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and when he saw her hot tears falling he lifted

the hand and kissed it, leaving upon it tears of

his own.

The Judge now produced his cigar case, and
the General, bowing to the young lady, followed

the great financier to the other end of the car,

leaving Mary alone, for they had seen Bradford

coming up the track.

The dew of her sweet sorrow was still upon
her face when Bradford entered, but the sun-

shine of her smile soon dried it up. The hands

he reached for escaped him. They were about

his face; then their great joy and the tears

it brought blinded them, and the wild beating

of their happy hearts drowned their voices

so that they could neither see. nor hear, and
neither has ever been able to say just what

happened.

On the day following this happy meeting,

when the consolidated special was rolling east-

ward, while the Judge and the General smoked
in the latter's car, the tent boy brought a

telegram back to the happy pair. It was
delivered to Miss Manning, and she read it

aloud

:


