
HE lumber or tim- 
ber trade of the 
Puget Sound re- 
gion in the north- 

west of America, 
has become a bu- 
siness of national 

‘ importance. As the great forests 

of the Atlantic slope and the 
Mississippi valley have fallen 
before the woodman’s axe, 

until every wayfaring man can 
“see the nakedness of the land,” a small 

item of comfort may be found in the 
fact that there are yet remaining in the 
Puget Sound country some twenty million 
acres of the most magnificent lumber 
in the world. This does not include 
the sylvan treasures of the great State of 
Oregon lying south of Washington Terri- 
tory, and the extensive timber ranges of 
Alaska, away up under the shadows of the 
North Pole. 

Lumber is /¢he great article of Puget 
Sound industry and trade. A description 
of the sodus operandi of taking those sylvan 
giants, which stand in solid battalions all 
over so many of the valleys, uplands, and 
hillsides, from their native stumps, and 
placing them in the markets of the world, 
will doubtless be of interest to those who 
are unacquainted therewith. 

To make a rabbit-stew, we must first get 
the rabbit ; so to start a logging-camp, you 
must first get the timber-range,—that is, the 
land on which the timber grows. This is 
secured as near the tide-water of the Sound 
as possible, or else near the bank of some 
large creek or river, so as to save the 
expense of building long roads and hauling 
the logs over them to the nearest water in 
which they can be floated. It is quite an 
abject in the way of saving expense to 
secure a “timber claim” near navigable 
water—navigable at least for the logs if not 
for the steam tug-boats by which they are 
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towed to the saw mills, which are some- 
times nearly ahundred miles distant. This 
proximity to the water has another advan- | 
tage in the fact that the roads from the 
timber-ground can generally be made level 
or sloping down hill. Sometimes, however, 
this object is not secured by such proximity. 
In such cases the road must be levelled by 
cuts or tunnels. One company dug a tun- 
nel through a hill near Olympia about 
half a mile in length, and at great expense ; 
but the pecuniary outlay was fully justified 
by the greater loads which could be trans- 
ported through the tunnel than over the 
hill. 
“A “logging camp,” when fully equipped, 

consists of a boss, or foreman, eleven men, 
and five yoke of oxen. A rude hut is built 
at or near the hall-way, called “ the hovel,” 
where the men sleep at night and smoke or 
read during stormy days and Sundays, when 
the camp is too far away from one of our 
little towns or villages to make a visit thither, 
Beside or near the hovel is the cook-house. 
Here reigns supreme one of the “ funda- 
mental officers” of a well-regulated camp. 
A. good cook can do much towards keeping 
“all hands” of the rough and ready loggers 
in something of a Christian frame of mind 
at least three times every day. 

The second officer in importance (the 
boss is not regarded in this enumeration of 
officials) is the chopper. His duty is to 
cut down the trees and measure them into 

logs of the proper length for the sawyer, 
who cuts with a long cross-cut saw, operated 

; by one man, according as the chopper 
marks out his work. The standard lengths 
for logs are 24, 32, 90, and 110 feet. The 
lengths into which the tree is cut are de- 
cided very much by its size and shape. 
For instance, a tree eight feet in diameter 
at the butt will most likely be cut into one 
of the 110 feet lengths on account of the 
difficulty in handling it. Ifa tree is a littie 
crooked or tapers a little quicker than is


