OVERSEER ON SUGAR PLANTATION

Overseer? The word was strange, anpg

sounded ominous, but

ing. I had no idea of the duties of an Ove
seer, nor how you planted cane. But it
a job, wasn't it? And I had been looking ¢
a job for more than a year, and Seventy Dol

lars a month sounded

After a2ll, I had mastered a working knowleg
of Spanish., Why couldn't I master cane pila
ing? How was I to know I wouldn't plant 4
hill of cane in all the time I was there?

I took the train to Antilla, then hunt
up a sailboat to take me across Nipe Bay an
up the Mayari®' (pronounced My-a-pree?) Rivep
to the head of tide water to the town of
Mayari’, Mayari%though a "termino municipai

corresponding to our

small place, consisting of the municipal
offices, two or three business houses, a p1

that called itself a

three dozen palm-leaf shacks, and last, but
not least, a brand-new frame building with a
sign on it in big letters, Nipe Bay Co. Yo
didn't need to inquire for any place, it wa
all in plain sight, right there on the bank
of the river, I walked over to the office

and found it locked.,

and he said the office men had gone to supp
but would most likely be back after supper.

I walked over to the

a room; had supper and walked back. I asked
the man at the desk for Mpr, Garnett. He 'sa

Mr. Garnett had gone

wife and attend to Company business and wou
be gone a week or more, but he was Mr. Gar :
nett's brother, Frank, and was in charge whi

his brother was away.

me? I told him I was there in answer to M
Garnett’s letter as I had advised in my le

ter. He didn't know
was very courteous.
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1e and hunted until he found a copy
tter to me, an? my answer,

sre just starting here. We hav? an
+ camp out at Guaro wh?re the ml}l
puilt., They are loc§t1ng the rail-
{ surveying the cane fields. We have
eer there, too, a Mr. Brown. Yog
umber two. I will se?d yow out in
ing with a letter to him." )

+ morning a Cuban showed up leading
fopr me. I had a saddle, Somehow,

‘e I had gotten the idea into my head
recers used saddles. If they didn't,
pe a lot more likely to have a saddle
id need it, if I took it with me than
£+ it behind., I had brought it. \When
pan saw my rather large grip and the
sack, he couldn't see how we could carry
our saddle horses and said we should
pack horse. He probably had another
and, if I would authorize it, he would
1t for three horses instead of two.
promptly solved the problem by taking
dle off the horse I was to ride and

4t °till his return. I used the sack
addle blanket and saddled with my

took the grip in front of me on the
of the saddle and we were on our way.
e road was what was called the Camino
or Kings Highway to Holguin, The Cubans
d it five leagues to Guaro and thirty

es to Holguin. Frankly, I doubt if it
ver been measured, and I found out the
that Cubans'®' distances were very

intriguing and challq%

wag

like manna from heaven

county seat, was a very

hotel and some two op

I asked a man nearby

Xk % k % % k k¥ k kK Kk %
Many times I have inquired a distance,

n on for an hour or so and inquired a-
only to find I had gotten farther away.
ember once, years later, I was going to

6 Padre. I inquired the distance and was
it was three leagues. About an hour

I inquired again and it was four leagues,
time the man was very positive, "Five

ues, the devil himself measured it when

so-called hotel; engage

to Havana to meet his

What could he do . fo

a thing about it, but
He went and got the
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he was here on earth." I think the deyijs
measuring stick must have been out of orde
the day he measured it. Two very popuylgsn
short distances are "canto de un gallow (+
distance you can hear a rooster crow) and
"voz de un mantero" (the distance you cap
a woodsman's voice). I have never checkegq
on the woodsman, but you can sure heapr g
rooster crow a long way on a still, colg
morning.

qd. Furthermore, the Company wanted mail
er than once a week, The railroad re-
y had been finished into Antilla, just
- the bay, sO the Company petitioned the
nment to have the mail come to Antilla
a2il and across the bay every day., I

s learned whether the mail carrier lost
isb or got a sailboat,

The camp building was the strangest I
ever . seen. Mr, Garnett was an English-
educated in a private school in England
4 finishing course in Germany, He had
eled widely in England’s colonial pos-
ions, and had worked in English Guiana
ndia and maybe other places. Somewhere
ig travels he had seen something that made
ome up with an original idea of a camp
this was it. I must say it was the most
fortable building I was ever in, in the
pics, though I fear it would not have

od a very strong wind,

It was two stories high, twenty-four by
y-eight feet and built on large, strong,
d posts set deep in the ground. The

nd - floor was mother earth, The lower

ry was divided into camp kitchen, cook
helpers room, saddle room, and quarters
the Company guard and family, and another
rloyee and family., The front of the kitch-
nd saddle room was sided with round poles
t vertically, deep in the ground, so it

uld be difficult to break into, The rest
the building was sided with the boot legs
royal palms, called yaguas in Spanish.,
upper floor was ten feet up and was made
the only sawed lumber in the whole building.
upper story was six feet high at the

tes and about fourteen feet at the comb.
roof was of palm leaves and the eaves
an‘'eight~-foot overhang, On the sides

€h were protected by the wide overhang,
siding only went up three feet and was
ped by a round pole, which served as a

l. The upper three feet was open. The
irway was on the outside and started up

At by the kitchen door. The upstairs was

* % % % ¥ % % F* o % ¥ % %

When a Cuban says a league, most Amep
cans translate it three miles, making the
distances to Guaro and Holguin fifteen apg
ninety miles, respectively. Officially th
league is about 2.66 miles so0 those distap
would be just over thirteen and about eigh
miles, respectively, had they been measure
distances. The Kings Highway at this plac
was Jjust a Jjungle trail that had at one ti
been widened out so ox carts could use it,
but which the jungle had pretty much retake
There wasn®t a house along the whole road
till we reached Guaro, and there wasn't on
there either nor for many miles fTurther un
. the Company started operation. The only r
son I could see for ever widening the road
to a cart road was that maybe sometime: in
past they had hauled cedar and mahogany lo
out of the woods for shipment abroad. ' The
was certainly nothing to haul either into
out of Mayari® All supplies were shipped
by water; and, if there were any products
shipment, they went out the same way.

The only reason for keeping even a tra
open was that "the mail must go through'.
There were very few people in Mayari who
could read or write, much less carry On COL
respondence with outside parties. About ?
only mail was official communications,‘Whlk
went to Holguin once a week, The carrier
took four days to make the round trip. He‘
carried the mail in his saddle bags and Fh?
horse wasn't overloaded. That was the situ
tion when I arrived, but he very soon had t
lead a pack horse and both horses were over:
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fattens a horse!’. And another, "He that hag
2 store should either attend to it himself
or sell it't

Brown had been in the army 1long enough
to get the idea that all subordinates should
come to attention, click their heels and ga-
lute when in his presence. That idea didn'¢
go over at all with the Cubans. One day at
noon, soon after I went there, he came in
all hot and bothered. He had told a Cuban
to do something which the Cuban not only
didn't do, but was down right disrespectful,
He didn’t have a thing with him with which
to enforce his order. That afternoon he
buckled on a Colt forty-five and always car-
ried it after that. It was so big and heavy
it looked like it just about pulled him down,

The Cubans have great difficulty with
American names. Me they called Mr, Gweely,
Before the above incident, they called Browne
Mr., Brong, with a heavy trill on the r, Af-
ter that some called him Mr, CanyOne and
others Mr, Cabrone, which really means billy
goat, but the Cubans give it a very much more
vile meaning.

There was neither pasture, nor any other
place to keep horses at the Guaro Camp. Nei-
ther can you ride horseback through the jun-
gle nor freshly felled timber, so everyone,
both overseers and engineers, walked.

It is a well known fact that when you
cut down heavy forests you get far less rain,
Mr, Garnett got the idea of compromising with
nature, He would only cut a part of the time
ber. He cleared a railroad right-of-way oOne
hundred feet wide, then came three hundred
feet of forest, then the cane fields. The
cane fields were laid out ten caballerias
each, or three hundred thirty acres with
three hundred feet of woods between each two
fields. Had the railroad been straight the
surveying of these fields would have been a
very simple matter, but the railroad had
curves in it, and Mr. Garnett added the
additional condition that fields should not
have streams through them where it could
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y be avoided and yet get three hundred
d thirty acres to a.field. Th?s made some
the surveys exceedingly complicated.

As fast as they were surveyed, they were
£ out to contractors to clear and plant to
- At the same time, the contractor was
angéd the specifications of railroad ties
ag pridge and dock timbers. Each specifi-
~ntion for construction timber told the kinds
ci wood that were acceptable., The process of
zlearing began by sending a bunch of men
through with machetes to—-a§ they expressed
it in Spanish-="cut everything from the
wrist down's Next followed the hewers. They
went through and cut down all the trees that
would fit any of the specifications anq hewed
them., Then trouble began. The specifications
gave the price of each timber but neglected
to say where it was to be received. Neither
hewers nor contractors had any oxen; and,
even if they did have, there was no feed nor
pasture for oxen.

After the valuable timber was all cut,
axmen went through and felled everything and
chopped off the limbs so it would all lay
close to the ground., After laying two or
three months, if they could get a dry time,
they set the whole thing on fire; went over
it and picked up all the small stuff and
piled it and burned it. Logs were left right
where they were to rot. There were many kinds
of wood, ranging in durability from the ceiba,
which grew to seven or eight feet across the
stump and which was so soft you could sink
4n ax in it to the eye; to the jiqui, so hard
it would break an ordinary ax and so heavy it
would sink in water like lead, The ceiba,
if left lying with the bark on, will usually
be pretty well rotten inside of a year; but,
if peeled and hollowed out into a boat or a
watering trough and kept in the water or full
of water, it will last for years,
% % % % % % Kk Kk %k % & Kk ¥

Once, years later, I was running a rail-

road survey through solid jungle and found
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an almasago tree about fourteen inche
diameter, with five jiqui rails stickip
through the middle of it. Many years age .
had been a rail fence here and this gof :

; : t owo . But I didn't know
had grown up beside it and encased the raiy of wood acc?p::bisOther Jrantt
The rest of the fence had been taken away nd of wood fr .

the rails remained through the tree and tp, fast. One kind that gas ac?epgable
were as solid as bone. - es was mahogany, and receive some

* % ok k k k Kk ok x %k % % % nicest wphirdseye' mahogany for cross

Following the first good rain aftep th I have ever sie:;omEZ§;y§2;22rii:nzoof
clean-up, each cane planter took a pole a. ced far enough o e i o
bout the size of a woodsman's hand spike: ilroa? not to 1nbe i&ﬁd co T could
Jabbed a slanting hole in the ground; pu% + and ties had tok : 5 S ehine 1 moe
Joints of cane into it and set his foot on th ends. I ma; e .eteoz thegend o,
it, The cane was planted. It was planteq with a spot o_tﬁa;nc oss. I located
in irregular squares six or eight feet per d the rejects wi. or th; it
side, right in among the logs and stumps, asembly by stg ions : e

I walked around a couple of days with iade due entry in $¥ gz‘e ?11. ties:
Brown to get the lay of the land and an idé ooking after mi ie ,tpi‘lgae o ;ail—
about the job, then they gave me one of the 1g timbers away trom cente ainting and
cane fields to "oversee™. The contractor and persoQally measur;ni, i o glo
just beginning. My job was to see that sty ~ding was JUS? too muc oh in e a T::%
were cut low., If the Cubans were left to hired a Jamaica Eeg;tho iiap mz;d be—
their own devices, they would cut the tree en I.learne? to tal Az:it t:é second
waist high and ox carts couldn't straddle % > me it wasn't eazy.aid “Mistahwilliam
stumps. I was also to see that all valuable ng ﬁe CaTi up and s éd '+ look at it’
timber was taken out before they started ¢ ;ehOllsUh', No, you ne' ; d I 1dn'+t
ing the useless trees. As one bunch did & s you can t pronounce 1: an ??u n
hewing and another the felling of the usel rstand it. Ita:kzddh;?s :ﬁ;wzz w;;estill
trees, if I didn't watch them closely, the what h? wan eF. %l in desperation
would cut down trees onto the hewed timberp nprehensible. ina y;’h d hogl uh?
before they were dragged out., As there we Y St“gldlty he Said’T W :i :e aii ;uh7"
few oxen to get the hewed timbers out, tha ilsuh? behollsuh? opu 2 ti i dea )
created a real bottleneck for all concerne did it. I, at last, graspe he rae N
1 was also to see that limbs were cut off he wanted some oil to thin the pain
trees so they would burn well; see that al ; . .
emall stuff was picked up for the reburn; ar . : G;lngtdowz thet;l%hzngggazyo;zlzzyéflt
look after plant?ng the cane. But I never 7 ' exaz io;u:s Eig a: it was wﬁen I received
got to the cane planting. Also, I had to I counted them and checked with my book
measure the amount of work done a month an und it 1 ties short Then T
make up the estimate. The contractor didn . d" 1 sive;a i1es and ;ost of them
have enough men on the job to keep me busy | :hosiveri 1m Eedpfor tracks to see if
all the time so they handed me the job of - re. ooke but could find no
receiving all ties and construction timber ad been hauled away bu c‘o E but T
Ge1ivered S0 the railross righeeofonay fre

ed ties; sawing off just enough of the

s. i . i i io a
n cane fields. The specifications gave

s of all kinds of construction tim-
d first and second class ties and the

s

.
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overseer O
ends to get the paint; destroying the ends ; t they call the near ox by name and
and putting the ties on new piles to sell ?f to back up, then call the off ox by
me again, After that we painted g stripe 12 tell him to come here. To turn

from bottom to top and across every pile, n reverse the process. How the oxen
Even with that I could never be positiye thiz such a rigmarole I have no idea,
they didn't 1ift off the top ties; take 4 - do. But to work successfully they
few from lower down; then carefully replae i%ays work with the same mate and on
the top ones so the paint line was continy - o side. Any change upsets all the ox
The only way to check it was to count evern mr isarned. These oxen were bought all
pile every time I passed by, and that was ;:e country and dumped in the pasture
impossible, In the meantime, the bottlene 1

’ ) dless of names or mates.
of hewed timbers still in the woods was be T pounded up a bunch of men who were
coming unbearable.

ng for work and said they were ox dri-
When we went into camp for dinner one I was Superintendent of Transportation,
day, there was a brand-new letter on the

; ° y only means of going anywhere was my
bulletin board telling one of the othep ov ect, We all walked over to Santa Isabel;
seers to take over my cane field, and tellig a punch of oxen into the corral; mated
me to turn over my timber business to Mp, 4s well as we could for size and began
Sawyer who had just arrived from the Unite ng yokes on them. I soon learned that
States, He was a traveling salesman who h of my self-recommended ox drivers didn't
come to Cuba on account of asthma., The com- know how to tie a yoke on an ox's head,
bined climate and out-of-door work did him hey didn't have a thing on me there., I
a world of good. With all my work taken aw 1+ know how either, but I learned fast
I began to wonder if I was to get a time __those who did. Those who didn’t, had to
check, I didn't have long to wonder., The ' \n, too, or take a walk, Wwith oxen that
very next paragraph took care of that, "y new names and didn't know their mates,
are naming N, K, Williams, Superintendent with a large percent of drivers that
Transportation, For the present you will + know anything about oxen, I really
have to do your hauling with oxen. There +troubles from that day on and my turn-
forty yoke in the pasture at Santa Isabel, in drivers was phenomenal so long as I
Help yourself. You will have to haul cane the job., Some of them quit of their
from the Company cane field at Cerrones to accord because they couldn't take the
feed them, and your first job is to get th , the mud, the mosquitoes, and the jejenes
ties and wharf timbers out of the woods, ing gnats). Others quit by request be-
You can put the ties on the railroad right e they didn't know their work or were
of-way and deliver the wharf timbers and lazy to do it.
piles to the Guaro wharf," European, or so-called American cattle,

Santa Isabel was five or six miles ' in ot sweat., The only way they can cool
one direction, Cerrones three or four in r bodies is by lolling their tongues,
another, and Guaro wharf about the same in ; that is very inefficient. Hence they
another. There was a cart to haul the cane \not stand much heat. The Asiatic cattle
but all the timbers had to be dragged and ebus do sweat; hence they can stand the
oxen don't travel very fast. Furthermore, 1t much better, and that is why they have
Cubans don't teach their oxen "Gee" and !"Hav come so popular through the southern part
as our ancestors taught theirs, Instead, to _the United States and throughout the
pits; but they had not yet been introduced
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ntly under the new system,

nen-the plow really fell, About mid-~

the rainy season set~in in earnest, The
river finished driving piles on one

road pridge and had to be moved to the
The only road was the right-cf-way,

;5 full of stumps and the ground was soft

ecen stumps. The right-of-way was cleared

pundred feet wide through the jungle;

a4t this particular place, it was at

+ angles to the trade wind, so we couldn’t

. breath of air. The sun was right over-

at noon and the ground was steaming.

oxen just couldn’'t pull, I was using

e carts with four yoke of oxen to the

and loading light, but everything hap-

ed. One time a load, loaded for four yoke,

ctuck so badly it took eleven yoke to

5t out. Then, all my drivers guit but

ce. In looking over my diary, I find two

= where I was trying to operate two carts

h three drivers and eight yoke of oxen.

_carts Jjust weren't going at all, so we

+ one cart stand with the tongue oxen

ached and with seven yoke of cattle and

ce drivers to give them the goad, we made

kilometer in all day.

(SR T S R S R SR S S S A

I think that 'goad" needs a little ex-

nation. The dictionary says it is "a

nted stick to urge on cattle”. That is

American version, The Cuban version is

into Cuba when I was working oxen.
I very soon learned from the Cubansg
that if I wanted to get any work out of
ox, I had to work him in the cool of the
day. I had the oxen yoked at daylight and
at anytime between ten and eleven A ,m,
we were nearest the feed lot, which wasg in
the shade, they were unyoked, put in the
lot and fed, They were not yoked again ti
three P, M., then we worked long enough to
get in nine hours work for the day, By
working this way, and also aided by the fa
that much of the hauling was in the shade
I was really getting a lot of work done i;
spite of the handicaps mentioned above,
Then one day Mr. Garnett came by and
said, "Williams, how many hours a day ape
you working the oxen?"
“"Nine.,"
“"That isn’t enough, they will have to
work ten."“
“"Mr., Garnett, they won't work ten.,®
"I*d like to know what in the hell yo
know about it."
¥ had looked a long time before I fou
this job and had no desire to start lookin
for another so I didn't start any argument
but told the drivers they would have to wo
ten hours. They told me just what I had
told Mr., Garnett. "All right? You know i
I know it! And the oxen know it! But Mr.
Garnett doesn’t! You will have to keep th more refined instrument of torture.
under the yoke ten hours a day.," Yy gointo the woods and hunt as straight
Next day, when we went in at noon, th : tick'as they can find that is about three-
was an official notice on the bulletin boa rters of an inch in diameter at the little
"Oxen must work ten hours a day. Six till and cut it about eight feet long. Then
eleven and twelve till five." That's righ securely wrap the little end with strong
through the heat of the day. We obeyed or or wire so it can't split and drive a
ders and did far less work in ten hours th into it, cut the head off the nail and
we had been doing in nine and wore the oxe the nail to a sharp point. The nail
out much faster, I might say that oxen, icks out of the wood anywhere from one-
not having any concentrated food, cannot v ghth of an inch to more than an inch,
every day. We would work them till they ¥ cording to who is making it. They prod
getting tired and thin, then send them to € oxen anywhere from gently to all the
the pasture to rest and bring on some fres
ones. The reliefs had to come much more

an
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weight they can throw into it,
the driver and how mad he is,
is loose.

An ox°'g

ox won't pull, he jams the nail throug
skin, drags the skin with the nail an&
scratches his ribs,.
enough, many oxen have no choice but %
till they drop dead. I have seen dead
on a muddy road that had been thus tpe
I never allowed it to happen to any ox
my care.

EX
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That was in the rainy season and
almost every afternoon. By working wh

and unloaded, Next morning we started
with the empty carts. The sun was des
ly hot, the ground steaming,
of air, The oxen all had their tongue
lolled and couldn’t pull,
sick, and desperate, when suddenly 1loo
down the right of way towards Mayari’,

Mr, Garnett coming.
one of the camps, I told the drivers t

him,
I asked him if he could

him much easier than I could tell him,
followed me back to the carts and
arrived, I said to the drivers,
The way they
was really criminal,

Every time they

his mate and bellowed,
tightensd into the yoke,
ment go on just long enough for Hr,
to see what was going on,
Then I turned to Mr., Garnett and said,
Garnett, I wish you would tell me the
abusing these oxen this way. You are
to kill some of them,"

depending o

If the driver is real cruel
many of them are, and is real mad beca;s

If done vigorously

was raining to cool the oxen off, we finail
got those two carts over to their destina:

and not a bpre

I was tired, he

When he turned off to
wait till I got back and I walked back to

gpare a few
minutes as I had something to show him,
asked what it was and I told him I could s

when we
"tet's gol!
went to work on those poor-ox

the nail into an ox he leaned over against
but not a one of. th
I let the punish
Garnet
then stopped the
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n have tO have that pile driver moved.®
wif you had told me to move the pile
er instead of tel}ing me to work these
ten hours a day, it would have been
4 a long time ago."
fe sat there on his horse and looked a-
d in every direction as if looking for
nswer from the hills or the sea. Then
ing his spurs into the horse he said,
mit, move it!"” We unyoked the oxen right
e and put them in the shade. There was
ty of shade right alongside of the right-
ay. The cane field where we got our feed
nearby, so we cut and carried feed for

At four o'clock that afternoon, we
é up again, drove one cart into the cane
4 and loaded enough cane for the evening
and went over where the rest of the
driver was., I saw that the oxen were
 and the rest of the pile driver loaded
?ope I preturned to camp. Then I told the
ers to yoke up at two in the morning
the moon would come up and start trav-
ng. As I came to the job next morning,
et the empty carts headed for the feed
They had already delivered their loads
the pile driver men were assembling the
1ver. I never again heard anything about
ing the oxen ten hours a day.
* * % * ¥ X X % *
Right here I am going to take a little
ie to describe my co-workers, I doubt if
nore motley, cosmopolitan bunch was ever
~embled on one job. I have already described
yvin,  Next in 1line, alphabetically, were
two Baileys. Young Bailey was Mrs. Gar-
t's kid brother, just out of school and
t out of England-—a genuine tenderfoot in
re than one way., He had never been out of
land before and knew nothing of the work,
Cubans, American slang, nor Spanish, His
sh was so tender the mosquitoes and jejenes
ised great welts on him, more than on any-
‘else I ever saw, either before or since.,
came out to learn to be a sugar planter
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and regardless of physical suffering he ha
the fortitude to stick it out without
complaint.

The elder Bailey, from some place in
the North, was past sixty years old ang ha
worked many years in Mexico, He was in
charge of laying the railroad track, He w
the only teetotaler in camp except myseis
and had more moral courage than any man ip
camp, including myself. One of the overse
was a big tall man from the island of St
Kitts, an English possession. I don't pep
ber his name but do remember him. He was 1d never see the reason why. While we
man that has been aptly described as havinp tted and joked of an evening, he sat aside
a champagne appetite and omnly a beer salapy pead. He was a "down=east Yankee". He
At the time he was there, our camp flunky worked on the Cuba Railroad when it was
was a Jamaican Negro named Sam. From the He had his wife with him when he
time this fellow came into camp he monopoli: ked on it, but she baulked on this one and
Sam like he was his personal valet, "Sam, yed in the United States.
come and get my shoes and clean them, Sam, Was I surprised when two or three months
polish my leggings. Sam hang my clothes oyt op I left the Nipe Bay Company, I got a
to dry them,”™ and at meal time, two or thre: egram from my boss to "Report to Batchel-
times during a meal, "Sam, get me a clean care of Brooks and Company, Guantanamo!!
plate,” and the plates were all downstaivs, rked under him several months without
The whole bunch of us were very much dis- ction, but Birdie never liked him as she
gusted with him and wanted to tell him off d others of my bosses.
but just hated to offend him. Brown ran the ok K ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok oW %
mess and was the one to give Sam orders, Who has not heard of "The Christ of the

Bailey had no more authority than any desit 2. For many years Argentina and Chili
of us but one day during dinner, the usual, arpreled over their boundary and finally
“Sam, go get me a clean plate.” The older re on the point of going to war. Some oth-
Bailey opened up on him, "Just who do you nation persuaded them to arbitrate the
think you are? Do you think Sam is here ju tter instead of fighting., The King of Nor-
to wait on you? You are of the least  impor Yy was chosen as arbitrator and he sent out
tance and have the least responsibility of commission to survey the boundary. Fasting
any man in the camp. Sam is here to serve s a member of this commission. After the
the camp and no one individually, least of rvey was completed, the two countries
all you, Hereafter, when you want a clean intly erected a statue of Christ where the
plate you go and get it yourself, and clean undary line crosses the most traveled pass,
your own shoes and leggings as the rest of d on'it is the Spanish version of the
us do." And he made it stick, The man fro atement, "Never again will these two coupn-
St. Kitts was soon fired and was the only
one of the whole outfit fired while I .was
there,

Three of the engineers wore full beard
trimmed to nice Vandykes: Batchelder,

kng and Hill.

‘Batchelder's pbeard was coal black, He
surveying the cane fields, He would work
w days in the field, then spend a day in
frice figuring out just where to cut the
ing iine that would make the field con-
just the ten cabs. it was supposed to
in. When figuring, he always sat and

ed his moustache with his left hand., I
think I could exactly call him anti-
jal, and yet he wasn't very sociable,. The
er men had 1little use for him, though I

’

* ok % ok % % ok % % % k¥

The Nipe Bay Company had been looking

f more men., One day Garnett was out and

id 'he had just hired another engineer. His
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cunger was Field Superintendent; and
othep_in—law, young Bailey, an overseer,

peing Field Superintendent, spent

name was Fasting and he had just come of ¢
the Argentina-Chilian Survey, Someone askO
e

if he was a real engineer or someone nk
. - Just ran.y ; i t cam He wa
learning. "He is a real engi pit of his time 2 > Emoli
seven languages and plays taenziggo Te i?ea ;an apout thirfy and P ey
. + ; ticks in my memo
Gzrnzt:hwas gone,lt?e boys had a lot of fu: ent pa&::ﬁu%a;iisi ;ent out io EZm;y
abou e new qualifications for a good him. i '
e ) eng a bald=headed Spaniard with a
Sse;é h;h:lmenlwho worked with him saigd he , unkg wiimed Tino His clothes were so
u i -
rdly class as more than fair, Whii ' ez:e; would almost stand alone and he

he knew his mathematics, he was very sloy
and not too accurate in field work, He was
a Norwegian, educated in Germany. He ; ' lder.
: . . spoke ! .
English, Spanish, German, and, of course h ave a clean plate two or_thrie tl:es .
native Norwegian. I don't know the Othe; ¢ meal., He would hand his plate to Tino

three. I soon found he had another qualirfi ask for a clean plate. Tlno.would take
cation, He could play chess. I had my nd wipe off whateyer was on it ang hand
chessmen with me and inquired if anyone cou ack, supposedly nee and clean. .ze.day
play chess. Spiess was the only one. I s oon, just after dlnner‘3 we wegeh51 ting .
a checker board and he and I played several ing and I guess Sﬁmethlng gus 4 av§dstruc
games. VWe were fairly well matched. When He suddenly }OO ed around an Sal"’
Fasting came, I took him on and got more th E;ve:-t any dish cupboard up here.
I bargained for., A i .
heardgof “"The foorbtm:::E.tlgi ishzdsgi;:; tuhere does Tino get thOS? c%ean plates?®
of moves that is very easily blocked, but Brown, laughingly, told him just what
if not blocked, you can checkmate your oppo
nent in just four moves. I remember that
time and time again it seemed I had hardly
started playing till I was checkmated,
Looking back on it now, I suspect he was
pulling the "Fools mate" on me and I didn'%
see it in time to block it. One night when
Mr. Garnett was in camp, he, Fasting and
Spiess surely made the woods ring with thei
German songs,
Hill was a northerner who had worked
several years in Mexico, was of rather sligh
build and not very rugged. According to his
own story, he had been quite a rounder in
his youthful days. He died in less than two
years after I left there, He had never

had a dirty path towel hung over his
Frank, in true English style, had

He ‘didn't laugh, "Do you mean to tell
¢ wipes my plate on that dirty old towel?
ver heard of such a thing."™ Next meal
was out there, when he emptied his plate
0 was there right on the job and picked

p. If you ever saw anybody grab quUicke—
nk grabbed that plate! He told Tino in
very best Spanish, which wasn't too good,
t the plate was clean enough. Anyhow, he
n't want it wiped on that dirty towel.
never again asked for a clean plate. Some-
neither Harry Garnett nor Frank was as
ular with the men as their brother, Edgar.
When I decided to leave the company for
t I 'considered a better job, Frank tried
talk me out of it. As a final word he

married, d wIf d
We hear a lot about nepotism, Harry éo " e you leave now when weknie menéb
Garnett sure did his share, He was Adminis— wo:'t neid.zonever come bac or a Job.
trator of the sugar mill; his brother, Edgar ger *E. .
4 ’ ’ 9 — Some years later I was in Hotel Plaza,

just a few years younger, was Assistant Ad- .
. . . a
ministrator; his brother, Frank, several guey, and there sat Frank Garnett having
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a drink with some of his friends. I walkey
up and spoke to him and he was really Surpp
and said, "Well, I'1ll be dammed! Quakep
Williams:" We had quite a little visit, u
told me that he was Field Superintendent £5 ther, Je c. Kelly, was Chief Engineer,
the Jatibonico Sugar Company. His brothep ars before I was there, they had built
Edgar, was Administrator of the Santa Cicij — -m road from La Gloria to Port Viaro;
Sugar Mill near Guantanamo, His brothep’ as Chief Engineer, and Maurice was his
Harry, got a job as Manager of a sugar mill nt and inspector on the job. I suspect
on an English island in the Southwest Pacif ad trouble with Maurice before and was
I later heard that he was on his way to joi much disgusted. He went out on the
Harry, when he was taken suddenly ill, dieyg e day and instead of being on the job
and was buried at sea. g after the work, he was lying down
Hulse was quite a husky blond engineesr A tree, drunk. J. C., went over and
Just out of college and a snake charmer, ¢ 4 bawling him out. After some argument
day he came in from the day'’'s work carrying caid; wiaurice, I just can't have your
what appeared to be something pretty heavy ng interfere with my work. You're
a sack, It turned out to be an eight-foot
snake., He found it and wanted to bring it
home., Having nothing to put it in, he skinne
off his undershirt and tied it up in that,
Asked what he was going to do wiuwit,masaid,
"Get rid of some of the rats.” Palm—-leaf po
are positively the coolest roofs there are, f
but they are great rat harbors, and we had
lots of them, He carried his snake up toi the
roof, grabbed him around the neck, stuck hi
head into the roof and held him up while he
crawled in among the palm leaves. The rats
disappeared overnight and I never saw the
snake again,
There were five of the bunch that spor
mustaches. Maurice Kelly, Spiess, Robinson
Martin and Taffy wWilliams. Kelly was a Tex
a good engineer when sober, though not a
graduate, He had worked several years in
Mexico and Central America. His mustache was
very heavy and coal black, I happened to
overhear two of the men in conversation one
day. They were discussing the drinking habi guite a bit to his mother in Texas;
of the various members of the camp, One.of . ht a piece of land joining the Company
them said, "I can figure old man Bailey: and ; and worked till he had fourteen thou-
Quaker Williams out all right. They are just ' dollars in the bank. Something happened
plain teetotalers, but I can't figure Kelly to start him drinking again, He went
out., He won't touch a drop and yet you can binge that lasted several months. He
see it sticking out all over him that he 1is 't sober up till the fourteen thousand
gone,  His clothes were ragged; his shoes

e story, years later, when I went

1t

J., C., you can't fire me, I've already
I ¢an't allow your work to interfere
y drinking." When the saloon learned
4 been fired and would have no more pay
s, they would sell him no more liquor

e had to sober up. When he heard that
ipe Bay Company was hiring engineers,
at over and got the job where I knew
Whether he promised them he wouldn't
any more or merely made it to himself,
pt it for several years,

The railroad across the Guaro River

d for a long, high fill, The Company

ed in a carload of American mules and
elly-in charge. He rounded up a bunch
maican niggers; established a camp down
e job, so left our camp but was near
gh that we saw him almost every day. He
shed that fill and put in some more, then
n building the railroad spurs into the
fields by contract. He made good moOney;
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were worn out; his eyes were bleary; and hi
face was bloated, but he hadn't let go of h:

transit nor his land.

He went back to the Company and askeqd

for work but they turned him down.

/\\ COmpan

employee, going along the road one day,

the Company had any work going on,

His Curi
osity got the better of him and he went Over
to investigate, There was Kelly, cold sobep
being a whole survey narty all by himsels;
He had his transit set up and a range ro4g on
line. He would cut line awhile, then go back
tie the rear chain to the last stake and chaj
up and drive another stake, He hed to do g
lot of walking but after all he had nothing

else to do and he was getting it done,

never heard from him again,

Spiess was a 3ohemian, He got his pre-
liminary education in his native Prague and
finished up in Germany. His mustache
very heavy, coal—-black and he spent a lot of
time and energy training it so he would look
like Kaiser Bill, of whom he was a great ad-
mirer, He spoke four languages: his native
Czech, German, English, and Spanish.,
worked in several South American countries,
the Island of Trinidad, and Santo Domingo,
where he married and learned cane planting.
His wife was still in Santo Domingo till
after I left Nipe. The six months he spent
in Trinidad was the only time he ever spent
in an English-speaking country and yet he
spoke almost perfect English with only a V
slight foreign accent. He was an omnivorous
reader of English magazines, He had one '

He had

expression I will never forget, Where

would say, "moving in good society",
something of the kind, he always spoke of

"going between decent people':

From him I got a new idea of what a
Christian may do or may not do. Something
was said about Christianity and he said he

was a Christian,

I said, "From the language I heard you

using the other day, I didn’t think

or

you

I
- . nearp
an axman out in the woods, miles from whepg

wa s
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why,I never swear.,"
cited him the time and place,.

ipgelly That was in Spanish! God doesn't
ctand Spanish.”

uwhat language does he understand?'

I never swear in German."

e Kk Ok O ® Ok % % * X K &

r day I got another slant on
tianity from a different source. I was
ng along 2 muddy road when a Cuban rode
nind me and asked if I wanted to ride,
ouldn't under the circumstances? We
riding along and came to some very deep
nd the horse began to flounder, He

4 him unmercifully with the spurs,

T said, "Wait a minute. This horse is
ing double and this mud is awfully deep."
ngo what? He is only a horse. When he
ad, I'11 get another,"

nput horses have feelings. How would
ike for me to put a double load on you
when you got stuck in the mud get after
Wwith an ox goad?"

_nThat wouldn't do at all; I am a

F ok kK Kk % k % & Kk Kk * %
_Robinson was a Jamaican, educated in

and, He was a small man and had a very

£ mustache, both in color and weight. I

t know where he met Garnett but he was

f Garnett's overseers at the Guanica

r Mill in Porto Rico and he brought him
here and made him head overseer, When

his wife, a Porto Rican, was not

_him, As soon as the Company could build

a house in Mayari’, he sent for her. With
came her brother, Oppenheimer, That name
erman-Jewish, When or how it got into

0 Rico, I have no idea,

Just after the United States took over

0 Rico, they had a terrible hurricane
thousands were left homeless. Hawaii had
regularly importing Japanese and Chinese

r to harvest their cane. Following the

© Rican hurricane, to relieve the suffering
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caid, nyilliams, do you have to go
- afternoon?”

es.u .
Well,you had better ride Martin's mule."

can’'t he ride him?™

in Porto Ricoc, the United States Gc>vepnm9nt
shipped thousands of Porto Ricans to Hawaijs
Among them went young Oppenheimer and he
learned the art of cane planting there ip
Mawaii; a style which differs from the Cuba
style.

The women lived in Mayari’, and the mey
spent their weekends there, after they Came
over,

pid he ride him this morning?"®

Yes."

ut it never occurred to me to ask how
wyhy do you want me to ride him?%
Martin doesn’t have to go out this

oon and it doesn’'t make sense for you
out and wade this mud while the mule
idle in the corral,”

could sure check him on that one so

& was said. When I was ready to go out
dinner, I called down to the stable man
1d ‘him to saddle Martin's mule with my
. The saddle the Company furnished

n was an English saddle, a little bigger
a postage stamp. I hate the things. I
od on my spurs and took my raincoat down
ied it on the back of the saddle and
happened to look up. Every man in camp
eaning over the rail watching me., I
then that I was in for something. I was
y on the spot. I was neither a bronco

r nor rodeo rider. I had no desire

ver to start off on an aerial expedition

Martin was a Jamaican, about Robinsop:
size, and his mustache about as heavy but
coal-black. I don't know much of his back.
ground but he was an overseer on one of the
Brooks plantations near Guantanamo just peo
fore coming to Guaro. We had had rain, raip
rain, and one morning he got up all hot and
bothered., He had left a better job than thi
true it was a little less money but he had a
horse to ride and didn't have to wade this
mud. He had a nice room all to himself and
a private shower. Our only bath was the riy
er., He figured the conveniences were worth
more than the difference of salary, sO0 he
was going back, So instead of going to work
he took off for Mayari'. That night he was
pack., I said, "I thought you were quitting,

“"They raised my salary and promised me
a mule to ride so I came back.," A couple of
days later in came the mule just at noon,. ind Up with a broken neck. I didn't dare

Sawyer had been having chills and fever off without even trying to ride him with
so after dinner Robinson said, "Sawyer, you ' hat bunch watching me. If I had only
had better take Martin®s mule and ride into time to think things through, I might
Mayari’, and see a doctor or you will really saved myself some very painful moments.
be down sick." When I came in that night, Cubans break their horses to ride by
Sawyer was there, ng - pack saddles on them; loading them

I said, "I thought you were going to with rocks and letting them buck till
see the doctor." are tired.) Though it is very likely

"It prained and I didn't have fever sO ad never had a man on his back until
didn't go." I noticed a smile go around-a- er . got-on him to go to the doctor, he
mong the fellows and wondered 1if there was many pack saddle scars on his back, The
something fishy somewhere, but made no comm Lns aren't always polite to their bores.

Next day at noon when I came in Robins times when someone is blowing off steam
met me at the head of the stairs and was V€ ome subject his listeners think he knows
solicitous about my welfare. That in itsel ing about, someone will sing out, '"Cue
was very suspicious for he had never inter puerco de freno?" (What does a hog
ested himself in my welfare.
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know about a bridle?) The proverbial ho
this mule were in exactly the same cate
on bridle wisdom, but I didn't know it
o I héd been told'that 2 bronco bustep
riding wild horses without help, got hisg 1c
foot in the stirrup, and with a firen hold ¢
the reins and saddle horn with his right ha
grabs the side of the bridle with hisg lett
hand and suddenly swings himself up inte th
saddle and at the same time swings the anio
mal's head around against his side so sudde
ly he can't buck, no matter how badly he
wants to, It isn't easy for a tenderfoot,
I had never done it before nor seen it done
nor do I think I could have done it had it
been a big animal, but he was a small mule
only about four feet tall, I held his nose
against my left leg till I was well settled
in the saddle, and both feet in the stirrup
then with my right hand still firmly on the
saddle horn, I let go of his bridle and
grabbed the reins firmly in my left hand an
prepared for action, VWhen he got the use o
his head, he trotted off like an old plow
horse. What a let down! But not for long!
When we had traveled some five or six hunde
feet, we reached the corral gate where the
other mules were and business came to a sta
still. When I pulled the left rein, he
dropped his chin down on his left shoulder.
When I pulled the right rein, he dropped hi
chin on his right shoulder. Then I decided
to back him out and pulled on both reins;
dropped his chin against his breast. :When
spurred him on one side, he tried to kick
foot on that side. When I kicked the othe
side, he tried to kick that foot, and when
I dug both spurs at once, he kicked up and
tried to kick both my feet at once, and ju
about sat down., I was really stucks Sud-
denly I knew why Sawyer hadn't gone to . see
the doctor and just how far Martin had rid
this mule. I was rapidly headed for the s
disgrace and everyone was looking at me.
ok o % K Kk % % * % K

Then, suddenly 1like a flash of ‘lightn

g a
90ry

&y,
(ot

.'-‘_4.-_-41

Martiny Mule in spits
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had 2 flash of memory back to my boyhood
ays in Kansas. My father had a team of
ules and one of them was definitely mulish.

o wWas pridle~wise all right and worked well
cside his mate; but, when we went to ride

him, he was mo re like a crab. The direction
his head was pointed bore no relation what-—
ever to the direction he traveled. He seemed
to travel forward, backward or sidewise with
equal gusto. I remembered one Sunday we

were coming home from church, all on horseback,
and I was riding this mule and was just a 1lit-
t1e ahead of the others. Suddenly, with his
head pointed homeward, he started running
sidewise. Ve didn't ride with spurs in those
days and the harder I laid on the whip, the
harder he ran sidewise. There was a low

hedge fence on the roadside and I thought

when he got to that he would surely either

stop or fall over it., He did neither. He
stumbled a little but never stopped till he
reached the barnyard where there was a pair

of mules. All the pulling of the reins and
whipping I could do, didn't budge him from
there till the owner came out of the house

and led him back to the road. He put him
fehind the other horses and we went on home
without incident. It was in the fall of the
year and the pasture was getting short, so

next Sunday Romey, the hired man, volunteered
to ride the mule and herd the cattle on the
meadow. I was in the house getting ready

for church when he took the cattle out, so
don't know how he got them out, but suspect

he walked and drove them and led the mule.

I remember distinctly that when I came out

of the house he was in the meadow standing
beside the mule. Both the cattle and mule

were grazing, then one of the cattle started
to wander off. He mounted the mule and

neaded him toward the cow and the mule promptly
took off backwards toward the barn, The

harder he laid on the whip the faster he ran
packwards and never stopped till he reached
the barn, Wwhen we reached home, Romey very

S s
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triumphantly announced that he had fou
way to make Jack travel the way he was
headed — just whip him over the ears,
* 0k k F * ok *X * * Kk * % %

With my flash of memory came an idea
if that would work on Jack, why wouldn't 4
work on this mule? I had run out of ajlj
other tricks and it wouldn't cost anythi
to try. I didn't have a whip but I did hay
a good pair of bridle reins and went to WO p
He put up quite an argument, threw hisg head
up and down and sidewise and danced aroungd
in circles. I was getting far more actionp
than I had before, so persisted. He even.
tually got the idea and took off down the
road in the direction I wanted to go., T
soon came up behind a man headed for Mayapj
The mule dropped in behind him just as if he
were in a pack train and all went fine until
I wanted to turn off of the Mayari®’ road,
The mule wanted to go on but I had learned
how to handle the situation and the mule was
learning what a whipping over the ears meant
I soon straightened him out and had no mope
trouble till I got to the Guaro River neap
home,

nda
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It had been raining hard in the mountai
and the river was badly swollen, WMost ani=
mals wandering around in this part of the
country can swim, so I took it for granted
that this mule could, I took the things-out
of my pants pockets, put them in my shirt
pocket and rode in. In spite of my pull on
the upstream rein, when he hit the current
he threw his head to one side and started
swimming right downstream. If you pull an
animal's head hard when he is swimming, you
turn him over, The jungle came right down t
normal water's edge so there was no possible
landing until the railroad crossing more tha
two miles downstream. I had never been down
the stream; but, if it was like others, it
was full of drifts that might suck us under
or do anything to us. I can swim but it had
been raining and I had my raincoat on.
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with a raincoat on isn't easy, if
ossible. I had heard of others who

ied it and drowned, The prospect wasn't
ing at all; then suddenly I got a ray

pe. A few hundred feet downstream, I
palm tpree that the men had cut down

the river for a foot-log. It was two
half or three feet above water., It

ime for some kind of hope, for I was

ng panicky. Wihen I saw that,I said,

o myself and half to the mule, "When
sach that foot-1loa, you and I are parting
ny. Too bad to lose you but you belong
he Company and aren't worth saving any-—

_put I really hate to lose the saddle,
elongs to me and can't be replaced here,"
sooner than it has taken to tell this,
came my way again. The mule struck his
on what, in normal times, was a little
nd in the river. No sooner did he have
four Teet on solid ground than I really
to work on him; and, if ever a mule got
sides and his ears worked over at the
time, he did. We still had the other
nel of the river to swim but when I got
straightened out, he swam it like a

5

Next morning I stood at the rail with
fellows and watched HMartin mount
_ride away. When he reached the corral,
_nmule stopped at the gate as beforec.

in had very evidently watched me closely
the mule was learning, too. Just two
lops over the ears and he took off down
road where he was supposed to go. I

ked but not for long. They started in
ing mules for all of us; and, in addition,
the beginning of the next month, Brown

I got a ten dollar raise in salary each,
I had more ground to cover than any other
—much more than Martin—I got the next
e.  He was a 1little bit of a thing, not

h bigger than an overgrown jack rabbit,
was: lazy besides. In this newly-=cleared
d we had lots of logs — big, little and
ifferent—to get over. The little ones
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we negotiated fairly well but the big one

were something else. He would reap Qp ons
his hind legs like he was going to jump iy
and get his front legs across, and come dg
with his belly on the log. Then T woulg

step onto the log and he would slowly ang
laboriously drag his hind legs over one at
a time-—gulte a slow laborious job,
it beat walking.

Spiess had the fields closest to Camn
s0 he was about the last to get a mule;
then it finally came, I don't know if he
tried to ride it and got bluffed out, op J
didn't like its 1looks, Anyhow, he promptl
jumped onto me to trade mules. Said the neu
mule, which was white, was much bigger and
stronger than mine and could get me over
long route so much better than mine, I to1l
him 1t was bigger and stronger, so was all
the more reason he should ride it, I welgh
one hundred forty, he was six feet one or ¢,
and weilghed just about two hundred,  We anp.
gued quite a while and as usual I lost but
did get in one condition. While this mule
back wasn't sore at present, it was horribl
scarred up with the pack saddle, Oncean
animal's back is scarred, they get sore vep
easily; so I knew that with the everyday
riding it would soon have a sore back, I
refuse to ride a sore-backed animal, so put
in the condition that when the white mule's
back got sore, he would trade back, It sure
looked incongruous to see that big man ride
away on that little mule, but that's the way
it was, ;

As for me, for the time being, it was a
peach of a trade. This wasn't a big mule as
we think of mules; it was still a pack mule
but very much larger than the one I had just
traded off, temporarily. She was strong and
full of pep. She didn't stop to argue-with
any log on the job. She just hopped over it
like a jack rabbit. Everything was just '
lovely until her back began to get sore.
As there was a 1ot of our work we couldn't
ride to, we had to tie up, walk a while and

but st

< ygr/*/ér;z%‘ She tsed s b
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+ many times a day. As her.back got
“he objected to the remounting: and the
ack got the more strenuous the

One day I went to mount to go
unch and her objections were so vigor-
d s0 effective that when I landed on her
was behind the saddle, not in it.
idn't make her a bit happy and her rear
o violently I was barely able
y on py hooking both spurs in her flanks.
£ animals that don't normally buck just
1ike to have spurs hooked in their

She had that dislike to the n'th de-
The next explosion was so violent even
_uouldn't hold. She sent me for as neat
rial somersault over her head as you
see in a circus, except that I 1lit on
ck, not my feet. On both sides of the
was newly cleared land with machete
s from two to six inches high, so thick
idn't possibly have fallen there with-
etting at least half a dozen of them in
ck and been very badly hurt, She was
considerate and picked out a very soft
1e ‘in the road to toss me into,. Real-
how: far I was from camp, I held onto
ridle reins for dear life, I was afraid
ould turn and start kicking me, but she
t.  She tried to get away by running out
aprds, She dragged me a little way and
up, I wasn't hurt at all but I sure
messed up". I tied her to a tree before
ied to mount again.
When I rode into cawmp, one of the boys
up behind and asked, "What in the world
he matter with your back?"
"Nothing serious." then I got upstairs,
sswas already there, I reminded him of
agreement and told him I wanted my little
back,
"Now what's the matter?"
The man just behind me said, "If you'll
take a look at his back, I think you
see what is the matter."
He ‘put up a little argument but a bargain

me up. S
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is a bargain, so he said all right,
even tried to ride the white mule byt
her in for exchange and walked till g
mule came.

Salpaugh was a rodman for the engingep
He was tall, slender, and about twenty,
Though we slept on adjoining cots a1j the
time I was there, he was so close-mouthed I
never learned where he was from norp how he
happened to be on the job. From hisg Speech
I think he was a mid-westerner, but don't
know it. His trunk sat, back to the wall,
between his head and mine. He was more ino
dustrious than I and took something oyt of
his trunk every morning before I wasg out of
bed. One beautiful moonlight night, at 1:3
in the morning, I awoke and was aware that
the 1id on the trunk was up and someone was
searching in the trunk, My first confused
thought was, "What is Salpaugh doing in his
trunk so early? It isn't daylight yet."
Then I said, "Is that Salpaugh?" He put th
lid part way down then lifted it again and
said, "Yeth," Like the apostle Peter at
Jesus' trial, his speech betrayed him — he u
a Gallego. Then I recognized him as our
flunky Manuel and wondered why he was searc
ing in Salpaugh®s trunk. As I recovered
consciousness better, I remembered he had
been fired two days before, so I made a jum
and grabbed for him but wasn't quite quick
enough. I followed him downstairs but when
my bare feet hit the gravel walk I gave up
the chase. m and you can't identify money.

It was Saturday night and several of _ All that was left for me to do was walk
the men were in town., Those that were ther home, and then I had to pay the rent on
were at the rail in an instant and watched horse the guard rode, It was I who hired
him run some three or four hundred yards to Salpaugh was in Mayari' that night and
where the road ran into the woods, but I wa he got home next day, he thanked me pro-
the only one who saw him well enough to swe ly for scaring the burglar out of his
to his identity. When I returned upstairs, k. He had one hundred twenty-five dollars
we all took stock. Kelly was the only oOne t, but he didn't offer to share my loss,
in the outer room that night, His pants ha figured he had searched the trunk while
been cleaned. I was next. My pants were ing there, but didn't dare take the money
laying on Salpaugh's trunk; they had been le he could be held responsible and had

my watch and eight dollars in cash,
ed and went downstairs. The Company
2d heard the noise and was there. I

m who it was and he said he knew where
lstaying over north of Mayari’, He said
uld call the Rural Guard and have them
. oyer and catch him, if possible, when
ched home. Wwhen we found them, they
1t go because they had a prisoner to
nto Mayari'in the morning.

hen we started looking for a pair of

.. found one but not two, I hired the
or the guard. He took the horse but

: g would induce him to ride on and try
tch our man when he came home, We took
or Mayari’, he riding and I walking. I

4 that whole thirteen or fourteen miles
Mayari', As we came into Mayari’, just

. we overtook the prisoner the

1 Guards were going to take in. He was

g leg bail. We went first to the Rural
They were asleep. After considerable
, we were told the Chief was at his home,
nt there. He, too, was asleep, After
of delay, he told us we would have to
the Judge and get a warrant. There
iust one run around after another until
they Tinally brought Manuel in it was

A, M, He produced a witness to swear

s at a dance in town, which could have
trues He could have been at the dance
valked out if he left at ten, or later,
had a horse, He didn't have the watch

He ney
Sent
relie
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now come back to get 1it.
Taffy Williams was the fifth one with
mustache, His was about the same colop as
Robinson's and not much heavier, He was
five feet five or six and not fat but quite
broad and heavy set. I have described him
in a former chapter,
Swicher was assistant to the chief
engineer and in charge of all the engineepi
work at that camp. He had spent many years
in Mexico and Central America. He dividey
his time between the office and field, 'Hea
was married and just as soon as he could ge
a house built in town he sent for his wife
and spent his weekends in town. He was not
only small but sickly looking. I heard th
he died within two years after I left Nipe
Sturdivant was a handsome, curly-headed
blond from New York, He was a very likable
young fellow and a fine illustration of the
statement we heard repeated so many times op
the construction of Hoover Dam. "It doesn't
matter half so much what you know as whom
you know.”™ Garnett had met him in New York,
very likely at some social function, liked
him and gave him a Jjob as Field Engineer, ting eighty dollars a month. He was get-—
He didn't come down till there was enough g one hundred.
clearing done to require such a service, . H He is the only man I ever saw have his

na He brought field work in, he was just
‘ T can imagine how he felt, He was
;entious and had accepted the position,
sing that all areas would be more or

in right angles. They were far from it,
d come clear down from New York; couldn't
e work and faced the almost certainty
ving to go right back without a single
ay. He wasn't dumb, just hadn't had
roper schooling for the job, I felt

= indeed for the poor boy, so took over
figured his problem for him. He was in-
grateful. Our regular routine became

he did his field work in the daytime and
d my field work, and at night I did his
ring and taught him. One night Robinson,
Head Overseer, said, "williams, it looks
e that you should have been in the engi-
.ping department."

"That's what I thought, too; and I told
Garnett I could do this kind of work but
\n he hired me he said he needed overseers
e than he needed engineers, so here I am,"
ontinued to do his figuring so long as I
yed there, though he was learning. I was

was given a combined compass and stadia , st drunk., I sincerely hope it was his
mounted on a Jacob staff, with a stadia rod | 7 t. Everybody there, but three, drank and
and a Jamaican Negro to carry the rod. His re was liquor regularly on the table,

job was to go over all the fields twice a ' — urally, he got to drinking a little if he

month and measure all the new work since th
last time over, so contractors could be pai
It didn't have to be too accurate because a id a 'little in the morning, then rode to
error would be cared for on next estimate; mp-in the hot sun and had another drink at
and, when that particular kind of work was ‘ nner, Soon after dinner, he got awfully
done, his final estimate would bring his , ck ‘and vomited all over the place. He
total to ten caballerias, It didn't take a pealed to me, "Williams, why did you let
great deal of showing till he could do the drink so much?"

field work O, K, but he had no idea how %o "I'm not your guardian and, furthermore,
figure the irregular areas. _ U didn't ask me."

T don't think he asked any of the engt He finally laid down on his cot-——boots
neers; I know he didn't ask me how to figur d all—and never awoke until next morning.
them, but, naturally, he wouldn't, I was ok ok ok % %k % ok ok % % %
Superintendent of Transportation. The firs : Some seven or eight months after I left

n't before. He spent one Saturday night
Mayari’, probably drinking some, and maybe
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there, Birdie was on her way to the Unit
States and he got on the train, AmePicae
travelling on the train in those days ju:
naturally gravitated together, He introg
himself and when she told him who she
said, "Oh, I know your husband well,"
finding each other made the long trip
Havana much more pleasant for both of
I never heard of him afterwards,

E T S R N

yarters; was at least a semi-civilized
ce; there were houses available there and
.d friends there. So after a few days
iperation, I accepted the offer; wired

. and told Robinson, He sent his
ner—in-law, Oppenheimer, with me to take
my work and on June 30th, I got all my
cts down to the Guaro dock to cross to
;112 and take the train, No boat! Then
ailboat came in bringing grass for our
oS I made arrangements to have my goods
an to Antilla by the first boat in, and
pped collect to Camaguey, Then I took
grass boat to Santa Isabel landing;
ked a league to Santa Isabel; hired a man
, take me on horseback three leagues to a
ag station on the railroad and flagged a
ain to Alto Cedro, Next day I caught the
ain into Camaguey and showed up on schedule,

Near the end of June, like a bolt fp
the blue, I got a telegram from Erwin Mapyx
the man who gave me my start in engineerip
offering me seventy-five dollars perp month
and expenses, as levelman on a railroad sy
vey, if I would show up in Camaguey by Jul,
I immediately showed the telegram to. both
Robinson and Frank Garnett but it took me
few days to make up my own mind. I was pe:
up against a dilemma, “

I had kept my lady love waiting fopr m
than two years for me to get a job and a he
for her. Garnett promised to build me a
house soon after I went to work there. On
the strength of that promise, I sent her m
to come on. She was sailing from New York
in just about two weeks and there had beéen
no move toward a house and there was not a:
house available either in camp nor in Maya
She was at that time visiting either in Ioy
or Indiana and I didn't have her address,
There was no cable from Mayari and mail wa
so slow there was no certainty I could rea
her even in New York with a letter. And,
even if I did reach her, she would be over
two thousand miles from her home in Nebras
Consequently, no place to stop her. If sh
came on there, she was sure running into a
dead end; but my job apparently was a pernm
nent one, On the other hand seventy=five
and expenses is considerably more than eig
without expenses. The telegram gave no hir
as to how long the railroad job wasj; where
was; nor how long it would last. I knew t
railroad was not in Camaguey, nor how-far
was away from there, but Camaguey was the




