
The Mountain Divide

His companion, Bob Scott, smiled as he fol-
Jowcd Stanley out upon the plattorm and up the
aarrow staiway leading to the division offices
But Bob Scott was con ervative. He never
spoke above an undertone and naturally took the
conservative side: "If he only doesn't make them
go too fast, Colonel," was his comment.
A tall young man, spare but almost giganticm stature, standing back in one comer of the

agent's office as the men about him were hus-
tled along, likewise regarded Bucks with surprise
as he saw him start single-handed to expel the
mtruders. This was the mountain telegraph line-

"

man, Bill Dancing, as simple as he was strong
and ready at any time to be surprised, but not
often disconcerted. In this instance, however,
he -vas amazed, for almost before he realized it
the enrrgetic operator was hustling him out with
the others.

When Bucks thought the room cleared he turned
to go back to his table, but he saw that one
man had been overlooked. This man was still
s.ttmg on a stool in the farthest comer of the


