
The Buried Treasure of Cobre
And the American visitor would explain: "She"the „«er of 'Inky DinV the forger. He i,
bookkeeping in Sing Sing."

Certaiirfy it would be a handicap. He tried topenuade hnnself that Monica so entirely filled hi,
thought, because in Camaguay the« wa, no one

!^U" 7" t ^! °' propinquity; her lonelinessand the fact that she lay under a ,hadow for which
,he wa, not to blame appealed to hi, chivalry.
So. he told h.m«.If, in thinking of Monica except

^ a charmmg companion, he was an ass. And
then, argumg that in calling himself an ass he hadshown h., .aneness and impaniality. he felt justi-
ned m uemg her daily.

One morning Garland came to the legation to
tell Everett that Peabody was in danger of brine-mg about mtemational complication, by havinit
bimMlf thrust into the cartel.

.,

"^f '>«1"»'ifi« for this local jail." said Garland,
you will have a lot of trouble setting him free.You d better warn him it's easier to keep out than

to get out."

"What ha, he been doing.?" asked the minister.
Poachmg on Ward', ruin,," ,aid the consul.He certainly ,, a hu,tler. He pretends to go to

t^pan, but really goes to Cobre. Ward had him
followed and threatened to have him arrested.
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