
The Buried Treasure of Cobre
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"""•«'»> without prelude ormt^duction talking earily and assuredly of J^eWe they would lead a. man and wife. fU tW.d«am Momca woke him. The violet ey« Je«smilmg at him through tears.

y«. I thought /A« wa. the greatest happiness."ow that I know you love me I »lr -».l-
And I can bear it."
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«"«er had moved

!;?f" ';'»*'" •>« demanded roughly.

"Evln fc i
'"'"°* """^ y°"'" '""J «•>« girl.Even had you not asked me. in loving you I

though of me as you, wife. I a« proud. I am
grateful. And th* obstacle "

Everett laughed scornfully.

"There is no obstacle."

Monica shook her head. Unafraid, she lookedinto h.s ,yes, her own filled with her love for him.

brother .s hidmg from the law. What he did Idon t know. When it happened I was at the con-
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