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Cofijurors House

for the Company, and a vaster for their

Factor's daughter. Once in two or three

years appeared the inspectors from Winni-

peg, true lords of the North, with their six-

fathom canoes, their luxurious furs, their

red banners trailing like gonfalons in the

water. Then this post of Conjuror's

House feasted and danced, undertook gay

excursions, discussed in pubhc or pr' ate

conclave weighty matters, grave and rev-

erend advices, cautions, and commands.

They wen' Desolation again crept in.

The girl dreamed. She was trying to

remember. Far-off, half-forgotten visions

of brave, courtly men, of gracious, beautiful

women, peopled the clouds of her imagin-

mgs. She heard them again, as voices be-

neath the roar of rapids, like far-away bells

tinkling faintly through a wind, pitying her,

exclaiming over her ; she saw them dim and
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