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KOHALA OF HAWAIL

TR THOTRLTC T T,

Hovanae® lamd b all the workd has so strong an atteac-
tion, 50 profound a charm for the Amertcan who lus
trod  ita emerald shores, ps beputitonl Y Eawendl  —thoe
native, and hence the vroper. name for what Cuaprain
Coolk, their discoverer, eallsd the “Sandwich Islands."
Sleeping or waking, Low lovingly its beantios haunt e
as I, fresh from s ever-blooming gardens and ever-burn-
ing voleanoes, sit down b wiite, from o heart that is full
of it, the storv of the last gresr drama enacted in that
fair land, for whose possession the maritime antions of
the weorld are intrigoing te-day.,

CLLAPTER 1,
THE PARADISE OF THX PACTFIO,

Twn mrrs back from the eapio] cigy of Hooodola
thers Fises an excinet voleano, known far aml nepr oz
fhe “FPonch Bowl,"™ and aceesalble fron the town br oo
fire romd.

People in carringes, well-mennged eopestrinns wed ener-
gotie podestrizns usanlly swarin aboit the Punch Bowl's
rugged] erest when the sith s sofbing, for Lhen (e seesn
Barvwsee Baglorprs conl and velveshing, snd from Diamond
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4 KOHATLA OF HAWAILL

Head, to the east, to Pearl Harbor, on the west, there is
such a panorama of exquisite beauty spread our before
the obaserver as entrances newoomers and ives o never-
ceasing dalight to these who have seen it befora,

The short twilizht of the tropics wos fading over Hono-
lilua, but this evening the Punch Bowl appeared to be
degerted, no doubt because the block cloud banners that
threatened one of those brief but violent storms peculisr
to these islands streamed out from DHamond Head and
voited the Pali's Mloody cliff. The pulsating glow of sheet
lightning illuminated these clowds, and s hoarse grom-
bling came down from the mountains to the garden-
embowered city by the sea

From the jurgle of lantana, that clothes the Punch
Bowl from base to crest, two younp men, with a back-
ward glance to make sure their horsez were secure,
walked pot to the circular protecting wall around the
pummit. That they were men of nerve, or go familiar
with the sseng that they had a contempt for its dangers,
was shown by the fact that they sat down on the wall,
nor seemed to give thought to the fact that a stone, loos-
encd by one as he adjusted himself to the place, plunged
down for elght hondred feet of nearly precipitous de-
Boent.

Both these young men were dreseed after the fashion of
horsemen in Hyde Park, the Bols de Boulogne or Cen-
tral Park. One wag short, sbout, blue-eyed, and had the
florid face and thick psck which are usually found ns-
sociated with men who know no enjoyment bevond those
of the senaes., Yet there was a set to the jaws, an ex-
pression about the chin and a certain firmness in his bear-
ing that denoted force and had in it the suggestion of a
military training.
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The other man, although oot above medivm beight,
looked taller, because of Lis slender, erect figure and
aocertnin easy, tigevish gyner in Tds movewments that in-
dicated o rare union of sirength wd activity.,  The long
Llack hair. the swoell-out, olive fentures, the gleaming
white teoth, aud the derk eved, that seemed to glow
8z if with an mteanal light, fold fhat the man, whose
age could nof have beon more than five-and-twenty, was
a native, but a native of Ligher fvpe and finer fiber fhan

& uverage people of his race,

Ome by one. from awmild the groves of palm and erimaon
hybizeus, the lghls in Honolulu beeame vistble, and the
Breakars that had seemed, s the man adyvaneed to the wall,
like rising and fading Hoes of smow on the shore becanw
banks of lugmid fire—pever seen outside the tropics
banls that glowed wilh o sbeange, green, phosploreseent
light, suggedtive of cold rather than Leat, like the tlizh-

ing of the surora borealls on an arctic windry night,

That these men bad nob come up to view the sconcey
wad shown by the fact that they did not look at i, but
ant on the wall for some minutes without speaking, each
appearing to be wrapped o his own thoughts and i the
contemplation of the other’s face.

Captain Poul Featherstone, thoe white man, was the
frst bo break the silence, Hpeaking in pecents that un
mistnkabiv bespoloe s English mationality, and that in-
dicated association with cultured people if not eolture
itell, he said:

“Kohala, T agres with you that the time is rips for
netlon,  Sinee we fivst o, when vou were studying in
Paris two years ago, wy Inith in your claima to the
throme of Howaii and my appreciation of your Otness
for the positlon hove grown stronger and stronger. Bot
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I would be a fool and rol your friend if T closed my
eves to the difficultics that beset yon—that heset va—lor
T have linked my fole with vours,  Xow that we are on
the ground, we find & queen on the throne, whom yvour
countrymen regard as lecitimate, and with Americans
among her advisers; bub she iz too blind o see that they
are planning to depose her and to make Havwaii a part
of their overgrown republic.”

Kohala, the young Hawalian, tossed over the battle-
ment o fragment of rock with which he had been toy-
ing and responded in tones thaeindicated impatience,

“Toatill think, Captoin Feathorstone, that you continus
to misendersiand e’

"In what way ! asked the captain. in sarprise.

“In this way: Have I not proven clearly to you amil
to other friends that I. ns the known, though as vet
unrecognized, only male descendant of the great King
Kamehameha, am the rightful rovereign of Hawaii?"

“Unmistakably,” replied the captain, in & voice that
ghowed he considered this aettled bevond the possibility
of doubt, =

“And have T nat also told von and other friends that
personally T oeared nething for the throne, that indeed
I was not a believer in the divine right or any other
right of kings, that I was and am at heart a republi-
can?"’ said Kohala, in & voice raised above the previous
ke, but which only served the more to Lring out its
melody "and oo show that he loved to dwell om vowesl
gopnnds, but had no fandness for the harsher consonants
that distinguizsh onr Xorthern spench.

“Surely, vou have told. me all that,” replied the cap-
tain, “and, as your friend, T have not hesltated to oppose
your views. Iam an Eoglishman, and so helieve in kings,
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and quesns, too, and 5o do not helieve in the license of
pepibilies, sueh s we see 1 that overgrown monstar Lo
the east, throngh which yon and 1 recentiy traveled,™

“Captain Featherstone, ' suid Kohala, 1n graver sccents
and with his line, oxpressive Biee vpraksed to the lowering
elonwds, T mnst still eling to my epinion aboat kings, ™

Al give up your elaims to the throne®”

“A man is not fit to eoa kiog whom s people, if
beft froe to choose, would not selest for o ruler. I have
bravelod through many lands, and my heart has bled at
thie viee, the poverty and the degradation that seem
inseparnle from clivilization where Kings rale, and to
sumy extenl in modern republicd bt i I3 from this
that T would save the rewmnant of my raee. A centory
ago we numberad neavly half a million: to-day we nw
bovely forty fhousand. W have hod Eiogs aod geeens
in Hawali since and befpre the time of Cook's unfortu-
ke discovery, Yet the work of civilization, of vour
civilization (7) poes o, The missionary is here, but go i3
thee liguor sellers and the adventorer whe has seized on
oy neost beantitnl vallega, and foreed into the voleanice
hilis the notivies who will oot work in hiz sugar oo
eoffes Helds,  § believe that the God of the white o
by the Geed ol the Hownoiizn, and that [Te never awant
that we shoulil be destroyed, and that a race that wor-
ships only wealeth ami the power it represents should
pend s to the grave and erect their palaces whoere we
were onoy s lppy, T owonnt to arouse the people o o
sen=e of their duty. T want o show them that o de-
sppmdant of the great king who united them s rewly
to lewd them in che assertion of thedr rights, and theo
he is wiliing todie for ther, it his death will sccomplish
L puarpose that is o so near and so dear tc hiz beart,
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and that Gls hitm and thrills him, whether sleeping or
waking.”

“All this is noble,” esaid the Englishman, “'but is it
practical?'”

*“Whatever is right must be made practical,” replied
Eohala, with spirit,

FTrue p still we must toke things as they are and not
as we would have them.” Then with a foreed laugh
that indieated his feelings and characrer more than any-
thing he said, Captain Featherstone added: “"We live in
a practical age—an age of selfishness, when dreamers
are langhed at or forced Lo the wall. My country, Lng-
land, has Hourished bLecouse she realizes that material
prosperity is the only foundation of success. If von see
fit to adopt her methods, az I bave told you before, you
will find her a friexd. Bhe can place rou on the tlhirone
and keep you em it, but it will be necessary for yvou to
follow her instroctions—"'

“And to be her fool=her slave?" broke In Hohala,

“Mos to be her ally and her friemd. Republicd: may
foster glaves ; it 1z England’s boast that every man breath-
ing the air protected by her flag is a free man. Dut a
storm threatens, let us be getting back., And then, T
thimk the queen will be disappeinted if von are not at
the ball to-nighe. "’

“Bhe would rather pee me there desd than olive,”
gaid Hohala, and, as he-arose from the wall another
stone was loogened and went thundering inte the valley
in the divection of Honoluln.

“And the beautiful widew, Mrs. Holines. Don't vou
think she will miss you if you are abeent from the palace
to-might?' langhed the Englishman, as they torned in
the direction of the horses,



