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Chapter 1

Mr. Lockwood Meets Heathcliff

I have just returned to my house after a visit to
my landlord Mr. Heathcliff —who is the only neigh-
bour with whom I shall be troubled. I could hardly
have found a more lonely place in the whole of Eng-
land in which to live. It will suit me perfectly, as my
one desire is to avoid meeting people.

My first impression of my neighbour is that he
will make an ideal partner for my isolation. He could
not know how pleased I was to see his unfriendli-
ness. As I rode up to him he stared at me, his blaci
eyes suspicious under dark eyebrows.

‘Mr. Heathcliff?’ I asked.

He merely nodded in reply.

‘T am Mr. Lockwood, your new tenant,’ I con-
tinued. ‘I do myself the honour of calling upon you
as soon ag possible after my arrival. I hope you are
not inconvenienced by my being at Thrushcross
Grange—’

‘I will allow no man to inconvenience me,’ he
interrupted. ‘Come in.’

His “invitation to enter was uttered through
clenched teeth as if he were saying, ‘Go to the
devil’. I was intrigued by a man who seemed even
more reserved than I, so I accepted his invitation.

My horse was pushing against the gate and
Heathcliff finally opened it. He walked up the path to
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the house in front of me calling for a servant.

‘Joseph, take Mr. Lockwood’s horse and bring
some wine from the cellar.’

Joseph came out and took my horse. He was an
old man and seemed far from pleased to see me. “The
Lord help us,’ he muttered as he led my horse away.

Heathcliff’s house is called Wuthering Heights.
The name Wuthering is a local word given to any-
thing which, like the house, is exposed to the winds
and storms which sweep across the Yorkshire moors.
‘Near the house are a few small trees bent over by the
force of the wind. A hedge of thorn bushes, with all
the branches pointing the same way as if begging
alms from the sun, completed the stark picture. ‘The
house itself has been strongly built with the corners
strengthened by large stones, and the windows are
set deeply into the walls.

Before entering, 1 stopped to inspect a large
carved stone over the door. It carried the date of the
house ‘1500’, and a name ‘Hareton Earnshaw’. 1
.would like to have learned more but my host awaited
me impatiently.

Inside we were straightaway in the family sitting
‘room. Here, in Yorkshire, this room is known as

‘the house’. Beyond it lay the kitchen. At one end
of ‘the house’ were long shelves full of pewter dishes
and silver jugs. Over the fireplace were some old
guns and two horse pistols. The floor was of smooth
white stone and in an arc around the fire were several
high backed chairs painted green. In an alcove under
the shelves lay a gun dog with a litter of squealing
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pupptes. More dogs lay in the other corners.

The {urniture and the room were just*what you
would cxpect to find in a Yorkshire farmhouse.” But
Mr. Heathcliff did not look like a Yorkshire farmer.
He had the complexion of a gipsy, but in dress and
manner he seemed to have come from a good family.

He walked up to the fire and I followed him and
sat down opposite him. He did not speak. Meanwhile
the gun dog left her puppies and crept up to the back
of my legs to inspect me, with her lips curled and her
teeth bared. When 1 tried to stroke her she replied
with a long snarl.

‘You'd better leave the dog alone,’ growled
Heathcliff. ‘She’s not kept for a pet and is not used
to being spoilt. ’

With this he kicked the dog out of the way and
called, ‘Joseph!’ Joseph replied from the cellar but
when he did not appear his master went down to
him. I was left alone with the dogs, two of whom
came over to keep guard over me. As I did not wish
to feel the sharpness of their teeth I sat still and a-
mused myself by winking at them. Suddenly one of
the dogs, in a fury, leaped on my knees. Flinging
her back I quickly placed the table between myself
and the dogs. This roused all the other dogs in the
room and in an instant six dogs were attacking my
coat and my ankles.

I stood up, seized the poker, and managed to
keep the dogs at bay while I called for assistance.
Heathcliff and Joseph came slowly up the cellar
stairs. They were obviously annoyed at being called.
Although ‘the house’ was a cyclone of worrying and
barking, I dont think that either of them made any
haste to arrive.
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Fortunately for me I was rescued by a woman
working in the kitchen. Hearing the noise she rushed
in carrying a saucepan and set about the dogs. The
storm subsided and as my landlord entered we both
stood, trembling with the excitement.

‘And what is the matter here?” he asked angri-
ly. | , |
* ‘You may well ask,’ I muttered. ‘A herd of
wild pigs could be no worse than these animals of
yours. You might just as well leave a stranger with a
brood of tigers.’

“They won’t hurt people who touch nothing.’
was his only comment, as he put down the bottle of
wine and replaced the table in its position. ‘The dogs
are meant to be watchdogs. Come, have a glass of
wine. ’

" *‘No, thank you,’ I replied.

‘You are not bitten, are you?’

‘If I had been you would have heard more about
it.” I exclaimed angrily.

Heatheliff smiled. ‘Come, come, you are
excited, Mr. Lockwood. Here, have some wine. We
have so few guests here that neither I nor my dogs
know how to receive them. Your health, sir.’

I accepted the glass he held out and returned his
toast. I realised that it was foolish to sit sulking be-
cause of a few dogs. My landlord was now in a good
humour and began to discuss the advantages and dis-
advantages of living in such a lonely place. I found
him very intelligent and before I left I arranged to
visit him again on the next day.

The following day I kept my promise to return
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to Wuthering Heights although it was a cold and
misty day. After a four-mile walk I arrived at
Heathcliff’s garden gate. The first few feathery
snowflakes were beginning to fall. On that bleak hill-
top, the earth was dark with frost and the cold air
made me shiver in every limb.

As 1 was unable to remove the chain upon the
gate, | jumped over and ran up the stone path. 1
knocked upon the door until my knuckles were sore
and the dogs inside were howling. By now the snow
was falling thickly.

A young man carrying a pitchfork appeared from
the farmyard behind me and signalled to me to follow
him to the back of the house. Going through the
kitchen we finally reached ‘the house’ where 1 had
been the previous day. A large fire threw a cheerful
glow over the room and I saw that the table was set
for a meal. T was surprised to see a young lady in the
room and waited for her to offer me a seat. She
looked at me but neither moved nor spoke.

‘It is rough weather, Mrs. Heathcliff,” T re-
marked. -

*You should not have come out,’ was her reply.

She rose from her place and reached for a tin up-
on the chimney piece. The glow of the fire upon her
face showed me that she was still very young. She
had one of the most beautiful little faces that I have
ever seen, and her curly golden hair hung down
loosely upon her neck. Her eyes were dark and would
have been attractive but for the look of scorn and
desperation in them.

The tins were almost out of her reach and so I
went to help her. She turned qu1ckly upon me.

‘I don’ want your help,’ she snapped, ‘I can
get them for myself, ’

‘I beg your pardon,’ I said, withdrawing hasti-

’

ly.
‘Were you asked for tea?’ she queried, as she
stood with a spoonful of tea leaves poised above the

pot.
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‘I shall be glad tohaveacupof tea, 'l answered.

‘Were you asked?’ she repeated.

‘No,’ I said half smiling. ‘You are the proper
person to ask me.’

She flung the tea back, spoon and all, into the
tin and sat down in her chair frowning. I thought
that she seemed almost ready to burst into tears.

Meanwhile the young man who had shown me
into the house reappeared. He had put on an old coat
and stood by the fire looking down at me as if [ were
an enemy. I could not decide whether he was a ser-
vant or a member of the family. His clothes were
old, his speech were ooarse and his hands were
browned like those of a common labourer. Yet he
seemed proud and not at all like a servant. I was glad
when Heatheliff himself entered.

‘You see, sir, I have come as I promised,’ I be-
ganscheerfully, ‘but I am afraid that I must ask for
shelter in your house for half an hour while the snow
is falling. ’ , :

- ‘Half an hour?’ said Heathcliff, shaking the
white snowflakes from his coat. ‘I am surprised that
you choose to walk about in a snowstorm. Don’t you
know how easily you can get lost in the marshes?
Even people who are familiar with the moors get lost
on such a day as this. Ican tell you that this weather
will not change for the present.’

‘Then perhaps I can have a guide from among
your servants. Will you spare me one?’ v

‘No, I will not,” came the reply.

‘Then I will have to rely upon myself,’ 1 said.

The youth in the old coat stopped staring at me
and turnéd to the young lady.
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