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O T N ] have accePted. Te” me, am ] wrong?

“Do you love him?”
“O]C course ] do.”

Why?”
“ANell, because he is goocﬂooking and Plcasant to be with.”

“T hat’s not enough.”

“And he will be very rich.”

Then, why are you unhappy?

“In my soul and in my heart, | am certain | am wrong, “ she cried. “| have no right to
marry [~ dgar. Put if | marry [Heathcliff [ will degrade myself. e will never know
how much | love him, and not because he is good-looking but because he is more

me than ] mgsc”z am.”

Out of the corner of my eye ] saw f"]cathclig hidden behind a wall. He had gotup
and left the room when she had said the word “C/egradc”. f“]e had not heard her

last sentence.

[t was a very dark evening , (_atherine was anxious because Heathcliff had not
aPPeaer for hours. At about midnight a storm came over the Heights in full Furg.
The wind was violcnt, there was thunder and lightning and a tree near the house
sPlit intwo, knocking down part of the clﬂimncgs.

(_atherine remained outside the gate, Iistening and ca”ing careless of the
weather, until she was wet to the skin. When at last she came into the
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