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Wuthering Heights (3184841230 TS A 72 Emily Bronté OME—D/)
BMTH D, WD Wuthering Heights 3RV &> O/NGRIZ D OIES
ERET S LM TXEREEZ &S LT RN OFUIKIERE -
T %0 BRERFHNE DAL OEHEED TRV AS, FEIINICRE
il TN TW S HIZT B,

Emily OO FEEH Y 5 & [RAOMOHE TR ERN TR -
too FEBADRIH Z O % B L — B~ L8R D S THeo BT
Behb s - BT AHENEDEVTD > LK EECHRB A, -
2o L LBZOEHYOALIHT ZEVPD BFFICEBNZHOT
HOEHOOWHBRLTAL EZBEERD LS LR LT, THIC
bbb oTHBEOAL EZRCBRHILTED, AL DAEREEPLA
BEELTETODLEALICDOEEI TV, TLENTHOELXDREE D
BLlHAI-TW] EBRTWVWE, ThiT LTI D Wuthering Heights
AHBE X, NEALSHRIC SO ST, B PHO/NIOELITE -
T\ 3 Yorkshire DFF D4 L S ICBRVBEHEERIT 5D TH %,

% 72 % 72 Currer Bell T & Charlotte Bronté O #IdFFX. Editor’s
Preface to the New (1850) Edition of Wuthering Heights ®DHIC & £
ZDWA LSOBEHELEDTVIHBHEDTHTHIZ,

With regard to the rusticity of Wuthering Heights, 1 admit the
charge, for I feel the quality. It is rustic all through. It is moorish, and
wild, and knotty as the root of heath. Nor was it natural that it should
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be otherwise; the author being herself a native and nursling of the
moors. Doubtless, had her lot been cast in a town, her writings, if she
had written at all, would have possessed another character.---

DA LOWHRME EBIGAYIOE X T %552 D Wuthering Heights
DREBEELRY HORBICERO N A S22 TVWBDTH 5, Emily
($18124F1T Yorkshir ® Thornton ICH: & N7z 45, $h75 4 - 72 Emily i3
Charlotte & Anne & Zhic, BHFED Branwell it s, T
Bl 4 NOWERYROBLNBSLOBDERT ZiIc>0 T, BED
HFRIRKDTIT > /2o Emily HHICEIR L D13 Gondal DA TH -
7<%, Elizabeth Jennings O EIXEXE D % &, “this imaginary world —
the starkness, loneliness, the strong passions” QR E WS T &2t 3,
oD ‘stark’ T %13 ‘desolate’ % ‘bare, bareness’ # DD EZIFE B
ENTEBILEETHS, TD Gondal DR Z % 1d Wuthering Heights
IKBI# L TS 3, WOBBAOBRVMAZ L DL S KRS ETVWEDT
A5, WET I LEENICATAzV, LA L Emily Bronte 34
BRI @HATH > DO TRED S D%

Phyllis Bentley & The Bronte Sisters D TRXTWB X H iz TEH

&L —ADBRETHWHRZ ‘intruder’ £ E D O, F 43 ‘invader
ETHE 5 ~N& Heatheliff & DFETH %, The Earnshaw Family 3455
THGERT, B a v —7 v v AOK, HOE, D BT Hindley, £ D
kD Catherine & DK TH %5, THOLDORIIH A LEE. TEME] —
D% D Wuthering DRI > TEEZDTH 5, £D%tE LT The Linton
Family {3 Linton K, Z 03, 1B T Edgar, % Ok Isabella O#
KTHB, TOY Y b YREIT7T— vy a VRICHELTIDERTHD.

bo & B, I OMEERTHY FhICHTTMA T, RLHE
(Magistrate) 1IZ&78>TW2, B, T DFK 3 Thrushcross Grange I
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MoTWBEDTH S, LiZbIZd, Heathciff D DFENLEBbh
BANICEARICEN S C L FHICRERTHKRFTH S, T D Heatheliff
% Liverpool D S@N T E b SO REETERVSKILT 52D TH
%, ‘The master tried to explain the matter; but he was really half-dead
with fatigue, and all that I could make out, amongst her scolding, was
a tale of his seeing it starving, and houseless, and as good as dumb, in
the streets of Liverpool; where he picked it up and inquired for its
owner. Not a soul knew to whom it belonged, he said; - because he was
determined he would not leave it as he found it.” (Chap. I[V) & % D%
DALBBHAEIN TV B, TOA->TRESHVWARBBA-TS BT L
K> TRARBREANEBE S, Thdicdic, Thrushcross Grange &
Wauthering Heights 34D [EJ ORXPICEZIATNEDTH 5,
COYRFEOHHICRA TV EDRFEDORMICS 5, D ‘invader’
NO2TOHMNERKLT AP L] KBEL TV & 50 5O
TTK %o % LT Heatheliff 3EOHEEFEOETZICL TS, ot
FICHFR “misanthropist” @ “Mr. Lockwood” M4 < OFMHAEM S F W
BOTLB5DTH3B, 20 ABIKY (?) &THWH XE Mr.
Lockwood 43 Z ® Thrushcross Grange % FA{TH BUE Mrs. Dean X A &
—fitE eo T, ZoBHLIC TEME] © Heatheliff 235 &b
SO RBBEZIDOTH %, HHIHSHD Mr. Lockwood 4575 € & ¥
KIOBHEOEP VPSP IRENMREF S 3200 LBk
BObDhH B, BT ) &0 M) ZEEICHI S0, IO L ¥
B lo] oHEREIESE LD ET BT LI, bEBE ‘gate’, ‘door’ Z1
iZ ‘window’ ITX > TREMENTVEDKEAH, T @ Mr. Lockwook 5T
OYIEEREGRY B E T I B, T EHBADIOUETS 5, ST
M D Mr. Lockwook & Z D+, 7. A% b&H TDHRLDIZH AL
WORFETDOTH B, SASARLHPAADTELHMVRIZTH 2,
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L LIt RE S HRICHKER > EW I DTRES > LWV T LG
RO ETbbh b, BANIBIEL 2> TH D KIC “1802 — This
September, I was invited to devastate the moors of a friend. in the
north;~” w3 &icki, TOAOHMBOHEEICL - THU
Thrushcross Grange %315 Z & & 785,

I reached the Grange before sunset, and knocked for admittance; but
the family had retreated into the back premises, [ judged by one thin,
blue wreath curling from the kitchen chimney, and they did not hear.

(Chap. XXX11)

Z ®Mr. Lockwood 1$E< ‘door’ % ‘knock’ ¢35 ATH %, LA T
Mrs. Dean 372 TRAE) KiT-o-TWVWA T EAEEEZZELSICAl->TW
{ T &itis b, Fri. Mrs. Dean % 5 Mr. Lockwood SWicick g
Thrushcross Grange %% -> TUIROEEEREZH T &8 b, D ‘knock’
THEIHN, CHERUCEHIBHREPSE2EIC S b, THI3EHICDH
Heathcliff O#tsficRLZA KRB ELVEVIRBICHEDL ST
Wuthering Heights %3 2B TdH %,

Yesteraay afternoon set in misty and cold. I had to spend it by my
study fire, instead of wading through heath and mud to Wuthering
Heights.------; 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. On that bleak hill-top the earth was hard with a
black frost, and the air made me shiver through every limb. Being
unable to remove the chain. I jumped over, and, running up the flagged
causeway bordered with straggling gooseberry bushes, knocked vainly
for admittance, till my knuckles tingled and the dogs howled.

(Chap. 11)

B85 5 Heathcliff H& 45 ‘invader’ TH 3 bbb oTMEE D
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OHFIANTVWE T EDKR, TOEREIL ‘door’ ZEHEMHE T, £/
ZRERNRBTEIE L TL %3, —FSIC Wuthering Heights %317 e
ONE DT,

“Mr. Lockwood, your tenant, your new tenant, sir. I do myself the
honour of calling 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 Grangge: | heard yesterday you had had
some thoughts —"

“Thrushcross Grange is my own, sir,” he interrupted, wincing. “I
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 senti-
ment, “Go to the deuce:” even the gate over which he leant manifested
no sympathising 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. (Chap. 1)

ZDXRBIZ. &b Heatheliff BHSOR. K iZEo.LoHicfh
AZANE VLT BEESMECKASN TV S, TOI LRROESIC
HbTTWVW3,

When he saw my horse’s breast fairly pushing the barrier, he did pull
out his hand to unchain it. and then sullenly preceded me up the
causeway, calling, as we entered the court: (Chap. 1)

EREABIEDE>THLEHT S LR LEVESREMIcEER SO
TW3, ThiRELHEBLTOZOKBHRAS T LM TEL,

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,
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still further in his waistcoat, as I announced my name. (Chap. 1)

Z T T3 ‘black eyes’ iZ ‘suspiciously’ & ‘jealous reasolution’ 23} &
nNTWwa, [ESR] ORBEEI—RI2LHRTHYHEEHBLODOLER
FlRoh 3, —REENNEBbbhaREoTic, B THEVENZR
WIET T ENTES, MBI OYELEBLTENBEVER LR
ENB LK THEPHREEICEL LTV BN 5TH B, FIAWE
Catherine DIV ZREDBHIZIRD & 5 TH 2,

ETE—IC

Her appearance was altered, as I had told Heathcliff, but when she
was calm, there seemed unearthly beauty in the change. (Chap. XV)

Hb & RKEIZ “appearance” I » TW B, £1ICHIA T Catherine
ORVAROMTRIETVEHRL bED I AEOMAEER 3 Hicliksh
TW3,

The flash of her eyes had been succeeded by a dreamy and melancholy
softness: they gave no longer gave the impression of looking at the
objects around here; they appeared always to gaze beyond, and far

beyond — you would have said out of this world. (Chap. XV)

HIE C oS HEOHR TRTVKAL B » TAHAISEREFHRA T
bAI, FBORBREFTHIT “negative existence” 25T L ST -
T 5, Z1id “refuted more tangible proofs of convalescence and
stamped her as one doomed to decay” ¥ 5 Mrs. Dean DEHED & B
DTHB, it Mrs. Dean &W 5 & 0 Id Emily Brongté & X TV 53
ZEIDE, ITZOHLERDD S Heatheliff D> E¥D &L 57,

And now he stared at her so earnestly that I thought the wvery
intensity of his gaze would bring tears into his eyes: but they burned
with anguish, they did not melt. (Chap. XV)
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Zhid, ‘burned with anguish’ 724 5 ‘did not melt’ ZEDTH A5,
STEITH T % Catherine DLDRHERTAH L EBEOEL LW 5 B,
RERBROBEENIE->EZ D ETTHS,

‘What now ?’ said Cartherine, leaning back, and returning his look
with a suddenly clouded brow—her humour was mere vane for con-
stantly varying caprices. ‘You and Edgar have broken my heart,
Heathcliff! And you both come so bewail the deed to me, as if you were
the people to be pitied! I shall not pity you, not I. You have killed me
— and thriven on it, I think. How strong you are! How many years do
you mean to live after I am gone?’

Heathcliff had knelt on one knee to embrace her; he attempted to rise,
but she seized his hair, and kept him down.

‘T wish I could hold you,’ she continued bitterly, ‘till we were both
dead! I shoudn’t care what you suffered. I care nothing for your
sufferings. Why shouldn’t you suffer? I &0! Will you say twenty years
hence, “That’s the grave of Catherine Earnshaw. I loved her long ago,
and was wretched to lose her; but it is past.-- (Chap. XV)

IB#fic Catherine D20FERLDTH A 5o ERIDAFELWYW S DI
BAOHE 3 BICR LB NIER SRV, ARBIEOFIHL TH 5 DH5EN
DTH 55, Mr. Lockwood 45 Thrushcross Grange DB A ED 5 &
P OROYRERED SNTWBEDT, &5 LTFENTTL 500HET
Hote _EHODIHOK. %5 THRAIKADRY Lockwood Kb [
D) OAMEOTR VAT, BROLEICEL THh b Lear O L &
BiZV - THAUCHE 2 ZORICRATENYI T LR TH B, £9C
DEEDOKRNEW Lear 6 A TH 5,

Then, hatless and trembling with wrath, I ordered the miscreants to

let me out—on their peril to keep me one minute longer—with several
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incoherent threats of retaliation that, in their indefinite depth of
virulency, smacked of Lear. (Chap.11)

Iz Emily 28Eiz & { Shakespeare 241> TW - hHBHN 3 D72,
F#i ‘smacked of Lear’ X ERILOYFELAEEHSDLL TS, TDHEH
Dfedic TRMPE] ciAF2HEZD, FB D ‘a singular sort of
old-fashioned couch’ IKADRAHIES Z LiciEb, T TIRLZHE 20)
EWSEFEMEDN T EH, ROEEZ L 5 EXHENRRE-ESN S
bOTH5B, WOKBOBEAEITA > T Catherine D HFIL D Hiz,
Catherine & Heathcliff BB S % Licicdic, BFOROIFEICEAL
RABoNB, ZOKICDT 2 HEILOKRHH205, £ NICHBOREOHT
#tts Testament DT [ had read Earnshaw twenty times for Linton
b%7:20TH 5, »D Gimmerton DELD LM TORENEH VI T
Ho1eb5 D

And what was it that had suggested the tremendous tumult? What
had played Jabes’s part in the row? Merely the branch of a fir-tree that
touched my lattice as the blast wailed by, and rattled its dry cones
against the panes? I listened doubtingly an instant; detected the
disturber, then turned and dozed, and dreamt again: if possible, still
more disagreeably than before. (Chap. 111)

UL O ‘disturber’ iZEATHENHDTH » 7o

“I must stop it, nevertheless! [ muttered, knocking my knuckles
through the glass, and streching an arm out to seize the importunate
branch; instead of which, my fingers closed on the fingers of a little,
ice-cold hand! The intense horror of nightmare came over me: I tried to
draw back my arm, but the hand clung to it; and a most melancholy
voice sobbed, “Let me in—let me in!”--------- “Begone!” I shouted. “I’ll
never let you in, not if you beg for twenty years.” “It is twenty years,”
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mourned the voice: I've been a waif for twenty yerars!” (Chap. 111)
CDAETHHRTE 3 L 51T, Emily O3UA IR keyword %2> TZ
NEBHLEBSMEGHTL 32L& THb, ZOFIXD “knocking my
knuckles” iICLTE S TH B, M DTH %, L LIV THIPOT bz -
T ARG REBERTIIE» 125D H BIOFIHAXDHD “fir-bough”
KLTHZI9THbB, Thid Emily MEFORE TH 5,

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 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 gaunt thorns all strechingh their limbs one way, as if craving
alms of the sun. (Chap. 1)

ZZTHH¥B &SI ‘stunted firs’ LT %, ‘stunt’ d ‘retard
growth or development’ THZ»50F Vi ‘dwarf” K b2 5B, £
LTI D ‘gaunt thorns’ T&H %45 ‘as if craving alms of the sun’ & &
b, ThidE X D ‘excessive slant’ £ &H B ‘firs’ I bhh > TL %,
‘alms’ EE—EF[TH 7B 0. ALHROMAZELLALBOTR
5D D

HIOFI XD Catherine D FHDORDOTUZBEZRIESHIOL I ATH
“This time, I remember I was lying in the oak closet, and I heard
distinctly the gusty wind, the driving of the snow; I heard, also, the
fir-bough repeat its teasing sound, and -’ & & %, ‘fir-bough’ i Al
HONHHHEIDTH D, LrbIDE I DA [sabella ®F. Linton
o THEO R R BN 7o 7o DI BT Heathcliff 5[EWMoS5N 5
T HRYMIC>hbI TV B,



The boy was fully occupied with his own cogitations for the remain-
der of the ride, till we halted before the farm-house garden gate. 1
watched to catch his impressions in his countenance. He surveyed the
carved front, and low-bowed lattices; the straggling gooseberry bushes,
and crooked firs, with solemn intentness, and then shook his head:

(Chap. XX)

72 LicA Linton BEORICAZHEZEL DO TH 5, FEE Linton &
Z DK T Catherine ®F, Cathy (Catherine, ThiZE ES5HLLWOTH
5%, Edgar OF#tTH %) FEBEIC. WO IE Heatheliff OBK T &
B 05, #54ES# 5N, Linton RFECEBDTH B, Mr. Lockwood D
B TH -7, Linton D BEHICASESLNEDTH S, Mr.
Lockwood @ & % & ‘carved front’ % # T, Heathcliff iZFulH% K% 3
DTHBH, Wi, &< I, ‘crooked firs, with solemn intentness,
and then shook his head.” LEXEHIhTW3, LALIDEIDKIEFH
ORI E D & LTV BRBIcE VW EW S Cathy DEiWVE 7241
T NBDTH 5,

Catherine stole out before break of day. She dare not try the doors,
lest the dogs should raise an alarm; she visited the empty chambers, and
examined their windows; and, luckily, lighting on her mother’s she got
easily out of its lattice, and onto the ground, by means of the fir tree,
close-by. Her accomplice suffered for his share in the escape, notwith-
standing his timid contrivances. (Chap. XXV111)

SO fir bEPLLEDEN B, Emily BT DX T KEMIC
key-word ZHMC#EZ 1 RBIE &L D L THERMAEOFATVEDTH
5, Btz nndic, TEDE] i Thrushcross Grange DK DEF %
L7\ T &% Heatheliff 1245171217< & &i1Tid. “The front door stood
open, but the jealous gate was fastened, as at my last visit; I knocked



and invoked Earnshaw from among the garden beds; he ununchained it,
Ientered-” £H 5%, L dbHOPHESVWITTRED -1, R2EDOHES
131802 B DTH B,

I left him there, and proceeded down the valley alone. The grey church
looked greyer, and the lonely churchyard lonelier. 1 distinguished a
moor sheep cropping the short turf on the graves. It was sweet, warm
weather—too warm for travelling; but the heat did not hinder me from
enjoying the delightful scenery above and below; had I seen it nearer
August, I'm sure it would have tempted me to waste a month among its
solitudes. In winter, nothing more dreary, in summer, nothing more
divine, than those glens shut by hills, and those bluff, bold swells of
heath. (Chap. XXX11)

H¥§d Mrs. Dean i3 Thrushcross Grange iZ [3fE7L 5 - 72 Kockwood
BEY TEDE) ~eUh>5DTH B, UL F 7k Lockwood & HA5TH
KO TWVBE%E ‘knocked” L TWBDTH 5B, Wuthering Heights
TRBVWRTTH S, TORBGFLRKERBREE-> TVWH I LITEPD
<o

I reached the Grange before sunset, and knocked for admittance;-+

(Chap. XXX11)

FICANTESSDEHM, TTIRLWEVL, BY TREME] KHE» D,

I would have asked why Mrs.Dean had deserted the Grange; but it was
impossible to delay her at such a crisis, so [ turned away and made my
exit, rambling; leisurely along, with the glow of a sinking sun behind,
and the mild glory of a rising moon in front; one fading, and the other
brightening, as I quitted the park, and climbed the.stony by-road
branching off to Mr. Heathcliff’s dwelling. (Chap. XXX11)

U2 LEEIZS S EEIC Heatheliff & ZOMOATIIE - 72,



He solicited the society of no one more. At dusk, he went into his
chamber — through the whole night, and far into the morning, we heard
him groaning, and murmuring, to himself. Hareton was anxious to
enter, but I bid him fetch Mr. Kenneth, and he should go in, and see him.

When he came, and [ requested admittance and tried to open the door,
I found it locked; and Heathcliff bid us be damned. He was better, and
would be left alone; so the doctor went away.

The following evening was very wet; indeed, it poured down, till
day-dawn; and, as I took my morning walk round the house, I observed
the master’s window swinging open, and the rain driving straight in.

(Chap. XXXIV)

S UGB 2IRE 5 ATV S, #IT Heatheliff O.LOEDB» N7
DI, BRNORETH S0 T L THORKIBKRD LD ihdrh T3,

I could not think him dead—but his face and throat were washed with
rain; the bed-clothes dripped, and he was perfectly still. The lattice,
flapping to and fro, had grazed one hand that rested on the sill—no
blood trickled from the broken skin, and when I put my fingers to it, I
could doubt no more—he was dead and stark! (Chap. XXXIV)

%Z L T Lockwook #Bit & 5 & L T Catherine DEZEO FEHFAZE
RZAEIFEDFO Mrs. Dean KLk > THH LN BDTH 3,

I hasped the window; I combed his black long hair from his forehead;
I tried to close his eyes — to extinguish, if possible, that frightful,
life-like gaze of exultation, before any one else beheld it. They would
not shut—they seemed to sneer at any attempts, and his parted lips, and
sharp, white teeth sneered too! (Chap. XXXIV)

TDEDIC ‘door’ &S LIEALHRAZMAES LI ELEROBEL D
A4i 2B EAH, 5L D7 Heatheliff DIR$FTEV FOFiIc k- TRET
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30D TH 3, Herbert Read i3 # D English Prose Style DT “The end
of a composition should be natural. There should be a sense that the end
is due: that enough, and no more than enough, has been said on the
subject; and this drawing to a conclusion should be emphasized by
appropriate rhythm, as in music.” (P.72) &L, [THEME) OB#E*%
HIFTWNWB,

I lingered round them, under that benign sky; watched the moths
fluttered among the heath and harebells; listened to the soft wind
breathing through the grass; and wondered how any-one could ever
imagine unquiet slumbers, for the sleepers in that quiet earth.

(Chap. XXX1V)

HRARKEEZS 5L, ARV ICBEL XS EbPRIVBRTL
WV, T OEME%E Emily Bronts @34 ICEE &S L THEEBXXIKATER
BLTwd, FEEXEBRICRFI LML ->TVE, T LT, oK
BORRIBALEBONIZIILETHA I,

Notes : lD/NRD % 4 + VIZHBSUERTFcRIB L C@/mXD 5 1 + L
CELTHABHNEBREL>TVWAI EAEMELTEL,

{EF L7 Text FRIROSDTH 2, FIXHDOA 5 ) v 7KBFEHED SO

TH 5,
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