
Conjurors House

Albret's side. Wishkobun, the Ojibway

woman from the south country, and \'ir-

ginia's devoted famihar, took her half-jeal-

ous stand on the other.

"It is tlie same ever\ year. We always

like to see them come, ' said Mrs. Cockburn,

in her monotonous low voice of resigna-

tion.

"Yes," replied Virginia, moving a little

impatiently, for she anticipated eagerly the

picturesque coming of tliese men of the Si-

lent Places, and wished to savor the pleas-

ure undistracted.

" Mi-di-mo-yay ka'-win-ni-shi-shin," said

Wishkobun, quietly.

" Ae," replied \'irginia, with a little laugh,

patting the woman's brown hand.

A shout arose. Around the bend shot a

canoe. At once every paddle in it was
raised to a perpendicular salute, then all to-
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