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For over an hour thereafter he awai^^ed the

next move in the game. He was already

swinging up the pendulum arc. The case

did not appear utterly hopeless. He re-

solved, through Me-en-gan, whom he di-

vined as a friend of the girl's, to smuggle a

message to Virginia bidding her hope. Al-

ready his imagination had conducted him to

Quebec, when in August he would search

her out and make her his own.

Soon one of the Indian servants entered

the room for the purpose of conducting him

to a smaller apartment, where he was left

alone for some time longer. Food was

brought him. He ate heartily, for he con-

sidered that wise. Then at last the sum-

mons for which he had been so long in

readiness. Me-en-gan himself entered the

room, and motioned him to follow.

Ned Trent had already prepared his mes-
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