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"For whosover shall do the
will of God, the same is my
brother, and my sister, and
mother."

S. Mark, iii :35.
v y 5

"What is good is easy. Every-
thing divine runs with light feet."
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Is it true that the King would
like to give up the crown of
Portugal.

We would quickly and even
pay Uncle something to take the
same off our hands (head).
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If you would like one of the
finest, cleverest lawyers, easy and
comfortable to deal with (not one
of the fussy kind), by all means
consult Greenwell, the man from
Kona; he will suit you precisely.
The gentleman is on Merchant
street, opposite Postoffice.
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Washington, June 20. Presi-
dent Taft will sign the statehood
bill today, making effective the
law which adds two new States
to the American Union. They are
Arizona and New Mexico, the
forty-seven- th and forty-eight- h

States.
The signing of this law makes

Hawaii the only remaining Terri-
tory of the United States.
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If my readers will kindly no-

tice the faces of the daily editors,
they will see, likely, that they are
uncommonly short, and why and
wherefore? Simply because in
this dull summer season "copy"
is being showered upon themi all
with which to fill and refill their
columns, on the subject of Al-

cohol, the now prevailing theme;
and, that will continue, doubtless,
until September.

Is it any wonder at all they
should all feel happy over their
rest cure, and that the generous
public is the unexpected donor of
it all?

(Polly, put the kettle on, and
we'll all take tea.)
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C. H. Dickey. There arc ten
reasons why I ain in favor of pro-
hibition: Because liquor is the
cause of untold misery and death ;
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because the saloon is the main
promoter of drunkenness ; because
prohibition docs prohibit the
open saloon; because illicit joints
would languish if there were no
wholesalers; because the life of
one person! is of more value than
the revenue received from licenses,
because "regulation" even under
the best of license laws does not
remove the temptation to drink;
because I want to see the $1,000,- -
000 now spent yearly for liquor
in Hawaii go to the bakers, the
butchers and the grocers ; because
1 do not want our boys to be fu-

ture customers of the saloons ; be-

cause prohibition will empty our
jails; because I am my brother's
keeper.
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The Maui News contains a long

article on the farewell reception
tendered the Rev. Canon and Mrs.
William Ault previous to their de-

parture for this city. The ladies
of the Guild of the Good Shepherd
presented Mrs. Ault with a beau-
tiful silver tray, suitably inscribed.

t t5

ALCOHOL.

In view of these facts, I feel
that one must use every endeavor
to confine the use of such a dan-
gerous drug to medical prescrip-
tion, and I hope to live to see the
day when its use there will be 1 inv-

ited to take advantage of its ac-

tion as a solvent of otherwise in-

active drugs. Respectfully,
W. R. BRINCKERHOFF.
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The Young Cafe is the favorite
of Army and Navy. The candy
and drinks vanish on a fine after-
noon. Bread walks off in the
morning.
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Bishop Rcstarick uses the same
arguments in the main, that the
father of the editor used over and
over. "To deprive an innocent
man of his liberty is contrary to
the Constitution." Ed.
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Mr. Wolley stated in the East,

and he has stated here, that prac-
tically all the churches in Hawaii
are for prohibition." What are

$3.00 per annum
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the facts ? Mr. Woolley evidently
counts the churches under the Ha-
waiian Board as all there are in
the Islands. The number of
members accorded to them in
Thrum's Annual, 1910, is 7,189.
The same authority gives the
Roman Catholic churches as hav-
ing 35,000 members. The Roman
Catholic Bishop has announced
himself as opposed to prohibition,
and we presume that the priests
working under hinn agree with
him.

What we want in this contest
is not sentiment but facts, not
theory but history, and a regard
for human nature as it exists. We
can not ignore conditions exist-
ing in human nature, if we do we
fail in the end. The fault of Puri-
tan legislation has always been
that it has not sufficiently con-
sidered human nature. Such ex-

periments made again and again
have always failed. Legislation
should not be based on visions
but on conditions. I believe that
education, economic conditions,
human progress and public opin-
ion will continue to do what it has
done, make drunkenness more and
more a shame and a disgrace. No
one who knows history but is
aware of the tremendous progress
in this direction in the past hun-
dred years.

We should in all possible ways
regulate the sale of intoxicating
drink. We should make it diffi-

cult for the irresponsible men to
get it. We should refuse a li-

cense to sell to an alien, (this can
be done, I am told, by legal au-

thority), and to men who are not
of good character. We should
punish by forfeiture of license
those who sell to the drunkard
and punish the seller as guilty of
a crime. We should abolish the
saloon and enforce the law as we
have it, and seek to improve it on
Gothenburg lines. This course
will be far better for the interests
of the people of these Islands than
liberty and to enforce laws which
any attempt to override personal
especially among a cosmopolitan
population are impracticable and
harmful. I am, therefore, by hon- -



est conviction, for the law as it
stands, and a vigorous enforce-
ment of its provisions, believing
that the cause of temperance, lib-

erty, and justice will be best serv-
ed by this course.

I regret that I am compelled to
take a position which is contrary
to that held by some of my best
friends. It is needless to say that
forcement of any measure which
I shall be in favor of the full es

law.
HENRY B. RESTARICK.
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(STEINER'S CURIOS.)

Always a cool place to write
your friends. Come in and wel-
come.
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Why don't you, if ill, or if you
fancy you are, go talk with Dr.
Augur on Beretania. "Little
bronchitis, that's all; no danger."

Your pulse is normal. Can't be
so very ill with the pulse normal,
you know.

Sleep with the windows wide
open, sidewalk better (but not
the gutter), I myself sleep on the
lanai.

Look as well as five years ago
(didn't look very well then).

You must try to eat roast ap-
ples, potatoes, onions, cook them
in the ashes in the yard (have no
yard), and make the fire of euca-
lyptus twigs if can (can't, and
have no trees of that name).

You remind me somewhat of a
man who would die, he was sure
of consumption, twenty or thirty
years ago (living still), had a lit-
tle bronchitis at one time, cough
and cough every chance he could
when not eating. That kind does
not die only once in a long time,
very long time. I told him so, and
he became an enemy and would
not pay me for my uplift. Well,
then, no, you are not to die of
what ails you today. Don't you
worry. I would not use very
much tea or coffee. And don't
drink the Datw water, without
boiling.

You are all right, no die. Come
again whenever alarmed about
yourself."

That's Dr. Augur. (Mostly
vegetable diet and fresh air.)

t3 t tS

"In the next place, as regards
every race, everywhere, at home
or abroad, we can not afford to
deviate from the great rule of
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righteousness which bids us treat
each man on his worth as a man.
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"This has nothing to do with so-

cial intermingling, with what is
called social equality. It has to
do merely with the question of
doing to each man and each wo-
man that elementary justice which
will permit him or her to gain
from life the reward which should
always accompany thrift, sobriety,
self-contr- respect for the rights
of others, and hard and intelligent
work to a given end. To more
than such just treatment no man
is entitled, and less than such just
treatment no man should receive.

Roosevelt.
ji tv

"Clothed with an influence
greater than that possessed by
any other private citizen of
America, having the regard of all
nations to an extraordinary de-

gree, it may be that our
could engage in a useful

work by leading a movement in-

tended to bring the nations to-

gether in an alliance for the pro-
motion and preservation of a
peace that should be world-wid- e.
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Yesterday, June 7, only a few
days after the news of the death
of Tom May, president of Henry
May & Co., news came by cable
of the death of the manager, Wil-
liam T. Lucas, in San Francisco.
Mr. Lucas was a very well-know- n

local business man. He
had a severe illness about two
years ago, but on his return to
Honolulu about six months ago
was thought to be greatly improv-
ed in health. He was unable to
continue his duties as manager,
however, and again went to the
Coast, on the advice of his phy-
sicians.

The deceased had been a resi-

dent of the Islands for about
twenty years. He was a school
teacher at Waianae and later at
Honokaa and Lihue. While he
was teaching at Lihue, he became
identified with the Bishop store
at that place, later becoming its
manager. When the store was
sold to H. Hackfeld & Co. he con-

tinued as manager. In 1902 he
came to Honolulu to become the
manager of Henry May & Co.
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EULOGY.

When an Englishman is a thor-
oughly good man (like to a sound

golden russet), our Heavenly
Father never made a belter. Such
a man was the late Mr. Tom May.
We would, too, here recall Mr. T.
Rain Walker.
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VITAI LAM PADA.

There's a breathless hush in the
Close tonight

Ten to make, and the match to
win

A bumping pitch and a blinding
light,

An hour to play and the last
man in.

And it's not for the sake of a rib-
boned coat,

Or the selfish hope of a sea-
son's fame,

But his captain's hand on his
shoulder smote,

"Play up ! play up ! and play the
game !"

The sand of the desert is sodden
red

Red with the wreck of a square
that broke

The Gatling's jammed and the
colonel dead

And the regiment blind with the
dust and smoke.

The river of death has brimmed
his banks,

And England's far, and honor
a name,

But the voice of a schoolboy
rallies the ranks,

"Play up ! play up ! and play the
game !"

This is the word that year by year,
While in her place the school

is set,
Every one of her sons must hear,

And none that hears it dare
forget.

This they all with a joyful mind
Bear through life like a torch

in flame,
And falling fling to the host be-

hind
"Play up ! play up ! and play the

game !"
HENRY NEWBOLT.

(June 19.)

The arrival and departure of
the Pacific Mail liner China was
the chief incident on the water-
front yesterday, and when the
vessel left for the Coast the pas-
sengers were given a royal send-of- f,

the passengers from Honolulu
and many of those hailing from
the Far East being laden with leis.
Among those leaving were Bishop
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Restarick of the Episcopal church,
who goes to England to attend a
missionary conference, accompa-
nied by his son and daughter;
George N. Wilcox, the Kauai
sugar planter; D. L. Oleson, of
Oahu College.
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(June 2.)
This day marks the thirty-eight- h

anniversary of the arrival
of Bandmaster Captain Heinrich
Berger in Hawaii.

For thirty-eig- ht years Captain
Berger has led the band in all
kinds of weather and under all
kinds of governmental adminis-
trations. He has developed the
musical capacity of the Hawaiian
as may be credited to no other
single person. He has made the
Hawaiian Band famous the world
over.

Best of all, Captain Berger is
just as young as he used to be.

,jc &
Captain Baste? said just before

leaving that of all countries he
had visited, none so charmed him
as Hawaii, Avhilc the hospitality
shown him and his officers and
crew b ythe people of Honolulu,
and particularly by the Portu-
guese colony, would remain one
of the plcasantest memories of
their world cruise. He wished
publicly to thank every one in the
Islands, all those who had con-

tributed toward the entertainment
of the warship people.
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"In the last analysis, the
factor in national great-

ness is national character."
"I belong to a nation which is

trying on a scale hitherto unex-
ampled to work out the problems
of government for, of, and by the
people, while at the same time
doing the international duty of a
great power."

"For nearly eight years I was
the head of a great nation and
charged especially with the con-

duct of its foreign policy; and
during those years I took no ac-

tion with reference to any other
people on the face of the earth
that I would not have felt justi-
fied in taking as an individual in
dealing with other individuals."

Oxford, England, June 8. Lord
Curzon, introducing Col. Roose-
velt yesterday to his audience
here, referred to him as a "ruler
who was the most conspicuous
figure America had produced
since Abraham Lincoln." The
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former viceroy and governor-gener- al

of India in his introductory
paid the highest compliments to
the American visitor, and a large
and distinguished audience ap-

plauded enthusiastically.
Roosevelt's voice failed com-

pletely before he could finish his
address, and his utterance was in-

audible.
At the end of his address, Col.

Roosevelt was given the greatest
ovation within the memory of
Oxonians present.

The sails for New
York on June 10.
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(June 1.)
The ed fashion of

eating good food at stated times
we are a most firm believer in up
to this time. We have no faith
too much in a diet of only cereals
and vegetables, milk and eggs.
Even in a warm climate one must
cat a little good beef in order to
keep strong. All must be well
cooked to insure good health.

J
(June 3.)

Well, the San Gabriel sailed off
sadly and reluctantly this morn-
ing, feeling that if good times can
last out a month they cannot last
longer for them in this port of
Honolulu. Everything now will
bear date, "When we were in
Honolulu last May, 1910, you
know, etc., etc.!" Oh, yes, when
the San Gabriel was here every
one of the Portuguese had a
chance to have at least one joyous
time, for there were many and va-

ried events on the tapis the entire
stay. It was a fine clay when the
cruiser docked and equally fine
when she departed.

We say Aloha and Godspeed to
one and all of the little band of

that good ship.

KING EDWARD VII.

The Roman Catholic Archbishop
of Westminster instructed the
clergy of the Diocese of Wesmin-ste- r

to offer fervent prayers for
the welfare of His Majesty, en-

joining them on Sunday next after
the principal mass to recite the
litany that God may grant His
Majesty "every grace of which he
stands in need at this moment of
grave anxiety."

(We are an earnest entreator for
Christian unity all along the lines.
It is coming on fast in the next
decade, we believe.) Ed,

RUSSIANS ARE DOING
BETTER.

In the light of present reports
regarding the Russians it is not
certain that they will not yet
prove a very desirable addition to
the population of the Islands, and
thoroughly justify the importa-
tion of them. In several notable
cases, employers of them who
have now made a long trial, report
them to be the best laborers here,
in both capacity and willingness.
The fine record of sixty or more
of them employed at Pahoa is well
known. Foremen at the Nuuanu
dam give the same good report re-

garding them, and from some of
the plantations also have come ex-

cellent accounts. All this seems
to indicate that the troubles with
Russians have been due to the ac-

tivities of certain agitators now in
jail and to imperfect arrange-
ments to look after them when
they arrived, of which the prin-
cipal feature was probably the
lack of enough competent inter-
preters. It is only fair to the Rus-
sians to say that they have been
a law-abidi- lot. Even during a
period of idleness and utter desti-
tution, they have not resorted to
violence or crime to any serious
extent. Those who have worked
have been found steady, strong,
industrious, homeloving and am-
bitious to learn English. The
record on the whole is by no
means as bad as it seemed a few
months ago that it would be, and
the board of immigration may yet
have cause to look with satisfac-
tion upon the results of its Man-churia- n

enterprise.
(5' (5 i?

KAMEHAMEHA I.

Though dead, he yet speaketh.
Never shall Hawaii forget to

honor the memory of the great
and good Kamehameha I. The
"Eleventh of June" will ever re-

vive his nobility and virtues.
t5 (5 O

Go to McChesney for best Kona
coffee. Fine drink. Try couple
cups.

5 fjt ti

And McChesney's Kona berry
is above Greenwell's, near Japan
ese bank,
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JULY,

ANNE M. PRESCOTT,
Editor and Proprietor.

BAKED BEANS.

Oh! how my heart sighs for my
own native land,

Where potatoes, and squashes,
and cucumbers grow;

Where cheer and good welcome
are always at hand,

And custards and pumpkin pics
smoke in a row;

Where pudding the visage of hun-
ger serenes,

And, what is far dearer, the pot of
Baked Beans.

Let Maryland boast of her dain-
ties profuse;

Her large watermelons and
cantaloupes fine,

Her turtle, and oysters, and ter-
rapin stews,

And soft crabs, high-zeste- d with
brandy and wine;

Ah! neither my heart from my
native land weans

When smokes on the table the pot
of Baked Beans.

The pot of Baked Beans ! with
what pleasure I saw it,

Well season'd, well pork'd, by
some rosy-face- d dame ;

And when from the glowing hot
oven she'd draw it,

Well crisp'd and well brown'd
to the table it came.

O give me my country, the land
of my teens,

Of the dark Indian pudding and
pot of Baked Beans.

The pot of Baked Beans! Ah! the
muse is too frail

Its taste to descant on, its vir-
tue to tell ;

But look at the sons of New Eng-
land so hale,

And her dauhters so rosy 't
will teach thee full well.

Like me it will teach thee to sigh
for the means

Of health and oh, rapture ! the
pot of Baked Beans.

Baltimore Weekly Magazine,
October 13, 1818.
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IMPORTERS and : :

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
5 fc5

Sugar Factors, Fire Insurance and
Lloyd's Agents

1910 DARNING AND PATCHING.

We were more interested in the
mending and darning and in the
books of patches, at St. Andrew's
Priory than in all the rest. For
it requires much ingenuity, and
skill to make a nice darn of a
ragged slit or to put in a neat
patch to cover a hole.

Oh, that is indeed quite hard to
do ; and yet a garment may serve
for a long time when well repair-
ed, and no one but the mender
and wearer ever be the wiser.

The English and the Scotch can
outstrip their American cousin
over and over in the matter of
homely thrift and household
economy; and the French are not
behind.

And, too, (three) small-littl- e

girls have sewed a piece (square)
on the bias, by hand, and not full
or pucker, know how very pa-
tient and even calm a grown-u- p

must keep, to sew on the bias, by
hand, and not full or pucker at
all. Yet there was the work to be
seen, smooth and even. It was a
large display and many garments.
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Rev. Canon Ault, who has been
pastor of the Wailuku Episcopal
Church for twelve and one-ha- lf

years, has come to Honolulu to
take the vicarship of the St. An-
drew's Cathedral, made vacant by
the resignation of Rev. Canon
Bliss. Canon Ault does not come
to Honolulu a stranger, as he has
made frequent visits. He has left
the Wailuku Church in a very
prosperous way, as is shown by
the fact that the erection of a new
church is to commence shortly.
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"You can only dance on your
own road."

j j .

"Divorce is now so easy, it's a
wonder there fti"C any married
people left."

ESTABLISHED IN 1858

BISHOP & COMPANY,

BANKERS
Commercial and Travelers' Let-

ters of Credit issued on tho Bank
of California and Tho London
Joint Stock Bank, Ltd., London.

Coriespondonts for tho American
Express Company and Thos. Cook
& Son.

Interest allowod on term and
Savings Bank Deposits.

"Lost for want of a word!"
Fallen among thieves and dying,

Priests and Levites passing
The place where he is lying.

He is too faint to call,
Too far off to be heard;

There are those beside life's high-
way,

Lost for the want of a word.

"Lost for the want of a word !"
All in the black night straying,

Among the mazes of thought,
False lights ever betraying.

Oh, that a human voice
The murky darkness had stirred,
Lost for the want of a word.

"Lost for the want of a word!"
A word you might have spoken,

Who knows what eyes may be
dim,

Or what hearts may be aching
or broken?

Go, scatter beside all waters,
Nor sicken at hope deferred;

Let never a soul, by thy dumb-
ness,

Be lost for want of a word!
Unknown.
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IN MEMORY OF JUDGE
HART.

Editor Star: If space will per-
mit, I should like to pay a tribute
to the late Judge Hart, than whom
I know of no one more worthy.
In the first place I should say
that I know of no one who had a
greater love for his adopted land,
or for its people, and certainly no
one that had a greater love, re-

spect and trust in his wife than
he.

To those that were in close
touch with him, it is known that
he had a most noble and beautiful
character, a kindly heart, great

It
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learning and and a great thirst for
knowledge. Indeed, it often
seemed that his mind and thoughts
were too great for his fragile
body.

Nor have I ever known a man
with higher ideals, pure motives,
loftier aims and object of life than
he. Nor a man who read more, or
thought deeper, or worked harder
to solve this great problem of life.
Though the Judge had a temper
and could speak with no uncer-
tain tone of voice, he was usually
gentle, cheerful, bright and witty,
and a most pleasant person to
meet. Among other things, the
Judge had a great love of justice
and truth, and no man that I have
known had a greater love or was
a greater patron of art, or one who
could see deeper into a picture and
pick out beauties unknown or un-

seen by ordinary mortals as his
fine collection of pictures testifies.
He had also a great love of nature,
and to him this fair land was in
very deed the "Paradise of the
Pacific," and when in health it
was a joy unspeakable to him to
live here in this favored land, and
to enjoy the many blessings that
abound here.

Judge Hart was also a keen
lover of sport and enjoyed a good
game of tennis or baseball, or a
foot race, as few younger men do.
Indeed, he was a great lover of
everything that was fine and
noble and good, and had little use
for the frivolities of life. He was
also an epicene rather than an
epicure, and would take nothing
into his mouth which would cor-

rupt his mind, cither food or
drink.

I should like to say many more
pleasant things about him if space
would permit, but will merely say
.that his passing will mean a great
loss to many persons outside of
his family, and will cause a void
in many hearts which cannot be
filled. O.

Honolulu, May 23, 1910.
J$ St &

A HUNDRED YEARS TO
COME.

Where, where will be the birds
that sing,

A hundred years to come?
The flowers that now in beauty

spring,
A hundred years to come?

The rosy lip, the lofty brow,
The heart that beats so gayly

now,
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Oh, where will be love's beaming
eye,

Joy's pleasant smile, and sorrow's
sigh,

A hundred years to come?

Who'll press for gold this crowd-
ed street,

A hundred years to come?
Who'll tread yon church with

willing feet,
A hundred years to come?

Pale, trembling age, and fiery
youth,

And childhood with its brow of
truth ;

The rich and poor, on land and
sea,

Where will the mighty millions be
A hundred years to come?

We all within our graves shall
sleep

A hundred years to come;
No living soul for us will weep,

A hundred years to come.
But other men our lands shall till,
And others then these streets will

fill,
And other birds will sing as gay,
And bright the sun shine as to-

day,
A hundred years to come.

William Goldman Brown.
? 5

Look at the paper corner Fort
and Queen! A shopful of paper.

t t t
"MARK TWAIN IS DEAD."

(Robert J. Burdette, in Los An-
geles Times.)

Yokohama, (Japan) April 24.
"Neither shal lthere be mourn-

ing, nor crying, any more."
Revelation, xxi :4.

In the paper laid on my table
this morning there is just one
word of cable news from the
Homeland. And it is four words :

"Mark Twain is dead."
The other columns of special

and press dispatches fade into a
blur. I can see by the headlines
there is a lot of meaningless talk
about parliaments and governors,
about colonial interests, about an
emperor somebody and a king or
two here and there, and the unim-
portant movements of a swarm of
little princelings concerning whom
few people ever heard, and in
whose lives still fewer have any
interest. There is a half-colum- n

of tedious oratory of a great
statesman drooled out at a ban-

quet of much meat and more

drink. I do not know his name,
this being the first time I ever
heard it. And there appears to be
some little excitement in a place
called England about an organi-
zation known as the house of
lords. And I see that something
warlike is happening in a coun-
try named Albania, and a diplo-
mat you never heard of has been
sent there, while two great gen-
erals whose names you could no
more remember than I can spell
have gone to the front, wherever
that is. And this is as meaning-
less to you and me this morning
as the clatter of the blackbirds on
the lawn.

The best known man in the
world is dead.

And the gloomy walls of death
are garlanded with the smiles
which he sowed in human hearts
all around the globe, as the god-
dess of spring scatters the blos-
soms that glorify her name on
every meridian. There are no
sobs, no wailings for the dead.
For he lives, in the crystal river
of laughter of his own creation
which ripples across every zone
and makes living music in palace
and cabin, in camp and home, on
the mighty Dreadnought and the
missionary ship, in frowning
fortress and the chapels of peace.
His name, even while he lived,
grew to be a synonym for laugh-
ter.

Good laughter, true laughter,
sweet and sincere. Always it
came from the heart of the man.

He was not irreverent. But with
what righteous hatred he hated a
sham, whether in politics, philos-
ophy or religion. He had a keen
and loving sympathy for ignor-
ance struggling toward enlighten-
ment, for faulty endeavors to
reach a higher plane of life, for a
blind man, groping in the dark
crying for light even while he
stumbled over things sacred and
beautiful.

But against pretense of any
sort, for sham in any kind of sac-
red garments stolen from the
wardrobe of old truths, for any
shade of hypocrisy, his wrath
blazed like the anger of a god who
sees his shrines desecrated by im-

pious hands. And for this some
people sometimes called him ir-

reverent. People who had felt
the lash of scorn. And in nothing
had he profounder contempt than
for sham and hypocrisy in art.
He did tear down some of our

-
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gods, hurling them from the ped-
estals before which we had wor-
shiped. But even while we shriek-
ed he shattered the prostrate
things, and we saw with opened
eyes that they were wooden, as
he said they were.

More than twenty-fiv- e years
ago I first met him, a happy guest
in his home at Hartford for a
Christmas week. One of the din-

ner guests during that time was
his neighbor and friend, Charles
Dudley Warner. It has been a
pleasant memory all these years,
the picture of those two rare types
of American humor. Warner,
gentle even with the faults of
men; tender with our little vani-

ties. His humor seldom laughed
aloud, but often smiled. And the
sm'ile never quite left his lips. In
his quietest moments there was
always the faint image of it, mak-
ing you listen for what the lips
would next speak, and calling an
answering smile to your own face
as a replying flag answers a sig-
nal of fluttering color from the
flagship.

And Mark! The earnest look,
the expression of intense feeling,
of positive conviction, never left
his face. He was anything in the
world but an actor. The very
earnestness of his manner and
tone often emphasized the laugh-
ter evoked by the sudden humor-
ous turn or unexpected phrases.
His humorous stories were never
the greatest mirth-produce- rs of
his conversation. The laughter
exploded, most unexpectedly
when the course of the talk had
aroused some earnest discussion
on some question of serious im-

port. He was a good wrangler.
Ready and keen and consistent.
He loved a good debate. And as
his earnestness deepened, his
weapons of sarcasm, ridicule and
wit sharpened their scintillant
edges against his adversary's
shield, and the discomfited foe
went down to defeat and confus-
ion in a storm of merriment, his
own the highest and most joyous.

My last meeting with him was
in England, when Mrs. Burdette,
the boys and myself sojourned
briefly with the family at a time
when they were occupying a home
just outside of London, living in
a house belonging to Mr. Glad-
stone. Mr. Clemens was quite ill
and suffering a great deal of pain.
But even then he pillowed his
head on laughter of his own mak
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ing. Often I insisted that he was
talking too much and that he
would be more comfortable alone,
he sigaled me back to my place at
his bedside with:

"There's just one thing more "

And he would begin an adden-
da to the funniest tale of woe to
which a man ever listened, as he
described his ailment, the reme-
dies, the various experiments . in
treatment, and the varying de-

grees and kinds of pain he under-
went. Never a cry for sympathy,
and never a complaint that he
was treated unfairly by Provi-
dence. He discussed his own
theory of pain and its useful place
in the economy of nature, illustra-
tions being drawn from his own
case. And then, as almost in-

variably happened in his long
talks, he wound up with a bit of
earnestness, telling me the story
of a young fellow whom he had
once befriended when his life
prospect seemed one of desperate
poverty and hopelessness, and
who made a success in life, and
was grateful and lovingly mind-
ful of the Humorist's assistance
which made the stepping-ston- e to
his assured position in life. "And
the funny part of it is," said Mark,
in closing the story, "I never
really did a thing for him beyond
telling him what to do and how
to do it'. But he somehow got it
into his head that I capitalized his
plans and hopes with my own
bank account. I only capitalized
his ambition, and you can't do
that with money."

The family were together at
that time. Mr. and Mrs. demons
and the young daughters, Clara
and Susie. Mrs. Clemens was
one of the sweetest women it was
ever m yfortune to know gentle
and affectionate and brave, lovely
and loving the one woman in all
the world for Mark Twain's wife.
And they both knew it. Tis home
life was sweet and pure and grac-
ious. Sorrow came to him again,
and again, and again. Thrice
death darkened the threshold of
his sunny home with its chilling
shadow. But he bore misfortune
and he met sorrow with a con-

stant soul, brave and manly and
strong.

And now, without a word of
where or when or how, the grudg-
ing lightnings, flashing along the
wired darkness under the seas,
tells us simply "he is dead," 'as
though they could not bear to

dwell upon the story that couples
that word of darkness with his
name of light.

How can he be dead, when the
world still laughs at the sound of
his name? How can he be dead,
when all the gloom and shadow
that we associate with death has
no place in our memories of him
who was the high priest of laugh-
ter.

Marble is too cold and bronze
is too gloomy to mark his resting
place. We will garland the spot
where he sleeps with blue-eye- d

forget-me-not- s, with laughing
faces of pansies that the children
to the sun, with primroses that
love, with heliotrope that turns
open their petals of golden sun-
shine only to beautify the shad-
ows of the twilight.

NATURE'S PRODIGALS.

He is gcttin' back to Nature after
thirty years away,

He's been busy chasin' dollars
while his health has gone
astray ;

He forgot about his stomach till
it went upon a strike,

An' he's humped an' bent over,
sort o' sour an' peevish-lik- e;

He ain't had no rest, I reckon, for
a score o' years an' ten,

He's been diggin', diggin', with
a day off now an' then;

He's been starvin' every longin'
of his heart an' soul in town,

An' he's gettin' back to Nature
when his works is nigh run
down.

He's go teverything that's goin'
that a moneyed man can buy,

But his step is slow an' heavy
there's no sparkle in his eye;

He can write his check for thou-
sands, an' they'll cash it, too,
all right,

But there ain't no bank will cash
it when it's drawn on appe-
tite;

He's got dignities an' honors, an'
he's stored a sight o' wealth,

He's got stocks an' bonds an'
titles, an' most everything but
health,

An' he found out when he lost it
that he held it mighty cheap,

For he'd give a thousand dollars
for a night o' restful sleep.

He is gettin' back to Nature, but I
wonder what he'll say

When she asks him for th' treas-
ures that he's wasted by the
way;



For she gave him every blessin'
that a mortal man should get,

An' he traded 'em for money an'
he's got th' money yet,

But he can't buy nothin' with it
that he really wants to buy,

An' th' price he paid for riches, it
was purty middlin' high;

So he's gettin' back to Nature, in
his lifetime's dusk an' gloarm,

When he's wasted all his sub-
stance like a prodigal come
home.

They are gettin' back to Nature,
by a hundred paths an' ways,

Bringin' bribes of hard-earne- d

money to exchange for rest-
ful days;

Bringin' wealth t' trade for hun-
ger, but th' tradin's mighty
light,

For there ain't no open market t'
buy sleep an' appetite.

They are gettin' back to Nature,
but she's closed an' barred th'
gate,

Where she wished 'em well an'
left 'em they are gettin' back
too late,

An' they stand there vainly plead-i- n'

in their lifetime's dusk an'
gloam,

When they've wasted all their
treasures Nature's prodigals
come home.

J. W. Foley.
j .M je

ST. ANDREW'S CATHEDRAL

Bishop Restarick needs not a
word of ours. In the home, the
church, these Islands, his name is
but the synonym for righteous-
ness and true holiness ever idl-
ing for the Master.

"Many men, many minds"
(women as well) ; and, so there
must be different measures, meth-
ods, means to compass the same
end. We cannot all go to market
by the same street, always can
we?

And yet all may mean, to buy
some dinner.

No one could deplore more than
does the Bishop the existing evils,
that the poor man on his small
wages will often get drunk, and
on the worst of mixed poisons
not one spoonful of pure wine or
whisky, in all his range and for
all his hard labor of the day or
week.

Only that which will turn his
brain and change him from a nat-
urally, perhaps, good family man.
into a brute. Yes, it is very fear
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ful. And may God hasten the day
when he cannot buy the same in
this city of Honolulu.

Some one, or ones, are culpable
in this, and all know that we
speak the truth.

It is a fact, that not too stren-
uous effort has been made to pre-
vent the poorer classes from buy-
ing poisoned drink.

And that no one could possibly
deplore any excesses among the
Hawaiians or others, more than
himself "Bishop Restarick."

But, why wait until the "26th
July" to shut and bar all such
doors? Why not pau today, right
away ?

Alas! Ave are like a child ask-
ing questions, for no response.

In closing we will again say
that the Bishop's labor in Hawaii
will be the monument enduring.

Is it, we wonder, that any are
sending copy to the editors (not
all printed) from selfish, if not
sinister, motives?

June 21, 1910.
te t5

Do the great, splendid old busi-
ness houses of this city, Hackfeld,
Schaefer, Mclnerny, Oat & Moss-ma- n,

Dowsett, Effinger, Davies
& Co., Catton & Neill, Waldron,
(Nolte's), Waterhouse, Brewer,

Wall-Nichol- s, von Hamm-Youn- g,

May & Co., Day & Co., Manufac-
turers', Benson, Smith & Co.,
Thrum, Williams Photo, and host
of others, not forgetting all our
dear newspapers and Printers, do
they endorse the selling of poison-
ed drink?

Ah ! "Bishop Restarick."

BRILLIANT BANQUET FOR
COMMANDER OF THE SAN
GABRIEL AND HIS GAL-
LANT OFFICERS.

The climax of the entertaining
of which the commander and off-
icers of the Portuguese cruiser San
Gabriel have been the motive dur-
ing the past three weeks in Ha-
waii came last night in the ban-
quet tendered the visiting naval
men by Consul-Gener- al Cana-varr- o,

given at the Alexander
Young Hotel. The list of guests
at this event included, in addition
to Commander Pinto Basto and
his principal officers, the Gov-
ernor, the Secretary of the Ter-
ritory, representatives of the army
and navy, the members of the
local consular corps, federal and
territorial officials, members of the

local bench, representatives of the
local Portuguese colony and other
representative men of Honolulu.

The room in which the banquet
was spread, the Waikiki dining
hall, was tastefully decorated, a
feature of the decorations being
an enlarged photograph of King
Manuel, set in a bank of white
marguerites on a blue background,
while opposite the colors of
America and Portugal were inter-
twined.

Consul-Gener- al Canavarro met
his guests in the reception room,
presenting them to Commander
Pinto Basto, the scene at the re-
ception being a brilliant one, with
the army and navy officers in full
dress, the consuls wearing their
decorations and the officials and
other civilians forming the back-
ground for the white and gold.

The Toast List.
Only two addresses were made

during the evening, one by Con-
sul Canavarro in proposing the
health of Captain Pinto Basto and
the other by the commander in re-
plying.

The first toast was that to the
President of the United States,
proposed by the host and drunk in
silence. Governor Frear then pro-
posed the health of the King of
Portugal, which was also drunk in
respectful silence.

Consul Canavarro made an ex-
cellent address in toasting the
health of Captain Pinto Basto, re-
ferring to the proud place Portu-
gal occupies in the history of the
world's progress, and concluding
by requesting the commander of
the San Gabriel to take some Ha-
waiian leis and cast them on the
waters off the Cape of Good Hope
as the tribute of Hawaiian Portu-
guese to the memory of those
great men who lost their lives
their to carry the flag of Portugal
into unknown seas: Consul Cana-
varro said :

An Eloquent Address.
"We have been waiting for you

for the past twenty-fiv- e years. In
the mean time, in Hawaii, chil-
dren have been born to our Port-
uguese, and, at last, the children
of these children have the pleas-
ure of seeing the San Gabriel. We
forgive you the delay.

"Captain, you have seen with
what effusion the officers and
sailors have been greeted by thou-
sands of our countrymen where-eve- r

the cruiser has passed. Un- -
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doubtedly the personality of the
officers accounts in part for this;
but other reasons contribute pow-
erfully to the enthusiasm of this
reception.

"To all of us, the emblems in
the flag flying over the San Gab-
riel represent and revive the tra-
ditions of that European nation,
whose Odyssey of discoveries and
conquests has never been equaled ;

most brilliant and
the nation that was one of the
factors in accelerating the march
of progress which has culminated
in the present magnificent condi-
tion of the civilized world.

"To our minds through this flag
are brought back the heroic deeds
of those men who, with indomit-
able courage, sailing in rude ves-
sels through unknown seas, after
an entire fleet had been lost in the
first attempt, doubled the Cape of
Good Hope, discovered and set-
tled there, in India, having to
fight, thousands of miles from
their country, the warlike Mussul-
man and Mongol. And not satis-
fied with this, they tsarted a tri-
umphal march through all the
Orient as far as China and Java,
and established the first Christian
missions in Japan.

"In Abyssinia, in Aden, in Mas-cat- e,

in the Persian Gulf, in all
the western coast of India, in Cey-
lon, in the Malaysian Straits, in
Java and China, everywhere in the
Orient, where in many places the
natives still, after so many cen-
turies, speak the old Portuguese
language, are still seen today the
ancient fortresses, monuments of
our past glories.

"These things naturally are not
new to us. We begin to learn
them as soon as we begin to talk.
But it is well to recall them, espe-
cially in the countries of this side
of the world, where, with the
usual superb indifference of youth,
they show such a disregard for
the past. Is it not opportune to
recall that Columbus himself, if
he did discover America, had to
learn in Portugal the way it could
be done?

"The older I grow the more in-

tense has grown my admiration
for that historical epoch, for its
wonderful results on the general
progress of the world ; and also for
the men, who so nobly gave their
lives for the glory of their coun-
try and for the good of humanity.

"What men! What splendid
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men ! I think that some of them,
like Alphonsod'Albuquerque, St.
Francis Xavier and Don Juan de
Castro, realized in their lives the
ideal of the superman, now pro-
posed to us as a model by some of
the modern philosophers. Not,
however, in the selfish and indi-
vidualistic conception of life they
teach us, but, on the contrary, in
the broader altruistic and humani-
tarian direction. In fact the spirit
of goodness and justice manifest-
ed by those men towards the na-
tives of the countries they occu-
pied have been unsurpassed. This
is so true that even today, after
centuries, on the anniversary of
the death of Alphonso d'Albu-querqu- e,

bonfires are lighted in
many places in the west coast of
India, in respect to the memory of
the great and just viceroy of
whom, after his death, the Mus-
sulman kings, whom he had
fought in many battles, said : 'Al-
buquerque is not dead, he has sin
ply gone to command the armies
of God in heaven.'

"And also, even today, the tem-
ple where the body of St. Fran-
cis is exposed, is visited by thou-
sands of Indians, who, coming
from the farthest regions of In-
dia, although non - Christians,
leave, just as their Christian
brothers do, their offerings near
the sarcophagus. Such is their
reverence for that saint, the
worthy companion of the con-
querors.

"Really, those were the times
when knighthood was in flower!
The times when the fathers would
promise to their boys that, if they
behaved well, and to behave well
meant to fight ten against one
hundred, that they would arm
them knights on the Mount Sinai

and they were armed.
"Captain, these are a few of the

facts, representing centuries of
our history, that the presence of
the San Gabriel has revived in our
memories and in our hearts.

"A last request of you and your
officers: Captain, you are now
acquainted with the picturesque
Hawaiian custom of adorning de-

parting friends with leis. These,
in our case, will symbolize more
than a iovlng farewell the San
Gabriel will be full of leis. Keep
some on board. Keep them till
you reach the Cape of Good Hope
and then, in the name of the Port-
uguese of Hawaii, throw them
overboard, to the memory of
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those heroic sailors who, there,
lost their lives.

"I believe that in this world not
a gesture, not a sound, not a
thought is lost.

"They will see you. They will
hear you."

Commander's Reply.
Commander Basto, who replied

in excellent English, thanked Mr.
Canavarro and through him the
people of Hawaii for the "extra-
ordinarily warm welcome" the
San Gabriel had received. The
only drawback connected with the
visit of the cruiser to Hawaii, the
speaker said, was that he would
not be. able to tell his brother of-
ficers the truth concerning the
heartiness of the Hawaiian peo-
ple, the beauty of the Islands, the
depth of hospitality and the en-
joyment to be found, because if
he did, in spite of all orders, all
the ships of the navy of Portugal,
from all the seas, would shape
their courses immediately for Ho-
nolulu.
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Effinger, the curio man under
the Young, well, his doorway is
a study. Now you just glance in.
It is too curious, the arrangement.
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We think our fathers fools, so
wise we grow;

Our wiser sons, no doubt, will
think us so. Pope.

5 O

Make it mine,
To feel amid the city's jar,

That there abides a peace of thine
Man did not make and cannot

mar
Matthew Arnold.
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When God afflicts thee, think he
hews

A rugged stone,
Which must be shaped, or else

aside
As useless thrown.

Anon.
v && O

The path of sorrow, and that path
alone,

Leads to the land where sorrow
is unknown;

No traveler ever reached that
blessed abode,

Who found not thorns and briers
on the road.

Cowper.
3 3

Tom Sharp is doing a lot of
signs, all sorts and shapes. He
is a true sign genius.

f
k



Hugo Lilienthal, the landscape
gardener of Berkeley, California,
has startled horticulturists by an-

nouncing that he is planning to
graft 2000 varieties of roses on
one bush, and that he expects the
bush to show the bloom of almost
every variety of rose known in the
United States, says the San Fran-
cisco Chronicle.

Lilienthal says that he has 100
varieties of roses already bloom-
ing on the bush. A short time ago
Lilienthal announced that he had
a rose bush that would revolution-
ize the fruit market on account of
the delicious fruit to be plucked
from his rose bush.

Mrs. Julia Ward Howe recently
celebrated her ninety-fir- st birth-
day anniversary. This wonderful
woman, still rugged in mind and
body, seems not to feel the weight
of her burden of years full of ac-

tivity and toil. Perhaps she is
still in possession of all her facul-

ties because she has always used
them to their capacity. Human
energy and mental activity are not
conserved by nonusc. lie fights
best who runs swiftest who fights
or runs constantly. He thinks
clearest who thinks most.

So we all may look upon this
remarkable woman as one who
speaks with authority. She has
traveled a long and rugged road
and knows well the courage which
brings success and the mistakes
which bring failure. Mrs. Howe's
own words may be a warning to
the women of this generation. She
says : "If I had known in my
early youth what would be ex-

pected from women, I think I
should have begun life very dif-

ferently. We were then a class
of shut-in- s, an isolated class. The
old maxim of 'go not from house
to house' we must believe in. I
say to the young women of today
to live in your own time. If God
hadn't meant you to do that he
would have sent you at another
time. I have quite a number of

n. Do you sup-
pose I say to them, 'Stay where
you arc?' No; I say to them, 'Go
forward; follow the great hopes
of humanity.' "

& & &

Let no one say that American
humor is not appreciated in Eng-
land. Here is proof fronn the
Westminster Gazette:

"A mot of Mr. Bryan's is worth
recording now that the presence
of Commander Peary among us
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has revived the interest in Arctic
exploration. The Democratic
leader has just returned home
from a long tour in South Amer-
ica. During his journey the news
was brought him of the alleged
discovery of the North Pole by
Dr. Cook, who was reported to be
a Democrat in politics, and of the
denial of Dr. Cook's claims by
Commander Peary. Mr. Bryan de-

clined to express an opinion on
the controversy between the two
explorers. He was willing to
state, however, as a general prop-
osition, that he thought a Demo-
crat would be more likely to dis-
cover the Pole than a Republican,
inasmuch as the Democrats had
been out in the cold a long time
and had got used to it."

J & &
Dimond's for beautiful lamps

of all sizes.
t5

Misses Johnson and Olsen arc
the fine modistes of the Elite.

c 5

Mr. Stern is considerable of a
traveler, and has toured all the
countries of Europe and America,
as well as Cuba, Porto Rico, and
other sections of the West In-
dies, and he states that he has
never yet seen the equal of Ha-
waii, lie says the people here do
not appreciate the beauties of
their country. He is on his way
back home in France, now for a
short visit, but will return in a
year to the Islands. Garden Is-

land.
? 5 ?

A WONDERFUL EVOLU-
TION.

(By A. E. Winship.)

Ottawa, Kansas, is a charming
college town with elegant
churches, beautiful homes- - mod-
ern hotel, and spacious park
campus, but none of these are ex-

ceptional, as is a modest cottage
on a side street, an unpretentious
little house with nothing modern
by way of porch or bay window.
No visitor is allowed to escape
from Ottawa without seeing this
place that makes Ottawa famous,
or if the critics insist upon a mild-
er statement, the house in which
were reared the men who are more
famous than any other residents
of the city since the great invasion
placed the land of the sunflower
realizing and idealizing of the un-

seen in geography, travel, and art
have signified so much as has the
evolution of the stereograph and

the stereoscope under the initia-
tive and ingenuity of Underwood
& Underwood and the other ex-

perts whom they have called to
their aid.

When I first knew Ottawa, in
1886, the Underwood boys were
merely boys unheralded, but am-
bitious. Since that day they have
evolved an enterprise of vast ex-

tent that is at the same time a
notable educational service, so
that they have now both fame and
fortune. They have immense
manufacturing plants in the
United States, and supply depots
in various countries' with the
honor of being official makers of
stereographs and stereoscopes for
the United States government,
stercographers by command to
their majesties King Edward VII
and Queen Alexandra, stercogra-
phers to his majesty King George
of Greece, and to other European
rulers, and to his holiness Pope
Pius X.

These brothers have taught
more geography in a vitalizing
way than any ten thousand teach-
ers ; they have made history fas-

cinating to a multitude who with-
out 'their aid would have been deaf
to its messages. They have
brought hundreds of master-
pieces of statuary to homes that
could not have had even the
shadow of one of them, and they
enable those who have enjoyed
the world's beauty and glory to
re-enj- it all.

Having followed these men with
personal interest in their unfold-
ing of a wonderful enterprise, I
found deep significance in that
commonplace little frame building
at Ottawa, because here was the
first glimmering hope of service
and of success.

iv i t?

A PLAIN LITTLE WOMAN.

Just a plain little woman, with
plain little ways,

Who "tidies" the parlor with
sweeping and dusting;

Whose nights are for resting be-

tween two tired days,
Whose faith is abiding, Heaven-seekin- g,

God-trustin- g;

A tired little woman, who puts lads
to bed,

And lassies, and tucks them all
in with caressing;

Who breathes a sweet prayer over
each little head,

And devoutly knows God and the
worth of His blessing.
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A worn little woman, yet wearing
a smile

That resists the attacks of all time
upon beauty;

Who is, oh, such a distance from
fashion and style,

But always so close upon patience
and duty;

Whose days are a struggle of mak-
ing ends meet,

Whose brow is deep lined with
the real cost of living,

Whose soul has been tried fifty
years and found sweet,

Who knows naught of getting,
but knows all of giving.

A good little woman, who somehow
has learned

The lesson of faith that with-
stands every trial,

Whose wifehood and motherhood
nobly have earned

The crown of her glory with
thorns of denial;

A real little woman, who gives to
the world

Her children, reared up in the
ways of right living ;

Whose brow is all laureled, whose
heart is all pearled

With year in and year out of lov-

ing and giving.
A glad little woman for just a dim

ray
Of light in this world with its

wonder and splendor;
Who is never too tired at the close

of her clay
To be watchful with love that is

wistful and tender ;

Who knits . and who patches and
over her thread

And needle and yarn in the night-
time is bending,

When all of her world and its
treasures in bed,

Whose rest ne'er begins and
whose tasks never ending.

A plain little woman with plain
little ways,

Whose life is, God knows, such a
dull little story;

Who mothers a brood ali her tired
little days

What measure of treasure shall
be hers in glory!

Who knows her as I do, and treas-
ures the smile

That resists the attacks of all
time upon beauty;

Whose ways were so far cast from
fashion and style,

But, oh, who walked close beside
patience and duty?

J. W. FOLEY.
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business; imests and looks alter
Itusl Funds; collects and remits
Income; takes general charge of
Personal and Real Property at
reasonable rates. Has burglar
and file proof vaults for the safe
keeping of valuables.
Members Honolulu Stock and

Bond Exchange.
Insurance Department,

Real Estate Department
923 FORT STREET - - HONOLULU

MRS. H. be:ll
OREGON BLOCK, HOTEL ST.

A largo assortment of underwear,
scarfs, handkerchiefs.

Orders taken for all kinds needle
work.

TEL. 1181

DRESSMAKERS

ELITE BLDG.



E. W. QUINN
PLUMBER

214 Borotania St.

THE

IB! KM:

jujltmr'i Voice

TALKING MACHINES
Fort Street : : : Honolulu

A LIVE TALKER
Telephone Main

It.B.pi$&GO.,IiTD.

1
S3

Phone 444

321

The People's Providers
The Leading House for General
Dry Goods, House Furnishings,
Dresses, Millinery, Etc. Etc.

AGENTS FOR

Walk-Ove- r Sorosis Shoes

Telephone Main 274

EMMELUTH & CO., LTD,

Superior Stoves and Ranges,

Sheet Metal Work, Plumbing Good.

Estimates given and Contracts under-

taken in our line.

JOBBING A SPECIALTY.

Tel. 211 - - - 145 King Street

THE HONOLULU TIMES

HE IK OF HI, LTD.

Incorporated under the Laws of the
Territory of Hawaii

Paid Capital J600.000.00
Surplus 400,000.00
Undivided Profits 121,372.62

OFFICERS:
C. H. Cooko President
E. D. Tonnoy Vice-Preside-

A. Lewis, Jr Vico-Preside-

F. B. Damon Cashier
G. G. Fuller Assistant Cashier
R. MeCorriston Assistant Cashlor
F. C. Atherton Secretary
55. K. Meyers Auditor

DIRECTORS:
C. H. Cooko, F. B. Damon, F. C. Ath-

erton, F. W. Macfarlano, E. F. Bishop,
E. D. Tenney, J. A. McCandless, C. H.
Atherton, Geo. R. Cartor, A. Lewis, Jr.
and R. A. Cooke.

COMMERCIAL AND SAVINGS DE-

PARTMENTS

Strict attention given to all branches
of Banking

Judd Building, Fort Street
Telephone Main 1E2.

B.f.Ehlefs&Go.
DRY GOODS
IMPORTERS

Fancy Goods and all the Latest
Novelties received by every steamer

P. O. Box 718, Tel. Main 137

LB.M4co.,itTD. inePiiiKisiiieiiii
COMPANY, LIMITED.

& J

Are in the market for the sle
of lots for a Country horn.

LAND FOR.

J J

Lease or Exchange
for City Property

J J JH

All aboard for PaJolo

11

IlllillilllllflSlIllilllJ.lil
Capital (Paid up) Yon 24,000,000
Resorve Fund Yen 16,250,000

HEAD OFFICE YOKOHAMA

Tho bank buys and receives for col-
lection bills of oxchange, issues Drafts
and Letters of Credit, and transacts a
general banking business.

Tho bank receives Local Deposits and
Head Oflice Deposits for- - fixed periods.

Tho bank also recoives Saving Depo-
sits of $1.00 and upwards.

Particulars to bo obtained on appli-
cation.
Honolulu Office Corner Merchant and

Bethel Sts.

YU AKAI
P. O. Box 1GS

LUCAS BROS.
Contractors and Builders

Manufacturers of

Mouldings, Brackets, Window
Frames, Sashes, Doors, Blinds

and all kinds of

Wood Work, Finishing:, Turning
and Scroll Sawing, Etc.

HENRY MAY & CO., LTD.

Wholesale and Retail

GROCERS,
PROVISION MERCHANTS,

TEA AND COFFEE DEALERS

Telephones 22-9- 2 P. O. Box SSI

BOSTON BUILDING
Fort Street

Corner Alakea and Merchant

111 1
Made from

DISTILLED WATER

HAWAIIAN ELECTRIC CO.,
Limited

PHONE 390
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LEWERS & . COOKE glaus spreckels & go., ga$tle $ gOOke
LIMITED

DEALERS IN
LUMBER

DOORS and SASH
HARDWARE

PAINTS and OILS
MATTINGS

WALL PAPERS
TEL. MAIN 20 - - P. 0. BOX 448

WE ARE ALWAYS IN LINE FOR

PIANOS

BERQSTROM MUSIC CO.

TEL. MAIN 321.

Oh CT

t H H

Sanford's For Finest Spectacles,
Boston Building, 2nd floor.

t2& 5 5

Dr. Moore same floor, next door.
H

Dr. Sinclair, Hotel Street.

Miss Power's Hat Store, over
May's.

Manufacturers Shoe Go.

wholesale and retail
dealers in : : : :

BOOTS AND SHOES

1051 FORT STREET

F. O. Box 401 Tel. Main 112

HONOLULU, T. H.

THE HONOLULU TIMES

BANKERRS

Draw Exchanges on the Principal Parts
of the World and Transact a General

Banking Business,

fetnmi
Furniture of All Descriptions

Upholstering and Repairing

$ jfi ?

Bureaus, Chiffoniers, Sideboards, Box
Couches, Mattresses, Etc.

J jf

Young Building
Tel. White 971.

HAWAII MEAT CO., Ltd.
GILBERT J. WALLER, Manager.

WHOLESALE BUTCHERS
and PROVISION DEALERS

Dealers in Hides and Skins and Manu-

facturers of Leather.

Slaughterhouse and Tannery at Kalihi,
Telephone 451.

Headquarters and Office, King Stree
near Bethel.

Telephone 65 : P. O. Box 504

Stanley Stephenson

Agents for--
LIMITED.

NEW ENGLAND MUTUAL LIFE
INSURANCE CO., of BOSTON.

AETNA FIRE INSURANCE CO.
ALLIANCE ASSURANCE CO.

Telephone Main 13

For Hardware of Every Description
HOUSEHOLD GOODS,
PAINTS and OILS,
BRUSHES,

LAWN MOWERS,
RUBBER HOSE,
CUTLERY

of all kinds, and a hundred
Other Articles,

GO TO

. 0. Ball ft Son, td.
Cor. Fort and King Streets

Telephone 769

Houe fSign aqd Ejeneitol

PAINTING
BY

SIGNOGRAPHIST
SCENIC ARTIST
AND DESIGNER

Asrom Sharp Sign Shop

TELEPHONE No. 397.

u

will Promote

Trade.

THE ONLY ONE OF THE

OLD PIANO

NAMES THAT HAS

Falntlno Decorating not been comerciauzed

THAYER PIANO CO.

37 King Street Tel. Main 426 150 Hotel 6tTet


