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00 O The Storyofan HourD 0O 0O 0O 0 0 O O O O O O They knew that Louise Mallard had a weak heart. So they
broke the bad news softly. Her husband, Brently, was dead.[] [1 "There was a train accident, Louise," said her sister,
Josephine, quietly.[J [0 Her husbands friend, Richards, stood with Josephine. Richards brought the news, but
Josephine told the story. She spoke in broken sentences.[] [1 "Richards...was at the newspaper office. News of the
accident came. Louise... Louise, Brentlys name was on the list. Brently...was killed, Louise."[J [J Louise did not hear
the story eoldly, like some other women would. She could not close her mind or her heart to the news. Like a
sudden storm, her tears broke out. She cried loudly in her sisters arms. Then, just as suddenly, the tears stopped.
She went to her room alone. She wanted no one to be with her.[J I In front of the window stood an empty chair.
She sat down and looked out the window. She was very tired after her tears. Her body felt cold, her mind and heart
were empty.[] [0 Outside her window she could see the trees. The air smelled like spring rain. She could hear
someone singing far away. Birds sang near the house. Blue sky showed between the clouds. She rested.[J [J She sat
quietly, but a few weak tears still fell. She had a young, strong face. But now her eyes showed nothing. She looked
out the window at the blue sky. She was not thinking, or seeing. She was waiting.[] O There was something coming
to her. She was waiting for it with fear. What was it[]

She did not know; she could not give it a name. But she felt it coming out from the sky. It reached her through the
sound, the smell, the color of the air.0J O Slowly she became excited. Her breath came fast, her heart beat faster.
She began to see this thing. It wanted to find her and take her. She tried to fight against it. But she could not. Her
mind was as weak as her two small white hands. Then she stopped fighting against it. A little word broke from her

lips.
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