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Conjurors House

"Good-by, dear," called Mrs. Cockbarn.

" Remember us 1

"

She pressed the Doctor's arm closer to her

side. The Doctor waved his hand, not

trusting his mascuhne self-control to speak.

McDonald, too, stood glum and dour, clasp-

ing his wrist behind his back. Richardson

was openly affected. For in Virginia's per-

son they saw sailing away from their bleak

Northern lives the figure of youth, and they

knew that henceforth life must be even

drearier.

" Som' tam' yo' com' back sing heem de

res' of dat song I " shouted Louis Placide to

his late captive. " I lak' hear heem !

"

But Galen Albret said nothing, made no

sign. Silently and steadily, run up by some

invisible hand, the blood-red banner of the

Company fluttered to the mast-head. Be-

fore it, alone, bulked huge against the sky,
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