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Mer ool acnumched. the grovel ad

A rom, wildly, upmtﬁu&a&d
Arive. MWer heart wals peumeing in
henchesd, w&umfe&a/uf«tw ,
were bursting, heovmg brealh
af%hw&of&zwumg’um

| ereyes fired on the howse ahead, §
the simgqle Light in the Lopmesi
ArEQm ARONG hor Loward. L Eike
amﬁkwawmdjeﬁ{ama




. : -_—
Ahe rom as if the Leqions of hell
wene clote on fer feels, and Apaned.
net ven o glomer bebuimd. fer umtil y
Ak reacked the peich of the
eld. mandien. .

IF THERE'S
SOMEONE HERE--
ANYONE--PLEASE LET
ME IN. T BESEECH
YOu. I IMPLORE

WHO CALLS?
WHO KNOCKS? WHO
CALLS, ON THIS
NIGHT OF ALL




‘NS I, AMELIA -~OF LORD AND WHAT PO
EARNSHAWE, RECENTLY FALCONMERE, WHOSE YOU PO HERE, THEN,
ORPHANED AND NOW ON my ¥ CRUEL GLANCES 1 FOUNG, AT THIS HOUSE, ON THIS
WAY TO TAKE UP A POSITION PURING OUR INTERVIEW IN NIGHT OF ALL

AS A GOVERNESS 1O THE HIS LONPON RESIPENCE, NIGHTS?

1 - OTH REPELLENT AND
TWO SMALL CHILDREN--A B Lifs sty il FOLOONNERS

BOY ANP A GIRL-- CASTLE LIES A GOOD
£ «+BUT WHOSE TWENTY LEAGUES
AQUILINE FACE FROM HERE, ON THE
HAUNTS MY OTHER SIPE OF THE
PREAMS. MOORS,

THE COACHMAN--AN ILL-NATURED WHEN I PIP REFUSE TO PO
FELLOW, AND A MUTE, OR SO HE PRETENDED 50, HE PUSHED ME ROUGHLY
TO BE, FOR HE FORMEDP NO WORPDS, BUT MAPE ¥ FROM THE CARRIAGE 1O THE COLPD
HIS WISHES KNOWN ONLY BY GRUNTS AND EARTH, THEN, WHIPPING THE POOR
GOBEBLINGS--REINED IN HIS TEAM A MILE OR  HORSGES INTO A FRENZY, HE CLATTERED
SO BACK POWN THE ROAD, OR SO I JUPGE, OFF THE WAY HE HAD COME, TAKING /
AND THEN HE SHOWED ME BY GESTURES MY SEVERAL BAGS AND MY
THAT HE WOULP GO NO FURTHER, AND TRUNK WITH HIM,
THAT I WAS TO ALIGHT.

CALLED AFTER HIM,
W BUT HE PIP NOT RETURN,

AND IT SEEMED TO ME THAT
A PEEPER DARKNESS
STIRRED IN THE FOREST
GLOOM BEHIND ME. T SAW
THE LIGHT IN YOUR
WINPOW ANP 1.,

e




YOUR
FATHER--

--WouLp
HE HAVE BEEN THE
HONORABLE HUBERT
EARNSHAWE?

: AND YOu--
YOU SAY YOU ARE AN
ORPHANZ

HE PIED TRYING
TO SAVE MY MOTHER'S
LIFE. THEY BOTH WERE

PROWNEPD.

WELCOME TO AYE, WELCOME--
YOUR INHERITANCE, IN " oN THIG NIGHT OF ALL
THIS HOUSE WITHOUT NIGHTS,

WELCOME, A NAME,
THEN, MISS AMELIA
EARNSHAWE.




WHY PO
YOU KEEP SAYING
THAT?

WHY PO
I KEEP SAYING
WHAT 2

*ON THIS
NIGHT OF ALL
NIGHTS." YOU'VE
SAID IT THREE
TIMES SO




THERE ARE SOME AS ARE 4
WHAT THEY ARE. AND THERE ARE 5 _ -
SOME AS AREN'T WHAT THEY SEEM > 00 You
p

TO BE. AND THERE ARE SOME AS UNDERSTAND
ONLY SEEM TO BE WHAT THEY MARK MY MEZ

SEEM TO BE. WORDS, AND
MARK THEM
: WELL, HUBERT
' EARNGHAWE'S
PAUGHTER,




