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Conjurors House

" Whose ?

"

The Free Trader hesitated. "My fa-

ther's," he said, at last.

"1 thought that must be so. You will

understand when I tell you that at one time

I knew him very well."

" You knew my father ? " cried Ned Trent,

excitedly.

'• Yes. At Fort Rae, and elsewhere. But

I do not remember you."

"I was brought up at Winnipeg," the

other explained.

"Once," pursued Galen Albret, "I did

your father a wrong, unintentionally, but

nevertheless a great wrong. For that reason

and others I am going to f ' /e you your

life."

" What wrong ? " demanded Ned Trent,

with dawning excitement.

" I forced him from the Company."
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