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“Emily Bronté remained virtually silent in public on the question

of religion.”@
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' “Emily had a head for logic and a capability of argument unusual in a

man and rare indeed in a woman.®
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“I was only going to say that heaven did not seem to my home, and

I broke my heart with weeping to come back to earth”; (Wuthering
Heights Chapt. VI)
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“Then I go to prove if God, at leasf, be ture. (Wuthering Heights
Chapt. IX.)
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“Nevertheless the Christian cosmos continually shapes the thought

of the poems.'6)
(W DT 7 ) A P ABERIFHOBEELECHR LT D),
“I have said that she was religious, and 1t was by learning on those

Christian doctrines m which she firmly beheved, that she found support

through her most painful journey.”?
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Emily Bronté’s preoccupation with death is absolutely fundamental

‘to her artistic character. It may have originated in Evangelicalism,(8
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“T'he walk over the hill on Sunday to Mr. Wilson’s Church at Tunstall
was in winter an agony; snow slopped into girls’ shoes and their gloveless

‘hands froze; they remained in the unwarmed church, with wet feet all
day,”(g)
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“An awful Sunday,” “commenced the paragraph beneath. “I wish

my father were back again. Hindley is a detestable substitute—his con
duct to Heathcliff is atrocious—H. and I are going to rebel—" (Wuther-
ing Heights Chapt. IIT)

TOEVARA] ETF0A5 75 70T 5o [HLEARE LS
5T bo LeEXVDR, &Y Fr—BASCHERREARY 1y
,R@a~x997m%?6ﬁﬂ%mo£v%@ﬁot—xyu7kﬁmﬁ
WA BT e S L LT B)EA LHE Joseph OBBCKEL, RLRY
EBEVCEFOMTELATHA L Y FU—RREHE LARE T TV 5,

“A vain idea! 'The service lasted precisely three hours.” (Chapt. ITIY
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b) “We thought we would just go and see whether the Lintons pagse&
their Sunday evenings standing shivering in corners, while their father and
mother eating and drinking, singing and laughing and burning their eyes
before the fire.” (Chapt. VI)
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“Do you think they do? Or reading sermons, and being catechised
by their men-servants, and to learn a column of Scripture names, if they
don’t answer properly?” (ibid)
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“I prepared to sit down and muse myself by singing carols, all alone;
regardless of Joseph’s affirmation that he considered the merry tunes I

«chose as next door to songs. He had retired to private prayer in his chair!’
(Chapt.VII)

*Q—ﬁ~k,7uzvxoﬁﬁwﬁhch&ﬁL<@%@D,E%ﬁ
Wik - T, hehd, dy b—BHMTREYTAL, HBRKLCF vr v
B ABSGEDORETTH B, ¥ 27 X LAB LA TFORILLD
bW ET ST, ~AZoXEH B, BHOMBEILA-TLE 5,
TOMMEBRRBE A IR HET 2 KIS DAL B,

TR, BRI T B (BT AR L AT X WT
HH Do

Ehi= 3 ) O, &5 LR Tik/e <, BWEIRREELS
S HME DT ERBEDILT, T EHCERIED TH Do

ORI, FROPFRE2DOBY E->THEATWIDTEREE 2T
FTIN

I ElxERETIEE

FO—20BND, FFENTIHLDEZTTTEIenD 5 2o AR D
evil DRI EE b, BV EACREMBETH-T, =3 ) —
LERE D FOFICENT, AMOEX 5Bt L, £ LTCEDOEY
P e I o fedsy, THIEOCAVARERINTHHLATH Y,

“I wish to be as God made me.”
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* “an inner voice reminded me that the creature should not judge the

creator.”
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Darling enthusiast, holy child.

"T'oo good for his world’s warring wild:

T'oo heavenly now, but doomed to be

Hell-like in heart and misery.

“Obviously the idea of a harmless and innocent child growing up to

become involved in creuelty and crime was occupying Emily’s mind.t
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“All sinners would be miserable in heaven” (Chapt. I1X)
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“You’ll be spared to répent of your many injustices, yet! I never
~ expected that your nerves would be disordered; they are, at present,
marvellously so, however, and almost entirely through your own fault.”

“You are aware, Mr. Heathcliff,” 1 said, “that from the time you were
thirteen years old, you have lived a selfish, unchristian life, and probably
hardly had a Bible in your hands during all that time; how very far you have
erred from its precepts, and how unfit you Will be for its heaven, unless a
change takes place before you die?” '(Chapt. XXXIV)

HAZTHLISBHDVTUDBoLebELr Yo E—A7 V7 XA,
TEFORD D, BN EEHFRF VA ML L e EEY
o TE RIS Eide B FOMICEBL T SHIc s LE—Ed &
EWETEV. BEOHI N DHIINEABCEE - TLE bR
ERETCAFBD TH A E B VR IV BEOH S KELRETIARTE
2D TT X))

SO bELEMCE > TLE S, e —A2 ) 7 DAERLR,
COEEIESLLTRAnbE L VY W L TEIERCR 2 Tk,
Thi ) —MERIELT0D,

“It is for God to punish wicked people; we should learn to forgive.”
(Chapt. VII) :
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“No God won’t have the satisfaction that I shall.” (ibid)
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‘It’s odd what a savage feeling I have to anything that seems afraid of

me.’

=R 7V 7RESERERTVA X SRR 2 5ECH U T FERRE
BB TELDIIASELS BIEVWED LD, IR TOESR WL
?%f@k#éé#o::K:@@%C%iéﬁﬁ%t%%@h&b&ﬁ
BHNTe F+ oA ThbH, ‘T'm not afraid of you” (LB A TiANThH
Clevdb), Lo =227 ) ZRFLIPPRTHES S, % dBha=3 )
—NILHTWS, BOEZRTRRABPERIZE WS 2 i E s
Tholeo TOFTELEC U THITEEY 105 L0HERBICA > T LD
TR H EFRCIEEZ DR DD TH S,

2 BIEIEIZTHIV
BEOHFHFLEVIBTERE )W) ZLEBRTILOTHENE o &
FRTHEFIES B2, MAOELZEHEIELR, ADLAZ Y
ZHIC LD L TRDILTIRIDD 5 0 EFILE D O Th %o

And I want some living creature to keep me company in my happiness!
(Chapt. X)
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“Wash and learn to smooth away the surly wrinkles, to raise your lids
frankly, and change the fiends to confident innocent angels, suspecting and
doubting nothing, and always seeing friends where they are not sure of
foes.” (chapt. VII)
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“You had the reason of going to bed with a proud heart and an empty
stomach.” “Proud people breed sad sorrows for themselves.” ‘But if

you be ashamed of your touchiness, you must ask pardon;...only do it

heartily.”

Chd RV —Be—AZ7 V72 F+H) VIZOBYRERIRI®LILEL
WALWALIETRTH- T,

B O TOREHEY S EXDR TR 28R Tl
LitWCLlixo HEBRAZES THSRELA Y LTD X, TLHS
DEGHIR LD o To I ST o THEOR W Bo Lol ThED
I TLAEFIEEBRE TF ko)

AT yYaZ v APLARELLLD, BRE4LLTUR-TRLF +
VY VERT, LOZRTHE—RA7 ) 7 2OMEBVHLOZETSS
50 FLE S LTHC ) L SEORRBEOLY RH STIRITW by
DTH%bo

“Poor wretch! I thought. ‘you have a hedrt and nerves the same as

your brother men! Why should you be anxious to conceal them? Your

pride cannot blind God! You tempt him to wring them, till he forces a
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cry of humiliation. (chapt. XXXIII)
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““She created for herself in the visible world an invisible one.
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“Oh! God within my ‘breast
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Catherine Earnshaw, 1t’s my own world. my spirit’s home that heals
my agony. (Wutheing Height Chapt. XVI)
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I asee around me tombstone grey
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For Time and Death and Mortal pain

Give wounds that will not heal again.

(The Poems of Emily Bront&) 1841 7.17) (G p7167)
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What tenants haunt each mortal cell

What gloomy guests we hold within .
Torments and madness, tears and sin! : (3—;‘}% p.167)
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Thy mind is ever moving
In regions dark to thee

Recall its useless roving
Come back and dwell with me.

Yes, I could swear that glorious wind
Has swept that world aside,

Has dashed its memory from thy mind
Like foam-bells from the tide

BEIOOIE AL B T F X Twb
FOEIICZFE L\ITIED
FLO AR » T—FEITE RIS I,

NS D E LT, HOWLWEMN
cottn () Bk E#Hh-TIhE L
KEBEDOWED X 51T,
FOTELR > T NE Lo

(59)



Emily Bronté O

Tt DK D b OV ES & BIROD b D CidTs < 75 o> TR D -
THS O > TR T D L OFERE B,

B KOEBZHDDHEE |

He comes with western winds
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Then dawns the Invisible, the Unseen its truth reveals,

My outward sense is gone, my inward essence feels.

Its wings are almost free, its home, its harbour found.

Measuring the gulf it stoops and dares the final bound!
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No coward soul is mine,
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I see Heaven’s glories shine.

And Faith shines equal arming me from Fear.
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O God within my breast.

Almighty ever present Deity.
BEROBD > bITELH X
FICERE > &R M X

Though Earth and Moon were gone.

And suns and universes ceased to be.

And thou wert left alone.

Every existence would exist in thee.
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On Monday, 18 December, 1848, Charlotte read to Emily from Emer-

son’s essays, ‘I read on till I found she was not listening.!? Emily died a

few hours afterward, after a short, hard conflict.’ ‘
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“May she wake in torment!”
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Then dawns ‘the Invisible, the Unseen its truth reveals,
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the orthodox family atmosphere may have had something to do with it,
but reserve was also her nature.08
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Norman Sherry

...... but is yet Christian and stoic. Courage, endurance and free-
dom are the most desired, and Emily’s most moving expression of her

belief in a brave independent soul which is part of God........ a9
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