
THE MEASURE OF THE RULE 5

men who slashed their way through the forest when
tall timber intercepted the line. The choppers were
a rough crowd, given to profanity and chewing
tobacco. Their days were employed in cutting a
straight and narrow path, but not necessarily in
following it. This gang slept in barns, with or
without permission, or in the woods if night over-
took them there. So, indeed, did the civil engineer
and his super, who carried the wooden pole, when
they could do no better, but the two young men
preferred more civilized environment when they could
get it.

We spent a red-letter evening after supper. The
engineer was an excellent story-teller, and he recited
extract after extract out of a book then just published,
entitled The Innocents Abroad, written by a man I
had never heard of, named Mark Twain. I resolved
to buy the book, for the author seemed to have
touched on several points overlooked by my ancient
comrade, Euclid. But the most starUing thing I
learned that evening was the compensation received
by an engineer running a railway line. The sum
seemed incredible in its hugeness, and I resolved at
once to join so lucrative a profession. I wrote to
the University several hundred miles away, asking
particulars of the civil engineering course, and
received a printed slip of paper which gave a list of
books, and various interesting items fron' which I
gathered that two years from entering the University
I might, if reasonably diligent, write C.E. after my
name. And thus it was that on a particular evenine
in the early part of January I found myself one of
the crowd emerging from the train at the Union
^station of the city that contained the University.
Leaving my trunk in custody of the railway com-


