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Conjurors House

conducted to the canoe which should bear

him on the first stage of his long journey,

but now he seemed condemned again to

take up the wearing uncertainty of inaction.

The interval was not long, however. Al-

most immediately the other door opened

and the Factor entered.

His movements were abrupt and impa-

tient, for with whatever grace such a man

yields to his better instincts the actual car-

rying out of their conditions is a severe

trial. For one thing it is a species of emo-

tional nakedness, invariably repugnant to

the self-contained. Ned Trent, observing

this and misinterpreting its cause, hugged

the httle revolver to his side with grim sat-

isfaction. The interview was likely to be

stormy. If worst came to worst, he was at

least assured of reprisal before his own end.

The Factor walked directly to the head
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