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THE YOUNGEST SOLOIER OF THE REGIMENT.

How Hubert Joined the Army, and
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4.
It really, you know," sal

1 the young con-
Rract doctor, as he locked 4

ily upon the

ponderous form of the veteran ctok of the
regimental band,” it really, you know, is
too absurd, John. It 18 quite against the

Fegulationa, The boy Is far too younz

“"How old waa wou now, Bert? the cook |
Rsked cheerfully of the boy who wisked ta
sElist.

“Thirt—="" Hukert hegan

N0, no." sald John, “not quite 20, I guees
Twenty-one, now, maybe, If we were to
Stretch a peint, just a point doctor,” and
Be winked dellberately at the ductor, for
the fat old bandsman was a most privileged
eharacter

The contract surgeon smiled, and the smile
Broadened as John and Hubert smiled tao,
for It was 13, and pot 3, the boy had meant
to say.

“"Twenty-one, eh?" the doctor
**and what might be his welght >

mused,

“Get on the ‘ceighitg stand, Dert' aaid
the cook. “Strip, sonny, strip firet. Look

Rt that figure, doctor.
them muscles
pourizshed, too

There's a chest, see
mee the make of the lad, well
[ take care of that.”

The contractor doctor laughed. Hubert
Was certainiy well built for his age, but
regulations are regulations, and they re-
quired at least 125 pounds for a youth. Hu-

bert certainly did not come up to the re-
Quirement.

“One hundred, is 1t?" sald the cook, with
bis nose and eyes close to the weight, elabor.
ately careful. “One hundred and—' his bix
foot slid onto the staad cautiously btehind
the boy's heels—“ten, Aftsen"—the foot |
pressed down mare heavily—"twenty, thirty’
One bundred and thirty pounds and a half—
no, a quarter, doctor. We'll give the gov-
erament the benefit of the doubt, sir’"

Hubert looked anxiously at the doctor, and
the doctor laughed, assuringly patting his
Dhead.

“Very fair weight, Bert,” sald he. “You're
Ball for your age, too, I should think "

How He Justified the Enlistment

BLACK.

-~ "4

“T'Il attesd to

: Yy

cook of the bacd, grimly.
them."™

“Very good, Mr. Adjutant.” sald the colo-
uel, “will you make out the papers for this

| aew recrult, who, I can assure you, l= of

gaod moral character and doa't drink. Joha.
by the by, how are you going to draw
clothes for him? The government does not
issis clothee tor infants, only Infaatry.”

“Now, he's duly enrolled, sir," sald Joha
gravely, "he can aford a tailor out of Nis
pay.'"

The veteran and the boy went back to the
baud quarters, together, the quarters which
had been Hubert's home for years. A little
group of musicians were lying around on
the bunks, or cleaning great brass (nstru-
ments, and they all jumped to recelve the
two,

“Is it all right,
old John?™"

“All right" sald Joha, “‘Here he is, as
big a soldier and as good & musician as any
of you, and for fve years, anyway, he'll
draw his pay from good old Uncle Sam.”

At once the bhoy wus caught up, laugh-
Ing, and sent flying from the arms of ona
to the arma of ancther, In boisterous con-
gratulation, until old John grabbed him
and carried him off to the solemn sanctitude
of the kitchen, where the old cook's bunk
repesed in one corner, and Hubert's
another, John took the lad by both hands
and held him gravely before him.

“See, sonny,” said the grar-haired man
“You've took the oath, and you'll draw the
pay, but that aian't all. Let's talk a bit.
Your dad, the band Ieader, he did well by
the regiment, an’ he did well by you, even
if he spent all his pay sooner than it came
to bim, for he taught voiu enough music to
let you earn good pay for all your life.
Don't forget your poor old dad did His best.
It was just because the colonel liked your
dad as he likes you that he allowed me to
act that way up at the doctor’s. But it
ain’t no Joke, Bert. You've took a solemn
oath to Uncle Sam; now make a promlse to
old John. The regiment g father to you,

Hubert? 1Is it all right,

“Five foot eight, sir," the cook responded. ' and mother, an’ "twill do well by you. But
®IN JERKY. BREATHLESS., PANTING
NOTES CAME THE AIR OF THE 30NG,
COMRADES! COMRADES!" ™
“1 mensured him myself. Good mf;nmry;
height, sir." I
“H'm,” said the doctor. *“'Show me your i i/
teeth, Hubert. No need to risk eternity, | _{
John, in their ease. Wish 1 had as good. !

Hearing '’
“*Holy Moses, doctar!™ John answered
reproachfully. *“Could a dull hearing man
play the fiddle and the corpset alto, and the
small drum and the big drum, and most
any other {nstrument in the band like ha
does! Anyhow, he can hear mess call five
miles away: also he can run llke a antzlope.
He knows all the Arills, he can =hoot a bit,
too, and if you doubt his sizhi, doctor,
4ust look at them ‘ere sh

He's a palr of eyes
Thuat can't tell lfeas; |
They'd be stars, only stars ain't brown!

the docior

*Just so, John,” said "“It's
pity your tongue i not equally veracious,™

He sat down at a table to fil] out a hig
blank ofMcial declaration. but.he sighed
again dublously before his pen  touched
paper.

“But the regulations, John®" he mur-
mured, being young in the service, and
therefore scrupulously particular.

“Doctor,”” sald the privileged veteran

polemaly, *"If they was never to be broken
what would be the use of making
them ™
And he left triumphantly, with Hubert in
w, fo see the colenel and the adlutant
“Well,” sald the old colone!, with twink-
Jng eyes. “What did the doctor say
the phyeical condition of this—a—man
With the colonel old John was legs free,

-— —

about

|
|

|

L
“SOME DAY WE'LL BE PROUD OF
YouU, BERT!" |
88 he handed over the ofelal medical

certificate,

“I think, sir," he said, respectfully, “'it's
all right."

The old officer turned to the boy, a litle '
Badly

“"Well, Bert™ sald he, *'I think it Is all
right, for If the regiment {8 pot your home
1 don't know where that s, and it would
be hard to turn you out. and just as hard
for you to stay on charity. Aavhow, you're
the equal In music of almost asy man !n |
the band, so the government's pot de-
frauded. You want it this way, don't you?'

“Yesa, #ir, please "

"And you'll promise to uttend the nlght
school and be a good boy ™

*Yea, sir.”

“*And if any of the men, not the eld men,
for you koow them, but the reoruits, try
to get you in trouble, come to me, or the
Bdjutant, or John.™

“Ne need to trouble you, sir,” sald mel

an?

' probable fighting.
| in the

| wind,

| and

| you're ita son. Wil you promise to do well

by it, never to do aorything to make It
ashamed of you, to try and make it proud
of you?"

“Honest, T will
boy, drawing himase
4 tear in his eve,

“An' you'll do it 2aid John earnestly
When I'm dead an’ gone, it may he, but
some day we'll be as proud of you, Bert, as
we're fond of you now."

Jokn?' gaid the small
If up straight and with

i
“Came (n to s=say goodhr, Hube. son!
How are you, anyhow * The post comuwznil's
got orders 1o move tomorrow, We'll laave
th# post pretty empty
“Alreaay!”™ cried the ysoung bandsman.
‘D, 1 say, I aln't well yet."”

The soldier. who stood at the boy's side

in the hospital ward, laughed.

“We can't wait for you, Hube. Naver
mind, you'll be well by the time we get
back."

“I'm well now—nearly well!"
llsmay jumped to the lad’s eyes.
the adjutant and the colonel.
with the band."

“It's the Joctor's got the say. Don't fret:
the campalan may last all summer, and you
can Join us, with the other sick, before it's
all over.™

“It won't last all summer! We can beat
] * got to go!'"
the best of ir,™*

‘Now, goodby

Tears of
“T'Il ask
I must go

#aid the
1s there

wie

anyvthing } want

before we go
+1 wanl to go salil Hube,
But he couldn’t go—the doctor would not
allow it
was not very sick. He had sprained a foot
budly n week hefore, and that served as an
tor and the adjutant and

ol o, 10 keep him at home, while
the saldiers marched away on the cam-
pa ne of his new fathers were wvery

ous that he should see, so young the
bhardships of the march, of the camp, of the
He wis now (wo years
service, barely 15, and no soldier
wis more zealous than he. Still the doctor
ald “no," and all the others laid the re-
gponsibility oo the surgeon,

The morning sun shone out cheerily, the
hugles blew, the guldons fHuttered 1o the
the band at last struck up a march,
and off went the troops arousd the
parade they came, and saluted the flag,
then out of the post by the road that wound
on to the benenth the hospital hill
At the window of the ward Hubert watched
them yearsing bedimmed He
felt 3 shame that he was not able to march
In his place with the band. making part of
that wveollant music,. When the last wagon
of the following train passed bhehind the
hill he threw himself on his cot in grief
and refused all consolation.

As the days passed he heard, from the
soldier npurses and the gossip of the
patients, all about the expedition. The
Apaches (whom some have
maore artful than Spaniards and twice as
daring, while about equally cruel) were up,
the battalion of infantry to which
Hubert belonged bad been sent to camp at
the foot of a mountain pass, through which
cavalry were to drive the Indians. In a
wiek the command should be on the spot,
If not intercepted and detained by Indian
skirmishers. Hubert heard it all eagerly,
and fretted until he was thin. Every day
he asked the doctor If he could leave the
hospital, and every day the folly doctor sald
“Wailt awhile t{ll you're stronger™ Then
one day he was allowed out. only to learn
that there was no chance of his belog sent
to join the baitalion, because

Onee

plain

in |

As a matter of fact, little Hubert |

described as |

there was ao] WINE
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I
| way of sending him.

Huber< felt that in all kindliness
beeny deceived He did not think

| kindliness, valy of the lost opportunlty
causs Do had never forgotien his prom
ta old John, and the good fat cook

be -

"We will be proud of you some day, a8 we
| are fond of you gow." “‘How," tha boy
cried Dbitterly to ths distant mountains,

moment fighting, "how cas you aver be
proud of me {f you keep me at the post
like an old woman!"

Hs mouraed one day in solituds, and the
next the doctor ladignantly learned that
“little Hubert of the band” had borrowed a
poney and a revelver from the colonel's son
of his own ags, and had ridden off at night
with his beloved cormet and some hardiack
and corned bLeef.

"The little rascal’ sald the good doctor.
“Now I begin to wish 1 had let him go with
the rest ™

Then they sent messengers to brine him
back. hut the wily Hube riding Bard by
aight and laying low by day, €scaped them,
0 that the messengers came back theme
selves downcast, to be much abused by the
worried doctor and all the women of the
post.

He rode more swiftly
had marched.

Jnr:-.'- Bia comrades were perhaps at that
|
1

thao the ecolumn
S0 it came that on the fourth

hent of noontide, he loped ensily, close on
sunset, over the grussy bluffs and hollows,
the great waves of the foothills. To his
ears came the soud of distant firing ahead,
clearly because of the great silence of the
plaina, yet turned to low sullenness by the
distance. Hubert put spur to the plucky
pony and hia eyes sbome with excitement,
for at once it came to his mind that these
were his comrades,
galloped ahead excitedly, seeing nothing and
straining his eyes from the top of each bluft
Into the dusky dimness of the swifi-falling
twillght. At last he reached the ridge of a
bluff higher than the rest. and, as he did
80, he heard a sound more alarming than
that of rifle firing—the long, loud vell of
Indisne, In utter dismay at that horritle

| Apache howl, he dropped Instinotively from

his pony and reconnoltersd
shoulders. The slope
downward for half a mile to the right and
there waa light enough yet for the boy to
ses what was happening. At the mouth of
a creek which flowed from the mountains
Ilnte a broader stream one wigon
rested and beneath it, protected by the two
streams {n thelr rear. a small party of
soldlers Bad dug a rifle pit and were firiog
from it at a band of swiftly circling In-
dians, who, from their ponies, fired In turn
on the besiegedl. Well indeed did Hube
know the blue body of the wagon, the occa-
sional glimpee of a hiue coat in the rifle pit,
and his active mind, well stored with
legends of Indian fighting, arrived at the
truth at once. That wagon had come from
his own camp, probably to fetch something
from the post, lightly guarded because the
officers must have supposed the road bhe-
tween to be clear of Apaches, who fight {n
the passes of the hills. The little escort,
berond reach of help, had been darted upon
by Indians and now?—now they were mak-
irg an almost hopeless stand for their lives.

There was no possible way for the bor to
signal the soldlers; {f the Iadians fell back
they would certalnly see him and get his
gcalp. There was but one thing to do, and
that was to gallop for camp and send help.
Luckily he knew the country. In a peace-
ful practice march he had been over the
ground and judged the batialion to be
twenty miles away

He mounted, clapped spurs once more to
the pony, who now, at smell and sound of
Indiana, was nerved by fear to rencwed
speed and dashed away. They rode to west-
ward, where the sun had just suck and the
sky was yet clear of shades of night, and,
before Hubert was aghead of the Indians a
clear half-mile, he had to mount a steep
incline, Suddenly he heard behind him a
yell of surpise and anger, and, glancing
back, saw one or two Apaches detach them-
selves from the band and give chase. What
had happened fashed upon the boy's mind.
For a3 moment his figure had swood out
against the sky lipe, clean cut and plainly
visible, and in that moment a keen-eved
lodian looked. Yet close upon the savage
| ery, almost mingling wikh it, came a
| tremendous encouraging Yankee shout, in
| 'a volce Hube knew well—the velce of old

over its

army

| Johan. ¥ he heard the words: “Ride’
Ride! For your life and ours!
Ride'"

| Ride! He was off like an antelope, =toop-
| ing low co his horse’s peck like a cowboy,
whispering encouragement to it, siroking its
y Beck.  Ride! He was away like a startled
| jack rabbit, up bluff, down hollow. across
sandy stretches, scattering water of streams
high overhead. Ride! Bebind him he heard
the crack of the well armed savage's rifla,

the triumphact ryell of the redskin as his
freaher pony gaioed on the gquarry. Ride!
That yell, two yells in volces

| sounded more closely, and crack!—agaln the
rifle was fired.

In moments of deadllest peril some peo-
ple's nerves fall them altogether; those of
others become steadier than usual. Of the
latter class were young Hubert's, luckily
for bim. Five, ten, fifteen miles the chase
Lad continued, and in the night which had
now descended, he knew that, if his face
could have been seen, it would have been

white as death. Yet his head was steady ag | 1Beir feasts,
be draw his revolver and fired, not widely, | Kanaka wus seen and st

but desrerately, to the rear. fired once,
twice, thrice. The third cartridge was
lucky. A scream of agony tore through the
silent night, and Hube's keesn ear there-
after detected the galloping of but one horse,
But that came nearer and nearer, and the
foolish moon arose, so tha: Hubert, urging
his loud-sobbing pony on, knew that he was
! a better wark for his foe. Slung behind
| him by a cord hung the boy's loved cornet,
There had been a favorite popular air he
often played on it for the soldlers in bar-
racks. He did wot Xnow how far he was
¥et from camp. but me Instinct told him
to ery for nid. He swuyng the cornet round
and t it to his lips Not as he might
bave played, but {n jerky, breatbless, pant-
Ing notes came the air of the song
Comrades! Comrades! Comrades when we
were hogys!

| At the first note the savagze behind gave
a howl of alarmed surprise and fired (wice.
Hubert feit a sharp sting In his side and
dropped from bis saddle.
| kunife of the Apache, but it
the frightened Indian at
sound gave up the chase. From a ravine
away to the left, however, came amazed and
cheering shouts, then the galloping of horses
and the cries of friends, and in apother
minute Hubert was in the arms of his fel-
low scldiers, faicting, but able ta tell them
| what was happenlog down the trall.
|  Next day came old John of the band safe
| from the besleged rifle pit and openly blub-
| hered

" —I told you, Bert, In my sen Wt @
we'd be proud of you,” he said

Dever came, for
that unexpected

‘ Suldier Shoots His Assailant,
TAMPA, Fla., Aug. 17.—An Attempt bas
been made to essassinate Robert Bagman,
Company C. Second Georgia velunteers, Iu
defending himself, Bagman shot and mor-
tally wounded his negro assailan:. James
Jeckson. Bagman recently recelved an
anonymous letter informing him that he
would be killed if he did not cesse his at-
tentions 10 & young woman of this city.
i On leaving the young woman's bome, Bag-
man was attacked by the negro, who nar-
| rowly escaped stabbing him in the neck,
As it Is, the soldler's ciothes wers slashed
and the skia scraped in two places. Jack-
- son Is under surveillence, but Bagman has
! pot been arrested The officers of the
Second regiment think that Jacksono was
hired to kill Bagman

|

| A COOK'S 1T's

| PURE IMPERIAL EXTRA
CHAMPAGNE DRY.

For five minutes he |

stretched smoothly |

dar, after resting his horse through the |

| lamed by

He expected the .

| uka women wlo have obseryved
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v HAWMNN'S GREAT FEASTS'

—

Surprisst in Btore for the Epienre i the
Pear] of the Pacifio.

FASCINATION OF THE WONDERFUL POI

Dusky HBeantles Whoe Devoar HRaw
Fish, Live Shrimps and Other
Delicacies=The Semi-
Monthly Feed,

Harmon E. Buckley, a former agent of a
sugar cane company at Honolulu, now a
resident of Pomona, Cal, told a correspond-
ent of the New Yark Sun some inatructive

facts about the appetites and storage
capacity of the latest Americans, residents
of Hawail. as well as the various delicacies
they thrive on. “The diet of Hatives,'
he said, *'is one of the I(nteresting thinga
about them. What one eats indlcales one's

The aristocrata

social standing In Hawall.
] of the mise

of Hawall are the cl
sjonaries who =alled from New England
aroupd the Horn in the I0's and 40's,
and took the gospel 10 the Kanakns. The
patives were <asily converted o0 Chrls-
tianity and the Yankee missionaries and
thelr young wives bacame so happy In the
beautiful, fertile Islands out in the Pacifie
that very faw of them ever left the tropleal

Their children intermarried with
t Kanaka children, and with the
nvention they
of the

paradise

the o

Yankes spirit of industry and
leveloped
island
from

the sugar-cane {undust
A score of the sons of misslonaries
Massachusetts and Connecticut are
in Hawaii. Several are multi-
The Bishop estate Ils reckoned
at $18.006,000, It was all
sugar in thirty years
“This part of the population dine
best, Cases of
hoat

from

™
=]

=
-
=2
@

rich Americans In

ke Hundreds
v from Michigan
Tona of Califoraia
] by Americans In
Ish resldents have
they sometimes have

by every
Honolulu
of heads of cele
to Hawall every
vegetables are
the islands. The
their roast beef. and

to import it In cold swrage from San
Francisco. The thousands of Portuguese In
Hawail have dishes reeking in garlic and

chilis,
selves on rice and dried sharks®
Japanesa dine on poultry and

vegetahle like ancient squash.
steamer from Hong Kong and Yokobama
brings tons of products for the Orieat.

tables in the Islands. For the Kanaka thers
g abundant pol—an adlibls that might pass
for bill posters’ paste flve days old—dried
and smoked squld. cooked seawesn, raw
mullét, dog roasted In ti leaves and a com-
bustible drink made from the férmentation
of a root. From all this provender, native
and forefgn, the kitchens of Honolulu are
able to make a discriminating choles which
gives the bills of fare at some entertaln-
meutls a pecullar plquancy.

GLirent Eaters,

“The natives of the Hawaliun Islands are
famous eaters. They have a feast—or mors
properly speaking a feed—on every possidle
ocensfon. And jt jarveilous what
quantities of food they o ff lnto them-
selves without pho al Injury. A custom
from time Immemorial among the Kanakas
is to have a luau—an enormous feast—about
mnce every fortnight, King Knlakaua used
to have the most gorgeous luaus (n the
memory of the oldest patives in Hooolulu,
The average native would go witbout his
grass hut and clothes rather than forsgo a
luau with his big family or a company of
friends two or three times a month. The
kardest work [ have ever seen a Kanaka do
bhas been in preparing for a luau, aod some
hard work must always be done {n getting
ready for a luau that |s a luay,

“Thesa feasts are usually eserved in the
opén alr, At the royal palace they topk
place [n a great banguet hall. The gorging
is almost always accompanied by muslc on
guitars and a pecullar native stringsd in-
strument, like a crude "cello. The meal is
served on the grass. TI leaves. a variety
of huge lilies, are used as tablecloths, The
food is heaped on the ti leaves before the
feasters come, and there {8 no passing of
food to the guests
5its cross-leggc]. Turkish fashion, on ele

while the 5,0 Chinese regale them-
fins. The
A native

Every

is 1r

gantly wos the edge of
tha area of ti la and food. The menl s
in one course, and ¢t feaster eats as he

likes. There are no knives or forks. One's
fingers are good enough for dining purpoges
atl & luau, The feast usually continues sév-
eral hours, ke fattest Kanakas can sit
with their legs doubled up beneath them all
der and pight and never have a suzgestion
of an sche, but it is positive torture to an
American or Eunropesn who Is eating his
first luau, when the fenst has progress=d
atout an kour. 1 have zeen many a portly
American who wished to be polite perspire
with pain while he forced smiles and tried
W be agreeable during his Kanaka host's
elaborate luau. Robert Louis Stevenson took
4s naturally to the customs of the luau as
any paleface | have ever known. The people
of the South Pacific had a wonderful fascig-
ation for him, and he loved to see them at

He used o say that 1he
€d best &t a luau
and I belleve Stevenson was righ:, 1 have

known several Americans to be as thoroughly

sirting at o luau as if they

been borseback riding for the first time.
Meat o Rarity,

“Meat is seldom eaten by the Kanakas
and s seldom served ar a4 luau, unless the
Americans predomipate.  Fish (s served ig
abundance. The waters of the bliue ocean
all abiout the Hawallan
soore of varioties of and mackerel
and the Kanakas have an inordinate liking

o
ulle

tor fish. A peculiar thing about the Kanakas
Is their fondness for raw and half-baked
fish, 1 bave secn the late King Kalakaua

muiach the flesh of
imming three minutes be
fish o Hawallan waters s a spe
Its welght {3 generally abo ¥ pounds
It holds tho place of honer a big 1
Just as ¢ does at an Am
Thanksg
minutes ot

off, and

a4 muilet that had been
he larges:

les of shark

i"An

L 18 cooked about ten

Is peeled
derous fesh s
r

fishes of the
a4l & Knnaka lunu,
rves of an Americar

family are
It bas ofien
gues:

at one

AR

1> pes 4 gorgeously decke

ki woman reach int
of water arrang
about the ti leaves, nnd snate
mullet about
bite off itz head
Gften a half dozen live mul
an aguarium are eaten by each
at & luau. Some of the more &

therefrom
e size of 3
the flah
its from
lividual
Kan-
the expres-
sions of amazement on faces of the
palefaced guests may select merely a min-
now, and will content themselves by rolling
it under their toogues

"Live squid is partaken of at a luau as a
sort of entree. The fish Is not easily caught,
and ia, therefore, a There are
8quid epleures among the Kanakas, just as
there are terrapin epicures o New York

the

dellcacy

| and Baltimore. On the tsland of Kaual there

are dozens of great ponds of salt water
where squids—a small species of the curtle-
fish—are cultivated. Ex-Queen Liliuokalani
had a pond some two acres in arca on her
estate where squids wers grown for the
money there was in the sale of them apd for
her own nDative feasts. The aquid that the
natives llke is a dank, slimy squirming
thing, with a strong fishy smell and a grea!
staring eye. Hold a live squid up befors an
assemblage of Kanakas sad the effect (3
magical. You will s2¢ a movement of the

|
made from catie |

Bach person at the luau |

had |

lslands teem with a |

the feasters. |

1310
darney St.

MONEY SAVED.

ess of value.

Men’s Suits,

' #18 men’'s suits, sizes 34 to 44,
816 men's suits, sizes 54 to 44.
£15 men's suits, sizes 34 to 44.
$12 men’s snits, sizes 34 to 44.
210 men’s suits, sizes 84 to 44.

Men’s Pants.

1310

Harney Steeet.

...... $ 115

175 men’s pants, all sizes......
£2.50 men's pants, all sizes

%3.00 men's pants, all sizes......
24,00 men’s pants, all sizes......
£5.50 men's pants, all sizes. ...,

FIRE!

FIRE! FIRE!! FIRE!!!

17310
Harney St,

FIRE SALE OF

NOW ON SALE,

CLOTHING

M ONEY MADE

The greatest sale on record—the entire stock of the National Cloth-
ing Co., that was damaged slightly by smoke and water, will be sold
for the small amount of 25¢ on the dollar. LEverything must go regard-

The l.‘lll}' [‘1.’1(‘1.‘ whepe [l]l“\' =ell P\".'I'}'Tlli[lg..’ as advertised.

Summer Coats and Vests.

...% 6.75
600 |
500 2
4.50 =4

aaw

o gy N

L

00c¢

T5¢ men's

T T =

1.35
1.65
2.25

M

A0c men’s summer coats. ... ..
1 men’'s luster coats. ... . 3
170 men's luster coats
men's lnster coats and vests
3.25 <6 men's luster coats and vests ¢

hats, all =i263, .. v vevenne
men's hats, all
50 men’s Lats,
00 men's hats,
men's hats, all S12€8, 00000 e vr e e

ajr=s 1§

wH

10¢
35¢
"t $ I..]s
1.50
2.00

AND
VE-TS

Men's Hats.

25¢
BIZOR < onarasisnnins 4OC
all sizes. ......... B0c
all 75¢
$1.00

Now on Sale at 1310 Harney Street

Next Door to Trocadero.

FIRE!

1310

Harney Street

lips of every one who looks upon the fish
At a luau the squids are held upon the ti
leaves by strings attached to small weights
A feaster will reach over now and then and
break off a tentacle from a squid, and while
the poor creaturs doubles and sxpands in
paln at jta dismemberment, the Kananka will
chew the meat down with a grin of pleasurs,
Dainties for Dusky Bellen,

“Raw shrimps are a luxury also in the
Kanaka diet. They are never prepared there
by beiling. It takea some nérve to see a
bewlitching native girl In gay-colored
muslin, with a wreath of fowers about her
shoulders and prodigious hirsute decorations,
put her swart hand into a wooden bowl of
shrimps and bring forth a handful of tioy,
wrizgling creantures and stuff them {o her
mouth, 1 remember being at a luau given
by the Princess Lilluokalanl (later gqueen)
when Hobert Louls Stevenson had hils first
introduction to the love of raw fish by the
Kanakas. 1 smile still at the memory of
how astonizshed he looked in spite of his
efforta to appear unmoved wheén a very
handsome. jolly yourg woman opposite him

a bandful into her mouth with unmistakable
evidence of relish. Dried seawesd, chopped

as a salad, is another entree.
are dozens of fruits served In many ways
on the ti leaves, Gin and a mixture of
mik, water and gin are the drinka.

“But then there is the pof, That deserves
1 whole chapter to itself. 1In all the range
of foods of the human race there |s nothing
that can be compared to pol. It is unknown
outside of the Hawallan islands, and nothing
an eéver be devised that will 81l t
of poi in the diet of the Kanakas.
one who has ever been in Honolulu Kpnows
what pol is. Long before the steamer from
San Franclsco redches Honolulu barbor the
inl ed begio to say:

**Well, the day after tomorrow at this
time you will be eating pol.’

“You hear it on every side, until at last
you begin to look forward with eazerness
10 your |ntroduction to pol. Not that you
know what pol Is. No one ever tells you
that. It {8 deemed sufficient for you to
know that pol s, and you are forced to
content yoursel! with rosy dreams of the
gustatory delights awaiting you.

*“Pol is made from taro, and taro is a
tuber, like our potatoes. It grows only in
the Hawaillan lalands, aod there it may be
found in the water at the edge of ponds.
It has a big green leafl llke a llly. Tha
| name of the man who inventad po! from
| taro is lost ino the murk of years May he
| rest in sweet sleep wherever he lies, for
he has brough: joy to the hearts and
stomachs of thousands of his fellow men
and women. There is an upland taro
cultivated in the mountains by the natives
which has & more decided toste and which,
as | learced to my cost an tasting it raw,
| bites the throat like horseradish. The low-

he place

34

land taro is the chief vegetakle In the
island, and i(n early days constituted the
natives' principal erop. When cooked It as-

sumes & mottied gray and white apeparance,
very like the lava rock that abounds on the
islande. The process of manufacturiog pol
and has been In vogue hun-

Is quite lone,

'dreds of years in the (slands. A
great hole 12 dug in the ground, aad into
this the taro roots are placed around piles

stones., The earth |8 then Lheaped
the place and aro left to stenm.
When the taro is tharoughly cooked, which
often takes several hours, the roots are du
out agaln, peeled and put into o huge s
réceptacle, in which they are pounded

the t

& pulp. Thls work i3 performed

men It i1s an arduyous task, and cn @& hot
iay (and nearly all d4ays are bot in the
islandz), the pounding of poi is 2 scene over

which it is advisable to draw a weil,
Yankee SLill On Puol.
*Yankee Invention has taught the Kanakas
how to make pol wholesale, g0 that the
old-fashion: erude pol-making ways are
passaing aws The poor ba natives
still make \r own Wh
I8 thoroughly beaten and emoothed
| mixed with water to the proper consl
about llke @good thick paste—straioed
through a coarse cloth and #et away for two
ar three days untll it beginsg to ferment,
when it is ready to be eaten. It then tastes
'a lttle like buttermilk, and Is very nuiriti-
ous and wholesome, The nativeés eat it by
the gallon, Give the average pative a big
pot of pol, half a dozen raw fish and a bottle
of gin and you may have the kingdom and
the reat of the earth as well. He wili squat
| upon the ground, break the head off one of
the fish. take a bite from its raw side, pack
It in & mouthful of poi and wash the whole
down with a swallow of gin. and repeat the
| process yatil all have disappeared
“Every Kanaka in Hawa!l eats pal, from
the ex-queen to the poorest peasant Thers
ure doz of ways of serving pol One of the

Y won:ds

po!

most salisianctory is the pol cockrall An
army of tourists who Bave beeu in Hono-
luiu bave returned to their native heaths

with souls panting sfter peol cocktalls, even

grabbed a mass of live shrimps and stuffed |

with a savory sauce of peppers aod served |
Then there |

| morning, It serves admirably as a 1

! more than the hart panteth after any water
brook. Pol cocktail 8 a marvellous decoc-
tion, manufactured in this way The artiat
takes a tall glasa, and a tiny bunch of
bruig:d pepermint goes (o al=0; a tesspoon-
ful of sugar follows, then come two heaping
tablespoont of pol, along with a dush of
absinthe. blg glass s

| seltzer water, and the

!3'.;I._\’ gaze with admirat
man., King Kalakan:
the add!

rt Louis

Stevenson sed to hav vermouth
in bils. But such art take
and the average man oz stan

wateh the careful labors of the mixin
long enough. 1 ™. you will
customer's anxious hand regch
bar even while the artist {s |
| final touches. Pol from tare Is not
AR, éxcept In o high & of fe

How It comes by |ts litating and twi
lbi*afr--i power to st dden man
Lo coe can tell.  Nevertheless, 1 (8 thers
There are one or two places in i Francisvo
whers pol cocktails may be obtaloed and
{men who have been to the islands and feel
its need call for it, but to the mass of pea-
| Bia ou the Pacific coast {18 beneficent quali-
ties are little known. 1t is one of the many
| cases whereln travel §s an education,

“When one has Leen in Honoluly sev
lays and has heard the virtues
on every hand, his ourtosity |
you will wander into
uranots in

-l

1late downro

ral
pol talked

the

were A veternn st that

as If you
article of diet. Then there is brought to
you a wooden bowl. known among th
Kanakus &3 a calabush, containing a queer

ctompound. You are
and ask for a

to be eaten with

told it iz

| "Why. no one could take that stuff up In
| thelr fipgers!’ you gasp.
VA, yes: just ses’

| dish. your lnstructor dips t(wo fir s, 3
| with a twirl only acquired by long practic
withdraws them loaded with a huge ‘gob’
of the compound, which I8 at once trans-
ferred to hiz mouth and swallowed, his coun-
tennnce assuming, meantime, an EXpression
¢f beatitude. You do not what ex-
pression may have taken its abode upon
yYour wvisage, but you know your prineipal
§énsation is one of Simon Pure haortar,

and inte a companion

Know

How It Works.

““Then comes

tively

your ty

1Irn to try pol.
you dip a forefinger ini
Eray maszs and guther an
wud of pol as

Tenta-
) the pearly
he Anger énd a

one

wou

mouth and quickly sueck
fuger. Your mina

1 alert
0y e
one i
dowyg atiid
It i
It cun
4% tha *
A peculiar
kearted ¥ou may
£ Lhe
' dosa that
s & 14 I ¥ =d finted
| Kunuka who has stond by sn
f au {9 CXpress your
a8 of t nol.

“Oh * EAy as he read
your th * ¢Xprestion on vour
3 now. You like him
all same tomorraw or next day. I know, I

H iria wou know better than that
Yeu | ir fill fo 1} i If, bow
¥ r O ETRT, 1anering for
anoiher trial of g A [ew days
Are a pol epleyre from that tin f
Thousands of good Amer i trodds

OWNWLrd poth to heathenish dis
If you go anhout Honoluly you

again. Yo
apd at las

awnre of !t you Kanaka
pol at every ms wonder how
many o ons of ! e made by
the ms who s tuceossfully introduce
pol into the United States. It Is exirucr-
dinary how one flnds &0 many excuses for
pol. You take pol for an appetizer, you
use it as a top dressing after desmsert. you
ballaat with it before eating, you isze it
for broken storage to make other viands
ride easy. If your food doesn't e good,
you eat a lktle pol o tote up ¥ paliae
If you are out of sorts or under the weath

you take a little pol for your stomach's
gake. It iy useful us nn eye opener the

on retiring, it takes the place of af'srnoun

L enlly
“ I PRIVATE ddacanes of men and women

tea, aud tiMa is Iocomplete without pol

BLOOD
POISON

A SPECIALTY.

. Seecnd o Tertiary BLOOD
I1SON permanan

edhin 16t035Da

treated at homs for same
armgnty. If you prefes

w mtmrrun-
blla &nd abharge

m  mercury, lodide A _and et
baye 1 4oous Patches

b, Sore Throat, Punpies. Copper Con
Cledrs on aoy par the

of
: or tallt "
e s Ey ag out, -

0D POISON

We Guarantee {0 Cure

Wa eolicik the abstina's eases
challetee the worll for & chse we
cure. This dlssmse hag always baffed the
akill of the et emiaeat physicians.

0, capital btehind our usconditiomal

3 heol: sealed
) Qp:um:, 1-“‘ o t frem
Adress COOK REMEDY - 14891

Sasenls Temple, Chieage, 11L

WHEN OTHERS FAIL CONSULT

DOCTORS

Searles & Searles.

ugeuI() B) wawal y
BouAJAMINY WINIY OF

| 3
»
o A

CIALISTS.

Guaruntee to care specdlly and rodle
all NERVYOLS, CHRONIC AND

SYPHILIS

WEAX Wi

BEXUALL cursd for life,
Night Emi=s uns, TFLns Manhood Hye
dro Vericocele i b, 3lret, Syphe
i Siricture, ] a and Rectal

!..- &rs, D:-AL' ten tr t's Dis iS¢ Cured,

CONSULTATION FREE,

sil'iﬁhil'a and Glﬂ&l’::t"l'ﬁ?m

by new mothad without paln or o itting.

Call on or address with stamp. Treutmeny

118 5.14th 5t
UMAila, NER®

DUFFY'S -

PURE MALT WHISKEY

AiLL DRUCCISTS.

' ' ¢ e expert perlod of your

f ment as a4 ol eater You begin to

1 4] Is )l &nd pol You talk

bea 1y ns o of (he at in-
woarld and wonder how

vorid at large has done wo long with-

it 4, You B oular as tg the

afape and appearar four resligurant
alabash and finally purchase one afics your
s aste, You regard with disfavor ths
viupders of inexpert pol eaters. It is not

fsldered elegant to use more than twa
fingers In enting it or to put any of it on
the edgss of the calabash or dron any of
It In trar You sequire a sclentific twirl
of the fingers in gathering up your mouth-
an alry grace in couveylag it to
your mouth.*

ful sond

Not the Wisest Way,

It Is not always best to walt ynti) §¢ is
needed befars ng a botile of Chamber-
¢ Uolle, Cholers and [Harrhosa Remedy

frequently the remedy |9 requiped in
«Ty busiesl sssson or in the night and

sufier og must be
) re Il can be obtoined It costs
UMt @ (Pille us compured with its real worth
and every family can well afford to kpep 3¢
in thelr home It is evarywhers acknowle
edgid to be the most aucoonsful medicine in
e world far bowel cowmplulnts,

P —



