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Max Fargus

he added moodily, "unfortunately there is no

conceivable way of proving that most necessary

fact!"

The ominous significance of his last remark

was lost on her. The flash of hope which had

so mystified the lawyer disappeared in the de-

jection caused by his logic. There passed

through her an immense breath, which like a

tumultuous burst of wind seemed to whirl

away a multitude of longings and desires.

She remained silent, overwhelmed and con-

vinced.

"But you said there were suspicious circum-

stance ," she said at last. "What circum-

stances?"

"First," he replied, watching her, "why

should he have taken such a journey, at such

a risk?"

She shook her head.

"And the next?"

"This. No one in the mines, not a soul,

knew of his coming;— in fact, no one had ever

heard of the existence of Max Fargus."
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