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CHAPTER XVIII

HYOU may go in, Mrs. Lenox.”

A sinrched, white nurse
showed Mary Into Dr. O'Connell's
econsulting room the next after-
noon,
Mary had walted scarcely at all
when the deep bass voice of Dr.

how are you, my dear?"
Dr, O'Connell had a thick thatch

hospital cart. This was tha day!

This was the day that would either |

reslore her aa Mary Carroll or

send her into a permanent black- ||

out,

Inside the operating room, she
blinked at the glare. Without the
tinlest jar, she was slipped onto
the operating table. She heard
the sound of water as Dr. O'Con-

*“Take a deep breath,” she could
hear the nurse saying as the ether
cone was clamped down on her
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“Before I left the Base Hospl-
tal 1 was given this to deliver to
you He handed her a letter ad-
dressed In Gilberi's handwriting.
Mary reached eagerly for the let-
ter, aware anew of a feeling she
could not name.

“Now let's have a look. Let's
see about these faclal nerves and
see just how deep the damage has
gone,” Dr. O'Connell went on.

A hand gripped her wrist as her
pulse was being ecounted. She
choked and tried to fight off the
ether,

Down a well she tumbled. The
well was deep and gray. There
were faces on all sides, There was
Vincent Gregg. There was the
blue black face of Carla Mar-
chetta, magnificent In plumes, rich
furs and jewels, Lady Fonce-
Townsend seemed to come into the
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parents. She had been held
Island 10 months,

scene. On one arm she had a pile

{ He tapped her face with light
of bedraggled garments, But she

fingera. As If to put her at eass
be kept up a flow of conversation.
“Your husband is doing a
mighty fine job in France. Ii's the
young medical men who are do-
ing the real surgery at the front
L That's why I came back. Here in
! England I can serve my country
] better by being on hand when the
eases that are invalided home ar-
rive. Ordinarily, it takes months
to build up a seriously wounded
i - man to the point where plastic
| surgery would be any good at all.”
*“It makes me proud to hear
about Gilbert™
“You have every reason to be
proud of him, my dear.” Ha tilted
her face under the strong white
examining light and studied the
Injured cheek eritically.
“You don't know how much this

means fo me™ she sald at length,

“Save your thanks until after-
wards,” he sald gruffly, “It will
be time enough when we see if the
operation Is successful *

“You mean there's a doubt?"
she paled,

"Well, there's always a doubt
We never know in advance what
the results will be. We can only
hope. Here's what I want you to
do. You'll be admitted to the hos-
pital tzday. We'll operate tomor-
row morning, if you agree.”

4 & »
the dispatch which char-
acterized Dr. O'Connell, Mary
. found herself a patient in a pri-
| vate room in the same hospital she
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, “Another ship has been sunk,”
| the nurse blurted out. “Nobody 9
! can make me belicve these enemy
tubs are working blindly, There's
| u wpy ring at work for certain.”
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