
viii INTRODUCTION
and big primitive incident of the earlier stories appears. I 
believe I did well—at any rate tor myself and my purposes—in 
writing this book, and thus making the human narrative of the 
Far West and North continuous from the time of the sixties 
onwards. So have I assured myself of the rightness of my inten
tion, that I shall publish a novel presently which will carry on 
this human narrative of the W'est into still another stage—that 
of the present, when railways are intersecting each other, when 
mills and factories are being added to the great grain elevators 
in the West, and when hundreds and thousands of people every 
year are moving across the plains where, within my own living 
time, the buffalo ranged in their millions, and the red men, 
uncontrolled, set up their tepees.


