1t had come so puddenly that after-
wards neither of the two dauntless
prospectors coule have described the
primal catastrophe or its Inter de-
valopments. David Rose seemed to
soe the. great mountain slide into a
plunging, distorted mass. In the arms
of nn nvalanche he was carried thou-
sumls of fest, to be flung sensoless
into a frightfol chasm. To his un-
conscous comrmde it was a dim sense
of motion and then nothi

Six months after that event a thin,
ragged man entered the trading post
at Vitmn, with a brief mournful story
and a simple request.

“Where from 7" the superintendent
bhad nsked him,

“Pilokad up afier an avalanche, my
partner gone, penniless, sick. friend-
less, and tnken in by an Indian fam-
jly. 1 have tramped it 350 miles o
get this fur and beg work to start on
my way home.”

Thus Wade Hayner; this as an end
of his hard earned savings. This the
homecoming with the bright vellow
gold that had lured him to peril and
suffering, and, most mournful of all,
et Joss of the best friend he had in
the workd.

“There's o pack tmin s next
week," explained the trader, “It's all
tramp, for the dogs are light, the
trall bad and the sledges earrying
all they can stand. Will you try it?”

“1 would crawl over the trail on
my hands and knees, but I must get
homa!"

“WeTl help you do it," said the
superintendant, but in his secrat mind
he doubled If the applicant would sur-
vive one-half the journey planned.

Ambition was dead In Wade Ray-
ner, ]mpo pretty near, but love!—
poar, lll, beggared, still did loye seem
to shine, a beckaning beason at the
far distafit end of the lonsly desert
trall.

Al last! Heaven seemed near
when finally the wearled pack {riin
reached the first post of civilization.
‘Wade Rayner had received a litile
_ package of gold dust for his services

a8 in attendant on the train. In an
inside pockst he carried two mintte
nugeets. They represented all he had
found in the land where he had ex-
pected to gnther the yellow treasure
ull along the highways.

He converted these small posses-
sions into current coin. Then u train
for the East. More drenms, mpid,
cager, suspenseful, and one evening |
—homel ')1

The train ran five miles from the**
village and he had to cover the rest
of the distance on foot. How strange
to near the old sand pite, the credk
sirelch and then the hole in the
fence! Ah! beyond that the lovad
one, Here hed he seen May Woaol-
gon last. She seemod to beckon him
on and Lo crossed lots to the littla
gartden surrounding the Wonlmn
home.

The house was lighted. ‘How glad-
wome, how waolcoming it lookad! And
there was a light in May’s own reom
—and May herself.

She stood before & mirror dressed
In bridal attire, wedding flowers in
her halr., A chill struck the beart of
the garer.

“She belleves me dead and—"

He tottered away. A man passed
im by, stared at him, went on, look-
ed buck. In a vague, baflling tremor
Wade HRayner made his way along
back to the hole in the fence. There,
leaning agninst the aged timbers, he
looked out on the dark world beyond.
Itz chearlesswess seemed all there
was left for him. '

“Another's!" he breathed. “It must
be true. I will go. What right have
I, & begegar, a broken man, to intrude
uphn her welfare?™

He turned at the sound of foot-
steps, Tha man who had him #
with & store was hurryiog with a 'l
white robed form towsrds him

“Wade! olt, my lost darling, Wade!™ ‘
and May Woolson was In fils arms.

He bad come back—oh, that was ©
all, enough, everything—shes sobbed 1
ot her heart's devotion. Baggared? *
—gh, what was that against the flow- *




