NAVIGATING THE WAY...
From LILI`UOKALANI – HAWAII’S LAST QUEEN:
"In 1881, she got her first taste of decision-making and her first bad
brush with the business community.
Her brother was away on a trip, leaving the 43-year-old
princess in charge, when a smallpox epidemic broke out. The
native people had no resistance to this foreign disease and
many died. The source was Chinese laborers brought in to
work in the cane fields. To protect the health of the native
people, Liliuokalani closed the port. This infuriated the sugar
growers, but Liliuokalani stood her ground."

Here is a description in Queen Lili`uokalani's own words:
BUT there are a few matters of interest during this time of which I
must now speak. King Kalakaua had been gone but a few weeks
when the startling news was in circulation that the small-pox had
broken out in the city. It was supposed to have been introduced
from China; but our past experience with the disease had shown us
how fatal it might become to the Hawaiian people, and whatever
the inconveniences it became necessary at all hazards to prevent
its spread. Summoning the cabinet, I had all arrangements
perfected to stay the progress of the epidemic. Communication
between the different islands of the group was stopped. Vessels
were absolutely prohibited from taking passengers. A strict
quarantine of all persons infected or under suspicion was
maintained; and so scrupulously and energetically were these
regulations enforced, that when they were relaxed and quarantine
raised, it was found that no case had been reported outside the
place of its first appearance. But it was a serious thing to confine its
ravages to the city of Honolulu, in which there were some eight
hundred cases and about three hundred deaths.
After the privileges of travel were restored to all alike, I had a desire
to visit Hilo again; and so, with a large company of retainers, as
was fitting to my regency, I started on this excursion. Mrs. Pauahi
Bishop, the Princess Ruth, Mrs. Haalelea, and their immediate
attendants, had preceded me; and I invited the Royal Hawaiian
Band of native musicians to form part of my retinue, not for my own
pleasure especially, although music forms to me a great part of the
enjoyment of life, but because I wished to bring with me, to my
friends and my people on that island, a delight which I knew to

them was quite rare, and in which I was quite sure all would find
much satisfaction.
It was in the month of August, six months after I had watched the
commencement of that lava flow which is now celebrated in the
history of that region of wonders. I found Mauna Loa was still
alarmingly active, and that three streams of molten fire were
creeping down its sides, so that the good people of Hilo were living
in daily apprehension that the fiery element would reach their
doors, their houses be consumed, and their lives, perhaps,
imperilled by the rivers of flame. It was a grand and beautiful sight,
in spite of the suggestion of danger, as you rode along the borders
of the lava stream, which had chosen the channels of the
watercourses or filled the basins where these had formerly spread
themselves out into pools of refreshing fluid; their origin, even when
rolling along, or falling as a great cascade into some hollow, which
was soon filled up with the melted elements of the earth's centre,
making one level plain where had been channels or pits in the
earth's surface."

