
The Mountain Divide
the young operator's eyes. "Not for everybody
-.omet:mes not for strangers. Strangers have toget used to it. There is a river here," added thehn™ sententiously. "It's pretty swift, too."What do you mean?"
"I mean you have got to be careful how youdo things out in this county."

to "b!"''
^^" ^""'"'"^ '^' ^"^' "^ '^'^^ >« goingto be any business done in this office we havegot to have order, haven't we?" The Un-ted and the operator saw^hat 'h^st::"had faUen flat. "My batteries. Bill," he addedchanging the subject, "are no good a aU I sen,'or you because I want you to go over them iw

to-ni^ht,andstartmeright. What are you goL^'

stove""'B t''r '" P°'^ '' ^^^ -h- - thestove. Build a fire," he returned, looking about

ZTZ ^tr^-^-p-^-wast! twas at hand, pushed it into the stove and catchng up ^eway-biUs from the desk, threwtm
in on the paper anr V,o„o„ ^. /• , . .

.

pockets for matches.

paper and began to feel in his wet
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