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T3 TR FOXEEERSHIIT, BRORELERLOPS
LOAERERD, UL, =) - FurFofamed, EERL
WEMBRRIhD WS Z bR, FREhOELFEROBTICH
EAMERLZ LN SBEIZE Y% > T3, Katherine Frank @ Emily
Bronté iR Y BHEFITH S5, Z5 LEBRORHPT, =3 - Fry
7T DTS & LR SCENISEIR, /B Wuthering Heights ) <5
HREGSADI L, WEDHRHIIIOVWTHE OMERESEDH LIS,
%t id Fannie Elizabeth Ratchford % i U, Laura L. Hinkley,
Mary Visick! Clement King Shorter 7 & iz £ % Gondal saga O kR
OBRARITA D' ZBhKkE W, LvbifC. W. Hatfield ® The Com-
plete Poems of Emily Jane Brontiiz— 3V - 70 S ORI K&
HE#AZ L, 23V OXELHRTIEELFH»Y L LT Gondal
saga OEHMITEEBEE > THBENS LM, BERTRIEO2R%
BHREIZ Li—c‘:t/\f;u\u '

TIVOREFRETLSILC Yy—ry b, I, I,
TR - TS N EBREORRIC CE TR EROBRHE
HEHbhTETWD, Fhid, FHEEZLY (“Young Men”), Fisfh
ffla (“Our Fellows™), T A%y (“Islanders”) iU %%, ##
HEOYFEIXTI UMNBFHLEIFETHTTrrbobDTHSL, F0
BENGOWMEEIL, Yy—uv b TSIz AD TFLHYT,

(“Angria”) 23V T ® T &y (“Gondal”) OWEE~E
FRLTWO T, &N, OBHEROEHA L LTiE, Ratchford »
Hinkley Tk, BEoA Y2 TORBIZREHHENRH D,
Charlotte and Emily?D72%CHinkley AB#E L TS b OMRHEH
oD, WTRIZ LA Winifred Gérin®“Nourished on the sheer
romance ofI Scott’s novels and Byron’s poetry, it was not
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surprising that Emily Bronté should find the prototype for her
ideal of womanhood in the heroines of the former and recognize
in them kindred spirits, parallel figures to her own, in their fight
for an independent existence.” &1 5 FIEIRIES 25 TV B 1o T
Wy, 183y —oy PRI R U5 —OFEKIZAZ LR RN T
Edb, TorFE L SEWOWEEN Angria & Gondal D¥ERIZ 5
h, =3IV T THFA OFHERELESLERTHWSZEE
feofc. TEAMREER ORIV Thok, LL, ZIVHR
Bl &) ORAM—U—TrDEREE, FhENEHRE
HEBEOBAVDATFTTELATHWERRAGIN LD TH D, Sk
FHEHLEAM-Y —EEBVES LB -TH, 20— - BEH
EERLEZLREZLNRY. OBIZISAF 1 A5 H1844FIZ T,
32 - FurFiE The Death of A. G. A7 bWSFHA2EL, Z0HE
BHBTRTEY TN, OFALT—H A ORER->TWD, L
VR CIOFEOFEBERNL, ZOPWELFHTLT, AEEE

HLBFOTWD, ZOX 5 RFROEDI T E L OME £ TH. =
IVORLEFROS B, WTHA T X a, RT3 ER
#H <o Tk, F.E. Ratchford & Laura L. Hinkley 72 & @3 <z
ENH5H, Hinkley @“Not all narrative poems are (Gondal poems;
a number are found in the non-Gondal notebook "EWSIERER S D
=3I Ui Gondal sagal\WhbiLdZ Lizh-EBRBh - LT
BROLORIRND, ZOsaga®TET S WO ERBEb oL
Bbhiwn, =3 ) oFdicd, 5 %&I’?ﬁ":Eﬁd)ﬁﬁwﬁm%%
DLOENB AT TEONEBRLERTRBZNWESD . Gondal
saga i bMEHICRFEL T IV BLMERUBLERZBENERD
ARERSHI,

T3 Y OFICANTETBRUDS Z &iF, B CORFRMEERL
TWhZ ETHD, Baobovye Pa b chal, oA T
ZEAVERZODTHRLNHIZLEBRLTWLEDRDS,

So hopeless is the world without, @
The world within I doubly prize, (No.174)
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I am the only being whose doom

No tongue would ask, no eye would mourn;

I never caused a thought of gloom,

A smile of joy, since I was born. {No.11)

B iEoh, FRoMEaE,

#LBRTRRL, ELATRTIRBELVARN,
HIFEENTOLLAYOANZRENRNESERD,
BODRHEFPASEIZ L DRV,

ZOX5RFHFIPLD, ZIVIRBOANLBRR o EETET AN
THDLWHHENELZEND., FOI LIXERBRAIORS Tfate,
destiny L WO BEIAEFEM L THEZ Lizdh s dbhd. —ficc
TV OMBERGYER & VbR LTHDA, =3 VIXEINRED
Yy—av b, TN, TrERRRSEARTHL LS EN
M- TeiE ey, il “My Comforter” R FicitA a2
VOB BRERIZEALOTHA S, #hid Margaret Lane®O E#
24 v T “Some poets —— Coleridge through opium, Wordsworth
in his moments of mystical experience, Blake — have reached
levels of intuition and expression with which ordinary life and
consciousness have nothing to do; but Emily Bronté seems to have
lived her whole creative life as poet and novelist at this level, without
the aid of any drug beyond the obsessive daydream which all four
children had'variously created "LNHZLThD.

Yr—u v MLE LEESNTT, I Y OFEEFRESL, KT
HELHETE L ERNWEL, FOHEEIVREFELENWESOR
Sr—my MEOXDE S IEL TV,

HiZeEETLL, FTn3ZLE2M-oTWEDT, bH5A
AT EEATLE, ThitE - LEEZRBLTAT, BEHED
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A mih etz F L. TRIEEOR T RTuE, it
PRI EFE LB S>EDIOR LW BWEFTLE. T1t
LIZEMANMET, 28NSV LRbhELE, 7 =
1R, BErdbobiatigobIchiirhig, —BHk
THRLVWATEZBEZOLPRFORRICEG CHAS L EE TR
BEIhAhnk 52 ATl RIZEEML2 2o TRORBRICH
Lfﬁﬁg&ﬁb,ﬁEﬁ#UTC@%ﬁ&WKE?%%@E&%
BLELL

BERTHELAT, A& LETEIFIERT, £BIEF—ED
BEFRLE b o its, KZHCONE 28D Liz&ReE
ATERE, Yy —aw FAELEEINEREOIIYALNEZ LS, Y r—1
» hOEBENLEIPLHBZIDLSK, BRATAREZ LT, I VkAs
OFEMO Yy —uy MNIREBZZ LiIZBAP, TSR NW5 T
ERE{ELATWEP2 NS ZETHS, FLAYANIZENDLD
ELT & FNUERBEOHEEZRLEDOTHoENZ LS,
LiziioT, Eimizk 5z, obicx 3 Y HEES 5 Gondal saga
CEIEND T HiR2 o RS, AEWMEBELLTERELEIY ELED
DOTRRL, HEOHBZPERHT OO LOTRELA ekt Bbh
T 2.

T urFilitkOFHEY vy — 0y VORET, BATRATEZ LiT.
TRy r—vy hORBICERBICE L 2D > FBRO—DF, =3
VI > TRAGERICE > TOAFNEEEHT I LOBKNELY, B
DORBOBRWEETTAFOZ LizEE2 BB LT EL RS,
48, bhbhPETLHZLOTEDIZI ) OFOTFF A MIREDF
MR LNTWS, EROFRIEAREOHBECRNWLD LSS, B
DB E 2B ORP TP B THAS. Z5LEZEMLD, FHRIK
ZHohicEZolnaEfto Nicabhd 2 b, FLTEFORAZEML
THHH 2 ERFHRFL Wb ELI LD, £5 LERNDA
PTEMEFTHALIZE, oI OREETORTEHEER
FHENTWEEWE XL 5,

TIUMEEZZ R TR2IHR 2ERT SR, 23V
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I VBEED "ARZER 2BRRPOHEREE P E, B
WRIFENRT, WOl s, Aottt KERLERE-T
Wi Z ERIE<ALR TS, Katherine Frank?3, =30 DZE 5L
TR 2 R A BN IRIE & U THERIL T 01 548, BEICNFRIMER T
HolZlid, ¥Yvy—uy hOFSERLLLLRBED, IV OZ
5 LiegERkiE, N —A0BMICHEN BRI TR Lis s L8
RKESHEELTWALEDNS, =) BE - T — A0 OR
AIAZAZELRR, $Hn=I ) oLcBEL<AERL TV,

1 see around me tombstones grey
Stretching their shadows far away
Beneathithe turf my footseps tread

Lie low and lone the silent dead; (N0.149)
HLOR Y DIREDERD,
BLETEORRZEELTWDHOBRZ S,
A LZE L OTIiL,
FERDOWIT, KL, MWihickrh 3,

But it is doomed, and morning’s light

Must irn:age forth the scowl of night,

And childhood’s flower must waste its bloom
Beneath jthe shadow of the tomb. (No.14)
7ER, BTRABaRORE. BHOXid
WOFNERE TR LARTHRER LR,

BB OEDL, EOEDOTT,
FOEDERY 2R L ERPIIRLRVOE,

> 3 Y OFITIEZ O X 5 tomstone(s), tomb(s) 3 3 W hidgrave(s) &
Wo Tt SENREHVLRTWT, &H25E, MicErRTEET
stoneZ2S 4 EAVBR TS, ZDZ Lid TBA, AEH TAISENK
RTholebn2TEW, LER- TRz &ML, SHbhbh
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BEBTIULDLOTH oML EL LD, ENIZFTHS DML
EBR AT TTHD,

And there he lay among the bloom

His red blood dyed a deeper hue

Shuddering to feel the ghostly gloom

That coming Death around him threw —— (No.9)
LT, HORWLEIN—ER <D

Loz ikidgE b,

WSEER, ORIz IFPFS

AR RREHER LT, B

L, IB3TEIHEHOFR = I VEEH L TWAR, Zhit, "D,
CIREEL T, HEBEHSOEORBEELADILOLZEDLENL S,
Death & 3 i death iZ45EIHWHBR TS L, dead iX16EIAV
T3,

NT—ZREEBBOBBINLTVRWHET, YEBEOKENLATD
TAERER Y IZHERLOThoTe, HFATHEH IR TW IR
RELFHOBETH-T. HL0ERONEBLEL, KEFROKR
Lo, ZOXH5RAHERERRE T iz, NTI—RAD
HTRTHDHTEL - ZORTEENTSHEOPEER N6 BUTTHE
TLTWrehwbhd, 1820664 A7 v v F—RARMHIZB - Thb
i, 3FRoTRHbRNI Y EEENERY OO i,
LLLiEhE RTF AT RoBI AT, 182149 8 "bht
B, pbnEHsRritheh, bdh, MR b b\%')f;%{#t‘@ e
Dﬁfrﬁ‘."ﬂ*U‘E&%ﬂuﬁ%fo?ﬁﬂﬁ@?ﬁ%#ﬁL'CV‘Z)'CB'@ZDD i 72)

ko LRIz AT ABMOLEEICR~TWekEZ bhb, %,
FOR_ADIIEERS LWOHBRLLTNWDIZ &S, RORME—F
DO TN S EE RV,

Yr—uw bBobitn— -~y KOFEFRTOZI ) OETZ
ROTIVRTFEHEEE L., ZO0LER{BWBORBIE bz, -
TN LD B LTEABE - TRY, a0l iZas, &
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uL%kﬁ#ULmD %nm%@—a%Ww#Lw%@thoﬂo
&w&%ﬂmﬁ%ﬁbbrm5®mﬂgamotJkﬂbrm% T3
UOzokshlEmgE, Rick—AY vy 7 LI SETIIEBHALSLE
BWDTHD, HAORITHCE» LB EMCELERL, EOER
PLEND L OTERP oL IV IZL > THEBOFRHF THILZ AR
OEMHOEE D, HANREREETWEEeRBbhE, e Tihs
LTl nhs, HEFOHRKIIT ) OROBENDOERTHY, HFEE2HH
LT, LIFLIFBIAEh 3 oX ottt o ni L gL T
w3,

For the moors, for the moors where the short grass
Like velvet beneath us should lie!
For the moors, for the moors where each high pass
Rose sunny against the clear sky!

For the moors, where the linnet was trilling

Its song on the old granite stone;

Where the lark —— the wild skylark was filling
Every breast with delight like its own. (No.91)
FEE S, M, FZiZiRENES

B —FOX5iCELTHS !

FEEF~, R~ FZIZI3/NE <o iR
BAZX TR, HELESHTE->TNS !
FEEF~, F IO,
HURAELED I ZTE AT Tk,

FIZTiE, TEN TFDEENR,
HALDREAZODEREFELEVTHALZL T,

x I YR OFBA TS moor(s), moorland(s), moorside &5
SEEAVLTNT, 24 TIR23RAW TS, heath310[], heather
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B3EHWTWS, ZOZEPLLTI VT E 2 Tmoor iZRUNOELE
ThofeltEZz oD, HAMY /““/:Lf’—ll(/lig F1-fE D ERER O L
DOFRDOROBERU X 3 CEIPCROLETSHE S, LxIVigdsT
DRBERAL TS, IV > Tmoor PRDBWDHEL L TH
IHBRZDRNERTH T,

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 —— (No.44)
MhinvhiFA el L&,

H ﬁﬂj"if’h?}#ﬂﬂ& <#,

A3, LROHEELBEEINTEEI N,

B, RoMREITHHSZENTEDLE,

IOFICABN D soul DB IV OROEICELLA T EM
T& 5. Soul(s), soul(s) &3 FEIFERANLh TS L,
Spirit(s), spirit(s) ERHFIE2EIS D, =TI V> TABDH Y X
51X, OBV LH5TH-T, WPV EDHOLD, ARBARBEL
TZOHIZEET iR, WeB 52 Licfblhiiiasinrk
H%bOL LTHEBLZERBL THWIZLWADFE S5, TARERLELD
BEORPTAMEA TS O b ORI 5 bic, YARERES
BEZBEOLETVLION/EREESA, BEE—— Nold9) 153
MELOLIVIERIZLAVRAKERIGIVLORRE NS, £,
HOBMLEGS LTHRETIZ LR 2T IV E, REOEOART
HELSETLZ EE, ROTHEHEREF I Lo ED &
BEHROBVWETH-fz. FREIFEOBRMLERBTZ LS5 T2LY
20, R~OEBEED TV LELLRD, KEARDFERE~T
FOS20RARTRRCHETI THS. —oLHsr VoEEE
Nk PR RDRAELDIENTES, k2T, »¥idbiFd
Catherine S8, =3IV OV s VarigZEgishtna,
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BRAENSTY, BRELBVLIZAWRRDIZ, ZoZbhikFER
ARIARHIEELORELROL, Z0X5BLORALIHLATY
201, bHBEHERDL. b LIXRL HOES LHERA~HIF
TiIHElnbh. BEELTIEARY L ENERAEY, Sl OB
LIZENLZH BN D THA LR LI, FLURBELBEIN
ff&feno,

AEIZLSNbhoR#RE, ROBHARMEEZHRTIAELTHO
Yy —ay NTTLHABBLARP IO TIXENS 5

And if I pray, the only prayer

That moves my lips for me

[s — “Leave the heart that now [ bear
And give me liberty.” (No,146)

FLTH LD ETHIT—
OB EPTH—DOHY Lil—
FEEWELTNWDELEEL LT,
iCEEEELTRE W,

BROHBAEB > THUD TALUDOEERTOLEERRL 53 LW 5 HEE
AT YITitBor. 1845E12H18H A RBEIC DM TWniex 3 1 23,
iﬁ@%m%&bﬁ%wmbef@Moﬁﬁiv%ﬁaﬁwrmk:e

B5 R, T3 Y OLONBIZHED LR TVEROEB~DR KON
W#L%W$®T%ot#ﬁ/? oy MCHEM LBV EThotke
CHEBRWRY, YanVa - a2 L2DEEPEVIE, "THAOKA
HFEOEERE L L OLEDEDIERETEShE T EIZNE, =3
VR, BAOMIMEDEOSIFT, ELIMROBEN S S HHE
h%t%&%%o%mn%wﬁffwnwrbénJ%Lﬁat;au
T3 ORF~ORERITEDOMNIL, 25 LklikoirLabo
Thd. bHAATI)BFHIORPTEA LTWB spirit(s), soul(s),
heart & 15 EEIL, A TH R LB ETRHEZIF LI LR
BRNZETHASHE, LI BREALOEELABELATHREENS
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"T was grief enough to think mankind

All hollow, servile insincere;

But worse to trust to my own mind

And find the same corruption there. (No.11)

ANF&Riz5257T, BWHT, RELEL,

EXHTLE, Foll{#ELNWILE-T,

L»L, Ba880L2FLkAEb,
FRUHM#ELZEICRATLES ZLR2BELE LI,

b, BIHCONERERTAZ I VX, Ba¥MoNEXER T
ABITHI LS 8EELDIZ, MHBREZIED Tt BbhD.
5 LB ERIR2THIZE 1 A8 o FE2HIFL, jiROBOBHET
DEDLHITEHEL TN,

I am the only being whose doom

No tongue would ask, no eye would mourn;
I never caused a thought of gloom,

A smile of joy, since I was born.

In secret pleasure, secret tears,

This changeful life has slipped away,

As friendless after eighteen years,

As lone as on my natal day. (No.11)

HiZiviZoh HoEdad

LR TR AL, BLATRTIND AL,
HiZEEhThE, BYOANCBWENnEI LY,
BUOEARBENAIRED BiIZEN,

DEPZET, MEPRED S BT,
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ZO5D250BANERRETH LT,
1B4EAAETEH, KbhA <,
YFhizRERLC IS, Mvigob,

ZIZTAVWLRTWS doom iz 10fl 2 ) pFic Roh 5. fate,
destiny DER#HIIZ14H3H 5. mourn iX35EA VS, gloom O FHl
G BRI T4 < 30E T, EEFRE O gloomy H10FdH 5. KEEIZ>WTH
F5 L, grief(s)2508], grievel0dl, despair(s}id36RHER XT3,
sigh(s) DERH L E L A LR D, LA LW ->THLERFAL LTHE
DOIEREFA XN T3 woels) LR A ENTINS tear(s) TH D,
ZHLESEOERHAIP AT, =3 OFLECERLSFHhI D,
TIVEloTRIDHIZAYZDHOLOTHY, AROENEES S
RELIAHL TARE, OBRTHDI LS BVISEI S I 3508
bk s, MBLEEAEBREISE2/BRNENI Z LR, WEEL-
TAMMBZOMIZE2NETHY, AEZHBLERSBINEL 5 54kED
R IV OBERIFZRT LN TN EGTH S, 20BN LN TN
Seterniny E WO EEOHAFNSEOZ LA RLTWS, =3 U id#
BB THECHRETH LN 2 BhleiEthE, moor DHBROEHric A
NE5Z L TREFBROMIEDE S L L TWEDTiRARLE 50, £t
A3 Y OROEROESR L OMERRZDOTH-T, HTHRbL TN
ZORAREELIRTORRZDOTH o, DX BT BERER
EHLIBAPLHENDAETHS S,

The soft unclouded blue of air,

The earth as golden-green and fair

And bright as Eden’s used to be;

That air and earth have rested me. (No.99)
BRE, E—D2RVEHENE,
FOECT L OEBES THoIE S,
FIEWSELSTRED, HLWKHEL

FOREE KM, R ELEE T LT,
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LT 20 LFORBEITHoE ST W5 HRORAN
Fhbh, TIVOEBONRELR-TWERBOURLSEETEL S,
ZOFEFIRE 4 H28RIE PN L OTH B, [E 4 A2081EH
iz,

The death he took a certain aim,

For Death is stony-hearted

And in the zenith of his fame

Both power and life departed. (No.98)
FOFE, HEIHPREAOCEERD TV
ik, ADES3RLEL 2 THAOENE,
FLT, AFOBTHIEH - L X,
#hEGOWHAFBRE T T o,

ENHFHTLEHBL TR, I Vigk - T, HERRmE—
HALBAEFDE L —Z L TETLLERWT, ROHHLEVHE TN
HEHFZDDOEEZTHEDTH D, “Emily Bronté’s view of the
world is derived in part from her readings in romantic literature
and even more from the religious teachings she received in her
childhood. But the meaning of her workuxaa\;ras also influenced by
the very conditions under which it developed.” &5 J. Hillis Miller
OlELHBLZ, LIV rROBBLATHEY, +h
BV —AVADHKBR L ZRLRY, BABEETLRY. =3 ) OFRER
HROESATHERL LS T2 LIEMENTHS 5. BHICRETHY

z BB BITAFEE T, THREDIBBROAZ VTR

When | am not and none beside—
Nor earth nor sea nor cloudless sky—
But ‘only spirit wandering wide
Through infinite immensity. (No.44)
AR, LN D —
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But long or short though life may be

"T is nothing to eterninty;

We part below to meet on high

Where blissful ages never die. (No.41)

LisL, B35 5 LEErS 5 &A%,

FRBIC LI HEZZF L,

Wirhid; ZoTHhixT 5745,
FEROBRBPRLTHIZZEORWEETHATIOK,

TIYONMEFEBETHSIAT, BEARZLLLTZI ) BEEAHE
NAETITHATE R - v 2 O 22D TiE, ER0E GO v
—ny bOTELFIHLEY, Pr—oy FEERZ IV DOF—AL v
I ORALZZERIZHOVTHFERL T LidEx bhRn, i
HOERBEMLUTWELLTS, "Mbhind, AR#rEz 5L
2HRRKL Tz IV DRWEEREEBNLOTHE ML, =3 Y
PIEEIMXIREE TP BRPSTeOTIRMNA 5, T3 YU D18425
2HPBUAETOIAVE A TOFBEEREFE Yy — 2y M "B
RATONELREL > THEOREKEREWEL, OB 208y
SLTHBBHISELTVE L. ZLTOWELHRWEOTT,
LA L, ZOBATERICIEPVWEREZRLE L. BEIEEORTEA
TEHBEENREON~, 205 UHEbifg~, ﬁm&bta A
—DRE~ND TR ETEETEHY ETRATLE) LEX TN,
LiL, 23 VOMERHD 5 2THRLA (U207 MEA. G.
Ol BENERT, iz 0B WS RTI I OUaENE
HirRBHEIN TWBFHFRERT~EES5,
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“Yet, tell them, Julian, all, I am not doomed to wear

Year after vear in gloom and desolated despair;

A messenger of Hope comes every night to me,

And offers, for short life, eternal liberty. (N0.190)

Th, ValTrEE, #& BEPCE?’LT'F%U;, KBHELRLED,
BB IMEDS BLIBITORROEGTRN &%,
FHLEOBEOD, BEBCROFITR-TET,

AN TKBOABRAREL T<hADOTT,

Derek StanfordiX, ZO#FEICELLT“No other poem in the
English language conveys and describes the mystical experience
so consummately as tltllissf.”kizﬁf‘i'c‘b\éo r22)70M A, EA,
G. vz i THdF, oL ERTHOTHY, £hid
FhoI VR drEn, REELTAEOMEEBECHBEL TV
HATHLHD, T THLEBOKREDTEENR L VBT THDDREM,
Fhlkkicd~ArzLoik, =3IV ®§E4\6)ﬁ;&<‘:iﬁ“00wflﬂ'€,
TR OME—DFRVIIFEDIR Y ORP T2 ERD 2 aT¢kaot
I bR RI IR TR S,

AT —AOR NI =7 vy =DM oL SRS X EED, BRO
roHIH L TREFBRN TR oM, LEBTI e TRBOTHE
T, B OERICHES T EZHORLROBbAFEENMSZ ENARL
BRoTonfcdnd. BALBIREAEDEE I LRd oty v T
FOFHGE, EbbiF I ViE > THEFMEHOEREZRH 2T Lo
2l Z kiR, MEOEROMHIZIT I Y OFficikbh, /M

TEA s PR TVWDM, KFOEEL LT —ADMicd s 5
B, A, BFoNZ, BiEeoSU, B, YSARESOFRYEDD. #
LOFHTIHEIRAT X 5icheath 3310, heather?: 3 EMfERAHMRH
5. %7, wind(s), storm(s), breeze(s) DERHMNE L, i
wind(s) iZ55EEH ST, MFTOERITIVRESTHRD
BN ESWE Lo bOThotr, L DHITRETOMKE CHMRE
VRBR LR o T DI AREZEIRATH - LBEbhD, LERKLT,
T ORMIZT IV ICHENDT 4 Va v aRETTEHDTH o LIZEN
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If the wind be fresh and free,
The wide skies clear and cloudless blue,
The woods and fields and golden flowers
Sparkling in sunshine and in dew,

Her days shall pass in Glory’s light the world’s drear desert
through. (No.2)
B S b OUeh ik X,
ZEAMERDEY, EOLORWHESENRY,
HLHRELBEAOELD,
HEL ST, Bichhtihig, #ohFokiil,
ERILDEN, HOREE LEPEEZBETHCIEIZREY
ELES.

High waving heather, ‘neath stormy blasts bending,
Midnight and moonlight and bright shining stars;
Darkness and glory rejoicingly blending,

Earth rising to heaven and heaven descending,
Man’s séirit away from its drear dungeon sending,
Bursting the fetters and breaking the bars. (No.5)
BoX S RREICRZE ShgB b2k — A,
HEd, AoXLEHE,

R L RAERETBETAE .

K xRiz B, KEThH,

)\Faﬁl@ﬁfi@@&$ﬁiﬁ> LRI,

E#EwE, ERTEE5.

There is no snow upon the ground,

No frost on wind or wave;

The south wind blew with gentlest sound
And broke their icy grave. (No.10)
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HEBZDELRIRELNFE R TTRE,
KOBERNTLE S,

BIEReH T I ) OE TRELHEOSHENBEL L2LIICRS,
Tl i Noddiz A 6B X5 BB EROSEMENHEFEEL Y, B
FEDORTR2EDL SRR EMNTES.

Yet as the west wind warmly blew

I felt my pulses bound anew, (N0.192)
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“The snow is quite gone down here, darling,” replied her
husband; “and I only see two white spots on the whole range
of moors ! the sky 1s blue, and the larks are singing, and the
becks and brooks are all brim full. Catherine, last spring at
this time, I was longing to have you under this roof, now, I
wish you were a mile or two up those hills: the air blows so
sweetly, I feel that it would cure y&?.”
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A kb o, J. Hillis Miller 2 “Emily Bront™’s poems
provide the best glimpse of the quality of her visionary world e
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No coward soul is mine

No trembler in the world’s storm-troubled sphere

I see Heaven's glories shine

And Faith shines equal arming me from fear. (No.191)
otk iy,
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I trust not to thy phantom bliss,

Yet still in evening’s quiet hour
With never-failing thankfulness
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1 welcome thee, benignant power,

Sure solacer of human cares

And brighter hope when hope despairs. (No.174)
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Muriel Spark if “Anne was an orthodox Christian and a mo(gglist:
she would disapprove of Emily’s manner of meeting her death;” &
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BHEORETIRAL, HROMBNREROLE THS. Fividfid
BoEB#NH, HIWEFEFRETHORETLE L OREE Lo Bmmi s
BOTHD. TOZL—RICHOGEEDENEETL LD LENDH
Al

O God within my breast

Almighty ever-present Deity

Life, that in me hast rest

As I undying Life, have power in Thee. (N0.99)
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The ‘des:ire’, as she repeated often enough in the future, was
to be free-free from the trammels of physical existence as a
first condition towards attaining complete union with ‘the
soul of nature’, as she sometimes called it, with the life of the
universe, or with the Absolute (a term she never used). The
ecstasy once achieved, become a permanent craving that no
lesser happiness could assuage. . . . her poetry shows that,
depending chiefly on her material surroundings and on
conditions of almost total solitude, it took possession of her
with increasing frequency. There appears to be no indication
that these visitations {as they must be called for want of a
better word) occurred in childhood and left her permanently
desolate by their cessation, as Charles Morgan suggested.
Her experiences were in fact different from those of other
known mystics like Traherne, Vaughan, and Wordsworth, in
this very respect: childhood had for them been the period of
greatest :revelation. With Emily Bronté, the contrary appears
to be true: she was nineteen when at Law Hill. It was only
from then on that such manifestations became the purpose
and fulfilment of her life, as physical love is to other women.
They were the inspiration of her poetry; without them she
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was, only half alive, and when they ceased altogether she
died.

TIVRIEHRRFVAMEFEZLZIVEIA L L TR T, =
IVRBKBHOT 4 V3 iZHnERDIELD ST, I Vi
STEZHZLRIAEBBLIEKBOEEFRTIRCAPHHZET
by, TORBFEHAXZE, KOREZLORERTZ LIZBMLES
LI A VDR IBRD LW LS, =23 - TurT
DZH LIEHT, AR E D2 5P6PACRLUEROFNIZD
ZHbhTnd,

There cast my anchor of Desire

Deep in unknown Eternity:

Now ever let my Spirit tire

With locking for What is to be. (No.188)
RN DR E BT,
HLOBEOHEEA L,

HOMiTB 24

MELSRELD; 2RDIHL S,

(&)
{1} Winifred Gérin, Emily Bronté (Oxford University Press,
1978), p.27.
{2} Laura L. Hinkley, Chariotte and Ewmily (Kraus Reprint Co.,
1970), p.175.

(3} See ibid., p.176.

) =39 oFo5IAR, C. W. Hatfield 25G8E Uiz The Complete
Poems of Emily Jane Bronté i ¥ Lz,

{(5) Margaret Lane, The Bronté Story (Heinemann, 1966), p.66.

(6) Charlott Bronté’s “Biographical Notice of Ellis and Acton
Bell” to Wuthering Heights (A Norton Critical Editon, 1985),
pp.3-4.

{7) See Brian Wilks, The Brontés (The Hamlyn Pubilshing

_44_



{8

(10

{1

14

(15

(16)
i
18
(19
@0

T3 - FOLFOFICHONT

Group Limited, 1989), pp.32-3.

Edward Chitham X A Life of Emily Bronté (Basil Blackwell,
1987) T “We cannot know whether Emily heard her mother
raving (though Charlotte’s most famous book hinges on a
mad wife rampaging upstainrs).” (p.23) »i®<Tin3,
Elizabeth Gaskell, the Life of Chariotie Bronté, chap. VIIL
HARY - RvxF—NF TRoOEmaa BIEBHER €0
HEF) TIH.

Emily Bronte: Wuthering Heights (A Norton Critical
Edition, 1985), P.134. = @ N b L ®» B & 12 > T Barbara
Prentis i The Bronté Sisters and George Eliot (Macmillan
Press, :1988&3@&#‘6 “It is not difficult to appreciate why
the Brontés should have been so obsessed with the horror
of imprisonment, and its symbolic connections with death.
Their isolated lives were hemmed in by a graveyard, which
was linked in both a practical and imaginative sense with
repeated experience of family tragedy.” (p.84) £~ Tn3,
VanPa - Ao TrplBE) (LE0ER FESE) 44H.
J. Hillis Miller, The Disappearance of God (The Belknap
Press of Harvard Universty Press, 1979), p.163.

Mrs. Gaskell, The Life of Charlotte Bronté (John Lehman,
1947), p.100.

Muriel Spark and Derek Stanford, Emily Bronté (Peter
Owen,1966),p.225,

The Compiete Poems of Emily Jane Bronté, No.34.

Wuthering Heights, p.114.

Ibid., p.107.

J. Hillis Miller, op. cit., p.159.

Muriel Sparl and Derek Stanford, op. cit., p.84.

Edward Chitham b A Life of Emily Bronté T2E D L 51Tt
ATW4S. “On 13 February 1827 Mr Bronté had given
Emily a Bible as a present. Compared with Charlotte and

_45_



&t B & R0 HHMUF

Anne, she was to make little use of it. The dissident Emily
has already been noted.” (p.56)

@) See Keith Sagan, “Wuthering Heights,” in The Bronté
Sisters (edited by the British Council, ##itt#rtt, 1978),
p.54.

{3 Winifred Gérin, op. cit., pp.86-7.



