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Cut out the cards below, which all contain quotations from the novel 
about Heathcliff and Edgar.  Decide who the quotation refers to and 
place it under the correct header card. 

 

Heathcliff Edgar 

[he] stood on the hearth weeping silently 

[his] violent nature 

“If I don’t floor him now I shall murder him sometime” 

“[His soul] is as different as a moonbeam from lightning, or frost 
from fire.” 

“light hair and a fair skin” 

‘“I shall pay Hindley back”’ 

“his great blue eyes and even forehead” 

“I love all his looks and all his actions” 

a bleak hilly coal country 

he stood on the hearth with his arms folded, brooding on his evil 
thoughts 

[he] seldom mustered courage to visit Wuthering Heights 

“the milk-blooded coward” 

“the low ruffian” 

“is he going to faint for fear?” 
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his black eyes 

My master glanced towards the passage and signed me to fetch 
the men: he had no intention of hazarding a personal encounter. 

“he shall never know how I love him, not because he is 
handsome, Nelly, but because he is more myself than I am” 

a beautiful fertile valley 

“my love for [him] resembles the eternal rocks beneath” 

a dark skinned gypsy in aspect 

and if not, is he a devil? 

The insulted visitor moved to the spot where he had laid his hat, 
pale and with a quivering lip. 

“shall look quite a doll beside you” 

“I’ll crush his ribs in like a rotten hazelnut before I cross the 
threshold” 

the black villain 

“my love for [him] is like the foliage in the woods: time will change 
it” 

vulgar young ruffian 

[he] was taken with a nervous trembling and his countenance 
grew deadly pale 

 



Wuthering Heights by Emily Brontë 

Card sort: Heathcliff vs Edgar 

© www.teachit.co.uk 2011  13843 Page 3 of 3 

 

Card sort: answers 
 

Edgar Heathcliff 

[he] seldom mustered courage to 
visit Wuthering Heights 

[his] violent nature 

a beautiful fertile valley a bleak hilly coal country 

The insulted visitor moved to the 
spot where he had laid his hat, pale 

and with a quivering lip. 

“I shall pay Hindley back” 

My master glanced towards the 
passage and signed me to fetch the 

men: he had no intention of 
hazarding a personal encounter 

“If I don’t floor him now I shall murder 
him sometime” 

[he] was taken with a nervous 
trembling and his countenance 

grew deadly pale 

he stood on the hearth with his arms 
folded, brooding on his evil thoughts 

“the milk-blooded coward” vulgar young ruffian 

“is he going to faint for fear?” “the low ruffian” 

“[His soul] is as different as a 
moonbeam from lightning, or frost 

from fire.” 

the black villain 

[he] stood on the hearth weeping 
silently 

“I’ll crush his ribs in like a rotten 
hazelnut before I cross the threshold” 

“his great blue eyes and even 
forehead” 

his black eyes 

“I love his all his looks and all his 
actions” 

“he shall never know how I love him, 
not because he is handsome, Nelly, 
but because he is more myself than I 

am” 

“my love for [him] is like the foliage 
in the woods: time will change it” 

“my love for [him] resembles the 
eternal rocks beneath” 

“shall look quite a doll beside you” a dark skinned gypsy in aspect 

“light hair and a fair skin” and if not, is he a devil? 
 


