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An Essay on Wuthering Heights
—Searching for Purgation and Resurrection—

Isao SEO

Abstract

If there is a God, who is good, omniscient and omnipotent, why are
there so many absurdities and disharmonies in this world? How is it
possible that God and unreasonable Evil exist together here? Indeed,
this is the fundamental inquiry into the metaphysical problem of God
and Evil, which Emily Brontg , to be sure, is not indifferent to. She says,
“All creation is equally mad. . .. Nature is an inexplicable problem, it
exists on a principle of destruction; ... why was man created?” The
darkest meaning of this assertion of hers is the fact that no man can
understand why a good God should have chosen to create such a world
at all. But Emily Bronté tries to find the affirmative elements in what
looks negative. According to her, the world is the ugly sight it appears
to mortal eyes, and at the same time those same elements are glorified
and transformed into their opposites. Every bit of suffering, violence,
and sin are necessary to the ultimate transfiguration, just as the ugly
caterpillar is the beginning of the splendid butterfly. This paradoxical
conclusion of Emily Bronté’s view of the human condition leads us to
her belief that suffering sin brings will be sufficient expiation for that
sin. Every person is fated to commit a certain number of sins and to
suffer a certain amount of pain before he can go to heaven. A certain
number of sins are necessary to exhaust evil and to make possible his
resurrection into the new life. This paradox causes the inversion of
values in her works. This is why the world of Wuthering Heights, though
miserable, is not God-forsaken and this book is sure to search for purga-
tion and resurrection,
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@&#kaﬁi%wﬁﬁ&T <Y D—D\Z, WORE L 728 % 2 R ICHE
FHEUTEMTE b, COMFIIHFETLH LA, FB. . Lo BE
%E%k\ﬁU\m\éékmo% EHERDORENTEOFTIE, NEHEY
WHEHLT MFE  LFE GO TMTADERL 28 Z LIEATRETH A 9,
CONGETHY EWFA L3y — - 705 (Emily Bronté, 1818-1848) % .
AT, XD ) e PLEBELHR % RIE L 7-DH] &) BB
TEHWOLNL P 7ERD 1 AN TH S,
TIV—id Wi, >vy—0v beDTY 2y B NVFFERIIEVL Y A
[# | (The Butterfly) OHFTXRD L S I125ESL,

All creation is equally mad. [italics not in the original] Behold those flies
playing above the brook;the swallows and fish diminish their number
every minute. These will become, in their turn, the prey of some tyrant of
the air or water; and man for his amusement or his needs will kill their
murderers. Nature is an inexplicable problem;it exists on a principle of
destruction. Every being must be the tireless instrument of death to

others, or itself must cease to live, ... "

(BHO®DLEEYE, TRTEHIHE> TS, NIOLEERUA) B4
RTh I, Ha, BRAPZOEERS L TWh, LaL, F0O#Mm L
W2 EDL, RICIEELKEZTRTLILINVEBEVEZYOHELLZLTHS
Vo T, AL, FOELARLEDDIZ, ThH 2K LD
ARTIEAD , BRIEIATHELZETH D, ﬂoﬁﬁ@ﬁﬂ:ﬁdwfmb
MoTWh, §XRTOEEYIE, MOEZWYIEE L 2DIZIZRKDOIED

1) The Belgian Essays: Charlotte Bronté and Emily Bronté edited and translated by Sue
Lonoff (New Haven and London: Yale University Press, 1996), p. 176.

I IY =&, @, Yy —0y heDOTY) 2y VEFERIZ, 75 AETILE
DIy LA ZFRLTWA, TDOL v EAHEIT, &I TIEHS0ERIZ, BRS N
HUAR & L7 Five Essays written in French (University of Texas Press, 1948) 7%
B8, 7o\ AR PR 2 AR BIE, MERUIRREIC S ) AT TR 7
WRECHE, LaL, FWICIHSEFNIIC, ERICRLZT7 I Y AROEILE
FROWM BB E N2 v & 1 4 The Belgian Essays DS EN S, DT, &
LHOFHIZT XTI OIS,
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BEE 52T MER SRV, b UE, HSF0mE T
EHRVDTHDE, -« )

SOV FHEROL Y A - 39— (Hillis Miller) Kb, o<,
KDOXHIZIWRRT V5B,

The darkest meaning of Emily Bronté’s assertion that “all creation is
equally insane” is the fact that no man can understand why a good God
should have chosen to create such a world at all. Each man’s life, like that
of any other creature of nature, is merely a sequence of violent acts done
or suffered, and it ends in death.”

(HOWAEEYWE, IRTEIHE->TVEHEWV)TI)— - TUOVTD
FEORLEELERKIT, ELL2MPRMIREOL ) 2HRZAEL &
AL LD V) T NHPHE—ANBFRHELZVWEW) 2 LiH D,
ADO&G bR, HREDMOEZYERU ., LLERICENTEELEZD
TEROERFICTET, BEMICEZOGDRICBVTERDLLZZTHRDTH
%)

CoEHC, I - CtRIE, foBEPLEIBEALELZOLDL
BV BEEIIRVIAF v 7 G ERTH L, FFE, 23 —d, EL L4
BlE LRI BT NBHFEOERZDOLDIZDOWT, RO L) Mz
T Tw 5,

... why was man created? He torments, he kills, he devours; he suffers,
dies, is devoured — there you have his whole story.”

(¢« + - LI LTAHBAE SO, ANFEEYOAESYEHO D
. &L, BYED EMERIC, 2. ABEE LA, Y EDR,
FATO L — ENHBABO—H LI HDTZ,)

B2, 2O LTI —OMANDESIERDI IS AT,

2) The Disappearance of God (The Belknap Press of Harvard University Press,
1963), p. 165.
3 ) The Belgian Essays, p. 178.
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During my soliloquy I picked a flower at my side; it was fair and freshly
opened, but an ugly caterpillar had hidden itself among the petals and
already they were shriveling and fading. “Sad image of the earth and its
inhabitants!” I exclaimed, “This worm lives only to injure the plant that
protects it. Why was it created, and why was man created?” . I threw
the flower to earth. At that moment the universe appeared to me a vast
machine constructed only to produce evil. 7 almost doubted the goodness of
God, in not annihilating man on the day he first sinned. [italics not in the
original] “The world should have beenl destroyed,” I said, “crushed as I
crush this reptile which has done nothing in its life but render all that it
touches as disgusting as itself.”*

Oy B EICiE e, RIZTCBEORERAT L2, FO/RITELT
BRW7ZIEP ) TLIZe TH D IBNERDBZDIET S DA TWD
Tdo BRICAEDSIZEARA, LB TWTE L, [KHEFZITAEEZTNS
MORNLLEE] &, RRIEMTF L, [TOFEHEZFOHEEF-TL R
TVALRULZML T LAEETWITLZWDES ) D, fiEZ OFERIZA

CEINTDR, 9 L“C/\F’a'ﬁ&iﬁ']ﬁé‘ nNeo»r?] - - - FIEEOEE M
HICRITETTE Lz, 200, FHIE, 27 Er AT A01077500 %
ONTERGBETH LD L) ICEBbIE Uiz, AFPREICIEZIL
ZZEDHIZ, 3, #IGABEZBITL TLFPLDo/DD, MDREIESEL
VB DICHIRA VIR #HE F Lo RIS OREHL, BLTS
(RETLA, Br) ERAIDEREELZLIIC lgns, ZOFE
Hi, EXTVBEIZIE, M b0TRTE2ESER L LI R LD
T AT 07DTTNI5,]

DL HITEEREHOT LR IZBT, RIS AHPEEZILE THE
%f@<p&&ki¢77%&_kféé FE, LI -0ERKICEELT
ANz H i3, $RTEOEMIRANEH ) BEREER, HOFDREDEMI
HoTWE, FRWIJEANNAKNEZE LADOREIZELAATHLL DTS

Bo MEODUUTIZER, BRUZBVWRD L) EFBILAICL T, HEMICIX
OB CDOREE LAZHER L BRHP S —FE—RIEDOENTEI VTV E LD

4) Ibid. pp.176-178.
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Wasted, worn is the traveller;
Dark his heart and dim his eye;
Without hope or comforter,
Faultering, faint, and ready to die.

Often he looks to the ruthless sky,

~ Often he looks o’er his dreary road,

ZH LTIV —0FRE, [TTWFNTHRTNE D, LTI ARHIZIEN

Often he wishes down to lie

And render up life’s tiresome load. (53)
(FRANZENR T, ER T,
ZOMERELS . BT A,

HEL, HOFHHE,
EroE, [idER, BOEEZ L T,

A b BERE 122 % BLLT
BIE L BB R B,
BIED AR T,

NEDED LWERZRITH L7227 5,)

39

=9 (No.32) X, 295 LT
IR RYIAF v I ELEZLFRERD L ) ICEE

STV 5,

F2OIEETVWD ] EEoBEOBNERY ZOBEORLE L TWE L
ZxoNb, 5T, 7 (No.170) ZRTHE 9,

“O mortal, mortal, let them die; [italics not in the original]

Let Time and Tears destroy,
That we may overflow the sky
With universal joy

The Complete Poems of Emily Jane Bronté edited by C. W. Hatfield(New York:

Columbia University Press, 1961), LLF. AXH DI HIZT XTI ORIZHLS,
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Let Grief distract the sufferer’s breast,
And Night obscure his way;

They hasten him to endless rest,

And everlasting day.

To Thee the world is like a tomb, [italics not in the original]
A desert’s naked shore;

To us, in unimagined bloom,

It brightens more and more.

And could we lift the veil and give

One brief glimpse to thine eye

Thou would’st rejoice for those that live,

Because they live to die.” [italics not in the original] (200)
(BB, AH&., A&, oL,
(el & TR ICHIZE /D078,

HEINRATESELIEV R

Zee Vo XVl 2 RS LD I,

(R AELCEOMEH»EELL,
(%] AT B THH L0,

ZNO b DRVIRE &

KEDHNBBE DD L,

BIEXICE ST COMIZEDL S 2D,
HEDAREDEZ,

FAIZE > TIE, BB RITRFER I
WEWIHEX ZW3IEH 0,

FLTHLIEADNRE FIFTC
BIEZAOHIKIBAO—ERTHHEBREALZ & 25T % 61,
BIZIFEZTTVWELIEZEDZ L EZRVIZERIEA D,

W IIFERI=DIZHEZ T BDEDS )
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Db, 2 FCCHMINLLIY —OBBORDEVESIE, [E% 5
. T OEBRICES VTR L TWA ZDIEo 2R MigalE L -0 ?
% TCEHFIC O AN REEINESTICEETOL I R EFTTARMRET, ikl

CRFOHELELVEILBWTRERDLL LRV, W) —HICEHENS
T%670%~\%ﬁbtliu—®§%‘%@@%E%%u\-"E%

O RWRITNE R S| ®EE 25 L oRELERETERD
BRI ES 72D D EZITFTANTEV, LAL, STTRENTELL VO
THAHH, COBREBLTRERIBLORKNLEFERTEIZVEV) ZETH L,
FORPE LT, ERFIHLS OEBICHECROLEFERLZSERR L&
%o

, yet nonetheless we celebrate the day of our birth, and we praise
God for having entered such a world.”
(« - LdL, ZFRICHEp2boT, RLZZoMICEETZT LI L%
B, FOZETHEBRELLZTNELR LR VD TH 5

INTHB LI, —R, TXRTETEAL, TRTCEBET 2 HFMIZMAIHD )
MIBEZALI) —OREBLTRIZ, SITEHLTZOH, FENEREL
EREE X TLDTHDL,

W DE (No.183) #RTHL I,

Heartless Death, the young leaves droop and languish!
Evening’s gentle air may still restore —

No: the morning sunshine mocks my anguish —
Time for me must never blossom more!

Strike it down, that other boughs may flourish

Where that perished sapling used to be;

Thus, at least, its mouldering corpse will nourish

That from which it sprung — Eternity. (224-225)
(EER (5] k. AEEIENLHEZATO L

6 ) The Belgian Essays, p. 176.
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HFENOBELGED T LER M) RT 2 Ly —
W, HHOBEPROENEH EE) —
FFE D IZPRDO DI C S L VIZEV 2 |

HOFEEITHET AV, PO THNIE L ZERSH o728 I 51T
D RIEADTHENED X512,
FOEHWLT, el d, HbTnLEiZ

END PO TCHFEZZFEE — [KRE] 2BVETCLTHS),)

ZOFFIIE, (5] V) BEWEROTIC, BEMEZELZREZ)E LT
WAHIIY—DOREPHPIZERLONS, T3 =2t oT, BBIFH LV
D, Bl L, RICIRRT 55 (No.177) Tikbh b RELSHNED, [
T (seed) £ HADTH A,

“For, if your former words were true,

How useless would such sorrow bel

As wise to mourn the seed [italics not in the original which grew
Unnoticed on its parent tree,

“Because it fell in fertile earth

And sprang up to a glorious birth —

Struck deep its roots, and lifted high

Its green boughs in the breezy sky! (211)
(TEBHIDE., BLTOLUREIOSENLEETH L5,

FDEIRELHIRALEELE I ETL L,

ANHNY, FAD RIS

BOMTABELLIBRDDTT,

RS, KL LICED
Frhl., BhbsrHEEERDZ —
WHERCIRZED ., £ XREOKLC 2
B A LRRDKKE R LT A5 TT,)

LT, RIEZFDOF Ly [FET (seed) OFICAEX, F2I22% [k
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Bl MOBFEESVDITEHWICEREN TS LI —TFERTHD

Thbr, EoTANT, T3IY—2LoTRHEIZZIDKE, HIEET LD
DIFADAYZTELRVLDOTH S, 5 (No.191) {TRD X ) IZFE5.

+

O God within my breast

Almighty ever-present Deity

Life, that in me hast rest

As T Undying Life, have power in Thee

There is not room for Death

Nor atom that his'might could render void

Since thou art Being and Breath

And what thou art may never be destroyed. (243-244)
(Bd, ROMDH BLITFE A

BT S o] X

HLIEHONIIES E25 2 514,

Li) & [REOE) 7228 [Hil] »oHEFHLHI
(HhEg)

ZF 22 (B8] DABFEHII 2V
(3] OFIVEIZEL LD B LI BRIEFDHEN

Bttt [#4E] THY [BK] ThHY |

Bl OERTELTHEESNS ZEBECDEDS,)

ORI, FEEEBBL - I ) — DR CHANDIFL 2 SR 2 B

WEEL DA OMOMY T v, 2 LT, ZOMNOEEBLNHNE %,

~

I

) —1ZH o TR M, REBOMMPAR: L EIE (F) OMANLEER

LTWL IS ROBNITETH B, COHICELT, 5 (No.133) # A
THE I, '

Shall these long, agonising years
Be punished by eternal tears?

No: that 1 feel can never be;
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A God of hate could hardly bear
To watch through all eternity
His own creations dread despair! (138)

COEWE L AICHELER A
FKEDIRTERESNLED I B,

WWR, FDL I LT LR TEVD
el Z L ADRE N &Y

AT ORI o T2E T LRI NBOD L D%
REAITH LI, WA ENENTHSI,)

DFN, T3 =i ABSIUTICIREZILLZICLTH ., FEOFKICH > TH
B R RBEOREDOREMIZ, POV OFEFE LML ZEFET
TERLLEVWER LD TH L, EoChHANE, =3I —iF, T.STYF v b
WD [HWRICHEEL L W) ZEZDLD0DHEBOFEHY) BVHnTh
% | (damnation itself is an immediate form of salvation) ”. i U512 [ AR D%
i, BONBAREMEICH D L) T EICHEWIE R WA, AR HERIZEE S
AHUEEEDFIZH NHDOFKNEAH 5| (Itis true to say that the glory of man is
his capacity for salvation; it is also true to say that his glory is his capacity for
damnation.) "&£ W WHITHFEFHHF Y A PEEMOARLE R LMV T
WIAER LS 1DOTE A 9 e FEL RITIEITS5H (No.6l) iE, FEEIL
L, BRMCESZ LWl 2 BB 72 A, B2 #EL TIFEOH NS
HR26N5 &) ENERLPHRIOTRTEERERE LTRWIER ICET
5o '

Call Death — yes, Death, he is thine own!

-------------------

If thou hast sinned in this world of care,
‘Twas but the dust of thy drear abode —
Thy soul was pure when it entered here,

7) Selected Prose (Penguin Book, 1953), p. 181.
8) Ibid. p.183.
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And pure it will go again to God. (71)

(T3] #BEH SV, 22, [BB] 2Z2H%7DEDTY !
bL. ®GPECICHLELZORTREILLZE LT
FIIERE Ldb - OF0oRICTEEE A,
-0 F I OWITELZIF L EFEL,LTL.
FLTCEFDELDPBRETHRL OB ENFoTHLDTY,)

B2, BEICRLZE (No.177) o—#TH, 1 ZIZR CEBOHEDIRD X
FZFEKbNT WD,

Their happy souls are gone to God!
“But I'll not fear — I will not weep
For those whose bodies lie asleep:

I know there is a blessed shore
Opening its ports for me and mine;
And, gazing Time’s _Wide waters o’er,
I weary for that land divine,

“Where we were born — where you and I

Shall meet our dearest, when we die;

From suffering and corruption free,

Restored into the Deity.” (211)
(S DFLLH IO L~ T>TLEVE L7
(HRg)

THRIFENTILETA — IV LIEA

FOUHENIRY ., #lob b NIz bD72901,

HMEFFDOLDTHENI DD, BEHANTWAS

MEBENLELAOH LT L2 T TnE T,
(K] DILRGEBERZEOD D6,

HRixdbotiac LWERFLEINTE) 7,

[ZF 3R bDOEINI-EIA — FZEDGIERD
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AT, BEDOANERNES & 25T,
Sl TEE A SR T
] Db ~T B2k ])

C2IiE, (B8] 2 F [3oMi] v 23 —OFRASHEICER RN
HEHEDNL, FIZIE, ZOHIZOWTIR, fER, T3V —DAREZA
CRBLTWRLDEFOHDLT v A, BIL, /=< a7z ARR
(1066) DEE, ~NA AT 4 ¥ 7 DEWTHNTzNT IV FEDIMER 2 FEIC D
TaE272 [NA AT 4 V7 OEWETIO/NT ) FE]| (King Harold before the
Battle of Hastings) DRDOXLENSEIZ L 5,

He is inward‘ly convinced that a mortal power will not fell him. The hand
of Death, alone, can bear the victory away from his arms, and Harold is
ready to succumb before it, because ‘the touch of that hand is, to the hero,
what the stroke that gave him liberty was to the slave.” ,

23:=0" FEIE, 22 ANBOHbESZHBET I LI RVE, LT

EPCHEE LTS, FEMOFORD, NE L FEL S 2 VWS 2
AR, NIV FEDFEOFNIIIHE ) BIBIFHICHER TS, il %
5, NE)RFEIZE ST, FEMOFICHNL Z L id, $ X IQEEHEE % B
VBEPNTEHZ/AZ L LR LERE DO S,)

INTHAHEBY, T3 —IIREHICIIZOED [HR] LHIPFBEGE
PHODRDOFFELZFELTNLDTHbD, LT, TSI D[HDOEBE]ZZ,
W DINELE, TREAR) OFOBRELFEHO—DLEZONLDTH S, I
P, COEmICESTAL—ZX2 ) 7EFyH ) v O NId, £, e
DFREPLL, FORPIICELAEZHRZ L, LoL., HEREFOELA, 5
Lo TIEWRSDRITFITED SN TV LD L) SR~ =3
J—EFHEEE2ENTWLLDTHLE, ZOHICOVT, T3 =3, ATy
A 8] OhTRD L) ITERSB, |

God is the god of justice and meréy; then surely, every grief that he

9) The Belgian Essays, p. 98.
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inflicts on his creatures, be they human or animal, rational or irrational,
every suffering of our unhappy nature is only a seed of that divine harvest
which will be gathered when, Sin having spent its last drop of venom,
Death having launched its final shaft, both will perish on the pyre of a
universe in flames and leave their ancient victims to an eternal empire of
happiness and glory.™”

(FHIIEH# L BEOMTH L. THH L L, BV < WICORIEY
biffié?%?v‘ﬁlu\ 2Fh, ENHBAMTHAH L, BYTHAHrH & H
HoHbLDTHAH) L, BEDOLVWIOTHL) &, TORELZHERF
CHEETAZOHE LA, B LIEDDIIA YIS —RORIZZ
ADThh, #LTCIOW, [l 3ZF0HFLrHREO—FEE THENERLL
FE) 157 OROK ERTHE T SIS D S0 116 (TR 17
HAOFHD L THAELEOPTHIRL, HR. TNETIRLEITELAL
AN B 2B L FBITHE L AREDHRANLENTOLDTH 5,)

B2, & (No.190) (Z#isix,

“Yet I would lose no sting, would wish no torture less;

The more that anguish racks the earlier it will bless;

And robed in fires of Hell, or bright with heavenly shine,

Tf it but herald Death, the vision is divine.” (239)
(CHRBBMLWIFEIEC R Y, FLAPS LD EANUTRVEEEW

THA.

ELANELAZERD LT, TRET—BMOEARAIR LS TL L

7o

I, HBOXKICETIR, BWIEREDOENLWERICEL SN E ) &,

bLENDRHEZFETLIOTHNE., TOXJEIMELLDLERLDT

T o)

JE.Z v F1) v (J.F.Goodridge) X&, ZOHZHHLT, [LI ) =D
L EE L AT B TR LHADOEHE, FLERBIE, FEICHEIN

10) Ivid. pp.178.
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& % | (the sense of fullness and fruition, stretching beyond death and pain, is
wholly convincing.) 'Y &£ 18459 %,

E, 23— - 70 7 HBZOEROFRTIOFEERFHICHDS 72
FBIL, ZBEIEE, LT, MEER, U EE LA, BEBREEVS7-H
ALY HRRA REFEVPZETHHREIY LIF, #0hTELA, BEBELT
DROEAL, TFICHERE VD), ZI Y —HEOSELE YT, [ 25
2L LTH, NZESDLRTHUMOBL ENESL] L) F—< %
CHO T TVo/MERTH B EVH) ZEICBH/IEH LTV, UTF, 27—
vz, WRoOME—DEE, TRAE] (Wuthering Heights, 1847) YD W12 B
RIS THA DT LT 5,

(=)

7Oy TR, uN—F - <y FAN2 (Robert C. Mckibben) KiZ. &
PREOMFITHF LATHE SN T 5] (The atmosphere of the Heights is
dominated by suffering) ¥, FiZ, [REMICIOE LA ZHE L THHO TEHS
HOLN, %6 EDAEEL % 5] (Itis through suffering that evil is eventually
purged and happiness made possible) ¥ &k _T, EdRD T I ) —DFEE |4k
BERLTWA, M2, KofErHoE b i, [RAFE) KB135 [&
LA OFOBERIZEETHL, 2O b, &I, WEOEALN, b —
A7) T OEWD S D THRINEEZ B,

=220 71, WEDL ) —ADEARTHLEBAN, FrvH ) v OFRDOREK
WKEHLT, BCOREDOODTHALF vH ) Vv 2HESHBOE LW FRI24
EEHELATRDE I IFE-T WA,

Do I want to live? What kind of living will it be when you — oh, God!

11) “A New Heaven and a New Earth” in The Art of Emily Bronté¢ (Vision Press, 1976),
p.171..
12) Wuthering Heights (New York: Portland House Illustrated Classics, 1987)o ELF.
RYFOFRIETRTI OIS,
13) “The Image of the Book in Wuthering Heights” in A Wuthering Heights Handbook
(New York: The Odyssey Press, 1961), p. 229.
14) Ibid., p. 235.
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would you like to live with your soul in the grave? (171)

T TR EE TVnER) 259 2 ? ~REAB NEDPRIN TS
FVnHDE, ALBEAN —ddH, LI AFTORTHILIBIXTED
D T, HEAEEZWER) D7ET)

Eﬁyﬁﬂﬁ\iU~®D#%$vﬁUV@%%@ﬁ?%ﬁ%ﬁbtﬁ\kw
27 TEHEDOH F Y EEOBEICE L, WO RDO L) 2 EEE
H<DTH b,

—— Catherine Earnshaw, may you not rest as long as [ living! You said I
killed you — haunt me, then! The murdered do haunt their murderers, I
believe. I know that ghosts have wandered the earth. Be with me always
—— take any form — drive me mad! only do not leave me in this abyss,
where I cannot find you! Oh, God! it is inutterable! I cannor live without my
life! T cannot live without my soull (178)

(FrHUy-7T—rya—, BHEIOMIEETVER), BIAEXE
SHPIRLEPNE | BEZIIEIFIBIZERLIZEE 12 zn
Lo, CELLZoTHEDEZAIZHE TRV I BINTFIRLLZOL D
ANEITTHS LV Levid, EEFIOMHEZ SEKOFWIZFZ &I
HMoTWb, WOBMEE —HIIWTAN— EARETTI W —1ED
SEHELETIN 2EBEFLOLORZ AT ORI, BEZEZZDIC
LanTlnl BB, Mk SEIIEA AT LAL | RIZEOAELIC
WBAEXTIFT R | OB LIENE ) LTEETUTIT LD 1)

THZIFHCO [#] Thh [f] THH5FyH) 2T L, BEHEDIK
EERFELSNTHELLTDE— 17U7#“¢5E®E%f®ﬁfwmgpf
HY, TNILE>T—A7 ) 7TOFERDOFRS T 0ICHLES Z LATHR
LEVILDTHD,

HiIZ, SO —ZXZ Y T7OELADESEIVFELLIELLDOE LT, KA
12, OB SREOBNNEH S EFRHEL TBL I EHHERFEVETDH
5o

So much the worse for me, thatT am strong! (171)

(BAOERDPELARZ L, ZRET—B., i ELob07)
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DFEN, B REERET A, BT —A 2 ) TEFr Y ron
BZWIORIITHE LN, FLARITRITNERS W EE ) HHORTTH 5,
HOORYIZHETATXTOWH [F x5 YidEETW, BEIHOANE
KoTLEo7] EF) LA FICRVEI S LHAEHO—KalL sy va
THD, ZOZTEIZLo THRIIREZMDTHE ENEITLOTH L, FOkE
R, I oty EEMBOTIZL - ABEN, £ OPURLER FFE
LAFWTELCEZ TR R ITIUEL S5 20w THbE, LT, ZOMM
L. L3IV =P—RA2 ) ZIZH5 2 E R AHEREFREREYORE DT
b, EE, KT, COFLLZEMRDOPFTEELDIMD S LIZFvH ) Vo
CECHRATEVROET L L V) B EGEEAIZ L L LRLDTH S,
BIRIE, Fx3) AEEENTH, ) —EFXH U EMICHEES LEH-
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I was on the point of attaining my object, when it seemed that I heard a
sigh from someone above, close at the edge of the grave, and bending
down.. .. Theré was another sigh, close at my ear. I appeared to feel the
warm breath of it displacing the sleet-laden wind. I knew no living thing in
flesh and blood was by; but, as certainly as you perceive the approach to
some substantial body in the dark, though it cannot be discerned, so cer-
taihly I felt that Cathy was there: not under me, but on the earth. A sud-
den sense of relief flowed from my heart through every limb. I relinquished
my labour of agony, and turned consoled at once: unspeakably consoled.
Her presence was with me: it remained while I refilled the grave, and led
me home. You may laugh, if you will; but I was sure I should see her there.
I was sure she was with me, and I could not help talking to her. Having
reached the Heights, I rushed eagerly to the door. (316)
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(I'll have her in my arms again! If she be cold I’ll think it is this north wind
that chills me: and if she be motionless, it is sleep, 314) ¢ E->T. < ETTZ
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When I sat in the house with Hareton, it seemed that on going out, I should
meet her: when I walked on the moors I should meet her coming in. When
I went from home, I hastened to return: she must be somewhere at the
Heights, I was certain! And when I slept in her chamber — I was beaten
out of that. I couldn’t lie there; for the moment I closed my eyes, she was
either outside the window, or sliding back the panels, or entering the
room, or even resting her darling head on the same pillow as she did when
a child: and I must open my lids to see. And so I opened and closed them a
hundred times a night — to be always disappointed! It racked me! (316-
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I looked round impatiently — I felt her by me — 1 could almost see
her, and yet I could not! I ought to have sweat blood then, from theAanguiSh
of my yearning — from the fervour of my supplications to have but one
glimpse! I had not one. She showed herself, as she often was in life, a devil
to me! And, since then, sometimes more and sometimes less, I’ve been the
sport of that intolerable torture! Infernall (316)
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His attention was roused, I saw, for his eyes rained down tears among
the ashes, and he drew his breath in suffocating sighs. I stared full at him,
and laughed scornfully. The clouded windows of hell flashed a moment
towards me; the fiend which usually looked out, however, was so dimmed
and drowned that I did not fear to hazard another sound of derision.

(192) |
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know that I could as soon forget you as my existence! 169) & - T., —AD
0o THUNRCBELBELRAL TS, B2, 29 L ADEROE
LERIRTEEEL L TE OB 2 REIE,

... misery and degradation, and death, and nothing that God or Satan
could inflict would have parted us. (171)

(» - -AEd, BED, BTTHL, WORHIRERENEZ) B EAL
DY, B EDHRRWEZL AR

If he loved with all the powers of his puny being, he couldn’t love as

much in eighty years as I could in a day. And Catherine has a heart as
deep as I have: the sea could be as readily contained in that horse-trough,
as her whole affection be monopolized by him! Tush! He is scarcely a de-
gree dearer to her than her dog, or her horse. It is not in him to be loved
like me: how can she love in him what he has not? (158)
(72 2HDLA LNWEZ P —BHOEH R LEROENERL LT Fx
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Two words would comprehend my future — death and hell: existence,
after losing her, would be hell. (158)

DRIV OOFTE — L HPIIDOETLEINEA) F v
F) T ERICETTVS EWV) 2 EIFHIRRS,)

Do I want to live? What kind of living will it be when you —— oh God!
would you like to live with your soul in the grave? (171)

T THEPEZTVWINWER I ZAH) D EAL—EIERINTS t W
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[ cannot live without my life! I cannor live without my soul! (178)
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Heathcliff, if I were you, I'd go stretch myself over her grave and die
like a faithful dog. The world is surely not worth living in now, is it? You
had distinctly impressed on me the idea that Catherine was the whole joy
of your life: I can’t imagine how you think of surviving her loss. (188)
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‘It is a poor conclusion, is it not?” he observed, having brooded a while
on the scene he had just witnessed: ‘an absurd termination to my violent
exertions? I get levers and mattocks to demolish the two houses, and train
myself to be capable of working like Hercules, and when everything is
ready and in my power, I find the will to lift a slate off either roof has van-
ished! ... I could do it; and none could hinder me. But where is the use? I
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don’t care for striking; I can’t take the trouble to raise my hand! ... I have
lost the faculty of enjoying their destruction and I am.too idle to destroy
for nothing.” (355)
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ABICLENEDZ LA ECEZRATENE L, [EORELTH
WEAGBBTIERICE>BEo7En) T e BRIZHORZ
AEETOI, BT OBEIZORFICANT, NT 7 LALRADMESE
BHEL LHICEHDZHEZ T, STWIEWIML b MR, O L
VRIS L) ICh o FHRIZ, RSO WT AL, MAFDRDIL—
MHF) L )G, BIZE L hobToTWAEDE ! (FiE) 59
LEZ TR, - AEOREL T HE IRV, L2 LILER- TR
ADIRIZYDIEA ) TBITEOOTRIZL O AN, FTEiR) LiITHD
HHEE D2, () BN OBEEE LDV ) TFEkoTLE-
7o ToD Do T, MORICHIUTZRCDIIAZHEBEES
SN (R SOV

ZOWEIZIEZ, POTHOELVEIERE D, BELIIBRAZEDOL -2
TDOAA—TRELLEEZBLT, FNETAHEDPLLAZ I Vo HEDOKE %
B VHFELTCLEEZRh e — A7 ) TOENPERRZ T A, 5
bif, 22T, =27 JIIEED-DICEGFPIRL-BADERED L H %
THBOEERSZHBRL, HOoOZOZEIOEITNLEHHEDIE D IZOLIE
HWIZEELTWAEEEALNLEDTHE, £ LT, 22T, [FHLAL (3R]
SEAHEL BT LI EZHBLT, O TEDOERTOIENIICEL LWV,
VBB LA ) —OERELFREGANSL ZEDVAREE L > T HDTH
o BARTFEROBEAEINE, ZhoF [FIICBT o -i A TR
T5|MEHTHL, 2FH, T3IY—idb—A27 ) TOLEISEREL VI E
HOBRIZE > THE LT ADTH LD, BAEIZIIIRIC S0 tlEH] %
L., ZOR, ©—R27 ) 7EARMY 2 ZEITHY BRWIBLIARDH 5 X E
BODPGBEFWMIRT LI TLDOTH S, X - 3T —-KITRR5D,

The most paradoxical consequence of Emily Bronté’s view of the human

16) MK EFxGE (V427 V) TE/Siovos v7ob—FLHE—] BIEt.
HAN634E) . p. 148.
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condition is her belief that the suffering sin brings will be sufficient

expiation for that sin. Each person is fated to commit a certain number of

sins and to suffer a certain amount of pain before he can escape to heaven.

... A certain number of sins are necessary to complete the great work of

the exhaustion of evil which will make possible resurrection into the new
life.”

(Z3I)— - 7O ryFOABICOVTOHFNFER T, AL 726 T% L
A, FRFICEDIROFTETLEAIC D A EVWHI T ETHE, EA AR
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RANET o TR ZEDNTREE L ADTH D, FOMPL LT, b—RX 7Y
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I could not think him dead: but his face and throat were washed with
rain; the bedclothes dripped, and he was perfectly still. (368)

(L THHATVDEIEFEZFEATLL, BEL, b, MTHRDAT,
WHDFZLOLTHENR TS, b= A7) ZIIIFEITHD, I Do
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NTINEFRL o072 =27 1) 795, LT M6 ORFE, IRl

17) The Disappearance of God, p. 200.
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BER L7 e Th5E). =3 —iF [FOARM] (the immortality of the
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NEDVZZI b

She believes in the immortality of the soul. If the indi_vidtial life be the
expression of a spiritual principle, it is clear that the mere dissolution of its
fleshly integument will not destroy it. But she does more.than believe in
the immortality of the soul in the orthodox Christian sense.”®

(Z3)— - 7Y FRAORFEL V) bDEHIFELTWEIERTDH
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18) “Emily Bronté and Wuthering Heights” in A Wuthering Heights Handbook, p. 27.
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TORR, FxH) P OERODAALFECEAZ L 2EY, e—A27 ) Tk
BMLWHRERICEDNL TV, L2L, METIE -7 ) 7OELERTDH,
SERIE S 2% v ) VI3~ EKDOFEE R T EZ AP, L LAKEE R X
L L) BIEICEOARBE TR, FCHCO® LELEERO L) 0
HY %,

I shouldn’t care what you suffered. I care nothing for your sufferings.
Why shouldn’t you suffer? I do! (168)

(HRIBEABITELL 2o THER LEVD | HR O LA A
HAESEDLLRSTE, L7777 THLLOWLERE 20D ? fI3TE
LATWSbH!)

SIETHRL, S THFAHFYIUPRELATHEZDE, ¥ —A 71 712xt
TALHEYGPD EWIFEDLDOTH D, TREZDOEY Y LII@H 2wz, Fiutik
THRZOFREEFLL T, e—=A 7 ) 7 TREL, TFRF—2BRL-Z&T
b EBE, FyH ) VI N - LEETL IR, v—A7 )T
EHSRRAIUB#ELZFE->TBO, [RRide—22 1Y 7% ! | (Iam Heathcliffl) &
KDEHIUHELZICL 2 0boTTH S,

My love for Linton is like the foliage in the woods: time will change it,
I’'m well aware, as winter changes the trees. My love for Heathcliff resem-
bles the eternal rocks beneath: a source of little visible delight, but neces-
sary. Nelly, I am Heathcliffl He’s always, always in my mind: not as a pleas-
ure, any more than I am always a pleasure myself, but as my own being.

(86)
(V> b NDROBFEIRORDELI VR D DT, LDRIITH DL
CEDLL)ICEPRETREEDL L 2RI ALA>TWEb b —
A7V ITNOFIIHRIZKRS KEDRLICH T, BICRZ ATy LTk
LoBRVWETOBRLZD A — RiZe—2270) 77X 1 HOANTVOH —
MOLDFIINE, REFPRIZE S TUT LI WD EFTIE VDL
FICLLHIZ, BOADBETELLTTIEARL, REFE LT, OLoOHIC
Wb D,)

WP, SNODBELZDRORFFIIELN H o /2L IT-B 2 v, Lo L,
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FIEEIZF v ) vid (4, b —R2 ) 7ERBETTEE T 57207 72b] (It
would degrade me to marry Heathcliff, 84), [d Le—Z 27 1) 7 L FAHEREL
7ob. TANEREEIIRBIEDP LV, BT EF) VP YRNFITo T
50 22T TR ADI] (if Heatheliff and I married, we should be beggars?
whereas, if I marry Linton, I can aid Heathcliff to rise, 85) & —RFEL:
CEREBRTHO VD, 2FY, FrH Y U EARICHAYEBE) LD, 2O
LRH—EOREBF L TOACHFERFETH N, FRIET FT—OAHR
MR INHRTHY, AR —A27 ) 7EHGEHIIINT 280 %
EYNITHETH o722 LIIFEVDLWEETH L, i HEVRRD
BWE [FHTE] THLIMEMBOARS LI LALEIAT, AVREDEKL
WEROHT, b= A7) 7 RICEo-BRIEF v ) YORESFENIEE
BICEDLDLED LV, BLEH T THHERSSNTHLNABRTHD,
YRUYRERARIIZSDODRVWARDELETH S, L rbLY, Ty
VI EFEOED L) S ERBY, ZEAMEED L) RTENIIHT, ES% Y
YR URICERR DAL SE, FEROGOFETHHEI L, ETITHELOE
DLDTHHDL—AZ7 YT ERNT, &L RELRI N — - )Y M IZES
WO Z LTLEo7DTH D, 29 Lz—EDOF ¥4 vOEYNITHIZ, I
WL —AZ7 ) TORDHMET, RIWIULZEFBITTLEDNNITELZDLD
Th) FAFCHCEBET A2 HEITALNOMOMITH 2.2 ) LizFy
F)rOEYHIZOVT, T—/ VK7 bV (Arnold Kettle) KiZ, [H 5
Wobo, AL, LLFEOFTRIRDZY, ETIIHTLEYN TH S | (a
betrayal of everything, of all that is most valuable in life and death) ¥ & 58 < b4
9B,

EPIZF ) Y ORRB LS, M—D2COMEZRALZVE-AZ
TERIETAZ LR CERMKOEEAERLTBD, WTHIZL THHRDE
LPEINTHRL, T T - OFBEORIIETONLZVEGTH 720D
bLnw, LAL, Z26EEoT, FxH) VOTEPFENLITTHE
(L R, EOBRLACZ T —LOFEBE W ITHER. BEDOILLIZFED
FTHRRKDIDTH LI LILRALEDLY I RVDTHSE, 5o THNI,
Frod) E ED3] THAL—RT ) 7TADMBETHMNMWZELD S, =

19) “Emily Bronté: Wuthering Heights” in Twentieth Century Interpretations of Wuthering
Heights edited by Thomas A. Vogler (New Jersey: Prentice-Hall, Inc., 1968),
p. 33.
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BA = &) ML OB BN L 22b T, Bk Lce—227 Y
TOEREAREL, HEDL, BT 5L, WORHPERIGLL EALLDD,
Wb )% 2 & DWLKAMEZ L T AOK] & F ¥ Y IEHSOEREETH S
Yo TLESZDTHE, LT, ZREEDHTHIULZ 2, R KL
L F ) OPPR LR ENLZTREL, AL I DTH L, 120
5 E BT I —RAD L) LROEROX v ) Y ILZOROES &
HHESEDLDTH B,

‘If I have done wrong, I'm dying for it. It is enough! You left me too: but
I won’t upbraid you! I forgive you! Forgive me!’ (171)
(BT LTh, RIZFDLDITHATHLDTTHD, FRT
LD FEAD ! Bl oTHREETED, TORRILRILEE
OVb |l Ll L THiTsrb | EZrofbRKLT!)

FLT. FDLI)ICHFDOROBESIEMN Z HEF ¥ v THNILZ £,
WIZFDREELAMIEoT, F4HY P EHONLTEENEINTL LD
Thb, M b, bHIBRIMMELELIERLAZLIIC, 23 —0FFEOKE
BIZiE, [FREELARFAKRICZOROES EALE 2B L) WM R
PEATHEDPLTH D, I, F¥H Y OB EH LT, EE, =3
J—IlIRD &) BB P CHFHMLHEBIRT A 2 ek L ENL DT
5,

Her brow smooth, her lids closed, her lips wearing the expression of a
smile; no angel in heaven could be more beautiful than she appeared. And
I partook of the infinite calm in which she lay: my mind was never in a
holier frame than while I gazed on that untroubled image of divine rest. I
instinctively echoed the words she had uttered a few hours before: ‘In-
comparably beyond and above us alll Whether still on earth or now in
heaven, her spirit is at home with God!” . .. ; and her latest ideas wan-
dered back to pleasant early days. Her life closed in a gentle dream —
may she wake as kindly in the other world! (175-178)

(FvF ) U HOBFRESPT, TRLBHALLA, BEMELFHUT,
REDEALRRESL ZHIEETTIELCERLTERDRE Lz,
ITH, Fv ) VPRI DLEROZLPEOFIZHGEE CEWATL
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JZEETY,, LT, ZIChDICHELEINLE I LD VHA LWiEh
DOEEBOFIZBEONIHMELZRODT, P2 THALZILEOENVIILED
WOLP V2o THD F Lize RIXEDT. BEIMEEAHICS -
Lo e BEEELHRYVELTLIVELL [(F72bAhALDETHRIE
RWEEEL, BUFIToCLEbIiznZ | $EBEIIBONEI2E
L. DI KEZfToNIICE L, SOFOEEFL IMBEOMFICES 5T
BoNnaEDE ] (W) TEREOROE VN, ELpo72hnEHD Awv
HIRo TBONEDTIEVT T, RELVWELRLIS, —A% BH
ClezhFLA— 0o TORLEL242B.0C, BAEDIIE
DETILIIT!)

Lgﬂ@l}ﬂitﬂiiﬁil/tli l) -—-0)%% (NO.61) @ﬂﬁ’ﬁc‘:ﬁi‘{iiéwqf’@@iﬁw\
PIIHBTH %,

bL. LBV bL- IO TELZILLA-E LTD
FRETEFEE LR -OFEROBIITEETA
HRT-ORIIOMITELZITLLETFELMTLL
FLTEFDESPRETESIZIZTMHODL ENF> TR DT,

e s, $NTOANBIZERS, Ber ORI, Z2OIRLARICL - TH
BICHEL 2 EGF AP LEDLRTVE LS LAV, 7545, 22 TI3) —
3R L, [BEOEBICE. ZOMOEOIMIET 2B EOIRIGHETE
HOPE] L, TORICELT, BICKREfN Loy A ] oho B
WERPLEADRX STV T 5 —¥] OXEIEF, LEFRICHET S,

I had scarcely removed my foot from the poor insect when, like a
censoring angel sent from heaven, there came fluttering through the trees
a butterfly with large wings of lustrous gold and purple. It shone but a
moment before my eyes; then, rising among the leaves, it vanished into the

20)

height of the azure vault.
(RLDSPEABBL-EEPLEEZHTRER, REPLEDENTZHEDORX

20) The Belgian Essays, p. 178.
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HDOLHIZ, BELWEBLEOITIECRERN 2728, K40l %
TNE7-NTITEE L, MIIIBADO—REDOHDEITHED . N bAD
HEOMEH - T, BZROPLI-~NHZL THTo72DTT,)

LT, 22T, e—=AZ7 Y7 ERBE Fy3) ridhnEE e LE
L% EFBUPRY R L THOEHENTE > TiTo/- 2w [BOGRIEH ] »
GiANDL I ENHRRE G ADTH D, |

(#E)

BT, WaEkF V) R MR 2 AT 2 1CH72o T, COMITHEET ALET
DEENZ L DIE, ZOELFOEENRODNAIEN T+ —EFTHELEED
—OWkW&éLﬁ%EE%ﬁthéﬂ%ﬁééoOib\C@ﬁ’ﬁ%%
. b, BN, E, BBV oBENL LD, FOLPEZ TRIEWIC
%&%@gﬁb\ﬁidﬁﬁuﬁ<fi&B&W%®g&%GT%%O%LT\
ZOF)AMEROYMFIIBIT LWAN 2 liEEGROBELY [ZoHF0 &
%1 (the double vision of the world) & LCH#Hi< & &2, #LEXTHMIER
ILDERLGEBTHILIEE-TELIZABRVDOTH B, BT, [ZoHF
DZEZ] oW T, T.S. U F v MidfEofEwzag [FkosA] ©
PTRD &Y IZHERT VS,

Thy glory is declared even in that which denies Thee; the darkness
declares the glory of light.

Those who deny Thee could not deny, if Thou didst not exist; and their
denial is never complete, for if it were so, they would not exist.

They affirm 'Thee in living; all things affirm Thee in living; the bird in the
air, both the hawk and the finch; the beast on the earth, both the wolf
and the lamb; the worm in the soil and the worm in the belly.

From such ground springs that which forever renews
The earth

Though it is forever denied.?

(ZDERNEH %72 2BETHIODI) LICHBREN, HOREDL KO
P LS 2SI L TW AT 2T,
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A HBELIODER ST, bR nbEoLe bliFid
ETLIERoTHFILEZVDTT, ES5DOHBEIEIZEE TiZF)V)i
tho bLEERLDEL, HOLHFELLZVTLE ),

EETWAERLIE., dh-OHAFEELTVIOTT, $RTHHO
FEELIEICL - TCHEEBEELTNDLDTYT, EREL, ED
FOMEERAENEDL, HiZE)E, B FFEDL, TOFDEED,
BEOHROR D, |
(Hpg)

HH. FIVI) LHD S, KEICBEENEDSARIIKEHLLTS
bOWVHZTHEEHNLDTY,)

CHNTHRBENLEY . BEXNLDIOORIIEENLERT AL L) [T
oM —F|E] CELTOY Fy hOoEZRIZHBTH S, LT, TH L
FERRF ) A PEERICEBLTRONAE-IZ, 2o D 20FFETZ I — -
TOYTIZOYUTRELAILLEDTHL, U A - IT7-RIEFES

In several of the poems of Emily Bronté [italics not in the original] the
same double vision of the world [italics not in the original] appears. The
world is at once the ugly sight it appears to mortal eyes, and at the same
time those same elements glorified and transformed into their opposites.
Every bit of suffering, violence, and sin is necessary and good, for all are
required by the ultimate transfiguration.®

(23— 7O027DFEDORPIZS. COMFIZOVTDEFED E
EAEZ 5, COMRIIABICE > THMETH 5 LRI, COBUEL
bOBHDER % LT TELHDORNDHEENEEHEL TN DTHS,
DFY, TOMIHFEET L EAREMRE LA, BHHE D, £LT3E
T5b, BEMIZHMORNE ZIFIENEEF L T DI 2O
{TRELHNLDHEDTHD,)

ILIV—HBF. [Zo#O"FHF] 2V TKRDLHIZEFE> T b,

21) Murder in the Cathedral (A Harvest/Hbj Book, 1964), pp.86-87.
22) The Disappearance of God , pp. 202-203.
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Let not the creature judge his Creator; here is a symbol of the world to
come. As the ugly caterpillar is the origin of the splendid butterfly, so this
globe is the embryo of a new heaven and a new earth whose poorest beau-
ty will infinitely exceed your mortal imagination. And when you see the
magnificent result of that which seems so base to you now, how you will
scorn your blind presumption, in accusing Omniscience for not having
made nature perish in her infancy?

(BIEWC TRIEE ] 240 S TEWIF v, [Tl S, ZoH Eicit,
RENSHMADRY L 2D DDFAET HHOTH L — BT, BVE
WA, Br ) ERLVBIERTLI2HWOTHLOLFEL L) I2, TOHER
T LWRE, #ILVWHIEROBELR D TH B, fE> T, ZOMBKTHRLA
IR RBETER L, KA ANMOBBHZ LR - HELDTH
Bo WIZ, GHIE, FEFICHLWEE S TWD L DB, IBR¥ELH 5L~
EEGLTO ERER LI, TOREHICERRERIEL T4 o
I Evio T, (Lo %3k L7 HS 0B SIS E A LS
WETIETHAD ) DY)

O DOF L TN o—HEDF (No.61, 133, 183, 191,) . A
CCL 23 —DBWEC [ZoMDZEEG]| ITOWTES-3DTHY . I
szm%ﬁélsu—wﬁ(mu&)@~%®W§%%@%ﬂfu¢wo

“The Spirit bent his dazzling gaze
Down on that Ocean’s gloomy night,
Then — kindling all with sudden blaze,
The glad deep sparkled wide and bright —
White as the sun; far, far more fair
Than the divided sources were!” (221)

([FBE] IFOWEH%E
H DR DG ARSI [AT 7z,
ENDH — BROBAEETIRTCEEL T L
WRIIEATHEIRCEEBEEENL LA

23) The Belgian Essays, p. 178.
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KEOLIIZHL, PN THDFEROFE LD D
A b o EELLoZ )

BEoRe B #ds, 20, B0 BCEWICHED 2 (0] FLWEICE
HL TV BROHBIT R L2 oMK TRIAFHICAALETEIR D,
Hax NEORBEBENZ DD FELZOTH S, BUS, 5B, FFICH
LWEBSTWEDLDD, FEEEDLEANEEFL TR EFRTAHLI
=0 [Con"EB] FOLOOHETLHLDTH b,

LT EARD IcHirhzhny, BEENE DB HHRIT, -7
J7REYx ) Y OZAN, FEOSEAE YT [ 2F2IWLAELT
b, NEESPLETHUMOL E~NRE| LE) [HOBRE] 2T, K&
DR, MEOELEFEELDICE) LTHIULELRY TH-7-DTH b,
AL, Mo DT AME L DFREELAICMOLIBMLVELRI D, TO
B, IO OBV BENKE CTREII =22 A 2D DHS L ESFRYET
HoltEZLNLIDTHD, WIZ, T M VEIERS T & L BT F v
H1)re—RA71) 7D3IE—2oDEEH] | (The deaths of Catherine and Heathcliff
are indeed a kind of triumph) * &% 5D TH b, LT, TDZ kX, /Mt
[EAE) OFEV T, uv sy FOEL, WHEORRKROEH, v —A7 Y7
EX ) VORAIEHOHBETCRFILHASHIZENLEDTH S,

I lingered round them, under that benign sky; watched the moths flut-
tering among the heath and harebells, listened to the soft wind breathing
through the grass, ... (372)

(FBeh 0T, BIZEAOEYZHRERY, € - APHE DM % IR
O iz, BEIZZ L ChTreBUCE 2@ - -)

EUX‘Ei—EH\L%®i$¢®F%JK%KEELT\E~17U7
xRy UNFORKE, EREOEL EOWFICH LI L EEVNL I LA
RAHRIE L TRD LD LEREVIRRRET T 5,

The signs that the sufferings of Cathy and Heathcliff have been trans-

24) “Emily Bronté: Wuthering Heights”, p. 42.
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formed into the boundless peace of heaven are the “moths fluttering
among the heath and harebells” which Lockwood sees at the very end of
the novel. . .. Cathy and Heathcliff have reached the peace of union with
one another through God, .. *

(EWMTHF v —L =R IPEROES EOHFIZA> TV o7z
EVH) L, fEmOBEDLYOEmTO Yy 7y ROFEICL: [B— 2%
PEEOE TR H ] THL2LTHAS - - - D2Fh, Fri—Lr—
A7) 7iE, MOFAELE L TREZEICL TR LBREWEL, BHEED
DEDOMFIEET LD TH 5, |

EOFETHRL, 22T [ 3 [#] 2BHRL TV, LT5%561F,
BRICRLZZTI ) —OXE [BVWERD, bxr) EELVIBICERT 500 T
» % | (the ugly caterpillar is the origin of the splendid butterfly) ® %, FAiE
HIZES %, 757 - 7y FY v FROZOXEOEEMICHN T, XDk
YIRS, |

She uses the image of the butterfly springing forth from the caterpillar
to illustrate how the soul is liberated by death into an eternal realm of
happiness and glory: *

(23 =13, BLDFEH S S N THICHRE S N7k ZOHFIZA - T
W ZEERTLDIZ, MWERPELVEAEF L T A X =TV %l
7o) :

W, [BROBEANDA T ELT +—F| 1L, €8, FY X MEOEFHIHE
2, [BIE] 2 okl o8 ThHr I FEEELEZETLIT, =3

1)»—.

TarTH, COFBEBEAFHEICHLZ, FICBEEETEE W) HH

DZEBEHCD, THREHFE] OF - 2BERL TV ZERTH LI L
FAEHDL LD IPLPTH S,

25)
26)
27)

The Disappearance of God, pp. 201-204.
i 23) B,
“A New Heaven and a New Earth”, p. 179.



