
The Buried Treasure of Cobre

her^ appeaUngly, hi., with de.pT?. tried

"Did you hear?" he asked.
Monica .lowly bowed her head. With the .am."ot. of gentlenes. her brother perri.ted:
Uid you undtTjtend!"

y,^^ *^."" """'••'' *'« ~'"»«i> of .tri„«

hundred dollar., payable in gold. Stirred by the

effort. aga.„t;^Xh':2."'^""'''"^""'
The ey« of her brother .earched about him

Wuh h,s lowered arm he pointed.
Who IS that?" be cried.

Instinctively the others turned.
It was for an instant. The instant sufficed.

A.Z'\TJ"',^""^" '^"^ Wmself uponthe floor, felt herself flung aside as Everett Ldthe detective leaped upon him; saw her brother


