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1801.—T have just returned from a visit to my landlord—the solitary neighbour that I
shall be troubled with. This is certainly a beautiful country! In all England, I do not
believe that I could have fixed on a situation so completely removed from the stir of

society.'
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I took my hat, and, after a four-miles’ walk, arrived at Heathcliff's garden-gate just in
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time to escape the first feathery flakes of a snow-shower. [6]

“Why? Cannot you tell her whom I am, eh, Joseph?”
“Nor-ne me! I'll hae no hend wi't,” muttered the head, vanishing.

The snow began to drive thickly. I seized the handle to essay another trial; [6-7]

“and 1 fear I shall be weather-bound for half an hour, if you can afford me shelter

during that space.” [8]

“Half an hour?” he said, shaking the white flakes from his clothes; “I wonder you
should select the thick of a snow-storm to ramble about in. Do you know that you run
a risk of being lost in the marshes? People familiar with these moors often miss their
road on such evenings and, I can tell you, there is no chance of a change at present.”

[8-9]
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“Begone!” 1 shouted. “T'll never let you in, not if you beg for twenty years.” “It is
twenty years,” mourned the voice: “twenty years. I've been a waif for twenty years!”

[21]

T TTiE ‘twenty’ D4 EREDIKENS. OEDIC ‘Used vaguely or hyperbolically
for a large number &£ HB XKD, Twv 7Ty FROMHAGIIEEZEKTO
20 TREVWC EIFHALAE. 2T 2F vV VORIGEKIEEAE, B
STIRLOKEEATEN. Lhd, WHICET 72D 20 THEMDKI L,
SEREDIER LU TIEME 2589 % —C. P. Sanger {ERRDERICE D F+ TV
VIRFEELTI6FICRZDEN? EBAATDROEMO WEDHDOERFETH
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had read Earnshaw twenty times for Linton [20]; if I knocked him down twenty times
[50]; You are worse than twenty foes [91]; Will you say twenty years hence, “That’s
the grave of Catherine Earnshaw?” [140]; the mysteries of the Fairy Cave, and twenty
other queer places [175]; twenty times a day, I covet Hareton [192] — i D Z#52o T
ENEDDOBICED, 2FICHELEDENTVEEWVWSIHNRZ2E5X%. £,
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P
I encountered a little boy...There's
Heathcliff and a woman yonder, under t
nab [299]

He probably raised the phantoms from
thinking, as he traversed the moors alone
[299]

whirl of wind and suffocating snow [11]

the snow and wind whirled wildly

through [24]

a lantern, which I seized...and, calling
out that I would send it back on the
morrow... ‘Maister, maister, he's staling

t' lanthern!” shouted the ancient [13]

dark night coming down prematurely [11]

Db—— - LA
Oft I had heard of Lucy Gray:/ And,
when I crossed the wild,/ I chanced to
see at break of day/ The solitary child
[1-4]

‘Tonight will be a stormy night—/ You to
the town must go [13-4]

And take a lantern, Child, to light/ Your
mother through the snow/...Lucy took/
The lantern in her hand [15-24]

The storm came on before its time [29]
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The distance from the gate to the grange
is two miles; I believe 1 managed to
make it four, what with losing myself
among the trees, and sinking up to the

neck in snow [26]

they must set about the search for my

remains [26]

these were erected and daubed with lime
on purpose to serve as guides in the dark
[26]

I don't think it possible for me to get

home now without a guide [11]

if you hear me of being discovered dead

in a bog or a pit full of snow [12]

I'm come home: I'd lost my way on the
moor!...a child's face looking through the
window [20]

But the country folks...would swear on
the Bible that he walks: there are those

who speak to having met him near the

She wandered up and down;/ And many
a hill did Lucy climb:/ But never reached
the town [30-2]

The wretched parents all that night/ Went
shouting far and wide [33-4]

But there was neither sound nor sight/ To

serve them for a guide [35-6]

They followed from the snowy bank/
Those footmarks, one by one,/ Into the
middle of the plank;/ And further there

were none [53-6]

Yet some maintain that to this day/ She is
a living child;/ That you may see sweet
Lucy Gray/ Upon the lonesome wild
[57-60]
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church, and on the moor [299]

‘It is twenty years,” mourned the voice: | And sings a solitary song/ That whistles
‘twenty years. I've been a waif for | in the wind [63-4]

twenty years! [21]

FRERICENZEEZLOHBNIS LT, T3V - JarysHh MU sh
Ve NTw ) BMEGFATOEC LI, BZ6HEEVEAVEEDNS.
Lidnz, Hia35ERREYREORLERBLERZEROUVL DL LTERL
FEFEZILV. YEOHETHSI—0 vy —DINEMEIEEDEE
NE- M TH O, TEHVE] FEEOBENERN XTI DL S &Y
Bk SEholzT kid, EEOWYy—rwy b - TaryTh TEH RS Hikk
(1850 FEHIRR ) THREMEE ] KBV TSI 2BV TH 5.

FEMD RS OHERGEVAICDOVTIE, FERINTHLADERNVET AR,
MVWOIEEHE S ERLCZDTH AN 5. AMEIHERE, HER
<, "NHWT, KT, e—ADR->ZDEIICTDOTDOLTWVS. ¥z,
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RN EEEY LIz LT, BlOWEEZFECzC X, £EHR0VEN.
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EIFY PV VOLEEDIEY — RZDEDEREL TWVWA DI TldEw.
RORE LIERENN SEUTTWzE Vo TH, T, TEVPBET S K
SEEDTREho. T, WO TFHERDL S Ty TF—ROBFLEWN
ELTREBAALTVEZE—D L FHIZENEOEME N, THNDDFEE
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“...You say you don't expect them back for some time—the young people?”

“No—TI have to scold them every evening for their late rambles...." [275]

TREFYHV VORIV VP VREE—RTV TEXLESHZTHINES,
—HRBEWICILATVED, ARTEICHDEMMTNZO LT, EARPR
%, BOEZATD, BIEPARLEZE, HEDODAMICELZL>TVSXIIC
BHZIZV. THUSH LU THEZOF v Y VORI, L5, AHOHAD
BENT, KEROEAORERICEREL CEZOEDRENE LTV &
HCHAZB—EHBAA, BICARSEEIIC, HEROFHNTOBI LADARARD
RRDOFEZZ TN E VS DI TREVWITINES.

AT R VEFFTY UDOHABERE XD, BEHBLITESTE
TORBRLDOHUDE, U VEERBFALBICRADBREDZRDOMLS
EFAITRELDEEH D RICERVIRWV. Fy YU IITELOEND T
0T, AV, LB (ZLY) 2T, BAZESD T LZRVICEH
A TUW ]z (The summer shone in full prime; and she took such a taste for this solitary
rambling [169]; This twentieth of March was a beautiful spring day...my young lady...
asked to have a ramble on the edge of the moor with me [187]). H&IC & >TIT D
KO ICEARLMNEY, —&KICEZTLIFHADELA, L5 Kb, NED
FRERDEFRTH BITHENVIR. B L ZITBT 5 MG F A ORSAEE
KB EhSH, TRAEOF ¥V ViE, #EFCBOTRICENS KD |
THEURICEES BE EBICHER/RMRL, BECBOTRE—AREEE ST
ZDRICEBAZ DT IN—NIC, FIHRZBRIRBBVIF—ARIFERENS L
ZRNBEDDEZERTVS.

In summer...[f]rom dinner to tea she would lie in her breeze-rocked cradle, doing
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nothing except singing old songs—my nursery lore—to herself, or watching the birds,
Jjoint tenants, feed and entice their young ones to fly: or nestling with closed lids, half
thinking, half dreaming, happier than words can express.

“Look, Miss!” I exclaimed, pointing to a nook under the roots of one twisted
tree. “Winter is not here yet. There's a little flower up yonder, the last bud from the
multitude of bluebells that clouded those turf steps in July with a lilac mist. Will you
clamber up, and pluck it to show to papa?” Cathy stared a long time at the lonely
blossom trembling in its earthy shelter, and replied, at length— “No, I'll not touch it:
but it looks melancholy, does it not, Ellen?”

“Yes,” 1 observed, “about as starved and suckless as you....” [it. mine] [203]

ZOXI BT TV UN, BUT, BAZFOEOMAZZEAHBIEELH
ERVIETCEREMUROBBTHS 5. HLICL>TELAIBALDR
HEERT, D&, BELZFOBI LA, RMMKOHXICKEZED &
DHERKBRCBEFAGENTOBUETH S, TRENR) OREIE ANIEESF v
PV e T—rya—, E=ZX7VU7, eVRL—7—=r¥a—, 4PNX
YU bhy, UVbY s b=A7 ) TEOMEIDONEDRIC, BHREDS
BTREDARTHZFYH VY « E—=ZA TV TEANT Ry « 7= ¥ g—N0
ek COEROBBZERZ T, RICAZER], AHALD TEEVOEEZRD

BOBHEHT—RKOD S0 ZIRE T HDND “her light” EFHIN TS T
LICEKHST, HHICESTHNODICEHLVWEDICZ> TWVADOHREBEN
B ALY A=V =D REMZNZZ VI RENETHE, T3V -
TUYFINC DIERT B L OB ATHEC & 2 NI OBURC L ING
L DEHEMNEGE L TOADAERTES.

At that moment the garden gate swung to; the ramblers were returning....
As they stepped on to the door-stones, and halted to take a last look at the moon—or,

more correctly, at each other by her light.... [it. mine] [300]
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20th [October 1800]. After dinner we [William and Dorothy Wordsworth] walked
to Rydale crossed the stepping stones and while we were walking under the tall oak
trees the Lloyds called out to us. They went with us on the western side of Rydale.
The lights were very grand upon the woody Rydale Hills. Those behind [were] dark
and topp'd with clouds. The two lakes were divinely beautiful. Grasmere [being]
excessively solemn and the whole lake was calm and dappled with soft grey ripples.
The Lloyds stayed with us till 8 o’clock. We then walked to the top of the hill at
Rydale. Very mild and warm. About 6 glowworms shining faintly. We went up as far
as the grove. When we came home... William was disturbed in the night by the rain

coming into his room, for it was a very rainy night. The Ash leaves lay across the

Road.’

BUBIE T — X T A& > TRHEDFEMEEL L0 5 BB b o 72, Fad—
WK oTIFBER LGNS PN TR ZB ST T ik, ZhEAZEHNETS
RINEHHFETHD, HROEFICHAPAEZNZEANGZ—HTHoTz. T3
YeTduryreiRay—-- =7 A0FRH 5iE, FHILRHEFICKL ST,
BHBVEKIRIC K > THUI & LZ{LT %, BIEYZ ST BROERICHEZ S
IZEhE, RICESeE2RREND, BREMDLTILEOMZZZA55&E 7
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