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CORRESFPONDENCE.

DAYS SERENE IN POIRTO RICO.

San Juan Bautiste, Porta Rlco, Sept.
18.—Perhaps the most interesting ob-
ject In the capital of our new posses-
slon 13 La Casa Blanda (the White
House), which Juan Ponce de Leon
bullt for himself, 390 years ago, and as
where he lived during hls lang term as
governor of the island. It stands In
a parraw, roughly-paved street, about
half-way between the Castlllo del Moro
and the presemt government palace;
and although |n its unsightiy old age
It looks littie llke the ane-time abdde
of sa great a potgntate, nobady can
mistake It on account of the double line
aof splendld palms In front. -

Trees are few in Porta Rica's capital,
there belng no others except inslde the
walls of the Marina—and these are fine
enough to form a conspicuous land-
mark anywhere, The water-slde Is
guarded by a very ancient and plc-
turesque wall, with queer littie apen-
Ings an tap for cross-baowmen 4o shoot
through; and wlithin the wall Is a
charming garden full of pepper and
cinnamon trees, with paselon vines
running riot around a maossy fountain
in the center. The Casa Bianca s
anything but a "white” haouse taday,
but gray with the fllght of time, maot-
tled swith lichens and stalned by the
starms af centuries. The passing feet
aof many generations have warn deep
hollows in Its stane stalrways; and the
dim rooms, with their heavlly-barred
casements, slimy walls and sunken
floars, have the ador of grave-moid In
them, One has an uncanny feeling af
spooks flitting ahead up the anclent
stajrcase and lorking Lo shadawy cor-
ners, and expects at any minute to
‘meet a ghaostly knlght In armaor. The
view from the upper windows is unsur-
passed. Immediately belaw, a1l the sea-

rard side, In the great gray wall af the

Ine of défense, with itz massive battle-
ments; antlquated cannon and littke
sentry-turrents, hanging Illke arioels-
nests aver the waves; beyand, the
sparkling waters of the bay, and on
either hand the palm-fringed coast ol
the malnland, sweeplng to the east and
west, with green hills crowding down
ta the water's edge. Tler above tler
rise the hills, In close ranks, to the
clouds that veil magnificent Yunque—
the Indian name af the laftlest moun-
taln. The central range which farms
the back bane of Parto Rlca, averages
tnly about 1,800 feet in height, but
there are several peaks.each something
‘aver 4,000 fept. Between these hills
ile some af the richest lamds on the
glabe, -capable of producing astonlsh-
ing craps, four times a year. There
are uplands and lowlands. pasture
lands, sandy bottoms and leamy bat-
toms—but no fever-breeding awamps
and marshes, such as are found In Cu-
ba., There .are disiricts whilch grow
as‘ﬂne tobacés as the gelebrated Vuel-
ta Abajo of the sister fisland; caffee-
lands, better than those of Guatemala,
Honduras or Brazil, and sugar lands
whlch yleld greater crops thah any
other spot -on earth. Chemistg have
never been able to discover what there
§a in the snil of this particular jstand
to make 1t better for sugar than u_lhé'rs
~f the West Indjes: but the fact re-
‘tvans, ,demonslrated aver and aver
agaln. that a quintal of Porta Rlco
cane yields fiam two to twelve per
cert more sugar than can he ohtalned

f a milar quantity grown In
CrSt?z‘n. Jatalea . ar Banta Domin-
g0 Perhaps It 1a because this
Isl;md = so exceptlanally  well

watered, without being marahy—sev.

enteen rlvers running to the sea on
thls north shore alone, all of them mav-
igable several omiles above thelr
mauths.

Doubtless in Leon’s time, the space
between the fort and castle was apen,
50 ¢hat, sitting In his ewn windaws, he
had an unobstructed vlew to the hori-
zon's rim, After the natlves of Borin-
quin were mostly killed and the rem-

nant subjeocted to his will, the ambi-|

tious Caonquistador sighed for more
Island worlds to comquer. It is saild
that in one of those seaward rooms in
the Casa Blanca he planned the vayage
which resulted in the +discovery of
Florida and the upper Bahamas. 8lt-
ting day after day In his window, dur-
ing the three or four years af enforced
idleness, looking out vver the ocean as
it billowed away to unknown regilons,
and speculatlng upon wonders that
might lie beyond his vision, he brooded
aver the story he had heard from his
Indtan servants about mysterlous
islands in the far Lucayan chalin, one
of which held deep In 1ts forests the
enchanted fountain of etermal youth—
and as by that tilme the heyday of his
youth was passed and his halr begin-
ning ta whiten, he was doubly anxious
to flnd an unfailing elixle—for which
mast of us would journey far and wide.
S0 In 1612 he salled out of thls bay,
which was then called Aguadilla, as
Coelumbus had named 1it, headed due
morth 1o search of “Blminl"-—the fabled
istand on which was to be found the
wonderful fountain, according to the
Indians, wWho were thus repaying
treachery with treachery. We know
how he cruised the. Bahamas, and
landed on Guanahani, or San Salvador
—the first bit of the Western world
whitch Columbus sighted an hls first
voyage, just twenly years before; angd
thence, stll} steering toward the north
star, Lean discovered a coast banked
with ball trees rll abloom. Heé named
1t “Florida”-—but dld not pronounce it
48 we do, the Spanish fashlon of the
word being as if spelled Flow-read-ah;
and to the day of his death he belleved
it to be an island, although the king
of Spain made him Adelantadp of the
new land. We may as well finish the
story while about It, as we go from tha
casa blanca to the tomb of its builder.
Leon did nat stay long |n Florida, bug
under the guidance of an old woman
whom he captured an one of the keys,
searched the oullylng islands, up and
down, for the Bimini of his dreams.

Naturally, he did not find what never
existed, and finally returned disheart-
ened 1o Porto Rico. He had hardly
rBached the casa blamca hefore ome of
his officers, 1n a ship left behlind to con-
tinue the search, brought him the giad
tidings that the long-sought founain
had at last been dlscavered; a lie, of
course, but bt is sald that often a false-
haod weil told is as good as the truth.
At any rateon the strength of this one
Ponce de Leon was elevated to the ex-
alted rank of Adelantado of Floyida
and Bimini; * bt rested content in
Porto Rico, meaning to drink of the
magic waters befare ald age averbook
him. Meanwhlle, engrossed In Parta
Rican affalrs, he almost forgot the
new demain—.until the great discover-
les of Cortez In Mexico electrifled the
world amd brought again his spirit of
adventure. In 1521 he fitted out twa
ships and made anather vayage to the
north, determined to stop en route at
Bimini and hend off vld Father Time
by coplous draughts from the fountalin
of youth. But alas! that the best lald
plans “gang aft agley.” Landing on

the Florida coast, he was at once at-
taced by the Indians ‘and so severely

wounded that he had to be conveyed
in hasie to Cuba, where he dled. His
body was brought baclk to this island
and deposited beneath the aitar aof the
Dominlcan chureh of San Juan, just
fourteen years after the heginning of
his administratlan ln Porto Rico and
the bullding of the casa blanca, There

it rested for more than three
hundred years; when, in 1863, the
lead casket that , contalned

the remains of the conqQuerar were dis-
interred. The Intention was ta build a
gplendld mopument to his memory and
to place the coffin beneath it; but why
they began at the wrong end of the
husiness, by disturbing the bones bafare
the new receptoclé was ready ta re-
ceive them. I am unable ta say. 'The
monument was never completed, and
after thirty-five years abave ground,
the remains of the discoverer of Florlida
and the subjugater of Porto Rica, yet
ile unburied, Spaln seems ta have qulte
forgotten one af the bravest of her early
Conkuistadares, for nathing has Daan
since said of the American canquest af
taking his banes home to the mother
country, aleng wtlh thase of Columb aa.

Uncle Samuel {3 very remlss in his
duty if he lets the latter go, for since
we took the 18land with all it contained,. *
Spain has clearly no mare right o
those sacred relics than to the Habana
cathedral which halds them,

The Dominican church of San Juan
de Bautiste de Porta Rlco §s a ifine nld
pile, though greatly 'the warse for tne
wear and tear of neariy four centurles
and apparently tottering ta its fall, In
a corner of a musty 1ittle chapel at-
tached te he church you may any day
see he lead case which contains the dust
of Ponce de Leon. 8lc translt gloria
mundl! The-casket is oanly about three
feet square, boaund with leathern straps,
sealed In the center with the grea:
municipal g8eal. On the monument
against which it rests, the Inscription—
in 8panish, of course—reads as follows:
“This narrow grave coOptajnd the re-
maing of A man who was a Llan ny
name, and much more by his deeds.*
Ratlker ambiguous and not altogethe:
true—remembering his cruel deeds and
the fierce mastifY, Berezillo; but perhaps
Ponce's gpoak appreciates the intendad
compliment, The old church is full ar
curious decbrations, rags of antique
paintlngs and' moldy relics af by-gzane
centuries; and It 1s earnestly toa Dbe
hoped that the ponderous key wlill be
turned in the rusty lock and the whale
thing burned to ashes. before careless
allen hands are allawed tao disturd
them.

Aside from the quaint fortifications
and Pance's hame and tomb, there are
few 'sights’ te Interesithe tourlst in
the city of Saint John the Baptist:
There |3 the government ''palace’’—sa-
called the palace of justice, a shabby
apera house, market palace and a few
dim shaps and churchesz. Among the
most picturesque things are the mas-
slve arched gateways In the ald wall
that surrounds the city, bulit for de-
fence nearly four hundred years ePago.
When the gates fronting the sea are .
cloged, the only way to get aut of San
Juak Inte the country, or inta the clty
from any part of the island, Ir thraugh
an arched entrance in the lower wall, by
the ame narrow street which communi-
cates with the outer warld. This is the
beginning of the ald Camino Real (royal
road)—the magnificant highway con-
striucted by the early Spanlards which
leads to Pance, on the other slde aof
the island,

Nathing ean he mare delightful than
an early morning horse-back ride a
few miles along thls road. The WA
leads first through green flelds and
gardens, passed thd thatehgd huts of the

-poorer class of Porto Ricans, wha are

most of Amerlcan descent, via Jamalea,
maore or less adulterated by native
blood., Each tiny cotaage is surmaunt-



