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There’s
a le�er
for you,
ma’am.

I decided to wait until my master was out
before giving Catherine the le�er. it was
Sunday, and the family were at church.

it n
ds an 
answer.

She would 
not take it.

He is in the garden, 
waiting for your 

answer.

Must
I read

it?

it is from 
Heathcli�.

He wishes to 
s� you.

I heard Heathcli
 
already in the ha�. Oh, 

Cathy!
Oh, my 
life!
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And you
both come
to me for 
sympathy.

How can I 
bear it?

What?

You and 
Edgar have 
broken my 

heart!

Don’t 
torture me 

this way!

How we� you are! 
How many years wi� 

you live after my 
death?

I wish I could 
hold you until 
we are both 

dead!

You must
be crazy to 
speak like 

that!
Don’t you

realise how I
sha� be tormented 
here on earth long 

after you are at 
peace?
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Heathcli� went to 
the back of her 
chair, but did not 
let her s� his face.

She turned 
towards him, but 
he turned away.

I sha�
be above
you a�.

I sha� 
not be at 

peace.
I don’t

want you to be 
tormented; I only 
wish that we could 

always be together. 
Forgive me – you have 

never harmed
me.

Please 
come 
here.

You s�,
Ne�y, he would 

not k�p me out 
of the grave for
a single moment. 
That is how much 

he loves me!

The
true Heathcli�
loved me once – 
he is in my soul.

I am tired
of this life.

You f�l so�y
for me now, Ne�y, 
but s n I sha� 

f�l so­y
for you.
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She rose. Their eyes 
met…

…and in an instant 
she was in his arms.

They held each 
other close. Why did

you go against
your own heart?
You have ki�ed

yourself.

if I did
wrong, I

am paying for
it with my

life.

Forgive 
me!

I forgive
you. I love my 

murderer.
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We are
a� done for – 

master, mistre�, 
and servant.

Linton was 
furious.

Help her first, 
man – then you 

sha� speak
to me!

it was ge�ing late.

Master
wi� be back

s�n.

I must go,
Cathy, but I wi� 
s� you again 

before you are 
asl�p.

I wi�
stay by your 

window.

Don’t 
leave 
me!

I must – 
Edgar wi� be 

back s�n.
Don’t

go – it is the
last time! Edgar 
wi� not hurt us. 

Heathcli�, I
sha� die!

Curse the 
f�l – here 

he is.

Don’t
listen to her – 
she can’t help 

herself.

Catherine 
recovered
a li�le. I am 

going.

But I
sha� stay

in the 
garden.

Heathcli� left 
the house.
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…and two hours later, 
the mother died.

You are
now above

us all.

That night, the Catherine 
you saw at Wuthering 
Heights was born…

From the start, no 
one s�med to care 
for the p�r baby.

{sob}

I echoed the words 
she had said to me:
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