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An Interview with the 
King of Siam 
(In the Japan Times and Mail) 
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King Prajadhipok of Siam, one of the 
three absolute monarchs in the world, sat 
at his ease in his private study at Ophir 
Hall, the estate of Mrs. Whitelaw Reid 
at White Plains, New York, and told a 
small group of newspaper representatives 
his conception of his relationship to his 
people and his plans for their develop-
ment. 

The interview was the first he has 
granted since he ascended the throne in 
1926. 

He revealed himself as a classical ex-
ample of the "benevolent despot," ruling 
his people wisely as a father rules his 
children, believing that the highest aim 
of government is the happiness of the 
greatest number, repudiating the concept 
of the divine right of kings and the word 
"subjects" as applied to his people. 

The King also took occasion in the 
interview to make an announcement of 
extraordinary importance to the future of 
his realm. He, almost the last of the 
rulers in the ancient tradition, is planning 
voluntarily to restrict his authority by de-
grees through the granting of suffrage to 
his people, with the ultimate object of 
establishing representative government in 
Siam when the people are trained to it. 
This will be brought about first by allow-
ing the people to vote on municipal of-
ficials. 

One of the objects of the King's jour-
ney in America, it developed, was to see 
how democracy functions. 

"I am most interested in the working 
of the franchise," he said. "I want to 
see whether voting really expresses the 
will of the majority. I want to learn 
about the form of voting and how your 

political campaigns are conducted and so 
on. These things interest me a great 
deal." 

The newspaper representatives, eager 
to hear the King's views on government, 
had prepared several questions and had 
them submitted in advance. After the 
interview it was learned that one court 
official had felt that the questions might 
embarrass the King, but Prince Svasti 
looked them over, laughed and said, "Oh, 
they're all right. He'll answer them." 

So the first question asked of the King 
was this : 

"Will your Majesty discuss your prin-
ciples of government, from the point of 
view of an absolute monarch devoted to 
the welfare of his subjects?" 

"In the first place," the King responded, 
in perfect and fluent English with little 
accent, "in Siam the King doesn't recog- 
nize in himself any divine right. From 
olden times the King of Siam has been 
the father of his people. In fact, the 
old word for King, chosen when the peo-
ple won their independence and adopted 
the name "Thai'—`Free'—for themselves, 
was 'Father of the country.' Perhaps you 
would like the Siamese for that. It is 
`Po Musang.' 

"That has always been the concept in 
Siam—that the King is the father of his 
people and that he treats them as children 
rather than as subjects. Indeed, 'subjects' 
is not quite the right word." 

The monarch went on to discuss the 
functions of his office impersonally, talk- 
ing of "the King" in the third person as 
any professor of political economy might 
in addressing a class. 

"The duties of the King, of course, are 
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to help the people; to govern them in 
such a way as to make them happy. The 
King, like the father in a patriarchal fam-
ily, is to be obeyed. That is the relation-
ship—like a father and his son. The 
father advises the son what is the right 
thing to do and he expects the son to 
obey. 

"The obdience that the King receives 
is the obedience of love, not of fear. It 
is quite without discipline. And I assure 
you that it works like that in Siam even 
in this modern day." 

The King was asked what he consid-
ered was the highest aim of government. 

"The aim of government is to promote 
the happiness of the greatest number of 
people," the King replied. "We cannot 
aim perhaps for the happiness of every-
body. That would be impossible. But 
we can aim for the happiness of the great-
est number." 

One question, which had been framed 
with some misgivings, was as to whether 
the individual might not enjoy more free-
dom under a monarchy, with only one 
ruler, than in a democracy, with many 
rulers. The King perhaps felt that as 
guest of a democracy he should not dis-
cuss that. 

"The best form of government," he 
said tactfully, "is the one which suits the 
people who live under it." 

The King entered upon a discussion of 
American industry and invention in an-
swering a query as to what interested him 
most in America. 

"I am interested most," he said, "in 
American scientific discoveries and me-
chanical inventions. I am very keen to 
see some of the big industrial concerns, 
such as the General Electric Company's 
plant at Schenectady, and the Ford plant. 
I shall try to arrange something like that 
further on. 

"I am deeply interested in the me-
chanical progress of America, and its la-
bor-saving devices, which make living 
more easy and comfortable." 

He said in answer to a question that he 
might introduce such devices in Siam, but  
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added that Siam already had adopted 
many of them. 

As the King spoke, his manner revealed 
affection for his people and pride in their 
qualities. He spoke of the Westernization 
of Siam and told why he believed it had 
given Siam many benefits without under-
mining Siam's native culture. 

"Our slogan is 'to adapt, not to 
adopt,' " he said with a smile. 

"The Siamese are an adaptable people. 
They accept new ideas readily, but, at 
the same time, they do not let go of the 
old. They are very good at combining 
the ideals of the West and the East. The 
modern ideas that they have received have 
not changed the relationship of the King 
and his people, and that relationship is 
good for Siam." 

The conversation drifted on to religion. 
He explained that in his youth he, like 
other young men, had served as a Bud-
dhist monk for four months, becoming 
adept in his religion. 

"One of our principles is that we do 
not say that one religion is better than 
another," he said. "All religions are the 
same. We do not look down upon any 
religion. We allow our people to choose 
the religion they like best. 

"Our conception of religion is to teach 
people to do good. It does not matter 
what one calls the God in whose name 
one does good. Western influence accords 
well with Buddhism." 	• 

King Prajadhipok has clone much to 
Westernize the educational system of 
Siam and he expressed the belief that 
Western influence had had only a good 
effect in his country. 

"It opens up the people's minds," he 
said. They want to know all about new 
Western ideas and inventions. We advise 
them to meditate over these new ideas and 
not adopt them unless they are sure they 
will be beneficial. 

The Westernizing process had resulted 
in the women of Siam adopting customs 
more like those of European women and 
even of bobbing their hair. 

"But that has been a success, too," said 
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the King, laughing heartily. "It is be-
coming to them. They look pretty. So 
altogether the Western influence has been 
good." 

He was drawn into a description of the 
government of Siam and disclosed that 
his brother, Prince Paribatra, who is gov-
erning the kingdom in his absence, would 
make a full report to him each month 
while the King is in America and that 
the King himself would make the de-
cisions and govern by cable whatever 
problems of importance outside the rou-
tine arose. This summer he hopes to con-
verse with his brother in Bangkok by 
wireless telephone. 

The King told, in considerable detail, 
of the judicial system, with its appellate 
and supreme courts, much like our own, 
except that there is no trial by jury, and 
said that, although in theory all justice 
derived from the King and that he could 
set aside any judicial decision, he almost 
invariably accepted the court's action. He 
told how Siam is divided into provinces, 
each ruled by a governor appointed by the 
King, and of how these provinces in turn 
are divided into departments. Large cen-
ters have municipal governments. Then 
he disclosed his plans for the granting of 
suffrage to his people. 

"We are planning a new municipal law 
to experiment with the franchise," he 
said. "Under this law the people would 
be pentitted to elect some of their muni-
cipal councilors. It is not yet a law, you 
understand. It is just a project now. 

"It is my opinion that the beginning of 
suffrage should be in the municipalities. I 
believe that the people should have a voice  

in local affairs. We are trying to educate 
them up to it. 

"I think it would be a mistake for us 
to have parliamentary government until 
the people have learned to exercise the 
franchise through experience in local gov-
ernment." 

This granting of political rights to his 
subjects was to be on his own initiative, 
the King made clear. 

"In Siam," he explained, "any new 
movement must come from above, not by 
pressure from below." 

King Prajadhipok expressed great 
gratitude to the United States for having 
taken the initiative in abandoning its 
extraterritorial privileges in Siam in 1920 
and revising the treaty by which Siam was 
limited to charging an import tariff of 3 
per cent. This example was followed by 
the European nations. 

"All Siamese are grateful to America," 
he said, "for being the first to grant us 
our freedom." 

The King declined to discuss American 
women, remarking that he did not know 
anything about them, but he volunteered 
that the women of Siam were free—not 
confined to their homes as are the women 
of so many Oriental countries, and that 
Siamese girls were studying in the law 
and medical schools of Bangkok. He told 
of Siam's excellent railroad system and 
its great progress in aviation, of a new 
prison being built according to the best 
Western standards, of merciful treatment 
of criminals and of Siam's freedom from 
the increase of crime which has afflicted 
the rest of the world in recent years. He 
expressed keen interest in many phases 
of American life. 
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New Zealand, like Switzerland, is famous for its scenery and its dairy produce. The Buller 
River and Gorge is shown above, typical of the entire West Coast scenery of the South Island. 
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Mt. Cook, over 12,000 feet high, is New Zealand's highest mountain peak. 
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New Zealand 
The Switzerland of the Pacific 

T. M. HASLETT 
(In the Shanghai Pan-Pacific Association Bulletin.) 
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• 
New Zealand has been described in all 

sorts of poetical and propaganda lan-
guage. Kipling speaks of it as "last, 
loneliest and loveliest of them all." The 
hand-hooks tell prospective visitors and 
settlers that it is the "Brighter Britain 
of the South," and it is continually pic-
tured in the government propaganda as 
the "Land of Opportunity." Probably 
no phrase better describes it than the 
title "The Switzerland of the South." 

There are two things for which 
Switzerland is famous : its scenery and 
its dairy produce. Here is a combination 
of the beauties of nature and honest,  

healthy toil, which have made this coun-
try unique among the small states of 
Europe. 

It is these two assets which also make 
for the prosperity and fame of that little 
far-flung outpost of the British Com-
monwealth known as New Zealand. 
Here is a wealth of the charm and sport 
of nature hard to match anywhere else 
in the world. With a coastline of over 
1000 miles in length and having no point 
more distant from the sea than 75 miles, 
there is considerable variety of climate 
to he found. In the North Island is a 
large thermal region. Rotorua at its 
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center is famous the world over for its 
geysers, and hot mineral springs. In 
the South Island, reaching as far as 47 
degrees south latitude, is the cold lakes 
district, surrounded by snow-covered 
ranges with magnificent peaks and beck-
oning passes. 

In the lakes and off the coast is to be 
found fishing that delights the most am-
bitious of sportsmen. The fisherman 
may take with his rod anything from 
swordfish weighing 400 pounds to rain-
bow trout turning the scale up to 30 
pounds. On the mountain sides are 
found deer in abundance, and the native 
forests are stocked with a wide variety • 
of small game. As a natural play-
ground, New Zealand offers a variety of 
attractions that are probably unrivaled 
by any other country in so compact an 
area. The most ferocious wild beast 
to be encountered is the rabbit, which 
thrives in his pestiferous millions ! 

But it is not her playgrounds that 
have given New Zealand a place on the 
map. It was the possibilities of a new 
home that brought the first settlers in 
1840. It has been the increasing fruit-
fulness of the land and its favorable con-
ditions for home-building, that have 
continuously and steadily attracted im-
migrants from overseas. 

Since the arrival of the early settlers, 
much of the hill country has been cleared 
of bush and large areas sown down in 
grazing grasses. In addition to this 
higher country there are extensive fer- 
tile plains between the ranges and the 
rolling downs in both islands. These 
rich tracts form ideal pasture—land for 
sheep and dairy farms, as well as for 
the growth of crops such as wheat, bar- 
ley and oats. Altogether since the first 
groups of pioneers began farming, some 
17,000,000 acres have been covered with 
English grasses. By the scientific use of 
fertilizers on a wide scale, the carrying 
capacity of the land has been greatly 
increased. 

This richness of the soil, combined  

with the fact that stock need not be 
stabled in winter, nor artificially fed, as 
a general practice, enables the New 
Zealand farmer to produce his stock at a 
lower cost than in countries where such 
feeding is necessary, or where periodic 
droughts occur. 

An active department of agriculture is 
at the service of all whose work is pri-
mary production. It is divided into live 
stock, dairy, fields, horticulture, and 
chemistry sections. Its main concern is 
with educating the farmer, but it carries 
out also important inspection work. All 
meat exported is inspected by qualified 
officers. Cattle and sheep herds are con-
tinually watched for diseases, and no 
stock is exported or imported without 
inspection. 

It is largely owing to this educational 
and vigilance work that the quality of 
New Zealand products has reached such 
a high level, as acknowledged in all 
world markets where her goods are com-
peting. 

A few figures will give some concep-
tion of the growth in exports of this 
nature during the past 30 years. Butter 
has increased from 2000 tons to 73,400, 
valued today at about £11,316,000. 
Cheese has gone up from 2000 tons to 
76,000 tons, worth £6,360,000. New 
Zealand has today the largest dairy fac-
tories in the world, averaging for export 
275 tons per butter factory, and 2831tons 
for every cheese factory. 

Of equal importance to the country 
with her dairying industry is her frozen 
meat and wool trade. In 1928 the latter 
brought in £16,679,000, while the for-
mer produced £10,079,000. In all, the 
Dominion has exports at the present 
time amounting in value to over fifty 
million pounds sterling; and of these 
four-fifths are absorbed by f`the Mother 
Country," 11,000 miles away. It is said 
by the High Commissioner's office in 
London that New Zealand meat is ad-
vertised today in 20,000 butchers' shops 
throughout England and Scotland. 
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At this stage of trade development in 
the Pacific, what is of perhaps even 
greater significance for the future is the 
signing of her first independent trade 
treaty, negotiated in 1928 with Japan. 
Of late years the trade between these 
two countries, though still small, has 
been growing at a rate that is full of 
promise. 

Between China and New Zealand there 
has been a long-standing connection of a 
slender kind. As far back as 1865, en-
terprising Cantonese found their way to 
the gold fields of the South Island, even 
in their thousands. For the past 30 
years the market gardening and retail 
fruit business has been largely in their 
hands. At present a healthy, if small, 
reciprocal trade is growing up between 
the two countries. One of the most 
useful and enlightening contacts for both 
countries in recent years was the visit of 
the Combined Universities football 
team from China about the year 1924. 
This tour taught New Zealand some 
other excellent things about Young 
China, besides her prowess on the ath-
letic field. 

Many secondary industries thrive also. 
For the most part, their products are 
for home consumption. The chief of 
these are : sawmilling, books and publi-
cations, clothing, metal work, farm im-
plements, and leather work, in the order 
given. The total value of all secondary 
products is somewhere in the region of 
seventy million pounds sterling. 

Yet notwithstanding the vital impor-
tance of rural production, New Zealand 
shares in the modern world-wide ten-
dency of population drift from the coun-
try to the cities. In the past 30 years 
the proportion has changed from 61 per 
cent rural in 1900 to 48 per cent rural at 
the present time. Further, this repre-
sents a steady and regular drift which 
has persisted since 1890. It should be 
said in interpretation of these figures 
that New Zealand has developed many 
small country towns spread throughout  

the length and breadth of the two 
islands. A main trunk government 
railway now runs practically from the 
extreme north to the furthest south of 
each island. The four main cities are 
distributed advantageously over the 
thousand miles of latitude covered. 

The total area of the dominion is 
103,285 square miles. After deducting 
lakes, rivers, the higher mountain ranges 
are left which may be regarded as bush 
areas, some 84,500 square miles of hab-
itable land. With a total population of 
about one million five hundred thou-
sand souls, it will be seen that the coun-
try is carrying barely 18 persons to the 
square mile. With such a low popula-
tion density and such a fertile country, 
here is obviously scope for closer settle-
ment and further development of indus-
try. 

The average standard of living as con-
cerning food, clothing, housing and edu-
cation may be said to be comparatively 
high. In most cases, each family occu-
pies its own home, surrounded by a 
large or small garden, according to cir-
cumstances. Municipal electricity de-
partments supply light and power at 
cheap rates from government hydro-
electric plants erected at strategic points 
through the country. Abundant water 
power is available for this purpose in 
both islands. 

Not many individuals in New Zealand 
possess great wealth, but the total 
wealth of the country is distributed 
comparatively evenly among the whole 
population. Just at present, the domin-
ion is affected by the world-wide wave 
of unemployment. Active and somewhat 
original measures have been taken to 
meet the situation. Parliament has 
made a grant of money to be paid later 
by an unemployment tax, and has actual-
ly appointed a minister for unemploy-
ment. 

In the field of social and industrial 
legislation, New Zealand has the reputa-
tion of being something of a pioneer. It 
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is to be feared that she is living rather 
too gloriously on her past in this respect. 
The time was, 30 years ago, when as a 
small and very young country she 
actually did make some daring experi-
ments with the new ideas of those days. 
These included legislation providing for 
votes for women, old age pensions, com-
pulsory arbitration in industrial disputes, 
government insurance, business and pub-
lic trust officers. In those days this 
was looked upon abroad as a venture 
in state socialism and has been studied 
with close interest in other countries. 

New Zealand has not become a social-
istic state, and some of the laws of those 
experimental days have proved imprac-
tical with the development of the coun-
try. Out of it all has survived, how-
ever, a code of industrial laws which 
give at least as large a place to humani-
tarian as to economic considerations. 
This benevolent tendency has saved 
the young country from many of the  

worst mistakes committed by the older 
lands in their industrial development. 

New Zealand takes a growing interest 
in the proceedings of the Institute of 
Pacific Relations, of which she is an 
active member. Delegates have been 
sent to all the conferences and definite 
contributions have been made to its re-
search work by Dr. J. B. Condliffe and 
Mr. Felix Keesing, both graduates of 
New Zealand University. As research 
secretary of the Institute, Dr. Condliffe 
traveled widely in the Orient in prepara-
tion of the Kyoto conference, of which 
he later edited the impdrtant report 
published by the University of Chicago. 
His latest work is a most instructive 
critical survey of the economic and so-
cial development of the dominion, pub-
lished by Allen & Unwin, London, under 
the title "New Zealand in the Making." 
Mr. Keesing's book, "The Changing 
Maori," formed the basis of certain dis-
cussions at the latest Institute Confer-
ence. 

• 

In the New Zealand thermal district. 
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fl Russian funeral car of monarchy days. 
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The Adventure 
of the Frozen River 

1 
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(This story was written more than thirty 
years ago, toward the end of the last 
century, while I was wintering in Vladi-
vostok, Siberia. It is offered merely as 
an imaginary picture youth saw in the 
Siberia of the Tsars.—The Editor.) 

Fifty full years have passed since I 
drifted down the Usuri upon a mighty 
raft, sub-commander of a regiment of 
the most motley soldiers of fortune the 
world has ever seen. It seems, however, 
as though it were only last summer that 
Hetman and I stole an entire convict 
camp from under the very guns of the 
Tzar's soldiers, and lorded it over them 
like a pair of kings. 

From the wrists and ankles of our 
thousand subjects, dangled chains and  

broken manacles ; from one side of their 
heads and faces flowed luxuriant crops 
of hair, while the other was close 
cropped. A Russian familiar with the 
customs of Eastern Siberia might have 
hailed our kingdom on a raft with a 
shrug of his shoulders and the sug-
gestion : "Exiles escaped for the summer, 
they will give themselves up when win-
ter comes." 

Living on fish and game, our reckless 
horde passed the time in idleness, kept 
from open combat with each other only 
by the strict discipline of Hetman, who 
ruled his subjects, to their delight, with 
a rod of iron. 

Slowly we drifted down the placid 
Usuri, until after many days,  we reached 
at last the mighty Amur, whose ma- 
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jestic waters caught our ponderously con-
structed craft, tearing its timbers apart 
until it was no longer possible to guide 
our dismantled raft on its journey to-

ward the sea. 
At the first sign of trouble, Hetman's 

men became morose, and when, to add 
to our discomforts, a cold drizzling rain, 
the harbinger of winter, set in, it was 
clear that the shivering army of ragged 
rebels was beginning to regret the warm 
etaps and sheltered prison yards—so 
that when one autumn day there loomed 
up through the mist a Russian man-of-
war floating in the open roadstead be-
fore a newly built fortress, she was 
greeted with ringing cries of joy and 
acclaimation. 

I stood apart with Hetman—we alone 
of our little army did not join in the 
general rejoicing. Our bright dream of 
escape was over, so with bowed heads 
we accepted the inevitable, and marched 
ashore under guard, for even I was in-
cluded among the exiles now, although 
my hair was long and flowing from 
either side of my head, the badge of 
honorable citizenship in Siberia. 

Our identity was lost. I looked upon 
myself as a youth to be pitied, but my 
ex-commander was Hetman still, and 
likely so to remain as long as there was 
a man left of our rabble over whom he 
could exercise his insatiate inborn de-
sire to rule. 

Evidently the arrival of our band oc-
curred at a most opportune moment, so 
far as the Russian Government was con-
cerned, for we were one and all im-
mediately appointed to the task of com-
pleting the wharves and fortifications of 
Nikoliesk—Russia's new outpost in the 
Far East. 

The cold was already penetrating, and 
when snow began to fall at Nikoliesk, 
officers and soldiers wrapped themselves 
tightly in their fur shoopkas, or sought 
exercise in the wielding of the knout, 
which came down about our shoulders 
like flames of fire, yielding the only  

warmth we were likely to know as we 
hurried on the completion of the new 
wharf which it was intended we should 
finish, if possible, before the really rigid 
weather set in, and put an end to out-
door work. 

The desolation of a northern winter 
approached rapidly. Out in the broad 
roadstead lay a single vessel, all others 
having fled seaward at the first approach 
of winter. The sturdy Scotch captain 
learned that there was a convict who 
spoke a tongue much akin to his own, 
and with a crafty plan in his sandy head, 
looked up the man. I would have fawned 
over his hand even, but Hetman silenced 
me—he was cold and distant as the 
Scotsman was wily and shrewd. It was 
Mujik who broke through all restraint 
and defied his commander. His native 
cunning quickly divined the one pos-
sible cause of a ship's wintering in the 
Amur. It was nothing to him that she 
flew a gridiron flag. Noting that no 
guard was within hearing, he bawled to 
his chief, as he loved the mother who 
bore him, to offer the good captain as 
good a crew of one hundred able-bodied 
men as ever handled a ship. I saw our 
Hetman's eyes gleam as the wily Scotch 
captain overlooked our horde, and in 
my mind I could see him master of the 
ship, a lawful prize of the Confederacy. 
But the wily Scotsman would listen to 
no proposition involving more than 
twelve men, whom Hetman was to select 
and bring the next day to a designated 
spot on the shore where the captain's 
gig was to meet us. How I prayed for 
one more day of mildest weather. 

That very night a chilling norther 
set in, so that by morning the river 
was covered with a thin sheet of ice. 
Still when evening came and our com-
pany was marched to barracks, twelve 
of us, at the risk of being knouted, 
dropped out of line at the appointed 
place, where we sought in vain for any 
sign of the captain's gig. We had fallen 
flat upon the ground to escape the vigi- 



THE MID-PACIFIC 	 413 

lant eye of the guard, and there we lay, 
knowing that our absence must soon be 
noticed ; and in the dim twilight that 
would last for hours, the slightest move-
ment on the dead level marshlands would 
attract instant attention. Recapture 
meant that great strips would be torn 
from our backs by the dreaded knout, 
so even the most sturdy among us lay 
still and trembled—but not from the cold 

which was growing more intense every 
moment. 

Mujik alone remained irrepressible ; 
he swore roundly under his breath until 
his massive red face glowed as ruddy 
a hue as his wonderful moustache. Het-
man whistled in vain ; there was no sign 
of life or motion on the vessel in the 
roadstead, but harsh cries from the bar-
racks told that our escape was known. 

• 

Mujiks or peasants of Russia. 
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I groaned in spirit, but as the heavy 
tramp of an approaching body of sol-
diers sounded on the hard frozen ground, 
Hetman sprang to his feet and dashed 
out upon the creaking yielding ice of 
the river. "Follow, and spread out !" he 
cried, and in a moment we were gliding 
silently over the treacherous glistening 
surface that threatened every moment 
to let us through into the cold deep 
waters of the Amur. 

In silence we spread out in a great 
crescent, with our commander in the 
lead, the thin ice moving in rolling bil-
lows under our feet. Again it was Mujik 
who threw prudence to the winds and 
swore aloud as his ponderous weight 
caused the ice for yards around him to 
sag and yield, until his nearest com-
rades were lifted high on the frozen bil-
lows emanated by his mighty strides. 
Wildly they shouted to the puffing, 
blowing, cursing mass of flesh to keep 
his distance, and fear, lending wings to 
their flight, Mujik was soon left alone 
and far behind. 

More than half the distance to the 
vessel was covered before the bellow of 
a bull and a crash that resounded from 
shore to shore, announced to those of 
us in the front ranks that Mujik had 
slipped. He had fallen forward on the 
thin ice, going through with a crash 
that shivered the frozen surface in every 
direction. As I sought to turn, my foot 
sank through the thin crust, and once 
more I sped onward over the rolling 
sea of ice, not daring again to stop for 
a second. Moreover, the soldiers, having 
reached the bank of the river, were firing 
a desultory round at the rapidly moving 
targets. 

As I darted on toward the dark hulk 
before us, I could still hear Mujik bel-
lowing. Too bulky to sink and too heavy 
to gain a foothold on the yielding ice, 
he rolled about in the freezing waters, 
hurling defiance at the soldiers and 
threatening them with dire vengeance 
as the bullets from their muskets splat- 

tered bits of splintered ice in his face. 
It was the uneven tramp of many feet 
coming ever nearer as the soldiers began 
to cross the ice that lent agility to the 
ponderous Mujik, so that with a hercu-
lean effort he rolled himself bodily out 
of the water, then kept on rolling over 
the ice, not daring to arise, until at last 
he brought up on the lee side of the 
vessel where the ice was stronger ; but 
even then it was only by stirring con-
stantly that he kept from crashing 
through once more. However, Mujik's 
troubles were little compared to the re-
ception we found awaiting us on the 
opposite side of the vessel from the 
dougthy peasant who had placed a bulk 
greater than his own between himself and 
danger. Our treacherous captain observ-
ing that there was little hope of success-
fully navigating his vessel through the 
gathering ice, had evidently decided that 
if he must spend the winter a prisoner 
in Siberia, it should be on the decks of 
his own ship, and not in a convict camp. 
With his crew of but three ablebodied 
seamen about him, and the ships arms 
conveniently at hand, he had prepared 
to repel boarders. He swore roundly 
when he saw our little band skim out 
from the shore, but chuckled softly as 
other dark forms followed and the sound 
of musket shots echoed and re-echoed 
upon the glazed bosom of the river. 

As we crowded under the bulwarks'we 
were peremptorily warned to go back 
from whence we came—or further still 
—then followed a round of shots almost 
in our faces. Unable to protect ourselves 
from the fusilade above, and compelled 
to keep moving constantly or break 
through the thin ice, all avenue of escape 
seemed cut off, for already the advance 
guard of the Cossacks were drawing 
within range. 

It was Hetman's voice that thundered 
out in Russian : "To the anchor chains," 
and before the puzzled Scotch captain 
could take in the import of the command, 
a round dozen sturdy sons of toil were 
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clambering like agile monkeys aboard 
his ship. With a roar of anger he led 
his men forward to the hand to hand 
conflict that ensued. Numbers prevailed, 
and with but two of our side wounded, 
we found ourselves in possession of the 
ship. 

The battle over Mujik made the air 
melodious with renewed bellowings ; nor 
did they cease until he was safely 
hauled aboard, and none too soon, for 
the Cossacks were gathering in force 
before the vessel, and every man was 
needed for the defense. Boldly we com-
mandeered the ship's weapons and am-
munition, and prepared to repel board-
ers. Only Mujik, shivering and afraid 
to venture nearer the enemy, remained 
in the bow, standing guard over the 
prisoners we had bound to the foremast. 
But it was beneath the shelter of the 
anchor chains that Mujik listened to the 
sounds of conflict and called upon his 
patron saint for protection. Even here 
he was not safe, however, for his blood 
froze in his veins as a Cossack head was 
lifted above the port bulwark directly 
in front of his face. The two men glared 
at each other for a moment, then Mujik 
sprang to his feet with a yell of terror 
to face not one, but a dozen Cossacks, 
who were clambering up the anchor 
chain. I have often heard him tell it 
since, and I can picture our Fallstaff 
forc!d to battle alone with help so near, 
yet far away, for a fierce battle raged 
amidship in which all hands were en- 
gaged. Mujik turned to fly to us, but 
his knees gave way beneath him, and he 
fell forward, his arms clasping about the 
capstan bar. It was then that his small 
eyes gleamed, not with courage, but 
with peasant cunning. 

"You wish our anchor chain, do you?" 
he bellowed to the first of the Cossacks 
now clambering aboard. "Then take it 
all of you," and unblocking the capstan 
he sent it flying around and around. 
Down went the heavy iron chain with 
such speed that in the twinkling of an 

eye the men clinging to its great links 
were carried beneath the ice, and in a 
moment its end flew out to join the Cos-
sacks and the anchor at the bottom of 
the river. 

The Scotch captain and the two sur-
viving sailors witnessed Mujik's strategy 
and the more the infuriated Scotsman 
swore, the more he was taunted by the 
now exhuberant peasant, who danced 
about with delight until a bullet flew 
by his ear and buried itself in the brain 
of the unfortunate Scotsman. Quickly 
Mujik clambered down to the main 
deck in search of a safer spot, and not 
being familiar with the ways of a ship, 
stumbled down an open hatchway, and 
with a splash that sounded above the 
roar of battle, landed in several feet of 
bilgewater deep down in the depths of 
the hold. 

Although the ranks of the Cossacks 
had been thinned as now and again some 
poor unfortunate made a mistep, and 
weighted with all his accouterments, 
disappeared with a shriek through the 
ice, we needed every able-bodied man we 
could command, for those who were left 
of the Cossacks fought like demons, and 
they still outnumbered us many to one. 
We fired down on the heads of the 
enemy, but often the shower of leaden 
hail cut the ice between their feet in-
stead, and it yielded beneath their weight 
and let them through. 

The ice on the river, however, in the 
intense cold, was growing stronger and 
more firm every moment, until at last 
it no longer gave way beneath the feet 
of a single man, so that the most daring 
of the Cossacks now pressed against the 
black sides of the ship, leaped upon one 
another's shoulders and thus fought us 
hand to hand. Victory now seemed as- 
sured to the besiegers, for despite our 
Hetman's example of valor, our men's 
courage began to lag, and now a third 
Cossack clambered upon the shoulders 
of the other two so that they could fire 
into our very faces, but the weakened 
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ice gave way beneath the added strain, 
and with a loud crash our enemies sank 
swiftly beneath the dark waters of the 
river. 

The field of glass about our ship was 
now broken into fragments ; blood 
stained the side of the vessel and still 
trickled down from the decks ; the ice 
was gory and the waters under it tinged 
with red. Of very necessity the Cossacks 
withdrew to wait until the waters froze 
again, while we, glad of a rest, bound 
one anothers wounds, then sought to 
raise the sails that we might perchance 
cut through the ice before it became im-
penetrable ; but alas, our landlubberly 
crew knew nothing about handling a 
ship, and the two sailors who were pris-
oners laughed at our threats. The wind 
too was strengthening and louder it 
whistled through the rigging until we 
feared for our masts. Suddenly another 
sound, as of thunder, reverberated over 
the waters. Again it pealed forth, and 
we saw now that it was preceded by a 
bright flash from the fort of Nikoliesk, 
and scarce a second seemed to pass be-
fore our top gallant came clattering 
down to the deck. 

I saw Hetman's keen gaze turn hur-
riedly from the fort to the distant ocean. 

"Not one chance in a thousand," he 
muttered. 

The Cossacks on the ice were flinging 
up their caps, mad with joy over the 
new turn of affairs. Another and another 
shot found its way across the waters, 
each one lower than the one before. The 
lines in our commander's face were 
drawn tightly now, and even the men 
on the ice seemed to grow suddenly 
grave, knowing too well that their su-
periors would care little should the 
heavy balls of iron cut through their 
ranks, if only eventually they reached 
their mark. But our fears were realized 
at one and the same moment. A well di-
rected shot mowed down a score of 
men, leaving their mangled remains to 
freeze upon the ice, then crashed through 

our ship not two feet above the water 
line—a splendid shot. Before its echoes 
died away, the sound of terrified cursings 
ascended from the hold. Through the 
darkness I could make out the outlines 
of a lumbering bulky form clambering 
up the companion ladder. Springing 
forward, sword in hand, I drew back 
half in astonishment, half in amusement, 
as Mujik, still swearing to kill every 
man in the fort, thrust his ruddy head 
above the companionway. Half crazed 
from the contents of a cask he had found 
below, and wholly mad with fear, he 
was for the time being frightened out of 
his natural cowardice, and actually 
wished to put his threat in execution. 
The enemy heard his ravings and ad-
vanced once more over the new ice that, 
beaten by the fierce blasts from the 
ocean, became strong enough to support 
the human pyramids that formed under 
our bulwarks. Up they clambered now 
over the rail, two or three at a time. 
Down went their venturesome leaders 
before,Hetman's powerful blows as with 
the strength of a giant he wielded an 
enormous sabre, while desperation com-
pelled us all to give good accounts of 
ourselves, but human flesh and blood 
could not stand long before such odds. 

The deck was slippery with our gore 
and that of the enemy. Three of our 
men went down, while those of us who 
remained, gathered around our leader 
for the last stand. Several times during 
a lull in the conflict Hetman turned his 
gaze toward the horizon where it met the 
ocean. There was a roar of wind from 
that quarter that was now continuous. 
The long twilight was fading away at 
last, and the guns of the fort ceased 
firing, but the battle on our decks was 
resumed with renewed vigor. The Cos-
sacks had found another vulnerable spot, 
and in two places they now clambered 
aboard, until our little band completely 
surrounded, realized that the end was 
near. A musket wielded by a power-
ful Cossack descended, and our Hetman 
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dropped to the deck ; one and all fell 
back, conquered, despairing and ready 
to surrender ; it was then that Mujik, 
who had kept in the rear rank, sprang 
to the front, bellowing like a lost soul, 
and wielding his broadsword like a 
giant. Seeing his master go down and 
himself therefore sure of death, he at 
last determined to sell his life dearly. 
Standing above the prostrate form of 
our chieftain he fought like a demon. 
We gathered to his support, but it was 
before the wild onslaught of the ponder-
ous Mujik that the soldiers were driven 
back over the rail to fall upon their 
comrades below. 

Hope returned. Night rolled up from 
the sea; great black clouds began to 
obscure everything, but in the semi-
darkness, crowds of men with lights 
could be seen gathering on the distant 
shore. The garrison was coming to the 
rescue. A solid phalanx marched out 
upon the now compactly frozen river 
and came onward at full speed. I was 
master of the ship now, but my men saw 
only the advancing host, and cowed like 
whipped curs. Only Mujik, still dazed 
and defiant, stood like a lion at bay, 
sending forth wild, inarticulate roars 
that sounded above the raging of the 
storm. On the soldiers came, the tramp 
of their heavy feet ringing out on the 
hard*  ice, but above all other sounds 
now, was the distant roar from the 
ocean ; like the rumbling of a far off 
earthquake it came nearer and nearer. 
Several of the approaching horde 
stopped to listen, then paused ; and 
shrieks of terror arose from the ranks 
of these men who had never before 
known fear. The solid phalanx broke, 
and in a moment, officers and men were 
trampled under foot in a wild disordered 
stampede. Those nearest the shore turn- 
ed and fled thither—those in the front 
rank hesitated for one brief moment, 
then dashed madly toward the ship. 
Shrieking for mercy, they charged with 
a force that it would seem no human 

power could stem for a moment, but the 
elements of nature were at work. The 
far-off rumble was now a deafening roar 
above which no other sound could be 
heard—great rents and rifts appeared in 
the smooth surface of the ice through 
which jets of water shot high in air, 
then the incoming ocean caught and 
carried onward by the storm, broke and 
scattered the sea of ice into a thousand 
fragments. In the twinkling of an eye 
all was over, and the force of the storm 
passed onward up the river. 

Those in the foremost ranks of our 
enemy, already at the side of the vessel, 
felt the ice beneath their feet part, and 
with despairing cries sank backward to 
be swallowed up by the surging waters. 
Everywhere from ship to shore, dark 
figures disappeared in the grinding 
seething cauldron. It was a mighty 
death trap from which none escaped. Far 
off on the river a half frozen officer cried 
in his death agony—"God save the 
Tzar" and pointing his pistol at the 
dark hull of our ship fired his last shot. 
Others took up the cry, and out of the 
dark, flowing river came a volley of 
pistol shots and of a hundred despairing 
cries of "God save the Tzar." Then all 
was silent again—the river flowed on 
toward the sea, and upon its bosom 
bore our anchorless ship freighted with 
its cargo of death, and the few survivors 
of the catastrophe. 

Hetman lay among the fallen, blood 
dripping from his wounds and freezing 
to the deck. Dazed from loss of blood, 
I was also among the wounded, and it 
was Mujik who bellowed landlubberly 
orders to the few combatants still able 
to move. As I lay helpless, I saw Het- 
man open his steel-gray eyes and turn 
his gaze upward; he saw that the stars 
above seemed to be moving, then his 
keen nostrils drank in the salt sea air, 
and he knew that despite the reckless in- 
competance of the men handling the 
vessel, Providence had safely guided her 
over the shallow bar to the open sea. 
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This morning Mr. Ford took the early 
train for Semarang, leaving me at 
Garoet for a week or so by myself. 
There is a gentleman and his wife here 
at the Hotel Pension from Cincinnati. 
They are the first Americans I have seen 
in Java, and you can bet I am glad to 
meet them. They are typical American 
tourists of moderate means, touring the 
world moth for pleasure and education. 

After breakfast we decided to walk 
out to the hot springs of Tjipanas and 
have a hot swim. It was the easiest 
thing in the world finding our way to the 
springs, for the map of Garoet and vicin-
ity that I have is so simple that even I 
can digest it. We passed the quaint old 
Javan race course, with its mile-long 
circular track around fields of rice, and 
then turned into a little branch road 
shaded with high, thick bamboo and 
waving coconut palms. At every turn 
and crossing there was a little native 
shop, generally kept by an old woman. 
They squat before their wares, which 
were on boards, and point to different  

"eatables" as we passed ; they might 
have been "eatables" to the natives, but 
I could not see how human beings could 
eat such things, and yet around most of 
these little restaurants there were native 
men and women squatting and taking 
from the boards whatever they wanted. 
After they have eaten they are supposed 
to pay the old woman as much as they 
think right—usually about five or ten 
Dutch cents—and then get up and go. 
The old woman has to be satisfied with 
what they give her, but she need have 
no fear, for the natives will never cheat 
her on account of her age and helpless-
ness. We passed through the old native 
village of Taragong, where Javan life 
is seen as it was before the white man 
tainted it. The children stay naked up 
to five or six years of age, that is, nearly 
naked, for they have a little band across 
their stomach, for all diseases in Java 
originate in the stomach, and they are al-
ways careful to keep this vital organ 
covered and so keep away sickness. 

We turned from the main road of the 
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village into the direct path to the springs. 
The walk along this path is picturesque 
and beautiful in the extreme. Every- 
where there are fish-ponds with men, 
women and children, bare to the waist, 
fishing with baskets. A kind of trap or 
enclosure is built in one corner of the 
pond with mud and moss, and into this 
trap the fish are driven from all parts of 
the pond. Then the entrance of the trap 
is blocked up and the fishers get in and 
dip the fish out with baskets. They are 
about the size of goldfish and are always 
dried before eating. On the banks of 
these fish-ponds there are coconuts and 
bananas growing and bearing. The 
Javan coconut tree climbers are much 
more agile and skillful than the Ha- 
waiians, and they scoot up the tree as 
if it was a staircase. We got one of the 
climbers to throw us down a nut, and, 
like our Hawaiian coconuts, it was so 
filled with water that it would not shake. 
The milk has a flavor to it and the meat 
was good, but a little hard. Even in 
the young coconuts the meat is hard, and 
yet on account of the tasty water, I pre- 
fer the Javan to the Hawaiian coconuts. 
These coconuts are growing 3,000 feet 
above the sea and 30 miles away from 
the coast, while I have never seen a 
Hawaiian coconut growing more than 
five miles from the sea, or at an altitude 
of over 500 feet. 

At last we reached the little hotel-
hospital in front of the baths, and my 
friends at once engaged a hot tank for 
50 cents, while I tried a smaller bath at 
a smaller price. My friend took a fancy 
to the little hotel and enquired the rates. 

"You no can stay here," said the na-
tive boy. 

"Why?" he asked. 
"Because you no sick or you no get 

pains ; only sick people allowed here." 
My friend said that he wouldn't mind 

having rheumatism for a month if that 
entitled him to stay at the hotel, for he 
said that never before in his life had he 
seen a more attractive place than this  

quaint little sanitarium, surrounded on 
every side by high mountains, with hot 
springs gushing from their sides. 

We were all a little tired and enquired 
the cost of a dosados or two-wheeled 
cart to take us back to Garoet. 

"One guilder," was the reply, but we 
"jewed" the man down to 80 cents, or 
about 30 cents American. 

Coming back we passed a general 
street fight. They threw stones at each 
other and clubbed one another over the 
head with stout bamboo poles. Some 
of the participants were pretty severely 
injured, but at last the slow native po-
licemen succeeded in quieting the dis-
turbance. 

We arrived at the hotel just before 
tiffin or lunch, and in a few minutes 
were enjoying the Javan "rice table." 

Every native in Java smokes cigar-
ettes, the women and children as well 
as men, and it is interesting to note the 
construction of the native cigarette. The 
small leaves of the coconut tree, jutting 
out from the big leaves, are gathered 
and smoothed on one side. They are cut 
down to about four inches in length (a 
little longer than the ordinary cigarette), 
placed on a board and a pinch of strong, 
black, stringy tobacco is placed on each 
leaf. Then the tobacco is wrapped in 
the leaf about two inches from the end. 
In this way a lot of tobacco is. saved, 
for there is no tobacco in the stub after 
it is thrown away. No native will ever 
smoke over two inches of a cigarette ; 
to smoke it nearer to his mouth is a dis- 
grace. Hie cigarette when completed is 
very long and narrow and in many re-
spects resembles a toothpick. The harm-
ful effects of the poison paper wrapper 
are done away with, for the coconut leaf 
contains no drug, and it is no more 
harmful to smoke a native cigarette 
than it is to smoke a pipe. When the 
cigarette is once wrapped it stays 
wrapped and it needs no wetting, and in 
this way another danger is avoided. 

Sunday morning I looked up a church 
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and found a little Dutch mission not 
very far from the hotel, and entered. 
The service began at 9 :30 and I was a 
little before time. I took a seat in the 
rear and looked around. The church 
was very small and the walls and ceiling 
and chairs were all of bamboo. In a 
few minutes the service began and nearly 
every seat was taken. The organist was 
a well-dressed native and the music he 
banged out of that little organ was too 
doleful even for a funeral service. The 
singing was low and long drawn out 
and done by the congregation, with the 
parson loudly leading. From the 
changing expressions on his face and the 
gestures he made during the sermon, I 
judged that he was deadly in earnest, 
and during that period not a sound was 
heard in the little church but his loud 
voice. 

Of course, prayers, singing and ser-
mon were all in Dutch and I could not 
understand a word, so I said my own 
prayers and my own creed. The service 
ended about 10:15, and I consulted my 
map of Garoet and went for a long walk. 
It was not quite as interesting as the 
walk to Tjipanas, but I had one great 
adventure—I killed a ular balong, the 
most venomous of all Javan snakes. It 
was the first wild snake that I had seen 
since leaving North Carolina five years 
ago, and I was just a little hit leary 
about tilling him. I was in the midst 
of rice fields and there were no sticks 
around. I resolved not to let him get 
away, so I went forward to stamp on 
him, but when I raised my foot, the 
little rascal put himself in a striking po- 
sition, and I got out of the way. I 
spied a stone and threw it at him as he 
ran away. By luck it hit him on the 
head and that was as far as he ran. I 
was elated and must have thought that 
I was in North Carolina again, for I 
picked him up still wriggling and pro-
ceeded on my way triumphant, feeling 
like St. George must have felt after he 
slew the monstrous dragon. 

Monday morning at 7 :30 I set out on 
a walk for Lake Begindit, seven miles 
away. This is the largest lake in the 
vicinity of Garoet, there being numerous 
smaller ones, but none of them, however, 
are fit to swim in. The water in most 
of them is not over five feet deep, and 
there is a thick growth of moss on the 
bottom that tangles your feet. 

The road to Lake Begindit leads 
through numerous native villages. You 
can tell by the actions of the natives that 
they don't see many white men ; for in-
stance, all the natives raise goats for 
their milk, and the little children have to 
tend them and keep the flocks from get-
ting mixed. I passed several of these 
flocks on the road, and whenever I ap-
proached, the children left their goats to 
themselves and retreated out of sight be-
hind bushes. In one or two places, 
whenever I paused, the natives all sat 
down and took off their hats as a sign 
of respect. This is the first time I have 
ever had anyone treat me with so much 
respect, and I felt like a king looking 
over his estates whenever this happened. 
The girls in the rice fields were bare to 
the waist, and whenever I came in sight, 
pulled their single garment up over their 
shoulders, leaving their legs bare away 
above the knees. These native girls 
seem to be habitually giggling, and it is 
not very pretty to see them open their 
mouths and expose the red betel nut 
which they always chew. It looks like 
their whole mouth was bleeding, and I 
think it is a filthy habit, this betel nut 
chewing, and some of the girls who 
would otherwise Abe quite pretty have 
their looks spoiled by this red juice all 
over their mouths. They are habitually 
spitting, and you can travel on no road 
in Java without seeing spots of this red 
betel nut that have been expectorated by 
the native women. 

It is remarkable how quickly the na-
tives build their houses. Today, on my 
way to Begindit, I passed a place where 
evidently a house was being built ; any- 
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way, there were a few bamboo sticks 
driven in the ground, and some men 
were carrying more bamboo to the spot. 
On my way home three hours later. I 
passed this same spot with a completed 
house of four or five rooms, with a fam-
ily moving into it. I have said that this 
is remarkable and so it is, but their 
houses are built solely of bamboo that 
is cut ten feet from the house. 

At last I reached a little open space 
on the banks of Lake Begindit and was 
immediately surrounded with flower 
girls, boatmen and musicians with their 
crude "angklung." I escaped from this 
mob by jumping into a canoe and, throw-
ing the owner a bit of silver as I paddled 
off. He had never seen such conduct 
before, but he didn't mind it in the least, 
for it saved him the trouble of paddling 
me around. All he had to do was to 
sleep on the banks while his canoe made 
money for him without any effort on his 
part. This just suited the native's lazy, 
quiet nature. The flower girls and musi-
cians stood on the banks and muttered 
to one another, and by their black looks 
in my direction I guessed that they were 
not saying anything to my credit, but in 
the meantime I was enjoying myself im-
mensely. It was great. It was the first 
canoe I had paddled since leaving Wai-
kiki beach and I enjoyed every inch of it. 
It was such fun to dip my paddle in the 
water, give a pull and feel the canoe 
bound forward. I almost felt as good as 
I do at Waikiki. The canoe was a 
clumsy dugout, but it was a canoe, and I 
was the happiest boy in Java. After 
exploring Lake Begindit for about an 
hour, I landed and made my way 
through the crowd of natives and started 
on my walk back home again. I had a 
thirst on me that many a man would 
have given a good deal to possess, but I 
was afraid to drink the water I found, 
and so I contented myself with the 
thought that I would certainly "tank up" 
when I reached the hotel. 

There is hardly anything more inter- 

esting in Java than to watch the true 
native life. The native restaurants, the 
quaint dress of the natives, the construc- 
tion of the bamboo houses, the cultiva-
tion methods, and the native domesti- 
cated animals, such as the water buffalo, 
are all of absorbing interest, and I had 
excellent opportunities of studying all 
these phases of Javan life during my 
walk to Lake Begindit this morning. 

Taking all in all, Java, next to Ha-
waii, is the most desirable dwelling place 
that I know of. 

There is a Dutchman and his wife 
staying at the Hotel Pension, and they 
have invited me to go with them to the 
Volcano Papandayan. 

I consider this a chance to see a Javan 
volcano that should be taken advantage 
of, and I readily, and a little too eagerly, 
accepted. So tomorrow the three of us 
leave in the morning for the crater. The 
Dutchman, Mr. P. C. Ockers, used to be 
chief engineer on one of the Dutch 
packet boats, and now holds a position in 
the company's office in Weltevreden. 

Tuesday morning at 4:30 the Malay 
boy woke me up and made me under- 
stand that the "balloon carriage" was 
waiting. A balloon carriage is a two-
wheeled affair pulled by three horses, 
with room enough for four persons, in- 
tended for steep climbing. I ate a cold 
snack and went and stood by the carriage 
and was soon joined by Mr. Ockirs and 
wife. Mr. Ockers speaks English fairly 
well, but his wife, who has just newly 
arrived from Amsterdam, has no knowl-
edge of the language. The Dutchmen 
in the colonies, by the way, marry their 
wives by proxy and then have them sent 
out to them. We were able, however, 
to carry on a conversation in Dutch and 
English the whole way, and there was 
always something interesting to talk 
about, for all along the road we passed 
things that were intensely interesting. 

It is about 12 miles from Garoet to 
Tjisoeroepan, at the base of Mt. Papan-
dayan, and the road rapidly ascends the 
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whole way. It was quite chilly in the 
cold morning air, and Mr. Ockers 
hugged up close to his wife. I would 
like to have hugged someone, but I was 
sitting next to the Malay driver and he 
didn't look very inviting, so I stuck my 
hands in my pockets and made out that 
I didn't envy Mr. Ockers. 

We were now about 4,000 feet above 
sea level and still rice was everywhere, 
terraced to the top of the hills, but the 
men, women and children toiling in them 
were by no means bare to the waist, but 
had thick "sarongs" on, and not even 
the small children went naked, but 
everyone had on as much clothing as he 
could find. 

At about half past ten we pulled up 
before the front door of the Hotel Paul-
ine, at Tjisoeroepan, and ordered three 
horses. Soon they stood ready before the 
door, and I swung my leg over mine 
immediately, so did Mr. Ockers, but not 
so with Mrs. Ockers. She had to get a 
chair and a couple of coolies to get on, 
but eventually we started out, each pony 
led by a coolie, who was to make the 
ascent on foot. They must have thought 
we were babies, for they hardly let go 
the bridles the whole way. The ponies 
were small, but wiry and strong, and at 
steep places where the coolies found it 
hard to climb, the ponies walked up with 
ease, but I can safely say that the path 
was not nearly so steep nor nowhere as 
narrow and dangerous as the one that 
leads up to within a mile of Kaala from 
Mokuleia. We made the nine miles 
from the base of the mountain to the 
crater without a halt, and near the 
crater is a cool, refreshing stream, and 
towards this the horses made as soon as 
we dismounted. 

We walked to the edge of the crater 
and looked down ; it was truly a won-
derful sight. Great bottomless pits were 
here and there, and from these gushed 
forth steam and water in regular beats, 
like the puffing of a hot and tired steam 
engine. In one or two places there were  

small craters inside the big one, and 
in these we could see the molten lava, 
forever seething and spouting up. Our 
guide took us through part of the crater, 
and we got a closer view of the wonder-
ful sulphur holes and the lava craters. 
We were nearly stifled by the fumes, 
and we tied handkerchiefs over our noses 
and mouths. The spot where my hand-
kerchief covered my mouth soon became 
yellow from the sulphur that it caught 
by my breathing. We stayed around 
for an hour or so, ever feasting our eyes 
on this wonderful work of nature, and 
then began our descent on our refreshed 
ponies. We passed Commissioner Stall-
smith and Governor and Mrs. Adams in 
sedan chairs, with six coolies to each 
chair. They were swaying from side to 
side, and judging from the doleful looks 
on their faces they must have felt sea-
sick. 

In about two hours we reached the 
Hotel Pauline, and there partook of a 
splendid lunch prepared at the hotel. 
After lunch we got in the balloon cart 
and drove toward Garoet. 

On the way we passed a few people 
with white skins and Malay features. 
Mr. Ockers explained to me that they 
were called "albinos" by the natives, and 
that they became white on account of a 
sickness called "panoe." In some cases 
he said that their eyes became red and 
their skins of a perfect white complex-
ion, and that an "albino" woman is much 
desired by the natives. He said that on 
account of their red eyes they can see 
well in the dark, but they are like owls 
in the day. 

We were now nearing Garoet and soon 
pulled tip before the Hotel Pension, all 
of us a little tired, but happy, while I 
felt like I had hot coals on my "southern 
portion," for the saddle that I rode in 
up to Papandayan was intensely hard, 
but nevertheless I was mighty glad that 
I had the chance to see this wonderful 
volcano in the "garden isle of the East." 
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Japan at the Pan-Pacific Club 
in Honolulu 

A 

hat 	Int 

During the stay of the Japanese Stu-
dents' Goodwill Tour, sent by Japan to 
Hawaii in April, 1931, to meet the Ha-
waii and California University debating 
teams, the students were housed as guests 
at the Pan-Pacific Clubhouse in Honolulu, 
and on two occasions with their conduc-
tors were guests at Pan-Pacific luncheons. 
The stenographic report of one of these 
is given, as two most interesting addresses 
were made, one by Professor Kentaro 
Omiya of Nihon University on "Teach-
ing English in Japanese Schools," the 
other by Professor Yoshitaro Negishi of 
St. Paul's University, Tokyo, who spoke 
on "Party Politics in Japan." 

The meeting was conducted by Dr. 
T. T. Waterman, of the University of 
Hawaii, who first read a letter from the 
Director of the Pan-Pacific Union, now 
in Japan. 

000 

"To the Members of the Pan-Pacific Club, 
Honolulu, T. H., at their luncheon: 

"Each Monday we have a few hundred at 
lunch here in Tokyo, laying plans for a club-
hous-c.such as you have. Plans have been drawn 
and r trust will be exhibited at your lunch. It 
will be a beautiful clubhouse in Japanese style, 
next door to the Imperial Hotel. 

"In the meantime we are taking the ground 
floor of the finest and newest building in Tokyo 
(also near the Imperial), and here we are 
gathering all the racial and goodwill English-
speaking clubs to try out what is known now 
as the 'Hawaii Plan.' We have thirty or forty 
tables of ten each, and each table a race or a 
club. It is just like Honolulu, and often the 
speakers are men who have been trained in 
Hawaii. Sometimes we have Kaai's orchestra, 
and then everyone sings Aloha. 

"We are establishing weekly national ex-
hibits, and hope to exchange these with you 
from time to time. The regular Pan-Pacific 
Club, under Prince Tokugawa's direction, still 
holds its meetings Fridays at the Imperial 

Hotel; these thirty or forty English-speaking 
clubs are being brought together by the Pan-
Pacific Good Relations Club, of which Dr. 
Takayanagi is president, and our old friends.  
Saito and Matsuzawa directors. 

"When the clubs are all brought together, 
the Pan-Pacific Association of Japan will be 
asked to father the whole plan. We hope to 
have a wonderful reception and housewarming 
soon. 

"I trust that the Honolulu Pan-Pacific Club 
will get up a membership campaign, for it is 
the example of the Pan-Pacific Club in Hono-
lulu that is inspiring Tokyo. We have been 
offered a million-yen building here; it will be 
built for us, for these people realize the won-
derful potential possibilities of a score or more 
of clubs working together for the public wel-
fare. 

"You, in Honolulu, have set an example, the 
force of which you little understand. It seems 
likely now that a chain or ring of Pan-Pacific 
clubhouses will be built about the Pacific, and 
that men of all races and creeds will be brought 
together as never before. The Hawaiian spirit 
is spreading around our ocean, so keep it alive 
at home. 

"Aloha. 
"A. H. FORD." 

000 

Professor Omiya-: I feel it a great 
honor, indeed, to speak several times be-
fore these Hawaiian friends. In the name 
of the Japanese Students' Goodwill Tour 
to Hawaii, I beg to express our apprecia-
tion of the kindness you have extended 
to us. 

Coming to my topic this afternoon, I 
wonder just now, with my little knowl-
edge of English, and inability of express-
ing it in the spoken language, to what ex-
tent I can express to you just what I 
want to tell you, but I beg you will bear 
with me during the time permitted to me, 
which will be very short. I wish you to 
be patient with my poor English. 

In Japan the English teaching starts 
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from the first year of the middle school, 
the middle school being equivalent to the 
junior high school. The primary school in 
Japan is a six-year's education, starting 
from seven years ; the middle school will 
begin at the age of twelve or thirteen. 
Now the English language, as taught in 
Japan, is begun from that age, but in 
those five years, which is the middle 
school course, the students of Japan are 
not taught sufficiently to understand Eng-
lish, so in my own mind the profound 
knowledge of English is acquired just at 
the age when the student enters the uni-
versity. But in Japan there are two kinds 
of universities, one is a government insti-
tution and the other private. In these 
universities we have a preparatory course 
in which students have to learn foreign 
languages, not only English, but German 
and French, more than other studies ; 
so I think the preparatory department in 
the private universities in Japan is just 
the department to give one the knowledge 
of foreign languages, and the English 
language is the one which is taught most. 
In the preparatory department the stu-
dents have, generally speaking, from sev-
en hours to eleven hours a week for 
English. The preparatory department of 
these private universities is, generally, a 
three years' course. For the first year, 
which is called the freshman, we give 
fundamental knowledge of the English 
language, giving more importance to the 
grammar and pronunciation than to the 
understanding or reading, but in Japan, 
pronunciation and elocution are very 
hard for the boys to acquire, as most of 
the students try to understand' things 
written in English books rather than the 
pronunciation. So, I think it is quite 
natural for these boys to study the Eng-
lish language through books. 

I want here to explain in what way or 
in what subjects English is taught and 
used. We have five subjects, or five 
points, in which we give English teach-
ing to the students. The first is reading 
of English books, the translation from 
English to Japanese; for  

are given. The next one is English com-
position, that is, translation from Jap-
anese into English. For this they spend 
two hours a week, and for English gram-
mar they have one hour ; English pro-
nunciation is given one hour, and the last, 
which is English composition, is also 
given one hour ; so the freshmen, or first 
year students, have eleven hours a week 
for the English language. 

For the second-year class, eight hours: 
reading, five hours ; English composition, 
two hours, and English grammar, one 
hour. For the third, or senior class, we 
have seven hours for English subjects : 
reading, four hours ; composition, two 
hours.; conversation, one hour. These are 
the number of hours a week given for the 
study of English in our university. 

Here 1 will explain just briefly those 
points to which we give importance in 
teaching English. The first is to give 
students the ability to read English books, 
or translate them into Japanese with ac-
curacy and to write it with correctness as 
much as possible. 

Second, to make students accustomed 
to the reading of English books, and to 
make them familiar with thinking in Eng- 
lish ; to acquire, as much as possible, 
occidental knowledge through English 
books ; and to make them keep up with 
the rapidly growing civilization of west-
ern countries. 

Now let me tell you about the text-
books which we have just decided is use 
this year. I left Japan about a month be-
fore the beginning of the new term, but 
before I departed, because I was respon-
sible for these matters, I decided on the 
textbooks for the students of these 
preparatory departments, so let me just 
tell you the names of these books for the 
purpose of reference. 

For the first year reading I have chos-
en these five books : "The Country of the 
Blind and Other Stories," by H. G. 
Wells ; "The Intellectual Life," by Ham-
erton ; "Twice Told Tales," by Haw-
thorne ; "Island Nights Entertainment," 
by Stevenson. this, six hours 
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I am using it con- (The last is a book written about the was bought last year. 
stantly. 

Corning back to my topic again, for the 
second year class I have chosen : 

Reading—"Prose Tales," E. A. Poe ; 
"Private Papers of Henry Rycroft," G. 
Gissing ; "David Copperfield," Charles 
Dickens ; "The Matador of the Five 
Towns," A. Bennett. 

For the third year, "Hamlet" and 
"Macbeth," Shakespeare ; "Silas Marner," 
George Eliot ; "Confessions of an English 
Opium-Eater," De Quincey ; "Short Stor-
ies," 0 Henry. 

This last book is very interesting to 
Japanese students because most of them 
have read nothing, or very little, of the 
works of 0. Henry, and nowadays his 
works are very much in vogue. 

I think you will probably believe that 
for the study of spoken English we have 
very few hours, but arrangements were 
made in accordance with the regulations 
of the Educational Department of the 
Japanese Government. We cannot make 
any arrangements or modifications to our 
educational system in our schools, but by 
and by we shall gradually be able to give 
more reasons for more hours in which 
to learn the spoken language. For the 
present time, it is not so necessary that 
all of them have the ability to learn the 
spoken language. For the past thirty 
years most Japanese scholars have had 
the same opinion, but I believe the spoken 
language will become more necessary for 
the Japanese students during the next five 
or ten years, because since we have come 
to these Islands we have from time to 
time seen the necessity of using English 
with our own mouths and, as for myself, 
I couldn't express myself well in English, 
and on many occasions have been very 
much perplexed as to how to explain my 
ideas. Although we have very few hours 
in school, in regular schoolrooms for 
this work, and as it is considered by some 
quite unnecessary for the Japanese stu-
dents to get accustomed to speaking Eng-
lish, we have for this purpose established 
the English-speaking Society beside the 

many tales of Hawaii, and since coming 
here, I have enjoyed it very much, espe-
cially Stevenson's experiences in his day 
on the Island of Molokai.) 

Then, there is the New English Gram-
mar, by Sonncuschein, and the "Pronun-
ciation of English," by D. Jones. I think 
it may be interesting to you to know that 
I teach English pronunciation, even 
though I know very little about it, but 
there is no other good English teacher, so 
I am forced to give these lessons. 

The Japanese students, generally speak-
ing, cannot pronounce English very well, 
but this is quite natural, for in pro-
nunciation we Japanese do not move our 
mouths. We use only our throats to pro-
nounce Japanese. With this difference 
of using our mouths, it is very hard for 
the Japanese children to pronounce Eng-
lish as exactly as you do, so it is a very 
hard task for the teacher to let them know 
to use the mouth instead of the throat 
only. For this purpose, I believe it is very 
good or very helpful for me to use the 
gramophone records. We have nearly 50 
kinds of gramophone records for the pur-
pose of giving us the best methods of 
teaching English pronunciation. Mr. Pal-
mer, the English teacher staying in Tokyo 
now, has made several records of Eng- 
lish pronunciation, but according to my 
own idea, the records which are made in 
English and spoken by famous authors, 
poets or writers, are much more helpful 
for the students of Japanese. At the hour 
when I give them English pronunciation, 
I just play these records on the gramo- 
phone and let them hear them again and 
again, until they can memorize all the 
words which are being spoken on the 
gramophone. The gramophone is also the 
most patient teacher for giving the cor-
rect pronunciation, so I believe it the best 
method for this purpose. 

It was only last year that we bought 
this gramophone. In Japan, school author- 
ities are not so easily persuaded to buy 
such things, but I tried my best to induce 
them to buy one, and to my delight it 



428 	 THE MID-PACIFIC 

regular lessons at school, and the members 
of this society will have many opportun-
ities of speaking English with foreigners, 
English and American both, and I think 
it will do very good work for this pur-
pose. School authorities, too, are now con-
sidering it a very necessary thing to have 
such a society in schools, and they have 
endowed us with nearly 700 yen a month 
to make it successful. 

Chairman: I have been very much 
struck, myself, by listening to Professor 
Omiya when he says he has made the 
study of English grammar interesting. 
If he has done this thing, he is the great-
est man in the world since Aristotle. The 
difficulties in teaching a foreign language 
are enormous, and it has been interesting 
to all of us to hear how the Japanese 
schools have endeavored to acquire the 
English language. But let me ask you one 
question, Professor Omiya, are you teach-
ing Esperanto in your schools ? 

Professor Omiya: Yes, but not in the 
regular schools. They have Esperanto 
Societies in Japan, and the study of this 
language has proven very popular. 

Chairman: Professor Negishi will talk 
to you on a matter that is not often dis-
cussed. Professor Negishi, like the last 
speaker, is a teacher of English, in St. 
Paul's University, and an instructor of 
some thirty-three years' standing. He is 
founder of the English-speaking club of 
which Professor Omiya has spoken. His 
subject is to be "Party Politics in Japan," 
and I look forward with considerable 
pleasure to hearing about Japanese poli-
tics first-hand. 

Professor Negishi: This is the second 
time I have been asked to speak before 
you. After I spoke last time I felt so 
very much relieved because I thought my 
arduous task of speaking before you was 
finished, but somehow or other they were 
not satisfied with this attempt, so I have 
been asked to speak again at this meeting. 

So I have been turning over in my mind 
the question of a subject. It occurred to 
Me that "Party Politics in Japan" would 
be somewhat interesting to you because 

many careful speakers from Japan, espe-
cially, and also careful speakers who are 
officially connected with the Japanese 
Government, etc., will always refrain 
from talking on such delicate subjects as 
political parties in Japan. But I feel I 
as a free lance, and, like the people of old, 
can carry my lance anywhere and point it 
in any direction. Therefore, I shall now 
speak on "Party Politics in Japan." 

The Chairman has quoted me in my 
pronunciation of the English language. 
That scared me to death, because, al-
though I have tried to speak and pro-
nounce correctly, I find it very difficult to 
pronounce English words correctly. I be-
lieve that is beyond my humble attempt, 
especially because of the Japanese mouth, 
which is formed in such a way that it is 
almost impossible for us to pronounce 
the English language correctly. If we 
should go back to Japan and refrain from 
speaking a word of the Japanese lan-
guage, always using English and trying 
to pronounce it correctly, as some of our 
educators attempt to do, then there may 
be a distant hope of pronouncing the 
language correctly. But I want you to 
understand what is going through my 
head at this moment. As long as I can 
make myself understandable to you I am 
quite satisfied. To the boys born here 
and using English, I think it a very im-
portant education, because if Japanese 
boys born here do not speak good Eng-
lish they may be dismissed from prcoper 
or correct society. Hawaiian-born Jap-
anese boys may yet become officials in the 
United States, and if they display bad 
pronunciation, it might be very serious for 
the interests of the United States. I be- 
lieve these boys who grow up here should 
study English, but to us in Japan, it is 
quite different. 

Party politics : these two words may 
sound to you like dangerous subjects. 
The minute I mention "party politics," 
you feel you are treading on dangerous 
ground—be careful, party politics may 
imply something very fear ful—trouble-
but I do not believe so. Party politics and 
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constitutional government are very safe, 
because if we do not have parties we can-
not have politics. But I am not going to 
insinuate that party politics mean graft, 
bribery, etc. Party politics are necessary 
in a country like Japan, which is a con-
stitutional monarchy. In order for the 
workings of parliamentary machinery to 
run smoothly, political parties are natural-
ly required. But party politics are not 
something to be feared, as some are in-
clined to suppose. I find that such is par-
ticularly the case in Japan. Of the total 
number of members in the House of 
Commons, the Minsei-to commands a 
large majority, having 271 members, 
while the Sei-yu-Kwai, the opposition 
party, has only 171. The former is the 
pro-government party. It stands to reason 
that the government, supported by a party 
in the House of Commons which has a 
large majority over other parties com-
bined, should he able to carry on its work 
without meeting much difficulty. But 
strange to say, rationality is not always an 
unfailing guide in matters of politics. The 
party commanding a majority in the 
House of Commons supports the Govern-- 
ment, but if both the government and the 
party are guilty of something which is 
not acceptable by the people at large, there 
is other political machinery which can step 
in and check the government from tak-
ing up such unpopular measures. I mean 
the House of Peers and the Privy Coun-
cil, whose decision is very important and 
weighty. Over and above their political 
offices, there is still a greater power. I 
mean that peculiar type of men called 
"Gen-ro" or the practical builders of the 
Meiji government. These veteran states-
men are now all dead, except one, namely, 
Prince Saionji, who must be nearly ninety 
years old, but wonderfully strong in mind, 
and impartial in the views he holds. He is 
often consulted by the Emperor about 
questions of importance. Take, for in-
stance, the case of the London treaty. 
Opinions of party men differed whether 
the treaty should he ratified or not. But 

it appears Saionji's influence worked very 
strongly in bringing about the Imperial 
ratification of the same. When there is 
such a strong power to check and con-
trol party men, party politics need not 
be feared. 

In Japan there is also a most reliable 
and just body of men called "public 
prosecutors," whose judgment produces 
a wholesome result in political parties, 
preventing them from getting into 
trouble. Through these men, politics in 
Japan are purified. Grafting and political 
corruptions are punished with extreme 
severity by these men. Even high officials 
of the country cannot escape their close 
scrutinization. As long as these political 
organs work smoothly, party politics need 
not be feared in Japan. Not only that 
the political differences of various parties 
do not prevent the Japanese from com-
ing together at any time when the in-
terests of the whole nation are at stake. 
This is amply exemplified in the past 
history of the nation. 

I could tell you more about the graft, 
bribery, etc., at elections—I don't know 
whether these things exist in the United 
States or not, but please believe they do 
in Japan. [Laughter.] They now have 
machinery to check these elections. As 
to public prosecutors in Japan, I respect 
them as such, but I distrust the police 
department in Japan ; they are simply 
tools. But when a man gets in the hands 
of the public prosecutor in Japan, justice 
is done. 

Chairman: Well, Professor, we have 
been intensely interested in your explana- 
tion of party politics in Japan. As for 
your English, no two nations nor any two 
men speak equally alike, but I will say 
for you, that yours isn't half bad. The 
Japanese delegation is leaving tomorrow 
and going back to Japan, and instead of 
having a formal demonstration today, I 
move that we give them an aloha by ris-
ing and giving them a hearty round of 
applause. 
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Some of the inhabitants of New Guinea—Blanche Bay natives wtih tubuans. These views are 
taken near the town of Rabaul, which has an anchorage for ships, a fine jetty, and an excellent 

public garden. 
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A branch of the Commonwealth Bank of Australia in Central New Guinea. 
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 In the Wild New Guinea 
Goldfields 1 

By HORTENSE HALLOCK 
• (In the Honolulu Advertiser.) 1 
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The romance of the gold-mining camps 
of thP west is being repeated today in the 
far-away island of New Guinea—next to 
Greenland, the largest island in the world, 
and probably one of the least known 
and explored spots on the earth's surface. 
On this savage island, overrun in the in-
terior with cannibals, gold has been dis-
covered recently, and hardy spirits are 
risking the hazards of this wild country 
as men have always done to obtain the 
precious metal. 

Among them went my mining engineer 
husband, leaving me behind in the tiny 
coast hamlet of Port Moresby, Papua, on 
the south coast of New Guinea. Port 
Moresby is a town of less than two 
hundred on a bare, rocky hillside over- 

looking the intense blue, shark-infested 
waters of the bay. 

The gold fields, up among the moun-
tains and inhabited only by rough miners 
and black "boys," were no place for a 
woman, even had the living accommoda-
tions been less primitive than they were. 

So, for a while I stayed in Port Mores-
by at the one apology for a hotel, a tiny 
one-story frame structure, where the 
rooms consisted of windowless boxes 
opening onto a huge unscreened veran-
dah running around all four sides of the 
building. As the room doorways onto 
this verandah (which also served as thor-
oughfare, lounge, and dining room) had 
no doors, not even a curtain, one had 
about as much privacy in one's room as a 
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gold fish in a bowl. All the servants, of 
course, were black boys, often tattooed 
from head to foot and wearing huge 
mops of woolly hair• They wore nothing 
but short "lap-laps," or pieces of cloth 
like a tight peplum or skirt wrapped 
around their hips. When dressed up for 
some especial occasion like a "sing sing" 
or dance, they were very dressy, with 
whole clam shells attached to their noses 
and hanging down over their mouths, 
gaily colored rags and flowers tied in their 
hair and the lobes of their ears, and long 
necklaces of shark's or dog's teeth around 
their necks. On their heads they had 
beautiful headdresses of the gorgeous 
bronze and gold bird-of-paradise feathers. 
No white people were allowed to own 
these wonderful feathers, and though I 
tried I did not get even one to smuggle 
out of the country. 

They wore nothing on their feet and 
they used often to give me a start as I 
would look up and find them peering in 
on me at the most intimate moments, 
since, of course, I had not heard them 
coming. They were very curious about 
anything the white "missus" did, and used 
to walk unabashed past my door gazing 
curiously into the dim interior of my room 
and then would congregate outside and 
talk me over in low tones. But I got used 
to the public eye, so to speak, and became 
as much inured to having the intimate 
details of my life under scrutiny as any 
member of a royal family. 

Where service is so poor and primitive, 
one needs one's own servant, so after 
consultation with one of the boys who 
spoke a little broken English, I found my-
self a lady's maid. Let the women who 
pride themselves on their French maids 
envy me mine ! She brought my break-
fast on a tray—usually forgetting half 
the things and not being too fussy about 
mere details like dead ants in the coffee ; 
she made my bed and cleaned my room ; 
and did all my personal laundry, though 
she was not above an occasional scorch, or 
even on one occasion dropping betel nut 
juice on a frock. But she promised not  

to chew the nut again while doing the 
laundry on pain of being "fired." 

Besides that, she carried notes to 
friends—there being no telephone system 
—ran errands, brought my tea in the aft-
ernoon, turned down my bed for the night 
and did innumerable other things, all for 
the princely sum of ten shillings ($2.50) a 
month. She slept at home. 

But without doubt she was the ugliest 
woman—native or otherwise—that I have 
ever seen. She was perhaps thirty, but 
looked sixty. She was tattooed from head 
to foot, had a great fuzzy head of hair, 
and wore nothing but a grass skirt—the 
costume of all the Papuan women—until 
I got her some cotton smocks. One eye 
was white like that of a wall-eyed horse, 
the other partly so• They were like this, 
she explained, haltingly, because she had 
been "puri-puried" (bewitched), probably 
by means of her food ; and she would eat 
no food that had not been prepared by 
herself. 

Her teeth were black from chewing 
betel nut and when she grinned the hid-
eousness of her face gave one a start. 
But, contrary to appearance, she was a 
good old soul and actually honest, though 
not too particular about getting wash 
basins clean and dusting the corners. But 
that and the ants in the coffee may have 
been due to her dim eyesight. 

Meanwhile, I kept sending messages to 
my husband, begging that I be allo\vd to 
go to the gold fields, and finally he was 
persuaded that I could stand the hard-
ships and came back to get me. At the 
one general store in Port Moresby I hast- 
ily invested in khaki shirts and trousers, 
hobnailed boots, and heavy blankets, for 
the gold fields were seven thousand feet 
up in the mountains, and the cold was 
intense. All of my clothes had to be cut 
down to fit me from men's apparel, for 
the store carried no stock of clothes for 
lady miners. 

The journey to the gold fields took five 
weeks to complete. The first and longest 
stage was by a tiny boat which plied along 
the coast, stopping at the little out-of-the- 
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way copra plantations scattered along the 
coast of New Guinea. It also put in at 
ports on the islands of New Britain and 
New Ireland, where at times the sulphur 
scent of the huge volcanoes—quiescent, 
but only temporarily so—was almost over-
powering. 

It was these dozens of stops to load 
on copra which made the journey so long. 
And it was frightfully hot. At every stop 
great dugout canoes crowded with natives 
in paint and feathers came out curiously 
to surround the boat. Some of the 
canoes had outriggers attached ; and to my 
surprise at several places the natives were 
distinctly Polynesian in type, with light 
brown skin and straight hair instead of 
the fuzzy hair and dark skin of the Me-
lanesians. 

The voyage was truly beautiful. The 
ship plied lazily day after day over a 
dream ocean of silver and jade, where the 
surface was so gleaming calm that the 
pink tinted masses of clouds were re-
flected so distinctly that we appeared to be 
sailing noiselessly over a mirror- 

We sailed past literally thousands of 
islands, some large, some small, some 
infinitesimal ; but each was covered with a 
low mass of tangled green shrubbery and 
coconuts, each had a narrow ribbon of 
dazzling white sand for a beach, and each 
had its enclosing coral reef over which 
the slow white rollers broke lazily. 

Within each reef the shore waters were 
a lovely clear turquoise and silver, so 
clear that one could see down forty or 
fifty feet without difficulty. More bright-
ly colored ,fish than any ever seen in Ha-
waii darted about these crystal depths, 
but, alas, sharks lurked there, too, and 
we dare not swim in these enticing waters 
for fear of the sinister gray shadows in 
their depths. 

Several of the stops were made at tiny 
mission stations—German stations they 
were, left over after the ending of the 
war had made German New Guinea an 
Australian mandate—and the fat, gentle, 
uncouth fathers with their long black 
beards came out to superintend the load- 

ing, dressed in quaint white frock coats 
and black shovel hats. 

At last early one morning we cast an-
chor in the little port of Salamoa, the 
entrance to the gold fields. Salamoa is a 
tiny neck of sand about fifty yards wide 
and a mile long connecting two masses of 
mountainous land. One sandy roadway 
meanders down the middle and the few 
houses of the residents which are built 
on either side of the road have the ocean 
at their backdoors. One could easily cast 
a stone from the water's edge at one side 
of Salamoa to the water's edge at the 
other. 

Malaria abounds in this low, swampy 
place, and we slept under nets and reli-
giously took quinine every night to ward 
it off. The one doctor and nurse at the 
tiny government hospital were always 
frightfully overworked, even though they 
had black boys to do the dirty work. 
These hospital boys used to stalk around 
haughtily in their white "lap-laps," deco-
rated in one corner with the red cross, 
and put it all over the common boys, who 
were awe-struck at their grandeur ; but 
they were a lazy, dirty lot for all that, 
and were probably more hindrance than 
help. 

The astonishing next stage of our jour-
ney was made by airplane. Of.  all odd 
places in the world to find airplanes in, I 
think this was the oddest. Surely one 
would not expect to find such evidences 
of civilization in a wild cannibal country 
like New Guinea, and yet there they were. 
As a matter of fact, they were very 
necessary, for it took weeks to get on foot 
through the dangerous cannibal-infested 
mountains if one got there safely at all. 
By plane it took perhaps an hour and a 
half. 

The planes were not de luxe cabin 
planes, but were little Junkers made only 
to carry freight, for every bit of freight, 
including foodstuffs, was carried into the 
mountains by plane at a cost of 10 cents a 
pound. If you were lucky, you sat out-
side with the pilot ; if not, you perched 
inside on a pile of freight, and saw noth- 
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ing of the marvelous mountain fastnesses. 
The cost per person was fifty dollars 

the round trip. We made this trip sev-
eral times and each time we rode with 
Ray Parer, the famous Australian ace, 
whose patched-up little plane in which he 
made his marvelous trip from England to 
Australia (tying it up with wire when 
it broke clown and stopping by the way 
to do stunts for expense money) is in the 
War Museum in Sydney. 

The mountains in New Guinea are ten 
thousand feet high. I shall never forget 
those trips. We used to fly some distance 
up the coast, then turn in up the desolate 
Markham River Valley. Often we saw 
nothing below us but great masses of 
clouds. I used to wonder why we did not 
strike some of the peaks I knew were 
around us, but I was never afraid with 
Pilot Parer. 

Sometimes it was clear, and I looked 
down on indescribable mountain scenery, 
great waterfalls hurtling down sheer 
cliffs from inaccessible heights ; great 
rocky spines of mountain ranges too high 
for trees, but covered with a smooth, 
greenish-brown moss-like growth and 
looking from above like tawny lions 
crouched in a group. 

Here and there through my glasses I 
could see on the lower ranges the little 
low villages of the mountain tribes, each 
surrounded by its barbed stockade and 
each situated in a great clearing so that 
enemies could not creep up unawares. 

We landed at the Wau, a great sloping 
plateau far up in the mountains, covered 
with thick, high cunai grass. But when 
we landed at the Wau, we were not yet 
by any means at the gold fields. Planes 
could go no further than this, and we had 
to walk up into the high, inaccessible 
gold district. 

We stayed at the Wau several clays 
signing on black boys for pack carriers 
and servants. The days were frightfully-
hot in this bare, unprotected mountain 
region, but with the coming of the early 
dark when the sun dropped behind the 
higher peaks, the biting cold closed in and 

I was thankful for my blankets and hot 
water bag. 

\\'e lived in these days, like everyone 
else, in a native style but of mountain 
grass, but floored with wood and graced 
with several window openings. The 
grass had a pleasant odor like that of a 
haymow, but the dust from the roof kept 
dropping into our food and into our eyes 
whenever we looked up• 

The Wau, with its few houses, its one 
tiny store, and its one bar in what passes 
for a hotel, is the nearest approximation 
New Guinea has to the romantic mining 
towns of the West. 

Here were no roistering dance halls, no 
faro games going on day and night, no 
shootings, no painted and bedizened camp 
followers, no weary miners coming in 
from outlying districts to dissipate their 
takings from the hard labor of months in 
one night's grand spree. There were only 
thousands of black boys padding noise-
lessly along the dusty trails with their 
bare feet, carrying huge burdens for the 
white man on their backs. 

Along with them went their "Mary's" 
(the New Guinea generic term for native 
women) in their rustling grass skirts. 
They, too, carried their share of the bur-
dens, in a net bag supported on their 
backs by a strap passing around their 
foreheads. Instead of the shouts and tu-
mult of the western mining town, there 
was the intense silence of the mountains, 
broken only by the occasional jingle from 
the harness of a mule train passing 
through on its way to the peaks beyond or 
by the roar of an infrequent plane sailing 
like a bird over the great peaks between us 
and the coast, and circling down over the 
desolate little hamlet at the end of the 
great plain until it came to rest in the 
midst of the thick cunai grass. 

Yet every so often there were bursts 
of sporadic gayety and noise at the \Vau. 
My husband would not allow me to stay 
at the tawdry little hotel where there was 
no privacy, for miners came clown from 
the gold fields occasionally and got glo- 
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riously drunk and smashed up the furni-
ture in the time-honored manlier. 

Beer cost $10.00 a bottle, and other 
drinks in proportion. Many of them soon 
spent all they had here, and the hard-
faced proprietress of the hotel carried 
them for months on her books, as did the 
store which advanced all their supplies for 
prospecting ; but many more saved up for 
a grand holiday "South," and "blew it all 
in" in a marvelous few weeks in Sydney. 
Then they returned perfectly contented to 
go back to the hard days and nights in 
the wild. Few that I heard of ever saved 
their hard-won gold. There were some 
who had made thousands of pounds in a 
few months' work—it was all gone in a 
few weeks. But that seems to be the way 
of miners, in fact, as in story. 

Order was preserved when necessary 
by two police, one white and one black. 
The black one was by far the more pic-
turesque—his costume consisted of a 
white cap with a black visor, like a naval 
officer's cap, and a very short, tight, dark 
blue "lap-lap" cut into pointed scallops 
around the bottom. With this he wore a 
broad black leather belt. His cap on his 
woolly hair was always tilted rakishly 
down over his eye and as he swaggered 
along the other black boys eyed him with 
furtive admiration. 

From the Wau we eventually started 
before daybreak one morning for Edie 
Cregk and the gold fields. 	We started 
so early in order to avoid the heat while 
going over the high slopes of cunai grass 
ahead of us before we plunged into the 
tangled depths of the forest. It should be 
explained that the higher mountains for 
which we were heading are comparatively 
safe from cannibals, for they are too cold. 
The mountain tribes who most of the time 
wear nothing, not even a G-string, keep 
generally to the lower and warmer ranges. 

We joined forces with another party 
and between us had fifteen boys, each 
loaded with the allowed 5o pounds of 
equipment. We whites carried nothing 
except a little food, and, of course, made 
far better time than the boys. These  

carriers came straggling into camp in the 
middle of the night, long hours after we 
had arrived. 

Among these boys were two hired to 
wait on me personally—Charlian and 
Umai. Umai was a "monkey"—that is, 
under twelve years old. All boys under 
twelve are known as "monkeys." He was 
not a "one-talk" with the rest of the boys 
—he came from a different valley and 
they could not understand him, nor he 
them. Neither could he speak any pidgin 
English. As he was newly come from his 
home he had difficulty in getting on to 
white ways, but he was quick and clever. 
Though he could talk with nobody, he 
had only to be shown a thing once and he 
could do it. He carried more than his 
share of the burdens and though so small, 
was worth two of the older boys- 

Chadian, a young rascal of about fif-
teen, was my laundryman all the time I 
was in the mountains. He pounded my 
clothes on a stone in the icy mountain 
streams and spread them on rocks to dry. 
Irons were unknown to him, even had 
there been a way of heating them, so I 
wore all my clothes rough dry for months. 

He heated pails of water and carried 
them to me in the morning for my bath; 
for months of swimming at Waikiki had 
not put me in the proper mood to bathe in 
frigid mountain water. He considered 
himself hard-boiled, and when other boys 
got whippings from their masters—whip-, 
pings being allowed and even common—
he would listen scornfully to their howls 
and remark with curled lip and arms 
akimbo, "Huh, boy he get lik-lik whack. 
My masta he strong too much. When he 
beatem, he beatem plenty." (This boy 
is getting only lightly beaten. My master 
very strong—when he beats you, you 
know it.) Needless to say, this master 
was not my husband, but the man from 
whom he had originally hired Charlian. 

The New Guinea boys admire force—
they understood it. They had a healthy 
contempt for a master who did not have 
a heavy hand, and promptly took advan-
tage of him. For this reason they liked 
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the Germans, who beat them, better than 
the Australians, who didn't, and preferred 
the days of the German occupation. 
"German, he strong man too much (very 
strong)," they would say admiringly. 
"When he walk earth tremble !" 

Our journey into the mountains was 
the hardest traveling I have ever clone. 
We went up 4000 feet in seven hours. 
New Guinea mountains stand on end, 
and the trail wound up, and up, and up ! 
In fact, toward the end as we crossed 
some of the ridges, we climbed up and 
down, on interminable series of "steps," 
made laboriously by uncounted black 
boys. These steps were made of two 
pieces of sturdy sapling pounded upright 
into the earth about a foot apart, and 
against them were laid crosswise two 
other pieces to form the tread. Even 
after we got into Edie Creek we found 
that everywhere we went we must climb 
up and down literally thousands of these 
ladder-like steps. 

My legs were continually giving way 
under me. At every sixth step I had to 
stop. And as the air was very thin at 
this height I puffed and panted for a dou-
ble reason. In fact, I don't believe any-
one in the gold fields would recognize 
me if I were not puffing, for in my mem-
ory it seems to me that that was my per-
ennial state. 

Without exaggeration, I may say that 
the scenery as we traveled was sublime—
by far the most magnificent I have ever 
seen. Above us as we toiled and panted, 
great peaks sprang up continuously, one 
after the other, seeming to overhang and 
threaten us because they towered so sheer 
and straight above. Below, as we round-
ed the bare shoulder of a mountain, we 
could see the lesser peaks around which 
we had come, and below and beyond them 
we could actually see the great stretches 
of the Wau, and, still farther, the great  

mountain wall that lay between the Wau 
and Salamoa on the coast. When one 
considers the distance we had come, one 
begins from this to get some idea of how 
sheer the New Guinea mountain ranges 
are. 

It was very silent. There were few 
birds. The only ones I saw many of were 
a species of swallow with beautiful dark 
blue backs and wings and silvery gray 
breasts But they made no noise. 

The occasional raucous note of a rifle 
bird broke the silence. These were large 
birds with two long narrow black tail 
feathers about two feet in length which 
hung down and fluttered grotesquely as 
they flew. Twice I was startled by the 
hoarse voice of a bird-of-paradise and 
caught a glimpse of its gorgeous plumage 
shining in the distance. But these birds 
mostly stay in the lower altitudes. I 
heard no lovely bird songs anywhere in 
New Guinea. There was plenty of bril-
liant color, however, to make up for the 
lack. There seemed to be no wild ani-
mals in these heights and there was not a 
stir in the underbrush. The sound of a 
mountain stream came softly through the 
silence a long time before we reached it. 
We spoke only a semi-occasional word. 
But a listener in the forest could certainly 
have heard our puffs. 

There were many places where there 
were short cuts between two loops of the 
winding trail which would cut off a mile 
or more. The boys with their agile, 
sturdy legs took the long way around, 
which was quite steep enough. 

Now and then we came suddenly on 
silent trails of boys coming down with 
their burdens from the gold fields. Their 
black eyes gleamed as they passed us 
and they muttered in low tones to each 
other. I was glad I was not alone even 
though I had a gun. 
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A typical salmon canning factory on the Pacific Coast. 
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In
•  
 1896, when word flashed from the 

ice-bound harbors of Alaska of the dis-
covery of gold in the Yukon, and the 
rush to the new bonanza began, there 
were but few Filipinos to be found 
among the hordes that packed Pacific 
Coast seaports, clamoring for passage to 
the north. Filipinos in those days, 34 
years ago, were not great travelers. Be-
sides, there were things of interest, such 
as a revolution, to occupy them at home. 

There is another "rush" for Alaska 
nowadays. It recurs annually when every 
summer coast vessel, jammed to the gun-
wales with men of varying nationalities, 
but having in common the bond of pov- 

erty and of the struggle for a livelihood, 
steams northward to the call, no longer 
of gold, the yellow metal itself, but of 
the gold that lies in the salmon fisher-
ies of America's northermost territory. 
Among those thousands, Filipinos play a 
no unimportant part. 

What is the lure that draws these men 
—the men of all breeds, kinds, races and 
stations in life—to the exhausting life of 
the great canning factories of Alaska? 

Underlying it all, of course, is the in-
stinct that drives men to the hardest 
labor to keep on living. Work is scarce 
along the Pacific Coast, as it is every-
where, in this golden machine age. But 
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the work that they find among the masses 
of slimy fish is of a sort that would daunt 
the most courageous. Interminable hours 
of steady, back-breaking toil—food that 
never varies, the food of gangs of sweat-
ing laborers—pay that is a pittance, and 
little more. 

The newcomer to the canneries proves 
himself a man when he lasts the two 
months of summer during which the big 
"rush" is on. When he ends his service, 
if he lasts through the grind, he invariably 
swears that he will never even look to-
wards Alaska again. But when the June 
of the following year rolls around, and 
the long lines at employment offices length-
en, and the scanty reserve is melting 
away, his thoughts again turn to the cer-
tain pay of the fisheries, and the lure of 
the north again begins to get in its work. 
And once more he rakes out the dungarees 
and the padded truckman's gloves and 
heavy-soled shoes, rolls his blankets, and 
makes his way to the contracting offices. 

The "season" in the canning factories 
in Alaska begins in March and lasts for 
nearly seven months. This is the regular 
season, and laborers are contracted for 
the entire period, at the generous wages 
of from two to two hundred and fifty 
dollars gold per month. Skilled men, 
such as sorters and foremen receive as 
much as five hundred. But while there 
are Filipinos among these plutocrats of 
the canning industry, the real Filipino 
drives come in June, when the fish begin 
to run in monster schools, and when the 
canneries are swamped with work. It is 
then that the drive for "extras," at wages 
varying between $55 and $85 per month, 
starts, and it is then that the broke, the 
disheartened, the jobless, and, most of 
all, the hundreds of Filipino students who 
seek means to augment their slender re-
sources for the coming year, get their 
innings. 

There are no talkies there. No dance-
halls, except those in which hard-earned 
pay vanishes all too rapidly for the fif ty-
dollar-a-month laborer. There are places 
where one may gamble—but even the dev- 

otee of chance is careful about investing 
in some of the devices for easy money 
that abound in them. On the whole, the 
thrifty can make enough to tide him over 
a school year—or to send something back 
to the provinces. But, student or steve-
dore, the out-of-work unfortunate who 
tackles the canneries of Alaska for a sea-
son knows, when he has finished his per-
iod of service, that he has earned his 
money. 

At no other time of the year is Seattle 
more invaded by Filipinos than in spring. 
In early spring the recruiting of laborers 
starts. Applicants, young and old, green-
horns and old-timers, crowd at the offices 
of cannery contractors. Familiar faces are 
seen there. Exchanges of greetings and 
recalling of old memories fill the air. The 
cannery-contracting offices resemble large 
schools. The "Seniors" in the canning in-
dustry put on knowing airs and treat the 
"freshmen" rather condescendingly. They 
brag of their adventures and good times 
while the timid and curious newcomers 
listen in wonder. 

Three or four days after signing up 
they go ashore at Ketchikan. Here for 
the first time the "freshman" 'workers get 
their view of an Alaskan city, Ketchikan, 
with its busy streets flanked by curio 
shops, fruit stands and restaurants, the 
post office, the hank and the movies. The 
travelers send letters and postcards home, 
telling the folks about funny-looking. to-
tem poles and the trip. It is here also 
that they meet the first Indian beauty, not 
unlike the regular Pinay, only the Indian 
girls show a tendency toward obesity. 

While their fellow travelers proceed to 
other parts, those who land at Ketchikan 
go with their "boss" to the cannery, which 
is about five miles or so from the city. 
Here they are greeted by the few Filipino 
laborers who have gone ahead of them. 
They are shown to their rooms and bunks. 
They take out their blankets and begin 
to make themselves at home. 

A few hours later they are assembled in 
the mess room, where more old-timers tell 
them great tales about the cannery work. 
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The gong is rung. Chopsticks are on 
the tables. Bowls instead of plates. A 
big pan in the center, full of radish leaves 
and a few shrimps and slabs of pork. An-
other pan of rice. A more diminutive pan 
of fried flounder cut into tiny pieces and 
mixed with something that looks like ba-
gong. They sit about the table. The old-
timer sitting with them puts on a sour 
face. They try their skill with the chop-
sticks only to fumble. They turn to their 
own tools ; to their fingers. Supper comes ; 
the same fare. 

Days follow and the same menu is in 
order, with but few alterations. The new-
comers begin to wonder whether there 
will he a change. Change? The old-timers 
laugh at them. Some complain. Alaska is 
no place for cry-babies. 

Then the work begins. Some are as-
sign to pitch fish with long wooden poles 
with pointed hooks at the end. They are 
called "hook fish" because they hook the 
fish from the hold of the boat into the 
fish house. There the salmon is sorted 
and sent into bins—sockeyes, cohos, 
humpbacks, king, or clogs. 

Some of the laborers butcher the fish. 
Most of the work, of course, is done by 
machines. Other workers clean the fish. 
Entrails and blood and slime cover the 
floor. Hence their title, "slimers." 

Then there are others who are assigned 
as "elevator boys" whose work is to throw 
fish Corizontally into boxes attached to 
chains which revolve around circular 
knives, sharper than razors, which cut the 
fish into equal parts. Each part gen-
erally fills a one-pound can of salmon. 

Other workers are called "fillers" be-
cause they fill or feed the can with salmon 
with the aid of a machine. Then there 
are the "table boys" who weigh the cans 
that are conveyed on chains. If the cans 
are not well filled or if there are any 
scales or bones sticking out, the table 
boys take care of them. 

The "double seamer" boys put the lids 
on the double seaming machines which 
transfer them to the filled cans. The cans,  

once lidded and seamed, roll down and are 
caught by the "catching can" boys who 
arrange them on rectangular iron holders, 
the "coolers," carrying 166 cans of sal-
mon. The coolers then are placed one 
above the other, six-high, and are pushed 
on a rail to a huge cylinder called the 
"retort," where they are cooked. 

After they have been cooked, the "lye 
wash" boys, using long iron hooks, pull 
them out of the retort and take them to 
a tank full of mixture of lye and water. 
Here the cans are washed and brushed. 

Then the coolers are trucked to the 
warehouse where they are allowed to cool 
off. Then comes the labelling. With the 
aid of a machine thousands of cans are 
labelled in an hour. 

Low paid, they work for eleven hours 
a day. Oftentimes during the busy days 
they work twenty hours at a stretch. The 
food is ever the same. But they work, 
whether they like it or not. Their con-
tract says so. 

At the end of the season when they get 
their pay, they swear never to go to 
Alaska again. In the boat, they live over 
again their hard lot. But once in Seattle, 
the movies, the latest gems and school 
friends make them forget their Alaska 
hardships. Some of them send their 
money home ; others are not as sensible. 

Months whirl by. Winter comes hard 
on the heels of autumn, then spring. And 
Filipinos on the Pacific Coast, young and 
old, look toward the north—Alaska. The 
broke ones thank the heavens that there 
is such a place as Alaska. The students 
know that much of the money which they 
need going through school will come from 
their Alaskan labors. Even those who 
have sworn last year never to see Alaska 
again will be ascending the gangplank 
this summer. Their sea bags swollen with 
woolen blankets and dungarees, Filipino 
laborers, Alaska bound, will jostle one 
another as they scramble down the 
hatches into the reeking, squalid steerage 
bunks. For to them Alaska is still the 
refuge. 
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The aquarium in Honolulu houses a unique collection of living fish of radiant colors. Here 
may be seen the gay gold and black butterfly fish, the gray-striped convict fish, the laipala, 

aholehole, papiopio, kihikihi—"names that ripple and swerve like their fantastic owners." 
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Honolulu Aquarium Offers 
Big Thrills 

By VIRGINIA RAYMOND 
(In the Honolulu Advertiser) 

"Fishy, fishy in a brook, 

Papa catch him on a hook—" 

But Papa never caught fishes on his 
hook like the fishies that swim about in 
their glass-cloistered worlds in the Hono-
lulu Aquarium. And Mama was never 
reduced to shudders at the sight of a 
squirming, slithering, repulsive heap of 
sucking, grasping, poi-like mass which she 
was expected to cook in a pan for Baby's 
ultimate digestive consumption. 

There are rainbows and prisms and 
nightmares and hybrids and wozzleflops 
and fantasies—all nicely segregated into 
categories of fish with neat little printed 
labels above their electric-lighted pools 
telling us what they are, what icthyolo-
gists say they are and what identifying 
characteristics they possess. 

Perhaps you are certain your only 
interest in fish is an epicurean one and 
that a fish anywhere but on a platter, or, 
if you are a sportsman, on a hook, is 
merely a fish with no particularly attrac-
tive or lovable attributes. Personally, I 
don't like fish. I don't like to eat them and 
I don't like to catch them, and the pros-
pects of walking about on aching feet, 
glancing at this one and necessarily com-
menting on that one, held nothing but 
boredom. I entered the aquarium mentally 
and physically drooping and I came out 
goggle-eyed ! 

If you like fancy names, they have 
them. Laipala, aholehole, papiopio, kihi- 
kihi—names that ripple and swerve like 
their fantastic owners. The laipala dot 
the tank in flashes of chrome yellow. They 
are silly-looking fish with vacuous, pop- 

eyed expressions and as they flutter about 
in a useless, non-comprehensive sort of 
way, the huge surgeon fish swim impervi-
ously around, quite unannoyed by the 
foolish antics of their inferior neighbors. 

And there you see a real fish ! From 
a personal point of view, the surgeon fish 
share honors with the dainty little kihi-
kihi, only. There are many types, all 
lovely. Their name is derived from the 
dangerously sharp little knife they carry 
at the base of the dorsal fin. Quick as a 
flash they slash their enemies or their 
victims and many are the fishermen who 
have suffered severe cuts or lost fingers 
through careless handling. 

The surgeon fish fear deep water no 
more than they do the shallow, and with 
such excellent means of protection we 
ask, why should they ? Their markings 
are peculiarly beautiful. One species, a 
steel gray-blue, has lines of oilpaint color 
drawn in a decidedly futuristic manner 
by Mother Nature's steady hand. Gorge- 
ously superior, they swim slowly and 
with great dignity, though occasionally 
one swerves suddenly with astonishing 
swiftness, apparently to impress any 
skeptical spectators with his potentialities 
for speed. 

The trigger fish rank high among the 
beauties in fishdom. Again we find oil- 
paint daubings on their smooth, velvety-
looking sides and observe that, like the 
surgeon fish, they come in an assortment 
of designs. 

The little kihikihi are queer dreams out 
of a fairytale book. The warm, coral-
reef ed waters of Hawaiian seas are the 
home of any number of spectacular and 
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beautiful types of marine life, but in the 
exquisite kihikihi they have produced a 
masterpiece. The kihikihi float through 
the water like modernistically colored 
bubbles, waving banners of tinted chiffon. 
Their name exactly suits them. There is 
nothing intellectual-looking about the 
kihikihi, just as there is nothing intel-
lectual - sounding about their name. 
Simply content in floating about, they 
have doubtless enamoured numberless 
crustacea, anemones, fish or what-have-
you, with their soap-bubble charm. 

Even human beings yield to the dainty, 
unsophisticated simplicity of the kihikihi. 
They flutter gracefully up to the glass, 
look at their audience in friendly, big-
eyed wonder and then, without a trace of 
self-consciousness, pirouette on their tails 
a moment and skelter back to their favor-
ite resting places. And just about that 
time you begin wondering where you can 
get some kihikihi to keep in your bathtub 
and play with on rainy evenings. 

For color prizes alone I suppose the 
Samoan reef fish must unanimously be 
granted distinction. Between a royal 
purple and a deep blue they dart about 
like flying sparks from the Monarch 
Sun's forge. They are lovely little things 
that hurl themselves through the water 
with amazing force and swiftness. Even 
in the inside pools of the aquarium they 
are beautiful and one does not need to 
be gifted with unusual imagination to see 
them glinting in the white, boiling surf on 
the coral atolls of the South Seas. 

If you are considering a private aquari-
um all your own we suggest, for color 
contrasts, a mingling of Samoan reef fish 
with Japanese goldfish, though we admit 
lack of knowledge concerning any affinity 
that may otherwise exist between the two. 
The Japanese goldfish combine a chunky 
little body, of the most golden of goldens, 
with fine, exquisitely sheer draperies 
which they use to propel themselves 
through the water. 

After gloating over the gorgeous Sa-
moan reef fish we turned to the tank 
across the way and were confronted by 

the most hideous, loathsome creature 
imaginable. Immediately, visions of horror 
were conjured up and we recalled Hugo's 
"Toilers of the Sea," and the battle with 
the nightmare of the ocean. Great masses 
of gray, pudgy, slimy flesh writhed in the 
water, crept along the bottom with slow, 
convulsive movements or fastened them-
selves by eternally twitching tentacles to 
the glassy walls of their prison. The squid, 
cuttlefish, devilfish, octopus—call him 
what you will—grow to enormous size. 
and to comparative enormities of horror, 
we suppose. Shuddering, we tore our-
selves away from the fascination of the 
disgusting things and stood relieved 
watching the rippling of the hatfish in the 
water. 

Belonging to the flounder family, this 
variety is particularly attractive. Thin as 
tissue paper, the framework of his body 
showing clearly against the light, the hat-
fish waves like a banner as he swims. He 
is white underneath and a reproduction 
of a Paisley shawl above. For protection 
from his enemies he snuggles down on 
the sand, or underneath it, and is com-
pletely invisible. They are lovely to watch, 
these hatfish, as their fragile flatness rip-
ples through the water. 

Then there are the birdfish. The bird-
fish have apparently tried to ape every-
thing on earth. They have beaks and tails 
stuck onto their fish bodies in a chinsy 
fashion. From the Samoan reef fish they 
have undoubtedly stolen their color, 
though the brilliance of the hue has faded. 
Like animals they bury themselves into 
caves of coral for rest. Apparently they 
have no minds of their Own for they seem 
to have borrowed or stolen all their fea-
tures, characteristics and habits from 
other creatures. 

The papiopio look like cranky old men 
constantly searching for something. Cease-
lessly, they open and close their mouths, 
all swimming in one direction, turning 
simultaneously like well-drilled squads 
and continually grumbling. They are large 
brutes and their grouchy expressions lend 
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One of the strangest sights at the Honolulu Aquarium is the squid or octopus which may be 
seen in the lower right hand corner of the upper photograph. 
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no hint of beauty to their puffy, solid 
bodies. 

The sea-turtle is a ridiculous creature 
that resembles nothing so much as a me-
chanical monster. Did you see "The Lost 
World ?" Just such a gigantic, wire-held, 
plaster-model affair is the turtle and as 
he moves he seems no more inspired by 
the divine spark of life than the huge 
dinosaurs and saurians of the fantastic 
film. His great bulk suspended in water, 
his cardboard flappers moving slowly in 
a crude manner, his little pig eyes blink-
ing, his strange, elongated neck stretching 
and retreating—we've seen his like in 
Christmas store windows where eager, 
gaping children watch the dwarfs of 
Santa Claus slowly hammer down covers 
on boxes and reindeer paw the sawdust 
floor in jerky, awkward motions. 

Yes, there is a fascination about the 
aquarium. Urged on by companions, we 
leave the turtle and gaze at the aholehole. 
They are fairly large fish of bright silver. 
The most spectacular thing about them is 
their huge eyes. We watch them swim 
lazily. But after the extravagances of the 
turtle, the horror of the octopus and the 
beauty of the kihikihi, there is less about 
them to excite the imagination other than 
their peculiar eyes which are like frag-
ments of jet encrusted in a silver 
_mounting. 

We continued to wander. There are 
convict fish, aala, squirrel fish, toad fish, 
butterfly fish, thread fish, the familiar 
carp and catfish. Everyone of them is 
interesting. 

The thread fish look like tarnished tin-
foil and their manes float out from their 
heads in coarse, wire streamers. The 
threads break off but are soon replaced 
by new threads. 

The toad fish take their places with the 
octopus, lobster, seahorse and turtle in 
the land of unreal creatures. Covered with 
horny growths, they crouch close to coral 
heaps or rest motionless on the sandy bot- 
tom, assimilating with their surroundings, 
hidden from the sharp, greedy eyes of 
would-be destroyers. 

All these and more we find in the 
aquarium. Hours and hours of wander-
ing would bring simply hours and hours 
of pleasure. The fish are mostly indigen-
ous to Hawaiian waters. Few specimens 
are imported and no special collectors are 
employed. Many have been caught close 
to shore; others have been brought in by 
fishermen who wander far out into deep, 
shark-infested waters. 

The aquarium was incepted in March, 
1904, and is now under the jurisdiction 
of the board of regents of the University 
of Hawaii. 
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An arm of the Ilawkesbury River in New South Wales. 

w.2,),•/.1 I IC7P I lt,ss • • • • ICXICITIVIICJI12117.,1711C7112.112.11Unanut lywrIx... ■  

• By V. Y. CHOW 

The Story of the Australasian 
Chinese Mason 

Probably no problem ever gave Loong 
Hung Pung so much anxiety as that of 
the leadership of the Gold Rush expedi-
tion. Kwangtung pirates, foot-loose ad-
venturers and disgruntled runaways from 
home, represented a combination that did 
not give much promise of smooth opera-
tion, and the number of Chinese in Aus-
tralia with the high qualities of leader-
ship was exceedingly limited. For the 
initial attempt, and it simply had to be 
successful, Loong had singled out Yeung 
Lee, a young man who ran a store near 

Brickfield Hill, a mile or so from the 
quay. Yeung, physically a fine specimen, 
had arrived in Australia as a youth of 
nineteen, had been for several years in the 
employ of an Irish settler in the Hawkes-
bury River district, and had grown into a 
typical Australian. He knew the bush, 
and understood something of the speech 
and customs of aboriginals. But the most 
impressive thing he had done was to 
reach the high point of development, in 
Loong's opinion, of wanting to improve 
his mind. The youth had always a thirst 
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for knowledge. and this, from the first, 
had endeared the young man to the Great 
Leader. 

Yik Bow, Kai Koon and other older 
heads in the Lodge were against the 
Grand Master's decision largely because 
they each coveted the position. But these 
men were not young. They were middle-
aged. and Loong held their talents to be 
better employed at the base in Sydney. 

Preparations, at all events, had been 
completed under Yeung Lee's command, 
so Loong went forth to inspect what had 
been accomplished and came away well 
pleased with everything. 

It would not be out of place to recall 
here the sort of man Yeung Lee was in 
those days. Fortunately, there are men 
still living who vividly remember him, 
and who still delight in telling of tales 
associated with his life. The following 
incidents are well vouched for by old 
members of the Chinese Masonic Lodge. 

To Yeung Lee fell the brunt of the 
pioneering work in establishing the Chi-
nese Miners Association. He was of 
giant proportions, standing six feet three 
inches in his socks, with the bronzed com-
plexion and lean muscles of the outdoor 
Australian. His strength was his glory ; 
he revelled in hard work, and was never 
known to run from a fight. 

Once, when a fierce argument arose 
among the men, and one miner was nearly 
killed, Yeung mounted his horse—a mag-
nificent creature like a charger—and 
scattered the contending forces by the 
simple expedient of riding down and 
birching the offenders right and left. An 
eye-witness said Yeung's stock-whip 
whistled and cracked like the reports of 
gunfire, and more than twenty men were 
rendered hors de combat. At another 
critical time he showed his pluck and met-
tle by felling an insolent white miner as 
big as himself with a single blow of his 
brawny fist, and thus averted a certain 
riot. On another occasion, a party of 
white cut-throats beat up and robbed a 
small band of Chinese prospectors near 
Kiandra, and the thieves were reported to 

be still on the scene of the crime. Yeung 
saddled his horse, took his double-bar-
reled shotgun, and rode off alone. Three 
clays later eight white miners limped into 
camp at Kiandra main diggings in va-
rious stages of collapse and mutilation. 
A mad Chinese, they said, had rushed 
their camp, emptied two barrels of duck 
shot into them as they lingered over their 
evening meal, felled three who tried to 
unhorse him by means of the gun stock, 
and trampled the rest with the stamping 
of his terrible horse ! The ugly weals 
across their faces and bodies revealed the 
terrible punishment Yeung had meted 
out to them every one, as with his redoubt-
able stockwhip, he lashed them screaming 
into the bush. 	The story of this one- 
man assault was hardly credited. But a 
few months later when Kiandra saw this 
fourteen-stone six-foot Chinese in the 
flesh, the fame of Yeung spread and not a 
miner challenged his reign as the "King 
of the Diggings !" 

Since his youth on his Irish employer's 
station, Yeung had broken-in and ridden 
all kinds of horses. He had learned 
buck-jump riding at Parramatta. He was 
undoubtedly one of the most amazing 
horsemen in the state. Said an Austra-
lian: "Yeung was so capable a horse-
man, I only know of one mustang that 
threw him—the same mustang threw 
every crack horse-breaker in New South 
Wales. In mustering stock, where hard 
riding and endurance are essential, 47-eting-
Lee had no European, and certainly no 
Chinese, compeer." 

The advent of Yeung Lee struck a new 
note in the history of Australia's Chinese. 
Apart from the Great Leader, he was the 
most remarkable of the early Australian 
Chinese. "In work and play," wrote 
Stephen King, successor to Loong as 
G.M., "Yeung will always be my ideal of 
a man. His boundless energy ; his never-
failing optimism ; his swift decision ; the 
ingenious quality of his all-round ability, 
has ever been an endless wonder to me. 
His instinct for friendship, his readiness 
to cooperate, are traits that depict the 
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peculiarly Australian temperament of the frank, but, alas ! to line up all the part-
man. What he accomplished in the de- ners and call them rascals ! For a couple 
velopment of the Lodge no man ever of days he said nothing. Each partner 
knew and never shall fully discover. His in turn killed the proverbial "fatted 
knowledge of the country ; his overflow- calf" for him. Each importuned him to 
ing sense of sportsmanship, stimulated the note the greed of the others. At the 
brethren and gave impetus to our prog- end of the week he confronted them all. 
ress. Certainly the keen judgment and and his words were: "You are all pretty 
intuition of the Great Leader never could good grafters--and you are all rotten bus-
have chosen a finer lieutenant. The his- iness men ! Decide among yourselves 
tory of the Masonic Lodge reveals elo- whether to kick out the grafters or the 
quently how finely he served the party rotten business men. Whatever you de-
and Australia. How, riding opposite cide doesn't in the least matter. You're 
trails to the Great Leader, he chanced headed for a smash-up, anyway !" So 
time and again to achieve good works saying, Yeung vaulted into the saddle 
and bring happiness and sunshine into and galloped off, disappearing from their 
the lives of countless dispirited people, savage glares in a cloud of dust ! 
white and yellow, and with what sponta- 	Yeung's English education was sound. 
neous generosity he imparted knowledge He studied in the saddle, by the light of 
and gave of his money, food and cloth- camp fires and while the morning "billy" 
ing to others less fortunate, so that they boiled—a man who just could not help 
were enabled to continue the struggle with getting on in life. When he came to 
renewed determination and hope. Yeung's Sydney on one of his periodical visits to 
fine justified pride, if I remember rightly, see the Great Leader, he was presented 
suffered only one serious repulse. It was by the latter to several delicate looking 
when a countryman's son and heir (a European young ladies. Yeung's attire 
baby of two years) preferred my knee to consisted of nothing more than a gray 
his ! The giant frowned perceptibly, flannel shirt with rolled-up sleeves, khaki 
stood up very straight—and spat out of riding breeches, tan leggings and thick- 

the window !" 	 soled boots spurred. He was tanned the 

As a Deputy Grand Master, Yeung, in color of coffee almost ; a riding-crop 
later life, made the rounds in the north- fastened to his belt ; an old felt hat 
west of New South Wales. At one of the gripped in his hands. The young ladies 
old diggings he met a countryman who regarded him with awe—they said they 
had married a European woman—the lat- had never before beheld such a magnifi-
ter look an immediate dislike to the big- cent looking Chinaman. He was the very 
boned Deputy. A woman of some 27 spirit of Australia! All during the in-
summers, Yeung did not waste much at- spection Yeung fidgeted and inwardly 
tention upon her. She was fair-haired squirmed. It was in Mackay's hostelry, 
and blue-eyed—the Deputy noted these and Loong related Yeung's prowess as a 
facts, and when, on his next visit, he pro- horseman, probably "stretching" the rec-
duced a golden-haired, blue-eyed doll, he ord of the young man's feats. The up-
offered it to the lady with the remark : shot of this recital was a quite natural 

"It's just like you." 	
request from the ladies for Yeung "to do 

Then there was the time Yeung was his stuff," as we say today. 
Forced to control his humiliation and 

ordered by the Great Leader to examine  to the stabling 
the books of a certain store in the west- rage, Yeung was led off  
ern plains to settle the disputes of its yard, a high-fenced paddock—where wild 
shareholders. The D.G.M. came to the bronchos were occasionally broken in. 
sad conclusion that all its partners were Yeung resolved to show the sweet young 
grafters ! Yeung habitually was brutally things something "out of the bag." Said 
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Yeung, in after years of this incident. 
The "Smart Aleck" Mackay was there-
(There was no love lost between the old 
Scot and the big Chinese—O.H.) "My 
look should have killed him as he caused 
to be driven into the yard a broncho he 
intended asking the abo (aboriginal) 
"Jimmy" Conway, to break in. How they 
got the fiery little broncho to Sydney at 
all is still a wonder to me. He was 
tame enough to halter and to lead, but no 
one had stayed on his back for half a 
minute." 

So Yeung, boiling with helpless rage at 
his tormentors, attempted to break in the 
wiry little broncho. Yeung confessed he 
had little taste for the job. The horse 
was too young and frisky, and actually 
below the size he liked. First, he flattered 
the animal by patting its nose ; then he 
slapped its hind-quarters and, gaining the 
blind side, ventured to mount. The deter-
mined animal shot up its rear and in the 
same convulsive movement pitched for-
ward, nose almost grazing the ground. 
Yeung was thrown high and wide, and 
was cheered for cleverly regaining his 
feet before the charge of the infuriated 
broncho. At last they quieted it down, 
and again, Yeung essayed the feat. This 
time, by resolutely twining his long legs 
almost under the belly of the animal, he 
stayed on. The spectators roared with 
delight. Mackay cheered lustily in his ex-
citement. He had saved five shillings 
breaking-in fee ! The broncho bucked 
and eddied round in a swirling cloud of 
dust—but was mastered—the great load 
remaining on his back. A few minutes 
more and Yeung was mounting and dis-
mounting with safety and ease from a 
thoroughly cowed creature• Satisfied 
with the demonstration, all repaired in-
doors again, where Mackay's wife served 
tea. 

According to old members, the Great 
Leader himself was never tired of re-
counting the next part of the story, 
somewhat after this fashion : "Yeung 
had taken a cup of tea and a scone, 
when suddenly he placed these swiftly 

on the mantel-piece, doubled up, put a 
hand to his stomach and then to his 
heart, rolled his eyes terribly, and col-
lapsed at the feet of the delicate young 
ladies. Mackay dropped his cup in sheer 
astonishment, spilling tea over his 
trousers. Then he started up in con-
sternation, rushed to the prostrate man, 
dropped to his knees, and began feeling 
Yeung's pulse. 

"Get the doctor !" he roared. "Yeung's 
busted a blood vessel !" 

Terror-stricken, the young ladies and 
Mrs. Mackay busied themselves bathing 
Yeung Lee's forehead with vinegar and 
water. Loong massaged the "muscles 
near the heart." Yeung's eyes remained 
closed. Fear, anxiety, consternation 
reigned. He probably was dying ! The 
young ladies began to reproach them- 
selves. Mackay called upon all the gods. 
Gentlemen poured in from the neighbor- 
ing establishments. ' The cry had been 
taken up. "Yeung Lee's busted a blood 
vessel after breaking in a Mackay 
broncho !" 

Mobs crowded to the doors. They 
clambered up to the window sills, and 
looked through the skylight. Policemen 
rushed in. 

In the thronged room Mackay angrily 
brushed aside the swelling tide of amateur 
doctors. 

"Stand awa' fra the mon !" he snarled. 
"Make way for the doctor !" 

• "Here comes the doctor !" 
The crowd surged aside as the old 

medico put in an appearance. 
Then Yeung Lee's eyes opened. He 

passed a huge hand over his eyes, 
scratched his head, and yawned ! Fifty 
pairs of eyes stared. There was an awe-
stricken silence. Yeung rose leisurely to 
his feet, dusted his breeches, adjusted his 
shirt collar, picked up his riding crop, and 
looked around blandly. 

"What's all the fuss ?" he asked inno-
cently, in English. "Can't a man lie down 
for a rest without having water splashed 
over his mug ? Am I a typical Austra-
lian, or not ? You had the time of your 
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lives criticising me as if I was a prize 
cow ! The joke's on you," he added 
brightly, pointing the riding-crop at 
Mackay. "Sorry to have caused all the 
trouble. Good day !" 

Such was the inimitable Yeung Lee ! 
It was a hoax which Mackay never for-

got. Loong declared that the old Scot 
never forgave Yeung Lee for his fearful 
prank. Even during his last days, Mac-
kay, reaching up from his bed to lay a 
hand on Loong's shoulder, muttered re-
flectively : "And tell that bairn Yeung 
Lee I'll see him in hell !" 

Noble Yeung Lee! The Deputy Grand 
Master whose greatest joy was to wander 
under an arching heaven, whose nature 
craved only the company of the million 
stars in the canopy of night, whose soul 
mounted high in ecstasy of chilly dawns, 
through scorching days and humid nights 

. patiently doing what his Great Leader 
ordered, asking nothing, craving nothing 
from the brethren save meat and water to 
keep his body functioning and his mind 
alert and free. There were no shadows 
in his life ; no regrets and few grievances 
—he was the perfect comrade. As year 
after year he rode the sun-baked plains, 
traversed the dense scrubland, conquered 
far and near bridle-tracks, he never failed 
to preach the gospel as enunciated by 
Loong Hung Pung, and thus brought 
New China into being. 

Few Chinese saw as much of their 
adopted country. He delighted to carol 
the melodies of the bushland—the only 
music he knew. His songs were the calls  

of the wild birds as they flitted from tree 
to tree—his poems the things he could see 
through the "magic brown branches that 
trellis the blue." He was ever caught up 
and held by the great adventure, and he 
invested it with a powerful simplicity—
the Australian sentiment that is bound 
up with the history of New China and 
cannot be eradicated. But more than 
embodying the very spirit of Australia, 
Yeung Lee stood for a new China. He 
stood for that which was to be—genera-
tions of disciplined Chinese whose lives, 
lived to order, never tired of attempting, 
never wearied of hoping, struggled on to 
save China from herself and from foreign 
conquerors. 

For the Australian and other Overseas 
Chinese, Yeung Lee must surely stand as 
the symbol embracing all the unknown 
and unrecorded deeds of nameless heroes 
. . . those who fought as nobly as any, 
but whose destiny it was to die unhon-
ored and unsung. Every day that Yeung 
Lee awoke gave birth anew to the sweet 
and kind Masonic life he had sworn to 
live. Let Chinese today only try to im-
agine him—the giant who pressed on, a 
spirit that could not be denied . . . fight-
ing for New China and for all the weak 
and oppressed brethren in his world. His 
was no easy life in the saddle under the 
blazing sun, sheltering his horse's eyes 
from the dust storms, with his own body, 
and ministering to the needs of humble 
countrymen. Surely, New China, the 
deeds of Leung Lee must never be for-
gotten! 
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Indian artists furnished the mural decorations in the New Delhi (capital of 
India) buildings. 
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India and England 	ID 
By DR. HOWARD L. SMITH, 	 • 

Prof. of Law, Emeritus, University of Wisconsin, before Pan-Pacific Club 	• 
of Honolulu 
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I was in some doubt as to whether 
India was a sufficiently Pan-Pacific coun-
try so that anything about it would come 
within the scope and interests of this Pan-
Pacific Club, but the management seemed 
to think it might be, and this splendid 
attendance indicates that they were right. 

You notice that my subject is "India 
and ilEngland," not England and India. 
I have entitled it so, because I want to 
confine my talk almost entirely to the 
Indian side of the question and that ques-
tion is the great one which the National 
Congress of India has propounded, the 
question of Indian independence. It has 
gotten by all minor questions and now 
becomes independence of the British. 

Now that is a more important subject 
to India than to England. There are, 
for one thing, six times as many people 
in India as in England. It is more im-
portant to us because the Indians are 
a people entitled to our sympathy and as-
sistance, if we can render it, while the 
English, notwithstanding the fact that, 
like all modern peoples, they are having  

serious problems at the present time, are 
quite capable of solving their own prob-
lems without assistance or expressions of 
sympathy from any one else. 

Let us discuss then, the question of 
Indian independence with reference to 
Indians. How will it affect them? Will 
it be to their advantage to have it or 
otherwise? We will leave the subject of 
the effect that Indian independence 
might have on England to some other 
time and occasion when there is more 
opportunity to go into that extensive 
subject. 

I have been interested in India for a 
long time. When a youth I used to read 
what I could get on India, such as tiger 
hunting, elephant hunting, etc., and as 
I grew up I became more and more inter-
ested in the serious problems of India. 
I have seen people who could, perhaps, 
translate what they read in books into 
visual mental pictures, but I cannot. So 
I spent five months there, going from 
Ceylon to the Khyber Pass, and interested 
myself, especially, in studying the rela- 
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tions between England and India, the 
operations of the government in force 
and the possibilities of other forms of 
government, thus endeavoring to analyze 
and visualize to myself a little some of 
the facts I had read or noticed. 

I cannot begin to hope to visualize 
India to you as it was visualized to me 
in traveling from one end to the other, 
but the answer to the question I have in 
mind and propose to discuss is all con-
tained in the visualization of India. If 
you could visit India you would not need 
arguments or assistance in drawing 
conclusions. 

Now India is a country as big as all 
Europe except Russia, and with some- 
thing more than its population. It is a 
country three-fifths as big as the United 
States. It is 1,900 miles long and 1,900 
miles broad. That, of course, doesn't 
convey much of a picture. 

The one thing about India, its con-
figuration and geography that surprised 
me most in visiting it, was the extent of 
its unproductive lands. I was prepared to 
find India with mountains, hemmed in on 
the North, of course, by the loftiest 
mountain chain in the world, but I was 
greatly surprised at the vast amount of 
desert land in India, vast areas. There 
were great stretches in the North and 
central portions of India as barren as the 
Sahara Desert. Nothing but sand in 
which hardly anything will grow. This 
country, three-fifths as large as the United 
States is occupied by 330 millions of peo- 
ple. The United States, if it were as 
densely populated as India, would have 
550 millions of people. That is something 
to make one ponder and consider. The 
population of the Roman Empire was 120 
millions, about the same as the United 
States. We have in India this enormous 
population on this restricted area of land, 
which creates the first great Indian prob-
lem, a tremendous one, and far greater 
than any problems of government which 
they have at present or which they will 
have in the future. The population is 
increasing in leaps and bounds, it being 
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fifty years ago 200 million and at present 
330 million. 

Of this population millions and mil-
lions have never enough to eat. That 
isn't because, necessarily, India is small 
and the population great. There is enor-
mous wealth in India, but hundreds of 
years of despotic rule has put the wealth 
of India in the hands of a few, leaving 
the great mass of Indian people in a state 
of desperate poverty. 

Prior to the acquisition by England, 
there was constant war between differ-
ent satrapies and states of India. There 
were also foreign wars that tended to 
keep down the surplus population. Then 
there were recurring famines which 
killed off millions of people. These were 
local famines but there never was any 
means of getting the surplus of India into 
the famine-stricken portion. Prior to the 
advent of England, plagues swept India 
from time to time with terrific results. 
These took off millions of people, this 
again tending to keep down the surplus 
population. Also prior to the advent of 
England, infanticide prevailed, millions 
and millions of female children were 
killed, which also tended to correct the 
overpopulation. Then came England and 
said "you shall not make any more war 
against each other," and for the last one 
hundred years there has not been such 
a war in India. 

"Regarding famines, we will ?guild 
canals and railroads, taking provisions 
from districts that have plenty, to famine-
stricken districts, we will quarantine, 
introduce sanitation and eliminate plagues. 
Infanticide and the burning of widows on 
the graves of their husbands must stop."' 
You can easily imagine the effect on popu-
lation. There was another remedy for 
Indian overpopulation besides wars, 
famine, pestilence and infanticide—emi-
gration. 

But that has practically dried up. No-
body will have Indians any more. No 
Indian can come into the United States. 
Self-governing dominions have the same 
attitude. Europe hasn't had to go to the 
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great extent which we have, and England 
permits free entry of Indians into Eng-
land but there are more economic in-
ducements to come. The adjacent British 
colonies take some of them to assist in 
their rice culture. Indo-China takes some 
to help in its rubber. Dutch East Indies 
practically excludes them by a prohibitive 
head tax. India lies there under tropical 
suns, stewing in her own juice, its people 
multiplying like fleas with no means of 
sustenance available, all starved up with 
no place to go. 

All this is consistent with the existence 
in the country of great wealth, that is, on 
the part of the Princes. At least one is 
superior in wealth to any American mil-
lionaire, and there are many others roll-
ing in wealth and luxury, the product of 
preceding centuries of "self-government" 
all wrung from the sweat and blood of 
toiling millions. 

The inhabitants of India are composed 
of different races ; from some eight 
or ten recognized, practically white, in 
Northern India, just sunburned a little, 
to the Numidian blackness of the Singa-
lese and Gamils of Southern India. There 
is more difference in race and physique 
between the people of India than there is 
between peoples of Europe. There is not 
a racial unity, as far from it as possible. 

Their language is a bedlam. There are 
220 different languages. There is no 
native language common to India. Meet-
ing. of representatives have to resort to 
a foreign tongue (English) to make them-
selves understandable. The so-called Na-
tional Congress, a mere convention held 
once a year of the Nationalist Party. is 
conducted in the English language. 

This vast population is divided into no- 
body knows how many castes. The last 
census showed 2,300 of them. I have 
heard the number estimated at 4,000. 
These castes, as you probably know, are 
simply so many water-tight compart- 
ments. An Indian is born into a caste and 
occupation ; nothing can raise him nor can 
he engage in any other occupation. Caste 
is the negation of equality and oppor- 

tunity. Its victim has no motive for exist-
ence when nothing can be gained by it. 
There are some 43 million of the lowest 
caste, the untouchables. The shadow of 
one of them cast on this table would pol-
lute everything on the table and all of us 
would have to go through a process of 
purification. He is confined to the most 
degrading work and would have to clear 
out of a room if someone of higher caste 
were to come into it. If a Grandee sent 
forth runners or riders to proclaim his 
approach, all untouchables must get out 
of the way. 

Whatever system of government pre-
vails in India, whether self-government 
or otherwise, it is quite obvious you can-
not have any popular system of govern-
ment with 2,300 air-tight compartments. 

These Indian people have almost as 
many religions as racial classes. There 
are eight principal religions. Sixty-eight 
millions of these people are Mohamme-
dans, the bulk of the balance are Hindus. 
The Mohammedans love and eat beef, 
while the Hindu worships the sacred cow. 
The Mohammedans' attitude toward re-
ligion is very serious. They have propa-
gated it from Java to Spain, at the point 
of the sword. With 68 millions of Mo-
hammedans having their beliefs, their 
prejudices, their bigotry in the midst of 
200 odd millions of Hindus with their 
prejudices, their bigotry and beliefs, as 
ignorant as they can be, and at the bot-
tom of the scale in intelligence, what is 
going to result—what does result ? 

Some Mohammedan having been dis-
respectful toward some sacred cow, the 
Hindu throws a pig into the Mohamme-
dan settlement or morgue and the war is 
on. It is one of the greatest problems of 
the police to suppress these riots, almost 
a warfare, between Mohammedans and 
Hindus. So the religious situation pre-
sents a tremendous obstacle in the way 
of self-government for India. 

Now I have spoken of this country as 
India. There is no such nation known, 
there isn't now nor ever was. Until Eng-
land arrived, there never had been a time 



454 	 THE MID-PACIFIC 

in the history of the world when India 
was under one rule. The Moguls, extend-
ing their rule over two-thirds of it , the 
southern part of India was untouched. 
The languages of India contain no such 
word as India or Indian. They never think 
of themselves as Indians at all, any more 
than we think of ourselves as Northern 
Hemispherians. Their loyalities and af-
finities are intensely local. 

Seventy-five per cent of this population 
are agriculturists, while 90 per cent live 
in the villages or small cities of less than 
ten thousand inhabitants. In education 12 
per cent of the Indians are literate in 
some local language, while eight-tenths of 
one per cent only are literate in the only 
common language, English, in which all 
acts official and unofficial of Indians have 
to be transacted. How is it possible to give 
to the remaining ninety-nine and two 
tenths per cent of the population any ef-
fective parts in government or discussion 
when the mere understanding of the 
language used is limited to the other 
eight-tenths of one per cent ? 

Another insuperable obstacle to an inde-
pendent India is the existence, within 
India itself, of about 200 independent 
native States, whose relations to England 
are purely those established by various 
treaties. These States occupy an area 
about equal to France and Italy com-
bined. They don't want the British to go. 
Their rulers are educated and recall the 
time when the hand of every State was 
against every other State. They want to 
enjoy the pax Brittanica. 

That presents some of the difficulties 
very imperfectly and very sketchily, but 
you will appreciate they are pretty seri- 
ous. I believe in self-determination, how-
ever, and that any people is entitled to 
that government which it wants. Now do 
the people of India want self-govern-
ment? We would suppose from many of 
our newspapers that they do. Aside from 
observation, many facts lead me to the 
conclusion that India does not want to 
lose British rule. In the first place that 
they don't take it is evidence that they 

don't want it. Three hundred and thirty 
millions of people in India, in their own 
country, 8,000 miles from England, if 
they demanded control would get it. 
There is no such evidence whatsoever on 
the part of the Indian people and cir-
cumstances militate against it. You have 
been reading in our American news-
papers of disturbances in India. Who 
has put them down ? The Indian police. 
Indian policemen. There isn't a white po-
liceman in India, .which indicates that 
there are at least some of the Indians who 
are not in sympathy with the campaign 
that has been carried on. 

One of the most singular occurrences 
in connection with this subject I am now 
considering, is what happened when the 
war broke out. The Indians rushed to 
arms, rushed to volunteer, 800,000 of 
them went overseas to war as soldiers and 
400,000 more in other capacities. They 
were sent to France, and fought on the 
battlefields in Mesopotamia, as was nat-
ural. There was no forced draft, they 
volunteered, and millions of other Asi-
atics wanted to volunteer. What else did 
she do ? Poor old India made a present 
of a hundred million pounds to aid the 
English in carrying on the war. A vol-
untary gift, taking no contract to pay 
it back, never expecting it to be paid 
back, but they wanted to assist England 
in her hour of trouble. 

Knowing all this I feel I know of what 
I speak. Three hundred million people 
don't want to be separated from England. 
Almost all of them are so ignorant that 
no plebiscite is possible. I am speaking 
of the bulk of Indian people, of the mass, 
of the peasants. There are at the top some 
of the finest and best educated men in 
the world, but on this great subject some 
of the Indians are perfectly incapable of 
expressing an opinion. Asked if he 
wished a termination of English rule, his 
answer would be, "Does that mean the 
English Judge—would he have to go ? 
Then I am against it." And right here I 
wish to say that since England set up 
courts they have had for the first time 
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in their history an honest administration 
of justice. Justice is no longer bought and 
sold. Its administration is still full of dif-
ficulties owing to the venality of wit-
nesses. When a trial is to come up the 
Court House will be surrounded by In-
dians seeking employment as witnesses. 
The standard rate of pay is one rupee or 
35 cents a day, for which the witness will 
swear to anything. 

Sensational newspapers write about 
India being aflame with revolt. This is 
so to about the same extent that the Pa-
cific would be aflame if you dropped a 
lighted match into it. The British yoke 
is a silken pillow stuffed with down com-
pared with the hundred and odd yokes 
that would be imposed on Indians if Eng-
lish rule were removed. It is an agitation 
confined to the three great Indian cities 
of Bombay, Calcutta and Madras, and 
their immediate hinterland. Its backbone 
is a group of English-educated lawyers 
who are unable to find in the public serv- 

ice the only employment for which they 
deem themselves worthy. They are job 
hunters and furnish the motive power. 
They attract to their assistance a band of 
dreamy idealists of whom India is full, 
of whom Gandhi is typical. Gandhi, 
whose austerity and fasts for the sins of 
the world have given him the name of 
"Saint" in India. This is not a difficult 
title to acquire in India. His sense and 
practicality may be judged from both 
his fasts and his campaign for the substi-
tution of homespun cloth for the products 
of machinery. If some local Hawaiian 
Saint should advocate as a panacea for 
the social and political evils existing, or 
believed to exist in the territory, a return 
to kukui nuts for illumination, and tapa 
cloth for clothing, you would have a paral-
lel case. 

I read lately a book called "Must Eng-
land Lose India?" I do not know, but for 
the sake of India herself, I fervently pray 
that India may not lose England. 
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Latin-American beauty in gala dress, probably made by her own hands, as cotton spinning 
'was a home industry before the conquest. Today the largest cotton mills in Mexico are 

located in Orizaba, Veracruz. 
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The State of Veracruz 
(In the Banco Nacional de Mexico.) 
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The State of Veracruz Llave, called 
"Llave" in honor of General Ignacio de 
la Llave, Governor of the state from 
1857 to 1860, is one of the most beauti- 
ful regions of the world and undoubtedly 
the richest of the Mexican Gulf states. 

The area of this state is 75,651 square 
kilometers, with a population of over 
1,300,000. The state limits with Tam- 
aulipas and San Luis Potosi on the 
north ; Hidalgo and Puebla on the west, 
Oaxaca, Chiapas and Tabasco on the 
south and the Gulf of Mexico on the 
east. It lies on the slope of the eastern 
"Sierra Madre" range and extends from 
the gulf coast to half way up the central 
plateau. Its culminating point is the 
"Pico de Orizaba (18,225 ft. high), long 
considered the highest point on the North 
American continent ; the perpetual snows 
covering its cone can be seen on clear 
days at sea many miles from shore. An 
American writer, describing this moun-
tain, says : "From the time the traveler 
leaves Veracruz for the capital, this om-
niptesent Orizaba, monarch of the Mexi-
can mountains, hoary-headed sentinel, 
appears to watch him as the swift run-
ners of Emperor Moctezuma spied on 
Cortes and his men and reported their 
advance, league by league, to the anxious 
monarch in 'Anahuac.' When the morn-
ing sun tips the almost perfect cone with 
a fugitive glory of golden light, or when 
twilight casts about it its mantle of 
crimson and violet shadows, the imag-
ination easily pictures it as an Aztec 
signal fire flashing a warning to 'Ma-
lintzi,' thence onward to Popocatepetl 
and the 'White Woman,' the guardian 
spirits of Tenochtitlan." This volcano 

has (as the quoted writer says) what 
mortals rarely possessed united : "a 
warm heart with a clear, cold head." 

A number of other smaller peaks rise 
in pointed grandeur from the luxuriant 
tropical lands, among them the most no-
table is the "Cofre de Perote," so called 
because the topmost point resembles a 
chest ; on the sides of these mountains 
vegetation representing every degree of 
climate, from the torrid to the frigid 
zone, is found. From the sea, which 
washes its shores in a length of 460 kilo-
meters, enough fish, in a great variety, 
could be taken to supply a nation. 

The state is well watered, rich, in-
tensely tropical and wonderfully produc-
tive. A number of broad, deep rivers 
discharge their turgid waters into the 
Gulf of Mexico. In these rivers a large 
selection of fish abounds ; among these 
rivers are the Pantie°, Tuxpan, Casones, 
Tecolutla, Nautla, Papaloapam, San 
Juan, Coatzacoalcos and a number of 
others of lesser importance. In the up-
lands combed by these rivers, magnifi-
cent waterfalls are found, able to pro-
duce enormous reserves of electrical en-
ergy ; but up to this date all are unde-
veloped. 

The splendid cover afforded by the 
majestic forests of this state and the 
thick brushwood of the vast uninhabited 
regions, has aided greatly in the protec-
tion of all kinds of game. There are 
three distinct species of large Felidoe, 
the jaguar, or American tiger, the puma, 
or second largest American tiger, and 
the ocelot, classed among the wildcats. 
The "Huinduri," a species of wildcat, 
which infests the mountains of the 
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Guerrero state, is also found in these 
forests and it is hunted for its beauti-
ful skin. Yaguarondi cat is known 
variously in the region as jaguar and as 
little lion (leoncillo). Deer (venado) of 
many varieties are found throughout the 
state, the smallest of which is the black-
faced brocket. The burro-deer of this 
region is a large variety of the black-
tail ; the bucks sometimes weight 300 
pounds. White-tail deer is plentiful, 
Among the smaller game are the wild 
boars, peccaries, badgers, raccoon s, 
Guatemalan gray fox, and an abund-
ance of squirrels of various species, 
tapirs, armadillos, sloths (perezoso), 
many varieties of monkeys, ant-eaters 
(oso hormiguero) and rabbits. Feath-
ered game is found in great profusion 
and in the lake regious of Tamiahua and 
Alvarado the number of ducks is almost 
incredible. A catalogue would be re-
quired to list the birds, which range 
from the royal eagle to the falcon 
(gavilan), thence to a myriad of parrots 
and down to the beautiful humming 
birds. 

The main city and port of the state is 
Veracruz, with about 60,000 inhabitants 
(6 to 8 feet above sea level), is 2,036 
miles from New York and 265 miles 
from the City of Mexico. This was one 
of the first places in Mexico settled by 
the Spanish invaders and it is today 
more thoroughly Spanish than any other 
city in the country. It is an odd and 
picturesque blend of the antique and the 
modern, certain parts of the port still re-
sembling bits of Valencia and Bilbao 
transplanted to the new continent. As-
phalt has taken the place of the medie-
val cobbles on the streets all over the 
city. The authorities have spared no 
effort in making this a healthy place, 
having succeeded so well that the trav-
eler now runs no risk in making Vera-
cruz his port of entry or departure. 

Despite its modernization, the town is 
still replete with artistic and historical 
interest and almost every one of its old 

walls carries its story of war and 
struggles with the fighting buccaneers 
of the Spanish Main. It can be consid-
ered as a recapitulation of the whole 
strange history of Mexico, for here the 
Spaniards set up their first stockade, 
fought their initial battles with the na-
tives, made it their base of supplies while 
they beseiged the Aztec stronghold, and 
it was from here, too, that they sent 
their famous "silver fleet" of broad-
pooped galleons laden with the pale 
metal wrested from the treasure-rooms 
of the dying Indians. For three centu-
ries it was the chief port of New Spain, 
and when the valiant Mexicans threw off 
the Spanish yoke the last flag of Spain 
that floated above the land was hauled 
clown from the tower of San Juan de 
Ulua. The Castle of San Juan de Ulua 
(on a small island about a mile from the 
mainland) is now a fort, an arsenal, a 
dry dock, shipyard, and a ligthhouse. 

The corner-stone of this fort was laid 
in 1528 on the same spot where several 
years before Juan de Grijalva had 
landed. It seems that the natives used 
to call this tiny island "Culhua" or 
"Ulua," and because the name of the 
founder was "Juan" and this happening 
by the feast of John the Baptist, the 
name of "San Juan de Ulua" was given 
to the fort. The foundations of the fort 
are unusually massive, and, it is said, 
that those below the water line cos? up-
ward of four million pesos. The fact of 
having withstood the constant pounding 
of the waves for nearly four centuries is 
evidence of the strength of them. In 
1746 the fort was mounted with more 
than 120 brass cannons. Greed and 
graft were not unknown in the time of 
the Spanish Viceroys, and the new crown 
possessions were an attractive field to 
the poor but proud nobility sent out to 
rule them.  An old anecdote referring 
to a sum of more than 40 million of 
pesos "spent" on Ulua, says, that having 
these expenditures attracted the atten-
tion of Emperor Charles V, one day, as 
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he stood on the balcony of his palace 
in Madrid, shaded his eyes and looked 
intently to the west. "At what is your 
majesty looking?" inquired a courtier. 
"I am looking for San Juan de Ulm," 
the King answered; "it has cost me 
enough to be seen across the sea." 

Among the other important cities of 
the state of Veracruz is Orizaba 
(4,028 feet above the sea level and a 
population of over 50,000). It is nation-
ally renowned for the high intelligence 
and ambition of its citizens and for 
progress and development. It has al-
ways been a busy place. Cotton spin-
ning was a home industry among the 
Indians before the conquest, and today 
the largest cotton mills in Mexico are 
here. It is also known all over the 
republic for the fine beer brewed (of ex-
ceptionally pure water) by the Cerveceria 
M o c t e z um a. Cigar manufacture is 
another important industry of this city 
and its products are well known and 
enjoyed in the main European coun- 
tries. The somewhat unique position of 
Orizaba—half way between the "terra 
fria" and the "terra caliente"—endows it 
with many products of the tropic and 
temperate zones and with a climate at 
once delightfully pure and mild. The 
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city is fast becoming noted as a tourist 
resort. 

Shortly after leaving Orizaba toward 
the City of Mexico, the town of Maltrata 
is found; it is in the bottom of a valley 
encircled by tall hills. A short distance 
after leaving the station, a beautiful 
waterfall plunges into a gorge at the 
left. The train zigzags up the hills, ap-
proaching them over great curves and 
winning them by daring runs across ter-
races cut from their sides. In retrospect 
the road below can be seen as it doubles 
and twists and loops its way among the 
valleys; at times as many as six lines of 
rails can he seen, with a number of 
daring bridges. The air growing per-
ceptibly cooler, shows the traveler that 
the great central plateau is reached. 
The grades here are so heavy that the 
trains are often run in two sections and 
pulled by the largest and most powerful 
electric motors built in the United 
States. 

The branches of the Banco Nacional 
de Mexico at Orizaba and Veracruz will 
gladly answer any inquiries from parties 
interested in the development of the al-
most unlimited natural resources of this 
rich state. 



460 	 THE MID-PACIFIC 

• 11! 143...n_ IP ...■ 0 SA, 	99999 I. IIMINV,I, • 1,184M1).41),,ArtIPAIMVAP AAP t • 	99999999999 1.1  

I 

I 	Tendencies of International 
Relations 	1. 
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•
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I wish to express at the outset, 
as I am sure all speakers do who have 
had the privilege of addressing you, the 
pleasure that is particularly mine. 

Mr. Ford has been generous in sending 
me your bulletin for several years. As a 
result, therefore, I am able to walk with 
you, but never have been so fortunate as 
to be present with you in the flesh when 
you have had these wonderfully fine 
gatherings. 

International relations are different 
from similar relations of former times. 
Commercial nations of the world in their 
efforts to establish new relations, or to 
strengthen relations of pre-war days, re-
veal at work today, among nations, an 
urge essentially new. A man working 
for his living is actuated through self-
interest. In the foreign trade of a na-
tion, working to create new channels of 
contact by land and sea, may be seen 
written large this same motive of self-
interest. 

Education, however, today is giving 
new meaning to self-interest from that 
which was usually understood and implied 
in politically-motivated international rela-
tions and groupings of the days of the 
chartered companies of the 16th, 17th 
and 18th centuries. 	In this sense a 
selfish man or nation may be even ex-
traordinarily generous, but the generosity 
is deferred. It is what economists call the 
economy of deferred spending. Frugal-
ity and thrift, desirable qualities in indi-
viduals as well as nations, enrich society, 
affording means for subsequent produc-
tive wealth. 

There is no ulterior motive here, sub- 

ject to unfair criticism. It operates today 
increasingly in the relations of highly or-
ganized industrial nations, large and 
prosperous, with nations less favored, 
smaller in area and population. 

These two areas, the larger and the 
smaller, as well as others who may join 
with them in forming some kind of a 
trade group, do so because of self-inter-
est, because of mutual economic advan-
tage always present in international trade, 
according to the present theory of inter-
national trade, and as education must pre-
pare individuals within the nation to 
create deferred social wealth by saving, 
so must education of all areas participat-
ing with mutual advantage in the eco-
nomic exchanges of any larger group 
create a common understanding and a 
common sympathy for all human relation-
ships within these groups. And just as 
trade becomes common and can, there-
fore, be stabilized and standardized, so 
can the culture—all of these immaterial 
things that serve as communicating-khan-
nels of understanding, become the com-
mon possession and heritage of the peo-
ples of these groups. 

It would seem, therefore, that as one 
can predicate with a fair measure of cer-
tainty the trade of these common areas, so 
should one be able to know in advance 
what human reactions will be to such in-
ternational crises, engendering friction as 
will necessarily arise, human nature being 
what it is. In each case, however, "fore-
warned is forearmed." There will be in 
the future, as regional and international 
world groups are formed on the basis of 
economic advantage, a decrease in inter- 
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national business depressions and the dis-
appearance of international misunder-
standings, always the result of suspicion 
and jealousy due to ignorance and preju-
dice. 

In the development of society, in the 
formation of nations and in the constitu-
tion of governments, there has always 
been something like a three-fold approach, 
depending upon the dominance of politi-
cal, economic or social factors. At any 
one time one of the three may be said to 
have characterized this development of 
society, nation or government. Interna-
tional relations of modern times reveal, 
likewise, one of these three factors as a 
major characteristic. While there was, 
unquestionably, in the building of the 
vast overseas colonies of Spain and Port-
ugal, France, The Netherlands or Eng-
land, much of this economic urge of which 
I have spoken, their great expansion, how-
ever, was carried out in the support of a 
conquest for God and for glory even more 
than for gold. Overseas conquest of 
lands and peoples was more or less a 
competitive game among kings. Philip of 
Spain was not the only monarch whose 
greatest price was in possession that he 
might boast that the sun never set upon 
his empire. International relations that 
are the result of such conquests must 
necessarily depend for their continuity 
upon* the exercise of force, wasteful ex-
penditures and the slavery of subject peo-
ples. As a natural corollary, it lead in 
time to many theories and practices in 
international exchange that were a detri-
ment to the increase in social wealth and 
the welfare of their peoples. It resulted 
in the practice of such economical theo-
ries as mercantilism, prohibitive protec-
tive tariffs without basis of fact, illiteracy, 
the lack of technique and the impoverish-
ment of man power, the greatest resource 
of a nation. 

The world was well on into the 20th 
century before national leaders, in public 
and private life, became aware of the 
change that was taking place in inter- 

national relations due to the natural em-
phasis upon the economic motive in inter-
national contacts and exchanges. The be-
ginning of this lies largely in the begin-
ning of the so-called industrial evolution 
that began in England in the middle of 
the 18th century, but was not well under 
way until the advent of steam navigation 
—say, about 1850. International trans-
port and banking, while the result of, 
nevertheless made possible the results due 
to steam-driven machinery. Increase in 
England's production made necessary 
overseas markets for the purchase of her 
exportable products ; and this in return 
brought in their wake an increase in the 
import of raw materials for the running 
of these machines. England strength-
ened her markets in the one way that 
England then knew. Overseas trade was 
necessary, and it was England's policy, as 
it had been the policy of other European 
nations, for the flag to follow trade. We 
find, therefore, in their expansion of the 
19th century a transition from the purely 
political-motivated expansion of dominant 
European nations to those due to the eco-
nomic urge of the 20th century. 

There is an old saying that "you can't 
teach an old dog new tricks." We must 
remember, therefore, that as England, 
France, Holland, Belgium, even Italy, the 
larger commercial nations of Europe 
today, have entered upon, and do enter 
upon international relations in fields of 
major interest like Asia and Africa, they 
must necessarily in their several confer-
ences and agreements, public or other-
wise, resort to practices not consistent nor 
harmonizing with present-day tendencies 
in international relations. 

In the discussion of this tendency and 
in the light of recent undertakings of our 
own country, attention should be called 
to the charge of economic imperialism 
brought against the United States. Let 
me say, first, that there is no such thing 
as economic imperialism. Empire as con-
stituted, of which history furnishes innu-
merable examples, has always been to the 
advantage of the dominant area or nation 
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in the empire. Economic-motivated inter-
national groups, however, can only be es-
tablished and endure with the mutual eco-
nomic advantage of all contracting and 
participating parts. 

Conceived in the belief that all men are 
born free and equal and are born to pros- 
perity and the pursuit of happiness, our 
nation from the beginning has endeavored 
to give more than it has received. Our 
representatives and political leaders have 
been false to their trust whenever this 
thought has not been uppermost in their 
minds. 

In consideration of its beginnings and 
the short lapse of time, the United States 
is easily the greatest commercial democ-
racy in the world today. Occupied for 
the greater part of the 19th century in 
building within its political frontiers, nev-
ertheless it was establishing an interna-
tional economy in that century more or 
less like England's international economy 
of the same century. It was building a 
self-sufficient or self-contained national 
industrial machine, little dreaming of the 
day when the machine would outgrow its 
political limits, preparing both for intake 
and outgo, markets similar in character 
to those that England acquired a century 
earlier. The combination and integration 
of industry on so great a scale as set in, in 
the '90s of the 19th century, necessarily 
lead to an overseas trading policy and 
new overseas economic relations of the 
United States. This change can be seen 
first in those countries nearest at hand, 
like Canada, Mexico, Cuba, plainly indi- 
cating as in the case of all natural trad- 
ing, whether domestic or foreign, wher-
ever due to natural economic causes, that 
geographic propinquity or -proximity is 
one of the principal reasons for interna-
tional exchange. 

This trade continued to be strengthened 
until the beginning of the world war and 
the opening of the Panama Canal. As a 
natural result, we find continued natural 
increases in the Caribbean area with mar-
velous increase in exchanges both with 
the east and west coast of South America. 

There are many supporting reasons for 
smaller or much slighter increase in the 
trade of the United States with other 
continental or regional areas like Africa, 
Australia or the Far East, but the pri-
mary cause of the trade of the United 
States with Latin America is largely due 
to the fact that it is to the economic ad-
vantage of Latin America to trade with 
the United States as well as the United 
States to trade with Latin America. 

Conscious, now, of the advantage of 
such trade, with the natural result that 
the peoples of the several participating 
nations are acquiring with the passing of 
time many of the cultural characteristics 
and much of the mode of thought of the 
larger commercial nations in this area, 
we are finding as a natural result that 
wealth of the latter nations is being spent 
for the social improvement of the less 
favored nations of the group, not in order 
that their purchasing power may be in-
creased to the advantage of the wealthier 
nations, but for the reason that, even as 
in families, there is a desire for a leveling 
up of all members of the family in cul-
ture, dress and refinement. 

This thought brings one to a consider-
ation of what might be called the third 
motive in international contacts. To me, 
it is a natural corollary of the economic 
approach or contact. If the latter has any 
ulterior motive, it certainly encourages 
education, improved skill, habits of 
thrift on the part of the nations to which 
it sells and from which it buys, in order 
that through these great gifts their pur-
chasing power may be increased. When-
ever international economic relations of 
people are deeply sensed with the profit 
or advantage of mutual trade and enjoy 
the results of this trade, they will of 
themselves create and maintain institu-
tions and agencies of private and public 
welfare. One can observe the operation 
of their principles easily throughout the 
world, as backward or less progressive 
nations take part through their own initia-
tive or with the aid of others in interna-
tional trade exchange. 
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Giving the Orient the Once Over 

(In the Honolulu 
By SHIGEO SOGA 

Nippu Jiji) 
 

mnivvrintrntrn nunitnunuclununnannurnionnurrirrinicenuclunnnuancluannuccial 

( Shigeo Soga is the son of Editor Yasu-
taro Soga, of the Nippu Ji ji, Honolulu 

two languages, newspaper published in 	guages, 

English and Japanese. Young  Soga 
spent several months in Japan studying 
the language of his forefathers. He is 
an American youth.)  

It seems customary these days for al-
most anyone who travels to write of his 
so-called impressions, and so, to be con-
ventional, I shall try to record some of 
the things that I saw and heard during 
my recent trip through Korea, Manchu-
ria and China proper. 

Travel to China from Japan, by the 
way, has been on a steady increase in the 
past few years, according to statistics. 
This is felt to be partly due to the grow-

ing  sense of interdependency between the 
two countries, and most recently because 
of the low rate of the silver exchange. 

During  the first few months of this 
year, an average of about 4,000 Japanese 
tourists per month have visited China. 
Less than a month ago a group of 1,000 
business men, representing the various 
chambers of commerce of West Japan, 
made a friendship tour of Shanghai. Who 
can blame these Japanese for traveling  to 
China now, when the yen is worth more 
than two dollars in Chinese currency? 

The itinerary of my trip included the 
cities of Pusan and Kei jo in Korea; Muk-
den, Fushun, Changchun, Harbin, Dairen 
and Port Arthur in Manchuria ; and 
Tientsin, Peiping, Nanking, Shanghai and 

Hangchow in China proper, lasting  from 
March 9 to April 19, a period of some-
thing  like 40 days. 

Those making  the trip besides myself 
were Shunzo Sakamaki of Honolulu and 
the Rev. Yasuzo Shimizu, both teaching  

Shigeo Soga 

at Doshisha University, Etsuzo Yoshida 
Merrell Vories of Vo and Dr. William 	 f the 

and Dr. 
ri 

Omi Mission of Hachiman, 
Vories' younger brother, John Vories, 

Jr., of Oklahoma 	
brothers left 

Oklama City, who is now vis-
iting Japan. The Vories broth 
Japan three weeks later than the above-
named first four members of the party, 
catching  up with us at Peiping  after mak-

ing  a flying  trip through Korea, omitting  

Harbin and Dairen. 
z Shuno Sakamaki and I left Kyoto at 

7:15 a. m. on March 9, two days ahead 
of Mr. Yoshida and the Rev. Shimizu, in 
order to make a brief visit at Miyajima 
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with Shunzo's aunt and uncle, the latter 
being mayor of the town of Itsukushima 
on the sacred island. 

Eight hours after leaving Kyoto we 
arrived in Miyajima city and were met 
at the station by Kensuke Kawachi, who 
was then visiting Hiroshima, half an 
hour's ride away, and by other friends. 
The trip en route was uneventful, except-
ing for the fact that I was quite amused 
watching Shunzo carry a pheasant, which 
an innocent friend of his in Kyoto pre-
sented him as a parting gift. I had a 
basket of fruits, so we were almost ready 
for a picnic. 

Miyajima, which is translated into Eng-
lish to mean the Shrine Island, is one of 
the "Scenic Trio of Japan," the other 
two places being Matsushima in north-
eastern Japan and Amanohashidate, fac-
ing the Japan Sea. It can be reached by 
ferry in about 15 minutes from the city 
of Miyajima. 

A pine-forested island, with a shore-
line of about 18 miles, Miyajima is widely 
known for its beautiful scenery, for its 
distinctive three-sided shrine built over 
the sea, and especially for its unique red 
torii or gateway standing in the sea in 
front of the shrine, the most famous of 
all the gateways that lead to Shinto 
shrines in Japan. At high tide, this 
shrine, which was founded in 592 A. D., 
appears to float upon the water. 

A total of 120,000,000 tourists, who 
spend approximately 225,000,000 yen, 
visit Miyajima every year, according to 
Shunzo's uncle, who, like all good mayors, 
did not lose any time in telling his young 
visitors of all the attractions of his home 
town. He had ample time to tell his story 
too, for the pheasant, which Shunzo had 
brought all the way from Kyoto, was 
being prepared for sukiyaki. 

We were all told that no dogs are al-
lowed at Miyajima because tame deer 
wander about as at Nara, that there are 
many cats on the island because they are 
"exiled" there by the people of the neigh-
boring towns, that no burials are allowed 
and that all riding vehicles, excepting one  

jinriksha, which is only used by visitors 
belonging to the imperial family, are 
prohibited. 

There are about 5,000 people, consist-
ing of 900 families, on the island, our 
host said, but he has not heard of any 
one case of robbery on the island during 
his six years of residence there. 

Like Nara, the roadway leading to the 
shrine is bordered with a great number 
of stone lanterns, which are lit up on cer-
tain festival days. There are said to be 
324 of these lanterns, but I didn't bother 
to count them. One of the largest of the 
lanterns was one dedicated to a certain 
Mr. Quni of Hilo, Hawaii, by Kunizo 
Suzuki on January 1, 1898. 

Among the principal points of interest 
on the island are the Shrine, the Senjo-
kaku ("The Hall of 1,000 Mats"), dedi-
cated to Hideyoshi, who erected it in 
1587, where thousands of rice paddles, 
given as offerings, are stacked up ; 
Momifidani ("Maple Valley"), famed 
for its maples and cherry blossoms ; 
Omoto Park and Omoto Shrine ; and 
Mount Misen, the highest point on the 
island, from where a splendid view can 
be had of the surrounding islands in the 
Inland Sea. A circuit of the island by 
motor launch, taking two hours, is also 
said to be an interesting trip. 

Kyoto, May 2.—During our two-
day stay in Miyajima we visited *Hi-
roshima city, which can be reached in 
half an hour by electric tram. 

Shunzo Sakamaki and I were joined 
by Kensuke Kawachi on this trip, and we 
three Hawaiians first made a call on our 
fellow kamaaina, Umekichi Imanaka, for-
mer resident of Mountain View, Hawaii, 
who returned to Japan eighteen years ago 
to establish an importing and exporting 
store in Hiroshima. 

Leaving the Imanakas, we visited the 
Hiroshima Castle, which is still intact 
after these many years, although it is a 
wooden structure. This was Army Day 
and there was a large crowd out to see 
the various doings. From the castle we 
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went to Hijiyama Park, which is noted 
for its cherry blossoms. 

While passing through the downtown 
streets, we saw a sign, bearing the name 
of J. M. Osumi, photographer. We went 
inside and learned that he was the man 
that used to have his studio at the corner 
of King and Beretania streets. Osumi, 
who was a resident of Hawaii for sixteen 
years and returned to Japan nine years 
ago, is considered to be one of the leading 
photographers of his city. His studio is 
located in an attractive three-story 
building. 

During our brief chat, we found out 
that he is related to Kazuo Kaneda, Uni-
versity of Hawaii graduate, who is now 
teaching in a school a few miles out of 
Hiroshima. We asked him to give our 
regards to Kaneda and then parted. 

That evening, we were the dinner 
guests of the Rev. Saburo Nakamura, 
pastor of the Hiroshima Congregational 
Church, whom we had met while he was 
yet a student at the Chicago Theological 
Seminary. 

After spending a great day in Hiro-
shima. Shunzo and I said goodbye to 
Kawachi and our other friends and re-
turned to Miyajima to our last night's 
rest in Japan before leaving for Shimono-
seki and from there start on our trip 
through Korea, Manchuria and China. 

Miyajima, with its picturesque beauty, 
so iipressed me, that I said to myself 
that I am coming back here. Shunzo and 
I left the pier at Itsukushima by the 9 :27 
a. m. ferry and caught the 10:10 a. m. 
train for Shimonoseki at the Miyajima 
station. 

Before we had gone very far, two 
brides, dressed in their gorgeous cere- 
monial costumes, became our fellow pas- 
sengers and we knew then that we had 
picked a lucky day, according to the zodi- 
acal calendar, to begin our long and what 
some people even consider to be an 
adventurous trip. 

The scenes through the train win-
dow resembled very much those we saw 
coming down to Miyajima from Kyoto. 

There were the pine-clad hills, the vil-
lages, the farms, the fishermen on the 
beach and occasional glimpses of the. fa-
mous Inland Sea. 

We reached Shimonoseki, which oc-
cupies, together with Moji on the Kyushu 
coast, a strategic position at the western 
entrance to the Inland Sea, at 3 :10 p. m., 
exactly five hours after having left Miya-
jima. 

Here, we could not help noticing a 
large number of plain-clothes men, who 
are on a constant watch for suspicious 
characters, especially those communistic-
ally inclined, who might try to slip by 
on their way from or to the Asiatic 
mainland. 

Mr. Yoshida, a member of our group, 
who had come here by an earlier train, 
met us at the station, and we immedi-
ately went over to Moji, which is fifteen 
minutes from Shimonoseki by ferry. 

Moji, like her sister city on the op-
posite side of the Shimonoseki Strait, is 
an important railway and steamer center. 
We made a hurried visit to the Mekari 
Jinsha, which is an old Shinto temple, 
said to have been founded by the Empress 
Jingu Kogo on her return from the con-
quest of Chosen in 202 A. D. It is situ- 
ated at the foot of an old castle hill and 
commands a fine view of the Hayatomo 
Strait, where ships sailing on an ex-
ceedingly rapid current afford an inter-
esting sight. 

Returning to Shimonoseki, we went to 
Dan-no-ura, the site of the last sea fight 
between the rival clans of Minamoto and 
Taira, in which the latter were annihilated. 

We also made a jinriksha trip around 
the city, and among the interesting places 
pointed out to us was Shumpanro, an inn 
and restaurant, where in 1895 the Treaty 
of Shimonoseki ending the Sino-Japanese 
War was signed. 

Both here in the Shimonoseki Strait 
area and at Miyajima, where there are 
so many interesting and beautiful places, 
we were prevented from taking pictures 
on account of a strict government ruling 
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prohibiting the use of the camera at 
these strategic points. 

Prof. Shimizu, the fourth member of 
our group, arrived in Shimonoseki at 8:15 
p. m., and the four of us boarded the 
Keifuku Maru to cross the Tsushima 
Strait over to Pusan, the extreme south-
eastern gateway to Korea. 

There were more plain-clothes men on 
the steamer. Our baggage was examined 
by the customs officials. At 10:30 p. m. 
the ship steamed out of Shimonoseki har-
bor and started on a ten-hour voyage to 
Pusan. 

Fortunately, the sea was calm, although 
the Tsushima Strait, I am told, can be 
pretty rough. I recalled that it was here 
that Admiral Togo had defeated Rojest-
vensky's fleet in the Russo-Japanese War. 
History tells us that if Togo had lost this 
memorable battle, 50,000 Japanese troops 
in Manchuria would have been cut off 
from home, prisoners of Russia, and it 
would have probably been the end for 
Japan. 

We awoke early on the morning of 
March 12 to get our first glimpse of 
Chosen, "The Land of the Morning 
Calm." 

Range after range of mountains de-
void of any noticeable vegetation were 
stretched before our eyes, and there was 
little evidence of habitation. From this 
first impression alone, we knew that we 
had passed from the widely-forested and 
much-too-populated mainland of Japan 
to another country during our overnight 
voyage. 

We were off the port of Fusan at 
about 7 a. m. and landed at 8:30 a. m. 
Dr. J. Noble Mackenzie and Miss Daisy 
Hocking, friends of Mr. Etsuzo Yoshida 
of our party, were at the dock to greet us. 

For the ordinary tourist, a through 
train for Keijo and other points in Man-
churia leaves the modern railway plat-
form adjoining the equally up-to-date 
wharf immediately after the arrival of 
the Shimonoseki-to-Fusan steamer. We 
were to spend the day in Fusan, so we 
were driven to our friends' home, where  
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we had our second breakfast although we 
already had had a pretty hearty morning 
meal on board the steamer. 

Without losing any time, we were 
taken to the Pusan Leper Hospital, 
which was founded twenty years ago by 
Dr. Mackenzie, its present superintend-
ent, who had previously been in the mis-
sion field in New Hebrides for fifteen 
years before being forced to resign on 
account of ill health. This leprosarium is 
supported by the Australian Presbyterian 
Mission, which has its headquarters in 
Victoria, and is affiliated with the Brit-
ish (London) Mission to Lepers. 

In describing the work of the hospital 
to us, Dr. Mackenzie revealed that he 
had sixteen workers under him to take 
care of approximately 600 patients, each 
of whom cost about 6.25 yen a month to 
support. He also mentioned that the work 
was being greatly handicapped at pres-
ent because of a big slash in its appropri-
ations during the recent low rate of the 
Australian exchange. 

There are about 30,000 lepers in all 
Korea, of which 20,000 are found in 
southern Korea, according to Dr. Mac- 
kenzie. A large number of these unfor-
tunate sufferers come every day to the 
hospital and even to his home and ask to 
be admitted to the leprosarium, but most 
of them have to be turned down because 
of lack of accommodations, he said. Two 
lepers were admitted into the hospital in 
memory of our visit. 

While we were at the leprosarium, a 
special meeting of the patients was called 
and members of our party talked and 
sang for them. It was certainly an in-
spiration to see these people join cheer- 
fully into the spirit of the gathering, 
singing and smiling as if they had no 
worries on their minds. We also had 
nothing but respect and praise for Dr. 
Mackenzie, who, like the famous Father 
Damien of Molokai, is doing everything 
in his power to help these unfortunate 
people. 

Dr. Mackenzie's work has received the 
recognition of the Japanese government 
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and is getting a subsidy. It is said to be 
one of the best leper hospitals in the 
whole country. 

After lunch, we visited around the city 
of Fusan, which is the extreme south-
eastern gateway to Chosen and the third 
largest city in the peninsula, following 
Keijo and Heijo. It has a population of 
approximately 119,600, of which about 
40,000 are Japanese. 

The harbor is deep and spacious, with 
the two islands of Zetsuei and Tohaku 
at its entrance, forming natural break-
waters. In recent years, large areas have 
been reclaimed from the sea, and retain-
ing walls and factories have been built. 
In the heart of the town is Ryuto-zan, 
a pine-clad hill made into a public park, 
from the top of which a general view of 
the harbor and the town can be obtained. 

As Fusan is situated at the most con-
venient point for communication between 
Japan and Chosen, it naturally serves as 
a collecting center for the transport of 
commodities between the two countries. 
About one-third of Korea's trade passes 
through Fusan, according to latest 
reports. 

The main section of Fusan is like a 
Japanese town, for nearly one-third of 
the population is Japanese. We heard a 
statement to the effect that the Japan-
ese government was purposely making it 
hard for the native Koreans to stay in 
Fusan Ord thus make room for a larger 
number of emigrants from Japan. We 
did not verify the veracity of this state-
ment but realized that it was highly pos-
sible, as other countries have been known 
to do likewise in their colonial policy. 

Two channel steamers ply twice daily 
between Shimonoseki and Fusan, and all 
vessels navigating between Osaka and 
Vladivostok, Osaka, Seishin and Naga- 
saki, and Dairen and Shanghai, call at 
this port. On land, a through train leaves 
Fusan for Mukden every morning and 
evening, connecting with the railways of 
Manchuria, Siberia and China. 

We left Fusan at 8 p. m. and headed  

for Keijo, the seat of the government-
general of Chosen. 

We arrived in Keijo, center of the 
present-day finance, commerce and edu-
cation of Chosen, at 7 :30 a. m. on March 
13, in less than twelve hours after having 
left Fusan. 

Our good friend, Mr. Seijiro Niwa, 
former general secretary of the Keijo 
Y. M. C. A., who was in Honolulu some 
years ago at the time of the first con-
ference of the Institute of Pacific Rela-
tions, had boarded our train sometime 
during the night on his way back to 
Keijo from a business trip, and so he 
acted as an advance reception committee 
of one for our party. 

Keijo is the largest and most modern 
city in all Korea, its population being 
around 340,300 or three times larger than 
Fusan. Here are found the quaint, old 
palaces secreting many untold tales of 
political intrigue, temples, curio shops 
with relics of ancient and medieval arts, 
banks, schools, churches and such mod-
ern conveniences as electric lights, street 
cars, telephones, radio and the latest in 
automobiles. The brightly-painted street 
cars, said to be purposely colored in such 
loud tones in order that they may be 
noticed by the native Koreans, who cross 
and recross the streets in a calm manner, 
indifferent to the traffic, are especially 
interesting. 

Here, as in Fusan and in the other 
parts of Korea, the masses are clad in 
their white garments, emblematic of 
mourning in ancient times. It is said that 
as all the people had to go in mourning 
for a long stretch on the death of a mem-
ber of the royal family the majority of 
the people went into continual mourning 
to save tailors' bills. 

Some of the women, especially the 
young ones, are dressed in their bright 
garbs, similar to those our Korean friends 
in Hawaii wear. The old men in what I 
would call "Happy Hooligan hats," with 
their long-stemmed pipes, form an inter-
esting picture. 

After seeing these sights, I began to 
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21 few of the nine hundred beautiful temples in Kyoto. 

doubt very much whether the Japanese 
government is succeeding in assimilating 
these people or not. However, it is more 
than difficult to see any Korean features 
in the younger generation, who have gone 
through the Japanese school system and 
are dressed in Japanese costumes. 

Following a brief rest at the Chosen 
Hotel, where we put up during our stay 
of three days and two nights in Keijo, 
we made a drive to the outskirts of the 
city, accompanied by Mr. Niwa, and vis-
ited the Chosen Christian College, which 
was founded by the northern and south-
ern Methodists and Presbyterians and the 
Canadian United Church eight years ago, 
having an enrollment of 175 in the high 
school and college departments. Three 
buildings have so far been put up on the 
large campus, which formerly occupied 
the site of one of the many palaces in 
Keijo. In front of the administration 
building is a monument erected to the 
memory of Dr. Horace Grant Under-
wood, elder brother of the man who  

owns the typewriter firm, and one of the 
pioneer missionaries to Korea. 

On the way to the college, we were 
pointed out some of the most typical 
of the common Korean homes, which are 
built of graceless mud walls with floors 
of the same material. It is said that in 
the days of the yang bans or the local 
rulers in the regime of the Korean Em-
peror, even the richest of Koreans did not 
put boards over the mud floors of their 
huts, or new roofs over them, as they 
feared that these things would indicate 
to the yang bans their prosperity and they 
would be taxed accordingly. 

While in the city, we visited practically 
all the so-called tourist attractions. We 
saw relics of the Three Kingdoms Period, 
Buddhist statutes of Shiragi, ceramic 
wares of Korai, calligraphy and paintings 
of the Yi Era, and brass printing types, 
cast long before the invention of the 
Gottingen printing press. 

On one of the principal streets is a 
belfry containing a bronze bell, which was 
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Fusan, opposite Shiminoseki, Japan, 

cast in 1468 A. D. by order of one of 
the kings of the Yi Dynasty. It is said 
that this bell was used to sound the cur-
few, indicating the time in the evening 
when all men had to leave the streets and 
set them free for the exclusive use of 
the women. 

Th.Chosen Shrine, a memorial erected 
to the memory of the late Emperor Meiji, 
in whose reign Japan won the peninsula 
causeway from the Straits to Manchuria, 
is situated on a hilltop to which hundreds 
of people climb the series of granite steps 
daily to get a splendid panoramic view of 
the city below. This shrine is said to 
have cost the Japanese government more 
than five million yen. 

Another interesting sight is the Inde-
pendence Gate, a granite structure on the 
Peking Road, erected in 1895 when Korea 
was set free from the Chinese yoke. The 
road leads on to the rural districts of 
Keijo and from it good glimpses of 
Korean country scenery may be enjoyed. 

is the entrance to modern Korea. 

The botanical garden, laid out accord-
ing to Japanese style, with lakelets and 
miniature bridges, and the zoo, both of 
which are maintained by the Prince Yi 
Household, are worth seeing. 

One of the most impressive sights in 
Keijo, without any doubt, is the govern-
ment-general building, where the various 
government offices are located. It is a 
five-storied structure of reinforced con-
crete and granite, and built in the renais-
sance style, adorned with a central dome, 
the top of which is more than 150 feet 
from the ground. This building, completed 
about seven years ago, has a total floor 
space of eight acres and some nine years 
were spent in erecting it at a cost of 
6,340,000 yen. 

Here is where the central administra-
tive organ in Korea, the Sotofuku or the 
government-general, comprising, besides 
the secretariat, the bureaus of internal af-
fairs, finance, industry, justice, education, 
police, communications, monopoly, and 
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railway, and the departments of forestry 
and land improvement, holds sway. 

The head of the government-general is 
the sotoku or governor-general, who exer-
cises supreme control over the adminis-
tration and is authorized to issue general 
ordinances in virtue of his delegated 
power, and also to demand the despatch 
of troops when necessary for the preser-
vation of law and order. His post is now 
open to all, and not reserved to military 
men only as before. 

During recent years, Keijo has been 
greatly modernized, as evidenced by such 
buildings as the railway station, the gen-
eral post office, the prefectural office, the 
government museum and many others 
that can compare favorably with the best 
in any city its size. There is a lively shop-
ping street, with the Keijo branch of the 
Mitsukoshi department store holding first 
place among the stores. 

One cannot help getting the impression, 
however, that Korea is another example 
where a civilized country stopped all 
progress and decided to rest on the past. 

There are approximately 19,930,000 
people in Korea, of which the Japanese 
number 488,000. 

Our three-clay visit in Keijo was 
brought to its climax with a Korean din- 
ner at the Joshirin, former headquarters 
of the Tendokyo, one of the several re-
ligious beliefs of native origin, whose ten-
ets are taken from Confucianism, Budd-
hism and Taoism. 

The Tendokyo is said to be the re-
ligion whose fanatics took up political 
aims first in the south and gradually 
made their way to the north, and finally 
brought the national existence to so pre-
carious a state as to cause the Sino-Jap-
anese War in 1894-95. 

Coming back to the Korean dinner, we 
must admit that we would prefer the 
Chinese meal to it if we had our choice. 
The Koreans have a peculiar liking for 
strongly flavored condiments and relishes, 
such as red pepper, onions, leeks and the 
like, and these are always used in cook- 

ing or in making pickles. A pickle called 
"kimchi" is an indispensable adjunct to 
the Korean dinner table. 

We left Keijo on the evening of March 
15 at 7:20 o'clock. We passed Shingishu 
at 7:10 o'clock the next morning, and 
then crossed the Yalu River for Antung, 
the first town across the Yalu from Korea 
and our first glimpse of China. The large. 
river was frozen. 

Reaching Antung, we set our watches 
back an hour to conform with the China 
Coast time. We also had our baggage ex-
amined by the Chinese customs officials. 
Armed soldiers and policemen made their 
appearance from here on for the rest of 
our trip through Manchuria and China. 

We arrived in Mukden at 1 p. m. on 
March 16, a little over eighteen hours 
after having left Keijo. Mukden, known 
at different times as Shenyang, Liutu, 
and Fengtien, is one of the most im-
portant towns in China, with a population 
of about 384,600, and is the center of 
administration of Manchuria, being the 
headquarters of Marshal Chang Hsueh-
liang, son and successor of the famous 
war lord, Chang Tso-lin. 

Mukden is the birthplace of the Man- 
chu Dynasty, which reigned over China 
for 267 years until quite recently, when 
the present Republic established itself. 
In the Russo-Japanese War the fiercest 
and most momentous battle was fought 
along a line extending over a hundred 
miles east of this city, and resulted in 
such a great victory for the Japanese as 
to bring about speedy termination of the 
war. The city is divided into three sec-
tions, namely, the walled town, the for-
eign settlement and the new town, consti-
tuting the leased area of the South Man-
churian Railway. 

Like most old cities in China, the 
walled town, covering a little over one 
square mile, is surrounded by a lofty 
brick wall about 30 feet high, 16 feet 
wide at the top, and about 26 feet thick 
near the base. The wall is about four 
miles in circumference and has altogether 
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eight towered gateways. The Old Imperial 
palaces, governor-general's offices, and 
many other important buildings stand 
within the wall. 

Along the railway lines and towards 
the city proper lies the South Manchurian 
Railway area, oblong in shape, and cover-
ing about 1,490 acres. This is commonly 
known as the new town, in contradistinc-
tion to the native town which is desig-
nated the old town. The new town, with 
its regular, macadamized roads, squares 
and parks, good water supply and drain-
age and other modern public facilities, is 
decidedly a clean and healthy town. 

The area lying between the new town 
and the old town is called the foreign 
settlement. This is a newly-opened quar-
ter, the intention of the Chinese authori-
ties being to restrict the foreign residents 
to this district. Here are the consulates 
of various countries, the Japan Red Cross 
Society Hospital, many banks, offices and 
stores, conducted by Japanese and by 
foreigners_ 

The principal sights of Mukden are 
the three Imperial mausoleums, the North 
and East mausoleums and the Yung-ling., 
We visited the North mausoleum, it being 
the nearest to the city and easiest of 
access. We reached it after a pleasant 
drive of about four miles to the north of 
the city. 

On our way to the mausoleum, we 
pasied Northeastern University and the 
family mansion of Marshal Chang Hsueh-
liang, which is protected by barbed wire, 
carrying 2,000 volts of electricity. 

So much was I impressed with the 
beauty of the North mausoleum that 
words failed me when I attempted to 
describe it. I had not seen anything its 
equal in architectural beauty in either the 
United States or Japan. It had snowed a 
few days before my visit there, and so 
with the snow on the ground, the green 
pine trees surrounding the mausoleum, 
the blue and yellow tiles and red brick 
of the buildings and the blue sky, nothing 
could match it in color and beauty. 

According to an epitaph found near  

the entrance to the mausoleum, this is 
the tomb of Emperor Wen of the Ching 
Dynasty, constructed by the emperor him-
self before his death in about the year 
1643. This emperor, whose character is 
described as having been a combination 
of filial piety and magnanimity, ascended 
the throne at Mukden in 1626. He had 
a strong army and he more than once 
crossed the Great Wall with the view of 
aggrandizing his dominion. 

During our stay in Mukden, we vis-
ited the Chinese city and saw many inter-
esting sights. At a department store we 
were surrounded by nine salesmen when 
we tried to price some furs. The principal 
means of travel are the old Russian car-
riages or the rikshas, either of which 
can be hired very cheaply. There are some 
automobiles in use also, but not as many 
as in Keijo. 

In connection with the automobiles, we 
noticed that here every car was required 
to have a traffic signal, which was usually 
in the form of an arrow that could be 
lighted at night placed in front of the 
windshield. Special traffic policemen from 
Tientsin were in Mukden to teach the 
local cops how to handle the motorists. 
Automobiles seemed to have a right-of- 
way here over the rikshas and other slow- 
moving vehicles as in other cities in 
China. 

Being the middle of March, it was still 
fairly chilly, although not as cold as it 
might have been. We were told that it 
gets as cold as 38 degrees below zero in 
January, the coldest month, and that the 
thermometer rises to 118 degrees in July, 
the warmest month during the year. • 

As Mukden is the great distribution 
center for goods in the middle section of 
South Manchuria the very large volume 
of merchandise to and from the city en-
hances the business activity of the mar- 
kets. The chief exports are beans, bean-
cakes, millet, wheat, rice, tobacco, hemp, 
drugs and skins. The chief imports are 
cotton cloth, cotton yarn, paper, kerosene, 
sugar, metal manufactures, miscellaneous 
goods, and foodstuffs. 
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A hedge of night-blooming cereus surrounds Punahou School. 
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By ELLA G. HOFFMAN 
Much of the material in this article is taken from the fascinating and instructive 

1 book In Honolulu Gardens by Marie C. Neal, published by the Bernice P. Bishop 
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The Flowers and Trees of Hawaii 

Ever since the discovery of Hawaii, 
plants and seeds have been brought from 
all parts of the earth, and the variety of 
soil and climate in Hawaii has favored 
their growth and perfection, and so be-
wildering and entrancing are the flowers 
and flowering trees of Hawaii that one 
cannot write of them without the use of 
superlatives. It is almost hopeless to find 
suitable words to describe this Paradise 
of the Pacific. Flowers and trees are 
rivals in loveliness and color and one 
could wander forever amidst their beauti- 

ful foliage and fragrance. Life soon takes 
on an aspect of unreality and becomes a 
dream. From the moment of landing in 
Honolulu to the hour of leaving one lives 
another life. Trees, flowers, blue skies, 
blue waters transport us into a realm of 
charm and beauty. Friends greet us on 
arrival and bid us Aloha with lovely leis 
of island flowers for it is always a floral 
holiday in Honolulu. Native women 
crowd the wharf with their arms and 
baskets filled with leis. Twenty-five cents 
will buy two leis of fragrant ginger or 
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sweet-smelling plumeria. The price of a 
fine lehua lei is one dollar, for it requires 
much pains and labor to produce this 
marvelous lei. 

It is said that "the gods were jealous 
and nice in their tastes, pleased only with 
flowers indigenous to the soil—the ilima, 
the lehua, the maile, the ie-ie, and the 

The ohia lehua is a favorite native tree 
and when in flower is especially attractive 
with its bright scarlet pompons. It is the 
flower of the island of Hawaii and the 
most popular in song and story. "Love 
slaves for the lehuas of Kaana," is a line 
from an old song that refers to the time, 
skill, and patience required to make a 
lehua lei. 

The ilima is the flower of the island of 
Oahu, and its flowers range in color from 
yellow to rich orange. This royal yellow 
of the ilima became the royal color of 
the Hawaiians. These flowers are still 
used in leis although the orange paper 
leis require less labor to make, and when 
twined about with maile are a favorite 
sign of welcome or farewell on steamer 
days. The fragrant maile is a favorite 
plant of the Hawaiians which is used on 
festive occasions to wind about the orange 
paper ilima leis: "This plant was greatly 
used in the composing of songs, hulas, 
chants, dirges, and various other composi-
tions." 

The single deep red flowers of the 
ixora, which grow crowded together in a 
round head, are popular with the Hawai-
ians for stringing together into leis. The 
crown flower, with its pale lavender 
blossoms, was a favorite of the Hawaiian 
Queen Liliuokalani, but it did not become 
common until after her death. They are 
now used in making the crown flower lei. 

A beautiful vine is the stephanotis with 
its fragrant, waxy white flowers, also the 
alamanda with its yellow-orange flowers, 
"generous both in size and number, which 
add their cheerful tone to roadsides and 
arbors." 

The purple alamanda is found to be 
less common. The bougainvillea, riotous 
in purple and magenta colors, covers great 
arbors and climbs to the tops of tall trees. 

There are many varieties of ginger in 
Hawaii. The yellow ginger which grows 
wild in damp places, "has very long, 
smooth fine-veined leaves growing in 
regular formation along the stem and in 
season a spike of many beautiful, heavily 
perfumed flowers appear at the summit." 

The flowers of this ginger are com-
monly made into leis. The shell ginger is 
highly ornamental and has long clusters 
of waxy white, bell-like flowers touched 
with red. 

"The torch ginger is a very decorative 
plant, growing ten or even fifteen feet 
high, with graceful bronzy leaves, equal 
to the plant in length ; the flowers form in 
large bright red conelike heads on stems 
one to three yards high. Commercial gin-
ger, which is cultivated somewhat in 
Honolulu, grows from two to four feet 
high and has long narrow leaves." 

Perhaps the most interesting and sig-
nificant of the gingers is the kahili, with 
stems as tall as six feet and long narrow 
leaves. It is distinguished by large. 
rounded, bright red or green heads closely 
packed with yellow flowers, from each of 
which projects a long red filament, which 
rises from the end of the stems. The 
royal standard of the old Hawaiians is 
called the kahili on account of its re-
semblance to the flowering head of the 
kahili ginger. The royal standards were 
made of feathers from birds which have 
long since disappeared from Hawaii. 

The crape myrtle, with its pink or 
white fringed flowers, has traveled far 
and wide from its home in Asia to Hawaii 
and even to the Southern United States. 
The oleander, with its fragrant, white, 
pink or red flowers, common in Honolulu, 
also grows in the Southern United States. 
The gardenia, known as cape jasmine in 
our Southern United States, grows re-
markably well in Hawaii. The flowers are 
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large, waxy white, turning buff on fading 
and are strongly fragrant. The double 
flowers are more popular than the single 
ones. These flowers are used for leis in 
Hawaii, while in the South they were used 
for funeral wreaths. 

Rich and colorful are the flowering 
trees of Hawaii, among which one of the 
most beautiful is the golden shower, or 
"Midas Tree," with its orange-yellow 
flowers, resembling in shape and size 
huge bunches of grapes which hang from 
slender drooping branches. Falling petals 
make a veritable carpet of gold. Each 
flower is like a large spreading pea. It 
takes a year's time to develop the pods 
of this tree which are said to be a yard 
in length and an inch in diameter. The 
pink-and-white shower makes a beautiful 
display of flowers. The rainbow shower, 
said to be produced from pollinating the 
blossom of a pink and white shower with 
a blossom of a golden shower, ranges in 
color from cream to orange and red, and 
furnishes a display that has few equals. 

The royal poinciana, or flame tree, is 
one of the showiest and best loved trees, 
particularly in Honolulu. Its scarlet flow-
ering branches can be seen for about nine 
months and are particularly magnificent 
in June and July, when the trees and 
ground below are ablaze with red. Each 
flower is large and the pods persist 
throughout the year and have the appear- 
• ance of a huge lima bean containing dark 

oblong seeds which are used in making 
leis. 

Plumeria, known also as frangipanni, 
and sometimes called graveyard flower, is 
a common sight in cemeteries. Its popu-
larity is due to its exceedingly pretty and 
fragrant flowers which are yellow or 
waxy white with yellow centers, and 
which appear before the leaves. Plumeria 
flowers are used extensively for leis. 
While the red plumeria is not common, 
the pink, being a hybrid of the yellow and 
red, is fairly common. 

The African tulip tree, with its magnifi- 

cent vivid scarlet, erect flowers, adds to 
the color and variety of the other flower-
ing trees in Honolulu. The tulip tree is 
sometimes called the "fountain tree," 
because its unexpanded flowers contain 
water. 

What could be more beautiful than a 
fine, symmetrical monkeypod with its 
leafy and wide-spreading branches, in 
season decked with pompon blossoms 
which dot the green leafy canopy with 
pink. It is a favorite shade tree and very 
fine symmetrical specimens are to be 
found in Moanalua Park and in the Royal 
Hawaiian gardens. Mark Twain, when 
he visited the islands in 1868, planted a 
monkeypod tree which has attained a 
fine growth. 

The thick foliaged hau, a gnarled and 
crooked tree of medium height, is one of 
the first trees to attract the attention of 
the malihini, or newcomer, to Hawaii. Its 
flowers, which grow in profusion, open as-
bright yellow cups with brown or purple 
centers. Later in the day they change to 
dull-orange, and by night to dull purple. 

A wonderful specimen of the hau tree 
with its impenetrable network of branches 
forming a canopy is to be found on the 
grounds of the Halekulani Hotel. 

There are a few specimens of the 
sausage tree in Honolulu. Its gourd-like 
fruit resembles a huge sausage in shape, 
has a rough gray surface, and is repulsive 
looking. 

The first breadfruit trees were brought 
to Hawaii from Tahiti by the early Poly-
nesians. It is a most attractive tropical 
tree with its beautiful and luxuriant 
foliage of huge, leathery leaves, one to 
three feet long. The male and female 
flowers grow separately on the same tree. 

Mention should be made of the iron-
wood tree which is a distinct kind of a 
tree "with long, slender, drooping, dull 
green needles, fringy like the feathers on 
a cassowary." It is very useful as a 
windbreak, as a barrier to sand, and as a 
shade tree. It is said that "the Japanese 
of Hawaii, lacking the pine of their own 
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country, sometimes use the ironwood 
branches as gateway decorations in their 
New Year's festival in commemoration of 
Matsue and Teoyo, whose love under the 
pines increases with the years." 

Since early times the banyan tree has 
been cultivated on the islands of the 
Pacific, and a magnificent specimen is to 
be found on the grounds of the Moana 
Hotel adjoining the Royal Hawaiian 
grounds. This tree was wired and lighted, 
and the people sat under its spreading 
branches to listen to the lectures of the 
distinguished surgeons who were attend-
ing the recent Pan-Pacific Surgical Con-
gress. What seems to be one large banyan 
tree, but is really two trees which have 
gradually grown together by interlacing 
of branches and sending down of roots 
stands near the Capitol. There is a large 
and handsome banyan tree on Cleghorn 
Drive, under which Robert Louis Steven-
son visited with Princess Kaiulani when 
she was a child, and on his second visit 
he wrote the following lines to the 
Princess, who was then away : 

Her islands here in southern sun 
Shall mourn their Kaiulani gone, 
And I, in her dear banyan shade. 
Look vainly for my little maid. 

The camphor tree is rare and beautiful, 
and when its smooth shiny leaves are 
crushed, they have the odor of camphor, 
as do all other parts of the tree, which 
makes it insect proof. 

The most striking feature of the ka-
mani, or unbrella tree, is the scattering 
of red leaves among the green. After 
turning red, they remain for some time, 
and when they finally fall, new ones soon 
take their place, and this is a more or 
less continuous process, thus keeping the 
tree evergreen. 

The algaroba tree was first planted in 
Honolulu in 1828 by Father Bachelot, a 
Catholic priest. Its trunk still stands in 
the Catholic cathedral premises. It is a 
most valuable tree and has many uses. 
The flowers of the algaroba tree provide 

the source for the production of honey, 
and nearly two hundred tons of this de-
licious honey are produced a year on the 
Island of Molokai and shipped not only 
to the United States but to Europe. The 
wax is melted into cakes and also shipped. 

Of great interest is the experiment with 
the chaulmoogra tree, the fruit of which 
is like a large, russet orange. The fruit 
of the strychnine has the appearance of a 
gray button and is called strychnine but-
ton. 

The kukui or candlenut is one- of the 
most beautiful native trees, with its 
clusters of pale foliage illuminating the 
mountainsides. They are to be found on 
all the islands. The leaves are somewhat 
like a maple leaf, the flowers, small, 
whitish, and crowded in large clusters. 
Each tree is said to yield from seventy-
five to one hundred pounds of nuts a 
year. 

The majestic koa is the monarch of the 
Hawaiian forest trees. The wood is used 
extensively in Hawaii and is called 
"Hawaiian mahogany," and when polished 
has a beautiful red color in which wavy 
lines show. 

"While now it is used for furniture, 
woodwork, ukuleles and novelties, it form-
erly was carved by Hawaiians into many 
forms, as war canoes, surfboards and 
calabashes and was then as now perhaps 
the most valuable lumber tree in Hawaii." 
It is fast disappearing from the islands. 
At the Industrial School in Hilo on the 
Island of Hawaii, many beautiful novel-
ties are made from the koa wood, includ-
ing little outrigger boats, trays, jewel 
boxes, etc. 

The hibiscus, which today is one of the 
most outstanding flowers of Hawaii, is 
represented by nearly 8000 crossplantings, 
although some kinds will not cross. A 
lengthy article alone could he written 
about this lovely flower and its variations. 

noting from In Honolulu Gardens: 

"Hibiscus shrubs bloom practically the en-
tire year, best after heavy rains. The flowers 
of most open early in the morning, a few 
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later, and after closing near sunset, die; 
a few kinds last three days. If picked and 
placed in water they last as long as if not in 
water—through the day. It is a common 
practice in Hawaii to make bouquets by 
mounting the flowers on midribs of coconut 
leaves and to group them in flat decorations 
on tables. Sometimes the buds are picked in 
the early morning, put in the icebox, and 
brought out to open in the evening." 

Another common arrangement is to 
mount the flowers on the midribs and 
place them in large bowls, the effect of 
which is gorgeous. The hibiscus hedges 
are vivid and tropical. 

About 1830, it is related, the first night-
blooming cereus was brought to Hono-
lulu. The cereus, with other plants, had 
been taken on board in a port in Mexico. 
Many of these plants had died on the 
way and had been thrown away but the 
night-blooming cereus was rescued. The 
captain of the boat tended it, and took it 
ashore at Honolulu where it and its 
descendants have thrived ever since. 

"Early in the evening the flowers of 
this most interesting plant open out into 
beautiful large cups, some as long as a 
foot and nearly as wide, having a some-
what spicy odor. The many narrow, white,  

delicate petals surround a mass of long, 
yellow-tipped stamens, a wonderfully 
beautiful creation, which last, unfortu-
nately, not later than noon of the day 
following their opening." 

Much more of course could have been 
written on the immensely variegated flora 
of the islands. Everyone in the Paradise 
of the Pacific loves and grows flowers. 
The endless roadsides bordering the sugar 
plantations are a riot of flowering hedges. 
At all times the air is fragrant with lovely 
scents that make one wish to linger and 
explore the infinite possibilities of this 
Garden of Eden. 

All of the flowers and trees mentioned 
or described in this paper have been per-
sonally seen by the writer. I am particu-
larly obliged to Professor Lyon, Director 
of the Experimental Farm of the Ha-
waiian Sugar Planters' Association, for 
most valuable assistance, and also to Mrs. 
Lowrey, Mrs. Morgan and Mrs. Campbell 
of Honolulu, Mrs. Hans Isenberg, of 
Lihue, and Mrs. L. L. Sexton of Hilo, for 
permission to visit their charming private 
gardens, aided by their personal explana-
tions of much that would otherwise have 
escaped me. 
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Little Kingdom of Tonga is Last 
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Here at last the man who is in flight 
from civilization begins to feel that there 
yet remains hope of attaining  his objec-
tive, though in a world in process of being  
modernized even to the last horizon and 
past the farthest frontier that objective 
becomes ever more elusive. But if he is 
tired of the raucous shriek of the motor-
horn, of the clamor of a thousand people 
all trying  to talk at once, of the whine of 
the radio offering  the latest by Irving  
Berlin, or advertising  Killemall's tooth-
paste, and of other manifestations of 
progress, let him not despair, for there 
are fair havens yet to be found. And 
the little pocket kingdom of Tonga, four 
hundred miles from Suva and six hun-
dred from Apia, is one of the fairest of 
them all. 

A friend of mine has recently written a 
book called "The Last Paradise," but his 
computation is wrong  by at least one, for 
it isn't about Tonga. No, it tells of Bali, 
a vivid isle of the magic East, but Bali 
is not half as much of an island-Eden as 
is Tonga. No world cruise de luxe has 
ever touched Tonga and never will. 
There is only a steamer a month from 
Suva, a branch boat of the Union Steam-
ship Company ;  and if any tourists are 
by chance on board they never stop over 
at Tonga more than the 36 hours during  
which the mail boat remains in port. And 
that is all the relation Tonga has to the 
world. True, there is a wireless station 
belonging  to the government, and it could, 
if it would, keep the island in touch with 
the trend of world affairs. But no one 
here appears to be interested in that trend  

and so there is no news. Since I have 
been here I am as much out of touch with 
the world as I was a few years ago on 
board a Papeete trading  schooner wander-
ing  the South Seas a thousand miles even 
from Tahiti. And I am quite content. 
Even in Suva I was always eager to get 
hold of the little daily published there 
with its exceedingly sketchy news of the 
world, but there is neither daily nor  
weekly nor monthly and until the next 
boat gets in with its fortnight-old New 
Zealand papers the epochal events that 
may be happening  out there beyond the 
horizon somewhere will remain hidden 
from us here on our tight little South 
Sea isle of Eden. 

NO "SERPENTS" IN THIS EDEN 

For it is Eden and I will try to tell you 
why. I have indicated the entire absence 
of the various kinds of "serpents" that 
have long  since entered other former 
Edens. More notable absentees in Tonga 
are electric lights, saxophones and talking  
machines. There isn't a radio for four 
hundred miles and that fact is the first re-
quirement of any place craving  the char-
acter of an Eden. There are, I shall have 
to admit, a few automobiles, but these 
move slowly and self-consciously about as 
if realizing  that they are entirely out of 
place here in this lovely garden of yester-
day. Whatever communication goes on 
with neighboring  islands, with the single 
exception of the monthly mail boat, 
is through the medium of sailing  craft. 
There isn't a motorboat in the Tonga 
group. Nor are there any hotels, dance 
halls or coffee shoppes. Places of enter- 
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tainment for the visitor consist of one 
extremely primitive boarding house and a 
vastly preferable private place which 
takes three of four paying guests and 
charges them $11 a week for full board. 

This place is, curiously enough, the 
home of an American, who is connected 
with the trading station of Burs, Philp 
South Seas Company, Ltd. He is Jack 
Clements and he has been 30 years in the 
South Seas, during which he has seen 
many things in many places. He has had, 
too, the distinction of serving in both the 
British and American navies. He has 
talked with Louis Becke, and he remem-
bers seeing Bully Hayes, and he can tell 
a lot of things about the South Seas that 
haven't been in the books and won't be. 
At jack's genial residence live the Euro-
pean inspector of police, the judge, and 
two or three English traders. The food is 
good and the ways of the house are 
amiable. One of its rules, I was early in-
formed, is that no one wears a coat at the 
table because of the warm weather, 
though it is far from oppressive in Ton-
ga. In fact, it is regarded as a grave 
breach of decorum to appear at the table 
in anything but a white shirt, preferably 
open at the neck and with the sleeves 
rolled up. 

The Edenlike character of Tonga corn-
prebends a considerable freedom from 
any sort of restriction. The laws are the 
laws &f the kingdom and the kingdom of 
Tonga is, too all intents and purposes, an 
independent monarchy ruled by Her Maj-
esty, the Queen, with the assistance of a 
native prime minister and cabinet, and 
advised by the British government, 
through H. M. British consular officer, 
who told me yesterday that all he does is 
to make an occasional "suggestion." 
Many of the officials, such as the collector 
of customs, heads of the schools, police 
inspector and the commander of the 
Queen's little personal bodyguard of 36 
stalwart Tongans, are English. There 
are a number of British planters and 
traders, of course, and they maintain one 
of the pleasantest little clubs in the South 

Seas, where you can find all the English 
magazines, even if a few unimportant 
weeks old, and even the Saturday 
Evening Post. 

As might be fancied, there is no prohi-
bition in Tonga, except, of course, as 
concerns the natives. There are no bars, 
except at the club, but bottled stuff direct-
ly from England and the Continent can 
be obtained from the traders almost at 
cost price. As elsewhere in the tropics, 
the Englishman drinks a good deal of 
Scotch here, but nobody gets drunk, ex-
cept perhaps a fireman or two from the 
monthly mail-boat, and Her Majesty's po-
lice inspector, a sturdy Irishman from 
Donegal, sees that they are promptly at-
tended to. On the broad lanai at "Jack's" 
where I am writing this, there is usually a 
drink or two before dinner. But there is 
no revelry in "town," as Nukualofa, the 
chief port, is naively called, nor elsewhere 
in the Kingdom of Tonga. 

Nukualof a, and two or three other 
ports, have their movies, and Jack Clem-
ents, who was once a surveyor in Alaska 
and again in the Gilberts, when he wasn't 
serving in the American or British 
navies, is the proprietor and operator, 
being very much a man of parts. The lit-
tle brown kids of Tonga take kindly to 
the movies, and the first question ever 
asked me by one of the English-speaking 
Tonga girls was "do you know Billie 
Dove?" The young Tongans take kindly 
to pictures of action, however little foun-
dation of fact or reason that action may 
have. The hard-riding cowboy who res-
cues the fair maid from the Mexican ban-
dit meets with shrieks and yells which 
alone disturb the tranquillity of the Tonga 
evening. The idea is general in Tonga 
that all of America is a kind of turmoil of 
pursuit and rescue and capture, and the 
Tongan opinion comes pretty near to the 
facts at that. 

But peace is the high motif of life in 
the Tongan queen's delightful little king-
dom. In the evening the gentle waves 
of the lagoon lap the palm-lined beach, a 
milk-warm breeze dispels the humidity, 
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and here and there a group of Tonga 
maids, who resemble those of Tahiti 
strongly, sit on the sand and sing to the 
music of guitar and ukulele. They are a 
friendly lot, these folk of Tonga, as Cap-
tain Cook found when he gave the group 
its original name of Friendly Islands, and 
they never fail to smile. But if by chance 
the purport of that smile is mistaken and 
the kindliness thus manifested imposed 
upon, the Tongan, man or woman, or boy 
or girl, can be very resentful. But here 
in Tonga the spoliation process has not 
gone far, and the Polynesians, by temper-
ament and nature and inclination friendly 
and hospitable, have not yet learned that 
the white man is not always nor generally 
capable of appreciating and valuing those 
sentiments when they are declared by an-
other race. 

And so here in Tonga one finds some-
thing, at least, of the olden atmosphere so 
long ago dissipated in most of the other 
groups of the Pacific. The native is 
neither aloof, distrustful nor in the least 
acquisitive. He does not know the world  

-PACIFIC 

and therefore is quite unaware of the 
acquisitive character of most of it and of 
the selfishness that is the deplorable dom-
inant note of most of present-day life. 
The Tongan believes with Euripides that 
"among friends, all things are in com-
mon," and he still deems the white nyzn 
worthy of his friendship. Hospitality in 
most of the forms that Cook and Vancou-
ver found in the South Seas is still the 
white man's in Tonga kingdom, and it is 
due in no small measure to the wise 
guidance of Britain that so much of the 
olden character of these delightful islands 
remains unaltered. Economic freedom, 
too, enhances the charm of this real Eden 
of the South Seas. Tonga has no national 
debt and no unemployment, and its yearly 
income exceeds its expenses by an average 
of $30,000. The natives are lightly taxed 
and the European not at all, yet the 
country has a surplus of some three-
quarters of a million dollars, invested in 
British securities, and its trade balance is 
strongly favorable. 
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AIMS OF THE PAN-PACIFIC UNION  
From year to year the scope of the work fief ore the Pan-Pacific Union has 

broadened, until today it assumes some of the aspects of a friendly unofficial 
Pan-Pacific League of Nations, a destiny that both the late Franklin K. Lane and 
Henry Cabot Lodge predicted for it. 

The Pan-Pacific Union has conducted a number of successful conferences ; 
scientific, educational, journalistic, commercial, fisheries, and, most vital of all, 
that on the conservation of food and food products in the Pacific area, for the 
Pacific regions from now on must insure the world against the horrors of food 
shortage and its inevitable conclusion. 

The real serious human action of the Pan-Pacific Union begins. It is following 
up the work of the Pan-Pacific Food Conservation Conference by the establish-
ment of a Pan-Pacific Research Institution where primarily the study and work 
will be along the lines necessary in solving the problems of food production and 
conservation in the Pacific Area—land and sea. Added to this, will be the study 
of race and population problems that so vitally affect our vast area of the 
Pacific, the home of more than half of the peoples who inhabit this planet. The 
thoughts and actions of these peoples and races toward each other as they are 
today, and as they should be, for the welfare of all, will be a most important 
problem before the Union, as well as the problem of feeding in the future those 
teeming swarms of races, that must be well fed to preserve a peaceful attitude 
toward each other. 

The Pan-Pacific Union is an organization in no way the agency of any Pacific 
Government, yet having the good will of all, with the Presidents and Premiers of 
Pacific lands as its honorary heads. Affiliated and working with the Pan-Pacific 
Union are Chambers of Commerce, educational, scientific and other bodies. It 
is supported in part by government and private appropriations and subscriptions. 
Its central office is in Honolulu, because of its location at the ocean's crossroads. 
Its management is under an international board. 

The following are the chief aims and objects of the Pan-Pacific Union : 
1. To bring together from time to time, in friendly conference, leaders in all 

lines of thought and action in the Pacific area, that they may become better 
acquainted ; to assist in pointing them toward cooperative effort for the advance-
ment of those interests that are common to all the peoples. 

2. To bring together ethical leaders from every Pacific land who will meet for 
the study of problems of fair dealings and ways to advance international justice 
in the Pacific area, that misunderstanding may be cleared. 

3. To bring together from time to time scientific and other leaders from Pacific 
lands who will present the great vital Pan-Pacific scientific problems, including 
those of race and population, that must be confronted, and, if possible, solved by 
the present generation of Pacific peoples and those to follow. 

4. To follow out the recommendations of the scientific and other leaders in the 
encouragement of all scientific research work of value to Pacific peoples ; in the 
establishment of a Research Institution where such need seems to exist, or in 
aiding in the establishment of such institutions. 

5. To secure and collate accurate information concerning the material resources 
of Pacific lands ; to study the ideas and opinions that mould public opinion among 
the peoples of the several Pacific races, and to bring men together who can under- 
standingly discuss these in a spirit of fairness that they may point out a true 
course of justice in dealing with them internationally. 

6. To bring together in round table discussion in every Pacific land those of all 
races resident therein who desire to bring about better understanding and coopera- 
tive effort among the peoples and races of the Pacific for their common advance-
ment, material and spiritual. 

7. To bring all nations and peoples about the Pacific Ocean into closer friendly 
commercial contact and relationship. To aid and assist those in all Pacific com- 
munities to better understand each other, and, through them, spread abroad about 
the Pacific the friendly spirit of interracial cooperation. 
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A Visit to Manchuria 
By ALEXANDER HUME FORD 
(Special Letter to The Advertiser) 

HARBIN, Manchuria, Aug. 2.—In the 
youth is the hope of the land. I take off 
my hat in deep respect to the youth of 
Harbin, Reds and Whites alike. They are 
both brave and courageous in the face of 
adversity. 

I have not yet met a Red or a White 
Russian youth in Harbin who would go 
back to Russia today. Some of them, the 
Reds, hope to go back when times are 
better there, but the Reds of Harbin are 
really a very pale pink. The youth, both 
Whites and Reds, attend the orthodox 
services, and several beautiful churches 
are even now in course of construction, 
so that you are never out of sight of a 
Russian church while in Harbin. The 
old folks are bitter, but 1919 is some thir-
teen years ago, and boys are growing up 
who were born in Harbin and love 
Harbin. 

Everywhere I find young men who, 
when I ask them if they intend to return 
to Russia, answer, "No, Harbin is our 
home." "But don't you wish to go to 
America?" I ask. "No, we wish to re-
main in Harbin." Love of Russia is a 
tradition, love for China does not exist, 
but Hi 

 arbin is everything to the Russian 
refugee who lives there. 

Many young men here, mere youths of 
twenty, support their mothers, while their 
fathers work in Shanghai, Dairen, Japan 
or elsewhere. There is a responsibility 
placed on the Russian boy in Harbin that 
his father never knew. He is awakened 
to new and strange conditions ; to a Rus- 
sian the standard of living is higher than 
in any city of Russia. There is suffering 
in Harbin, much of it, grinding poverty, 
daily suicides, but there is a bright side, 
and I say it without fear of serious con-
tradiction, that Harbin is the happiest 
Russian city the world has ever known—
the people have learned to enjoy them-
selves, the common people, I mean. 

Today is Sunday. Russian Harbin 
turns out en masse and crosses the river, 
a mile wide here, a thousand miles from 
the sea—it is wonderful. Across the river 
they have built a summer city of their 
own. Many of the houses are of Chinese 
matting, but each but or house is a home, 
and that never existed in the Russia that 
I knew. 

For twenty-five dollars one may build 
a summer house here on the banks of the 
Sungari, and I am certain that thirty 
thousand Russians live happily in sum-
mer. Oh, such a short one. Two full 
months, not more. There are no merry-
go-rounds and catch-penny amusements 
at this Russian Venice. It is real hap-
piness here, nothing artificial. The boys 
go fishing and swimming. The men 
take their dogs, most of them Llewellyn 
setters (often the image of my dog, Nick, 
who belongs to Charley Frazier), and 
go hunting pheasants, partridges, doves 
and all kinds of game birds from the 
marshes. Then the boys who go a-fishing 
at their front doors haul in strings of 
fish. 

This year the fishing is from the win-
dows, for the Sungari is exceptionally 
high, and many of the houses are half 
under water, but what Russian minds 
that ; he builds a house but never im- 
proves it. This comes of the long habit 
of changing land (and houses) in the 
village huis, every five years. But the re- 
leased Russian, how happy he can be! I 
wandered for hours in boat and afoot 
about this Russian Venice. Parenthetical- 
ly, let me say that the Russian word for 
park is "Sad," and the name is well de- 
served except here at this one joyous, 
peasant Russian spot in the world today. 
They call it their Venice, and it is, for 
the front yard of every house is washed 
by the Sungari river or by the waters of 



4 	 PAN-PACIFIC UNION BULLETIN 

the lagoon on which the Russian Venice 
is built. 

I wandered down by the river in 
Venice, and at the bank strayed into a 
wonderful garden, for this part of the 
world, where summer begins in July and 
ends in August. Two splendid specimens 
of manly youth sat on the little veranda 
over the water. I asked, "Do you speak 
English ?" "Yes," they both replied, and 
I found they were students of my friend 
Golovocheff's Oriental Pan-Pacific Insti-
tution, in Harbin, and they were delighted 
to learn that I was a friend of their prin-
cipal. These fair Nordic-featured youths 
were twenty and twenty-one, and I know 
of no finer athletic forms at Waikiki. 

I tried to tempt them to Honolulu. No. 
they belonged to Harbin. Never would 
they leave Harbin. God bless them. With 
such timber any city must grow strong, 
and I predict in ten years the half million 
population of Harbin will grow to a mil-
lion. In thirty years I have seen it grow 
from nothing to five hundred thousand. 
I am, as it were, Godfather to Harbin. 
I helped create the city in 1899, but that 
is another story, and has to do with my 
younger days. 

I love Harbin. My two fair youths, 
and the dusky damsels by their side, told 
me that the cafe with its rush-covered 
earthen floor beside which we sat, might 
be trusted and that for the sum of nearly 
twelve American cents, I might get an 
excellent dinner. I know Russian cook-
ing of old, and prefer it to all others, 
Spanish possibly excepted, and this does 
not mean Mexican. 

A party of six Russians sat at the next 
table, so I called out "Does anyone here 
speak English?" and a young miss of 
sixteen replied, "I think I do," and she 
did, and in a way so did most of the 
party. Oh, the growing power of Eng- 
lish. It is a good thing for America's 
self-conceit that she has to use a foreign 
tongue. It helps make us brothers to the 
world. 

For my twelve cents I had borsch (soup 
made of cabbage, cream, and a hunk of  

meat as large as the monthly meat ration 
per individual in Russia). There was 
more bread, black and white, than a Rus-
sian (in Russia) is allowed per day, and 
more butter than he can buy by law in 
a month, and probably the butter came 
from Russia. Then there was the choice 
of a meat or fish dish with vegetables, 
and tea—all for sixteen Harbin cents, or 
less than twelve cents gold. 

My six friends at the next table were 
enjoying their one great weekly feast, at 
a cost of sixty-nine cents gold for the 
entire party. And if you desired beer, 
and some people do, it was purchasable 
at nine cents a quart bottle. 

Seriously speaking, I can get a bet-
ter dinner in Harbin for a few cents gold, 
than I can get anywhere on the Pacific, 
off the Japanese liners. I admit that their 
menu is the most elaborate I know of, 
although they tell me that the Canadian 
liners are running a close second. I wish 
our American transpacific companies 
would cease firing their officers who are 
caught feeding the seagulls. I would like 
to see America excel in everything, rather 
than merely say she does. I don't want 
my food kept for a six months' round 
trip in an ice box. 

I must soon leave Harbin, but I do 
not wish to. It is the first bit of real holi-
day I have had in years. I had set aside 
a week for climbing Fuji, but the haps-
sant rain forbade. I am doing some work 
in Harbin, but once I get out of the hotel 
the spirit of the place overcomes me, and 
I just revel in Harbin, the most satisfy-
ing city in Asia. 

I read Russian. I had to when I came 
here thirty-two years ago, but the street 
signs are still a constant delight to me. 
Harbin was built under the Tsar when 
95% of the population was illiterate. So 
many of the old stores still carry their 
gorgeously colored signs depicting the 
goods that may be bought within. In New 
Town and in the Russian city, called 
Pristan, Russian signs abound and you 
are in a truly Russian city, but the Rus-
sians of Harbin are developing a higher 
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intellectual type than that which prevailed 
in old Russian cities. Every Russian boy 
goes to school here, and he studies. 

There are too few automobiles to be 
demoralizing, and the Harbinians may 
thank their gods that money is too scarce 
to permit their young sons to own autos 
or to carry hip flasks. Liquor, fortunate-
ly, is expensive here, beer is cheap, to the 
foreigner, but to the Russian who is glad 
to make thirty or forty cents a day, beer 
at nine cents a bottle even is a luxury, 
and the youth of Harbin goes without 
luxuries. Lucky Harbin. 

There are few saloons in Harbin, only 
in the foreign hotels, I think. There are 
scores and hundreds of apothecary shops, 
but you do not get liquor at these. There 
are hundreds of stands where fruit juices 
and soft drinks are sold at an amazingly 
low price, and they are well patronized, 
but there is little drunkenness in Harbin. 
The Chinese are an abstemious people, 
and the Russians who do drink use vodka, 
with the result that those who use it are 
found sleeping in the parks and on the 
sidewalks. It will soon kill them, so it is  

all right. In fact, most of this kind have 
already been killed off. Again, lucky 
Harbin. 

As to beggars, they are few. Most of 
them are Chinese. There are a few Rus-
sian beggars, and still fewer boy beggars. 
They are more ubiquitous in Mukden and 
in Chang-Chun. The deserted boys soon 
drift into dives, become morphine addicts 
and pass out of the picture. They don't 
last long. With a vengeance it is survival 
of the fittest. To survive under Harbin 
conditions, the inefficients are being 
crushed out. They can't stand nine months 
of winter below zero. Harbin is making 
men, fine men. The world will realize it 
some day, and when Russia comes to her 
senses watch Siberia grow under the lead-
ership of the Russian men of Harbin. 
They are of the stuff of which the 
pioneers who created the real America 
are made. 

It is great to see men in the making. 
We have seen good times in America 
making weaklings for so long, I am glad 
I came to Harbin. 

The Director of the Pan-Pacific Union 
(An editorial in the Honolulu Nippu Jiji) 

Alexander Hume Ford, who is the fa-
ther of our Pan-Pacific Union, is still a 
carefree bachelor, quite unconventional, 
and is a robust and youngish old man. 
He does not possess a speck of malice 
in himself, and is a true and genuine 
Yankee, though, occasionally, he is mis-
understood. He does not care much about 
himself ; he is not selfish. Neither does 
boundary or religion make any difference 
to him. He is considered a real and truly 
international man. 

Mr. Ford's perpetual dream-like aspira-
tion is to pierce through the various na-
tions surrounding the Pacific, transcend-
ing race and nationality, and to bring 
about an immense, peaceful and pros- 

perous ideal but an invisible state. Sur-
prising as it may seem, this great ambition 
of his has been gradually realized, bit by 
bit, during the past twenty years. And 
this, it can be said, is due to his pure and 
sincere strength and power of his charac-
ter. He is constantly dreaming of some-
thing all the year round. In his mind 
there are all kinds of unique plans and 
ideals which follow each other like the 
clouds. Mr. Ford is a person who can-
not and does not stay still a single 
moment. 	 • 

Last spring he was able to succeed in 
acquiring the old University club and 
make it into the headquarters of the Pan-
Pacific Club. Soon after this, he departed 
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unexpectedly for Japan by the ship that 
left here on February 5, practically clad 
as he was. Over half a year has already 
passed since his departure. During his 
absence, his private secretary, Miss Ann 
Y. Satterthwaite, who is considered his 
right arm, is handling everything. She 
still conducts the weekly Monday lunch-
eons and Friday evening science suppers, 
getting together people from various 
sources. Besides this, she edits the Mid-
Pacific magazine and efficiently performs 
all the duties which are quite difficult for 
even an ordinary man to do. 

1VIr. Ford, as usual, is very active in 
Japan with Prince Tokugawa and other 
friends in his background. Wherever he 
is, he is busier than ordinary people. And 
there is not another American in Hawaii 
who has more friends in the various coun-
tries than Mr. Ford. He must be in 
China about this time but, until very re-
cently, he made his headquarters in 
Tokyo, not minding in the least the pres-
ent world depression, and making plans 
for the maintenance of a large Pan-
Pacific Union building. He is trying his 
utmost to obtain the old peers' building 
for this purpose without wasting a mo-
ment to bring this about. 

His ideal in Japan is to start a Pan-
Pacific Club and affiliating organizations 
of students speaking English in every city 
from Hokkaido to the north, and Formosa 
to the south. In these English-speaking 
organizations, both Japanese and foreign 
university graduates who use English will 
be admitted, and in the very near future  

there will be published a pamphlet of 500 
pages containing the names of such mem-
bers. In Nagoya, three organizations af-
filiated with the Pan-Pacific Union are 
being newly formed, while in Tokyo 400 
university graduates were added as mem-
bers at the first meeting held, in the above-
mentioned Peers' Club. By Balboa Day, 
September 17, Mr. Ford intends to return 
to Tokyo, and by the first regular din-
ner "get-together" about a thousand new 
members will be initiated. Also, at this 
time election of officers will be held. Mr. 
Ford's visit is being looked forward to 
by the people of Keijo, Korea; Mukden, 
Harbin and even Vladivostok. Which all 
goes to indicate that he is exceedingly 
popular among the young people. 

Under these circumstances, not even 
the secretary knows when he will return 
to Hawaii. It is believed, however, that 
he will return by Christmas, though this 
is not certain. Mr. Ford. in a way, is 
similar to Tenko Nishida among the 
Americans, especially, as it seems, he has 
no property which he can claim as his 
own. The interesting thing, however, is 
that he is able to get along seemingly 
without anything. 

To solidify organizations of English-
speaking young Japanese of the Cherry 
Land, and at the same time to implant an 
international mind is a profound move-
ment which will form a new future for 
Japan. To have our Mr. Ford of Hawaii 
as leader of such a commendable inove-
ment is putting the right man in the right 
place. 

Siamese Royalty Will Visit Hawaii 
On September 17th, Balboa or Pan-

Pacific Day, celebrated for the discovery 
of the Pacific Ocean by Balboa, Hawaii 
will be honored with a visit from His 
Majesty King Prajadhipok, Her Majesty 
Queen Rambai Barni, and official party. 
His Majesty is an honorary president of  

the Pan-Pacific Union. 
Fifty years ago King Kalakaua of 

Hawaii was royally received by Siam's 
crowned heads—in 1881. Special 
stamped envelopes have been prepared 
in Hawaii commemorating the two occa-
sions. 
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History of Agricultural Extension 
Work in Hawaii 

(In the Honolulu Advertiser, May 31, 1931) 

The following short history of agri-
cultural extension was recently given by 
Gladys M. Wood, administrative assist-
ant of the University of Hawaii at the 
weekly radio talk over KGU station of 
the University with the U. S. Depart-
ment of Agriculture cooperating: 

"The education of farming people, 
now known as 'Agricultural Extension 
Work,' has passed through several 
stages of development covering nearly a 
century and a half. It had its beginning 
in early agricultural societies from the 
time of the organization of the Philadel-
phia Society in 1785. These societies 
were formed to acquaint their members 
with what was being done to improve 
agriculture. They disseminated agricul-
tural information through their publica-
tions, newspaper articles and lectures. 

"In 1792 the trustees of the Massa-
chusetts Society for Promoting Agricul-
ture made the recommendation that the 
members in different parts of the State 
meet at stated times in places convenient 
to themselves and invite the aid of 
others who are desirous of forwarding 
improvements in agriculture. This soci-
ety in 1812 sent out 1,000 copies of a 
lettgr to stimulate farmers in improving 
agriculture. Town clerks were asked to 
read this letter in town meetings, and 
the aid of the clergy was invoked to for- 
ward the movement. The next year the 
society reported that numerous town so-
cieties were in operation. 

"To these agricultural societies we 
owe the holding of fairs, not merely for 
the sale of animals, or farm products, 
but for educational purposes. Usually 
these took the form of competitive exhi- 
bitions with prizes, but sometimes there 
were addresses on agricultural subjects. 
A notable early instance of this was the 
address of John Lowell at the fair held 

by the Massachusetts Society at Brigh-
ton in 1818. 

"Early day farmers' clubs in New 
York State asked the Society for Pro-
moting Agriculture, Manufactures and 
Arts to send them speakers. Among the 
members of the society who rendered 
this service was Professor Mitchell of 
Columbia University, who talked on the 
relation of chemistry and other sciences 
to agriculture. The Rensselaer Institute, 
at Troy, was established in 1824 to train 
persons in science and its applications 
`to the common purposes of life,' so that 
they might go out and instruct farmers 
and others by lectures in towns and 
school districts. 

"State Boards of Agriculture and 
Farmers Societies during the balance of 
the 1800's made provision for lecturers 
to travel about the state during the win-
ter months. They also made available 
libraries of agricultural books. 

"Early in the 1900's the demonstra-
tion method of rural education began. 
W. A. Lloyd, the first director of this 
service, says in his publication, 'Agricul-
tural Extension Work in Hawaii,' The 
first county extension agent was ap-
pointed in Texas in 1904. The great 
agricultural philosopher, Dr. Seeman A. 
Knapp, had blazed a trail, particularly 
in the southern states, for a new system 
of adult education based on the demon- 
stration idea with the individual farmer 
as the demonstrator. It was, of course, 
the old idea of learning to do by doing. 
The work grew immediately out of an 
attempt to control a threatened calam- 
ity : the devastation of the cotton boll 
weevil. Work similar to that inaugu-
rated by Dr. Knapp also developed in 
many of the northern states to help 
overcome what was thought to be a de-
cadence of agriculture and of country 
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life. The whole effort was based on be-
lief that agriculture is a fundamental 
major industry, and that a prosperous, 
contented people dwelling on the land is 
an essential to national prosperity, per-
maency and greatness.' 

"The College of Hawaii was estab-
lished, as a Land Grant Institution in 
1908 and an extension department was 
organized in 1909. Lloyd observes in his 
report, however, 'It would seem reason-
ably safe to place the beginning of agri-
cultural extension in the Hawaiian 
Islands with Captain Cook, the discov-
erer, when in 1778 on his second voyage 
he brought goats and swine to the 
Islands. Old records credit Vancouver 
with the introduction of cattle and sheep 
in Hawaii in February, 1793. Many 
plants were introduced into the Islands, 
by missionaries, sailors, traders and 
others, that have had a profound influ-
ence on the development of agriculture 
in Hawaii. Under the monarchy the 
Royal Agricultural Society did some 
praiseworthy work. All of this is more 
properly in the interesting field of agri-
cultural history. 

"Much valuable work along agricul-
tural extension lines was done by the 
University and various other organiza-
tions in the Territory between the time 
of the establishment of the Extension 
Department of the then College of Ha-
waii in 1909 and the official inaugura-
tion on November 1, 1928, of the Agri-
cultural Extension Service, University 
of Hawaii, United States Government 
cooperating. 

"Lloyd further observes in his report 
written in October, 1929: 'The Spring of 
1928 marked the culmination of long 
years of effort. The United States Con-
gress amended the Smith-Lever Act of 
1914 to include Hawaii in its provisions, 
and also included the Territory in the 
new Capper-Ketcham Extension Act  

passed by the same Congress. Thus Ha-
waii came into possession of its rights 
under the Fundamental Act, although 
fourteen years late. It is more populated, 
more important agriculturally, and pays 
more Federal taxes than many of the 
states. Whether the delay of Congress 
was justified is not a matter for discus-
sion here, and whether the tardy recog-
nition is warranted will remain for the 
future to determine.' 

"After nearly three years it would 
seem that this recognition was not only 
warranted but was greatly needed. It is 
our aim, and we feel, a great privilege, 
to render a service to the Territory. Just 
how great a service we cannot know now 
but if later years reveal a vast or even 
small improvement in the agricultural, 
economic and rural home conditions 
based at least in part upon our efforts 
we shall feel rewarded. At present be-
sides the director, Dr. F. G. Krauss, who 
is also the specialist in sub-tropical agri-
culture, and Miss J. Hazel Zimmerman, 
assistant director for home economics, 
we have a staff of ten county extension 
agents and three specialists in animal 
husbandry, farm management and mar-
keting, and forestry, respectively. 

"Our plans of work for the next few 
years include projects in pasture im-
provement, potato culture, the encourage-
ment of commercial fruit and vegetable 
growing, and diversified agriculture gen-
erally ; weed control, economic wood lots, 
the conservation of soils and fertility, 
more extensive dairying and further im-
provements in animal husbandry, poultry 
raising, marketing and farm management. 
The Home Economics Division, under the 
direction of Miss Zimmerman, is planning 
more intensive programs in nutrition, 
sewing, cooking, and improvement of the 
rural home and country-side. 

"The actual is limited—the possible 
unlimited." 
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South Seas are Becoming Industrialized 
Rapidly 

(In the Japan Advertiser Annual Review) 

Little is known abroad of Japan's 
mandated islands in the North Pacific 
but they are considerable and have been 
growing in importance every year as 
the social and educational services of the 
Japanese administration have taken 
firmer hold. 

There are three groups, the Marshall, 
Mariana and Caroline Islands. These in-
clude 623 islands, not including Guam, 
which is an American possession. The 
distance from one end of the three archi- • 
pelagoes to the other is 2,500 miles from 
east to west and 1,200 miles from north 
to south but their total area is only about 
828 square miles, the same as Tokyo 
Prefecture. 

On November 1, 1930, population of 
the mandated islands was 69,628, of 
whom 49,695 were natives, 19,838 Jap-
anese and 95 other foreigners. Of the 
natives, 46,000 belonged to the Kanaka 
tribe. The density of population per 
square ri was 478, which means about 
80 per square mile. Truk, with 1,826 in-
habitants, had the densest population. 
Yaluit with 883, was second and Parao 
Island fourth. In the past 10 years 7,500 
natives have received Japanese educa-
tion and all can speak Japanese. Cus-
torus, affected by Japanese influence, 
have been changing gradually but there 
has been definite pressure imposed to 
bring this about. 

The Imperial Japanese South Seas 
Government was established April 1, 
1922, on the coral island of Parao in the 
Caroline group. The Government has 
eight departments, comprising the secre-
tariat, the financial affairs department, 
the police affairs department, the col-
onial affairs department, communica-
tions, the Saibang harbor construction 
office and the industrial museum. It 
has six branches scattered through the 
islands, controls nine primary schools 

for Japanese children, 22 primary 
schools for native children, judiciary 
offices, agricultural and industrial ex-
periment stations, hospitals, ore mines, 
post offices and observatories. The 
branch offices are on Saibang, Yap, 
Parao, Truk, Ponape and Yaluit Is-
lands. There are 695 Government 
officials. 

Of the total area of 220,000 chobu in 
all these islands, only 70,000 chobu are 
adapted for agriculture or the planting 
of coconut trees. So far 14,600 chobu 
have been planted to agricultural crops 
and 28,000 chobu are growing coconut 
trees, leaving 27,300 chobu of land still 
available. (A chobu is about 2Y2 acres.) 

Agricultural methods of the natives 
are rather primitive. The main products 
are corn, potatoes, tapioca, sugar cane, 
pineapples, bananas and tangerines. The 
Japanese agricultural experiment sta- 
tions, however, are introducing improved 
methods and crops are growing better 
in quality and greater in quantity. The 
live-stock industry is primitive and 
hardly worthy of mention. Last year 
agricultural production of all the is-
lands was valued at but Y2,114,000, with 
sugar topping the list with Y541,000. 

The major industry of the South Sea 
Islands under Japan's mandate is sugar 
refining. Nishimura • Colonial Develop- 
ment Company and the Nanyo Colonial 
Development Company were established 
in 1917 on Saibang Island. In December 
of 1921 a third concern, the South Seas 
Development Company, was organized 
with a capitalization of Y3,000,000, in- 
creased to Y7,000,000 in June, 1930, tak- 
ing over the assets and liabilities of its 
two forerunners. This company handles 
sugar refining. It has plantations on 
Tenian and Saibang Islands and a crush- 
ing capacity of 2,000,000 kin a day 
(about 1,320 tons) from a 1,200-ton tan- 
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dem on Saibang. A new 800-ton tandem 
was erected on Tenian Island last year. 
In the future the production of centrif-
ugal sugar is expected to be about 
500,000 piculs (about 33,000 tons) a 
year. 

Coconuts form the most valuable for-
est product and last year exports of 
copra to Japan totaled 10,000 tons, or 
Y2,000,000. 

Phosphatic ores are mined on Anguar 
Island, under control of the South Seas 
Government. Deposits of guano are esti-
mated at about 2,400,000 tons and about 
60,000 tons are shipped out every year. 
These are valued at Y1,500,000. 

The marine product industry is ex-
pected to grow rapidly in the future. 
Annual collection of fish, shells and 
other aquatic products now is about 
Y500,000. 

The sugar industry is supplemented 
by production of non-alcoholic drinks 
and of alcohol. Annual raw sugar pro-
duction is worth Y3,249,146. If the 
others are added the value is Y4,369,689. 

The only industrial plant in the is-
lands is run by the South Seas Develop- 

ment Company. It has an annual output 
worth Y2,915,000 and runs its own 
power plant. Other electric power and 
lighting is supplied by the Government 
plants. 

Foreign trade is small, the chief ex-
ports being guano, copra, sugar and 
alcohol. Together they account for 92 
per cent of all exports. Shell fish are 
exported but to a very small total. Fifty 
per cent of all imports consist of rice, 
cereals, beverages, cloth, clothing, metal 
products, lumber and wooden products. 
Five ports are available for international 
trade. They are Saibang, Parao, Anguar, 
Truk and Yaluit. Exports go principally 
to Japan but there are small yearly 
totals to Guam, and the Gilbert Islands, 
a British possession. Imports are largely 
from Japan, the only exceptions being 
small quantities of sugar from Java and 
copra from Mendao in the Dutch East 
Indies, Gilbert Islands and Guam. 

Exports to Japan for 1929 totaled 
Y8,215,794, against imports from Japan 
of Y6,493,954. Exports to foreign terri-
tories totaled Y78,355 and imports 
Y628,525. 

Fiji and the Fijians 
By PROF. G. C. HENDERSON 

Published by Angus and Robertson, Sydney, Australia, 1931, pp. 316, and Bibliog-
raphy, 25/—and reviewed by L. A. Mander, University of Washington 

My former Professor of History in 
the University of Adelaide has written a 
fine piece of work. The subject has 
obviously captured his whole enthusiasm, 
with the result that many a page con-
tains passages of literary grace and 
charm. For Professor Henderson during 
these many years has, with apparently 
undiminished tenacity, retained his same 
outlook on life—faith in and devotion to 
the British Empire; a belief in moral 
power, operating, however, on a back-
ground of force; a love of nature and the 
poet of the Romantic Revolution; a deep 
respect for religion combined with a de- 

tached critical attitude towards°  the 
theologies ; a deep human kindliness; and 
an equally deep appreciation of the ideals 
and atmosphere of the Oxford of his 
day. And in this volume one can see the 
phrases recurring which were used 
twenty years ago—and generally used 
with telling effect: phrases from Crom-
well, Langland, Napoleon, Coleridge and 
Wordsworth which have entered into the 
core of the author's being. Modern 
literature, modern European and inter-
national history, the economic revolution, 
the newer theories in politics, economies 
and law he may be acquainted with, but 
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they do not grip him. He is happiest in and the careful delineation of native cus-
regarding the world from the viewpoint tom and belief all combine to make fas-
of an earlier generation, and despite a cinating reading. The stage is set for the 
belief in evolution he is apt to try to pour missionaries and the naval commanders 
new political wine into old bottles. 	in the years 1835-40. The author with a 

This relative fixity of outlook will ac- literary force as of hammer blows spares 
count for the strength, and at the same not the missionaries for inability to see 
time, the limitations of such a mind. Give the good side of the Fijian religion and 
it a sphere in which its fundamental for their unnecessarily thoroughgoing 
sympathies have free play, and a subject iconoclasm; the chapter must be read in 
where its beliefs can be taken for granted, order to see how well the argument is de-
and excellent results will follow. Witness veloped, and how excellently the conse-
the author's "Sir George Grey," pub- quences are described. 
lished several years ago, and his present 	Let it not be thought, however, that 

volume. But if the subject fall outside Prof. Henderson is an anti-missionary 
the range of his effective interests, or  person. Far from it. He writes with deep 

involve the operation of other principles appreciation of the splendid work of the 
different from his own, though equally early preachers of Christianity, their 
true in theory, it is likely to be handled nobility of character, their self-sacrifice, 
in an unfortunate manner. The author's their medical services to sufferers, their 
"Reflections on the War" was to me an schools (often inefficient, it is true, but 
utterly disappointing book, based on in- nevertheless pioneers of education), their 
adequate evidence, carried away by the translation of the scriptures and their 
mood of the war, and lacking in scientific "putting into the hands of the Fijians 
method. And in the present volume, ad- valuable and helpful literature in their 
mirable as it is, there occur passages here own language." He does, however, de-
and there which suggest the persistence of plore the rivalry between Methodists and 
an inability to appreciate the deeper na- Roman Catholics, and in words of scath-
ture of the newer forces in modern inter- ing indignation denounces M. Blanc's his-
national relations and in present-day eco- tory of religion in Fiji (published in 
nomic life—the problems of disarmament 1926) for its historical inaccuracies and 
and unemployment, for example—and of its unchristian attitude towards a rival 
a tendency to fall victim to the very type sect. Theological intolerance arouses Pro-
of limitation for which the missionaries fessor Henderson's contempt, w h i 1 e 
receive his severe criticism. 	 Christian charity, irrespective of creed, 

The above remarks may assist the calls forth his deep respect. 
retder to understand the tone of "Fiji 	In his judgment, however, it was force 

and the Fijians." For the transition period in the shape of British Naval ships and 
in Fiji, 1835-1856, appealed to the author the King of Tonga's army that did more 
who in pursuit of his subject went to than the preaching of missionaries to in-
England, cruised amid the islands, and duce the Fijians finally to accept Chris-
combed the Mitchell Library in Aus- tianity. The chapter will repay study, for 
tralia. The result is a volume well worth the conclusion just mentioned is at first 

studying. 	
sight startling enough. The plain fact, 

After discussing the -early voyagers and he writes, is that "Jehovah had to demon-
giving a geographical description of the strate His power before the great asst of 

' islands, Professor Henderson passes to a the people would give their mind to he 
vivid analysis of the Fijian character as teaching of the missionaries." And the 
it was eighty or ninety years ago. I know evidence, quoted from the missionaries 
of few chapters in similar works which themselves, is challenging enough even to 
contain finer literature—the rhythm of the most reluctant person. 
the sentences, the colorful word pictures, 	The examination into the strength and 
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weakness of the policy of the preachers 
will likewise prove of interest to all 
except the confirmed and irreconcilable 
fundamentalists. For modern missionary 
enterprise has built upon the excellences, 
and in large measure avoided the defects 
of early religious policy—the doctrine of 
work, the wise maintenance of harmless 
native customs, etc., are recognized by 
the missions of today, at least in many, 
many cases. 

Throughout the whole volume one is 
conscious that Fiji was the meeting place 
of the same problems as confronted the 
other islands of the Pacific, including Ha-
waii—questions which still demand an-
swer. These have been excellently sum-
marized in Dr. Edward S. Handy's paper 
for the forthcoming Institute of Pacific 

Relations Conference at Hangchow. 
"How far is cultural revolution of de-
pendent peoples desirable or necessary in 
the face of, contacts with the West ?" "Is 
it better to prune and graft, rather than 
uproot ? To adjust, rather than destroy?" 
"To adopt, rather than to substitute? To 
create or temper conflicts?" "Can politi-
cal, or social, or economic, or religious 
revolution be effected without disrupting 
the whole mechanism of culture and af-
fecting all phases of a people's life?" 
Studies, such as the present one, which 
assist towards an understanding of the 
task of ruling dependent peoples are 
greatly needecj, and it is to be hoped that 
other investigators will devote further at-
tention to the later period in Fiji and to 
the other islands of the Pacific. 

Opening of the School of Agriculture, 
Malaya 

(Editorial in the Malayan Agricultural Journal, June, 1931) 

With the opening of the School of 
Agriculture, Malaya, is inaugurated an 
institution which should fill a very defi-
nite position in Malayan agriculture. 
School gardening, which for some years 
has been included in the, curriculum of 
Malay vernacular schools, is of value in 
teaching the rudiments of agricultural 
practice and inculcating a liking for rural 
pursuits, but it does not, and is not in-
tended, to fit pupils to take their place 
in more ambitious agricultural spheres. 
Such an object can only be attained by 
the provision of a school of agriculture. 

The new school provides two courses of 
instruction, viz : a one-year course, main-
ly practical and a three years' course 
which is of a more technical nature and 
which should fit the successful students 
to fill various subordinate positions in 
the Departments of Agriculture and Co-
operation, and the Rubber Research In-
stitute of Malaya, and should enable 
them to accept more responsible posts  

on rubber estates and in the other prac-
tical agricultural activities of this coun-
try. 

The fact that this school has com-
menced work during a period of wide-
spread trade and agricultural depression 
may possibly be the cause of some mis-
giving amongst those who are unaware 
of the amount of thought and careful 
planning that has preceded the erection of 
the school. The advent of the slump, 
which particularly affects agriculture, can, 
in our mind, only emphasize the necessity 
for agricultural education to enable this 
country to be more adequately equipped 
to re-organize its agricultural activities in 
conformity with new economic factors. 
The country which successfully sur-
mounts these difficulties is that which 
possesses the means of rapidly adapting 
its agricultural methods to a new set of 
conditions, which cannot be considered of 
a temporary nature, for, as far as our 
major agricultural industries are con- 
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cerned, it is unlikely that prices will re-
vert to the old levels—at least for a con-
siderable time. 

We have mentioned that this project is 
the result of considerable thought and 
careful planning. The history of these 
deliberations goes back seventeen years. 
In 1914 a committee was appointed by 
Government consisting of four officials 
and three un-officials to consider the 
question of the establishment of a College 
of Tropical Agriculture. The findings of 
this committee are of interest. They were, 
inter alia, that the school should be one 
for the training of Asiatics. It was held 
that the institution should be in the nature 
of a school of agriculture, and under the 
control of the Director of Agriculture. 
The report of this meeting also states :-
"It was further decided to invite atten-
tion to the urgency for the establishment 
of this school." On account of war, the 
scheme was held in abeyance until 1920. 

In the meantime, Dr. R. 0. Winstedt, 
afterwards Director of Education, S.S. 
& F.M.S. visited Java in 1916 and pro-
vided Government with detailed informa-
tion on the subject of agricultural educa-
tion in that country. 

Early in1921; Mr. D. H. Grist, at that 
time agricultural instructor of -this de-
partment, reported on the system of agri-
cultural education obtaining in Ceylon 
and added proposals for agricultural edu-
cation in Malaya. The Government sup-
ported these proposals, but the project 
was again held up on account of the 
"slump" which followed in the next 
year or so. With the advent of • more 
prosperous times in this country, the 
proposals were again taken up in 1926. 
Since then a committee has worked on 
the details of the scheme, considered 
plans for the necessary buildings and 
more clearly defined the curriculum. 

The opening of the school is therefore 
the fruit of the experience of many of-
ficials and un-officials in this country and 
in other countries. Much valuable experi-
ence has been gained at the small school 
of agriculture which was established at 

the Department of Agriculture in 1922 
for the training of the Malay officers of 
the Department. 

In spite of the present depression in 
industries, the School of Agriculture, 
Malaya, is inaugurated under favorable 
conditions, and we expect it to have an 
ever-extending beneficial influence on the 
progress of agriculture in Malaya. 

A further article states that the objects 
which the school is intended to fulfil are 
to provide a grounding in the sciences 
which underlie agriculture, combined 
with practical training in the agriculture 
of the principal tropical clops and ele-
mentary instruction in subjects, some 
knowledge of which is essential to the 
makeup of a competent agriculturist. 

The school, which has accommodation 
for 80 students, opens its doors with 
about 50 pupils. While the school was 
founded primarily for the training of 
Asiatics for the Government agricultural 
services, the more important direct pur-
pose of the school is that of creating a 
class of trained men who can be em-
ployed as assistants on estates or on the 
working of their own properties. 

"There are few if any countries," says 
Dr. Tempany, principal of the school, 
"which are more favored naturally than 
Malaya, possessing as it does a fertile 
soil, a well-distributed, reliable and abund-
ant rainfall, an equable temperature and 
a wide range of agricultural conditions; 
there is hardly any tropical crop which 
could not be satisfactorily grown within 
the compass of its 52,000 square miles. 
Moreover, thanks to the abundant pros-
perity which has been its lot in the past, 
it possesses a magnificent system of roads 
and railways, and river transport is fairly 
easy in the more remote undeveloped sec-
tions. The facilities for development are 
therefore great, and yet the country is 
dependent on outside sources for many 
necessities which could be produced 
locally. Its agricultural prosperity has 
been built up largely on one product ; with 
the cessation of restriction and the world 
slump has come overproduction and a 
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drop in market prices to ruinously low 
levels. So far the only answer which the 
country has yet returned to the diffi-
culties engendered by the crisis is to 
produce more rubber and yet more rub-
ber. It is a difficult thing for a country 
to change or to broaden its ideas on the 
subject of production; nevertheless there 
is abundant food for thought when one 
realizes that last year Malaya imported 
$139,000,000 worth of articles capable of 
being grown in this country. This in-
cludes $66,000,000 worth of rice, $27,-
000,000 worth of produce of animal hus-
bandry, i. e. meat, milk, butter and eggs, 
$24,000,000 worth of tobacco, $10,000,-
000 worth of fresh fruits and vegetables, 
$4,475,000 worth of tea and coffee. 

For Java the corresponding figures for 
net imports are approximately— 

Rice 	 $57,000,000 
Animal husbandry prod- 

ucts 	  15,000,000 
Fruits and vegetables 	 7,000,000 
Tobacco, tea, coffee and 

sugar 	  Nil 

and this for a population of 40,000,000 
as against our 4,000,000. In the Philip-
pines the position is somewhat similar. In 
both these countries the aim of their 
Governments has been to stimulate local 
production and I have reason to believe 
that the result of this policy has been 
substantially to mitigate the severity of 
the present crisis for the inhabitants. I 
am certain that conditions in Malaya are 
naturally as favorable to diversified pro-
duction as are conditions either in Java 
or the Philippines. It is clear that the 
present depressed condition sooner or 
later will pass, but one cannot expect that 
they will not recur again; greater diversi-
fication of production especially with a  

view to lessening imports seems therefore 
to be the most effective palliative and 
guarantee for the future. 

"The opening of this school," continued 
Dr. Tempany, "is an event of consider- 
able significance, as it definitely marks a 
step towards defining agricultural policy 
on lines which have already borne valu-
able fruits in neighboring countries and 
quite possibly may prove the forerunner 
of other steps on parallel lines which will 
eventually enhance the stability of Ma-
layan agriculture." 

The speaker explained that while the 
school has been founded and is supported 
by the Straits Settlements and the Feder-
ated Malay States Governments, yet its 
pupils are coming from all parts of 
Malaya; for whatever may be the political 
boundaries between different parts of the 
country he is convinced that an agricul-
tural policy for Malaya should recognize 
no such limitations. 

The School starts under favorable con-
ditions, having an admirable site, build-
ings and equipment. The sum of $370,000 
was spent on the buildings. The Govern-
ment has further appointed a strong ad-
visory committee. The result will depend 
very largely on the staff -of the school, 
the support which it receives from the 
public, and on the pupils themselves. 
The School was formally opened by His 
Excellency the Officer Administering 
Government, S. S. and Acting Nigh 
Commissioner, Malay States, the Honor- 
able Mr. John Scott, C.M.G. Their High- 
nesses, the Sultan of Selangor and the 
Yang di Pertuan Besar of Negri Sem- 
bilan were also present. Dr. H. A. Tern-
pany, Director of Agriculture, will act 
as principal of the School, which is situ-
ated on the Government Experimental 
Plantation, Sedang, Selangor. 



PAN-PACIFIC UNION BULLETIN 	15 

The Hangchow Conference of the Institute 
of Pacific Relations 

(Honolulu Advertiser, August 26, 1931) 

Hawaii is well to the fore among the 
data papers being circulated in prepara-
tion for the forthcoming Hangchow con-
ference of the Institute of Pacific Rela-
tions (October 21-November 4, next), 
and which are already reaching central 
headquarters of the Institute, 1641 
South Beretania street, in increasing 
numbers, it was learned yesterday. 

Two American council data papers, 
published in New York, have been re-
ceived by the local conference members, 
these being "The Cultural Revolution in 
Hawaii," by Dr. E. S. C. Handy of the 
Bishop Museum, and "The Problem of 
Cultural Differences," by Dr. Robert E. 
Park of the University of Chicago, who 
will be in Honolulu this autumn. An-
other American contribution to the 
Hangchow conference preparation is a 
lengthy study of Filipino immigration 
into the United States by Bruno Lasker, 
which was published some months ago 
by the University of Chicago Press and 
has received widespread favorable com-
ment and review. The part played by 
Haintaii in this whole problem of Fili- 
pino immigration is of course discussed 
by Mr. Lasker, who spent some months 
here last year in the course of his study. 

Two New Zealand data papers deal 
with "The Status of Aliens in New Zea-
land" and "New Zealand Trade and 
Tariff in the Pacific." 

Four papers received from the China 
council deal with "Religion and Philos- 
ophy in Chinese History," by the emi- 
nent philosopher, Dr. Hu Shih ; "How 
China Acquired Her Civilization," by V. 
K. Ting; "The Status of Aliens in 
China" and "Foreign Navigation in Chi-
nese Waters," both by Mingchien Joshua 
Bau, who attended the Honolulu I.P.R. 
conference in 1927. 

Three British data papers cover "The 
Constitution of the Colony of the Straits 
Settlement and of the Federated and 
Unfederated Malay States" (in prepara-
tion for the discussion topic, "Dependen-
cies and Native Peoples of the Pacific"), 
"The Status of Aliens in China," from a 
British viewpoint, and a "Survey of Af-
fairs in China for 1930," being advance 
print of a chapter from Arnold J. Toyn-
bee's annual "Survey of International 
Affairs." There is also a Canadian pa-
per on "The British Commonwealth and 
Its Relation to Pacific Problems," by 
R. K. Finlayson. 

In addition to the national group prep- 
aration partially listed here, study syl- 
labi are being published by the Interna- 
tional Program committee, according to 
a statement from institute headquarters. 
These cover the main aspects of the top-
ics chosen for discussion at Hangchow 
and offer fairly brief but comprehensive 
outlines of the backgrounds of the sev-
eral problems under discussion. Some 
seven of these are already out, including 
one very complete and provocative sum-
mary of the issues involved in any study 
of the Dependeicies and Native Peoples 
of the Pacific. This latter was prepared 
by Felix M. and Marie Keesing, who, 
for the past year have been engaged in 
a major project of institute research in 
the islands of the Pacific. These papers, 
it is stated, have been received at central 
headquarters as proof-editions subject to 
revision and in numbers only sufficient 
for conference members, but it is ex-
pected that additional quantities of the 
revised pamphlets will be available after 
the conference. 

The discussion agenda for Hangchow 
is as follows : 
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International Economic Relations in the 
Pacific. 

China's Economic Development 

The Economic Resources of China—. 
Agricultural, Mineral, Power. 

The Labor Supply of China ; Supply 
and Efficiency of Factory Labor ; La-
bor Organization ; Conditions of Labor. 

Industrialization. 
Foreign Investments. 
Banking, Currency and Public Fi-

nance. 
Foreign Trade. 
Transportation. 

Trade Relations of the Pacific 

Status of Aliens. 
The Tariff Situation in the Pacific. 
Pacific Shipping Developments. 
(The above topics are to be consid- 

ered with special reference to the cur- 
rent depression.) 

China's Foreign Relations. 

Status of Aliens. 
Property Rights. 
Settlements and Concessions ; Discus-

sion of Judge Feetham's Report ; Policy 
of Rendition. 

Responsibility for Aliens. 
Emigration (Condition and Laws). 
Control of Coastal and River Naviga-

tion. 
Recent Diplomatic Relations. 

Food and Population 

The Dependent Peoples of the Pacific 
Islands: Their Economic, Social and 
Political Problems. 

The distribution of the Pacific Islands 
among the various States and its bear-
ing upon trade interests, economic de-
velopment, migration, missions and 
other cultural activities and the rights 
of native peoples. The "mandate" ex-
periment in the Pacific area. 

Comparative methods of administra-
tion, utilization of native systems, prep-
aration for self-government. 

The extent of depopulation and race 
mixture, problems of medical adminis- 
tration. The effects of immigration, 
either of white traders and planters, or 
of Chinese and Japanese and Indian 
traders and laborers. 

The potential economic resources of 
the Islands, the conflict between native 
land-tenures and communal organization 
and the world's need of tropical prod-
ucts. The relation of these undeveloped 
areas to the population problems of 
China, Japan and India. The problems 
of native labor. Education, missions, ad-
ministrative systems and economic de-
velopment in relation to the native cul-
ture and social organizations. 

Cultural and Social Relations 
The technical round-tables for the 

formulation of subjects of future study, 
based upon papers submitted and cir-
culated in advance with reference to : 

Problems in the field of history and 
comparative culture ; 

Problems in the field of public health. 

Migration and Race Problems 
Status and treatment of resident aliens 

in Pacific countries. 
Biological and sociological aspects of 

race problems, with special reference to : 
Continental Asiatic migrations, north-
erly and southerly ; Migrations to Pa-
cific Islands ; Migrations to Australia, 
New Zealand, Canada and the Uriited 
States. 

Restriction policies, new phases and 
developments, possible further improve-
ments. 
Labor Problems and the Standard of 

Living 
Elements in the modern conception of 

the standard of living. 
Attitudes towards the standard of liv-

ing in Pacific countries. 
The measurement of different national 

standards of living. 
The importance of these differences in 

national policies such as : Tariffs, immi-
gration, restriction, foreign investments, 
international labor legislation. 
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A. sketch of the world-famous Wanganui River, New Zealand's scenic stream 

IN NEW ZEALAND 

"In New Zealand there are mountain 
ranges grander than the giant bergs of 
Norway ; there are glaciers and water-
falls of or the hardy hill-men ; there are 
sheep-walks for the future Melibeus or 
shepherd of Salisbury plain; and there 
are the rich farmlands for the peasant 
yeoman ; and the coasts, with their inlets 
and infinite varieties, are a nursery for 
seamen, who will carry forward the tradi- 

tions of the old land. No Arden ever 
saw such forests, and no lover ever 
carved his mistress's name on such trees 
as are scattered over the Northern Island ; 
while the dullest intellect quickens into 
awe and reverence amidst volcanoes and 
boiling springs, and the mighty forces of 
Nature, which seem as if any day they 
might break their chains." 

—J. A. Froude, in Oceana. 

New Zealand is on the route of the Ca-
nadian-Australasian Royal Mail Line be-
tween Vancouver, Honolulu, Suva (Fiji), 
Auckland (N. Z.), and Sydney. A capi-
tal grand tour of the Pacific may be 
made by combining this route with that  

of the Union Royal Mail Line between 
Sydney, Wellington (N. Z.), Rarotonga 
(Cook Is.), Tahiti, and San Francisco. 
Theo. H. Davies & Co. are the Honolulu 

agents. 

ADVT. 
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The Royal Hawaiian and the Moana Hotels at Waikiki 

The Territorial Hotel Company, Ltd., 
own and operate the Royal Hawaiian 
Hotel, Moana Hotel, Seaside Hotel and 
Bungalows, and the Waialae Golf Club. 
The Royal Hawaiian has been voted the 
world's finest hotel by ten World Cruise 
Steamers. Rates upon application. Cable 
address Royalhotel. 

Famous Hau Tree Lanai 

The Halekulani Hotel and Bunga-
lows, 2199 Kalia Road, "on the Beach at 
Waikiki." Includes Jack London's Lanai 

and House Without a Key. Rates from 
$5.00 per day to $140.00 per month and 
up. American plan. Clifford Kimball, 
owner and manager. 

Vida Villa Hotel and cottages are on 
the King street car line above Thomas 
Square. This is the ideal location for 
ADVT. 

those who go to the city in the morn-
ing and to the beach or golfing in the 
afternoon. The grounds are spacious 
and the rates reasonable. This hotel has 
been under the same management for a 
score of years, which speaks for itself. 
Both transient tourists and permanent 
guests are welcomed. 

At Child's Blaisdell Hotel and Restau-
rant, at Fort Street and Chaplain Lane, 
Child's Hotels and Apartment Service 
accommodations are masters at getting 
you settled in real homelike style. If you 
wish to live in town, there is the Child's 
Blaisdell Hotel in the very heart or the 
city, with the palm garden restaurant 
where everything is served from a sand-
wich to an elegant six-course dinner. If 
we haven't the accommodation you de-
sire, we will help you to get located. 

The City Transfer Company, at Pier 11, 
has its motor trucks meet all incoming 
steamers and it gathers baggage from 
every part of the city for delivery to 
the outgoing steamers. This company 
receives, and puts in storage until needed, 
excess baggage of visitors to Honolulu 
and finds many ways to serve its patrons. 
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One of the Lewers & Cooke, Ltd., Lumber Yards 

Lewers & Cooke, Ltd., have, since 
1852, been headquarters for all varieties 
of building material, lumber, hollow tile, 
cement, brick, glass, hardwoods and oak 
flooring ; as well as tools of the leading 
manufacturers, wall papers, Armstrong 
linoleums, domestic and oriental rugs, 
W. P. Fuller & Company's superior 
paints and Sargent Hardware. 

They are also agents for Celotex cane-
fibre products, Blue Diamond Stucco, 
cement colors, corrugated steel sheets, 
Lupton's metal windows, Gladding Mc-
Bean's brick, roof and floor tile, and 
Pabco prepared roofings. A Home Build-
ing Department is maintained to help 
small home builders, and a Home Service 
Department to assist home owners in re-
decorating and modernizing. 

OAHU RAILWAY AND LAND COMPANY 

• 

Leaving Honolulu daily at 9 :15 A. M. 
our modern gasoline motor cars take 
you on a beautiful trip around the lee-
ward side of Oahu to Haleiwa. 

The train leaves Haleiwa, returning to 
Honolulu at 2:52 P. M., after having  

given you three hours for luncheon and 
sightseeing at this most beautiful spot. 

You arrive at Honolulu at 5 :27 P. M. 

No single trip could offer more, and 
the round trip fare is only $2.45. 

SEE OAHU BY RAIL 
ADVT. 
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THE WORLD'S MOST 

Canned Hawaiian Pineapple is con-
sidered by epicures to possess the finest 
flavor in the world. Because of exceed-
ingly favorable conditions in soil and 
climate, and remarkable facilities for 
canning immediately the sun-ripened 
fruit, the Hawaiian product has attained 
a superiority enjoyed by no other canned 
fruit. 

Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple is meet-
ing favor because of its convenience in 

DELICIOUS PINEAPPLE 

cooking. It is identical with the sliced 
in quality and is canned by the same 
careful sanitary methods. 

Many tasty recipes for serving Ha-
waiian Pineapple in delicious desserts, 
salads and refreshing drinks are sug-
gested in a recipe book obtainable with-
out cost at the Association of Hawaiian 
Pineapple Canners, P. 0. Box 3166, 
Honolulu. Readers are urged to write, 
asking for this free book. 

FERTILIZING THE SOIL 

Millions of dollars are spent in Hawaii 
fertilizing the cane and pineapple fields. 

The Pacific Guano and Fertilizer Com-
pany, with large works and warehouses 
in Honolulu, imports from every part of 
the Globe the many ship loads of ammonia, 
nitrates, potash, sulphur and guano that go 
to make the special fertilizers needed for 
the varied soils and conditions of the isl-
ands. Its chemists test the soils and then 
give the recipe for the particular blend of 
fertilizer that is needed. 

This great industry is one of the results 
of successful sugar planting in Hawaii, and 
without fertilizing, sugar growing in the 
Hawaiian Islands could not be successful. 

This company began operations in Mid-
way Islands years ago, finally exhausting 
its guano beds, but securing others. 

ADVT. 
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MODERN BANKING IN HONOLULU  

S. M. DAMON BLDG., HOME OF BISHOP FIRST NATIONAL BANK 

The S. M. Damon Building pictured above is occupied by the Bishop First 
National Bank of Honolulu, successor to The Bank of Bishop & Co., Ltd., 
(established 1858,) The First National Bank of Hawaii at Honolulu (established 
1900,) the First American Savings Bank, and the Army National Bank of Scho-
field Barracks, which were consolidated on July 8, 1929. 

"Old Bishop," as the bank is still called, is one of the oldest west of the 
Rocky Mountains, and has capital funds in excess of $5,500,000, and deposits 
in excess of $30,000,000. Mr. A. W. T. Bottomley is chairman of the Board, 

ani President. 

The Bank of Hawaii, Limited, incor-
porated in 1897, has reflected the solid, 
substantial growth of the islands since 
the period of annexation to the United 
States. Over this period its resources 
have grown to be the largest of any 
financial institution in the islands. In 
1899 a savings department was added  

to its other banking facilities. Its home 
business office is at the corner of Bishop 
and King streets, and it maintains 
branches on the islands of Hawaii, 
Kauai, Maui, and Oahu, enabling it to 
give to the public an extremely efficient 
Banking Service. 

ADVT. 
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The Home Building in Honolulu of the American Factors, Ltd., Plantation Agents and 
Wholesale Merchants 

Tasseled sugar cane almost ready for the cutting and crushing at the mills. 
ADVT. 
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Home of illexander Co' Baldwin, Ltd. 

Anyone who has ever visited the Ha-
waiian Islands can testify to the useful-
ness of the "A & B Steamer Calendars" 
which are to be seen on the walls of prac-
tical* every office and home in Hawaii. 
The issuing of and the free distribution 
of these calendars is a distinct public 
service rendered for some 3o years by 
Alexander & Baldwin, Ltd., who are 
staunch supporters of all movements 
that work for the good of Hawaii. 

The beautiful new office building pic-
tured above was erected recently as a 
monument to the memory of H. P. Bald-
win and S. Alexander, the founders of the 
firm and pioneers in the sugar business. 

Alexander & Baldwin, Ltd., are agents 
for some of the largest sugar plantations 
on the Islands ; namely, Hawaiian Com-
mercial & Sugar Co., Ltd. ; Hawaiian 
Sugar Co.; Kahuku Plantation Company ; 
Maui Agricultural Company, Ltd.; Mc-
Bryde Sugar Company, Ltd.; Laie Plan-
tation; and also Kauai Pineapple Co., 

Ltd.; Baldwin Packers, .Ltd. ; The Mat-
son Navigation Co. at Port Allen, Ka-
hului, Seattle and Portland ; and the fol-
lowing-named and well-known insurance 
companies : Union Insurance Society of 
Canton, Ltd.; The Home Insurance 
Company, New York ; Springfield Fire 
& Marine Insurance Co.; New Zealand 
Insurance Company, Limited; The Com-
monwealth Insurance Company ; Newark • 
Fire Insurance Company ; American Al-
liance Insurance Association ; Queensland 
Insurance Co., Ltd.; Globe Indemnity 
Company of New York ; Switzerland 
General Insurance Co., Ltd.; St. Paul 
Fire and Marine Ins. Co. 

The officers of Alexander & Baldwin, 
Ltd., are : W. M. Alexander, Chairman 
Board of Directors ; J. Waterhouse, 
President ; H. A. Baldwin, Vice-Presi-
dent ; C. R. Hemenway, Vice-President ; 
J. P. Cooke, Treasurer ; D. L. Oleson, 
Secretary ; J. F. Morgan, Asst. Treas-
urer ; J. W. Speyer, Asst. Treasurer. 

ADVT. 
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CASTLE & COOKE 

BREMEN., 
MALOLO 
BERLIN  C/k  MANHATTAN 
Wherever you travel . . . whichever route you prefer 
Castle & Cooke's Travel Bureau will arrange your reserva-
tions or accommodations and relieve you of all annoying 
detail. Information, rates, or suggestions are offered with-
out obligation and you are invited to use the travel files 
and service of the bureau. Castle & Cooke Travel Bureau, 
Merchant St., at Bishop. Branches in Royal Hawaiian and 
Moana Hotels. 

C. Brewer and Company, Limited, Honolulu, with a capital stock of $8,000,000, was established 
in 1826. It represents the following Sugar Plantations: Olowalu Company, Hilo Sugar 
Company, Onomea Sugar Company, Honomu Sugar Company, Wailuku Sugar Company, 
Pepeekeo Sugar Company, Waimanalo Sugar Company, Hakalau Plantation Company, 
Honolulu Plantation Company, rIawaiian Agricultural Company, Kilauea Sugar Plantation 
Company, Paauhau Sugar Plantation Company, Hutchinson Sugar Plantation Company, as well 
as the Baldwin Locomotive Works, Kapapala Ranch, and all kinds of insurance. 

ADVT. 
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The Honolulu Construction & Draying Co., Ltd., Bishop and Halekauwila 
Sts., Phone 4981, dealers in crushed stone, cement, cement pipe, brick, stone 
tile, and explosives, have the largest and best equipped draying and storage 
company in the Islands, and are prepared to handle anything from the smallest 
package to pieces weighing up to forty tons. 

The Waterhouse Co., Ltd., in the 

Alexander Young Building, on Bishop 
street, make office equipment their spe-
cialty, being the sole distributor for the 
National Cash Register Co., the Bur-
roughs Adding Machine, the Art Metal 
Construction Co., the York Safe and 
Lock Company and the Underwood 
Typewriter Co. They carry in stock 
all kinds of steel desks and other equip-
ment for the office, so that one might 
at a day's notice furnish his office, safe 
against fire and all kinds of insects. 

Honolulu is so healthy that people 

don't usually die there, but when they do 
they phone in advance to Henry H. Wil-

liams, 1374 Nuuanu St., phone number 
1408, and he arranges the after-details. 
If you are a tourist and wish to be in- 

ADVT. 

terred in your own plot on the mainland, 
Williams will embalm you ; or he will ar-
range all details for interment in Hono-
lulu. Don't leave the Paradise of the 
Pacific for any other, but if you must, let 
your friends talk it over with Williams. 

Bergstrom Music Company, the lead-

ing music store in Hawaii, is located at 
1140 Fort Street. No home is complete 
in Honolulu without an ukulele, a piano 
and a Victor talking machine. The 
Bergstrom Music Company, with its big 
store on Fort Street, will provide you 
with these ; a WEBER or a Steck piano 
for your mansion, or a tiny upright 
Boudoir for your cottage ; and if you 
are a transient it will rent you a piano. 
The Bergstrom Music Company, Phone 

2294. 
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The Liberty House, Hawaii's pioneer dry goods store, established in 1850; it has grown 
apace with the times until today it is an institution of service rivaling the most progressive 
mainland establishments in the matter of its merchandising policies and business efficiency. 

The Mellen Associates, Successors to 	The Honolulu Dairymen's Associa- The Charles R. Frazier Company, old- tion supplies the pure milk used for est and most important advertising children and adults in Honolulu. 
It agency in the Pacific field, provide Ho- 

nolulu and the entire Territory of Ha- also supplies the city with ice cream 
f waif with an advertising and publicity for desserts. Its main office is in the  
Purity Inn at Beretania and Keeaumoku service of a very high order. The or- 

ganization, under the personal direction streets. The milk of the Honolulu  
4 of George Mellen, maintains a staff of Dairymen's Association is pure, 	is  

writers and artists of experience and rich, and it is pasteurized. The Asso-
exceptional ability, and departments for ciation has had the experience of more 
handling all routine work connected than a generation, and it has called 
with placing of advertising locally, na- upon science in perfecting its plant and 
tionally or internationally. The organi- its methods of handling milk and de- 
zation is distinguiShed especially for livering it in sealed bottles to its cus-
originality in the creation and presenta- tomers. 
Lion of merchandising ideas. 

The Honolulu Star-Bulletin, 125 
Merchant Street, prints in its job depart-
ment the Mid-Pacific Magazine, and that 
speaks for itself. The Honolulu Star-
Bulletin, Ltd., conducts a complete com-
mercial printing plant, where all the de-
tails of printing manufacture are per-
formed. It issues Hawaii's leading even-
ing newspaper and publishes many elab-
orate editions of books. 
ADVT. 

Stevedoring in Honolulu is attended 
to by the firm of McCabe, Hamilton and 
Renny Co., Ltd., 20 South Queen Street. 
Men of almost every Pacific race are 
employed by this firm, and the men of 
each race seem fitted for some particular 
part of the work, so that quick and effi-
cient is the loading and unloading of 
vessels in Honolulu. 
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On Hawaii and Maui 

Twice a week the Inter-Island Steam 
Navigation Company dispatches its pala-
tial steamers, "Waialeale" and "Hualalai," 
to Hilo, leaving Honolulu at 4 P.M. on 
Tuesdays and Fridays, arriving at Hilo 
at 8 A.M. the next morning. From Hono-
lulu, the Inter-Island Company dispatches 
almost daily excellent passenger vessels 
to the island of Maui and twice a week to 
the island of Kauai. There is no finer 
cruise in all the world than a visit to all 
of the Hawaiian Islands on the steamers 
of the Inter-Island Steam Navigation 
Company. The head offices in Honolulu 
are on Fort at Merchant Street, where 
every information is available, or books 
on the different islands are sent on re-
quest. Tours of all the islands are ar-
ranged. 

Connected with the Inter-Island Steam 
Navigation Company is the world-famous 
Volcano House overlooking the everlast-
ing house of fire, as the crater of Hale-
maumau is justly named. A night's ride 
from Honolulu and an hour by auto- 
mobile, and you are at the Volcano 
House in the Hawaii National Park on 
the Island of Hawaii, the only truly his-
toric caravansary of the Hawaiian Islands. 

There are other excellent hotels on the 
Island of Hawaii, the largest of the 
group, including the recently constructed 
Kona Inn, located at Kailua on the Kona 
Coast—the most primitive and historic 
district in Hawaii. 

Building on the Island of Hawaii.—
The Hawaiian Contracting Company 
maintains working offices at the great 
Hilo pier, where all steamers discharge 
their freight for Hilo and the big island. 
This concern, with branches throughout 
the Territory, has for its aim building 
for permanency. It contracts for build-
ings and highway construction, having a 
corps of construction experts at its com-
mand. In Hilo, Frank H. West is in 
charge of the company's affairs. 

The First Trust Company of Hilo oc-
cupies the modern up-to-date building 
adjoining the Bank of Hawaii on Keawe 
Street. This is Hilo's financial institu-
tion. It acts as trustees, executors, audit-
ors, realty dealers, guardians, account-
ants, administrators, insurance agents 
and as your stock and bond brokers. 
You will need the services of the First 
Trust Company in Hilo whether you are 
a visitor, or whether you are to erect 
a home or a business block. 

Hawaii Consolidated Railway, Ltd., 
Hilo, Hawaii, the Scenic Railway of 
Hawaii, one of the most spectacular 
trips in the world, thirty-four miles, 
costing nearly $4,000,000; it crosses 10 
sugar plantations, 150 streams, 44 
bridges, 14 of which are steel from 98 
to 230 feet high and from 400 to 1,006 
feet long, and many precipitous gorges 
lined with tropical trees, and with wa-
terfalls galore ; sugar cane fields, vil-
lages, hundreds of breadfruit and co-
conut trees and palms along the way, 
and miles of precipices. W. H. Huss-
man, general freight and passenger 
agent. 

The Haleakala Ranch Company, with 
head offices at Makawao, on the Island 
of Maui, is as its name indicates, a 
cattle ranch on the slopes of the great 
mountain of Haleakala, rising 10,000 
feet above the sea. This ranch breeds 
pure Hereford cattle and is looking to 
a future when it will supply fine bred 
cattle to the markets and breeders in 
Hawaii. 

The Paia Store, which is conducted 
by the Maui Agricultural Co., Ltd., is 
managed by Fred P. Rosecrans. This 
is one of the very big plantation de-
partment stores in Hawaii. Every con-
ceivable need of the housekeeper or 
homemaker is kept in stock. The store 
covers an area of more than a city 
block in a metropolitan city, and is the 
department store adapted to the needs 
of modern sugar plantation life. 

ADVT. 
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Business in Honolulu 

Interior View of Bishop Trust Co. 

The Bishop Trust Co., Limited, larg-
est Trust Company in Hawaii, is located 
at the corner of Bishop and King Streets. 
It offers Honolulu residents as well as 
mainland visitors the most complete 
trust service obtainable in the islands 
today. The Company owns the Guardian 
Trust Co., Pacific Trust, Waterhouse 
Trust, and the Bishop Insurance Agency, 
and is thus able to offer an all-inclusive 
ADVT. 

service embracing the following : Trusts, 
Wills, Real Estate, Property Manage 
ment, Home Rental Service, Stocks and 
Bonds and the Largest Safe Deposit 
Vaults in Hawaii. 

The Pacific Engineering Company, 
Ltd., construction engineers and general 
contractors, is splendidly equipped to 
handle all types of building construc-
tion, and execute building projects in 
minimum time and to the utmost satis-
faction of the owner. The main offices 
are in the Yokohama Specie Bank 
Building, with its mill and factory at 
South Street. Many of the leading busi-
ness buildings in Honolulu have been 
constructed under the direction of the 
Pacific Engineering Company. 

Wright, Harvey & Wright, engineers 
in the Damon Building, have a branch 
office and blue print shop at 855 Kaahu-
manu Street. This firm does a general 
surveying and engineering business, and 
has information pertaining to practical-
ly all lands in the group, as this firm 
has done an immense amount of work 
throughout the islands. The blue print 
department turns out more than fifty 
per cent of the blueprinting done in 
Honolulu. 

The von Hamm-Young Co., Ltd., Im-
porters, Machinery Merchants, and lead- 
ing automobile dealers, have their offices 
and store in the Alexander Young 
Building, at the corner of King and 
Bishop streets, and their magnificent 
automobile salesroom and garage just 
in the rear, facing on Alakea Street. 
Here one may find almost anything. 
Phone No. 6141. 

The Chrysler Four and Six-Cylinder 
Cars, the culmination of all past ex-
periences in building automobiles, is 
represented in Hawaii by the Honolulu 
Motors, Ltd., 850 S. Beretania street. 
The prices of Four-Cylinder Cars range 
from $1200 to $1445 and those of the 
Six from $1745 to $2500. The Chryslers 
are meeting with remarkable sales rec- 
ords as a distinct departure in motor 
cars. 

Youngsters on Surfboards at Waikiki. 

The International Trust Company, 
with offices on Smith street, is, as 
its name indicates, a really Pan-Pacific 
financial organization, with leading 
American and Oriental business men 
conducting its affairs. Its capital stock 
is $200,000 with resources of over 
$500,000. It is the general agent for 
the John hancock Mutual Life Insur-
ance Company of Boston, and other in-
surance companies. 
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The Hawaiian Electric Co., Ltd., with 
a power station generating capacity of 
32,000 K.W., furnishes lighting and 
power service to Honolulu and to the 
entire island of Oahu. It also maintains 
its cold storage and ice-making plant, 
supplying the city with ice for home 
consumption. The firm acts as electrical 
contractors, cold storage, warehousemen 
and deals in all kinds of electrical sup-
plies, completely wiring and equipping 
buildings and private residences. Its 
splendid new offices facing the civic 
center are now completed and form one 
of the architectural ornaments to the city. 

Bailey's Groceteria is the big success 
of recent years in Honolulu business. 
The parent store at the corner of Queen 
and Richards Streets has added both a 
meat market and a bakery, while the 
newly constructed branch building at 
Beretania and Piikoi is equally well 
equipped and supplied, so that the 
housekeeper can select all that is needed 
in the home, or, in fact, phone her 
order to either house. 

The Rycroft Arctic Soda Company, 
on Sheridan Street, furnishes the high 
grade soft drinks for Honolulu and 
Hawaii. It manufactures the highest 
grade ginger ale—Hawaiian Dry—from 
the fresh roots of the native ginger. It 
uses clear water from its own artesian 
well, makes its carbonated gas from 
Hawaiian pineapples at the most up-to-
date soda works in the Territory of 
Hawaii. 

A monument to the pluck and energy 
of Mr. C. K. Ai and his associates is the 
City Mill Company, of which he is 
treasurer and manager. This plant at 
Queen and Kekaulike streets is one of 
Honolulu's leading enterprises, doing a 
flourishing lumber and mill business. 

There is one East Indian Store in Ho-
nolulu, and it has grown to occupy spa-
cious quarters on Fort Street, No. 1017 
Fort, Phone No. 2571. This is the head-
quarters for Oriental and East Indian 
curios as well as of Philippine embroid-
eries, home-made laces, Manila hats, 
Oriental silks, pongees, carved ivories 
and Indian brass ware. An hour may 
well be spent in this East Indian Bazaar 
examining the art wares of Oriental 
beauty. 

The Royal Hawaiian Sales Co., 
with agencies in Honolulu, Hilo and 
Wailuku, has its spacious headquarters 
on Hotel and Alakea streets, Honolulu. 
This Company is Territorial Distributors 
for Star and Auburn passenger cars. 
They are Territorial Distributors also 
for International Motor Trucks, Delco-
Remy service and Goodyear Tires. 

The Universal Motor Co., Ltd., with 
spacious new buildings at 444 S. Bere-
tania street, Phone 2397, is agent for 
the Ford car. All spare parts are kept 
in stock and statements of cost of re-
pairs and replacements are given in ad-
vance so that you know just what the 
amount will be. The Ford is in a class 
by itself. The most economical and 
least expensive motor car in the world. 

ADVT. 
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Wonderful New Zealand I 
Scenically New Zealand is the world's 

wonderland. There is no other place in 
the world that offers such an aggrega-
tion of stupendous scenic wonders. The 
West Coast Sounds of New Zealand are 
in every way more magnificent and awe-
inspiring than are the fjords of Norway. 

New Zealand was the first country to 
perfect the government tourist bureau. 
She has built hotels and rest houses 
throughout the Dominion for the bene-
fit of the tourist. New Zealand is splen-
didly served by the Government Rail-
ways, which sell the tourist for a very 
low rate, a ticket that entitles him to 
travel on any of the railways for from 
one to two months. Direct information 
may be secured by writing to the New 
Zealand Department of Tourist and 
Health Resorts, Wellington, New Zealand. 

A Maori Mother and Child 

SOUTH MANCHURIA RAILWAY COMPANY 

South Manchuria Railway Company Cheap Overland Tours 

Travellers and Tourists journeying 
between Tokyo and Peking should 
travel via the South Manchuria Rail-
way, which runs from Antung-, to Muk-
den and passes through magnificent 
scenery. At Mukden the line connects 
with the Peking Mukden Line and the 
Main line of the South Manchuria Rail-
way, running from Dairen to Chang-
chun, where connection is made with 
the Chinese Eastern Railway for Har-
bin. 

The ordinary daily trains have sleep-
ing accommodation. Steamer connec-
tions between Dairen, Tsingtao and 
Shanghai by the Dairen Kisen Kaisha's 
excellent passenger and mail steamers. 
Wireless telegraphy and qualified doc-
tors on board. 

Modern Hotels under the South Man-
churia Hotel Company's management are 
established on foreign lines at Mukden, 
Changchun, Port Arthur, Dairen and 
Hoshigaura (Star Beach). 

Illustrated booklets and all informa-
tion post free on request from the South 
Manchuria Railway Company. 

DAIREN 

Branch Offices : Tokyo, Osaka, Shi-
monoseki, Shanghai, Peking, Harbin 
and New York. 

Cable Address : "MANTETSU" or 
"SMRCO." CODES : A.B.C. 5th, 6th 
Ed., Al., Lieber's, Bentley's and Acme. 

ADVT. 
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The Matson-Lassco Steamship Com-
pany maintains a regular, fast, reliable 
passenger and freight service between 
Honolulu and San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, South Seas, Australia and Hilo. 
Castle & Cooke, Ltd. are local agents 
for the line, whose comfort, service and 
cuisine are noted among world travelers.  

visitors are welcomed to the gardens at 
all times. Adjoining these gardens are 
the wonderful Liliuokalani gardens and 
the series of waterfalls. Phone 5611. 

The Consolidated Amusement Com-
pany brings the latest drama films to 
Hawaii to provide evening entertain-
ment. Its leading theatres are the New 
Princess on Fort Street and the palatial 
Hawaii Theatre nearer the business dis-
trict. Those and the outlying theatres 
served by the Consolidated Amusement 
Company keep the people of Honolulu 
and its visiting hosts entertained, 
matinee and evening. Phone for seats. 

"Meet me at Benson-Smith's" has be-
come a password in Honolulu because at 
that oldest of Hawaii's drug stores every 
one finds real service, accompanying re-
liable drug store items. There are six of 
these Better Benson-Smith stores for 
your convenience. 

Jeff's Fashion Company, Incorporated, 
at 223 South King St. is Hono-
lulu's leading establishment for women 
who set the pace in modern dress. At 
"Jeff's" the fashions in woman's dress 
in Honolulu are set. Here the resident 
and tourist may outfit and be sure of 
acquiring the latest styles. "Jeff's" has 
its branch and a work shop in New 
York City. 

Ishii's Gardens, Pan-Pacific Park, on 
Kuakini Street, near Nuuanu Avenue, 
constitute one of the finest Japanese tea 
gardens imaginable. Here some wonder-
ful Japanese dinners are served, and 

Honolulu Paper Company, Honolulu's 
leading book and stationery store, is lo-
cated on the ground floor of the Young 
Hotel Building in the heart of Hono-
lulu's business district. The company 
has a complete stock of all the latest 
fiction, travel, biography and books re-
lating to Hawaii. It is also distributor 
for Royal Typewriters, Adding Ma-
chines, Calculators and steel office fur-

niture. 

The Office Supply Co., Ltd., at 110 
Merchant Street, is, as its name denotes, 
the perfectly equipped store where every 
kind of office furniture and supplies are 
on display. This is the home of the 
Remington typewriter and of typewriter 
repairing. Offices are completely out-
fitted at quickest notice. The Company 
also maintains an up-to-date completely 
stocked sporting goods department. 

ADVT. 
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The outrigger canoe carved out of a log of Hawaiian mahogany, is still in use and the surf- 
riders at Waikiki still send their narrow planks to shore at a thirty-mile an hour speed. 

Gray's By-the-Sea is the wonderfully 
located seaside hotel at Waikiki where 
the very best sea bathing is right at the 
door ; you put on your bathing suit in 
your own room. The rates are moderate, 
and in the main building all are outside 
rooms. There are a number of cottages 
on the grounds. You should visit Gray's 
Beach first. American plan, excellent 
cuisine. 

The Pleasanton Hotel, at the corner 
of Dominis and Punahou Streets, was 
the home of Jane Addams during the 
Pan-Pacific Women's Conference. It in-
vites the delegates to all the confer-
ences called by the Pan-Pacific Union to 
ADVT. 

correspond. There are spacious cot-
tages on the grounds, tea roms and 
wide grounds. The rates are reasonable, 
either American or European plan. The 
Pleasanton is a pleasant home while in 
Honolulu. 

The Sweet Shop is the name of the 
leading downtown popular-priced res-
taurant, opposite the Young Hotel on 
Hotel Street and adjoining the Central 
Y. M. C. A. On the street floor is the 
main restaurant, soda and candy coun-
ter, while downstairs is the cozy "Den," 
popular as a luncheon meeting-place for 
clubs and small groups that wish to 
confer in quietude. 



Siamese oats, or temples. 

• 


