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were adventurous. Galen Albret's revenge

had struck home.

Then in after years the Factor had again

met with Andrew Levoy. The man stag-

gered into Conjuror's House late at night.

He had started from Winnipeg to descend

the Albany River, but had met with mishap

and starvation. One by one his dogs had

died. In some blind fashion he pushed on

for days after his strength and sanity had

left him. Mu-hi-kun had brought him in.

His toes and fingers had frozen and dropped

off; his face was a mask of black frost-bit-

ten flesh, in which deep fissures opened to

the raw. He had gone snow-blind. Scarcely

was he recognizable as a human being.

From such a man in extremity could come

nothing but the truth, so Galen Albret

believed him. Before Andrew Levoy died

that night he told of his deceit. The Fac-
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