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Pre-reading Activities

Vocabulary

1 Read the following description of the area around the Bronté’s
home village of Haworth, in West Yorkshire. Match the words with
their correct definitions below. Use a dictionary to help you where
necessary.

Bronté Country is an area in West Yorkshire. It is a windswept land of
hills, purple-flowered heather and wild moors. It is the inspiration for this
classic novel by Emily Bronté. The geology in Bronté Country is mostly
a dark sandstone which makes the crags and scenery here appear bleak
and desolate. Up in the high moors, small torrents and waterfalls race down
into green wooded valleys, past fields of sheep and small trees, which have
been shaped and bent by the wind.

1 [ windswept a empty and cold

2 [ heather b type of sedimentary rock

3 O wild ¢ low, evergreen plant, with small flowers
4 [J moors d windy

5 [ sandstone e steep or vertical rocks

6 [ crags f deserted, abandoned

7 O bleak g uninhabited, uncultivated

8 [ desolate h open land with few trees

2 Match the job or title to the correct definition.

1 [ tenant a person paid to work in someone’s house
2 [ landlord
3

b aman’s legally married female partner
[ servant c person who pays rent
4 [ housekeeper d (old fashioned) man with authority in a house
5 [ wife e owner of rented property
6 [ daughter- f (old fashioned) woman with authority in a
in-law house
7 [ Master g awoman paid to run a house
8 [ Mistress h woman married to a person’s son
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Writing and Grammar

3 Read the following paragraph from the first chapter of the book, then
fill in the gaps, using the correct verb in the correct tense or form.

to describe ¢ to be well named ¢ to be ¢ to (not) grow ¢
to hear ¢ to lean * to moan ¢ to roar * to escape

Wouthering Heights (1) ... . the name of Mr Heathcliff's dark
house, and it (2) ...................... .| am sure. ‘Wuthering’ is a word they use
here in the north of England (3) .................... .the sound of the wind as it
Q). .acrossthese highmoors. Indeed, the few pinetreesaround
the house were shortand (5) ... _straight,but (6) ... .
overasif (7) ... . the wind. On this bright spring day, | almost
8) oo ~thewind (9) ... . through the house and into

the hearts of its inhabitants.
Speaking

4 Discuss the following in pairs. Would you like to live in Wuthering
Heights? Why? Why not? Use the ideas in the box below to help you.

old house => modern neighbours => isolated
house noisy = quiet
farmhouse = block warm and cosy - big
of flats rooms
city = countryside  full of character = practical

warm climate = cool climate

5 Imagine you are arriving at an isolated farmhouse for the first time.
Discuss the following questions in pairs.

¢ How would you feel if the people you met there did not look pleased
to see you?

e How would you feel if the people you met were rude to you?

* How would you feel if you saw a ghost in the house?

Wuthering Heights 13



let sb in ayne
.dhdhalu
rode up (pt 229 ride)
3 @) dlulng
grey (adj &um
stone (ad)) ¥henediu
warm towards sb
sovlasdneudiee
nesusn
one’s forties
12907 40-49
suspiciously (aav)
2eNIARDULARY
sure (adj) wila
nod (v) aen@sEsy
tenant (n) &
through one’s
teeth aanlsiu
sound (v) lag)
more like
WiRy.. NN
goaway () lu/lviu
invitation (n) M@gy
enter (v) @
farmhouse () Thuls
sat (pt 299 sit) <y'"ym
solid (ad))
suaaudouss
hillside (n) lnaian
servant (n) awsul¥
appear (v) U303
expression (n)
Fuvhwhima
vinegar (n) ﬁwﬁmmﬂg
taste (v) fsamd
sweet (n) ¥
in comparison
FewRuuidieuudn
Lord (n) w3z
mutter (v) fuvi
led (ot 229 lead) 99
stable (n) aan
dark (ad) #ia
well (aav) @

» 2 Chapter One

‘Let me In! Let me In!’

As | rode up to the grey, stone house, my heart warmed
towards the man in his forties that | saw standing before
me, his black eyes watching me suspiciously. | felt sure
we would be friends.

‘Mr Heathcliff?’ I asked.

The man nodded.

‘Mr Lockwood, sir, your new tenant at Thrushcross
Grange.’

Mr Heathcliff nodded again, and through his teeth
said ‘Come in.’

His words sounded more like ‘go away’ than an
invitation to enter his farmhouse, which sat solid and
low against the hillside.

‘Joseph, take Mr Lockwood’s horse,” he said.

The thin servant who appeared had an expression
that would make vinegar taste sweet in comparison.

“The Lord help us!” he muttered, as he led my horse
to the stable.

Wauthering Heights is the name of Mr Heathclift’s dark

house, and it is well named I am sure. ‘Wuthering’is a word
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they use here in the north of England to describe the sound
of the wind as it roars across these high moors. Indeed,
the few pine trees around the house were short and did not
grow straight, but leant over as if to escape the wind. On
this bright spring day, I almost heard the wind moaning
through the house and into the hearts of its inhabitants.
As 1 followed Mr Heathcliff, 1 saw, carved in stone
above the door, ‘Hareton Earnshaw’ and the year “1500°.

The front door went straight into a great room full of
dark furniture which looked as old as the house. | went
to touch one of the dogs, but it snarled at me viciously.
Mr Heathcliff and I did not exchange many words,
and after a few minutes | got up to go, promising him
that I would come to see him the next day. His face did
not show any enthusiasm for my next visit, but | was
curious to get to know this man, so withdrawn from the
world.

<SS

The next day, the weather was bad. | had decided to stay
at home, but the servants had not lit the fires and it was
cold at Thrushcross Grange, so | walked the four miles
up to Wuthering Heights. The first snow was falling as
I arrived. | knocked and banged on the door, but there
was no answer. Eventually, the sour face of Joseph

appeared from a barn.

north (n) mawmiie
England (n) dsunet
N
describe (v) 8511y
wind (n) ax
roar (v) n3slan
across (prep) s
moor (n) vjslas
indeed (adv) winen
pine tree (n) diuau
grow (v la
straight (adv) @139
leant over
(ot 209 lean) §
escape (v) wanwi
bright (ad)) sela
spring (m ng i
inhabitant (n)
Hagaéfey
follow (v) @uenx
carve (v) #an
furniture (n)
[GERNER
touch (v) dxma
snarl (v) géu
viciously (aadv)
athen Y
exchange (v)
uanwaem
word (v) e
promise (v) Tdyan
enthusiasm (n)
anuEnAEue
curious (adj) &l
withdrawn (ad))
Audh
lit (op vy light) 90
fire (n) lnl
SNOW (n) %
knock v) g
bang (v) nszunn
sour (adj) ek
barn (n) &g
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master (n) &g
busy (ad) ts
MisSsSuUs (n) WLNEN
with that viufinds
WO
disappear (v) mely
heavily (adv)
DENNTIN
worker (n) auww
burn ) gnlou
huge (adj) nnj
fireplace (n) s
stare (v) 399
coldness (n)
amadum
match (v) ¥hiu
conversation (n)
LNEUN
pretty (adj) wsn
kitten (n) gnua
corner (n) yx
strange (ad)) wian
choice (n) msdan
pet (n) HofAns
unpleasantly
(adv) aehslsinala
closely (adv)
athslnd o
realise one’s
mistake
Shidhlafie
a pile of (n) nag
rabbit (n) nszehe
caught (pp 209
catch) U
complete (adj) a@in
silence (n) aAnuRey
shown (pp 289
show) W%
keptone's promise
(pt 229 keep)
SnEndan
landlord (n)
Faaathu
relieve (v) lasan
break (v) ey
such (det) i

‘Master’s busy and the Missus won’t let you in,” and
with that, he disappeared.

It began to snow heavily and still no one opened
the door. Then, through the snow | saw a young farm
worker. He did not speak, but took me to the back of the
house, through the kitchen, and into the big room | had
seen the day before.

A fire burned in the huge fireplace, and a meal was
set on the table. Sitting in a chair near the fire was a
beautiful young woman. She did not move as | entered
and did not speak, but stared at me with a coldness that
matched the weather.

‘Mrs Heathcliff?’ I asked, but she did not answer.
Trying to start a conversation, | said how pretty were the
kittens | saw in a corner of the room.

‘Strange choice of pet,’ she said, unpleasantly.

When | looked more closely | realised my mistake.
They were not kittens but a pile of dead rabbits that
the dogs had caught. The girl did not speak again, and
we sat in complete silence for many minutes, until
Mr Heathcliff and the young man who had shown me
into the house, came in.

‘I have kept my promise,” I said to my landlord,
relieved to break the silence.

“You should not have come up here in such weather,’
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was his answer. ‘Do you know that you could get lost
out here? Even people who know these moors well
cannot find their way on evenings like this.’

‘Perhaps one of your servants could guide me
home?’ I said.

‘There is no one to take you,” he said. Then he turned
to the young lady and demanded, ‘Are you going to
make the tea?’

‘Is he to have any?’ she asked, looking at me.

‘Get it ready, will you?’ He said this so aggressively,
that | was shocked. The way he spoke to the young lady
was truly terrible. I no longer thought of Mr Heathcliff
as a friend.

When the meal was ready, he invited me to join
them, but no one spoke and | was not hungry.

“Your wife keeps a good house, Mr Heathcliff,” 1
said.

‘My wife?’ he said, with a look that seemed to come
straight from the devil. “Where is she, then?’

| realised my mistake, the young lady must be
married to the young farm worker who sat eating in
silence beside me.

‘Mrs Heathcliff is my daughter-in-law,” explained
Heathcliff. As he spoke, he looked at her with intense
hatred.

answer (n) meau
get lost (v) nasms
even (adv) udiue
well (adv) @
find (v) m
way (n) M3
perhaps (adv) st
guide (v) ¥
turn (v) %
demand (v) mu
make the tea %M
get sth ready
LGN, WEaN
aggressively (adv)
athafanea
shocked (ad)) anla
spoke (pt 909 speak)
%9
truly (adv) athssnn
terrible (ad))
AR
no longer lsignuén
invite (v) 14
join (v) 7w
wife (n) n33en
keep (v) qua
look (n) &wnih
straight (adv) @139
devil (n) Jena
married (adj) Lelsat
daughter-in-law
(n) gnaelA
explain (v) a5118
intense (ad))
293N
hatred (n)
AMUNALAT
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as though smfuh
hit (op 289 hit
dael, &
turn (v) Waen
bright (ad)) Fuas) #h
red (adj) (W) uas
clench @) musiun
fist (n) rniha
anger (n) anulnss
wrong (adj) e
smile (n) ‘5@&!534
husband (n) &
dead (ad)) meuan
continue (v) wasia
idea (n) anu@a
joke (n) Basean
growl (v) mau
teach (v) dau
respect (v) \aw
look down (v) famvh
anger () fhlvay
further (adv) :,m%u
finish (v) fiwasa
got up (pt 2av get)
anan
cover (v) Unegu
impossible (ad))
ol lsdlgr
pinched (ad)) @naau
mean (adj)
LU
Yorkshire (n)
HasnTes
accent (n) @wiies
useless (ad))
18selem
go to the devil
AUy

‘Then you are the lucky man,’ I said to the young man,
but he looked as though | had hit him, turning bright red
and clenching his fists in anger.

‘Wrong again,” said Heathcliff with a smile, ‘her
husband is dead. I said she was my daughter-in-law,” he
continued, ‘therefore she must have married my son.’

‘So this young man is...’

‘Not my son.” Heathcliff smiled again, as if the idea
of Hareton being his son was a good joke.

‘My name is Hareton Earnshaw,” growled the young
man, ‘and I will teach you to respect it.’

| looked down quickly, not wanting to anger him
further. We finished our meal and I got up to look out
of the window. The snow was falling thicker than ever,
covering everything.

‘It will be impossible for me to get home without
a guide,” I said, but when I turned round, only Mrs
Heathcliff was left in the room, with the servant, Joseph,
coming in with food for the dogs.

‘I don’tknow how you can stand there doing nothing,’
said Joseph, his face pinched and mean, his Yorkshire
accent so strong | could hardly understand him. He was
speaking to the young lady. “You are useless and you
will never get any better. You will go to the devil like

your mother before you.’

18 Wuthering Heights



“You disgusting old hypocrite,” she replied. ‘Aren’t
you afraid that the devil will come and take your soul?
In fact, I might ask him to do it for me as a special
favour. I have been learning my spells! You don’t think
that red cow died by herself, do you?’ and she looked at
him as if she really were a witch.

Joseph was shocked, ‘Oh you are wicked, wicked.
May the Lord save us all from your evil ways.’

And with that he put down the dogs’ food and left as
quickly as he could. I thought that she was joking, but when
I asked her to tell me the best way to get home in all this
snow, she sat down in a chair with a candle and said rudely,
‘Go back the way you came,” and opened her book.

‘I see you will not help me, and since there is no one
to guide me, I will have to stay here for the night.’

‘You will have to ask him,’ she said.

I heard a movement from the Kkitchen. ‘Let this be
a lesson to you to go walking on the moors in such
weather,” said Heathcliff coming into the room. ‘We do
not have a room for guests, you will have to share with
Hareton or Joseph.’

The thought did not appeal to me.

‘I will sleep here on a chair,” I said.

‘No you won’t. I will not have strangers wandering

around the house while I sleep.’

disgusting (ad))
sh¥afie
hypocrite (n)
anlsiasala
devil (n) Jena
take one’s soul
Uaannm
in fact #ia3s
special (ad)) e
favour (n) maa
learn (v) #n
spell (n) enm
witch (n) uslue
wicked (ad)) $xe
Lord (n) wasidwidh
save (v) fquasad
evil (ad) #%e
way (n) 35ms
put down (pt a9
put) N4
left (ot 909 leave)
aanly
joke (v) daian
candle () Jiauly
rudely (adv)
DRNNENUAE
since (conj) w1y
stay for the night
Medin
movement (n)
mndenln
lesson (n) uniGamn
guest (n) uan
share () 143w
thought (n) anx@a
appeal (v) faga
stranger (n)
avlianmth
wander around
w) dinlian
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final (ad) gavhe
insult (n)
AnBaamnens
took (pt 289 take)
e
hell (n) wn
roar (v) wHelies
life (n) Fia
important (adj)
ey
kindness (n)
ANNNTOW
expect (v) Manls
command (v)
paneds
ghost (n) &
haunt (v) iaanviaai
tenant (n) g
ruin (n) axas
sharply (aav)
aehaiasan
lantern (n) awfies
chance (n) lema
escape (v) viaumit
shatch ) @
set off (ot 789 set)
aanly
steal () alue
ancient (adj) 1mun
hairy (adj auen
monster (n) Jea
throat (n) aa
knock sb over
NTLUNNEN
went out (pt 289
go) AU
tear sb to pieces
Anilin
lick (v) \&e
guffaw (n)
Foaiinzau
bleed (v) Banaan
badly (adv) aehssnn
come over (v) i

With this final insult, I took my coat and went out
into the night, almost running into Hareton.

‘I’ll go with him as far as the road to the Grange,’
he said.

“You’ll go with him to hell,” roared Heathcliff. “You
still have the horses to look after.” And with that he left.

‘A man’s life is more important than the horses for
one night,” said the young Mrs Heathcliff with more
kindness than I expected. ‘You must go, Hareton.’

“You will not command me,’ snarled the young man.

“Then | hope his ghost will haunt you, and
Mr Heathcliff never finds another tenant until the
Grange is a ruin,” she answered sharply.

Joseph, hearing all the noise, came up with a lantern
in his hand. Seeing my chance to escape, | snatched it
from him and set off.

‘Hey! Master, he’s stealing the lantern,” shouted the
ancient servant, calling the dogs. At that moment, two
hairy monsters ran out, jumping up at my throat and
knocking me over.

The lantern went out, but the dogs did not tear
me to pieces as | expected, they started to lick me.
I heard a guffaw from both Heathcliff and Hareton.
My nose had started bleeding badly and still

Heathcliff laughed without coming over to help me.
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fortunately (adv)
Tomélad
housekeeper (n)
walfhu
murder (v) ah,
FNENTIN
doorstep (n)
wihlagg
bled (ot 229 bleed)
\Heamaen
cure (v) 5n
tip (v)
bucket (n) s
icy water (n) Vg
at that point Aol
return (v) nau@n
normal (adj) Uné
darkness (n)
ANNEAYHL
went off (pt 289 go)
w@uwﬁuaaﬂ\lﬂ
farmyard (n) aun
led (ot 789 lead) ¥1v13
shake () &
glass (n) uin
brandy (n) U
sorry (ad)) de'la
happen v) e
hand (v) éu
upstairs (adv)
Fum
make a sound
RGN
use ) ¥
goodnight (n)
A et
gotinto (pt 229
get) %uvlmu
against (prep) §n
ledge (n) s
scratch ) Ia@un
letter (n) donws
occasionally
(adv) LA

Fortunately, at that moment, the housekeeper came
running out of the house.

‘Are we murdering people on our doorstep now?’
she said to Hareton. Then seeing how my nose bled, she
said, ‘I know a way to cure that,” and tipped a bucket of
icy water down my neck.

At that point Heathcliff stopped laughing, his face
returning to its normal darkness, and he went off down the
farmyard, while the woman, who told me her name was
Zillah, led me shaking back into the house.

In the kitchen she gave me a glass of brandy, and
told me how sorry she was for all that had happened,
then she handed me a candle and told me to follow her
upstairs without making a sound.

‘The master does not like anyone to use this room,’
she said, but when | asked why, she said she had only
been here a year or two, she did not know and it was not
a good idea to ask questions in this house.

SO

| said goodnight to her and got into the bed which was
against a window. | put my candle on the window ledge
and saw that some words had been scratched into the
wood. | looked more closely and read a name, repeated
again and again, in letters large and small. Catherine

Earnshaw, then occasionally, Catherine Heathcliff and
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Catherine Linton. | read the names over and over until
the letters were swimming in front of my eyes and the
Catherines were flying around my head like ghosts.

On the ledge were some old books. | opened one.
Inside it was written ‘Catherine Earnshaw — her book’.
In each of the books were written the same words, and
what’s more, someone had covered the margins of the
books with small, neat writing. I moved the candle
closer and began to read the faded words.

‘An awful Sunday!” The words began. ‘I wish my
father were back. My brother Hindley is detestable, he
is awful to Heathcliff. H and I are going to rebel. It was
raining all day and we could not go to church, so H and |
were sent upstairs to read our bibles with Joseph, while
Hindley and Frances sat in front of the fire. Joseph
kept us there for three hours and when we came down,
Hindley said, ‘What, finished already?” When father
was alive, we were allowed to play on Sundays, now if
we make even the smallest sound we are punished.

“You forget who is the master here,’ says the tyrant
Hindley. ‘Don’t you dare put me in a bad mood. Frances
pull that boy’s hair, I think he made a noise.’

She pulled it, then went to sit on her husband’s knee,
and they kissed and talked nonsense like two babies. We

played quietly, but then Joseph came in.

over and over
dudum
swim (v) aag
fly around (v)
NG
book (n) wilida
written (pp 2a9
write) e
cover (v) Ua
margin (n) 28y
neat (adj) 153539
writing (n) ms@en
move (v) ¥
faded (adj) a9
awful (adj) e
detestable (ad)
el eatt
rebel (v) uiste
church (n) luatd
sent (pp 289 send)
M
bible () guasluda
kept (ot 209 keep)
fin
alive (adj) HaiiFia
allow (v) aygn®
punish (v) Al
tyrant (n) w@iams
dare (v) nin
putsb in bad mood
v lansunlide
husband (n) &
knee (n) ah
kiss (v) qu
talk (v) woee
nonsense (n)
Boalzanse
babies (p/ 209 baby)
LAniae
quietly (aav)
aeh9Re o
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Christian (ad)) Aen
HuFana3ae
how to 3%iax...
soul (n) IaTrynon
threw (ot 289 throw)
219
mine (pron) 289
across (v) 4w
kick (v) oy
floor (n) ﬂﬁu
came over (pt a9
come) LAWY
push (v) wan
run away (v) i
imagine (v)
ANEWINT
section (n) dm
ache v) 1ha
vagabond (n)
AUITIA
blame (v) nanlvs
kind (ad) lad
such a thing
W
heavy (adj) vin
fell asleep (pt 209
fall) W&penay
nightmare (n)
Huse
repeatedly (aav)
aa’n%m
hit (v) @
strong (adj) w3
wind (n) ax
dream (n) anxidn
branch () sl
decide (v) dadula
second (ad)) ﬁaaq

‘How can you play when the old master died only
the other week? Read these Christian books and think
about how to save your souls from the devil.” He gave
us each a book, but I stood up and threw mine across
the room and H kicked his across the floor. Hindley
came over and pushed us into the kitchen, while Joseph
told us the devil would come and take our souls. We are
going to run away.’

I imagine that Catherine and Heathcliff must have
tried to run away, because the next section Catherine
wrote said, ‘I cannot believe how much Hindley has
made me cry. My head aches with it. He has said that H
is a vagabond and is not to sit or eat with us any more. He
blames our father for being too kind to H. How could he
say such a thing?’

As | read, my eyes began to feel heavy. | fell asleep
and had a terrible nightmare. In it, | was trying to walk
home in the snow, and Joseph was talking and talking,
telling me to ‘save my soul’, repeatedly hitting a bible
with his hand. When | woke | saw it was still snowing.
There was a pine tree outside the window and there was
a strong wind. The noise in my dream must have been
a branch hitting the window, | decided, and went back
to sleep.

I woke a second time. It was still night and the branch
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was still knocking at the window. | opened the window
to break the branch off, but when I reached my arm out
my fingers closed on the fingers of an ice-cold hand. I
tried desperately to free my hand, but whatever held me
was too strong. Then | heard a sad, little voice.

‘Let me in! Let me in!” it said.

‘Who are you?’ I asked, still trying to free myself.

‘Catherine Linton,’ the voice replied, shivering with
cold. ‘I come home, I’d lost my way on the moors.’

As it spoke, I thought I saw a child’s face through the
window. | was terrified.

‘Let me in!’ the child cried again, ‘It’s been twenty
years, I’ve been waiting twenty years.’

I freed my hand and shouting in fright, shut the
window, piling the books in front of it. All the time the
creature wailed, and the pile of books began to move in
towards me.

I should not have shouted out in that way, because | soon
heard footsteps coming towards my door. | lay back in my
bed without making a sound.

‘Is anyone there?’ a man whispered. It was Heathcliff.

He stood in the door, holding a candle which was
dripping down over his hand, his face as white as the wall
behind him. I decided to tell him it was me and sat up

in my bed. The effect on him was like an electric shock,

knock (v) nsgnu
break off (v) in
reach (v) o
arm (n) waw
finger (n) finfia
close on (v)
dhlulng
ice-cold (ad)
et
desperately (adv)
aehadisd
free (v) vhlivgn
held (pt 229 hold)
il
little (adj) \&n
voice (n) \&es
shiver v) ﬁu
lost one’s way
(pp 289 lose)
AAINTN
terrified (agj) nan
freed (pt 209 free)
nqaindesy
in fright sneeman
pile () Nefou
creature (n)
Sarise, dil
wail (v) a3y
move in (v)
aifudnlnd
shout out () azlnu
footstep (n) A
lay back (pt 229
lie) DOLNSY
whisper (v) naviu
drip down (v) vieieag
as...as... ..31ML...
sat up (pt 2av sit)
qnﬁ:@
effect (n) anx3an
i
electric shock (n)
Indan
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