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Reports to the Marine Hospital Sorv-
jee from many parts of the world
show a continuous spread of the bu-
bonic plague in various sections. Nince
its outbreak in the Bomlay presidei-
¢y, over three years ago, it has heen
extremely virnlent in India, subsiding
somewhat at times, then reasserting
itself with fresh destructivencss

C——

. The hymn, “Nearer, My Gol
Thee,” which President McKinley
murmured in his dying hour, was writ-
ien by Mrs. Sarah Flower Adams, wio
was born in 1805, Tt was a record of
her own religious experience, and was
written as a memorial of answered
prayer, probably without auy expecta-
tion that it would be of public service,
It was furnished, with thirteen othez
hymns, to Charles Fox's *“Collection
of Hymns and Anthems,” published in
London In 1841,  °
e

United States Consul Hayues, of
Rouen, says that the metric system is
te-day compulsory in twenty countrics,
representing more than 300.000,000 in-
habitants — Germany, Austria-fion-
gary, Belgium, Spain, France, Greece,
Italy, Netherlands, Portugal. Rou-
mania, Servia, Norway. Swedon,
Switzerland, Argentine Republic,
zil, Chile, Mexico, Pern and
zuela—and advises American expori-
erg in dealing with any of tiwwse coun-
tries to adopt the system.

" Hope springs eternal in the breasis
of many vislonaries, who
thai they may get possession somwe
day of enormous estates in England.
The latest delusion of that =sort
inspired by a ridiculous fable to the
effect that in the British Court of
Chancery property amounting in vaiue
to more than $200,000,000 is awaiting
proofs of descent to be submitted by
American heirs, ‘who base their claims
on a lineage going back to an English
ancestor dead some two hundred
years. How wild and fantastic
the dreams of such Americans!
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There is in successful operation in
Lynn, Mass, a “Friendly Iun” ihe
object of which is to provide a clean,
respectable place where the poor may
obtain their meals and lodging at the
lowest possible cost compatible with
decent service. The record, just madn
publie, for the past twelve months
shows that within that period Lynu's
“PFriendly I[nn” has served meals to
60,812 persons, an average of 194 a
day, at an average cost of 01.1 cents a
meal, and has provided beds, with ac-
companying toilet facilities, for more
than 5000 lodgers, at an average cost
of a trifie less than fourteen cents a
night.

An English eritic, writing on the
novel of the future, suggests that its
most salient characteristic may be
“the relegation of the element of sex
love to a secondary place.” Accurate
persons will suggest at once that the
result would be, not a noval, but a ro-
mance, For the conventional love
story leading up to the wedding
march, the wedding breakfast and the
bridal tour, even if these things are
<ut out at the last moment, is as essen-
tially a part of our novels as it is of
our plays. An Awerican.or Englizh
novel is expected to end with wedding
bells, just as a French one hegins
with them. No matter what digres-
sions may be Introduced, the history
of the love affair of the heroine and
hero is the string upon which the
whole narrative is strung. Even in
the historical novels, princes, princi-
palities and powers, great statesmen
and great soldiers, circulate around
the iwo modest figures whose happt-
pess is at stake. Hence the custom,
common with many feminine readers,
of turning to the last pages, after read-
Ing the first chapter, to satisfy their
very characteristic curlesity as to
whether or not the tale has a happy
ending, remarks the New York Even-
Jog Sun,
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CONTINTED.

“Oh, Pele, thou great and good
goddess, omnipotent, wise and kind,
Iam from this day thy faithful fol-
lower and worshiper, and do take upon
me the vows of the Kammiloukanili-
mawai. I will place my life at the
bidding of your priestesses, and will
obey you in all things, By the light

of the sun and the glory of thy crown, |

1

Pele, I swear these things

“‘You are now one of us,” said Lowai,
when I had finished.

“What am I to do with the ring?”
I asked.

“‘Keep your business a seeret from
everybody. Even your uncle musk
not know it.”

“I promise again, ' Isaid, impatient.
ly.
“You must take that pack and ge
with the ring I have given you to the
fisherman, Patua, in Kannakakqi, on
the coast of Molokai, and present

ourself to him. He will offer you

is hand in salutalion. TUpon the
middle finger of his hand is a ring
similar to yours. When you clasp his
hand the rings must touch each other.
You will feel a peenliar sensation, and
will know by that token that Pele
lives and that you are her follower,
and Patus will recognize yon, and
will take you by night to the island of
Lanai. You will land on the east
coast of Lanai, and will proceed at
once inland. You will find arough
path leading along the bottom of a
deep gulf. In rainy seasons there is
water there, but now it is dry. Follow
that path until you come to a large,
white stone—a huge stone—of glisten-
ing whiteness. If there is no one
there yon must wait. Nimolau will
come. You will know Nimolan Dbe-
cause he hasa ring like this. And he
will offer you his hand in the same
manner as Patna, and you must take
it, Nimolau is the gnide to the
priestess Kaumai. Tell him you are
the suecessor to poor old Lowai. and
you wish to be led into the presence
of Kaumai. He will know, when you
have obeyed his orders, whether you
have told the truth. Then he will
conduct you to the temple of Kaumai,
and you must bow before her. Nim.
olan will tell you what to do. You
must obey every word he says, or you
are lost.

Toward the last, the words of old
Lowai came peinfully and slowly.

“YWhat more?' I asked, as he

ansed.

“Nothing.”

“Nothing! You have not told me a
word of my sister. Where is she?
Why do you not tell me that?”

“She is there. I have told yon
ghe is held by Kaumai tobe sacrificed

| to Pele when the voleano spits up its

fire.”

“But how ean I see her, and how
can I get her away from there?”

The old man looked_at me vacantly
a moment.

“I do not know,” he replied, fee.
bly. “I bave made you s priest ol
the Kammilonkanilimawai and have
told yon how to reach the presence ol
Kanmai, the priestess of  Pele it
Langi. Your sister is there. I cau
tell yon no more. I know of no way

you can get a victim away from Pele |
| be langhed at or would create so pro-
| found a sensation and make so much
of a stir that I would be snatched away

when once she has been chosen.
You must take the course you think
best.”

“‘It is horrible!
nie?”

“The goddess Pele does not tell to
mortals whom she sends to seize het
vietims, Nor does the priestest
Kaumei. They would curse me il
they knew I told you this. But yon
have been verykind to old Lowai, and
Lowai does not forget.”

Saying this, the old chief Iny back
upon his pillow, exhausted.

Who stole Win-

I was so unnerved by what I bLad'®

heard and so torn with my belief and
unbelief, that I sat like a man of
stone. The horrible possibilities con-
jared mp in my brain by rowai's
story chilled and frightened me. My
first impunlse was to rush to the au-
thorities and make them acquainted
with facts as I had learned them, and
have a force attack the priestess Kau.
mai and release my sister. Bat il
Lowai's story was true, no doubt his
advice was good. If Winnie was on
the island of Lanai, she must be res-
.cued by strategy alone.

So I resolved, controlled, seemingly,
by an impulse emanating from the
shrunken figure on the bed, to abide
by Lowai's advice and visit Kaumai,

Malliauki eame in with Doctor Till- |

ing.
The doctor bent over old Lowai,

“He is dead,” lhe said. ‘‘Literally
died of age.”

I waited until the doctor had gone,
and. then told Lowai's drughter thal
be 'had given me-the leather pack.

“T know.” she e#aid. snd hent
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By SEWARD W. HOPKINS.

* live hate of some of the natives. This

| has happened, Above all, trust nobody.

| [ might be seized by some uncanny

weeping, over the corpse of her aged
father,

A servant came from the hounse and
Jet me as I was returning from Io-
wai's cottagze. He handed me a letter.

‘A messenger has just come with
this, He says it is important. You
uncle had me bring it to yon at once.™

I eagerly opened the letter, recog-
nizing Gordon’s handwriting. The
note was short, and evidently written
in a harry.

“Dgar Tox,” % ran, * meet me without
fail at the American to-night. I have
learned something about Winnie, and we
wust dct at once. Do not breathe a word

orthis to a lving soul. Tven now, I Tfeat
trouble, Ee enutious,and aet as if nothing

“Yours, ARTEUR.”

I impatiently waited for mght to
rome. Before dark I was at Seacamp’s
Lotel.

“Did Gordon say he wonld be here
to-night?” I asked Scacamp.

“No, I bhave not seen Gordon in
days.”

I'waited for hours but Gordon did
not appear.

I grew anxions and apprehensive of
danger. I resolved to hunt him up. I
rode to President Dole's honse.

“‘Have you seen Gordon?” I asked
him. “Iwas to meet him to-night
but he failed to keep the appomnt
wment,”

““No,"” replied Dole; “I thonght he
was with you at The Corals. I had
arranged a meeting between him and
:he Secretary of the Interior to-dey at
five o'clock, but he did not come.

What can have happened him?”

Yes, what? What might not have
happened to Gordon, with the myster- i
ies thickening around us? I bade Dole
good night, and hurried home with an
aching head or heart. I fully expected
my turn would come next. I would
be prepared for it when it came.

CHAPTER XVII.

That night I passed sleeplessly, pon-
lering over the strange events of the
day. It was clearly my duty to place
in the possession of President Dole
such facts as I knew that wounld assisi
him in his search for Gordon. Gor-
don’s disappearance would make a
great disturbance, He had become g |
marked factor in Hawaiian affairs. |
The commander of an army cannot be |
ppirited sway withont making a stir, |
But while I proposed to make Dole |
requainted with the object of the meet- |
ing which was tb have taken place be-’
Iween Gordon and me at the Ameri-
ean Hotel, and even to give him Gor-
don’s letter to me, I was equally firm
in my resolve to say nothing abont the
strange tale of the old chief, Lowal.
In fact, had it not been for the new
mystery,the disappearance of Gordon,
just when he had discovered some |
clue to the whereabouts of my sister !
Winnie, I shanld have doubted the
wild story of the priestess Kaumai, in
avery detail. But it was evident thaf
#e were surrounced by a mysterious
scwer that had spies in onr very
aouseholds, watching for every act
>f suspicion or any move that might
lead to their discovery.

The more I reasoned the more man-
ifest it became to me that I must seek
Winnie alone and on the plan partly
laid down by Lowai.  If I attemptec
‘o tell any one else of the mysterious
Kammiloakanilimawai, I wonld either

bodily myseli. Indeed, as I stated in
‘he foregoing chapter, I actually feared
ind half expected that at any moment

:hough powerful hand and spirited
away through space,

Having reached a conclusion op
‘hese lines, I mude haste to pnt my
plans into operation. Early the next
worning I was at Dole's honse,

, The president was at breakfast, but,
being well ian his favor, mo ceremony
ever obstructed my visits. I was
condnected into his presence.

“‘President Dole, you will, I pre-
kume, institute a search for Gordon?”
I said.

“*Why, certainly so, if he does not
appear. But I cannot understand why
he should be in hiding. He is amost
rrustworthy young man,”

“True. Your confidence in him re-
Aects credit upon yourself. He is nol
roluntarily in hiding. You recollect
'hat last night I told you that Gordon
wnd I were to_have a meeting at the
American.”

I remember your saying that,” re-
plied the president, looking at me
sharply.

“Here is a note I received frow
ffordon yesterday.” I handed Gor-
lon’s letter to him, He read it over
sarefully.

“There is some devilment back of
all this. We are not yet free from the
superstitious practices or the vindie-

dersgnds onr immediata attenfion

* What are yon going to do to-aay?™

“I am going to prepare for a trip w0
Molokai.”

“Molokail
justrnow?”

“I am anxious to begin the monu-
ment to Warren, and must choose the
site. The ship sails to-morrow, and T
shall go in her.”

President Dole studied me carefully
» moment. His shrewd eyes seemerl
to pierce the armor of assumed ease I
had put on.

Bat all he =aid was:

“Very well.” -
i I knew that Dole did not believe
me. Yet, my resolve to pursue my
search alone, with Lowai's secret un-
told, was strong, and I risked Dole’s
displeasure rather than failure, For
I knew that even had Dole given cre-
dence to the story of the priestess,
and sent a foree to intercept her, Win-
aie wonld be killed in revenge before
we could rescie her. My part with
Dole was done and, leaving him with
Gordon’s leiter in his hand, I re-
turned to The Corals,

1 had not as vet examined the leath.
ar paek bequeatlied to me by Lowai,
nor had I more than easually noted
the ring.

Upon

What takes youn there

examining this ornament, 1
found it to be a peenliar combination
of metals woven together. Zine and
eopper seemed to he prominent in its
make-np, [ had seen similar rings
worn by people in the isiands, but as
they were given to all sorts of odd
jewzlry and ornaments, the peculia
rings had never aronsad any curiosity
or excited my attention. It was plaiv
that, if Lowai's story was true, anc
the Kammilonkanilimawai really ex
isted, it had many priests jn Oahu,
some of them of considerable politics
importance,

In the privacy of my own room
examined the pack.

The contents of it certainly gave a
coloring of reality to what Lowai had
*laimed to be the truth.

I fonnd along robe, which completa
'y enveloped me.

‘This robe was ornamented with
various stones found in abundance in
the mountains; some of them, if pre
serly cut and finished, perhaps valu-
ible. And there were hideous heads
aud figures, idols no donbt, cut from
the lava-stone, the workmanship
somewhat clumsy. but the cbarscter
o the fignres showing fully the idea,
There was a girdle of leather about
three inches wide, studded with silver
aail-heads, which fastened about my
vaist with a huge silver buckle. There
aas also a mask, wheh concealed my
leatures, _

Arrayed in these garments, T stood
sefore the glass, wondering if the
nysteries of which I had heard and of
which T was now a part conld really
axist in a land that had made snch
rast strides in the divection of publio
sulightenment and liberal Goverw
nent. ‘

But I had no time to waste in co
tation,

The ship left Honolnlu for Molokal
wm the following mornivg, and' I had

" not yet informed Unels Tom that I was

zoing.

| * T had feared that the task of getting

vway from him would be a severe one,
But the excuse I had given Dole
drnek me as being the best I could
1ze. Everybody knew of my pro-
jected monnment to Warren, and it
nust be pluin that T would need to

| risit the spot before having any of the

vork began,

It happeued to be at ihe time of
renr when there was little to do, com-
mratively, and I conld more ensily be
ipared.

When I told Uncle Tom of my in-
ention to visit Molokei, much to my
igreeable surprise, he offered no ob-
jection, 4

“‘(io on, my boy,"” he said. “I can
ittend to things while yon are away. I
know how you feel about Warren, and
you are no more in earnest than I am,
Hurry the thing along, and see that
:he tribute is worthy of the grandest
nan alive.”

So T hurried to put in iy gripsack
suck few things as were indispensalile
ro me, as well as the contents of the
ieather pack.

The rest of the day I spent on the
sorch with Uncle Tom, except, of
sourse, the time devoted to our meals,
ind an hour toward evening when we
irove up the valley a few niiles and
sack, a castom of Uncle Tom's, which
ae had followed for years,

And tho next day Uncle Tom drove
me to the wharf, and saw me embark
‘or Molokai.

It did not take long {o get to Kan-
pakakai. Itisa small town on the
south coast of Molokai, and of no
importance as a port. Still, it wasthe
pest hnrbor on that island, and plans
aad been arranged by the government
loimprove the anchorage and landing
acilities,

The place is inhabited almost en-
irely by natives, who gain their liv-
ng by fishing and raising taro.
Everything at Fannakakai was poor
ind primitive, Until recently, the
seople had lived in grass huts, and
pith no furniture save a few mats to
sleep on, and a hage pot for the prep-
sration of poi. In each hut was a
fire-place—rude, clumsy, but service-
able in a climate where a fire is used
»nly for cooking. ;

The first person I saw in the town
was a small individnal, who sat in the
thade of a palra-tree, resting himself,

‘| wedding

not that he was weary from labor.
Bat it is part of the characterof thena-
tive of Hawaii to be always resting.
“Do yon know Patua, the fisher-
man%’ I asked him, in the native
tongue in which I had become profi-
rient. :

man,” he said, ;

“Do you know where he lives?”

““Qh, yes, I know where Patua, the
fisherman, lives.” 3

“Well, where?”

““How much?”

I had forgotten something. The
trne Kanaka, as the natives are im-
properly celled, never give up any de-
sired information for nothing.
threw him a coin. .

“‘Petua lives in the big honse over
on the point,” he said, stretching his
arm and pointing toward a strip of
land covered with trees, reaching out
into the water.

Big houses are comparative. While
Patua’s might be a big house to my
informant, I did not expeet to find it
very great in size. I started on
soward the place indicated.

I have said that the nativeswere ime
properly called Kanakas. The word
actually means in their langnage, *“‘a
nan,” not necessarily a man of their
jreed but any man., . But tho term
aas been indiseriminarely employed

worth the trouble to invent a new

pame,
I found Patna.
{To be continued,)

Web to the length of two and a
quarter miles has been drawn from the
body of a single spider.

POWERFUL MEN OF THE EAST.

An Interesting Explanation of their
Unusual Strength.

The Secret of their Marvelous Vitality
and Nerve Foree Jealousy Guarded.
Women of the Harem Compound a
Porion Whose Rejuvenating effects
are Almost Miraculous and As-
tonished the Most Skeptical,

modern seckers after the fountain of
perpetual youth, can scarcely haye
aimed higher than the results achiev-
ed by the marvelons compound. known
throughout the East as EL MOKBIR,

Travellers returning to Europe have,
from time to time, brought astonish-
ing tales of the rejuvenating effects
produced by this Wonder of the Orient.

Crudely compounded by the Women
of the Harem, from formulas handed
down orally from generatiou to gener-
ation, the secret of this preparation
thus jealonsy guarded and known anly
to the inmates of the harem and the
ponrt physicians, EL MOKBIR has
oeen practically unobtainable,, except-
ing by the favored ones for whom it
was intended.

Recently, however, a prominent na-
tive Arabian Physician, banished from
his country for political offense, and
deprived of his vast possessions, has
availed himself of his knowledge, to
carn a livelihood befitting his station,
by supplving this marvellous compound,
EL MOK@GIR. to the nobility and
waalthier classes of all Eurupe, who
have cheerfully paid him large fees in
return for tha benefits received

Content with the lnge incame de-
rived from this practice, this' aged
physician bas repeatedly vefused very
liberal offers mads to him for the for-
mula of his remedy, but he has finally
agrecd with the importing  house of
Tie NoveEs-I'rnLrk  CxMPANY, of
Philadelphia, to pit it up incorverient
form tor <ale exclusively in the United
Srates. and this firm having the exelns-
ive ageney, now offers it for the first
time to tne American public.

This Remely must not be confound-
od with the numervus Lervous ¢X-
hanstion. lost manhoeod, and self abrse
remedies which are advertised.under n
variely ot names, as there is absolutely
nothing which seientific chemistry has
been able to produce, which can even
approach the peerless EL MOKBIR. a
purely vegetable compound, extracted
from rare iropieal roots and herbs,

Bl MOKBIR is a remedy for one
specifie purpose. whieh isto strengthen,
the vital furce and prevent decay in
men, its marvellous effecrs inarresting
decay of the vital prine:ples, especially
in the male. being unparalleled and
never-Failing, and as its nse s univer-
sal all over the East, where strong,
virile men with large families of de-
seendiant= ure the rule, Lthers must e
no doubt, either as to its efficlency or
benefit 1o the general systetu.

Whilc it isun absolure speeitic gmd
positively wiariinteed to cure the worst

or similar weiknesses doe 10 exeisses
or vouthful errors: it i3 also used with
the greatest snecess as a vitalizer, giv-
ing power re all wedk parts, and de=
velopibg and  mitimaiving the full
hnatial vieor of manbocd. -

1t is pot up for the American tride
in tabler form. amd thongh extreniely
powerful, it is perfeerly harmless and

and dving the work at once, and so.
evidently a= to Jeave nodoubt in the
mind of the patient Tt will cure yon
50 us to stay eured. .
Every package i< opened and ¢ure-
fully examined by the importers when
received, and is then yepicked under
their scal ahd positiveé guarantee to
cure. It will be sent prepaid, . under
plain cover, with full and compiete
directions, on receipt of the price, $1.04
per package, or six ||ack:1’.ges for 35.00.
Adidress TuE NOoYEs-FULEER CoMPANY,
Markec amd 24th Sts.. Phlfidelphin.

In place of wedding cake in Hollan
sweets  are  given—“brug
zuikers,” they are called. ‘They
handed round by children,
served in flower-jrimmed

*0Oh, yes, I know Patua, the fishere-

T

jo designate this veculiar race; and.
a5 they are fast Jdying out, it is not.

The foudest hopes of ancient or

case of nervous debility, lostmanheod, -

easily tuken, one tablet being o dose ’




