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era who come to this country, and so spotted you at 
once. I surmised from the first that you were not on 
your way up here for gold alone, and so I was anxious 
to learn the story of your life.”

“And did yout”
“Don’t you think I did?” and a humorous expression 

shone in Redmond’s eyes. “Didn’t I listen to your 
words and study you as you were never studied before, 
unless it was by your mother? But when I found that 
you were in love with a girl beyond the Golden Crest 
I became doubly interested, and determined to prove 
your soul and find out your worth. The final test was 
made that night you faced me in my study at Glen 
West. Had you faltered then or shown the white streak, 
you would have been dumped beyond the pass.”

The speaker paused and gazed thoughtfully into the 
fire. There was an expression of sadness in his eyes, 
and his face was somewhat strained and dr wn. Both 
Glen and Reynolds noted this as they wav hed him in 
silence. At length he turned sharply to Reynolds, and 
spoke in a rapid and agitated manner.

“Young man,” he began, “you have found me. I 
had given up all hope of anyone doing so. I was not 
easily found, as I wrote in that note I left behind. You 
have found more than my mere body—you have found 
my soul, my real self, and that was what I meant. And 
you have found something else, which is more impor
tant in your eyes—you have found your reward—the 
treasure of all treasures to me. Take her ; she is yours, 
and may God bless you both.”

Outside, the wind howled through the trees and over 
the lake. It beat upon the cabin and drove the rain 
lashingly against the small window-panes. But within 
the cabin all was peace and happiness. The flames from 
the burning sticks illumined the faces of the men and 
the girl as they sat and talked far on into the night.


