
The Buried Treasure of Cobre

''He hM been to tood to me/' she taid; "ahray

to gentle. He hat been mother and father to mi

He it the firtt perton I can remember. When

wat a child he put me to bed, he dretted me, an<

comforted me. When we became rich there wa

nothing he did not with to give me. I cannc

leave him. He needt me more than ever I neede

him. I am all he hat. And there it thit betidei

Were I to marry, of all the men in the world i

would be harder for him if I married you. For

you tucceed in what you came here to do, the la^

will punith him, and he will know it wat throug

you he wat punithed. And even between yc

and me there alwayt would be that knowledg

that feeling."

"That it not fair," cried Everett. "I am n<

an individual fighting lett fortunate individual

I am an intignificant wheel in a great machin

You mutt not blame me becaute I
"

With an exclamation the girl reproached him.

"Becaute you do your duty!" the protette

" It that fair to me ? If for my take or my broth

you failed in your duty, if you were lest vigilar

less eager, even though we suffer, I could not lo

you."

Everett sighed happily.

"As long as you love me," he said, "neith

your brother nor any one else can keep us apart

248


