
Westward
come after. No trumpets herald their coming, or
announce the leagues they have herded behind,
but I tell you these fellows are a commonwealth of
kings, and we may as well stop here for a moment
and stand at salute.

And after the engineers come the builders with
their sinews of steel to bind the trail. It is this

ON THE NEW TRAIL

Steel strength that makes the land to budjand
blossom. It is creative. Well and truly has a
builder said that the land without population is a
wilderness, and the population without land is a
mob. Yes 1 it is a steel idol we worship in this
country and not one of gold, and we do refuse to
grind it to powder - id drink thereof, no matter
what any Moses or Aaron may say.
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