
The Mountain Divide
ter. Wlulc the two were busy. Bob Scott, ^ov-ing«,qu,ety that he disturbed no one, laid cal

n ""^l
?°""*^""« P^P" '" '^^ «'ove suchchips as he could pick from the wood-box nurs•ng and developing a little blaze until, :itCn.^ or fuss, he soon had a good fire g^ing'ta of the mountain count^^ there was but onekind of men who built fires in that way and theLwere Indians. ^ "'^^^

Such was Bob Scott, who, wet to the skin from
's ride down the hills with Stanley ntj^
,tt

'''' "•""" ^"' -tcWng Danclgt^
the new operator.

Scott was a half-blood Chippewa Indian, silentas a mountam night and as patient as tim^ He

::i':rr^^--^-"^-uTwh^!

from the batteries, J^-^d'scoTr^ T"'^
boisterously Th. t ^ ^^'"' ^^' '™«

cerously. The Indian only smiled, but his

the b,g hneman. And at this Juncture Dancinrflapping him on the shoulder,' turned l^llt
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