
The Mountain Divide
the^ price of the ticket better than this wo.an

"Give me what money you have," he said. "Iwill get you a ticket."

"But isn't the train gone?"
"No."

The black-bearded man do^ing near the stove

H:hadr;r^''°"^'^'^^^^---ioserHe had heard fragments of the talk and saw the

ett^dt'sZtr^'-^---"
Bucks had .venrth^LLTLrwast^
^ng to th k ,,. ,„, ,„ ^^^^ ^^^^^ J^^-
ch^ld the drowsy man rose, picked up the wornan shan,.bag and told her gruffly he^wol;:
her on the tram. As he started with her outnto the dn^^ling rain, he carried her little Jrand stopping down the platform at a shelteredunch counter, he bought a bag of doughnut 1
noughtosmkasMp. He offered no mon^^the man at the counter, but his credit seemed

unquestioned. In the train the seats appeared^!to be taken, but the drowsy man aga^shld
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