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FOREYER.

Kaomao’s thatched hut/was far up
on one of the hillsides of the Nuuanu
Valley. It was sheltered from the
noonday sun by a far-spreading ban-
yan tree, and on one uf the lower
branches of this Kaomao was resting.
Her white cotton muumuu revealed
soft rounding curves and long slender

lines; her eyes were shadowed by ber .

ers idly .
fing v stretching her arms toward him, she

dusky halir,
plaited a lei of heavily perfumed,
heavily petaled jasmine. From her
lips fell a cadence of tonmes softer
than the wind that rustled the attered
banana leaves, sweeter than the rip-
pling brook that hurried by. But
Kaomao was not happy, and her song
was more plaintive than the note of
the morning dove.

Unanunu, the giri's grandmother,
thrust her wrinkled face between the
leaves; with her skinny arm and hand
she snatched the jasmine wreath.

“Is it your wedding wreath, Kao-
mao?’ The tone was mocking, and
the girl did not answer.

“And you sing a funeral dirge!”
the old woman jeered.

“It may be my wedding wreath.”
The girl's voice was still soft and
sweet, still full of mournful music
“The perfume of the jasmine lasts
long after the flower dies.”

“Ah! But even its perfume will not
last unti] the coming of a faithless
lover,” croaked Umanunu.

Paliopaleke is not faithlesa!™ cried
Ksomao. “[ will believe in him for-
ever. 1 will believe in him until he
himself tells me that he is false.”

The old crone laughed, but her mer-
riment was cracked and discordant.

“Paliopaleke {8 beautiful,” she
taunted, “and thp girls in the town
have eyes. He Is strong, but the girls
down there will pot let him leave
them. His voice is sweet, and the wo-
men have ears.”

“He {5 strong for me'” Kaomad's
voice was passionate. *“He is beautiful
for me, and he sings only for me. I
know that he would come if he could.
we are far—far out of the world, and
he has been detained. He cannot come
to me, | know. And there i8 somse
good reason.”

“Far out of the world,” echoed the
woman. “Three hours to the coast!
If I were a girl, and my lover desert-
ed me, I would find him. [ would go
to him, and if he were faithless |

and her

her meaning quite as well as words
would have done.

*And [ would not have Paliopaleke
imagine for an {nstant that 1 doubted
him, that I thougbht him faithless,”
answered Kaomao. ‘““He will come in
his own good time, and his time will
be my time."”

UUmanunu, angered by the giri's ob-
stinacy, hobbled back to the hut, mut-
tering her scorn for the girl who
trusted, her maledictions on the lover
who lingered For many weeks no
word bhad come to Kaomao from her
betrothed, although the day for the
wedding was drawing near, and the
old woman’'s heart burned with vica-
rious vengeance for the grandchild she
loved

Kaomao, left alone in the banyan
tree, lay silent now, her fingers rest-
fug on the heap of blossoms in her
lap The noonday sun, high above her
sheltaring  leaves, dropped warm
patches of gold on her white gown,
on her black veil of halr, on her small
brown hands So motionless she lay
that a brilliant iridescent lizard crept
cautiously at first., then carelessly
along the twisting root, across her
breast, and nestled in the warm flow-
ers in her lap. Bhe was not asleep,
but her thoughts were far away from
her surroundings. They were with
Paliopaleke, searching for him, follow-
ing bim, calling for him, assuring him
of her love that would believe {n him
forever.

‘When she opened her eyes at last it
was to see Paliopaleke sitting on the
ground at a little distance from her,
his eyes intent upon her, his hands
so tightly clasped about the gnarled
root of the tree that the veins stood
out in ridges.

“Paliop”—

The girl's irst impulse was to rush
to him, to throw her arms about him,
but pride held her back. Umanunu’s
sinister laugh. Umanunu's jeering
words, were still ringing in her ears.
Why had Paliopaleke been so long
away., Why did he sit there so far
from her? Why had he not taken her
into his arms as he had so often done
when he had found her asleep in the
banyan tree? Why had he not aroused
her with love’s murmured words, with
love’s impassioned kisses? All these

queations held her, and beyond the

half-spoken uame ghe wvttered pno
sound.

The man sat still, looking gloomily
at her, hungrily drisking in the.lovely
dusky face, the half-velled eyes, the
siender lines, the soft rounding cusrves,

“Y have been long away—a long

Hme away.” His voloe was hoarpe
and rough and law. “I—I conld not
eome.”

Kaomao’s only answer was a slow
movement of the delicate brows, a
faint quiver of the full scarlet lipe.

“And Kaomao’”— He gasped for
breath. “Kaomasaoc, I am going away—
going away tonight at sundown.”

. “Golng away?’ Kaomao sat up
straight and leaned toward her lover.
He was faithless, then! He had
come himself to tell her that he was
faithless!

“] am going away!"” Again he strug-
gled for the breath that formed the
words, “Torever, Kaomao.”

Kaomao’s brown hands were crush-
ing the iasmine petals they held. Her
ayes were intent on his eyes.

“Paliopaleke!”” She breathed the
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" and flughed with light, up from the sea
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pame guestioningly, brokenly.

“1 have been detained for three
weeks—"" There was a long pause
“For three weeks at the Kaliti hospl-
tal. I go tonight on the Kilazes Hou
—tonight at sundown'” Paliopaleke's
slow words ended in a long heart-
broken sob. His eves were swept by &
torrent of tears.

For an instant Kaomao's eyes grew
wide with horror. Kalihi—the leper
hospital! Kilauea Hou—the Moilokal
hoat! A single shriek like no human
gound burst from her lips. Then,

sprang forward to fling herself on his
breast, but she stumbled heavily over
an obstacle that had beep thrust in
tront of her, and fell outstretched op
the ground. -

Umanunu, who had thrown 7 her
down. crouchad low over her, wildly
waving her hands, warding off the
man who now bent over the girl, but
made no move to touch her.

“A leper! A leper! How dare you,
a leper, come near ber?" the old hag
sereamed. “I've killed her, perhaps,
but better a thonsand times that she
ghouild be dead so than thai you should
touch her!” Shrieks and oaths and
curses flled the &air, bat Kaomaa,
stunned by her fall, lay inert and still,
and Paliopaleke bent lower., lower
over the prostrate form. Not even
the outer hem of her garment did he
touch with hand or lip.

“Farewell, farewell, forever.” The
words were breathed, not spoken.
Crashing through the undergrowth, he
rushed down the hill, out into the sun- |
lit valley, on and on, with never a'
backward glance until he found him- ,
self on the boat that would earry him
to the Iand of living death.

Umanunu knew well enough how to
prolong Kaomao's swoon, and not un—%
til the afternoon was well advanced
did the girl move. The shndewa
stretched far, the sun sank low, ia,
red disk hovering over the blue sea
At sundown! The Kilauea Hou! With
a wild sbhriek Kaomao sprang to her
feet, and rushed down the hill along
the path her lover had traversed. She
was followed only by the cackling
chuckle of the old woman who, mo-
tionless and speechless, walted where
she was for the girl’s return.

The upbraidings she expected were
never spoken. Like a slender white
ghost Kaomao traversed the moonlit
grove, passed the woman silently, and
sllently entered the but. Never again,
in fact, did Umanunu hear Kaomao's

1

would—" The sinister laugh conveyed ' voice. Mutely the girl listened to the

report that Umanunu brought to her.
from the town. With downcast eyes

and firmly closed lips she heard how'
the attention of the health officers had

- and full.
\ lowed and softened the mellow soft-
. ness of Nuunan WValley revealed the

st night she slept as securdy, =

peacefnlly, upon the ccean's hreast as 3

in her own Nunany hat. The waye
and the winds were withh her, and she
was guided by the sum and by the
stars.

It was early morning when the
gaunt gray cliffs of Molokal xose out
of the pearly sky, but Kaoma&o knew
better than to approach the sctile
ment upon its shores by daylight.
Rounding the first high promontory,
she ventured close to the land, and
saw a small deserted beach, 8 short
stretch of white sand, from which the
hills sloped gradually wup and back
She stopped paddling, and, with a
sharp knife, cut the thorgs that bound
the outrigger of the canoe, Fora few
moments she gashed and hacked the
bottom and sides of the tiny cTaft. Is
gshe could destroy the boat that had
brought her to him, Papliopaleke
could not make her go back as she
had come. For a single instant she
stood erect in the canoe as it settled
slowly down into the river, Har white
cotton gown was drawn closs shout
her waist, her brown body giesmed In
the morning sun, her arms were
stretched above her head. ‘Then she
plunged fnto the ses, and with Fong
straight strokes swam toward the de
sorted beach.

The next day, at sunrise’ she stood
on the hill above the leper settle-
ment. She looked down on the white
bouses, on the church, on the school,
but still she did not dere to show han'
self. She must find Paliopaleke. She
must know where Psliopaleke 1ived.'
And all at once she saw him, quite
near her, siretched out on the desolate
hillside, his mournful eyes turned with '

| passionate longing toward the weest,'

toward Nuuanu.

Steslthily she crept closer to him,
; But ever now she must not speak to
him. Hven there in that deserted wil-
derness of gray crag and rotk sghe
must not let him know that she bad
come.

The day passed, the noon sun brood-
ed low over the sea and land, the
night fell all gold and sapphire blue
and ruby red. The moon ros clesr
The same moon thit mel-

!
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scarred white desolation of Molokal,
but Papliopaleke's eyes saw only the
Nuuanu moonlight, saw the deep per-
fumed shadows of the banyan shel-
tering a small grass hut, saw the fray-
ed leaves of the banana tree, and fn
its fringed fan shadow ho sawv Kao-
mao gowned all dn white, crowned
with a jasmine lel.

Quietly, softly, out of the shadow
into the moonlight came Kaomswo, her

been attracted to Pallopaleke working | ypite gown falling about her, s white

on the wharves; how he had been sent
to the Kallhi hospital; hoy, although
he had but the faintest taint of the
dread disease, he had been ordered to
Molokai for the safely of the islands;
how he had broken from the guards
for his farewell visit to Nuuanu. l
The days passed and, -curiously |
quiet, the girl moved about doing ap-
parently nothing, apparently seeing
nothing, but the cur/es of her red lips
grew straighter, and in the depths of

her luminous brown eyes was the
shadow ot a detinite regolve.

Heavily pe.tumed, heavily petaled
jasmine blossomed everywhere, pink
and white begomas shook their petals

at her, scarlet and crimson and yellow
flowers poured themselves profusely
at her feet, but Kaomao ignored them
all When she did anything she work-
ed automatically, fashioning some lels
of soft white feathers. It was a month
after Paliopaleke’'s departure when she
stood one day in the doorway of her
hut, a wreath of the soft plumes on
her dark bhair, another about her neck,
hanging far below her waist.

"If T could but see you thus, a bride,
my Kaomao!"” cried the grandmother,
and she held a small mirror before the |
girl's eyes.

Kaomao. taking the glass in both
hands, looked long at her own reflec-
tion, and then she smiled for the first
time In all that month. That night
Umanunu slept profoundly, and in the
morning when she awoke she was
alone in the grass hut under the ban-
yan tree.

Down on the beach, on the other
side of the hill, Kaomao, gowned in
the clinging white muumuu that Pa-
liopaleke loved, was pushing a light
canoe out into the water. The sea and
the sky gleaned like a soft gray pearl,
The pearl faded slowly, definitely, and
grew milky white. The sky blushed
rose and red, the sea stole its color.
The coral reef fiagshed pink, then
pearl, then white, and straight to-
ward the rising disk of the sun Kao-
mao pointed the prow of her canoe,
She paddled steadily out through the
reef, and as Rhe paddled she sang
Her voice was softer than the morn-
ing breeze that rustied in the frimging
palms behind the beach. It was swent-
er than the lapping water that scrept
about the coral reefs. Her nelﬂl!H
rippled gayly -with the waves
carressed her bost, for it was of lom,
of love's triumph, that she sang. Once
ghe looked back at tha land ghe was
leaving, but omly omce, and then she
saw the island stretching itself, romy

to greet the sun. After that one back-
wird glance Kaomao kept her eyes
and her boat steadily toward the east,
and gave no further heed, no further
thought to the home she was leaving
forever.

She was as familiar with the sea as
with the banyan tree that sheltered
her thatched hut. She had spent days
in her canoe, long days and Jong
nights. Her muscles were as tireless
as the bronze they counterfeited, and
now her slender body swayed with the
movement of the waves, with the
rbythm of her song. Dried fish and
fruits she had broughi with her, and

feather wreath on her head, a white!
feather wreath about her neck and'
banging to her waist

“Kaomao! Kaomao!” cried Fallopa
leke. But he buried his face in his
arms to shut out the haunting moon--
light viston.

“Paliopaleke'’” It was a ary, buet it
was soft and low and sweet, !
Kaomao’s tender arms were about
his neck. his head was on Kaomao's

breast, her lips were pressed to his.

In an instant he realized the truth.
1t was Kaomao, Kaomao herself, in all
her exquisite beauty, with all her’
gweet young life. Almost brutally he
repulsed her, but she would not be
repulsed With angry words he tried
to drive her from him, but she would
not go. He ran from her, but she
followed him. He begged and plead-
ed, but her arguments were stromger
than his, for the love that weakemned
his gave strength to hers, and before
the morning came she had conquered,
he had ylelded.

The old priest who had gliven his
life to those island wrecks was slow-
ly cimbing the hill to Paliopileke’s
house. In his heart was a prayer for
aid in comforting this latest ex{ile, this
most unreconciled addition to his
flock. At the doorway he slopped
aghast, for he saw Kaomao's arms
about her lovers neck. Kammo's
s0ft cheek against her lover's cheek.

In hurried words she told her story.
With firmness she anpounced her in-
tention of staying with Paliopnleks.
The priest’s arguments wers more flu-
ent than Paliopaleke’s had been, but
they were of no use. Kaomao’s dark
eyes met his steadily, she did not £al-
ter, she did not waver. To his thremts,
to his warnings, to his commands in
the name of the island authorities,
she made but one reply. She would
stay with Paliopaleke,. He wias her
lover. She would live with him as he
lived. She would die with him as he
died. ’

As she had overcome the argumemnts
of Pallopaleke’s love, she overcaznd
those of the priest’s fear, and hefore
the snn had abeorbed the Isiand's
shadows, the priest, who hed given up
his life for love of God, Hlwesed tu::
name of the church fthe wopmn

H

had given up her motorloveot,g'

man.—Ksthryn Jarboe, in The Argo-
nsut.

Bali-Bearing Bifind Qurve.
The peculiarity of the Culden gun,|
an Amserican invention, consists i €he
use of hard steel balls in the riffed’
grooves, to give easier passago fTor
the projectile., The projectile itself
is of steel, without & jacket, and tra
els smoothly over its roiling bed
balls, acquiring, on account of the
twist of the grooves, a rotating mo-
tion like that of an ordinary projec-
tile fired from 3 gun of the common
type. It is claimed that the mew gun
gives 40 per cent. greater average
wvelocity, penetration and range than
can be obtained by a projectile of the
same weight fired by the same charge
of powder from other gums. Whether
the invention will come into practiczal
usge remuins to be sesn.-~HExolmnge.
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Waited Until Friend Won Qm iu
Parliament Befora Replying.
Disracli, even if he jested about h&c
foes, bad a seriously good memory
for his friends. Whether or not they,
ton, had their names written down and
put in a drawer, ¢hey had & womdertul
faculty for public rexpposring. A score
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of wellknown ceses could bs quoted,!i t@mtm

but one that is less conspicuons and
less familiar will be new to many romd-
ers. As & boy, Sir Joln Pope Hen-
nessy concelved a romentic admiration
for Disreeli, apd wrote to iell him m
in @ letter which ended, “I love you”
No answer was vonchssfed; Disraell]
had an almoat inflexible rule of no
reply to unkmown correspondasnts.
Years passed. Ther Pope Hennessy
won an Irish sest. 1%e first congraty-
lations he got in l.ondon wera Dis
reelf’s, who, without further ado, in-{ Fl
vited him to dinner to meet other and
more famous members of paciinment:
and who, later, gave him a oolonisl
govermorehip. ‘The blind affection of].

the boy undoubtedly influenced the}]

oareer of the man.~Lokdon GM!%‘

Swallsws Chase Cat. ‘
On the top of a diaused chimbdey in
his back premises & in Natdatons;
Evgland, obasrved a hugy oit ondeay:
oring to reach a swallow's peat HulR:
under s projecting ocourse of bdrick:
work. The paremt binds Bew arcknd
the oat, sndeavoriag to drive it awey.
Not belag able to 40 80 they ﬂiﬁv
peared, returaing in = few M
with wine other ewallows. Thess (a]
‘the oﬁ’vﬂt
such force es tb almaet dalodge’{
and #t burriedly dmdoa e 1
of l;fm!- .

The fanntical tempaeiance advotats
seems o kxve water on ths brglnl
There is mo Tesson wiy ¢ Mminsr
should prefer muaic in a minor ,
The butcher lan't & dude beoausa
be has on a killing costume.
The neaded policenan must be a
equare man, he is se seldom M‘O\}M.
It does seem a pity that so many
of our best people num to waet.
Don’t condemn & Arst-class oirous,
for it is a thing of good iwtenmt.
Tivere meem 10 be very fow bhand
organ men who turn out well.
Baldness is a thing from phich many
men have but a hairbreadth escape.
Some people nover sesem able to
bdold their own, unless # is a grudge.
They man a ship, but, it takes A
woman, (0o, to complets courtahip,

A Curious Happening.

The Church of St. Nioalse, in the
city of Rheims, 8 surromnded with
plllars. When a ocertaln dell in the
tower {a rung the top of one pillar
sways to the extent of seven i{mches

movable, and the stones are so firmly
cemnented as to seem like a eolid plece
of maeonry. Notwithstanding that
each of the four bells {s about the
same distance from the trembling pll-
lar, none «¢ the others has the slight-
est effect on it.

Pigeon in House of Commons.

While two members of the Britigsh
House of Commons were lunching in
the restaurant of that body the other
day a plgeon flew In at the window,
and, after alighting on the fioor, jump-
ed on the table. It wes evidently ex-
hausted and hungry and eagerly took
the food whioh 'was given it.

The Glow Worm. .
gir Oliver Lodge, an Engliish natural-

the prune trade of the worid.
mense quentities of Californie prunes
are shipped theye, repached 4od re-

exported to the vmmu
®old in our markets for imported’
goods. .

Rice Growers in the Seuth.
Land around the bayous of Lenis-
jana and Texas, which until 1895 was
classed as worthless, now ylelds $25,-
000,000 worth of rice. About 100 Jap-
anese expent rice growers are in this
region.
Automobife Hurts Busisivig.

The automgobile is iurting the bust-.
ness of fashiopable tallors in Ilim'o”
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T HIS is the day of the na.turaf A
waisted woman, The”

B. Erect Formhas ¢hangcd*the /

American figure. It has' sup. -

and exaggerated figure produced -
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The repetits oF the Muﬁ-
wnittoss ot Balimore shows et e’
totsl loss figured up to $36,451,78%,
eoverubyhsmmpouciumb

to $22,600,000. There wes about

Animal Proteotion in italy.

Haly hes twelve societias for the
protection of antmals, and no country
needs them more; yot most of these
are presided over and supported by
foreigners, chiefly BEnglichmen and
women. .

Emperor Franels Joceph, whose m;
orite sport is chamois hunding, re

cently shot his two moumm '

ahamota
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