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and they tossed up ter see
who would row ter shore and
walk two miles ter camp. I
reckon the fellers what lost
was kind o’ mad, though I
ain’t sure.

One day they was layin’ out
a railroad, but I'll be jiggered
1f I can see why they went
in all thet brush and them
gullies over yonder. They
was pounding stakes 1n the
ground, and they said as how
they was ter help the per-
fessors find ’em. One feller

named Jimmie Rose used ter carry his matches in a cup on his belt. He must o’
been a lost Fire Protek. Hey, Hiram, just a minute ’fore you wash. I
got one more thing ter tell 'fore my mem’ry slips again. You know the
boys used ter go over ter thet there dance hall 1n Trout lLake where the manager
gives a colored ribbon ter everybody what pays ter dance so’s he can remember
‘em. Its somethin’ like at the Stock Show when the stock wins ribbons. Well,

one Sattiday night the manager used white
silk ribbons, and say vou ought ter see all the
camp fellers what was there. You know one
tfeller always used ter wear a white silk hand-
kerchief in his coat, but I didn’t see 1t thet
night or afterwards either. I’ll be dumfiddled
1f I can remember what become o’ 1t. I "xpect
he lost 1t. Anyway, 1 hopes as how they all
come back next year. Let’s washup now,
Hiram, I'm gettin’ plumb hungry.

All students of the Civil Engineering Department are
required to attend a Summer School of Surveying at Armour
Camp located on Trout Lake, Wisconsin.

The experiences of each new batch of embryo engineers
form an interesting fund of anecdotes for the ensuing vyear.
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