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I moved my trunk to Mp, McCracken,S
I would be closer to mail and tPanspOptat§0
and started looking for work, e

Chapter 9
HUNTING A JOB

As soon as I got moved to McCracken's,
set out to look for work, and promptly
arned that a College degree was no asset at
1. Wherever I applied for work, naturally,
o first question was, "What can you do?"
ways my answer was, "I can do any kind of
rm-work, have a College degree and can run
engineer’s transit." Always the same
swer, "Can't use you," Had I been a car-
ater, a bricklayer or a blacksmith, I might
ve stood some chance.,

Then I heard that over at Velasco, some
n or a dozen leagues to the northwest, was
American-reared Cuban, Frank Gomez, who

s looking for a man who could operate
erican farm machinery, and farm the Amer-
an way. It sounded like that was right

wn my alley, so I rode over to see him and
ent the night. He wanted a farmer all
ght, but his ideas were running far ahead
his potentialities. He had a very large
rm, many head of cattle and a small cheese
ctorys but he didn'*t have one single piece
American farm machinery. Furthermore,

e land he wanted to farm, American style,
s still solid jungle and it would take at
zst . three years to get it cleared and all
stumps out so we could use American
hinery. I couldn't wait.

I learned that the Cuba Company was
ilding its northern rail terminus at
rojal, {later renamed Antilla), on Mipe
VoI also learned that there was no pas-—
re.for a horse over there, and few,if any,
for a man to eat along the road, I

a java (a sort of palm-leaf market
with a shoulder cord), a box of quava
& hunk of Cuban cheese, and some hard-
I hung them over my shoulder; made &
of my hammock, blanket, raincoat, and
fange of clothes, and strapped it on ny
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while they were being mowed down.

the tortoise and the ha . a ~ ‘
e re I reached Holg n the Commander of the Tenth Cavalry saw

o} i ofclock. H :
about five loc e had.not yet arriyeg =0 happening, he ordered his Indian
A few days later I again met HcCormack at ”?s d th tarted firi int th
Chief Engineer of The Nipe ZzZay Company : - ghters up an ey star ring into &

. H I
asked him for a job., He asked for mYy eéxpe

rience, I told him I was a college graduat,
had studied land surveying, and could Fi
transit, "How much engineering eXperience
have you had since you finished College?n

"None."

"I can't use you. I want eéxperienced
engineers."

G e e b b e wl e e e g
P I S S - S

and saved the Rough Riders and Teddy.

ok % % % % X % X X 0%

Nelson, in scouting around the country
rthwest 6f town, found an old gold mine.

_had been worked by the Spaniards before
var of 1868 and was now all grown over
th brush, vines, and trees, Some of the

When I got off the train on my first - es were six inches in diameter. HNelson
in : ; : s enough faith in what he found to file a
trip to Holguin, Haworth introduced me o a . on\it and send to WYexico for an Amer-—
American Negro named MNelson, He had recent ;lmr. : ’En ineer When I met MNelson he
been mustered out of the Tenth U, S. Cavalpr g R eet his encineer.  The
. . ain R
That has gone down in History as a famouys .at t?i :;m: was Black I 1§tep became
regiment of Negro Indian fighters, and shoy izeigll acéuainted with him After he
o + 1 a s M N b X t
:azg gnzvierqf:isise tii: ithvz ?ever zeen d time to investigate this mine, he became
c res nos o 1 ©ne been Torn te énthusiastic about it. Enthusiasm 1is
them, Theodore RNoosevelt would most likely

. . i o some of it shed off on me.
never have lived to become President of +he tagl°9s’ S . .
. . : Having nothing else to do, I decided to
United States and the History of the United . "y
: op my luck prospecting. licCracken, John
States would have been far different, a man from Illinois who was boarding
The word "Snafu" comes from the army coan,

. R . . K ' while waitina to get some
itself, and means "Situation normal, 211 ;cCri:tin zners throuah %he Cgurt and I
fouled up". So far as I can learn, both by o peP g ; ’

i 3 ; v Mlartin's (head of CQuaker Mission
reading History and talking to the men who Foued r ( N )
. . . . . t: assembled what equipment we neededg
were 1in it, never in all History did the . .
. . X : went gold hunting. Eventually I found
army get into so gigantic a Ysnafu" as ‘in '

the Spanish American Var d coloring of gold in my pan in a stream
1 i o
X Nquas aras., latura A ver
When Theodore Roosevelt and his Rough = of Agqu Claras Maturally, we were
Riders shipped out of Tampa in 1893, his me three very much excited, and promptly
’ atched McCract to i out the nec-
were loaded on one boat and shipped to rt Zr:ce:d;iq&zg ;11212: ozr clzime He
Siboney, near Santiago, on the south coast A ¥ ) . :
Cuba, The horses were put on another boat . ;Ziz ”li:a:hetS::mISZZPZ?;lZS tgz:k::
and dispatched somewhere else, When the men ‘miler. co ;or dlc”m farihei west
arrived——no horses. It was probably just as . L fad chocked and found there were no
well, for you can't ride a horse through the = Aftep se;zralndi coEra in d; s I
Jjungle, But the men weren't happy and Teddy d ; trac . th St gb i 'ty~; o
£ £ P few days wait g e in another stream but it was s
was a man 0 ic 12”' b ip i eg gmotl/ tle we didn't think it was worth filing
ing they went ashore on foot and promy J A . .
ran into an ambush. They were cowboys, not avztig zizei:iuﬁzrz :25;Z;Piging days,
soldiers, too brave to run and they couldn't e 9 .
see anything to shoot at. They just stood
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On hearing of our return, an o1lqg or
o

pector named Arrowood came to see us : rence in the world to her, She fattened
@ i3 e

iffe
had never fattened before, and

as she

told him where we had bee
found. A Ffew days later ;ea;: what we ha ouahened up t£ill she could take about as
S back., He uca road as any other pony I ever owned.)
_ was too evident that my pony just couldn't

said he had prospected that same strean.
had also found gold; and asked if we W:’
ing to stake a claim. We told him we Qpe g
not., For, frankly, we didn’®t think theepei
enough gold there to justify it., He Sa?e ?
that case he was going back and pPOspecid -
more, and see if he could find the veip sq
found the vein and sold his claim forp s; .
thousand dollars., That is the differencvef
tween being an amateur and an expert, -
I just couldn't find a job in that par
of the island. I had heard so much about |
Gloria on the boat, coming down from New Yd
that I decided to go see if I could find an
thing there. I started out in the right dg
rection, but couldn’t find a soul that had
ever heard of the place. I carried a pocke
compass and had to depend on that for direc
The trouble was that Cuban roads are so
crooked that frequently when I took the fop
of a road going my way, it soon crooked a-
round till it wasn't going my way at all.
would have to return to the fork and take ¢

t
ake that

orning;

long a trip. I got up early next
put the saddle bags on her; got be-
ind her with a switch, and headed back to
olguin. Lightened of my weight, she could
ake better time., I walked fast enough to
her in a steady jog trot, and we wound

- at pmeCrackan's about nine o’clock that

ight.
After a couple of days' rest, and another

ook around, locally, I shouldered my pack
alked the twelve miles to Cacocum; and took
nhe train to Camaguey. At Hotel Norman I met
man, I think he was either English or
anadian, who was just establishing a plant

o evaporate green platinos and grind them
nto pancake flour, and make a breakfast ce-—
real of the ripe ones. I asked him for a job
nd he put me to work, His only other em-—
ployees were Cuban women, He showed me how
to fire and tend the evaporators, and I could
spend the rest of my time helping the women
seel platinos. In spite of all T could do,

other prong. Furthermore, it rained B ' . :
end of the second day, I ;eached the.litzlt those women, who had been neeling platinos all
sugar mill town of Sa’ 1 1 - theip lives, peeled them so much faster than
noanuet. There, I T that it made me ashamed of myself. After

days I asked him how much he was paying
T don't remember how much it was, but

do remember that it was ridiculously little.
I t01ld him that I couldn't possibly viork for
that as it wouldn't even pay my board at the
hotel where I was boarding. He replied,
just the trouble with you Americans. You want
work and when I give you a job, you want e-
nough pay so you can live like kings, Of
course you can't live at the hotel.," He
didn't say how or where he expected me to
live, I asked for my time and never heard of
him or his business againe=I can guess about
his business. I tried both his pancakes and
his cereal and they were both very good, but
Cubans eat neither., In fact, the country

found someone who really did know something
about the country. He told me that between
there and La Gloria there were miles and
miles of jungle and swamp without any: roads
at all. That my only way to get there woul
be to go by Camaguey. It was more than a
hundred miles away and I would still have
thirty odd miles to go, and my pony, Dolly,
was already pretty well jadede——too much roa
and no oats or corn. I couldn't buy oatls
there and she wouldn't eat corn. Most Cuba
horses won't, (She wouldn't eat it till I
raised some of my own and started feeding h
the green stalks with the corn on it. I c@
tinued feeding her from the same crop until
she ate the dry corn., It made all the

"That's
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¢ of Mr. Nay, who came down with me
poats And this was his newly formed
of Garden City. .

was very much surprised to see me
«ed me to spend the night., I gladly
o4 for it was almost sundown., I was
and it was still six miles to

Cubans eat no breakfast at all, and he
couldn't possibly produce them at a price
that would let him pay freight and duty int
the States and compete with the Cereals de
duced there,
Next morning, I shouldered my pack:ap
set out for La Gloriae—afoot and alone, A .
Tew miles north of Camaguey is & savanrna ‘ Pli-* e e Rk E kR E A %
miles in extent in every direction, that’l ‘ told me that that water in the road
have heard described as being of no earthy - py peculiar happening. They had had
use for anything but to hold the island to. V? teﬁse rainy season, and that lake
gether, A few miles into the savanna T canm, lgaped there overnight, Two Ameri-
to a fork in the road, and just naturally 1 pgmino from Camaguey in the night ran
took the right hand fork when T should have z andvnatur‘ally thought it was just a
taken the left, and had no possible way of - so waded in. They were very soon in
learning of my error till I walked a few up to their waists and it was getting
miles farther and came to a house, Had. the e There in the woods it was dark as
road bgen in the woods, as most of Cuyba Was soall they could do was to feel a-
at that time, I would have had to return 'to and find a tree and climb it and spend
the fork in the road, but it was in onen
savanna and I carried a compass. I traveled
in a northwesterly direction til1l T found my
road, I had traveled some farther than if I
had been on the right road, but the extra
distance had not delayed me as much as the
extra rough going.
The road led me through a pass in +the
Cubitas Mountains=—just a cart road betwsen and out there in the woods was a
high, timber-covered mountains of coral lires hole. There was quite an area a-
stone, All was new scenery to me and wonder there where the drainage ran into this
ful to look at, but I hadn’t started this hole instead of into the sea. The underpr-—
trip as a sightseeing expedition., Sometime d passage had somehow got stoppned up,
in the afternoon, in deep Jungle, and miles 6 lake fopmed. It stayed six or eight
since I had passed a house, my road ran-‘into s and disapneared, and had reappeared
water., Tt looked like deep water., It also isapneared again during the intervening
looked like flood water, The forest was: all < That was valuable information to me
ter, 5 j saved ' me a few headaches, because in all
2

areen, and trees just don't grow in wat
A Llittle way pack from the water was o newly al places water runs away from, not

Do

ight. )
seven years later I was locating a rail-
thpough that part of the country. The
of drainage is a very important
railroad location. I remembered
and made ingquiry about it, In the
the people around there had had

to investigate it. That was limestone

.

cut trail with signs of recent travel on it. a mountain and that was still solid
It wasn't goina my yay, but at least it was ' € s0 we couldn't see, as it was common-
dry, and it seemed to be the only road in ' xbressed, Sevond the ends of our noses,
that vicinity aoinea an vvhere, so I Tollowe d ' Wk o % ok S od e % % % % %

it. It circled around the lake, and after. a tMext day I went on to La Gloria and vis-—
mile or so came back into the old road. T _several flower and vegetable gardens.
traveled on and the first houss I came to - i
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Th?se Colonists had really gone to WO Pk g
rélse vegetables to eat, and flowerps to bo
tify the place; but when I inquired abgutea‘
work I learned that there were already
too many unemployed Americans there, i
spent the night with two other Cabin-mats k
the Hill brothers, and their mother, who .
come down in the meantime. It was very e ??
dent that there was nothing in La Glorig Zl?
me; sO next day, after looking at some mO;o
beautiful gardens, I headed back for Can .
and stopped for the night at Nay's,

Living with him was a lir. Upton, a ma
probably in his sixties. He was intendin n£
go to Camaguey very soon on business, Hegh
no transportation, so would have to get up 2
very early in the morning, walk six ﬁiles to
La Gloria in time to catch the mail hack
take it to Port Viaro, then take a sailgkat
to Nuevitas, spend the night there and Catch
the train to Camaguey next day, In as much
as I was walking to Camaguey and he would
have company, he decided that walking with
me would be the lesser of two evils, Hisg
company also helped me, because he kpnew a
survey line that ran direct from Nay's place
to the mountain pass, thus cutting out the
lake and many kinks in the road, We reached
Peg Leg's canteen, a well-known landmark on
the edge of the savanna, for an early lunch,
then set out across the savanna, I didn't
realize I was walking overly fast till some-
time in the afternoon Mr. Upton said, '"Do
you think it is really necessary to walk thi
fast to get there today?'" Ve slowed down,
and reached Hotel Norman about five o'clock
and he went straight to bedw—didn't even wai
for supper,

Next day, I took the train back to
Cacocum, and walked to Holguin. Soon, I
learned that The Nipe Bay Company, a multi=

had time to rest, so I set out to
tigate. Apout mid-morning of the second
1 stopped at the canteen Taca jo' to
nish my iarder and inquire about the
They told me it was twelve leagues
here were no houses at all; but all I
to do was follow the straight road.
was no place I could possibly get lost.
iqht road with no place I could
bly gét lost, seemed to be standard in-
tions for travelers. I heard it the
time I tried to travel an unknown road,
almost everytime I made a road inquiry
the years I was there.
tater that morning I came to an orange
just ioaded with beautiful oranges. It
right beside the road in heavy Jjungle.
+anding up on my saddle, I picked enough
sck my saddlebags full and fill the
t of my shirt, and regretted that I could
no more., As I rode on I sampled oOne,
4 disappointment! They were the wild
oranges. Right there I learned about
ges, If you saw & tree with oranges on
could be picked either from the ground,
rom a horse's back, let them alone. They
The sweet ones had all been

nad

Tap

ague

Sour,

ed,
tatepr I came to a fork in the road.

fork was about as straight as the other.
h one should I take? MNaturally I should
the better-traveled one, Soon I came
beside a qgreat expanse of Guinea grass,
er than a horse's back, and beside the
was a2 portable railroad track with trees
or eight inches thick, growun up between
rails, and not a house in sight., I

ned later that this was the ruins of the
a Ysabel sunar estate that bhad heen owned
oserated by a French Company prior to the
Years Yar which broke out in 1884, It

million dollar concern, was starting work on
a new sugar plantation with head-gquarters at been in ruins ever since. Here was a lot
Mayari®, thirty leagues to the east. ood grass, so I ate my lunch and let the
Thirty leagues is a long road but my gat,. Then I went on and soon entered
d jungle on both sides of the road, and
farther I wenit the more travel there had
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+ only 1earncd to plant sugar cane,
1earned a lot about construction,
his liguor, I have known
sugar planters, and they all

a n the road, That was a real DUzzla

It takes houses to build up traffic, andVP'
there was no sign of habitation anywhepé
Eventually my road ended suddenly in o :

als0y
to. canrry

a1 Demerara

g : a Ty
onen space that was very nuch trampleq dofe‘ ed @ gpeat.dea} more about hO” they
and had a river on one side. The bank qun carry their tiguor, and drink ?he other
walg ws under the table, than they did about

quite steep and no road down, The waterp e s : K
apparently quite deep, and there was pogj. ' o1l they could do thel; work.
tively no sign of any road going out on the , Later, when Tgffy and worked together,
other side. I couldn't figure it out, byt uld have a whlsky.for gn eye Epener in
one thing I could figure out very clearly orning, another Wth his breakfast, and
I had no business trying to cross that ri;e~ he started to the field he would put a
I had to return and take the other fork of s of rum and half a gozen bottles of
the road. I learned later that this wag Wha in his saddlebags. By noon the rum was
they call a "tumbadera", They cut cedar ang one and the beer was gone. He had some
mahogany logs in the woods, haul thenm out whisky with his dinner, ang added another
here and pile them up till a ship comes for dozen bo?tles of beer t? his saddlebags.
them, When the ship arrives, they tumble itting time ?he sa?dleb%gs were empty.
the logs into the river, and float themn out 4 another whlsky ﬁlth'h}S s?pper: and
to where the ship's crane can reach then ind to drink, By Clgﬂt.O clock he
hoist them aboard, The road had gotten bet. ty we}l tanked up and went to.bed.
ter as I approached the river becausec every w him quarrelsome nor saw him
log that was taken out of the woods was ~ e told me once that H?S secret for
hauled over it from the point where it came drink so much was that when
out of the jungle to the river bank. job he kept going at a live-
Just at dusk I found a man building 3 ?t it out, L )
nalm-leaf shack right beside the road., T ~iz broke out in our'camp, he
asked him how far it was to ilayari’, to come down, and others came
"Five leagues." imost in the order of the amount OfF
"Is there anywhere that I can spend th they drank, The last to come down was
night?" — rafi Jailey, the other teetotaler. I
g "Ur, UYilliams is building an engincers - : get it. I have attributed my not
amp over in the woods just a little piece.
Me might be able to put you up."

on

o

: t to three things? llaving it so
{ansas as a boy, I probably built
. . o . . . . , Jeake
villiams, better known as "Taffy", tty good immunity; I dldE t weaken
trerted me like a lonc-lost brother. FHa , 7 th licuor; and when the other§
showed me grass for my pony; gave me a ¢00d ' apria I took quinine as a preventative.
B R . o ? = o
sunper along with the engineers who came in; road and Taffy's parted ”hen.I lef:h
and showed me & nlace to hang my hammock. ‘ A few years 1“t?P % met hlm'on ©
He was a Velshman, which is probably why th le was so thin I didn't recognize
N A : ' § SR
alled him "Taffy"——From the ilother Gooss till he gsnoke to me, He got fired at
for too much drinking, and went to

jingle, "Taffy was.,a lelshmanh, i
. Z d L cile didntt say why he left Panama,

[eaN o

KX I R T S S VR SO
< < P rh v N PRI W e

didigay that he had been very sick, and

As a young man, he went out to Deme ne
in &Sritish Suiana South America. to led urgly loohked 1it. tie had a Jjob at a sugar
e - ' o e - - sl 7 -~ & v . . a .
0 be a sudar nlonter e was an ant pur in-tavanc Province and was going to it.
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£ting more lOQ?

ﬁqht an electric
15@ fo start ano
s he Could Qet t
in I had never s

A few years later I learned that when
the U, S, Government went to roise the Sats
ship taine in Havana iarbor about 1011, g,
got a job. He was a very competent Constinge
tion man. I never learned whether he yag
still drinking, or if his previous drinkingf
simply caught up with him, He got hardeni
of the arteries and died before the job was 4 named me a d
finished. He was still in his thirties when and he ready. I
he died. You just can't fool around with \ oul apnointed d
ligquor and get away with it indefinitely, n thiheﬂérain to

As I have said before, this is a smayp . ok iights had no
world, In 1956, in the recreation building 1he ;
in Fort Pierce, Florida, I met a retipred
Army Engineer, who told me he built a sectio @ith cant hoo
of the Panama Canal, and was in charge of : thern with the sn
raising the Battleship Maine in Havana Happg .
I asked him if he knew Taffy Williams on the
latter job. He said he did, hesitated 3 '
moment and added, "He's dead.”

, work a couple ©
Ng d handle it. He

help them T
worked his men
s the only
. so long 2o

C I L S S R . S S

'~ W W w w ~

- 1. PER S .
' o ) BTN I
skea the men vwhot wage
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than he could saw, so
lighting prlant and

ther shift, just as

he plant installed. I

awed but had worked in

i11, and was certain that if he would

f days with his sawyer
agreed to pay me $2,50

ay to come back when
returned to Holguin

ay walked to Cacocum

San German.

t yet been installed,

d a gang of laborers unloading logs
_ejat cars and rollin

them across the
Ks 0o where he could
atch cable, e told
i1l he got nuis lights

eleven hours a 2
nlace in Cuba that I
o)

3

shift, I worked tw

. 1 days, cthon asked ¢ agos
Getting back to my story. Next morning etting, and they saild ninety cents
after a good breakfast, I told Taffy I was aw no sinn of any work oeins done
going on over to Mayari' to see Mr, Garnett t nlant, and it just didn't nmalke
about a job. “"That won't be necessary, If nk he would n RaIGTe:

Mohammed will just sit tight, the mountain soprk the
will come to Glohammed. Mr. Garnett is comi hunted un
out here this morning." On his arrival, I 7 . lona he expect
asked him for 2 job; and, while we were:tal j , Just +ill h

ing, a Cuban came un and wanted something. tow long w
v'ithout sayinng a word to the Cuban, he turn e hadn't fOQnd
to me and said, "Find out what this man wan 11 them yet. I a
I interpreted and thought I was doing i'n.
Garnett a favor, I learned later that he
spoke much better Spanish than I did at tha he second table an
time, He was checking up on me, After the for reals. I was
Cuban was gone, and we had talked a while e which charced fo
longer, he said, "I don't know hovw soon I , 7

will get the order to go ahead, but when I
T will need a lot of men, and I will give ¥

aying me, and he
To make matters

s for eleven hours
not:my agreement,
592,50 a day, and i

a job." And he wrote dOW? my name and addp ’ he didn't have hi
There was a big sawmill, by Cuban stan argument, we comp

ards, of course, at San German, over On the 7 ,

Cuba Railroad main line. I headed there to _ olguin.

see what I could find. Sr. Fajet, the mana

- When missionaries
ger, asked me if I was a sawyer. He said

N e G

Sr. Fajet and

a
ed to keen me on th

6]

e could get his lights

ould that be? He didn't
an electrician to

sked him what wages he

said ninety cents a

worse, the peons ate

d paid thirty cents a
eating at the first
rty, leaving me fifty
work, I told him that
I came here to work

t was no fault of mine
s licghts in., After
romised on 01,25 a day

the time I had worked, and I went back

go to the foreign
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field, the Board has to pay their way to th
field; pay their salaries while they learnp -
the language; and, in many cases, hire a
teacher for them. All the teachers the
Friends Board had in Cuba were women, 7T
was already on the job; had a working Knowl
edge of Spanish; and couldn't see why they -
couldn't use me, so sent in an applicatiop
for a position teaching. Again the o1ld
familiar reply: NO money. I was really get
ting discouraged and would very likely haye
headed back for the U.,S.A., but for a fey
discouraging factors. Almost every spring
in the States, I had a siege of inflammatOry
rheumatism, and that hurts, I had gone

through one spring in Cuba without a twinge
and another spring was coming up and I much,
preferred to stay in Cuba rather than face
another attack of rheumatism in the north,
In fact, I told someone I was going to stay
in Cuba even if I had to live on sweet pota-
toes, Furthermore, it was now pretty well
into winter, and you just don’t find teachin
positions in the winter. So I stayed on,

They say it is a long road that has no
turn. One day I went uptown in Holguin,
probably because I had no place else to go,
and ran into Erwin Marx again., I recognized
him and he remembered me. After some con= . .
versation, I asked him if he couldn’t give m , d chain the distances, and we would meas-
a job., He hesitated a few moments, then sai the angles later. Before we got'around,
“"T have got a land survey coming up next ' ssenger came out from Camaguey with a
week, I am going to run the transit myself. gram for Marx. After reading the tele-

If you want to pull the head chain, I will » he told me he would have To go now,
give you a dollar and a half a day and board would not be g?n? many days. For me t?

Without taking time to think, I said, e charge and finish clearing out the line,
"You have hired yourself a head chainman.” ting corners and chaining. Then.he asked
After I thought it over,I said, "By the way, ’ thought I could take the transit and
how long is that job going to last? It cost n compass surveys on the cross fences and
money to go to Camaguey." er co?rées. I tho?ght I could.

“"Well, I*'11 take care of your carfare, tt‘I finished clearlng éround the fence,
too," He told me when to report, and on the ,tlng corners and chaining, and worked two
day before I was to report, I walked to three days on the compass survey before
Cacocum and took the train to Camaguey, _ ‘oturn, We measured angles J9St half 2

. . nin Y when another messenger came with another
stopping again at Hotel Norwan. Nex? mgr . legram. He told me to go ahead with the
when I reached Marx's home in La Caridad, ~ mpass surveys and he would be back.,

b of Camaguey, he had his equipment, two
., and a rear chainman (Victor) assembled,
r;nsit box was equipped with shoulder
.. He mounted one horse and slipped his
through +he straps. Victor and I both
ed the other horse, and picked up the
4 and range rods. It was a half day's
to the place. It had been a sugar plan=-
n before the War of 1868 and several of
rick houses were still standing and

e, i+ had been converted into a cattle
n and an American Company was buying it.
. were to pay for it by the Caballeria
1/6 acres), and our survey was to find
how many cabs. there were in it.
 The whole thing was fencede All we had
o was fTollow the fence, but even that
't gasy. There were numerous cross
s taking off on the inside, and neigh-
' fences taking off on the outside, and
of the way it ran through solid jungle;
whether in the jungle or in the open,
fence changed direction frequently with—
either rhyme or reason, One good look at
nd Marx decided that the best way to do
as for him to take a bunch of men and go
d cutting out obstructions; setting cor-
and flagging them; then Victor and I
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when I finished the compass surveys h have been too many., When I computed

] 3 ¢ ? Yy
wasn't back and I didn't know what to do st bearing, and found that I had closed
next. He had implied that he wouldn'’t trys e minute, the relaxation was so intense
me to measure the angles. After due delip_ ¢ dropped to the ground and lay there
eration, I decided that since I had my Crew poth men rushed up to see what had hap-
and he had to pay Victor and me anyhow, ang d to me.
there was only one more man to pay, I woylg The job completed, there was nothing to
go right ahead and measure the angles., 1If to go into Camaguey. There was only
did a good job, he would be pleased; and, § ' ' oprse, but two men and a whole surveying
I fell down on the job, the worst he coulg fit., We stored the outfit and both mounted
do would be to make me pay the extra man a _horse and headed for town., It was night
one dollar a day, and I would be getting n we arrived, so I went directly to the
experience. I didn’'t tell anybody but wha 1, Next morning, I went to the office
I was obeying orders, and went right on wi jearned that Marx was still not in, but
the work. expected on the afternoon train. I met
tpain and he was very much displeased to
me., I suspect he was thinking of the
erence in cost of keeping me out at the
jro's house and at the hotel, but maybe
tust didn®t know how fast I was and
ght I should be at work, Anyhow the
t thing he said was, "What are you doing

% % % Kk k % * * % % *

When I studied land surveying in colle
for our final examination, the professor togqg
us out in the country and staked out quite a
good sized piece of land with seven or eight
sides to it and it had a hill on one side an
a house on another, Our job was to measure
all the sides and angles and figure the are
by latitudes, departures and double meridian
distances==quite & long, laborious and com-
plicated process. We howled and complained
that that was unnecessary and unreasonable,
for land is surveyed in right angles. He
said, "It is in Iowa, but there are places
where it is not and you never know what you
may run into."

* Kk % % % k k % k Kk & %

This ranch had 92 sides, and, of cours
92 angles. I didn’t want to make any mis-
takes so took plenty of time; read every
angle twice (no one had taught me to double "I am going to be busy for awhile. You
my angles); computed my pearing and checke and get your notebook and meet me at the
it with the needle before I moved on. When . fice in an hour."

I went to read the closing angle, I was 80 When I handed him the notebook he started
nervous I could hardly read my vernier OF umbing through it, and would study it a

make my computation. On account of fractiont ttle while, then 1ook at me 1like he was
minutes and what we call accumulation of ; ng to look right through me. Finally, he
error, it is very rare for a figure to close id, "If a Cuban engineer would give me a
exactly. An error of four or five minutes kK like this I would burn the book and kick
was really to be expected on 2 figure with out of the office, But you look so

8o many angles, and ten OFP twelve would ned honest I don’'t know what to do. What

"I finished the survey, and could see
oint in staying longer.”

Do you mean you finished the streams
fences?"”

“"Yes, and the traverse, too,"

“"The traverse? How did it close?®
“The angles closed. I haven't figured
e latitudes and departures yet."

‘ “"What do you mean by closed?™

"I mean they closed to the minute.™
“"Where is your notebook?"™

“"Down at the hotel,™
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alm,leaf shack right beside the trail,

nad the roof on. We both had our ham=
ks, SO moved in without even the formality
1py your leave®,

Marx had shipped three horses the day
ore for our use, and sent a man along to

e for them. Shortly after daylight, they
wed upe There was no place to get any
skfast, so we headed for the ranch, It

a2 big half-day's ride, and we arrived

er the folks living on the ranch had had
ir noon meal.

I°told the man what we were there for

d asked him if we could board with them.,
_indeed! They didn't know anything about
oking for Americans, and had no extra beds.
s there any place around the neighborhood
ere we could board? He doubted it. I told
m that as for the beds, we had our hammocks,
d as for the cooking, since they lived on
all the time, we should be able to live

it a few days. I had no idea what I was
tting us in for, but after all, we simply

d no choice. The man's wife hastily boiled
me rice and soft-fried some eggs. The
ban’s have a saying that the best seasoning
r any food is hunger. Having had no break-
st, and it being now past noon, I had a
beral supply of the above-mentioned sea-
ning; and, despite the fact I had never

ten that combination before, I pronounced

a very fine meal., For supper we had

jiaco" with loads of garlic. I simply
uldn®t eat it, and decided I could manage
11 breakfast. Fopr breakfast they served a

did you do with the transit?®
29 1
it in’i left it out there. I couldn’t carp
“"Well, we will ride out there Monday
morning and measure a few of those angles g
random, and then we will decide what +tgo do
We went out Monday morning and measup;
a few angles. They checked, so we cut acre
to another part of the farm and measured sqp
more., Suddenly he said, "I°'ve got a minute
on you here. Well, it isn’t a whole minute
but it should have been thrown the othep
way." We measured a few more and he saig
“"Here is another one, That makes two,® ée
read his vernier again, then looked at the
book and said, "Why, that's the other way,
so it balances.” He read another angle op
twoj took the transit off the tripod;
in the box; and said, "Old man, I°'11l make g3
engineer out of you inside of a year if the
work will just hold out.”
We went back to his house and started
figuring. That was before the days of elec
tric calculating machines, and we had to do
everything the hard way, which in this case
was by means of logarithms. We figured alil
week, and when he came in Saturday afternoo
he said, "I see where you are leaving for
Santa Clara tomorrow afternoon., My friend,
Frank Arbuckle, has a short=time option on
a cattle ranch up there and wants it survey
to know whether to close the deal or not.
can’t go now s0 you are going up with him,
Get a bunch of men4 clear, hub and chain th
boundary; and, I will go up and measure the mitasse of black coffee——just about strong
angles.” _ ough to float an iron wedge-——and nothing
His Santa Clara was not the City, as I i= I had no idea where we would be by
supposed, but the Province. Arbuckle and I s0 Arbuckle told the boy where to take
arrived at a flag~stop named Guayos about ' r lunch to us, Arbuckle's Spanish was
ten o'clock Sunday night. (Nine years late eén poorer than mine, so I don't know wheth=
I built my first sugar mill there,) When W it was on account of his poor Spanish, or
got off the train, there wasn’t a house nort e boy's thick headedness, but lunch didn't
a soul in sight. Arbuckle had been there b ach us till three P.M. By that time, I
fore, so knew the direction we had to go to S getting faint—ajiaco again and it cold.
get to the ranch, We had gone but a little
way when we came to where someone was build
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With my very liberal supply of "Cubanp sea.
soning", I managed to down a little of itel
what I thought would hold me tili Supperp
time, Supper was the same thing. we were
there about two weeks the first hitch apg
the only variation in the menu was that abo
the third morning I saw the old man milki
a cow, and asked if we mightn't have miik
with our morning coffee, which was grantegq
from then on,
We had to sleep right out in the front
room, Most Cubans retire very early, byt
not that family. The first night when T go
tired of waiting for them to retire, T hung
my hammock and climbed into it with my
clothes on. The fleas played tit-tat-tow y
and down my spine all night long, and to ya
the monotony the dog laid right under my
hammock and alternated between scratching
fleas, and jumping up and barking. The nex
night T decided there should be some change
made. After I hung my hammock, I set a cha
within reach of it and leaned the broom a-=
gainst the chair, I stood up on the chair;
stripped off my shirt; put on my raincoat
and changed into clean trousers under the
raincoat; took off the raincoat; put on a
clean shirt and crawled in. The first time
the dog got up to bark, I dealt him such a
blow with the broom that he never again cam
back to lay under my hammock,
When we were about three-~fourths of th
way around the place, Marx showed up and
started reading angles. He had read just
half a day and left his transit in the boil
sun while he ate lunch, When he went back
it, the cross hair was gone. It must have
been a very poor cross hair, or poor glue,
for I have done the same thing many times
and never lost a cross hair. Be that as it
may, we were out of a transit when we neede
one very badly. We went to the house and
Marx tore the transit apart and took out th
ring that holds the cross hairs. Then we
hunted the place over for a nice clean spid
web. All the glue he had to put it in with

the white of an egg, so he used that.
quite some time, but he put it in

3 adjusted it, and we were back in business.
e hadn't worked long till he discovered
£ the transit was not holding its adjust-—
= nt, but this farm was not being sold by

- e caballeria, but for a fixed price, take
or leave it. He said that while we could
¢ make an accurate survey with the transit
that condition, with care we could get

ce enough to know if there was enough

d to justify the purchase., On one side

s 2 high,wooded hill, and the Zaza River

s one side. We skirted both on cleared,
el ground, then the three of us sat down
und the kitchen table and fought fleas,

s, cats, and chickens for two days while
figured latitudes, departures and double
ridian distances. We found out that there
e enough land there to justify its purchase,
rx was not a man to leave a job half done,
said he couldn't finish it now, so it

up to me to do it for him. First, I

uld go with him back to Camaguey and get
ther transit while Arbuckle went to close
land deal.

The first thing I did in Camaguey was
get weighed. I had lost several pounds
only two weeks. On arrival at the office,
found a letter from Mr., Garnett of the

pe Bay Company, He said work was now

rting there and he could offer me seventy
llars a month as an overseer. I showed
letter to Marx and asked him what he

ught of it.

He said, "I think it is a darn good
ortunity, but I do want you to go back
finish that survey. If Garnett is a
sonable man, he will understand and be
illing to wait. I was in hopes work would
01d ‘out here, but there is no more in sight.
you have turned out so well I had al-
eady made up my mind to pay you sixty dol-
rs a month straight time instead of the
llar and a half a day that I promised.
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T°11 tell you what I will do, I will writ
Mr, Garnett a letter on the typewriterp and
all you will need to do is to sign it.,w

He wrote a very nice letter, explainip,
that I couldn’'t leave my present employep .
with a job half done, and that I would be
over just as soon as I could finish, whigh
should be in about two weeks. I signed ¢
letter, then went to the grocery store anpg
laid in a liberal supply of canned crackep
canned cookies, cheese, and canned fruit
together with sardines, and Vienna sausaée
I didn’t lose any weight on the second hite
I went back and finished the job, then tup
my notebooks and instruments into the offie
and was ready for my new adventure, '

£, You would certainly have a whole lot
r, cieaner temple if you didn't smoke,®
The Evangelist answered, YAh won't
e that question with you, Ah’ll smoke
igah-"
A few days later when I went in for
epr at the hotel, for some reason every
je was occupied, and the only vacant
was at a table with two young ladies,
I 1ater learned were Miss Mariam, a
her at the Baptist Mission, and Miss
ein, stenographer for D. E. Kerr, the
gest real estate man in Camaguey., I
ed if I might sit there, and introduced
el1f. The funniest expression spread over
. se girls' faces and one of them said,
Whenever I was in Camaguey on Sunday h_h—h, We've heard of you. You're the
always went to the Methodist Mission, I that called the preachers down the other
don®t know why I picked on the Methodists, . heln
for they held their services in a rented ' wywhere did you hear that?"
residence several blocks from the hotel, #wOne of them told me., I told him he
while the Baptists had a brand-new church ht to be ashamed of himself.,"
just half a block away. One Sunday, the
Methodists asked all present that knew any
English~speaking people to tell them that
Evangelist from Atlanta, Georgia, would
preach there that night in English, Natura
I went. The fact that I attended the missic
set me apart from other Americans. They ju
didn't go. After services that night, Rev.
Gilbert, head of the mission, invited me in
to meet the Evangelist and other workers in
the mission~—some six or seven of us, all
told. Soon after we got seated, someone
passed around the cigars. Gilbert said ;
thanks, he didn't care for one tonight, but
left the definite impression that he did
take them on occasion. All the rest took
one and 1it up. When they got going good, 1
said, "Gentlemen, I am surprised., I am the
only layman here and apparently the only on
who doesn't smoke."
The Evangelist said, "why? Do you thi
it is a sin to smoke?" ;
"T wouldn’t go that far. But the Bibl
says your body is the temple of the Holy

ce




