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TILiE;;TIIE LOGGERS OF MAINE.

as any other. ‘The names of Caphtorim, Misraim, .,
are all realand conected with the history of Haw's chil-
dren. Some of the incidents, tov, are founded on nui-
tionary story.

TIME.

(Translated from the Italian of Fillicaju, by Miss Agnes
Strickland.)

1 saw a mighty river, wild and vast,

Whose rapid waves werc moments, which did
glide

So swiftly onward in their silent tide,

That eve their flight was noted, they were past ;—

A river that to Death’s dark shores doth fast

Conduct all living, with resistless force;

And though unfelt, pursues its noiscless course,

To yuench all fires in Lethe's stream at last.

Its carrent with creation’s birth was born,

Aud with the heavens commenced its course
sublinie,

In days and months still hurrying on untired.

Marking its flight, I inwardly did mourn,

And of my musing thoughzs in doubt inquired,

“ The river's name

My thoughts responded—** Time.”
- —— > e ——————

FOREST LIFE—THE LOGGERS OF MAIXT
In England, and indeed in European countries
generally, we have well-nigh {orgotten what forest-
liteis.  Yet once it wasalmost the only kind oflife
in Englandandin Europe.  Magniticent old forests
covered the eatire lund, only the stunted remains
of which a1e Liere and there to be met with, as at
Sherwood, New Forest, Epping, and Charnwood ;
but one can forin no ilea of the old forests from
these petty remnants of the grand primeval woods.
These forests stretehed from sea to sea, across
plins and swamps, over hill and dale, covering
the monntains to their summits.  Men lived then
under the shade of forests,—the only roads were
the forest paths,—herds of swine fed upon the
acurns which dropped from the boughs of the oak- )
trees,—and decer, boars, wild bulls, and game of
all sorts roamed at large, aud yielded a ready store
of foud to the thinly scattered denizens of the
forest. In the progress of caltivation of the soil
—as the use of cereal grains extended with the
advaacement of civiiizauon —the forests have
graduauy ouen cut down to make way for the
plough, or the timber has beeu used by the in-
creasing population for the purposes of fuel ; and
the wiid deer, boars, bulls, and wolves, have been
extirpated, to give place to tamer breeds of ani-
mals,—such as the favmer can turn to profitable
account.

To furm an idea of primitive forest-life, we must
£0 w the unrccliined forests of North America—
2o the State of Maine, the province of New Bruus-
wick, and the Canadas, where

‘The munnuring pines and the hemlocks
Tearde! with moss, and i garments green, indistinet in
e twinght,
Stand ke D.aids of akl, with voices sad and prophetic.
s:;mil the aarpers huar, with beards that rest on thar
osunts.

Mr. Springer, an American writer, has given us
a graphic account of the adventurous life still led
by numbers of men in the great old fovests of
Maine and New Brunswick.* There, a numerous
class of men live, yeur hy vear, engaged in a life
of toil, ndventure, and danger—they ave generally
known by the name of Lumberanen, or Loggers.
Their business is, to search out the finest timber
of the forest, fell it, drag it to the river’s side, and
float it down into the bays along the coast, from
whence it is shipped off to American or Biitish
markets.  The trees there are of all sorts—clm,
birch, maple, beech, chesnut, oak, ash, poplar,
hemlock, pine and hickory, all furnishing speci-
mens of gigantic magnitude, are, however, the
trees most frequently met with,  The white pine
may well be denominated the monarch of the
American forests, growing to an almost incredible
size. I have worked,” says Mr. Springer, “*in
the forests among this timber several years, have
cut many hundreds of trees, and seen many thou-
sands, but have never found one larger than the
one 1 felled on a little stream which emptied into
Juckson Lake, near the head of Backahegan
stream, in the castern part of Maine. This wasa
“Pumpkin® Pine; its trunk was as straight and
handsomely grown as a moulded candle, and mea-
sured six feet in diwmeter four feet from the ground,
without the 2id of spur roots. It was about nine
rods in length, or one hundred and forty-four teet,
about sixty-five feet of which was free of limbs,
and retained its dinmeterremarkably well.  Iwas
cmployed about one hour and a quarter in felling
it. The afternoon was beantiful; everything was
calm, and to me the circumstances were deeply
interesting.  After chopping an hour or so, the
mighty giaut, the growth of centuries, which had
withstyod the hurricane, and raised itself in peer-
Tess mmjesty above all uround, hegan to tremble
under the strokes of a mere insect, as I might
appear in comparison with it. My heart palpitated
as I occastonally raised my eye to its pinnacle, to
catch the first indications of its fall. It came
downatlength with a crash whichseemed to shake
a hundred acres, while the Joud ccho rang through
the forest, dying away among the distaunt hills. It
hiad u hollow in the butt about the size of a barrel,
and the surface of the stump was suficiently capa-
cious to allow a yoke of oxen to stand upon it
It made five logs, and loaded a six-ox team three
times.  The butt log was so Jarge that the stream
did not float it in the spring ; and when the drive
was taken down, we were obliged to leave it
behind, much to our regret and loss.” Think of
a forest of gigantic trees of this description extend-
ing over hundreds of miles of country I Such ure
the forests of Maine and New Brunswick. The
pines, which usually grow in clumps, scem to con-
stitute the asistocracy of the forest,—the rest of
the trees making up the populace.  The pine is
the most useful and valuable of all the trees,—
being used in all kinds of house architecture, and
very extensively in ship-building ; andit furnishes
a large amount of cmployment to lumber-men,
mill-men, rafters, coasters, truckmen, merchants,
and mcchanics of all'sorts.  An idea of the extent,

8 Forest Life and Forest Trees s comprising winter camp
life among the Inggers, and wild-wood adventure, &co
By John 8. Springer.



