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Some generalities of Love in Wuthering Heights
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Wuthering Heights is the name of Mr. Heathcliff's dwelling. 'Wuthering' being a significant
provincial adjective, descriptive of the atmospheric tumult to which Jits station is exposed in
stormy weather, 0 340 "
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I perceive that people in these regions acquire over people in towns the value that a spider
in a dungeon does over a spider in a cottage, to their various occupants; and yet the
deepened attraction is not entirely owing to the situation of the looker-on. They do live
more in earnest, more in themselves, and less in surface change, and frivolous external

things. / could fancy a love for life here almost possible: and | was a fixed unbeliever in
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any love of a year's standing. 0 8800 8900
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This was Heathcliff's first introduction to the family. On coming back a few days

afterwards (for | did not consider my banishment perpetual) / found they had christened

him ' Heathcliffs: it was the name of a son who died in childhood, and it has served him

ever since, both for Christian and surname. Miss Cathy and he were now very thick; but

Hindley hated him: --- 0 650 6600
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""T" maister nobbut just buried, and Sabbath nut oe'red, und t' sahnd uh't gospel still i’ yer

lugs, and yah darr be laiking! shame on ye! sit ye dahn, ill childer! they's good books

eneugh if ye'll read 'em : sit ye dahn, and think uh yer sowls!"[0] 5000
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““Maister Hindley!" shouted our chaplain. "Maister, coom hither! Miss Cathy's riven th’
back off 'Th' Helmet uh Salvation,' un' Heathcliffs pawsed his fit intuh t' first part uh 'T"
Brooad Way to Destruction!" 1t's fair flaysome ut yah let 'em goa on this gait. Ech! th' owd
man ud uh laced 'em properly O bud he's goan!"0J 500
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' "Miss Earnshaw? Nonsense!" cried the dame, "Miss Earnshaw scouring the country with a
gipsy! And yet, my dear, the child is in mourning O surely it isO and she may be lamed for
life!"

""What culpable carelessness in her brother!0 exclaimed Mr. Linton, turning from me to

Catherine. "I've understood from Shielders” ( that was the curate, sir) " that he lets her grow
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up in absolute heathenism. But who is this? Where did she pick up this companion? Oho! |
declare he is that strange acquisition my late neighbour made, in his journey to Liverpool“a

little Lascar, or an American or Spanish castaway."O 770
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Cathy stayed at Thrushcross Grange five weeks: till Christmas. By that time her ankle was
thoroughly cured, and her manners much improved. The mistress

visited her often in the interval, and commenced her plan of reform by trying to raise her
self-respect with fine clothes and flattery, which she took readily; so that, instead of a wild,
hatless little savage jumping into house, and rushing to squeeze us all breathless, there
lighted from a handsome black pony a very dignified person, with brown ringlets falling
from the cover of a feathered beaver, and a long cloth habit, which she was obliged to hold
up with both hands that

might sail in. Hindley lifted her from her horse, exclaiming delightedly, '‘Why, Cathy, you are
quite a beauty! | should scarcely have known you: you look like a lady now. Isabella Linton
is not to be compared with her, is she, Frances?'' 1sabella has not her natural advantages,
replied his wife: ' but she must mind and not grow wild again here. Ellen, help Miss
Catherine off with her things'

Stay, dear, you will disarrange your curls' let me untie your hat.'0 790
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O Cathy, catching a glimpse of her friend in his concealment flew to embrace him;

she bestowed seven or eight kisses on his cheek within the second, and then stopped, and

drawing back, burst into a laugh, exclaiming,'Why, how very black and cross you look! and

howO how funny and grim! But that's because I'm used to Edgar and Isabella Linton. Well,

Heathcliff, have you forgotten me?'

O She had some reason to put the question, for shame and pride threw double gloom over

his countenance, and kept him immoveable.

O0' Shake hands, Heathcliff' said Mr. Earnshaw, condescendingly; once in a way, that is

permitted.’

0" I shall not,' replied the boy, finding his tongue at last' | shall not stand to be laughed

at.. I shall not bear it!'

O And he would have broken from the circle, but Miss Cathy seized him again.

O "1 did not mean to laugh at you,' she said;' | could not hinder myself:

Heathcliff, shake hands, at least! What are you sulky for? It was only that you looked odd. If

you wash your face, and brush your hair, it will be all right: but you are so dirty!" [0 8001
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And should | always be sitting with you? ' she demanded, growing more irritated. "What
good do | 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 before that | talked too little, or that you disliked my company,
Cathy!" exclaimed Heathcliff in much agitation.

O It's no company at all, when people know nothing and say nothing," she muttered.

[0 Her companion rose up, but he hadn't time to express his feelings further, for a horse's
feet were heard on the flags, and having knocked gently, young Linton entered, his face
brilliant with delight at the unexpected summons he had received. Doubtless Catherine
marked the difference between her friends, as one came in and the other went out. The
contrast resembled what you see in exchanging a bleak, hilly, coal country for a beautiful
fertile valley; and his voice and greeting were as opposite as his aspect. He had a sweet,
low manner of speaking, and pronounced his words as you do: that's less gruff than we talk
here, and softer.dJ 9600
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"This is nothing,' cried she: ' I was only going to say that heaven did not seem to be my
home, and | broke my heart with weeping to come back to earth, and the

angels were so angry that they flung me out into the middle of the heath on the top of
Wuthering Heights; where | woke sobbing for joy. That will do to explain my secret, as
well as the other. /I've no more business to marry Edgar Linton than I have to be in heaven;
and if the wicked man in there had not brought Heathcliff so low, I shouldn't have thought
of it. It would degrade me to marry Heathcliff now; so he shall never know how I love
him: and that, not 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.’

Ere this speech ended, | became sensible of Heathcliff's presence. Having noticed a slight
movement, | turned my head, and saw him rise from the bench, and steal out noiselessly.
He had listened till he heard Catherine say it would degrade her to marry him, and then he
stayed to hear no farther. My companion, sitting on the ground, was prevented by the back
of the settle from remarking his presence or departure; but | started, and bade her hush!

' Why?' she asked, gazing nervously round 1060 1070
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'l see no reason that he should not know, as well as you,' | returned; 'and if you are his
choice, he'll be the most unfortunate creature that ever was born! As soon as you become
Mrs. Linton, he loses friend, and love, and all! Have you considered how you'll bear the
separation, and how he'll bear to be quite deserted in the world? Because, Miss
Catherine 00 1070
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He quite deserted! we separated!' she exclaimed, with an accent of indignation.

'Who is to separate us, pray? They'll meet the fate of Milo! Not as long as I live, Ellen: for
mortal creature. Every Linton on the face of the earth might melt into nothing, before |
could consent to forsake Heathcliff. Oh, that's not what | intend O that's not what | mean! |
shouldn't be Mrs. Linton were such a price demanded! He'll be as much to me as he has
been all his lifetime. O O O Nelly, | see now, you think me a selfish wretch; but did it never
strike you that if Heathcliff and | married, we should be beggars Whereas, if I marry

Linton, I can aid Heathcliff to rise, and place him out of my brother's power(100 O 1070
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This is for the sake of one who comprehends in his person my feelings to Edgar and
myself. | cannot express it; but surely you and everybody have a notion that there is or
should be an existence of yours beyond you. What were the use of my creation, if | were
entirely contained here? My great miseries in this world have been Heathcliff's miseries,
and | watched and felt each from the beginning: my great thought in living is himself. If all
else perished, and he remained, | should still continue to be; and if all else remained, and
he were annihilated, the universe would turn to a mighty stranger: | 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 tree. My love for Heathcliff resembles the eternal rocks beneath: a

source of little visible delight, but necessary. Nelly, | am Heathcliff! He's always, always
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in my mind.: not as a
pleasure, any more than | am always a pleasure to myself, but as my own being. So don't

talk of our separation again: it is impracticable; and O ' 0 1080
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‘Und hah isn't that nowt comed in frough th' field, be this time? What is he abaht? Girt
eedle seeght!’ demanded the old man, looking round for Heathcliff.
"I'll call him," I replied. ' He's in the barn, I've no doubt'
I went and called, but got no answer. On returning, / whispered to Catherine
that he had heard a good part of what she said, | was sure; and told how I saw him quit the
kitchen just as she complained of her brother's conduct regarding him. She jumped up in
a fine fright, flung Hareton onto the settle, and ran to seek for her friend herself; not taking

leisure to consider why she was so flurried, or how her talk would have affected him O 1090
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‘I wonder where he is — | wonder where he can be! What did | say, Nelly? I've forgotten.
Was he vexed at my bad humour this afternoon? Dear! Tell me what I've said to grieve
him? I do wish he'd come. I do wish he would!" 01 1090
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My love for Heathcliff resembles the eternal rocks beneath: a source of little visible
delight, but necessary.Cl 10800
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My love for Linton is like the foliage in the woods,; time will change it, I'm well aware, as

winter changes the trees.d 1080

ooboboobmuoooooobooooooooobooooobooboobooooooobobooOoo
OOOHumorDOOODOOOOYellow &Black bileD OO OOOOOOO0OOOOOODOOOOO
goooog

"1 am afraid now, she replied; ' because if | stay, papa will be miserable, and how can |
endure making him miserablel] when hell Mr.Heathcliff( let me go home! I promise to
marry Linton: papa would like me to, and / love him O and why should you wish to force
me to do what I'll willingly do of myself?'0 28900
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"I didn't know you took my part,' she answered, drying her eyes; ' and | was miserable and
bitter at everybody; but, now I thank you, and beg you to forgive me, what can | do
besides?] 3260
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Summary

It is easy for us to find words such as powerful and agony to tell the feature of Wuthering
Heights , but not quite so easy to explain precisely the source of affections and loves to describe
the shapes of Wuthering Heights.

In this paper, abundant examples of affectionate & impulsive expressions in Wuthering
Heights, Emily Bronte's masterpiece, are used particularly on emotional effects between

Catherine-Heathcliff, and Cathy-Hareton



