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VOLUME 1

My caress provoked a long,
guttural gnarl.




WUTHERING HEIGHTS

CHAPTER 1

1801—1 have just returned from a visit to my landlord — the solitary neighbour that
1 shall be troubled with. This is certainly a beautiful country!In all England, I do not
believe that I could have fixed on a situation so completely removed from the stir of
society. A perfect misanthropist's Heaven — and Mr. Heathcliff and I are such a suitable
pair to divide the desolation between us. A capital fellow!He little imagined how my heart
warmed towards him when I beheld his black eyes withdraw so suspiciously under their
brows, as I rode up, and when his fingers sheltered themselves, with a jealous resolution,
still further in his waistcoat, as I announced my name.

'Mr. Lockwood, your new tenant, sir — I do myself the honour of callitig as soon as
possible after my arrival, to express the hope that I have not inconvenienced you by my
perseverance in soliciting the occupation of Thrushcross Grange: I heard, yesterday, you
had some thoughts — '

"Thrushcross Grange is my own, sir, ' he interrupted, wincing, ' should not allow any
one to inconvenience me, if I could hinder it — walk in!'

The 'walk in' was uttered with closed teeth and expressed the sentiment, 'Go to the

Deuce!' Even the gate over which he leant mamfestedm sympathizing movement to the




words; and I think that circumstance determined me to accept the invitation: I felt

interested in a man who seemed more exaggeratedly reserved than myself.

Wuthering Heights is the name of Mr. Heathcliff's dwelling, 'Wuthering' being a

significant provincial adjective, descriptive of the atmospheric tumult to which its station

RES&E

is exposed in stormy weather. Pure, bracing ventilation they must have up there, at all

times, indeed: one may guess the power of the north wind, blowing over the edge, by the

excessive slant of a few, stunted firs at the end of the house and by a range of’{ gaum« 3

thorns all stretching their limbs one way, as if craving alms of the sun. %dy, thc i S b

architect had foresight to build it strong: the narrow windows are deeply set ir &he wall, ;

and the comers defended with large jutting stones. o
...... il
Itook a seat at the end of the hearthstone opposite that towards whnch my landlord

advanced, and filled up an mterval of silence by attempting to ess the camne mother
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WUTHERING HEIGHTS

CHAPTER 2

YESTERDAY afiernoon set in misty and cold. I had half a mind to spend it by my
study fire, instead of wading through heath and mud to Wuthering Heights.

On coming up from dinner, however, — on mounting the stairs with this lazy
intention, and stepping into the room, I saw a servant-girl on her knees, surrounded by
brushes and coals-cuttles, and raising an infernal dust as she extinguished the flames with
heaps of cinders. This spectacle drove me back immediately; I took my hat, and, after a
four miles walk, arrived at Heathcliff's garden gate just in time to escape the first feathery
flakes of a snow shower

The snow began to drive thickly. I seized the handle to essay another trial; when a
young mau, without coat, and shouldering a pitchfork, appeared in the yard behind. He
hailed me to follow him, and, after marching through a wash-house, and a paved area
containing a coal-shed, pump, and pigeon cote, we at length arrived in the large, warm,
cheerful apartment where I was formerly received.

It glowed delightfully in the radiance of an immense fire, compounded of coal, peat,
and wood: and near the table, laid for a plentiful evening meal, I was pleased to observe
the 'Mrs, ' an individual whose existence I had never previously suspected.




I bowed and waited, thinking she would bid me take a seat. She looked at me,

leaning back in her chair, and remained motionless and mute.
'"Rough weather!" I remarked. 'I'm afraid, Mrs. Heathcliff, the floor must bear the

consequence of your servants' leisure attendance: I had hard work to make them hear
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me!'

She never opented her mouth. I stared — she stared also. At any rate, she kept her
eyes on me, in a cool, regardless manner, exceedingly embarrassing and disagreeable.

She flung the tea back, spoon and all; and resumed her chair in a pet, her forehead
corrugated, and her red under-lip pushed out, like a child's ready to cry.

Meanwhile, the young man had slung onto his person a decidedly shabby upper
garment, and, erecting himself before the blaze, looked down on me, from the corner of
his eyes, for all the world as if there were some mortal feud unavenged between us. I
began to doubt whether he were a servant or not; his dress and speech were both rude,
entirely devoid of the superiority observable in Mr. and Mrs.

Heathcliff; his thick, brown curls were rough and
uncultivated, his whiskers encroached bearishly over his
cheeks, and his hands were embrowned like those of a
common labourer; still his bearing was free, almost
haughty, and he showed none of a domestic's assiduity
in attending on the lady of the house.

In the absence of clear proofs of his condition,

I deemed it best to abstain from noticing his

curious conduct, and, five minutes afterwards, the
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