
CHAPTER II

IN THE EYES OF THE LAW

To Sheila's surprise, instead of the brow-

beating she had learned to expect, she saw

that for some incomprehensible reason it suited

him to accept the denial.

"He went to investigate a silver mine," he

said after a moment.

"A mine!" she exclaimed; and the knowl-

edge that he had not challenged the lie gave to

the exclamation a vehemence so well simu-

lated that it left him somewhat shaken in

his first impression.

"That at least is my conviction," he said.

"Now for the story."

He spoke rapidly, recounting in trivial detail

the various steps by which he had traced

Fargus to Mexico and into the dangerous

mining region of Durango. From time to time
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