
The Buried Treasure of Cobre

vent, and he did not tend for me until he ha<

reached Amapala. I never asked why we came

but were I to marry you, with your name and you

position, every one else would ask. And the scan

dal would follow you; wherever you went it wouh

follow; it would put an end to your career/'

His career, now that Monica urged it as he

rival, seemed to Everett particularly trivial.

"I don't know what your brother did either,'

he said. " His sins are on his own head. They'r

not on yours, not on mine. • I don't judge him

neither do I intend to let him spoil my happinesi

Now that I have found you I will never let yo

Sadly Monica shook her head and smiled.

"When you leave here," she said, "for son

new post, you won't forget me, but you'll be grat<

ful that I let you go alone; that I was not a dra

on you. When you go back to your great peopl

and your proud and beautiful princesses, all th

will seem a strange dream, and you will be gla

you are awake—and free."

"The idea of marrying you, Monica," sai

Everett, " is not new. It did not occur to me on!

since we moved out here into the iDOonligh

Since I first saw you I've thought of you, ar

oiJy of you. I've thought of you with me
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