
Seeds of Pine
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".'"'"' *^°"' "'" ^ " ^^^ 0' industry,for deep ,„ her loin. Mother Earth had hutched hwnche. of coal and fire-clay, and, mavhao mlZmmeral. that are preciou.. "^'once iTdS'g "e«
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"'' T"" *°^' •"«"« this lake-front-that IS to say, towns consisting of three or

Sorth ^I'^.V""*''- ^" '^' earlier days o^ theNorth each settlement was commenced with a fortnow .t IS begun with a railway station. The nextbudding to be erected is the station agent^houTewhich ,s quickly followed by a resteurrnt and apneral store with a post-office. This is the axisfrom which the homesteaders radiate into the su^^mundmg country and, presto I before youknow
It, there ,s a bank, an implement shop, a churcha bote and the other conveniences of mSi'
civilization including mortgages.
Already you may see trails like long black weltsacross the land-trails that appear to are forthwithout any preconceived plan and to hold a tic

Tnd r '" ''""h^'' f°' happy-go-idlers like yJuand me. There is no telling what we might findon them a goodish way off. The only SaiJht
trails made in this North land are made by ?heengineers, and as you look down the lines you mavreadiy see that they lead into the sky. I "kegreatly the unthanked, unknown engineers whobeat out these paths for the people who are to
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