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beginning an3rwhere from four to six o'clock in the
morning, started at nine, and ended at four, while
my recompense was half-a-dozen times the amount
I could have earned at farm work, though I toiled all
day and half the night. I have owned farms since
that time, but laboured on them merely by proxy,
earning my bread, as Artemus Ward said, by the
sweat of the hired man's brow.
The forced economy of the farm was part of my

nature, so I determined in that three years covered
by my teacher's certificate to save enough money to
enable me to grapple with a college. I knew that
my future lay along one of two paths : mathematics
or science. Science fascinated me, and on more than
one occasion I had nearly blinded myself with prema-
ture explosions. A young man with a lean purse,
and thirty miles between him and the nearest
chemist's shop, one would think had little oppor-
tunity for research, nevertheless so successful were
some of my experiments that the inhabitants of the
house where I boarded were cc.npelled on several
occasions to camp out in the green fields while the
breezes of heaven blew noxious vapours through the
open windows. I achieved in some sort a local
reputation, but the desire to have me board at some
one else's house became exceedingly general through-
out our neighbourhood. I dreamed of ultimately
receiving the thanks of the Royal Society by dis-
covering some new and particularly objectionable
compound.
On the other hand, there was a chance that I might

be a success in mathematics, perhaps as a grave
college professor, or who knows what else. A young
man whose taste for light reading is such that he
goes through six books of Euclid like a ravaging
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