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had boon the Inevltahle stanipiiifrs of irlnic on <hp face of the
dead KJrl during? IhV, all trace of fhem on the hri.ad forehead,
around Uie ejes ivltli (heir heavily lashed lids, had heen effaced
bj the journey t.iroi »rli "||,e Valhy of Dark Shadows." The
•babyish mouth still smiled as if in death's long sleei. she heard
Itoy'H lullaby.

* * *

A few day- after Ihe capture of the sljjnullers, Luclen was
permitted to see Jtoj in his ward at the hospital. Though not
danjrerous, jtoy's woi,:id was a frrle»ous one and his mind was
still In a seml-delir.OiJs state. TIm' physician In charge of the
ward told Luelen he luust not talk to |{(»y al.out anything to excite
him, particularly on tb.i' suli.iect of the dead girl.

Luclen had brougl.t with him a bouquet of his favorite Howers
and was sa<ldeneil aii.l disappointed when the |.hyslclan said, "The
roses are beautiful but 1 regret to Inform you that your friend will
not be able to a|)pre(late their beauty for he Is blind."

Sadness was dei)!.ted on Lucieu's fae(> and his kindly eyes
became dimmed with unbidden tears, Seeing the eftect of hiswords the physician s;,id, "There is a very remote hope tJmt Nature
may, some day in a kindly mood, restore your friend's blindness.
I)r. Lerondeau, our eminent oeeulist, lias made a careful study of
the case and his verdict Is that Science dare not tamper with ItHe Is quite certain Uiat the Intensity of the tla;.h of green llghffrom the bomb has paralysed the nerves lea.llng from the eye tohe brain and that If it were possible for man to reproduce the
flash on the eye, to minutest degree of similarity, the reaction
would restore life to the paralysed nerves."

Luclen thanked the physician for his kindly «-xplanatIon of the
case, gave him tlie roses and with a sad heart entered the ward.

CHAPTER XI.

The Storm

Rain was falling and a strange cliill filled tlie air. There were
thunderless flashes of lightning at short intervals as if from ths
approach of an electrical storm. HunchVs lungs were aching and
his scrawny hand tremi led as he wrote the words spoken by Donald

.They had steadily worked through the hours of the night, both
absorbed in the tale, Donald unconscious of the fact that Hunchy
was so ill that only by heroic efforts did he continue. A violent
fit of coughing, however, warned him and he said, "Forgive me
'Hunchy-Boy.' I fear my anxi.ry to finish the story tonight las
caused me to overtax your strength."

"It Is of no account. Sir." said Hunchy, and after another fit
of coughing he continued, "But so much rain has fallen that the


