
Chapter 39-The tenant of wildfell hall

Chapter 39–The Tenant of Wildfell Hall begins with Helen’s unwavering concern for her
son, Arthur, as the household environment grows increasingly unfit for a child’s
upbringing. She observes, with growing distress, how her husband and his companions
attempt to mold Arthur into their image by exposing him to coarse language, insincere
flattery, and adult vices. Even harmless moments—laughter, shared games—are
steeped in behaviors meant to desensitize rather than nurture. Helen’s protests are
brushed off as overbearing or irrelevant, dismissed by men who see discipline and
exposure to vice as necessary traits of masculinity. Despite her attempts to limit her
son’s contact with them, her influence is undermined by those who hold legal and
social power in the household. Helen realizes that if she waits any longer, Arthur’s
innocence will be shaped into arrogance or indifference, robbing him of empathy. The
urgency she feels is not merely emotional—it is moral and maternal.

As Helen navigates this emotional storm, Mr. Hargrave becomes a complex presence
in the narrative. He refrains from encouraging the child’s bad behavior and often
appears sympathetic to Helen’s plight. However, his apparent concern carries ulterior
motives, subtly revealed through his frequent glances and veiled remarks. He offers
Helen a kind of sanctuary—not for her safety, but as a veiled invitation for emotional
and possibly romantic entanglement. When she confronts him about his intentions, her
rejection is firm yet dignified. Hargrave insists he only wants to protect her, but Helen
sees through the mask of gallantry and declines his support, knowing it would lead to
another form of dependency. This confrontation reinforces her desire for complete
autonomy—not protection under another man, but freedom on her own terms. Helen’s
response shows the strength of a woman unwilling to compromise her values, even in
desperation.



The atmosphere inside the house continues to degrade, with Mr. Huntingdon’s
behavior growing increasingly vulgar and abusive. In the presence of his friends, he
ridicules Helen, openly belittling their marriage and boasting of his power over her.
These verbal attacks, meant to embarrass, only solidify her inner resolve. What might
have once shocked her now confirms what she already knows: there is no redemption
in this marriage. Even Arthur begins to ask questions—small, innocent ones—about
what it means to be good or bad. In one quiet yet poignant moment, Helen explains to
him that wickedness isn’t always loud or cruel, but often comes dressed in charm and
laughter. Her words gently expose the truth without instilling fear, offering readers a
glimpse of the emotional labor involved in shielding a child’s innocence amid
corruption.

Helen’s maternal instinct becomes the driving force of the narrative, and this chapter
reveals just how deeply her role as a mother defines her actions. She understands that
escape is not only about her safety but about preserving the soul of a child who is just
beginning to absorb the world around him. Every exchange, every subtle influence,
has the potential to either fortify or fracture the values she’s worked to instill. What’s
striking is how Brontë allows Helen’s despair to coexist with determination—she is
vulnerable but never passive, exhausted but never defeated. Planning her escape
requires mental precision, emotional restraint, and the courage to sever ties with the
life she once hoped would change. These qualities are not framed as extraordinary,
but essential to survival for a woman denied legal rights and moral authority in her
own home.

Socially, Helen knows her decision to flee will be met with condemnation. A woman
leaving her husband, especially with a child, risks ruin to her name and reputation. But
Helen no longer sees reputation as worth more than her son’s wellbeing. The cost of
staying—raising a child in moral decay—is higher than the judgment she will face.
Brontë, through Helen, highlights the hypocrisy of Victorian society, where a man’s
disgrace is overlooked while a woman’s self-protection is punished. The quiet bravery
Helen displays in this chapter is not just about rebellion—it’s about reclaiming dignity



in a system designed to withhold it. Readers are left with a clear sense that her
journey forward will not be easy, but it will be rooted in truth.

This chapter offers a raw and emotional look at the psychological toll of domestic
entrapment and the protective strength of maternal love. Helen’s insight into
character and her refusal to surrender to another man's control—be it her husband or
Mr. Hargrave—positions her as one of literature’s earliest depictions of female
resistance. Her resilience is a reminder that the pursuit of integrity, especially for a
mother, is both a personal and political act. By prioritizing her child’s future over
society’s rules, Helen challenges the roles assigned to her and reclaims a narrative of
courage, morality, and self-worth that continues to resonate with readers today.


