Wuthering Heights
Port two

....... There was very little furniture in the room. 53 the light of my candle ] saw
some books on a shelf. | oPenec{ one and found written : “(_atherine

I~ arnshaw”, “(Catherine [Jeathdiff” and “«(C atherine | inton”. [t was a diarg. |
Began to look through it and | became more and more curious about (Catherine.
Sentences like « A terrible 5unday: Hind]cg treats [Jeathcliff so unkincﬂy.”
“Hindleg made me cry so much toc!ag”.

“Foor Heathclitf. Hinc“cg calls him a SHPSH*”

“My brother says | cannot P|89 with [eathcliff.2. ¢ wish my father were still
alive”. 6udden13 | realized that the wind was getting stronger. A branch began
taPPing at the window. | went and oPencd it. As ] put my hand out to touch the
tree ] felt an icy cold hand. ]t griPPed mine and a voice cried: ¢| et me in! let me
in” “\Nho are you 7’ | cried in horror. “(Catherine | inton. |'ve come home. | lost
my way on the moor.”

[ear made me cruel. ] shut the window and sat, slﬂivering with terror.

At that moment the door oPened and f"icathc!ig walked in. [e was furious to
sce me there.

“\/\/hg did you shout?” [ e asked.

| told him what had haPPened. e ran to the window, oPenec[ it and began
crying. (Come in! (Come in! oh, my dearest Cathg. [Hear me this time,
Cat}ﬁerine, at last!”

Put onlg the snow blew into the room. [Jeathcliff was swq:cring so much that |
felt sorry forhim. \We sat in silence.

At dagbreak he offered to walk me home. T he moor was like an ocean of snow.
At the gate he turned and left. ] spcnt the next week in bed with a very bad
cold and ] invited my housekeeper, Mrs Dean, to sit with me and tell me the
story of that stra nge Familg .............. (to be continued)



