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[0 O Two benches] shaped in sections of a circlel] nearlyenclosed the hearth; on one of these I stretched myself
(0 and Grimalkin mounted the other. We were both of usnodding[]l ere anyone invaded our retreatO[] and then it
wasJoseph[ shuffling down a wooden ladder that vanished in theroofl] through a trap[] the ascent to his garret
O I'suppose. Hecast a sinister look at the little flame which | had enticed toplay between the ribs] swept the cat
from its elevation[J] andbestowing himselfin the vacancyl commenced the operationofstuffing a three-inch pipe
with tobacco. My presence in hissanctum was evidently esteemed a piece ofimpudence tooshameful for remark]
he silently applied the tube to his lips] folded his arms[] and puffed away. I let him enjoy the luxuryunannoyed,;
and after sucking out his last wreath1 and heavinga profound sigh(] he got up] and departed as solemnly as
hecame.J [0 A more elasticCa footstep entered next; and now | openedmy mouth for a "good morning" I but
closed itagain[] thesalutation unachieved; for Hareton Earnshaw was performinghis orisons sotto vocell in a
series of curses directed againstevery object he touchedd while he rummaged a corner for aspade or shovel to dig
through the drifts. He glanced over theback ofthe benchO dilating his nostrilsC] and thought as little ofexchanging
civilities with me as with my companion the cat. 0 [0 O [
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