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Many have no déubt read or h~ard something about his build-
ing a flat-boat and going dovn the Sangamon river with it, The
writer has heard the story not only from his own lips, but more
recently and in detail from the lips of the * only man left to
tell the tale,* John E. Roll, who was two years the ‘junior of
Mr, Lineoln and lived in Sangamo, a town on t e Sangamon river,
about seven miles from Springfield, and at that time quite a
busi_ness center, Mr, Roll says: . In the spring of 1831 a tall,

guant ‘Young man cane to Sangamo and boarded at the hotel of
Jacob Carman, Anmong tlre boarders there was also a man by the
name of Storrs, who was said to be related to the Reve. Dr. Storrs
of Boston. The tall young man was Abraham Lincoln., He was
dressed in a suit or blue homespun * jeans ® consisting of a
* roundabout® jacket, waistcoat and breeches which came to about
fOulr inches of his feet, The latter were encased in raw-hide
boots ‘,i,nt.o tie top of whieh, xmét of the time, his pantaloons
were sﬁlffed. He wore a soft felt hat which had at one time
b_eg;x_-"’c‘g‘laAo.k, but now, as its mmerdryhrremli-l‘kedl * It had been
s@med until it was a combine of colors.®  Young Linceln had
cbme from Decatur, Ill., to build a flat-boat for Messrs., Offut
& Green, of New Salem, There was a steam saw mill at Sangamno
then, the only one on the river and plenty of timber in the vi-
einity and these facts in connection with the faot that Sangamo
was then the largest town on the river--larger even than Spring-
field=-~- had all to do with his selecting this place to build his
flat-boat.

( Parenthetically it may be appropriately said that all
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trace of 0ld Sangamo town is lost, while Springfield has grown
t0 be a beautiful and prosperous city of 35.000 inhabitants. But

+0 proceed with Mr, Roll’s story):
@

While the flat-boat was being made it was;a COmqu thing,
Mr. Roll says, for the men of thé village t&zgather in @he morn=-
ing, “at noon and in the evening amf’a‘e their seats on a sleek, @
barkless log, which ® the boys * had fixed'qi:&n?that pufpose
in the lane alongside of Sheperd?s grist mill, This was ih%iri
favorite resort, and it wa.s‘re that Lincoln first a.cq{lir.ed a
reputation as a joker and story-teller, Mr Roil says %ith the

e
-

ywinkle of the eye that the curiosity of the mothers, sisters

’
and daughters was often arouse.d to a painful pitch by t;I1e .signs
of *rrjment and shouts of laughter which came ffom the gfoup
around the log seat, which grew slippery from the constant
sliding off of the young men in their fits of laughter at some
of Lincoln’s quaint and humorous stories. The log remained in
that place until it rotted and was referred to as ®* Abe’s log.*
After the waters had gone down a little Lincoln started down the
river to New Salem where he was to load his flat-boat. The
whole villege turned out to*see him off.* Mr, Roll, Walter Car-

man, John Leamon and others of his young friends went with him

about two miles down the river where they left him., They after-
ward learned that he had a very profitable voyage.



