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day after Christmas was my birthday I ^as
then twenty years of age, and thus have reached
the limit given to this boolc.

A3 the reader will have noticed, I began life
on the frontier, and here, after twenty yearsam to be found on the still farther frontier
Ihen It was lake-shore and forest, now it is
liighland and prairie.

Trusting the reader will have been ;„t«^ed
sufficiently in this simple narrative to f„li.w
the author on into the more stirring rectal of
experiences on the plains during the "sixties,'

I remain,

Yours truly,

John- McDoloai.l.


