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Wild Love Declaration
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“I see no reason that he should not
know, as well as you,” I returned; “ and if
you are his choice, he’ll be the most unfortu-
nate creature that ever was bom! As soon as
you become Mrs. Linton, he loses friend,
and love, and all! Have you considered how
youwll bear the separation, and how he’ll bear
to be quite deserted in the world? Because,
Miss Catherine —”
 “He quite deserted! We separated!” She
exclaimed, with an accent of indignation.
“Who is o separate us, pray? They’ll meet
the fate of Milo. Not as long as I live,

Ellen—for no mortal creature. Every Linton

on the face of the earth might melt into noth-
ing, before I could consent to forsake Heath-
cliff. Oh, that’s not what I intend—that’s not
what I mean! I shouldn’t be Mrs. Linton with
such a price demanded! He’ll be as much to
me as he has been all his lifetime. Edgar must
shake off his antipathy, and tolerate him, at
least. He will when he learns my true feelings
towards him. Nelly, I see now, you think me
a selfish wretch, but, did it never strike you
that, if Heathcliff and 1 married, we should
be beggars? Whereas, if I marry Linton, I
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can aid Heathcliff to rise, and place him out
of my brother’s power.”

“With your husband’s money, Miss
Catherine?” T asked. “ Youwll find him not so
pliable as you calculate upon; and, though
I'm hardly a judge, I think that’s the worst

motive you've given yet for being the wife of |

young Linton.”

“It is not,” retorted she, “it is the best!
The others were the satisfaction of my whim;
and for Edgar’s sake, too, to satisfy him.
This is for the sake of one who comprehends
in his person my feelings to Edgar and my-
seff . I 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 I were
entirely contained here. My great miseries in
this world have been Heathcliff’'s miseries,
and I watched and felt each from the begin-
ning; my great thought in living is himself. If
all else perished, and he remained, I should
still continue to be; and, if all else remained,
and he were annihilated, the universe would
turn to a mighty stranger. I should not seem a
part of it. My love for Linton is like the fo-
liage in the woods. Time will change it, I'm
well aware, as winter changes the trees—my
love for Heathcliff resembles the eternal rocks
beneath—a source of little visible delight, but
necessary. Nelly, I am Heathcliff—he’s al-
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ways , always in my mind—not as a plea-
sure, any more than I am alWays a pleasure to
myself—but, as my own being. . . so, don’t.
talk of our separation again. .. it is impracti-
cable; and...”

—Emily Bronte
Die for the Beloved
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I see the lives for which I lay down my
life, peaceful, useful, prosperous and happy,
in that England which I shall see no more. |.
see Her with a child upon her bosom, who
bears my name. I see her father, aged and
bent, but otherwise restored, and faithful to

all men in his‘healing office, and at peace. I

see the good old man, so long their friend, in
ten years’ time enriching them with all he has,
and passing tranquilly to his reward.

I see that I hold a sanctuary in their
hearts, and in the hearts of their descendants,
generations hence. I see her, an old woman,
weeping for me on the anniversary of this
day. I see her and her husband, their course
done, lying side by side in their last earthly
bed, and I know that each was not more hon-
oured and held sacred in the other’s soul, than
I was in the souls of both. '

I see that child who lay upon her bosom
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and who bore my name, a man winning his
way up in that path of life which once was
mine. I see him winning it so well, that my
name is made illustrious there by the light of
his. I see the blots I threw upon it, faded
away. I see him, foremost of just judges and
honoured men, bringing a boy of my name,
with a forehead that I know and golden hair,
to this place—then fair to look upon, with not
a trace of this day’s disfigurement—and I hear
him tell the child my story, with a tender and
faltering voice.

It is a far, far better thing that I do, than
I have ever done; it is a far, far better rest
that I go to than I have ever known.

—Charles Dickens

Love Blind as Cupid
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Through Athens I am thought as fair as she.
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not so;
He will not know what all but he do know.
And as he errs, doting on Hermia’s eyes,
So 1, admiring of his qualities.
Things base and vile, holding no quantity,
Love can transpose to form and dignity .
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the
mind;
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And therefore is wing’s Cupid painted blind.
Nor hath Love’s mind of any judgemertt taste;
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haste;
And therefore is Love said to be a child,
Because in choice he is oft beguil’d.
As waggish boys in games

themselves for swear,
So the boy Love is perjur'd everywhere;
For ere Demetrius look’d on Hermia’s eyes,
He hail’d down oaths that he was only mine;
And when this hail some heat

from Hermia felt,
So he dissolv’d,

and show’rs of oaths did melt.
—From A Midsummer Nighi’s Dream, Act 1

Scene 1, by Shakespeare
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These antique fables, nor these fairy toys.
Lovers and madmen have such

seething brains.
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend
More than cool reason ever comprehends.
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet,
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Are of imagination all compact.
One sees more devils than vast hell can hold;
That is the madmen. The lover,

all as frantic,
Sees Helen’s beauty in a brow of Egypt.
The poet’s eye, in a fine frenzy rolling,
Doth glance from heaven to earth,

from earth to heaven;
And as imagination bodies forth
The forms of things unknown, the poet’s pen
Turns them to shapes,

and gives to airy nothing
A local habitation and a name.
Such tricks hath strong imagination
That, if it would but apprehend some joy,
It comprehends some bringer of that joy;
Or in the night, imagining some fear,
How easy is a bush suppos’d a bear?
—From A Midsummer Night’s Dream, Act V

Scene I, by Shakespeare

Beautifdl as East Sun
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O, she doth teach the torches to bumn bright!
It seems she hangs upon the cheek of night
As a rich jewel in an Ethiop’s ear—

Beauty too rich for use, for earth too dear!
So shows a snowy dove trooping with crows,
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As yonder lady o’er her fellows shows.
(Act I, Scene V)

It is the east, and Juliet is the sun.

Arise, fair sun, and kill the envious moon,

Who is already sick and pale with grief

That thou, her maid, art far more fair than
she.

But not her maid, since she is envious;

Her vestal livery is but sick and green,

And none but fools do wear it; cast it off.

Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven,
Having some business, do entreat her eyes
To twinkle in their spheres till they return.
What if her eyes were there, they in her head?
The brightness of her cheek would shame
those stars,
As daylight doth a lamp; her eyes in heaven
Would through the airy region stream so bright
That birds would sing and think it were
not night.

(Act II, Scene II)
—from Romeo And Juliet by Shakespeare

Love & Responsibility
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“As much as I want you and want to be
with you and part of you, I can’t tear myself
away from the realness of my responsibilities.
If you force me, physically or mentally, to go
with you, as I said earlier, I cannot fight
that. I don’t have the strength, given my feel-
ings for you. In spite of what I said about not
taking the road away from you, I'd go be-
cause of my own selfish wanting of you.”

“But please don’t make me. Don’t make
me give this up, my responsibilities. I cannot
do that and live with the thought of it. If I did
leave now, those thoughts would tum me into
something other than the woman you have
come to love.”

Robert Kincaid was silent. He knew
what she was saying about the road and re-
sponsibilities and how the guilt could trans-
form her. He knew she was right , in a way.
Looking out the window, he fought within
himself, fought to understand her feelings.
She began to cry.

Then they held each other for a long
time. And he whispered to her: “I have one
thing to say, one thing only; I'll never say it
another time, to anyone, and I ask you to re-
member it: In a universe of ambiguity, this
kind of certainty comes only once, and never
again, no matter how many lifetimes you
live.”

—from The Bridges of Madison County by
.8 .
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