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I was alone in the vicinity of these rocks, this same 
strange occurrence was repeated—until late on the night 
of the third day I suddenly decided that the thing, what
ever it was, had gone far enough. I decided I would 
return the rocks to the palace the next day as their near
est sanctuary, and I turned them all face down on the 
table in sudden dismissal of the subject. 

To my surprise, from that time on nothing further 
happened and I was then undecided whether perhaps 
my first arrangement of the rocks had somehow set up 
peculiar disturbances, or whether perhaps the whole 
thing might not have been some unexplainable figment 
of my imagination. So it was that I was left in debate 
with myself about the rocks, until the morning of our de
parture. It was then I had to decide. With all the 
trouble 1 had had with them and the mystery concern
ing them, I wanted to keep them. I was still undecided 
when I agreed to accompany my wife down the road past 
the palace in order for her to do a bit of last minute 
shopping. As we walked down the road, by the gate 
of the palace stood the tall, smiling lady with the thick 
spectacles, cutting a bright bouquet of hibiscus flowers 
from the vines overhanging the wall in the roadway. 
We stopped to say goodbye, and during the course of 
the conversation she said to me, "You remember the 
curious thing you told me about your hand and arm 
the other day?" 

I answered, "Yes." 
"I must tell you," she said, "I told a descendant of 

King Kamehameha about it; and he said, "That is a 
sign that the Alii approve of him. If he had gotten 
chills up and down his spine and prickling sensations at 
the back of his neck, then he would have to look out.' " 

I told the lady about my experiences with the rocks, 
and that I was convinced, after what she told me, that 
I should return them all except the black rock, which 
under the circumstances I felt was mine. 

The lady agreed from what I told her that I should 
return the rocks to the palace where she would care for 
them, all except the black rock which she said could 
certainly be regarded as mine and that I need have no 
fear in keeping it. I wanted to keep it because I be
lieved it was, if anything, a good omen, and I had a 
particular affection for it. 

I quickly excused myself, walked hack and bundled 
up the rocks, and returned them to the palace. The 
lady was not there when I entered, so I lined them up 
in a row on the sill behind her desk, all except the 
black one which I slipped into my pocket, and I stood 
in the breeze of the rear doorway looking out to sea 
over the lanai, awaiting her return. As I stood there, 
I suddenly became aware again of the strange tingling sen
sation in my hand and arm that I had before, but this 
time it was so intense that my arm and shoulders ached. 
It was nothing incited by me, because I had not been 
thinking about it. It was nothing over which I had any 
control and, with that sign, I turned and walked out 
the front door. 

I kept the black rock for several months, and I re
garded it as a sign of good omen and protection, if it 
had any particular meaning. As the months went by, 
however, its influence on my thoughts concerning it 
and its mystery was of such strength that I decided i; 
was more than I desired. I returned it to the palace to 
be with its companions in the home of Hulihee, the 
turning, twisting squid. 

S n o w - c a p p e d  p e a k s  o f  M a u n a  L o a  a n d  M a u n a  K e a ,  I s l a n d  o f  H a w a i i  
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Baker Island, U.S.A. 

• 

Announcement last month that U.S. forces have re-
occupied Baker Island without opposition from the enemy 
recalls an interesting chapter of modern Hawaiiana. In 
1935 and 1936 Hawaiian boys from Kamehameha school 
reversed the route of their adventurous ancestors and 
colonized the islands of Baker, Howland and Jarvis. 
The school boys were sent to maintain America's claim 
to the islands which were important in establishing the 
Pan-American Airways route across the Pacific. The 
expeditions were transported by the U. S. Coast Guard 
cutter Itasca under the direction of the Department of 
Commerce. The hardy Hawaiian boys collected valuable 
surface and upper air weather information and seemed to 
enjoy their experience in pioneering. According to tra
ditions of Hawaii the first colonist here was Paao, who 
arrived from Samoa or Tahiti about the year 1125 A.D 
Other traditions suggest that earlier colonists came to 
Hawaii about the year 500 A. D. The Hawaiian colon
ists who reversed the route of their ancestors a decade ago 
made an important contribution to their country. 

• 
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'It's All Over 
But the Fighting'' 

A trend has been developing in Hawaii lately, 
as elsewhere in the United States, based on wish
ful thinking that the war is practically over. 
Men and women are doing their best to get re
leases from war jobs in order to be one jump 
ahead of service men in getting back into private 
industry. This "end of the war fever" is indicat
ed hv a slackening of interest in world affairs, in 
support of volunteer war activities and in appli
cation to work. 

Yet the acuteness of Hawaii's labor situation, 
to point out only one aspect of the war as it 
affects Hawaii, is obvious by the recent ruling 
that all changes in jobs must be made through the 
United States Employment Service. There is 
still much to be done before anyone here can 
relax and a tendency to think otherwise is most 

dangerous. 

Another way in which the "end of the war 
fever" is alarming is the tendency to think that 
bother about price control is no longer necessary. 
When the fighting stopped in the last war infla
tion got so out of hand that eventually the coun-

| try almost met economic ruin. One way to pre
vent a postwar collapse of values is to prevent 
values from getting too high. And the only 
way to do that is to have the people realize that 
price control is necessary for their welfare. 

The toughest price control battle is just begin
ning. Eationing has become a more or less static 
program, so the boards can, and must, devote 
their energies to making price control work in 
their communities. The war price and ration
ing boards have been considered more as "ration
ing" boards than anything else, as that was their 
first important function. The emphasis has been 
changed, however, and redirected to meet the 
new battle against tendency to relax, the battle 
against postwar inflation and economic collapse. 

It may be difficult for some to maintain their 
patriotic fever when victory seems assured, but 
this should not he true when we realize how many 
men there are in uniform today who will be dead 
or permanently disabled when the last shot is 
fired. 
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