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Conjurors Home

He came a step nearer. Galen Albret re-

garded him steadily.

" If 1 had known this before, 1 should never

have rested until I had hunted you down,

until T uad killed you, even in the midst of

your own people 1" cried the Free Trader

at last

Galen Albret drew his heavy revolver and

laid it on the table.

" Do so now," he said, quietly.

A pause fell on them, pregnant with possi-

bility. The Free Trader dropped his head.

« No," he groaned. " No, I cannot. She

stands in the way 1

"

" So that, after all," concluded the Factor,

in a gentler tone than he had yet omployed,

"we two shall part peaceably. I have

wronged you greatly, though without inten-

tion. Perhaps one balances the oth'^r. We

will let it pass."
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