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“x. Chapter 1

Mr. Tockvood Visted Wuthoring Fieights

1801

—1I have just returned from a visit to my landlord—Mr heathcliff to my house. He is
the only neighbor whom 1 shall be troubled with. This is certainly a beautiful country ! In
all Fngland, 1 do not believe that 1 could have such a situation far away from the noise of
society. A perfect heaven! Mr Heathcliff and T can share such isolation. But when 1 rode
up to him, he looked at me doubtfully and coldly. He couldnt have thought how warm-
hearted 1 was towards him as [ announced my name.

“Mr Heathcliff1” T said.

A nod was the answer.

“Mr Lockwood, 1 am your new tenant®, sir. 1 am cager to pay a visit to you as
soon as | arrive here. 1 just want to express the hope that I persist in renting Thrush-
cross Grange. 1 heard yesterday you had had some thoughts—"

“Thrushcross Grange is my own, sir,”he interrupted, “I should not allow anyone
to bring inconvenience®to me, if I could manage it—walk in]”

He said it with closed teeth, and I think that circumstance made me accept the invi-
tation. 1 felt interested in a man who looked more much reserved®than mysclf.

As we entered the yard, he yelled, “Joseph, take Mr Lockwood's horse, and
bring up some wine. ”

Joseph was an old man, though still strong. “The Lord helps us!” He showed un-

'.Uhhappiness, looking at me sourly, while taking my horse away.

Fat 1.
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Wuthering Heights is the name of Mr Heathcliffs house. “Wuthering” has a specific
meaning in this local area to be used to describe the stormy weather that the country villa
has experienced.

Before passing the gateway, I stopped to enjoy the carving over the front. Above
the door, I found the date “15O0” , and the name “Harcton Farnshaw”. T would have
made a few comments, and asked a short history of the place from the owner; but he
just seemed to be impatient, so I didnt want to annoy him before entering the villa.

When 1 step into the sitting room, 1 just saw the furniture and setting were just like
any local northern farmhouse in Yorkshire@arca. But Mr Heathcliff didn't look like a farm-
er. He behaved just like a gentleman. He had a tall and handsome figure. But he was al-
ways in blue mood.

[ took a seat at the end of the fireplace. My landlord sat down opposite me. Then
the dog left her puppies, and was sneaking to the back of my legs with her lip curling
up, and her white teeth watering.  When 1 tried to stroke her, she gave me a long
snarl.

“You'd better let the dog alone, ” shouted Mr Heathcliff, “&he’s not used to be
spoiled—not kept for a pet. ” Then he shouted again, “Joseph!”

Joseph answered in the cellar, but didat appear. 8o his master went down to
him, leaving me and those dogs. 1 made faces to the dog. Dut this action annoyed the
mother dog. &he burst into anger and jumped onto my knee. T pushed her off immedi-
ately. But at the same time six other dogs jumped out from their hidden place to attack
my heel and coat. 1 tried to drive them away with the poker. While T called for help,
Heathcliff and Joseph climbed out as slowly as usual. They looked as if nothing had hap-
pened in the sitting room.

Luckily, a strong woman rushed out from the kitchen, waving a frying pan as a
weapon. She drove away the dogs. The storm calmed down. Mr Heathdliff entered and
asked what the matter was. 1 was still shaking after such bad treatment.

“What the devil, indeed!” T muttered. The herd of wild pigs could not be worse
than those animals of yours, sir. You might as well leave a stranger with a brood of ti-

wgers!”
U “They won't trouble with persons who touch nothing,” he remarked, putting the
bottle before me. The dogs do right to be alert. Take a glass of wine?”
oy . 3.
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“No, thank you.

“You are not bitten, are you?”

“If I had been, 1 would have punished them more seriously. ”

“Come, come,” he said, Mr Lockwood. Here, take a little wine. Guests seldom
came in this house. &o 1 and my dogs, hardly know how to receive them. To your
health, sir!

[ bowed and returned the pledge, beginning to think that it would be foolish to sit
angrily for the rudeness of a pack of dogs. Desides, I felt the fellow just wanted to get
more fun from me. e probably realized that it was not good to offend a good tenant.
His voice seemed friendly. He talked about a very interesting topic : advantage and dis-
advantage of the place I lived in. [ found him intelligent and planed to visit him on the
next day.

Yesterday afternoon it's cold and foggy. I had planned to spend the half of day &
round the fire. But after the lunch, 1 went to upstairs when 1 saw servant girl on her
knees sweeping, thus making the room full of dust. This drove me back immediately. 1
took my hat, and, after a four —miles walk, arrived at Heathcliff's garden gate.

At that time it began to snow. The air made me shiver through my body. Deing una-
ble to move away the chain, 1 junped over. When 1 knocked at the door, nobody an-
swered me.

The snow began to fall thickly when a young man without outside coat, and carrying
a pitchfork® , appeared in the yard behind. He waved me to follow him. After walking
through a washing —house, and a yard, we arrived in the huge, warm and cheerful a-
partment , where [ was formerly received.

A large fire threw warm fight over the room. The table had set an evening meal; 1
was pleased to notice a lady sitting at the table. She looked at me, leaning back in her
chair and sitting motionless. &he never opened her mouth. T stared—she stared also.

“&it down,” said the young man. Hell be in soon. “I obeyed. ”

“You should not have come out,” she said, standing and reaching two of cans
from the chimney — piece. The light made me sce clearly her face and figure. She was
wslender and very young. 1 had seldom seen such a beautiful little face like hers. Her hair

-O-wa& golden, hanging loose on her delicate neck; and eyes were so attractive that you
can resist.

. 5.
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But in her eyes there were scorn and a kind of desperation® , which looked quite unnat-
ural. The cans were almost out of her reach. 8o [ wanted to help her. But she turned
around as if anyone attempted to assist her in counting her gold.

“I don't want your help,” she snapped; “I can get them for myself. ”

“I beg your pardon!” 1 hastened to reply.

“Were you asked to tea?” she asked.

“I shall be glad to have a cup,” 1 answered.

“Were you asked?” she repeated.

“No,” 1 said, half smiling. “You are the proper person to ask me. ”

&he flung the tea back, spoon and all, and sat back into her chair and her red un-
der lip pushed out, like a child’s ready to cry.

Meanwhile, the young man had put on a shabby coat, looking down on me from the
corner of his cyes. 1 began to doubt whether he was a servant or not: his dress and
speech were both rude, unlike Mr and Mrs Heathcliff. He had thick brown curls and full
beard on his checks just like a wild animal. His hands were like those of a common labo-
rer.  Still his conduct didn't show he was a servant. 1 had no proof to decide his position
in the family. Five minutes later, Heathcliff came and relieved me from my uncomfortable
state.

“You sce, sir, 1 come, according to promise!” 1 exclaimed, “and I fear I shall
ask for shelter for half an hour in your house. ”

“Half an hour?” he said, shaking the white flakes from his clothes, “I wonder you
should not select the thick of a snowstorm to walk about. Do you know that you run a
risk of being lost in the marshes® ? Deople familiar with these moors often miss their road
on such evenings; and 1 can tell you there is no chance of a change at present. ”

“Derhaps I can get a guide among your servants, and he might stay at the Grange
till morning—could you spare me one?”

“No, 1 could not. ”

“Oh, indeed! Well, then, I must depend on myself. ”

“Are you going to make tea?” asked the young man in shabby coat staring at from

wme to the young lady.

“Is he to have any?” she asked.
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“Get it ready, will you?” was the answer. The tone showed a genuine bad na-
ture. 1 no longer felt like to call Heathcliff a good fellow. When the tea was ready, we
all sat around the table eating in silence.

I thought , if' T had caused the cloud, it was my duty to make an effort to blow off
it. Ibegan a conversation.

“Mr Heathcliff, many people couldnt enjoy such a happy life far away from the
world like you. You have a good family with a beautiful wife. ”

“My wife! he interrupted, Where is she—my lady?”

“Mrs Heathcliff, your wife,” T mean.

“Well, yes—Oh, you suppose that even when her body is gone; her spirit has
taken the post of angel, and guards the fortunes of Wuthering Heights. s that it?”

Realizing I made a mistake , 1 attempted to correct it. There was a big difference in
age between him and that young lady. One was about forty while the other didnt look
scventeen.

Then an idea flashed upon me —The fellow drinking his tea out of a basin and eating
his bread with unwashed hands may be her husband : Heathcliff, junior, of course.

“Mrs Heathchiff is my daughter —in —law , ” said Heathcliff. As he spoke, he gave a
look of hatred at her.

“Ah, certainly—I see now: you are the lucky man, who has the charming fairy,” 1
remarked, turning to the rough fellow.

This was worse than before: the youth grew red, and clenched his fistPas if he
would beat me. But he seemed to calm down, and gave a curse which I pretended not
to hear.

13

“Unfortunately, you are wrong, sir”, said my host, “we neither of us have the
luck of owning the good fairy; her husband is dead. I said she was my daughter —in —

law, therefore, she must have married my son. ”

”

“And this young man is
“Not my son, certainly. ”

Heathcliff smiled again, as if it were rather too bold for him to be called the father

.of the bear.

0

“My name is Hareton Earnshaw,” growled the other, “and I'd warned you to re-
spect it!”
A .9.
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