
The Buried TrcMure of Cobrc

then the nng of .teel upon the .to. • «oor. Therewa. another pau«, and Monica ;.eard the voice

"So," it (aid, "I have caught you?"
Momca .truggled toward the Ughted vault, butaround her Everett threw hia arm.
"Come awayl" he begged.

unknown. She could not underwand. They hadcome only ,0 p„vent a meeting between her
brother and Peabody; and now that they had
met, Everett wat endeavoring to escape.

It wa» incompieheniible.

And the money in the vault, the yellow bills
hanging from a cobweb of strings; why should
they ternfy her; what did they threaten? Dully,
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aITv" x!", "IT"'^' "^ ^'^' '""Kht you!And I ve had a hell of a time doing it I
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Monica tried to call out, to assure her brother
of her presence But, as though in a nightmare,
she could make no sound. Fingers of fear
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