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……………………………….She and Edgar looked so peaceful, sitting by the window that 
I was sorry. There would be no more peace for Cathy now. 
A few minutes later Cathy  came running in and, throwing her arms round Edgar’s 
neck, she exclaimed: 
“Oh, Edgar, he’s come back! Heathcliff’s back!” 
“ Must you be so excited about the return of a runaway servant?” said her 
husband coldly. 
“I’ll go and bring him up to meet you. He’s changed dear Edgar. You’ll see!” 
“Mrs Dean will show him in. Sit down Catherine,”  said Edgar. “ I don’t want the 
servants to see you treating him as if he were your brother.” 
But when Heathcliff walked into the room, even Edgar was surprised . He had 
grown into a tall , smart, handsome young man; his face looked older and intelligent, 
his manner was serious and almost gentlemanly. 
He stayed for a couple of hours. 
“Where are you going, now?” I asked him. 
“ To Wuthering Heights. Hindley has invited me to stay. When I called in there, I 
found him playing cards and when he saw I had a lot of money he asked me to 
return.” 

Isabella 
 
So Heathcliff lived once again in Wuthering Heights. He and Hindley sat up 
playing cards and drinking almost every night and rumours in the village 
……………………………………………………………………………………………………………….(to be continued) 


