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178 THE PASSING OF THE FRONTIER

New Zealand, Canada, even Africa, are coloniza-

tion grounds. What will be the story of the

world at the end of the Great War none maj

predict. For the time there will be more lane

left in Europe; but, unbelievably soon, the Great

War will have been forgotten; and then the march

of the people will be resumed toward such fron-

tiers of the world as yet may remain. Land,

land, more land!

Always in America we have occupied the land

as fast as it was feasible to do so. We have sur-

vived incredible hardships on the mining frontier,

have lived through desperate social conditions

in the cow country, have fought many of our

bravest battles in the Indian country. Always

it has been the frontier which has allured many

of our boldest souls. And always, just back of

the frontier, advancing, receding, crossing it this

way and that, succeeding and failing, hoping and

despairing— but steadily advancing in the net

result— has come that portion of the population

which builds homes and lives in them, and which

is not content with a blanket for a bed and the

sky for a roof above.

We had a frontier once. It was our most price-

less possession. It has not been possible to ehmi-


