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By ]OII\' WILLIAMS

did the
e a's fertile
middle west think about other
Americans in schooners upon

the wide Pacif;

Yet,
f these farmers changed
harters

the economic demands
the
of clipper.

many a

personal and official reA()rd\
exciting reports of robbery and
mutiny and shipwreck, of men
adrift to die thirst-crazed |dmt<
»f the . courageous resource of
men and women, side by side
on barren, waterléss isles
noved by the e spirits as
pioneers of th
any Pacific is
in guano, j
middle L«rmvn
Three of them—Jarvis
and Howland, almost pn
equator between Hawdii
Samoa ~ became
among American sea captains
as they will among the pilots of
planes in the near future on the
proposed U S.-Australasia air
route.

The American Guano Co. of
New York obtained the bonded
rights to work the three islands.
An agent of the company, a
Mr. Benson, took with him
Charles Hastings Judd. of Ho-
noluly, in the Hawaiian
schooner Liholiho, Capt. John
Paty, to procure the first cargo
from the islands., This historic
experimental voyage, which
started from Honolulu Decem-
ber 25, 1856 regarded
locally as “a humbug.” but 71
s later when .the Liholiho
rned with 100 tons the
critics changed their tune.

The guano, which was of ob-
vious high quality, was dis-
patched with all haste to New
York in two ships where is was
sold, most of it at $50 a ton,
the balance at $30.

Mercantile Honolulu turned
expectant eyes towards the
equatorial El Dorado. -Mr.
Judd, however, who had been
appointed superinteadent of the
three, realize the great
dangers of the work on the
barren, waterless, ocean-bound
islands. His experiences in the
Liholiho enabled him to plan
with foresight.

He chose Hawaiians, willing
workers, admirably adapted to
taking open boats in and out
through the surf, which proved
the best way of loading the
schooners. Besides, the sturdy
Hawaiians were able to stand
long hours of work in the tropic
environment. Birds' eggs and
fish, according to the first re-
porter of the islands, were “in
such abundance as almost to
stagger faith in human testi-
mony.” They made ideal fresh
foods for the Hawaiians.

Jarvis appears to have been
the most important of the three
islands. It was easier for the
schooners to run back to Ha-
the north-east trade
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Howland, which are 1,000 miles
miles further wset. Also, Jarvis
(early called Jarves) was more
in line with the important trade
route to New York via the
Horn. Ships left Honolulu.
called in at Jarvis 1,300 miles
almost due south, loaded with
guano, then scooted round the

Horn. It was an interesting
break for the passéngers.
* *x *
Charles Hastings Judd (who
later became chamberlain to
King Kalakaua) settled on

Jarvis with 23 men early in
1858. They set permanent
moorings to expedite the load-
ing of ships, erected a perma-
nent camp. The strangest
building was the largest. It was
a combined residence (for the
superintendent) and store-
ouse, designed and built in
New York, and shipped to the
sland ready cut for erection.
Unhappily, the architect tool

" his informatior. too literally. He
was told it did not rain on
those equatorial islands, so he
built a two-storied house with
only a canvas top with the re-
sult that the interior be:ame

ble in the

. Wilder,
e

should have enjoyed it. As it
was, Lizzie (Elizabeth Kinau
Wilder) and | had to crawl
under the beds during the
worst of it , . ."

The bed- and living rooms
were on the upper floor. On
the floor below were the store-
rooms for the provisions which
were replenished about every
three months, although a re-
serve supply for six months
was maintained. The house was
shipped from New York com-
pletely furnished, even to a
cook, a white man named
Harris, ‘who by his wonderful
skill added much to the com
forts of the home

It took two months to erec
and prepare the house. When
it was ready, Samuel Gardner
who was working on
the island for the guano comp-
any, sent for his young wife
Elizabeth Kinau. She brought,
for company, her second sister
Laura Judd. The women were
astonished to find “the house
(as everybody called it) finely
furnished, finer than many
homes in Honolulu. The place
was so cluttered with furnish-
ings that Mr. Wilder wrote to
his father:

“There is a nice green set of
furniture, we have three other
sets, so I will send it to you.
Artfully he added: “The price

on the invoice is $24.00."

Letters from the young
Wilders told other stories
“We take a salt water bath in
the $12.00 tub every day be-
fore breakfast. The little
chickens are dying. Nellie, the
horse, works well, but she
drinks a good deal of water.”

ater was a problem. Once,
when a supply ship became dis-
abled and had to put back to
Honolulu, the supply in the
cisterns fell to five inches,
“driving Wilder nearly crazy.
Soon ‘after that, however
Wilder wrote:

“We have manufactured a
water condenser by which I
can make 140 gallons in 24
hours. It rained here May 22
from 4 a. m. to 5:30 a. m. 1
caught 10,067 gallons of good
water, making a total of 13,167
gallons upon the island. I could
have saved another 10,000 had
I had two more cisterns.

(The Kamehameha boys
who are living on the islands
today, makit weather reports
for future airlines to Australia,
as told in last Saturday's story,
spread canvas over these same
cisterns or brick tanks and
catch water whenever heavy
rain falls.)

* ok

Keeping foods fresh in the
hot climate was a problem.
Preserved milk opened up like
old cheese! They found simple
foods, like poi in barrels, pota-
toes, rice, dried apples and
salted meats kept best. The
Hawaiian workers ate about
one pound of poi per day
among every 10 men, but, as
Mr. ?udd had foreseen, they

When the IHtas

the surf boat;

imported. but they needed such
care in traveling, and drank so
much water on arrival until
they were killed for eating that
this idea was soon dropped.
Turtles were discovered.

. They visited the island at night

to lay eggs in the sand. By
moonlight they were easily
stalked and overcome. The
Wilder Memoirs describe one
turtle’s fate: “The cook killed
im, as we supposed, cutting
the meat into steaks, but great
was our astonishment next
morning to see the meat move
around the frying pan as if

. alive, and, what may seem more

incredible, the turtle's head
severed from the body. snapped
at a stick! As we had no fresh
meat for over two months, the
turtle steaks were very much
appreciated.”

One live animal on the is-
land. however, became famous
in the logs of ships. It was a

student
working days as a salute gun), which the Itasca brought back to the Bishop museum.

was found. No. 2 indicates a large metal buoy which was used by the old clipper ships.
the guano workers. Today the Kamehameha boys
it was slung under empty drums and floated out to the

use it as a galley. The

(only about 20 feet at its high
est point above sea level) that
in the heat haze it would not
be seen until almost the last
mile. High things, like the Stars
and Stripes, which flew every
day from the pole on top of the
famous house, could be seen a
long way off.

‘he house, incidentally, was
soon altered and made more
adaptable. It was given a pyra-
midal roof surmounted by a
cupola which served as a light-
house and observation point.
above all was the flagpole.

A writer, James D. Hague
who knew the island off and on
for many years, claims that
“the star spangled banner
waved without ceasing during
the period of American occupa-
tion, 25 or 30 years,” and,
when the island was aban-
doned, that the flag was nailed
to the pole.

It was Hague who described

Some idea of the

bird life which exists on Jarvis island is given by this Bishop museum photo

tremendous
which shows thousands of them wheeling in the air by the beaca. Albert P. Judd, who made collections for

k the museum, is shown.

ate very little food outside the
fish (including squid) which
they caught on the reef and
eggs which they collected
everywhere on the island.

Thz few white people. like~
I the H ., craved water-

sgually, monsoonal weather.

Laura Judd (Mrs. Joshua
Dickson), who early visited the
island and lived in the house,
wrote in one of her many vivid
letters:

“For three days it has been
more or less squally, and the
wind has blown furiously. Had
the house been waterproof, I

melons. But often the melons
would be eaten in transit by

the crews of the ships. An
order to a Honolulu firm from
Wilder reads tersely: “100
watermelons, and speak to

Capt. Stone about his crew eat-
ing them.”

ow and again a few live
sheep and a bullock would be

mule which Mr. Judd used to
ride during his inspections of
the workings. Lookouts aloft in
the ships approaching the is-
land would not call out “Land
hol” first but that they could
see a flag on the water, then 2
house, then a man riding on a
mule, and, finaily, an island
under the mule. Hardboiled
lookouts,” their minds instantly
switching back to their last rum,
would rub their eyes with
astonishment. A mule in the
middle of thc Pacific! Shades
of landlubbers

The island was so low-lying

the house having “the appear-
ance of a sportsman’s seaside
cottage.” The shade of its wide
verandas was inviting and a
relief from the glare of the
white coral sands.

Whenever a ship was ex-
pected (they ran to schedules
which varied surprisingly lttle )
a light was left burning in the
cupola observatory at night to
warn the ship against the
dangerous reefs about the is-
land. Many ships (which is
another story) went aground

these islands through ap-
proaching - them too confi-

The
At left stands the re

reached Baker island they found on the top of the beach an old cannon (used in the guane
upper photo shows the cannon (No.

1) lying as it
mains of a brick building used by

lower phote shows the method of moving the cannon acress the beach to
Itasca—Upper photo by Bishop museum, lower by Don Mitcheil.

dark

* *

The arrival of a ship meant
much diversion for the isolated
souls. It meant, of course, that
the guano labore
from dawn to dark
loading and reloading. bu

Sabbath was always strictly ob-
served

A ship was usually saluted
with two six-pounder cannon,
which had been sent to Jarvis
from New York, so that the
men might, if necessary, have
some means of defending the
place. Formal salutes with these
guns usually scared 10 years
growth out of the women about
to land. A similar cannon on
Baker's island was recovered
and brought back to Honolulu
for the Bishop Mus by the
Itasca from its last visit to the
islands.

It was a long time before the
visit of one ship was forgotten.
The captain of it was accom-
panied by his wife. “an accom-
plished and agreeable young
lady from Boston.” The shore
manager honored her presence
by dressing in his best white
duck suit and ordering hun-
dreds of fresh eggs to be col-
lected and placed in a basket,
which he himself would take
out to the ship, surely a very
gallant gesture of friendship.

The eggs were gathered, the
basket was placed in the bow
of a whaleboat. The manager
stood like a commanding fig-
urehead near the basket, his
arms folded across his broad
chest, his beard point=d to-
wards the ship and the capti-
vating young Boston lady.

He gave the word to the
boat's crew to shove off from
the beach. The first wave they
struck so suddenly jerked the
boat that the manager was sent
sprawling into the basket of
eggs! He was left to struggle
helplessly in the mess as the
men made for the beach.
Finally he manged to scramble
from the basket. An observer
wrote: “The ludicrous effect of
this albuminous spectacle in
white and yellow, varied in
tone by adhering masses of
brown-speckled eggshell, may
be left to the reader’s imagina-
tion.

Not a word is said about the
reactions of the Boston lady.
Maybe she discreetly hid below
and tittered behind her cotton
mitts!

Still, visits between the
ships did not end so unhappily
always. The crews appreciated

dently in the

workers

going ashore and enjoying the
comparative expansive comfort
of the houses and camps. And
the folks ashore liked going
board because then they could
and around the ship's piano
and sing Welcome
Sweet Day a
favorite hymn

Wilder, through his restless-

songs.

of Rest” was

ships plying between the is
lands and to work on the is
lands.

Also, in years there
was no other vacation place so
handy to the islands. Califor
nia was restless: the Barbary
Coast was in full swing. The
voyage to the east mumi the
Horn was too long and un
pleasant
So the islands became popu
lar with Honolulu residents.
Punahou boys, who later be.
came famous in Hawaiian his
tory. like Sanford B. Dole. G

N. Wilcox and others were
regular visitors. Among them

those

was Albert Francis Judd, who
was to become chief justice of
the Hawaiian islands. He we

down as the only passenger in
the famed brig John Marshall
on June 11, 1858. Young Frank
as he was called. left a jour
of that adventurous trip

He told vivid tales of rough
seas and his sickness, how the
fresh foods such as mangoes.
oranges, squash and melons
rotted. It was the first time ke
had been away from home. He
wondered how the world could
possibly be so dismal

His mother, with foresight
had given him two young
roosters with instructions for
making a pie of them when the

nal

fresh foods gave out. But one
of them flew overboard at
Christmas island, a stop en

route, and after much commo
tion was rescued. But the other
bird, just before the John Mar-
shall reached Jarvis, flew over-
board and was drowned

Still, there were pigs aboard
But who likes pork when he's
feeling seasick? Because there
was no refrigeration, each pig
had to be eaten as soon as it
was killed, which meant every-
body had big meals that day
and light ones the next!

After all, it was worth the
seasickness thought young
Frank when he landed on ja

vis, for there anchored were the
barque Josephine and the clip
per White Swallow. In the
Josephine was Frank’s younger
brother Allan. on the island
his older brother Charles Hast
ings (who was superintendent),
and, in the White Swallow
about to leave for New York
the Wilder family and La
Judd

Being a brother of the

ra

su-

Attired for their work in the tropics, even to “clephant hats,” here are
four of the men who played an important part in the last cruise of the
Itasca to Jarvis, Baker and Howland islands, where Kamehameha stu-

dents were left. to make meteorological records.
bert D. Porterfield, William T. Miller (depart-
iation bureau),

Albert P. Judd, M:
ment of commerce,

From left, they ar

and Lt. Harold A. Meyer. Because

a
each man gave the boys specialized advice, the men were known (be-
hind their backs) as “the Brain Trust."—Photo by Don Mitchell.

ness, used to cause diversions
on Sundays. While the women
sat about, reat cameos in nice
and stiff light-bordered calico,
and the men snoozed in deep
lounge chairs, Wilder would be
doing such things as “explor-
ng" the island. It took the
average man about four hours
to walk right round Jarvis is-
land but one Sunday Wilder
came excitedly home claiming
that he had rounded it in an
hour and 30 minutes. But he
admitted he trotted a little!

A typical extract from a
Sunday letter written by Laura
Judd reads: “Here I am 1,300
miles from heme. Frank is in
the armchair with his feet on
the table. Lizzie is braiding her
hdir She has just made some
ca . I have found great
rehef in straying away utterly
alone and weeping copious
tears . . . Charlie is now em-
ployed with his Sunday school

»: iR

Such a trade was built up
between Hawaii and Jarvis.
Baker and Howland islands
that, as many boys these days
seek work in the canneries and
elsewhere during their summer
vacations, it was the fashion-
able thing for the young bloods
of the sixties to work on the

perintendent didn't mean a
soft job for young Frank. He
had to earn his keep by swing-
ing a pick in the diggings
moving the guano in whee
barrows to the dumps for load-
ing.

* * *
Young Frank heard and saw

His
h

so Charles &
and Baker

busier days

later one of his sons w
this journal and follow his foot-
steps over the same route, using
the journal as a guide, observe
ing much of the natural life
which exists exactly as ank
reported it even to this da

This Albert P. |udd,
president of the trustees of the

ishop muse the sec-
ond Itasca expedition this year
to the islands (as described
last Saturday )

Though we made the voye
age in the comfortable Itasca,
which has everything one may
wish for from refrigeration and
radio to the latest talkies and
mainland broadcasts, day by
day | read the words of my
father’s journal
‘moment that | w
sturdy Itasca, im,
that I was in John Mar-
shall. ploughing our way tos
wards the equator.” said Mr.
Albert Judd upon his return.

It was a romantic thrill, one
which I thought I should never
live. When a man reaches 60
he doesn't expect such a wind-

son

joi

fal. As an observer for the
Bishop museum I fc my
father's observations of great

value. his words written when

e was but 20. They guided
us so well that I like to think
th ed us discover two or

anyway
The Judds played such an
important part in the
hmnr\ of the islands that
robably it was fitting that Mr,
]mH should go with the Itasca,

e made doubly sure that a
Judd would be linked with the
modern chapters of the history,
For there sailed in the Itasca,
P

to. his nephew, youn X
Judd IV, who was of
the Sea Scouts, a young

men who went along to pu
real practice on the
and the nvug‘ the is-
lands’ reefs what they learn in
the comparative calm of Pearl
and Honolulu harbors
Probably as G. P.
helped his uncle
collections he tho
original G. P. Judd, the famous
doctor who i
the American Com-
pany’s operations down in the |
islands, was their agent in Hoe
nolulu. Charles Hastings Judd,
the superintendent, was a son

of this Dr. G. P. Judd

ly years of
Guano

of

se
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Repeating what happened in the guano working d-y- members of the
Itasca expedition haul lllne large drums of fresh water upon which

the students now living on
It is a hard job,

e istands depend for their domestic uses,
one that e o SRt o ok tn ol proeen. My et

ing seven gallons from a 55 gallon drum of water. each drum is given suf«
Moated.—Photo b,

ficient buoyancy for it to be

y Don Mitchell.




