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A Vision of the Future of th4e

M
'k is file Most amusing thing in the world.

-Steele Caybourn.TH E magazine lying in MaryT Strangway's lap by a coinci-

tained side by side with ber
latest published paper, "A
Better Order of Things," a

much illustrated account of
Miwasa, the city beautiful
of the Nortbwest, which

Mi -,owed its inception and al
its beauty to the meteoric

captain of industry, Steele Caybourn.
ry rose and went to her desk. From an open
she took a photograph and looked long at it.
the faded, yellowed card smiled a boy's face:

ously attractive, plain boy with poignantly
eyes. She turned the card over, and on the
vas scrawled in an execrable boyisb hand:
[ary, Steele Lawrie Caybourn"ý-and a date,

years aId.
SarrivaI of the disturbing magazine had in-

ed Mary's work. On the desk lay a page
:r strongly-marked, angular handwrîting,
off in the middle. Now, the thought of her

as compared witb tbe brilliant achievements
oki friend was causing a bitter littie smile.

srn a la mode, Mary was caling it, diluted,
d socialismn that society liked the taste of and
>r Weil. In the earîy days she had been car-
èvay by the wonder of the new beliefs; and
ading -public had clamoured for the ardent
apostle--possbîy relishing the youth and
in mistake for the socialism. Since that

er nîind bad travelled far; but her readers
til demanding what she had first given tbem;
e had to accede tc, the demand; for the girl
id emnbraced socialism on a safe five tbousand
,had b>' one of the iMays of that inveterate

al joker, Fortune, been reduced to what
im earned her. She found ber point of view

ry was in on 'e of ber black moods. In every
of ber mind she was confronted with a

ng serîse of failure. She told herself bitterîy
Ls only a sham, socialist; ber softly-nurtured
ad begun to look for pretty, foolish things and
tys. and frivolous amusements from the very
t they had been taken from her. Worse
lis, it was whispered to ber with damnable
i that she was flot an intellectual woînan at

kt she had chosen the wrong path and was
g ber better self. She felt terribly alone.
she had kept ber old friends who came ta
.and gossiped endlessly about their silly bus-

and their spoiled children; likewise she had
ber of newer literary acquaintances, who
over her to ber keen discomfort; but ber

Ml bad sailed leagues from tbe former, and
-ver been within baiîng distance of the

rthougbt tbese bitter reflections had been
bty tie obvious comparison in the magazine,

Frls work and hers; but as she stared at the
rapb a deeper tbought obtruded itself, ta be

!banished with a frown for the blusb which
anied it. She would neyer have admitted it
;eif that it was ail due simpl>' to a longing
wrie, the dear, headlong Lawrie of aid, whe-
Swere a thriftless rover or a billionaire.
Shad graduated iram college at the same

gred that the worîd was out of joint; and
that they were appointed to set it rigbt.

ti>' they began ta dispute about the means.
Lawrie had ever a new plan before the Iatest
tured; while Mary plodded, and won ber

4.h omn the stairway before Lawrie mounted
t sp, This bad estranged them; Mary re-
rdwlth another blush, that she bad patron-

Lwie the least bit. He commenced ta wan-
frc japan and Athabasca. He had been
whomaster, fariner, editor by turn.
Sdywhen he was thirty years old and Mary
.ig e came tearîng borne in bis aId rnad

ý eadthat she marry hum out of hand.
t enin at the sensational discovery of coal,

tpetroleuminii the Feace River valley, and
isre f becomrng of the class the>' had
indesplsing, the plutocrats. Mary was
bt is assumiption that wealth would tempt

fraeher darling theories. There had
rylqiarrel; Lawrie had returned ta the

Rierad Mry toher work. It was shortly
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after tbis ber trustee died,' and ber little fortune was
found to bave vanisbed into thin air.

Seven years bad passed since then; ber lufe had
been a quiet record of smali successes; Lawrie's
career one of exceptional brilliance. Hie became a
great captain of industry as hie promis ed; and
îmmedîately started the erection of bis wonderful
cît>'. It was said he had surrounded hituself with
a school of young architects, painters and scuiptors
like a grand duke of the renaissance. One could
bardly take up a periodical without reading of the
wonders wbich had arisen under their labours.

Mary sougbt among the pages of the magazine
again; not for the pictures of Miwasa, noir for ber
own paper; but for an advertisement which had
caught ber eve. It was tbe announcement by a
famous tourist agency of an excursion ta Miwasa
ta leave in a week for the mid-winter carnival. She
pondered over it for an hour. Wbo shahl say wbat
course ber thoughts pursued? At tbe end of that
time she rose decisively and froin its pigeoubole in
lier desk, took ber savings-bank book.

The sleeping-cars bearing the excursion f rom
New York puiled into the station at Miwasa tawards
tbe end of the afternoon, and tbe traveliers grate-
fuîly trod the fixed earth after four days travel
overland, Distinguished among those who aligbted
from the train was a graceful, black clad woman,
who glanced nervously about ber as if, in the Ian-
guage of the detective stories, she were afixiaus ta,
escape observation. Mary's heart was fluttering,
with an agitation wbich, under the circumstances,
she told herself was perfectly absurd 1 As if the
great lord and patron of Miwasa were iikely ta bc
at the station ta meet a persanaliy-conducted
excursion!1

Motor-busses were waiting for the excursîanists
in the court-yard. It was very cold; but as stili asoniy winter days in the dry Nortb can be. Mary
and ber fellow-excursianists had fia hesîtation in
ascendîig ta the seats an the roof of the bus, thouigb
the state' of the thermomneter would bave surprised
tbem. Leaving the station and turning inta a
bridge spanning the railway tracks and the river
beyond, a full view ai the city was spread befare
tbem; and exclamations of Wonder and pleasure
broke irom the passengers.

It was that ,perfect moment in thec iingering
r.ortbern twilight wben Iight enlough rernains In
the west ta, reveal ail the colours af earth subdued
ta a mysteriaus pearly loveliness; yet enough dark
ness to prmit men's little ligbts making a brave
show. The ct> raised its tawers on a high bluiff
across the river, under a sombre giowing skyv'Ever>' street and ever>' hause was hung with the
ligbts of tbe carnivai, whieh sparkîed thrauigb the
gathering dusk like yeîiow jewvels of a supernatural
fife.

Here and there on the river wvere cleared patches
af ice an which skaters disparted themseives, witb
great bonfires for îight and xarmth. Down the
river a long oval was marked out an the ice by
more lights;, and framr here, peaple were streaming
bhorne from the races. Near the ather end of the
bridge was a slide on the bill, down which flew
toboggans and adventurous persans on sks while
abave the bridge, on the ice ini the centre of the
river, stood the loveiiest abject af ail, a wonderfiih
fair>' castle with cauntless fantastic towers ail buiît
oi pale green ice glittering with thousands ai Iightb,
the whole as beautiful as a dreamn.

Leaving the bridge, a street of smail shaps car-
ried tbem ta, the top ai the bluff. Everytbing was
brilliantly ligbted; and the sidewahks filled with
baîiday-makers. The buildings were no more ex-
pensive than those ai the stnail streets of other
towns; but tbe principhes of sound design and just
proportion informed the wbole. The effect in a
new town was surprising. Then turning into a
broad avenue skirting thue edge ai the bluff, tbey
encircled the capitol, a sinaîl but perfectl>' prapar-
tioned pile, springing as naturally as a flower frarn
the higbest point ai the bluff, and found themselves
ini the famous Aspen Way, the tbread an which
tbe builders ai Miwasa bad strung their cbaicest
genis. At the top ai the Way stood the first ai the
b>'ou gr s ai statuairy, Heroism, represented

ay s leni oe striding farWard with a bank-
ner. n a owerplane, ail pressing eagerly for-

ward, were half a score af smnaîher men's figures:

Nlson, Wo lfe., Canrobert, Sîiiney. l'aul Jones,
G;ordoni, Greville - glaoios ledes i forlorti
hopes! It was toa dark to recognise the rest ; or
Mary's eyes were blurred. She remnembered whose
favourite heroes these were.

With marc and more lights, the snow, the sleigh-
belis and the exquisite buildings on xvhich such
lovîng pains had been spent, the Aspen Way was
fairyland indeed. It was iess than a quarter of a
mile long, and ail the buildings, dedicated whether
ta, Ediication, Science, Art or Amusement, were
part of the saine scheme. At ane end the vista
w~as closed by the. caîioi; at the other end, an
equally beautiful structure filied the eye; Mary
presently learned it 'vas the municipal building. One.
of the most interesting structures was the. Audi-
torium, owned and conducted by the. Public Enter-
tainment Fund, a favourite seheme of the founider
of Miwasa. "~Crîme," said Steele Caybourn, "'is but
the result of insufficient amusement." So tht. beauti-
fui Auditorium beîd within its; capacious Walls
everything that could bie devised ta fornish health-
fui diversion ta the citizens.

llalf-way stood another of the. famous graups,
an ideai conception of Miwasa, who was represent-
ed as a beautiful, grave baousewife witb a distaif.
She couid sec it imperfectl>' in the gathering
shadows, but samething in the aspect of the grave
seated figure stirred Mary strangely, and she re-
salved it sbould he the first spot ta be revisited
alonte.

At the end of the Aspen Way they turned into
a wide, semi-cîrcular space before the municipal
building. This wvas tht. brighitest spot in the xhole
bright town;- the. arc ai the cireie ail the way round
was fiiled witb fine shops. Five streets radiated
like spokes from a hub; the hub îtself was formed
by the third ai the great groups-Mirth. Redfield's,
their destination, was the centre of gayet>' in
Miwasa an tht. eve ai the carnival. The botel, buiit
somewhat afler the style of an old Englisb inn,
with an ample courtyard, accuipied the. farthest seg-
ment af tbe circle ta the rigbit. A wave ai warmth
and talk and music met the wecary excursionists as
they> entered the hotel.

That nîght shie saw him, It was at tht. i-eut-
tenaint-Governaor's bail, for wbich the. mienbers ai
the excursion had beenl pravided with tickets ta
the galler>'. Looking an at other peop)le's entertain-
ments was not precisel>' ta Mary's taste, but in, tbe
end bier pride succumibed to the tempIItation ai seeing
binm fronm such a point ai vantage, and shte wecnt,
It was a brilliant scene indeed; but Mary hiad no
eyes for it: he wvas there: straighpt and tail and
alniast as boyishly eager as ever. Te vivid giance
af bis eyes, w'hich lent bis plain face its pýeculiar
attractivenees, wsperhaps saddenled; bis blonde
hair bad turned a littie asby; that wiýas ail the
change. Ht. was tahking as nione buit Lawrie could
taik. ta a brilliantl>' bceewelled lady, whonm Mary
tbaught was barely a lady. She was glad ta ob-
secrve lie bad not mnade the. mistake af becomning
fond ai bier; Mary knewv the. symptomns il, Lawrie,

The ather excursîanîsts were talking about himi,and present>' Mary heard the question -îhe langed
and dreaded ta have answered:

"Is hc married ?"..Nat yet. Hle iiS in martal terror ai match-
miaking mamminas 1"

,'Nat yet, you say. Is that lady-
"«Bless'you, no! Tha's. Mrs. Yarbrugbh. The>'

say she's-"
The. rest was hast in a whisp)er. Mary was natinterested in Nfrs. Yarbrugb. ýShe watdwith

feverish impatience for the. original inquiry ta be
restined.

"Then wba is it ?" wvas asked.
"I dan't know ber nami. hysylehsaorphan in view.» .Te a> ebsa
Mary bastened homte for fear Of betrayîng berfeelings. She was fuiriausl. wîitb hersei for caringsai mucb. Site couild nat attemipt to disguise thefact an>' langer. She did care; and that wvas the.root ai the whole matter. Tie admnisso h h

bad made the. long, long *aire sio n ta she
was a bitter pili for ber pride ta swallow.

Later that night Mary, a littie more resigned inmmnd, sat at ber wîndaw gazing ;at the graceîulfigure ai Mirtb flinging ber arrns tai the mnoan, and
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