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"Let BM got" ihe cried, sobbing wildly and

itruggling in her father's arms. " Let me go to him,

or I shall die I"

" You shall go, my child," said the (3hief Factor

soothingly. He glanced at Easba, who nodded and

stretched out her hand, that tiny brown hand, which

small though it was, had pulled Roy out of the water.

" Come," she said simply, " I will take you to

him."

Arriving at the hut Easba stood aside to let Lena

pass. " You will find Mm in there," she said. But

Lena did not hear her, for she was already through

the door.

As the door opened Roy started upright in an

instant, conscious of the girl's presence in the room.

Lena's eyes opened wide with horror at the sight

of him, she started and drew slightly back, struck

speechless by the fearful change in the splendidly

vital figure.

There was a painful silence.

Roy stood with head thrust slightly forward in an

attitude of listening intently,—in that attitude of

concentrated expectancy of sounds peculiar to the

totally blind ; holding his breath to catch the slightest

sound. He trembled all over with excitement.

" Lena!" he cried, in a low, tense voice, though be-

lieving it impossible that she should be there. Then

he swayed unsteadily.

Lena came forward to him quickly, and with a little

cry, in which there was more of anguish than joy, her

arms went about his neck.


