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ID Kilauea, where lives the Hawallan in Honolulu. And
D firegod, devour Wing Ah Fong, u:l":mul e;m:'- t;.\“:li;:
a
Chinese millionaire? b reind
Did he and his eldest son dellberately bonu'md‘uenﬂttee o
go to their deaths within the seething girls. Three of the
erater of the volcano to escape the fury l‘lﬁtar dje:dtn:ilgldllood: Ehe ?;}haar &Te]va
cf a Chinesa secret soclety? married w men—admirals, officers,
. Recent events give reason to believe that judges—men of the highest type.

Mrs. Maud
Ah Fong.

And as each .child arrived Ah Fong [

Dr. Sun Yat Sen, President of the Chinese g44ed an extemsion to his home until it
Republic, will reveal the fate of his triami-‘toumo the show place of Hondlulu, for it
Ah Fong, who financed the revolutiom as surrounded by sunken gardens in

which deposed the imperial family and :imfh ﬂ"’fnﬁ",ﬁﬂﬂﬁiﬂtﬁ‘ﬁ?‘“’ where
substituted a republican form of govern- He mlthﬂoh in his entertaining, His
ment in what was formerly the Celestial receptions and dances savored of Arabian
Empire. Nights festivals. Monfy meant nothing to

The story of Ah Fong is a romance of Dhim—he lavished untold wealth on the

ed tion of hil —h r "
the mysterious East—that land of imscrut- lesnslc; mﬂﬂlhi'ntcwhil;inthe?r vl;;;plrxfgsks
gble secrets, where men are lost to view was concerned. ¥

amid myriads of their fellow men—where
lives are worth nothing—where fatalism
I'l-tm-c?épted Tule. '
Ah Fong drifted into Honolula, a
Chinese coolle, pack on’ back and fortune
to-be made, He disappeared the possessor
of some :(0,000,00_0. And he went to his
death deliberately—for he knew that death
awalted him—to prevent the desecration
of the grav{n of his ancestors! .
Fortune {avored Ah Fong from the first,
Everything he touched turned into gold.
Importing precious silks from the Orient,
he made his first few thousands., Then
he bought a ship and traded, Soom another
-nmmmﬁgmhmmwu

other and another, until his flotilla was
seen in all the ports and marts of the

But he was not content to be a mer
chant solely. He acquired plantation aft
plantation. He ralsed sugar. He buurs
sugar for pearls and pearis for money.
There was apparently no limit to his em-
terprises.

And then Dan Cupid found ip hin an
easy victim. Years before, a Portuguese

&
.

- Did Millionaire

" Dive info

georgeous end extravagant socisl function Hawall. There he came futo contaet with

in the history of the fslands.
Then followed

e
Etm—

He Made Sun Yat
Sen President of 4
China, Forfeiting &

His Life or Honor--- &

So He Went to His

ever the

& veritable hell for him.

shoots in his npostrils that he
breathe, Sun

Mrs. A. J. Daugherty, nee fro seeking their prey.
Martha Ah Fomg,

U. 8 N.; Margaret, the wife of Lieutenant
A. J. Dougherty, of the 17th U, 8. Infantry;

Melaine, Mrs. J. W. Brewster, of Honolulu,

and Alida, Mrs. George Hutchinson. by strangulation or by the
The social standing of the Afongs was headsman. &

secure, They were entertalned in all
homes and when they came to the United
States on tour, they were received every-
where with open arms. For thein father
dowered them with $150,000 in gold each,
with still anether thirty millions to divide
. after his death. -

% And now, to turn back the wheels of
‘=40 vast China with its hordes of sta

coolies—its messy rice flelds—its teeming strains of Occidental dance m
rivers and by the hundreds of ous, elusive. In the -lights he
thousands. on one of them lived Sun  hig beautiful daughters

The message did not come in

pennies into tenths whea he bought food— could buy
who dressed in rags and—was fired with tion

country from the yoke of its Manchurian were white, ys.

This Vo

* AR kable Actual P h of the Crater of Action, |
emarkable hotograph o 4 Kilaues in

Taken During a Recen

Bun loomed into view as the first presk
dent of the first republic In the most

ancient land om earth. But custom and
precedent, coupled with superior organi
zation and military power, proved tne
much for the Infant repablic and one day

Sun found himself a fugitive once more.
_l:mnted. hounded—drivem from pillar to

post.
From a national idol Be. had becoms an
outeast with a price on his héad. And
Manchu legionaries were on his
trail. Like the hunted beast he fled imto
the mountain fastnesses —into the swamps
—along the river banks, where the ocoxs
and slime well nigh overwhelmed him
and the stench of decayed fish mads le

One whola night he lay hidden In & rice
fleld. Sunken out of sight, his mouth
tightly closed, with twe tiny Mmm
m
suffered tortures.. Around
the edges of the fleld, and on the paths
traversing it, his pursuers tramped to and

At last he made his way to the coast,
where a sea captaln took pity on his plight
and took him sway to Honolulu. But the
Imperial Government wss not so easily
deprived of ita prey. Fofled by Sun, they
took revenge om such of his followers as
they could reach. Omne by one they died

The arm of the Manchus was h‘.-\ but
it could not reach Sun. But it did reach
Ah Fong. The imperiailsts had learnsd
that he had financed the revolt and they
sent him word to return and take his med}
cine as became s Chinese and a Mason.

writing.
time Ah Fong was seated in his garden. , From
rving the open windows of his bome came the’

cguld see
dancing with whi

Yat Ben, the poor of the poor—who divided men. He smiled “Inscrutably. Img
anything, he mused, from a na-

to a mere man-—they were all alfke,
the ambition of a Washington to free his Onbhuro-(mmﬂn: 'ﬁ:y

. dynasty. their way. But ancient China was yet the
- Sun had plotted for the overthrow of the best—its ways—its
Manchus. ‘He had perfected some sort of And them he of his old home;

revolutionary machinery, but he lacked the of the graves of his
“mast vital easential to success, money And For he was a Shintoist and worshipped

his native land and souglit r¢fuge in theth
mo
spirits might have happiness .

Hia ruags were replaced Chinaman, who bowed low.

out-of-the-way bumble servant for
places.. His new homé became the ren-
o‘rnwtmmmm
haunts

1&."”“!04 from his Ah Fong to return at once to China™
Honolula. ‘

him. "

Fong!

learn- that the Manchus M‘r
was faced the stranger,

over-
Thea

the
: mm'ﬂwmdmu spirits of those gone before. He revered

ve that contained his father and
and sald dally prayers that their

In the midst of his mulng;;hndvu
W8S . known, but soon Sun showed decided symp- ~ laid on his shoulder. Beside him steod a

»mma:oacut. He met “The great Ah Fong will forgive his

RN

ernment wishes fhe sugust

Ah Fong looked &t the man in astonigh-
the world was amazed to ment. A siranger dietating to him—Ah

He doubtéd his ears. "He rose and
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“Who are you?!” asked Ah Fong.

The stranger made a sign. Ah Yong
started back, his yellow skin paler than
usual. Hé had understood the sign of the
secret Chinese order—a sign not to be
fgnored.

For 2 moment he thonght

“I rast politely decline to returm tg
China.® he said.

*Then your property will be confiscated,™
replied the stranger.

“I have plenty left here in Hawall” re
pled Ah Fong, grimly.

“If you do not return within ene.anonth,®
retorted the stranger, “your ancestral
grhves will be opened and the bones of
your ancestors thrown on the roads to be
goawed by dogs.”

The stranger turned without a furtheg
word and faded into the darkness,

AN Fong stood stupefied. His parents®
graves deflled? Thelr bones given to the
hungry dogs?,

Then the tmperturbability of the Chinesg
blood asserted {tself. His fatalism got the
upper hand. He went into the house of
galety and langhter. He gazed upon the
gcens silently. Then he called his oldest
son to his side. They talked guietly. The
doy nodded.

Father and son went to thelr rooms
'l\te.rl arrayed themselves in t‘:lchut Orf
en garb. They perfumed thelir bod
Both were silent. lu\

Al Foug went to his" desk and wrote:

on & journey. My love be with you till we

meet again. WING AH FONG."”
Then father gnd son left the house,

Once they back to ses again the

lights—to hear again the gay laughter.
Then they went into the' darkness—into
the Port of Missing Men. When last seen
they were walking directly toward the

From that day on no trace of father or
son has' beem found. Ruomers aplenty
there have been, but facts none. Al Fong

reported to have died at Macao. He
“seen™ In Hong Kong Somsons
1" him in Peking. Another had bheard
ln;:ui;lm Amovﬂm. friends
e of Ah
Fongs made every-effort to locats i~
ing men, but without avall In
were made through the United States Gov-
emment Tp all gueries the Chinese Gov-
erament replied politely—declaimed all
&OM! and regretted lack of informa-

cied
g

- his Will he be able to solve the
riddle of Ah Fong's disappearsnce?

Was Ab Foug killed by Chinese to
avenge the Manchn dynasty?

Or did he deliberately mkmwh
the crater of Kilanea that the fire god
might be placated—even as Lausana did in
*Tha Bird of Paradise™?

The gates of
closed upon this
land of




