
THB LAST SPIKS

not because a handsome beard makes a hand-
some man bar somer, but because it covered
and h,d the hM.o., scar in his chin that had
been carve> .here by vnecioux chief.
When tfc black port.r bowed and showed

Bradford u. Arr ..anning's private car, the
pleasure of their late meeting and the Judge'skmdly greeting vanished instantly. It was all
submerged and swept away, obliterated and for-
gotten in the great wave of inexpressible joy
that now filled and thrilled his throbbing heart
for,t was Mary Manning who came forward to'

frherhH'K'"V'^^"'^°"^^''<=-d''erfather had been I.stening to the wonderful story
of the last five years of the engineer's life. When
he w,ly General caught the drift of the young
lady s mmd, and had been informed of the con
d.t,onal engagement of the young people, he left
nothmg unsaid that would add to the fame and
glory of the trail-maker. With radiant face she
heard of h.s heroism, tireless industry, and won-
derful eng.neering feats; but when the narrator
came to tell how he had been captured and
held and tortured by the Indians, she slipped
her tremblmg hand into the hand of her father
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