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The Mountain Divide
"If I didn't, do you suppose I would waste an

nour here waiting for it?"

_

Tlie boy considered a moment and made a de-
asjon, but it chanced to be the wrong decision.

. ^t
'^' P''^'^' ^W. Bring me the chargesm the morning."

Levalce made no response beyond a further
glance at the boy somewhat contemptuous; but
he said nothing and picking up his package walked
out. No one opposed him. Indeed, had the oper-
ator been interested he would have noticed with
what marked alacrity every man, as he passed
through the waiting-room, got out of Levake's
way Dancing, standing at the door and with
his hair on end, awaited the close of the incident
He now re-entered the imier office and shut the
waitmg-room door behind him with an audible
bang Bucks, who had returned to his table
looked around. "Well, who are you?" he de-
manded as he regarded Dancing. "And what
are you doing here?"

"Who are you?" retorted Dancing blmitly.
And what are you doing here?
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