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and everybody is cutting them down. Many of

these States are almost cleared of pine from the

seaboard back to the lakes. There are a million of

axes cutting down trees, and millions of firesides

burning them up, to say nothing of railroads in

every section of the country in want of fuel. These

are our securities that the price of lumber will never

get too low. It has passed away or is passing

before the pioneer. Every poor German or Irish-

man who goes into the backwoods and destroys the

timber tends to keep up the price of lumber, and no

man in the State of Maine believes that the price of

lumber can come largely down. But even if it

should, is it not better that it should be so ? When
a hundred logs are thrown into a river, the Al-

mighty furnishes the trees and the means to bring

them down free. Why, then, should we divide the

river and the forest by restrictive regulations?

But we do not own all the timber in our possession.

In all the Provinces we have abolished our alien

laws. The American citizen can come and buy

mines and timber and land wherever he likes. And
I know of men in Maine and Massachusetts who

own as much as 20,000 acres in one block in Nova

Scotia. A large portion of the lumber of our Pro-

vinces is owned by citizens of this Republic. Take

the case of the river St. John, and you will find

that American lumber comes down there paying no

taxes, and the whole of that river is alive in the


