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Their Majesties, the King and Queen of Siam, and His Excellency, the 
Governor of Hawaii, at Waikiki Beach. Both King Prajadhipok and 

Governor Judd are honorary presidents of the Pan-Pacific Union. 
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A Lama, or monk, belonging to the Mahayana, or Northern School of Buddhism. The 
meaning of Mahayana is "Great Vessel," signifying that all will eventually reach the goal of 
enlightenment. The temple or group of temples is presided over by a head Abbot, to whom 
the monks, or Lamas, look for spiritual guidance. This monk's ceremonial robes are hidden by 
the outer coat of padded silk, 'worn for warmth. The rosary around his neck signifies the 

numerous imperfections which hinder our attainment of Enlightenment. 
The small rosary in his hand is a symbol of the 

oneness of life. 
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The second general meeting of the Japan Welcome Society. 

THE JAPAN WELCOME SOCIETY 

Long before there was a Tourist Bureau in Japan, there was born in West 
Japan an organization called "The Japan Welcome Society." Its object was to 
welcome the stranger, and make him acquainted with Japan and her people. It 
still holds its meetings and welcomes the stranger. 

Another association to welcome the stranger is the English press of Japan. 
There is a daily, the Osaka Mainichi, with a Tokyo edition, the Japan Adver-
tiser, Tokyo's morning American newspaper, and the Japan Times, an evening 
paper in English, published by S. Sheba, one-time newspaper magnate in Ha-
waii, and one of the founders of the Pan-Pacific Union. 

He and his two sons, born in Hawaii, now conduct the Japan Times in 
Tokyo, and the illustrations in this section are from half-tone cuts used in the 
Japan Times. They give an idea of the illustrations to be found in the Japanese 
daily press. 
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Children of Japan welcoming round-the-world flyers. There is great interest in Japan in aviation, 
Meiji, Hosei and other universities giving instruction in aviation as part of their curricula. Last year 

R. Kumakaq.ca, instructor in aviation at Hosei University, made a good will 
flight from Tokyo to Rome. 
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Here is a picture of a Japanese wedding of today, modern style, in an airplane. 
In the foreground is seen the distinguished Nagaoka, who claims to have the 

longest moustache and whiskers in the world. 



106 	 THE MID-PACIFIC 

There are giants nowadays in Japan. Here is one who was born in Korea. 
He is seven feet, ten inches in height, and claims to be the tallest man in the 

Japanese Empire. His ambition is to be a wrestler, but 
he has had no challenges. 
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Captain Edward Miles, "the lone voyageur," on his trip around the world, 
completed his trip from Yokohama to Honolulu in fifty-six days, and from 
Honolulu to San Francisco in eighteen days, making the trip in a small sailing 

vessel. Captain Miles was a speaker at the Pan-Pacific Clubs of 
Tokyo and Honolulu. 
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The roads in Java are kept in perfect condition. This is a typical one; and on the foothills and 
mountain sides every acre of arable land is terraced and planted to rice, 

the terraces resembling stairways of mirrors. 
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Picturesque villages to be seen throughout Java.. 
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Java Notes 
By ELSBETH HASSE ANDRAE. 

1 
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Islands, islands, islands, like stepping-
stones for the celestial giants of Oriental 
mythology. This is the impression the 
wanderer wishes to convey after voyaging 
in the Malayan Archipelago where Dutch, 
British and American possessions lie 
curiously assorted. In certain character-
istics there is a sort of unity throughout, 
due to matters of latitude and climate, of 
soil, o f race kinship in the native popula-
tion, of kinship in flora, fauna, geology,—
not forgetting a common background 
wherein successive waves of foreign in-
fluences left their respective imprints 
upon and somewhat modified the pattern 
already in process. 

Any definite conversance with life in 
the archipelago will lead to the conclu- 

sion that before the economics of one of 
its units can be intelligently weighed it is 
essential that the region of it be given 
some study. Without question it must 
make—and very particularly in Malaya—
a vast difference in estimating a people's 
conduct of political or social organization 
if the tenets of dogma and creed are 
taken into account. If this life is but a 
dream in which man is but a somnambu-
listic pawn, if it is an imprisonment, or 
a fragment of a maze of debit and credit, 
or if it is a sort of diving-board for 
the soul, surely the psychology and the 
operation of group existence must vary 
accordingly. Superimposed upon the ab-
original paganism of Malayan territorials 
are sections of strata of Hinduism, 



118 	 THE MID 

Buddhism, Mohammedanism or Catholic-
ism and more recently of various sorts 
of Protestantism. In many instances the 
deposits of succeeding cults are incongru-
ously confused. The later policies of 
Europeans (in the tropics this term in-
cludes Americans) in administration of 
their possessions in Malaya is to refrain 
from repressive or exterminative meas-
ures in matters of religion, language or 
custom, and, rather, to overcome in every 
workable way any conflicting attitude that 
might eventuate in political or social or 
commercial antagonisms. 

The Dutch have been in Java for a 
good three centuries and after experi-
ments in governing this very populous 
island have arrived at what seems to be 
a felicitous and satisfactory program. 
There are forty million natives in the 
country, which is four and a half times 
larger than Holland itself. There are rath-
er distinct provincial groups in that popu-
lation. An as yet unestimated heritage of 
legend, tradition, codes, sentiment which 
are potent determinants in common prac-
tice add to the complexity of the task 
of governing officials. The problem of 
rational adjustment between these phe-
nomena and occidental statehood is one 
to tax the arts of the most competent 
cabinet. However, all sorts of adjust-
ments are proving to be sound in the way 
of political machinery and in promoting 
industrial and social advancement. 

From Burma down to Molucca runs a 
volcanic range. In its Java segment alone 
it counts over one hundred craters, many 
of them active. Now and again a crater 
will shoot its contents into the sky to 
become as they fall scalding, searing 
streams valleyward. There are tales of 
warnings sent by government observers 
stationed at craters, of airplane Paul 
Reveres who order country folk to 
flee, and of country folk who will not 
flee because a village soothsayer has fore-
told immunity, of miraculous cessation 
of a lava stream at a temple's gate, and 
of deaths from undue dependence upon 
deistic omens. The native folk lore is  

rich in legends about mountains, caves, 
rivers and other geographic phenomena. 
One mountain with an extinct crater is 
accounted for as an overturned boat, or 
prahu. Thus : A princess living in a crystal 
castle high upon the mountain side had a 
wooer from a foreign province. He was 
ardent beyond all his rivals. In the course 
of royal pro and con investigations the 
princess learned of a very distinctive 
mark upon his shoulder. Now, while still 
very young the princess had become the 
wife of a prince, who later died. She 
had a child who had for state or other 
reasons been taken from her. Upon his 
shoulder had been a distinctive mark. 
That upon the suitor's shoulder tallied 
precisely with that upon her lost infant. 
Her horror was overwhelming. She had 
promised her lover some sort of answer 
upon a stated day. She contrived a reply 
that would release her honorably and that 
would avert a dreadful culmination. 
Cryptic enough was the message she 
gave : "He who would come to fetch his 
bride from her mountain palace must 
within six months arrive in a great boat 
manned by hundreds of mariners." Hers 
was an inland province, but so deep was 
the desire of the prince that he determined 
to achieve even this almost inconceivable 
feat. His slaves built a high dam across 
the deep valley which lay at the base of 
the castle mountain. A river's course 
was diverted to fill the valley. A great 
boat, or prahu, was completed within the 
given time. The princess was in despair. 
Then she sent anguished pleas to the god 
of rodents to free her and the prince 
from the discreditable net. Then all the 
rat family attacked the dam, and just 
as the magnificent prahu was nearing 
the princess's hill all the little perforations 
in the dam were ready to afford a rapid 
leakage of the lake water into tributary 
valleys. The boat swerved this way and 
that with the suction of the receding flows 
and was overturned. So there it is, as 
plain as day, with the keel to the sky, 
Tang Koeban Prahu mountain. 

All sorts of supernatural beings seem 
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to be on the alert to play a role in the 
everyday lives of Malayans. And if you, 
gentle reader—fundamentalist or what-
ever of the Western World liberated 
through Christianity—should stay long 
enough in the East you would one day 
say waveringly : "Well, one can't say, of 
course —." 

In our Maytime„touring through Java 
there came again and again the compari-
son between this land of abundance, color 
and fragrance with our homeland in its 
most opulent season when gardens, fields 
and orchards are perfumed and vividly 
toned with fruit and blossoms and with 
the foliage splendor. Not by a long way 
is all of Java's color beauty in the 
scenery of mountains and valleys and 
gorges, nor is all the gripping charm of 
the journey land in the veil-like mists 
that drift from peak to peak with sooth-
ing caress, nor in the ever-present sound 
of booming or gushing water, nor in the 
hillsides whose rice fields terracing is like 
stairways of mirrors or, at other degrees 
of cultivation, like mosaics of emerald 
and jade. Along any Malayan roadway 
is a streaming pageantry of trudging 
natives. All day—and it is most likely, 
all night the traffic surges. Bare, brown 
feet hurrying, hurrying in a carrier's 
rhythm, its accent marking the bearer's 
profit from the moment of balance that 
challenges gravity. Almost, sometimes, 
the swinging shoulder-pole loads seem to 
propel the trip-trot coolie beneath. Plan-
tation workers, market folk with loaded 
baskets upon their heads or upon their 
shoulder poles, merchants with all sorts 
of wares, from ready-made house walls 
of woven bamboo to pink and white 
tapioca cakes. Almost invariably these 
people are of picture-book glamour. The 
clothes woven and dyed in the home vil-
lages and worn in various fashions by 
these itinerant natives have a beauty that 
would make an American gift shop's 
fortune in no time at all. Sometimes the 
sarong or conventional length of drapery 
is used as a wrap, sometimes as a sort 
of skirt for men or women, and in the  

heat of the day it may be thrown loosely 
over the head or it may be slung across 
the mother's shoulders or hips in a way 
to make a comfortable hammock for the 
baby while it may also be converted into 
a traveling bag, or a dashing cavalier 
accessory flying from one shoulder. And 
smaller homemade cloths equally lovely 
in tone and pattern, are tied and knotted 
about the head with pointed ends sharply 
projecting as nearly suggestive of the 
sacred garouda (bird) as possible. Many 
of the passers-by are untrammelled by 
even a sarong, their muscular brown bod-
ies knowing no covering but a loincloth. 
Here and there is a trig figure with 
sandals, sarong, turban and a fitted white 
duck jacket : perhaps that of a teacher or 
the headman of a village. Little children 
are commonly stark naked or in abbre-
viated shirts, while older youngsters ap-
pear in whatever the family wardrobe 
affords in the way of scraps : that is, 
unless they are attending school, when 
they are clothed quite uniformly in clean 
white blouses and khaki shorts. A very 
fine lot of juveniles they are, so scrubbed 
of face, so earnest and dignified in de-
meanor. 

The schools of Java compare well with 
those in archipelago states of other na-
tionalities. There are large Catholic in-
stitutions with school units, separate gov-
ernment schools for Dutch, and for native 
classes, some schools where both lan-
guages are taught, high schools, universi-
ties whose degrees rank well, training 
schools for teachers, vocational schools 
and so on. There are government labora-
tories for technical and scientific studies ; 
various complete museums, aquariums, 
trade exhibits, libraries, botanical gardens, 
archeological societies, music clubs, athlete 
societies and other such media for sup-
plementing the educational department's 
functions. 

We visited a native school in a country 
town. There were four classes. A Java-
nese teacher is a being blessed by the 
gods, for he or she has a life mission in 
a welcoming eager world. The headmaster 
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of this school was radiant with enthusi-
asm and his fine courtesy not only to us 
but towards the children was explained 
later by the information that young men 
and women of the best Javanese rank feel 
it an honorable calling to be equipped to 
bring knowledge and understanding to 
their people so that in this rapidly trans-
forming world they may make a worthy, 
historic contribution. The attitude of the 
children is one of respect and gratitude, 
and their manner is impressive for its 
reflection of the master's gentle dignity. 
One class was sketching from a model, 
one was doing fractions, one was having 
a natural history lesson, one was making 
designs for weaving. The most charming 
seriousness of manner in greeting us, and 
the most perfect attention to the task in 
hand made us blush secretly for country 
school classes in the States when a visitor 
comes. We visited also a government city 
school for Dutch children. It might have 
been any one of the model schools in a 
progressive. American community except 
for certain native features in the con-
struction. The ground plan was half a 
hollow square, each of the two arms hav-
ing two large classrooms, while the in-
tervening length was an open gymnasium. 
The most modern pedagogic methods are 
followed and teachers in training are in 
attendance as observers and as occasional 
substitutes. Not only is knowledge 
counted as a curriculum objective but the 
ethics of social conduct are inculcated in 
practical and incidental manner. The 
children were such a healthy, handsome 
lot such as are rarely assembled in one 
group. There is an optional fee for 
tuition. Because of the world market 
slump whereby Java's products—rubber, 
coffee, rice, tea and sugar—suffered badly 
the administration has restricted its de-
partmental appropriations, and therefore 
the ardent pedagogs with idealistic bees 
in their bonnets must be content with 
makeshifts or with what they already 
have in hand. 

A magnificent plan is bruited in the 
island's educational circles but again the  

financial jinx looms with negations and 
the scheme is on the shelf of things that 
bide their clay or disintegrate. It has 
been proposed to call a Malayan Educa-
tional Conference to be held in one of 
the live, hospitable Java cities in the very 
near future, the purpose being to bring 
together for closer professional coopera-
tion the teaching staffs and the school 
world leaders of the archipelago, to the 
end that from posterity's problems may 
be eliminated those of sinister portent. 
Having been assured by the high quality 
of these dedicated professionals I cannot 
hesitate in a suggestion to a capitalist be-
wildered as to a choice of objective for 
his benevolent surplus that here awaits 
a fundamental world need. 

From schools to civic organization is 
but a step. Each hamlet and each village 
has its Number One Man, his appoint-
ment by the headman of the group of 
villages being subject to approval by the 
people. The Headman is elected by dele-
gates from constituted communities. Such 
factors as intelligence, honor, educational 
advantages are the criteria for these posi-
tions. The Headman of a village or ham-
let is regarded as a sort of paternalistic 
monarch by the little domain. No one 
but he can say how or when or by whom 
the community drum shall be sounded. 
All along the highroads there are at in-
tervals of a mile or two open pavilions 
of bamboo or whatever, and in each hangs 
a section of hollowed tree trunk seasoned 
by time to afford good vibrancy in deep 
tones that echo afar. There is a native 
sort of Morse code by which all sorts of 
alarms or orders or news may be broad-
cast. There is a hamlet or village 
council to execute the orders of the 
Number One Man who receives certain 
general policy instructions from the Man 
Higher Up who gets his cue from still 
higher officers and so on. But in dis-
tinctly local matters the Headman is 
arbiter and his word is respected as final. 
The night patrol is an interesting civic 
institution in the countryside. It is a 
thirty-day, gratis job and is taken in turn 
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The ever-present sound of running 7-cater, the foliage splendor, and the veil-like mists that drift from 
peak to peak. 

by pairs of council members. This volun-
teer sentinel duty exacts a constant noc-
turnal surveillance of the territory be-
tween adjoining beats. Certain hours are 
announced by gong strikes by the senti-
nels. Detection of the presence of thieves 
inspires a sort of caroling theme on bam-
boo announcers carried by these guardi-
ans, not to warn the householders but to 
apprise the thieves that they are being 
tracked. Should a watchman be caught 
asleep, he is taken off the beat, which is 
a disgrace in his world. He can be re-
instated, however, when he has caught 
another watchman asleep while on duty, 
but he must prove that it was possible 
for him to steal, uncaught, from the 
dozing patrolman. Should that patrolman 
awake during the test theft, the case, in 
court, it is obvious, may have comic 
angles. 

We stopped at a village council meet-
ing and were impressed by the intelligent, 
serious attention of the members squat- 

ing in a semicircle upon the floor before 
the two Headmen in chairs at the official 
table. The entire company was turbaned, 
and "trousered" in clean, handsome sa-
rongs. The presiding officials wore the 
dazzling white jackets with the longish 
skirts which are favored as destinctive 
Number One garments in various depart-
ments. There was an observance of par-
liamentary law and a courteous regard for 
the dignities of the occasion : once more 
there came painful recollections of certain 
legislative assemblies at home. Also, it 
was our good fortune to happen upon a 
district meeting for electing a new District 
Headman. The incumbent presided with 
a grace and an efficiency that some of 
our own representatives might copy for 
the general good. The electors squatted 
in orderly rows and were emphatic in 
their ayes, when one of their number—a 
Village Headman—was nominated. He 
had been squatting on the floor and arose 
while he was addressed in an earnest 
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and fellowly way by the ex-leader whose 
speech must have alternated between wit 
and deep appeal as the general laughter 
and the grave applause would make pa-
tent. In a bamboo and palm "loge" near 
by sat the women relatives of the chiefs : 
their costumes festive, their manner re-
served. The assembly proper was fringed 
with rows of silent, intent natives. The 
adjournment followed a quite ritualistic 
moment when the new man responded in 
solemn voice to the speech of official 
inauguration. 

In addition to this native political 
machine, there is another representation 
to meet the diversity of races. For ex-
ample, the Chinese of a province have a 
Number One Man of their own nation-
ality. He is their local consul and is 
empowered by the Dutch government to 
adjust minor situations for his country-
men in the province, and to act as 
financial and diplomatic go-between for 
the fiscal and politic department of the 
central government in matters of concern 
to his constituents. Unnecessary friction 
and energy are averted by this arrange-
ment and the good will and the confidence 
of the alien resident is maintained. 

Although the phrases "Java is the 
Garden of Eden" and "Java is a paradise" 
are current in archipelago travel litany, 
it must he conceded that its courts and 
jails are not without patronage. To be 
sure, Javanese judicial cases seldom re-
quire recourse to decisions beyond those 
of petty courts. The Javanese are not a 
vindictive or criminal people. Their de-
relictions are due to the rather easy-going 
practices in marital relations, or to a quite 
childish conception of "mine and thine" 
or to other causes of equally primitive 
social simplicity. Prisoners are some-
times employed in roadwork. We saw 
no chained gangs. A tale vouched for by 
a citizen is of touching interest. Apropos, 
it was related by a jailer. A native from 
a village a day and half distant, afoot—
came to the county seat to do some trad-
ing. Misfortune overtook him en route. 
He was hungry and without funds. A  

coconut tree's tempting crop was con-
veniently near the road path and our 
wanderer, agile in the art, reached the 
abundant cluster and helped himself to a 
prize nut. It appears that the plantation 
owner had been driven frantic by such 
thefts and had promised himself to make 
an example of the very next invader. Our 
essentially honest traveller was convicted 
upon his own admission and sentenced to 
three weeks in jail. His distress was 
keen, for his family's anxiety was his 
chief worry. Dutch jailors, knowing the 
nature of the Javanese, do not look upon 
the prisoners as enemies of society but 
more as children requiring a bit of en-
lightening discipline. When our coconut 
thief repeatedly begged to see the Num-
ber One Man of the prison he was given 
a hearing. He made no plea for remis-
sion or justification but only one for per-
mission to go to his village to explain. 
His honesty of purpose was indisputable. 
However, the jailer phoned to the gov-
ernment's official in the man's village and 
learned of his good record. Then, the 
prisoner saying: "I shall be hack in four 
days, which period I shall make good 
here," the jailer again telephoned the dis-
tant official to relate the situation and to 
request cooperation to the extent of keep-
ing an eye on the paroled man to make 
sure he would not violate the conditions ; 
"but," he exacted in proviso "under no 
circumstances let anyone know that you 
know, and please inform me of his be-
havior." The released prisoner arrived 
home after his long journey and told his 
people exactly what had happened. He 
made certain arrangements for his af-
fairs during the time of his sentence, and 
prepared to return promptly to meet it. 
The local colleague of the jailer reported 
the man's conduct and his departure for 
the jail town. Naively the returned 
prisoner clamored at the gate at night-
fall, for entrance. Another gatekeeper 
was on duty and refused to allow the man 
to come in. But the clamor was repeated 
and eventually the jailer was appealed to. 
"I am here," said the convict with bows 
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of respect for the director of just pun-
ishment. As a coconut has not enough 
commercial value to disturb the cause 
and effect of even monkey economics 
and as the man's virtual guiltlessness and 
his faithfulness to a promise so vastly to 
his disadvantage were so outbalancing, 
the jailer won the judge's endorsement 
for cutting the sentence to five days. 
What guile and wile may be developed in 
these simple people when modernism en-
ters via such channels as the cinema and 
trade invaders is a pangful speculation. 

Once we passed a prison as the road 
gang was returning from a day's work. 
There were about 25 prisoners, mostly 
young. They were in no way shackled. 
Their only guardian was an old man who 
carried nothing but an ordinary walking 
stick. As they reached the prison gate 
where the jailer and talesman awaited 
them to search turbans, sarongs or sashes, 
the company crouched deferentially and 
not at all with fear. The jailer provides 
his family of convicts not only with as 
good and better living than they had 
been accustomed to but also with free 
cigarettes. They know that they have 
transgressed the law and that it is just 
that they have been given this prison 
term. In any case of question or abuse 
of their rights they have their spokesman 
—the native Headman of the district—
whose word carries weight with the white 
tuans. 

To continue with the government's 
activities, there are its pawnshops in all 
the provinces where money can be raised 
on personal effects for celebrations, for 
funerals or for needs and where unre-
deemed articles are displayed for pur-
chase. Among the show-case collections 
will be watches, earrings, bracelets, rings, 
ankelets, krises, silver and gold boxes, 
et cetera. As a rule the things are of 
native workmanship and of ten very 
beautiful old pieces are for sale. In an 
inner room will be a safe wherein repose 
rare and costly treasures to be held for 
a year for the owners. 

Also there are many sanitary open-air 
bathing tanks throughout the island. 
Usually they are in three separate com-
partments, for men, women and for live-
stock. Often they are on the sites of 
earlier temple pools whose casual con-
struction has been improved upon by con-
crete masonry tanks and good drainage. 

The opium business is under govern-
ment control and is carefully regulated, 
whereas it was, not long ago, a flourishing 
Chinese industry. 

The roads are kept in perfect condition 
but it is hinted that if the sugar industry 
is undermined by foreign competition the 
highway departments as well as many 
others of social benefit will be sadly 
handicapped. 

Foreigners may hold plantation acres 
by lease only. At one time prior to this 
restrictive measure many Chinese 
acquired property in Java. Now, more-
over, there is a stiff immigration fee for 
Chinese. 

There is to some extent government 
ownership of railroads, there are postal-
saving banks, a standing army of 20,000 
is maintained, most of the soldiers being 
natives. 

A number of the vital government de-
partment headquarters are in Bonteong, 
a city that lies 3,000 feet above the sea 
and near the center of Java. It has an 
equable climate and very beautiful back-
country. It began a dozen or more years 
ago to attain rank among Java munic-
ipalities and is now in the fresh glory 
of a veritable boom. Additions are being 
opened in quite United States realtor style 
and almost at once they are built up with 
very substantial garden bungalows. One 
of the world's noted astronomical observa-
tories perches above Bonteong. The busi-
ness blocks of the city are nothing to 
sneeze at, everything about them is hand-
somely done. The hotels leave nothing 
to be desired, no matter how determinedly 
smug an American tourist you may be. 

(To be continued) 
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Looking out from Bambutso, one of the heights of the Diamond Mountains, much loved by 
Korean artists and poets. The silver-crowned mountain peaks and the roaring 

cataracts are an inspiration to all beholders. 

When Buddhism was at its height in Korea, there were one hundred and eight monasteries in 
the Diamond Mountains. The names of nearly all the peaks, waterfalls, pools, and other places 

of scenic beauty are derived from Buddhist terms. 
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After twenty-seven and one-half years' 
absence from Korea, my native country, 
Mrs. Lee and I made a pilgrimage there 
for the renewal of our devotion to the 
country and for inspiration of our thirsty 
souls. During our stay in Korea for two 
months, we traveled in eleven provinces 
out of the thirteen, and visited such cen-
ters as Seoul, the capital city of the coun-
try ; Pyeng Yang. a teeming industrial 
city in the northwest ; Songdo, the an-
cient capital of the Ko Ryu dynasty (91$-
1392 A. D.) ; Hameung, my native city 
and a promising center of industrial ac- 

tivities, in the northeast ; the three largest 
seaports. Wonsan on the northeastern 
coast, Chemulpo on the central west and 
Pusan in the extreme southeast. Our 
visit culminated with a pilgrimage to the 
world-famous Diamond Mountains. Dur-
ing those two months in Korea, Mrs. Lee 
and I met and conversed with many lead-
ers of the Christian church, of Y. M. 
C. A. and Y. W. C. A. movements, cap-
tains of industry, merchant princes of 
metropolises, professors of colleges, prin-
cipals of secondary schools, editors of 
newspapers, missionaries, farmers, coolies 
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and also with those ever-watchful men of 
the police force in Korea. We also in-
spected many industrial plants, schools, 
museums and public institutions, includ-
ing the largest penitentiary in Korea, the 
West Gate prison. 

During my visit I tried to the best of 
my ability to observe things as they are 
and scrutinize the situation with the 
brightest light that I could turn on. Inas-
much as I am a native of Korea, I have 
subjective aspects of my views, but my 
long sojourn and training in the West 
has enabled me to observe things perspec-
tively and to give an objective interpreta-
tion to every situation. My mind is now 
full of scenes, impressions, and recollec-
tions, but there is no shred or cloud of 
doubt with regard to the bright future of 
the Korean people. 

Korea is a nation in the making. But 
she is not in the making in the sense that 
a primitive people is forming into a na-
tionhood. Korea has her history of 4,264 
years of glorious past. She was an origin-
ator and transmitter of Oriental culture. 
She had developed her own language, 
literature, political, social and religious 
institutions. To be sure, much of this 
was received from China, but she had di-
gested the Chinese culture and made it 
her own and transmitted what she had 
received to her backward neighbors. But 
later foreign invasions and internal cor-
ruption gave a setback to the healthy 
growth of the people. The falling tide of 
the glorious ancient civilization reached 
the lowest ebb during the last days of the 
last dynasty (1392-1910). It was in 1910 
when Korea lost her proper place in the 
family of nations and was annexed to 
Japan. Korea has been under a great 
humiliation and unspeakable shame for 
the last twenty years. But there is no na- 
tion that has been reborn and that has 
come to her own without going through 
the purification of suffering and shame. 
Defeat, yes, it was a defeat. But the 
broken cannot be broken again, and the 
defeated cannot be defeated any more. If 

there is any move in the defeated, it is 
nothing less than a start for the final vic-
tory. Korea today moves and moves rap-
idly and success is assured. Mav we have 
the patience to see the rebirth of a nation 
in the heart of the Far East. 

One may ask what signs of promise 
there are in Korea today. There is noth-
ing but life in Korea and the signs are so 
plain that one cannot fail to realize that 
such is the case. I have seen the nation-
wide movement for preservation of things 
Korean. There is a very strong movement 
among the wide-awake Koreans, who 
carry on vigorously the studying and 
teaching of the Korean culture. Korean 
scholars now study and teach their mother 
tongue from a scientific and philosophical 
point of view, building it up with gram-
matical uniformity and syntactic exact-
ness. Profound thought of the gifted Ko-
rean people is now expressed in beautiful 
Korean language, enriching her literature. 
Study of the Korean literature and his-
tory and her social institutions are the 
order of the clay among the Korean 
scholars. These movements are not, by 
any means, limited to specialists alone. 
Even grammar and secondary school stu-
dents go on "strike" for the addition of 
the Korean language and history in their 
school curricula. Newspapers and maga-
zines that run series of articles on Korean 
literature and history are very popular. 
During my stay I read two leading news-
papers published in Seoul. One of these 
papers was then running a long series of 
articles on the Korean drama, and the 
other a history of Korea by an eminent 
Korean historian. There are six news-
papers published in the Korean language. 
It is true that all manuscripts are cen-
sored by the police department before 
permission is given to print for maga-
zines. There are over one hundred peri-
odicals printed in the Korean language. 
These things are to me what is making 
Korea for tomorrow. 

The economic situation is undoubtedly 
the most serious problem in Korea. I was 
told that no exact statistical figures for 
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Tai Sung Lee addresses the Pan-Pacific Club of Tokyo. 

the amount of land that Koreans still own 
are available. But as large numbers of 
Korean farmers migrate to Manchuria 
and to Japan, there is strong evidence 
that many of them have lost their land. 
Many have become tenants or have given 
up farming and gone to neighboring 
countries to make a living. Some leaders 
of the country fear that Korean farmers 
will eventually be reduced to serfs. When 
we are reminded that over 80 per cent of 
the population are farmers living in vil-
lages, we see the serious nature of the 
problem. But there, too, shines a strong 
ray of hope. All the leaders within the 
church and all public men give much 
thought and time to the economic prob-
lems. The Christian church and the Y. M. 
and Y. W. C. A. movements have a large 
share in promoting the economic better-
ment of the people. Farmers' institutes 
are held at different centers ; model vil-
lages and model farms are founded every-
where. Farmers' cooperatives, credit as-
sociations and agricultural experiments 
are organized very extensively. College 

graduates and other groups of intelligent-
sia go back to farms. There is a regular 
Russian Narod, or "to - the - country" 
movement in Korea. It is interesting to 
note that these are young men of educa-
tion. In this connection, I may add that 
students of Korea today turn their atten-
tion more to practical courses of studies 
than theoretical subjects. To be sure, 
there are many scholars who make ad-
vanced studies in their chosen fields. 
Those young people who go back to farms 
should be leaders in solving the vital eco-
nomic problem of Korea and I trust they 
will. 

Educationally speaking, Korea is a 
land of students. Students in school uni-
forms are found almost everywhere. Yet 
educational facilities are not adequate to 
provide education for the Korean chil-
dren. The most recent census reports that 
the entire population of Korea has 
reached 20,437,219. But there are only 
1,710 primary schools with 2,450,000 stu-
dents. In other words, only a little less 
than 20 per cent of Korean boys and girls 
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can go to schools. These children are ad-
mitted to primary schools after taking 
competitive examinations. This is un-
doubtedly a surprise to the people who 
live under the compulsory system of edu-
cation. But schools are few and children 
are numerous, and I suppose elimination 
is an easier method of handling the situ-
ation than establishing more schools. It 
is a deplorable situation. But out of these 
few, many leaders and scholars are com-
ing to the front. One thing that impressed 
me most was the kindergarten movement. 
I noted that almost every church, whether 
it be in a city or in a good-sized village, 
has a kindergarten. I consider it to be a 
very wholesome enterprise for the future 
of the Korean people. 

In touching on industry and finance, 
I also noted that the city of Pyeng Yang 
is becoming an industrial center in the 
northwest. Coal mining, iron works, 
rubber industry, glass factories, flour 
mills and other factories are found in 
that city. In the Ham Kyung and Kang 
Won provinces there are great possibili-
ties for the development of hydraulic 
power, and initial utilization of water 
power has been already undertaken. 
Mining and fishing enterprises are car-
Tied on with success. There are seven 
banking institutions which are under the 
absolute control of Korean financiers and 
several others which are joint under- 
takings with Japanese. I was informed 
that those seven banks alone have a capi- 
tal of 13,250,000 Yen, and in the city 
of Hamheung alone there are four large 
business corporations with a capital of 
'950,000 Yen. These institutions show, 
small though they may be, the fact that 
Koreans still have some financial stand- 
ing in Korea. The standard of living is 
so high that even the appearance of the 
people commands respect. To be sure 
there is a large number of poor people, 
and the unemployment situation is as 
bad as in any country in the world. On 
the whole, I may say that the middle class 
is rapidly increasing in Korea, as the 
economic situation of the people is being 
'improved. 

In the field of religion, I was greatly 
encouraged by the most remarkable work 
of the Christian church. The old relig-
ions, such as Confucianism and Bud-
dhism, have lost their hold on the people. 
Within less than fifty years the Protes-
tant form of Christianity has made a 
permanent mark on the life of the peo-
ple. There are two great churches in 
Korea today ; namely, the Presbyterian 
Church of Korea and the Korean Meth-
odist Church, besides a few minor 
groups. The Presbyterian Church of 
Korea was organized in 1907, uniting 
converts under four Presbyterian mis-
sions which came from the United 
States, Canada and Australia, and the 
Korean Methodist Church was organized 
last year by uniting the Christian con-
stituency under the two Methodist Mis-
sions from the United States. I was 
present at the annual meeting of the 
Korean Methodist Church in June last. 
There is no bishop in the Korean Meth-
odist Church, but a general superintend-
ent, the Rev. J. S. Ryang, D.D., an out-
standing Korean clergyman with Ameri-
can training. The Conference was most 
efficiently managed under his direction. 
Both Presbyterian and Methodist 
churches are self-supporting, self-propa-
gating, and self-governing bodies, and 
these two great churches look forward 
to the forming of one Church of Christ 
in Korea. Missionaries are there and 
make the necessary connections with the 
home base and give much advice with 
their ecclesiastical experience and longer 
religious background. One of the most 
interesting things I witnessed in the 
Methodist Conference was the ordination 
of fourteen missionary ladies. This 
privilege of ordination of clergy was 
given to women under the new consti-
tution of the Korean Methodist Church. 
American missionary ladies, who could 
not enjoy that privilege in their home 
churches, availed themselves of the priv-
ilege given by the new Korean church 
and were ordained as ministresses. Un- 
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Hon. T. H. Yun, a distinguished citizen of Korea, and his family. Mrs. Tai Sung Lee, at the 
left. Twenty-five years ago Mr. Yun served as minister to Washington, D. C., from his 

native land. 

doubtedly, there will soon be Korean 
women who will come up for ordination. 
These two great churches carry on evan-
gelistic, educational, social, medical and 
rural work throughout the country. 
Great institutions, such as the Severance 
Union Medical College and Hospital, 
Chosen Christian College, Ewha Wom-
en's College, the Y. M. C. A.'s and the 
Christian Literature Society, are under 
Mission and Korean Churches. These 
institutions are fully equal to any similar 
institutions anywhere in the world. The 
Christian constituency in Korea amounts 
to 300,000. To these regenerated people 
the future of Korea belongs. As I see 
the Korean situation, the fundamental 

problem is a moral one and I 'am confi-
dent that the Christian church, which has 
been so remarkably successful in the past, 
will regenerate the people. Out of the 
regenerated community the new Korea 
will come to the front to take her proper 
place in the family of nations. 

Korea is not dead. No, never. She is 
alive. She is living and growing and 
getting stronger, calmly waiting for the 
dawn of the new day. I say Korea is 
not dead, for I know the spirit of the 
Korean people is not being killed. May 
the Korean people prove the eternal truth 
that right makes might through the power 
of the conquering Christ whom they rec-
ognize as their Lord and Master. 
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Peking to Paris by Rail 
(As it was in the clays under the Tsars) 
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21 gateway in Mukden. 

The Orient does change. I am trying 
to negotiate a passage over the Trans-
Siberian Railway and find that the diffi-
culties are mountain-high compared with 
my first attempt more than a quarter of 
a century ago when the railway was 
first completed. Also, it is infinitely 
more difficult to "make arrangements" 
now than it was in 1914. Just prior to 
the world war when I walked to the 
ticket office in Vladivostok, I put down  

my rubles and secured a ticket across 
Asia and Europe at a cost less than I 
would pay for rail travel across the 
United States. 

There were no questions asked then, 
and the trains were the most luxurious 
in the world. My stateroom had a brass 
bedstead and the meals served were most 
delicious to the taste, while at every sta-
tion roast geese, ducks, chickens, or fried 
fish, were sold at from a dime to a ruble 
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(fifty cents) each, and they were deli-
cious. 

Now all is changed. It is a long proc-
ess to get a permit to cross Siberia. The 
price is higher than by water route, and 
the meals are inferior. There is nothing 
to be bought from the peasant now, and 
every inconvenience in money matters is 
to be encountered. 

However, I have ever had a love for 
this railway. At the command of my 
then superior officer, I cabled back the 
first order for American rails and loco-
motives for the eastern section of this 
great railway--the Manchurian Railway 
—hut that was in the closing years of the 
last century. A few years later I again 
turned to the Far East and it is interest- 
ing to go over my notes of the days when 
I first knew and loved this country—then 
a possession of the Tsars that have 
passed away. 

As I read my notes—"Dalny pier, this 
is Dalny pier. Peking train to the right. 
Through express for Petersburg, Paris 
and other far Western points, first track 
to the left. All aboard for Moscow, 
Berlin and way stations in Siberia. Pull-
man cars forward. Step lively please. 
No change this side of Irkutsk !!" 

A rather free translation perhaps of 
the colloquial Russian hurled at the 
American tourist, as he scrambles down 
the gangplank of the Pacific liner to the 
extensive pier of the Trans-Siberian 
Railway terminal at Dalny, Manchuria, 
but it covers the information the white 
uniformed soldier of the Tsar. doing 
duty today as train dispatcher, wishes to 
impart to new arrivals that through ex-
press trains are now running on regular 
schedule across Asia and Europe from 
the Pacific Ocean to the Atlantic, and 
one in particular is about to start on its 
seven thousand mile run. So, "step lively 
please, unless you wish to wait another 
week for the next express." 

"A week at Dalny !" I had known the 
present site four years ago as a barren 
waste on the hillsides of Tallienwan bay. 
I was but a few miles away, at Port Ar- 

thur, when the Tsar gave Dalny the name 
that signifies "remote" because of its 
location on the strip of Russian soil 
most distant from St. Petersburg. I had 
even seen the first rails laid in this then 
desolate region from Port Arthur north-
ward and had ridden out on the first 
locomotive to turn wheels from the Pa-
cific terminus of the Tsar's great Trans- 
Asian railroad when the ruins of the 
sun-dried mud fortifications alone broke 
the monotony of the bleak, treeless land- 
scape, characteristic of the barren hills 
about Tallienwan bay. But now ! Four 
years, the expenditure of twenty million 
dollars and the incessant labor, day and 
night, of 100,000 coolies, has wrought a 
wondrous change in the skyline about 
Tallienwan bay. Where all was desola-
tion in 1899, there stands today a com- 
pleted city, built to house a population as 
great as that of Albany, capital of New 
York State, and it is only now that this 
"fiat" city is ready for occupancy and 
the transactions of commerce, that the 
expected population is bidden to enter 
and take up its abode. 

Not only have miles of business blocks 
and private residences been erected, but 
streets have been laid down and as- 
phalted, public parks laid out and planted 
with imported scenic tropical trees, a 
Chinese quarter completed, and theatres 
and hotels built in the heart of the city, 
to say nothing of the palatial residences 
erected on every desirable suburban site 
as the home of some one of the multitu-
dinous army, navy and government offi- 
cials who are quartered here. Imposing 
cathedral spires are raising their grace-
ful outlines against the sky, while the 
most solid piers on the Pacific coast jut 
farther and farther out into the deep 
waters of the magnificent bay that even 
now shelters at all times both naval and 
commercial fleets of considerable magni-
tude. 

And all this has come about as if by 
magic, because four years ago a young 
man at St. Petersburg placed the point 
of his pencil on this part of the map of 
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Asia and said to his companion, a Rus-
sian engineer graduated from an Amer-
ican machine shop, "Build here the com-
mercial metropolis of the Far East, it 
shall be the terminus of earth's longest 
railway; help yourself from the royal 
treasury, but make the city I now name 
`Dalny' a worthy terminus of the great 
railway that has its beginning at St. 
Petersburg." 

Prince Hilkoff. minister of railways 
and ex-American engineer, has seen to it 
that the wishes of his Imperial master 
have been carried out to the letter, and at 
its birth, Dalny contains a larger white 
Population than any other city of the Far 
East. 

The immense stone pier at Dalny, 
where the fleets of all nations meet the 
Trans-Siberian trains, is, of course, the 
raison d'etre of the new city. From this 
point, on the arrival of the European ex-
press, are dispatched to the various Far 
Eastern ports, the swift 18-knot auxiliary 
steamers of the Trans-Siberian Railway, 
for the mails that even last winter were 
forwarded to Japan and China via the 
Red Sea and Indian Ocean, are now find-
ing their way by this new road to the 
Far East in less than half the time re-
quired by the old, but still reliable, all-
water route. 

At the Dalny pier the largest steam-
ships ever built, now under course of 
construction in an American shipyard. 
(the Dakota), will land passengers and 
freight, and from the Dalny pier, on the 
arrival of the Trans-Pacific steamers, 
start the weekly express trains for Paris, 
picking up the Peking section at Mukden, 
capital of Manchuria, for Dalny ; and 
Dalny only, on Russian soil, is to be rec-
ognized as the eastern terminus of the 
great railway of which His Majesty, the 
Emperor of all the Russias, is actual 
president, although his allies, the French, 
are equally persistent in advertising the 
through tickets placed on sale in the gay 
capital, as good for passage, "Nourriture 
Comprise" over the lines of the Paris to 
Peking railway. 

Even the boastful Yankee globe-trot-
ter, whose pastime abroad is making ac- 
quaintances only to confound them with 
his diatribes on the backwardness of all 
foreign nations in supplying those 
"transportation conveniences actually 
demanded, sah ! by the humblest com-
muter in God's Country" is at last 
silenced, for the first day out, at least on 
the Trans-Siberian express. The most 
hardened offender, under a fusillade of 
raillery in the smoking-  room, has been 
known to catch his breath before begin-
ning the brazen argument that, after all, 
this most sumptuous train in the world 
is but a collection of new-fangled sample 
Pullman cars. 

The Trans-Siberian express train is 
built on the model of our own "Vesti- 
bule Limited," but the Russian railway 
gauge being the widest in the world, its 
cars are built accordingly and the flying 
palaces that skim over the rails in north-
ern Asia seem gigantic even to the eyes 
of an American fresh from the home of 
great achievements. 

Somewhat wider and far more commo-
dious than the Harlem "railroad flat" of 
comic journalism, this train de luxe, the 
pride of Russia, is of such ample propor-
tions that it has been possible to intro-
duce many comforts of railway travel 
unknown in other lands. 

Designed as the home, for at least two 
weeks, of a hundred or more restless 
guests, no expense has been spared to 
make the journey on this great land ship 
a most enticing one to the tourists. 

Wide enough to arrange for comfort-
able parlors, the piano is a prominent 
article of furniture, while the dining 
room differs little from that of any lux-
urious New York hotel restricted to a 
limited Broadway frontage, and the bed- 
rooms are really commodious. Even the 
bathtubs, a hitherto unknown conven- 
ience in Siberia, are enshrined in luxuri- 
ous mirrored "salons" 'where spacious 
slabs, for the use of those who desire 
massage treatment, may be turned into 
comfortable lounges should a steam bath 
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be preferred. As intimated, these bath-
rooms are entirely a concession to the 
peculiarities of the foreigner, for in the 
Far East there is an oft-repeated proverb 
to the effect that the mixed nationalities 
may be distinguished by their use of 
water. The Russian, it is said, sometimes 
washes his clothes, the Japanese washes 
himself, while the Manchurian washes 
neither himself nor his clothes, and the 
Anglo-Saxon is so superior to all others 
in his filthy habits that he must wash 
both himself and his clothes daily. At 
least such is the Oriental view taken of 
the soap-using tourist. 

One entire car is given over to the train 
priest, who presumably takes the place of 
the "Ship's Captain and Surgeon," con- 
sequently in the luxurious chapel the 
gorgeous ritual of the Greek Orthodox 
service may be observed daily. The ail- 
ing passenger is expected to renew his 
vigor in the completely furnished gym- 
nasium car, where he may ride a dummy 
bicycle while viewing the gliding scen-
ery, or punch the bag to his heart's 
content. 

Port Arthur and Vladivostok being 
shunted to branch lines, and the train 
de luxe passing through no fortified 
towns, camera fiends are encouraged, the 
Government even going so far as to pro- 
vide a darkroom and chemicals for devel-
oping the negatives taken by tourists en 
route. 

Even that nineteenth century conven-
ience, the train boy with his stock of 
paper-covered books, is on hand, ready 
for a few rubles to furnish the passenger 
with a souvenir guidebook containing a 
thousand pages of reading matter and as 
many pictures describing graphically 
everything the Government wishes known 
about Siberia and its railroads. 

This remarkable guidebook opens, of 
course, with the familiar description of 
the first spike driven in the construction 
of the railway by the present Tsar at 
Vladivostok in May, 1891, and informs 
the reader that the now completed sys-
tem of some 6,000 miles cost the govern- 

ment $250,000,000 and holds the world's 
record for rapid railway construction. A 
thousand other facts, statistical and 
otherwise, are also dwelt upon, but those 
most interesting to the American reader 
are omitted entirely. It is irrelevant that 
he is carried over nearly two thousand 
miles of American rails, behind American 
locomotives and through a country devel-
oped with Yankee tools and building 
material, before his train touches that 
portion of the Trans-Siberian Railway 
for which Russian material is in any way 
responsible in its construction. 

All this, and much more of interest to 
the patriotic American, the guidebook 
does not set forth. Its sins of omission 
begin, in fact, with its description of the 
harbor at Dalny, where powerful Ameri-
can dredges have given the Russian ves-
sels deep water for landing their freight 
at the piers built with the aid of Ameri-
can machinery. In the city itself the 
massive wooden buildings are of Oregon 
lumber, the very railroad connecting it 
with St. Petersburg was the idea of an 
American, who applied for a charter to 
lay iron rails across Russia and Siberia 
way back in the early fifties, and the 
completion of the system this summer, 
some years in advance of the time set 
for its opening by the Russian engineers, 
is entirely due to the adoption of Ameri-
can methods, tools and material in the 
construction of the latter and most diffi-
cult half of the great Trans-Asian under-
taking. 

In fact the Trans-Siberian express 
starts out from Dalny over a two-thou-
sand-mile system of American railways, 
rails that were rolled in Pittsburg, cross-
ties cut in Oregon, while the very sledges 
that drove the spikes that hold the rails 
and crossties together came from Yankee-
land, as did all the labor-saving devices 
and tools used in the construction of the 
railway through Manchuria. 

Even at the way stations, the express 
obligingly stopping at each and every one, 
evidences are to be seen of America's 
commercial invasion ; one and all, small 
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and large, the stations are lighted by 
electricity supplied from American instal- 
lations; the thousands of Manchus and 
Chinese who are still seen working along 
the line of road, or in the fields, are 
clothed in American cotton cloth, our 
products having driven out those of all 
other countries so that scores of mills 
have been erected recently in our south-
ern states merely to supply clothing for 
the millions of Manchus Russia has 
brought within reach of civilizing influ-
ences. Even the moujiks the Government 
sends from southern Russia to supplant 
the Manchu farmers, who must sell their 
land to them at a fixed price on demand, 
are learning to use American cottons for 
clothing, and the very towns they find 
ready-built for their occupancy on their 
arrival are invariably more or less of 
American construction, while the agricul-
tural machinery the Government has 
bought in advance to teach the peasant 
to use, is imported from Yankeeland. 
The seed wheat he sows is from Dakota 
and the mill that grinds his wheat into 
flour is of Yankee make, although the 
hundred thousand Russian soldiers on 
duty in the Far East along the line of 
railway are still fed on flour from 
Tacoma. 

From the car windows one may even 
occasionally catch a fleeting glimpse of 
an American whiskey still. I have seen 
these on their way over, and they are to 
be found, if one knows where to look 
for them. However, there is little chance 
that the peasant will be Americanized in 
this particular ; he has his vodka and it is 
more fiery than anything we can offer 
him "with a cherry in it." 

In the guidebook the stretch between 
Mukden and the Sungari River is his-
torical ground because here the "Boxers" 
inflicted their first defeat on Russian 
arms ; they also tore up the entire rail-
way. But the interesting feature to the 
American at this stage of the journey is 
that hereabouts was waged and won our 
first battle for commercial supremacy in 
Manchuria. 

It was in 1897 that Russia dropped 
her southern boundary line southward 
some hundreds of miles overnight when 
she seized Port Arthur on the Yellow 
Sea and abandoned Vladivostok as a 
terminus of the Trans-Siberian Railway 
in favor of the new ice-free locality. At 
the same time was abandoned all thought 
of completing the railway on the line of 
original surveys along the banks of the 
Amur. It was decided to make a short-
cut from the shores of Baikal across 
country to the Pacific. To appease hostile 
foreign criticism, a charter was secured 
from Peking and the changed route of the 
final section of the Trans-Siberian Rail-
way became officially known as the Chi-
nese Eastern Railway. An American 
engineer, learning that secret surveys 
were being made, proceeded at once to 
Manchuria and, striking out alone, made 
his way to the then unexplored interior, 
persevering until, after many hardships 
and thrilling adventures, he at last at-
tained the object of his journey and 
found the astounded Russian surveyors, 
who gladly purchased his notes of the 
country he had traversed. The railway 
from Mukden north follows the path 
blazed by the American in search of 
orders for Yankee material. There in 
the wilds of Manchuria, near the Sun-
gari River, were given the first trial 
orders for American material used in 
the construction of the Manchurian Rail-
way. Hurrying on to the nearest tele-
graph communication, our American did 
the then-unheard-of thing of sending 
technical specifications and orders for 
complicated machinery by cable from 
Siberia. The material arrived at the 
Yellow Sea ports before the agents of 
other nations were fully awake as to who 
was to build the railway, China or Russia. 
So satisfactory was the trial, and so 
quick the delivery, that Russian engineers 
were at once dispatched to America to 
learn if it were possible for American 
workshops to supply the necessary con-
struction material for the building of the 
railways. Back came the reply, "Cheaper, 
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better and more quickly than Europe," 
and for the next three years mountains 
of American railway construction mate-
rial encumbered the wharves of every 
navigable waterway touched by the Man-
churian Railway ; for, crossing as it does 
every possible river at the head of navi-
gation, the Chinese Eastern Railway was 
practically built by water, East and West, 
or North and South, from every deep 
water. 

Of the cities that sprang up in a night 
in consequence, Harbin, on the Sungari, 
is the most important inland center. 
Here the Trans-Siberian express waits 
for the Vladivostok train before turning 
eastward toward Lake Baikal. Harbin is 
often called "the American city." Chu-
lanchen, thirty miles up the river, was 
the point originally selected for the land-
ing of all material to be used in the con-
struction of the railroads toward Dalny, 
Vladivostok and Baikal, but the barges 
from the Amur, heavily laden with 
American locomotives and construction 
material, sometimes "sat down," as the 
Russians term it, in an obstreperous sand 
bar near the city, so the engineers decided 
to build another city nearer deep waters. 

I started from New York City with 
Chulanchen as my objective point, only 
to learn on my arrival at Port 
Arthur that it had been officially abol-
ished and a new city completed to take 
its place. Machine shops with American 
equipment, asphalted streets pressed into 
shape by American steam rollers, a 
Yankee electric lighting plant and even 
Yankee ice-making machines to supply 
the city with cold water in summer, were 
some of the surprises for the population 
of 6,000 that took possession in a body, 
while American merchants preempted 
the finest business buildings for the 
establishment of commercial museums to 
.exhibit models of the various devices 
known to Yankeedom for saving labor 
and doing man's work. 

It was on the section of railway run-
ning eastward from Harbin to Vladivos-
tok that these American influences caused  

the first strike known in the history of 
Russian railroads, and it is safe to state 
that it was the introduction of American 
labor-saving machinery that precipitated 
the "Boxer" troubles in northern Man-
churia. The Russian engineers were 
looking forward to years of tedious work 
piercing the mountains east of Mingouta 
when a trial order of American rock 
drills arrived. The Manchu workman 
saw the white puffs of steam, and the 
drills thumping back and forth worked 
apparently by unseen hands as they 
pierced the solid rock ; then at word of 
command, when a button was touched, 
there issued a sound of thunder, the 
earth shook and the mountain fell apart. 

It was too much for the superstitious 
Manchus. Throwing down their punc-
ture tools they refused to work with the 
foreign devils' spirit engines, and struck 
in a body. Then came the "Boxer" out-
break and the destruction of the portion 
of the railway completed, but the Rus-
sian engineers had learned a lesson and 
the shipments of American steam rock 
drills were hurried forward to the moun-
tains beyond. Tsitsikar, that had defied 
their every attack, and the long tunnel 
through which the Trans-Siberian ex-
press now glides in safety, were cut 
through solid rock with American tools 
in a tithe of the time that would have 
been required by old methods. 

The magnificent steel bridges along 
the line of railway from Dalny to Baikal 
were shipped from America, the tempo-
rary wooden structures having now dis-
appeared, burned as the quickest way of 
removing the debris. Until this spring, 
when the banks were low, winter was the 
season most preferable for railway travel 
in Manchuria; at the approach of cold 
weather rails were frozen on the surface 
of the river, Baldwin locomotives bumped 
down the side of the bank, crossed the 
strange roadbed, gathered momentum, 
then lumbered up the bank on the other 
side of the river and proceeded on the 
journey. Such was railway travel even 
a year ago on the route now traveled by 
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the magnificent coaches of the Trans-
Siberian express. 

As Baikal is approached we near the 
end of the entirely American railway ; at 
the lake the train meets the mammoth 
ferryboat designed after those in use on 
Lake Michigan, to transport trains from 
one side of the lake to the other, and the 
journey to Irkutsk is completed over iron 
rails rolled in Russian mills among the 
Urals. Yet, despite the fact that these 
rails are rolled at the iron mines with 
cheap labor, experience has shown that 
they actually cost the Russian Govern-
ment just twice as much as would Ameri-
can rails, freight paid, laid down in 
Siberia. 

The rails beyond Irkutsk being too 
light for present traffic, their replacement 
with American material is contemplated, 
although it has always been Russia's 
boast that no foreign material should be 
used in the construction of her great 
national railway; there is even a law to 
that effect, but the clumsy manner in 
which American name plates on railway 
material everywhere along the line of 
road are covered with those of Russian 
firms tells how easily the law is evaded, 
even by the Government that made it. 

Americans are liked in Russia and 
unusual inducements are put forth by the 
Government to get our citizens to locate 
in Siberia. Probably the greatest single 
shipment ever sent over the Trans-Siber-
ian Railway was the million-dollar plant 
for an American-worked gold mine near 
Irkutsk, sent overland by special train 
from Reval on the Baltic to its destina-
tion near the shores of Lake Baikal. the 
Government rebating all import duties 
and Prince Hilkoff, the friend of Ameri- 
cans, establishing a merely nominal freight 
rate and ordering the tracks cleared for 
three thousand miles for passage of the 
American consignment which had right of 
way across two continents. To this sec- 
tion, west of Baikal, immense shipments 
of American agricultural machinery now 
find their way via the Black, Baltic and 
Yellow seas. Over fifty thousand tons, or 

nearly one-half our total export of this 
kind of machinery, found its way this 
spring to the Russian and Siberian wheat 
fields. 

Our American drummers, who now 
patrol Siberia from end to end, loudly 
declare that everything is American now, 
except the speed of the "train de luxe" ; 
that is thoroughly Asiatic. Creeping 
across country from the Pacific to the 
Atlantic at the constant and monotonous 
rate of fifteen miles an hour, it is not to 
be wondered at that the prisoners aboard 
the express side with the drummer who 
longs for less elegance and greater speed, 
and would even welcome the reckless 
western engineer who at the least provo-
cation throws open the throttle to make 
up for "lost time" or to show the passen-
gers entrusted to his tender mercies just 
what his engine can do if he "lets her 
loose." 

There is no pride in speed records here. 
The Government is determined to make 
railway travel in Asia safe and there its 
ambition ends. Never once, from one end 
of the line to the other, is the gilded ex-
press even for a moment permitted to 
glide beyond the range of vision of a 
servant of the Tsar. At every verst stands 
a white-uniformed guard patiently wait-
ing and watching for the train ; leisurely 
he steps out of its way, presents arms 
while it is passing, then, taking up his 
position once more between the rails, 
fixes his eyes upon the receding train 
until he sees it safely in charge of the 
next guard, then he walks down the track 
and tests the rails for flaws. At night he 
uses a lantern, but it is the same story of 
thoroughness and care ; the Tsar is deter-
mined that no accident shall happen. 

The drummer, however, who is accus-
tomed to the luxury of Siberian trains, 
grumbles and explains to the Russian 
travelers that in America the railroads 
find it cheaper to hire legislatures to pass 
laws limiting the value of a human life 
to $5,000 and that of a cow to $100 and 
then make quick time even if it is neces-
sary to kill a few people in the course of 
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a year. This does not appeal to Russian 
sentiment, however, for in Russia time is 
of no value and the Trans-Siberian Rail-
way, being a government railway monop-
oly, pays the soldier guards but eighteen 
cents a quarter, out of which they must 
provide for their laundry, so that it is 
considered good economy that they be 
used as mile posts by the railway during 
these piping times of peace. 

To a man in a hurry to cross Siberia, 
however, time might be gained by char-
tering a hand car and securing a Govern-
ment permit to use the five thousand 
miles of Cossacks as relays. My first rail-
way trip in Manchuria was made by this 
mode of conveyance, a light bit of Ameri-
can framework that under the propelling 
power of four sturdy Cossacks shot out 
from Port Arthur and across country at 
a startling rate of speed. 

With the mile post Cossacks trained to 
the monkey-like agility of our own train-
men, who leap on and off flying trains, 
there is no question but that better time 
could be made across Siberia than by the 
present palatial weekly express ; a hand-
car mail and express service would cer-
tainly be an improvement on the present 
system, besides making useful citizens of 
the Siberian mileposts. 

At every station the express stops f or 
from seven to twenty-one minutes. If in 
that time the guard can see to it that 
everyone is safely aboard, the train once 
more resumes its leisurely crawl across 
the laiga. There is something so depress-
ing about this trip over everlasting prai-
rie lands that the week between Irkutsk 
and the Urals is apt to be a doleful one 
even to the car fiend. It is promised that 
in time the trip from Peking to Paris 
will be reduced to a simple ten-day im-
prisonment, which would mean an aver-
age speed of not more than that accom-
plished by our Atlantic ocean greyhounds. 
Still ten days across Europe and Asia, 
in comparatively cool and certainly pala-
tial cars, is far preferable to the thirty-
five days of soul-trying heat on the Indian 
Ocean and Red Sea. 

Even after the most tedious part of 
the journey is over and the vast wheat 
fields of western Siberia left behind the 
low-lying Urals, America's part in the 
upbuilding of the country tributary to the 
great railway does not seem to decrease; 
on the contrary ! For on the banks of the 
Volga are established Yankee works em-
ploying 8,000 men and turning out some 
300 locomotives annually for the use of 
the Tsar's railways, while at another site 
along the line of the great iron highway, 
the Government is negotiating with 
Yankee capitalists to erect even greater 
works for the building of the largest loco-
motives in the world, to be used on the 
Trans-Siberian Railway. 

Near Moscow the train de luxe passes 
still other American machine shops, as 
the main section of the Trans-Siberian 
express turns northward over Russia's 
first railway (built by American engi-
neers) to St. Petersburg, where every 
freight and passenger car on the Govern-
ment railway is equipped with American 
air brakes from the Yankee works at the 
Russian capital. 

St. Petersburg is to be the real termi-
nus of the Trans-Siberian Railway and 
the objective point of the train de luxe, 
which is barred from foreign soil by the 
change of railway gauge at the German 
frontier. 

A new railroad is already making its 
way eastward, in a straight line from the 
capital to connect with the Trans-Sibe-
rian system beyond the Urals, thus cut-
ting several hundred miles from the 
distance between St. Petersburg and 
Dalny. 

And there end my notes of a quarter 
of a century ago. Since then China has 
become a republic, and Japan is now one 
of the world's greatest manufacturing 
nations. Competition for the trade of the 
Far East—but it is no longer a foregone 
conclusion that America will play a domi-
nant part in the control—the Orient does 
change. 
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Harbin Revisited 
By ALEXANDER HUME FORD 

1 	(These notes were written in 1931 after the author revisited the scenes described 
1 	 in the preceding article, "Peking to Paris.") 

'-ntnttnuni 	 • inaLluattLadlunCennattCanttntiniiCa • • • haLILI • WA IntiCaliaLL. 

I started out to find Harbin the day it 
was fiated, some thirty-two years ago—I 
have just arrived. Even thirty years ago 
there was not a house on the present site 
of Harbin : today, Harbin is the name of 
a city of half a million population, and a 
score of miles from its center there are as 
many bandits as there were in this region 
a generation ago when I set out to cross 
Manchuria and find Harbin. 

In those clays the Trans-Siberian rail-
way was celebrating the dispatch of its 
first locomotive (a Baldwin) northward 
from Port Arthur to where Harbin was 
to be built. The first rails (American) 
were laid with Chulanchin on the Sungari 
River as the objective, but before twenty 
miles were laid, the Tsar of all the Rus-
sias fiated two new cities as the terminals 
of the Chinese Eastern Railway, the offi-
cial name of the Pacific section of the 
Trans-Siberian system. Harbin, twenty 
miles further up the Sungari river than 
Chulanchin, was ordered built, and at the 
same time, a thousand miles south, a city 
to be named Dalnia Vostok was ordered 
built twenty miles from Port Arthur, as 
the Pacific terminus of the Trans-Siber-
ian railway. Port Arthur and Chulanchin 
were ordered abandoned. 

I never got to either Harbin or Dalnia 
Vostok (now Dairen), but here I am at 
last, at the northern end of the railway, 
Harbin (now Chinese), bound shortly 
for a jump across Manchuria to its south-
ern terminus Dairen (Japanese). Thirty-
two years ago it took six months to cross 
Manchuria, and the only mode of trans-
portation was the Manchurian two- 
wheeled wagon with axles that creaked 
loudly enough to warn the bandits of our 

approach for miles. Sometimes bandits 
had been caught by a previous caravan, 
and they adorned the ends of young sap-
lings on which they had been impaled by 
the roadside. They spent three days of 
suffering, beseeching passers-by to blow 
their brains out. Then the end came 
slowly. 

Harbin, in 1900, was reached from 
three directions by rail: westward from 
Vladivostok, eastward from Lake Baikal, 
and northward from Port Arthur. Then 
the modern miracle began. The railway 
crossing became a city of a hundred thou-
sand Russians ; the world war came, an-
other hundred thousand fleeing while 
Russians poured into Harbin. More than 
a million a year bandit-ridden Chinese 
farmers poured into Manchuria, and the 
Chinese city of Harbin rivalled the Rus-
sian section. These are still distinct, and 
there is yet a vast section growing, the 
home of the foreigners, including Ameri-
cans, British and Japanese (some 4,000 
of the latter). From Mukden to Harbin 
along the line of the railway, there is not 
a square foot of uncultivated soil. Along 
the Japanese section of the Manchurian 
railway there is perfect order, and com-
plete military control. From Chang Chi-
ong where you change from the Russo-
Chinese system, the ride northwards has 
its discomforts. The splendid express 
train is changed for a combination first, 
second, third, fourth, and even fifth-class 
cars. It takes all night, or all day, to make 
the 250 miles to Harbin, and there are 
leisurely stops everywhere. The spacious, 
comfortable section in the Japanese train 
is exchanged for a sleeping section in 
which two or four people are berthed on 
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narrow benches, on which a diminutive 
mattress rests. The guards, Russian Reds, 
all speak English, but there is no food on 
the train, not even tea or coffee. 

Harbin is a city, it is a great city a 
town that, growing from nothing in thir- 
ty-two years to half a million population, 
and still grows, under the most adverse 
circumstances, is a world city to be reck-
oned with in the future. 

Shanghai, the fifth city in size in the 
world, asserts that during this century she 
will become the world's premier city. 
What of Harbin, when the Russo-Ger-
manic, European migration eastward be- 
gins ? and it will ! For centuries, Manchu- 
ria was sparsely settled, then suddenly 
twenty million Chinese rode, toiled and 
walked northward and filled the void. 
Will Europe forever neglect northern 
Manchuria and Siberia—to starve at 
home ? She will not. 

I did some predicting some thirty-odd 
years ago about this country, and was 
called a crazy optimist. Now I am a con- 
servative. I stand at this moment in the 
center of a city of a half a million that 
did not exist even on paper thirty-two 
years ago. Russia will sweep eastward 
and Europe may break through in the 
rush for existence. 

Siberia, as large as the United States, 
and probably containing more fertile 
land, minerals and timber, is sparsely set- 
tled with less than twenty million people 
content to starve. Imagine a few hundred 
thousand Americans or Germans in that 
area! Thirty years ago, Germans con-
trolled its commerce ; then came the 
American invasion. I know, for I was 
with a firm in Siberia that cabled orders 
hack to America for locomotives by the 
gross. The entire Manchurian railway 
system, from rails and crossties to loco- 
motives and bridges, was of American 
construction. I was here during the con- 
quest — then German-made tools in home 
factories equipped with American machin-
ery swept us into the discard. Then the 
war with Japan—and Japan rules Man-
churia, and will, at least, until Europe is 

starved into the greatest migration the 
world has ever known. Then what will be 
the fate or destiny of Harbin ? I remem-
ber thirty years ago landing the great 
sheet-iron sections at Vladivostok that 
were to go by rail some hundred and sixty 
or seventy miles northward to the town 
of Iman on the Usuri river. Here they 
would be put together, these great steel 
pontoons, and, loaded with American lo- 
comotives, float for days down the Usuri 
river to Khabarovsk at its mouth on the 
Amur river, then the great barges would 
be towed up the Amur to the mouth of the 
Sungari, and up that river to the barren 
banks at the head of steamer navigation, 
which is now Harbin. 

From my window I can see the old steel 
barges still in use and the scores of river 
steamers, for the Sungari here is a kilo- 
meter in width. It is spanned by a great 
American steel bridge. You can go 200 
miles farther up the Sungari in police 
boats, if you don't mind the bandits. No 
passenger boats dare take the risk. 

I like Harbin—it is a city of changes. I 
can spend my days in a city facing the 
railway station that is very like an Ameri- 
can city. I can cross the railway bridge 
and enter a Russian city of more than a 
hundred thousand population—a Russian 
city in which they are still building 
great cathedrals. I attended a funeral 
yesterday of one of our Pan-Pacific 
workers in Harbin, where more than 
four thousand Russians were in pro- 
cession. Dr. Golovachev, who had a 
Pan-Pacific Club here years ago, was 
chief speaker. He had a Club in Vladi- 
vostok, but left hurriedly. The Russian 
government does not invite him back to 
Vladivostok, it dares him to come 
back. He is the head of the Free and 
Independent Siberian Republic move- 
ment, and is sure that there will soon be 
a Siberian Republic, and that he will re-
turn as one of its chief executives. At 
present Golovachev is conducting an 
Oriental university in Harbin at which 
some 300 students, red, white, Chinese, 



THE MID-PACIFIC 	 143 

and Japanese are studying ; about fifty 
of them have learned English and are 
forming a Pan-Pacific Students' Club.* 
The Y.M.C.A., next door to this strange 
Pan-Pacific university, is doing won-
derful work teaching the white Russian 
youth the English language. Golovachev 
takes reds, whites, and pinks. 

About forty or fifty Russian parents 
commit suicide monthly in Harbin, and 
their deserted offspring are a problem ; 
yet there are practically no Russian beg-
gars on the streets. There are many 
hundred Russian boatmen on the Sun-
gari, for everyone crosses the river to 
the summer resorts on the other side. 
They make four or five Russian dollars 
a day in summer, and trust to luck and 
odd jobs all winter. Yet the youth that 
is growing up is fine-looking and manly. 
The boys go to Russian schools and 
learn English. The girls on the streets 
are neatly dressed and well-behaved. 

A friend of mine undertook to take in 
the night life, and said it was the great-
est flop he ever encountered. Harbin has 
settled down to the sad realities of life ; 
it is under Chinese rule; wages are low, 
far lower than the cost of living. It is 
true I can go across the street and buy a 
dress shirt made in Russia for fifty cents, 
gold, and canned goods (Russian 
packed) at half the Honolulu prices, but 
even this is high for Russian living in 
Harbin. I have just had a ,dinner at the 
best restaurant in Harbin for a dollar, 
five, say twenty cents gold. First, salad ; 
next, borsch, a rich Russian soup of 
cabbages, meats, sour cream, served 
bountifully in a silver bowl ; next a cum-
bersome helping of fish, fresh from the 
Sungari river (but oh, how it is cooked!) 

As this article goes to press, the Pan-
Pacific Union received from Prof. Golova-
chev a letter addressed to Mr. Ford, stating 
conditions are so changed that he thinks it is 
now possible to start a branch of the Pan-
Pacific Union in Harbin. 

Fish here is seven cents a pound, Harbin 
money. For two cents I can get more to-
matoes than I can eat. To return to that 
twenty-cent dinner — it was finished off 
with ice cream such as no longer exists 
in America, made from real cream, yolks 
of eggs, and the essence of vanilla bean. 
You can have botverna on a hot day in 
place of borsch. It is a soup made of 
iced beer and cucumbers. 

The Russian policemen are just being 
reduced to fifteen dollars (Harbin money) 
a month pay ; they do not eat such 
meals as I have described. I hope they 
don't turn bandits during my stay. I am 
beginning to have a sorrowful sympathy 
for the Chinese bandit. I wonder if he 
gets enough to eat. They say Harbin is 
better under the Chinese rule, as the 
Chinese can really collect the taxes, and 
are erecting the buildings that the Rus-
sians only dreamed of and projected. 

The Minister of Education here is a 
Columbia University man. 

My Russian is coming back. There 
are very few automobiles, a number of 
auto busses, and thousands of droshkies, 
with Russian isvaschiks. You can ride 
in excellent American-made trolley cars 
for less than a cent, five cents Harbin 
money (paper). You ride for miles to the 
river in the motor bus for two cents 
and anywhere in an auto taxi if you find 
one, for four cents. I have found Harbin 
(I passed through the city at night with 
Joe Stickney in 1914 on our way to St. 
Petersburg), but this is my first real ac-
quaintance with this great Russo-Chi-
nese city,—and I like it. I like its great 
river and the teeming boats. It is in 
one way like Waikiki. I like the bravery 
of its people. I amend my opinion of the 
Russians. In their great adversity in 
Harbin they are breeding men. I begin 
to wonder what will be the future of Rus-
sia and the Russians. But I have won-
dered that all my life. 
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King Kalakaua of Hawaii, who, in 1881, was royally received by 
Siam's crowned heads. Exactly fifty years later Siam's monarchs 
visited Hawaii. Among the entertainments provided for them was 
a pageant and feast given by Princess David Kawananakoa, wife 

of the late Prince David, who was a second cousin 
of King Kalakaua. 
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Siamese Royalty Visits Hawaii 
11 r11 Y ~an1 remnucanufatxclucanuclucd attuicncackunarcennat 

The pomp and pageantry of a fallen 
and all-but-forgotten kingdom was dis-
played in all its panoply for the edifica-
tion and entertainment of King Prajad-
hipok and Queen Rambai Barni, first 
reigning monarchs ever to visit Hawaii, 
at a luau and colorful reproduction of 
the ancient Hawaiian court which was 
presented in their honor by Princess 
David Kawananakoa, wife of the late 
Prince David, a second cousin of King 
Kalakaua. 

The picturesque and variegated scene 
of an alii of Hawaii honoring the alii of 
Siam was enhanced by the presence of 
costumes of royal functions of olden clays 
on all sides. Graceful and flowing holo-
kus of silk, velvet or satin, in all shades 
and tints of the rainbow were worn by 
the women guests, with contrasting leis, 
gardenia on pale green, pink sweet peas 
on lavender, white ginger against pure 
white or brightly colored feather leis of 
varying shades and combinations. The 
men were dressed in white suits, with red 
sashes. 

The setting was likewise picturesque 
and colorful, the lanai where the guests 
gathered during the reception being a 
bower of greenery—areca palms and 
hanging baskets of lauae fern, maile leis 
and asparagus fern—and a striking color 
note was furnished by masses of red 
ixoras in a tall black basket, while the 
lanai was outlined by gay blossoms in 
window boxes. 

The occasion was particularly appro-
priate because of the fact that King Kala- 
kaua, on a visit to Siam during his life-
time, was a guest of the then monarch 
of that country, from whom he received 
a decoration which now is in the posses-
sion of Princess David. 

For the royal guests the evening was  

made memorable by the presentation of 
two souvenirs from the collection of 
King Kalakaua in the possession of the 
Princess David. The presentation came 
at the conclusion of the program. 

Odetta Bray, dressed in a gown made 
entirely of plumeria leis, presented Queen 
Rambai Barni with a beautiful fine center 
mat for a table, while David Bray, Jr., 
garbed in white, with a feather cape, 
presented King Prajadhipok with a hand-
some koa calabash on behalf of the 
Princess. 

As the many guests began to arrive 
early in the evening, 18 stalwart Hawai-
ian youths, wearing yellow capes and 
malos and bearing spears like the young 
warriors of old, lined the driveway lead-
ing to the house. They stood beside 
flaming Hawaiian torches which lighted 
up the grounds. Other youths, similarly 
dressed, stood on the steps and also 
formed an aisle for the royal party from 
the entrance across the lanai to the draw-
ing-room, where the formal reception 
was held. At the appearance of the royal 
pair, a chanter, stationed at the head of 
the stairs, began an oli of welcome. 

Governor Judd, attended by his naval 
aide. Lieut. C. W. Scribner, arrived in 
the first automobile, the King and Queen, 
with Lieut. Col. Walter Dunham, were 
in the second, and members of the King's 
suite, with Comdr. G. N. Rothwell, fol- 
lowed. As they entered the drawing-
room they were greeted by another oli, 
the chanter and a group of Hawaiian 
musicians alternating during the recep-
tion and the luau. 

In the reception room, standing mo-
tionless beside the tall royal kahilis, were 
eight Hawaiian men, dressed in black and 
wearing feather capes used by the court 
attendants in the clays of King Kala- 
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kaua. Other striking features of the 
room were a large yellow vase holding 
black feather kahilis, and a white one 
filled with kahilis fashioned of white 
feathers. 

Princess Kawananakoa, the King and 
Queen and Governor Judd received be-
fore a full-length mirror with tall kahilis 
of the feathers of the rare koae bird on 
either side, and King Kalakaua's tabu 
stick placed before the King and Queen. 
The Princess was a striking figure in a 
black lace holoku with a gorgeous feather 
lei. She wore King Kalakaua's own jew-
eled order and a necklace of small dia-
mond decorations. At the left of the 
receiving party stood the members of the 
Ring's suite and the aides. 

The guests entered singly from the 
right, and as each was presented to the 
King and Queen the women acknowl-
edged the honor with a deep curtsy and 
the men with a low bow, at the same time 
offering to the King and Queen a lovely 
flower lei. Bowing to the Governor and 
to the members of the King's party, they 
backed out and left the room by the other 
entrance. The many leis presented at 
this time were later sent to the steamer 
to decorate the royal suite. 

From the lanai where the reception 
was held, the steps led down to the tent, 
where the luau was served. The poles 
and ropes were covered with ti and ieie. 
old-fashioned ginger brought from the 
mountains and palapalai fern and maile 
leis, woven in the old-time way, hung 
from the supports. Polished calabashes 
and Hawaiian fruits also helped in the 
distinctive table setting. 

When the guests were all standing at 
their places, which were marked with 
maile leis and monogram cards, the 
Governor escorted the Queen and the 
King accompanied the Princess to their 
places at the head of the tables, their 
approach being heralded by a chanter. 
Two lovely Hawaiian girls, dressed in 
white holokus with yellow feather leis 
about their necks and on their heads, 
stood behind the King and Queen waving  

kahilis made of rare black and white 
feathers. The serving was done by twenty 
pretty girls, who wore the red pareus of, 
Tahiti and plumeria leis about their necks. 
In accordance with an old-time custom, 
a suckling pig on a koa platter was placed 
in front of each of the royal guests. 

After the luau the colorful program of 
entertainment was given by the best 
among the Hawaiian singers and dancers 
of the Islands. A platform, erected on 
the lawn and screened by palms and 
greens, formed a background for the en-
tertainers. On the platform was a group 
representing King Kamehameha and his 
two high chiefs, the king wearing a yel-
low feather cape touching the ground 
and a yellow helmet, those of the chiefs 
being green and yellow and red with 
helmets of corresponding colors. Four 
boys wearing ahus and bearing large 
feather kahilis, another with the tabu 
stick and the king's chanter completed 
the group. 

On a lauhala mat spread before the 
platform was given a program of enter-
tainment consisting of hulas, both old 
and modern, and Hawaiian songs, many 
of them being compositions of King 
Kalakaua. 

The concluding number of the program 
was "Aloha Oe." As the last strains of 
this died away, King Kamehameha and 
his group left the platform and made 
their way to the King and Queen of 
Siam, where King Kamehameha made 
an address extending the appreciation of 
Hawaii for their Majesties' graciousness 
in visiting here, even though for so short 
a time. 

They were followed by the Aipuupuu, 
corresponding to the chamberlain of the 
royal household, who led eight boys bear- 
ing gifts in the fashion of an old-time 
Hawaiian hookupu—a suckling pig swung 
on a pole and carried by two boys, chick- 
ens, coconuts, sweet potatoes, taro, sugar 
cane and bunches of bananas, which they 
laid at the feet of the King and Queen, 
backing away from the royal presence in 
the manner of olden days. 
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After the hookupu the King and 
Queen, with their attendants, took their 
departure. At midnight Princess Kawa-
nanakoa and the hundred and ten assist-
ants who had helped in the decorations, 
the entertainment and serving, sat down 
to a second feast spread at the tables 
occupied earlier in the evening. 

* * * * * * 

When the royal party first arrived in 
Hawaii the newspapermen who met the 
vessel off port hoping to get a glimpse of 
their majesties and possibly an inter-
view from the spokesman-father-in-law, 
Prince Svasti, were disappointed. So 
were all but two photographers who 
sought pictures on the decks of the 
Empress of Canada, which they boarded 
at sea. After a long wait on the prome-
nade deck at a spot designated by repre- 
sentatives of the king, the two decided 
to go on their own, and made personal 
request of the royal couple for a picture, 
despite the indignation of bodyguards, 
secretaries and aides. 

King Prajadhipok consented to pose, 
and he and Queen Ramhai Barni were 
snapped several times on their private 
deck. Other pictures were taken as the 
royal party came down the gangplank, 
escorted by the most glittering and im-
posing group of high civil and naval 
authorities that has been seen in public 
at one time in years here. 

The queen was dressed in a beautiful 
fawn-colored traveling ensemble with hat 
and shoes to match. Women in the throng 
that packed every available inch of the 
gallery of the pier on the arrival of the 
vessel commented on the fact that she 
apparently does not approve of the taste 
of that other royal lady, the late Em-
press Eugenie, for her hat was decidedly 
not of the extreme type, but was more 
of a modest turban. The king and the 
other men members of his suite were 
dressed inconspicuously in ordinary sack 
suits with sailor straw hats. 

Captain A. J. Hailey, R.N.R., com-
mander of the liner, escorted the queen 
down the gangplank. The king was fol-
lowed by Governor Lawrence M. Judd. 

Then, seated in the governor's official car, 
with a police escort ahead and behind, 
and followed by a cavalcade of other 
official cars, the royal pair embarked on 
their visit to Hawaii. 

As the huge liner lay off port an honor 
flight of almost one hundred army and 
navy planes roared their welcome over-
head, affording the passengers one of the 
most notable aerial exhibitions to be 
found anywhere in the world. Colonel 
Gerald C. Brant, commanding the 18th 
composite wing, and Commander E. 
Wayne Tod, commanding the fleet air 
base, led their respective contingents. Fol-
lowing the massed aloha flight over and 
around the liner the army flyers staged a 
special demonstration, which greatly im-
pressed members of the royal party. 

That King Prajadhipok of Siam is 
democratic and keenly interested in 
peoples and their culture was strikingly 
manifested when not more than fifteen 
minutes after he and his party had left 
the dock he asked to be taken to the 
most typically Hawaiian curio shop. 

He was, accordingly, driven to the 
Coconut Hut and in its picturesque at-
mosphere the King purchased a number 
of interesting antiques. 

While the ladies of the party sampled 
coconut candy and ice cream the King 
seriously busied himself with the pro- 
prietor, plying him with questions and 
choosing pieces with authoritative his- 
tory. Among the modern books pur-
chased was "Under Hawaiian Skies" by 
A. P. Taylor and published by The Ad-
vertiser. 

They wanted to see the Waikiki beach 
about which they had heard, and to 
watch the beach boys at their surfing 
antics. Whereupon Duke Kahanamoku 
and his cohorts of Waikiki surpassed 
themselves in their oceanic gymnastics. 

* * * * 

St. Clair McKelway, writing from 
Bangkok on October 12th, describes the 
home-coming of the Siamese monarchs as 
follows : 

Up the lazy tidewaters of the Menam 
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Chao Phaya, where speedboats vie with 
sampans and junks, the Siamese royal 
yacht Mahachakri brought King Prajad-
hipok and Queen Rambaibarni back to the 
templed capital of their kingdom this 
afternoon. 

The sun came out for the first time in 
two weeks, ending the rainy season, as the 
glistening gold prow of the craft nosed up 
at 4 o'clock to the royal landing, where 
soldiery and officials, resplendent in uni-
forms, were assembled under a red and 
green lacquer pagoda. 

It was a healthier and happier ruler 
than the monarch who departed from here 
in March who today told Prince Svasti, 
his father-in-law, when requested for a 
statement for the New York Herald-Trib-
une, that "his eyes had been opened, both 
figuratively and literally, by his American 
visit ; that he had gained his eyesight, 
thanks to the skill of American surgical 
science, as well as practical ideas concern-
ing governmental, industrial and scientific 
matters." The King added that the kind-
heartedness of Americans of all classes 
had made a lasting impression upon him-
sel f and the Queen. 

Not since the King's father, Rama V, 
returned in 1897-  from a tour of Europe, 
has Bangkok so completely given itself up 
to hilarious celebration. When a coro-
nation is held in Siam the people dance in 
the streets and music is heard in the far 
corners of the kingdom. The monarch's 
birthday festivities also reach a magni-
tude undreamed of in less happier nations. 
But when the King goes forth into for-
eign lands and returns to his people again 
the effort is like that of a coronation, a 
birthday and a victorious war combined. 

The King had ordered the government 
to spare the taxpayers as far as possible 
in arranging the official welcome, and the 
edict was carried out to some extent, but 
the citizenry were not curbed in their en-
thusiasm in any way. For today's greet-
ing they decked river craft with flags and 
flowers, tied clown their whistles and 
sirens, and paddled or motored to the river 
mouth to meet their ruler. Thousands  

lined the great asphalt avenue leading 
from the landing to the Royal Palace, 
waving their flags and tossing flowers and 
festoons. 

Miraculously, the thousands of children 
who customarily play in the streets with-
out clothing were gathered up and dressed 
and arrayed along the avenue. Every uni-
form in Siam was on its owner's back, 
from boy scouts and girl scouts to officers 
and men of the army and navy, and the 
streets, teeming with all the colors of the 
tropics under the blazing sun, literally 
dazzled the eye. 

Members of the royal family, govern-
ment officials and foreign diplomats and 
advisers were the first to greet Their 
Majesties as the royal yacht hove along-
side the pier at 4 o'clock—the hour se-
lected by the royal astrologers as the most 
auspicious moment for arrival. 

The kingship spirit in this country is 
perhaps the strongest in the world. The 
first glimpse of the slim, uniformed figure 
on deck brought tears to the eyes of the 
court attendants, while the princes and 
officials strained for a better view of Their 
Majesties. For an interval, until the King 
was formally welcomed in a speech by the 
Prince Regent, not a sound came from the 
great gathering, all standing stiffly at 
attention. 

Outside the circle of the royal guards, 
gorgeously appareled, were thousands of 
the royal subjects, some of whom had 
been standing there since dawn, but no 
sound came from them until the greetings 
of his own family, which public enthu-
siasm might never disturb, were con-
cluded. But when the greetings were over 
and the King had spoken graciously to 
each diplomat and cabinet officer and had 
left the landing to step into his automo-
bile, the pent-up enthusiasm of the crowds 
burst forth in a deafening roar. 

In that reverent silence and in that roar 
of gladness is a precious expression of 
the Siamese people's feeling for kingship. 
As a young student just back from Eu- 
rope remarked : "You see, to the Siamese 
nothing much matters except the King." 



149 THE MID-PACIFIC 

One of the many charming coves adjacent to Auckland Harbor. 
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Winter in New Zealand 
By MARc T. GREENI' 

(In the Honolulu Advertiser, July 20, 1931.) 

inuca 

AUCKLAND, N. Z., June 8.—Com-
ing down to New Zealand from hot Sa-
moa in what, in the Southern Hemis-
phere, is the dead of winter, is a business 
not to be trifled with by anybody. Suva 
is found to be a bit cooler than Samoa, 
but it is not until two days out from the 
Fijis that the real change commences to 
be felt. Then "whites" are quickly aban-
doned and little by little one dons all the 
clothing he has against the ever-increas-
ing frigidity of the atmosphere. 

On the fifth day Auckland harbor is 
probably found to be thickly enveloped in 
a cold, dank fog that seems to penetrate 
to the bone and sinew despite all protec-
tion. It was so when the "Tofua" arrived 
yesterday, and we had to anchor twice in 
the harbor while the tropically-adapted  

passengers stamped about, swung their 
arms and longed for the milk-warm 
breezes of Samoa. 

Yet in Auckland the grass is green all 
winter and the palm trees flourish in the 
"domains," otherwise the parks. The 
temperature rarely falls below the freez-
ing point, but the day I arrived was one 
of said rare occasions and I was frigidly 
welcomed to New Zealand by a tempera-
ture of twenty-nine—and no fires burn-
ing anywhere. But the atmosphere was 
the only thing cold about my reception. 
The vessel was scarcely tied up to the 
wharf when I was being "paged" by re-
porters for the local press, and a photog-
rapher operated upon me at a three-foot 
range with horrific results. For various 
reasons, I declined to talk about Samoa 
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The Rotorua district in the North Island thermal region is celebrated the world over for its geysers, hot 
springs and lakes. One can defy the coldest winter in this locality. 

The cold-lake region situated in South Island is surrounded by gorges, passes, snow-covered 
mountain ranges and majestic peaks. This road leads up through the Waiho Gorge to the 

glittering glaciers above. 
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at the moment and we turned to the ever-
vital theme of Soviet Russia, upon which 
the papers published column-long reports 
of my comments. These attracted much 
attention in Auckland for the reason that 
they were the very first comments on 
Russia not of a vicious "anti" character 
to be published down here. 

"Reactions" of various sorts began to 
manifest themselves within twenty-four 
hours, and because I had said there was 
no unemployment in the U.S.S.R., per-
sons began to appear at my hotel anxious 
to learn how and at what cost they could 
go immediately to Russia to find work. 

The "intellectuals" of Auckland were 
also much interested, and one evening I 
was asked to meet a large group, every 
member of which hurled questions at me 
for two hours, and, as the country papers 
are wont to say, "a pleasant time was 
had by all." I was invited to talk to 
everybody, from the Workers' Educa-
tional Institute to the Rotary Club, and 
my short week in Auckland was a busy 
one. 

However, New Zealand is naturally 
hospitable, as I well remembered from 
my visit here six years ago. One of the 
forms in which that hospitality declares 
itself is in the tendering of nutriment. 
The New Zealander, like the Australian, 
eats at frequent intervals and in between 
these he takes tea—and more nutriment. 
He is happiest when some one is sharing 
it all with him, and the first thing he does 
when he encounters a stranger is to invite 
him—not to "come, have a little spot," as 
in the islands—but to "join me in a cup 
of tea." This is in order at any time of 
the day and pretty nearly every hour of 
the night. 

Between breakfast and luncheon it is 
"morning tea," and between luncheon 
and dinner it is "afternoon tea," and the 
difference is merely one of name. In be-
tween these times, at dawn or at mid- 
night, it is tea under any old name at all. 

And, when one conies to think of it, 
this is a very real and tangible form of 
hospitality, for it goes back to the days 

when every man's table was free to his 
neighbor and nothing was withheld from 
the kindly-regarded guest. Moreover, 
New Zealand food is excellent food. 
New Zealand dairy products are among 
the world's best, and of these butter is 
the very best. Plentiful, wholesome and 
well prepared is New Zealand fare, and 
the few pounds in weight I had lost in 
the hot islands were regained in a single 
week in Auckland. And in the event 
that you are ever permitted to spend your 
own money for a meal in New Zealand, 
you will discover any number of neat lit-
tle restaurants where one shilling, six-
pence procures an excellent three-course 
luncheon or dinner, and "tea" with all the 
"fixin's" may be had anywhere for nine-
pence. 

In Wellington, the capital, where it is 
a little cooler than Auckland, a splendid 
modern hotel, the Midland, has been built. 
It is equipped with bathrooms to every 
apartment, ample "central heating," and 
its fare is such as you might associate 
with the abodes of the gods on Olympus. 
With not more than three exceptions, it 
is the best hotel in the entire British Em-
pire outside of London, and I am not 
writing this as an advertisement for it, 
because I was there merely as a dinner 
guest of the American Consul-General, 
Mr. Calvin M. Hitch. 

But I like to commend a really good 
hotel and I think it is justifiable, espe-
cially since, as Americans, we find tourist 
traps set for us on every hand and not 
infrequently fall into one. The Midland, 
incidentally, charges the equivalent of 
about $5.50 a day for full entertainment, 
including not only the three usual meals, 
but "tea" at about six different intervals 
throughout the clay in addition. There is 
not in the whole of America, or American 
territory anywhere, anything to compare 
with it at twice the price. 

After I had been in Auckland a few 
days the Railway Administration sent a 
telegram to my hotel offering me all the 
rail transportation I could use and a good 
deal more, and so presently I took the 
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night "Limited" for Wellington. This 
train is equipped with "de luxe" sleeping 
carriages very much resembling the first-
class of the Japanese railways, which 
are the same gauge as those in New Zea-
land. They are thoroughly modern and 
as luxurious as possible in so limited a 
space. Moreover, they are comfortably 
heated in winter. 

The "Limited" covers the 450 miles be-
tween the two cities in about fourteen and 
a half hours, which is good time consid-
ering the gauge of the tracks and the 
many curves and grades through the 
mountains of the center of the North 
Island. For years the New Zealand Rail-
ways achieved nothing but a heavy deficit 
with depressing regularity, but during the 
past three or four years the balance has 
been favorable. 

Wellington receives you with a chill in 
winter and probably with a howling gale 
blowing straight up from the icebergs of 
the Antarctic, with nothing in the way. 
It is also undoubtedly raining-, in driving, 
piercing gusts, and if you are not watch-
ful, your hat will presently go sailing over 
the top of yonder six-story building or 
maybe clown the harbor in the direction 
of the South Sea islands. Wellington peo-
ple are said to be so accustomed to grasp-
ing their headgear firmly with both hands 
upon turning a corner that they do it any-
where else in the world they may be, 
though the land is one of balmy sunshine 
and the gentlest of breezes. 

hurried from the Thorndon station 
down to the wharf, where lay the "Ma- 

kura" waiting to set forth for Tahiti 
and sunny skies, but, behold ! there was 
a strike on among the cooks and stewards 
because of the general 10 per cent reduc-
tion in wages and it was altogether un-
certain when the ship would go. How-
ever, there was but a single (lay's delay 
before the matter was settled somehow 
and in the late afternoon, through a murk 
of howling wind, splatters of cold rain, 
tumbling grey seas and leaden skies, we 
set forth for the fairylands of the South 
Seas. 

In the meantime, in Wellington, I had 
a talk with Mr. Forbes, the New Zealand 
Prime Minister, on Samoa, in the course 
of which I expressed my views very 
frankly without, probably, carrying a 
great deal of conviction. For Mr. Forbes, 
hard-headed, matter-of-fact, steadfastly 
honest colonial of the pioneering type, 
knows little of Polynesian temperament 
or psychology and probably deems it the 
merest "sentiment" to consider such 
things at all (though he has a thorough 
knowledge of the Maori). To the Well-
ington newspaper men I enlarged upon 
the subject at considerable length and I 
also managed to get a strong propaganda 
article into the leading New Zealand 
magazine ; without, incidentally, much eco-
nomic advantage to myself. But I found 
a great deal of sympathy for Samoa in 
New Zealand, far more than I had ex-
pected to find, as a matter of fact. That, 
with some discussion of the very serious 
economic situation in the Dominion, I 
shall go into in following articles. 
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Colombo and 

By A. T, G. 

in The Australian Traveller" 

Our party of four booked passage on 
the "Moreton Bay," and after a pleasant 
run to Adelaide, and a short stay. left for 
Fremantle. Much to my surprise and 
regret I found the majority of passengers 
were a fine stamp of young men, with 
their wives and families, leaving Aus-
tralia for their respective homes in Eng- 
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land, Scotland, Ireland, and Wales. not 
being able to procure further employment 
in Australia. Most of them were with-
out money, having had to send home to 
their people abroad for money to return. 

In conversation with a number of 
them, although sadly disappointed at 
leaving Australia, they were not disposed 
to say anything against their lot while 
here, having had a fair time and good 
treatment and hoping in the near future 
to return. They reasoned that it would 
not be wise to stay in Australia to starve, 
and hence their return to their own 
people. 

From Fremantle to Colombo the pas-
sage was good, but rather warm, light 
clothing being the general thing. Arriv-
ing at Colombo in good time we entered 
the bay, a very narrow entrance with 
splendid breakwaters, crowded with 
steamers and with native craft of all 
descriptions, many of whose occupants 
came aboard ready to trade their goods. 

Having arranged for our baggage to 
be taken to the jetty by natives, we 
boarded a motor boat ; thence to the jetty  

for tenpence per head. Our baggage 
being at the customs on our arrival, was 
passed in due course with little trouble. 
There is a money exchange at the jetty 
to change English money for Colombo 
money, a very necessary convenience 
which means a saving in paying out, as 
the numerous natives all look for some-
thing; the cost of bringing baggage 
ashore was four shillings for the party. 
At this stage we found the advantage of 
booking through Cook's Agency, their 
representative being on the spot to give 
any help required. We were fortunate in 
securing a guide, one B. G. Johnsingo, 
known as "Dinkum John," who is an 
M. C. Guide No. 5—address. Passenger 
Jetty, Colombo—and a treasure he was 
indeed. We had no further trouble, as 
he took us along to the Victoria Hotel 
in the car at his disposal, where we were 
well received and made very comfort-
able during our stay. 

Colombo is the capital of Ceylon, sit-
uated 7 degrees north of the equator and 
about 6,700 miles from England. The 
temperature averages 81° F., the highest 
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being 92°, and the lowest 62°. The pop-
ulation is approximately 285,000. The 
town was first occupied in the sixteenth 
century by the Portuguese, who fortified 
it ; later it was captured by the Dutch, 
who strengthened and added to the forti-
fications and erected several fine build-
ings, some of which still remain, notably 
St. Peter's Church adjoining the Grand 
Oriental Hotel opposite the jetty. It was 
the dining hall of the Dutch governors. 
The Dutch held Colombo for 150 years 
until the arrival of the English in 1795. 

Places of interest in and about the city 
include : Pettah—at one time the quarters 
of the old Dutch burghers, now a typical 
Eastern bazaar, with rows of small shops 
displaying natives' wares, fruits, etc. 
Slave island—once an island on which 
the Dutch kept their slaves ; now chiefly 
occupied by Malays and Afghans. Cin-
namon Gardens—originally famous for 
its cinnamon, but now the residential 
portion of Colombo. Victoria Park, in 
the Cinnamon Gardens, is well worth a 
visit, with its variety of tropical trees and 
shrubs ; the caretaker explains the dif-
ferent trees and how the rubber tree is 
tapped, and the plant which when touched 
dies. These gardens are a credit to the 
place, being well kept and cared for. 

There are several very fine hotels in 
Colombo, including the Galle Face Hotel, 
the premier hotel in Colombo, with an 
unrivaled situation on the sea-front about 
a mile from the jetty ; the management is 
perfect and the cuisine excellent, but 
only the well-to-do can afford to stay 
there. 

The Grand Oriental is another large 
hotel a few yards from the harbor quay, 
and the post, cable, telegraph and wire-
less offices. There are others smaller and 
on a more moderate scale, including the 
Bristol, Metropole, Globe, British India, 
and Victoria. At the last-named the tariff 
is only 7/6 per day, the rooms are large 
and lofty, with electric fans if required ; 
the staff are natives, the service is good, 
and the Victoria can be recommended to 
people of moderate means, there being  

no dressing for dinner and style ; plain 
but good, one wonders how it is done 
for the low tariff. 

An interesting drive around Colombo 
at reasonable cost can be made. I would 
strongly advise a guide, who is of great 
value to the visitor for explaining the 
values of Colombo money and the equiva-
lents in English money, and, being thor-
oughly conversant with the place, mak-
ing the trip more interesting than it 
would be wandering round by oneself. 
We were indeed fortunate in securing 
the services of Johnsingo ("Dinkum 
John") ; so satisfied, indeed, were we 
with his services that we secured him for 
the whole of our stay, together with the 
car. I may mention here his ready re-
source when we entered one native shop 
for the ladies to purchase some finery. 
He asked if we would like a cool bottle 
of beer, which my gentleman friend and 
myself received on a tray set on a chair 
in the centre of the shop with glasses ; to 
our surprise we were told there was no 
charge, as we were the guests of the 
proprietor. Needless to say, we called 
there again, with the same result ; me-
thinks the cost was added to the pur-
chases, it being German lager ! 

The natives outside these shops are 
very interesting, both men and women 
offering goods of all kinds, including 
cheap jewelry, at prices one could not 
resist, were it not for their number, 
which becomes a pest, all and sundry 
holding out their hands for something, 
which in our good nature we freely gave, 
more especially as the little ones, who 
could only address us as Papa, and 
Mamma, pleaded so hard. However, we 
soon came down to reason and, with one 
or two words we had understood, said 
"Polly Ann," which means clear out ; 
this they slowly did, but one could not 
stop anywhere for a few minutes without 
the same performance. There are some 
very fine shops and buildings in Co-
lombo, the shipping offices being very fine 
and up to date, the departmental heads 
being a fine stamp of European and the 
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others a good class of native, whose 
dress is very becoming and clean, mostly 
consisting of a sort of short frock, no 
boots or hat, a good head of hair, and a 
beaming smile. The police who control 
the traffic are men of a fine stamp, cool 
and obliging; they are the only natives 
who wear boots, and shorts, with a sort 
of military hat. There is no confusion 
of traffic ; the car driver usually indi-
cates with the hand which way he is 
going, to which the policeman responds. 
I understand the police pay is, for first 
class, 80 rupees per month ; second class, 
30, the rupee being in English money 
value 1/6. 

The proprietor of the Hotel Victoria 
placed his car at our disposal to do any 
sight-seeing and shopping. At meal time 
the host came along and asked what we 
would like, readily procuring anything 
we suggested, such as asparagus, chicken, 
fruits, etc., which appeared to us as extra 
to the menu, and which we much ap-
preciated. When we asked the cost, how-
ever, he explained most hospitably that 
it was a privilege to get what we required 
he also supplied a hamper for our trip 
to Kandy, containing all things necessary, 
without charge. 

Kandy, the hill capital of Ceylon, is 72 
miles from Colombo. The road is per-
fect, passing through native villages and 
bazaars, native huts of mud and other 
primitive buildings, hordes of natives, 
Singhalese, Tamils, Hindus, burghers of 
Dutch descent, Afghans with their black 
scarfs and jackets, and priests in orange 
gowns. 

We visited the estate of Sir Solomon 
Dias, chief of the natives, and looked 
over his zoo containing elephants, tigers, 
monkeys, reptiles, birds, etc., open to 
visitors without charge, the residence and 
park lands being very large and inter-
esting. We passed the Para rubber 
plantation, coconut plantations, native 
schools, over a canal branch of the Ka-
lenya River, where there are many boats, 
native women washing, and bullocks 
bathing; rice fields, and native women  

up to their knees picking weeds out of 
the fields ; in the distance are to be seen 
the Bible Rocks, where Bibles are stated 
to be hidden. The Peradeniya Gardens 
are said to be the finest in the world. We 
went all through in the car and camped 
on the Mahaweli Ganga river and did 
justice to the hamper provided by Host 
Victoria. 

Arriving at Kandy, the journey having 
been of great interest throughout along 
almost a complete avenue of coconut 
palms, banana, and teak trees. In going 
through the gardens we saw the tree 
planted by the Prince of Wales ; the very 
fine avenue of cabbage palms, the most 
beautiful lake, and the Temple of the 
Tooth. There are two very fine hotels 
at Kandy, Queen's Hotel and Hotel 
Suisse, run on first-class lines and much 
above the ordinary. 

An interesting drive four miles out 
from Kandy runs through the hills and 
very fine scenery, reaching the bathing-
place of the temple elephants, which were 
bathing, and on our approach were 
brought out to salute us by their keepers. 

There is no need to walk in Colombo. 
There are plenty of cars and rickshaws 
—busses 25 cents a mile, rickshaws 50 
cents an hour. The electric trams are 
under private control, eventually to be 
handed over to the Government. There 
are a number of very fine residences and 
bungalows on the island with nice gar-
dens and well kept. 

The Havelock race course is something 
to be seen to be appreciated. There are 
200 stalls for horses, splendid stands for 
members and the public, and a most con-
venient and complete tote ; the lawns and 
gardens are a picture ; the total cost was 
about £150,000. 

The hotels are open from 8 a. m. to 
10 p.m. for the public, and to 11 p.m. for 
residents, and all day on Sunday. After 
another run around the city inspecting 
the English quarters and emporiums, 
with stocks of great value and variety, 
we boarded the P. & 0. liner "Bendigo" 
on our return to Australia. 
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The Over-Population of Asia 
DR. SEIBI HIJIK.kTA 

(In the Japan Times and Mail) 

The poverty-stricken population of 
Asia is confined by natural and artificial 
restrictions. They suffer from famines 
and die in war. Will they not prove a 
menace to the peoples of the West and in 
fact to Western civilization ? This ques-
tion has been asked by Dennery in his 
"Foules d'Asie." Perhaps the most strik-
ing sight which greets the foreign tourist 
traveling through Asia is the teeming mil-
lions which are seen everywhere. M. Den-
nery's description of the over-population 
of Asia is not free from errors in many 
respects, but it is a notable contribution 
to the study of this problem. I shall give 
in the following lines his description. 

Japan is facing numerous difficulties 
because of her over-population. Over-
population in her rural districts has given 
rise to tenancy disputes which in the 
cities has caused unemployment. But 
what is far more serious is the unemploy-
ment among the people of the middle 
classes. The difficulty of securing work 
in factories may be temporary, but that 
of getting work in government or busi-
ness offices is permanent. Hence the ser-
iousness of the difficulty. But this is not 
only true of Japan ; it is also true of all 
other Asiatic countries. 

Ever since the restoration of the Im-
perial regime, the youth of Japan have 
sought government positions. They went 
to schools and universities for the ulti-
mate purpose of securing positions in 
government offices. The supreme ideal of 
the average Japanese was to educate his 
sons as government officials, and the 
youth of the lower classes undergo ex-
treme privations in their attempt to re-
ceive higher education. Naturally enough, 
the Japanese students are driven by a  

sense of competition among themselves. 
Although natural selection of a high qual-
ity takes place, the graduates of colleges 
and universities experience much diffi-
culty in securing work. 

The business world takes in many 
young bourgeois. The former contempt 
for business and banking has disappeared 
and the feeling of pride in business has 
been imported from America. But the 
economic panic that drives workers out of 
factories also throws young clerks out of 
jobs. Their aspiration to secure govern-
ment position is most intense. This is 
quite natural in view of the fact that the 
religious devotion to government position 
has been imported from China in ancient 
times. The Japanese government seems 
to encourage this tendency among the 
youth of the country and the Government 
is extremely apprehensive of creating 
young men with utopian ideas and with-
out work. The Government has made an 
extreme division of work for its em-
ployees in order to give as many positions 
to youths, but it is impossible to increase 
the number of government positions in-
definitely ; hence the Government must 
carry out an administrative and financial 
retrenchment. And this is necessarily ac-
companied by a social unrest of a most 
unwholesome kind. In universities, the 
struggle of existence has distorted the 
pure spirit of science. All the professors 
of Imperial universities regret this. Al-
though the number of old-fashioned hara-
kiri has decreased, suicides among youths 
have greatly increased. Japanese students 
carry on strikes in order to give vent to 
their spirit of dissatisfaction. 

Let us turn our eyes to China. Her 
population is one of the puzzles of the 
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universe. Its movement is a mystery. But 
it is said the population increase has be-
come higher in recent years and it is ex-
pected that the entire population would 
be doubled in every 50 years if the pres-
ent rate of increase is kept up. But what 
is more important is its distribution. 
Travellers in China are impressed by the 
fact that, while some small dales, valleys 
and deltas are congested by inhabitants, 
large tracts of desert and plains are un-
inhabited. 

The percentage of arable land to un-
arable land in China is only 30 per cent. 
This means over-population. Seasonal in-
undations and other natural calamities 
have already driven the people of the 
lower classes from their original abodes. 
In the south, the province of Fukien 
provides a shelter to the victims of the 
equatorial and tropical regions, while in 
the north Manchuria has been the haven 
for the poor people of Chihli and Shan-
tung. The fluctuation in annual crops in 
India also has necessitated emigration. 

For Japan, emigration may appear as 
the easiest method of solving her over-
population. When the Portsmouth Treaty 
was signed in 1905, the people of the 
world thought that Japanese would rush 
to Manchuria to live but only 100,000 
Japanese have migrated to Manchuria al-
though more than 20 years have passed 
since the time of the Russo-Japanese 
War, and despite the fact that the cli-
matic condition in Manchuria is not so 
had and the region is favored by natural 
resources. Internal emigration in For-
mosa and Hokkaido has been carried on 
in negligible numbers, despite the Gov-
ernment's encouragement. 

North America keeps its doors closed 
against Japanese immigrants. The immi-
gration act of 1924 is regarded in Japan 
as a great gap between the United States 
and that island nation. However, the ef-
fect of the act on Japanese immigration 
has been negligible. South America wel-
comes Japanese nationals, but the total 
immigrants there in 1927 numbered only 
90,000. The total number of Japanese  

living abroad total only 600,000. This is 
much less than one year's population in-
crease. In 1926 only 16,000 Japanese 
emigrated. In fact, the Japanese neither 
know what emigation is nor wish to emi-
grate. Those who have already emigrated 
keep in so close touch with their native 
village that they appear to wish to return 
shortly. Money earned in America is 
spent in building fine houses or purchas-
ing land in one's own home town. The 
land so bought is rented out to someone 
at home. The Japanese emigrate in fami-
lies and this forms a strange contrast to 
the Chinese who emigrate as individuals. 

The Japanese people preserve their in-
sular habits and customs to a greater de-
gree than is the case with Englishmen. 
England has been exposed to commercial 
enterprises and external dangers, and her 
emigrants increased with every panic. But 
in Japan the people utilized their insular 
position and lived in their ancestral habi-
tat for centuries. They developed no tra-
dition for overseas expansion. Contem-
porary Japanese do not wish to emigrate, 
and emigration is limited to only a few. 
prefectures. Thus, no importance may be 
attached to emigration in Japan. It is 
easier for the Government to send out 
commodities than people. Japan must pay 
the cost for the exclusion policy which 
she enforced for two centuries. The cus-
tom of emigration cannot be formed in a 
day. 

An absolutely different picture is pre-
sented by the Chinese. Although no gov-
ernment subsidies are given, Chinese emi-
grate wherever they like. Emigration in 
China has ceased to be a negative method 
of breaking away from difficulties ; it has 
become a positive method of creating a 
new China. There are three types of emi-
gration. The first type is presented by 
those who involuntarily go away follow-
ing some great natural or artificial calam-
ities such as famine, flood or war. The 
second type is seen in the emigration of 
coolies, who work on some plantations. 
The third and more developed type seeks 
new opportunities under a new sky. 
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A street scene in a Chinese city where one may see all kinds of 
brides—from the poor man's "laupo," who rides to her wedding with 
her head bowed down and sits in an open, undecorated ricksha drawn 
by a single coolie, to the village belle, who, sitting securely hidden 
behind silken curtains, is carried on a gorgeous palanquin on the 
shoulders of two strong men, and also the modern bride, who goes 
to the altar riding on the soft cushions of a flower-decked automobile. 
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Chinese Weddings at the 
Shekki Village 

By HUNG DONG LAU 
Lingnan University, Honan, Canton, China 

THE MID-PACIFIC 
	

159 

(The following article gives an inter-
esting insight into customs of present-
day China, as witnessed by a local Chi-
nese boy who is now studying in China. 
Mr. Lau's article was written specially 
for the 1931 edition of the Chinese Stu- 
dents' Alliance Annual, 1931, and is 
being reprinted in the Hawaii Chinese 
News. The article is an interesting 
report of things Chinese as seen by a 
local boy.) 

Every college student is interested in 
weddings, and especially do I find Chi- 
nese wedding customs an absorbing sub- 
ject. During my short stay here I have 
seen all kinds of brides—from the poor 
man's "laupo," who rides to her wedding 
with her head bowed down and sits in an 
open, undecorated ricksha drawn by a 
single coolie, to the village belle who, 
sitting securely hidden behind silken cur-
tains, is carried on a gorgeous palanquin 
on the shoulders of two strong men. And 
then, there is the ultra modern city bride 
who goes to the altar riding on the soft 
cushions of a flower-decked automobile. 

As to all the red tape which must be 
untangled before a wedding is held, I 
confess that I know not even a tenth of 
the whole process. And I dare any man 
or woman to tell me all the different 
methods of arranging for a Chinese wed-
ding. I can only give you a sort of gen- 
eral outline of how it is done in my 
village—Shekki, and even then it can 
hardly be called an accurate account, for 
wedding rites not only differ from prov-
ince to province, city to city, village to 
village, but also from family to family. 

First of all, we start with a young man  

and with a desire to get married. By 
"young" I mean young in the strictest 
sense, any time during the "teens." And 
furthermore, note that I said, "and a de- 
sire." The desire does not necessarily 
belong to the young man; in "ye good 
old days," the desire was that of his par- 
ents. Well, anyway, the boy's parents 
will get a go-between to find a girl for 
him. This go-between goes to some fam- 
ily with a marriageable daughter and 
proposes to the parents. The parents 
give the go-between a piece of red paper 
on which is written the year, month, and 
day of the girl's birth and her family 
name. The go-between then takes the 
girl's birth card to a fortune teller to see 
if her horoscope favors the marriage. If 
it is favorable the man gets his wife, or 
shall we say the woman gets her man ? 
If not, then the go-between will have to 
try another girl. 

When the go-between has found the 
right girl, he tells her to go to a certain,  
place at a certain time. The boy is then 
allowed to go to that trysting place, or 
shall we call it the trying place ? It is 
usually a street corner. What a break 
for the poor girl ! The boy exercises his 
sense of beauty, if he has any, and if he 
finds her agreeable, he goes home and 
agrees to take her as his wife. If the 
girl happens to have the kind of eyes he 
does not like, he goes home and tries to 
put off the marriage. If his parents are 
reasonable, he is permitted to try some 
other girl ; if his parents are stubborn, 
he has to take her whether he cares or 
not. 

The next step is "to talk price," be- 
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cause of which Chinese marriage is 
sometimes called just another sort of 
business deal. The boy's parents must 
send to the girl's parents a certain num-
ber of wedding cakes, while the latter has 
to provide the bride's dowry. The 
amount of the cakes the bride's parents 
receive and the cost of the dowry must be 
agreed upon by bargaining. It seems 
silly to bargain over wedding cakes when 
we consider that one thousand Chinese 
cakes cost only about sixty dollars in 
Canton money, or, at the present rate of 
exchange, about fifteen dollars in gold. 
And yet there have been weddings can-
celled simply because the families could 
not come to terms on this bargain. Chi-
nese wedding cakes, are, of course, dif-
ferent from American ones, being just 
something more like a large bun or 
biscuit. 

When the bargain is concluded, they 
seal it by sending each other preliminary 
gifts of cakes and pastry, which means 
that the couple are engaged. Honolulu 
wahines would not care to get married 
here, because there is no such thing as 
an engagement ring in the village. In 
the more modern city, such silly trifles 
as engagement rings, et cetera, help, of 
course, the modern groom-to-be to spend 
his money. 

The day of the wedding is set after 
consulting the gods again. On that clay. 
or the day before that, the groom's 
family sends the cakes, a couple of thou-
sand, or more, as the case may be, to the 
bride's family, which in turn sends the 
bride's dowry to the new love-nest. I 
saw a dowry procession the other day, 
for the dowry usually consists of new 
furniture and things. These were a big 
dressing bureau, a couple of tables, a few 
chairs, a new bed, quilts for the bed, 
lounges, teacups, rice bowls, porcelain, 
knives, spoons (no forks, however) 
vases, mirrors, incense burners, and 
baskets. There were even a portable 
phonograph, a thermos bottle, and an 
umbrella. Everything was brand-new 
.carried on red-painted wooden boards,  

tied with red strings, and carried by 
coolies. 

As to the wedding ceremony itself, 
there are even more variations. In gen-
eral, the couple must kneel to the heavens 
and offer their homage, then kneel to 
the gods of the earth, to the images of 
the groom's ancestors, and then to the 
parents. Western grooms complain be-
cause of the endless shaking of hands, 
but the Chinese groom—lord ! he has to 
kneel to his friends and relatives. Many 
a groom has gained nothing from his 
wedding except a pair of bruised knees. 
Of course, with young Chinese who have 
been to school, they have learned that 
shaking hands is less painful than kneel-
ing, and they heartily adopt the latter 
custom. 

There may or may not be any signing 
of marriage papers at the wedding, de-
pending on the custom of that particular 
locality. By the time the couple have been 
congratulated by all their friends, the 
guests have begun to get hungry, and so 
the groom orders the banquet to be 
served. 

At the banquet, the couple must go to 
each table and drink a toast with the 
guests. No prohibition for China! Even 
the bride must at least pretend to sip her 
cup of wine, or else the old folks will 
shake their heads and declare that "the 
younger generation is going to the clogs." 

Besides this banquet, which is given 
on the night of the wedding, there is a 
whole series of tea parties and dinners 
given by the families or friends. I don't 
know all the particular details. The day 
after the wedding the groom must go to 
the home of his parents-in-law and pay 
respects. This consists of simply, just 
simply, kneeling and saving "how are 
you?" Sometimes, however, if the par-
ents are too fatigued to meet him, he 
kneels and bows to two empty chairs and 
ends the ceremony. 

After the ceremony the guests are 
allowed to "fan-sun-neong," literally, 
play with the bride. Ordinarily, they 
just test her ability in sewing, singing, 
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or give her some mild sort of hazing 
games. The worst they can do is to make 
her pick up earthworms or cockroaches. 

During the next few days the bride 
must meet and serve tea to all guests 
who come to the house. I remember the 
first glimpse of a village bride. The 
groom was a farmer, and when I visited 
them he had just come in from the fields, 
all dressed in his working clothes. The 
bride, however, was all dressed up in red 
silk and satin, and—well, I am sorry I 
am not a girl, so I cannot describe her 
dress. She came out with a modest mien 
and with steps demure, followed by a 
servant carrying a teapot and cups. She 
came toward me shyly, and then, while I 
was trying to find out the color of her 
eyes, gosh—she dropped clown on her 
knees and knelt to me. You can imagine 
how red my ears were then. To this day 
I do not know whether her eyes are 
black or brown. 

Remember, all the above are the wed-
ding customs as observed in my village- 

Shekki, in the southern part of China. 
Undoubtedly the customs are different in 
the cities and the villages in other parts 
of China. 

I attended the wedding of one college 
professor and an Americanized Chinese 
girl, both of them having come from 
Chicago. Their wedding was quite a 
mixture of Oriental and Occidental fea-
tures—modern bridal dress, marriage 
license, Eohengrin's "Bridal Chorus," 
jazz music, speeches by the father of the 
boy, speeches by the friends, an an-
nouncer telling every item of the wed-
cling program, and a big banquet after-
wards. 

After all, however, boys, I do not 
think I would care to get married in 
China—too much trouble for a Hawai-
ian-born student to endure. It is not that 
I am discouraging any Honolulu young 
man to try his luck in a village here, but 
there is nothing like paying a preacher 
two bucks and get the marriage bonds 
tied in a jiffy. 

Chinese Marriage Ceremonies 
By CLARE E. AV OOTT 

Out here in the Far East I found it es-
pecially interesting to compare the mar-
riage of the Chinese to our foreign mar-
riage — although behind all the pomp 
and ceremony is the same idea and 
thought. 

Not so long ago in China I saw one of 
their marriages done in proper foreign 
style. The bride wore a satin dress and a 
trailing veil. The procession moved up 
the aisle as the organist played Mendels-
sohn's wedding march. First a little 
flower girl dressed in a dainty organdie 
with lips as red as cherries and a most 
demure expression on her face. Then 
the maid of honor, followed by the bride 
on the arm of the relative who was giv-
ing her away. Part of the veil covered 
the bride's face. Another flower girl, the  

twin of the one leading the party, 
brought up the rear carrying the long 
train of the lovely veil. The groom and 
best man were dressed in Chinese 
clothes. As the bride and groom met at 
the altar the minister ordered a hymn 
to be sung. It was sung in Chinese, but 
the tune was very familiar. Then the 
betrothal service was read and another 
hymn rendered. The bride and groom 
moved up to the altar and after the ring 
ceremony the couple knelt and were 
blessed. At the door of the church their 
many friends threw rice but the old 
shoes were conspicuous by their absence. 
The church was decorated with ninny 
flowers and huge bands of red material 
were festooned about the ends of the 
pews. This was to keep the people from 
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flocking into the aisle. The men sat on 
one side of the church and the women on 
the other. 

This marriage is almost exactly like 
our own, but sometimes when a marriage 
is being performed in foreign style the 
relatives who do not approve meet the 
party at the church door with a brass 
hand and many little children dressed in 
fantastic clothes to drive the devils 
away and bring the newly married cou-
ple all kinds of luck. 

In the old style the bridegroom sends 
a sedan chair to the home of the bride 
and once she has entered this chair she 
is not allowed to return to her home to 
live, though she may do so for a visit. 
Stories have been told of times up coun-
try during the bitter cold weather of a 
bride freezing to death in this chair be-
fore she reaches the home of the bride-
groom. 

On arriving at the home of the bride- 
groom the bride remains in the sedan 
chair until, amidst the firing of crack- 
ers, the beating of drums, the clanging 
of cymbals, and the music of the flute, 
she is carried out by the groom. The 
bride is dressed in a magnificent and 
gorgeously decorated costume and the 
groom usually wears a long gown of light-
blue silk covered by a inakua (short jack-
et). The bride is then led into the main 
hall by an amah and, after having kow-
towed (knelt down and bowed three 
times) to her new relatives, she arises 
and distributes cups of tea which 
have been poured out by her attendants. 
She then is led into an adjoining room, 
where she begins to weep and bemoan the  

fact that she has left her paternal home. 
Should she be ill-treated at any time (lur-
ing her married life, crowds of her rela-
tives come to the house of the groom and 
kick up such a row that the bride is very 
rarely ever ill-treated again. 

In military weddings the crossed 
swords have been used in true foreign 
military fashion. Numerous marriages 
have the motor car decked with signs, old 
shoes, etc., but the most outstanding 
thing is the huge kewpies on the front of 
the car, one representing the bride dressed 
in a veil, and one the groom in a tall 
silk hat. 

In spite of the foreign ceremony, the 
wedding feast is inevitable. Everyone 
must bow to the bride and drink her 
health, she drinking with each one in 
return. 

The National Government has pre- 
pared a special wedding ceremony for 
those who care to use it. This consists of 
the reading of the will of the late Dr. Sun 
Yat-sen, bows to the spirit of the late 
leader and the National and Kuomintang 
flags which are hung over the portrait of 
Dr. Sun. The master of ceremonies reads 
certificates signed by the contracting par-
ties showing that they are prepared each 
to accept the other as his or her mate, and 
to take no other during the other's life-
time. The bride and groom then sign cer-
tificates which are duly witnessed by eld-
ers of their respective families and the go-
betweens. They then bow thrice to the 
master of ceremonies, their relatives and 
the go-between, after which the band 
strikes up and all ends. 
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Jinrikishas are being gradually crowded out by the automobile. 
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The Passing Jinrikisha 
By KIYOSHI OGA\VA 

(In The Japan Times and Mail) 

thfannthcluconduancinoun zarninicuhannanconunki  

Means of traffic in the Shogunate were 
practically confined to horses and palan-
quins. Express horse or palanquin serv-
ice was used on urgent missions, public or 
private. In such cases four kumosuke or 
coolies pulled and pushed the palanquin. 
Virtually despots on the highroads, these 
kumosuke embarrassed not only women 
and children passengers, but also samurai 
and otokodate (champions of the town). 

The stage was completely changed with  

the restoration of the imperial regime. 
Meiji Tenno did away with discrimina-
tion, putting the merchants, peasants, and 
outcasts on an equal basis with samurai, 
who had claimed superiority throughout 
the Shogunate. A fundamental reform 
was carried out, in accordance with an 
imperial decree of five articles. Trade was 
opened with foreign countries, while ar-
rangements at home were remodelled one 
after another. 
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Daimyo and samurai were ordered to 
abolish the wearing of swords, of which 
they had been so proud, and the people in 
general instructed to cut off their top-
knots. These changes presaged the 
downfall of the horse and palanquin serv-
ice. In the third year of Meiji or 1870 
Yosuke Izumi presented an application to 
Tokyo Prefecture for the inauguration of 
jinrikisha service, primarily to relieve un-
employment. 

Yosuke Izumi had two other associates 
in presenting this application to the Met-
ropolitan Government. Their request was 
granted after one week. Pioneer rikisha 
men were picked who delighted in being 
heavily tattooed. Immediately replacing 
the palanquin bearers in the Metropolis, 
by 1872 they numbered more than 10,000 
within the city limits alone. Palanquin 
bearers gradually withdrew to suburbs 
and many of them took to the jinrikisha 
service. 

However, horses and palanquins were 
used on the Tokaido or Nakasendo high-
roads for many years until they finally 
completely disappeared, due to the steady 
mileage increase of the railways. A rail-
way was opened between Shimbashi and 
Yokohama in September in 1872. This 
first steam line in Japan was followed by 
a railroad between Kobe and Osaka in 
November, 1874, and extended to Kyoto 
in September. 1876. The whole Tokaido 
line was opened to traffic in 1889. Private 
railways were also started. including the 
Nippon, Sanyo and Kyushu lines. Gov-
ernment and private lines, totaling 1,000 
miles, were duly celebrated in 1890. 

Rikisha of these days contained raised 
lacquer pictures on their backs, and often 
were built to accommodate two persons. 
The late Count Mutsu, one of Japan's 
premier foreign ministers during the Mei-
ji era, circulated around the city in a two- 
seater, together with his wife, to return 
thanks to his friends and relatives for 
their kindness to him during his imprison-
ment resulting from a plot against the 
government. 

Rikisha containing pictures on their 
back lost popularity comparatively soon, 
but double-seaters were still seen in gay 
quarters, as they were used by geisha and 
hakoya or samisen-bearers, until the end 
of Meiji era. The increasing use of the 
bicycle encroached on the popularity of 
jinrikishas, which, however, remained in 
vogue until at few years after the Japan-
Russia war. By this time hard rubber tires 
had gradually replaced iron wheels, and 
these were later followed by rubber tubes. 

Jinrikisha, having formerly replaced the 
horse and palanquin service, have in their 
turn had to combat the advent of horse 
carriages, bicycles, tram cars, and motor 
cars. They would have been completely 
outclassed earlier, if they had not been 
advantageous for immediate use in narrow 
streets. 

As certain peers, high government offi-
cials, lawyers, physicians, company, and 
bank directors, actors, etc., have their own 
motor cars at present, they formerly had 
their own rikisha together with regular 
rikisha men. Regular rikisha men em-
ployed by them slept in their houses. 
Clients were also enabled to hire rikisha 
daily, inclusive or exclusive of regular 
men. 

As there are garages at.  present, so 
there were jinrikisha stations on practi-
cally every block in Tokyo and other big 
cities. Bosses in these stations, having 
special relations with hotels, restaurants, 
geisha houses, government offices, etc., 
spared no efforts to comply with their or-
ders for a small fee. The rikisha tax was 
from other stations for temporary extra 
services, such as weddings and the like. 

Rikisha men were registered in guilds 
in the various parts of the metropolis. 
They got their licenses through the guilds 
in reciprocation of a small fee. 

Motor cars in Tokyo by 1910 numbered 
10 or so. They now exceed 20,009 in 
Tokyo city and its suburbs. Nippon Jido-
sha once charged 45 yen for a Fiat car 
traveling ten hours. Tariff for other cars 
was between 15 yen and 30 for ten hours. 
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A camp at Baguio, about three miles om Trinidad Valley. 
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Trinidad Valley of the 
Philippines 
By GLEN GRISHAM 

(In the Philippine Magazine) 

• 
• 
• 

• 
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A scant five kilometers from Baguio, 
Trinidad Valley, nestled among the pine-
clad hills of Benguet, spreads itself out 
before the eyes as one winds down the 
gorge. It is practically round, three kilo-
meters in diameter, and is the largest ex-
panse of level land in Benguet, if not in 
the whole of Mountain Province. Viewed 
from any of the surrounding hills, it re-
sembles a huge flat-bottomed, scalloped-
edged bowl, with a couple of nicks in the 
sides ; the nick on the south side of the 
bowl being a narrow rocky gorge through 
which the Trinidad river, and incidentally 
the road, enters the valley, and the other 
on the north side being a narrower, rock-
ier gorge through which the river madly 
tears its way out. 

The hills which completely surround  

the valley are sometimes steep and precip-
itous and sometimes gently sloping. The 
numerous small stream which flow into 
it are fringed with magnificent tree ferns 
and luxuriant tangles of tropical vegeta-
tion, while on the dry. rocky hillsides are 
stately pine trees. In the crevices and on 
the surfaces of sheltered rocks, over 
which water from hidden springs trickles, 
are mosses, ferns, wild begonias, and 
other delicate, shade-loving plants. For 
the orchid collector the hills and ravines 
are a heaven. As many as twenty varieties 
of epiphytes and as many terrestrials can 
be seen in the course of an afternoon's 
tramp. Here and there a Benguet lily, an 
exquisite white flower larger than the 
Easter lily, can he found ; but the natives 
have learned that they bring a good price 
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in the Baguio market and have about 
stripped the near-by hills of them. Cogon, 
the ubiquitous tall grass of the lowlands, 
is not in evidence, bamboo or runo grass 
taking its place along streams and near 
marshy places, while the hills are covered 
with a short thick grass, seldom more 
than knee-high, that is excellent pasture. 

Some of the hills have in times past 
been practically denuded of timber, but 
reforestation work, carried on by the Bu-
reau of Forestry and the Trinidad Agri-
cultural School, is gradually reclothing 
them. On the hills that are barren of tim-
ber, are long irregular ridges meandering 
about over the hillsides like giant mole 
paths—the remains of old sod and rock 
fences of the natives which are mostly in 
disuse now, having been gradually worn 
away by the torrential rains until their 
gently sloping, grass-covered sides offer 
no barrier to the puniest animal, but there 
is enough left for one to appreciate the 
tremendous amount of labor they cost. 
However, when in good repair, they 
served as excellent fences for all kinds of 
animals. Some few are kept up where a 
fence is needed for only a short distance 
but in most cases where fencing is done 
barbed wire is now used. 

Originally, a large portion of the valley 
was marshy and a lake covered the entire 
north side, but drainage has opened it for 
agricultural purposes, except in the rainy 
season. The old lake bottom is on the 
same level as the river bed, and as the cut 
in the hill where the river goes out is not 
large enough or deep enough to accom-
modate all the water that drains into the 
valley some hacks up into the old lake. 
During the rainy season, when the river is 
in flood, it is a stupendous sight to see the 
water dashing through the narrow canon 
that leads out of the valley. At this point 
the river drops off suddenly into the val-
ley beyond and results in a series of wa-
terfalls. Enormous boulders, each as large 
as an ordinary house, are strewn in the 
river bed, and as the seething, turbulent 
water comes battering its way down the 
steep incline, it seems to grit its teeth  

and suddenly hurl itself against the huge 
boulders, firmly planted in midstream, the 
spray rising fifty to seventy-five feet in 
the air. The sound of the onslaught re-
verberates between the narrow cation 
walls like gunfire. 

In the old lake bottom is found the 
richest land in the valley. It is excellent 
farm land, produces heavy crops but must 
necessarily be farmed by the canigan sys-
tem, as each year the dense growth of 
grass and other vegetation that springs up 
in the wet weather makes it almost as 
difficult to clear as new land. Snipe and 
other waterfowl are numerous and afford 
good sport for the Nimrod who cares to 
brave the leeches. 

Viewed from any of the surrounding 
hills, the valley presents a beautiful pan-
orama. The road from Baguio runs di-
rectly across it, from south to north, a 
little east of the middle, while a branch 
road forks off to the west, skirts the edge 
of the bowl through the barrios of Pico, 
Pugis, and Buyagan to meet the main road 
again at the town of Trinidad. From here 
the road crosses the river and winds up 
the side of the hill and out of the valley 
on its way to Bontoc. The two roads 
taken together form the central figure of 
an immense patchwork or crazy quilt, the 
patches being composed of vegetable plots, 
rice paddies, and groups of houses. There 
is plot after plot of nothing but cabbage, 
which seems to be the most denendable 
crop of the vegetables raised in the valley, 
as it deteriorates less in shipment and 
finds a readier market in Manila. When 
the seedlings are young and up to the 
time they are about half grown, the rows 
of individual plants can be seen with the 
black earth showing between, but when 
they are nearing maturity they completely 
cover the ground and one sees nothing 
but huge, grayish-green squares and rec-
tangles with the strips of vivid green of 
the grass along the ditches separating 
them. Here and there are plots of beans, 
peas, potatoes, and in fact practically all 
temperate climate vegetables. but cabbage 
is king. In season truckload after truck- 
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Although vegetables are the chief crop in the Trinidad Valley, one can usually find a small 
patch of tobacco adjoining the little grass-thatched houses on the hillsides. 

load of cabbage, beans, peas, potatoes, 
carrots, beets and strawberries are ship-
ped out of the valley each day and either 
put on the train at Bauang or taken di-
rectly through on trucks to the Manila 
markets. 

Rice continues to be grown on a consid-
erable area of the valley floor. but vege-
tables are much more profitable and each 
year sees more and more rice paddies 
ditched and drained for vegetable plots. 
The two crops are not interchangeable for 
the simple reason that for vegetables the 
land must be kept well above the water 
table and well aerated, while for rice the 
soil is puddled and inundated ; it takes at 
least two years to put an old rice paddy 
into proper condition for raising vege-
tables. The day is not far distant, due to 
good roads and excellent transportation 
facilities, when the entire valley will be 
one huge vegetable garden and all the rice 
consumed by the residents will he im-
ported from the lowlands. Why should 
the native raise rice, the average produc-
tion of which is only fifteen cavans to the 
hectare, when he can rent his land out to 
a Japanese gardener at two hundred pesos  

a hectare and join the idle rich ? Some 
few are going into the vegetable game 
themselves, but the majority seem to think 
they can make more from their land by 
renting it to the Japanese and Chinese 
gardeners. 

A large percentage of the market vege-
tables is raised by the Japanese and Chi-
nese farmers. Each group has its own 
Cooperative Farmers' Association through 
which all purchases of seeds and fertil-
izers are made and through which all the 
marketing is done. They are excellent 
farmers and good managers, but the su-
perior quality of their vegetables is due, 
in a large measure, to their extensive use 
of fertilizer. Each year they bring in 
great quantities of sulfate of ammonia, 
peanut meal, bean powder and bean cake, 
starfish, and other shells of high lime con-
tent, which the native, operating on a lim-
ited capital, cannot afford to do. In re-
cent years, however, an Igorot Farmers' 
Association has been formed and its 
members are competing in the markets. 

The land of the Trinidad Agricultural 
School occupies about one-fifth of the 
valley floor and practically all of the hill 
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land around the rim. It is the only place 
where any improvement has been made 
other than for utilitarian purposes. The 
spacious campus is well planned, planted 
with grass—an imported variety that stays 
green even during the dryest part of the 
year—flowers, trees and shrubbery, with 
walks and roads winding through it. A 
great deal of work has been done in beau-
tifying the grounds, and in the growing 
season when the flowers are in bloom the 
campus is a gorgeous spectacle. It is one 
of the show places around Baguio and 
there is hardly a tourist or vacationist who 
does not make at least one trip to Trini-
dad. It is especially gratifying to the eyes 
of those who have come up from the low-
lands where everything is dry and brown 
at that time of the year. The only build-
ings of any note in the valley are on the 
school site, which are, with the exception 
of the Industrial Building, constructed of 
native pine lumber with galvanized iron 
roofs which, with their white sides, red 
roofs, and green trimming, blend well 
with the landscape. 

Across the valley from the school 
proper is the Stock Farm, nestled in a 
little pocket of its own, presenting as 
pretty a pastoral scene as can be found in 
any part of New England. Although an 
integral part of the school, and operated 
in direct connection with it, the Stock 
Farm is in reality a unit in itself. Here 
the students obtain practical training in 
the care and feeding of all kinds of live 
stock and poultry while the income from 
dairy and poultry products is more than 
sufficient to pay the running expenses. A 
herd of sleek Ayrshire cows in lush 
grass to their knees, while Leghorn hens 
scattered here and there in the pastures, 
the farm buildings under the dapdap 
trees, framed by the pine-clad hills that 
rise up abruptly on all sides, is a picture 
not soon forgotten. 

Most of the natives in the valley live in 
the barrios of Pico and Pugis, both situ-
ated on the southwest side. although there 
are a few houses here and there all over 
the valley floor, while surrounding hills  

are dotted with their squatty, grass-roofed 
huts, Although their economic condition 
is improved, their daily habits and man-
ner of living, with the exception of the 
few who have been to school, remain 
practically unchanged by the proximity of 
civilization. A small group who live on the 
hillside not three hundred meters from 
the main part of the school still tend their 
camote caingans on the hillsides and their 
rice paddies in the valley, raise a few pigs 
and cows, live in the same kind of 
house, wear the same kind of clothes, and 
take a bath just as rarely as their fathers 
and grandfathers (lid before them. 

There are two churches in the valley 
and a third in Baguio maintains a remote 
connection, but a large percentage of their 
patronage is from the students of the 
school and the Ilocano residents. The na-
tives, and especially the older generation, 
cling to their pagan gods with the same 
doggedness as the Christian fundamental-
ists who sing "Faith of Our Fathers" at 
a revival meeting. A Catholic priest once 
expressed the opinion that not more than 
ten per cent of the natives of the sub-
province of Benguet had been converted 
to Christianity, the greater part of these 
being children. The percentage is prob-
ably a little higher in the valley, as the 
people there have been in contact with the 
church longer than those living in the 
more remote districts. 

For wounds, cuts. and boils as well as 
for other minor complaints a visit is made 
to the dispensary or help is solicited from 
the district nurse, but for serious illness a 
canao is held, and an offering made to the 
gods whose displeasure the sick person 
has in some way incurred. Carabaos and 
pigs are butchered, great quantities of rice 
are cooked, and as the spirits take only 
the essence of the offering, the affair is 
more than a religious ceremony ; it is a 
feast as well. 

Superstition mingles freely with reli-
gion, in fact, they are inseparable, but a 
great many of their religious practices are 
practical and just as sensible as those of 
other faiths. Their religion, queer as their 
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ritual may seem to the casual observer, 
cannot be condemned as silly and unrea-
sonable any more than anyone's else, for 
all faith begins where reason ends. Their 
services and rituals, usually in the form 
of a cafiao, are picturesque if nothing else. 
The auguries, performed prior to the 
cafiao by a priest or priestess of the com-
munity, are interesting in themselves but 
the augurer usually hies himself to a se-
cluded place and communes with the gods 
in private. By means of incantations the 
priest ascertains from the gods the extent 
of their wrath and the kind of offering 
that will appease them, so upon the result 
of this communion depends the nature of 
the cafiao that is to be held, the number 
of animals to be sacrificed, and the num- 

ber of days that the ceremony is to con-
tinue. 

Trinidad is a delightful valley : early in 
the morning when the sun peeps over the 
hills, to the great relief of the naked::  
legged Igorot boys watering cabbage with 
their watering cans ; on a clear still night 
when the weird notes of the long-bar-
relled solibaos (drums) carry from one 
side of the valley to the other, as the 
moon floods the landscape with a soft 
light, throwing into relief the surround-
ing cliffs and pine-clad hills ; or in the 
afternoon after a sudden shower when all 
green things look a little greener and the 
air is clear as crystal. It is an interesting 
place to visit and a more interesting place 
to live. 

The numerous small streams flowing into the valley 
are fringed with luxuriant tropical trees and vegetation. 
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Hundreds of acres of fruit trees, grape and melon vines, berries and vegetables occupy the 
plains where once was sand and silence. The waters of the Colorado River were yoked and 

driven desertward to bring about this miracle. 
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Wind-driven sand heaped and carved into grotesque shapes. 

ri‘ 	ivzipriumunprpuricynk7mCNIUMTIC717.71T7111:711C7IWU/11711,.UWAT ICAIVriVirCNICYNIIrlUnrcylliupUry, 

Where the Desert Came to Life 
By ERNEST McGAFFEY 

Of the Automobile Club of Southern California 

Travelers across the southwestern 
deserts whose automobiles whirl over 
modern-built highways, or winding wil-
derness roads, are at first impressed with 
the blank monotony of the scene. Sand, 
sagebrush, and greasewood! Sagebrush, 
greasewood and sand ! Faint glimpses in-
frequently of distant buttes or hazy foot-
hills, and a disappearing view of a lank 
coyote sneaking through the gray and 
stunted cover. At times, in the spring 
months, a far tinge of yellow poppy-
fields, and occasionally a dazzling miracle-
carpet of myriad-hued wildflowers shows, 
strangely brilliant in such lonely lands. 
But for the most part the expanse is a 
dreary panorama of cactus, sagebrush, 
greasewood, and sand. 

Two hundred feet below sea level in 
Southern California lies the Coahuilla 
Basin, with the Salton Sea at the extreme 
north end of the basin. All of the ex-
panse of this level floor was once as 
desolate and unproductive as the, barren 
Mores of the Salton Sea. It was a typical 
desert area. Over it in the daytime the 
sun hung like a fiery shield. Wind-driven 
sand was heaped and carved into gro-
tesque and strange shapes, and at night-
fall, when the winds died down, it was 
icy cold. Here and there were dry lakes, 
beds of borax, soda, and other minerals. 
Desert plants like the mesquite and other 
growths bored down through the sand 
for sixty feet or more seeking for 
moisture in the sandy depths. 
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But a day arrived when this desert came 
to life. The Colorado River, that tawny-
reddish Ishmaelite current of the South-
west, was the force which smote the 
sands and wrought a miracle that well 
deserves to be counted among the won-
ders of the world. Not in a night, as the 
palace of Aladdin sprang into being, not 
as the nine-month period of gestation 
brings forth a man-child, but slowly, 
steadily, and irresistibly the idea grew 
and spread, the plans were formulated 
and expanded, until at last the colossal 
feat of taming the desert and giving it a 
new being and identity was accomplished. 
A new geography of the Southwest was 
written and another great achievement 
recorded in the pages of American his-
tory. 

To do this, the Colorado River, in cow-
boy vernacular, was "roped, hog-tied 
and branded." Irrigation was the key to 
the situation, and engineering skill and 
money were the hands that turned the 
key. Irrigation is nearly as old as time 
itself, and was well known to the ancient 
Egyptians and other nations. The waters 
of the Colorado, heavily laden with fer-
tile silt, are signally rich in soil-improv-
ing qualities, and the turning on of their 
flow to the sandy wastes of this once deso-
late land wrought wonders which have 
made Imperial Valley the miracle-work-
ing agricultural Eden of America. 

Rainfall averages scarcely half an inch 
annually in Imperial Valley, but rain is a 
superfluity in an irrigated district. The 
water supply is not dependent on the 
whims and caprices of fickle fate, but on 
a dependable and ample sufficiency of 
what is almost liquid fertilizer. Thus 
farming and ranching in all their branches 
become almost an exact science, predi- 
cated on permanent conditions and ma- 
thematical certainties. No country is 
climatically perfect, and the Imperial 
Valley is not an exception. The summer 
months are very hot in the daytime, al-
though like all desert, or former desert 
areas, they are usually cool at night. It 
is, of course, a dry heat, not steeped in 

the humidity sometimes found in other 
portions of the United States, and at the 
mountain resorts of the Valley the • air 
is always cool at night and enjoyable dur-
ing the day. Truth is invariably stranger 
than fiction, and the Imperial Valley is 
a shining example of that fact. 

When the weaving currents of the 
Colorado River had been yoked and 
driven desertward, the wandering waters 
began to tread out paths across these 
withered spaces, and in the course of a 
comparatively brief time a vivid trans-
formation was witnessed. For fields of 
emerald alfalfa, of wheat, kaffir corn, 
sugar cane, milo maize, and cotton sprang 
up as if by magic, while hundreds of 
acres of citrus fruits, grapes, melons, 
berries and vegetables occupied the plains 
where once was sand and silence. Cattle, 
hogs and sheep fed in lush green pastures 
kept rich and fertile by the waters of the 
Colorado, and a world-famous agricul-
tural area was born. 

Motor tractors played a very important 
part in all the tremendous development 
which followed, and are increasing their 
scope of activity year by year. They are 
now doing approximately 6o per cent of 
the plowing in Imperial county. When it 
came to marketing and shipping the crops 
raised, rubber-tired vehicles were used, 
and fairly monopolized the situation. At 
least 90 per cent of all the hauling of 
produce, livestock, etc., taken to market 
or brought in for shipment, is done by 
automobile trucks and trailers, supple-
mented to a certain extent by automobiles. 
Owing to only two railroads, and no street- 
car connections in the Valley, the auto-
mobile trucks, trailers and automobiles 
have been practically the one means of 
short-haul transportation in Imperial 
county. Thousands of automobiles and 
automobile trucks and trailers have been 
bought by Imperial Valley farmers and 
ranchers, to aid them in their work of 
hauling their produce to the town and 
to the railroad stations. 

Horses and mules are still used to a 
large extent in certain phases of tilling the 
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soil, and in collecting the crops, but trans-
portation for sale and shipment of the 
gathered products is all handled prac-
tically by means of trucks, trailers and 
automobiles. 

With the introduction of these three 
factors into the field of rural transporta-
tion came the immediate and insistent 
demand for better highways. The slogan 
of "Good Roads" became both a State 
and a National tocsin. and the nation-
wide program of modern-constructed 
roadways was inaugurated throughout 
the United States. 

And all through Southern California, 
including the Imperial Valley, the incom-
ing of better roads brought with it the 
directing and warning signs of the Auto-
mobile Club of Southern California. At 
every crossroad, at each intersection, 
grade, curve, or bridge, at every point 
where danger was to be apprehended, and 
on all improved or unimproved highways 
these signals were erected and maintained. 
With the cars, trucks, trailers, and road 
signs, combined, Imperial Valley wrested 
from age-domination of sand and sage-
brush an agricultural empire, and it be-
came what it is today, a miracle wrought 
by rubber and water. 

Farming with horses and mules takes 
a great deal of time in feeding, currying, 
bedding down, shoeing, carrying out 
manure, watering, harnessing, and other-
wise looking after the animals. Motor 
vehicles take up much less time. Stock 
was shot by amateur hunters, died of 
various diseases, got their legs broken 
and had to be killed, and in other ways 
shuffled off the equine coil. Motor ve-
hicles are much more satisfactory in this 
respect. They are not nearly so perish- 
able. The reign of rubber is infinitely 
more practicable and beneficent than that 
of horseflesh, and mule flesh. In that 
respect it is as much of an improvement, 
transportationally, as the motor riding 
plow is on the crooked stick of the Egyp-
tian fellaheen plowman. It is a mar-
velous time-saver ; and a money-saver as 
well. 

Time is money, to the farmer, as well 
as to any other business man, and where 
good roads and motor trucks and trailers 
enable a farmer or rancher to get his 
stuff to market quickly he can take ad-
vantage of the best prices to market his 
product at a profit. This obviates the 
holding over of crop production, and in 
the case of perishable commodities like 
fruit and vegetables, it is a veritable life-
saver to those engaged in these indus-
tries. In the case of early growers, it 
enables the first-comers to reap rich re-
turns for their crops. 

Imperial Valley is such a marvelous 
area for varied crops, as well as live-stock 
raising, that its transformation from a 
sea of sand and sagebrush reads more 
like a story from the Arabian Nights 
than a recital of naked fact. Given ade-
quate protection from flood damage and 
disaster by reason of possible floods from 
the Colorado River, and its future as the 
banner agricultural—and horticultural—
producing region of the world, taking 
into consideration vegetable-growing, 
live-stock raising, vegetable- and berry-
growing possibilities, and the production 
of cotton, and other products, is assured. 

It is preeminently a district demanding 
the most rigid and efficient protection 
possible, and the construction of a dam, 
or dams capable of affording absolute 
defense against any and all emergencies 
which might arise from an overflowing 
of the banks of the Colorado is a vital 
necessity. It would be not only a state, 
but a national disaster for the Valley to 
be laid under water, as, aside from the 
imminent danger of an appalling loss of 
life, the pecuniary damage would be 
almost incalculable. 

Great as Imperial Valley is at present, 
the days to come, provided it is rightly 
guarded against a watery invasion, will 
be a hundredfold in importance and 
wealth. It has been a triumph over desola- 
tion through the forces of the very power 
which caused the original wilderness, and 
no labor and no expense should be 
spared to keep it intact. 
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Life in New Guinea Gold Fields 
By HORTENSE HALLOCK 
(In the Honolulu Advertiser) 
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My first sight of Edie Creek and the 
gold fields came almost at dusk. The 
level rays of the setting sun dazzled my 
eyes and all I was conscious of was a 
great tortured white gap in the hills, 
seemingly filled with nothing but piles of 
small rounded stones heaped up in a 
frenzy from the bed of the stream. I 
stumbled down and down into the gap, 
around and over seeming miles of these 
heaped cobblestones and finally up a 
sheer ridge by means of other miles of 
the aforementioned "steps" till halfway up 
I sank exhausted on the spot that was to 
be home. Little did I care that it was 
only a tiny tent. 

Later on, in other sections of the fields, 
I slept in plastered log and mud huts with 
mud floors. They were more comfortable 
and warmer than the tent, but not so clean. 
My bed was not what might be termed 
luxurious. 

It consisted of a piece of canvas 
stretched between saplings. These sap- 
lings were then nailed onto huge logs for 
the head and foot. I had no mattress 
and, as the canvas was perhaps a foot 
from the ground, the cold from beneath 
was intense. 

I promptly put most of my blankets 
under me and never went to bed unless 
wearing sweater and woolen golf stock- 
ings and armed with a piping hot water 
hag. I always slept with a gun under my 
pillow, for I did not get up in the morn- 
ing until the men of our camp had fin-
ished with the primitive toilet arrange- 
ments and had gone clumping clown the 
slope to breakfast and to disappear in the 
direction of the workings. 

Then the black boys would come puf- 

fing up the hill to straighten the other 
tents or to bring me pails of hot water 
and would without ceremony stick their 
heads in through the flap to announce, 
"Missus, washwash he stop." (Your bath 
is ready). They were frightened to death 
of guns and I always kept mine lying in 
plain sight beside me, not that I could 
shoot straight enough to hit anybody, but 
the mere sight of it intimidated them. 

One trusted boy, however, was trained 
how to shoot by one of the men and was 
occasionally allowed to borrow a gun and 
go out looking for pigeon. But he was 
given just so many cartridges, usually six, 
and he had to bring back the six empty 
shells. So there was no chance for him 
to secrete the shells for future use. Also, 
he was fined a stick of tobacco for every 
miss (a boy's week's allowance being two 
sticks, this constituting his most prized 
luxury), so it wasn't long before he be 
came a dead shot. But most boys had 
never even touched a gun. 

Bathing arrangements everywhere in 
New Guinea were primitive enough but 
particularly so at the goldfields. In our 
camp the bathroom consisted of a little 
platform built against the side of the hill 
near the tents. There was a roof held up 
by four poles at the corners, and the wall 
consisted of burlap to the height of one's 
shoulders stretched around and nailed to 
these poles. The shower was a can with 
holes in the bottom. The boys filled it, 
invariably clipping their none-too-clean 
hands into the water to see if it was the 
right temperature, and then raised it by 
means of a pulley to the roof. 

You stepped under, pulled a chain—
presto, a shower ! The water ran out 
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Native boys dressed up to attend a "sing-sing," with rings of white 
paint around their eyes, and their faces and bodies 

streaked hideously with yellow and red clay. 



THE MID-PACIFIC 
	

177 

through the flooring. The icy water was 
too cold for me—br-r-h! I luxuriously 
had Charlian heat mine over the cook-
house fire. 

The burlap was nothing if not trans-
parent—it was more like fairly thick mos-
quito netting than anything else. Still I 
never worried, thinking that I was pro-
tected by the slope of the mountain against 
which the shower was built. But one 
morning down in the camp below I looked 
up at the spot and realized that one's ablu-
tions were practically open to the public 
eye. After that I hung towels carefully 
around over the burlap before bathing. 

We had our meals in the cookhouse 
down in the valley below, a little way from 
the diggings. This house was reminiscent 
of the wild west. It was made of logs—
floor and all. One couldn't wear heels 
without danger of catching them between 
the logs and breaking one's leg. Logs 
turned on end were the seats. 

The cooking was all done in a big fire-
place at the end of the room—even the 
bread was baked in a big black iron kettle 
hung over the flame. The cooking—done 
by the boys, but superintended by one of 
the white men—was awful—just what 
you'd expect men to have. If we did not 
finish all of a dish served at dinner we had 
it cold at supper and again at breakfast 
until it was all gone. There was no pre-
tence of disguising left-over food, or 
serving it up in a different form—food  
was food to these hungry men, and noth-
ing more. 

We got canned goods, potatoes, rice, 
and an occasional piece of frozen meat— 
all packed in to the mountains on the 
shoulders of the boys. Fresh vegetables 
we seldom had, though there were some 
little gardens being started around the 
camps. All the time I was in New Guinea 
I never had a decent cup of coffee. How 
I used to long for a cup of steaming 
Kona coffee ! In self-defense I began to 
drink tea with the rest, though it was 
hitter like lye. 

Most of my time I spent down among  

the cobblestones in Edie Creek watching 
the search for gold. 

The gold found so far in New Guinea 
is mostly alluvial and has been obtained 
through washing by hand or by means 
of hose. These hose pipes, like small fire 
hose, are trained against a bank and the 
dirt washed down by the force of the cur-
rent. But as water is often scarce even 
in the mountains where sometimes it does 
not rain for months at a time, this is not 
always a practicable method. Thousands 
of dollars' worth of gold have been taken 
out in this way. I saw one great hole 
where over $70,000 had been taken out. 
The man who took it out promptly "blew 
it in" and is now contentedly on the fields 
looking for another rich find. 

Though the washing is still going on, 
the yield is not nearly so great now, and 
prospectors are looking around for other 
strikes. But all this gold washed out 
must have come from some original reef 
or vein, and Australian and American 
capital are now sending in engineers in an 
endeavor to locate these veins and open 
up regular mines. 

There are only three companies in New 
Guinea starting real development work, 
though prospecting and washing for 
alluvial gold is going on in several places. 
But there is no mining proper as yet. The 
mines are still in the development stage. 
Where these companies are operating, the 
mountain sides are full of shafts and out-
side trenches where they have been look- 
ing for the veins. I went into some of 
these shafts tunnelled straight into the 
mountain side. Each had its great heap 
of dirt outside which the boys were lan-
guidly dumping down into the ravine 
below. 

Slippery wooden tracks led into the 
tunnel and at very long intervals four or 
five mud-encrusted boys would appear 
pushing a clumsy wooden-wheeled cart 
loaded with more dirt. 

Inside, at infrequent distances down 
the narrow tunnel, so narrow that I had 
to step into little niches at the side when 
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a cart came by, tiny rays of light gleaming 
on the dripping walls showed where some 
lone boy was chipping away at the rocks 
overhead. The infrequent click of the 
chisel came to me from the darkness. An 
occasional faint dripping of water from 
the roof sounded loud. 

As I passed them, the faint light from 
above shining down on the workers mag-
nified the bigness of their eyes and the 
whiteness of the eyeballs, and threw the 
lines of their glistening faces into sharp 
relief so that all these sharply defined lines 
seemed to slope downward. The bodies 
blended into the darkness—all I was con-
scious of was these grotesque faces, like 
the hideous creations of a nightmare. It 
was all very quiet and strange—unlike the 
activity in other mines I had been in—
and I was relieved to get into the heat and 
glare of the open. 

But the alluvial mining is of course the 
most picturesque. Edie Creek bed is a 
great gash or ravine about a third of a 
mile wide. The gold section is perhaps 
three miles in length. 

On each side of the creek bed the 
mountain sides, bare and denuded of 
trees, rise almost vertically. 

Little camps of log huts and pole shan-
ties reached only by flights of the afore-
mentioned "steps" cling precariously to 
them. Gangs of boys with long crosscut 
saws are still felling trees, and their long-
drawn chanting as they sway rhythmi-
cally, their wild shout, and the final crash 
of the falling tree echo and reecho from 
side to side. 

Here and there on the hillsides are the 
tunnel entrances where the shafts are be-
ing sunk in an endeavor to find the elu-
sive veins of ore. 

The whole place has a wild and desolate 
appearance and is so torn up that the 
earth looks tortured beyond endurance. 
The wide stony bed of the creek had been 
so thrown about in the mad search for 
gold that the great heaps of smooth stones 
are piled up over one's head in height. 
The muddy disturbed little stream mean- 

ders around and among these heaps as if 
confused and lost. 

Many of the miners have pitched their 
tents on their claims right along the stony 
river bottom and as I scrambled around, 
laboriously sliding down gullies and 
climbing up the other side, I caught 
glimpses — sometimes amusing, some-
times not — of the domestic arrange-
ments of these hardy men. Comfort there 
was not—mud floors, dirty-looking bunks, 
and dirty equipment strewn about on both 
was the rule. Tents and huts were left►  
absolutely unguarded except for a vicious-
looking dog or two, but there didn't ap-
pear to be much worth stealing, anyway. 

It was hot down here. The sun beat 
fiercely down into the unprotected gulch 
and the blinding glare and heat from this 
desolation of white stones and bare, rocky 
mountain sides dazzled my eyes so that 
things seemed to swim before me in a 
mirage, and turned me sick and faint. 

The miners didn't seem to suffer much 
—probably because they did no work. 
Here were none of the toiling, sweating 
men of the western gold camps. No, in-
deed ; they sat back in the shade of a 
heap of stones and watched the black 
boys do the work in the sweltering sun ! 
Each man had a gang of a dozen or more 
boys and they, not he, were the ones who 
stood knee-deep in the muddy stream 
shovelling the dirt into the riffle box, 
throwing the heaps of stone out of the 
way, and cleaning out the debris so the 
gold could sink to the bottom. 

The white men directed the work, occa-
sionally cuffing and swearing roundly at 
a boy who seemed to be shirking, and 
collecting the profits from the sluice box. 

The system of labor in the gold fields 
and the mines is in some ways almost a 
system of slavery. A white recruiter 
goes into native villages to get laborers 
for all kinds of work. To the headman 
he gives presents and a certain sum for 
each boy hired, in order to placate him ; 
and then collects as many boys as will 
come and takes them down to the office of 
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the district officer, who signs them on for 
two years. Then they are sold by the 
recruiter at about twelve pounds apiece 
to whoever needs laborers. This pur-
chaser pays the boys and furnishes their 
food. "laplaps," blankets, and living 
quarters. 

No boy can be purchased to work in the 
mines unless he signifies he is willing to 
go there, but as they usually are quite 
ignorant of what mines are and as they 
get ten shillings ($2.50) a month for 
working in the mountains and only six 
shillings ($1.50) for ordinary labor, 
many sign up for work in the gold fields 
without any idea of what they are letting 
themselves in for. 

If they run away they are caught and 
brought back and beaten. But few run 
away, for hostile tribes inhabit the 
mountains between the fields and their 
homes, and they would be kai-kai-ed 
(eaten) before they could get through. 
But few boys who have once worked in 
the mountains will sign up for them again 
once their two years are over—the work 
is too hard, and it is too cold for them. 
They are essentially a people of the trop-
ics and many get pneumonia and die in 
the mountains. 

They do not get paid until the end of 
their contract and then they take their 
fifty or sixty dollars and buy bright red 
"laplaps" and all kinds of worthless 
trinkets at six times their value from the 
Chinese traders on the seacoast, and go 
home to he the great man of the village 
for a few days. 

A favorite buy with a boy is a big cedar 
box equipped with a bell to keep his be-
longings in. The Chinese merchant as- 
sures him that no one can get into his box 
to steal his things without his knowledge 
as the bell will warn him ! The boys are 
delighted, especially as everyone steals as 
a matter of course, and go off proudly 
hearing on their shoulders a worthless 
object for which they have paid a large 
sum. 

Most of them vow that they'll never  

come back to work for the white man 
again, and few do return to the mines, 
but about 40% come back eventually to 
work at other things. Food is scarce in 
the villages—one meal a day is the rule—
and they come back to get the three-
times-a-day rice and taro to which they 
have become used. 

In camp these boys lived in "boy 
houses"—crude, squalid structures built 
of saplings placed on end in the ground 
and roofed with grass. Inside there was 
nothing but rows of what looked like 
shelves, also made of saplings placed 
closely together. On these they spread 
their blankets and slept. Fires were 
usually kept burning inside and out to 
dispel the frigid mountain air. Besides, 
two blankets—the government specifica-
tion—was not nearly enough at these 
heights, and many masters gave their boys 
only the rigid specifications of blankets 
and rice. 

Many, of course, realized it was poor 
economy to restrict their boys' food and 
found that they got better and more 
cheerful labor from them when they gave 
more than the required amount. 

At night from my tent high up the 
hillside I could see the flicker of their 
fires in the darkness below and could see 
their dark forms squatting in front of the 
flames. The steady, monotonous thum-m-
thum-m of the tom-toms came weirdly to 
my ears. I could hear the sound from 
camps for miles around, so clearly did it 
carry in the darkness. It was a harrow- 
ing and gruesome sound and one was 
forced to realize that only a few miles 
away were tribes for whom these hollow-
sounding drums were often a summons to 
a hideous feast. 

Sometimes Charlian and the other boys 
would come at nightfall all dressed up to 
ask permission to go to a "sing-sing" 
somewhere over the ridge. They had rings 
of white paint around their eyes, and their 
faces were streaked hideously with yel-
low and red clay, from behind which the 
familiar grin flashed out. They had bits 
of white or red cotton cloth tied in their 
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bushy wool, and leaves and flowers tied 
to their arms. They would be gone all 
night and for hours I would lie awake in 
the darkness hearing from miles away the 
incessant beating of the drums, the hor-
rible chanting, and the blood-curdling 
screech which indicated the conclusion 
of each chant. 

I must not conclude this sketchy ac-
count of New Guinea without a word 
about the pidgin English spoken there. 
This is not like the pidgin English spoken 
in Hawaii or the Orient, an attempt at 
extreme simplification of ordinary Eng-
lish speech. New Guinea pidgin English 
is a language of its own and it takes one 
six months or so to "get on to" it. Where 
it came from no one seems to know, and 
why white people learn it and permit their 
boys to learn it instead of speaking to 
them in ordinary English no one knows 
either. 

It has an admixture of words left 
from German times, too — especially 
"rouse" (out, away), evidently short for 
the German "heraus." When after din- 

ner you want the boy to clear the table 
you say "rouse 'em altogether some-
thing" (take everything away). "Stop" 
doesn't mean stop, but "is." "Rain he 
stop" means not that the rain has stopped, 
but that it is raining. "Milk he come" 
means, "Bring the milk"! "Goddam," 
pronounced in an even, unemotional tone, 
comprises every other word in a sentence 
on the lips alike of black and white, men 
and women. "Goddam what name?" you 
say to your black boy when you merely 
wish to ask him what he is doing or why 
he is doing it. 

Many of the expressions were made up 
by the boys themselves and show a vivid 
sense of the pictorial. A very thin man 
in our camp was commonly known among 
the boys as "master bone nothing"; and 
bulls, cows and steers were everywhere 
lumped indiscriminately under the cer-
tainly inclusive term "bullamacow," 
though if they especially wanted to indi-
cate a cow they spoke of a "bullamacow 
mary." 

Home 1 lc in Xems. Guinea. 
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AIMS OF THE PAN-PACIFIC UNION 
From year to year the scope of the work before 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 a nd 
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. 



PAN-PACIFIC UNION BULLETIN 
	

3 

Pan-Pacific Work in the Orient 
By ALEXANDER HUME FORD 

Tokyo, Japan, December 28, 1931.—I 
am just booking thirty women in a group 
for the Pan-Pacific section of the World 
Federation of Education Associations re-
gional meeting in Honolulu, July. There 
will be more to follow. These are teachers 
from the Japanese primary schools. 

I am beginning the collection of exhib-
its from Pacific lands to be on display at 
our clubhouse during both the Foreign 
Trade and the Educational Congresses. I 
will send enough films from Pacific lands 
to supply a continuous movie program of 
Pacific industries in one of the big rooms 
of the Pan-Pacific clubhouse. 

The Pan-Pacific Students Club of To-
kyo has formally invited a Pan-Pacific 
baseball team from the University of Ha-
waii to visit Japan this summer and it is 
inviting the University to send delegates 
in July to the first Pan-Pacific Students 
Congress. Already over a hundred dele-
gates from Mainland United States uni-
versities have booked passage for this and 
there will be fourteen delegates from 
Mexican universities and one from the 
Argentine. Siam has five English students 
booked so far, the Philippines ten, India 
a dozen, two from Annam, and a large 
group from China. Even Russia will par-
ticipate. It is expected that at this con-
gress a Pan-Pacific Students Association 
will be born, a sort of Junior Pan-Pacific 
Union that will call its own conferences. 
Invitations for the holding of the 1933 
Pan-Pacific Students Congress are ex-
pected from both Japan and Hawaii. 

From now on Hawaii will be able to 
select the conferences she wishes held in 
Honolulu or elsewhere in the territory. 
There will be several Pan-Pacific confer-
ences held each year. Hawaii can have 
her pick. The two great conferences in 
Honolulu this year are a direct outgrowth 
of the work and propaganda of the Pan-
Pacific Union. Other bodies are prepar- 

ing to hold Pan-Pacific conferences and 
are looking about the Pacific for a place 
where they will be welcomed. It is un-
likely that a city of the size of Honolulu 
will want more than two of these confer-
ences in any one year, so there will be 
plenty to go round. The more often these 
Pan-Pacific groups gather in the countries 
around our ocean, the easier it is to have 
it sink in that Honolulu at the Ocean 
Crossroads is the logical central executive 
city where eventually the Pan-Pacific 
Peace Palace must be built. The Pan-Pa-
cific Clubhouse and its plans for gathering 
those of all races in Honolulu is but the 
very beginning, but one that is accustom-
ing the people of the Pacific to the idea 
more and more. 

Men of science of the Pacific will be 
guests at the Pan-Pacific Research Insti-
tution and plans are being consolidated to 
house in the students' quarters there one 
outstanding student from each Pacific 
land for four years' companionship and 
study at the University of Hawaii. 

I think we shall have a permanent Pan-
Pacific Commercial Museum at the Hono-
lulu clubhouse before long, and I find a 
number of the commercial museums in 
the Orient quite ready to set aside a space 
for Hawaiian products. Hawaiian coffee 
is well known here, and I earnestly hope 
to see a rival of the Brizilian coffee 
shops in the larger Japanese cities. There 
are markets that may be created for our 
products in Japan. I believe far more of 
our pineapples would be used here with a 
little propaganda work, and sharp freez-
ing should send many of our fruits and 
even smaller fish to Japan. 

In the meantime we are urging distin-
guished world men visiting Japan to stop 
off a bit at Hawaii if they are willing to 
be of service either as speakers or in an 
advisory capacity, and success is being 
attained in these endeavors. 
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Tokyo Pan-Pacific Group to Award Medals 
(In the Japan Advertiser) 

• 

A Showa supper was held at the Im-
perial Hotel on Christmas evening by the 
directors and some of the advisory com-
mittee of the Pan-Pacific Students Club 
of Tokyo. 

The main object of the Showa meeting 
was to inaugurate the annual observance 
of the day of Enlightening Peace, and to 
appoint the committee to draft the regu-
lations that will govern the annual awards 
of the gold, silver and bronze Showa 
medals that are to be presented each 
Christmas, or Showa day, to the student 
sending in during the year the best essay 
in English on Enlightening Peace, the 
watchword both of Christianity and the 
present era in Japan. 

The selection of the date, December 25, 
for the award of the Showa medals is be-
cause on that day the present Emperor of 
Japan came to the throne and announced 
the name of his era as Showa, or Enlight-
ening Peace, and because this is also the 
birthday of Jesus Christ, who nearly 
2,000 years ago chose as the watchword 
of the era of Christianity the same ideal 
of Enlightening Peace. 

The gold medal is given through the 
Pan-Pacific Union by Mr. Alfred Elking-
ton, brother-in-law of Dr. I. Nitobe. The 
Pan-Pacific Student Club directors and 
their advisors at the Showa supper are 
placing in nomination to handle the 
Showa medals and to act as an award 
committee, the following outstanding men 
in Japan : Prince Iyesato Tokugawa, 
Herbert Marler, Canadian Minister to 
Japan ; Viscount Tadashiro Inouye, presi-
dent of the Pan-Pacific advisory board ; 
Bishop C. S. Reif snider ; Dr. I. Nitobe, 
and Count Hirataro Hayashi, president of 
the Education Association of Japan. 

It is likely that the gold medal will be 
awarded annually to the university student 
of any Pacific land or university who 
composes the best essay on Enlightening 
Peace ; the silver medal to the writer of 
the best essay in Japan ; and the bronze 

medal for the best Showa essay during 
the year by a high school student ; women 
students are also eligible as competitors. 

The Showa day meeting represented 
the entire university world of Tokyo, as 
all of the universities have now organized 
Pan-Pacific student chapters, their repre-
sentatives to the central committee being 
S. Goda, chairman of the Aoyama Gakuin 
group; Masanobu Hasei for Waseda, H. 
Horie for the Tokyo Nautical College, 
H. Migata for the Higher Normal Col-
lege, Tadayoshi Yamada for Meiji, Taro 
Yoshitake for Keio, S. Motojima for Ni-
hon, Sentaro Ishii for Hosei, S. Abe for 
St. Paul's, K. Suzuki for Imperial, Ma-
sao Megata for Chuo, T. Otsuka for Ta-
kushoku, H. Ogata for the Commercial 
University, Miss Chiko Sano for Tsuda 
and Miss K. Nakagawa for Jissen. 

The foreign student groups are electing 
their own officers and were represented by 
advisors. At the Showa supper it was an-
nounced that several foreign student chap-
ters of ten or more students each had been 
organized, by the American, Chinese, Fili-
pino and Indian groups in Tokyo, and 
that the Koreans, Siamese, Latins and 
other nationals were organizing. 

Each of the university and foreign 
groups is selecting a particular student 
project to carry through. The American 
School student group now has a collection 
of a hundred or more educational film 
strips from different Pacific lands which 
it will distribute to the different university 
chapters ready to use. Some of these 
chapters are organizing weekly meetings 
at which pictures of some Pacific land 
will be thrown on the screen and dis-
cussed, and to these exhibitions all Eng-
lish-speaking students of the universities, 
and others interested, will be invited as 
guests. 

Meiji University will take the lead in 
bringing athletic teams to Japan. It will 
handle for the Pan-Pacific Student Club 
the plans for bringing to Japan next sum- 
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mer the Pan-Pacific baseball team from 
the University of Hawaii. 

It is likely that the Imperial University 
group will take the lead in promoting the 
Pan-Pacific Students Congress to meet in 
Tokyo next July for. the purpose of or-
ganizing a Pan-Pacific Students Union. 

It is probable that th Keio chapter will 
ask Marquis Y. Toku awa to act as its 
honorary advisor and ssist them in put-
ting before the stude t bodies of Japan 
real musical and social entertainments. In 
this they will expect t e aid of the Tsuda 
and Jissen women's universities. The 
chapter at Aoyama kuin is making a 
collection of scholar ips in American 
universities to distrib to to outstanding 
Japanese students. St. Paul's is busy with 
its own St. Andrew' Brotherhood Pil-
grimage from America this summer. 

In an invitation to the Pan-Pacific Stu-
dents at Cheeloo University, Tsinan, 
China was urgently requested to attend 
the Pan-Pacific Students Congress in To-
kyo next July, and they were asked to 
deliver addresses in English explaining 
freely and frankly the attitude of the 
English-speaking students in China to-
ward the Japanese English-speaking 
youth. It is hoped that if a number of 
English-speaking Chinese students can re-
main in the company of English-speaking 
Japanese youth for several weeks that a 
better understanding of each other's view-
point may be arrived at, and that this will 
be useful in the future of both countries 
as the English-speaking men rise to lead-
ing places in both China and Japan. 

The Foreign Legion of the Pan-Pacific 
Students Club of Tokyo is taking a keen 
interest in the proceedings of the organi-
zation. They hope to stage an educational 
program at the Sanshin building on Sat-
urday, January 21, immediately following 
the holidays. The Chinese students pro-
pose to show a film of their country and 
tell something about it ; the Filipinos will 
show screen pictures of their islands and 
tell something of the Philippines, and the 
Siamese students are asked to show pic-
tures of Bangkok and tell something of  

student life in Siam. The supper will be-
gin at 5 o'clock in the afternoon, and 
dishes will be served to the students at 
from 35 sen up. 

Invitations to the Pan-Pacific Students 
to attend receptions at some of the Pacific 
Embassies and Legations were discussed 
enthusiastically, and a committee ap-
pointed to bring these into reality. 

The Waseda chapter has been asked to 
take the lead in arranging to house visit-
ing American and other Pan-Pacific de-
bating teams. 

A propaganda and membership team 
under the direction of S. Yamada was ap-
pointed to visit all the universities to en-
thuse the chapters in carrying out the 
objects of the Pan-Pacific Students Club. 
He will probably visit the thriving student 
clubs of the Pan-Pacific in Kobe and 
Osaka with a call at Nagoya to aid the 
students there in perfecting their organi-
zation. The Pan-Pacific student body 
there publishes its own 16-page monthly 
magazine and has a palace on the grounds 
of Osaka Castle where it may receive dis-
tinguished guests. This was dedicated by 
Prince Tokugawa a month ago when he 
visited Osaka as a guest of the Pan-Pa-
cific associations of Hanshin. The Na-
goya group hopes to secure the use of one 
of the minor buildings on the grounds of 
Nagoya Castle ; and now the Pan-Pacific 
Students of Tokyo are beginning to 
wonder if there is a palace or castle 
in Tokyo that they may secure as 
a place for their international good will 
and friendly gatherings. They point to 
the fact that their kindred organizations 
in China have the promise of palaces both 
in Peiping and Mukden as club headquar-
ters, so they are looking about in Tokyo. 

The Pan-Pacific Students Club of To-
kyo has several emissaries in America or-
ganizing Pan-Pacific Student Clubs in the 
universities of the Pacific Coast states. 
One of these, R. A. Pfaff, of the Oregon 
University Debating Team recently in 
Japan, will tour America, preaching Pan-
Pacific Student Unity. He will return to 
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Tokyo next summer to aid in the organi-
zation of a Pan-Pacific Students Union 
with chapters in every university in every 
Pacific land. 

As an outgrowth of the Showa supper 
on Christmas night at the Imperial Hotel, 
those who were present feel that a more 
friendly feeling will be brought about be- 

tween the younger men of the Pacific who 
believe in the ideals of enlightening peace, 
and that, enabled by the generosity of Mr. 
Alfred Elkington of California, they will 
compete intellectually year after year for 
the medals awarded the university student 
penning the ablest essay on Showa or 
Enlightening Peace. 

Shibusawa World Statesman and 
Friend of Hawaii 
(Star-Bulletin, Nov. 11, 1931) 

No better friend of America, no 
broader statesman of the Orient, lived 
than Viscount Eiichi Shibusawa, whose 
death was told in news dispatches from 
Tokio Tuesday. 

Through a long and extraordinary 
life, he held steadfastly to a policy of 
friendship and fair-dealing. It was his 
principle in business as a young man ; in 
national affairs as one of the rising cap-
italists and public men of the moderniz-
ing empire ; in international affairs as an 
aging but active participant in Japan's 
relations with the other nations. 

For this principle he gave freely of 
time, money, effort. His benefactions 
were countless, extending far beyond the 
borders of his own country. He gave 
personally $10,000 to the building of the 
Nuuanu Y.M.C.A. in Honolulu, and in-
spired the giving of other large sums by 
associates in Japan. In doing this he 
showed his keen interest in the young  

generation. He was first to pledge sup-
port for all sorts of committees and com-
missions which dealt with relief, or with 
improvement of international relations. 

He regarded with the gravest misgiv-
ings the passage by Congress of the so-
called "exclusion act" of 1924; and some 
years after, at imminent risk because of 
already failing health, he journeyed to 
the United States to see what friendly 
personal contacts with American lead-
ers might do to alleviate the bitterness 
that was brewing between two great 
nations. 

His sincerity was never questioned, 
nor his courage in championing causes 
that might at the time be unpopular. 
There is probably no man in Japan today 
who was held in such universal esteem 
at home and at the same time so affec-
tionately known abroad. Truly in his 
death there passes a world statesman. 
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The Pan-Pacific Junior Pentathlon 
By EZ CRANE, Territorial Director 

• 

• 
In the firm belief that it will develop 

into the greatest junior athletic event in 
the world, the Advertiser announces to-
day (January 10) that it will sponsor 
and start the Pan-Pacific Junior Pen-
tathlon in the Territory of Hawaii. 

The Pan-Pacific Pentathlon was born 
last summer following the national 
championships of the Junior Olympic 
Games. Final steps were taken recently 
in Salt Lake City, when representatives 
of ten states met and drafted the organ-
ization that is certain to move into the 
center of the juvenile athletic spotlight. 

For the past two years the Advertiser 
has sponsored the Junior Olympic 
Games in Hawaii. General dissatisfac-
tion with the national organization of 
the JOG, which culminated in events at 
the Atlantic City finals last year, brought 
about the move which finally developed 
into the formation of the P. P. P., as the 
new program will be known. 

The Pan-Pacific Pentathlon replaces 
the Junior Olympic Games, embodies all 
of the desirable features of the JOG and 
goes still further in providing the youth 
of the world with a well-balanced and 
highly interesting program of competi-
tive athletics, and one which will shortly 
surpass the former in popularity. 

The new organization has been con- 
structed along lines which will make for 
rapid expansion into a world-wide com-
petition on the basis of the International 
Olympiad. Already Mexico has joined 
and will be represented in the first cham-
pionships of the Pan-Pacific Pentathlon 
this summer. Central America hopes to 
have its entrants in line when the open-
ing gun is fired in Los Angeles in July. 
Japan is a strong possibility. The possi-
bilities of the P.P.P. cannot be measured 
at the present time. 

But what is this Pan-Pacific Pentath-
lon ? 

Briefly, competition will consist of  

five events, which were selected after 
careful consideration by the pentathlon 
board of governors, which is composed 
of representatives of every organization. 

The events are : 
1. Baseball throw for accuracy. 
2. Running broad jump. 
3. Running high jump. 
4. Two-minute all-around basketball 

throw. 
5. Dash, 100 yards for seniors, 50 

yards for juniors. 

Before the five events were selected the 
Pan-Pacific board of governors called 
into conference virtually every promi-
nent physical education authority in the 
United States. More than a score of ath-
letic events were considered, all but the 
foregoing five were rejected in the inter-
ests of the boys who will compete. 

It is the sincere belief of the board of 
governors that the new program will 
bring about better body development and 
at the same time provide more thrilling 
competition than the JOG of former 
years. 

Eligibility will be on the same basis as 
in former years, except the "dead line" 
has been moved up from September 1 to 
July 1. Any boy who has not reached 
the age of 16 on July 1, 1932, or who 
will not have reached that age on July 1, 
will be eligible to compete. 

Boys will again compete in senior and 
junior divisions but an entirely new co-
efficient system has been devised. The 
new method puts competitors on a more 
even basis than has been the case in the 
past, great pains having been taken espe-
cially so that smaller boys are not handi- 
capped in the least when competing with 
contestants of greater physical prowess. 

The five events will undoubtedly be 
more acceptable in view of the elimina- 
tion of the chinning and baseball throw 
for distance, which were not entirely ap-
proved of by some physical education 
authorities. 
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Juniors will run only 50 yards, seniors 
100. "The running broad and running 
high jumps fit right into the athletic 
program and will be received with en-
thusiasm by the boys, all of whom like 
action. 

The baseball throw for accuracy will 
be from a distance of 45 feet for juniors 
and 60 feet 6 inches for seniors (regula-
tion pitching distance). An opening, 
measuring 17 inches by 42 inches and 
standing 18 inches off the ground, 
is the "target." Any ball thrown through 
the opening or "target" will be deemed a 
"perfect strike" and therefore will count. 
Thus the ambition of every youngster, to 
be a pitcher, will be satisfied by this new 
event. Each contestant is given 12 
throws after three practice tries. 

The basketball test is the "big shot" of 
the new program. The test extends over 
a two-minute period. Contestant lines up 
on the foul line and at a given signal 
throws for the basket. All subsequent 
throws are made from outside a circle 
eight feet in radius (juniors) and ten 
feet (seniors). Boys may shoot as many 
baskets, as rapidly as they desire, but all 
tries must be made from outside the cir-
cle after dribbling the ball to such a 
point. The test is for two minutes and 
gives the boys real action, at the same 
time tests their coordination and ability 
to make good on quick close-in shots. 

The old, free throw event, which taxed 

nerves to the breaking point, is gone and 
in its place is this lively, rapid-fire com-
petition. 

Competition will be conducted as in 
the past. Schools will begin training im-
mediately. School finals will be staged 
by the different schools throughout the 
months of March and early April. Is-
land finals will be held again in the 
county seats and the Territorial cham-
pionships will be staged in Honolulu late 
in May. 

Hawaii has had brilliant success in 
past national competition. This an-
nouncement today carries a plea to all 
school heads and athletic directors to 
begin training so that the fine record 
hung up by the teams of 1930 and 1931 
may be continued. 

Announcements are being mailed to-
day to every school in the Territory. 
Entry blanks should be returned at once 
so that training may start in dead earn-
est. As soon as entry blanks are re-
ceived by headquarters at the Advertiser 
building, complete information, con-
tained this year in an attractive manual, 
will be forwarded. 

The scoring system this year, which 
appears complicated at first glance, is a 
greatly simplified system over the old 
JOG methods. It is easier to handle and 
requires less "bookkeeping." 

Get in line today for the Pan-Pacific 
Pentathlon ! 

Canada and New Zealand 
(A Honolulu Advertiser Editorial) 

The presence here of a group of distin-
guished Canadians and New Zealanders 
for a trade conference serves to remind 
one that Hawaii knows so little about 
these two good neighbor countries. Many 
of our visitors come from the far north-
ern and far southern outposts of Britain's 
empire, and some few island people return 
their visits, but, after all, the man in the  

street knows practically nothing of those 
lands. 

Few are aware that Canada is the first 
nation to show signs of a recovery from 
the world-wide depression and that she 
will be back "on her feet" in all probabil-
ity sooner than any other. As evidence 
of this it might be cited that the Dominion 
government on November 20 last opened 
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subscriptions for a domestic loan which 
was to close on December 12. The amount 
of the issue was set at $150,000,000. By 
December 1, notwithstanding that it was 
a cash loan, the subscriptions amounted 
to $213,000,000 and the books were closed 
because the Dominion treasury did not 
need more money. During last year the 
Canadian government issued a call to 
owners of Victory bonds to convert them 
into a new issue, the amount to be con-
verted being fixed at $150,000,000. There 
was a veritable rush for the new issue, 
with the result that the conversion 
amounted to $630,000,000. When it is re-

. membered that Canada has a population 
of but 10,300,000, according to the latest 
census, these figures assume immense sig-
nificance.. 

How many persons in Hawaii know 
that the savings banks deposits of the 
Province of British Columbia alone 
amount to $3,250 per capita? How many 
know that British Columbia has the larg- 

est copper mine in the world or that the 
output of Canada's gold mines in 1930 
was greater than all other regions except-
ing South Africa, the figures exceeding 
$1,000,000 a week? Canada in the same 
year exported 300,000,000 bushels of 
wheat. 

British Columbia has the greatest store 
of millable timber in the world and some 
statistician has figured it out that if all 
her standing timber were converted into 
lumber it would build a boardwalk a half 
mile wide around the world at the Equa-
tor, with enough left over to house a city 
as large as New York. 

Here, also, is something to give us 
pause. Before the enactment of the Haw-
ley-Smoot tariff bill in 1930 Canada was 
spending an average of $3,000,000 a day 
on products of the United States. Import 
figures for 1931 are expected to reduce 
that amount to $1,000,000 a day and in 
the past year 110 big United States firms 
have established factories in Canada. 

Trade Session of the Dominions 
The strategic position of Hawaii as a 

meeting place for Pacific nations was 
again demonstrated Friday (Decem-
ber 25) when officials of the Canadian 
and New Zealand governments arrived 
from their respective countries to nego-
tiate here a new trade treaty between the 
largest and smallest British dominions. 

The Canadian delegation, headed by 
the Hon. H. H. Stevens, Minister of 
Trade and Commerce, arrived on the 
Empress of Asia from Vancouver. The 
New Zealand delegation, headed by the 
Hon. William Downie Stewart, arrived 
an hour later from Auckland on the 
Niagara. 

Both delegations are stopping at the 
Royal Hawaiian hotel and will hold their 
conferences there. 

Neither Mr. Stevens nor Mr. Stewart  

would offer a statement as to the hopes 
or probable outcome of the conference 
here. 

"There will be little if any informa-
tion about our deliberations issued to the 
public until the treaty is drawn up and 
submitted to the respective home govern-
ments for ratification," Mr. Stevens said. 

"It would, in my opinion, be discour-
teous to the New Zealand delegation for 
me to make any advance statements of 
this sort." 

Members of the Canadian delegation 
are Mr. Stevens, William Gilchrist, 
Chief of the Foreign Tariffs Division of 
the Department of Trade and Commerce, 
Karl C. Chamberlain, secretary to Mr. 
Stevens, Hugh Dalton, J. B. Sutherland 
and B. A. McKelvie, managing editor of 
the Victoria Colonist. Also with the 
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party are Mrs. Stevens and Miss Marjo-
rie Stevens. 

The New Zealand delegation consists 
of Mr. Stewart, Dr. G. Craig, Comptrol-
ler of Customs, T. R. Aickin, secretary 
to Mr. Stewart, and C. M. Croft, Cana-
dian Trade Commissioner to New Zea-
land. With the party are Miss M. Dow-
nie Stewart and A. E. Martin, personal 
attendant to Mr. Stewart. 

Hugh Tennent, agent in Hawaii for 
the New Zealand government, met both 
delegations. 

George T. Armitage and Stanley Mc-
Kenzie of the Tourist bureau also met 
both delegations. 

Riley H. Allen, editor of the Star-Bul-
letin, met the delegations as a representa-
tive of the Chamber of Commerce. 

Mr. Stevens said that for some time 
preliminary negotiations have been car-
ried on by wireless and by letter in 
preparation for the coming conference. 

Diplomatic trade relations between 
Canada and New Zealand, that ran an 
even course since ships first crossed the 
Pacific, are not happy now. By a cu-
rious paradox, due to the whirligig of 
party politics, the Antipodean dominion, 
that boasts a British population of 98.5 
per cent, treats Canada, the pioneer of 
British preferential tariffs, as a foreign 
country, at least as regards the tariff on 
American automobiles, hitherto "fabri-
cated" sufficiently with Canadian work-
men and material to earn the British 
preference, as well as all-Canadian 

• autos. 
The New Zealand embargo was insti-

tuted by Premier Forbes in reprisal for 
the action of Premier Bennett, just after 
the downfall of the Mackenzie King gov-
ernment, in withdrawing the special 
preference granted New Zealand butter 
in the Australian reciprocity trade 
treaty of 1925. 

The auto trade was worth $11,000,000 
annually to Canada ; the butter trade was 
worth $13,000,000 to New Zealand. 

Ten years ago, when the American 
market was wide open, Canada exported 

annually 25,000,000 pounds of butter. 
Then the United States put prohibitive 
duties on Canadian milk and butter, forc-
ing the farmers of Manitoba, Saskatche-
wan and Alberta to drop mixed farming 
and devote their attention almost exclu-
sively to wheat. 

Then, in October, 1925, the Austra-
lian-Canadian reciprocity trade treaty, 
which had been under negotiation for 
twenty-two years, was signed. During 
the winter months immediately follow-
ing, Australia flooded the Canadian mar-
ket with butter, and the storm that blew 
around Mackenzie King in the house of 
commons nearly wrecked the treaty be-
fore the ink could dry. 

Meantime, under the gentlemen's 
agreement, New Zealand butter received 
the benefits of the Australian treaty, and, 
entering Canada on a duty of only 1 cent 
a pound, "stole the show" from Austra-
lia in the succeeding winters. 

At this time the Canadian prairie pro-
duced 550,000,000 bushels of wheat in a 
single year. When the price fell, farmers 
were urged to go back to their first love, 
mixed farming, or at least to spread their 
activities so as not to be caught with a 
huge wheat carryover and no price. 

Enter Mr. Bennett, leader of the Con-
servative opposition. Looking for ammu-
nition with which to "blast his way" -
his own term — into the government 
benches, he found it in New Zealand but-
ter, which he made a dominant issue in 
the general election. 

He denounced New Zealand's share of 
the reciprocity treaty from Halifax to 
Vancouver, especially in Quebec and on 
the prairie. He went so far as to suggest 
that Premier King had more considera-
tion for New Zealand than for Canada. 

The effect of the New Zealand agree-
ment has been disastrous to the dairy 
industry in Canada. 

From a country exporting 25,000,000 
pounds of butter in 1925, Canada has be-
come an importer of 40,000,000 pounds. 
All this has taken place in five years. 
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At the general election (Mr. Bennett 
continued, Mr. King went out) the duty 
on New Zealand butter was raised from 1 
to 8 cents, and Premier Forbes, a farmer, 
countered by withdrawing the British 
preference on automobiles. 

That is the point from which the two 
ministerial envoys are here to start their 
deliberations. 

It was stated, however, that neither 
government desires the abolition of mu- 

tual tariffs, but rather the adoption of a 
treaty providing preferential rates on 
their respective products. 

A member of one delegation said that 
the sessions probably would last a week, 
but possibly longer. 

"There were 400 items in the reciproc-
ity treaty of 1925 between Canada and 
Australia," he said, "and if this treaty is 
to be similar, several weeks may be neces-
sary." 

Regional Conference of the World Federation 
of Education Associations 

By OREN E. LONG 
Executive Secretary of the Conference General Committee and Deputy Superintendent 

of Public Instruction for Hawaii 

During the last week of July (25-31) 
the Pacific Regional Conference of the 
World Federation of Education Associa-
tions will be held in Honolulu. Several 
hundred delegates will be in attendance 
from countries and provinces bordering 
on the Pacific. For Hawaii this conven-
tion is both an opportunity and an obli-
gation. 

The conference is an opportunity in 
that Hawaii will have the privilege of 
acting as host to a number of the leading 
educators of the world. To these same 
leaders will be imparted a glimpse of 
how the descendants of many cultural 
groups dwell together in social and eco-
nomic amity and peace. 

It is an opportunity also in that as a 
result of the conference, Hawaii will re-
ceive more widespread publicity than 
would be secured through countless 
pages of paid advertisements in the mag-
azines of the world. A trip to Hawaii is 
an "adventure." To most of the dele-
gates this experience will represent a 
dream fulfilled. Hawaii is an enchanted 
isle, a place of romance. Every delegate 
will return to his community a press 
agent for Hawaii. Before boards of ed- 

ucation, service groups, women's organi-
zations, literary gatherings, school as-
semblies, and in the columns of newspa-
pers and magazines, they will unfold the 
story of their experiences in Hawaii. 

This conference also involves a heavy 
responsibility. Honolulu was selected by 
the president and directors of the World 
Federation after receiving an urgent in-
vitation from the combined social, edu-
cational, commercial and official agen-
cies of Hawaii. The Hawaii Education 
Association took the initiative. Their in-
vitation was sponsored by the Governor 
of Hawaii, a concurrent resolution of the 
1929 Session of the Territorial Legisla-
ture, by the Pan-Pacific Union, the Insti-
tute of Pacific Relations and the Asso-
ciated Chambers of Commerce. 

Such an invitation presupposes both a 
willingness and ability to handle such a 
conference. The National Education As-
sociation of the United States expressed 
its confidence in Hawaii to promote such 
a meeting. It was largely due to the 
efforts of the officers of this organiza-
tion that Honolulu was selected. All this 
place an obligation on Hawaii to leave 
no effort undone to insure that the con- 
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ference will be an outstanding success. 
This effort is being made. 

Several months ago, committees were 
organized by the following chairmen 
and are making satisfactory progress in 
their respective fields : General Commit-
tee, Honorable Wallace R. Farrington; 
Publicity Committee, Robert R. Spencer ; 
Transportation Committee, Clyde E. 
Crawford ; Hotel Accommodations, Os-
car F. Shepard ; Finance Committee, 
Frank E. Midkiff ; Program Committee, 
Dr. William H. George ; Convention Fa-
cilities Committee, Miles E. Cary, and 
Recreation Committee, Benjamin 0. 
Wist. 

If the conference is to be the outstand-
ing success which it should be, the above 
committees must have the support of 
every social and economic agency in Ha-
waii. There are many evidences that this 
is being given. In order that it may be 
done willingly and intelligently, it is im-
portant that the community know what 
the World Federation is and something 
of its program. 

Every great movement has had its in-
ception in the mind of some man who 
had the divine gift of turning dreams 
into realities. The World Federation of 
Education Associations is no exception. 
Dr. Augustus 0. Thomas, Commission-
er of Education for the State of Maine, 
was the one who first visualized the place 
of such an organization in the social and 
economic life of the world, and for the 
first eight years of its existence was the 
guiding genius of the organization. The 
first meeting was held in San Francisco 
in the summer of 1923. Over 600.dele-
gates were present. An organization was 
effected. Two years later a convention 
was held at Edinburgh, where a constitu-
tion was adopted. That was the begin-
ning of a constructive program. Since 
that date, biennial conferences have been 
held at Toronto, Canada, Geneva, Swit-
zerland, and Denver, Colorado. 

The purposes of the Federation 'are 
'stated by the Articles of Incorporation : 

1. To promote the cause of education and 
to elevate the character of teaching 
throughout the world. 

2. To secure international cooperation in ed-
ucational enterprises. 

3. To foster the dissemination of information 
concerning the progress of education in 
all its forms among nations and peoples. 

4. To advise and promote suitable and ef-
fective means to bring into close coordi-
nation the various agencies in every civil-
ized country which have to do with edu-
cation. 

5. To cultivate international good will. 
6. To promote the interests of world-wide 

peace and understanding. 

In promoting these objectives, there 
is no effort on the part of the Federation 
"to standardize educational methods and 
procedure in the different countries of 
the world, but to offer an intelligent co-
operation and thoughtfulness which will 
advance the cause in all countries basing 
their advancement upon their own tradi-
tions, local organizations and general 
tendencies." The association has no man-
datory powers. Its findings and recom-
mendations have only the force of truth. 
In a sense, each conference is but an 
"experience meeting." The most helpful 
knowledge that has been gained, the 
richest results that have been achieved 
in any part of the world, are made avail-
able for all. From contacts with many 
leaders is born a spirit of understanding, 
and an insight is gained of the character, 
the purpose and courage of workers in 
other lands. Perhaps the greatest value 
comes from the close association of 
thousands of delegates from many lands 
who believe that the surest way to bring 
about international friendship and un-
derstanding is through education. 

It is to further the objectives of the 
organization in the social and economic 
life of the peoples dwelling in Pacific 
countries that the Honolulu conference 
is being promoted. Such a meeting will 
emphasize important social and spiritual 
values. Hawaii as a community is en-
titled to the conference. Honolulu has 
already demonstrated its ability to enter-
tain visiting delegates and to promote a 
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program that is worth while. Socially 
and educationally, we have much to of-
fer and at the same time a capacity to 
profit ; a climate and scenic features un-
surpassed for comfort and beauty ; and a 
geographic availability that should make 
the Honolulu meeting an outstanding 
success. 

We may think of the whole Pacific 
basin as a Venice, the streets of which 
are the waterways of the ocean. This 
ocean does not separate the various coun-
tries, but unites them, and all the water 
routes from the nations of the Orient, 
from the ports of New Zealand and Aus-
tralia, from the Panama Canal and from  

the nations and provinces of the Amer-
icas bordering on the Pacific, lead to 
Honolulu. Commercially, it has become 
more than a "port-of-call"; politically, 
through the Pan-Pacific Union and the 
Institute of Pacific Relations, it has be-
come a clearing house for the thought 
of many nations ; through the Pacific 
Regional Conference of the World Fed-
eration of Education it will become for 
a season for the educational Mecca of the 
teachers of all countries bordering on 
the Pacific. Such a conference will make 
of education the empire of a greater 
hope and the basis of good will and 
social progress. 

The National - Pacific Foreign Trade 
Convention in Honolulu 

From May 4, 5, 6, 1932, the nineteenth 
annual meeting of the National Foreign 
Trade Council of the United States will 
be held in Honolulu. The National For-
eign Trade Council was organized in 
1914 by James A. Farrell, president of 
the United States Steel Corporation, for 
the development of foreign trade. The 
Council is made up of one hundred of 
America's leading business men. The 
organization is nonpartisan and non-
political and has but one object—the 
expansion of the foreign trade of the 
United States. The home office of the 
Council is in New York City. The chair-
man is James A. Farrell and the secre-
tary Oscar K. Davis. 

Each year the conference of the 
Council brings together some two thou-
sand business men interested in foreign 
trade. For the first time since the organ-
ization of the Council, the annual meet-
ing will be held outside of continental 
United States. On account of the loca-
tion of Honolulu, the meeting in May 
will take on more of an international 
character and the entire theme of the 
conference will be business problems of 
the Pacific area. The meeting in Hono-
lulu will enable business men of the Far 

East, of Australia and New Zealand to 
meet American commercial leaders at the 
"crossroads." 

The Pacific Foreign Trade Council, 
composed of Pacific Coast business men, 
will hold a joint meeting with the Na-
tional Foreign Trade Council in Hono- 
lulu in May. 

Recently Secretary 0. K. Davis visit-
ed Hawaii and made the following 
statements : 

'This convention will bring together 
at Honolulu trade and industrial leaders 
from Australasia and the Orient, so that 
we may discuss with them, open-minded-
ly, their problems and our problems. We, 
as American business men, know that 
the more we get together and cooperate, 
the more trade advances. 

"It is a certainty that from such meth-
ods comes a better development of com- 
merce and an improvement of living con- 
ditions. It is therefore most appropriate 
that this convention is to be held where 
the trade routes from the United States 
to the Orient and to the Antipodes cross." 

Mr. Davis sketched the history of the 
National Foreign Trade council, and 
pointed out that while in 1913 about 90 
per cent of the exports of manufactured 



14 	 PAN-PACIFIC UNION BULLETIN 

products from the United States were 
made by 15 manufacturers, today some 
30,000 concerns supply material for the 
nation's export trade. 

"Here at Honolulu we shall endeavor 
to bring them into a full, free and frank 
discussion of their joint problems. 

"The spirit of cooperation does more 
for trade than any other factor. Thus 
far it is purely an American habit. But it 
is possible that we may be able to con- 

vince the business leaders of other na-
tions that it will be to their benefit to 
join with us and develop a general spirit 
of cooperation and exchange of expe-
riences." 

Mr. Davis spoke of four outstanding 
markets : price, quality, preference and 
specialties. He stated that the United 
States is always least active in the price 
market, and most active in the other 
three. 

Hawaii's First Commercial Telephone 
Message to Mainland United States 

Dec. 23, 1931.—James A. Farrell, one 
of the greatest American business lead-
ers, sat at his desk in New York this 
afternoon and talked with Wallace R. 
Farrington in Honolulu about the great 
international meeting here next May of 
the National Foreign Trade Council. 

Mr. Farrell is chairman of the council 
and Mr. Farrington is the Hawaii 
member. 

The first commercial "message" or 
conversation sent from Hawaii to conti-
nental U. S. was a cordial reminder from 
Mr. Farrington of the foreign trade con-
vention and an emphasis that Hawaii is 
now linked with the world by radio-
phone. 

He pointed out that these additional 
facilities for communications add to the 
effectiveness of Honolulu as a meeting 
place for a great business organization. 

The conversation was under the aus-
pices of the Honolulu Chamber of Com-
merce, which is the official host to the 
National and Pacific Foreign trade meet-
ings May 4, 5 and 6. 

Arrangements for it were made by the 
convention committee of the chamber, 
which some weeks ago put in a reserva-
tion for the first commercial service pe-
riod open after the formal official cere-
monies opening the radiophone across 
the Pacific. 

Mr. Farrell, who is president of the 
United States Steel Corp. and a world  

figure in international trade, was at his 
desk at 71 Broadway, New York City, 
where he directs the destinies of one of 
the world's greatest businesses. Mr. Far-
rington was at his desk in the office of 
The Star-Bulletin, of which he is pub-
lisher. 

Immediately following the opening 
ceremonies at the capitol, the lines were 
cut in for the commercial service con-
necting Hawaii with the mainland, and 
the call went forward from Mr. Farring-
ton to Mr. Farrell. 

Mr. Farrington spoke to Mr. Farrell 
as follows : 

"Good morning, Mr. Farrell. I am call-
ing you at the first opportunity offered 
us by the radiotelephone pioneers to re-
port on the progress of the plans for the 
meeting of the National Foreign Trade 
conference next May 4, 5 and 6. 

"While recently in the Orient, I found 
commercial leaders of China and Japan 
especially pleased that your organization 
has shown its keen interest in the study 
and promotion of international trade in 
the Pacific. Leaders from the Orient ex-
pect to attend. 

"The Pacific Coast foreign trade lead-
ers are planning to be here in good 
numbers. 

"I find a very general agreement that 
this is the time of all others to exchange 
opinions and information on trade be- 



PAN-PACIFIC UNION BULLETIN 	15 

tween the great and growing countries 
of the Pacific area. 

"Knowing that this is your idea of the 
best way to shape business development 
programs, we are arranging to take good 
care of the large Atlantic coast delega-
tion that will accompany you on the Ma-
lolo boat train routed through from New 
York to the Pacific coast. 

"I am sure that you join with us in 
congratulations to Mr. Balch and his as-
sociates in Hawaii who have joined with 
the Radio Corporation of your city in 
making it possible for us to be in hourly 
talking contact with each other. This so 
shortens the distance between Honolulu 
and New York that our friends who 
think in terms of yesterday will not feel 
that our outposts and the other countries 
of the Pacific are so far away. It is fore-
noon with us and early evening with you, 
but we can do business at all hours. 

"Call us up at any time, and tell us 
what you want done." 

Mr. Farrell told Mr. Farrington that 
he had engaged passage on the Malolo 
for his trip to Honolulu next year to at-
tend the trade convention, and that he 
expects a large delegation. Prospects for 
the convention are very bright, he added. 

He was asked by Mr. Farrington how 
it felt to talk from New York to Hono-
lulu, and he replied that "It is so won-
derful that I can hardly believe it is 
true." 

Asked by Mr. Farrington as to busi-
ness conditions on the mainland, Mr. 
Farrell replied that there seems to be a 
small improvement. 

Mr. Farrell extended, through Mr. 
Farrington, his greetings to all his 
friends in Honolulu and the rest of 
Hawaii. 

Periodical Phenomena in the Atlantic Ocean 
and the Supposed Existence in the Pacific 

By PROF. DR. E. TSCHEPOURKOVSKY 
(Harbin, China) 

Nearly 25 years ago the late Doctor 
of Geography, E. Lesshaft (St. Peters-
burg), inspired by the ideas of the well-
known meteorologists, M. S. Petersson 
and Meinardus, published a work con-
cerning the influence of the Gulf stream 
on the cyclones of Europe. A very 
curious periodicity was discovered by 
him. In even winters-1874-76-78, etc., 
the number and the perseverance of 
cyclones coming from the Norwegian 
sea and going to the South increases, 
while the temperature of the Gulf stream 
along the Norwegian coast increases 
also. On the contrary, the number of 
cyclones going to the Northeast in even 
years decreases. Dr. Lesshaft explained 
this periodicity on the basis of the Ferrel 
theory of atmospheric circulation. If in  

one given winter the Gulf stream again 
is strong, then a great mass of warm 
water is accumulated in higher latitudes 
and the difference between the polar 
minimum and equatorial maximum in 
higher strata of the atmosphere is not 
great ; consequently, the subtropical 
maximum, owing its existence to the 
centrifugal force of polar depression, is 
feeble. That is the reason why in the 
following year the trade winds of the 
tropics and the westerly winds of the 
temperate zone must be less well devel-
oped and consequently the equatorial 
drifts and the Gulf stream are feeble 
again. Consequently, the polar sea is 
colder, the North polar minimum in-
creases, and in that way the process be-
comes periodic. In his later work, "The 

• 
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Ice of North Polar Seas," Dr. Lessha ft 
stated the connection between the devel-
opment of ice in Bering sea and the 
above mentioned fluctuations of the Gulf 
stream. We see at once how important 
are the practical consequences which 
could follow from this idea. If we know 
the strength of the trade winds in a 
given year we can predict with more or 
less probability the meteorological phe-
nomena and the ways of cyclones in 
Europe for the next year. Much later, 
in 1923, M. Vize also stated the connec-
tion between the southern limit of the 
ice on the Barentz sea and the tempera-
ture of the Gulf stream. But more in-
teresting for the interpretation of cli-
mates of the Far East is, I think, the 
last work of M. Shestakoff (Irkutsk), 
who established a connection between 
the Gulf stream and the winter tempera-
tures of East Siberia. 

We all know that the monsoon of 
Eastern Asia is of the first importance 
in determining the climatic conditions of 
that region. Its influence reaches as far 
as the Baikal sea, being manifested in 
floods of rivers and fluctuations in the 
level of this lake. Now if the winter 
climate of Eastern Asia is the result of 
the struggle between the Asiatic anti-
cyclone, monsoon and Gulf stream, the 
periodicity of this latter, if existing, can 
not be without interest for us. But per-
haps there exists in the Pacific ocean a 
periodicity of its own. Its typhoons and 
cyclones are analogous to the cyclones 
of the Atlantic ocean, which, as we have 
seen, are influenced by the Gulf stream. 
The paths of typhoons depend probably 
upon two chief factors : the temperature 
of Kuro-Shio and other drifts, and the 
changes of atmospheric pressure on the 
Asiatic continent and on the ocean from 
winter to summer. We can see the influ-
ence of the Asiatic winter maximum on 
excellent maps edited by Zikkawei Ob-
servatory, but the paths of typhoons are  

not given there for each month, and con-
sequently no periodicity, if it exists, can 
be. discovered. 

Two circumstances can facilitate the 
investigation of these complicated prob-
lems : 1. The use of new methods of 
mathematical statistics ; 2. The coopera-
tion of observational work. 

The first circumstance is very impor-
tant because, as I have said in another 
paper, by the aid of biometrical methods 
we can calculate the correlation between 
different phenomena and their most prob-
able values, and dissect the compound 
phenomena. Those methods are now 
used in climatology and oceanography 
everywhere. In Harbin M. Bedareff 
(Meteorological Bureau of the Chinese 
Eastern Railway) calculated the coeffi-
cients of correlation between the anti-
cyclones of Siberia and the number of 
typhoons passing Eastern China, crops 
of soya bean, etc. M. Chou established 
the weather types of China in connec-
tion with the Asiatic anti-cyclone. (See 
the Proceedings of the Third Pan-Pa-
cific Science Congress.) But it is time to 
treat the atmosphere as a whole and even 
in collecting the separate data we must 
have in view general problems. Since 
the cooperative studies are necessary, 
they could be aided by establishing a 
central Pacific Statistical and Biblio-
graphical Bureau, which I proposed to 
the Third Congress (See Proceedings 
p. 322) and by the publication in Eng-
lish of the abstracts of scientific papers 
concerning the Pacific region, already 
published in other languages. Further, 
it could not be without interest to com-
pare the weather-types and the paths of 
cyclones of M. Chou with those estab-
lished by European scientists for the 
Atlantic region. It is in accordance with 
this proposition that two volumes of 
Bibliographical Bulletin of the Chinese 
Eastern Railway Library have been 
published. 

• 
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Fiji Island fishing canoe 

RUPERT BROOKE IN THE PACIFIC 

I shall go out and wander through 
the forest paths by the grey moonlight. 
Fiji in moonlight is like nothing else in 
this world or the next. It's all dim 
colors and all scents. And here where 
it's high up, the most fantastically-
shaped mountains in the world tower 
up all around, and little silver clouds 
and wisps of mist run bleating up and 
down the valleys and hillsides like lambs 
looking for their mother. There's only 
one thing on earth as beautiful ; and 
that's Samoa by moonlight. That's ut-
terly different, merely Heaven, sheer  

loveliness. You lie on a mat in a cool 
Samoan hut, and look out on a white 
sand under the high palms, and a gentle 
sea, and the black line of the reef a 
mile out, and moonlight over everything, 
floods and floods of it . . . And then 
among it all are the liveliest people in 
the world, moving and dancing like 
gods and goddesses, very quietly and 
mysteriously, and utterly content. It is 
sheer beauty, so pure that it's difficult 
to breathe in it—like living in a Keats 
world, only it's less syrupy—Endymion 
without sugar. Completely unconnected 
with this world. 

From "The Collected Poems of 
Rupert Brooke, with a Memoir." 

Suva, Fiji, is on the route of the 
Canadian-Australasian Line, Ltd., from 
Vancouver to Honolulu, Suva, Auckland 
and Sydney. Samoa is included in the 
Fiji-Tonga-Samoa round cruise of the 
Union S. S. Co.'s 4500-ton passenger 

ADVT. 

steamer Tofua. A grand tour of the 
Pacific taking in all these places, and 
also Wellington (N. Z.), Rarotonga 
(Cook Is.), Tahiti, and San Francisco, 
can be arranged. Theo. H. Davies & Co. 
are the Honolulu agents. 
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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 of 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 Leavers CI 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, 

and 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 

ADVT. 
Tasseled sugar cane almost ready for the cutting and crushing at the mills. 
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Home of Alexander Ce 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-
tically 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  °K  MAN HATTAN 
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 $8,00o,000, was established 
in 1826. It represents the following Sugar Plantations: Hilo Sugar Company, Onomea Sugar 
Company, Honomu Sugar Company, Wailuku Sugar Company, Pepeekeo Sugar Company, 
Waimanalo Sugar Company, Hakalau Plantation Company, Honolulu Plantation Company, 
Hawaiian Agricultural Company, Kilauea Sugar Plantation Company, Paauhau Sugar Planta-
tion Company, Hutchinson Sugar Plantation Company, as well as the Baldwin Locomotive 
Works, Kapapala Ranch, and all kinds of insurance. 

A DVT. 
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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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Honolulu as Advertised 

The Liberty House, Hawaii's pioneer dry goods store, established in 185o; 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 Charles R. Frazier Company, old-
est and most important advertising 
agency in the Pacific field, provide Ho-
nolulu and the entire Territory of Ha-
waii with an advertising and publicity 
service of a very high order. The or-
ganization, under the personal direction 
of George Mellen, maintains a staff of 
writers and artists of experience and 
exceptional ability, and departments for 
handling all routine work connected 
with placing of advertising locally, na-
tionally or internationally. The organi-
zation is distinguished especially for 
originality in the creation and presenta-
tion 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. 

The Honolulu Dairymen's Associa-
tion supplies the pure milk used for 
children and adults in Honolulu. It 
also supplies the city with ice cream 
for desserts. Its main office is in the 
Purity Inn at Beretania and Keeaumoku 
streets. The milk of the Honolulu 
Dairymen's Association is pure, it is 
rich, and it is pasteurized. The Asso-
ciation has had the experience of more 
than a generation, and it has called 
upon science in perfecting its plant and 
its methods of handling milk and de-
livering it in sealed bottles to its cus-
tomers. 

Stevedoring in Honolulu is attended 
to by the firm of McCabe, Hamilton and 
Benny 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. 

ADVT. 
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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  

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. 

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  

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. 

ADVT. 
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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. 

Ishii Drug Co., Ltd., on the corner of 
Beretania and Nuuanu Streets, is the 
oldest Japanese drug store in Honolulu. 
"Ideal" is the trademark, and it seems to 
have been reached in their I. D. (Ishii 
Drug) Beauty Cream made in their own 
laboratories and especially adapted to 
Hawaii's climate. The drug store is 
equipped with a full line of drugs, sta-
tionery, books, candy, and a soda foun-
tain. T. Iwanaga is the president, Y. 
Ishii, vice-president, and T. Tobari, sec-
retary-treasurer and manager. 

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. 



Where the Nippu Jiji is published—
view of the building from Nimanu. Street. 
The Nippu Jiji is today the leading Jap-

anese daily newspaper in Hawaii. It is printed in 
both Japanese and English, and is issued every 

afternoon and Sunday morning. 

All VT. 
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I 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 
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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. 

The Hinode Macaroni Company, Ltd., 
manufacture here in Honolulu a product 
of the very highest grade of excellence. 
Gold medals have been awarded them 
by expert judges of food in three Inter-
national Exhibitions : The Colonization 
Exhibition, Japan, 1912 ; Pan-Pacific In-
ternational Exhibition, San Francisco, 
1915 ; Panama-California Exhibition, 
San Diego, 1915. 

Their high standards are constantly 
maintained, and appreciation of this 
fact by the public is shown by their 
steadily expanding business. 

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. 

Alawai Inn is most delightfully sit-

uated on Kalakaua Avenue, Honolulu, 
just ewa of the new Alawai bridge, the 
lawn on the makai side of the premises 
sloping gently down to the water's edge. 
The surroundings are distinctly Japan-
ese in character. Here all varieties of 
American dishes, as well as wonderful 
suki-yaki dinners are served in the spa-
cious and airy dining room overlooking 
the water, and in which some two hun-
dred guests can be accommodated. 

There are a number of cottages on 
the grounds with private rooms for small 
parties, and a large dancing pavilion, in 
which, when required, upwards of four 
hundred can be seated. It is therefore 
admirably adapted for dinner dances, 
and for large and small functions ; while 
the individual will find it a most charm-

ing and restful spot. 

Mrs. K. Harada is the proprietor of 
the Inn, which is ably managed by Mr. 
W. Kimura. 

Jitsugyo-no-Hawaii Sha congratulates 
the Mid-Pacific Magazine on its Tokyo 
Pan-Pacific Club issue. Tetsuo Toyama 
is proprietor, publisher, and editor of 
this monthly, which is the largest Jap-
anese magazine in the Territory of Ha-
waii and has been published for twenty 
years. Jitsugyo is a commercial, indus-
trial and civic publication setting forth 
the interests of Japanese in all lands. It 
has a large circulation in Japan and in 
the United States. 

ADVT. 
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The Sunrise Soda Water Works Co., 
Ltd., located at 967 Robello Lane, start-
ed business in 1903 with a capital of 
$4,000. It has expanded to a corporation 
with a capital of $30,000 and is the old-
est Japanese manufacturer of soda water 
in the Territory of Hawaii. It manufac- 

tures the highest grade of soft drinks as 
High Life Ginger Ale, Lime Rickey, 
Peerless Mist, and Orange Dry, and soda 
water of all kinds of flavors. Pure, 
sparkling distilled water is also made 
there. 

The Hawaiian Cotton Factory, sit-
uated at 1636 Kahai St., Honolulu, is the 
oldest establishment of its kind in the 
Islands, having commenced business in 
1919, and is the only one handling Ha-
waiian-grown cotton. 

The annual output of raw cotton from 
the fields controlled by this company is 
upwards of 300,000 pounds, which is 
converted into 130,000 pounds of fin-
ished product. 

This is disposed of altogether in the 
Islands, being used in the manufacture 
of bed quilts, cushions and similar ar-
ticles. S. Sugita and Sons are the pro-
prietors. 

The Shioyu Tea House, 1811 Ala Mo-
ana, Honolulu, is a bit of Japan trans- 
planted to Hawaii. Here the guest slips 
off his shoes, dons sandals and kimono, 
and, seated on comfortable cushions, in 
full view of the ocean, enjoys a delicious 
suki-yaki dinner, or perhaps tori or niku, 
and dainty geisha girls are there for his 
entertainment. By arranging the parti-
tion screens, parties of any size up to 
three hundred and fifty can be accom-
modated. Mrs. T. Takata is the pro-
prietor. 

Discriminating buyers, and tourists 
seeking the best in genuine silk goods, 
will find a rare and beautiful line of ki-
monos at Ohmi Shoten, 230 No. Bere-
tania St., Honolulu. A bewildering vari-
ety of colors, patterns and designs are 
shown, all of which are made in their 
own factory at Kyoto, Japan. 

ADVT. 



The Palm Tree Garden at Niniko, Lionolmu. 


