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19

The twelve years that followed were the happiest of my life. My
greatest troubles rose from our little lady’s small illnesses, which she had
to experience ® like any other child. For the test, after the first six
months, she grew tall and straight, and could walk, and talk too in her
own way, before the heather® flowered a second time over her mother’s
grave. She was the most charming thing that ever brought sunshine into
an unhappy house: a real beauty in face, with the Earnshaws’ dark eyes,
but the Lintons’ fair skin and small features and yellow curling® hair.
Her spirit was high, but not rough, and her heart tender® and loving. It
must be admitted that she had her faults®, and she was as self-willed as
any other child who always got her way. I don’t believe her father ever
spoke a severe ® word to her. He took her education entirely upon
himself. Curiosity and a quick intelligence® made her a good pupil; she
learnt rapidly and did honour to his teaching.

Till she reached the age of thirteen, she had not once been beyond
the park by herself. Her father would take her with him a mile or so
outside, on rare occasions, but he trusted her to no one else. She had
never been to the village, and the church was the only building she had
entered, except her own home. Wuthering Heights and Mr. Heathcliff did
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Wuthering Heights

not exist for her.

Although?® she seemed contented enough with her sheltered life, she
would sometimes gaze from her window upstairs and ask,

“How long will it be before I can walk to the top of those hills,
Ellen? What are those rocks like when you stand under them?”

One of the maids having told her of the fairy cave in the rocks, our
little lady begged her father to let her go there, and he promised that she
should make the journey when she was older. But Miss Cathy measured®
her age by months, not years, and was constantly repeating her request.
The road to these rocks wound close to Wuthering Heights. Edgar had
not the heart to pass it, so he continued to refuse.

The Linton family were by nature delicate. Mrs. Heathcliff lived
only about a dozen years after leaving her husband®. When her last
illness came upon her, she wrote to her brother, and begged him to
come to her, if possible,- for she wished to bid him goodbye, and
deliver her son safely into his hands. Her hope was that the boy might be
left with him, and that the father would show no interest.

Unwilling as he was to leave home for ordinary® calls, my master
hesitated not an instant now: he set out at once, leaving Cathy in my
particular care, with repeated orders that she must not wander out of the
park, even if I accompanied her.

He was away three weeks. The first day or two, my little lady sat in
a corner of the library, too sad to read or play, and too quiet to be
troublesome. This was followed by a time of restlessness, and being too
busy to run up and down amusing® her, I made a habit of sending her
on travels round the grounds, now on foot, and now on a pony. When
she returned I would listen with patience to the tale of her adventures®,

real and imaginary®.
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Wuthering Heights

I did not fear her leaving the grounds, because the gates were
usually locked, and I thought that even if they were not, she would not
dare to go out alone. In this belief I was wrong.

Cathy came to me one morning, at eight o’clock, and said that she
was that day an Arabian merchant®, going to cross the desert, and I
must give her plenty of food for herself and her camels® (her horse and
her three dogs). She rode off with the basket that I gave her, laughing
when I told her to be back early.

The naughty thing never made her appearance at teatime. One
traveller, the oldest dog, returned; but there was no sign of Cathy or of
her pony. I sent people out to search in all directions, and finally went
myself.

A labourer was working at a fence® on the edge of the grounds. I
asked him if he had seen our young mistress.

“I saw her in the morning,” he replied. “She made her horse jump
over the hedge® just there, where it is lowest, and rode out of sight.”

It struck me at once that Miss Cathy must have started for the rocks.
I pushed through® a gap which the man was repairing, and walked mile
after mile until I was in view of the Heights, but I could see no sign of
her. The rocks lie about a mile and a half beyond the Heights, and I
began to fear that night would fall before I could reach them.

My anxiety was painful, and at first I was truly glad to recognize,
in hurrying by the farmhouse®, the fiercest of our dogs lying under a
window with a bleeding ear. I opened the gate and knocked violently at
the door. A woman I knew who had been servant at the Heights since the
death of Mr. Hindley, answered.

“Ah!” she said, “you’ve come a-seeking your little mistress. Don’t
be frightened. She’s here safe, but I’'m glad it isn’t the master.”
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I Wuthering Heights

“He’s not at home, then?” T asked.

“No, no,” she replied. “He won’t return this hour or more. Step in
and rest a bit.”

I entered, and found my wandering lamb seated by the fire, in a
little chair that had been her mother’s when a child. Her hat was hung

against the wall, and she seemed perfectly at home, laughing and talking

in the happiest manner imaginable® to Hareton now a great, strong

lad of eighteen who was looking at her with a great deal of curiosity®
and astonishment.

“Well, Miss,” I exclaimed, concealing® my joy under an angry
frown. “This is your last ride, till Papa comes back. I'll not trust you
outside the house again, you naughty, naughty girl! Put that hat on,
and come home at once.”

“What have I done?” she wept, instantly checked. “Papa will not

scold me, Ellen he’s never cross, like you!”

“No,” said the servant, “don’t be hard on the pretty one, Mrs.
Dean. We made her stop; she wished to ride back, afraid lest you should
be uneasy, but Hareton offered to go with her, and I thought he should,
for it’s a rough road.”

“How long am I to wait?” I went on, taking no notice. “It will be
dark in ten minutes.”

I picked up her hat, and approached to put it on her, but she,
seeing quite well that the people in the house were on her side, began
dancing round the room. When I gave chase, she ran like a mouse over
and under and behind the furniture®. Hareton and the woman laughed,
and Cathy joined them, and mocked at® me, until I cried in great
annoyance,

“Well, Miss Cathy, if you were aware whose house this is, you’d

be glad to get out.”
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I Wuthering Heights

“It’s your father’s, isn’t it?” she said, turning to Hareton.
“No,” he replied, looking down, and reddening.
“Whose, then

His colour deepened, and he turned away?.

your master’s?” she asked.

“I thought he was the owner’s son,” continued the naughty girl to
me. “He talked of ‘our’ house, and he never said ‘miss’ to me; he
should have done, shouldn’t he, if he’s a servant?”

Hareton grew black as a thunder cloud.

“Now get my horse,” she said, “and you may come with me.
Make haste®! What’s the matter?”

With a curse, the lad told her that he was not her servant.

Cathy could not believe her ears. She, who was always “queen” and
“darling” at home, to be called bad names!

“But Ellen,” she cried, “how dare he speak so to me? You wicked
creature. I shall tell Papa what you said!”

Hareton did not appear to feel this threat, so the tears came into her
eyes.

“You bring my pony.” She exclaimed, turning to the woman.

“Softly, miss,” she answered. “You’ll lose nothing by being polite.
Mr. Hareton is your cousin, and I was never hired to serve you.”

“He my cousin!” cried Cathy, with a scornful laugh, “Why, Papa
has gone to fetch my cousin from London. That my——" She stopped,
and wept at the bare idea.

I was much annoyed with her and the servant for what they had
made known to one another, having no doubt® of the expected arrival
of Isabella’s son being reported to Mr. Heathcliff, and feeling sure that
Cathy’s first thought on her father’s return would be to seek an
explanation® of Hareton’s claim of relationship®.

Hareton, recovering from his disgust at being taken for a servant,

- 190 -



“FeLE |

R, M, HAERIET L%,
| R R RO ARG HT
it R MRIRELT , .
2 "R BEREEARILT,” XA
HHTHRER, BB RO BT, XN
| OABRA UME, RN, AR
[ R, RRR
[ W E TR A = B E T,
e ot e “SEBIRE DR, WL, IR UBR R
Lk AR XREA—EEH?
j EBTFETi—4, PR RmIhA.
L5 AR 1 T B T ——FE R B
BN LT M CFBAT, AR EL!
YA S, /5 A KRR T R I
7 R ARE, RESFESHRETHAL"
METOE AR R, TRREXEE
T AR .
“PRIEThAER, ™ M AR Lo AT
“FIE— &, ME,” WEEE, H AR
HBARE . BET L RROERL, TRGA
| R
{ MRREIRILL” YLFASHEIE, T
Ohavenodoe THE, | ABBEXOCBIERMES. RRH— b

Y‘_ RARSRA, TR R B,

/

& \ :
. o TR HESRR TR

e it S S 13 A4 1 LA O S 8 L TR A
© waiontiprvieiot [ HH; TONEEE, KIS IULLT ER A —

n KR, XKBK

Aoy BB R BT R, Bl

- 191 -



| Wuthering Heights

seemed upset by her unhappiness, and having fetched her pony to the
door, he took, to please her, a fine little dog from the stable, and
putting it in her hand, told her to cry no more, for he did not mean any
harm. She paused in her weeping, looked at him in horror, and began all
over again.

Miss Cathy refused the peace-offering of the little dog, and we set
out for home. I could not find out from my little lady how she had spent
her day, except that, as I had supposed, she had set out for the rocks,
and that as she passed the farmhouse gate, Hareton had come out, and
his dogs had attacked ® hers. There was a fierce battle, before their
owners could separate them, and that formed an introduction. Cathy
asked Hareton the way to the rocks, and he ended by taking her and
showing her the fairy® cave.

I saw that Hareton had been a favourite ® till she had hurt his
feelings. I had hard work before I could persuade her not to lay the
matter before her father. I explained to her how he objected to everybody
at Wuthering Heights, and how sorry he would be to hear she had been
there, and how, if she told him I had neglected his orders, perhaps he
would be so angry that I should have to leave. Cathy could not bear this
last possibility; she promised to be silent, and kept her word, for my
sake. After all®, she was a sweet little girl.
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A letter, edged with black, announced?® the day of my master’s
return. Isabella was dead, and he wrote to bid® me arrange a room for
his young nephew. Cathy ran wild with joy at the idea of welcoming her
father back, and meeting her “real” cousin.

The day came, and my little mistress was so impatient that she
obliged me to walk all through the park to meet them.

The travelling carriage rolled into view at last. Miss Cathy shrieked®
and held out her arms as soon as she caught sight of her father’s face
looking from the window. He descended, nearly as eager as herself.
While they exchanged® loving greetings®, I took a look at Linton. He
was asleep in a corner, wrapped® in a warm, fur@lined coat, as if it
had been winter. A pale, delicate, girlish-looking boy, who might have
been taken for my master’s younger brother, so alike were they; but
there was a lack of good temper in his expression that Edgar Linton
never had.

The sleeper, being roused at the house, was lifted to the ground by
his uncle.

“This is your cousin Cathy, Linton,”he said, putting their little
hands together. “She’s fond of you already. Try to be cheerful, now; the
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