
The Buried Treasure of Cobre
"You drive a hard bargain, sir." he saidAnd I have no choice T^«, . .

treaty and I wills^T """"^ ''""8 *h«

Everett at once produced it an/J , r

the public ann'uXem^ZT °'*"* '"'''

-til hearing fron, VrE^ ^^rS/T
tentative." he pointed out; ""heSeV.r

^^^
ratify. But our Senate wHl ratify it

".„.' T"you sign now it is a thing accSsll^d."
' """"

from hi™, .he Presi/e^ttt tl^^'^^^
eyes mflamed by anger and brandy he reea2
toTlTr''^- A» thougj^ loath'to let
. go, h.s hands played with it. as a cat plays withthe mouse between her oaw. w . l-

.

breathlessly. Everett fe!rJT ^ *""« '"'"

He fell- , A .
" '**red the end was not yet.He felt a depressing premonition that if everX

liXnf^T ..^' "PP^'-^g suddenly in the

T^l, A
""'""• """'"•"'=«' 'J" "rival, in theS tX: ••

°;r'-/olonel Godda'rd and

audience. Their busmess with the President was
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I'''


