PASSING OF THE WALNUT

At ‘Wabash, Indiana, the other day was enacted -a some-
‘what pathetic scene. The last merchantable walnut logs had
‘been brought to the city on twenty-one wagons. The pro-.
-cession passed through the business portion of the city, and
-some of the older ones said it looked very much like a funeral
+ procession, and expressed themselves: “There goes the last
.of the black walnut!” When one lets memory run back to
pioneer days in Indiana, and remembers with what prodigal-
ity black walnut was used for all purposes it is quite enough
. to bring sombre thoughts. That everything must pass away
-at some time or other is a foregone conclusion. The deer,
‘the prairie chicken, the wild turkey and the buffalo have
-ever been used to point to the wicked prodigality of man;
‘but now that the inanimate denizens of the same forests and
‘prairies have been sacrificed, it is a double grief to those
‘who saw them in their magnificence, to see.them passing
away. until there is not a vestige left worth naming. Dur-
ing the last sixty years there has been: enough walnut tim-
ber burned up in-log heaps in the heavily timbered states to
pay the national debt if it were standing today, with
its accumulated growth. Why was it thus sacriticed? Mere-
ly to get it out of the way. Walnut is said to have required
the best soil on which to grow, and the mere fact that the
trees were growing om certain portions.of the land. to be
“cleared up” for farming purposes sealed their doom; for it
was the land the pioneer was after and. not the timber.
Some years ago it was discovered that black walnut was the
finest wood from which to make counters, bedsteads, tables,
chairs and desks, and the country was searched for it in
every nook and corner. The wooded portions.of Iowa did
not escape; for in 1883, and later, some men came out here
from the East and went up and down our rivers buying and
cutting all the walnut timber they could find. It was rafted
down to Des Moines and sawed up into lumber or shipped
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