O Theg did not like the look of him. e watched through the windows as

theg washed Cathg, dressed the wound on her foot and gave her clean clothes.
T hen he went home to tell me what had happenec]. “Mr T arnshaws will be furious,
«| saicl, and indeed he was. ¢ ]Fgou sPeak to Miss Catherine again ] will send you

Cat}ﬁg stagecl at Thrushcross Grange for five wecks, until her ankle was

away,” he said.

Complctclg cured. ]n that time she leant good manners, to erzjog fine clothes and to
care of her appearance. Meanwhile [Heathcliff was more neg]ccted than before.
He was a]wags unwashed and in a bad mood. When she returned to Wutheimg
Heights, Catherine was an attractive young Laclg : Heathclig was called to
welcome hcr, together with the other servants. “Oh, goodness!, laughed Cat]ﬂg,
when she saw him. “How dirtg and grumpy you look?”

“Shake hands , [eathcliff”, ordered Hinc”dcg.

“] shall not. ] can’t stand to be ]aughed at. And he marched out of the room.
| ater, Cathcrine tried to make peace with him and t}ﬁcg were very obviously very
fond of each other but their worlds were growing apart. At fifteen , she was the
queen of our Part of the countrg. ]sabe”a and Edgar often came to visit and she
enjoged tandng with them.

“There’s nothing to talk about with you,” she told [Heathcliff. “You dor’t know
angthing”.

Onc c}ag , Cathg came into the kitchen to talk to me. “Nc”g,” she }chan. “'m so
unhappyl (an you keep a secret 7 E_c]gar has asked me to marry him and
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