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THE ROADSIDE SPRING.

Tall houses erowd the rising ground, where
stood the wonds before,

Buot igil um:h!mged the crystal spring and as

was of yore—

The yellow log n‘..-nl.r.a-u“-;hm 1t wells, its bot-
tom strewn w. 5

The wur:ehmw the alder bough, €0 ready
1ot y

ne!uduh-m growing ontheedge, the bushes

rooping low—

It s thagamold roadside spring of ffty

Years ago.

Here one time was the ng farm where I
was born and bred:

There stood the farm-bouse—they have built
& mansion there instead ;

This street was once the tornplke road, o'er
which in drought or rain

There used to pmss. on cresking whoels, the
Couestoyga wain:

And bere, however given was he & stronger
draught to take,

The driver always stopped awhile his cease-
less thirst to sinke.

How frequent, on my way to school, I tarried
at the brink,

And looked within its erystal depth before [
bent to drink.

There 18 no chauge—the water still the purest
and the best:

That gourd—it seems the very same my lips
80 often pressed,

The grass uround is quite as green: the log as
MOE3Y SEEmE; -

How vividly the past comes back, like figures
secn in dreams!

Out yonder stands a church, whose spire is
plercing through the air,

Where s the school-bouse in & fleid of

and bushes bare;

All woclbden house it was, one-storied, nar
row, low—

Oid (I;:nﬁl]l was the teacher then: be died

ere lon H

ﬂlrﬂvl'eu.tumtllt. .:::*rn—tllu neighbors eald he
wus 8 learned man:

Une thing be knew beyood all doubt—the use
ol his ratdan,

Down that side street, so thickly built, the
path izy to the glen—

The short road to the village mill; they've
urched the strean sinee then.

That dusty, dun, three-storied mill, with ever
open door:

That l-lmmrmg brutes that bore the grist
ranged in n row before:

The black wheel turning slowly round, the
water fulling (ree:

Tae clutter and the whire within—how plain
they are 10 Mo

Mill, woodland, school-house, fleld and farm
—they all have passed away;

This is & strunge und alien lund wherein ]
stand to-dav:

The scenes of youth T longed to see, at my
approach have flea;

Here is the burinl place of droams, and here
the past lies dead;

And yet one verdant spot remalins within the
desert drear,

One oasis within the waste — the road-side
spr'.lg I8 here. .

=-Thomgs Dunn English. in N. Y. Independent.
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WONDERS OF MEMORY.

Both Idiots and Geniuses Cer-
tainly Exhibit Them.

If +all great people have great
memories,”” asSir Arthur Help declares
mn his delightful book entitled Social
Pressure, it by no means follows that
all those who are possessed of great
menforses are great people. Many an
instance might be cited to show that
men of very moderate intellectual ca-
pacity may be endowed with a power
of memory which is truly prodizous
In addition to this, there are plenty of
well-authenticated examples of the
extraordmary power of memory dis-
plaved even by idiots. In the Memoirs
of Mrs, Somerville there is a curious
account of a most extraordinary verbal
memory. “There was an idiot in
Edinburgh,” she tells us, “*of a respect-
able family who had a remarkable
memory. He never fsiled to go to the
kirk on Sunday; and on returning
home, counld repeat the sermon, saying:
“Here the minister coughed; here he
stopped to blow his nese.” During the
tonr we made in the Hichlands,” she
adds, “we met with another idiot who
kunew the Bible so perfectly, that if you
asked him where such a verse was (o
be found, he could tell without hesita-
tion and repeat the chapter.” These
examples are sufliciently remarkable;
but what shall be said of the case cited
by Archdeacon Fearon in his valuable
pawphiet on Mental Vigour? **There
was m my father’s pansh,” says the
archdexcon, “*a man who could remem-
ber the day when every person had
been buried in the parish for thirty-five
years, and could repeat with unvarying
aceuracy the name and age of the de-
ceased, with the mourners at the
funeral. But he was a complete fool.
Out of the line of burials, he had but
one idea, and could not give an intel-
ligible reply to a single question, nor
be trusted to feed himself.™

These phenomenal instances may be
matched by the Sussex farm-laborer
George Walson, as we find recorded in
Hone's Table Book. Watson could
neither read nor write, yet he was
wont to perform wondrous feats of
mental ecalenlation, and his memory for
events scemed to be almost faultless.
*But the most extraordinary circum-
stance,” says Hone, “is the power he
possessed of recollecting the events of
cvery day from un early period of his
life. Upon being asked what day of the
week a given day of the month oe-
curred, he immediately names it, and
also mentions where he was and what
was the state of the weather. A gen-
tieman who had kept a diary put
many questions to him, and his an-
swers were invariably correet.””

Of a similar kind 15 the memory for
which Daniel M'Cartney has become
famous in the United States. The
strange story of this man’s achieve-
moents 15 told by Mr. Henkle in the
Journal of Speculative Philosophy.
M'Cartney, in 1869, declared that he
could remember the day of the week for
any date from Jannary, 1827, that is,
from the time when he was nine years
and four. months old—forty-two and
& halfyears. He has often been tested,
and, so far as Mr. Henkle's account

had not failed to tell his questioner
“-what day it was,” and to give some
jnformmtion about the weather,

office of Hon K. Rukenbrod, editor
of the Salem where noth-
ing better be found for M'Cart-

% gavo ths 4dg.of ths
ane W gave ’
week oz:wimthadsu. In one case
his statement was disputed, for the day
he named was not the same as that
given by the paper; but on further in-
quiry, it was found that the

wits wrong, for the printer had mm a
mistake. Short-hand notes of the con-
versation were taken at subsequent in-
terviews. The re of these is very
cnrious reading. Take the followin
as n sample: **Question--October &,
18257 Answer (in two seconds)—Wed-
nesday. It was cloudy and drizzled
rain. I carried dinner to my father
where he was getting out coal.  Ques-
tion—February 21, 18202 Answer (in
two seconds)—Saturday. It was cloudy
in the morning, and clear in the after-
noon; there was a little snow on the
ground. An uncle who lived near sold
a horse-beast for thirty-five dollars.”
And so the conversation ran on for
hours, ranging over forty years of M'-
Cartney’s personal history. Mr. Henkle
tells us that if he went over some of
the dates again, after a few days’ in-
terval. the answers, althouzh given
in different terms, were essentially the
same, ‘showing distinetly that he re-
membered the facts, and not the words
previously used.” M'Cartney’s memory
is not conlined to dates and events; he
is a rare calculater, can give the cube
root to such numbers as 59, 319; or
571, 787, &c.; can repeat some Lwo
bundred and fifty hymns, and start
about two hundred tunes; has a singu-
larly extensive and acecurate knowl-
eldge of geography, and never forgets
the name of a person he has onee scen
or read of. With all this singular
power of memory, however, he is not
# man whose general grasp of mind is
at nll noteworthy.

The same may be said of seores of
men whose one rich gift of memory
has brought them into prominence.
No one has claimed any high intellec-
tual renk for the renowned “Memory
Corner Thempson,” who drew from
actual memory, in twenty-two hours,
at two siitings, in the presence of two
weil-known gentlemen, a correct plan
of the parish of St. James, Westminster,
with parts of the parishes of 5t. Mary-
l¢bone, St. Ann and St. Martin; which
rlaa contained every square, street,
ane, court, alley, market, charch,
chapel and all public buildings, with
all stables and other yards, and also
every publie-house in the parish, and
the corners of all streets, with all
minutim, as pumps, posts, trees, houses
that project and inject, bow-windows,
Carlton House, S5t. James® Palace and
the interior of the markets, without
scale or reference to any plan, book, or
paper whatever; who undertook to do
the same for the parishes of St. An-
drew, Holburn, St. Giles-in-the-Fields,
St.  Paul's, Convent Garden, St
Mary-le-Strand, St. Clement's and
St. George's; who could tell the corner
of any great leading throughfare from
Hyde Park corner or Oxford street to
St. Paul’s; who could *‘take an inven-
tory of a gentleman’s house from attic
to ground-floor and write it out after-
wards. He did this at Lord Nelson's
at Merton, and at the Duke of Kent's,
in the presence of two noblemen.”

Turning, now, from examples like
the foreguing, which have been given
to show that a great memory does not
argue in 2!] cases any unusual mental
power in other directions, let us look
al some of the “great people” whose
“ereat wemories” illustrate the cor-
rectness of Sir Arthur Helps' dietum.
Running over a long list of examples,
which the writer has preparved for his
own use i the study of this sutject, he
has been struck with the faet, that the
lust three or four centurics appear to
much greater udvantage in this review
than any similar period which precaded
them. This. after ull, is not surpris-
ing, when the cireamstances of mod-
ern life are earetully considered; but
it is not in accordance with common
opinion. There is a4 notion abroad
that the power of memory has declined
since the invention of writing, and
especiaily since the invention of print-
| ing and the vniversal spread of cheap
books and newspapers.  Nothing cowid
be more mistaken than such a snppo-
sition. If we do not nowadays use the
memory as the only registry of facts
within our reach, we do use the mem-
ory even nore than the ancients, for
the simple reason that our knowledeo
travels over an immezsurably wider
area, we have more to remember, and,
as civilization and eulture advance, &
goud memory becomes more and more
necdful for the work of life: the gener-
al level of intelligence is being raised,
and mental power is developed from
age to age. ln this general advance-
ment and growth, memory has its
share.

The verbal memory displayed by the
old Greek rhapsodists and bards, or
the Ivelandie scalds, was undoubtediy
remarkable, and 1s often held up to the
envy of these degenerate days. Yet
the modern Shah-nama-Khans, Koran
Khans and other singers and
reciters of Persia, who will re-
cite  for hours together without
stammering,”” and the Calmuck na-
tional bards, whose songs and recita-
tions “somectimes last a whole day,”
ean not surely be a whit behind, if in-
deed they do not sarpass the prodigies
of early ages.  We are often reminded
of Greek gentiemen who knew their
Homer by heart, in the days when Ho-
mer occupied the field almost alone and
there was very little elze to learn. But
what are their exploits by the side of
men like Joseph Justus liger, who
“committed Homer to memory in
twenty-one days, and the whole
Groek poets in months?"' Casau-
bon says of Seaiiger: **There was no
sublect on which any one could desire
instruction which he was not eapable
of giving. He had read nothing which
he did not forthwith remember. So
extensive and accurate was his ac-
quaintance with ar-s that if dur-
ing ifis lifetime he had made but this
single acquisition it would have ap-
pearsd mirgculons.”

Since the revival of leamning in En-
rope there have been scores, yea, hun-
dreds of scholars who have known
“their Homer" by hesrt and a thou-

E

‘great Greck poets and

Porson, E & 5 ls
held theforemost place as scholats, ant

course, Tare b
the ‘paim must be.given to Fotson:

of whom endless stories are told. Be-
forc he went to Eton, he was sble to
at almost the whole of Horace,
irgil, Homer, Ciceroand Livy. When,
#s 8 practical & school-fellow
slipped the wrong book into Porson's
hand. just as he wasabout to read and
translate, the boy was not diseon-
certed, but went on to read from his
memory, as if nothing had oecnrred.
In later life, his rformances ap-
proached the mimur:ug It would re-
quire all our space to give any fair idea
of them; for he not only knew all the
writers
pretty well by heart, but could recite
whole plays of Shakespeare, or com-
lete books from Paradise Lost, Pope's
pe of the Lock, Barrow's sermons,
scenes from Foote, Edgeworth's Es<ay
on Irish Balls, scores of from
Gibbon or Rapin. He is also ssid to
have been able to repeat the whole of
the Moral Tale of the Dean of Badajoz,
and Smollett's Roderick Random from
the first page to the last. |

Gilbert Wakefield's memory was
also of the gigantic order, but it will
not bear eomparison with Porson's,
There were few passages in Homer or
Pindar which he could not recite at a
moment's notice; Virgil and Horace he
knew perfectly: and he could recite en-
tire books from the Old and New
Testaments without halting or failing
in a single verse. There was also
John Wyadbam Bruce, whose leisure
time was devoted to classical studies.
His chief favorite was Aschylus, the
whole of whosa plays he had learnt by
heart, including the twelve hundred
lines of the Agamemnon collated by
Robertellus. He knew his Horace in
the same way, and was quite content,
until one day he met with an old fel-
low-student at Bonn, who, when he
made & quotation, would mbenticn
book, ode and verse, remarking that
he did not regard any one as knowing
Horace properly unless he eould do
that. r.
work at Horace again, and it was not
long before he could name the exact
place occapicd by a line in any of the
famous odes. It would be hard to be-
lieve that Athenian lads could beat the
Enghsh lads of fourteen years and un-
der, of whom Archdeacon Fearon tells
us in the pamphlet referrod to above.
It was the custom in the school to
which he weut for the boys to repeat at
the end of one of the terms all the
Latin and Greek poetry they had learnt
during the year. The usual gnantity
for a boy to go in with was from eight
to ten thousand lines, and it took about
a week to hear them. “One boy in my
vear,”" he says, “‘repeated the enormous
quantity of fourteen thousand lines of
Homer, Horace and Virgil. 1 heard
him say it."’

Ease in fearning foreign languages
is sometimes regarded as a mere mat-
ter of memory; while, however, this is
not exactly true, it must be allowed, of
course, that skilled lingnists are en-
dowed with powers of memory beyond
the average. Here also we find that
there are no examples in ancient times
that will stand comparison with
our great modern linguists, Our
modern facilities for travel and study
place us at an immense sdvantage.
Crassus, when praoetor in Asia, was so
familiar with the dialects of Greek,
that he was able to try cases and pro-
nounce judgment in any dialect that
might chance to be spoken in his pres-
ence. “Mithridates, king of twenty-
two nations, administered their laws
in as many languages,”’ and conld
harangue each division of his motley
array of soldiers in its own language
or dialect.

But what are such linguists as these
by the side of the best examples of re-
cent times? Keeping within the limits
of the last hundred years, we have ex-
amples that have never been surpassed
or even appreached in former times.
Sir William Jones knew thirteen lan-
guages well, and could read with com-
varative ease in thirty others. John

vden, a very inferior man to his
great contemporary, had a gool ac-
yuaintanee with fifteen of the leading
European and  Asiatic languages.
Within the last few vears we have lost
two men who could have traveled from
the hills ot Covnemaras or the mount-
ains of Wales to the Ural mountains,
or froim Lishon or Algiers to Ispahan or
Delhi, and handly met witha language
in which they conld not converse or
write with ease. The reader will most
likely have anticipated the names of
two of the most remarkabls linguists
this country has producad—George
Borrow and Edward Henry Palmer.
When Borrow was at St. Petersburg,
he published a little book called Tar-
gum, in which he gave translations in
prose and poetry from thirty different
languagzes. Besides speaking the
native tongue of every European nation,
Palmer was so perfect a master of Ara-
bie, Persian, Hindustani, Turkish and
the language of the rypsies, that even
natives wers sometimes decsived as to
his nationality. Mr. Leland says that
one day in Paris Palmer *“entered into
conversation with a Zouave or Turco,
a native Arab, After a while the man
said: “Why do youwear these clothes?
‘Why, how should 1 dress?’ exclaimed
Palmer. “Dress like what you are!
F’ns’ tl;,a indignant reply—‘iike a Mus-
lm.‘ ¥

Viscount Strangford may be placed
in the same category with these; and
the “learned blacksmith,”” Elihu Bur-
ritt, whose friends claim for him that
he knew all the languages of Euro
and most of those of Asia, must not E
left out of sicht. But even these do
not touch the limit of linguistie
skill and power of memory. The most
sci=ntific linguist we have to name,
and one of the most remarkable for the
extent of his acquisition, is Von der
Gabelentz, who seems to have been

Manchu, compile s or

the of the inhabitants of the
Islands, New Hebrides. i.oyuity

or New Caledonis. When we come to
Cardinal Mezzofanti and Sir John Bow-
ring we find the * rocord”’ as
regards the mere numberand varisty of
tongues that men been kuown to
acquire. No one with ab-

ruce accorlingly set to|s

iE

neo-
leaves eut of accourt a vast
number of the most extraordinary and
inumﬁn& examples.  Artists  like
Horace ; mathematicians and
calculators like Dr. Wallis and Leon-
ard Euler, or G. P. Bidder and
Colburn; musicians like Mozart; news-

pa re . like the un led
“‘mury Woodfall;"' literary men like
Lord Macanlay and T. Buckle;

chess-players like Paul Morphy -and J.
H. Biackbourne, have accomplished
feats of memory as marvelous as any
of those which have been mentioned.—
Chambers’ Journal

SCIENTIFIC GRAIN DEALS.

The Marvelous Effect of Sun Spota on the
Prices of Graln. .

For some years past there have been
few subjects of astronomical study so
interesting, and mone that has been
pursaed with such diligence, as that of
“yun spots.’ While little has been
really learned as to the cause or nature
of this periodic, measley condition of the
solar orb, very much light has been
guined as to its effect on matters ter-
restrial.  Indeed, it has been found
that few natural phenomena tra:,?lm
that are not more or less affected by
the so-called sun spois.

One of the most novel discoveries yet
made in the reaim of sun-spot science
has j;xl been laid before the world by
Mr. Frederick Chambers, of Bombay,
India, whose researches have devel-
:{ed the fact that the fluctuations in

e prices of food grains in tnat coun-
trg correspond to the regular variation
which takes place in the number of the
sun's spots during the same period.
Mr. Chambers has been able to formu-
late the following law upon the sub-
jeet: The lowest prices occur from
three to five years after the year of
maximum sun spots, while the highest
prices oecur from one to three years
preceding the year of minimum sun

pots.

If this rule holds good for India it
will probably be found to aprly to
griin-growing countries generally, and
the discovery is an important one. It
will work a revolution in grain specn-
lations. The Board of Trade man will
no longer need to consult market re-
ports, study the condition of growing
crops, and guess as to the proper dis-
count to be made upon the lugubrious
complaints of the grangers. His course
will hereafter be to master the in-
tricacies of sun-spot seience; to ascer-
tain whether “the sun-spot eurve'’ in
the particular period he is operaiing in
is regular: whether the interval be-
tween maximum and minimum spots.
is of the average length; in short, to
search out muny of the mysteries of
“sun-spot waves”' and “‘cycles’ which
have ns yet eluded the keenest efforts
of science to solve them. In order to
pursue his business intelligently, the
grain man will find & telescope abso-
Fulr:l'y essential to his outlit, and we
muy expect to see every ehamber of
commeree provided with an observa-
tory containing one of these instru-
ments for the free usc of its members
In view of this contingency our mew
Board of Trade bailding will have the
usual Chicago advantage over all other
competitors in that itﬁalofty tower will
be eminently suited to the uses of an
observatory. But the operator who
shall be able to have an observatory on
his own hous2 and to provide himself
with his own telescope, will possess an
obvious advantage over his poorer
neighbor, as he wiil be able to pursae
his study of sun spots at every favor-
able opportuniti'. The mun of secien-
tific tastes will bé likely to lead in the
new method of grain-dealing.—Chicago
Journal.
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PROTECTING IRON.

A Trovess Which Will P'revent the Rust-
ing of Gas and Waler Pipes

The liability of iron to rust is a great
drawback to its use formany purposes,
and the practical valne of n process
which will proiect it at aslight expense
is self-evident. 'That the process is
successful in accomplizhing this object
secms no longer a mutter of doubt, anc
at less cost than galvanizing or tinning.
The color on east and wrought iron is
a bluish gray, which to some may be
ohjectionable, bnt, as the coating takes
pamt far better than untreated iron,
this objection is easily overcome, and
with the assurance that the paint will
remain, and not soon be thrown off, as
it is generally. For polished work the
color isa lustrous blue-black, adding
greatly to the beauty of the article
treated. This process seems peculiar-
Ty well adapted for gas and water
pives.  Any one who has had occasion
to use water which has passed through
a new iron pipe, or one that has not
been used for some time, knows how
full of rust it is, and that only after
months of constant use does it become
clear again. With pipe coated with
the magnetic oxide f,’, the Bower-Bar
proeess, no trouble of the kind can oc-
cur. The wster runs pure from the
first day, and if for any reason the pipes
arc emplied. and left so, there is no
danger of their becoming coated with
rust. Another important fact is, that
the water comiug throngh one of these
rustless pipes is just as pure us when it
entered, for the water can dissolve
none of the coating of oxide, as it al-
ways does with lead or galvanized
pipes- It iz a well-known fact that
witer Tunning through lead pipesis
very apt to contain lead in solution,
the continued use of such water

very small, still iL accumulates in the
system, and Enall; causes sickness and
—J. & (. Wells, in Popular
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young | friend of the public and the guiding

| tihose he dislikes, and attacks with re-

papers. I am quite an old man and
have written my kindly words of advice
to the press for many years. I am the

star of the American newspaper. 1
point out the proper course for a newly-

the thoughtless editor the wants of the
people. I write on the subject of po-
litical eeonomy. Also on both sides of
the paper. Sometimes [ write on both
sides of the question. When I do so I
write over the name of Tax-Payer, but
my real name is Veritas.

1 am the man who first suggestad the
culvert at the Jim street crossing, so
that the water would run off toward
the pound after & rain. With my
ready pen—ready, and trenchant also,
as I may say—I have, in my poar, weak
way, si ted a great many things
which might ulherwueg:m remained
for many years unsugg

1 am the man who annually ealls for
a celebration of the fourth of July in
our little town, and asks for some
young elocutionist to be selected by
the commitlee, whose duty it shall be
to read the declaration of independence
in a shrill voice to those who yearn to
be thrilled through and through with

patriotism.

Did I not speak th the columns
of the press in elarion tones for a prop-
er observance of our Nation's
natal day in large Gothic extended
eaps the Nation's starry banner would
remain furled and the greased pi
would continue to cronch in his lair.
With the aid of my genial co-workers,
Tax-Payer, Old Settler, Old Subserib-
er, Constant Reader, U. L. See, Fair
Flay and Mr. Pro Bono Publico, I have
madde the world a far more desirable
place in which to live than it would
otherwise have been.

My co-laborer Mr. Tax-Payer is an
old contributor to the paper, but he is
not really a tax-payer. He uses this
signature in order to conceal hisidenti-
ty, just as I use the name Veritas. We
have a great deal of fun over this at
our regular annual reunions where we
talk about all of our affairs.

Old Settler i= a young tenderfuot
who eame here last spring and tried to
obtain a livelihood by sellii:f an inde-
struetible lamp chimney. He did well
for several weeks by going to the dif-
ferent residences and throwing one of
his glass chimneys on the floor with
considerable force to show that it
would not break. He did a good busi-
ness till one day he made a mistake.
Instead of getting hold of his exhibi-
tion chimney, he picked out one of the
stock and busted it beyond recognition.
Since that he has been writing articles
in violet ink relative to old times and
publishing them over the signature of
0Old Settler.

Old Subseriber is a friend of mine
who reads his paper at the hotels while
waiting for & gratuitous drink. Fair
Play is a retired monte man and Pro
Bone Publico is our genial and urbane
undertaker.

Iam a very prolific writer. but all
my work 1s not printed. A venal and
corrupt press at times hesilates about
giving eurrency to such fearless, earn-
eat truths us [ make use of.

I am also the man who says brave
things in the columns of the papers
when the editor himself does not dare
to say them because he is afraid he
will be killed. But what racks Veritas
the bold and free? Does he flinch or
quail? Not a flinch; not a quail.

Boldly he flings aside his buse fears,
and with bitter vituperation he assails

sounding blows his own personal en-
emies, fearlessly signing his name,
Veritas, to the article, so that those
who yearn to kill him may know just
who he is.

What would the world do without
Veritas? In the hands of a horde of
journalists who have nothing to do but
attend to their business, left with no
anonymous friend to whom they can
fly when momentous occasions arise,
when the sound advice and better
judgzment of an outside friend is need-
ed, their condition would indeed be a
pitiable one. But he will never desert
ns. He is ever at hand, prompt to say,
over his nom de plume, what he might
hesitate to say under his own name,
for fear that he might go home with a
battle of Gettyshurg under cach eye
ind a nose like a voleanie eruption.
He cheerfully attacks every thing and
syery body, and then goes away till
the fight, the funeral and the libel snit
are over. Then he returns and assails
the grim monster WronE‘ He pro-
poses improvements, and the following
week a bitter reply comes from Tax-
Payer. Pro Bono Publico, the retired
three-card-monteist, says: “Let us
have the proposed improvement re-
gardless of cost.” Then the cynical
U. L. See (who is really the janitor at
the blind asylum) grumbles about use-
less expense, and finally draws out
from the teeming brain of Constant
Reader a long, flabby essay, written
on red-ruled leaves, cut out of an old
meat-market ledger, wrilten econom-
ically on both sides with light blue ink
made of bluing and cold tea. This es-
say introduces, under the most tryin

literary gems as:

Wad some power the giftie gle us, ete.
He also says:

Toe wee sma’ hours ayant the twal,
and farther on

Breathes there & man with soul so dead
Who never to himself hath sald, ete

His essay is not so much the vehiele of
thought as it is the accommodation
train for fragments of his old school
declamations to ride on.

Bat to Veritas we owe much. I

elected member of Congress and show | oas

: become a wreck.

circumstances, such crude yet origi i soa

when he was the most important per-
son, 35 he yet thinks he is, whom the
dog encounters from the woodman to
the carpenter. Rafting, like every
thing else, has been changed some-
what by the railroad, and many of the
| i“dhooi.i:“ “;lllﬂ "“hd -

ns ing down
s:ﬁ}l. and ntgol:pstmmg:regdenia‘.
to his suceessor. Great mills have been

2 | built in the Wisconsin forests, and

fewer 1 eVETY year are rted
a grea,:oﬁuuunee. Yet in the last cen-
sus year $12,000,000 worth of ronnd
timber was sent by rafts down the
rivers of W iseonsin to mills in Iowa,
Illinois and Missouri. Ten billion feet
of pine lumber alone were standing in
1880 in the valley of the Wisconsin
river, to say nothing of the valleys of
the other rivers, or of other ugeuu of
murketuble woods; anl the State is,
next to Michizan and Pennsylvania,
yot the greatest lumber-producing
State in the Union.

Rafting is by no means the mere
binding together of logs and the easy
floating down stream on them that the
picture of a raft 1 a mild current in-
dieates. The logs are thrown into the
stream above rapids and narrows, and
the raft often has to be made over
many times. The simple splicing and
fastening of them together, which
makes the voyvage down a steady eur-
rent easy enough, are at best a trifling
protection against the forming of »
“jum,"” where the stream runs rapidl
through a narrow or crooked channels
Then one log wrenched out of position
may obstruct all the rest, and the raft
To loosen a jam has
sometimes proved to be the work of a
whole week, and men have had to be
swung over it to find the “key log,’
and to cut it from a tree or cliff above.
And when the jam is loosed, the raft
must be rebuilt, wherever and when-
ever its material can be got together
again. If there be a freshet when the
logs get loose, or if a jam has so
dammed the water that when it is loos-
cned the stream is swollon at any
angle the river makes, half the raft or
all is likely to be driven and left high
and dryon land. In the upper waters
the raftsman has to make his way
sometimes on his raft, sometimes by
boat and sometimes by land, to keep
his eargo together. The men whom
this traffic has trained to be amphib-
ious have acquired a degree of skill in
the management of Iogs that gives
warrant for their fecling of contempt
for mere river pilots or boat captains
on the lower waters.

When the raft has been built for the
last time, and only the brosd river lies
before it, it is e ui}:rod with a rudder,
the raftsmen mnie eir home on it for
days and even weeks; they stretch
their tent and go comfortally on, usin,
long poles when necessary as an auxi
iary either to the rudder or to the cur-
rent. Saw-mills as fur down the Mis-
sissippi river as St. Lonis are yet sup-
plied with logs trem the high waters
of the Wisconsin river. When the river
broadens sufficiently, a number of
smaller rafts are joined together into
onelarge one, and when it reaches the
point where a tug-boat can be employed
with advantage, the consalidated rafs
is a forest afloat several hundred yurds
in length.— Harper's Weekly.

GOING TO WHIP HIM.

Why a Young African Will Receive anm
. Emphatle Admonition.

" “Gwine ter whup dat boy ef I kotch-

es him., gwine ter whup him, sho's

he’s ba’ned,” exclaimed a negro wom-

rushing out of a cabin and hurriedly

lookin E about her. “Ob, I'se gwine ter

whup him fur he shain’t treat me dater

way an’ 'scape.”

“*What's the matter?"’ asked a man,

stopping at the fenco and addressing

the woman.

“W'y dat triflin’ boy o’ mine hab put

me in trouble, dat's de mattet.”

“What did he do?"

“W'y he slipped in dar whar I woz

washin® an' eat up all dat saft soap.”

“Y"o'u don't tell me that he ate
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day is gome, then—the day, at lesat,




