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HE H B OE

MHELIY « 70y 7ONELOIKEERBIRGE b8, Tay
FTNFERER:BOHHETHRITIC > TwA VL JEY20E
BEAELII ELEWERE VRS THSL I, OB ETE L
FENIT, RT7—AOMMECHELAYRESBS L)1, 7o
TSRO P TLEN > THART, BO9PHEE AR 2 L33 EA
Efipofz, Mfivey—nw AT 2 V20Tl LERATS, &
r—Ov EHRBLZLOTELWHEHRE L : U LORICHES Ty
eI hdibhs, FRCRENTLDLH-1THSIM, Vo
BHBITEbh o LFEOEMIH-T, BBEELIRLEISDH sl 3
DOXFE, HERLOBRBUohE, BT I )DFFCELEAS
IEMTEZN, ZOFTFRCLTSL, by LHEEFER LD TR
Mol EEL{HSATWA DL T 2 YDRBELIE—D0H
FrOBG N S EENANERTH o7 Wuthering Heights (1847) 13,
BAOELBAB 20 L bR L TS NAEROEMIE 120
T3, T3IVORLEMECTFLEER ANBEEOEWwEMEY, AR
HOFRZ I DWW TOREBOES BT Wathering Helghts 1314 F 1) &
DINRD e TREZUBZHDTWLOTHS,

Wuthering Heights |3 ¥ %8 BREER A & 0 ERiTda v, HIR
ENTLRZOFES A Sh i fiFFOBEE 2 Fhidzhdibn s,
Ellis Bell £ W3 F& THI LB LT3 VB IORERFHR L &
E, COERICELIETR 250 L FORYRTHE v LS,
Hl2 1%, 18484 1 H 8 HO The Examiner DEFE2ED L5 % bDT
Holz,

This is a strange book. It is not without evidences of consider-
able power: but, as a whole, it is wild, confused, disjointed and
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improbable; and the people who make up the dréma, which is
tragic enough in its consequences, are savages ruder than those
who lived before the days of Homer. . .. ©®

73h3, 18834 A.C.Swinburne |3 Wuthering Helghts T AHIZ, £
LTHERNICE LVHBESERIC S TROFTH L L, Ih
AT TALNRD B TH B, Wuthering Heights 32D &5
R E A BT E D THFENFEE 3 5 2 e -7t0T
5, Wuthering Heights T 2Tl 20k D h@BEE8-720
1%, David Cecil LIEHEL TV 3 & 310, bR bR FEMERZHIRTT
B, #0OfER B UHEAOEREE L, 207 v YL ORELEEL,
FRICETOREABICO X F LN THIEREZ30E LTRSS EFTEL
PE TS TH S, V5D Leslie Stephen T 5 .. Emily Bront¢'s feeble
grasp of external facts makes her book a kind of baseless nightmare,
which we read with wonder and with distressing curiosity, but with
even more pain than pleasure or profit, . ®ZFLTV2DTHL,
T X 5 Wuthering Heights i3I & e SRR IEZS 4FHE% 543 %
TrERGHFMELCA LD TELREFLSTRER S B0,

Sa—y N e 70y F it Wuthering Heights D1850F RO F3 O
BEHT, COFESRCOLTOHFERBECEEANS, IOFERERE
LT, o0& moorish’ T 'wild TH LIz, fFEx U HEN
BINONRETHoler b BT b, Jhid I OFEMDIHK
EnLEI - Y e —ORLEHAETOLALCH T AESRMHTS
ShEnA kS, BEALZI—V Yy —ORBEREFLE, LI VOM
e RN EE L, NENEROBERE > T, 22 VR
FIcBETHEOET L EEDYE, BN TER, THEIHEOE
DHRELFBERTEZ 25 THoT, i nvy—ay bekicin
H %382 L7 Miss Wooler DRBATOEFED U, T, £ 2 UHLIZ0IC
TSR ES T TRy +— oy PEDFDEIREEI TS,

OB ) EFEFEEFLTHwEL, 23V TEE—AD
HELEOLEMNS, EOOTELNEEPrETENRNTHIOTT, &
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HYRDEE D Dh @A S, FLOLET T OMED 5L
BTELOTY, WIREL 2RO, FLORPIRELL
FRHELELE—ZLTOGrsTELZLD, BLELLZHOE—
HETLL, HERZ I VORBAOETL A, it LT3
FATLES>ODTT Y

FLTLIVDEILLEBBEODEDOFC IS 2 ENTE S,

It was not hope that wrecked at once

The spirit’s calm in storm,

But a long life of solitude,

Hopes quenched and rising thoughts subdued,
A bleak November’s calm.

What woke it then? A little child
Strayed from its father’s cottage door,
And in the hour of moonlight wild
Laid lonely on the desert moor.!'?

IOESIT )22 THREOWLWOLEFENETHLD 2ELT, B
COEOFTEERD Tz, 2hidf 5L UTHbh, 28T Wathering
Heights L3 /hai & UTERB S vz Wuthering Heights it Arnoid
Kettle 255 L Tv 3 & 52, T3 R TOREGOEHIET & Ak, 248
TH5 LA —RY, AN TIEH Y, FLEENTLH S, VL
2 UHR s i SRRERSERE LTI b oA 3T Tl
NP e BN THL, FORERBHO—DIE, ZOERIZE N Heatheliff
& Catherine DEF QT 057003, EEERL-DELTHIF LD LN
T EFEGUCE kv, FEEIC THEENATE - BERECE T D
ZobOEREUSNS, OPERTE H o7, Heatheliff & Catherine @
wer[ o) AAOAZORBEBSA20BEFLFL LYV,
LREEERREETH LY, T2 Vo TRHRFRLZLTLLHNED -
ﬂ@?‘%ﬁt@ﬁ{ﬂ'@%o T2, FLTIOMEME, T2 )ORBMNENE:
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LWwEB LD THol, T IYRHNRTHEEZZLL, FolthV—
2SO T TOEFERBRA T LAY b ckpolz, T LIAEREDZ
T, EHRWEHRHITEELVE, FOEE, ZLTEILAVIEILL
BEATINICE>TREIREDIZLM ANV ADIE o7z, FRIEDE
DESREGCLBEbRTVE,

I'm happiest when most away

I can bear my soul from its home of clay

On a windy night when the moon is bright

And the eye can wander through worlds of light—

When [ am not and none beside—
Nor earth nor sea nor cloudless sky—
But only spirit wandering wide
Through infinite immensity !'®

I3 ) O L OBBOEREERS MR Tw S, ZRBICERD
BHEBEAIREOS X XFgDAA—YEFHGEI LR, JCHRRS
rrhot. HEOHRORL LS, BROBLE, 20MLE, £LT
72z 3 U RIL B ils Wuthering Heights O Heatheliff & Cath-
erine DEO R I EEB LI L WA A, IO/NRicfirnTw3
B, ERsh2MEOHZ 2 ERTIERY, THEEREOLOD
Y OEEO R T HOTH A, David Cecil 2303 & 3 WU AE DR AR
fo s ICHERBHEIR, © 1Y oRICEELAZBOTHS e M

Z #113 Wuthering Heights 72 2 VAW T LA HIRFIRACE A 5D
T EMTEL,

“T wouldn't be you for a kingdom, then!” Catherine declared,
emphatically —and she seemed to speak sincerely. “Nelly, help
me to convince her of her madness. Tell her what Heathceliff is—
an unreclaimed creature, without refinement, without cultiva-
tion; an arid wilderness of furze and whinstone. . .. 7¢%
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“Now, my bonny lad, you are mine! And we'll see if one tree

won't grow crooked as another, with the same wind to twist
itprae

¥ 7z, Catherine #% Edgar & Heathcliff ie#f+ 2 BE L HEL Th 5
DEDEEICLAHL I ENTE S,

My great miseries in this world have been Heathcliff's
miseries, and [ watched and felt each from the beginning: my
great thought in ]iviﬁg is himself. If all else remained, and he
were annihilated, the Universe would turn to a mighty stranger.
I should not seem a part of it. My love for Linton is like the
foliage in the woods. Time will change it, I'm well aware, as
winter changes the trees. My love for Heathcliff resembles the
eternal rocks beneath —a source of little visible delight, but
necessary.!'”

Heatheliff D ZHBEFEMERLTW A L5112, =3 VRBAROREL L
S RFHI BT kREE Wathering Heights TH R L 7112, Heatheliff
HERO L DB AR L AL TH2, flive—vy b bt
K75 w0 s ROBRET2ERTI 3 UMREATHI UK,
TWEROD B DHBENLBERIC DL ITXERELTWS,

All creation is equally insane. There are those flies playing
above the stream, swallows and fish diminishing their number
each minute: these will become in their turn, the prey of some
tyrant of air or water; and man for his amusement or for his
needs will kill their murderers. Nature is an inexplicable puzzle,
exists on a principle of destruction; every creature must be the
relentless instrument of death to the others, or himself cease to
live,1®
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I D RBARFCEET 2 L0 EEmEFRcHE L D ELT
BT 2 LEZ2 Tni AP ELOEROFRBD—DRZ L > Tn5D
THDE, NATKREHDWLREET, EOFEEC L > THEFLWRETF
ETHLED S, BELEFEELLTHE IR L83 nd ez
3% 2 T \wiz, David Cecil 12 Withering Heighis Wi TwbH L 3
DOERIZONWT, THS L, OEEE THE, OFEC L > THHEL T
Bo M2 H ETHRL INBEANE D OOFEETH B, Wauthering
Heights D@7 —»a—RKe) Y REBAODL O T HDOFE%E
STV AP ERLTWD, RELLLENEORIFEAT v
a7 R ARREBDAS L OFE, LI INBERTHS, TLTE
fr#F D EHRMTTRE L AROBR T A FESEA ST nE I e
David Cecil 278 L T2 5,

Heathcliff OB L FEREL 7 — v ¥ 3 —gRICiER B Heathcliff 23845
BIRAZEELTNLA LI A0 6% 5,

We crowded round, and, over Miss Cathy’s head, | had a
peep at a dirty, ragged, black-haired child; big enought both to
walk and talk—indeed, its face looked older than Catherine’s—
yet, when it was set on its feet, it only stared round, and repeated
over and over again some gibberish that nobody couid under-
stand. I was frightened, and Mrs. Earnshaw was ready to fling
it out of doors: she did fly up—asking how he could fashion to
bring that gipsy brat into the house, when they had their own
bairns to feed and fend for? What he meant to do with it, and
whether he were mad?®"

Heatheliff (37— > ¥ 3 —AFHH DL TL L o7%H & Hindley
OEERE% 5 iF, Catherine 75 Edgar & #5183 5 2 & 3 8-> TIT A%
{HELTLE D, 3 ERICIF > THE7: Heathcliff [ dEEFIIL
EEEiEDn L, Cecill WAL IED THLL ) HHEEDTH S,
FLTAFNET IR E>THROI B ZTODLDORBLOTH
50(22)
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L E ) OEER BT A2BEANER N —> Wuthering Heights i [
LTl n i3 iEfEniiciisaonsd s, BLoBEFBc > Tl
FREI3FELIONDITAES, LELT I VO DLW ITOERE. 4
BERS T I VOFRIZEEBEL T LA3ZBba, =2 Yahk
T — A DWW ET AEMERS R ORE LD I, ez
TIHABZRE TR TTH D,

I see around me tombstones grey
Stretching their shadows far away.
Beneath the turf my footsteps tread

Lie low and lone the silent dead;

Beneath the turf, beneath the mould—
Forever dark, forever cold,

And my eyes cannot hold the tears

That memory hoards from vanished years;
For Time and Death and Mortal pain
Give wounds that will not heal again.®®

Fi, TIUMHGERHCEERATL, Ao TIT ADMETL LA
IEE, B VRHERERS LI END I, 20 B Wathering
Heights \ZIAREIC B L T s 3, Catherine (2 8RR TRERZ T L, 3
THREF %S, Hindley ©¥%13 Hindley & Hareton 25755 3 B123F
#3, Linton Heathcliff 11351274 & & WEHICAHE Isabella 215 4,
Linton % 1658 T%# ¥, Catherine |3 Edgar & OB O & L IR Catherine
ERL CIEATERRLINEIC L » TV o 70208 EED S8 D < RBLDTE
EREER L/ Vi, FEOBRM IR EFTEL DT Wi Thsd5, 72
P, LINHEFEEEIBLOAEDRELA DD LI B, TOTLE
DY ZZLIETIEHELILBL LTz LBbRE, 2O
HOoEDRHI O Tb T b,

Though Earth and moon were gone
And suns and universes ceased to be
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And thou wert left alone
Every Existence would exist in thee

There is not room for Death

Nor atom that his might could render void
Since thou art Being Breath

And what thou art may never be destroyed.?®

Wuthering Heights 71X, Earnshaw SSIR2 837 < B %3 & L 2180
OHYE L, Catherine 4% Heathcliff & OBL 0L 5 2D L 5 i
WA Z ZBEOWEIIE, T3 OEDESEOEBEFALSL Ik
BTED,

Her brow smooth, her lids closed, her lips wearing the
expression of a smile. No angel in heaven could be more
beautiful than she appeared; and I partook of the infinite calm in
which she lay. My mind was never in a holier frame than while
I gazed on that untroubled image of Divine rest.®®

AEEFEOTFL 2R LTI L uEEE L TEL T S
Vi, kT AEADEBREED TVwoT, FREFBEHEKELD
BHIE—REW® L T, TR ODEOEBIEALL I EMNTE S,

I'm happiest when most away

I can bear my soul from its home of clay

On a windy night when the moon is bright

And the eye can wander through worlds of light—

When 1 am not and none beside—
Nor earth nor sea nor cloudless sky—
But only spirit wandering wide
Through infinite immensity @7
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Barbara Prentis 3 =3 D 2 5 LI EH 2 Dv>T'It has been claimed
that for Emily, death was the true goal of life./*® ki~ T3, =3
U DPEHERE B2 7- RO £~ ORI, Wuthering Heights T Catherine
DOEDFECRLBBECREEA TS,

“. .. Well, never mind! That is not my Heathcliff. 1 shall
love mine yet; and take him with me—he's in my soul. And,”
added she, musingly, “the thing that irks me most is this shatter-
ed prison, after all. I'm tired, tired of being enclosed here. I'm
wearying to escape into that glorious world, and to be always
there; not seeing it dimly through tears, and yearning for it
through the walls of an aching heart; but really with it, and in it.
Nelly, you think vou are better and more fortunate than I; in full
health and strength. You are sorry for me—very soon that will
be altered. I shall be sorry for you. I shall be incomparably
beyond and above you all. . . .@®

RIS R 28 TH Y, rFoRK LI EReRTE S
BEUAEEOBBEERL A 2w w) BEMWRERTWS, ABIZA
BEL->TIOMIEHZ I LA IERENE, FPHRKTIABORED
HH LS FERICT AR REANL T, JTORENEEETOMZAR
OHOBREE-TLES L3V EEZZOTHE, DFH, Lk
Rz LS KABEEFNTHEFEETH 5. OFCHZEFRTAES
SELBLOT, FNHEANRE—TE—THSEHRH{LT
LE2, ZILARRTARELRRL, AKLBL TEREE,D &
HEFTAH, ISLTEOHDVLIELIVEENLDTLILZNWI &
%z 2 UL Wuthening Helghts THZ 5 2 L0 ThH %, ZOFERT
2, ASECOBMRD 2 8 0FITL CREL, ECE»NS
JEBLEEBIEOEREEEL TV S,

T VRIOEREELWLEOA FY ROTHIEREOERE
S0P 2oTRL L, ISREUERHIESRED/NRE, BEEFELT
RENEBES oA 05820 GEIRTAZEERH o TRAT 5,
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Jane Austen O/NERIZFOREAR D E VA L D, KD S HERM
[Flehbh, RENEHEBEPFIC DI 7-BErRLZ L NHOBD A >
kb ek, EFRERFNERRIR{EHT LI ENEROILEE
2 BNTvstz, Wuthering Heights 13 %D X 5 IRV & IZITER
oL LCRET 5, Wathering Heights £ 3 /0N0E, #0535
YL B EN T WO F 4 kO TH S, 2% O Catherine &
Heathcliff OBILWLWIEAR# Z ik - T, = 2 Vit Catherine & Edgar
L OIS, Isabella & Heatheliff 0% a7 4L TWEDTH
2,60

Catherine & Heathcliff #% Hindley % Joseph & O T, B TD
BUORRE &L L COBRICH - BB TIER, ZARENALLTRIEES
BIEEBESZL TR, ZASRSERE LRAEREL TuREY
K, AP THSMEREETIZLD T, TOERMLE L%
HE LT B o /G724 O TH 5, Catherine i & - TOHERHE
ER i3, (B2rht Heathcliff A S v v 2 7 0 ABBICE 2B A AN
Bricihz 5, ZADY Y oROBRER SN, ErokiTEZES> L
T Catherine idRiZh x5, FIUIABROT B TS 5 R{HRY
BHE 6Ol L LTEIRTE L5,V 2 0RO RSB % Heathcliff 43
Nelly i385 L T, ‘... if Catherine had wished to return, I intended
shattering their great glass panes to million fragments, unless they let
her out."®? kv Tva %, 248, £5/5 Catherine iZAZ v a7 AR
B 5B ¥ %5 2 itk D, JORF Catherine i3 ) » b Y ROAEE
ah, FRETER T2 L0k o ROEESELIZICD S,
SEOEEEAFICESTHFELVWERLNA2EEHEELLL TR D,
% _ T Catherine 3 Heatheliff & 345 L T/ AR GO R %2
BAZIE T,

“The crosses are for the evenings you have spent with the
Lintons, the dots for those spent with me. Do you see? I've
marked every day.” 7
“Yes—very foolish; as if | took notice!” replied Catherine in a
peevish tone. “And where is the sense of that?”
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“To show that I do take notice,” she demanded, growing more
irritated. “What good do I get? What do you talk about? You
might be dumb or a baby for anything you say to amuse me, or
for anything you do, either!”

“You never told me hefore that I talked too little, or that you
disliked my company, Cathy!” exclaimed Heathcliff in much
agitation.

“It is no company at all, when people know nothing and say
nothing,” she muttered.®®

= OE® Catherine #5F L T U. C. Knoepflmacher {2'The oneness of
the child—rebels who defy the adult authority of Joseph and Hindley
is about to be splintered. Their unity as an androgynous whole will
be replaced by their individuation as sexually distinct adolescents.’™*
LRV B, ZYRME V2 L 5, Heatheliff oL T Tl
E—Eicw T, Hic it I ETEH LD, L & To T Catherine i
Edgar Lynton & XA HAICEZ I U 5, 2hE TR E LIEH
TLoBESE&HT I %557 Catherine 2, FROTIREES U /HER
R LSk, DEAPLIBGREGLTREOR S U
ol &, FRCE LR ARG, EcESRTLED, 29
L7255 4 DR BRI H D BB O I L Tl 5, Heatheliff iogF
27 % Isabella MBS0 13 & i — BRI I 2, Catherine (X 9437T
Edgar * OfFBBELELEL LD T35,

“Why do you fove him, Miss Cathy?”

“Nonsense, [ do—that’s sufficient.”

“By no means; you must say why.”

“Well, because he is handsome, and pleasant te be with.”
“Bad,” was my commentary.

“And because he is young and cheerful.”

“Bad, still.”

“And because he loves me.”
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“Indifferent, coming there.”

“And he will be rich, and.I shall like to be the greatest woman of
the neighbourhood, and I shall be proud of having such a
hushand.”®®

Catherine #3885+ 2F & L T Edgar A7 &3, Lo~
3 WEBRONHTRONOHZERTHY, L OFEBESELTR
L2280 TH1z, Lk, =32 )3SEoHEEE CHEBROC
LEShTERIDOL S RTUOEEHCREHRITHITW20TSH
D, DEDAEMNIILAHEBET b Lo THHEAEERLLE S &
FTHEILUEBERRUE>TWROTHESL, AZBSOHEICEL TS
CEETHGUERELTLR L0 JBicsbn D i n, Licsts T
BELBRE LTRBL N ELCTE T2 Lilks, ELTEDLD
HETEAE L DI EIC Lo TARE SORMOFERIIN T 2T L2 EHL
LT T M6 TH 5,5 Wuthering Hewghts T Catherine & Isabella @
BIEEH I LICL ST, 2D RADBE LI PTLLENGS S
BMEFRBELTVWADTH L, ML > TARESDEPATHLEE
ZREV, BoREL>THEPA0R LD EDELWEBERTLL
d.Edgar E OFEBEF LR UH Tz & &, Catherine iz # 5 L2k
Bicholcbwai ks, AFESKE > THRENLSERS b 0ER%E
6D EE, MEEORICIISA I it d, £ LBEARHS
B EES S LR ER, H20uRFCHEET 0L TSI
REBRED 2hikvy, TATEHCOEHIIRHERC L TL, SE0F
EDEEERD I D TR, F 3L ESWITEP I ENT LT3,
IDEIBRANECERFTIVERIOELLOTHE, NIEEON
RELTRHEOAERBR T 08, HEBRCL - TREZIA TS
X EOMEEERC S5 EL L5, BIBIERHLSKETLRD
ZERTLH L2006 THb, I VIEFHSHICF S LEE (H2E
&) LHos— (NEES) &% Wuthering Heights THHEL T2 &
WL L 2.9 Catherine 12 LELDS BB TA S 2 L TES L 512, Heath-
cliff & ONBESS % 77 T BEdgar = #5281 ) 5 o7 5, Catherine
{Z Nelly icf LT #OBELE L T .. if the wicked man in there had
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not brought Heatheliff so low, I shouldn’t have thought of it. It would
degrade me to marry Heathcliff now; ... ¥ & EEL T %, A3 ==
-31,»T Barbara Prentis i3 2 & @ & 5 gL T 3%,

‘... itis my own view that Emily Bronté was primarily concerned
to delineate in dramatic form her philosophy concerning the
corruption of purity and the conflict between good and evil to
which she had given a first tentative expression in her essay,
‘The Butterfly’. This is why, in Wuthering Heights, the crucial
‘sin’ is Cathy's, when she returns from the material comforts of
Thrushcross Grange and for the first time sees Heathcliff as
‘dirty’. This is the first and major turning-point in the book, a
moment of false vision that can never, by either of the pair, be

redeemed; it permanently distorts their lives.®®

Catherine 1 Heathcliff & OFEIZ 2V TIELWLRML S5 - Tk
WO TH B, 5 Catherine 't Edgar & #55& L, ¥ Heatheliff £ @
BIORUOERHFL L5 L0 BN BT 5D TH 5 Catherine
£t Heatheliff ~ME %+ T &2 k13 Edgar ¥ OFSBANIC b b
Tvife = L7, Nelly i2 Heatheliff iz 2wk 2 E¥DERL T
B

‘... 50 he shall never know how I love him; and that, not because
he’s handsome, Nelly, but because he's more myself than [ am.
Whatever our souls are made of, his and mine are the same, and
Linton's is as different as a moonbeam from lightning, or frost
from fire.”

T I @O E R RIBLBOE L REREICL TW LD
Thst, NLE- THCEELBEOHATHERT 28, JEYER
DiESLEERSHEBC KA ETHE, =2 ) HWEHLTHEHED
B rid, HHLEEMNERMGEENS Z L THh T, T LiED
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5 5 hEOEEE~OT S /bl LOLRER bl LORZEE,
CEFo TR I NTHoTANEERO I ETH o, JWRER
NTWLZBEBEOEEZ LI The LRt —-A2 ) 7E2BLTHnA0H,
E—ZAZ7UT7HMELLBS TR, b-AZUT78BAE{LEND, &
Dbz L LIEmaith, o bz Lide—A 7)) 2, w5 Catherine
DEESH L, I I VOBOERNEF SN T30 THD, %
fr, ZHLERBICIFD I UMNERAOT 4 7 MU TEERM LICAL
DEMHBLEBELE L ENTELDTHS,

Catherine #% Edgar &8+ 2 & 81— T Heathcliff 28HHFE L, ¥9 34
#1c Catherine X2 T Heathcliff £5363 & -» Tz HREZFUED
#2335, % LT Edgar LOEBBTEIRESBETEREETRRZL
e ERBUNCEST S A8 {n B, 2T Catherine IHFEDRE TR
L, Heathcliff »# &= 538H L Tl FiR~ LB TLIZ LS 3,

“Oh, dear! I thought I was at home,” she sighed. “I thought I
was lving in my chamber at Wuthering Heights. Because I'm
weak, my brain got confused, and I screamed unconsciously.
Don't say anything: but stay with me. 1 dread sleeping, my
dreams appal me.”

“A sound sleep would do you good, ma’am,” I answered; “and
I hope this suffering will prevent your trying starving again.”

“Oh, if [ were but in my own bed in the old house!” she went on
bitterly, wringing her hands. “And that wind sounding in the firs
by the lattice. Do let me feel it—it comes straight down the
moor—do let me have one breath!”

To pacify her, I held the casement ajar, a few seconds. A cold
blast rushed through; I closed it, and returned to my post.

She lay still now, her face bathed in tears. Exhaustion of body
had entirely subdued her spirit; our fiery Catherine was no better
than a wailing child“?

Catherine 3T 2 UM H TV — X ZHN/ L EBICEITH- LS,
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TRELTREBALTLBA, Cb5—Fanrwknid, 20RF
% %% Catherine & Heathcliff 2 & - TOFRKHHFR TH 2, ““Catherine
PROZBEABIC LTS ELEWEBRLTWIBORIN TS L, &5
{2 & o T Edgar & #idsi: Catherine OFE R, B2 L Ui T
REDTHL, T T Catherine ETAEIC X - T T LS &
BRI T 5 Z L 2YIEY 52 ik B, Catherine 33| (29) & HiF
LE2E THLLIEL D, TonBEHK 2o ZDEEL, LTk
2R, CARLBDEALIH SR THADOREHEHE LD, HOE
U ORI TIT> T, 02 & TH F Zi@vicv, Elber, Heatheliff
EZARCOROMRERY 2, AESEUTLRECEDLI I LDk
WIEERDE~OER S, T3V IFRC BT L[ Wathering Heighis
THRELTWE30THE, 3 Vb TEHHOE—Z 2288 L
BOTHLETH>T, AEE2EL TOFEAEESMRT 2 60 Tw
ZEEMHLMI LTV B, KI2il~7: & 542, Catherine % Isabella (D%
¥ £, Catherine @ Heathcliff & OGO Iz REHEERE S - T
WEEWRBIEASD, i, IO THOBE,S ITFHAEEN D A,
Catherine & Heathcliff DEOBEELRAEEBRI /6D E LTIV
MO TW20THL, JEEHEETRESHATERUD TSNS
EROEMADENEZ IV EIOI LT TV 2DTHS, ZICHO
Ch bR OHRRERM BN I I R TRICLDIC L, AN
b DTHoTz, T LHEAEIC L TRITh > Hog—2 %
BLIVZE2THEOEBEDTHITH o HIETT b R HER -
W TH LWiZa 5 - Heathcliff $ HEBOEEOMYFITE 2
Catherine % Edgar i=® i, “I cannot live without my life! I cannot
live without my soul.” X Al}.33, # LT Heatheliff (21880 #2174 %
LI LD, TNIFB A K o7 Heatheliff 1o & - THE—R S - 156
DED LI THo M FRIEENZECOREDERATH 0L T,
L AREER - REGHZECOFEORREDHFIZIEr% S 50,
ECOFEDERTRIZ, ANCE > TTFRAROEATH S, ANCEFah
DI LRI LBEHFHEORENSERLZ LD THEH, 20LI34H
CHFEDHEZEDOERHS anBic > THIOFE L6 X2 2850
Cmb, FREELAICE S, BE L TRESH THEENT QO -
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# %, Heathcliff 250 > b YEEF—v v a —RicH L TEEOR X
- THEEACIRE S DI F 0D TH L, Heatheliff OEFECOHT U
C.Knoepflmacher {3, “His insatiable hunger for domination stems
from his constant need to be compensated for what he has lost.”*® &
BEAL T B, ZHRRENLEREL AL D, Heatheliff iH95C
Hareton & Cathy D&\ iFCHFE 2 LB R T T, BOTFEDHEEED
TEZLDTLATVEES,

“It is a poor conclusion, is it not,” he observed, having brooded
a while on the scene he had just witnessed. “An absurd termina-
tion to my violent exertions? 1 get levers and mattocks to
demolish the two houses, and train myself to be capable of
working like Hercules, and when everything is ready, and in my
power, I find the wiil to lift a slate off either roof has vanished!
My old enemies have not beaten me; now would be the precise
time to revenge myself on their representatives: I could do it; and
none could hinder me. But where is the use? 1 don't care for
striking, I can’t take the trouble to raise my hand!“"
= it Heathcliff DEROMNEOR S LS AN TKRLEOTRE
¢, Heathcliff B & ->TD EOOEERRORENEL LIz E WD
7 L TH 3, Catherine DFEHHHE- T3 2 & % Hl> T'Haunt me.*®
L mpz8, Catherine #1FEA T205 %42 T 4 ‘Cathy, do come. Oh do —
once more! Oh! my heart’s darling, hear me this time — Catherine, at
last!'“® & Catherine WFEUS i, RaiEAORcEbNS Z L 2UE
L 7 \>7> Heathcliff 12, Catherine & KEOROMRTE—~TEDLI L
ERELTUANDLICTHATVO, BUELOBUOREEZZX
TH AT Heathcliff @9 2 i BiF e e B S REOEMSWE JA
< B, ik Catherine M3 & D& —% Kk L 72 Heatheliff DEED
#ETH B, ‘Who is to separate us pray?. . . Not as long as I love,
Ellen — for no mortal creature. Every Linton on the face of the earth
might melt into nothing, before I could consent to forsake Heath-
cliff.”" £ vy 5 Catherine O EBEIE 2 2 £ 31 Heathcliff OREAREE
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27241 T Catherine DFE L —2 L X O RBFEA2HIC S F L 2D TH S, A
MelLTIDehs I E3REEBTHEET 22ETHD, TOHE
BEERE BT YOEE dwTsRICHiT s, T2 VoFES L
RFBEEESARZSOL L TAMPTRET A2 EOBEEEMIERL
AIDTHE, TIVRZE-THEELILAFEELIETHY, %
BlZeEHE2ZLTODAERFELONEM o, FLTFRELLY
BLOREC LT B ANDBBE2 0 FhcEHT 22T
bote, LizhioTx s VD Iivy—oy BT V055 EE -
T, WEORFOLOOWFTHoTz, FOI Ly +—0y b Az
EOmMEIHIRTSHE LT 2 VicfTeBEU - L &, S0 AH
AN A I EET I NS E It obbnd, BOSAES
MEZTORECEDE® S, EC 2REL BErottfesyohy
BEE DLt ok LEFEE SNE0F DL SEo7ERHIL, Wuthering
Heights TEtA N2 BEOWHFESRTTIKCAGNAS, T 3 Y I TIEH
S, BSOERAZAEL, AEFELASERT 2h0 T (S
HANDEFR 2O T T EDDb» 5, FRIBELH Wathering
Heights # R T 1 FB, BEBAL L 2L B85 b-TRLED
ETHAHLICEBEDbR AT A 7 AR, T I VBB IEiC L,
—FORFEICL, BFriEsEic b DtolR &, MEOBAEAREE
T/ TH D, Fhdr 2 UHHICEH ORI B, SRR OERRIC
HEANL L, NEDOREMLEWREAER L > TiHnsTh 5,
FLTZ 2 habill, ©1 VOKEOEREHFRTEHI LA
BT AOTHD,

CE]

(DZ N EEF 2 ER O D.V.Ghent OFHli A X 2L 0id 3 2 Fi7 L 5,
Emily Bronté’s single novel is, of all English novels, the most
treacherous for the analytical understanding to approach. It is
treacherous not hecause of failure in its own formal controls on
its meaning—for the book is highly wrought in form—but
because it works as a level of experience that is unsympathetic
to, or rather, simply irrelevant to the social and moral reason.—
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of inanition. The model of this relation is the consumption of one
being by another. Nature is like a patternless maze created by
a madman. Its insanity lies in the fact that the good of one part
is the evil of another part. Therefore no coherent moral judg-
ment can be made of any action or event. What is the worst evil
for the flies, being eaten by the fish and swallows, is the highest
good for the fish and swallows, since it is necessary to their life.
Any attempt to make sense of life leads to inextricable confu-
sion, and the creation can only be described, not understood.
Viewed as a totality, nature is engaged in a constant act of
suicide, tearing itself to pieces in the very effort to prolong its
own life, Murder is the sole law of life, that is to say, life
paradoxically depends upon death, and is impossible without
it.'—J. Hillis Miller, The Disappearance of God(The Belknap
Press of Harvard University Press, 1979), p.164.

20Lord David Cecil, op. cit., p.152.

@) Wathering Heights, pp. 38—%.

#Lord David Cecil, op. cit. p.154.

M The Complete Poems of Emily Jane Bronté, p.166.
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(30 Wuthering Heights, p.46.

3B} bid. p.64.

(34U. C. Knoepflmacher, Wuthering Heights(Cambridge University
Press, 1989), p.82.

(8) Wuthering Heights, p.70.

36Erich Fromm @ Escape from Freedom (1941) X D& O %
Zitiz,

{(INCf. “The contrast between Catherine’s feelings for Heathcliff and
her attitude to Linton, an attitude which we must also regard as
genuine in its own sphere, as having a part to play in what may
be called the symbolic structure of the novel, is highly important
in this respect. The figure of Linton may be held, in a certain
sense, to symbolize the superficial graces of civilised life, in
which Heatheliff is totally lacking. It is perfectly natural that
Catherine should feel herself attracted to Linton. Courtesy,
charm and urbanity are all qualities worthy of admiration, and it
is on account of them that she is, at a certain level of her nature,
impelled to respond to Linton's affection; but, as she herseif
recognises, it is not the deepest part of her nature which is thus
involved: ‘My love for Linten like the foliage in the woods: time
will change it, I'm well aware, as winter changes the trees. My
love for Heathcliff resembles the eternal rocks beneath: a source
of little visible delight, but necessary. Once more the conflict
between two types of feeling that are regarded as mutually
exclusive is stated with a simplicity that is fundamentally intel-
lectual in its sense of definition and emphasizes the absence
behind it of all purely transitory or sentimental considerations.
In the contrast between the agreeable and the necessary, between
emotions which serve at best to adorn life and others whose
absence is equivalent to spiritual death, we can observe once
more the peculiar inspiration of the book, and our judgement of
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it as a whole is likely to depend upon our reaction to these
words.”—Derek Traversi, ‘Wuthering Heights after Hundred
Years, Wuthering Heights: A Selection of Critical Fssays ed. by
Miriam Allott(Macmillan & Co. Ltd, 1979), p.164.
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All the puny ways of men;

e
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Beckon, and I'll follow thee.— The Complete Poems of Emily
Jane Bronié, p.hb.

4% Wuthering Heights, p.106.
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wholeness and happiness, now to be reached only through the
grave :. .. —W. A Craik, The Bronté Novels(Methuen & Co.
Ltd, 1871}, p.20.
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4)U. C. Knoepflmacher, op. cit., p.71.

47 Wuthering Heights, pp.254—5.

U Ibid., p.139.
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G bid., p.73.

60 The Complete Poems of Emily Jane Bronté, p.63.

(G3HCE. Emily’s death, as Charlotte has movingly described it, was a
titanic battle of the will between Emily and Charlotte: Charlotte’
s fanatical determination to keep Emily alive pitted against
Emily’s equally strong will not to rally her forces to live, at least
not as dictated by Charlotte. From her first moments of illness
until she was actually dying she immunized herself against
Charlotte’s ministrations. First, she refused to have a doctor. In
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Charlotte’s words: “She refused medicine; she rejected medical
advice; no reasoning or entreaty would induce her to see a
doctor.” Charlotte wrote to Ellen, October 28th, 1948:

Emily’s cough and cold are very obstinate. I fear she has pain
in the chest, and [ sometimes catch a shortness in her breathing
when she has moved at all quickly. She fooks very, very thin and
pale. Her reserved nature occasions me great uneasiness of
mind. It is useless to question her; you get no answers. It is still
more useless to recommend remedies. They are never adopt-
ed’—-Norma Crandall, Emily Bronte:r A Psychological
Portrait(Richard R. Smith Publisher, Inc.,1957), pp.133—2.

59Lord David Cecil, op. cit.,p. 148—9.
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