspense and the reader’s empathy for a woman daring to reclaim her life under
impossible conditions.


