WUTH ERIN G HEIGHTS CH APTER | 1801.--1 have just retu rned fro mav isitto my landl ord --the solitary neigh bour that | shall b e
tro ubled with. T his is certainly a beautiful country! In all England, | don otbe liev e that | could have f ixed on a situation so completely remove df
rom the stir of societ y. A perfect mis anthropist's heaven: and Mr. Heathcli  ff an dlar e such a suitable pair to divide the desolation bet ween us. A capital fellow! H e littl
e imag ined how m y heart warmed to wards him when | beheld his black eye s wit hdraw so suspiciously un der their brows, as I r ode up, and when his finger
s shelter ed th emsel ves, with a jeal ous resolution, still further in his waistco at, a slan nounced my name. 'Mr. Heathcliff ?' | said. A nod wa sthea nswer. 'Mr. Loc kwood,
your new t enant, sir. 1 d o myself the ho nour of calling as soon as possible after m y ar rival, to express the hope that | have no t inconvenienced you by my p erseveran ce in solic
iting the occ upation of Thrushcr oss Grange: | h eard yesterday you had had some th oug hts-- ''Thrushcross Grange is my own, sir , he interrupted, wincing. 'l should not a llow any on
e to inconveni ence me, if | could hin der it--walk in!' The 'walk in' was uttered with clos edt eeth, and expressed the se ntiment , 'Go to the Deuce ' even the gat e over which
he leant manifes ted no sympathisin g movement to the words; and | thin kth at cir cumsta nce determined me toa ccept the invitatio n: | felt int erested i n a man who se
emed more exagg eratedly re served than m yself. W hen he saw my ho rse' s bre ast fairly pushing the barrier, he did p  ut out his hand to unchain it, and the n sullenly precede
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ndure, after this inhospitable t r eatm ent. 'What the devil, indee d!l
ours, sir. You might as well le av ea stranger with a broo d of tig
ng the displaced table. 'The do gs d orightto be vigi lant. Take 2
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h heaps of cinders. This spect acle drove me back immediately ;1to
cape the first feathery flakes o f a snow-sho wer. On that bleak hill- top t

unable to remove the chain, | j umped over , and, running up the flagged
the dogs howled. 'Wretched in mates!' | eja culated, mentally, 'you deserv
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ing angel, and guards the fortunes of Wuthering Heigh
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voured possessor of the beneficent fairy,' | remark

ditated assault. But he seeme d to recollect him self presently, and smothered th
my host; 'we neither of us ha ve thep rivil ege of owning your good fairy;
assuredly.' Heathcliff smiled again, as ifitw ere rather too bold a jest to attribu
no disrespect,’ was my reply, laughing i nter nall y at the dignity with which he
nder my hilarity audible. I beg an to feel u nmi stak ably out of place in that plea
esolved to be cautious how | ventured u nder tho se rafters a third time. The b
rrowful sight | saw: dark nigh tco m ing dow n prematurely, and sky and
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one cup of tea and receiving another--'it is strang
Mr. Heathcliff; yet, I'll venture to say, that, surroun
r on his face. 'Where is she--my amiable lady?' 'M
ts, even when her body is gone. Is that it?' Percei

and wife. One was about forty: a period of menta

boor from sheer ignorance that better individuals
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te the paternity of that bear to him. 'ily name is H
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ith burning a bundle of m atches which had fall
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ivil, like ye r mother afore ye!'li magined, for
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Black Art:1  shall soo n be competen
wick e d!'g asped the elder; 'may the L
sse st he limits 1 fi x s hall--I'll not say w
e horro r, hurried ou t, praying, and eja
erinm y distre ss.' Mrs. H eathcliff,'| s

somel an dmark sby whic
ncing hers elfin achai r, with acandle, an
now, your con scienc e won 't whisper th
he thresh o Id,form yconve nience, on su
shaw, Zill ah, Joseph and I. Whi ch would you
to do with it." 'l hope it will be a lesson to you to
isitors: you must share a bed with Hareton or Jos
nge of the place while | am off guard!' said the un
haste. It was so dark that | could not see the mea

h | may know

Hareton. 'lf you set store
t a nother tenant till the Grange is a ruin,’ she answered, sharply. 'Hearken, hearken, shoo's

pleased to deliver me: then, hatless and trembling with wrath, | ord
nt threats of retaliation that, in their indefinite depth of virulency, smacked of
would have concluded the scene, had there not been one person at hand rath
nature of the uproar. She thought that some of them had been laying violent

ckwood's horse; and bring up some wine.' 'Here
n the flags, and cattle are the only hedge-cutter s.' Joseph was an
eliev ing me of my horse: looking, meantime, in my face so sour
nt. Wuthering Height
eather. Pure, bracing ventila tion they must h
w stunted firs at the end of the house; and by a range of gaun
t strong: the narrow windows are deeply se t in the wall, and
ng lavished over the front, and especially about the princip

y speedy entrance, or complete departure, and | had no d
sage: they call it here 'the house' pre-eminently. It inclu

y black ones lurking in the shade. In an arch und

ould have been nothing extraordinary as belong
is mug of ale frothing on the round table befor

ving. He is a dark-skinned gipsy in aspect, in
and handsome figure; and rather morose.

le establishment of domest
elderly, nay, an old man: ve ry old, perhaps, thou
ly that | charitably conjectur ed he must have nee
. Heathcliff's dwelling. 'Wuth ering' being a signific
ave up there at all times, inde ed: one may guess th
t thorns all stretchi ng their limbs one wa
s defended with large jutting
h, among a wildernes
ew comments, and re
esire to aggravate his impatience previous to insp ec
des kitchen and parlour, generally; but | believe at Wu

we have the who ics, | suppose,’ was

s i s the name of Mr

the corner
al door; above whic
d have made a f

of tongues, and a clatter of culinary utensils, deep wit hin; and | observed no signs of roasting, boiling, or baki
eed, reflected splendidly both light and heat from ran ks of immense pewter dishes, interspersed with s ilver jug
drawn: its entire anatomy lay bare to an inquiring e ye, except where a frame of wood laden with oatc akes and ¢
couple of horse-pistols: and, by way of ornament , three gaudily-painted canisters disposed along its ledge. Th

er the dresser reposed a huge, liver-coloured bitc
ing to a homely, northern farmer, with a stubbor
e him, is to be seen in any circuit of five or six m
dress and manners a gentleman: that is, as muc
Possibly, some people might suspect him of a

h pointer, surr
n countenance,
iles among these

h a gentleman as ma
degree of under-bred

stations of mutual kindliness. He'll lov
m. Mr. Heathcliff may have entirely dis
dear mother used to say | should nev
mpany of a most fascinating creature:
ad and ears: she understood me at la

aversion to showy displays of feeling--to manife
t: | bestow my own attributes over-liberally on hi
me hope my constitution is almost peculiar: my
eather at the sea-coast, | was thrown into the co
e merest idiot might have guessed | was over he

to myself , like a snail; a t every glance retired colder and farth
sua ded her m amma to decamp. By this curious tur
seat at the end of the hearth stone opposite that towards which m
nursery, and was sneaking wol fishl y to the back of my legs, her lip curle

og alone,' growled Mr. Heathcliff in u nis
triding to a side door, he shouted again y !
im, leaving me vis-a-vis the ruffianly bitch
sat still; but, imagining they w
th at she suddenly br
ozen four-foote d fiends, of vario
mbatants as effectually as | could with
mbed the cellar steps with v exatious phle

on, checking fiercer demonstrations
Joseph!' Joseph mumbled indistinctly
and a pair of grim shaggy sheep-dogs
ould scarcely understand tacit insults
oke into a fury and leapt on my knees
us sizes and ages, issued from hidde
the poker, | was constrained to dema
gm: | don't think they moved one sec

ily, an inhabitant of the kitche n made mor e despatch: a lusty dame, with tucked
hat weapon, and her tongue, to such pu rpose, that the storm subsided magic
at the devil is the matter?' h e asked, e yeing me in a manner that | could ill e
ed swine cou Id have had n o worse s pirits in them than those animals of y
o touch n othing,' he rem arked, pu tting the bottle before me, and restori
t bitten, are you ?"'If I ha d been, | would have set my signet on
wo od. Her e, take a little wi ne. Guests are so exceedingly rare in
and returned the pled ge; be ginning t o perceive that it would be foolish to
usement at my expens  e; si ncehis h umour took that turn. He--probably s
tle in the laconic style of chip ping of fhi s pronouns and auxiliary verbs, and i
ges and disadvantages of m y pres entpl ace of retirement. | found him very int
another  visit to-morrow .He e videntl y wished no repetition of my intrusio
TER Il Yes terday afte rnoon set in mist y and cold. | had half a mind to spend

inner, however, (N.B. -l dine between tw
t that | might be s erved at five)--on mo
I-scuttles, an d raising an infernal du

ur -miles' walk, arrived at Hea

elve and one o'clock; the housekeepe
unting the stairs with this lazy intenti
st as she extinguished the flames wit
thcliff's garden-gate just in time to es

frost, and the air made me shiver through every limb. Being
y-bushes, knocked v ainly for ad mittance, till my knuckles tingled and
churlish inhospitality. At least, | would n ot keep my doors barred in the day-ti

d his head from a round window of the barn. 'Wh
llooed, responsively. 'There's nobbut t' missis; a

at are ye for?' he shouted. 'T' maister’
nd shoo'll not oppen 't an ye mak' yer
y? Cannot you tell her whom | am, eh
no hend wi't,’ muttered the head, vani
e thickly. | seized the handle to essay
an without coat, and shouldering a pi
-cot, we at length arrived in the huge,
le, laid for a plentiful evening meal, |

ed at me, leaning back in her chair, a

d area containing a coal-shed, pump, and pigeon
ounded of coal, peat, and wood; and near the tab
thinking she would bid me take a seat. She look

beart heco nsequence of your servants ' leisure attendance: | had hard work
,sh ek ept her e yes onmein a cool, regardless manner, exceedin
n. 'lo bey ed; a nd hemmed , and called the villain Juno, who deig

ntance. 'A beautiful animal!"l comm enced
eathcliff himself could have replied. 'Ah, your fav
vourites!' she observed scornfully. Unluckily, it
ildness of the evening. 'You should not have co
; how, | had a distinct view of her whole figure a
t I have ever had th e pleasure of beholding; sm
n expression, that would have been irresist
atural to be detecte d there. The canisters w
ng his gold. 'l don'tw  ant your help,' she sna
k irock, and standing with a spoonful of the leaf
me.' She flung the tea back, spoon and all, and
on {o his person a decidedly shabby upper garm
ged between us. | began to doubt whether he we
curls were rough and uncultivated, his whisk

again. 'Do you intend parting with th
ourites are among these?' | continue
was a heap of dead rabbits. | hemme
me out,' she said, rising and reaching
nd countenance. She was slender, an
all features, very fair; flaxen ringlets,
ible: fortunately for my susceptible h
ere almost out of her reach; | made a
pped; 'l can get them for myself." 'l b
poised over the pot. 'l shall be glad t
resumed her chair in a pet; her foreh
ent, and, erecting himself before the
re a servant or not: his dress and sp
ers encroached bearishly over his ch

t haughty, and he showed none of a domestic 's assiduity in attending on the lady
ng his curi ous conduct; and, five minutes af terwards, the entrance of Heathcliff r
mise!’ | excl aimed, assuming the cheerful;’ and | fear | shall be weather-bound fo

t the thick of a snow-storm to ramble
| you there is no chance of a change
hen, | must trust to my own sagacity.'
appealing to Heathcliff. 'Get it ready,
cliff a capital fellow. When the prepar
e discussed our meal. | thought, if | h
that the universal scowl they wore w
ideas: many could not imagine the e
ady as the presiding genius over you
h, you would intimate that her spirit
ct it. | might have seen there was too
lusion of being married for love by gi
the solace of our declining years. Th

kes from his clothes; 'l wonder you should selec
n miss their road on such evenings; and | can tel
re me one?' 'No, | could not.' 'Oh, indeed! Well, t
o the young lady. 'Is he to have any?' she asked,
bad nature. | nc longer felt inclined to call Heath
the tabl e: an austere silence prevailing while w
ssi ble , however ill-tempered they might be,
eh ow custom can mouldo ur tastes and
ded by you r family, and with your amiable |

rs. Heathcliff, your wiie, | m ean.' 'Well, yes--o0
ving myself in a blunder, | attempted to corre
| vigour at which men sel.  dom cherish the de

nT hen it flashed upon me--"The clown a
is tea out of a basin and eating his bread
e her hus band: Heathcliff junior, of course. He

ust beware how | cau se hertore
is my daughter-in-la w,"s aid

existed! A sad pity--l m
tractive. ‘Mrs. Heathcliff

gret her choice.' The last reflection m
Heathcliff, corroborating my surmise.

les that will not, like tho se of other people, in ter pre t the language of his soul. 'Ah, certai
before: the youth grew crimson, and clench ed hi s fist, with every appearance of a me

which, however, i iook car e noi to notice. 'Un ha ppy in your conjectures, sir,' observed

aw: therefore, she must ha ve married my so n.'' And this young man is--' 'Not my son,

areton Earnshaw,’ growled th
r than | cared to return the stare

e other; 'and I'd c
, for fear | mi ghtb

ounsel you to respect it!" 'I've shown
e tempted either to box his ears or re

e overcame, and more than neutrali  sed, the g lowing physical comforts round me; and I r
tering a word of sociable conversation, | approa ched a window to examine the weather. A so
caling snow. 'l don't think it possible for metoge t home now without a guide,' | could not hel
." 'Hareton, drive those dozen sheep into the bar  n porch . They'll be covered if left in the fold
reply to my question; and on looking round Isa wonly J oseph bringing in a pail of porridge f
en from the chimney-piece as she restored the te  a-canist er to its place. The former, when he h
faishion to stand thear i' idleness un war, when  all on'e ms goan out! Bud yah're a nowt, and
a moment, that this piece of eloquence was add  ressed t o0 me; and, sufficiently enraged, step
me by her answer. 'You scandalous old hypocrite. !"shere plied. 'Are you not afraid of being car
k your abduction as a special favour! Stop! look = here, Jo seph,’ she continued, taking a long, d
t to make a clear house of it. The red cow didn't die by c hance; and your rheumatism can har
ord deliver us from evil!' 'No, reprobate! you are a castaw ay--be off, or I'll hurt you seriously! Il
hat he shall be done to--but, you'll see! Go, I'mlo ¢king at you!' The little witch put a mock mali
culati ng 'wicked' as he w ent. | thought herc onduct m ust be prompted by a species of drea
aid ear nesily,'you must excuse me fo rtroubli ng you. | presume, because, with that
my way hom e: | have no more ide a how to get there than you would have how t
d the lon g book op en before ner.'ltis bri ef advice , but as sound as | can give.' 'Then, i
atitis partly your f ault ?" 'How so? | cannotes cort you. They woul dn't let me go to the
ch anight,’| crie d.'lwant youtotellmemyw ay, nott o sho w it: or else to p
have? 'Aret h ere no boys at the farm?' 'No;  those ar eal I.' 'Then, it fol lows thatla
make no more rash journeys on these hills,' cr ied Heat hc liff's stern voice from t
eph, if you do.''l can sleep on a chair in thisroo m;" [ repli e d.'N o,n o! A strang
mannerly wretch. With this insult my patience was ai an end. | utt e red ane Xpr ession of
ns of exit; and, as | wandered round, | heard ancther specimen of their civilbe hav iour amo
nd me. 'I'll go wi t hhim as far ast he park,
hatever relation he bore.'And wh ois tolook aft
eg lect of the hors es: someb ody must  go," murmur
on him , you'd bet ter be q uie t."'Then | hop

cursing on 'em!" muttered Joseph, towards whom |l ha d been steering. H

, and, calling out that | would send it back on the morrow, rushed to the nearest postern. 'Maister, maister, he's staling t' lanthern!' shouted the ancient, pursuing my retrea

dog! Hey Wolf, holld him, holld him
s flew at my throat, bearing m

I" On opening the little door,
e down, and extinguis
e a mingled guffaw fr
Hareton put the copest
nd humiliation. Fortunat
emed more bent on stret
and yawning, and flouris
ng me alive; but they woul
ered the miscreants to let
agitation brought on a copious bleeding at
more benevolent than my entertainer. This w
o attack her master, she turned her vocal artille

King Lear. Th
er more ration
hands on me

e vehemence of my
al than myself, and
; and, not daring t

ry against the younger scoundrel. 'Well, Mr. E arnshaw,’ she crie  d, 'l wonder what you'll have agait next? Are we going to murder folk on our very door-sto nes? | see th is house will neve r do for me--look at t' poor lad, he's fair choking!

Wisht, wisht; you mun'n't go on so. Come in, a nd I'll cure that: th  ere now, ho Id ye still." With these words she suddenly splashed a pint of icy water down my neck,a nd pulled me into the kitchen. Mr. Heathcliff followed, his accidental

merriment expiring quickly in his habitual moros eness. | was sick  exceedingl y, and dizzy, and faint; and thus compelled perforce to accept lodgings under his roof. He told Zillah to gi ve me a glass of brandy, and then passed on to the i
nner room; while she condoled with me on my sor ry predicament,a nd having obeyed his orders, whereby | was somewhat revived, ushered me to bed. CH APTER Il | While leading th e way upstairs, she recommended that | should hide t
he candle, and not make a noise; for her master ha d an odd notiona bout the chamber she would put me in, and never let anybody lodge there willingly. | a sked the  reason. She did not know, she answered: she had only lived there a yea
r or two; and they had so many queer goings on, she could not begin  to be cu rious. Too stupefied to be curious myself, | fastened my door and glanced ro und for the bed. The wh ole furniture consisted of a chair, a clothes-press, and a |
arge oak case, with squares cut out near the top resem bling coach wind ows. Ha ving approached this structure, | looked inside, and perceived it to be a singu lar sor t of old-fashioned couch, very conveniently designed to obviate the necessi

ty for every member of the family having a room to hims

t secure against the vigilance of Heathcliff, and every one
ng but a name repeated in all kinds of characters, large and
spelling over Catherine Earnshaw--Heathcliff--Linton, till my

elf. In fact, it form ed a lit
else. The ledge, = wher
small--Catherine Ear
eyes closed; bu tth

tle closet, and the ledge of a window, which it enclosed, served as a table. | s
e | placed my candle, had a few mildewed books piled up in one corner; and it
nshaw, here and there varied to Catherine Heathcliff, and then again to Cather ine
ey had not rested five minutes when a glare of white letters started from the d ark

lid ba ck the panelled si
was covered with wr
Linton. In vapid |

, as vivid as spe

des, got in with my light, pulled them together again, and fel
iting scratched on the paint. This writing, however, was nothi
istlessness | leant my head against the window, and continued
ctres--the air swarmed with Catherines; and rousing myself to di



