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Filipino folk dancers at a Pan-Pacific Union Conference in Honolulu. 
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Aback, or Manila hemp, is a species of banana growing in the Philippines, where it grows 
more satisfactorily than anywhere else in the tropics. It is indigenous to the Islands and is 
grown in sections where there is plenty of rainfall evenly distributed throughout the year. If 
the aback sack industry develops, the annual import of $5,000,000 worth of jute bags, burlap, 

and bagging would be in a large measure eliminated. 
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Hon. Theodore Roosevelt, Governor-General of the Philippine Islands, and an honorary vice- 
president of the Pan-Pacific Union. 
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A Message to the Ninth 
Philippine Legislature 

By HIS EXCELLENCY THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
Governor-General 

Delivered in the Hall of the House of Representatives on July 16, 1932 
• 
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Gentlemen: It is a pleasure and privi-
lege to address you today. Though I 
have been in the Islands only a little more 
than four months, I have been fortunate 
enough during that time to meet most of 
you personally and to be intimately as-
sociated with many of you. I have en- 

joyed your hospitality in the provinces. 
With you and the local officials I have 
travelled through your districts and there 
seen conditions and heard of the prob-
lems and difficulties. Indeed, I have vis-
ited all but one of the forty-nine prov-
inces that form the Philippine Islands. 
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Not only has the experience been a most 
delightful one, but in addition, I have 
been able to gain on the ground a bet-
ter knowledge of conditions than would 
otherwise have been possible. 

In my message today I will deal mere-
ly with the broad outlines of what seem 
to me the most important policies for 
what the future holds in store. Specific 
suggestions and matters of lesser signfi-
cance I will transmit later. * * * 

The Philippine Islands have been 
among the more fortunate of the coun- 
tries with reference to the world economic 
depression. It was not felt here as soon 
or with the same intensity as it was felt 
in other lands, and even now its effects 
are not as disastrous. We have felt it, 
however, and we are now feeling it. Last 
year our operating expenses exceeded our 
income by 7,200,000 pesos. This was 
covered by drawing down an equivalent 
sum from the surplus. This year the 
crisis has become still more acute. Our 
revenues are dropping greatly below the 
estimates on which the prevailing budget 
was based. The Secretary of Finance 
reported this fact to the Cabinet in 
March. He submitted an estimate of 
regular receipts of 53,000,000 pesos for 
this year which, with appropriations of 
70,500,000 pesos, would leave an operat-
ing deficit in the neighborhood of 17,-
500,000 pesos. In this we are no dif-
ferent from other countries. The United 
States had a big deficit this year. That, 
however, does not make our position any 
better. 

Very clearly, it would have been a 
grave injustice to the Philippine people, 
and to what the future holds in store for 
them, to have taken the easy, pleasant 
course, refusing to recognize the neces-
sity, and endeavoring to solve the prob-
lem by attempting to borrow and exhaust-
ing every last reserve and resource of 
the Treasury. I accordingly called the 
gentlemen of the Council of State into 
session and placed the matter before 
them. They acted in splendid and states- 

manlike fashion, and with clear-sighted 
courage counseled immediate measures of 
economy. They advised and I adopted 
the ten per cent reduction clause provided 
by the Appropriation Act approved at 
the last session of the Legislature. I re-
duced all salaries, as carried in my Memo-
randum Order of April 8, 1932. I am 
very proud of the way the entire Gov-
ernment responded to this need. There 
was practically no grumbling, though all 
were affected. To me the acceptance of 
the policy and the spirit in which it was 
accepted are examples of far-seeing, dis-
interested patriotism of which the Fili-
pino people may well be proud. Our fi-
nancial problems for the coming year 
will be still more difficult, for the Secre-
tary of Finance estimates that our in- 
come from existing sources of revenue 
will be less than our current income. 

The problem we must confront is two- 
fold. We must balance our budget, for 
on that depends the future stability of 
the country, but at the same time we 
must also continue those services neces- 
sary for the good of the people. The 
executive branch of the Government has 
done what it can to this end. The solu- 
tion of this problem must depend on the 
joint action of the legislative and execu- 
tive. In order to accomplish these two 
aims we must reorganize the Government 
on lines of greater economy and effi- 
ciency and at the same time revise our 
revenue system. 

The first step, which was administra-
tive, was taken last April. Since that 
time the Cabinet officials have been ef-
fecting as many economies and consolida-
tions as have been possible for them to 
accomplish without action on your part. 
They have been greatly aided in this 
work by the findings of many commit-
tees in the past which have made this 
matter their study. To enumerate a few 
administrative economies, all of which we 
have effected : 

(a) Salaries have been reduced and all 
possible vacancies left unfilled; 

(b) Per diems of employees traveling on 
official business have been reduced; 
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(c) Cheap transportation for employes 
traveling on official business has been pre-
scribed and inspection trips that were not 
vital eliminated; 

(d) Telephones have been reduced; 
(e) Economy in the purchase of equip-

ment and supplies and in their use has been 
instituted; 

(f) The construction of all public works 
considered nonessential has been halted; 

(g) Special appropriations for nonessen-
tial projects, such as participation in the 
Chicago Fair, have been suspended; 

(h) Unnecessary units, such as various 
vessels of the Government, have been elim-
inated. 

I could give many more of a similar 
nature, but the above will suffice. The 
sum total of these economies mean a sav-
ing to the Government in this current 
year of approximately 6,500,000 pesos. 

In this connection I wish to draw your 
attention to the fact that these economies 
have been effected after appropriations 
had been spent or obligated at the normal 
rate for from four to six months, and 
that therefore they represent double the 
difficulty in attainment, as they had to be 
effected in approximately only half a 
year. 

To phrase it in other words, in the 
coming year these measures will reflect 
a much greater saving, for then their 
effects will be felt throughout the entire 
year and not merely through a part of 
it, as is now the case. 

With reference to the second step, 
namely the legislative action necessary, 
your committee which has had the mat-
ter under consideration has, I am in-
formed, a comprehensive plan to sub-
mit to you. 

In the Government now there are a 
number of obvious faults. To begin 
with, there is much duplication. This 
is due primarily to two causes : (a) The 
fact that similar functions are spread not 
merely through different bureaus, but also 
through different departments ; (b) the 
fact that with the development of the bu-
reaus into self-contained units, functions 
that should be concentrated in the depart-
ments are carried on by separate staffs 
in each bureau, with the coincident dupli-
cation of effort. 

I believe it advisable to reallocate the 
governmental functions in a more logi-
cal manner. If the suggestion I have 
outlined is followed, I am sure that a 
great economy will be realized in person-
nel and material, and that efficiency at 
the same time will be notably increased. 

As a corollary to this reorganization 
comes the problem of excess personnel, 
for by the elimination of functions that 
are not vital, and by the consolidation of 
endeavors, we now find ourselves with 
more Insular employees than are needed. 

Very clearly our Government is faced 
with a double dilemma in this respect. 
It cannot in the interests of the people 
continue to keep in the service individ-
uals for whom there is no evident need. 
On the other hand the Government must 
not be unjust, and men who are to be 
severed from the service at this time of 
financial crisis will be forced to face a 
difficult problem. I theref ore suggest 
that you consider the passage of a law 
providing that individuals so separated 
from the service may be given leave with 
pay for a fixed period based on their 
salaries and years in the Government. 
This will at least give them some time 
in which to readjust themselves to new 
conditions and to find other employment. 
I suggest also that it be made optional 
with these gentlemen as to whether they 
wish to have leave' with pay or would 
rather have a gift from the Government 
of property for a homestead. 

A balanced budget and the maintenance 
of necessary services cannot be secured 
merely by the reduction of expenses. Ad-
ditional sources of revenue for the Gov-
ernment must also be considered. Eva-
sions in the payment of taxes must be 
rigorously checked. The work of your 
committee on taxation should be expe-
dited. There are, I am confident, addi-
tional resources on which we can draw 
without damage to the community. 

Such new taxes as may be considered 
should be, in my opinion, mainly indi-
rect. I believe these are easier to collect 
and are more acceptable to the people, 
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Sugar production is one of the leading industries in the Philippines, the climatic conditions 
being as favorable to cane growth as those of Cuba, Java, Hawaii, and Porto Rico, four of the 
great cane-sugar exporters. Sugar mill machinery made in Honolulu is used in the Philippines. 
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for they are paid almost imperceptibly 
and do not require a sum to be set aside 
in advance. 

Besides the imposition of new taxes, 
we must consider remedial action where 
economic conditions have rendered the 
existing contributions insupportable. 

The principal example of a levy that 
needs reconsideration is the land tax. In 
many parts of the Islands property was 
assessed at approximately its producing 
value a number of years ago. Since that 
time commodity prices have shrunk great-
ly. Copra and abaca are selling for only 
a fraction of what they then brought. 
Manifestly where such is the case the as-
sessment should be reconsidered or our 
landholders, particularly the smaller ones, 
may find themselves with a burden on 
their shoulders too heavy to be carried. 

We have been dealing up to this point 
solely with the Insular Government. That, 
however, is only half the problem. What 
holds true of the Insular Government 
holds true in equal fashion of the pro-
vincial and municipal governments. The 
economy we effect in the Insular Gov-
ernment will be of small avail if the same 
practice does not apply in the local units. 
Again, I am proud to say that of their 
own accord and with no compulsion other 
than a realization of the interests of the 
people, the vast majority of the prov-
inces have already cut their governmental 
expenses. I suggest that you consider 
means of making their action both easier 
and more effective. 

The second all-important matter that 
merits your consideration is the condi-
tion of the small man in the Islands. He 
is the backbone of any nation, and on 
his well-being depends ultimately the 
success or failure of all. The strength 
of the Islands lies in the fact that wealth 
here as a rule is fairly evenly distributed. 
There are only a few who are very rich, 
and a comparatively small number who 
are literally destitute. We must shape 
our policies in such fashion as not mere-
ly to continue this condition, but to bet-
ter the lot of the little man. The goal  

for which we must aim is a condition of 
affairs where every man may have the 
opportunity to gain by his own efforts, 
not by gifts or charity, governmental or 
otherwise, a comfortable living for him-
self and his family. 

The Philippine Islands are essentially 
agricultural and will remain so for years 
to come. For that reason our first care 
must be the small farmer. Our policy 
here logically divides itself into two 
heads. The first of these is to help and 
protect those small farmers already in ex-
istence, endeavoring to establish them on 
a sounder and more permanent basis. The 
second should be an effort to increase 
their numbers by the creation of more 
small independent holdings. 

As far as the farmers already in ex-
istence are concerned, there is much that 
can be done, and more that will have to 
be postponed until such time as our rev-
enues increase sufficiently to undertake 
new projects. First and foremost is the 
necessity of striving to make the farmer 
secure in the possession of his land. As 
matters stand at present he is subject in 
many places to sharp practices. The 
laws are too complicated, and though de-
signed for his benefit have often been 
perverted to his damage. 

This applies particularly to the cadas-
tral* system. Basically sound, it is yet 
so cumbersome and in many ways so ex-
pensive that at times it has defeated its 
own ends. Certain gentlemen of the Is-
lands who have had long experience, not 
merely with the theory but with the prac-
tices as well, are working on this matter, 
and I will send you their suggestions as 
soon as I receive them. 

Besides these changes dealing strictly 
with the cadastral law, there are other 
simplifications of legal practice which I 
think should be made. I have known, 
for example, of a situation such as fol-
lows : A large landowner has a num-
ber of small farms bordering his plan-
tation. He is an unprincipled man, and 

* Relating to official surveys and registers 
of land. 



408 	 THE MID-PACIFIC 

hires surveyors who quietly run lines not 
only around his farm but around the 
holdings of the neighboring small prop-
erty owners as well. He then proceeds 
to have his title to the land registered in 
regular fashion. According to due le-
gal procedure, this is published at certain 
intervals in the Official Gazette. Now 
Juan de la Cruz does not read the Offi-
cial Gazette. What is more, he has an 
inherent fear of legal disputes. Either he 
does not know what is going on, or he 
does not know what he should do. Time 
passes, the law has been complied with, 
but the property has all passed into the 
hands of the large holder. 

Everything may be done with the color 
of legality, and it may be impossible to 
prove fraud, but the poor little farmer 
nevertheless loses his farm. It is an in-
stance that may occur in all governments, 
as justice and law do not always go hand 
in hand. 

I suggest that such provisions of the 
law as deal with personal notice of con-
templated legal action or survey be 
strengthened in such fashion as to pre-
vent the evasions taking place today. I 
suggest furthermore that the burden of 
proof that such service has taken place 
should rest upon the party claiming to 
have given notice. It would be well also 
to consider placing on the owner of the 
property the burden of proof of notify-
ing squatters that they were trespassing. 

As matters stand at present, home-
steaders will settle on a tract of uncul-
tivated land, believing it belongs to the 
Government, only to find after cultivating 
it over a number of years that they are 
turned off with nothing to show for their 
labor. We must take measures to stop 
this. It might be well to arrange, where 
the owner gives no notice within a rea-
sonable period of time, that the squatter 
receive compensation for the work he has 
done. 

So much for the question of titles and 
possession. The next matter in impor-
tance is the tax burden. The small man 
should bear a share of the burden of Gov- 

ernment in the same manner that every-
one else does, but that share must be ad-
justed so that it does not crush him. This 
is largely a matter of the land taxes and 
is the responsibility of the provincial gov-
ernments. 

Some months ago I appointed a com-
mittee to study the question of usury. It 
is unnecessary for me to dwell here on 
the troubles that this practice brings to 
the community, for everyone can think 
of instances drawn from his own person-
al knowledge and experience. While it 
may not be possible now to abolish this 
evil, much as we would like to do so, 
we can minimize it. The committee has 
undertaken an active campaign against 
usury, and is working on certain legisla-
tive suggestions which I will submit to 
you as soon as I receive their report. 

Under the present law, approved by 
the second session of the Eighth Philip-
pine Legislature, the Philippine National 
Bank has organized ten rural credit as-
sociations. Of these, two have com-
menced operations. 

Next, and of real importance, is the 
endeavor which the Department of Agri-
culture and Natural Resources is making, 
and which it will continue to make, to 
teach modern agricultural methods. 

No government can control the price 
of world products. They depend on gen-
eral economic conditions. What govern-
ment can do, however, is to teach more 
economical methods of cultivation and 
thereby increase the margin of profit. 
This has been the endeavor of the Gov-
ernment and will continue to be so. Furth-
ermore, we will continue to push the 
policy of diversification, which embodies 
the substitution of crops which can be 
grown profitably for those for which 
overproduction has destroyed the mar-
ket. 

The Philippines still import from f or-
eign countries a wide range of commod-
ities which could be produced here. 
These extend from coffee and fruits to 
meat and eggs. Our farmers should be 
encouraged to produce them. There will 
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always be a local market of some sort for 
them. Moreover the fact that they come 
from the Islands rather than from over-
seas will keep the wealth expended on 
their purchase circulating in the Philip-
pines. A few items will serve to illus-
trate what I have in mind. We imported 
in 1931 2,600,000 pesos' worth of fresh 
and canned fruit, and 2,245,000 worth of 
fresh, canned and dried vegetables. In 
the same year, the value of meat prod-
ucts imported was 3,993,078 pesos and 
of eggs 2,171,000 pesos. We can and 
should produce in the Islands a large per-
centage of these articles. Many more 
illustrations of the same sort could be 
enumerated. 

In certain localities here we are grow-
ing but one crop a year, such as rice, on 
land which could also produce other 
crops as well during the same year. The 
farmer must be instructed in this. Rice, 
for example, may take only four or five 
months to grow, ripen and be harvested. 
If this is the only crop, that means that 
for seven months out of the year the land 
lies idle. Even if a dry season robs the 
land of productivity during three months 
out of the seven, there still remain four 
full months in which the farmer might 
be growing another crop. With compe-
tition as it is in the world now, five 
months' work a year will not support a 
man and his family. The land must be 
made to work for him for a longer pe-
riod of time if it is to give him a living. 

A very useful policy that has been 
the practice through our school system 
is that of home gardens. It gives prac-
tical aid to the farmer, for it enables 
him to cut down his expenses of living 
and save his scant monetary returns for 
that which cannot be produced on the 
farm. 

So far I have been dealing with the 
question of the small farmers already in 
existence. The other half of the prob-
lem is the creation of more small farm-
ers. 

Your policy in the past has been to 
conserve the public lands for the use of  

the people of the Philippines, with the 
thought that by their judicious distribu-
tion the number of small independent 
farmers might be greatly increased. In 
my opinion this is one of the soundest 
and most far-seeing policies the Legisla-
ture could have adopted. 

There are two separate considerations 
that govern the future administration of 
the public domain. The first of these 
is the conservation of forest area. Many 
countries in different parts of the world 
have seriously crippled their productivity 
and value by the ruthless, unintelligent 
destruction of forests. I have seen whole 
districts in China which once were the 
support of a prosperous people but now 
are barren wastes. This has come about 
because they were systematically def or-
ested. As a result the rains have rushed 
down in turbulent torrents, tearing off 
the surface soil and leaving the land bare 
and arid. Undoubtedly the great dam-
age caused by the recent flood of the 
Mississippi River in the United States 
was influenced by the deforestation that 
has taken place at the sources of this 
river and its tributaries. The Philippine 
Forest Service in the past has made a 
survey of such lands as are necessary for 
this purpose. These have been set aside 
and should be kept always by the people 
of the Islands as a necessary defense for 
the arable land. 

The second important consideration 
has to do with the establishment on the 
public domain of small farmers—home-
steaders. This work is particularly vital 
in the Philippines. In the first place, 
there is much land that may be used 
therefor. In the second, our population 
is growing so rapidly that new country 
must be provided for its expanding needs. 

In many of our provinces the people 
are now congested, and the farms are so 
small that even with the most systematic 
practice of intensive cultivation they will 
not support a family. The Ilocano prov-
inces are examples of this. In them the 
average farm is not more than half a 
hectare. As this is the average, of course 
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Discovered by Magellan in 1521, the Philippines were controlled by Spaniards until 1898. The 
churches and bell towers of the Catholic church are myriad throughout the Islands. The great 
wall of the old Spanish city has had its moat filled in, but still remains sturdy and solid as it 

was completed more than three hundred years ago. 
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it means that great numbers of farm 
holdings are considerably less in size. As 
a result, for many generations past the 
Ilocanos have been going to other parts 
of the Islands in search of land. Indeed, 
numbers of them have gone to Hawaii 
to work in the sugar plantations and gain 
sufficient money to return and obtain 
farms of their own. This same condi-
tion holds true in other districts as well, 
notably in Cebu and Cuyo. 

The Government in the past has been 
developing homesteads and during the 
last twenty-five years 74,568 cases have 
been approved for homesteads and free 
patents, a total of 1,043,975 hectares. 
However, I believe this policy can be co-
ordinated and expanded further to the 
very great benefit of the people. 

The Commissioner of Land Settlement 
should at once arrange for a survey of 
public lands to determine sections avail-
able for homesteading. From these he 
should first select eight or ten particular 
sites that might be available in the places 
where conditions were particularly f a-
vorable, such as Mindanao, Palawan, Sa-
mar, Cagayan, and Isabela. Each of 
these blocks of land should be surveyed 
and divided into parcels, and the Gov-
ernment should proceed definitely to 
clear and guarantee -the titles. Should 
there be any squatters on this land, they 
should be taken care of in sympathetic 
fashion. 

The greatest undeveloped treasure of 
the Philippines is Mindanao. It is also 
their greatest peril. If a proper home-
stead policy, organized with due regard 
to the rights of the non-Christian aborig-
ines, is developed, it will be a source 
of great strength. If we permit it to be-
come the prey of unscrupulous land-grab-
bers and absentee landlords, it will be a 
festering sore. 

Meanwhile the Commissioner should 
be in contact with the Bureau of Public 
Works, determining what roads it was 
contemplated extending. The Depart-
ment of Agriculture and Natural Re-
sources should also make a rough survey 

to determine for what crops the districts 
were particularly adapted. 

As soon as any one of these districts 
was ready, i. e., surveys completed, infor-
mation on crops at hand, etc., a brief de-
scription would be drafted by the Com-
missioner together with the provincial au-
thorities. This description might well 
have a couple of photographs attached. 
It would be sent in turn to the gover-
nors of those provinces which are most 
congested, with an appended statement 
of the best and cheapest way by which 
the district could be reached. The gov-
ernor would then undertake to see that 
knowledge of this opportunity was dis-
seminated among his people, possibly us-
ing as a means the school conference, 
which I will outline later. 

There should be in each province an 
agent of the Bureau of Lands to act as 
the defender of the homesteader. He 
should be the champion of the small farm-
er in general, and it should be his mis-
sion to search out diligently cases of in-
justice. There would have to be also in 
the provinces from which the immigra-
tion was mainly coming and to which 
it was going, a representative of the same 
Bureau to advise and guide immigrants. 

A law that will be necessary is one 
assuring to the Government the ability to 
guarantee the titles on these tracts. As 
matters are at present, every patent is-
sued has inscribed on it a sentence ad-
vising the holders that the title is not 
guaranteed against possible previous 
claims. This is naturally a very disturb-
ing element, for no one wishes to leave 
Abra, establish himself in Cotabato, and 
then after three years of labor, be dis-
possessed. 

So far I have dealt with the small 
farmer, but in addition we have in the 
Islands growing industrial interests, and, 
therefore, industrial workmen. Their 
well-being should be our concern, as well 
as that of the small landowner, and there 
are certain suggestions for legislation to 
this end which I will cover in a later mes-
sage. 
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I believe, moreover, that need for ad-
ditional legislation of this nature will 
steadily augment, for I am confident that 
the Islands will develop many industries. 
Our people have a natural ability for such 
work as embroidery and wood-carving, 
which under proper direction could be-
come a much larger source of income 
than they are at present. There are many 
raw materials here which we export, but 
which, at least in part, should be manu-
factured into a finished product. For 
example, more fruit should be canned 
and preserved. More soap should be 
made. Our fishing industry should be 
developed. We should can and dry fish. 
The Bureau of Commerce and Industry 
is canvassing all of these matters thor-
oughly. In none of these articles does 
the local production equal the local de-
mand. Of canned fish alone the Philip-
pine Islands imported 2,593,000 pesos in 
1931. 

Another illustration of a potential de-
velopment is the manufacture of sacks 
and sacking. We import annually 5,000,-
000 pesos' worth of jute bags, burlap, and 
bagging. If we develop our incipient 
abath sack industry, we should be able 
in large measure to eliminate this item. 
Besides the local market we could ex-
tend our sales to the United States, where 
approximately 180,000,000 pesos worth 
of bags and bagging is imported an-
nually. 

The general economic policy of the 
Philippines should be to develop the in-
dustries for which we can produce the 
raw materials in the Islands. It is idle 
for us to try to establish industries for 
which we have to import the materials, 
or for which local demand is too small 
to insure a profit. 

We can grow or manufacture most of 
the necessities, but we cannot be a closed 
cycle economically and manufacture all 
that we consume. What is more, it would 
not be to our interests. We should, there-
fore, confine ourselves to building up in-
dustries for which conditions here are 
particularly adapted and import other ar- 

ticles. In this way we will increase our 
wealth, for we will sell to other nations 
the products we produce most cheaply, 
and buy in return those which they can 
manufacture at the least cost. 

To develop this economic policy it will 
be well for the Legislature to consider 
protection for the industries I have enum-
erated above. 

We must have capital for the develop-
ment of all of these industries. Capital 
is proverbially timid and where perse-
cuted quickly leaves. We should, there-
fore, be sure that we treat capital in an 
absolutely just manner, and encourage 
it rather than discourage it. 

Last and most important is education. 
It is the rock on which rests a democ-
racy, for it is the industry of citizen-
making. What one generation does for 
the schools is realized in dividends by 
the generations that are to come. More 
important than laws or statutes are the 
citizens that form a country. William 
Penn, who was a wise old gentleman, 
once said, "Men are more important than 
constitutions or laws, for if constitutions 
and laws be bad and the men be good, 
they will change them, whereas with bad 
men, constitutions and laws avail noth-
ing." 

The greatest force for good govern-
ment is an informed and intelligent pub-
lic opinion, which will check and punish 
abuse and reward intelligent, disinter-
ested service. Without it nothing is pos-
sible; with it, everything. The obliga-
tion of a state for its own good is to give 
great care to its educational policy. It 
is my belief that the ideal we should 
strive to realize, when our circumstances 
permit, is such a school system that every 
baby born in the Philippine Islands is en-
titled by right of birth to a primary edu-
cation. That is the all-important ques-
tion. 

When it comes to higher education, 
there the state cannot carry the entire 
burden. It should be borne in mind that 
the expense of educating a child in a 
high school is roughly equivalent to that 
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of educating four children in the pri-
mary school. Therefore, where rev-
enues are limited, every child educated 
at the state's expense in a high school 
takes from four other little children the 
opportunity to obtain a primary educa-
tion. 

In 1931 our Bureau of Education, 
which has a most notable record, fur-
nished primary education to 939,027 chil-
dren, and 35,192 additional were taken 
care of in private schools. Therefore 
only 453,116 children of primary school 
age remained for whom we had no ac-
commodation in the schools. This is in-
deed a remarkable record, when it is 
borne in mind that a very large percentage 
of the children who are not getting ele-
mentary instruction live in isolated dis-
tricts where it is practically impossible to 
organize a school. 

This entire question has been the sub-
ject of most careful conferences, and it 
is my opinion and that of the Council 
of State that higher education as a gen-
eral rule should be at the expense of the 
individual. Naturally we all feel that if 
the state had sufficient money it would 
be a splendid thing to be able to give 
all education free, but where this is not 
the case our first duty is to primary edu-
cation. In every section where facilities 
do not take care of all the children of 
primary school age, the question of hold-
ing a morning session for one group of 
children and an afternoon session for an-
other should be given consideration. This 
would obviously double the attendance. 

In order that poor boys and girls of 
exceptional ability may have the chance 
to go on, I suggest that a limited num-
ber of scholarships for high schools be 
created by the provinces under such reg-
ulations as the Department of Public In-
struction may prescribe. 

Besides the purely cultural and theoret-
ical education there is also the extreme-
ly important branch comprising agricul-
tural and vocational instruction. Both 
of these have been developed in the past 
and have done well. I believe, however,  

that it would be advantageous to yoke 
both endeavors more closely to the 
branches of government which deal with 
their practical side. I believe that the 
Department of Agriculture and Natural 
Resources should work with the Bureau 
of Education in determining the curric-
ula and aspects of the agricultural 
schools, and that the Bureau of Com-
merce and Industry should do the same 
where vocational schools are concerned. 
I believe furthermore that the agricul-
tural schools can be coordinated with the 
homesteading activities. The young men 
who graduate from those institutions are 
especially adapted to take up and make a 
success of a farm. 

In May of this year the Government 
set aside for the special use of grad-
uates of the agricultural schools 3,960 
hectares in the Province of Leyte. These 
young men will be established on that 
tract. The Government will have there 
a teacher in agriculture. The Bureau of 
Education may so adjust matters that 
the teacher will carry out on the home-
stead settlement the final period of study. 
The result will be that each young man 
will get his ultimate instruction while 
building up his own homestead. I be-
lieve this will serve a double purpose. 
It will give them a greater chance to 
make good on their holdings, and at the 
same time curtail government expense. 
Our idea is to develop this policy until 
it takes care of all the graduates the in-
stitutions are turning out. 

A difficulty with which the Depart-
ment of Public Instruction is continually 
struggling lies in the fact that though 
it is responsible for education in the 
provinces it has no intervention in the 
question of provincial school budgets. At 
this time such powers are placed in the 
Executive Bureau. Furthermore, the 
amount contributed towards schools by 
the provincial boards is optional. I be-
lieve it would be advisable to consider 
some means of amplifying the power of 
the Insular system of education in this 
respect. I suggest also that you consider 
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the advisability of basing the insular aid 
at least to a certain degree upon the 
sums contributed by the provinces and 
municipalities. 

This only covers a part of the prob-
lem. I believe we must broaden still 
further our theories on education. We 
should not hold to a prescribed pattern 
merely because it is sanctified by years 
of usage in other countries, but should 
adapt our curricula to a greater extent 
to existing needs and to the genius of the 
people. It must always be borne in mind 
that school work has as one of its prin-
cipal aims the preparation of children 
for fighting the battle of life successfully 
and gaining an adequate livelihood for 
themselves and their families. 

To phrase it differently, a school sys-
tem should adjust itself to turn out stu-
dents fitted for various careers in the 
proportion in which those careers exist 
in the nation. This should be given more 
attention, for we have tended in recent 
years to graduate increasing numbers 
educated primarily for types of work in 
which only a limited number could find 
occupation. This is overproduction, and 
overproduction of boys or men fitted 
only for a certain type of occupation 
breeds exactly the same difficulties and 
troubles as are bred by overproduction 
of any commodity. 

I believe, furthermore, that the schools 
should be used as general foci for the 
spreading of information in the commu-
nity, not only to the children but to the 
parents as well. Specifically, I think it 
should be arranged that periodic confer-
ences for adults be held in the evening 
in the schools. To them all parents and 
mature people should be invited. A reg-
ular schedule should be adopted. It 
should comprise : 

(a) Lectures on various features of the 
health situation, such as tuberculosis, in-
testinal parasites, malaria, or any other 
dangerous disease. This would be deliv-
ered according to forms prepared by the 
health authorities of the Islands. Primari-
ly the lectures would be given by local 
health officials; but as these would not al- 

ways be available, local doctors would, I 
am sure, be glad to volunteer their services. 

(b) Lectures on agriculture. For exam-
ple, diversification of crops and seed selec-
tion in rice and corn. In the lectures not 
merely the principle would be expounded, 
but definite suggestions made as to crops 
that should be profitable and how they 
should be planted. The subject of plant 
diseases and animal sickness should be 
dealt with. The improved methods of cul-
tivation of existing crops could be explained, 
and other pertinent, practical questions. 
These lectures would be arranged by the 
Department of Agriculture and Natural Re-
sources, and delivered by its agents or by 
prominent local farmers. 

(c) Lectures on industries should, be de-
livered, coupled with advice on marketing. 
In this the Department of Commerce and 
Communications would fill the principal 
role. 

(d) These conferences could also be used 
to explain the functions of government so 
that all of the people might understand 
what their taxes went to pay, how they were 
collected, etc. At the moment, all of our 
barrio people do not understand this, and 
many think of taxes as much like tribute. 

(e) Homesteads should be dealt with and 
the requireements for obtaining one ex-
plained. 

(f) The small farmer should have ex-
plained to him the question of titles, the 
laws on usury, etc. He should be cautioned 
against signing papers when he does not 
know their content. Thrift should be en-
couraged. 

(g) At the conferences also there might 
well be diversion, songs, lectures on sub-
jects of general interest, etc. The use of 
the school as has been outlined would tend 
to make it the social and cultural center 
for the small community. 

The agency for putting this into effect 
would be a committee composed of the vari-
ous branches of the Government interested 
with a representative of the Bureau of Edu-
cation as chairman. The organization, made 
up in the same fashion, should be extended 
into the provinces. 

Such a move would not cost any addition-
al money, and would provide an effective 
method of reaching all parts of the com-
munity with valuable information. It would 
touch the people who read no papers, and 
help build up an informed public opinion. 

These matters that I have discussed 
are, I believe, the great fundamentals on 
which depend the future of the Islands. 
That does not mean that we should neg-
lect other services that are necessary to 
a well-balanced government. Public or-
der and the rapid, impartial administra- 
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tion of justice are part of the frame-
work of every state. Public health is 
public happiness and efficiency. With 
these I will deal in a later message. 

The fact remains, however, that with-
out a balanced budget, an equitable tax 
system and an efficient administration, no 
government is sound. The welfare of 
the average man and the development of 
a large class of small independent f arm-
ers is a guarantee of stability. Primary 
education for all means an instructed pub-
lic opinion and an infinite capacity for 
progress. There is nothing new in any 
of the facts that I have voiced. Prac-
tically every policy enunciated has been 
the subject of careful study by commit-
tees of your body, and gentlemen of the 
executive branch of the Government. 
Most of the definite measures proposed 
have been already suggested and many 
are now in process of development. That 
in no way detracts from their importance 
but rather adds to it, for it means that 
they represent the sound conclusions of  

well-versed men, arrived at after years 
of consideration. Our task now is to de-
vote renewed effort to bring the policies 
already inaugurated to full fruition and 
to translate those suggested from the 
realms of theory to the realms of fact. 

In closing, I wish to pay tribute to the 
able and disinterested gentlemen with 
whom I have been associating since my 
arrival in the Islands and to whom more 
than to myself is due whatever credit 
there may be for this program. The 
Cabinet has worked ceaselessly. Instead 
of the prescribed meetings once a week 
they have convened much more often. 
Many sessions have been held at night. 
The Council of State has met in repeated 
sessions. I want furthermore to acknowl-
edge the devoted work of American-born 
officials who have given of themselves 
unstintingly. In all ranks of government, 
both executive and legislative, there has 
been a combination of self-sacrificing, in-
telligent industry of which any nation in 
the world might be proud. 

Native rice terraces in the Philippines. 
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Fiji Isles of Romance 
By GARNET S. CABOT 

University of Otago, Dunedin, New Zealand. 

Fiji—isles of romance and commerce, 
a stopping place for tourists, and a haven 
for health seekers—is one of the brightest 
spots in the Pacific. 

One of Britain's most progressive of 
the lesser colonies, Fiji consists of a 
group of about 250 islands, of which 80 
are inhabited. The question as to wheth-
er Fiji is founded on the site of an an-
cient continental area or has been built up 
from ocean depths by volcanic action, is 
one on which geologists are not agreed. 
Although some evidence has been put for-
ward to support the former theory, it 
is almost certain that the group of is- 

lands owe their present form to intense 
and long-continued volcanic action. 

The interiors of both of the main is-
lands are mountainous and rugged. The 
highest peak in the colony is Mount Vic-
toria, which rises to a height of 4,341 
feet. There are several other mountains 
in the vicinity of 3,000 feet high. The 
forests, which are but slightly explored, 
yield useful timber, both hard and soft, 
and in considerable quantity. One va-
riety of hardwood, dakua, is almost iden-
tical with the famous New Zealand kauri, 
one of the finest timbers found in the 
southern hemisphere. It is a beautiful, 
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close-grained, easily worked wood, exten-
sively used for house-building and the 
manufacture of all classes of furniture. 
The tree produces a gum resin similar 
to the New Zealand "kauri gum," known 
locally as "makadre." Perhaps the most 
durable of all Fijian woods is buabua. 
Buabua house-posts may be seen in old 
native buildings which have been in use 
for upwards of a hundred years and are 
still sound. Another tree, the dilo, is 
most useful. From its nuts a heavy green 
oil is extracted, which is esteemed as a 
valuable liniment for certain forms of 
rheumatism. 

From the time of the discovery of the 
islands by the Dutch navigator, Abel Jan-
sen Tasman, in 1643, to the present time, 
the Fiji group has passed through many 
turbulent periods. Native chiefs and in-
terisland rivalry were mainly responsible 
for the trouble, though in 1871, we 
find that an effort was made to rule the 
"Kingdom of Fiji," and in that year 
there met the first Fijian Parliament. The 
United States of America made a bid for 
the control of the group, and only after a 
heavy compensation had been paid did 
Britain actually gain sovereign rights over 
the islands. On September 1, 1875, the 
charter of the Colony was read in the 
presence of a large concourse of people 
assembled at Masova. Today, the Fijian 
is a law-abiding and peaceful citizen, 
who, in numberless ways during the late 
great war, gave practical evidence of his 
loyalty to his ruler. 

It may be worthy to note that the main 
exports of the colony are sugar, bananas, 
molasses and copra, while the principal 
minor exports are beche-de-mer and tro-
chas shell. The successful development 
of two promising new industries, rice 
cultivation and dairy farming, should help 
in the near future to swell the exports 
from the colony. 

The capital of the colony, Suva, a 
town of some 13,000 inhabitants, enjoys 
a municipal government, consisting of a 
mayor and seven councillors. The town 
itself is decidedly modern, well laid out  

and commercially active. The business 
quarter is chiefly on the waterfront, while 
modern and specially constructed hotels 
make the town a desirable stopping-over 
place for tourists. The native shopping 
section of the town is a point of consid-
erable interest. A historical flavor is 
associated with the botanical gardens, be-
ing the site of the old town of Suva, 
where, in 1843, a great battle was fought 
between the Suva and Rewa tribes, fol-
lowed by a terrible massacre in which 
about 500 were killed. 

The education of the European sec-
tion of Fiji has caused little concern, as 
the Government acted promptly and ef-
ficiently. In Suva two separate gram-
mar schools have been established, one 
for boys and the other for girls. The 
schools are staffed by New Zealanders, 
and the curriculum of the New Zealand 
public schools is followed. There are 
several private and denominational 
schools, while the general standard of 
education is somewhat similar to that 
prevailing in the London schools. Fi-
jians receive the first steps in education 
at the village schools which exist in al-
most every village and are under the 
management of the religious bodies oper-
ating in the colony. 

No one would think, to meet and ob-
serve the fine Fijian of today, that so 
recently he was completely savage. He 
was not only a cannibal, this stalwart 
giant ; he was a cannibal without chivalry, 
heroism or courage. Today, however, he 
is docile and kindly, as well as hospitable 
and courteous to a degree. He is unre-
liable and inconstant and has no continu-
ity of purpose. He will work hard inter-
mittently, and has great powers of en-
durance. He will toil to finish a task, 
but having completed it he will not pine 
to undertake another. He does not work 
for money, but works for something that 
money will buy, as his wants, or rather 
his needs, are so few, and the provision 
for those needs is so abundant. His 
"sulu" is his only garment, and perhaps, 
but not necessarily, a singlet. The "sulu" 
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The Fijians are law-abiding and peaceful citizens. 

is just a rectangular piece of cotton cloth 
that he folds round his loins and tucks 
in upon itself to keep it in position. The 
natives partake of their food, consisting 
usually of yams, tapioca and boiled green 
bananas, from a plate about two feet in 
diameter. As a rule, six eat from each 
plate and help themselves with their 
fingers. 

In the dancing and evolutions of the 
(tneke" of the Fijian, one cannot fail to  

be impressed with the artistic grace and 
charm, the matchless harmony of time 
and movement. Vocal music from a 
choir of squatting Fijian men and wom-
en, often women only, takes the place 
of the martial band. The dancing wom-
en may form in a military square and 
the faultless time they keep in their evo-
lutions make a poem in harmony and mo-
tion that can hardly be surpassed in the 
way of artistic and pleasing effect. The 
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women, tall, lithe and graceful, are 
dressed in cotton neck-to-ankle robes. 
The singing girls wear a colored cotton 
"sulu," a cotton camisole, and a necklet of 
leaves and flowers, their hair cut short 
like the men's, cut to the fullest length 
consistent with its standing erect. The 
men joining in the "meke" wear a kilt 
of broad long leaves, whose bases are 
bound in a girth at their waist and whose 
sword-points hang to the knees. These 
leaves are as broad as a hand, and are 
green or yellow, with a "cat's-eye spot," 
or one of the brightest cerise. They wear 
an armlet of leaves, perhaps a necklet, 
and they smirch their faces with black, 
somewhat resembling a mask. The part-
singing is a distinctive feature of the vo-
cal music in Fiji. Almost every one sings 
in rounds and glees, and the singing in 
the open on a cool, clear evening in Suva 
by a group of Fijians is the very perfec-
tion of melody. 

Kava drinking, a ceremony both inter-
esting and unique, is without parallel in 
the world. It is, one of the most ancient 
and honored customs of the South Sea 
Islands. It is associated with most of 
the religious and state functions. By it 
supremacy of the head chief and the sta-
tus of all lesser chiefs is recognized. 
When a new governor arrives at Fiji his 
authority is recognized by a ceremonial  

kava-drinking which all the chiefs attend, 
and thus show their loyalty and allegi-
ance to the British Government. Before 
a battle a kava-drinking ceremony, where 
possible, took place at the grave of the 
chief's ancestor and his aid was invoked, 
solemn oaths of fidelity being taken with 
one hand resting on the kava-bowl, as 
we place it on the Bible. The influence 
of all this historical and patriotic senti-
ment seems to pervade the atmosphere, 
giving an air of awe and solemnity that 
one is conscious of on entering some his-
toric cathedral or memorial of the storied 
past. The effect of kava-drinking has 
been grossly misrepresented and exag-
gerated. Unless taken in enormous doses 
frequently repeated, it has very little, if 
any, effect on the mind or body, except 
the hynotic influence of associated ideas 
suggested by the ceremony and the envi-
ronment, together with the chanting, the 
suppressed excitement of the crowd, and 
the presence of their head chiefs, who 
were thought to be descendants of the 
gods, and who at other times held them-
selves aloof from their inferiors in rank. 
Kava-drinking divested of its ritual and 
ceremony would have no attraction. 

As a country for investment, Fiji has 
untold possibilities. An agreeable climate, 
combined with the vast resources, all tend 
to make trading easy and successful. 
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The spirit of the desert fascinates and lures. 
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The Great Colorado Desert • 
By M. BARKER EDWARDS 

On Staff of "All Outdoors" 4 
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All my life I had seen nothing but 
the desert plains of Texas, the desert hills 
of New Mexico, and the desert mesas of 
Arizona. How I hated them all ! 

Day after day as I looked out over the 
vast land of shimmering heat and creep-
ing dunes, I wondered why God in all 
His mercy let such a useless and ugly 
land exist. Sometimes I almost ques-
tioned the fact of God being the Creator 
of a land where bleaching skulls and hide-
ous crawling things hid every vestige of 
beauty. "Where? Why ? When?" These 
questions were left unanswered by the 
snarl of the desert winds. There were 
desires left unsatisfied by the relentless 
flaying of the desert sun. My hopes 
were checked by the eternal vigil of the  

towering desert mountains ; and my am-
bitions were drowned in a sea of sage, 
sand, and cacti. I looked at these deserts 
and hated as strongly as it is in the power 
of a human being to hate. But, again, 
when I listened to the sweet inner voice 
of these same deserts, I loved them! 

I stood it as long as I could, so de-
termined to learn how to love this pecu-
liar land that was my home or die in the 
cruel talons of hideousness. My soul 
was crying for beauty, for life, for faith, 
and for hope. I looked at the desert with 
longings which I did not resist for long. 
If the desert was bigger than I, and could 
conquer my unrest it would have the op-
portunity to cast its spell over my weary 
existence. 
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My relatives were on the verge of 
sending me to the home for feeble-mind-
ed when I suddenly announced my inten-
tion of leaving in twenty-four hours to 
cross the two hundred and fifty miles of 
the worst desert in the United States, and 
—I was going on horseback ! I wanted 
freedom so that I might find the god of 
the desert and revel in glamorous glory 
of the desert, if there was any such thing. 
I hated the desert all the more because 
I could not resist its calling. 

The yellow sand, the bright green 
greasewood, the gray sage, the dull-col-
ored rocks, and the hideous, thorny cacti 
had always created a curious hatred in 
my heart. Yet the beckoning of the 
never-ending plains of sandhills called 
and called, but I was afraid. 

Early one beautiful spring morning I 
started for Yuma, Arizona, on horseback 
and turned his head toward the great 
Colorado desert in Southern California. 
Overlooking the sleepy Colorado river 
were the ruins of Old Fort Yuma of In-
dian times. There were hardly more than 
a heap of stones, adobe, and crumbling 
walls, where once our brave fathers, 
mothers, and their children had sought 
protection from the warring Indians. 
Only a part of one building was still 
standing ; the roof was gone ; and there 
were great apertures where once there 
had been strong doors and windows. 
What tales those walls might tell if they 
could only speak ! 

After crossing the famous bridge that 
connects Arizona with California, the 
Yuma Indian Reservation lay basking in 
hot desert sun. I took particular notice 
of a lonely but built from the native 
desert arrow-weed. Its tiny door was 
open, revealing the dark, silent, and un-
inviting interior which was typical of 
other Indian homes on the Reservation. 

An old squaw sat in the meager shade 
of a cottonwood, thus completing the pic-
ture. She was silent and sullen while 
weaving articles from the bright colored 
beads that were an ever-changing rain- 

bow of color in the desert of dull browns 
and grays. I wondered what mysterious 
force held her to this terrible desert she 
knew and loved. But she was soon lost 
to view in the heat waves wavering on 
the edge of the horizon as I entered the 
desert proper. 

In the distance ahead stood a line of 
irregular sand-dunes known as the dan-
gerous, shifting sandhills that had wit-
nessed many an agonized death struggle 
of the sun-crazed traveler. Would an-
other victim be added to the list if I 
should not escape this creeping death-
trap? 

The texture of these shifting dunes 
was finer than the coarse sand on the 
desert mesa. It was more like heaps of 
sugar—fine, white, and soft. As they 
closed about me I looked at the shifting, 
drifting, crawling, creeping mounds and 
knew that the desert had me in its pow-
er. The desert was so big and I was 
so small ; only a mite in the great vast-
ness of bewildering desert. 

As I lay down on the cold sand look-
ing up at the millions of sparkling stars, 
which looked as if one only had to reach 
up and pluck them out of the midnight 
blue sky, I was listening to the desert. 

The next morning I was sore and stiff 
from my long hours in the saddle and 
unaccustomed bed on the sand. As the 
heat increased, my apprehensions arose 
again. On all sides it was a never-
changing floor of coarse sand, only mi-
nus the sand - dunes. Bits of desert 
greasewood and cat-claw were drawn to-
gether as if for company. My thirst 
was harder to satisfy with each hot hour 
that passed. Then all at once I saw, un-
expectedly, a few miles ahead a beautiful 
lake of clear blue water ! Even old Sam 
quickened his pace, but—when I looked 
again the lake and the trees had com-
pletely vanished. 'Twas only a mirage 
caused by the heart waves. Throughout 
that day mirages disappeared before me 
like my dreams of peace had disappeared 
before they had materialized. 
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Early the next morning I came to a 
mirage that did not vanish, for I had en-
tered the famous Imperial Valley, where 
I lingered for three days enjoying the 
comforts and beauty of alfalfa fields, 
delicacies of the gardens and dairies. I 
was loath to tackle the lower stretch of 
the Colorado desert lying between Im-
perial Valley and the San Gorgonia Pass. 
But Sam turned obediently toward the 
west, and we were soon on our way. 

This low desert is anything but monot-
onous and lifeless, with its waves of mys-
tery, like waves of heat, rising out of the 
purple shadows of twilight. Entrancing 
pictures were formed in the soft gloam-
ing. The spirit of the desert was fas-
cinating and luring me on. The scene 
was picturesque and beautiful and held 
me spellbound. The plant, bird, and ani-
mal life had me wondering. 

The cacti of many sizes and grotesque 
shapes soon took on a different meaning 
as I put to test some of the things I had 
read and heard about them. These cacti, 
though fiercely thorny, are filled with a 
juice that quenches thirst and a pulp that 
is life-sustaining. Men have been known 
to exist for weeks on this drink and food 
of the desert. What else could have pro-
tected these precious wells of the desert 
more thoroughly than those hideous 
thorns ? I looked at the mountains across 
the valley, at the rocks, birds, and plants, 
and all told me their secrets and I saw 
their worth to mankind. These were the 
servants of the desert traveler ! 

Suddenly the little oasis of Kane 
Springs popped up before me. Kane 
Springs gets its name from the tall wiry 
water grass surrounding the many springs 
of bitter water. The water is not poison-
ous, but is not pleasant, only to the very 
thirsty. 

The country westward became rougher, 
with rolling hills that resembled waves 
of the ocean. Up and down, up and 
down, I rode like a ship riding into the 
troughs between the waves then on top 
of the crest of the wave again. Rolling,  

rolling, ever rolling onward, but with-
out the seasickness of a sea voyage. On 
through the bracing and stimulating des-
ert air I rode, still listening and learning. 

I was now on the desert that lies be-
low sea level. Salton Sea was another 
mirage that did not vanish. This great 
immense inland sea lies 216 feet below 
sea level and is a rare treat in this des-
ert of miles of endless sandhills. On 
the adjoining hills evidences of ancient 
water lines, sea shells, and innumerable 
interesting conditions exist. There are 
writings of forgotten Indian tribes on the 
rocks. It is a veritable paradise for the 
geologist. The near-by mountain ranges, 
the San Bernardino and San Jacinto, 
with their snowy peaks, made an exqui-
site frame for the gorgeous picture. 

I spent the night near this sea and near 
an old Indian but where once lived an-
other strange desert character. One 
could easily imagine that old Juanito Ra-
zon Agua Dulce Tuba, better known as 
Fig-Tree John, can still be seen sitting 
in his narrow doorway smoking his long 
pipe. The story goes that the old Indian 
guided Captain Kearney's starved and 
emaciated soldiers across the desert to 
Warner's ranch, where they obtained 
food and help. In appreciation Captain 
Kearney gave the old man an army coat 
with brass buttons and a silk hat. It is 
said that the old Indian wore this rega-
lia until his dying day and was even 
buried in the same top hat and red coat. 
Listening to soft lapping of waves of 
the great sea I saw in fancy the charac-
ters of yesterday draw near, and, as they 
sat by the water's edge, there in the mys-
tic shadows of twilight, their story was 
whispered to me. I saw how they suf-
fered and lived and died and hated and 
—Loved ! 

Old Sol had hidden his face behind 
the snowy peak of San Jacinto as if re-
luctant to leave such a beautiful world 
even for only a short while. His last 
gleaming rays turned the sea of blue 
green water into a sea of red and gold 
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sparkling jewels that flitted around the 
reflection of the flame-colored peak as 
moths flit around a candle flame. The 
sky was pink, blending into palest of or-
chid, then lavender and blue, which slow-
ly turned to purple as the sun kissed all 
good-night. Twilight depened over moun-
tains, desert and sea and the full moon 
topping the eastern peaks turned the night 
into a night filled with Holy Reverence. 
The desert was still whispering and I 
was listening. 

Something inside of me seemed to 
swell, to expand, to reach out into the 
desert night. I wanted to hold back the 
tears of happiness, but could not, so let 
them wash away all the hatred for the 
ugliness of the desert. That ugliness 
was no more. The night called ; the 
beauty soothed ; and there in the hush of 
that vast stillness of the desert night peace 
settled in my heart. I listened ! It is 
strange how many sounds one can hear 
in the utter silence of the desert. Again 
I listened,—and I loved ! 

Roosevelt Lake, in the neighboring state of Arizona, is designed to make a million acres of 
desert blossom like a rose garden. 
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Semi-rounded fragments of rock polished by the constant play of wind-driven sand. 
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At an informal evening  meeting  held 
Dr. 
n 

on February 24th, D Herbert Base-
dow, the Australian explorer, spoke 
of his discoveries in Central and North 
Australia which he had made as leader 

ns. In the re 
of several Government and private expe-
ditio gions lying  west of 

Amadeus, h Lake Ame explained that rain 
very ery rarely ; in fact, the natives 

informed him that living  there had info 	 they 
average, only o have, on an verage, 	one good fall 

years. Although 
there 

eight or nine 	lthough 
there were very few surface waters 

 hid 
available, the indigenous natives, never-
theless, could by instinct locate 

m sources which, though small, might be 
quite sufficient to keep a wandering  
tribe supplied with the precious fluid 
while on the march. He mentioned an 
occasion upon which he saw several 

natives scout a parched clay-pan and at 
certain carefully selected spots dig  dili-
gently into the caked ground with their 
bladed sticks. When he beheld the ob-
ject of their search, he was surprised to 
find them holding globular bodies in 
their hands, about the size of an orange, 
containing  water. On closer examina-
tion, these bodies proved to be frogs 
which had surrounded themselves with 
a membrane, like a ball, under which 
the water was stored. The natives, in 
order to obtain the water, simply per-
forated the membrane surrounding  a 
frog  and drank it. 

The explorer also referred to a won-
derful species of eucalyptus tree (Euca-
lyptus dumosa) which grew in certain 
areas of arid Australia and had a sys-
tem of lateral roots that carried quan- 
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tities of water. The natives could tell 
which of the trees were favorable, and 
from these they cut a number of hori-
zontal roots which were subsequently 
tilted into a vertical position—and very 
soon after, water would drip out, either 
straight into the native's mouth or into 
a small bark vessel known as "mike or 
"kulamon." The expedition depended 
largely for its water upon native soak-
age wells—very small supplies in local 
catchment basins covered with sand and 
sheltered by overhanging walls of rock 
from the fierce rays of the broiling sun. 
A remarkable circumstance referred to 
was that the rabbit had found its way 
into the arid regions and there devel-
oped habits by which it could climb trees 
and nibble at the green leaves high 
above the ground. 

The lecturer described in detail the 
peculiar formations known as the "Gib-
ber Plains" of Central Australia. Hun-
dreds and thousands of square miles are 
covered with semirounded fragments of 
rock which have been polished and 
smoothed off at their corners by the 
constant play of wind-driven sand. The 
original fragments have come from the 
uppermost layer of porcelain-like rock 
which covers the vast tablelands or pla-
teaus known as the "Desert Sandstone," 
a formation belonging to the period 
lying between the chalk and Eocene. 
The breaking up of this porcelainized 
layer of rock is due to a process involv-
ing intense heating of rock masses dur-
ing the day, followed by sudden cooling 
at night. The temperatures endured by 
the expedition during the day, in the 
shade, were often 128 degrees Fahren-
heit, while during the night the ground 
temperature fell sufficiently to freeze 
any small quantities of water in basins 
on the ground. Westwards, an endless 
expanse of sand ridges was found be-
yond the "Gibbers," lying like a petrified 
ocean and consisting of countless dunes 
trending mainly north-northwest. Often 
these dunes ran unbrokenly for over 100 
miles, and it was an arduous task to  

take a camel caravan across them ; on 
account of the fineness of the sand, the 
camels would slip back as fast as they 
moved forward. 

The expedition called at Ayers Rock 
for water. This monolith stands alone 
in the desert, measures 272  miles in 
length, 172  miles in breadth, and is about 
1,200 feet high. It consists of a solid 
mass of rock, namely, a metamorphic 
grit or arkose, red in color and without 
a vestige of vegetation upon it. The ex-
pedition penetrated the region west from 
here and made several very valuable 
geographic discoveries, which will be 
embodied in the forthcoming official 
map of the Commonwealth of Australia. 
The long-questioned Mt. Unapproach-
able of Ernest Giles, for instance, which 
had been sighted from afar and incor-
rectly charted, will be restored at a place 
some 25 miles from where it originally 
found itself on early maps. Many new 
mounts and ranges were discovered, to 
which the explorers gave the original 
names adopted by the aborigines. A 
very picturesque high mount with a 
prominently scarped face will be known 
as "Kikinguana," and the range immedi-
ately east of it as "Mannanana." The 
country was found to consist of ranges 
of high precipitous quartzite, underlaid 
by massive granites and intruded by 
numerous veins of diorite and dolerite. 
In places, many parallel outcrops of 
quartz and other veinstone were discov-
ered which were very promising for 
gold. 

The expedition was forced to make 
for the Musgrave Ranges to pick up 
water at Opperinna, which the leader 
had visited on a Government undertak-
ing some years back. The natives en-
countered in this region were numerous 
but shy. Many groups were studied. 
They belong to the Wongapitcha or 
Pitchentara tribe and speak the Aluridja 
dialect, which is known to Dr. Basedow. 
They are extremely primitive and lead 
a very hard life. Some of their cults are 
most interesting, especially those con- 
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d map of Justralia showing the desert interior and fertile coastal regions, also the approxi-
mate lines of equal population (per square mile). 

nected with religion and totemism. Essen-
tially they are Nature and ancestor 
worshipers. Some very instructive cave 
drawings were found in several places 
during the long traverse of the expedi-
tion. Only on one occasion the party 
was attacked by the natives, through an 
act of indiscretion on the part of one 
of the European camp assistants. 

Dr. Basedow recounted some of his 
discoveries and experiences in the rug-
ged highlands of Anthem Land in 
Northern Australia in 1928. Although 
the coastline of Arnhem Land had been 
examined, no white man had previously 
systematically explored the hinterland 
of this region. The expedition on this 
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occasion consisted of 36 mules and pack-
horses ; and the area was approached 
from the south by the only available 
break in the plateau, namely the gorge 
of the Wilton River. The explorers 
found the interior to consist of a very 
formidable tableland, some 1,000 feet 
above sea level. Considerable difficulties 
were experienced in driving the pack-
horses and mules up the steep and pre-
cipitous slopes of mountainous heights 
and in crossing numerous boggy rivers. 
The progress was often seriously de-
layed while floating corduroy bridges 
had to be constructed for the party to 
pass. The streams were tropical and 
crocodile-infested. Quicksands were also 
encountered, which were a constant 
source of danger, but the indigenous 
people were of great assistance in pilot-
ing the caravan over to safe ground. 
The expedition accomplished its object, 
but during its traverse five horses per-
ished and the travelers lost the whole of 
their perishable supplies, such as sugar, 
rice, flour and sago—having to swim 
rivers with the packs under tropical 
conditions was the cause of this disaster. 
One of the party suffered badly from 
the effects of scurvy, in consequence. 

The explorers found the whole of the 
interior of Arnhem Land to consist of 
stony sandstone tablelands of Cambro-
Ordovician age, which were covered 
with a comparatively stunted and poor 
growth of bush and trees. The plateau 
was, however, cut up by a network of 
ravines and valleys in which were found 
almost impenetrable jungles and numer-
ous flowing waters. The surface of the 
plateau, moreover, is further subdivided 
into smaller areas, like a chessboard, by 
a labyrinth of chasms and passages, 
which made the traverse by compass 
needle extremely complicated. 

Many geographical discoveries were 
made by which the courses of rivers, 
only known at their mouths along the 
coast line, were correctly charted. Sci-
entifically, many new species and genera  

were found, among the most interesting 
of which was a beautiful Pandanus 
palm, which has the appearance of an 
Araucaria or some extinct growth be-
longing to an age long past. The cura-
tor of the Royal Herbarium at Kew 
(England), who is describing the thou-
sands of plants collected by the expedi-
tion, named this remarkable plant in 
honor of Dr. Basedow. 

The natives of Arnhem Land were 
very shy, and when the white men ap-
proached their camps, they fled in terror 
and climbed like monkeys into the 
crowns of trees and watched the white-
skinned strangers. Although so shy at 
first, they later became friendly. They 
live largely on tubers and bulbs (yams) 
which the women collect in very large 
quantities. Unlike other Australian 
tribes, they make provision for the 
future by storing the tubers—they stack 
them and cover them with huts of bark 
and draw upon the supplies in times of 
need. They cut the tubers with a bone 
knife into thin slices which are kept in 
water for some hours to extract a poi-
son, prior to baking them in hot ashes. 
This bone knife, made out of the shoul-
der blade of a kangaroo, is known as 
"Bremelg." 

In the numerous caves and abris some 
really wonderful ochre drawings were 
discovered. The principal tribe in the 
interior of Arnhem Land is the Rom-
baranga ; north of it is the powerful 
group of the Kakatu. 

Dr. Basedow's collections, both zoo-
logical and botanical, are at present in 
the hands of specialists in London, 
where many things new to science have 
been found among them. The Common-
wealth authorities have recently recog-
nized his labors by naming a big moun-
tain on the Alligator River in North 
Australia after him. The results of his 
explorations are to be issued in the form 
of attractive volumes which should be-
fore long be available to the scientific 
world and public in general. 
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Cheap and plentiful labor makes the trade in human hair profiitable in North China. 

(A paper submitted to Professor John 
Richard Mez, University of Oregon, in 
the class in "International Trade Policies 
of the Pacific Area.") 

China has always been looked upon as 
a country which is rather queer and 
unique by most people, and so it is with 
no great surprise that we find one of its 
most important and most profitable in-
dustries that of human hair. 

The industry was introduced in China 
by the Germans twenty-five years ago, but 
its growth has been phenomenal. The 
Province of Shantung has been the larg-
est producer, but during the famine of 
1920-21 the industry spread to other prov-
inces, especially to the Chihli cities of 
Peking, Tientsin, and Paotingfu. Al-
though the hair-net industry centers in 
the cities, the nets are actually made in 
country villages. Three important factors  

have confined the hair-net industry almost 
exclusively to North China : first, a large 
supply of hair is found there ; second, 
cheap labor is plentiful, and third, the in-
dustry requires no machinery and can be 
carried on in the home. 

China is the greatest hair-supplying 
country in the world, and in one year its 
exports in this commodity amounted to 
$10,000,000. Most of the hair is exported 
to the United States and Europe where 
the greater part is used for camouflage 
purposes, and the remainder made up into 
blankets. Part of the hair is cleaned and 
dyed in the United States or Europe and 
then returned to China where it is made 
into nets, chiefly used in the United 
States and Europe. 

The customs of her people and her im-
mense population contribute to her sup-
plying capacity. The supply comes from 
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The supply of human hair was considerably depleted after 1911 'when queues became practi- 
cally obsolete, thus ending a custom forced upon the Chinese by conquering Manchus in the 

seventeenth century. 
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the men, women and children, but the 
amount has been cut down rather recently 
due to the fact that the men are abandon-
ing the queues, which were formerly 
vitally associated with the Chinese race 
and which they were forced to adopt in 
the seventeenth century when the Man-
chus overpowered them. The way by 
which queues are gathered from queue-
wearing persons is interesting. They are 
not cut from the head, nor are they ab-
stracted from the queues. They are ob- 
tained from the dirty and waste hair in 
barber shops. People having queues must 
dress them once a day, or at least once in 
two or three days, in order to keep them 
clean, so they go to the barbers in the 
shops or streets and have their hair 
dressed and queues braided. The queues 
are untied, combed, brushed, and finally 
braided, and through this dressing process 
many hairs get loose and drop. These are 
laid aside and preserved, so that little by 
little great quantities are accumulated by 
the barbers. The hair merchants then take 
them, assort them into different lengths 
by patient combings, washings and cleans- 
ing. Low-grade combings are worth a few 
cents per pound, and the good ones are 
worth several dollars a pound. A pound 
of hair will make about two thousand 
nets. However, in 1911, queues were 
practically obsolete. The Chinese people 
at the end of the Manchu rule decided to 
do away with their queues, and while this 
action gave the hair industry a great mo- 
mentary boost, it naturally cut the future 
supply. Chinese women do not patronize 
the barbers, but comb their own hair at 
home. Nothing is wasted, however ; the 
combings are saved from day to day, and 
when a sufficient quantity is collected, it 
is sold or exchanged for small household 
articles. In some places vendors travel 
from house to house, calling out, "needles, 
thread, and matches exchanged for hair 
combings." 

Today the chief source of supply of 
hair comes from the women and the few 
remaining queue-wearing men. Poverty 
and famine have compelled the women to  

part with their hair at a low price. An-
other source of supply is from the queues 
cut and preserved by their owners as heir-
looms. 

Human hair is used to a small extent 
in China. It is used for ornamental pur-
poses by women for "false hair" and 
wigs, and is also used in making ropes 
and cords, especially for religious pur-
poses. Chinese hair is black, straight, 
and coarse, and a single thread can sus 
tain a strain of 178 grams. However, the 
greater part of the supply of hair is used 
in making hair nets. 

There is plenty of cheap labor in 
China to carry on the hair-net industry. 
Also, Chinese hair is stronger than that 
of other nations, grows more lustily and 
in greater profusion and also subjects 
itself much better to bleaching, sizing 
and dyeing. 

After the hair has been collected and 
graded, it is treated with a solution of 
bleaching powder and stretched ; this 
causes it to become bleached and at the 
same time the diameter is considerably 
reduced. The hair is then dyed the vari-
ous colors desired. After the hair has 
been dyed, the nets are made, the process 
of which is rather simple. It consists 
essentially of weaving, much after the 
manner of a fishing net and is done by 
hand by Chinese girls. These girls get 
about one cent for making a single net, 
and as each contains about one thousand 
knots, they have to be quick with their 
hands. However, a clever girl can earn 
about ten cents for a day's labor, and 
this is considered rather good pay in 
China. She can live fairly comfortably 
on considerably less. 

The raw hair is sold very cheap, and, 
when girls are learning to make nets, is 
used for practical purposes. Enough 
hair can be purchased for fifty cents to 
last a class of sixty to seventy-five girls 
a month, while they are learning to make 
nets. As soon as they are able to make 
salable nets they use prepared hair which 
costs as much as several dollars a pound, 
depending on length and other qualities. 
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The Chinese mothers and fathers are 
glad to see the hair-net industry enter 
their villages, as their daughters, here-
tofore a burden, are now becoming the 
breadwinners of the family. This indus-
try has developed rapidly, as scarcely any 
capital is required. The girls work in 
their own homes, where they have al-
ways been secluded. The only tools 
needed are a small brass shuttle and a 
bamboo splint. On a nail driven into a 
table or chair the first loop of the net is 
fastened. The hair is wound into the 
shuttle, like thread into a bobbin, and as 
each new loop is tied, it is slipped onto 
the bamboo splint like a stitch on a knit-
ting needle. Thus, with shuttle in one 
hand and bamboo splint in the other, the 
maker adds knot to knot and loop to 
loop until the net is complete. Then the 
nets are tied together in bunches of one 
gross each. For this a piece of board, 
into which nails have been driven, is pro-
vided, and the loops on the edge of the 
net are slipped over the nails until a pile 
of 144 is made. They are then tied with 
thread and are ready for the agent when 
he comes to collect, pay for making, and 
to leave more hair. 

Home manufacture has its serious dis-
advantages as well as its merits. The 
homes are rather cold for this kind of 
work in the winter, and the maker's 
fingers become too numb to be quick. 
The houses are poorly lighted, too, and 
as hair-net making requires clear vision, 
it becomes a great strain on the eyes. In 
good weather, however, the girls make 
the nets in open courts where they have 
sufficient light. Nets made by the piece, 
with no chance for supervision, naturally 
are not as well made as in a factory, 
where the work can be supervised by ex- 
perts. Many of the nets bought by the 
exporting firms are imperfect and have 
to be gone over carefully, one by one, 
before shipment. This is done in work-
shops run by the exporting firms. 

The hair-net industry has for some 
time suffered from the fashion of "bob- 
bing" the hair, and much money has been 
spent in propaganda work chiefly in 

America in order to retain the business 
by urging upon women not to bob their 
hair. 

Since demand for this commodity de-
pends solely upon quality, the best im-
port firms exercise great care in dealing 
only with well-established firms, for only 
strict supervision in the production can 
insure quality. 

Another important product made from 
Chinese human hair is a coarse, tough 
fabric known as "oil press cloth." The 
cloth is used for the extraction of oils 
from vegetable seeds, cottonseed, flax-
seed, linseed, copra, the cohune nut, and 
the sunflower seed, and, in some forms, 
in pressing vinegar, syrups of various 
kinds, malt liquors, cocoa-butter, glucose 
and similar industrially pressed products 
where a medium is required that permits 
free drainage and is able to withstand 
great pressure and extreme change in 
temperature. Thus no ordinary fabric 
can be used for the manufacture of press 
cloth. Eight to fourteen-inch hair is the 
desirable length for press cloth use, the 
average Chinese head producing ten or 
twelve ounces of hair a year. In the 
process for making press cloth, the hair 
is gathered and baled and sent to the 
factories, few, if any, of which are in 
China. The hair is washed, dried and 
combed so that its length is increased 
and diameter decreased. The hair is then 
spun and twisted into two, three, or five-
ply threads. Out of this yarn, the press 
cloth is made. 

So this baby industry of China has 
grown and grown until it has become one 
of its largest exports. To date the Chi- 
nese government has levied only slight 
taxes on the industry. In 1923, however, 
a proposal was made by the government 
to tax this industry, which was met by 
strong representations on the part of the 
trade, who say that high taxation would 
take away the livelihood of millions and 
a profitable trade for China. Unique as 
the industry may seem, it is one to foster 
and further, for it brings in large returns 
to a country that needs additional wealth 
to develop its industries and resources. 
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The Balboa coaling station, Panama Canal. 
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Across Panama by Canal 
or Railroad 

By ALEXANDER HUME FORD 
Director, Pan-Pacific Union. 
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The region about the Panama Canal is 
not scenically grand. The canal is built 
for utilitarian purposes, and for such it 
serves. It is a miracle in human accom-
plishment. It begins, on the Pacific side, 
in a mangrove swamp. Twenty feet be-
yond the bank of the Canal, even a mile 
outside of Balboa, you are hopelessly lost 
in primeval forest, yet engineers and 
medical men have contrived to make a 
part of the region absolutely free from 
the mosquito, have forever banished yel-
low fever, Panama fever, and even ma-
laria. 

We left Balboa docks at dawn, the 
great monstrosity, the most efficient docks 
in the world, perhaps, and the most hide-
ous, slowly drifted astern and we were in 
the Canal with the mangrove swamp on 
either side of us. It is but half an hour 
to the first locks. There is not yet suffi- 

cient light for photographing, and to be 
perfectly frank, nothing in the way of 
scenery that would attract. True, on the 
right bank is a half-mile-long red-topped 
building or buildings, and. some corru-
gated iron sheds advertising the prestige 
of my country. Once through the locks 
hills almost the size of mountains loom 
up, a bit of real beauty of scenery is 
dawning. 

I am certain the French would have 
built a beautiful city at either end of the 
Canal before they opened it for traffic. 
The glory of France, first is expressed 
in art, and I am for the French in this. 
But then I have a drop of French Hu-
guenot blood in my veins. 

It costs $16,000 for the Virginia with 
her electrically-driven machinery to pass 
through the Canal, and the pre-war San 
Francisco-New York passenger fare of 
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$120 has been raised to $360. And then, 
too, this boat cost $7,500,000 to build, 
$4,000,000 of which is in machinery. 

It costs $10.00 to go through the Canal 
by boat in eight hours, the same to fly the 
length of the Canal, or $15.00 round trip, 
and the railway fare is $2.50. The old 
trail of the buccaneers has been destroyed 
by the Canal, so there is no walking. The 
only man who tried it of recent years did 
get through but he died of jungle fever 
at the completion of his trip. 

We are at Miraflores. The electric 
motors meet us here. I can count about 
eight of their gondola-like iron scows run 
by electricity on a cog truck. They take 
our line, attach a steel cable, and we are 
in tow. 

There is a 12 to 18-foot tide at the 
gateway of this first lock. Bless my soul, 
there is another dozen of those gondola-
like steel tanks on the other side of our 
boat. One must admit that the terraced 
lawns on either side of these locks are 
neatly kept. If the soldiers from the big 
unsightly barracks on the right do this, it 
is better work than some they are called 
on to perform. May they keep at this 
for all time to come. 

Now I know why there are so many 
tanks on either side of us. They tow the 
vessel and keep her from touching the 
sides of the lock. There is scarcely ten 
feet leeway for the Virginia. She is a 
32,000 tonner. Run as you may from the 
bow to the stern, you just keep abreast 
of the tank relatively. They are closing 
the gates behind us, almost before we 
fully pass, and by the time the Virginia 
comes to a standstill the gates behind her 
are swung to and the water is surging up 
from below and the vessel is being lifted. 
You can see the water rising, feet a min-
ute, and the great vessel lifts above the 
surrounding banks. The moment we stop 
rising, the gates before us open and we 
are being towed forward into the next 
lock. There are twin locks for boats go-
ing in opposite directions. Between is a 
watchtower suggestive of those on the  

walls of Peking, that is, with all their 
beauty a n d grandeur sacrificed f o r 
straight lines, iron roofing, and hurriedly 
poured out concrete walls—all art aban-
doned, and the oppressive lesson of utili-
tarianism forced home and embedded. 
Why do we dread the beautiful in con-
struction and architecture? Is it effemi-
nate, or do we only fear that it is? These 
gondola tanks climb on the cog tracks 
right up the incline between locks, and 
we at the end of the lines of steel cable 
sedately glide into the second lock. 

The great iron gird-work on the side, 
I am told, in case of a break in the lock, 
can be swung in place in five seconds and 
serve as a gate or dam. 

We cross Miraflores lake, a mile long 
(while we are at breakfast), and enter 
the San Miguel locks. Already there 
seems a sameness about the locks. You 
can never but once enter the Canal for 
the first time. First impressions are al-
ready wearing off, and I could never 
again, nor even now, put on paper my 
first impressions of the Canal and its 
zone. That is why I rushed my notes as 
the vessel left her dock at dawn. All locks 
will look alike to me now after that first 
one. The great purple moments of my 
life have been those when I first sighted 
a new land, a new city, or mingled for the 
first time with a new people, and the 
memories of these purple moments of my 
life I would not give up for millions in 
gold. They belong in my real treasure 
chest. 

The Gatun Cut reminds me of an ex-
perience a generation ago when I was dis-
cussing with the Century Magazine an 
article on Pearl Harbor, the Gibraltar of 
the Pacific. I was requested to draw a 
picture of the beetling cliff and mounted 
guns, and I had to explain that for miles 
around Pearl Harbor the land was as 
level as a billiard table. About Gatun 
there are hills three or four hundred feet 
high, and through these the Canal was 
cut. There are, so far, no steep declivi-
ties such as I have encountered in the 
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Corinth Canal, in Greece. This canal, 
two or three miles long, is cut between 
absolutely straight walls sheer hundreds 
of feet, the sky above a narrow strip. 
There is nothing of this sort in the Pan-
ama Canal. It is more like a trip on a 
western river, winding among the hills. 
Either Punchbowl or Diamond Head 
would be a mountain, and a high one, in 
the region of the Canal. 

The highest point from which dredg-
ing began was 300 feet. We are passing 
now, and the highest hill not over five 
hundred feet on the South American side. 
This is the lowest point of land we are 
sailing over between Alaska and Cape 
Horn. Three of the five engineers in 
charge urged the cutting of a sea-level 
canal, but President Roosevelt decided on 
the lock system, and that settled it. 

Along the cut it is very like cane land, 
but beyond is the jungle forest and in 
places bottomless swamps that have so 
far foiled attempts to build an auto road 
across the Isthmus. 

The papaia tree is advertised as one of 
the interests of the Canal, growing on the 
banks, to the delight of the tourists. The 
tourists did look for them and they had 
to look long and lovingly to be rewarded 
with a few scrawny undersized specimens. 
Yet in Balboa I saw papaias as large as 
watermelons. 

We have passed a dredger at work 
where there was a small slide, and we are 
approaching Gatun Lake where, I under-
stand, we will be out of sight of land for 
a while, at least the banks cannot be seen 
from one side of the lake to the other. 
Then on the other side of the lake a de-
scent of 85 feet to the Atlantic Ocean 
sea-level and the trip is almost over. 

After Gatun Cut the Canal widens out 
to a decent-sized river, and the mighty 
Chagres empties into it and flows to the 
big lake. From now on there are isles 
and islets, some of a tropical character, 
the first we have seen in Panama. Palm 
trees appear and it is really tropical. The 
Chagres comes in under the massive rail- 

way bridge, for the railway now parallels 
the Canal. Again the river widens out 
and on some of the islands the native In-
dian grass houses begin to appear. Again 
the river widens into a gulf. We pass 
great steamers and at last we are in the 
lake—and they call this a canal. For 
twenty miles we are to have a lake trip. 
This portion of the Canal is delectable, 
delightful, and entrancing. In these last 
days of January the air is delightfully 
cool. The information that you cannot 
see across Lake Gatun is correct, in a 
way. There are a thousand gorgeously 
wooded islands in the lake. As you ap-
proach the Atlantic the Canal becomes 
more and more interesting to the eye, but 
I doubt if photographs uncolored will do 
it justice, for the chief charm of the Canal 
region is in its coloring. 

We are in Gatun, last of the locks. We 
are being, lowered from lock to lock, some 
eighty-five feet, to the level of the Atlan-
tic. Then across Limon Bay to Colon 
where the train back to Panama City 
awaits me. It is a wonderful trip through 
the Canal. As we are going down step by 
step two or three large vessels are ascend-
ing. I note that we occupy a full lock, 
1,000 feet in length, but an oil tanker, 
coming up, only a third. There are gates 
within gates, so that only a third of the 
water may be used to fill but a part of the 
big lock. How we do economize ! 

On the Atlantic side of the Isthmus is 
the American city of Christobal ; sepa-
rated from Colon, the port of Panama, by 
a railway track. On one side of the rail-
way there is prohibition and efficiency—
on the other a liquor license that costs 
$150 a month, paid for largely by fool 
Americans—and hopelessness. Yet with 
the exception of a few buildings on the 
American side, the Panamaan is more ar-
tistic and interesting. Colon does not 
compare with Panama City. It is largely 
Negro, Oriental, and Indian. It is a quaint 
town, that is all. It is the Atlantic ter-
minus of the Panama railway, the begin-
ning—or ending—of a 50-mile ride across 
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One should travel the 50 miles by rail across the Isthmus in order to get an idea of the 
number of steamers using the Canal. 

the Isthmus. The Washington Hotel is 
very like a convent—probably it was. 
The streets are either too wide, with rows 
of palms down the center, or too narraw, 
with hucksters cluttering the sidewalks. 

The railway starts out across swamps. 
It soon reaches Gatun and the first locks. 
Beyond the Gatun locks the train passes 
through miles of submerged country, part 
of Gatun Lake, with the bare arms of 
thousands of trees stretching up from the 
water, gaunt and white. There are, of 
course, beautiful islands that escaped the 
inundation. 

The alligator pear grows in this region, 
wild. You buy them in Colon at ten cents 
each, diminutive and delicious, with 
great central cores that take up all but a 
small part of the pear. At this rate they 
are much more expensive than the Haiku 
pear in Honolulu at 25 cents a pound. 

One should travel the 50 miles by rail 
across the Isthmus if one would get an 
idea of the number of steamers using the 
canal. We sped beside a broad river for 
miles, sometimes racing ocean-going ves-
sels, sometimes crawling ahead of them. 
The broad river, on which ocean liners 
passed each other, proved to be the Canal. 
Sometimes there was a string of freight-
ers and passenger boats closely following 
each other. 

One tree I recognized in the jungles 
through which we sped was the ever-
present breadfruit tree, a different va- 

riety from those I know in Hawaii, in 
fact a giant of its kind. 

We are now climbing above the canal, 
approaching the summit of the divide be-
tween the two oceans, an elevation of less 
than five hundred feet. Near Panama 
City we again come in sight of the canal, 
at San Pedro Miguel locks, in fact we 
almost drop into them and anchor at their 
side for a moment. It is an interesting 
and instructive ride; the guide-book is 
just full of tales of Morgan, the pirate, 
who followed this very trail to capture, 
sack, and burn old Panama. Then the 
gold-hunters followed the same trail, 
much of it now at the bottom of the canal. 
In Miraflores Lake, which we are pass-
ing (it is but a mile long) there are three 
great vessels, and it is almost sunset. The 
canal operates, however, until 10 p. m., 
and can operate the night through. I shall 
be glad to get back to Panama City. They 
still operate horse-cabs in Colon ; I rode 
in one ; my driver was a Jamaican negro 
who speaks perfect English and Spanish. 
He prefers Colon to Kingston, because of 
wages. 

And now to add a few scribbled notes 
jotted down at odd minutes, and I am off 
for the steamer that is to take me to Peru. 

Panama abounds in churches and hos-
pitals. Santo Thomas Hospital adjoins 
the Gorgas Memorial Building, where 
the sessions of the Pan-American Medi-
cal Conference were held. It is a great 
building of architectural splendor, facing 
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the Pacific. In the open plaza before 
Santo Thomas is the colossal monument 
to Balboa. He stands in bronze, sword 
in hand, facing the ocean he discovered, 
as though protecting the great area of 
hospital buildings behind him. Behind 
this great hospital is another, the Panama 
Hospital ; then, up on Ancon Hill, the 
Vass Hospital of the Canal Zone. There 
is a group of medical men in this region 
who are gaining vast experience in the 
treatment of tropical diseases. 

Like most others, I had learned to be-
lieve that an impossible miracle had been 
performed, and that our engineers and 
medicos had banished malaria forever 
from the Canal Zone. They have not, 
and never will. Malaria has been ban-
ished from the cities and settlements on 
and about the Canal Zone. Every build-
ing I recall on the Canal Zone is sheathed 
in wire mesh so fine that it keeps out all 
mosquitoes, and there is no heavy foliage. 
About these buildings in Panama City, 
save the Plazas, there is scarcely a tree ; 
every street and every alley is paved. 
There is no place for the mosquito to 
breed. In Honolulu we have no malaria 
mosquitoes. They may arrive at any 
time. It is worth millions to keep them 
out, for, with their arrival, down go our 
trees and we become prisoners behind 
wire screens. In Panama even the stair-
ways are within the screens, and but a 
single entrance to the building. 

A mile outside of Panama City a group 
camped for a night in spite of the advice 
of the leading physician of Panama. One 
of the women tourists was dead of perni-
cious malaria within a week ; another, in 
a comatose state, was brought back to the 
physician, who saved her life only by he-
roic methods and injections of quinine. 

The Boy Scouts are not on duty at the 
Medical Conference. They went out 
camping, against the advice of some of 
the medical men, and are now recovering 
from malaria. They are anxious to be 
well enough tomorrow to receive Sir 
Baden-Powell, who is visiting Panama. 

It is, perhaps, fortunate that the boats do 
not go through the canal at night. Trains 
do not run across the Isthmus at night. 
This is for the protection of the crews. 
The settlements in the Zone are made ma-
laria-proof, but not the squatter farms, 
where even the monkeys have malaria. 

Then, too, there is the venomous snake 
in the Zone—more than 10 per cent the 
deadly fer-de-lance. But he is a bungler 
compared with the bushranger. With the 
fer-de-lance one hds two hours to get an 
antitoxin from the Gorgas Memorial Lab-
oratory, but with the bushranger half an 
hour or less. 

Sugar cane is grown in Panama. Wages 
are a dollar a day. Clearing the land is 
expensive, and Cuba sells her sugar for 
two cents a pound. Panama, so far as 
sugar is concerned, is in the same boat 
with Hawaii, and her pineapple experi-
ments are not profitable. The pines are 
small and cannot compare in flavor with 
the Hawaiian pine. The bananas, how-
ever, have a real taste and flavor. That 
is the fruit par excellence of Central 
America. 

I crossed the Isthmus thrice, for I was 
invited to meet Lord Baden-Powell on 
the other side. Lord and Lady Baden-
Powell stepped off their boat at Cristobal 
wearing leis, thanks to the youngsters 
and Boy Scouts who saw me off in Hono-
lulu. They were presented in their names 
and were worn during the reception by 
the Boy Scouts of Colon and Panama. 
Lady Baden-Powell is enthusiastic about 
Hawaii, and I invited her, in the name of 
the Girl Scouts, to visit Honolulu. I 
think she will work out plans for the 
visit. Lord Baden-Powell is 73 years 
of age and going strong. He wanted to 
know all about Hawaii. We are cross-
ing the Isthmus in a special car on the 
railway. There is no auto road and 
there will be none. It is one long, bottom-
less swamp, malarial at night. It was a 
remarkable group that met Lord Baden-
Powell. There was a British troop, nine 
of its members as black as the ace of 
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spades, boys whose parents are from Bar-
badoes and Jamaica ; also an American 
troop of white boys and another not so 
white ; a Boy Scout band, and a troop 
of Sea Scouts (white boys) ; a Chinese 
troop and an Indian troop are in process 
of formation. 

We are to visit the President of Pan-
ama and see old Panama, but I have 
learned enough in these hectic sightseeing 
days to write my notes, if even on my 
knee in a jolting train, or it is never done. 

"Hello, pa—how's Honolulu," was the 
salutation from the ranks of the Boy 
Scouts in Panama. It was young Bob 
Burrett, who was a Honolulu Boy Scout 
four years ago and now lives in Colon. 
He is going to visit his old troop this 
summer. The world is small. There are 
several Honolulu folk here in Panama. 

On the special car Lady Baden-Powell 
exploded another myth. I asked her if 
it were true that Lord Baden-Powell was 
part American Indian. She said no—
that he was descended from Smith, who 
was rescued by Pocahontas, and that she 
married John Rolph, ancestor of several 
governors of Virginia. Anyway, Poca-
hontas was responsible for Lord Baden-
Powell—she saved his ancestors from 
death, and there you are. 

I took 100 pictures during the few 
hours with the distinguished party, the 
reception by the Boy Scouts at Balboa and 
at Panama City, where we called on the 
President of the Republic ; and as we had 
met and even dined together before, I in-
vited him to Hawaii, and, honestly, I be-
lieve he will come for a visit after his 
term is out. He is an Honorary Presi-
dent of the Pan-Pacific Union. 

The Latin American does not speak 
English, he does not wish to speak Eng-
lish, and he does not intend to speak Eng-
lish, and God bless him for it. I am go-
ing to stick to my own language. 

That was my first impression of Pan-
ama City, and you enter a foreign coun-
try and you know it—quickly and posi-
tively. English gets you nowhere in Pan- 

ama City. The business men who have 
lived a lifetime beside the Americans who 
built the Canal do not speak English, and 
their children do not. There is patriotism 
(of its kind) for you, and I have no fault 
to find with it. I am buying books on the 
Spanish language, however, to take with 
me to South America. 

Anywhere in Japan I can find scores, 
anywhere in every school, who speak 
English ; not so in Panama. At the Na-
tional Educational Institute, where Eng-
lish and French are supposed to be 
taught, I could not find a teacher or 
pupil who spoke English. A boy I met 
on the street indignantly denied that he 
was American, he was Spanish. Oh, yes, 
he could speak English because his par-
ents had been born in Dayton, Ohio, but 
he was Spanish because he was born in 
Panama City, not Balboa, and was a Pan-
amaan and Spanish. Panama will be proud 
of that boy some day. He is a little 
patriot. 

I met one Latin boy who spoke Eng-
lish. He was a Colombian and proud of 
it, taking special English lessons at the 
National Institute. His father was com-
ing to the Pan-American Medical Con-
ference as a delegate, and to see him. No, 
he did not wish ever to be president of 
Colombia, it was not so safe. A minis-
ter, yes. He was going to America to be 
educated, but not to become an Ameri-
can. He was a Colombian—another little 
patriot. 

I thought I was dead to new impres-
sions. I am not. I spent three or four 
happy hours in Panama City today, and 
I love the quaint old beautiful bit of Spain 
and look forward to my week in Panama 
with delight and pleasure. 

The entrance to Balboa and the Canal 
Zone from the Pacific Side is not thrill-
ing, nor is it dramatic when compared 
with the wonderful approach to the Ha-
waiian Islands, but because of its historic 
interest it is mildly interesting. The 
mountains of this region are little more 
than hills (or there would be no Canal) 
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and the verdure does not seem tropical. 
The climate (in January) is milder than 
in Honolulu, if anything, and for that 
reason I was brave enough to walk from 
the boat through American Balboa to 
Spanish Panama, and I am glad of it. In 
an auto I would have been whisked by. 
On foot I stopped a hundred times and 
took a hundred pictures. My first was of 
a small boy, a full-blooded negro on roller 
skates, who smiled and demanded "five 
cents for candy." He got it. Then there 
was the row of negro women at their 
fruit stalls. How like the old days in my 
own Charleston—the only perfect city in 
America that has never changed. The 
same yesterday, today, and forever. 

What a ghastly travesty is Balboa, with 
its hideous temporary canal shacks, now 
the abode of negroes, and fit only for 
such abode. Then the sudden transition. 
You cross the border, unsightliness is 
gone, and you are in narrow streets that 
might have been built in the days follow-
ing Columbus—"Down with efficiency 
and up with art." I think there are two 
score turreted cathedrals and churches in 
the square mile of Panama City, each an 
architectural study, even those in ruins. 
Building after building, a gem of art, 
eliding into other buildings even more 
artistic and bewitching, color and blend-
ing of color that the utilitarian Anglo-
Saxon cannot even imitate. I was back 
in old New Orleans, in the narrowest 
streets of old Charleston and of St. Aug-
ustine. I was at home and happy. Bou-
gainvillea fell from upper balconies, land-
ing in a gleaming waterfall upon a beach 
below, and on the beach scampered bronze 
children of Spanish and Indian ancestry. 
They paddled out to sea in dug-out 
canoes such as I had known half a cen-
tury ago, that only the Negroes and In-
dians of the Carolina coast could make, 
to the envy of us white boys. The old 
Carolina eagle — the buzzard — flopped 
down here until I could snap him with my 
camera at twenty feet. He is still the  

scavenger in Panama as he was in 
Charleston when I was a boy. 

What need of spoken language ? When 
I took pictures of public buildings, statues 
and churches, children swarmed around 
and chattered ; so did I. They demanded 
that their pictures be taken, and followed 
me for blocks. We talked and gesticulated 
at each other. They were happy, so was 
I, and I got my native foreground for my 
snapshots. How typical the plaza or civic 
center—the municipal building on one 
side of the square, the national lottery 
building opposite, the cathedral opposite 
the national hotel, and everybody happy. 

At the hotel there is a great spacious 
bar, and in legal form an amber fluid is 
served that foams as it is poured. I would 
have sampled this out of curiosity, but, 
alas, an American boat was in port and 
every seat was taken, and the rail 
crowded. However, I have no regrets. 
For four happy hours I tramped the 
streets, and such streets, each a panorama, 
each building a picture. Upon a hill stood 
the unsightly but efficiently served Tivoli 
hotel, dominating Balboa, a giant hotel 
without an architectural line that at-
tracted. I buried myself at the Central, 
in the very heart of Panama. No one will 
speak English to me, and I will have a 
rest. Even the delegates to the Pan-
American Medical Congress, gathering by 
airplanes from the United States and 
slow-going steamers from Latin America, 
will hold their meetings in Spanish. But 
this does not worry me. I shall probably 
understand just as many of the prof es-
ional terminologies in one language as in 
another. It is my first day ashore, and I 
am happy. I recall that for the first year 
I lived in Honolulu it was my nightly 
delight to wander about the Oriental 
quarter in open-eyed wonder and delight. 
Well, I am undergoing this sensation 
again, and now I understand why new-
comers become entranced with Honolulu. 
But just now I am enjoying Panama with 
all that is in my soul. 
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Enthusiastic fishermen are not satisfied with landing the great kingfish off the New Zealand 
coast, but, inspired by tales from Tahiti, must have a try at the giant marlin and sailfish in 

those waters, also. 
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3 cool and comfortable home on the shores of Tahiti. 
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Fish and fishing  have always played 
an important part in the daily life of 
Tahitians, but not until recently have the 
big game fish that live in these waters 
claimed the interest of sportsmen. To be 
sure, the natives have hooked marlin and 
sailfish on their hand lines, when fishing  
commercially for tuna. But to haul three 
or four hundred pounds of fighting  fish 
into a frail fourteen-foot outrigger canoe 
on a heavy hand line can hardly be called 
sport ; and, since a tuna demands a better 
price in the market than the marlin, the 
native fisherman would far rather land 
a medium-sized tuna than the most per-
fect specimen of game fish that ever 
thrilled a deep sea angler. Since Zane 
Grey and the late Captain L. D. Mitchell 
came and captured with their rods and 
reels giant game fish of many kinds a  

keen interest in deep-sea fishing  has de-
veloped and Tahiti is rapidly becoming  
one of the most interesting  fishing grounds 
of the world. 

Nearly every yachting  party that comes 
into the harbor is "fish-minded." Some 
of them, in the interests of science, come 
to collect the fantastically colored coral 
fish that dart about the lagoons. Each 
group of scientists goes about this work 
in a different way. When Mr. Cornelius 
Crane came on the Illyria in search of 
new species for the Field Museum, Dr. 
Herre, who was in charge of this branch 
of the expedition, secured many new 
specimens by dynamiting. Of course this 
way of killing  fish is forbidden ; but on 
this occasion, special permission was 
granted by the French Government to aid 
the scientists. Dr. Herre went out in the 
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Tunny is another large fish found in Pacific waters. 

lagoon, put a small charge of dynamite 
in fairly shallow water and then picked 
up the fish that were stunned by the ex-
plosion. To facilitate the gathering of 
these dazed fish some of the members of 
the party went down in diving helmets. 
Any new or unusual specimens were first 
sketched in color, then put in formalde-
hyde and preserved for the museum's 
collection. 

When Governor Pinchot came to Ta-
hiti on the Mary Pinchot he not only ob-
tained a very fine collection of coral fish, 
using nets to catch them, but went fishing 
as our guest and landed a striped marlin. 
He hooked this fish on a feather jig, 
using an Atlapac 6/0 reel and twenty-four 
thread Ashaway line. It was only a small 
one weighing 154 pounds. The irony of 
this catch was that we had never landed 
a marlin and Governor Pinchot went 
forth and in a short time plucked one 
from the very waters which we had been 
fishing for six months. 

The officers of the British cruisers 
stationed in New Zealand, which come  

in here two or three times a year, all look 
forward to a day's fishing in Tahiti. Most 
of them have had a try at it in New Zea-
land and, inspired by the tales they have 
read of the big ones caught in Tahiti, they 
hope for good luck and a giant fish. Rear 
Admiral Geoffrey Blake of H. M. S. Dio-
mede recently landed a 90-pound sailfish. 
This catch was a novel one for him be-
cause sailfish have never been hooked in 
New Zealand waters. 

Then, more recently, Mr. W. K. Van-
derbilt was here on his new yacht, the 
Alva. Although he had a fine collection 
of light and heavy tackle on board, he 
did not do any game fishing, but confined 
his catch to coral fish. However, he was 
tremendously interested in the possibili-
ties of deep-sea fishing here and regretted 
that lack of time prevented him from try-
ing his luck. 

Aside from the interest shown by the 
visiting anglers, there is great competi-
tion in the small group of residents who 
have taken up fishing. Charles Nordoff, 
the writer, occasionally puts aside his 
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pencils and papers and wets a line. More 
often he confines his fishing to the catch-
ing of bonito on a bamboo pole and a 
pearl-shell hook, native fashion. He has 
made a thorough study of this art and 
has a very fine collections of shell hooks. 

Major Ramsay-Hill and his wife, for-
merly Miss Patsy Morris, daughter of 
Gouverneur Morris, have just arrived in 
Tahiti laden with rods and reels and full 
of determination to smash all records. If 
Ramsay-Hill lands marlin like he shoots 
big game, then all existing records are in 
danger. Jasper Moore, son of Mrs. Axel 
Wickf eld, lives here and makes life 

• miserable for sailfish. His previous ex-
periences in Florida waters helped him to 
land a 130-pound Tahitian sailfish a short 
time ago. Nearly every steamer that 
comes into port brings some one with a 
determined glitter in his eye and a trunk 
full of tackle, eager to participate in Ta-
hiti's newly developed sport. 

Compared with other well-known 
anglers' haunts, Tahitian waters are hard 
to fish. That is to say, there is no definite 
season when the fish are running and 
there are no certain localities where one 
is sure to get a strike. But on the other 
hand the fish seem to grow bigger here 
than elsewhere and it is the hope of 
getting one of these record-breaking mon-
sters of the deep that lures the ambitious 
fisherman to the South Seas. Also there 
is Tahiti's glowing and romantic back-
ground which, combined with the thrill 
of a big catch, make it an ideal spot for a 
holiday. 

As far as the fishing is concerned, one 
may come at any time of the year. For 
marlin, the chief item of importance is to 
get the necessary bait. Bonito have proved 
to be the most successful and, while they 
run in big schools during December, 
January, and February, one can always 
get a few the year round. The weather 
is more agreeable during the fall and 
winter months, from April to September. 
But on the other hand at no time is Ta-
hiti uncomfortable. 

There is one steamer every four weeks 
from San Francisco and two days after 
its arrival in Tahiti a boat comes in from 
Australia bound for San Francisco. The 
trip from America takes ten days on a 
normally very calm sea. On the third 
day out from port one is in the tropics 
and feels the softness of the balmy air. 
With the steamers running so infre-
quently it is impossible to make a short 
visit ; one must stay at least a month. But 
one month is even too short a time in 
which to do justice to the fishing. 

The accommodations are various in 
quality and price, ranging from lodging 
and meals at $5 a day to furnished houses 
for $50 to $200 a month. Of the latter 
there are several, completely furnished 
for housekeeping and delightfully situated 
in the country, a few miles from Papeete. 
Anyone seriously considering a trip down 
here should communicate with Mr. S. 
Russell, who can arrange for house serv-
ants and a car, in advance. As for 
launches, there are a few privately owned 
which can be chartered for the day, 
week, or month, priced at $10 to $15 a 
day. Experienced boatmen can be hired 
for $1 a day and gasoline costs about 
28 cents a gallon. The launches are all 
outfitted with two motors, an advantage 
on account of narrow passages out of the 
harbors and a necessity for fishing along 
the edge of the reef. They are especially 
designed for deep-sea angling, with one or 
two fishing chairs installed. 

Since most of the marlin caught weigh 
from 150 to 250 pounds, the regulation 
heavy tackle as specified by the Tuna 
Club of Avalon will suffice for the aver-
age fisherman. To be sure, there are 
gamey fish which provide excellent sport 
on light tackle, such as wahoo, dolphin, 
(coryphene) leaping barracuda, huge bo-
nito, tuna and the king of all fighting fish, 
the gigantic Tahitian sailfish. But at any 
time one is apt to hook onto a black, 
striped, or silver marlin bigger than any-
thing one has ever seen or read about, 
which no light tackle could possibly hold 
for ten seconds. A fish that takes out 
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450 or 500 yards of 36-thread line on the 
first run is not going to waste much time 
on a few hundred yards of 15 or 
24-thread line on a small reel. For those 
who are ambitious to land one of the 
1,000- or 1,500-pound beauties that lurk 
in these waters, a Hardy Zane Grey six-
inch reel mounted on a heavy Shaver 
Dualwood or hickory rod is the best out-
fit. With this rod and reel one needs 750 
yards of 36-thread Ashaway linen line, 
No. 19 airplane wire for leader and a 
14/0 Pflueger Sobey swordfish hook. A 
regulation harness and big gaff with de-
tachable handle complete the equipment 
which ought to make any fish feel sick 
after a few hours' struggle. 

Of course one wants to bring along 
some light tackle, too. Any light tackle 
will do, using Japanese feather jigs for 
lures, for catching bait and small game 
fish. As I said before, there is always 
good sport in hooking a dolphin. They 
grow to an enormous size, up to 100 
pounds or more, and leap and jump on 
the surface as spectacularly as a marlin. 
But marlin have a way of grabbing 
feather jigs and the angler wants to hope 
and pray that no hungry one tames along 
and hooks himself onto a lure that is 
training out behind the launch for an un-
suspecting dolphin or wahoo. 

There are fish all around the island. 
Small fish can be caught on very light 
tackle inside the lagoons. Crevalli and 
"dog-toothed tuna" are hooked in the 
passes which lead from the lagoons to the 
open sea and along the outer edges of the 
coral reefs. Neither of these fish put up 
a showy surface fight, but they pull hard 
and require skill to land on a light out-
fit. "Dog-toothed tuna" or va'u as the 
natives call them have been caught weigh-
ing over 300 pounds off Tetiaroa, an is-
land 22 miles from Tahiti, owned by 
Dr. Williams, the British Consul. In 
action and appearance they resemble a 
yellow-fin tuna except that they have 
large teeth like a dog, on account of 
which Zane Grey gave them this name. 
Once you are out through the pass and  

away from the reef, you may hook any-
thing from a 5-pound bonito to a 1,500-
pound marlin. Mr. Grey has his fishing 
camp, called "Flower Point" in Vairao, 
about 40 miles from Papeete. But Pa-
peete, the capital of French Oceania, is 
the logical place from which to fish. 
There are three channels through the 
coral reef, one of which is always navig-
able, if the other two are rough. Once 
outside, the fisherman can go north or 
south and get into the lee, depending on 
the wind. 

Another advantage of fishing from Pa-
peete is the convenience of getting bait 
every morning from the market. It is 
from this port that the natives go out 
daily in small launches and outrigger 
canoes to fish commercially for bonito. 
There are very few times in the year 
when there are not at least a few bonito 
for sale at the early morning market. Of 
course it is preferable to catch one's own 
bait and to use it absolutely fresh, but 
on the other hand it is a very comfortable 
feeling to have two or three bonito on 
board, in case one does not run into a 
school of them early in the day. How-
ever, fresh bait is not essential ; I caught 
one marlin on a bonito that had been 
trolling all the previous day. If bait is 
caught late in the afternoon, too late to 
use that day, it can be put in cold storage 
in the local ice-house to be used later on. 
We had one successful catch with a bonito 
that had been kept on ice for four days. 

On other fishing grounds I believe it 
is sometimes necessary to run out 10 to 
20 miles before getting to the game. Here 
once outside the pass and anywhere from 
one to three miles from the reef you will 
find your quarry. Occasionally it is neces-
sary to run farther out in search of bait, 
but if you start out with bait on board 
you are apt to get a strike as soon as you 
put one over. One day we hooked (and 
lost) a marlin about 100 yards from the 
main entrance to the harbor. They seem 
to like the water between Tahiti and the 
island of Moorea, 14 miles off Papeete. 
There is a strong current between these 
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two islands and the fish must find food 
in this fast water. Tuna and bonito 
usually run in schools, sometimes just off 
the reef and at other times far out at sea. 
They are located by flocks of booby birds 
and sooty terns flying over them. A pair 
of field glasses will help to find the birds 
feeding on small fish which the bonito 
drive to the surface. Three or four fairy 
terns fluttering about and occasionally 
dipping to feed invariably reveal the 
presence of a school of dolphin. These 
fantastic fish take a feather jig and often 
can be seen coming for two or three hun-
dred feet straight for the lure, with their 
dorsal fins cutting through the water like 
a torpedo. Marlin are of ten seen in the 
schools of bonito and small tuna but are 
rarely hooked there—they must be too 
well fed to take notice of one's bait. They 
usually rise up from the bottom, no doubt 
attracted by the fuss of the propellors 
and the splash of the two teasers and bait, 
to the stern of the launch. Nine times 
out of ten, not even the man perched 
on the roof of the cabin sees the 
marlin before his smashing strike brings 
forth the electrifying shout "Swordfish !" 
They do not surface here as they do in 
other waters, nor do any hovering birds 
betray their presence. They strike at any 
time of day, week, month, or year. The 
day after Admiral Blake landed his 90-
pound sailfish, Eastham Guild caught a 
504-pound silver marlin and then days 
passed before we landed another. Exactly 
one month after the silver marlin I got a 
black marlin weighing 187 pounds. 

It is difficult to make any comparison 
between the actual number of fish taken 
here and at other fishing grounds, because  

there are so few people fishing regularly 
in Tahiti. From September 1, 1930, to 
September 1, 1931, we fished from our 
launch 155 days. During this period, 
with only one person fishing at a time, 
we, ourselves, landed 16 marlin. We 
hooked and lost 20 and raised 46, which 
refused the bait, for one reason or an-
other. Two guests whom we took out 
with us for a day's fishing each landed 
one—Admiral Blake a sailfish and Cap-
tain L. D. Mitchell a striped marlin. This 
makes a total of 18 game fish caught 
for our launch this past year, ranging in 
weight from 121 pounds to 504. In ad-
dition to this we hooked and lost a mako 
shark and have, of course, taken innumer-
able bonito, tuna, dolphin, wahoo, barra-
cuda, and other small fish. Most of these 
were hooked on a feather jig while trol-
ling for bait. 

On the whole, Tahiti is no place for 
the impatient angler who rents a boat 
and tackle, goes out for one day, catches 
a fair-sized fish, has his picture taken 
proudly beside it, rod and reel in hand, 
and proclaims to the world that he is a 
big-game fisherman. But for the man or 
woman who really loves deep-sea fishing, 
who enjoys being out on the water all day 
whether or not he or she catches anything 
and who is capable of lolling back in a 
fishing chair and absorbing the ever-
changing beauties of Moorea on the one 
side and Tahiti on the other, it is a 
heavenly spot. Just as you are dreamily 
taking in the grandeur of Moorea's sky-
line a terrifying smash at your bait turns 
your indolence into action and you find 
on the line just what you came for—one 
of Tahiti's giant swordfish. 
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The "hoko," a sort of ornamental tower, decorated with costly antique tapestry 
and fittings, with a unique orchestra aboard, is drawn in the Gion procession by 

a large number of uniformed men. 
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The Gion Procession of old Kyoto 
By AIZABURO AKIYAMA 

(On staff of The Japan Times.) 
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(The history and observances of the 
famed Gion Festival, whose processions 
are held in Kyoto on July 17 and 24, are 
vividly described in the following article, 
the writer's text being preserved so as to 
adhere as closely as possible to the orig-
inal Japanese.) 

Of a thousand and one Matsuri or 
Shinto festivals, the time-honored Gion 
festival is crowned with the laurels of 
nation-wide reputation. Indeed, from the 
spectacular point of view, its procession 
is the most colorful, simultaneously 
demonstrating the quaintest aspect of 
Japanese life in the days of yore. And 
its romantic origin is told as follows : 

"It was in the scorching summer of 
975 in the reign of Emperor En-yu that 
there prevailed a frightful plague through-
out the divine land of Nippon, to which 
succumbed in rapid succession tens of 
thousands of people, rich and poor, old 
and young, equally helpless. In particular, 
it raged so furiously in Kyoto, the then 
capital of the Empire, that the whole city 
was thrown into a state of confusion, re-
vealing a chaotic sight hitherto unknown. 
In fact, the ferocity of the plague made 
one's life look as feeble as a shimmering 
candle-light exposed before a sweeping 
wind. At that critical moment, the dread-
ful tidings reached the ears of the 
Emperor, thereby making him feel in- 
tolerably lamentable. His Majesty, ac-
cordingly, lost no time in giving an urgent 
command to Urabe-no-Hiramaro, the 
highest authority on Shinto in those days, 
to drive off the plague by praying to the 
gods. Hiramaro was, as a matter of 
course, deeply touched with the gracious 
Imperial order, so that he accepted it with 
profound gratitude. 

"As the first step towards accomplishing 
the order of such gravest nature, on June 
7th (old calendar) of that year, he put 
up, at the different parts of the city, the 
66 hoko, a weapon similar to a halberd, 
in allusion to the 66 provinces that con-
stituted the country at that period. These 
hoko, it is said, measured 25 feet in 
height. (Here the reader may naturally 
wonder why the hoko were set up on this 
occasion ; therefore, let us digress a min-
ute. Etymologically, 'ho' canveyed the 
sense of 'superior' or 'excellent' and `ko' 
that of 'wood.' This compound word 
meant a long wooden stick, and later a 
weapon. In the earliest days, the hoko 
was believed to possess a miraculous 
power, so that it was looked upon as a 
sort of wand. The most primitive weapon 
of historic importance was the 'Amano-
Nu-Hoko,' likewise called 'Amano-Saka-
Hoko,' adorned with stones or jewels, and 
it was owned by Izanagi and Izanami, the 
divine parents of the Sun-Goddess.) To 
return from the digression, on the 14th 
of the same month, acting as the leader 
of a procession consisting of a large num-
ber of the citizens and farmers, Hari-
maro carried the Shin-yo (shrine-car) of 
the Gion Shrine to the Shin-sen-en, liter-
ally, "divine spring garden," where he 
performed in good earnest the so-called 
`Plague Expulsion Service.' (The Shin-
sen-en was a celebrated Imperial garden, 
some traces of which are visible near the 
Nijo Detached Palace, having been laid 
out by order of Emperor Kwammu soon 
after the removal of the capital from Na-
gaoka to Kyoto in 794). On the way to 
the garden, the veteran Shintoist and his 
faithful followers beat drums and rang 
hand bells, shouting in a high voice in or- 
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der to scare off the evil spirits that were 
thought to be the very cause of the plague. 
(The beating of drums and the ringing 
of bells, when expelling an epidemic, 
were based upon the primeval Chinese 
philosophy of changing the negative for 
the positive.) Quite strange to imagine, 
the plague began to weaken its violent 
force since that memorable procession 
was undertaken and became completely 
extinct before the lapse of many days. It 
was, therefore, perfectly natural that the 
Ujiko or proteges of the Gion Shrine 
were surprised at the marvelous achieve-
ment shown by the praiseworthy Shinto 
scholar, Hiramaro, to whom they felt ex-
tremely grateful. Thenceforth, they made 
it a custom to hold this festival yearly on 
the 14th of June under the appellation of 
Gion-Goryo-E or Gion Honorable Spirit 
Festival. The term Gion-Goryo-E, is 
often abbreviated to Gion-E, while it is 
better known as Gion Matsuri. Strictly 
speaking, the exact year in which the Gion 
Festival started has not yet been clearly 
proved, being variously mentioned as 
876, 970 and 975, although the date June 
14th is unanimously acknowledged. In 
ancient times, the Gion Festival was oc-
casionally viewed by the members of the 
Imperial family, the court dignitaries, 
the Shoguns, etc., for whom the special 
viewing-stands were erected. At the lat-
ter part of the Ashikaga period (1335- 
1573), the Festival had been discontinued 
for a long while on account of civil wars, 
but it was revived temporarily in 1500 
and finally restored by Oda Nobunaga 
(1533-1582), one of the most outstanding 
feudal lords Japan ever produced. He 
was an ardent advocate of the Gion shrine, 
so that, in recognition of his pious sup- 
port often rendered, his crest came to 
constitute a part of the two crests belong-
ing to the Yasaka Jinsha in honor of 
which the Gion Festival is annually held 
at the present day. 

"Being popularly known by its former 
name, Gion Sha, the Yasaka Jinsha is a 
highly revered Shinto shrine dedicated to 
the god Susanowo-no-Mikoto, a younger  

brother of the Sun-Goddess, his consort 
Kishi-Inada-.Hime, and their five sons 
and three daughters. It is a distinguished 
state shrine, superbly located near the 
famous Maruyama Park, so that it is 
daily visited by a vast crowd of worship-
pers from morn till dusk. There does not 
seem, however, to exist a definite record 
to confirm when the Shrine was founded 
here in spite of the fact that it is plausibly 
stated in several books. Some say that the 
spirit of the god Susanowo-no-Mikoto 
was transferred to the present spot in 
August, 656, from Mount Gozusen in the 
Shiragi division of Korea by Irishi-no-
Omi, the vice tribute envoy to Japan, 
while others assert that it was brought 
over here in 876 by the priest Ennyo of 
the Jojuji Temple from Hiromine, Hari-
ma Province. Be that as it may, ever 
since Emperor Go-Sanjo paid a visit to 
the Shrine in 1072, it was frequently 
honored with the same distinction, en-
hancing the reverence for it more and 
more. The name `Yasaka,' or Eight 
Slopes, was taken from those eight slopes 
found in the vicinity of the Shrine and it 
dates only to 1888 when the separation of 
Buddhism and Shintoism was enforced 
by the Government. Shintoists interpret 
that Gion designates the garden of the 
earth-god, that is to say, `gi' the earth-
god and 'on' the garden. On the other 
hand, Buddhists are of the opinion that 
`Gion' was derived from the Gion Shoja, 
the foremost temple donated to Buddha 
Sakyamuni by Sudatta, a multimillion-
aire in Sravasti, Central India. This tem-
ple was magnificently built on a historic 
garden which Sudatta bought of Prince 
Jeta, the heir apparent of King Prasena-
jit. In brief, the term Gion may belong to 
one of the two above interpretations. 

"The most salient feature of the Gion 
Festival is undoubtedly the procession of 
the two kinds of its gorgeous 'floats,' re-
spectively called `yama' and `hoko.' The 
hoko is a sort of an ornamental tower 
furnished with the four massive wooden 
wheels and beautifully decorated with 
antique costly tapestries, brocades, em- 
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broideries, metallic fittings, etc. Except-
ing one or two, it has an imposing mast, 
about 120 feet high, through the center 
of its roof. This lofty mast represents 
one of the 66 hoko (halberds) erected on 
the occasion of the plague expulsion 
service mentioned above. In the proces-
sion, the hoko, with a unique orchestra 
aboard, is drawn by a large number of 
men attired in uniform. 

"The `yama' is a kind of ornamental 
shelf on which are tastefully arranged 
various figures, sceneries, etc, and it is 
carried on the shoulders of the uniformed 
men by means of the lacquered poles at-
tached to it. And it owes its origin to 
`Shirushi Yama' or 'Sign Mountain,' a 
handsome ornament somewhat resembling 
the shape of a mountain, hence the name. 
The object of the Shirushi Yama was to 
serve as a sign of the spot where stood 
the governors of the Yuki and Suki pro-
vinces during the Emperor's progress 
to the Daijokyu, a sacred shrine of 
the most primitive style temporarily put 
up for the august Enthronement Cere-
mony. The Yuki and Suki provinces de-
note those places where rice plants are 
cultivated for the exclusive use for the 
`Daijosai,' the most important rite per-
sonally conducted by the Emperor only 
once in his reign, in order to offer the 
new crop of rice to Amaterasu-Omikami 
(Sun-Goddess) and to the gods and god-
desses of heaven and earth. 

"The Gion Festival yearly takes place 
on July 17th and 24th, although it prac-
tically begins on the 10th and ends on the 
28th. In the morning of the 17th there 
parades the most interesting procession of 
`yama' and `hoko,' while in the afternoon 
that of the three shrine-cars. Each 
is followed by a long train of the 
followers dressed in their respective uni-
forms. The procession of yama and hoko 
in the morning of the 17th is intended to 
welcome the three shrine-cars to the Ota-
bisho or Place of Sojourn and that of 
the 24th to see them off with just the 
same respect. In the evening of the 10th, 
there is performed a ceremony called 

`Mikoshi Arai' or 'Shrine-car Washing,' 
bringing on the Shijo Bridge the car dedi-
cated to the god Susanowo-no-Mikoto. 
Its procession, attended by the Shinto 
priests and the deputations of the proteges 
of the Gion Shrine, is characterized by 
the bright illumination of pretty paper-
lanterns and glaring torchlights. On the 
arrival of the procession in the middle of 
the bridge, the presiding priest dips the 
branches of a sakaki tree (Eurya ochna-
cea) into the clear stream of the river 
Kamo and sprinkles the holy drops of 
water over the shrine-car, which, on the 
conclusion of the ceremony, is carried 
back to the Shrine as it came up. And the 
Mikoshi Arai is repeated in the evening 
of the 28th before the car is stored for 
the coming year. 

"In the morning of July 11th, a boy 
attired in a beautiful formal dress repairs 
on horseback to the Yasaka Jinsha to re-
ceive the rank of `Chigo' or 'Sacred Page.' 
His function is chiefly to dance on the 
Naginata Hoko, which is privileged al-
ways to take the lead in the procession. 
Upon the appointment of a boy as chigo, 
he is held as sacred and even his parents 
have to bow before him during the en-
suing week. To be appointed a chigo is 
considered a great honor, not merely to 
the boy but to the family, yet it is an ex-
pensive affair. When proceeding to the 
Yasaka Jinsha, he is escorted by a num-
ber of the delegates chosen from the 
street in which he resides and his parents 
and relatives, and, on his way home, he 
visits their homes. Daily goes he to the 
shrine so as to pay homage until the 17th. 

"The evening of the 16th is called `Yoi 
Yama' or 'Evening Yama', when all the 
yama and hoko are decorated to the 
fullest extent to be ready for the follow-
ing morning's parade and are brightly 
illuminated with picturesque paper lan-
terns as if it were broad daylight. On 
each hoko is played the Gion Bayashi, 
typical Kyoto music consisting of the 22 
players on flute, drum and hand bell. In 
front of nearly all the houses along the 
streets, one or two lanterns bearing the 
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family crests are hung from the eaves, 
under which curtains of various colors 
and sizes are drawn. In their antecham-
bers are exhibited the folding screens of 
artistic merit which have been handed 
down from their forefathers, and they 
are expressly brought out of the owners' 
safe depositories for the public inspection. 
There are also displayed flowers charm-
ingly arranged, and the youngsters are 
merrily playing either chess or draughts 
in high spirits. As may easily be imag-
ined, each home is full of joy as well as 
happiness. All the festive streets are 
overflowed with the spectators of yama 
and hoko swarming not only from every 
nook and corner of the city but from dis-
tant districts. Indeed, it is an exciting 
night, unfolding a remarkable sight that 
one can hardly forget. 

"Early in the morning of the 17th, the 
yama and hoko that take part in the pro-
cession are stationed along the streets 
according to the order previously fixed 
at the Municipal Office. And it is a rule 
that hoko and yama alternately parade 
one after the other, respectively accompa-
nied by the representatives of the streets 
to which they belong. As soon as prepa-
rations are made, the procession com-
mences to move eastwards from Shijo 
Karasumaru, turns southward to Tera-
machi street, then westward through Mat-
suwara. It is intensely admired all the 
way by thousands of lookers-on who 
have been impatiently awaiting for hours. 
Some of them stand on tiptoe and crane 
their necks fairly long, while others have 
their mouths pretty wide open and 
trample quite unawares on their neigh-
bors' newly bought sandals. Luckily, there 

arises no fistic quarrel among them, be-
cause they are too good-natured to stage 
a rough scene. Accordingly, the proces-
sion is enthusiastically watched by one 
and all, from downstairs and upstairs, and 
even from the top of the roof. On ar-
rival at the northern side of ShijO Taka-
kura street, every yama or hoko stops 
just for a few minutes to take out of a 
lacquered box a piece of board on which 
the number of its order is inscribed and 
solemnly returns the same to the Shinto 
priest in charge. Throughout the march 
a quaint tune of the Gion Bayashi con-
stantly flows out of each hoko, which 
fascinatingly delights at least children. In 
the course of the procession a lot of 'chi-
maki' cakes are thrown from the hoko to 
be distributed to the spectators who are 
watching below. This cake, which is 
wrapped in bamboo leaf, is believed to 
have an efficacy as a preventive against 
evil spirits or epidemics, so that super-
stitious persons get wild to catch it when 
it falls upon the crowd. Primarily, it was 
wrapped in lalong grass (chi) leaf to 
which maki (to roll up) was added, 
hence the name. At the outset, the chi-
maki was introduced from China and be-
came a favorite cake in this country inas-
much as it was a custom to eat it on the 
5th of May or on the so-called Boys' 
festival day. 

"The foregoing is a summary of the 
far-famous Gion Festival through which 
one can advantageously catch a glimpse 
of the ancient Japanese life. This festival 
certainly constitutes one of the most in-
teresting sights witnessed in modern 
Japan and we should not wonder that it 
is regarded as a pride of Kyoto." 
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Sir Joseph and Lady Carruthers presenting an Australian flag to the 
Pan-Pacific Union through its president, Hon. Wallace R. Farrington. 
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Some Impressions of the 	•• • 
Hawaiian Islands and 	• • 

• Their People 	• 
By HON. SIR JOSEPH CARRUTHERS 	 • 

• 
(In The Fiji Times and Herald.) 	 • 
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Hawaii Has a Glorious Climate—Dur-
ing the last ten years I have spent a large 
part of the Australian winter months in 
Hawaii (where it is summer), and a 
lesser part in Fiji. 

I do not profess to be well informed as 
to either place and their people. One 
would need to spent a lifetime to under-
stand either. 

But after spending a good part of a 
year in my visits, I certainly have been  

able to gain impressions on many aspects 
of life and work in these island parts. 

The most noteworthy opinion that I 
have formed of the Hawaiian islands is 
that they have the best climate of any of 
the Pacific Islands that I have sojourned 
in. I am confirmed in this opinion by 
quite a number of old Australian friends 
and acquaintances whom I frequently 
meet in Honolulu and other parts of Ha-
waii. They are unanimous in saying 
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that for anyone past the early prime of 
life, Hawaii has the ideal "all the year 
round" climate. 

The temperature seldom rises much 
above 80 degrees F. in the shade ; and in 
the summer the mean is about 75 degrees 
F. Of course, in parts lying near to tide 
level the humidity makes the atmosphere 
a bit trying for a few midday hours. 
Common sense, however, generally rules ; 
and people in Hawaii as in any other 
part of the tropics avoid any unnecessary 
work or exercise during those hours. 
However, the northerly trade winds blow 
very regularly in those isles in the sum-
mer and autumn ; and once anyone is in 
the breeze all discomfort disappears. 

In the winter months, so I was in-
formed by friends permanently residing 
in Hawaii, the temperature ranges be-
tween about 50 degrees F. and 70 degrees 
F. In point of fact, they said that all 
the year round the range of temperature 
kept mainly at a mean between 60 degrees 
F. and 70 degrees F. There is a regular 
and definite wet season and dry season in 
Hawaii. Except in a few high places 
the rainfall is not excessive. The course 
of the wind currents governs the rainfall 
in certain localities. 

For instance, the windward side of 
Oahu has a heavier rainfall than the lee 
side. Also, the trade wind blows very 
strongly in the channels between the 
larger islands ; and the force of it exer-
cises a pressure that diverts the rain 
clouds from exposed points like Diamond 
Head, for instance, which has a very low 
rainfall, whilst places within 10 miles 
may have a heavy rainfall. 

I have never worn a raincoat or car-
ried an umbrella in the streets of Hono-
lulu, as the clouds pass over the city at 
an elevation of thousands of feet after 
drenching the mountains that lie within 
10 miles, at an average height of about 
3,000 feet. It rains almost every day on 
these heights, but there is compensation 
for dwellers there, in the cool breeze that 
always blows. 

One can get almost any variety of cli-
mate in these isles, as there are mountains 
up to 14,000 feet in height and table lands 
at an elevation of 3,000 in the Big Island 
of Hawaii, and conditions are more or 
less similar in the other isles. 

Wonderful smooth and well-made 
roads run through almost all the islands ; 
and it is easy going at an average speed 
of about 30 to 45 miles to the hour. 

Traffic is well regulated, and most 
roads in Oahu have a permanent white 
line on their center on the curves to direct 
drivers to keep to their proper side. 
Traffic cops on motorcycles patrol the 
roads at irregular periods and woe betide 
any motorist who makes a habit of "road 
hogging." 

Speaking from my own observations, I 
feel justfied in saying that I have never 
seen so little careless or bad driving in 
any part of the world I have visited, as 
in Hawaii ; and the roads are in daily 
and hourly use by tens of thousands of 
automobiles. 

So much for roads and motoring. Now 
I come to sea traveling between the 
various parts of the islands. 

One can travel from Honolulu (Oahu) 
to Hilo (in Hawaii), or to Nawiliwili (in 
Kauai), or to Lahaina (in Maui) in large 
interisland steamers of from 2,000 to 
6,000 tons, practically newly built and 
equipped with most up-to-date and 
modern passenger accommodation, with 
good service by well-trained staffs of 
stewards, etc. The average speed of these 
ships is about 18 to 20 knots, and the ac-
commodation and cuisine is as good as on 
most ocean liners. 

One leaves Honolulu at 5 p. m. and 
breakfasts in Hilo at 7 a. m. next morn-
ing, traveling at the speed mentioned, but 
with a stop of about one hour or more to 
land passengers at ports en route. 

A big fleet of about 20 vessels is en-
gaged all the time in this interisland trade 
and they are well patronized. 

Yet the population of these Hawaiian 
islands is under 400,000 people and the 



THE MID-PACIFIC 
	

455 

A lake at the bottom of an extinct volcano on the island of Hawaii. 

whites only number one-tenth of the 
total. 

I do not know whether these fine sea 
transport services pay ; but I should 
imagine they do,.as the company keeps on 
improving the service year by year and 
building bigger and better boats all the 
time. Let us give credit to these Ameri-
cans and admit that they have pluck in 
their enterprise, and they have a faith in 
the idea that if you give the people a good 
service they will use it and pay for it. A 
poor service invites people not to travel, 
but to stay at home and save their money. 
I, for one, do not overlook the fact that 
Hawaii is a part of the United States 
with its 125 million people, and it is a 
favorite playground and tourist resort to 
those millions of people. Hence the is-
lands attract huge tourist crowds to come 
and enjoy their fine climate and the 
facilities for traveling on good roads and 
on good ships to see beautiful scenery, 
and to study a wonderful experiment 
with Eastern races working in tropical 
conditions in the agricultural industries 
of the islands. 

Although these Hawaiian Isles have 
been a Territory of the United States 
since 1898, yet the American white popu-
lation is only 38,000 in a total of 370,000 
people of all races now inhabiting these 
isles—a little over 10 per cent. 

The other races outside the Americans 
are : 

Japanese 	  138,000 
Hawaiians 	  51,000 
Chinese 	  27,000 
Filipinos 	  63,000 
Portuguese 	  27,000 
Koreans 	  6,000 
All other races 	  25,000 

Total 	 337,000 

The European-descended population 
exclusive of the white Americans only 
number about two or three thousand ; but 
they make up on quality for their lack of 
quantity. The Scottish element certainly 
stands out as progressive and enterpris-
ing. 

Included in the American figures 
(38,000) is a garrison of about 20,000 
soldiers and sailors serving their term in 
the military or naval forces maintained 
at fixed bases or depots. 
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Social and Industrial Conditions—It 
has been urged against the policy of per-
mitting any colored immigration into 
Australia that it jeopardizes the White 
Australia idea by lowering the standard 
of living. 

One can put that argument to a test in 
Hawaii by investigating actualities there. 
I found on inquiry that so far as the 
white labor was concerned it was better 
paid for in Honolulu and other centers 
than in Australia. 

I met a former resident of Australia 
in Honolulu, a Mr. Fullard Leo, who was 
at one time manager of the Natatorium 
in Pitt street, Sydney, about 25 years 
ago. He is now a building contractor in 
Honolulu and has carried to completion 
some very fine buildings for banks and 
other institutions. He assured me that 
the rates of pay for skilled tradesmen in 
building were not only much higher than 
in Australia, but he had also to provide 
parking sheds for the workmen's auto-
mobiles. 

The best labor-saving devices are used 
on the large jobs, as for instance, 
elevators for lifting the mortar and ce-
ment to the worker's hand so that he 
could get along quickly with his job. 

Also the mixing devices for making 
concrete or mortar had to be of the best 
and power-driven. Somehow the work-
men took a lively interest in the progress 
of the work and there was no slacking or 
slowing down. 

True Democracy—I was a member of 
the Pan-Pacific Union in Honolulu, which 
held a weekly luncheon where prominent 
people were invited to deliver talks on 
interesting topics to the gathering be-
tween the hours of noon and 1 p. m. It 
was no uncommon thing to see a sprin-
kling of artisans at these gatherings—men 
who put off their overalls and put on 
their walking coats and spent the luncheon 
hour with their fellow members of the 
Union listening to the "talks." True 
democracy that, when employers and em- 

ployees met on an equal footing at a com-
mon reunion. 

There are five large pineapple canneries 
in Hawaii, employing in full-time work 
12,500 men, women and young people. I 
took some pains and trouble to ascertain 
the conditions under which these people 
worked, as well as the wages they earned. 

The conditions are of the very best. A 
10- or 15-cent lunch is provided in a very 
well-equipped room as clean as possible. 
The food is good—seating is comfortable 
and cleanliness prevails everywhere. 
There is a creche provided for young 
children, with an attendant in charge, 
whilst there is a first-aid hospital station 
in every cannery and a qualified nurse 
does all that is necessary unless the serv-
ices of a doctor or dentist are needed. 
All these canneries are well ventilated and 
cool, and no dust or dirt is in evidence. 

As to the pay, I ascertained that it 
averaged about 12 shillings per day, in-
cluding a percentage of the estimated 
profits of the factory, which was paid as a 
bonus when the books were finally made 
up. As to the hours of labor, I am not 
sure, but they probably were nearer ten 
hours a day than eight hours. 

Anyhow, the wages fairly were com-
parable with those paid to factory labor in 
which females predominate in Australia. 
I also ascertained that in field work on 
the pineapple ranches the average wages 
to men were about 12 shillings per day. 

Certainly times were better then in 
1924 and 1926 when I inspected the can-
neries than they are now and employ-
ment at full time was brisk. These re-
sults do not justify any statements that 
the labor employed was either underpaid 
or sweated. The wages certainly were 
such as would enable the cannery work-
ers to live in comfort and to maintain a 
home and a family. Probably there 
would be two or three of one family em-
ployed in such work. 

Good Standard of Living—I had ample 
opportunity of seeing the work people in 
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their daily lives away from their work. 
These included Japanese, Chinese and 
Koreans and to a less extent Filipinos. 
These people were well clad and seemed 
to be enjoying life. Their children and 
womenfolk also were well clad and were 
manifestly enjoying life. 

I visited several of the territorial 
schools and saw there the children of 
Japanese, Chinese and of other Orientals. 
There was not the least sign of poverty 
amongst the school children and I noticed 
that in the schools I visited provision was 
made for a lunch of good milk and some 
wholesome eatables at the cost of a few 
cents. 

Furthermore, I frequently walked 
through the quarters in the city where 
the Oriental people lived. There certainly 
was less squalor in and about their homes 
than I have seen in the poorer quarters 
of Sydney, Melbourne or London. In 
innumerable cases there were small gar-
dens with fruit trees in bearing—papaias, 
bananas and avocado pears. Evidently the 
Orientals loved to have a few flowers and 
some vegetables in their little garden 
plots. The untidy back yard, so common 
in Australian and European industrial 
centers, hardly was in evidence in the 
home districts of these brown- and yel-
low-skinned Orientals in Honolulu. 

In the rural districts in Oahu, Hawaii, 
and other islands the homes of the peo-
ple, compared favorably with what one 
sees in the rural districts of Australia, 
and coming to Fiji—the Oriental in Ha-
waii showed a far higher standard of liv-
ing than that of the Hindus or the Fijian 
natives in and around Suva or in and 
around the cane fields of Fiji. 

I am not boosting the Hawaiian isles 
intentionally, but facts as I saw them fully 
warrant every statement I am making. I 
say unhesitatingly that the experiment of 
welcoming the Oriental into the active 
working life of the Hawaiian islands has 
been eminently successful. It has definitely 
raised the standard of living for the 
white mechanics and labor, as it has made  

good jobs for them at high wages, whilst 
it has found work for tens of thousands 
of industrious colored people at a far 
higher standard of living than they could 
attain to in their native lands. 

These Oriental people seemed grateful 
for the opportunities of bettering their 
conditions in a new land. They are law-
abiding, good citizens, taking a pride in 
their little homes and certainly treating 
their womenfolk and children in an ad-
mirable way. 

White Australia Policy—The advocate 
of the White Australia policy will find 
nothing in the Territory of Hawaii to 
support his theory. As to social life in 
these islands, it stands very high. There 
is no such thing as snobbery in a true 
democracy such as prevails in the terrri-
tory there. 

There is, to a great extent, an aristoc-
racy of cultured people who have avail-
ed themselves of the fine services of the 
University of Hawaii, in Honolulu, or of 
the great universities of the mainland 
States. The educated American of either 
sex stands out in the plane of humanity 
wherever met. 

The educational institutions in Hawaii 
are of a very high standard, and there 
have been wonderful endowments for 
them provided by rich people like the 
Princess Bernice Pauahi Bishop and 
others of Hawaiian blood who have be-
stowed millions of dollars to aid all good 
works for the benefit alike of all classes 
in the islands. 

Lastly, let me say that in the recorded 
statistics of the world it is shown that 
the richest people per head of population 
are those fortunate ones who have had 
the good fortune to have lived in the Ha-
waiian islands. The annual return from 
the products of the soil, such as sugar, 
pineapples, coffee, tropical fruits and 
vegetables makes up a sum total of wealth 
from primary production which places 
the 380,000 people in these islands as the 
wealthiest of any people in any land in 
this world of ours. 
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A Filipino group in a Pan-Pacific Union pageant. 

Becoming Good Citizens—The fact that 
these people and the products of these 
islands have a free entry without any 
duties at customs into a market of 125 
million Americans largely accounts for 
the unexampled prosperity and wealth 
which stands unsurpassed in the whole 
world. 

But due credit must be given to the 
organization by Americans of these in-
dustries of the land and as well to the 
higher capacity of the same race in the 
colonization of the islands. 

Certainly the immigrant races are not 
being degraded. On the contrary they 
are being lifted up toward American 
standards of life, whilst their presence in 
the islands as subordinate races is not in 
any way lowering the standard of living 
of the Americans there. 

The Americans believe in education and 
put their belief into practice. The Japa-
nese and Chinese especially are eagerly 
availing themselves of the advantages of 
the education freely offered to their chil-
dren in the excellent schools of the terri- 

tory and in the University of Hawaii.* 
There are about 2,000 undergraduates at 
the University, the majority of whom are 
Japanese. 

Such education as the Orientals are 
receiving in the American schools is cer-
tainly lifting them up to a higher plane, 
socially and industrially. They appreciate 
it and are repaying it by becoming good 
citizens of the land of their adoption. 

A Pan-Pacific Union Conference—I 
first visited Honolulu in 1924 as an official 
delegate of Australia to a great conference 
on Food Conservation, at which there 
were gathered about 200 delegates from 
every part of the lands fronting the 
Pacific Ocean. The Pan-Pacific Union 
convened that conference, and its mem-
bers acted as hosts. The president of the 
Union was Governor Wallace R. Farring-
ton, whilst the director of the Union was 
Alexander Hume Ford. 

Both these gentlemen are Americans 
born in the United States, and had been 

* One hundred dollars annual tuition at the 
University of Hawaii from September, 1932. 
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engaged in the profession of journalism. 
The Pan-Pacific Union was lucky indeed 
to have two such fine men in charge of 
their organization. They are big, broad-
minded men of that fine form of educa-
tion which does most of its work in a 
good college and then leaves the students 
to finish up the work with the world as 
their university. 

The hospitality extended to the visiting 
delegates in 1924 was on a grand scale, 
yet operating so smoothly and so un-
ostentatiously as to appear to be quite 
spontaneous and natural. 

Outside of the members of the Union 
the services of almost every representa-
tive citizen of Honolulu were voluntarily 
available for the entertainment of the 
visitors, most of whom remained for a 
full month as the guests of kind folks, 
who never seemed to be weary of well-
doing. 

The world is richer by the fine work 
done by the members of that Convention, 
men and women who represented the 
cream of the universities of America, 
Japan, Canada, Java, and the South Sea 
Dominions and who were leaders in scien-
tific research work in agriculture and food 
conservation. 

Every large island in Hawaii has its 
own Chamber of Agriculture and of Com-
merce, as well as its branch of the Tourist 
Bureau. The delegates visited all the 
islands in the fine interisland steamers, 
and were taken care of and shown around 
by local hosts. 

That experience of 1924 was to me a 
unique one; yet year after year, as I have 
revisited the islands, there has been no 
falling off in the hospitality of the people. 

The same welcoming hand is extended 
every time and all the time to the visitor. 
No wonder then that people who have 
once had a taste of Hawaiian hospitality 
show their sincere appreciation by coming 
back again and again. More than that, 
they spread the good tidings and advertise 
the place, and so act as missionaries and 
forerunners for a constant tide of tour  

and travel to the Paradise of the Pacific, 
as it is now known all over the world. 

There is a beautiful Episcopalian 
Cathedral (St. Andrew's) in Honolulu. 
Go to the very fine services there, and as 
one leaves the precincts of the cathedral 
the Bishop and clergy greet every visitor 
with a kind word and a welcome and so 
make him feel at home. At the big native 
church of Kawaiahao with its magnificent 
choir of natives, the same greetings are 
extended to visitors. Some writer has 
compared the choir of Kawaiahao Church 
to the Sistine Choir at St. Peter's, Rome, 
and one can well believe that the com-
parison is justified. 

Fine Public Spirit—There are some 
fine social clubs in Honolulu, such as the 
Pacific Club (the old English Club), the 
University Club, and the Commercial 
Club. Temporary honorary membership 
of these is freely available to all reputable 
visitors. The Country Club, with its fine 
golf course, and the Waianae Golf Club 
are similarly open to visitors. Added to 
these clubs there are many other organi-
zations that gladly entertain worth-while 
visitors and listen to talks of life in other 
lands from people who have something 
worth saying. 

There are two very high-class daily 
papers in Honolulu, well conducted and 
full of the latest world's news, viz., The 
Advertiser, founded by the late Lorrin 
A. Thurston, and The Star-Bulletin, pub-
lished by former Governor Wallace R. 
Farrington. 

Of course, with a city of over 100,000 
inhabitants, like Honolulu, all these things 
that I have told of are possible ; but it 
must be remembered that unless the spirit 
is there, these things are not possible. 
Luckily there is a fine public spirit in the 
Hawaiian islands, and that is why a popu-
lation of about 350,000 people is able to 
do things that compare favorably with 
what is done in some of the mainland 
States with ten to twenty times that popu-
lation. 
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The Native Hawaiians—The natives of 
these isles are true Polynesians, and they 
have had a culture of their own for many 
centuries prior to their discovery by the 
Europeans. It is no use arguing about 
the causes of the decay of any native 
race. When European civilization is super-
imposed on any native form of culture 
and living, there is certain to be a process 
of evolution, which also is associated with 
a process of dissolution of one or the 
other race. 

It is a pity, but there it is in the stern 
logic of facts—the weaker race goes down 
and the stronger race goes up in the scale 
of existence. 

In Hawaii unfortunately this has hap-
pened, and the Hawaiian race, in its pure 
form, has been almost wiped out. But it 
has not really died out so much as it has 
married out. It is an admitted fact that 
the Hawaiian has never been regarded as 
an inferior person, and correctly so. 

Mostly the Hawaiian is a finely built 
specimen of humanity, male or female, 
and the immigrant races have gladly 
mated with them. The result of the cross-
breeding has been good, inasmuch as the 
children of these mixed marriages have 
mostly been endowed with the finer 
physique of the Hawaiian and with the 
better qualities (if any) of the other 
parent. 

The Hawaiian-Chinese cross standg out 
as a decided improvement on either 
parent. Also it is certain that the Ha-
waiian-European cross has resulted in an 
improved breed physically and mentally. 
The Hawaiian has been treated as an 
equal in these unions and it is plainly 
evident that the human race has not lost, 
but has rather gained in the results. 

The Cause of the Decline of the Native 
Race—There is this to be said, however, 
and it explains to an extent the downward 
trend of the old native Hawaiian race. 
For one thing, the Hawaiian dislikes any 
menial form of work and also refuses 
mostly to take on any job which necess-
itates constant daily routine toil. That  

attitude costs the race a lot, as other peo-
ple are always ready to take the job that 
the Hawaiian dislikes. They make fine 
policemen, fine officers in government 
posts, and they are great politicians ; also 
they are fine bosses as road overseers, 
traffic cops, caretakers, etc., and they are 
conscientious in their task. 

Everyone who studies the native primi-
tive races of the Pacific, even in a limited 
way as I have done, must have realized 
that the natives have a form of agricul-
ture which is eminently adapted to their 
simple wants in the supply of food, in the 
making of their clothing from the bark 
of a tree and in the supply of material 
for their plain homes. They need no 
teaching from Europeans or other f or-
eigners in this form of agricultural work. 
In fact they rather excel in it. Moreover, 
they know how to improve their daily 
bread supply, also how to lay out their 
villages and make their homes more or 
less artistic. Their clothing, too, is of 
good enduring material and their orna-
mental capes evidence a great patience in 
their work and much rare beauty. 

But the trouble has been that when the 
foreigner came he introduced the com-
mercial idea in all work. He wanted not 
merely the daily bread and the scant 
tropical attire and the ceremonial mat or 
cape. He wanted something to turn into 
money in trade and exchange. The native 
races, however, have been deaf, dumb and 
blind to this commercial idea of a routine 
daily toil. So long as they got enough 
food, clothing and shelter, they were 
happy. So they would not, and could 
not, grasp the idea that they could enrich 
themselves by adopting the foreigners' 
view of work. If they (the natives) had 
time to spare they preferred to play games 
and sad to relate ( ?) they preferred to 
fight, thereby striving to increase their 
possessions in land and in power. 

The native view may be better than 
that of the white foreigner. 

Once upon a time I engaged, as a lad, 
in a debate on the subject of the "Pursuit 
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of happiness ; and how best to attain 
happiness." I then quoted the little un-
spoilt boy, who was asked his idea of 
happiness and who at once replied: 
"Swinging on a gate, eating bread and 
honey." 

I remember well how my audience 
roared with delight at the illustration and 
in the end voted with me in the majority. 

After all, these Hawaiians, these 
Fijians, these Polynesians, were very 
much like that little boy swinging on the 
gate, and probably they were much hap-
pier practising the idea. Anyhow, the 
story of history during the last 150 years  

shows that the European idea of how to 
be happy has resulted in a sad diminution 
in the native population in the Pacific 
Isles. 

Some day the world will have to learn 
that with all our fine educational systems 
and scientific research, fitting men and 
women to the higher life, some attention 
will have to be paid to the why and where-
fore of the sacrifice of primitive races 
who manage to increase and multiply and 
be happy in the simpler life which was 
theirs, but who have been appallingly 
diminished ever since we superior be-
ings ( ?) tried to impose on them our 
notions of the higher life. 

Historic Kwuraiahao Church, with services in English and Hawaiian, is built of coral blocks. 
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Trout and other delectable fish are found in the Canadian mountain streams. 

A Winter Journey in the 
Canadian Rockies 

By MARY L. JOBE AKELEY 

U:11 	InintnirtYlliniliCil 

After my first effort to scale Mount 
Sir Alexander in northern British Colum-
bia, I made another attempt on the moun-
tain and a somewhat extensive recon-
naissance about the lakes of Jarvis Pass 
the next summer. Although on this sec-
ond climbing expedition, after several 
trials a point about 200 feet from the 
summit had been reached by our party, 
the ultimate peak—a sheer, overhanging 
snow cornice in a state of avalanche—af-
forded neither hold for ice axes nor solid 
footing on what we believed to be the one 
feasible line of attack. We therefore de- 

cided that until conditions on the summit 
should change it was useless to try 
further. 

A few years later H. F. Lambert, of 
the Canadian Geographical Survey, after 
a careful reconnaissance of the peak by 
airplane, said : 

"Mount Sir Alexander will never be 
climbed. It is an absolute knife edge of 
snow, not even corniced along its full 
length." 

That was how the great peak impressed 
him at an altitude of 2,000 feet above its 
summit. However, this prediction did not 



464 	 THE MID-PACIFIC 

• ••• 

C.) 

•■••• 

ea, 

• •-• 

0 

O 

fi 

O 

ti 

ti

•  

• 

+a, -

• 

; 

O 
-11:1 • 

O' 

HOC 

O 

O 

O 

L 

O 

O 

O 

•to., 

• 

t.. 

• 

• 
••••• 



THE. MID -PACIFIC 	 465 

prove true. In 1929, Dr. Andrew J. Gil-
mour, Newman D. Waffle (who lost his 
life while attempting to climb Mount 
Robson in 1931), and Helen I. Buck, all 
of New York, scaled the peak in their 
second attempt, following a route along 
the west face which differed almost en-
tirely from our old line of attack. This 
first ascent required 12 hours of extremely 
arduous climbing along a most haz-
ardous route that led them below and be-
yond the great snow cornice, which to us 
had appeared as large ice grottoes, to 
the ultimate summit, where they found 
scant footing on the crest so narrow that 
as Dr. Gilmour says, "with utmost care 
two persons can scarcely stand side by 
side." Thus was Mount Sir Alexander 
finally conquered by three of the most 
skilful, experienced, and intrepid moun-
taineers in America. A complete account 
of this ascent was published in the Cana-
dian Alpine Journal, 1929, Vol. XVIII. 

Following my two expeditions and 
prior to the conquest above noted, my in-
terest in this new and impressively beauti-
ful country "north of Fifty-Four" did 
not wane. Like all who find their greatest 
joy in the wilderness, I determined to re-
turn at my first opportunity and visit the 
area between the headwaters of the 
Fraser and the Peace. I hoped, if pos-
sible, to view these great solitudes when 
enveloped by the silence and snows of 
winter. My chance came in an unex-
pected way. Suffering from the aftermath 
of the influenza scourge, which to my great 
and lasting sorrow had claimed my com-
panion, Margaret Springate, as a victim, 
I was ordered to the mountains one early 
autumn to recuperate. Here at last was 
my desired opportunity to make a winter 
trip, and, though far from fit, I deter-
mined to undertake it. I was fortunate 
in securing the services of the veteran 
guide, Donald Phillips, whose assistance 
had been so valuable in our previous ex-
peditions. He was preparing to take in 
supplies for a scientific expedition to the 
Wapiti River under the auspices of the 

Smithsonian Institution and I joined 
their forces. 

Our line of travel may be described as 
follows : starting at Robson Pass, our 
route lay north down the valley of the 
Big Smoky, across Jack Pine Pass to the 
West Jack Pine. Thereafter it led along 
the headwaters of the Fraser Smoky to 
Sheep Creek Pass and thence to the Por-
cupine. Approaching Mount Sir Alex-
ander from the northeast, we traveled 
north to the Porcupine and to the Wapiti. 
On our way north we crossed twelve high 
summits or passes, ranging in elevation 
from 5,000 to 8,100 feet. The distance 
we estimated at approximately 400 miles. 

This expedition enabled me to study 
and photograph the Northern Canadian 
Rockies in winter time and to extend 
somewhat our knowledge of the country 
north and east around the sources of the 
Porcupine and the Wapiti Rivers. The 
actual problem of accomplishing such a 
winter journey in the high mountains, and 
the unusual conditions which there con-
fronted us among the valleys, alp-Iands 
and peaks, during nearly four months in 
the wilderness are the chief subjects I 
wish to present here. 

As we left Robson Station f or Mount 
Robson on the tenth of October all the 
Red Gods smiled upon us. No other time 
in the year could have been more alluring 
than this day in late fall in the Canadian 
Rockies when our little outfit of thirteen 
horses hit the trail leading among the 
yellow poplars on the flats and the flaming 
Arctic bear-berries on the lower moun-
tain sides. No longer were they mountains 
of green forest, gray rock, and white 
snow. They were literally ablaze with 
color, from the frost-touched lower 
reaches of vegetation across the varie-
gated rocky cliffs up to the sun-kissed, 
rosy peaks. On the days immediately fol-
lowing, the whole world seemed every-
where rife with action and uncertainty. 
Dazzling sunsets, mysterious auroras, 
heavy thunderbolts, and dense snow-
storms crowded upon each other. Sum- 
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mer had vanished utterly and golden 
autumn was now in rapid flight. Nature, 
though quickly submitting to the heavy 
hand of the great Frost King, was still in 
violent and rebellious mood. All in an 
hour the world was sun-reddened, snow- 
drenched, and sleet-smitten. Surely this 
season of caprice and startling change 
preceding the monotonous below-zero 
weather of winter was sounding a warn-
ing note to all sluggards to retreat to the 
southland, and at the same time with a 
compelling voice was calling forth the 
restless to adventure. It seemed too good 
to he true that I should be on the trail 
again, my face set toward the northern 
wilderness. 

Beyond Mount Robson and Mount 
Bess, I considered Phillips' knowledge of 
the little-known region absolutely essential 
to success and safety in travel. Here the 
trails, still few and dim and far between, 
were for the most part those which Phil-
lips himself had made only a short time 
before. The pack trains of our previous 
expeditions had left so slight an impres-
sion as they had traveled for great dis-
tances along the dry and heather-grown 
Alpine summits, that even a skilled guide, 
unfamiliar with the topography of the 
country, would have found great difficulty 
in picking up our former routes. Fur-
thermore, Phillips was a safe guide for 
the difficult winter travel we were sure 
to encounter. 

The beautiful Indian-summer sunshine 
of our first day on the trail and a night of 
brilliant aurora at Robson Pass quickly 
gave place to a cold, biting rain through 
which we traveled the next two days. It 
finally came down in such a deluge that 
we had to wait over a day in camp. But 
this "storm-staid" camp had its compen-
sations in the spectacular at least. After 
thirty-six hours of steady downpour the 
rain suddenly turned to snow in the early 
morning. I shall never forget my view of 
Mount Bess in this tempest. The lofty 
white peak, seemingly but a few rods 
away from us, stood out vividly against 
the gray background of the sky, while the  

driving snowstorm, as heavy as an April 
downpour, with raindrops becoming 
snowdrops and falling with a splash and 
thud, spread a thickly dotted veil between 
us and the impressive peak. 

It was now evident that even this light 
snowfall of two hours' duration would 
impede our progress greatly. Phillips had 
expected to reach the Wapiti before the 
first deep snowfall. With his intimate 
knowledge of winter conditions in the 
mountains, he well knew how much it 
would increase the difficulties of taking a 
heavily packed outfit more than one 
hundred miles into the interior and across 
many high passes and dangerous summits. 
He also realized that we might be snowed 
in. Until now we had been making long 
drives at good speed. But now our good 
going was obviously at an end. 

At 10:30 as the storm ceased and the 
men began to pack the horses I started on 
ahead in order to secure some photo-
graphs from Jack Pine Pass. The wet 
snow encrusted everything profusely—
tree, bush, plant, and rock—from tree-
line up to the pass itself. It was indeed 
fairyland through which I cautiously 
picked my way for more than two miles—
a maze of snow and ice-covered ridges 
and rocks gleaming in brilliant sunlight. 
But it was at the summit, as I waited for 
the pack train to overtake me, that the 
full beauty of the scene was revealed. Be-
hind and below me lay the dark, wooded 
valleys of the Beaver, at most seasons the 
abode of almost perpetual rain and snow. 
Today it had drifted full of great cumulus 
clouds lifting and falling gently in the 
eddies of the wind as if moored by unseen 
cables to the tree tops. Among the moun-
tains stretching to the northern horizon, 
the main Jack Pine River, black and 
serpentine, meandered through the wind-
ing, snow-filled valley. Directly along my 
path an enormous black wolf had traveled 
ahead of me only a little while before. 
His tracks were six inches across and had 
been frozen in the crust not more than 
an hour ago. Perhaps he was the solitary 
old fellow who on a previous trip had 
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followed our outfit for several days across 
these same mountains and had howled 
persistently about our camp in the night-
time. 

Of more immediate interest was the 
way our pack train crossed the pass. It 
was amazing to see the horses negotiate 
the abrupt two-thousand-foot descent into 
the valley. Often I found myself peering 
over the edge into space. It seemed 
most improbable that the cayuses would 
venture down such an incline without the 
greatest urging. But they did it with-
out a single shout from their master. 
After stopping a moment to look the 
route over carefully, these astonishing 
animals began the descent as cautiously 
as would a skilled and careful climber. 
In the worst places they seemed to enjoy 
the excitement of doing the thing de-
liberately without losing their heads. No 
one can travel in the hills by a pack train 
disciplined and proficient as this without 
feeling a debt of gratiude to the patience, 
intelligence, endurance, and skill of the 
mountain cayuse, as well as to the man 
who has prepared them for the test. I 
have seen old "Wendy," the lead horse, 
climb in safety, without shifting her load 
or loosening a cinch, where a man would 
hesitate to go without using his hands. 
My hat is off to this noble beast of burden 
who has made possible every one of rn) 
eleven journeys in the high mountains. 

That afternoon another blizzard hit us ; 
fortunately it had not overtaken us while 
we were crossing the Jack Pine Pass. 
Phillips' assistant, Jack Hargreaves, a 
good-natured and manly young fellow, 
displayed his unselfish character in every 
emergency. The moment we reached 
camp he was hard at work, never stopping 
until the last chore was done. At first, 
making camp was a simple process. We 
had each appropriated a big spruce tree 
at night and had unrolled our sleeping 
bags on the thick mat of dry needles un-
derneath. But after the first snowfall it 
was necessary to pitch an Indian tepee, 
which served as our common living quar-
ters during the day and protected the  

grub panniers and sheltered the men at 
night. During had weather when the 
storms drifted the snow deeply under all 
the spruce trees, my own sleeping shelter 
was a little silk wickiup, or lean-to, set up 
like a half tepee. When pitched at the 
proper angle, it excluded most of the 
rain and snow, and on the stormiest eve-
nings it was made cozy by a big fire in 
front. During nights, when the mercury 
sometimes fell below zero, my Alaskan 
eiderdown bed, warmed earlier in the 
evening by heated stones, kept me as 
comfortable as I could wish. My little 
wickiup spoiled me completely for living 
in a tent. Affording all the protection of 
a tent, it offered the advantages of al-
lowing me each night to view an illimit-
able world of forest and mountain and 
sky. About my little camp the great, 
friendly trees stood guard ; to the ancient 
mountains I "lifted up my eyes" and in 
their strength and majesty I caught the 
essence of peace and courage ; while, as I 
sometimes lay for hours watching the 
stars in their round—the Great Bear in 
his gigantic stride about Polaris, Cygnus 
in swift flight across the heavens, the 
mysterious aurora fitfully search-lighting 
the blue vault, the completeness of the 
universal law impressed me anew : 

The very law that moulds a tear and 
bids it trickle from its source, 

That law preserves the earth a sphere and 
guides the planets in their course. 

The following morning the landscape 
was everywhere white and beautiful. 
Dark blue shadows lay thick in the snow-
filled valley and here and there stretched 
upward through emerald green forests to 
a white and massive corrugated peak just 
turning to faintest rose in the early on-
rush of the sun. As we traveled well be-
low tree-line I noticed protruding through 
the thin snow a few belated buttercups 
and painted cups—the pale afterglow of 
summer. All other flowers had vanished. 
Everywhere the slides—but lately covered 
with rank growing flowers—lupines, col-
umbines, forget-me-nots, silenes, dryades, 
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and a myriad others—were but a gray 
waste. Even the flaming scarlet Arctic 
bear-berries had turned to a dreary 
brown ; while the willows, a week or so 
ago a mass of gold and bronze, now stood 
out dark and naked above the deepening 
snow. 

We now faced strenuous days. Fording 
and ref ording the winding Jack Pine, 
crossing the Middle Fork in a high stage 
of water where Phillips delayed two hours 
to tear out a large frozen beaver dam in 
order to make our crossing possible, 
traveling thereafter through heavy drifts 
of snow across a high summit and down 
a precipitous descent to the west branch 
of the Jack Pine, we at last struck out to 
the highest and most formidable summit 
of our entire journey—a summit 8,100 
feet in altitude which separates Big 
Smoky waters from the Fraser Smoky on 
the British Columbia side. To cross this 
summit on the Great Divide proved one 
of the most difficult and spectacular events 
on the trip. It was four in the afternoon 
when we reached the west branch of the 
Jack Pine. Fearing another snowstorm 
might occur that night, easily making it 
impossible for us to cross this high sum-
mit, we determined to attack it at once, 
even though the hour was late. From our 
5,000-foot elevation at the river the route 
led up to a ridge 3,000 feet above. Beyond 
that was a long descent to tree-line, be-
fore we could camp for the night. High 
up on the mountain it was still light and 
we climbed as fast as we could out of the 
shadows. After an hour and a half in 
snow which deepened at every step we 
had just struck very deep going above the 
last scrub, when "Blue," a pack horse that 
was out of condition, and that had been 
hanging behind on all the steep places, 
now suddenly refused to move. The men 
shifted "Blue's" load to Jack's saddle 
horse, but the exhausted horse still re-
fused to get in line. He required the 
greatest urging. 

Shortly: after six o'clock, darkness and 
a violent snow squall swooped down upon 
us simultaneously. All about, the snow  

was drifted terribly. At times I floundered 
through drifts quite to my waist. If the 
horses had not broken out the trail, I 
could not have made a yard of headway. 
They were displaying the greatest effort, 
while I knew Phillips on foot at the head 
of the outfit must be having a serious 
time. 

The darkness now became so intense, as 
each moment the snow fell thicker and 
faster, that I could not recognize the horse 
immediately ahead of me. Earlier I had 
tied up the halter shank on my saddle 
horse because he had plunged so violently 
through the drifts that I was afraid he 
would strike me. Now he was completely 
lost to sight in the storm. Occasionally 
I could hear Phillips shouting to give us 
our bearings, but his halloos sounded 
far away, subdued by the angry voice of 
the storm. As we fought our way up-
ward through the ever-thickening night, 
it grew bitterly cold. The wind struck us 
in a fury. Although I was warm from the 
exertion of climbing, my clothing was so 
saturated with snow that whenever the 
pack train halted my hands and feet be-
came numb almost immediately. A few 
hundred feet below the crest of the ride 
it became necessary for both Phillips and 
Jack to go to "Blue's" rescue. They tied 
him to the tail of Phillips' saddle horse 
and poor old "Roanoke" thereafter liter-
ally dragged the worn-out cayuse up the 
mountain side. While the disheartened 
horse was being rescued, I utilized the 
halt to search for my saddle horse, rub 
enough feeling into my fingers to untie 
my mackinaw coat from the saddle and 
pull it on over my frozen shirt. The 
raging storm now subsided for a moment 
and we had the cheering sight of a long, 
level summit just ahead. It was now 8:30 
—we had been fighting the storm for four 
and a half hours—and I was weak from 
hunger. All at once I began to think I 
could go no farther. But I did, and finally 
reached the top. Once more the snow 
enveloped us. Suddenly I saw Phillips 
stop near by, then disappear in his tracks. 
In a moment he reappeared, plunging 
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about violently. Afterward he told us he 
had stepped through a snow cornice and 
had immediately found himself dangling 
in space. He had been saved by old 
"Roanoke," who had braced himself 
against the shock and then had delib-
erately pulled back on his halter shank, 
hauling his master upward to secure 
footing. The danger of traveling in the 
dark along this narrow summit was all 
too obvious after this close call. We 
halted, waiting for a break in the clouds. 
It came finally, but briefly, and Phillips, 
realizing the peril of attempting to 
descend into the valley of the Fraser 
Smoky, cautiously led us down through a 
maze of cliffs and gullies toward tree-
line again on the Jack Pine side. We had 
not made our pass after all! As we slowly 
climbed down, the clouds shut in on us. 
What looked like a straight stretch of 
snow ahead of us often proved to be a 
perpendicular drop. Time and again I 
missed my footing and fell headlong in 
the darkness. 

Very much alive, we finally made camp 
that night at 10:30, just below tree-line 
on the steepest hillside I had ever camped 
on. I kept a big fire of dry spruce boughs 
blazing while the men unpacked ; and 
when I turned the horses loose, it was so 
cold that the halter snaps froze to my 
fingers and I had to shake them loose. 
No evening meal was prepared that night. 
Hot soup and a fairly level place on which 
to stretch out was all that any of us 
wanted. Phillips cut down half a dozen 
spruce trees, piled them up, and thus 
leveled off two spaces. Sheltered by the 
dense, drooping branches of my tree, I 
soon crept into my sleeping bag and sank 
into broken sleep, glad to see the end of 
a day which had begun eighteen hours 

before. 

The following morning was cloudless—
as cairn and beautiful as if no storm had 
ever raged in these snow-silenced hills. 
Again we climbed through the drifts 2,000 
feet back to the summit. With wholesome 
awe we looked upon the cliffs among  

which Phillips had led us in safety the 
night before. We found the summit a 
sheet of glare ice. It required the ut-
most care of both man and beast to keep 
a footing on the long and narrow descent. 

As we reached tree-line we saw where 
the wild people of the hills had been tak-
ing their morning exercise. Here half a 
dozen black-tailed deer had bounded along 
at a wonderful gait across the open, side 
by side. A little farther on a big bull 
moose had joined them, shaking the heavy 
snow off the lower branches of the trees 
with his broad antlers as he ambled on. 
Near him had walked a cow and calf. 
Here a pair of foxes had trotted along 
behind the procession and a wolverene had 
emerged a little way from the timber into 
the open and then had back-tracked on his 
trail ; while all about in the thin snow 
under the trees many mice and Douglas 
squirrels had scampered to and fro. About 
noon we came upon a herd of caribou on 
a wide plateau. Eighteen of these beauti-
ful creatures—several of them carrying 
fine antlers—were digging through the 
snow in search of the still plentiful and 
slightly green forage of the high meadow. 
They gave little attention to us until we 
were close upon them and then they 
stampeded but slightly. In fact one large 
bull trotted ahead of us for nearly half 
an hour and finally climbed up to a ridge 
near by, where he stood watching our en-
tire outfit pass a' few rods away. 

For the next ten days we traveled 
north. For a week we climbed up and 
down across high snow passes-5,000, 
6,000, 7,500 feet in altitude they were—
under conditions similar to those previ-
ously described. We had to shovel out 
snow for our camp ground at night. Each 
morning we broke ice on our canvas water 
pails and sometimes during each day the 
snow continued to fall. The snow was now 
everywhere packed and deep and begin-
ning to show blue-green in every crevasse 
and in the deep imprints left by our 
horses' feet on the upper levels. My 
clothing was always wet or frozen. 
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We now replaced our hob-nailed climb-
ing boots with oil-tan shoe pacs, fitted 
with excellent brakes of trap-chain, in 
which we wore three pairs of ordinary 
wool stockings and a pair of lumberman's 
heavy socks. We were thus well equipped 
for ice and snow and to wade many a 
stream and to walk miles of muskeg. 

There is space here to recall but a few 
high spots in the remainder of the 
journey. Beyond Sheep Creek Pass, by 
actual measurement, we had a foot of 
snowfall in one hour. Across the three 
long miles of Surprise Pass, 7,000 feet in 
altitude, the pass Phillips had dreaded 
most of all, we fought for every step we 
made. The drifts were appalling; a biting 
north wind chilled us through and 
through, and, most serious of all, a bliz-
zard overwhelmed us. How Phillips led 
us in safety is still a mystery to me. "I 
can go across Surprise Pass blindfolded," 
he had said, and I know it was actually 
true. This master of woodcraft with an 
amazing instinct in the wilds had learned 
the topography of the region just by 
crossing the pass once before. All along 
the long undulating pass to the Porcupine, 
the snow was deeply drifted. Phillips had 
not once sat in his saddle since leaving 
Jack Pine. He had broken trail inces-
santly. I now begged to .go ahead on my 
horse and break out the drifts, for I re-
membered this part of the country well 
and our route was easily followed. Old 
"Pet," my horse, now did valiant service. 
Rearing on his hind legs a little at each 
step, this noble animal broke out with his 
front feet drifts that were shoulder deep 
and thus for two hours relieved Phillips 
of his grilling task. There may be some 
people who do not love a horse, but it 
happens that I am not one of them. 

At the end of October we reached 
Mariel Lake, ten miles from the base of 
Mount Sir Alexander, and in range for 
our only possible view of this mountain. 
I awaited our approach to this vantage 
point with the greatest eagerness. Any 
clear weather we had usually occurred 
between twelve and two o'clock. To my  

great delight, at about 1:30, as we 
reached a tiny lake north of the peak, the 
massive snow peak was easily discernible. 
It was cloud-hung about its lower ram-
parts, as it usually is even in the most 
favorable weather, but its magnificent 
icy summit shone rosy pink above a dark-
blue cloud bank, as the long rays of the 
slowly retreating sun illuminated this 
Monarch of the North. Everywhere about 
us the winter's snow caught the reflected 
glory of the eternal snows on the great 
mountain itself. For a few brief moments 
the earth was enveloped in a rosy mist 
and we gazed in awe and reverence upon 
this marvelous display of Nature's handi-
work. In half an hour the sun had van-
ished. It had shone longer than at any 
other time since we had left the Smoky. 

At length we reached the pass to the 
Wapiti, our last pass. Here one evening 
just at dusk a month before, Phillips had 
rescued one of his men from a pack of six 
black wolves. The man had been out in 
search of a lost horse and had been sur-
rounded and cut off completely from camp 
and after he had fired his last cartridge. 
Near this pass a month later, when on our 
return trip, we were traveling along one 
evening just at twilight on the frozen 
river. Ahead of me were Phillips and two 
pack horses, while right behind was old 
"Blue," still weak and "going empty." I 
suddenly noticed half a dozen objects 
darting back and forth across the wide ex-
panse of snow-covered river ice a hundred 
yards or more ahead. Then I heard Phil-
lips fire his rifle. Immediately the dark 
objects ran back toward me and then into 
the heavy spruce forest along the river 
bank. They were six black wolves. There 
just in the edge of the cover I soon saw 
them sitting on their haunches intent 
upon our movements and whining and 
yelping in great excitement. Phillips 
shouted to Jack to drive up the outfit 
while he held his gun on the pack. Then 
we all went ahead as speedily as possible 
and in an hour were in camp. That night 
Phillips made a rope corral for his horses 
and he and Jack put their bed rolls near 
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by. Every once in a while we heard the 
wolves as they made noisy bivouac, close 
at hand. Phillips cleaned and loaded my 
30-30 and handed me an extra box of 
cartridges as I said good night. About 
midnight, I was awakened by hearing 
some one build up my fire. My wickiup 
had been pitched as usual a considerable 
distance away from the main camp in the 
edge of the forest and I had gone to sleep 
with a big fire burning, as that night the 
mercury fell to forty below zero Fahren-
heit. Now I saw Phillips stoking up the 
fire. 

"The wolves seem to be pretty hungry. 
You better keep your fire going," Phillips 
said. And "I think they are after old 
Blue," he added as he floundered back 
through the snow to his outfit. 

The wolves were near enough now. I 
could hear them whining and yapping just 
as they had done in the early evening. 
Both men now began to patrol the camp, 
as the wolves became bolder. However, 
one doesn't borrow trouble in the wilder-
ness. With two good hunters on guard, 
I soon fell asleep again, rousing but 
slightly as one of the guides came over 
now and then to build up my fire. 

Finally, at the end of our fourteenth 
day of storm, and three weeks after leav-
ing Mount Robson, we reached our desti-
nation on the Wapiti. Though during our 
first week we had zero weather, it was 
succeeded by a lovely chinook which made 
possible a considerable stay and the rather  

thorough investigation of the area 
drained by the streams of this watershed. 

There is no space here to tell of our 
return journey by way of the Porcupine, 
Sheep Creek, and Grande Cache to 
Entrance and Jasper, through the lower 
f oothills where our days of hardship 
and adventure were supplanted by the 
quietude of comparatively easy travel ; 
of how we swam our outfit across the 
swift flood of the Big Smoky in the midst 
of slag ice to where a numerous band 
of Crees waited for us and gave us of 
their hospitality ; nor how during the early 
December days the mercury continued 
dropping until at Christmas time it finally 
reached sixty below zero Fahrenheit, and 
I had for the first time the experience of 
sleeping in the open in a really low tem-
perature and of learning how easy it is to 
be comfortable in light woolens, smoke-
tanned moccasins and buckskin. 

Even in the face of three months of 
rather untoward events, I was able to 
add somewhat to my knowledge of the 
Northwest and I found again the health 
which I had gone so far to seek. And as I 
said farewell to my long-loved mountains 
and the peace and solitude that in them 
dwell and turned reluctantly, as usual, 
toward cities and the noisy throng, I 
found myself treasuring in my heart, 
just as I do today, the memory of a new 
act in Nature's great unfinished drama, 
which a winter in that fragment of the 
boundless frozen North had revealed to 
me. 
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Marooned in Mukden 
By ALEXANDER HUME FORD, 

Director, Pan-Pacific Union. 

AtilninuntEi-i--a-trictra ininn=iinrciTu= 	 

Peking, August 22, 1932.—Marooned 
in Mukden might not be so drab if you 
could go out to the tombs of the old 
Manchu monarchs, but these are guarded 
by bandits, some of whom are really ef-
fective snipers. 

Of course, I could go back to Dairen 
by train if I did not object to the pepper-
ing process at various points along the 
line, and sometimes the trains are held up 
altogether. 

Harbin is out of the question. The 
city is under water, as are some thirty 
miles of track between Chanchung and 
Harbin. There is talk of a ferry. So I 
just stay marooned in Mukden and try to 
catch up with some of my. work. 

To get letters out I must mail them 
under cover to the American Consul in 
Dairen, plastering the envelope with the 
new Manchukuo stamps that China will 
not recognize ; then the Consul at Dairen 
opens the large envelope and finds within 
the letters with Japanese stamps affixed 
and addressed to my friends in Shanghai. 
You may, in accord with the rules of the 
Postal Union, mail letters from Dairen 
bearing Japanese stamps, and China must 
accept them. 

There is some firing around Mukden at 
night and in some of the streets, but no 
one pays much attention to it, and every-
one seems to mind his own business if he 
has any left to mind. 

No one seems to fly the new Man-
chukuo flag or any other, in Mukden ; it 
is not like the Ginza, where I left them 
flying in profusion. 

It took time to get even to Mukden. 
The Japanese boat on which I left Shang-
hai was scheduled to call at Tsingtau en 
route for Dairen, but she changed her 
mind and sailed for Moji instead, so that  

the journey took a week instead of two 
and a half days. However, that did not 
matter. I had had three weeks in Shang-
hai with the thermometer always, day and 
night, above a hundred, and the humidity 
at saturation point. Then, too, all around 
were people dropping out with cholera. 
Judge Purdy was seized at the American 
Club the day after my arrival—he had 
eaten lettuce. He was taken to the hos-
pital ; his wife followed, saw him taken to 
the isolation hospital. She knew then it 
was cholera, and dropped dead. Judge 
Purdy recovered from the cholera. 

It is interesting in Mukden to receive 
the outside newspapers and learn that we 
are in a state of siege and that the rail-
ways are all but in the hands of bandits. 
Personally I spent a very pleasant week in 
Mukden, going where I pleased, day and 
night. I finally did get out to the tombs, 
after a Japanese garrison moved to that 
vicinity. 

At the end of a week I gave up the 
hope of getting to Harbin. Thirty miles 
of intervening track were under water, 
and bandits, or volunteer patriots, which-
ever you choose to call them, were every-
where. Business in Mukden is, of course, 
entirely dead. 

I had chummed for a week or more 
with a missionary friend who is stationed 
at Harbin. He could not get back to his 
vast parish even by airplane, for the 
planes have been taken over for military 
service, and they can't land in Harbin 
anyway, as the landing field is all under 
water. 

So we decided to drop down to Chee-
foo, where his family was summering. We 
traveled to Dairen by the day train—safer 
you know—and it is really a most en-
joyable ride. My missionary friend told 
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Trade routes in Japan, Korea, Manchuria and China. 

of the fine steamer that sails nightly 
from Dairen for Cheefoo, arriving at 
daylight, fare only eight yen or two dol-
lars gold at the present rate of exchange. 
It all seemed suspiciously cheap to me, 
but I bit, and when I was shown into the 
little cuddyhole set aside for the two of 
us, I asked my missionary friend if I 
could express my feeliings in the language 
of a layman. 

There was no deck space on this boat 
for first-class passengers. It was all  

needed for the cargo of Chinese humans, 
who by the thousand seemed to be return-
ing to China. Of course there was freight 
in the hold, coal I think. Anyway we 
were way below the Plimsoll line, and 
usually on these boats (heavily insured I 
hope) the water comes in through the 
exhaust pipes and there is constant pump-
ing and bailing all night. Sometimes an 
accident happens and hundreds are 
drowned. The Chinese have a far greater 
confidence in Providence than has my 
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21 street in 11Iukden. 

good missionary friend—and his is almost 
unbounded. 

In Cheefoo the cholera was present and 
we could have no fresh fruit. The ex-
tensive peach and apple orchards that 
make the Cheefoo region famous through-
out the Orient were taboo, and the great 
fruit market closed. More than once I 
met the dying on stretchers being carried 
through the streets. I was perfectly will-
ing to take the risk and eat the fruit of 
Cheefoo, but my missionary friend said 
it was tempting Providence. So I had to 
be content with the few peaches I had 
bought at Dairen, grown about Port 
Arthur. These were the sweetest and best-
flavored peaches I had tasted for a score 
of years, equal quite to the luscious 
peaches of Northern Georgia and Wes-
tern North Carolina, totally unlike the 
tasteless fruit of California, so magnifi-
cent to look at and to hide away in tin 
cans or sell to those who prefer quantity 
to quality. 

Cheefoo is a delightful place. Several 
missionaries have schools and other estab-
lishments located here, and in summer 
sensible people come here from Shang-
hai to keep comparatively cool. There is 
bathing all along the water front. You 
will find the Chinese and Russians bath-
ing and swimming there all day long de-
spite the embargo on account of cholera. 

In Cheefoo, as in other cities of north-
ern China, I found the field ripe for the  

establishment of a branch of the Pan-
Pacific Union, and this is being done. 

It is but a night's ride by boat from 
Cheefoo to Tientsin, and here too we are 
planning a branch of the Pan-Pacific 
work. Peking is three hours from Tien-
tsin and here I am at work planning for 
a Pan-Pacific Goodwill Day banquet on 
September 25. 

Our old friend Hin Wong (delegate to 
the Pan-Pacific Press Congress in 1921, 
Honolulu) is here and edits the daily 
newspaper in English and Chinese, gotten 
out by Yenching University. He is work-
ing with me on the organization of the 
Pan-Pacific Club in Peking. They are 
holding a Y. M. C. A. congress at Yen-
ching University, where a dozen Hawai-
ian Chinese boys are studying. Yenching 
and Ching Hua Universities (five miles 
outside of Peking) are within a mile of 
each other, and neither of them more 
than that distance from the glorious 
summer palace. We are planning for Pan-
Pacific student clubs in both universities. 

From Peking you may go out in any 
direction in perfect safety. The young 
Marshal is still here and I expect to see 
him again in a few days. I want written 
corroboration of the fact that he gave me 
a small palace last year in Mukden for a 
Pan-Pacific clubhouse, and offered one 
of the palaces in Peking as a convention 
hall on occasions. I may have to return 
to Mukden to get the palace. 
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The Alps of New Zealand. 
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The Geology of New Zealand 	g 
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New Zealand is a small country, but 
its geological history is as complex and 
as ancient as that of a continent. Land, 
though from age to age it varied greatly 
in area, outline, and elevation, must 
have persisted in the New Zealand area 
from the oldest Palaeozoic or earlier. 
Long periods during which gentle 
regional oscillations and warpings, aided 
by the slow-acting forces of denudation, 
brought about gradual changes were in-
terrupted by great revolutions, when 
earth stresses ridged the crust into 
mountains and quickly altered the whole 
configuration of the land and sea floor. 
For New Zealand the important geologi-
cal periods are those that followed the 
two latest mountain-building movements 
—the Kaikoura deformation of late Ter-
tiary time, and the Hokonui deforma-
tion of the early Cretaceous. The de-
posits laid down in the intervening per-
iod of relative crustal stability cover a 
large proportion of the land, and con-
tain all the coal and most of the lime-
stone of the Dominion. The soils on 
which grow the forests, pastures, and 
crops are of post-Tertiary age, and the 
great bulk of the gold has been won 

from deposits formed during the same 
period. 

The oldest known fossiliferous rocks 
in New Zealand are the Ordovician 
slates and greywackes of west Nelson 
and southwest Otago. Lower unf ossilif-
erous beds of the same great system 
extend southward from the north-
ern area and outcrop in the Westport, 
Reefton, Greymouth, Ross, and Okarito 
districts. Above the fossil-bearing beds, 
but probably still of Ordovician age, are 
the black phyllites, quartzites, and 
marbles which outcrop continuously 
from Takaka to Mount Owen, and are 
again exposed in the upper basins of the 
Matakitaki, Maruia, and Grey rivers. 
The similar rocks of western Otago 
probably also belong to this group. The 
complex of gneisses and schists of the 
same region, intruded by acid and basic 
plutonics, and usually considered of 
Archaean age, resembles the part of the 
Ordovician strata of western Nelson that 
has been similarly invaded and meta-
morphosed and may well be of early 
Palaeozoic age. Different authorities 
assign the mica, chlorite, and quartz 
schists of Central Otago to ages that 
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range from the Archaean to the Trias-
sic. They are certainly Palaeozoic or 
older, since they grade upward into 
greywackes that, at Clinton, contain Per-
mian fossils. 

Silurian rocks are certainly known 
only in the Baton and Wangapeka dis-
tricts, and Devonian rocks at Reefton. 
These beds, fossils from which have 
lately been examined in England, cover 
only small areas. But the old Geological 
Survey mapped wide tracts of country 
in Nelson and Otago, covered with beds 
of the Te Anau Series, as Devonian, and 
the correlation may well be correct, 
though the rocks are entirely unfossilif-
erous. 
- The Maitai Series, that forms the 
ranges on the southeast side of the Nel-
son lowlands, are probably of Carbonif-
erous or Permo - Carboniferous age. 
Their position in the time scale and 
their correlation with rocks in other 
parts of New Zealand have provoked 
much discussion. Permian strata, as al-
ready stated, occur in Otago, where the 
area they cover may be considerable. 

Richly fossiliferous late Triassic rocks 
are known in the Kawhia-Mokau dis-
trict, near the city of Nelson, and at 
several localities in Canterbury and 
Otago. Except in Nelson and Canter-
bury, strata that contain fossils referable 
to several stages of the Jurassic succeed 
without observed unconformity. The 
broad belt of greywacke and argillite 
that forms the mountains of Canterbury 
and Marlborough, and continues as a 
narrower belt through Wellington to 
northern Hawke's Bay, is usually re-
ferred to the Trias-Jura. Similar rocks 
outcrop in the center of the North Island 
and at many points in North Auckland. 
There are Upper Triassic molluscs in 
these beds at several localities in the 
South Island, and the vertebra of a 
saurian with Triassic rather than Per-
mian affinities was found near Welling-
ton. Lithologically the greywackes and 
argillites of this vast series differ some-
what from the rocks of similar type be- 

longing to the Jurassic and Maitai 
series ; they are therefore thought to be 
of older Triassic age, but may well range 
into the Permian. The schists surround-
ed by them in the Kaikoura, Moore-
house, and Kirkliston ranges are prob-
ably older. 

The thick conglomerates conformably 
overlying the younger Jurassic shales of 
the Port Waikato, Kawhia, and Coro-
mandel regions belong to either the 
youngest Jurassic or the oldest Cre-
taceous. Strata of early and middle 
Cretaceous age occur east of the main 
axis of New Zealand at several points 
from Marlborough to East Cape. Late 
Cretaceous beds are much more widely 
distributed, being known in North 
Auckland and in many localities along 
the eastern side of both Islands. They 
contain thick layers of black shale that 
give many indications of oil, which, 
however, has not yet been found in com-
mercial amount. The oldest known 
workable coal-seams in New Zealand, 
those at Broken River, Malvern Hills, 
Shag Point, and Kaitangata, and per-
haps some near Greymouth, are in 
young Cretaceous beds. 

Tertiary rocks form the greater part 
of the North Island and are widely dis-
tributed in the South. As a whole they 
are weaker and more readily weathered 
than the older strata, and hence have 
given rise to less rugged country, now 
mostly cleared and grassed and forming 
productive pastoral land. 

Eocene rocks are present in North 
Auckland, and probably also in the 
Gisborne, Hawke's Bay, and east Wel-
lington districts. In the South Island 
they occur on the West Coast and in 
Canterbury and Otago, in which regions 
they contain valuable coal-seams worked 
at Westport, Reefton, Greymouth, Mount 
Somers, and Milton. Of the same age 
are the auriferous "cements" of the Tua-
peka district that greatly enriched the 
gravels of the neighboring streams and 
are themselves worked for gold. 
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A mountain top in the Antipodes. 

In Oligocene time the maximum sub-
sidence during the Tertiary occurred, 
and but little of the New Zealand area 
remained above sea level at its close. 
The thick limestones of the Oamaru 
district and the contemporaneous lime-
stone prominent in many parts of New 
Zealand are the younger deposits of this 
age. The older beds contain the exten-
sive coal measures of the North Auck-
land, Waikato, Charleston, and other 
coal fields. 

Miocene strata cover large areas in 
both Islands, and also outcrop in the 
Wanganui, Gisborne, and Hawke's Bay 
regions, where Oligocene beds are alto-
gether absent. In North Taranaki, the 
Murchison basin, and parts of the West 
Coast, thick coal measures contain work-
able seams of brown coal. 

During the Pliocene the New Zealand 
area, which had been intermittently ris-
ing since the close of the Oligocene, was 
greatly elevated and deformed. The 
earth-blocks from which the present 
mountains have been carved were up- 

lifted from, or from near, sea level, and 
New Zealand as it now is was roughly 
shaped out. In the South Island the de-
posits of this period are chiefly gravels 
deposited in structural depressions ; but 
in the North, and especially in its 
southern half, there are thick and ex-
tensive shoal-water marine sediments. 
These, and the underlying Miocene 
strata, are the source of the petroleum 
found at New Plymouth. 

The Pleistocene was a period of re-
gional,  oscillation. While the land was 
high the mountains of the South Island 
were intensely glaciated, and great ice-
streams, carrying vast bodies of debris, 
descended into the low country ; after 
the highlands had been reduced in 
height through both denudation and de-
cided subsidence the glaciers rapidly re-
treated, and are today represented by 
comparatively small remnants far in the 
mountains. While the ice was melting, 
the rivers of the South Island were un-
usually active in transporting waste to 
the lowlands and the sea. At this time, 
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too, as well as somewhat earlier, the 
volcanoes of the North Island ejected 
an abundant supply of fragmentary ma-
terial, much of which was borne away 
by the streams and used in building 
plains. 

The deposits of Pleistocene and recent 
age are in New Zealand of greater eco-
nomic importance than those of all other 
ages. The plains, river flats, and low-
lands generally were formed or pro-
foundly modified during this period, and 
the soils that cover them produced. Dur-
ing the same time practically all the 
gold won from the gravels of the South 
Island was liberated from a hard matrix 
and concentrated into workable deposits, 
and the rich bonanzas of the lodes of 
Hauraki were formed by secondary en-
richment. The land oscillations of the 
period are also of economic importance, 
for New Zealand's abundant water-
power is derived from streams that have 
not yet, owing to the recency of land-
uplift, cut their valleys to grade. On the 
other hand, land depression has pro-
vided harbors and valuable artesian 
basins in many parts of the Dominion. 

Plutonic rocks intrude many of the 
Palaeozoic and Mesozoic strata, and 
some of the formations show evidence 
of contemporaneous volcanic action. Of 
the plutonic rocks granite is much the 
most prominent, and it outcrops at many 
points in West Nelson, Westland, Otago, 
and Stewart Island. In Nelson there 
were at least two periods of intrusion, 
no doubt corresponding with the great 
mountain-folding movements of the late 
Palaeozoic and early Cretaceous times. 
The auriferous lodes of Reefton and 
other localities on the West Coast prob-
ably originated from the cooling mag-
mas that formed the younger granites. 
Basic and ultrahasic rocks, the latter 
now largely altered to serpentine, occur 
in Nelson, Westland, Otago, and to a 
less extent in North Auckland. 

Though volcanoes are known to have 
existed in Mesozoic and Palaeozoic times  

they seem to have been more active dur-
ing the Tertiary than in any earlier age. 
The vast pile of flow and fragmental 
rocks that form the Hauraki Peninsula 
and the range that continues it south-
ward to Tauranga belong to this period. 
The gold-silver veins extensively worked 
at Coromandel, Thames, and Waihi are 
in these rocks, which southward are 
smothered by the rhyolitic pumice that 
vents in the Taupo-Rotorua zone ejected 
during the late Pliocene and Pleistocene. 
Thick showers of pumice from this re-
gion cover a large part of the center 
of the North Island and streams have 
carried the finer material to practically 
all the low-lying parts of the Island. The 
volcanoes are still alive, as is evidenced 
by the steam-vents, hot springs, and 
geysers found in the depressed zone ex-
tending from Ruapehu to White Island. 
The volcanic rocks of Taranaki prob-
ably range from the Miocene to the 
Pleistocene in age. The basalts and 
scoria cones that occur so abundantly 
between Kawhia and the Bay of Islands 
belong for the most part to the late 
Pliocene and Pleistocene, though cones 
at Auckland City are probably recent. 

In the South Island the volcanoes ap-
pear to be quite dead, for the hot springs 
at Hanmer and near the alpine chain are 
due to other causes. In the middle Ter-
tiary, however, there were outbursts at 
many points, the chief eruptions being 
at Banks Peninsula and about Dunedin. 

In a short article it is impossible to 
give an adequate idea of what geological 
workers have accomplished in New Zea-
land, or of what they have yet to do in 
order that the wisest use may be made 
of the country's mineral and agricul-
tural resources. For good general ac-
counts the treatises of Professors Park 
and Marshall should be consulted, and 
for more deailed information the bulle-
tins of the Geological Survey and the 
many papers that have appeared in the 
"Transactions of the New Zealand Insti-
tute." 
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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 and 
conservation in the Pacific Area—land and sea. Added to this will be the study 
of race and population problems that so vitally affect our vast area of the 
Pacific, the home of more than half of the peoples who inhabit this planet. The 
thoughts and actions of these peoples and races toward each other as they are 
today, and as they should be, for the welfare of all, will be a most important 
problem before the Union, as well as the problem of feeding in the future those 
teeming swarms of races, that must be well fed to preserve a peaceful attitude 
toward each other. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

7. To bring all nations and peoples about the Pacific Ocean into closer friendly 
commercial contact and relationship. To aid and assist those in all Pacific com-
munities to better understand each other, and, through them, spread abroad about 
the Pacific the friendly spirit of interracial cooperation. 
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Returned Sons Bring Commerce to China 
By ALEXANDER HUME FORD, 

Director, Pan-Pacific Union. 

Tokyo, Japan, September 28, 1932.-
I have }earned a great deal during my 
three months' stay in Manchuria and 
China, and yet during these three months 
I did not call on a single military of-
ficial or on men taking a leading part 
in the present controversies. I did, how, 
ever, meet hundreds of leading men on 
the continent who, above everything 
else, are interested in bringing greater 
prosperity to China and in extending 
her commerce. These men, every one of 
them, seemed to believe that the time 
had now come for China to take a real 
vital interest in promoting better under-
standing and greater commerce with all 
her neighbors around this our ocean. 

I think I may say that the culmina-
tion of my conferences came with the 
holding of the annual Pan-Pacific Good-
will Day banquet on Saturday, Septtm-
ber 24, with Dr. C. T. Wang in the chair 
and over three hundred men of all races 
who lead affairs in the Shanghai region, 
and within twelve hours after this gath-
ering I was on my way back to Japan, 
as I wished to attend the reception of the 
English-Speaking University Club of 
Tokyo to the American ambassador. 
Perhaps I shall at once return to China 
to aid in the campaign of organizing 
throughout the republic of the National 
Pan-Pacific Association of China. I can-
not say yet, but I would like to spend a 
year or so in China before returning to 
America to serve the cause there. The 
view and understandings of Japan and 
her people I brought with me a year 
and a half ago have been so completely 
changed and altered ; it may be so with 
China, when I know her people better. 

I am looking for the best there is in 
people, for the things we can all agree 
on, and it is astonishing how many of 
these there are. If I can now aid in 
training those who will carry on the 

work in the Orient, I can return to Ha-
waii with pride, and then go on to 
Washington and other capitals across 
our ocean with a feeling that I can really 
convince and serve in bringing about 
better understanding among us. 

In three months even I learned a num-
ber of new things about China and her 
methods of conducting her own busi-
ness. There were illustrations of this 
even at our Pan-Pacific Goodwill Day 
dinner the night before I left Shanghai 
for Japan. 

One of the outstanding features of the 
Pan-Pacific Goodwill Day dinner in 
Shanghai came with the brief addresses 
from the several racial tables made up 
of returned Chinese business men who 
had lived in many Pacific lands. These 
groups are now being organized into 
effective chapters of the Pan-Pacific 
Association of China, and promise to be 
most useful to the Republic and the rest 
of the Pacific. A few illustrations of the 
benefit they are to their native land be-
cause of their long residence abroad may 
not be out of place here. 

In Nanking Road, where it empties 
into Bubbling Well, there are three of 
the largest and most efficiently equipped 
department stores in the Orient. They 
are all within a block of each other, and 
each is owned and conducted by a group 
of Chinese who were either born in Aus-
tralia or who lived there for many years, 
learning the Australian methods of con-
ducting the business of "Universal Pro-
viders." These Shanghai department 
stores in many respects are an example 
to both Japan and America. Needless to 
say that in each there is a vast depart-
ment of tinned goods including tinned 
butter and many tinned products from 
Australia. Just now these Australian-
bred Chinese men are returning men from 
their great stores on Nanking Road to 
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Australia to conduct import and export 
agencies in Sydney, Melbourne and in 
other Australian cities with which they 
have been familiar in the past. 

Now these stores are also wonderfully 
stocked with another class of canned 
goods, those put up in Chinese factories. 
In China everything edible seems to be 
put up in tins, even the pulp of the ripe 
watermelon. I have sent scores of 
samples of Chinese tinned fruits and 
vegetables to our Pan-Pacific Commer-
cial Museum in the Pan-Pacific Club-
house in Honolulu, and as yet the field 
is but barely touched. 

Dr. Wu Lien Teh and other leading 
Chinese savants were either born or 
brought up in Singapore. At Amoy 
there is a wonderful university and a 
commercial college, both built and sup-
ported by a leading Chinese merchant in 
Singapore. It was the Chinese in Singa-
pore who developed the canning of Ma-
layan pineapples, the great rivals in the 
world market of those from Hawaii and 
Formosa. I think it is the returned 
Malay-Chinese who are responsible for 
the establishment of canning factories 
everywhere in China. 

The returning Chinese from Manila 
are making Shanghai a center of the 
Filipino and Panama hat industry, while 
the constantly arriving Chinese-Hawai-
ians bring their ukuleles (they provided 
the music at the Pan-Pacific dinner and 
are influencing the music of China). 
However, many of these Hawaiian-born 
Chinese are rising to positions of dis-
tinction. Several I met, oh, twenty years 
ago, at Sun Fo's wedding in Honolulu, 
are men of power in China today. 

There was a table of Canadian-Chinese 
and a table of American University Club 
men at this banquet, most of them dis-
tinguished Chinese graduates. 

There was also a table of returned 
Java-Chinese. They are just now, I be-
lieve, raising five million dollars for the 
promotion of trade conditions between 
China and the Dutch East Indies. 

All of these groups and others are to 
be consulted on the handbooks of each 
Pacific land that are to be published by 
the Pan-Pacific Association of China in 
the Chinese language. These books, are to 
contain chiefly commercial information, 
and all unfriendly criticism will lie barred. 

From the Japanese table Mr. Inui made 
a timely address and in time it is hoped 
that the returned Chinese-Japanese busi-
ness men will be gotten together to bring 
about better commercial and friendly re-
lations between the two countries. Once 
this move comes from the Chinese, the 
rest will be easy. 

The Pan-Pacific Association in China 
is getting all these groups together for 
the promotion of better understanding 
along practical business and commercial 
lines. A number of Chinese who had 
attended conferences called by the Pan-
Pacific Union in Honolulu and elsewhere 
were present and made brief remarks. 

A Brazilian Chamber of Commerce of 
Shanghai was organized during "Pan-
Pacific" week, and probably "Brazilero" 
cafes will soon be established and at last 
the Chinese and foreigners of Shanghai 
will be enbled to secure a cup of coffee 
that is really drinkable. During my stay 
we held a meeting of some outstanding 
visiting business men from Hawaii and 
some of the leading Chinese-Hawaiian 
merchants, concluding with the hope that 
soon there will be opened a jointly sup-
ported Hawaiian-products store in Shang-
hai. A Hawaiian Chinese youth has just 
been dispatched from Peiping to estab-
lish a Chinese Tourist Bureau in Hono-
lulu. 

The Pan-Pacific Association in China 
is signing these groups up to aid in the 
Good Roads campaign with the idea that 
a continuous network of good roads 
throughout China will create a tremen-
dous increase of imports and exports 
with an increasing desire on the part of 
Pacific countries to trade with China and 
aid in her industrial and material de-
velopment. 
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The address of the President-Chair-
man, Dr. C. T. Wang, was on "Good 
Roads to Bind China Together." He re-
lated how this movement was inaugurated 
by the Pan-Pacific Association fifteen 
years ago, under his chairmanship, the 
idea spread like wildfire and the National 
Government turned the Pan-Pacific Good 
Roads Committee into the National Good 
Roads Association with Dr. Wang as 
president, a position he still holds. Good 
road building is becoming an obsession in 
all of the provinces of China and great 
work is being done. China is really wak-
ing up to her potential possibilities. 

It was voted unanimously by the three 
hundred members at the "Goodwill" din-
ner to organize and support a National 
Pan-Pacific Association of China and to 
call a number of Pan-Pacific conferences  

to meet in China, including one on Good 
Roads and Engineering. A number of 
the leading men of China have volun-
teered to visit the larger cities for the 
purpose of organizing Pan-Pacific clubs 
and associations to cooperate with the na-
tional body, and I am invited to assist. 
Perhaps in this way I can best learn 
China's way of doing things. 

I have learned much to admire in the 
Japanese way of doing things and in con-
ducting her own business, of her wonder-
ful love and solicitude, even in business, 
for the members of the race ; how helpful 
they are to the unfortunate: In that I 
think we might all imitate Japan to our 
own advantage and to the helpfulness of 
world conditions. I think in the Orient I 
am absorbing a knowledge of many of the 
good things the world should know, and 
the others do not interest me. 

Good Roads to Bind China Together 
Address of Dr. C. T. Wang, at the Pan-Pacific Goodwill Day Banquet in Shanghai, Sept. 24, 

1932, as published in the China Press. 

International cooperation and good 
roads as a way to making China a politi-
cally unified nation was the keynote of 
an address given by Dr. C. T. Wang be-
fore a gathering of more than 300 per-
sons at the annual meeting and banquet 
of the Pan-Pacific Association of Shang-
hai held last night in the Foreign 
Y. M. C. A. 

Others who appeared on the program 
were Mr. Alexander Hume Ford, director 
of the Pan-Pacific Union, who spoke on 
the importance of international confer-
ence, and Mr. George A. Fitch, acting 
secretary of the association, who reported 
on the activities of the past year and 
present financial status of the organiza-
tion. 

Besides stressing the need for good 
will among the nations of the Pacific. 
Mr. Ford outlined a Charter for a na-
tional Pan-Pacific Association of China  

and proposed that it should be adopted. 
The resolution was adopted. 

Dr. Wang, former minister of foreign 
affairs in the national government, who 
presided at the meeting last night, gave 
the principal address of the evening. The 
address follows in full: 

"We are here holding our annual meet-
ing of the association. It seems to me 
that besides reviewing its work during 
the past year, a task which I will leave to 
our secretary to perform, we should look 
forward to what we hope to accomplish 
in the future. To enable us to form a 
workable program, we should take into 
consideration the situation that confronts 
the countries bordering on the mighty 
Pacific Ocean today. The object of the 
Pan-Pacific Union is to bring about bet-
ter understanding and closer cooperation 
between these nations with a view to 
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avoiding conflicts and promoting peace 
among them. Unfortunately, the present 
atmosphere is far from what we would 
like to see. Dark clouds are hanging 
heavily over our heads with thunders of 
war rumbling in the distance and occasion-
al flashes from overhanging clouds. What, 
under such circumstances, should we as 
members of this Association do, and 
what should be the program of our asso-
ciation as a whole for the next year and 
the years following ? 

"In face of great difficulties the man 
with strength of character always suc-
ceeds in overcoming them. History 
abounds in such instances. In China we 
cannot find a better illustration than in 
Dr. Sun Yat-sen, the father of this Re-
public of ours. Repeatedly frustrated in 
his efforts to eliminate the effeminate and 
tottering Manchu regime, so that he could 
build up in its place a strong and united 
nation, he never lost heart, but plugged 
doggedly on until his followers, led by 
General Chiang Kai-shek, finally suc-
ceeded in unifying the country. This 
arduous task of unification is only started 
and demands persistent and consistent 
efforts on the part of the whole Chinese 
nation to realize our objective. 

"The purpose of this digression here 
will be made clear to you when I say that 
it is only with a strong and united China 
we shall be able to maintain peace in this 
part of the Pacific basin. A weak and 
disrupted China would be too much of a 
temptation to any military power itching 
to grab the best portions of other people's 
land. So the first duty of our people is 
to make our country strong and united. 
What then can be a better means of ac-
complishing that than launching a vigor-
ous campaign for the building of roads, 
railroads and other means of communi-
cation? 

"The greatest obstacle we have to en-
counter in China in our efforts to unify 
the country is her huge size. Here we are 
dealing with a continent, as compared 
with Europe, and not merely with a coun-
try. Lack of the means of communication  

has further enlarged, as it were, the size 
of the country. It takes less time to go 
around the world than to make a journey 
from one end of China to another. A 
system of good roads will not only rapidly 
reduce the size of the country, but will 
also tend effectively to bind together the 
various parts of this Republic. 

"Thanks to the activities of the China 
Good Roads Association, the importance 
of building good roads has sunk deep into 
the consciousness of the Chinese people. 
In the conception of this good roads 
movement, our Pan-Pacific Association 
had its proud share. Individual members 
have since rendered untiring services to 
nurse the growth of this movement. The 
following table will give concrete evidence 
of great strides made during the last ten 
years in the various provinces. 

"Kwantung : miles completed, 4,300 ; 
miles projected, 2,300. Kiangsu: miles 
completed, 2,300; miles projected, 1,100. 
Kweichow : miles completed, 2,000; miles 
projected, 2,000. Honan : miles completed, 
1,800; miles projected, 300. Szechwan : 
miles completed, 1,700; miles projected, 
1,300. Shantung : miles completed, 1,600 ; 
miles projected, 700. Kwangsi : miles 
completed, 1,500; miles projected, 900. 
Anhui : miles completed, 1,200; miles pro-
jected, 2,500. Shansi : miles completed, 
1,200; miles projected, 1,200. Shensi : 
miles completed, 1,200; miles projected, 
300 ; and Chekiang : miles completed, 900; 
miles projected, 2,300. 

"A total of 19,700 miles have been 
completed and 14,900 are now being 
projected. 

"However, taking the figures for all 
the other provinces together, the total 
mileage completed is 32,200 miles, while 
that for projected roads is 36,000 miles. 
These figures are tabulated from reports 
up to the end of June, 1931. There is no 
doubt that from then to the present time 
at least two-fifths of the projected roads 
must have been completed, as there has 
been no let-up in their construction pro-
grams. It is safe to estimate that we have 
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now over 46,000 miles of roads in the 
whole country. 

"Forty-six thousand miles of roads 
would certainly make a good showing if 
they were spread over a small area, say 
in the two provinces of Kiangsu and Che-
kiang, which is as large as any of the 
principal countries in Europe, excepting 
Russia, but as it is, they are scattered and 
disconnected in the vast domain of this 
Republic. People who have only a cursory 
knowledge of the country would inevitably 
come to the conclusion that roads do not 
exist in China! Hence the necessity of 
getting the responsible provincial authori-
ties together to connect up these roads so 
as to work out a national road system. 

"A start is already made in various 
directions. The most notable instances 
are those connecting Shanghai with 
Hangchow, Hangchow with Nanking, 
Tungkwan with Sian (Shensi) and Sian 
with Lanchow (Kansu). It is my firm 
belief that before the end of this decade 
we shall be able to visit most of the pro-
vincial capitals by means of the motor car, 
as the work of road construction has re-
cently received a further impetus by the 
necessity of rapid transit of military 
forces both for bandit suppression and 
for the defense of the country due to ex-
ternal pressure. 

"Now, ladies, and gentlemen, if we 
realize that good roads encourage travel-
ing, spread education and general knowl-
edge, promote trade, and enable the gov-
ernment to maintain peace and order at 
less cost, what else can we do better than 
to throw ourselves, heart and soul, into 
the activities of the China Good Roads 
Association ? Remember, it was first 
conceived at a meeting of our Board of 
Directors 12 years ago, over which I had 
the honor to preside. I see we have now 
with us this evening several members of 
that board. Then it was launched as a 
separate organization which has since 
grown to its present nation-wide size. 

"I will now touch upon the second 
phase of our discourse this evening. The 
object of the Pan-Pacific Union being to  

bring about better understanding and 
closer cooperation between the nations 
bordering on the Pacific Ocean, as I 
stated at the outset of these remarks, then 
it naturally follows that, as a unit of this 
Union, we should take upon our shoulders 
the dual task of knowing the other Pacific 
countries and of interpreting our country 
to them. 

"Comparatively speaking, we know 
some things about the United States of 
America. Many of us present this eve-
ning have been educated there. We know 
much less of Canada and hardly anything 
of Mexico. When we come to the nu-
merous republics in Central and South 
Americas, I am afraid many of us would 
have to blush furiously if we were asked 
to name the capitals of, say, half a dozen 
of these countries. Then there is that 
marvelous continent of Australia in the 
southern part of the Pacific Ocean with 
the innumerable number of archipelagoes 
generally known as the South Sea Islands. 
How much do we know about them ? 

"Even speaking of the United States 
of America, I dare to say the percentage 
of our people who have a working knowl-
edge of this wonderful Sister Republic of 
ours will be found to be infinitesimal. 
Viewing the question from the other di-
rection, I hope I will not be considered 
as presumptuous when I say that those 
countries know less of us. In either case 
it is our own fault. Our neighbor, Japan, 
knows and is known much better than 
we. So, I will call upon our members 
to devise ways and means not only to 
get acquainted with these countries by 
studying up books and magazines about 
them, but also to organize parties to visit 
them and learn things at first hand. 

"Our Board of Directors at its last 
meeting decided to present a resolution 
before you this evening that a book be 
prepared under the aegis of our associa-
tion with chapters dealing with these 
countries in the Chinese language. We 
hope you will vote in favor of it, as it 
will be a good starting point to get ac- 
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quainted with our neighbors around the 
Pacific. 

"With the most marvelous inventions 
of the past hundred years, through tele-
graph, locomotive, cablegram, wirel&s, 
radiogram, airplane and others, the world 
has been reduced to a very small-sized 
habitat for the human race. No nation 
can now shut its doors and live sufficient 
unto itself. Whether we wish it or not, 
we are bound to be drawn together as a 
family of nations, each producing what 
by natural endowment it can best produce 
and supply the needs of others. Instead 
of nationalism there is to be internation-
alism. World consciousness is to take the 
place of national egotism. Cooperation 
among nations is to supplant the hitherto 
bickerings, struggles for supremacy, 
strikes and wars between them. The es-
tablishment of the World Court, the 
founding of the League of Nations, the 
resort to arbitration instead of force, the  

agreement of all the countries of the 
world to the Kellogg-Briand Peace Pact, 
all tend to realize the dream of universal 
brotherhood so succinctly stated by Con-
fucius over twenty centuries ago that "all 
within the four seas are brethren." 

"In making the above statement I am 
not blind to the forces of reaction, jin-
goism, national pride and jealousies, and 
the general weakness of human beings. It 
may take decades, yea even centuries, be-
fore we will be able to bring about this 
ideal state of world brotherhood, coopera-
tion and peace. But shall we desist from 
pursuing our course because of these 
difficulties? We shall not. We shall rather 
redouble our efforts and inculcate in the 
minds of our children and our children's 
children this high idealism till its full 
realization. May the Lord of the Uni-
verse, in whatever name He is named, 
bless us in these worthy endeavors of 
ours." 

A Message From the Director of the 
Pan - Pacific Union 

(At the Pan-Pacific Goodwill Day Banquet, Shanghai.) 

"As never before, at any time, the 
peoples of the Pacific desire today to be 
permitted to get together for better un-
derstanding and the advancement of their 
mutual and common interests. The 
presence here tonight of more than 300 
men and women of all Pacific races 
demonstrates the attitude of Shanghai. 

"The world desires disarmament. Per-
haps the people of the Pacific are be-
ginning to wonder if the cart is not be-
ing put before the horse and that the 
breaking down by the peoples of all re-
straints of trade between friendly nations 
will not in itself make disarmament in-
evitable, for the reason that the one great 
cause of conflict, 'commercial misunder-
standing,' is removed. 

"I was told that it was impossible at 
this time to get the people of China to 
think in terms of gatherings and con-
ferences with other peoples of the Pacific. 
All my life I have sought to tackle those 
things in a community that the leading 
citizens declared to be impossible, and in-
variably I discovered that these things 
were impossible merely because no one 
attempted them. So on this trip to Man-
churia and back, I found everyone eager 
to cooperate in any plan to bring the peo-
ples of the Pacific into better understand-
ing and to mentally peaceful desires. 

"In the very Directorate of your Pan-
Pacific Association in Shanghai, attended 
by a dozen of your leading Chinese and 
friends of other Pacific races, one thing 
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was voted unanimously in the discussion 
when the proposed Charter of a Pan-
Pacific Association of China, and that 
was deleting the closing lines in the last 
paragraph in the Charter calling for the 
support of the Pacific Governments in 
bringing about better understanding. 
These lines to be deleted read 'With 
power given to enforce justice to all peo-
ples living about the shores of this Ocean.' 
The people seem tired of enforcement of 
power that is not welcome, they wish in-
stead a removal of the causes of mis-
understanding. 

"I hope the resolution in regard to the 
formation of a national Pan-Pacific Asso-
ciation to bind China together will be 
adopted, and I wish to make such a 
motion to be acted on after the Secretary 
has read the proposed Charter for a na-
tional Pan-Pacific Association of China. 

"At the second meeting of the Directors 
of the Pan-Pacific Association of Shang-
hai, it was unanimously voted that the 
headquarters of the national Association 
should be in Shanghai and that branch 
organizations should be established in 
other cities of China. Further, it was 
unanimously voted that in none of the 
proposed publications of the National 
body, in Chinese or in English, should 
any' harsh criticism be published of any 
Pacific lands, and that they speak only 
the good we know of our neighbors, 
which alone might fill many volumes, if 
we only learn to seek for these things 
diligently, and that is the object of the 
organization. 

"I trust we may have a word of kindly 
advice from each of our national tables 
on this Charter ; remembering that the 
national organization is for all China, 
North and South, East and West. 

Program of the Institute of Pacific Relations' 
Fifth Biennial Conference 

Banff Springs Hotel, Banff, Canada, August 14-28, 1933 

I. ECONOMIC CONFLICT AND CONTROL 

General Theme: Trends of economic 
dependence or interdependence in regard 
to food and population, raw materials, 
manufactured goods, capital movements, 
and means of communication. 

A. Analysis of the tendencies toward 
an organized economic self-sufficiency in 
certain Pacific regions and their effect on 
commercial relations. 

The dikussion of this general question 
will involve consideration of the more 
specific economic elements which make it 
up, such as : 

1. Access to raw materials and markets, 
2. Commodity trade, 
3. Movements of capital, 
4. Tariffs, 

. 5. Communications. 

These economic elements will be con-
sidered in such questions for discussion 
as : 

(a) To what extent has it been found 
necessary to dominate or control sources 
of raw materials and foreign markets 
politically ? 

(b) To what extent have political 
(e.g., national) or economic (e.g., tariff) 
barriers to trade forced the utilization 
and artificial stimulation of marginal re-
sources and markets ? 

(c) How far has the process of ex-
pansionism justified itself in the economic 
sense—e.g., the U. S. and the Philippines, 
France and Indo-China, Great Britain 
and the Pacific Dominions, Japan and its 
colonies and areas of special influence? 
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How far has it brought permanent eco-
nomic benefits to industrial nations ? How 
far has it improved the economic status 
of the non-industrialized regions affected 
by it ? 

(d) To what extent have political con-
siderations determined movements of 
capital? 

(e) What has been the trend in the 
relations between creditor and debtor na-
tions ? 

(f) Have the tariff policies of Pacific 
countries justified themselves in an eco-
nomic sense ? This question should be 
considered from the point of view both 
of the nation imposing the tariff and from 
that of all those affected by it. 

Each of the foregoing subdivisions 
would appear to involve consideration of 
the relations of particular areas or groups 
either existing or in process of forming, 
e.g., the British Commonwealth, the 
U.S.A., the U.S.S.R., the Japanese Em-
pire, etc. 

B. What is the effect of existing gov-
ernment systems and business methods on 
the use of the resources of the Pacific. 

The discussion of this general question 
will involve consideration of the more 
specific economic elements which make it 
up, such as : 

1. Tariffs and measures of administra-
tive control, 

2. Migration policies and administra-
tive procedure, 

3. Foreign loan policies, 
4. Commercial policies, 
5. Communications. 
These economic elements will be con-

sidered in such questions for discussion 
as : 

(a) How have tariffs, migration poli-
cies, foreign loan policies, commercial 
policies and the development of communi-
cations hindered or facilitated the best 
use of the resources of the Pacific? In 
this connection other governmental and 
business forces such as chambers of com-
merce, export associations, patriotic so- 

cieties, governmental trade promotion, 
etc., should be considered in the same 
light. 

(b) To what extent and in what ways 
do governments control private enter-
prises involved in external relations? To 
what extent and in what ways do these 
private enterprises influence govern-
ments ? 

(c) How have governments and pri-
vate enterprises planned their external 
operations ? To what extent have these 
plans been effective in achieving the ends 
desired ? To what extent do these plans 
represent the aims and interests of the 
people they directly or indirectly affect ? 

Each of the foregoing subdivisions 
should be considered with reference to 
particular nations or groups of nations. 

C. What proposals can be made for a 
more harmonious disposition of the re-
sources of the Pacific area or for intro-
ducing into the existing methods dis-
cussed above improvements in the general 
interest ? 

The course of the discussion under A 
and B should determine the topics and 
course of discussion under C. 

INSTRUMENTS FOR INTERNATIONAL 
ADJUSTMENT 

1. What instruments for international 
negotiation and consultation and adjust-
ment are necessary to meet Pacific prob-
lems ? 

2. Wherein is existing machinery in-
adequate for these purposes? 

3. Any other points germane to the 
foregoing, including similar questions 
which may arise in the course of the dis-
cussion. 

The Secretariat recommends that the 
foregoing questions would probably be 
most effectively discussed if timed to 
come during the second week of the con-
ference after substantial progress had 
been made with the general economic dis-
cussions. 

It is suggested that whoever is respon-
sible for opening up the discussion of 
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these questions should bear in mind the 
desirability of exploring, among others, 
the following questions : (a) To what ex-
tent should domestic policies determining 
the external behavior of nations be inter-
nationally controlled, and by what meth-
ods ; (b) to what extent should national 
units be used as the basis for representa-
tion in international consultation and ac-
tion ; (c) To what extent is functional 
responsibility possible and desirable? 

HI. PROBLEMS OP EDUCATION 

It is felt that it would be unwise to 
schedule for the Banff Conference a dis-
cussion of educational questions not 
closely related to the major subject of the 
conference. It is found that those of the 
suggested questions which seem most im-
portant to the members practically all in-
volve a documentation which is not at 
present available, and that probably it 
would not be possible for most of the 
National Councils to produce the neces-
sary information in time for the Banff 
Conference with the same degree of ful-
ness and scholarship that is being applied 
to other parts of the program. 

For these reasons the Secretariat rec-
ommends that the Program Committee do 
not endeavor to outline a program of 
questions for the discussion of educa-
tional problems at the Banff Conference, 
but that it take such steps as will assure 
the effective use of the Banff Conference 
as an occasion to prepare for future re-
search with the aim of an incisive educa-
tional discussion program at a later con-
f erence. 

To this end the Secretariat recom-
mends : 

A. That in the choice of conference 
membership special attention be paid to 
the desirability of having there present 
educators qualified to gather up the edu-
cational implications of the major confer-
ence discussions : 

B. That a small group of such educa-
tors and others be given the opportunity 
toward the end of the Banff Conference  

to formulate a program for research and 
conference on the basis of the educational 
questions arising from the previous dis-
cussions or suggested by the educational 
studies of national councils. 

Some of the educational questions 
likely to come up during the discussion of 
the economic and political factors are as 
follows : 

1. In what ways and to what extent 
are economic maladjustments in the Pa-
cific area aggravated by educational sys-
tems and methods that fail to take into 
account both national and international 
needs ? Specifically, 

(a) How do the school curricula and 
policies of vocational guidance relate to 
the economic opportunities of different 
areas and regions ? 

(b) What relation is there between the 
national aspirations expressed in educa-
tional objectives and the conflicting de-
mands of sectional self-sufficiency on the 
one hand and of the possibilities of inter-
national trade on the other? 

(c) By what means are traditional 
skills of importance to the livelihood of 
peoples being preserved, protected, or re-
adapted to present-day requirements? 

(d) To what extent do educational 
systems and methods contribute to raise 
or stabilize standards of living ; and what 
is the effect of such influences on the in-
terchange of commodities and services? 

2. What is the experience with active 
educational measures for birth control as 
a means of lessening population pressure? 

3. What part does educational effort 
play in protecting Pacific peoples against 
the competition of immigrants with lower 
standards of living? 

4. What part does migration, both tem-
porary and permanent, play in the re-eval-
uation of cultural standards ; and by what 
educational or other measures may in-
creased international contact be freed 
from disruptive effects on the social and 
economic life of native peoples? 

5. What, on the other hand, is the 
probability that the effect of the present 
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depression in diminishing international 
contact and exchange will lead to a per-
manent reorientation of economic effort, 
and what changes in the educational sys-
tem are needed? 

(a) To provide new opportunities for 
talents denied free access to other coun-
tries or regions, 

(b) To readapt social habits and 
morals to a more self-centered economic 
situation ? 

6. What does a planned economy, 
whether national or in part internation-
ally cooperative, involve with respect to 
new educational objectives ? 

The Secretariat further recommends 
that the Banff Conference be made the 
occasion for an intensive international 
program' of Pacific education in the vari-
ous countries through the development of 
appropriate methods of making its results 
available to widespread educational proc-
esses ; and that to this end an interna-
tional education committee of the Insti-
tute be created to provide technical assist-
ance. 

The discussion agenda has been evolved 
during the last ten months by correspond-
ence and consultation between members 
of the Secretariat and the various national 
councils. The recommendations for the 
Banff Conference, made by the Interna-
tional Program Committee at the close of 
the Shanghai Conference in the fall of 
1931, were given careful scrutiny by 
each of the national councils. These 
recommendations were subsequently am-
plified in an essay entitled "The Fifth 
Biennial Conference of the Institute of 
Pacific Relations : A Brief Forecast of 
the 1933 Conference . . ." prepared by 
the acting research secretary in consul-
tation with Dr. Hu Shih, chairman of the 
International Program Committee. The 
reactions of the national councils to this 
essay and to the original recommendations 
made at Shanghai were then received by  

the Secretariat. They were correlated, 
summarized and issued by the Secretariat 
in the form of a memorandum on "The 
Present Status of Preparation for the 
Banff Conference," dated August 3, 1932. 
This memorandum had been preceded on 
July 7 by a memorandum on a "Pre-
liminary List of the Studies Contemplated 
or Initiated in Preparation for the Banff 
Conference." Further correspondence 
and consultation took place in regard to 
these last recommendations. 

The evolution of the discussion agenda 
from the original suggestions made at 
Shanghai to the following final recom-
mendations has been one of consistent 
development and limitation of the scope 
of topics. A definite preference for em-
phasis on economic aspects of conflict and 
control in the Pacific area has been dis-
cernible throughout the ten-month period 
of evolution. At the same time a desire 
has been consistently expressed that po-
litical and educational factors be not over-
looked. The agenda that follows takes 
into account the desired economic em-
phasis, but also provides for discussion 
of the political and educational aspects in-
volved. 

The discussion agenda, therefore, is 
divided into three main areas : (1) 
Economic Conflict and Control ; (2) In-
struments for International Adjustment ; 
(3) Problems of Education. It should be 
noted that no one of these areas of dis-
cussion is regarded as isolated from the 
others. Discussions in each area will 
pass over imperceptibly into the other 
two. It should also be noted that although 
these recommendations are described as 
final, they are final only with respect to 
defining the scope of the discussions and 
the emphasis upon certain areas of 
thought within that scope. During the 
ensuing months the Secretariat will com-
municate with the national councils re-
garding the elaboration of the discussion 
agenda within this general framework. 
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The University of Hawaii's Twenty-fifth 
Anniversary 
By E. H. BRYAN, JR. 

Alumni and former students of the 
University of Hawaii and Territorial 
Normal Training School, now amalga-
mated into the greater University of 
Hawaii, have been invited to visit their 
Alma Mater during the "Homecoming 
Program" of November 18 and 19. 

But few of those who will throng the 
spacious campus in Manoa Valley will 
remember back to the little cottage in 
the grounds now occupied by Lincoln 
school, where the College of Hawaii be-
gan its humble career 25 years ago. 

There has been a tremendous growth 
from the five pioneer students who 
qualified as "sub-freshmen" in 1907, to 
the present student body of approxi-
mately 2,000. A corresponding growth 
in buildings, equipment, and faculty has 
been necessary. Although ours is the 
youngest of the "Land-grant" Universi-
ties, it already has a very enviable rec-
ord of educational achievement and sci-
entific investigation. 

In 1920 the College of Hawaii became 
the University of Hawaii. This change 
came about as the result of a popular 
urge throughout the Territory to widen 
its scope and service. At that time there 
was one main building, Hawaii Hall. 
Almost all the classrooms and adminis-
trative offices were in this building. The 
library was crowded into one room at the 
northeast end, with overflow in various 
closets. Other buildings included an 
engineering testing laboratory, a lath 
hothouse, a small frame chemistry la-
boratory and shop, the galvanized iron 
roof of which blew off from time to time, 
an astronomical observatory at Kai-
muki, and a few small sheds and houses 
on the farm. 

On the present campus Hawaii Hall 
is but one of a group of large, modern 
concrete buildings. One of these is a  

three-story library building, already 
somewhat crowded with books and 
periodicals, Dean Hall, the biology 
building, and Gartley Hall, the physics 
and chemistry building, are none too 
large to meet the present requirements 
in these sciences. The Teachers' College 
has a large two-story building to itself. 
There is a spacious gymnasium ; a small, 
but attractive "little theater" or lecture 
hall ; a swimming pool and locker house ; 
four more engineering buildings ; and a 
whole battery of new buildings, used by 
the affiliated pineapple experiment sta-
tion, and fruit-fly laboratory. 

The amalgamation of the University 
and the Normal School, in 1931, has 
consolidated the teacher training of the 
Territory into one organization, the 
Teachers' College, with greater economy, 
because of less overhead, and no dupli-
cation of effort, and with the opportunity 
for higher standards and great ef-
ficiency. This arrangement is working 
out satisfactorily for teachers and 
students alike. 

The uniting of the University and the 
Hawaii Agricultural Experiment Station, 
and the addition of an extensive pro-
gram of agricultural extension through-
out the Territory, has been of distinct 
advantage to smaller agricultural activi-, 
ties of the Territory. 

The close affiliation between the Uni-
versity and the Experiment Station of 
the Association of Hawaiian Pineapple 
Canneries, which has been established 
on the University Campus, has been of 
great mutual benefit. Likewise the es-
tablishment by the U. S. Bureau of En-
tomology of a fruit-fly laboratory on the 
campus, has greatly increased the activi-
ties centering about the University. 

The establishment of a Graduate 
School of Tropical Agriculture should 
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be classed as one of the major accomp-
lishments, the importance of which is 
not yet fully realized by the general pub-
lic. Situated as it is on the edge of the 
tropics ; isolated from outside pests, dis-
eases, and difficulties ; with a great 
range of environmental conditions; and 
with a large corps of very efficient and 
highly trained scientists at hand, Ha-
waii is a logical place for such an agri-
cultural research center. 

Hawaii is also a natural sociological 
laboratory. In her "melting pot" many 
diverse races meet in peace and har-
mony. Advantage has been taken of this 
by the University for studies in race re-
lations and interracial mixtures, both 
from the sociological and anthropolog-
ical standpoints. Financed by a sub-
stantial grant from the Rockefeller 
Foundation, extensive studies have been 
carried on along these lines. 

A Tribute to Alexander Hume Ford 
By the late FREDERIC BURK 

Written for the Sierra Educational News, October, 
1921, after Dr. Burk, as President of the San Fran-
cisco State Teachers' College, attended the First Pan-
Pacific Educational Conference. 

The genius of the Pan-Pacific Union 
lies in the unique personality of its 
creator, Alexander Hume Ford. Ford 
has a vision and a formula which goes 
with it. He sees the untold wealth and 
undeveloped resources of the Pacific. He 
foresees the inevitable shifting of the 
world's center westward from Atlantic to 
the Pacific. He also sees the imminent 
dangers due to the frailties of humanity. 
"Here we are," he says, "a dozen different 
races sitting as neighbors around the 
Pacific. Each is at the antipodes of the 
other's color, language, religion and life 
philosophy. We here have the makings of 
enough fights to keep us in the hospital 
the rest of our. days." Then comes his 
,f ormula : "The chief asset of anyone, 
man or nation, is the good will of his 
neighbors, and this is true commercially, 
politically or socially. Let us proceed to 
build up our assets." 

At first Ford was regarded by many as 
visionary, but finally Ford's philosophy 
penetrated the attention of Walter F. 
Frear, then governor, who saw stability 
and meaning in Ford's Vision. Governor 
Frear lent a hand and helped Ford to 
organize his Hands-Around-the-Pacific 
Club, which later gave way to the Pan-
Pacific Union. Having gained a solid  

footing in Hawaii, Ford set out in a pil-
grimage around the Pacific. Governors, 
premiers, consul generals, cabinet mem-
bers, presidents (inclusive of Wilson and 
Harding), and the only real King upon 
the Pacific (Siam) fell under his spell, 
saw the Vision and are now the supports 
of the Pan-Pacific Union—and they be-
lieve in Ford. 

The first fruit of Ford's husbandry was 
the First Scientific Conference, which the 
Pan-Pacific assembled that year in Hono-
lulu. Eminent scientists journeyed from 
the different nations and spent three 
weeks exchanging information concerning 
climatic conditions affecting the develop-
ment of each country, the mineral and 
agricultural resources, the scientific ori-
gins of native races, etc., and then organ-
ized permanently for mutual exchange of 
information and later to assemble again. 
Ford has repeated the process this year 
with the Educational Conference and 
next he will lead commercial experts 
through the same steps. 

In the meantime the World's Press 
Congress has been induced, largely 
through the Pan-Pacific exertions, to hold 
its session in Honolulu. It is the plan of 
the Pan-Pacific to continue these confer-
ences, developing neighborly relations at 
every point of useful contact and building 
up through education substantial re- 
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sistance to misunderstandings, suspicion, 
race prejudices, unprofitable competition 
and even war itself. 

The members of the First Pan-Pacific 
Educational Conference, as the members 
of the First Scientific Conference did and 
the members of the First Commercial 
Conference will do, are returning to the 
nations of the Pacific men imbued with 
the immensity of Pacific resources and 
with the necessity for a unified Pan-
Pacific international policy of mutual un-
derstanding and mutual confidence. Per-
manent organization and systematic work 
of the conferences will be carried on 
through the clearing house of the Pan-
Pacific Union. The fourth conference, 
two years hence, will doubtless be a gath-
ering of executive statesmen who will 
weld together international relations. 
Ford will accomplish it, never fear. It is 
now an open secret that Franklin K. Lane, 
just before his untimely death, had ac-
cepted a position upon the active Fordian 
staff to develop the international political 
program, for he also had come under the 
irresistible Ford spell. Some other must 
now be found. There is much more de-
tail to the Ford Vision than can here ap-
pear. There is to be at the Crossroads of 
the Pacific a great Museum of Science, a 
great international educational institution 
for training in Pacific problems and a 
great commercial clearing house. In and 
through all these parts of the upbuilding 
structure, dashing hither and thither like 
a beaver in his dam, tightening this and 
loosening that, sketching future construc-
tion with his right hand while he builds 
with his left, appears and disappears 
Ford. Give him time for his process of 
education, and, despite trouble makers, 
diplomats and militarists, he will at least 
materially lessen the occasions and ex-
cuses for war upon the Pacific, if not do 
much more. 

Why should not the Ford formula be 
used to apply to the whole world as well 
as to the. Pacific? Ford, himself, limits 
his horizon to the Pacific—it's big enough, 
he says. But it is easy to imagine him 

ejaculating : "Of course the principle will 
apply to the whole world. Is it not true 
that the chief asset of any man or nation 
is the confidence of neighbors ? Is not the 
present bankruptcy of European civiliza-
tion due to outrageous violation of the 
principle ? Do you know of any sub-
stantial commercial institution, controlling 
statesman, or productive woman or man 
who is not evidence of its truth? What, 
fundamentally, was the cause of Ger-
many's downfall ? What is the essence 
of Christianity? Is the mainspring of 
democracy more than human control 
through the neighborly confidence? Why, 
bless me, it is the master key of human 
civilization." 

Two unique conferences were staged 
by Alexander Hume Ford in exemplifica-
tion of his principle of clearing the way 
for neighborly confidence. He brought to-
gether at a stag dinner the official dele-
gations of Japan and of the United States 
with the Governor, the Japanese Consul-
General, and Major General of the U. S. 
Army stationed in Hawaii. "Now," said 
Ford, "get everything off your chests." 
Under his skillful manipulation, they 
did. They frankly poured out all they 
knew, and, as the event proved, consider-
ably more. The Japanese control of China 
through government loans, the Korean 
situation, the California land laws, armed 
intervention in Siberia, the dual citizen-
ship of the Japanese emigrant, Japanese 
militarism and American jingoism were 
scraped to the bone. State secrets were 
served upon half shell. A spade was called 
a spade and no one lost his temper. When 
at the end the scraps were gathered it was 
found that a great deal of light had been 
shed upon great national issues, some 
cherished untruths and misinformation 
had been punctured, that everybody re-
gardless of race was found to be human. 
and each felt for his racial neighbor a 
new interest and a stronger bond. "No-
body but Ford could have done it," was 
the unanimous verdict. But Ford is an 
expert veteran in this business, for, 
monthly in Honolulu, he conducts a 
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mixed-race dinner at which local issues 
are threshed out regardless of existing na-
tional prejudices, and no head has ever 
yet been broken. The following noon, at 
the University Club, Ford repeated the 
process, bringing together the Chinese, 
Korean and United States delegations for 
a stag lunch with heart-to-heart con-
versation. 

The issue of peace or war in Japan 
pivots upon the question whether the 
growing democracy can get control of the 
administrative power before the weaken-
ing militarism can precipitate a catastro-
phe. So far as the scholarly class whom 
we met are concerned, they are doubtless 
as resistant to all projects of the military 
class, even to the government policies, in 
China, Korea and Siberia, as any reason-
able peace lover of other lands. But they 
are properly loyal to their government, 
and in our frank intercourse with them 
there were questions unanswered and 
dignified silences, and no word of criti-
cism of their government ever escaped 
them, just as upon our part we left some 
delicate questions unanswered ! The strik-
ing fact was brought home repeatedly 
that despite race, color, national divisions, 
religions and varied forms of education, 
there is speedily growing up, under all 
flags, an international democracy of 
common social and political ideals, com- 
mon goals, common aversions to jingo- 
isms and unbalanced radicalism, and com-
mon faith in the simple elements of hu- 
manity. In these respects, with a few 
exceptions which emphasized the rule, all 
members of the Conference stood indis- 
tinguishably upon the same ground—Chi-
nese, Japanese, Americans, Koreans, 
New Zealanders, etc. 

Now, who is Ford, anyhow ? Personally 
he is a typical Connecticut Yankee, born  

in Charleston, South Carolina. Histori-
cally, he floated into Honolulu harbor 
from his beloved Pacific some dozen 
years ago, riding upon some journalistic 
driftwood. So far as known he has never 
given a complete and articulate exposition 
of his Vision. He gives it forth only in 
pieces by means of interjections, exclama-
tions and gestures when these are needed 
for some immediate practical purpose. 
Ford is no spellbinder, has no occult per-
sonal magnetism, possesses no following 
of worshipful disciples. He is without 
family, home, distinctly visible means of 
support, and is seemingly without per-
sonal ambition for himself. He is utterly 
unpretentious, brutally frank, tactless to 
a cultivated degree, and as rough and 
ready with polished potentates as with 
the hail fellow well met on the street. 

No, we never can unravel the mysteries 
of Ford by dissecting his flesh. As flesh, 
he is merely common man indistinguish-
able in the herd. But Ford, the architect 
and builder of an international Pacific 
empire—Ford, the organizer—is, essen-
tially, an Idea, for which the flesh serves 
merely as a food sac. It is the Idea, not 
the man, which is the compelling force. 
If the Idea is true and serviceable to so-
ciety, and the man works impersonally 
without self-serving ends, it is a law of 
social dynamics that the force generated 
is irresistible. Ford is meeting these con-
ditions. He is thereby building an empire 
upon his formula of neighborly confidence 
through education. The inspiring thing of 
all is that, under conditions of true demo-
cracy, it is open to any common man with 
an Idea to do the same. The delegates of 
the Educational Conference carry back 
with them no lesson of greater value to 
their nations' schools than this living em-
bodiment of what the common man of 
democracy can do with an Idea—Ford. 
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The Royal Hawaiian and the Moana-Seaside Hotels at Waikiki 

The Territorial Hotel Company, Ltd., 
own and operate the Royal Hawaiian 
Hotel, Moana-Seaside Hotel and Bunga-
lows, and the Waialae Golf Club. The 
Royal Hawaiian has been voted the 
world's finest hotel by sixteen Worid 
Cruise Steamers. Rates upon applica-
tion. Cable address Royalhotel. 

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. 

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. 

ADVT. 

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

Tasseled sugar cane almost ready for the cutting and crushing at the mills. 
ADVT. 
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Home ot Alexander & 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., 
ADVT. 

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. 
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CASTLE & COOKE 

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

C. BREWER AND COMPANY, LIMITED 

C. Brewer and Company, Limited, Honolulu, with a capital stock of $8,000,000, 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. 

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

The 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. 

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. 

ADVT. 

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. 

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. 
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Honolulu as Advertised 

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

The 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. 

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

ADVT. 
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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. 

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. 

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. 

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

The 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. 

ADVT. 



One of the entrances to the ancient Walled City of Manila. 


