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quire.”
'S, answered he wearily, «
ng all my life to discover it: by
hips have ever been there, none ¢
have any report to make. ' -
they brotight my father, gold.
nea; ivory, pearls, and prec;,.
every part of the earth; but ., .
Ot & solitary flower, from one o o
les in Spain. I have sent clerks, agep,:
and travellers of all kinds, philosophers, .,
: : : , ~ureshunters, and invalids, in all sorts of .
- He looked up hastily, wish _ 00d  to all sorts of places, but none of them ey,
orning, which he had done to one ot the  saw or heard of my castles, except one yoy, -
others, and which courtesy I attr d t0  poet, and he died in a madhouse.” -0 y
Spanish sy:yn‘p‘athy-.. e S “Mr. Bourne, will you take five thoq,,,
... What is it, sir?” he asked blandly, but at ninety-seven?” hastily demandeq 4 .
o w;tk wrinklgd brow. : : whom, as he entered, I recognized as a |
. Mr.  Bourne, have you any “We'll make-a splendid thing of it.”

#Spaini? said I, without Prefaceal i e nodded asserit, and the broke; 4.
- He looked at me for\a few moments with- . 0.0 g '

out speaking, and without seeming fo see me. “Happy man!” muttered the merch, .
His brow gradually smoothed, and his €Y€S,  the broker went out; “he has no cast|e. .
‘apparently looking into the ‘street, were really, Spain.” : i)

to.a.room. I have no doubt, feasting upon ‘the Spanish “I am sorry to have troubled you, [
t ask.us to dinnef, He says that Jandscape. ; g : Bourne,” said 1, retiring. ' ’ "
Oes not- like: smoking, Mfﬂshgud ; ,,'f‘_TQO. many, too many, “I am glad you came” returned he: i,

and babies. * She has a way oi:.s:;yj- musingly shaking’ his head, I assure you, had I known the route yoy |
r. Bud!” ' which destroys: conversation, dressing me. ! e to ascertain from me, ¥ should have ..
@casts a gloom upon society. = Esuppose he felt himself too much extend-  vears and years ago. People sail for (),
odeurred to me that Bourne, the ‘million- ed;:;—,’»asjwe say in ’W”all Street. - .He feax;ed, 1 Northwest Passage, *which is nothing e,
faust have. ascertained the safest and most thought, that he Had too much: impracticable  you have found itoe Why don’t the Fnoli,
ious route to Spain; so [ stole a few .property elsewhere to own so much in Spain ; Admiralty fit out expeditions to discover 4]

one afternoonsand went into his of- so I asked: e : our castles in Spain?”
' “Will' you tell me what you consider the He sat lost in thought.

“It’s nearly post-time, sir,” said the clerk

was sitting at his desk, writing rap- -
i : : Mr. Bourne did not heed him. T

still musing; and T turned to go, wishing
good morning. When I had nearly reaclie|
the door, he called me back, saying, as if -
tinuing his remarks:

“It is strange that You, of all men, shoy| think we'll win, Mi
come to ask me this question, If I envy an f)%wxlsg t‘;ie Joke
man, it is you, for I sincerely assure you that S0 Now, that's F
I supposed you lived altogether upon yoyr £ ’ '
Spanish estates. % on the Hearts.” ¢

- " I once thought I knew 1.
. : . Way to mine. I gave directions for furnishing “M“‘ﬁ one bid five? If

them, and ordered bridal-bouquets, whicl wer.

: : P R : never used, but I suppose they are there sti|] " Yep, that's Fiy

When I went home I ate my dinner sifent: € paused a moment, then said sloy. - A

lyyand afterwards sat for a long time upon- the .. . “How is your wife?” ’ Th.e:&our grows late,

roof of the;hqus‘g-. lgoking at my western.prop- . I told him that Prue was well; that she #id husbands, home

erty, and thinking of Fisboteom:® = 2 Al td Wives and dinng
It is rematkable that none of the“propri~ ' i And curse Fiy

b UG )
were several gentlemeti in
IVEESe with Bourne (we. all
niliarly, down-town), and T .
went out. - But_others came'
© pause in the rush. All kin
vere made and answered.
up.

t length
p ‘ 3
‘A moment,

C please, Mr. Bu?he«;i
moment.” )

ad been fu
sation’s

Man
3

i hroker
“gastles “in ORer

piring, and t

‘baldnce-shéet, dinate |

(office, but not in ye ; ld Titbot-

tom ‘will never see sixty again!), leanifig on his.

hand, and mach abstracted. . .. :
~ Are you not well, Titbottom?” asked I. |

dinig' a castle

o up planning
or this Five/|
said he at length,
and without ad-
“Perfectly, but T was just build
in- Spain,” said he. o e
- I looked ‘at ‘his rusty coat, his faded: hany:l‘s;'
his‘sad ‘eye, and white hair for a moment, in-

- great surprise, and then" inqttired !’ .
“Is it passible that you own property. tt{ege, ?
$O0L7 oA el M
He shook his head silently; andstil ean-
ing on his hand, and with an expression‘in his’
“eye as if he Wwere;looking upon’ the most fer-
tile estate of Andalusia, he. went#o‘d‘;‘makigg
his ‘plans; laying out his gardens, I suppgsi
building terraces for the vines, determ
library with a southern exposure, tand
‘ing which”should be the tapestried .
- “What a singular whim,” thog
watched Titbottom; and filled up a -k
four ‘hundred: dollars;  my “quarterly* s
“that'a man who owhs castles in Spain sho
be deputy-bookkeeper at nine’ hundred
a yegr T e

" For this Five

d as if it cost
an would take
i1d it woman’s
Not at Five

ib‘ie to m he«- ’
2, .indeed, is not quite &

. moc e —p—————t————_

ThousandDqur Ipdzans at a Remgqm; : Counter

YA 1y need one tric

re acquainted, b
both rémembe
hich ‘my. Spanish swans
€e"a music sweeter than
discourse.. She is always
1ed -to me when I-fellin.
and many years ago’: The .
T then a mnice, capable “girl

was always remarkably well: Mr. Dourne
. shook me warmly by the hand.
eters have ‘ever been to Spain ta. take pos- ¥ “Thank you,”ysaizi' file. *Good mornin.. R o
session and report to the rest of us the state - I knew why he thanked me; T knew why he e s 1 11;, a.fa
fgi ‘)I“;ﬁ’g;t_gg‘eﬂatlh:;;gga Qfsgggr%e;ib%%?g}in | g:}?uegsllg tthat % I‘i(ved a_lto,;{i:;,erb“,ponb my Span- % ;’s ﬁhoq?g;d“O?rsf
4 i St ; : sl : ish es; new a little ‘bit -about thosc Ssle SO
Ath I ,fu,r%Vlt ﬁ: ‘the fc,a:sen_\g;tth _iaillt the  .pr. s : . Y r bndal-boulquclits. Mr. Bourne, the millionairc. _ We played Ii
prietors, We have so ‘much’ to detajn us.a knit and darn with a. . i . i i was ‘an old lover of Prue’s. There is some M dneks TNelen !
h that - t oot E it it 5 : RO YR - N : My goodness ,_?evqn-
woal;g "sga;i‘&e‘rciignrzeg j ]:%Xt?:si ]1?:5' i)tﬁce ch fiy feet and mry Jegs %Tg \I’ergf. zddf a}?out Ithese hSpamsh he fair wpoor boys yad'se fa
she sat at the window and rsaé’v'g‘Boutri'e' by balf a century, “Bat hai eg 'tlmh 7 tI f(m, so};ne Iow o8 he o “That snob, Miss Too
millionaite, the b esident 6f innumerabie comc’. - web ‘than ‘ever came }:;ure 'gli w or{;Vh ne;ng en I was not out . YT RS .
anijes, aﬁi’i "méﬁ er and director.of all th hile Meshes my ‘heart - i S s Y med1tate§ o R s ,
Ic)harit;ble s‘tit:.i’etie%r in- town, going by, with €shas reposed softly e € sees Prue and me quietly at home g thei And hubby hasn't g
akled b Tad oo (‘;’ » going _YrdW-‘ bty “nei ; : < : best chambers. It is a very singular thing tha Bist . 86es e euss thid
W;m : irﬁwd anc hurried step. [ aske :hiel' S clared: e : , my wife should live in another man’s castlc ; And does he wish it
why she sighed. . , L Ree ey i i fy o
“Because':1Was ‘remembering that ny. About Five

; e - Spain. ~
: N TEZ 220G 77y CoovaErs . ' o
& : B THE NORTH ISLAND RAILROAD
. -There was a remnant rush at Spercer’s old
store—or what remains of it—practically every
day last. week and those who took advantage of
it-apparently were much benefitted. The par-

te’s hand was ambrosia to my palate.
who makes everything well, even. to

: g;;nelghbors”sfpeak well ofsher, will .sxire-

; ] iy ‘make a good wife,” said I to myself when
answered I, with em-" ¥, P ety By af . ! s
Titbottom, and the im-* b k&?}fg ,gzg?i glﬁ»e.?,c e hal}f—%n)tufy
then I meditate my Spanish castles; I

mother used ‘to. tell ‘mé not to desire “great frd"%h
riches, for they occasioned great cares,”said: E
she. | ST

“They.-do indeed,”
phasis, remembéring
possibility of Tooking after my Spanish estadtes:, :

P

ernment street and along the temporary bridge
over the ruins every day. There was -some-
thing unuswal in the sight of .women whose
families are each worth more: than $10,000

e

Dr. Helmcken’s Reminiscences
In' writing courteous thanks for the receint

"THE EARLIEST (
To say that a hymn
Prue ‘turned and

turne looked at me with mild
surprise; but I saw

down' the' street with Bourne.

I think he dees: " All the ‘Spanish proprietors
have a certain_ expression. Bourne has it .to
a remarkable degree. - Jt s a kind of look, as if,
in fact, a ‘man’s'mind were in Spain. Bourne®
was.an old lever ‘of Prue’s and he is not 'mag-.
ried, ‘which is Strange for a man in his posi=*
tion.. ™ - R, :
- It is not easy for me to say how I know
so much; as I eertainly do, about my castles' in
" Spain. - Thé Sun always shines upon them,
They stand lofty and fair in a luminous, golden
atmosphere, a-little hazy and dreamy, perhaps,
like the Indian summer, but jn which no .gales.
blow, and there are no tempests. All the sub-
lime mountains, and beautiful valleys, and soft
landscape, thaf.J have not yet seen, are to he
found in the g‘ou, ds. They command a noble
view of the Alps; so fine C
should be quite content with the prospect of
them from the Highest tower of my castle, and.
not care to go tp Switzerland. e
The neighboring ruins, too, are ‘as pictur-
esque.as those of Italy, and my desire of stand-
ing in the Coliseum, and of seeing the shat-
tered arches of the Aqueducts stretching along
the -Campagna and melting into .the Alban
‘Mount, is éntirély quemched. The rich gloom
of my"orahige-groves is gilded by fruit-as bril-
-liant’ of. complexion and £xquisiteof flavor as
any that’ evei‘f-darlg—_eyg’di'Sogr_‘gntp_ girls, look-»
ing over the-hi plastered walls-of Southern
Italy, hand to ‘the
ing on donkeys up t

indeed, .‘that I

e narrow lane beneath. -

The Nite flows through my groinds. The;li"p

Desert lies upon their edge, and Damascus

stands-in my garden.. . I am given {o under- '

stand, also, that the Parthenon has been re-
moved to  my Spanish possessions. The
Golden Horn is my fish-preserve ; my flocks of
golden fleece are pastured ‘on the “plain of
Marathon, and the honey of Hymettus is. dis--
tilled from ‘the flowers that grow in the vale
of Enna—allin, my Spanish domains.
From the windows of those castles look the
. beautiful women whom I have never seemn,

_whose portraits the poets {]have painted. The

i

wait for me t‘helre,'_and‘fc iefly the fair-haired

that her mind*Had gone:

‘ I ¢ould never: -
discover if ‘she held much Spanish stock. ‘But. -

deﬁ £ in the tasté: of the

'Ké\x‘t}iful travellers, climb-  p

= n them as my heart saw her standin
y.Herfather’s door. cafino Fhers
T&4S a magic in the Spanish aje “that par-
ime. He glides by unnoticed and-un-
: I-greatly admire the Alps; which I
sdistinctly from my Spanish Windows; T
Southern fruit that
_Hipens gpon my terfaces:'I enjoy the pensive
‘Shade of ‘the Italian ruing in ‘my. gardens; [
+like: tosshoot. cracodiles, and' talk “with the
Sphifi¥ tipon the shores of the Nile, flowing
-threugh my domabi: and I am glad to drink

“in Damascus; and fleece my flocks on -

s_lf;g’bfﬁ 1, Dar
-thefplainis of Marathon: bat I would resign
alf‘these forever rather than “part with that
‘Spagish portrait of Prue for.a day.. Now, have
4. not resigned them all forever, to live with
that portrait’s changing original? = -

I have often wondered how I 'should reach
my castles. Tha desire of 'going comes over

to see how I ‘can arrangefmy affairs so as to
get away. To tell the truth, I-am not quite
sure of the ronte—I mean, to that particular
part of Spain in which my estates lie. I have
inquired very particularly, but nobody seems
to know precisely. One morning I met young
"Aspen, trembling with excitement.

_ “What's the ‘thatter?” asked I with inter-
est; for T knew that he held a great. deal of
Spanigh stocks: <" . : pe

"= "OKT said he, “I'm going out to-take pos-
$§$§iop:, I have found the way-to my castles

+

BTN
.
iy glove untikit ri
dieCt: route is through California,”

ward,” said I, remiembering the map. = =

“Not¥at all,” answered Aspen, “the road
runs along the shore of the Sgcg.:n

- He darted away from" me, and 1 did not
meet him again. I was very curious to know
if he arrived: safely in Spain, a d “was expect-
ing every day to heag news from him
property there, when one evening I bought an
extra, full of California news, and the first

‘Francisco,
2 »

y  thing upon which mg:' eye fell was this: - “Died

in' Sai d Aspen, Esq., aged

’

&
s

“Age cannot wither her.”"

ear. the!”-1 atéwered, with the bBiood.
1“:;&;{)3'i Mto my face; and, heedless of Prue;:

donging to:Mr. Kolff.
ped—“what is it?*

~mected with a regulation old-fashioned log
chimney, plastered with mud within and with- .

: _’gxgut. then you Mye the sea to cross after- .

ento River.” '

of my

ticipants were restricted ‘however to ladies of .
the Songhees tribe ‘who ‘carried ‘away many
basketfuls of the scraps ‘which remained.

.- The industry of the klootchman afforded an
interesting and not unpicturesque spectacle for
passersby and crowds were lined up on Gov-

sitting among the muck and ruck of the debris = ©f tWo copies of a photograph taken at the :

of bricks and charred timbers scraping up the
ashes and sorting out the remains “of gaudy
silks and satins. The more brilliant eolors
were obviously the favorites with the squaws
and they managed to dig up some excellent
examples of violet hues.

¢

e Log éabin

¢ While land values in New York City have

*been soaring until the, necessity of tearing
down ten-storey skyscrapers to make room
for thirty and even forty-storey buildings be-
come more and more evident, one little old-
fashioned log cabin was built within the city
limits. The cabin is one storey high and con-

ol = sists of one,room, with a large open firgplace
me very Stréuglyt Sometimes; #nd 1 eideavar - = , g¢ 9Pl

in "6ne’ énd; over which ‘the builder has im-
mortalized himself witH, the. inscription:

ERECTED 1910, BY
WILLIAM ADAMS OF RICHMOND, VA.

William® Adams is a,colored man and an

“expert on log cabins, having been born and

brought up in one. .But the log cabin he has
built in New York City is not for his own oc-
cupancy. The owner is Cornelius G. Kloff,
Secretary of the Staten Island . Chamber of
Commerce, and the cabin, - which has been
named the Philosophers’ Retreat, stands on
@msr'son Hill, Staten Island, on property be-

The -fireplace is’ con-

out, and built, on the outside of the chimney,

_with the “sway pole” in the chimney over the
- #ige and the “swinging chain” hanging from it.

"The cabin has been dedicated, according to
Mr. Kolff, to the use of Movers of nature,” for
statesmen«with political futures before or. be-
hind them; for those. wishing to reflect on .the

. gratitude of future generations or the ing:g.

tude of present and past generations ; for hink-

ers-in m and for, philosophers bom as

such or._grow: ‘ ‘
fessional, social, commercial or politicaPstrife.
““The cabin will be occupied as a méeting.

&

-to be such by the trials of pro--

In New York City

place for the ‘Log ICabin Philoéophers.’ The
membership will be limited to 144 members.
Women never having been recognized as phil-

osophers, will not be admitted to member-
ship.” ; :

O

UPS AND DOWNS OF ROLLER SKATES
A new type of roller skate has been intro-
duced by a Berlin inventor, who declares that
it is going to make roller skating more popular
than ever. There is no necessity to strike out
or propel yourself forward with this skate.
You simply raise the foof as in walking and
then put your weight on that foot, while you
raise the other, as in walking, and off you go.
When the foot is raised a éoiled sprinig in the
skate tightens and-when the foot, is pressed
down the extra weight unwinds the spring and
operate the gear attached to the skate wheels;
“In spite of all the claims made for this new
type of roller skate, it is a question whether-it
will ever supplant the more stimple form of
skate, which has neither gears nor.springs and
reduces friction to a minimum. .

——0——

Mrs. Elizabeth B, Grannis, at one of the
dinners following the canservation congress in
St. Paul, said of. marriage:  “It is tiue that
some girls, marrying men to reform them, sug¢-
ceed. Some girls, too, fail. The hostess-at a
tea once said-to:a beéautiful man

Blank smiled. Her s a.m
ment.  Then she sighe and-answered ; ~Well,
I ’suppose T oughit to be. "I married one.! Y
Argotmnk. - e el gy CimE

nce said. iful, sad-eyed woman :
- ‘Are you fond. of sports, M#s - Blank? ' Mrs.
i d eyes twinkled 2 mo-

cent ceremony of the turning of the first <
on the Island section of the Canadian Northe:
Pacific Railroad, Dr. John S. Helmcken recal
his own early efforts on behalf of such a ro:
He writes:

The photos have a personal, indeed a ;
ternal, grandfatherly interest, seeing
about twenty or more years ago I wrote a -
ries of elaborate letters, which were publisi
in The Colonist at the time, anent the ext:
sion of the E. & N. R. R. to the northern e
of Vancouver Island. The first letter receis
a conservative and favorable editorial of T
Colonist as something new and worthy
public consideration.

,Subsequently the - letters (expurgat
were, by the Provincial Government of the ua
published and bound up with the “Session
Papers” of that day, and subsequently the
vincial Government appointed Mr. Grey, C
to make a survey recognizance for the pu
pose. Mr: Grey’s C. E. reports were publish

In my letters, the importance and ve
great advantages of having a city at t
north end of Vancouver Island, having stean
ship communication with Quen Charlotte I
ands and generally with the Northern coa-
the fisheries and ¢ommercial advantages we
pointed out. The C. P. R. did not favor t
scheme, but I know the Hon. Robert Dui
muir felt interested.

Now arose an ebullition for the constr
tion of the “British Pacific R. R.,” which ovt
shadowey the purely Island railway and le:
it out in the cold, and so both unfortunq?v y
came practically to an end; but s'till the_ Is‘xéli
railway has been more or less, with variation
kept in view. : .

Oh! if the Vancouver Island railway ha
been built at the time, how grandly differc'

“would Vancouver Island be today? Hov
ever, “long expected comes at last,” and it

. sincerely hoped and fully expected that enc:

mous and various advantages will follow,
that Premier McBride may see a glorivt
fruition of his bold, praiseworthy policy.

Let me state that my standing in the phf“‘
alonigside the Premier was, although sugge

 tive; purely accidental. IS HEE SCKEN.

A
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Christianity, carries it
lifetime of Christ’s apg
ly. .the . record of
three stanzas are give
not disputable. It was
Alexandria, one of the
earliest IChristians, sin
bring all the culture o
speculations of the Ch
on the exposition of Cl

Clement’s most acti
to 211 A.D,, during whi
coﬁsid;er_ablc body of
been conjectured that |
birth, but an Alexandri
is .definitely known t
state of hedthenism to

Not the least intere
Clement of Alexandria
Christianity as a philo
religion, He l)clie\'wl
tain the revelation of G
Clement evidently bel
teacher rather than a d

'The hymn printed
thizd' of IClement’s ten
hawe' come down to t
complete.

Shepherd of teng

- “1Guiding in love
§ Through devig
- "Christ; our triun
. We ¢ome Thy n
~And’ here our ch
To shout Thy

sLhou art our ho
The all-subduing
¢ Healer of strif
o - didst Thys
That from sin’s ¢
ihou: mightest 8
And give us i

Lhou art wisdo
ou hast prepa

call on Th¢
Thou dost §




