A matlve gir]l makes grass skirts ab the Inter-
national Market Place,

"Hawall is the loveliest fleet of islands that
anchored in any ocean, No alien land
11 the world has any deep strong charm
me but that « no other land could
longingly and beseechingly haunt me
sleeping and waking through half a lifetime
as that one has done, Other things leave
me, but it abides, For me its balmy airs
are alw blowir its summer seas
flnshing in the sun; the pulsing of its surf-
beat is in my ears, In my nostrils still
lives that breath of flowers that perished
twenty years ago....."

--=MARK TWAIN

The classic Hawalian Mndmark, Mamondhead,

“Hawallan-type'.




