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IN THE MID-EIGHTIES-III

Reminiscences of David E. Heineman, '87

A COUPLE OF POLITICAL STRAWS

TOURING the Presidential campaign

of 1884, James G. Elaine, the Re-

publican candidate, passed through Ann

Arbor and the train stopped a moment

so that the Plumed Knight might show

himself to the students and townspeople

who thronged about the awful apology of

a station house on the Michigan Central

tracks. It was one of those Free Trade

campaigns and the Free Trade view of

it was being strongly emphasized in the

collegiate chairs of Political Economy.

The train was scheduled to just stop and

start. Elaine's speech consisted of one

sentence, but memorable enough for po-

litical tact and professorial rebuke. He

appeared, acknowledged the cheering,

magnetized the crowd into silence with

his eyes and queried: "Gentlemen, I beg

you to reflect why it is that college stu-

dents at twenty are Free Traders and at

forty are Protectionists ?" And the train

moved on.

It was during the same campaign that

a Republican meeting, held at the Rink,

located where the Intern rban waiting

room now spreads its palatial reception

rooms, was addressed by a rather piping-

voiced, somewhat "dudish" mannered

"Haw-vud" chap. The crowd was rather

slim and I think the general impression

was that the speaker would be more val-

uable to the cause if he were booked at

New England town assemblages rather

than in the rancous district of "Fog-

horn" Allen, the local Congressman. The

audience was polite and appreciative but

not especially demonstrative. And yet

there must be those who in looking back

to that meeting feel their pulses quicken

and their chests expand at the recollec-

tion of perhaps the only occasion when

they saw and heard Theodore, the In-

comparable, the Titan of our Time!

PRO PATRIA

JNCIDENTALLY it may be recalled

that politics cut an important figure on

the Campus, especially among the Laws.

There were Republican and Democratic

Clubs and plenty of impromptu meet-

ings at which speeches were made, part-

ly from conviction, partly for the prac-

tice. Some of our present day statesmen

were in evidence and I doubt not could

furnish some interesting anecdotes of

these meetings. The old Law Building

entrance was the wrangling ground par

excellence and anybody who wanted to

get into a political argument could readily

be accommodated.

I distinctly recall one occasion when I

furnished the arguments. A little party

was on the way to "smoke out" Charlie

Dixon, who, by the way, now resides in

Ann Arbor while continuing with the

Federal Government in engineering work.

Smoking-out consisted, presumably still

does, of a gang dropping at a man's room

on a cold night and under guise of a

pleasant call filling up the room with to-
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The Michigan Alumnus, January 4, 1923

at the spring) the five thousand pound

pudding stone was heaved aboard and the

whole caravan moved slowly for the Cam-

pus. The sun was down and it was very

dark when our burden was laid on its

new bed. Very late that night Dan'l H.

Rhodes, a classmate, in crossing the Cam-

pus, discovered a concourse of men arm-

ed with spades and shovels. They began

making a grave for our rock. As they

were too many for him he roused us all

and we were soon at a designated place,

and with one grand rush we burst

through and as we were well armed the

vandals took to their heels. We then

detailed four of our number to guard

the rock every night. We watched it as

a mother might watch her baby. The

freshies then determined to show the

sophs what they could do. The writer

managed to leap upon the rock just in

F. S. DEWEY, '69, DISCOVERS

ICTHYOSAURUS

Franklin S. Dewey, '69, who spent the

winter of '21-22, with his daughter in

Jacksonville, Fla., has written the

Alumni Association a very interesting ac-

count of his discovery, at Silver Springs,

Fla., of a very fine specimen of the Icthy-

osaurus. He writes about this discovery

as follows:

Near the geographical center of the state is

the city of Ocala, about six thousand, and

five miles from that is Silver Springs, a little

lake of a few acres, with a depth of eighty

feet The water boils up down there in scores

of geysers, and official report says that the

output is about three hundred sixty-nine thou-

sand gallons a minute. We were out on this

lake in a glassbottomed boat; I never saw

such limpid water; no matter how deep, the

smallest particle was as clearly seen as if only

air intervened. Suddenly, perhaps wildly, I

called a halt Away down there deep was

something strange and uncanny. A long, huge

form, rock, but not like the Ocala rock on

which it lay. A different color, and then the

shape, like a monster alligator. It was clearly

time and with a heavy ball club made the

mob understand that the first man that

came within reach would lose his brains if

he had any. The three companions were

shut out by the mob but they used their

legs and soon had all our class in line of

battle. The victory was ours. Then they

determined to paint it, but day and night

we sat on it and never a vandal could get

near enough to fling his pot of paint upon

it. Is it any wonder that these mementos

are dear to us. In the ground plan of the

Literary Building their place is marked

and one of our class will place a tablet

in the floor in memory of '69 and our

cherished mementos. It may, with its

history, be an inspiration to our progeny.

About the Campus there are too few of

the evidences of sentiment for the things

of former days. I fear sentiment is dy-

ing out.

a petrifaction. There was no doubt about it

at all. Some beast or reptile of ancient geologic

time chiseled out of the solid rock by the

boiling water. He was not quite all there, his

head was gone, but the joint where his head

was once hitched on was perfect. Some of

his tail was gone, but there was over twenty-

five feet of him left I judged that in life

he was over thirty feet long. I think his head

might be found, but I couldn't see it. If I

had plastered his name on him it would have

been Icthyosaurus, for that was his baptismal

name. Of course, I was anxious to know if

I was the first discoverer, but found, after

looking through the libraries, geological re-

ports and the reports of the Springs, that

there was no report of its having been seen.

Finally I found a man who had known an old

Dutch geologist, who was recently a professor

of geology in a Florida college, and at the

same time state geologist, who had seen it,

recognized it and given it the same name I

bestowed; then he died without telling fhe

world.

In one of the phosphate beds in the vicinity

I rescued from its sleep of endless ages a

monster tooth of the American elephant, the

mastodon. It was about four by five inches

on the face.
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