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She sat at the window watching the evening deepen on the avenue. Her head leaned
against the window curtain. She was tired. ~ New Crystal 11B, p. 98;

She sat at the window watching the evening invade the avenue. Her head was leaned
against the window curtains and in her nostrils was the odour of dusty cretonne. She
was tired. Dubliners, p. 29; St. Martin’s Press

‘invade’

(‘Derevaum Seraun’, p. 32)

‘deepen’



Her time was running out, but she continued to sit by the window, leaning her head
against the window curtain, inhaling the odour of dusty cretonne. (p. 32)

(“... but she continued to sit by the
window.” p. 102)



