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on one pretext or another she had evaded him. She

was puzzled, bewildered, and hopelessly wretched,

and she asked herself repeatedly why her happiness

should be sacrificed for that of a shallow, irrespon-

sible butterfly. For Donald, she had no blame, he

had drifted into this affair with Connie when his

need was greatest, and now that his honor was in-

volved as well as hers, there must be no turning

back.

But when the second day of the trial dawned, and

she came down after a sleepless night to read dis-

couraging news reports of the previous day's pro-

ceedings, she found that something stronger than

herself was taking possession of her. In vain d'd

she try to fulfil her accustomed tasks. Every atom

of her was there in the courthouse beside Dondd
Morley, standing trial with him. T' ''e she flung

on her coat and hat, only to take them off again, and

stand at the window impatiently watching the storm.

For the long summer had finally come to an end.

After days of radiant October sunshine, when win-

ter seemed, like the hereafter, vague and far off,

a wind came rushing out of the north, stripping the

trees in a single night, and leaving them surprised

at their sudden nakedness. Then the sleet came,

and, not content with attacking trees and shrubs,

must storm the house itself, invading windows and

doors, besieging every nook and comer, only to
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