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I new fréight and passen
that may be inaugurated

Pucific Steamship Company be-
!'Ittllad Ore., and Honolulu.

Tiverton a vessel of

# same glze as the Inter.Isl-
[ the coastingg steamer Kila-
announced, will be placed
lurﬂ: at Portland, to - take
ily. Such was the informa-

4, and one-half the ton-

to Honolulu today with

Ml of officers in the Oceanic

from San Francisco.

!In'l‘lvmnunteduu

freight carrier, her ton.

Ie'vu! will preciude the new!
tm»m making serious inroads passengers left the Sonoma at Honc-

mumnlaﬂm of supplies lulu.

RILL LINER
SONONA

American fish and fpuits practically
fill all avajiable éargd space in the
Oceanic 1
to a berth at Pier 10 before 8 o'clock
this morning, proceeding 1o Pago Pago
and Sydney at 2 o'clock in the aitor-
noon.’

Two score of theatrical perforners
enroute to take up engagements with
Australian vaudeville circuils asdded

much to the life and galety of the voy-|

age from San Francisco to Honviniu
Under the direction of Captain J H.
Trask. Purser C. 3. Pray and other
officers identified with the sta'f, a
continpuoug program of enteriainment,
special dinners and dances was the
1ule

Twenty-eight cabin and 7 steeruge

Continuing the voyage to the

yiise that ‘it this season South Seas are 55 cabin, 22 second
muhte at Puset &m_ul class and 18 steerage passengers.

Some fast work was aone by a

('iurlu Greene has been 'large delegation of stevedores in the
m of the lttle Tiv-'removal of 440 tons of cargo from the
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Medtobythonemt

imitial

'I'Ium'munhnd and at the same time sup-

voyage.
At 155 feet in length 36 plylng the liner with several hundred

B with a2 mean depth of 12

Her dead weight ca.
i at 700 toms,

A -

tongue, his remarks being
Portugueza de Santo An-

tons of coal.

The largest mail to arrive here in
some weeks was recelved in 440
sacks brought from the mainland.
The Sonoma carries in transit for
T'ago Pago a quantity of material that

will be used in the completion of a

and powerful wireless ph

ot for Samoan islands.

L. Brewer & Company wvooked a
dozen cabin nunnm for sustralia

- |back here probably in

*|ve, for my wife wants to veesit sonfe
shops and spend some siller. Goodby}

aéiit

]

| who disported themsélves beneath the

bave met with a pleasant passage from
Europe to the Hawalian islands.-

he| ‘Tha Pacific Mail liner Korea from

Oriental ports to arrive at an early
beour thig afternoon is scheduled to
sall for San Francisco at 10 o'clock
tomorrow morning. This vessel will
boglm the bulk of a large aecumu-
ltum of mall,

Taking on a quantity of molasses in
bulk and a large consignment of su-
gar, while at Kuhului and Hilo, the
Muatson steamer Lurline has returned
to Honolulu to complete cargo, pre-
paratory to sailing for San Francisco
at § o'clock tomorrow evening.

A marked increase in sugar await-
ing shipment on the island of Kauai
#8 reported by officers in the Inter-
Island steamer Kinau will warrant
the operaficn of one or more freight
steamers between the Garden Island
and Honolulu for some weeke to come,

No time was lost in the discharme of
400 tons of freight from the main-
lend broveht by the Oceanic Yiner So-
noma, That vessel was hoarded by a
large delegation of stevedores who
comnleted their work in time to per-

Jmit the vessel to resume the vovage

to Australia at 2 o'c¢lock this after
necon.,

The "nterisland steamer Mikihala
added to the sccmﬁnn of sugar
t the port by hringine 1660 sacks of
rt.  Other iterr of cargn

_j mmte de Hawail was
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in Honolulu January 1,

at nearly $75.000 and]nf ege=. nine crates of chickens.

~empty barrels, 24 sacks of

“#arks of cocoanuts 19 crates
=9

s

the neighborhood of 2260 mem- hnrgs. nine head of rattle, 12 calves,’

60 packages of sundries,

r Sonoma, which steamod’
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(Contraued itom page one)
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when the Launder party arrived, to be
greeted by many cheers from the Ad
Clab members already assembled at
the tables. With President Farring-
ton there were seated Mr. and Mrs
Lauder, Governor Pinkham, Mrs.
Chas. Crane, Mrs. Farrington, Mrs.
H. Locke, Mrs, E. Strange, Mrs. J. Co-
hen, Miss Fenella Miles, Mrs. David
Haughs and Mrs. George Chalmers.
At the piate of each lady guest was a
large corsage bouquet of violets.
The program was very informa
to a large degree imprompru. After

lundl

G. rence, and she
that her present good heaith will bear}

| cession, the third head of the Sacred

REV. MOTHER MARY LAWRENCE IS
ROUNDING 58TH YEAR IN ISLANBS

Reverend Mother Mary -.awrence,
gister superior of the comven: of the
Sacred Hearts, 'Fort Street, next
Thursday will observe the golden jubi-
Jee anniversary of her arival in these
islands and the commencement of 2
work which since has czused her to
become familiarly known througheut
Hawaii and loved by the thousands
who have come in contact with her.
In spite of hér 73 years, time has
dealt but sparingly with Mother Law-
cheerfully predicts

her up in her work for mamy years

to comte,

Mother Lawrence is, indireet suc-
Hearts convent, and it {s herself, wih
the other superiors, who is respon-

the Ad Club guartet had sung Ad Club| gible for the building up and present
soRgs, Robert Cation was calied upon ' flourishing condition of one of Hono-
ax one of Scotland’s sons. He furnish-' lulu's oldest educational institutions.

ed some off-hand fun in the course of In company with nine other sisters
several stories which led to quick- and four priests, Mother Lawrence ar-

i

{accent was noticeable, he thanked the
avy | club for its courtesy. He told briefly
but with some real pathos of his early

witted repartee between Lauder and
himself, and voleed the sentiments of
'the company in stating that all were
glad to meet and entertain Mr. and
Mrs. Lauder.

Harry L. Strange next told how he
had seen Lauder in London when the
Scotchman was friendless and alone,
and how Lauder’'s ability had won him
permanent recignition. J. A. Dunbar,
who arranged for Lauder's visit, and
who accompanied him on the tour of
the ecity today, next spoke briefly.
After welcoming Mr. and Mrs, Lau-
der on behalf of the Ad Club, Mr.
Dunbar presented them with beauti-
ful leis. It was then that with many
cheers as accompaniment, Lauder was
elected to honorary membership.
Then Mr. Lauder was called upon.
Getting on a chair without more ado,
the famous little comedian brought up
a smile that instantly evoRed a wave
of laughter which increased to a riot
when he began telling Scoteh stories.
Altérnating broad dialect with Eng-
lish in which scarce a trace of Scotch

struggle for success, and referring to
the Ad Club’s recognition of the la-
dhl. declared that even on the low-
rung of the ladder he had been
cheared on by his wite. -
‘He ended by singing two verses of
one of them ending
“Goodby till we meet again,” but the
cheers were so insistent that after this
he got back on the chair and sang an-
other song, “the Scots’' goodby after a
night o eonmvlvilllty." as he put It.
He also announced that he will
October
entertninment at t

me.

“*“T want to gle ye all a guid look
at me,” he declared, "so that ye'll
know me when T !'atnrn next” fall.
Noo that I'm a member o the Ad
Chib I'll expect ye all--when | come
back: ‘add,’ and seein’ a8 I'm no 2
lu-n;z noo 1

what T'll have a mnd hoose.

“An’ I can tell ye," he added amid
a storm of laughter, “that if 'm no
gettin” ony money here today, I'm get-
tin' a lot o' fun”

“Noo,” he concluded, “T must leave

ta ye all!”

The Ad Club arose and joiped in the
chorus of “Aloba” at the end of the
luncheon and then Harry LaucCer and
his wife were hurried off for the
steamer, which left at 2 o’clock.

in Roll of Spendthrift.

Leaning far over the rail of the up-
per deck of the Oceanic Iliner So-
‘noma, seattering quids, shillings, pen-
nies and ha'pennies and farthings, to
A bewildered and squirming swarm of
bronzelimbed Ha gwimmers

profligate hand that supplied the gold-
en and siivered shower, a thick-set,
kilt-clad, smiling Scot, stopped long
enough in his role as “A Boauny Boun-
tiful™ to briefly admit to a ltfle dele-
gation of Honolulu business and news- |
papérmen that he' was just Harry
Lauder, refusing either to affirm or
deny that' he' was entitled a ‘special
niche in the hall of fame.

“I'm a rotten sailor and I'm not at
all fit, so will nct sing at Honolulu,”
declared the famous Scotch comedian
as he became the center of ‘a group
in which President W. R. Farrington
of the Ad Club and J. A. Dunbar and
Harry Strange were members of a
reception committee that met Lauder
at quarantine,

“See that big fellow down there,”
exclaimed Lauder 'pointing into the
water to a swimmer more prominent
than the rest.

“Here goes my last siller,” he said
ag he turned with a sigh to accept an
invitation for an automobile trip to
Pearl Harbor, around Diamond Head,
a visit to Punchbowl, and & trip to
the Pali, followed by a special lunch-
eon at Alexander young hotel, given
in his honor,

“1 left London but a few weeks ago,
played a brief engagement at Chicago,
and a few other cities of size in cross-

rived in Honclulu March 19, 1864, and
since that time, in keeping with her
vowd of half a century¥ ago, sue has
presided as head of the convent, de-
voted in her work and loved by the
muititude. ’

“When we reached Honolulu there
were already 10 silters here, who had:

MONDAY. MARCH 16, 1914.

arrived here May 4, 1859, in charge of
Mother Superior Maria Joseph, the
first head of the convent of the Sa-
cred Hearts of Honolulu, "™ said Mother
Lawrence. “The first par:y of sis-
ters received an slmost royal wel-
come, King Kamehameha TV. was
then on the throne, and, at nig com-
mand, the roval carriage was sent to
the beach and the good sisters all
piled in and were driven here tifrough
a large and curious crowg eof ap‘cln
tors.

“The second head of the convent
was Mother Superior Judith, who pass-
ed away a few yvears ago and whom 1
succeeded. When we arrived here the
head of the Catholic church in tite
Hawalian islands was Bishop Louis
Maigret, who passed to s rewanrd in
1582, Oh, 1 forgot, Sisters Ama and'
Gudula were own sisters. The I’m’-1
mer is still alive, as are josephine and |
Matiida, and these, beside myseif, are|"
the ‘only survivors of the 10 who ar-
rived in Honolulu 50 vears ago this
coming Thursday.” .

Mother Lawrence, who was %orn at
Antwerp, Belgium, in November, 1840,
professed in Parls, France, when 22
yvears old, and joined the Order of the
Sisterhood of the Sacred Hearts. She
was 78 years old last November.

"Same ag His F‘nither Was Before
Him.)” “Roamin’ in the gloamin’,” "“It's
Nice When Wou Love a Lassle,” “She's
the Lass for Me” and “I'm the Saft-
est o' the Family.”

Lauder's songs are all his own. His
favorite 18 “T Love a Lassle,” which
he dedicated to Mrs. Lauder, Several
years ago, when he was called upon
to entertain the late King Edward of
Great Britain he had to sing this song
over and over again.

Lauder Tells of Start.

It fequired a wee bit urging, but
Lauder, after once getting his land
legs ‘was ' perfectly willing to tell of
his start in professional theatricals.

How did T begin? you ask. It would
be difficult for me to tell you. Bu
a little story may illustrate better
than | ecan explain just how T hap-
péned to become a—well, what T am.
A few months ago I was leaving the
stage door of the Camberwell Pal-
ace, when a man came up to me, tap-
ped me on the shoulder, and remarked
im broad Scoteh, “Man, Hairry, 1'll
tell you how it is! 1It's the same wi'

you as wi’ Rabbie Burns and Robert
the Bruce—a bloomin' gift!”
So, in a sense, T never really began

L]

song, and for a long time it was very
popular wherever 1 went, It bégan
something like this:

Twig auld Toor-a-laddie,

Don’t he look immense?

His watch and chain are no' his ain,

His claes cost 18 pence.
in cuffs and cpilar shabby,

O‘ mashers heé's the daddy,
Haud yer breath, stand aside
An’ let pass Toor-a-laddie.

[ had a swinging melody for this
song, and 1 think I must have acted
the part of a broken down “masher”
very well, for It ailways caused screams
of merriment.

“Nobody Wants Scotch Comedians.”

The rollowhg summer | went on

{itour with a Scottish conecert party.

We visited perhaps 40 different towns
in the course of six weeks, and [ can
téll ‘you it was a heavenly trip for a
poor miner who had never had more
than a week’s full heoliday all his life.
How I loved the country and the trav-
eling! It was then, I think, that 1
began to have the passionitte devo-
tion for my native land, and It is now,
and always will be, the strongest emo-
tion in my breast! (At the same
time it was nice to wake up in the
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YE LIBERTY THEAT

ctﬁ-tqdewalk this m

st all. “It"—whatever “it* may be— morning and know there was no pit to
Las been in me all along, and was €0 down, no hard work to do, and
bound to come out, Hpwever, 1 sup- them turn over and go to sleep again')

o ese

have nae doots but |

land girls. 1 decided to enter.
.

bwatch 1 would not have parted with

‘youn want me to give you some,
of how I “fostered” my “gifts”
and forged my way to success.

As 'a boy I was inordinately fond of,
“bearin’ my ain volce.” As far back
as I can remember I was always “lit-
in* awa” at some melody or other, and
1 wad founder of humming things “oot,
o’ ma held” than any’ tune ¥ picked

e usual way. My firsg welody -
‘in honor of a great hig,
' W’wtm«u
“near Edinburgh. where [
hae_hfﬂ years ago. 1 would
more than eight or nine years ol
* time, and my greatest joy was
ofter as 1 could, and
proszy
yard.
to my:
ng in the,
N composing™
g ; 3 vhich began!

“Yer a great big, bonny, bonny soo,

In fac’, yer as b&'s a coo.”

This exquisite verse I set to a mel
cdyﬂnfonanfunrewlhcth
ing over the side of the “crae” watch-
ing my favorite and humming .away

a

%.ber died vhen 1 was still a
wee bor, and my mother removed with
ker large family to Arbreoath, in For-
farshire, where 1T was sent to work in
the flax-mills as a half-timer. This
means one day at school and the other
In the mill. Even the roar of the ma-
chinery could not stop me singing
and versifying, but mind, I'm tellin’'
ye, I had to sing “gey lood” to hear
myself in the busy mill,

One day 1 was told that a touring
concert party were giving “an ama-
teur night” and were offering prizes
for the best songs sung by local boys
I was
a very pale and shy littie Harry Laud-
er that tremblingly went on the stage
io sing a song full of the' most pa-
thetic sentiment about the joys of
home and the glories of the fireside
and the beauty of obedience to father|
and mother—or something like that.
Put T went through it boldly, and I can
hear to this day the applause with:
which my effort was greeted. More
to the point—I won firgt prize in my
section—a massive l!watch, ‘This

|

for my life—not even when a boy of-
fered mme a lop-eared rabbit for it!—
and I have it to this day.

When we removed to Lanarkshire 1|
entered the pits as a miner. The Scot-
tish miners in my time were a jolly
Jot of chaps, and many of them were

ing the continent. Was given the
This is my first visit to Honolulu and

this distance at any rate,” said Lau-
der as he let his gaze rest on the
cloud-capped Waianae range.

“l expect to remain four months in
Australia and New Zealand, ‘In re
turning to America, I may pass
through Honolulu as 1 am booked
through British Columbia and Canada.
I then may stop over and sing in this
city.”

He is accompanied by \Irs
der and his business agent.

Lau-

very fond of singing. " At “piece time”
“cowsey brae” down

songs, such as “After the Ball”
“Maggie Murphy's Home,” and 1 sup-

| pose it was because I shouted louder,

than any of them that I got the repu-,
{ building later at the
| believe such a plan would meet the

tation of having a “great voice.”

My reputation soon grew locally,
and I made secret resolve to Jeave the
mine as quickly as ever | could. My
first real professional “booking’’ was
for a New Year's week in Greenock |
town hall, I got £3 for the week,
singing from four to six songs a per-

“It’s Nice to Get Up in the Mornin'
but Nicer to Lie in Bed.”
Bonnie Maggie Darlin’,” and “The So
Jer” are three new songs in Lauder's
repertoire this season. Of course, too,
he sings many of the old familiar ones.

such as “l Love a Lassie,” “A Wee
Deoch and Doris,” “The Kiltie Lads,”

“Ta. Ta, My,

formance. and | thought I was a made
man. (By this time 1 wag married
to Nance Vallance,
jJassie in Hamilton, and weren't
both delighted when this engagement
came along!) 1 den't remember all
the songs | sang that week,
of them was a grotesque character

‘get a hearing. All in vain. Neither

| “Road.”

WGHESNEY IN

time of my life in San Francisco.|a crowd of us used to assemble at!

i the top of the
I think that it ig simply great from |below, and shout all sorts of popular!
and |

' should,
"for many

the honniest wee
we .

but one |

On the tour I had 35 shilling a week,
'and had to fill the parts of comedian
and baggage manager. Off my first
£3 at Greenock 1 had bought a coat

with an astrachan collar, and T would
not ‘have called the prince of Walas
my uncle!

“Teur pucceeded tour, and 1 became
well known, and (though T say it as
-hmjdm';.:vw ‘popular-all over Beot-
land. | maniaged to save a good deal
of money as 1 went along, and onhe day
I made up my mind to attack London.
I had booked up occasitnal weéks in
north of England music halls, and
it was while ﬂjﬂlﬂng a little tour at
the Birkenhéad Argyle that I decided
tn go south instead of north.

Acconipanied by my brother-in-law,
Tom Vallance, who has been my faith-
ful friend and personal retainer from
‘that day to.this, I arrived in the great
city and spent several days trying to

.agents nor managers would have any-
thing to ‘do with me. *“Go home to
the kail-yard,” they said to me; “no-
'body wantg Scotch comedians in Lon-
don. We have tried one or two of
them, and nobody knows what they
aré saying. It's no use, Mr. Lauder.
Go, home, or you'll starve and die)”

noon. Help us ﬂnd Oﬁt

P ray—- ﬁmr'ﬁ-x 'm‘ -I-*-l-l-m'!- ?a;.?'-!rw-—-.
’ _'. _.. - o -
y.'.r‘ .
¥ al

N el * - F
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HENNING A. PETERSON,
- Agent for H. T.

Takln[ ‘London by Storm.

I replied that [ would neit.her starve
ner die and that 1 would “get” a
London audience, even if I had to
gather it at a street corner. But it
was not ordained that I should do this,
for in a few days | was hurriedly sent
for to take the part of a turn that|
had failed them at Gatti's, in the j

l

I went down, dressed myself for 1

“Tobermory,"’

and paralyzed ‘em, as . Hileo. whers the. greater bulk of

times punch myself even yet, just to shipment of sugar .was j
make sure that all this pepularity, all will be dispatched for &m
this *
all this money in the bank!) fsn't a Pier 19. The yessel 18 d
dream after all.
gan. '

‘Lauder rage" {aye, whisper, an’ at § o'clock (omorrow

And that's how I be- part for the Coast with %m %
cabin passengers and a full mm ol"
S ST S — island products.

artine Salls from Pler 19 :

The Matson Navigation steamer Lur-

ine, an arrival from Kakului and,
the

STAR-BULLETI® GIVES YOU

[ =

__TADAVS NEWS TADAY

we say in the profession. “Stop yer
Ticklin' ™ followed. The audience
shrieked for more. 1 gave them more
—f{our songs altogether—and they
would have kept me singing all night
{I would have done it, too) had the
stage manager not rung down the cur-
tain.

By Jings! But that seems terribly
long ago now. It is like a dream to
me. And, would you believe it, | some

\

FAVOR OF oIt
HRST PLANNED

(Contirued from payxe one)

the pestoffice and the customs should
he near the present businesg center,
whatever might be the cutcome of a
“eivie cénter.” T

:11';]:rm'al cf our citizens as well as the
'government, and by all pulling to-
. gether the chances are that we could
{ get results soon. A two-story build-
ing covering this site on Bishop street
it seems to many, be ample
vears. And later, as the
city expands towards Waikiki, we
would all be a unit for another build-
ing for the judiciary in the civic cen-
ter., Other cities have more than one
building.

truly vours,
M. M'CHESNEY."”

“Very
J.

A Welcome
From the monotony of the
usual breakfast or supper--

ost Toasties

Crisp, delicate, fluffy bits made of
white com--toasted to a golden brown.

Rost Toasties have a fascinating flav-
our that appeals to the appetlte of
children and grown-ups

. Ready to serve direct. from the
packet with cream or milk or fruit.

Sold by Grocers and Stores




