PREFACE. ‘ v

prejudice against travellers’ tales, and of that terribly
terse adjuratio,.n—'“.O that mine enemy might Wi'itga‘/n
book!” Be that as it may, the book has been written ;
and it only remains to say a few words about its title and
its theories. N

The “ Great Lone Land” is no sensational name. The
North-west fulfils, at the present‘ time, every essential of -
that title. There is no other v\.portion of the globe in

-==which travel.is possible where loneliness can be- said to

" live so thoroughly. One may wander 500 miles in a

 direct line without seeing a human being, or an animal
larger than a wolf. And if vastness of plain, and mag-
nitude- of lake, mountain, and river can mark a land as
great, then o region possesses higher claims to that dis-
tinction. ,

A word upon more personal matters. Some two months
since I sent to the firm from whose hands this work has
emanated a portion of fhe unfinished manuscript. I re-
ceived in reply a communication to the effect that their
Reader thought highly of my descriptions of real occurrences,
but less of my theories. As it is possible that the general
reader may fully endorse at least the latter portion of this
opinion, I have only one observation to make.

_Almost every page of this book has been written amid
the' ever-present pressure of those feelings which spring
from a sense of unfequited labour, of toil and service

theorétically and officially recognized, but practically and




