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I WONDER IF THE READERS OF MAJOR DONALD KEYHOE'S MOST RECENT BOOK, 
"FLYING SAUtERS FROM OUTER SPACE," GOT THE IMPRESSION THAT HE EXPECTS 
THE ETHERIANS10 XPPROXIMATE THE IDEAL GRADUATE OF AN OFFICER CANDID-
ATE SCHOOL, TALL, BROAD SHOULDERED, LIGHT OR NEARLY WHITE IN COLOR, 
AND HIGHLY INTELLIGENT IN A TYPICALLY AMERICAN WAY? 

I DID. 	KEYHOE'S APPARENT REACTION TO THE EXPERIENCES AND SIGHTINGS BY 
SUCH ORDINARY CITIZENS AS SCULLY'S MAGNETIC SCIENTIEST, SILAS NEWTON, 
BY GEORGE ADAMSKI, BY THE FLORIDA SCOUT LEADER DESVERGERS AND BY THE 
• KIQS WHO STUMBLED ON TO A LANDED SAUCER ONE TWILIGHT EVENING NEAR 

SUTTON, WEST VIRGINIA, INDICATES THAT HE HAS STRONG, PRE-CONCEIVED 
IDEAS OF WHAT THE PILOTS OF FLYING SAUCERS SHOULD LOOK LIKE. 

ALL OF WHICH GOES TO PROVE THAT KEYHOE, THE STRONGEST PUBLIC PROTAG-
ONIST OF THE OUTER SPACE ORIGIN OF THE SAUCERS, IS REALLY NOT PREPARED 
TO ACCEPT THE REVOLUTIONARY IDEAS WHICH THAT ORIGIN IMPLIES. HE DIS- 
PLAYS A VERY HUMAN TENDENCY TO WANT TO STICK TO THE COMFORTABLY ORTHO- 
DOX SIGHTINGS OF TRAINED OBSERVERS, BACKED UP BY SUCH MECHANICAL 
DEVICES AS RADAR SCOPES, TENESCOPES, THEODOLITES AND GRID CAMERAS. 

KEYHOE HAS PLENTY OF SUCH SIGHTINGS TO *REPORT, MORE THAN ENOUGH TO 
CONVINCE ALL BUT THE MOST SCEPTICAL THAT THE SAUCERS ARE PHYSICAL 
OBJECTS INTELLIGENTLY CONTROLLED IN MANEUVERS OF FANTASTIC SPEED AND 
RANGE. 

IT WILL COME AS A SURPRISE TO THE READERS OF HIS BOOK THAT THE AIR 
FORCE OPENED ITS FLYING SAUCER FILES TO HIM AND LET HIM DRAW AS MUCH 
DATA FROM THEM AS HE PLEASED-ALMOST. FURTHERMORE, THE AVAILABILITY 
OF THE AIR FORCE REPORTS IS APPARENTLY NOT LIMITED TO KEYHOE. 

FOR ON PAGE 226 OF HIS RECENT BOOK "FLYING SAUCERS HAVE LANDED," 
GEORGE ADAMSKI WRITES, ". . . THE AIR FORCE WILL MAKE PUBLIC THEIR 
FULL REPORT ON ANY SPECIFIC SAUCER CASE TO ANY INDIVIDUAL WHO WILL 
WRITE REQUESTING SUCH A REPORT AND ADDRESSING IT TO THE PROPER INFOR-
MATION DEPARTMENT." 

THIS STARTLING PIECE OF NEWS, SO ADAMSKI SAYS, WAS GIVEN BY ALBERT M. 
CHOP, OF THE AIR FORCE PRESS DESK, THE PENTAGON, ON JUNE 1, 1953: 

I WONDER IF THE PUBLIC WILL TAKE THIS STATEMENT AT ITS FACE VALUE 
AFTER THE LONG PROGRAM OF INSULT, HUMILIATION, DISCREDIT AND ABUSE 
DIRECTED AT THOSE WHO SINCERELY REPORTED WHAT THEY SAW IN THE SKIES? 

IN HONOLULU I HAVE FOUND A VERY SOLID CORE OF SCEPTICISM ABOUT FLYING 
SAUCERS AND ALL THAT PERTAINS TO THEM, AND THIS SEEMS DIRECTLY ATTRI-
BUTABLE TO THE AIR FORCE'S FLYING SAUCER RJBLIC RELATIONS PROGRAM FROM 

"1947 ONWARD. REACTION TO THIS UNEXPLAINED AND ABRUPT ABOUT FACE ON 
Ok 	THE PART OF THE AIR FORCE BRINGS FORTH THIS RETORT "WHO ARE THEY 

TRYING TO KID NOW?" 	
, 

 

- Y. DRASNAH BBARC 



By RALPH S. KUYKENDALL 

The  HAWAIIAN 
KINGDOM 

Vol. I FOUNDATION AND TRANSFORMATION 

The definitive, thoroughly docu-
mented history of Hawaii. The 
story of old Polynesia from a 
glimpse of ancient Hawaii 
through the reigns of Kameha-
meha I, II, and III. Arrivals on 
the shores of the islands, sea rov-
ers, traders, soldiers of fortune, 
whalers, scoundrels, missionaries 
and statesmen. 

The Authoritative Work 

Vol. II—TWENTY CRITICAL YEARS 

Here is the middle period of the 
Hawaiian Kingdom's history, 
years of precarious independence 
while world powers were maneu-
vering for dominance in the Pa-
cific. It was an important period 
with well marked and distinct 
characteristics, but these have re-
ceived too little attention. 

A Must For Your Library 

$6.00 PI cal  Pir/Aod 
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HONOLULU, HAWAII 

LETTERS TO 

AND 

FROM 

THE EDITOR 
MORE MIDDLE-PACIFIC 
THAN HAWAII! 

With reference to your letter to our 

Mr. Butler, we are interested in han-
dling your publication if a reasonable 
profit can be made from so doing . . . 
out of the gross receipts we pay the 

local government 2% tax which is 

also collected again from the retailers. 
. . . If you are willing to do business 
along the lines mentioned, send us 

200 copies of each issue until further 
notice. We fully expect to increase the 
draw before very long to about 500 

copies if the magazine proves to be as 
interesting to island people as your 
description would suggest. 

A. G. ANDREWS 

BUTLER'S, INC., GUAM 

What pro fiteth it an editor and pub-
lisher to sell his magazines on Guam 
and lose his profit in Hawaii? The 
gross income tax on the magazine 
publishing business here in Paradise 

is 2I/2%! Taxes be damned, Mr. An-
drews, the 200 copies have been sent 
and should be in your hands and on 
the newsstand's of Agana by now, to 
thoroughly test out my "interesting de-
scription."—Ed. 

AN OLD FRIEND 
We subscribed to your magazine 

from 1922 to 1936, when it was sus- 

pended. . 	. After receiving sample 
copies we have decided that we would 

like to subscribe. 
EDITH IRWIN 

California State Library 

Sacramento 

THANK YOU, MR. LONG 
The new issue of Mid-Pacific is 

here and much appreciated. You have 
done a grand job of it, and I was 
especially pleased to see the early pic- 
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"SECRET SCIENCE AT WORK" 
by MAX FREEDOM LONG 

The author reports on the successful 
use of Huna the Secret Science" of the 
Hawaiians in helping people to help 
themselves. Read the chapter headings 
and you'll find subject matter, from mod-
ern psychology to the teachings of Christ, 
sure to interest you 

I. Rediscovering the Lost Science 

II. Getting Acquainted with the Low 
Self 

III. Developing the Latent Abilities of 
the Low Self 

IV. Aka Thought-Forms, Auras, and 
Their Measurement. The Aura-
meter 

V. Telepathic Contact Between Persons 

VI. Mana and the Surcharge of Mana 

VII. The Highs*If 

VIII. Making the Prayer of Thought-
Form Clusters 

IX. Contacting the High Self and Pre-
senting the Prayer 

X. Summary of the Huna Prayer Meth-
od 

XI. Healing by Laying on of Hands 

XII. The Telepathic Mutual Healin 
Group 

XIII. Contacts Made Through Signa 
tures, Also Signature Aura 
and Measurements 

XIV. More Findings of the Huna Re 
search Associates 

XV. The Problem of the Unanswere 
Prayers 

XVI. The Problem of the Blocked Path 

XVII. Are Fixations Brought Over Fro 
Former Lives? Are There Un 
suspected Spirit Obsessions? 

XVIII. The Various Degrees of Fixatio 
and Obsessional Influence 
With a Self-Test Chart 

XIX. Clearing the Slightly Blocked Path 

XX. New Light on the Teachings of 
Jesus 

XXI. The Secret Meaning Behind the 
Baptismal Rite 

XXII. The Secret Meaning Behind the 
Foot Washing Rite 

XXIII. The Secret Meaning Behind the 
Communion Rite 

XXIV. The Secret Meaning Behind the 
Crucifixion 

XXV. Conclusion 

This magnificent volume of 335 pages is 
crammed with analysis of an ancient re-
ligio-philosophical system and its suc-
cessful application to modern life. Its 
cost, postpaid, is: 

m 

n 

$4.00 
Order Direct from 

Max Freedom Long 
P. 0. Box 2867 

Hollywood 28, Calif. 

ture of Dr. Brigham on a field trip. 
Thanks so much for the spread you 
gave me and my books—a very fine 
selection of material to attract atten-
tion. Perhaps you can slowly build up 
to more presentations of Huna lore in 
its gentler and more practical form. 
We expect to have our reprint on 
"Secret Science Behind Miracles" out 
under our own imprint and at $4.00 
postpaid by early March or even late 
in February. 

MAX FREEDOM LONG 
Hollywood 

Glad to know that SSBM is avail-
able again. Yes, we too hope that per-
haps we can build up gentler and more 
practical presentations of Huna lore.—
Ed. 

WE ARE RECOGNIZED 
I am much interested to learn that 

you have revived the old Mid-Pacific 
Magazine, which I used to help "Pop" 
Ford get out in the "good old days." 

E. H. BRYAN, JR. 
Curator of Collections 
Bishop Museum 
Honolulu 

ANOTHER CORNER 
HEARD FROM 

Received your letter concerning the 
use of Kwajalein Post news items for 
publication and I find the idea one 
which greatly appreciated by all mem-
bers of the staff. The Mid-Pacific has 
already been added to our mailing 
list of exchange publications. 

CLIFFORD L. LINEDECKER, 
Editor 

Kwajalein Post 

Thank you, and your pin-point in 
the Pacific is pin-pointed in this is-
sue with a cartoon typical of service 
humor on Kwaj.—Ed. 

HOW FAR CAN WE GO? 
I am a Straits-born Chinese (i.e., a 

British subject born in Penang), am 
also a Federal citizen. Here in Penang 
people are pretty leisurely in their 
way of life, and the political awaken-
ing among the other inhabitants of the 
Federation seems to find little appeal  

here. I am not much of a politician, 
preferring to report only as I find the 
news but you can take it from me, we 
Malayans are not prepared for self-
government yet, not by a long chalk. 
I edited a few mags before, "SWIM" 
a quarterly for the Chinese Swimming 
Club here, and "LEISURE," a general 
mag. If you send a copy of Mid-Pac, 
maybe I'd know what to write for 
you. 

CHEAH CHEONG LIN 
Penang, Malaya 

OUR FICTION WRITER 
Thanks for the copy of Mid-Pac. I 

read it this morning with much en-
joyment. Have just reviewed it in my 
Tribune-Herald column (The Hilo, 
Hawaii newspaper). Here's a short 
story I hope you can use. Journey to 
Gino ought to appeal to some readers. 
Plenty of people are interested in the 
occult, and many, through Stewart 
Edward White's books, have regained 
faith in survival after death. I saw 
some anthuriums growing and the 
story grew around them. Hope you 
like it. 

MARTHA STEAMER 
Holualoa, Kona 
Hawaii 

Hope our readers like it! We thought 
enough of it to print it.—Ed. 

THEOSOPHY HEARD FROM 
Many thanks for Mid-Pac, best 

wishes for your success. I was first in 
Hawaii with 0. W. Leadbeater and 
Basil Hodgson Smith in January, 1905. 
While we were there, there was a 
strange business of a Hawaiian work-
man at the Museum, falling through a 
skylight upon a model of an old Ka-
huna temple, and being killed by the 
fall. As I recall, he was the only Ha-
waiian in the work party. A. F. Knud-
sen long after told me it revived the 
Kahuna influence instantly, even in 
Kauai. 

FRITZ KUNZ 

Foundation for Integrated 
Education, 
New York City 
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We've unearthed some interesting 
articles on Hawaiian magic in the old 
Theosophical magazines of the 1890's. 

You'll be reading them in forthcom-
ing issues of Mid-Pacific Magazine.—
Ed. 
AND ANOTHER GROUP 

We would like to keep in touch 
with the Islands by subscribing, en-

closed is our check for 12 issues. Kind-

ly let Mr. Long know. 
DR. C. A. MUSES 
Jacob Boehme Society 
New York City 

NOT AT ALL! 
Do please send me a copy of your 

Mid-Pacific Magazine. I am more than 
interested. As soon as we are allowed 
to send money to your country I will 
take up your magazine. I often wish 
I could get amongst you people and 
your lovely climate. 

GEORGE STONE 
Llysfaen, Colwyn Bay 
Denbighshire, B. I. 

Glad to oblige, old chap, if Presi-
dent Eisenhower can succeed in low-
ering the tariff barriers to where you 
British and other nations can trade 
more freely with us, you'll be able to 
buy American dollars in the money 
market, until then we'll have to keep 
on giving.—Ed. 

EDITORIAL 
A fact not generally known by the 

people of the Islands is that not one 

of the 2200 civil service employees re-
leased from Federal employment by 
the Eisenhower administration as poor 
security risks worked here in Hawaii. 

We have this information on the 
word of the Air Force, the Army and 
the Navy. Subversion has been no 
problem here as far as the military 
establishment is concerned. News like 
this is doubly important at a time when 
the loyalty and quality of Hawaii's 

people has been openly questioned in 
hearings on the Statehood bill before 

Continued on page 28 
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By Nathaniel B. Emerson."' 

01118 

Tilt HULA kdalii 
From his "The Unwritten Literature of Hawaii" 

At tie Kolani is one of the most in-
resting of the hulas. Its performance 

seems to have made no attempt at sen- 

sationalism, yet it was marked by a 
peculiar elegance. This must have been 
due in a measure to the fact that only 
adepts—olohe—those of the most fin-
ished skill in the art of the hula, took 
part in its presentation. It was a hula 
of gentle, gracious action, acted and 
sung while the performers kept a sit-
ting position, and was without instru-
mental accompaniment. The fact that 
this hula was among the number chos-
en for presentation before the king 
(Kamehameha III) while on a tour of 
Oahu in the year 1846 or 1847 is em-
phatic testimony as to the esteem in 
which it was held by the Hawaiians 
themselves. 

The mele that accompanied this hula 
when performed for the king's enter-
tainmer.t at Waimanalo is given here 
in both Hawaiian and English. 

He ua la, he ua 
He ua pi'i mai; 
Noe-noe halau, 
Halau lea o Lono. 
0 lono oe; 
Pa-a-a na pali 
I ka hana a Ikuwa-
Poha ko-ele-ele. 
A Welehu ka malama, 
Noho i Makali'i; 
Li'i-li'i ka hana. 
Aia a e'e-u, 
He eu is no kala hiki. 
Hiki mai ka Lani, 
Nauweuwe ka henna, 
Ka hana a ke ola'i nui 

Moe pono ole ko'u po-
Na niho ai kalakala, 
Ka hana a ka Niuhi 
A man i ke kai lea. 
He lea o ka hiki'na. 
A ua noa, a ua noa. 

Lo, the rain, the rain! 
The rain is approaching; 
The dance-hall is murky, 
The great hall of Lono. 
Listen! Its mountain walls 
Are stunned with the clatter 
As when in October, 
Heaven's thunderbolts shatter. 
Then follows Welehu, 
The month of the Pleiads. 
Scanty the work then done, 
Save as one's driven. 
Spur comes with the sun, 
When day has arisen. 
Now comes the Heaven-born; 
The whole land doth shake, 
As with an earthquake; 
Sleep quits then my bed: 
How shall this maw be fed! 
Great maw of the shark—
Eyes that gleam in the dark 
Of the boundless sea! 
Rare the king's visits to me. 
All is free, all is free! 

Mid-Pacific Magazine 



Looking Into Maunawili Valley, Toward Waimanalo, 
From Just Above Hairpin Turn On The Old Pali Road 

If the author of this Hawaiian idyl 
sought to adapt its descriptive imagery 
to the features of any particular land-
scape, it would almost seem as if he 
had in view the very region in which 
Kauikeaouli found himself in the year 
1847 as he listened to the mele of 
this unknown Hawaiian Theocritus. 
Under the spell of this poem, one is 
transported to the amphitheater of 
Mauna-wili, a valley separated from 
Waimanalo only by a rampart of hills. 
At one's back are the abrupt walls of 
Konahuanui; at the right, and en-
croaching so as almost to shut in the 
front, stands the knife-edge of Olo-
mana; to the left range the furzy hills 
of Ulamawao; while directly to the 
front, looking north, winds the green 
valley, whose waters, before reaching 
the ocean, spread out into the fish-
ponds and duck swamps of Kailua. 
It would seem as if this must have 
been the very picture the idyllic poet  

had in mind. This smiling, yet rock-
walled, amphitheater was the vast 

dance-hall of Lono—Halau loa o Lono 
(verse 4)—whose walls were deaf- 

ened, stunned (pa-a-a, verse 6), by the 

tumult and uproar of the multitude 
that always followed in the wake of 
the king, a multitude whose night-
long revels banished sleep: Moe pono 

ole ko'u po (verse 17). The poet 
seems to be thinking of this same hun-
gry multitude in verse 18, Na niho ai 

kalakala, literally the teeth that tear 
the food ; also when he speaks of the 
Niuhi (verse 19), a mythical shark, 
the glow of whose eyes was said to be 
visible for a great distance in the ocean, 
A mau i ke kai loa (verse 20). 

Ikuwai, Welehu, Makali'i (verses 7, 

9 and 10). These were months in the 
Hawaiian year corresponding to a part  

of September, October and November, 
and a part of December. The Hawai-
ian year began when the Pleiades (Ma-

kali'i) rose at sunset (about Novem-
ber 20), and was divided into twelve 
lunar months of twenty-nine or thirty 
days each. The names of the months 
differed somewhat in the different 
parts of the group. The month Ikuwai 

is said to have been so named from 
its being the season of thunderstorms. 
This does not of itself settle the time 
of the seasons and the phenomena 
of weather follow no definite or-
der; that is, electrical storms occur, 
there is no definite season of thun-

derstorms. 
Makali'i (verse 10) was not only 

the name of a month and the name 
applied to the Pleiades, but was also a 
name given the cool, the rainy, sea- 

5 
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son. The name more commonly giv-
en this season was Hoolilo. The Maka-
hiki period, continuing four months, 
occurred at this time of the year. This 
was a season when the peoples rest-
ed from unnecessary labor and de-
voted themselves to festivals, games, 
and special religious observances. Al-
lusion is made to this avoidance of toil 
in the words Li'ili'i ka hana (verse 
11). 

One cannot fail to perceive a vein 
of gentle sarcasm cropping up in this 
idyl, softened, however, by a spirit of 
honest good feeling. Witness the fol-
lowing: Noe-noe (verse 3), primarily 
meaning cloudy, conveys also the idea 
of agreeable coolness and refreshments. 
Again while the multitude that fol-
lows the king is compared to the raven-
ous man-eating Niuhi (verse 19) the 
final remark as to the rarity of the 
king's visits, He loa o ka hiki'na 
(verse 21), may be taken not only as 
a salve to atone for the satire, but as a 
sly self-gratulation that the affliction is 
not to be soon repeated. 

THE KNIFE EDGE of Olomana peak 
is easily apparent in upper left 
picture as from the higher peak we 
gaze at the lower one over the 
shoulders of a Trail and Mountain 
Club hiker. Across the page, the 
twin peaks as seen from the floor 
of Maunawili Valley. At left, the 
"abrupt walls of Konahuanui" 
frown over the great curve on the 
new Pali road. At right, the editor's 
jeep leaves the upper end of Maun-
awili in the cool, cloudy rainy sea-
son, through the gap on the old 
road which leads to Waimanalo. 
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To Glib Journey 

A 

by MARTHA STERMER 

Linda was ready now. She was free. 
Last week her mother's ashes had been 
buried near the Pacific, fit resting place 
for a woman of Polynesian blood. 

The low bed across from Linda's 
stood empty. She felt alone in the 
house and she could do what she'd 
known she must. It was the only way. 
She adjusted the red pegs in her small 
electric clock so the radio would tune 
in between eight and nine. A sympho-
ny program was due then. She couldn't 
have asked for anything better. She'd 
be able to hear it all right through the 
open window, for Gino's place wasn't 
far. 

Like a sleepwalker, Linda went over 
to her dressing table for a last glance 
into the mirror. Wanting to look her 
best, she ran a comb through her short, 
wavy hair. Not much gray among the 
black yet; she could still be called 
young by the middle-aged. Dark eyes 
stared back at her with a strange, ques-
tioning expression that made her flesh 
creep. Was she really going- through 
with this ? Was she sure ? 

Sighing tremulously, Linda looked 
down at Gino's picture in the koa 
frame. Yes, its what she wanted. She'd 
find happiness at last and this way it 
wouldn't be hard. It wouldn't take 
much courage the way she'd planned 
the thing. Linda traced the sweet lines 
of her mouth with lipstick, a modest 
rose. Then she sprayed her hair and 
garments with Amber Royale, an old-
fashioned fragrance Gino had loved. 

Illustrations by Gordon Mark 

/ si 
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Peering out of a window, Linda saw 
that the moon had risen. It would be a 
fine night. 

She turned off the lamp and slipped 
quietly outdoors into the soft radiance 
that was everywhere. Her new white 
dress reflected the light as her sandals 
scuffed softly along a silver path. 
With glowing petals the lemon lilies, 
the callas and amaryllis nodded as she 
passed. She was going to Gino's 
place. 

Nobody knew that she called it that 
—the high bluff where the garden 
ended. Here the path swerved, curved 
around a semicircle of tall plants she 
had put there, hiding Gino's place 
from the rest of the garden. 

It was lovely now in the moonlight, 
this secluded nook with a view. Be-
tween two redwood posts swung an 
old-fashioned hammock, kept there in 
dry weather. It was screened by um-
brella-like ferns, higher than her head. 
Beneath their lacy, green fronds grew 
the anthuriums. 

"Little valentines," she thought as 
she lay down in the hammock. A hun-
dred hearts looked up at her, pink 
and rose and red. Each shiny flower 
bore at its cleft a prominent pistil. On 
the young hearts these were lifted ex-
pectantly; on the older, fading ones, 
they drooped. 

Linda turned from them and looked 
toward the distant sea a thousand feet 
below. Even two miles away you could 
hear the muffled beat of the surf. 
Foam glistened and shimmered as the 
waves moved in. How beautiful the 
ocean !- 

Sound of music from the house—
the symphony program was beginning. 
Linda closed her eyes and relaxed 
while a majestic overture lifted her 
spirit. What a grand, old tune! 

This was the way she'd felt the first 
time Gino kissed her. It was here on 
a drowsy, summer afternoon and she'd 
fallen asleep over her book. The vol-
ume lay on the ground unheeded. In 
memory, she felt the soft pressure of 
Gino's lips on hers, saw the twinkle 
in his eyes as her lids fluttered open. 
Still half asleep, she had smiled, lov-
ing the boyish eagerness in his face. 

A distinguished face with its high, Ro-
man nose, its tawny, Hawaiian skin, 
outward curving lips, full and good-
humored. 

Happiness had flooded her. She was 
the sleeping beauty wakened by her 
prince. Life could really begin. 

The overture was finished. Presently 
Linda heard the first solemn chords of 
Beethoven's Moonlight Sonata. Sad-

, ness stole over her, unbearable, tragic. 
"We deeply regret to report—Sgt. 

Gino Wailani—missing in action." She 
had brought the telegram here. Though 
it was drizzling and the hammock 
wasn't up, she'd wanted to be in Gino's 
place. Linda sobbed. When her mother 
came to find her, they knelt on the 
wet earth and prayed. "God watch over 
him. Send Gino back safe!" 

perhaps he'd been alive at that deso-
late moment, but Gino never returned. 
There was no further word. For two 
years after the war, Linda tried to 
keep up hope, then it dwindled and 
was gone. 

Somewhere an audience was clap-
ping appreciatively for the Beethoven 
number. The music was familiar and 
understood. When the announcer had 
finished speaking, the orchestra began 
On Wings of Song. Linda could hear 
a rich contralto sing the words: 

"On wings of song uplifting, 
My love, I'll bear her away 
Where the still waters are drifting" 
This was her tune. She would have 

preferred something by Debussy but 
the Mendelssohn would have to do. 
It had a lilt to it ; and it was a love 
song that would carry her where she 
wanted to go. 

"Oh there in a garden of roses, 
While moonbeams softly shine, 
The lotus flower uncloses—" 
The singer caressed the melody. 

There was a wistful expectancy in her 
voice and it was the right mood. 
"We'll dre—eam of lo—ove divine!" 

Linda reached for the thermos she'd 
left under a fern clump and filled its 
cap with cold water. Now the hand-
ful of little, white pills. She hesitated, 
then one by one, swallowed them—
slowly at first, then faster as if in a 
hurry to get them down. Now she  

could lie back and rest. The music 
seemed softer and farther away. 

"Three blue-eyed violets dreaming, 
Look longingly up to the skies." 
Linda's eyelids felt heavy, but she 

forced them open for a last glimpse 
of the sea far below. "Good-bye," she 
thought. "I loved you—too. Sea—and 
earth. Both good. But—I love—Gino 
—more. Gino! Gino! Where—are-
you ?" 

Soft as a kitten's paw, his lips 
brushed hers. "You called me, Lin-
da?" 

"Gino!" she whispered. "You, at 
last?" 

He nodded. His face looked older, 
more serious than she had remem-
bered, but his eyes smiled. "You 
shouldn't have come, Linda. You—" 

"Aren't you glad ? I've wanted you 
so long." 

Gently he swayed the hammock 
where she still lay; and his face, look-
ing down, had a radiance that seemed 
to come from something inside him. 
About his head she saw a glow of 
varied light, as if reflected from a 
Kona sunset or some church window. 

"My poor Linda! Didn't you know 
I was often with you ? Every time I 
heard your thoughts calling, I came." 

"Sometimes I imagined I felt your 
presence," she replied, stroking his 
firm, brown hand. "But I couldn't see 
you, Gino. I couldn't talk with ydu." 

"You shouldn't have come, though. 
It wasn't for you to choose." 

"Why was it wrong?" 
"You were thinking too much of 

yourself, Linda. You hadn't learned 
your lesson; you weren't ready." 

"What more had I to learn ?" 
"To live .  fully. To understand and 

like more things outside myself—
everything." 

"I was miserable without you." 
"I know what really bothered you, 

Linda. Didn't I watch you play with 
dolls when you were the little girl 
next door ? When you grew up, the 
dolls didn't turn into children. You 
were disappointed." 

"We'd have had babies, Gino." 
"You must go back, Linda. It isn't 

too late." 
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"Go back—now ? Leave you ?" 
"There'll be someone else soon. 

You'll know him by his name—Phil-
ip." 

"I don't want to go back, Gino. I 
thought—" 

"You must. You'll forget about this 
meeting with me; it's not given to 
remember. Come now, I'll take you." 
He smiled encouragement as he pulled 
her from the hammock, put an arm 
about her. 

Linda felt faint and dizzy while 
they moved through a blur of space, 
without effort or resistance. Then her 
vision grew clear again. They were in 
a white-walled room where a man 
and woman in white uniform hov-
ered over someone lying on a bed, 
lying very still under a light blanket. 

"Look closer," Gino told her. 
She strained to see who the patient 

was. The dark hair, the soft feminine 
contours of the face seemed familiar. 
She gasped. It was her own ! 

"All right, Linda," Gino was say-
ing. "You are ready to leave me. But 
you won't remember this—it isn't giv-
en. Good-bye, dear." Again a kiss so 
light, so tender she scarcely felt it. 
Then darkness, oblivion.... 

What were all these colors dancing 
before her closed eyelids—like light  

through a prism, the kind grandfather 
had given her when she was a child ? 
Linda felt a great, comforting warmth 
at her back, all around her. And she 
felt tired, utterly tired. 

"She's going to wake," said a strange 
woman's voice. 

"Yes. She's coming out of it now." 
This in a deep, scratchy baritone. 

Doctor and nurse welcomed Linda's 
return from the far journey. "The 
electric blanket—it is too warm for 
you now ? We had to give you plenty 
of heat. Your heart was—tired." 

"I'm all right." She found it hard 
to talk. Too much effort. 

A few days later Linda roused to 
greet a Mr. Randal, reporter from the 
Hilo Tribune Herald. Tall, baldish, 
friendly blue eyes. "It's a shame to 
disturb you," he apologized. "But I 
think you've a story that ought to be 
told." 

"Why ?" 
"You completely passed out, you 

know. You were gone. If you could 
tell us what it was like—on the other 
side, give some proof of immortality—
what hope it would be to millions! 
Think of the mothers grieving for 
their war dead." 

"War dead," she repeated dreamily. 
"Yes. That's why I—" 

"Why you did it ?" 
She nodded. She was glad he didn't 

press her further on that account. He 
was kind. 

"No one has ever told anything," he 
went on in his pleasant voice. "There 
have been cases like yours before, you 
know. Men who have drowned; the 
colored woman who was frozen; the 
writer found dead in her bathtub who 
came to life at the morgue. None of 
them ever remembered a darned 
thing. " 

 "Curious," she observed honestly. 
"I don't either." 

"If there's really consciousness after 
the body goes, you'd think it'd be a 
deep experience. You'd know." 

"I wish I could tell you," she re-
plied, pleating the blanket thought-
fully. 

"Try hard. Try to remember some-
thing about it. Isn't there even one 
little thing that stayed with you?" 

Linda lowered her eyes, shutting out 
his searching gaze. She liked this man. 
He looked gentle, sympathetic; and he 
really wanted to know. She tried to 
bring back what had happened. She 
had called Gino. Did she find him 
on the other side? Only a hazy sense 
of Gino's presence, perhaps an illu-
sion, remained. "I think," she said at 
last, "it is not given—to remember." 

"Well, thank you just the same, Miss 
Linda." He sighed as a starched, white 
figure looked in at the door. 

"Time's up, Mr. Randal." 
"Okey, sister. I'll be back in a day 

or two, Miss Linda. If anything does 
come to your mind, hang on to it. 
That's important." 

She smiled. "I'll try. But maybe it 
isn't meant—if none of the others re-
member either." 

Before the long day ended, a flor-
ist's box was placed in her arms. It was 
full of orchids, delicately scented, love-
ly. She picked up the card. "With sin-
cere appreciation," she read. "Philip 
Randal." 

Philip. Clear and sweet, like an 
overtone in music, something vibrated 
in her mind. Philip. What was there 
about his name—? 
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WAIKIKI BEACH as it appeared about the time Alexander Hume 
Ford and Jack London were arranging weekly meetings "under the 
hau tree," which encouraged friendship in business community. 

T
HE Outrigger Canoe Club was 
and is a unique institution, the 
	 only club in the world composed 

mainly of those who ride the surf-
board. When I arrived in Honolulu 
in 1907 the sport of surfriding had 
died down until there were scarcely 
a half dozen white boys and a few 
natives who still practiced this unique 
Hawaiian kind of sport. 

I had come to Honolulu for a two 
weeks' visit. The thrill of surfboard 
riding enraptured me and I remained 
week after week, month after month, 
spending hours daily in the surf near 
the outer reef wrestling with my surf-
board. In those days the board was a 
bit of pointed plank, six feet long, 
eighteen inches to two feet wide, and 
an inch to two in thickness. These 
bits of plane would not support the 
surfer in still water, but once the wave 
was caught such was the force that 
even these comparatively tiny boards 
would support two or even more riders 
at one time. Then came the malahini 
(new corner) and he desired easy 
sport. The boards grew larger and 
larger until today they are nine feet in 
length, three inches thick and two to 
three feet in width. A man might 
stand on one of these boards and it 

would bear him up. Su-lboard riding 
developed and many new stunts in the 
waves were invented, but the one 
great danger always remained, that of 
permitting yourself to get behind the 

In 1925 the founder of Mid-Pacific 
Magazine, Alexander Hume Ford, stole 
precious moments from his busy life as 
Director of the Pan-Pacific Union, to 
look back down the years to his arrival 
in the Islands and his early attempts 
to promote friendship, underitanding 
and cooperation among the racial 
groups living in Hawaii. The follow-
ing is taken from the October, 1925 
issue of Mid-Pacific Magazine.—Ed. 

THE GENESIS OF THE 
PAN-PACIFIC UNION 

By Alexander Hume Ford 
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board so that you might be jack-knifed 
if the board took a head dive, its tip 
resting on the coral reef and the great 
billows behind piled upon the body 
caught over the end of the board. 

This was what happened eighteen 
years after I had secured a bit of prop- 
erty at Waikiki between the two great 
hotels, on which to found the Out-
rigger Club. On this bit of land it is 
said Kamehameha the Great landed his 
all conquering army more than a cen-
tury ago, on the strip of the strand 
where Queen Emma used to keep her 
canoe and surfboard, and here was 
gathered the first group of youngsters 
who were the charter members of the 
Outrigger Club, an organization to 
later send winning champions to the 
Olympic games in Europe. 

The dues two decades ago were but 
five dollars a year and remain the 
same for juniors to this day. I spent 
a year building up the work, removing 
from nearby Kaimuki, then a barren 
waste, the last two native grass houses 
on the island of Oahu, probably the 
last two really native Hawaiian built 
houses in the islands, that is, built 
according to the old plans. These I 
had removed to the Outrigger Club 
grounds and they became, one, our 
bath house and the other our commis-
sary, and under the hau trees we 
cooked our meals in open Japanese 
hibachis and were happy. 

The club grew, the grass houses dis-
appeared, the lagoon was filled in and 
large lanais, or verandas, arose on the 
property, but the open air dining room 
under the hau trees has always been 
retained. 

During the year I worked with the 
youth of all Pacific races at Waikiki 
and I began to wonder if their elders 
might not also be brought together. 
The elders shook their heads, but on 
the grounds of the Outrigger Club 
the thing was done. As the years 
passed great men came to help. Jack 
London on the Snark visited Hawaii 
shortly after my arrival and became 
one of my most enthusiastic supporters 
in the plan of bringing the leaders of 
all races together for better under-
standing. Under the hau trees he used 

to preside at weekly suppers I arranged. 
One Friday we would dine with a doz- 
en of the leading Japanese, the next 
week with as many Chinese, then with 
our own people, and we worked out 
points of contact. Dr. Katsuki, a pol-
ished brilliant Japanese physician, used 
to attend these first Pan-Pacific sup- 

pers with Jack London, nearly a score 
of years ago, and is today a steady 
attendant at the Friday night suppers 
of the Pan-Pacific Science Council at 
the Pan-Pacific Research Institution 
(the old Castle home in Manoa Val-
ley), an outgrowth of the meetings 
under the hau trees at the Outrigger 
Canoe Club at Waikiki nearly twenty 
years ago. 

Another Japanese of whom Lon-
don and I made a warm friend and 
supporter was S. Sheba, a man who 
had left Japan as a boy, worked in 
the cane fields of Hawaii, and turned 
to journalism, becoming the proprietor 
of the leading Japanese newspaper in 
Hawaii. He threw his whole soul into 
the ideals of the Pan-Pacific movement 
and was one of the first trustees of the 
Pan-Pacific Union in Hawaii. Years 
later, after his return to Japan he be-
came one of the leading editors in 
Tokyo, and helped to organize the 
Pan-Pacific Club in the Japanese capi-
tal. 

I recall a dinner at the beach pre-
sided over by Sheba, in those early 
days, the first big attempt to bring 
together the leading Japanese and 
American businessmen. There were 
fifty of each including the highest 
dignitaries in the Territory. Sheba 
startled us by offering a hundred dol-
lars to any American business man 
present who could get up and name 
five of the leading Japanese business-
men in the city, and he kept his hun-
dred dollars, but he created a sense 
of shame that started remarkable re-
sults. 

These get-together dinners became 
more numerous and some years later 
when I invited prominent men, twelve 
of each Pacific race in Hawaii, to sit 
around the great square table, I of-
fered a hundred dollars to any man  

who could name each and every one 
of the other forty-seven men present, 
and one man, an American, came with-
in one name of winning my money. 

The Pan-Pacific workers were try- 
ing out on a small scale in Hawaii, 
what was later to be tried out on a 

grander scale throughout the Pacific; 
it was the first practical experiment in 
international friendship in the Pacific 
and it won from the start. 

During the first year in Hawaii 
while I was daily at the Outrigger 
Club promoting that institution and 
practicing the art of surfriding, I was 
conferring with the older folks as to 
the possibilities of a great Pan-Pacific 
movement, with Hawaii as the racial 
laboratory, and experiment station. I 
found an eager listener in the Hon. 
Walter F. Frear, who was appointed 
Governor of Hawaii shortly after my 
arrival, and the first germ of the Pan-
Pacific Union, of which later Governor 
Frear was president for ten years, was 
laid with his cooperation at the Uni-
versity Club when the Territorial 
Transportation Committee had its 
birth. I was the next day officially ap-
pointed its chairman by the Governor. 
This had the opposition of the Cham-
ber of Commerce, because it had not 
been consulted. I believe I wrote the 
Chamber a very breezy letter. I was to 
live to initiate the movement that 
brought this austere chamber and the 
more democratic merchants' association 
together into one body, the present 
Honolulu Chamber of Commerce, and 
J. P. Cooke, the man who might be 
said to be the father of the Pan-Pacific 
Union, presided at the University Club 
dinner that brought about the con-
solidation. 

Before making my two weeks' visit 
to Hawaii, which has extended to a 
residence of nearly two decades, for 
some six years I had been roaming 
about Europe, Asia and North Ameri-
ca, from Montreal to Mexico City, 
meeting men of all races, until the 
multiplicity of races confused me. Ha-
waii seemed a haven of rest where I 
could study a few races in a perfect 
setting and under ideal conditions. 

(Continued in next issue) 

12 	 Mid-Pacific Magazine 



Aloha Means Hello And 
Good-Bye ID 11n/ilia!' 

Civilian Employees At Huge Naval Supply Center, Pearl Harbor, 
Stage Colorful, All-Nations Welcome To New Commanding Officer 
And Give Repeat Performance For Departing Commander Next Day. 

A rousing dance of welcome, Samoan style, was per-
formed by the brawny group above to give the new 
CO a preview of the ancestral background of one of 
the racial groups making up a part of the 2400 person 
working force at the Supply Center. Once ashore from 
the Navy transport which brought them to the Islands, 
RADM and Mrs. J. L. Herlihy and son Mike, along 
with RADM George W. Bauernschmidt, the departing 
Commanding Officer, were pleased to pose with the 
Polynesians who are, left to right: Tilau Tavai, Taf-
ilele Manuma, M. F. Tuita, Save Aetonu Loa, Fale-
malama Siligo, Pa'apa' a Fiaai, V. P. Willis, T. H. 
Sooga and Lilie Siufanua. At right, Dave Katz, Civi-
lian Employee Association president, goes over final 
details of welcome with Daniel Camacho, storekeeper 
and leader of orchestra; at left is Francis Loui, artist in 
charge of decorations; and at right is Benny Bright, fire 
inspector, in charge of entertainment highlights. 

13 
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The departing Admiral and his lady are aboard the 

USS AINSWORTH; the color and movement of the all-

races pageant are finished; the Hawaiian combo and 

the hula dancers are quiet; and the Naval Base band 

under the direction of Chief Wheldon takes over.. As 

the mooring lines are cast off, Terry Seaman, clerk in 

the Center's Fiscal Department, gives a rousing send-

off with "California, Here I Come!" Miss Seaman 

at the mike in upper right foreground. Beauty in 

mantilla and Spanish gown in first of small pictures 

at the right is Trini Sanchez, another Fiscal clerk and 

one of the feminine representatives of the Latin races. 

White shoulder and elbow in foreground belong to 

her partner, George Vigil. The second couple pictured, 

representing the Chinese, are Wanda Tong, clerk-typist 

in Ships Supply Depot, and Alex Wong, Tabulating 

Equipment Supervisor in Machine Records Department. 
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Aloha Means Hello And 
Good-Bye In Hawaiian 

Pre-departure warmup finds three members of Hawaiian orchestra sing-
ing "Farewell for just awhile, we're parting with a smile." Left to right 
they are Alex Kapanui, Peter Gonzales and Danny Camacho. Relaxed 
hula dancer in inset picture at left is Ululani Ahina, a clerk in Ships 
Supply Depot. All-races couple at lower right in typical Korean dress 
are Charles Choo, clerk-accountant in the Navy Regional Accounts Office, 
and Esther Kim, personnel clerk in the Industrial Relations Department. 
The two girls facing the camera in the second candid picture from the 
right are Patsy Kanemaru, in Japanese kimono with obi, and Angie Rubio, 
in the Filipino adaptation of a Spanish gown. Patsy is a clerk in the 
General Supply Depot. Angie is a P&S supervisor in Ships Supply Depot. 

4 
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Personality Highlights From Signature of 

MAX FREEDOM LONG 

c/z_ocee.).- •V 

(Reproduced Same Size As Written) 

Emotions 

Expressive and sympathetic nature. Could be moved by 
situations that affect the heart. Spontaneous but not impul-
sive in action. Emotional depth is not saturative, but has a 
tendency to feel experiences of happiness or sorrow deeply. 

Mental Comprehension and Concentration 

A deep thinker with ability to analyze situations with clarity, 
fluidity and conservatism. Concentrates on whatever he sets 
forth to accomplish, putting more emphasis on his mental 

faculties. 

Sarah C. Wong 

CERTIFIED GRAPHO - ANALYST 

Sags: 

*13.144 cliauditezitio•1 Tells 4 SicA4v 

A group of us were gathered in the 
editor's Manoa Valley home one eve-
ning recently, discussing the problems 
of personality, and ways and means 
of coming to a better understanding 
of one's self. 

The successes and failures of Dia-
netics were reviewed. Astrology as an 
exact science had its turn. One of the 
members had used hypnosis with some 
success. And another was ready and 
willing to give a forthright demon-
stration of the use of handwriting 
analysis. If turned out that under the 
pseudonym of "Zera," she was lec-
turing on the science over radio sta-
tion KIKI. 

"Do you really believe we reveal 
our character and personality in our 
handwriting ?" I asked. 

"We portray our mental habits," 
Mrs. Wong replied firmly. "Handwrit-
ing is really brainwriting according 
to Dr. M. N. Bunker, founder of 
grapho analysis." 

"What about graphology ?" 
"This science is riot to be confused 

with graphology," she replied. "Gra- 

pho analysis deals primarily with 
strokes, and in combination with both 
positive and negative traits in the fi-
nal evaluation. With strokes in mind, 
writing in any language could be ana-
lyzed." 

"Except Chinese !" someone inter-
rupted. 

She nodded vigorously, "Oriental 
calligraphy, too ! The signature, for in-
stance, is a very personal mark of 
self-identification. Even if you vary 
your slant at times, or forget to cross a 
't' or dot an T your writing is still 
indicative of you and your individu-
ality. The amount of embellishing 
strokes or ostentatious flourishes on 
either the given or family name is 
a subconscious effort towards empha-
sis of social prestige or added dignity 
to that particular name." 

"Suppose a person were mentally 
and emotionally mature," I asked, 
"What then ?" 

"Those things can be noted," Mrs. 
Wong replied, "As well as special 
talents and aptitudes." 

"Spiritual and philosophical quali- 

ties ?" someone asked. 
"Yes, certainly," was the answer, 

"As well as creative and rhythmic 
qualities in music and the fine arts, 
Even if these traits are innate but 
dormant in your personality structure, 
they can be seen in your script; for 
indeed," she smiled, "Your handwrit-
ing tells a story." 

The next hour slipped rapidly away 
as amused, amazed and serious we 
were instructed and entertained with 
analyses of our signatures. But the 
lady felt she couldn't be completely 
objective with us because an evening's 
acquaintance might color her other-
wise scientific diagnosis. 

Glancing around for a signature 
strange to her and to most of us my 
eye fell on Max Freedom Long's "Se-
cret Science At Work." Reaching for 
it I thought, "Here's a chance to gain 
an insight into the character of the 
man who had the patience and the 
skill to break the secret of the Ka-
hunas." In a moment his autograph 
was before her and here is Mrs. 
Wong's analysis. 
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MAX FREEDOM LONG, author of Secret 
Science Behind Miracles and Secret Science At 
Work is here pictured in titg late 1920's during 
one of his trips to gather data on the fa-
mous healing stones near Wahiawa, Oahu. 

It 0, 

Secrecy 

One who does not reveal his innermost desires and ideals 
to many. Though a congenial person, does not divulge affairs 
of importance. Sees more in his environment than is voiced. 
Mentally alert and tactful. Ability to keep confidences, 

Determination 

There is determination registered, but not to the point of 
deep-rooted positivity. Could be blunt and decisive in a 
way, but will recognize when to change a course of action, 
if he sees fit. 

Generosity 

At times an emotional expression. Generosity usually in a 
conservative manner though his heart rules his head. Gov-
erns generosity of thought and action through mental com-
prehension, responsibility and decisiveness. 

Independence 

An independent individual, prone to think and act on his 
o*n accord. Sense of independence at times restricted by 
conservatism. 

Conservatism 

Does not stick too many irons into the fire. Conservative in 
thought and ideals. Will venture after studying pros and 
cons. An exacting nature, with desire for perfection if 
possible. At times rather hard to please. Would rather 
deal with facts than hearsay. 

Aggressiveness 

An out-going individual, likes to forge ahead on things 
with substance. Likes action, though it is carefully planned. 
Having emotional depth, an inquiring mind with aware-
ness of conditions at hand he tempers his aggressive action 
with forethought. 

Philosophy 

Inclinations towards the spiritual and philosophical field. 
Optimistic in a realistic manner. A literary and concentra-
tive person with appreciation for the cultural and artistic. 
Works better with the head than with the hands, though 
there is versatility in the writing. 

Responsibility 

Ability to shoulder responsibilities. Will throw his whole 
weight into a project that he considers worthwhile. (Con-
'servatism, determination, independence, aggressiveness.) 

Leadership 

Ability to lead in a down-to-earth manner. Adaptable to cir-
cumstance. Devoid of aggrandizement. 

Decisiveness 

May not make decisions abruptly, but will stand back of 
his commitments. Does not like to alter plans readily. 

Creative ability 

Creates mentally and also with the hands. Formulates plans 

before action. 

April-May-June 

Skepticism 

With keen comprehension and analytical ability, will not 
have much interest in plans he is unsure of. Will skim over 
the surface of ideas, etc. that he feels do not merit deeper 
consideration. At times appears very nonchalant and indif-
ferent when uninterested. Does not work up enthusiasm to 
point of effervescence. 

Temper and Irritation, Sensitivity 

Having emotional depth, could become irritable, tempera-
mental and sarcastic when emotions are aroused. Usually 
reserved in manner, but could be sensitive to criticism. Does 
not like to be bossed. Also frank and opinionated when 
stirred. 

Selectivity 

Though a good mixer, very exclusive of friendships. Also 
selective in choice of personal belongings, surroundings, etc. 
A lover of beauty and refinement. Could be selective regard-
less of public opinion. (Skepticism causing narrowed 
views.) 
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Vowas jlamby 
HIS JOURNAL, 

2nd Installment . . . 
Continuing Manby's journal from the preceding issue, 

we find Vancouver's expedition anchored three miles off-
shore at Kealakekua Bay, Hawaii inhere Captain Cook had 
lost his life three years before. Swimming and by canoe 
the curious Islanders of both sexes flocked to the two 
ships and many were welcomed aboard. There was a brisk 
trade in hogs and vegetables this early March day of 1792. 

I
N THE afternoon a Chief of the name of Tianna came 
on board in a large double canoe paddled by forty two 
men, a platform was raised between the canoes which 

bore his presence consisting of ten hogs and other smaller 
canoes were loaded with sweet potatoes, Cocoanuts, yams, 
and fruit. The Chief had been carried to China about two 
years since; after a few months stay, he was returned again 
to his Island, but little improved by his excursion. The 
little English he had learnt was forgot except the name 
of Wine, which he instantly asked for on coming aboard. 

He was of Herculenian stature, and well proportioned 
with his hair cut to the fashion of the Country, resembling 
the Helmets worn by our light horse which gave dignity 
to an expressive and handsome countenance. 

His wives and suit came off in the Evening as he had 
gained permission to stop the night on board. 

The King we learnt was on the Opposite side of the 
Island in the district of Ahedo. A messenger was sent 
with a large present of red cloth. 

Axes, Knives and Beads to the Monarch whose name 
we understood to be TomahaMaha (Kamehameha) at 
the same time informing him that our stay would be of 
short duration, but at the expiration of thirteen moons we 
should renew our visit to his Island and hoped to find 
him at his Karakakooa residence. 

Capt. Vancouver now determined to settle the Is-
lander we had bro't from England; proposals were made 
to Tianna who holding the third rank at Owhyee had it 
in his power to give him consequence and authority as well 
as habitations and Land in the district of which he was 
ruler. 

Tovavoi with joy agreed to the plan; no dOubt happy 
in the idea of parting with a set of men who had treated 
him with the utmost barbarity of tearing him from the 
object of his affection at (tab' 	Tiainna has promised 
to make him a Chief, and recorMended hillp to the King 

for further favor; but whether his promises will be like 
those who often made by the Great our visit next year 
will determine. 

The Market had been profusely supplied all the morn-
ing, as many Hogs had been taken in and filled our decks; 
whilst Fruit and vegetables were equally abundant; they 
brought us as much water as filled three Puncheons; and 
had we made longer stay and kept close in shore many 
Casks might soon have been obtained. At noon Tianna 
left us with his charge. Many presents were made to the 
Chief and an apartment of our Trade was given to Tova-
voo with two Goats with some other things necessary for 
furnishing his House at the particular desire of visit my 
information will be better, and should we anchor, of course 
I will penetrate to the Inland situations, observing their 
productions, customs and every other thing worth regard-
ing. 

March 6, as soon as the chief left us both vessels 
pursued their Route for the Island of Mowee which is in 
sight from Owhyee. A fresh Wind was experienced be-
tween the two Islands, which brought us to double reef top 
sails. A few hours afterwards we passed Mowee and be-
fore Noon we had run by the Islands Toharooah, Ranai 
(Lanai) and Moratoi (Molokai) without anything par-
ticular taking place; now and then a canoe came along-
side with a few trifling things to barter. Our new Ship-
mate was now found of the utmost utility as he carried 
on the traffic with expedition and for half what we had 
originally paid. On the 7th, in the morning we made the 
Island of Whahoo (Oahu) an hour before daylight, we 
tacked about 2 miles from the Wes1 point waiting for the 
day to dawn, the ship was again tacked and we stood 
alongside of the Island. Some Canoes brought us Coco 
Nuts and Sweet Potatoes which they readily exchanged for 
Nails and Beads. At 10 a.m. we anchored in a large Bay 
called Whiatetee (Waikiki) with the village of the same 
name bearing N.E. two miles. 

But few canoes came off altho' they assured us many 
would attend us in Vegetables. The idea of replenishing 
the morning with Hogs, Fruit and our water was the prin-
ciple inducement. Capt. Vancouver had to stop here; there-
fore soon after anchoring the boats were hoisted out and 
a party armed for the purpose of landing. The Launch 
was filled with empty casks and smaller vessels were put 
in each of the other boats. In the afternoon the Captain 
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with some of the Officers and a long train of attendants 
went on shore. He was pleased to take me with him, but 
on landing desired me to remain on the beach, keeping the 
boats and armed force in readiness in case the Indians 
should be the Chief : some guns were fired on his quitting 
the Ship which gratified his pride exceedingly. 

After the Ceremony we bore up and in the Evening 
found ourselves off a Bay called Tockay (Pearl Harbor ?); 
we shortened sail to let a Double Canoe who from the 
number of people in her appeared to be of rank come up. 
To our surprise a Native stood up when sufficiently near 
and hailed us in English enquiring from whence we come; 
his questions were answered and the canoe came alongside. 
A sound so new and unexpected brought every one on 
Deck to receive our Friend who came on board, intro-
duced himself, and then an old Chief of greater distinc-
tion whom he called Master. The History of this man ex-
cited our first curiosity. He had been carried to Boston in 
America by a Brig of that Country who touched at the 
Sandwich Isles and after a stay of eighteen months was 
brought back by the same Vessel when bound to the 
North West coast of America on the Fur Trade. The Chief 
whose name was Kiamoolou begg'd to sleep on board; his 
wishes were complied with; he took up his lodging in 
the Cabin expressing great fondness for Wine was the 
principal topic of the Old Man, whilst his fictious Inter-
preter amused us with many stories in broken English. We 
soon got as intimate as if our acquaintance had existed for 
some time. A proposal was made that he should attend 
us to the coast of America; without hesitation he con-
sented and was taken into the retinue of the Captain. We 
passed the night standing on the aft and bay. In the 
Morning the Chief left us after devoting half an hour 
to grief for the loss of his Domestics; an affecting scene 
took place at their parting, when he retired to his Canoe 
with his present having first obtained the Captain's assur-
ance that he should be honoured with the same salute 

that had been Jonferred on Tianna. 
From the very few days we passed off this Island it 

will be hardly worth while to give any account of the 
country. The King of the Island was gone to Mowee, one 
of those we passed after leaving Owhyee. The Monarch, 
we understood, was assembling a large army in order to 
invade the S.W. district of Owhyee with whom he had 
been at War two years. The King's name is Teatenee. 

The Captain walked round the village meeting with 
civility from every inhabitant, but could not see any chief 
of consequence as he was told they were all at War. The 
reason assigned for the few canoes that came off to us, 
was, that the day was a Taboubosau, which prevents them 

SI
. 	. No incumbrance of clothing impedes 

their swimming . . . a towel absorbs the saline 
particles from the skin and leaves them cool 

as cucumbers." 

from going afloat. This Taboubosau takes place at certain 
periods of ( ?) moon, when many religious ceremonies 
are observed at their Morals or places of worship. The 
priests have the sole direction on these days and I am told 
they put any one to death that disobeys the customs of the 
Taboubosau. The water not being quite so convenient 
for filling our casks as we executed in the evening we all 
returned on board without having accomplished our busi-
ness. 

Our wants were made known to the natives, who 
promised on the following morning to furnish us with a 
supply of Calabashes with other refreshments. I was a 
good deal mortified, not taking the walk the Captain's 
party had gone, as they saw immense flocks of wild Ducks, 
they killed a few; but had a keen sportsman been there 
many dozens might have with ease procured. At the break 
of day on the 8th upwards of a hundred canoes came off 
most of them holding eight or ten Gallons: they were given 
nails in return, and had they gone for a second Cargo, after 
selling the first our stock by this time would soon have been 
replenished. Curiosity prevented their Industry, as most of 

Continued on page 27 
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PROPHET WITH HONOR 

Manly Hall 

When we came to the end of 1952, with the war in Korea still raging, Joe Stalin still 
alive and threatening the world from Russia, with the atomic armament race rushing 
toward fearful world catastrophe and our own Department of Defense leading the 
pack, who would have dared predict that 1953 would come, and go, with world diplo-
macy still on an even, if shaky, keel? 

None but an ageless metaphysician, 
I suppose. None but a clear-eyed seer 
who, after lifting his practiced gaze to 
the stars, turned from them and said, 
"It does not seem to me we are on 
the threshold of a cataclysmic year." 

That was the philosophy and astrol-
oger, Manly Hall, addressing a packed 
theater in Los Angeles on January 11, 
1953. He was giving his annual world 
predictions. 

He said, "At this moment there are 
larger problems than those involving 
Europe, and I believe firmly that the 
year's emphasis will be in Asia. We 
have rising in Asia today powers that 
think independently of European-
American supremacy in everything. I 
am thinking of Mao Tse Tung. In 
this case we have a dynamic involving 
about four hundred and fifty million 
human beings absolutely non-occi-
dental, and Mao himself a distinctly 
prejudiced man in everything belong-
ing to the west. 

"Thus we have a billion and a half 
human beings scattered through Asia 
who would continue to live for fifty 
years without knowing that the Euro-
pean situation had been solved." 

THE PRESS, Drew Pearson from 
Washington, Jan. 2, 1954: "Talk- 
ing to friends the other day, includ- 
ing newsmen, Ex-President Herbert 
Hoover was extremely frank about 
Red China. 'The United States can't 
go on forever ignoring Communist 
China,' he said, 'We simply can't 
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pretend that 400,000,000 people 
don't exist. I think eventually we'll 
have to work out some kind of ar-
rangement whereby we can start up 
some trade with them.' " 

THE PRESS, Earle Albert Selle 
from Hong Kong, Nov. 30, 1953: 
"The sickening thought of more 
strife continues throughout South-
east Asia. Operatives report that Red 
China has decided upon a march 
against Burma to replace the war in 
Korea. Deductions are that Thailand 
and Laos would follow as targets." 

THE PRESS, Virgil Pinkley from 
Manila, Nov. 28, 1953: "America 
needs a new, positive policy in Asia, 
based on mutual respect and under-
standing, Vice-President Richard M. 
Nixon told me in the first exclusive 
interview he has granted during his 
current tour as the personal repre-
sentative of President Eisenhower. 
'We have got to realize that all over 
Asia and Southeast Asia, that the 
people are on the march,' Nixon 
declared." 

Almost a year earlier Manly Hall 
told his Los Angeles audience, "I 
think the chances of avoiding a large 
world war in 1953 are better than in 
any of the past five years. The tenden- 
cies are not in that direction. There 
will always be small outbursts, such as 
in Indo-China. The Indo-Chinese 
groups are very insecure and will prob-
ably be absorbed in the general motion 
of Communization of Asia. There is 

very little that we can do to prevent 
it at the present time. I think we have 
failed to recognize that Communism 
in Asia and Communism in Russia are 
not the same thing." 

THE PRESS, New York, Aug. 2, 
1953 (UP) : "Mrs. Eleanor Roose-
velt, returning from a 10-week trip 
around the world said, 'In the Asiatic 
countries, you must differentiate be-
tween Marxism and Communism. 
Marxism is an idea which is purely 
theoretical and the intellectuals there 
have believed for many years in it 
as a means of bettering life for the 
masses. They have no idea of what 
Communism has developed into in 
Russia. Their conception of Com-
munism is totally unrealistic. Their 
Marxism is not Communism.' " 

At the beginning of 1953 Manly 
Hall said, "It seems to me there is 
an even chance, or even better than an 
even chance that the Korean war will 
end. Though I am sure that Korea is 
not the last battle in Asia." 

THE PRESS, Panmunjom, Korea, 
July 27, 1953 (UP): "The long-
awaited armistice in Korea was 
signed at 10:01 a.m. today. United 
Nations Far Eastern Commander 
Gen. Mark Clark signed the Korean 
armistice agreement at 1:01 p.m. 
Korean time (6:01 p.m. Sunday, 
Hawaiian Standard time) in Mun-
san." 

Seoul, Korea, Aug. 12 (AP) : 
"U.S. Secretary of the Army Robert 
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T. Stevens said here today he be-
lieves American and other Allied 
troops will remain in Korea for 
several years." 

MANLY HALL, "It is quite pos-
sible Chiang Kai-shek may have to 
again prove that he is able to cope 
with a large group of his own people, 
or else he will be submerged and 
other personalities will appear in his 
place." 

Looks like a miss here, for the 
"Peanut", as General Joe Stillwell 
called him, was still leading his gang 
in Formosa at the end of the year, in 
spite of an occasional rumble like the 
following. 

THE PRESS, Taipeh, Formosa, 
Nov. 19, 1953 (UP) : "The political 
storm set off Wednesday by reports 
of cabinet resignations and firings 
calmed considerably today and it 
appeared no notable change in policy 
or leadership was being considered." 

MANLY HALL, "England and the 
British Empire in general I believe 
will make a basic change in its cur-
rency system. 

"England is going to lead in finan-
cial reform and economic recommenda-
tions in 1953." 

There is no doubt that Prime Min-
ister Churchill was champing at the 
bit to sit down with Russia and talk 
things over, and to enlarge the area of 
trade with Red China; but Americans 
were more inclined to label his efforts 
as appeasement rather than leadership. 
His government also does want cur-
rency reform and sent a commission 
over sometime during the middle of 
the year to spell out some needed 
changes, but the Eisenhower admin-
istration hadn't made up its mind that 
it wanted or needed currency reform 
at that time and was still dragging its 
feet at the end of the year. 

"The fluctuation of currency plays 
directly into the hands of Russia and 
the entire Communist group." 

This is a statement of fact, of which 
there are many in Mr. Hall's inter-
national forecast for 1953; but it was 
not substantiated by any direct news 
break last year as far as I could tell 
out here in the middle of the Pacific;  

however, there were one or two straws 
in the wind and here they are. 

THE PRESS, Drew Pearson from 
Washington, Dec. 12, 1953: 

"Vishinsky (Russia's foreign min-
ister speaking at the United Nations) 
denounced the United States for 
blocking an increase in the price of 
gold, went on to accuse the United 
States of hurting Australia, Canada, 
and South Africa, because their 
economy depends on the sale of gold. 

"It was one of the cleverest 
speeches Vishinsky could have made. 
Behind it were two motives: 

"1. Divide the United States from 
our best friends in the British do-
minions. 

"2. Secure an increase in the price 
of gold which would be a god-send 
to Russia because of its surplus gold 
stocks. Russia wants the price upped 
from $35 to $50 an ounce, thereby 
giving the Kremlin a chance to in-
crease its purchase of consumer goods 
abroad." 

THE PRESS, Sylvia Porter from 
New York, Nov. 26, 1953: "Since 
summer Russia has sold in Western 
Europe gold, silver and platinum. 
Most of the vital stuff has gone di-
rectly into the British treasury. For 
its metals Russia has received roughly 
$84 to $86 million in British pounds. 

"Britain is welcoming this trade of 
goods for gold. The gold strength-
ens her pound, buoys her entire fi-
nancial position. . . . The British told 
us secretly months ago that it was 
either more trade with us or more 
trade with Russia.... As for us we 
look more indecisive than ever. 
While we battle about trade versus 
aid, Butler and Malenkov go ahead 
and make it `trade'." 

THE PRESS, Ed Hymoff from 
Hong Kong, Jan. 20, 1954: "U.S. 
and British sources say more than 75 
Russian ships flying Polish flags are 
plying regular run between Western 
Europe and Red China carrying stra-
tegic materials paid for with Ameri-
can dollars. Millions in U.S. Dollars, 
purchased in Hong Kong's open 
money market by Red China agents, 
are flowing through Soviet and satel- 

lite hands as a result of this trade. 
"American bank officials, in dis-

closing that large sums of U.S. green-
backs are paid by the Chinese to 
Polish and Soviet representatives for 
the cargoes, said one recent shipment 
was paid for with four million dol-
lars in cash. The money had been 
collected over a three-week-period 
in Hong Kong's money market." 

MANLY HALL, "I think a financial 
scandal is hanging over Switzerland, 
problems involving readjustments of 
vast sums of money held by persons 
unknown," he said in his January, 
1953 forecast. "There is going to be 
an investigation of the Swiss banking 
system, which may be one of the most 
unusual developments in the history 
of the world." 

This may come about because the 
Swiss bankers are agents for Russian 
manipulations of the international 
money market; if so, no word of it had 
leaked out by the end of 1953. 

"I think probably in February or 
March of 1953 you will see tendencies 
toward world handshaking. I would 
not be at all surprised to see Russia 
grinning from ear to ear and shaking 
hands with everybody. Nobody be-
lieves it." 

THE PRESS, Time Magazine, 
April 13, 1953: "The most power-
ful tyranny the modern world has 
known showed signs of slackening 
its pressure, not only on the millions 
imprisoned by its Iron Curtain, but 
on the nations without. (Russia) 
made concessions where the conecd-
ing did them no harm. . . . in the 
U.N. Security Council, a pardon for 
a drunken Briton held in a Moscow 
jail, an agreement to talk over the 
exchange of wounded prisoners in 
Korea. 

"Inside Russia they lowered prices, 
proclaimed an amnesty for thousands 
of petty offenders and reversed them-
selves by releasing 15 doctors accused 
last January of a "terrorist plot" to 
assassinate Soviet leaders." 

MANLY HALL, "I do not think 
nations in 1953 are under mixed bles-
sings. I would not be surprised if a 
world famous person in leadership is 
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violently killed by accident or some 
mysterious cause." 

This prophecy in Mr. Hall's lecture 
was not adjacent to the preceding one 
about the sudden change in Russian 
policy. I think it was deliberate to sep-
arate a forecast of the death of a world 
ruler and a change in Russian diplo-
macy to prevent any possibility of a 
specific individual being associated 
with a forecast of death. Reputable 
astrologers are not fortune-tellers. 

But Stalin was the world leader who 
passed from the scene in 1953. There 
was no hint of mystery or accident in 
the official version released by the 
Soviet government. According to his 
hatchet-men, the man who raised gang- 
sterism to an international level died 
a natural death on March 5th, caused 
by a massive brain hemorrhage five 
days earlier. However, the tales of a 
successful assassination were rife in 
Europe and here seems to be the best 
of them. 

THE PRESS, Victor Reisel from 
Munich, Germany, Aug. 10, 1953: 
"As far back as Feb. 15, Major 
General Kisilev was killed in the 
Kremlin.. .. Kisilev was commander 
of Stalin's personal Kremlin guard 
of about 1,000 tough men. His death 
left the guard without any veteran 
leadership. A few days later another 
Moscow mystery man disappeared. 
He was. . . . Tovarischi Poskreby- 
shev. . . . head of 800 men who were 
the actual powers under Stalin. . . . 
a hard core of super-secret police. 
. . . Under Poskrebyshev these 800 
men ruled even the MVD. They 
were the palace administrative body, 
answerable only to Stalin. . . . With 
Gen. Kisilev dead and Poskrebyshev 
liquidated and Stalin's personal phy- 
sicians jailed, the 74-year old Red 
ruler was at the mercy of the old 
guard, which now wanted to see the 
dictator dead. And dead he was on 
March 5." 

MANLY HALL, "If we can be-
lieve the stars for the last several years, 
Russia is not the infallible world power 
psychology has given us to understand. 
A large part of this infallibility is 
propaganda which has been distributed 
throughout our own people by our 
own intellectuals." 

THE PRESS, Father Leopold 
Braun, pastor of the Church of St. 
Louis de Francais, Moscow, Russia 
from 1934 through 1945, had this to 
say at a semi-public meeting in New 
York, as quoted in the New York 
Times, April 12, 1952: "Lend-Lease 
aid to Russia during the war was 
diverted to a second, secret Red 
Army which was used exclusively for 
the purpose of suppressing revoults 
against the Kremlin regime. 

"Naivete on the part of respon-
sible persons in the State Department 
has strengthened the grip of the 
Politburo and the Communist Party. 
Our State Department has absorbed 
Soviet propaganda time and time 
again, and if by chance they did not 
absorb it, they indicated that they 
did not understand it." 

MANL YHALL, "I do not think 
Russia intends to start a world war in 
1953. In fact it is very questionable 
if Russia would start a world war. 

"I think Tito's position (in Jugo-
slavia) is apt to be a clarification (of 
this point). The fact that he has been 
allowed to survive tells more of a 
story (about Russia's lack of power 
to start a world war) than we are able 
to realize." 

THE PRESS, Washington, Dec. 
22, 1953 (UP) : "Secretary of State 
John Foster Dulles said today that 
peoples under Soviet domination are 
so discontented 'it would be reckless' 
for the Russians 'to engage in general 
war.' " He said the N.A.T.O. min-
isters judged 'the danger of open 
military aggression from Soviet Rus-
sia was less than it had been a year 
or two before.' " 

MANLY HALL, "The year seems 
to have unusual extremes of floods and 
droughts." 

THE PRESS, Ray Coll, Jr. in the 
Honolulu Advertiser, Aug. 12, 1953: 
"The island of Molokai is suffering 
its worst drought in many years and 
the Territory of Hawaii as a whole 
has had less rainfall thus far this 
year than normally according to rec-
ords at the University of Hawaii 
extension service." 

United Press release, Aug. 29, 
1953: "A week-long heat wave made 
this one of the hottest summers on 
record in many areas, and indirectly 
caused an estimated 30 to 35 deaths 
in Philadelphia alone. A drouth 
threat rose in the nation's scorched 
corn belt, South Texas was hit by 
floods and about 1,000 persons were 
forced from their homes. Almost 
51/2  inches of rain fell in San Benito, 
Texas, flooding 40 to 50 blocks with 
as much as three feet of water. By 
contrast portions of the midwest had 
received no rain for three weeks. 
Chicago had its 32nd day this year 
of 90-degree weather. Forecasters 
said it was one of the hottest sum-
mers in the city's history." 

Santiago, Chile, Aug. 26, 1953 
(UP) : "The known death toll in 
the worst storm to plague central 
Chile and western Argentina in half 
a century mounted to 45 today." 

Tokyo, Japan, Aug. 16, 1953 
(AP) : "The storm flooded Kizu 
river and a burst dam took at least 
143 lives near Kyoto early yesterday 
as tons of water swept over the 
homes of sleeping villagers. At least 
170 persons were injured in the third 
major flood to strike Japan this sum-
mer." 

Time Magazine, Feb. 16, 1953: 
"In the Netherlands . . . new gales 
whipped the swollen tides down the 
wind tunnel of the North Sea to rip 
new holes in weakened Dutch dikes 
and add still more victims to the 
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SERVICE HUMOR IN THE PACIFIC 
From the Kwajalein "Post" 

I told you Finpocket, don't bring those #%??;$& fish in the barracks! 

1,372 already dead in the floods. . . . 
In Belgium . . . the flood waters 
spread over 40,000 acres and took a 
toll of 14 lives." 

MANLY HALL, "I would not be 
at all surprised to see violent earth-
quakes or volcanic outbreaks . . . affect-
ing Asia and Southern Europe. The 
time to watch particularly is in July 
and August." 

THE PRESS, Athens, Greece, Aug. 
13, 1953: "Earthquakes rocked the 
Ionian islands for the third straight 
day today with a mighty upheaval 
that split open mountains and swal-
lowed whole villages." 

Weston, Mass., Sept. 4, 1953 
(UP) : "A strong earthquake was 
recorded by the Boston college seis-
mograph station early today some-
where off the coast of Kamchatka, 
Siberia." 

MANLY HALL, "If we pass 
through long periods of depression, 
tension and agitation—it is an almost 
perpetual program as things are now—
individually and collectively we begin 
to show symptoms of fatigue and 
sickness, and I think in 1953 these 
pressures continue, and therefore ob-
scure ailments of all kinds will con-
tinue to punish us for our own lack 
of integration, and the greater the 
pressure the more definitively we are 
reminded of nature's law; that the  

individual by the integration of him-
self becomes resistant to these ailments 
and problems. . . . The people of the 
world are paying for the troubles in 
their hearts by the troubles in their 
bodies. Therefore, viruses of one kind 
or another. . . . which have their origin 
in our thinking and emotions, rather 
than in some outside organism as the 
popular mind assumes, these will con-
tinue. . . . and I suspect there will be 
serious epidemics of ailments difficult 
to diagnose and treat, simply because 
they represent the emergence of pres-
sures from within the collective per-
sonality, and what the individual 
expresses in great number becomes 
epidemical." 

THE PRESS, here in Honolulu 
the daily papers several times last 
year reported mild epidemics of what 
one doctor would call Virus X, an-
other would call gastro-enteritis, and 
a third would call just good old 
stomach flu. Several hundred might 
be stricken in a week's time, enough 
to rate a mention of the mysterious 
ailment on the front page, but not 
enough to be rated a serious epidemic 
by the Board of Health. 

Auckland Star, Auckland, New 
Zealand, July 7, 1953: "New and 
more insidious diseases are taking 
the place of others which have been 
cured by medical science, doctors  

agreed yesterday at the general as-
sembly of the World Medical Asso-
ciation. 

"The meeting of 550 delegates 
adopted at its closing plenary session 
a statement that 'experience does not 
seem to prove that man on the whole 
is getting healthier by every step 
forward by the welfare State. Some 
old scourges have been taken away 
from him, but new and more in-
sidious ones are taking their place.' " 

MANLY HALL, "All nations still 
on a more or less capitalistic founda-
tion will probably have financial pres-
sures and more than likely the cost of 
living will continue to rise. We must 
bear in mind that these motions do 
not belong to any one year but repre-
sent gradual intensifications of patterns 
that have probably been a thousand 
years in the building, and therefore 
can only be met and solved by very 
large programs." 

THE PRESS, Raymond Moley, 
Sept. 16, 1953: "Back here in New 
York, the sentiment rising from the 
recently baked pavements of Wall 
Street is that, with the termination 
of the excess profits tax and the cut 
in individual income rates on Jan. 1, 
it will be impossible to bring the 
budget into balance and that further 
deficits and inflation are inevitable. 
There is a growing conviction in 
what is known as the investment field 
that even a Republican Administra-
tion will fail to save the dollar from 
further deterioration. This, it would 
seem, would mean higher prices next 
year and a rising stock market." 

"Washington, Sept. 23, 1953 (UP) : 
The government reported today that 
the cost of living rose to a record 
high last month due largely to higher 
cost for transportation and rent. . . . 
The labor department's cost of living 
index, which measures changes in 
consumer prices, rose for the sixth 
successive month between mid-July 
and mid-August." 

MANLY HALL, "Remember, the 
keynote of 1953 will be submerged 
diplomacy, much of what occurs this 
year will not be seen or known for at 
least two to five years." 
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POTHOS lends itself to the simplest of floral centerpiece arrangements, 
furnishing an ever green foliage for whatever blossoms may be available. 

THE IDEAL HOUSE PLANT 	By Charles Kong 

Live in an apartment? Or room ? 
Love houseplants but find that most 
houseplants require care and space 
which you can not either give or 
spare? Then apparently you have not 
heard of the philodendrum or pathos 
as it is commonly called in Hawaii. 
There are two hundred and twenty-five 
known species of philodendrum all of 
which are native to South America. 
Of these the pothos is the ideal house 
plant. 

When grown outside, where it 
might climb on trees or any support, 
the leaves of a pothos may reach a 
diameter of sometimes more than two 
feet. Its color becomes yellowish-green 
or greenish-white. The pothos, how-
ever, is not a parasite; for though it 
may use a tree to climb, it does not 
receive food from its host. 

Now take this same plant indoors. 
A slip of this plant may be potted 
or just placed in a vase of water. Both  

are equally popular in Hawaii. For one 
the materials necessary are a pot, hu-
mus, and some charcoal. For the other, 
a vase, water, and a small sack of any 
garden fertilizer. A pothos plant does 
not require direct sun, and may even 
go from three to four months with-
out sunlight. If a pot is used for the 
house plant, an important thing to re-
member is that philodendrums require 
good drainage, and of course this in-
cludes pothos. Use soil high in organic 
content; punch holes in the bottom of 
the pot to facilitate drainage, put some 
charcoal over the bottom, then the soil. 
Water daily from the top, this helps 
to keep the air more humid. Some ex-
perimenters have used charcoal alone 
without the soil and have had good 
results. Others have used soil with-
out the charcoal with satisfactory re-
sults also, but speaking from my own 
experience, I prefer a combination of 
the two. 

The other alternative, if the house-
wife does not wish to go through the 
trouble of potting, is to place a slip 
of pothos in a vase of water. Not hav-
ing drainage at all, the leaves of the 
plant may lose some of their lustre, 
but this can be offset if the water in 
the vase is changed at least once a 
week and a pinch of fertilizer added. 
With diffused light, high humidity and 
temperature the plant should do well, 
In this respect, the conditions of any 
normally heated home are ideal for 
pothos. 

Now comes the question of size, 
which I am sure has been tormenting 
the reader since he learned earlier 
that the pothos leaf sometimes at-
tains a diameter of two feet or more. 
A peculiar facet of the pothos is that 
only when it has a support, something 
such as a tree upon which it can climb, 
will its leaves grow big, becoming larg-
er and larger the higher it grows upon 
its support until at last it has attained 
maximum size. Indoors, or outside 
without a support, the leaves of the 
pothos vine remain very small and dark 
green... hardly larger than a good-
sized post card. This is one of the rea-
sons why landscapers favor pothos for 
ground coverage in buildings and front 
yards. 

Once you have acquired this amaz-
ing plant, propagating it is simple. 
The most important part of the plant 
is the growing point or tip. When cut-
ting a slip, cut two nodes below the 
tip; or if it is on a support, two nodes 
below the support, for it is not wise 
to permit the vine to overgrow the 
support. Then plant the cutting with 
or without the support, using any of 
the methods suggested above. And you 
can do it . . . in yourkitchen, your 
bedroom, your livingroom. You can 
have a house plant. 
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LITTLE GIRL LOST, ALMOST, is 
Misano Miyama, of Misano's Mid-
Pacific, overshadowed by a giant 
Pothos inexorably inching its way 
up an ironwood tree on the jungle 
floor of Maunawili Valley, Oahu. 



PACIFIC BOOKS 

NOTHING NEW UNDER THE SUN 

Does the modern tendency to spe-
cialization carry within itself the seeds 
of its own destruction ? W. Grey Wal-
ter thinks so, and says so in his re-
cent book "The Living Brain" which 
reviews the latest work being done in 
electro-encephalography. 

He says: "Contribution of the sec-
tarian process of specialization could 
only lead to one result, the creation of 
an irresponsible scientific priesthood, 
preoccupied entirely with its liturgy 
and its mysteries; and, in due course, 
to a popular revulsion from scientific 
knowledge and a slump in scientific 
credit that would usher in a dark age 
as vicious and prolonged as the after-
math of an atomic war. . . . The ex-
treme specialization and segregation of 
the present epoch is a novelty in hu-
man affairs. If left unmitigated, it 
could spell ruin." 

The last great civilization on this 
planet, of which we have any knowl-
edge, over-specialized itself into the 
very very obilivion which Dr. Walter 

fears for present day, Western culture. 
Our scientific achievements seem novel 
only because they've been buried in a 
dark age prolonged for some fifteen 
thousand years. The electro-mechanical 
Atlantean civilization of that long for-
gotten day is vividly described by Phy-
los in his book "Dweller On Two 
Planets." This material, written down 
in the 1880's, forewarned of the very 
over-specialization of a scientific priest-
hood which threatens our civilization 
today. Here is what Phylos had to say 
about the decay of the great, world 
civilization of -Poseid," 13,000 B.C. 

-Looking along the line of life's 
yesterdays the reason became apparent 
why all the wondrous attainments of 
Poseid had ceased and left no sign, 
why Atla, which metaphorically held 
aloft the world into the light of science, 
had sunk beneath the waters and gone 
down into deep, mysterious caverns, 
to be hidden by an ignorance greater 
than that which shadowed Pompeii 
and Herculaneum from subsequent 

 

Here is a real Little Hawaiian 

MAXIM 

 

For You! 
This little five-inch figurine made from rare 
Hawaiian milo (hibiscus) or koa wood, is a 
duplicate of the God most generally used 
by the ancient Hawaiians to guard and bring 
good luck to the family. 

Handcarved in Hawaii by HULA-LEI 

Sold By 

MISANO'S MID-PACIFIC 
BOX 2987, HONOLULU, HAWAII 

PREPAID 
	

AIRMAIL 
PARCEL POST 
	

POSTPAID 
$3.00 
	

$3.50 

26 

  

centuries. . . . Natural decadence tells 
the story. . . . One by one the scholars 
found that those things which had al-
ways been possible only through me-
chanical contrivances were more easily 
accomplished by purely psychic means; 
they learned it was possible to divest 
themselves of the flesh, and in astral 
body go whither they would and ap-
pear, instant as the electric current, at 
any distance. They learned that they 
could perform material actions when 
they had thus projected themselves. 
Then it was that the cruder methods, 
vailx (airships) and naim (television), 
and all less similar, were suffered to 
lapse into semi-forgetfulness . . . so the 
mass of Poseidi depended on the priest-
hood for all these things. For only the 
few exalted minds could thus reach 
out into the deeper night-side of Na-
ture. . . . Inevitably then came the cor-
ruption of power. . . . The ripe pear 
cannot keep perfect but at the heart 
begins a decay that spreads from core to 
cortex, and lo, the end. So in Poseid, 
at the core began the outward spread-
ing rot. That core was the education of 
the people. Whenever earth's nations 
shall cease to educate the coming gen-
eration, decay shall begin for the peo-
ple. In Poseid the few had attained 
such exalted knowledge of natural 
forces that the many could not hope to 
overtake them. Then, discontented with 
the comparatively poor education them-
selves had, they suffered its marvels 
to wane. Thus . . . lust, appetite, pas-
sion and power had laid fatal grasp on 
the proudest people the earth had 
ever known. How little dost thou 
realize when thou readest in Hebrew 
Scriptures of the destruction of the 
cities of the Plain it is the account of 
the doom of Marzeus and Terna, de-
stroyed by the Navaz (Astral) forces 
they had forgotten how to control. That 
destruction heralded that of the conti-
nent, (Atlantis) nine centuries later 
(9,826 B.C.). Aye ! Poseid arose to 
an altitude which the wildest dreams 
of science have not predicted for the 
modern world (1886 A.D.); rose, 
flourished and decayed, in the fullness 
of cyclic times. And America is Poseid 
come again. . . !" 

Mid-Pacific Magazine 



"Listen, Ophelia, the sound of the sea!" 
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Thomas Manby, His Journal 

Continued from page 19 

them passed the rest of the day gazing at the ship; they at-
tempted many impositions on us by filling the empty Cala-
bashes with Salt Water; the buyers sometimes paid the 
nails without tasting, which gave them an opportunity to 
exult in their roguery as the Cheat would sneak off laughing 

at the Joke. 
By noon we had only filled seven Puncheons of Water 

and the supply of Hogs, Fruit and Vegetables not being so 
profuse as we expected Capt. Vancouver determined to pro-
ceed to the Island of Atoor (Kauai) which was known to 
produce a fresh water river that would soon complete us 
with this essential article. One of the King's Sons was at 
the north side of the Island, being considered as Regent 
during the absence of Teatenee. 

A message was received from him in the forenoon an-
nouncing his intention to visit us on the following day: our 
time would not admit of delay which was communicated to 
him by his messenger who carried some Nails, Knives and 
Looking Glasses as a present account of this, as well as the 
other Islands we run through after we return from the Coast 
of America. At 3 p.m. we weighted, of that time made sail 
to gain the Bay of Wymcoo which was attained by noon. 

March 9, by noon the ship was moored in 24 fathoms 

over a soft grey sand bottom about 2 miles from the 

shore, the East point of the Bay bearing S. 670 E. and the 

west point N. 71 W. with the Village and River N.E. by 
E. A great many canoes instantly came to us bringing 
Hogs, Fowls, Yams, Sweet Potatoes, Tarro, Sugar Cane 
of prodigious size, Bananas and many other things; the Bar-
ter commenced for Iron and Beads and by evening our decks 
were well stowed with Coco Nuts and many other good 
things. The Boats were first hoist out and the Launch 
equipped for Watering; after Dinner Capt. Vancouver, 
myself and a party of marines landed at the Village of 
Wymco. A chief received us with a very friendly saluta-
tion; gave us a very high opinion of his authority by dis-
persing a large crowd that had gathered around us; and 

afterwards drew a line which no one dare pass for fear 
of gaining the displeasure of the Chief. 

He ordered some of his men to roll our Water Casks 
to the river, wash them out, and fill them according to 
our directions. The Evening by this time was pretty well 
advanced, everything had gone on so favorable to our wish-
es that Capt. Vancouver determined to leave a party to 
pass the night on shore, in order that the watering duty 
might be effectually carried on, and a Market established 
at daylight in the morning. Lieut. Paget and seven men 
were left to forward this service and our friendly chief 
allotted two houses for our residence belonging to the 

King. 
His Majesty was not at the Island as he was in alliance 

with the Monarch of Whashod, and encamped with him on 
the plains of Mowee with ten thousand troops. It surely 

April-May-June 

must be a nature of man to glory in the destruction of each 
other, or how could these people be involved in this hor-
rid State of Warfare. The liberal hand of Nature has 
poured out abundance on their Island and blest them 
with the best of climates; they have no squabbling Law-
yers to foment animosities; then why do they quarrel? 
Matts were sent us to repose on and a Hog barbecued for 
our supper with a good supply of sweet potatoes and yams. 
On coming ashore we had taken the precaution to provide 
some Grog which enabled us to pass a very jolly evening 
in the midst of many thousand Indians, who our fine gen-
tlemen in England are pleased to denominate Savages. 
Our Protector collected a group of females under the 
branches of a spreading Tree, a few yards from our habi-
tation; of course we were not long selecting our favorites; 
but we were much disappointed to find all our entreaties 
could not prevail on the Ladies to pass the night with us 
within our Mansion; they said it was Taboo, not exactly 
comprehending the scruples of the Girls: a Messenger was 
sent to our Chief, who immediately came, tho' aroused 
from his slumbers ; he informed us that the Lasses had 
acted conformably to the Laws of their country which or-
dains Death to any Female who shall enter a royal Resi-
dence unless they are wives of the King. We were not 
well pleased with this abominable prohibition; however 
our friend soon restored good humor by ordering a snug 
little but to be erected with a few sticks and mats which 
excluded the Wind and Dew accommodating at the same 
time three or four pretty females as the most effectual 
way of preventing the cold from penetrating: in the middle 
of the four I slept warm and comfortable and only regretted 
the break of day, thinking it had broken much too soon. 

(To be continued) 
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80 Pages Crammed With The Facts 
The Hunter, The Fisher And The 
Sports Editor Wants To Know About 
Hawaii: 

Common Fish and Syno-
nyms, World's and Ha-
waii's Record Catches, 
Sportsmen and Boat Own-
ers, Surfcasting and Shore 
Fishing Methods, Maps of 
the Islands, With Hunting 
and Fishing Areas Clearly 
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Throw Nets and Torch Fish-
ing. 

And over a hundred pic-
tures of fish and fishermen, 
hunters and game. 
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HOW TO... 
Have a Luau 
Make a Lei 

Sew a Muumuu 
Speak Hawaiian 
Entertain Simply 

>1- 

KIDDIES 
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WATKINS PRINTERY, LTD. 
991 Waimanu Street 	• 	Honolulu, Hawaii 
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CHOICE OF A COVER 
We were attending the quarterly 

industrial editors conference, on maga-
zine and newspaper layout, at the 
Queen's Surf in Waikiki. 

We had lunched at leisure in the 
garden by the mighty blue Pacific and 
then adjourned to an afternoon semi-
nar in the Penthouse, where the man-
ager of the local N. W. Ayer adver-
tising agency lectured on the virtues 
of taking the time and trouble to cre-
ate interesting layouts. 

For support he had brought along 
two commercial artists, one from his 
own staff, and free lancer Stanley Stu-
benberg. These latter two treated us to 
some fine examples of their work. It 
was one of Mr. Stubenberg's abstrac-
tions that caught our eye as a possible 
Mid-Pacific cover, and it is, on this 
issue. 

Stan offers no interpretation of the 
cover. He insists that it is pure abstract 
design. The Japanese number "5" was 
the most interesting, artistically speak-
ing, out of a group of identification 
numbers un a Nipponese freighter in 
Honolulu harbor. To him it seemed  

just right to juxtapose against the fig-
ure of the girl in ceremonial robes. 

We can make his abstraction con-
crete by referring you to the picture 
story on pages 14 and 15. The sig-
nificance of such costumes here in 
Hawaii is the blending of the races and 
the fact that these are really modern 
American girls, doing their daily work 
for the Navy as stenographers, book-
keepers, personnel clerks and secreta-
ries. 

EDITORIAL— Continued from page 3 

the Senate Interior and Insular Affairs 
Committee. 

The loyalty of our citizens in Fed-
eral employment here and the quality 
of their work in servicing the Services 
is a matter of statistics which will be 
found to compare favorably with the 
performance of the working forces of 
similar military establishments on the 
mainland. 

A look at the record, where records 
can be compared, will show the Senate 
that our citizens are the equals of our 
mainland cousins in every respect. 
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WOULD you like to have the beauty and fragrance of Hawaiian Cut Flowers at your wed-

ding, anniversary, or other party or celebration? All you need do is write to Misano's 

Mid-Pacific, Box 2987, Honolulu, Hawaii, ordering from the handy list below and enclosing a 

check or money order for the right amount and the flowers, corsage or assortment will be on 

their way Air Mail to you! 

Doz. Large Anthuriums 	  

Doz. Medium Anthuriums 	  

Doz. 	Small 	Anthuriums 	  

Doz. Red Ginger (Long Stem) 	 

Doz. Red Ginger (Short Stem) 	 

Bird of Paradise 	  

Orchid 	  

Orchid Corsage 	  

Fancy Vanda Orchid Corsage 	 

Anthurium Corsage 	  

$11.95 

9.95 

4.95 

6.95 

4.95 

7.95 

3.35 

4.35 

4.35 

3.95 

1 Vanda Orchid Lei 	  

1 Vanda Mauna Loa Lei 	  

1 Vanda Orchid Corsage 	  

1 	Doz. Woodrose 	  

1 Woodrose Arrangement 	  

Tropical 	Mix-3 	Bird of Paradise, 4 	Medium 

Anthuriums, 	2 	Red Ginger, 	1 	Helliconia, 	6 

Colored Ti, 12 Crotons, 1 	Fancy Spray Van- 

da or 12 Joaquim Vandas 	  

Green 	Assortment 	Ti, 	Pictii, 	Crotons 	 

4.95 

6.95 

3.35 

2.95 

5.35 

9.95 

3.95 

These prices include packing, airmail postage, special delivery fee and insurance. Please 

allow at least seven to ten days to fill your order and get it back to you. The best in tropical 

flowers cut and packed for us by a leading grower of tropical flowers on the Big Island. 

MISANO'S MID-PACIFIC • P. O. Box 2987 • Honolulu, Hawaii 

THE MOST POPULAR AND COMPLETE BOOK 

AVAILABLE ON THE 

HAWAIIAN HULA 

VIS IN  o ■■ 
1 1, 

11110 
Pil 

Box 2987 
Honolulu 

Now In Its Fifth Printing 

32 PAGES OF 

INSTRUCTIONS,  

VERSES. 

DIAGRAMS and 

PICTURES 

This booklet represents the efforts of Martha 

Homsy, photographer and editor, and Doris Kep-

peler, Hawaiian expert and collaborator, to give 

you a general idea of what the present day hula 

means. Through pictures, explanations and in-- 

structions they hope to show you how it is done 

in the simplest form possible. 
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Island Girls look excit-

ingly differer+ these days 

wearing earrings handi-

crafted by "Si." You, too, 

can add this Oriental 

touch to your evening or 

daytime ensembles with 

featherweight earrings 

handfooled from the fin-

est of leathers, in Chi-

nese characters of posi-

tive significance. Choice 

of four colors. 

$1.50 per pair postpaid 

($1.74 Air Mail) 

HAWAIIAN LEATHERCRAFT 
EARRINGS BY "Sl" 

"Sl" has recreated the 

charm of one of the most 

beautiful fish in Hawaiian 

wafers in the earrings pictured 

at right, the KIHIKIHI. Cut from 

the lightest and finest of leathers 

and hand colored to enhance the 

charm of your ears, just $2.00 a pair, 

postpaid, ($2.24 Air Mail). 

The 

Kihikihi 
in 

El ANTIQUE BROWN 

0 BLACK EBONY 

0 ANTIQUE BROWN 	0 BLACK EBONY 	0 CHINESE RED 	0 NATURAL LEATHER 

Order from 

MISANO'S 
MID-PACIFIC ' 

br, HONOLULU, HAI* 

"SPRING" 
"LONG LIFE" 


