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Quotatlon from May S iatla ir, "The Throa Broatas":

I t  is  impossible to write o f the Threo Brontes 
and forvet the placo they lived in, the black-gray, 
naked v illage , bristlin g  liko a rampart on the elean 
odge o f the moorjthe Street, dark and steep as a 
guliy-elimbing the h i l i  to the Parsonage at the top; 
the amali oblong houae, naked and grey, hemmed in 
on two side3 by the graveyard, it s  fik e  windows 
{lush with the nail, staring at the graveyard where 
the tombstonos, grey and naked are set so tlose that 
the grass hardly grows betıreen. The ehureh it s o l f  is  
a burying graound; ita  wall s are tombstones, and 
its  flo o r  roofa the forgotten and unforgotten dead.

i low wall and a few fee t o f  barren garden divide 
the Parsonage from the graveyard, a few fee t befroen 
the door o f  the house and the door in the wall where 
the dead irere «arried through. But a path leads beyond 
the graveya rd to " a l i t t i e  and lone green İane"
Kmily Bronte*s İane that leads to the öpen moors.

I t  is  the genius o f the Brontes that made their 
plaee immofctalî but i t  is  the soul o f  the plase that 
made their genius what i t  i s .  You sannot exaggerate 
it s  imposrtanee. They drank and irere saturated with 
Haırorth. When they le f t  i t  they hungered and thirsted 
fo r  i t ;  they siskened t i  11 the hour o f their retum 
They gave themselvos to i t  w4th paaaion, and their 
worka ring with the shosk and intershange o f tıro 
immortalities. Maworth is  saturated with thenA Their 
Bouls are henseforth no nıore to be disentagled from 
ite  soul than their bodies from its  earth. A li bheir

Plaos o f  their tragedy, v is ib le , palpable, narroır as the grave and boundlese. narro» as



Laet Iıines—— Kmily Bronta.

No eoıvard eoul le  mino.
No tnablar in tho world'8 stom -troubled sphera: 

I 800 Roavne's £İorio8 ahine.
And fa ith  shines equal, aming me from fear.

O Öod within my breast,
Almighty, eyer-preaent Doityl

L ife that in me haa rest.
As I - - undying L ife—hav© powere in Theel

Vain aro the thoueand treode 
That movo men'e heartsmnuttorably va nj 

Worthlo88 as wither*d weed8,
Or id les t  froth amid th© boundless main,

To ifalcen doubt in one 
Holding 60 fa st by Thine in fin ity ;

So Burely anahor'd on 
The steadfast roek o f immortality.

With ıride-embraaing lovo 
Thy sp ir it  animatea ©ternal yeare,

Pervados and bvoods abovo,
Ohangee, sustains, dissovlos, ereates and rears*

Though earth and man were göne,
And suna and univeraea eeaae to be.

And Thou irere le f  t alone,
Svory exiatenGe would exiat in Thee.

There ia no room for  Death, 
lo r  atom that hia might «ould render voidt 

Thou—Thou art Beinf and Breath,
And ıdıat Thou art may nevor be deatroyed.
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