Exerpts from The Ghosts of Bennett Plate

Mary and Mark Ives Prepare For Mission
1836

It was the summer of 1836. Mary Anna Brainercefidly placed a lovely, fragile
hat into a cardboard bandbox.

I'll only need a few things. It is only a shoript” she said to her mother. I
should like to spend a few days in Chester withn@naother and Grandfather while |
think about this wonderfully frightening new lifedt is opening up to me.”

“I'm sure they would love to see you, My Dear,idsher mother. “But | do not
know what they will think. You barely know this mavho has asked you to marry him.
And he wants to take you by ship all the way arotinedHorn to - where was it?”

“The Sandwich Islands, Mother. Rev. Mills hagdtas much about the place as
he learned it from the Hawaiian boy he had undsrchare while living in Torringford.
This Henry Obookiah was the inspiration for thedtgn Mission School in Cornwall.
He wanted to accompany Rev. Mills and Dr. Dwightckbao the Islands, until
Obookiah’s untimely death put an end to his plans.”

“And you want to marry this Mr. Ives and travelttvhim on a tiny craft to those
islands to live -- perhaps to die -- there?”

“You remember what our cousin David did years agten he was about as
young as |. He wanted to preach to the Indiansadms they had not heard about
Christianity. | feel a real kinship to David Braial, Mother. You know | have always
wanted to be a missionary as he was.”

“That was many years ago, and the Indians didsten to David. He lived
among them over by Albany and then he went dowa Reénnsylvania, always riding
that poor horse until the horse took lame and bagktkilled. Then David himself died
of the consumption, or whatever it was. And ifttkaasn't bad enough, he gave the
disease to that beautiful Edwards girl and she.diisdthat what this Mark Ives has in
mind for you?”

“Oh Mother, it won't be like that for us. We aeing to a warm climate. 1 told
him yes, Mother. But | must admit it will be difilt leaving you and Father - and being
even farther away from my beloved brother, Joseph.”

1 Neal, Kenneth W.The Ghosts of Bennett Plaself published, Buffalo, NY 1995.
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“That is why Joseph is coming to see you, Maryhew | wrote to him of your
plans he became very concerned. He has alwayd frargou, his dear little sister.”

“I know, Mother. And | know that you and fatheillsggrieve for Jared and little
Susannah who both died so young. And Joseph ssefas away in Bristol...”

“Jared and Susannah are in Heaven, My Dear, afehsit | can write letters to
Joseph once in awhile. But you! The Sandwich dsanDo they have mail there?”

“Mr. Ives tells me that mail travels with the skijiso | suppose we will have some
mail now and then.”

“We will certainly miss you, my dear child,” saf8lylvina Brainerd, suddenly
changing her tone. “Your father's family helpedtleehere, and has lived here in
Haddam and East Haddam for five generations.”

“l do love this place, Mother, and | will neverrg@t the view of the beautiful
Connecticut River that has provided transportatieaiter and power all these years.”

“And,” Mary continued, “it has been wonderful tave all our uncles, aunts and
cousins around, and so many dear friends. | alleayesd going down to the Landing and
watching people coming and going. | always kneerehwvas a world out there, a world
that needs to hear about our blessed Savior Jelust.C Yes, Mother, life will be
different; but | really feel that God is calling rteethis. And Mr. Ives is a fine man from
a very fine family.”

“Isn't he graduating from East Windsor Semiratlyis year?”

“Yes, Mother. He graduated from Union Collegel883, studied for ministry for
two years at Andover. It was at Andover that Med\heard Rev. Mills and others as they
shared their dream to take a mission to the Sardigiands. After he graduates from
East Windsor, he is to be ordained a minister atctiurch in Sharon in September; and
then in December we shall set sail from Bostorm&S3andwich Islands.”

“Have you set a wedding date, Mary?”

“We have talked with Rev. Mills, and we will tryothave a wedding in
November.”

“This is all moving too fast for me, Mary. | hogeu think very carefully while
you are in Chester, and that you will listen to iybuwother. You know he always has
your best interests at heart.”

“Yes, Mother. Thank you. And ... Mother. | lpyou.”

2 Later to be known as Hartford Seminary.
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Sylvina smiled as she left Mary's room. Mecontinued packir her things,
looking over treasures she had accumulated overtweaty-five years o her life.
Suddenly she discovered the little autograph albbenhad begun a few years eal

The title page was carefully lettered in penmandegrned in the little re
schoolhouse which stood several yards off the teading to East Haddam Leing. It
read:

Miss MM}/ A. Brainervd
e ;"_‘ = 7\7 = Album

e June 1, 1832.

e She turned two blank pages and read the firstijtson:

—— Friendship should be a mirror and a veil.
" to show us our faults at the same time
that it conceals them from othe

Slowly Mary tuned the next ten or a dozen pages until she camnket page
inscribed by her beloved older brother two yeartiegza How could some ink spots «
paper suddenly become so precic

To Sister Mary

O, I remember and will ne’er forc
Our meeting spots, our chosen sacred hc
Our burning words that uttered all the sc
Our faces beaming with unearthly lo
Sorrow with sorrow sighing, hope with hope

J.B. Brainerd
Bristol, July 19, 1834

He probably comd it from someplace, she thought. But the woreslly
expressed the relationship they had had togetheras two years ago that Joseph
married Sarah Dimmick and they moved to BristMary missed Joseph very mu

Joseph and Sarah were con by carriage to pick her up and travel togethe
Chester to see their grandparents who lived thktary did not intend to stay away frc

3 This album was in our possessior many years, but | have recently sent it to theditin Houses i
Honolulu for preservation.
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home long, however, with so few months left befembarking for a distant and
unknown shore.

“I must take this album with me,” Mary said to &elf. “It will make me feel
closer to my dear ones; and there is room here¢hrautographs of the new friends |
expect we'll make during our voyage.”

The trip down through the Connecticut Valley wédsapant as the horse trotted
along at a comfortable gait.

“Mary,” said her brother. “You know how much Me you. We have always
been such good friends.”

“And | feel more like your own sister than an awl,” Sarah added. “We have
not known each other long, but | do hope that yduremember me.”

“I love you both and | shall miss you both.” Cramily has been such a comfort
to me; and Haddam has been my whole life. Buttdgmi see, Joseph, it is as if God is
calling me to this mission. Mr. Ives will preadiut | shall have the blessed opportunity
to teach the women civilized ways. And think ok tinfluence | can have on the
children! O yes, | am fearful of the unknown; biniow that God will steer our path and
use us for his will on earth.”

“l cannot argue with that, Mary; but have you dpemough time with this Mark
lves to know that you can be happy together? Adlerhe only asked you after he
learned that he could not travel to the Sandwitdntis as a bachelor.”

“It is not as bad as it may sound, Joseph. lrug that the missionaries are
expected to marry because of the arduous natureeahission. The American Board in
Boston also feels that good Christian familiestheebest example that we can give to the
heathen. Mr. Ives and | have talked enough to ktiaw we are motivated by the same
spirit and desire to serve God. The last time veeewogether, Mr. Ives and | knelt in
prayer and asked the Holy Spirit to bless our ventut was then that | knew for sure
that | could love him, and that our mission wastigrou need not worry about us,
Joseph.”

The days in Chester were pleasant. Mary had acehdo talk with her
grandparents, whom she did not see very often lseaaiutheir distance from Haddam.

“If you really must do this, then the Lord go wigbu,” Grandmother had said.
“But for now we shall just enjoy one another fdea days.”

It was while visiting her grandparents in Chesltet Mary went off by herself for
an hour or two and penned a long letter to Marlk:Ive



Distant Ministries

Chester, July 12th, 1836
Dear Sir:

It is with peculiar emotions | take my peratiress one
whom till very recently has been personally unkntasvme.
The reflection that | may consider you my friendmpts
me to accept it in its native simplicity. A detigavhich the
shortage of our acquaintance induces me to feepening
my mind freely to you | will endeavor to cast aside

A sense of the important duties which thecgrdted
relation with you involves has filled my mind with
distressing fears, and | have been almost a stmarige
happiness since | saw you. Not that | am unhappsnwh
feel as | ought. No, when | can come humbly to my
Heavenly Father, roll all my cares upon Him, feelling
to accept His guidance and His grace to work inbuth to
will and to do - then | am happy as formerly. B pride
of my heart or some other evil passion - | havedhar
discovered what - prevents me at all times fromitegathis
most important concern in the hands of God.

| have ever had exalted ideas of the purey haid
enduring affection which ought to exist in the heaof
those who form a connection for life, and also the
foundation for this attachment which can only besdzh
upon a union of heart and exercised by those orilp w
have one hope, one interest, and one course of diiyse
hearts can respond to the same sentiment and ‘eilivat
the same touch. Who, after a long period of irdarse
and interchange of thoughts and feeling, can sayjays
and sorrows are one?

Consequently, | have always looked with suspiapon
connections hastily formed. A relation so touchioghe
happiness of this life engaged in without due o#tben was
very repugnant to my feelings, and | have ofterugho |
never should be found reprehensible enough foraogg
and of course should escape the evils which migbtua
from it. But shall | tell you what overcame my gies
more than anything else? When we knelt and youedrav
the Holy Spirit to descend upon us - | did feel skeuld
have its blessing - that you were guided by itsi@rfce and
sincere in your words. Had it not been for thisowever
much | might have seen commendable, however degervi
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of regard, | might have felt you to be - | couldt tave
given you the answer | did. But | felt that oneoviln every
case of duty and doubt led me to the only infalibl
directory would prove a blessing. | resolved tg fayself
at the feet of my Savior and yield to His guidanté&ust |
did. The Holy Spirit seemed to prompt me to thestn |
then made; and with all my anxiety | do not regtesimply
because | am confident it was of God.

| was glad to hear by your letter the samelirige
remained in your heart. For unacquainted as we \artn
each other's dispositions, habits and tastesel &emore
intimate union will make some painful discoveriek o
deficiency in heart and soul. | am sensible of efiysf
will; and unless we learn to leave every care wghd,
disappointment will make us unhappy. Perhaps, dear
friend, you will wonder at my writing thus plainligut the
sentiments of my heart always guide my pen. From n
friend, and certainly not from you, would | wishdonceal
a thought. Justice to you demands | should n@&ver wish
to treat others as | would they should treat mevér wish
also to cherish the impression of the presencemira and
holy God to whom | must account for every act of
insincerity. This is my apology, if one be necgssa

With regard to our intended labors, | still fdeppy in
their contemplation. | desire no other reward thtmat
which a deed of benevolence always brings itself.; the
pure enjoyment flowing from the reflection that heve
benefited a fellow mortal. Yes, if on a heatheareshn
some bamboo hut | am ever permitted to stand amd ca
look over the vast moral desert and see one swanistgr
whom | have been the means of rescuing from degceda
and eternal death, | shall feel doubly paid for agony |
have felt in view of leaving friends and countand | trust
for every trial | may be called to pass throughorgbver |
feel it to be an inestimable privilege to be petetitto
enter into these labors. It would honor an angebé sent
on an embassy of such love and mercy, and shalowe
engage in it with all the energies of our souls.

If it please God, | hope my life and health & spared
that | may spend my days in teaching the heathethdé
infirmities of age throw their blight over me. Bhis | do
not expect. Few are the years | look forward tod aften
times | limit it to days and even hours.
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My greatest fear is that | shall prove mysativorthy
[of] this high trust and bring a reproach upon thause of
missions. My past life has by no means been ssdo a
honor the cause and | do not find myself much cedng
since | decided to go. All my hopes center in GtidHe
bestows His grace, | shall be a blessing to theseaéside
from this, | shall prove a curse eternity alone casasure.
It would be well for me could | always feel thigjtb
unhappily my heart is ever prone to self dependence

| am sorry to learn of Mr. R's ill health. &ehe will
not be able to go. What a loss it would be torthssion,
and a disappointment to himself! | have dependedhm
upon Mrs. R's counsel, perhaps too much. The Bplyit
is the best guide | have ever found. When | haalded to
its influence | have never repented the coursectiba |
took. On the contrary, have found reason to baekha for
it. This may be a reason why friends whom we menstre
are separated from us and we [are] left to tread ffaths
almost alone. We must refer it all, to whateverssight.
| feel wholly unprepared for the untried duties efhawait
me; and were it not the great necessity of the e€alis
would shrink from the undertaking. But as it iscan only
say | shall endeavor to do as well as | can and &del it
my duty to do. | need the prayers of Christiand aeed to
pray much myself. Hoping you will enjoy the smalegour
Savior, | write myself -
Mary A. Brainerd.

Mark Ives was ordained to the Christian ministly $haron, Connecticut.
September 28, 1836. He and Mary Brainerd were iathidovember 24 by the Rev.
Samuel Mills, who was at that time pastor of the@egational Church of Haddam.

Preparations for the voyage and subsequent steyaimai’i must have been
arduous. In 1834, the Mission had prepared afisarticles necessary as an outfit to the
Sandwich Islands; it being deemed a sufficient sufgy three years.™

4 Reproduced as a frontispiece in Missionary Alburesdiiicentennial Edition, Honolulu: Hawaiian
Mission Children's Society, 1969.



Gentleman's outfit for
the voyage of 150 days

1 sea cap & hat
1 black cravat
25 old shirts

25 collars

2 vests, dark

2 spencers, dark
3 pr. pants.,dark
14 pr. stockings
2 pr. shoes

1 cloak

1 woollen suit

5 handkerchiefs

11 changes of sheets
21 towels

3 Ibs. soap

2 flannel shirts

10 pr.pillow cases

2 blankets

1 washbason [sic],tin
1 looking glass

1 lamp

Gentleman's Outfit for

the Islands

3 razors

1 razor strap

1 shaving box

8 cakes shaving soap
1 pocket compass
1 good watch

3 chrystals

6 handkerchiefs

2 umbrellas

1 fur hat

15 shirts

12 cravats

18 collars

8 vests

12 pr.pants.,thin

8 jackets, thin

18 pr.stockings

2 pr.pants.,woollen
1 jacket do.

2 coats do.

8 pr.stockings do.
3 coats thin

6 pr. shoes thick
10 pr. do. thin

3 pr. suspenders
1 cloak

2 black stocks

4 pr. drawers

2 flannel shirts

Lady's outfit for the
voyage

1 hood

1 sun-bonnet

1 calash

25 changes,linen,old
4 petticoats thin

10 loose dresses

1 loose dbl.dress

2 pr.woolen stockings
15 pr.thin stockings
1 cloak

1 shawl

3 pr. shoes

2 black aprons

15 night dresses

1 fan

Lady's Ouitfit for the
Islands

1 dress bonnet
2 common bonnets
1 veil
16 changes,linen
12 dresses, calico
1 silk dress
2 dresses,thin
2 petticoats,flannel
2 do. thin
5 pr.wollen stockings
18 pr. thin stockings
8 neck handkerchiefs
9 night dresses
1 shawl, thick
2 do. thin
1 cloak
4 pr. gloves
10 handkerchiefs
1 parasol
8 aprons
6 pr.walking shoes
6 pr.kid,etc. do.
2 combs, shell
8 do., side
2 fans
shoestrings, one
piece, ribbons
1 bandbox, wooden
10 yds. flannel

8

10 yds. linen
tapes, ferets,
braids, pins,
needles, threads of

different kinds,

hooks and eyes,
pearl buttons,
thimbles,etc
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These are but the personal items. | will spane the list of furniture, crockery, kitchen
furniture, iron ware, etc. Remember there wer@&sengers on board plus crew.

Their ship, theMary Frazier, was 108 feet long, 23 feet wide, and displacel »8s.
The captain was Charles Sumner.

They set sail from Boston bound for the Sandwilands on December 14, 1836, at
approximately 10 a.m.

Before departure, they presumably worshipped,idshe® First Company, at the Park
Street Congregational Church near the Boston Comnibis also likely that they sang hymns
like "From Greenland's Icy Mountains" and "BlesttBe Tie That Binds."

Juliette Montague Cooke described the departueelatter to her mother in Sunderland,
Mass.:

On the 14th of December about 10 o'clock we dadat of
Boston harbor with fine breezes and a multitude stlore to
witness our departure. It was really solemn tokhas we were
receding from the shore that we were to see thad lao more.
Still none manifested sorrow. | saw no tears @iness roll down
the cheek of any individual. As we receded froendhore, the
multitude gave us hearty cheers, which were ansivéne the
seamen of our vessel, after which we sang the Hyfes, My
Native Land | Love Thee.” This was sung, | thiwkh a feel that
was entirely new to our hearts. Yes, our nativadlaever
appeared so lovely, for it was now fading from wview, and in all
probability we shall see it no more except in nythtidreams and
fancy's airy flight.>

The hymn mentioned in Mrs. Cooke’s journal appearsn old hymnal published in
1842 calledSacred Songs For Family and Social Worship Withstdand Popular Tune$

Missionaries’ Farewell. 8,7,4.

1. Yes, my native land, | love thee;
All thy scenes, | love them well;

5 op. cit. as recorded in letter dated Nov. 6, 1986 from Baw. Steadman (a Cooke descendant) inviting
descendants of the Eighth Company to a 150th rauniBoston, Dec. 14, 1986.

6 "Missionaries' Farewell' by S.F. Smith, suggesteget "Zion". 8,7,4gp.cit, published by the American Tract
Society, New York.
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Friends, connections, happy country!
Can | bid you all farewell?
Can | leave you,
Far in heathen lands to dwell?

2. Yes, | hasten from you gladly,
From the scenes | loved so well -
Far away, ye billows bear me;
Lovely native land, farewell!
Pleased | leave thee,

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

3. In the desert let me labor,
On the mountains let me tell
How he died - the blessed Savior -
To redeem a world from hell!
Let me hasten
Far in heathen lands to dwell.

4. Bear me on, thou restless ocean;
Let the winds my canvass swell -
Heaves my heart with warm emotion,
While I go far hence to dwell.
Glad I bid thee,
Native land - Farewell - Farewell.

The indomitable spirit of the missionary is cl@athe hymn and in Mrs. Cooke's words.
It is also clear in the first entry of Mary Braidelves' journal in which she reports her inner
feelings after about a month at sea.

Jan. 20th, 1837 (at sea) - This morning felt vemyvell; as | have
done for several days. Was pained by my inseitgibd eternal
things and felt an unusual degree of languor. ldacery pleasant
conversation with Sister Bailey while leaning ottee deep, blue
waves.’

The Voyage to the Sandwich Islands
December 14, 1836 - April 9, 1837

7Journal of Mary A. Brainerd lves, Jan. 20, 1833an.Jl, 1841. From unpublished manuscript in thedriy of the
Hawaiian Children's Mission Society.
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Mary Brainerd Ives stood at the rail of tNary Fraziertaking deep breaths of the sea
air. She was not only fighting sea sickness peubhaps a little morning sickness as well. In the
midst of her discomfort, however, Mary was reflagtupon the voyage thus far.

It was the twentieth of January, 1837, and the @amg of New England missionaries
had been at sea for about a month. Mark and Madlyjirst been married at Haddam November
25, 1836 - 19 days before setting sail! Mark waye@ars old, and Mary was 26.

“This is not much like your home in Haddam, isNtary?” Mark had said tenderly the
first day as they surveyed their quarters aboasd/dry Frazier.

“No, Mr. Ives,” she said in her usual formal wélgut we have the vast ocean around us
and God's Eternity ahead of us. We will be fine.”

Although each state-room measured only six feetfiby and half feet, the highly-
motivated and spirit-filled passengers describear tbonditions on board thilary Frazier as
quite pleasant. There was space in their smalltgrs for their berth and the articles they
needed for the voyage.

The goods which they had packed for uséénSandwich Islands were carefully stowed in
the ship's hold.

Mr. Samuel N. Castle, of Cazenovia, New York, argdwife Angeline, were to be based
in Honolulu. He was to serve with Mr. Chamberlainthe Mission Depository as assistant
superintendent for secular affairs for the MissioAlready showing an interest in matters
statistical for the mission, Mr. Castle drew a rowitetch showing the plan of accommodations
aboard theMary Frazier His drawing showed seventeen state-rooms for nth&sionary
passengers. He calculated the average age of #somary passengers to be 26 years, one and
one half months!

Mary Ives thought back to those early days ofwbgage. Their hearts were still tied to
the lands they had known and loved. She thoughtefjuiet Connecticut River which flowed
through her beloved Haddam. Cousin David Braimed also left the security of his inheritance
to labor among the Indians. He knew little ease @ied early of tuberculosis. He traveled by
horseback, taxing his weak constitution beyondimst, and died in the arms of the woman he
would never live to marry.

11
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Library of the Hawaiian Mission Children’s Socie
The barque Mary Frazier as she set out October 25,
1876, from Edgartown, Martha's Vineyard, Mass.

From a water color sketch by Walter S. Osborne, son
of her new owner.

# e : G
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Library of the Hawaiian Mission Children’s Socie

Plan of accommodations — drawn by Samuel N. Castle while on shipboard.

Numbers 1 to 17 are passengers’ sleeping rooms. The dimensions of these
rooms are given as 6x5 feet.
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“l, on the other hand,” thought Mary, “have my wilyl needs cared for by the faithful
church people of New England. We are sailing thenopaters of the Atlantic and will soon see
the warm and exotic islands of the Pacific whicé tlaptains of the trading vessels have told us
about.

“We are traveling to minister to people who haggquested our presence among them,
that they may learn the Word of the Lord. Mr. hae=l | are happily married, and | feel within
me that soon after we reach Hawaii we shall prgbhabVe a child. God in His mercy is smiling
on us.”

Captain Charles Sumner invited passengers and anedeck on the second day of the
voyage. A stiff breeze blew across the bow ofgimall but proud sailing vessel.

“We will be together for about four months,” Caumner began. “If the winds are with
us and the storms are not too severe, we shoul@ iakport of Honolulu sometime in April.
Fortunately we are moving rapidly to the south ami@ the warmer weather. We will do
everything we can to make your voyage comfortable.”

“The crew has been very polite to us,” Mary wasking as she continued her reverie.
“They do seem distant, though - as if they had besmed not to bother us.”

Captain Sumner and his crew had been most pofitt solicitous of the
passengers aboard the M&mazier. He had permitted morning and evening prayeitsetteld
in the passengers' cabin, and public worship tbddé on the Sabbath. It was obvious, however,
that the crew had very little interest in mattefsraigion. Mary, Mark and the others had
attempted to strike up conversations on spirituattens from time to time; but usually the men
would change the subject or suddenly become vesy moving a sail or swabbing the deck.

Just then, Caroline Bailey approached Mary byréile

“Good morning, Mrs. Ives,” she said cheerily. ‘(Ygeem to be in a very reflective
mood.”

“Good morning, Mrs. Bailey,” Mary responded. “ave just been reflecting over this
past month at sea. It has been a good voyagdahusnd now the weather is getting somewhat
warmer. God has certainly smiled on us.”

“Yes, we have been gone from our homeland for antyonth, and yet | am beginning to
think that | have spent my entire life aboard 8hg.”

“It is a different world, isn't it, Mrs. BaileyBut not as different as it will be when we
reach the Sandwich Islands. | am told that theiysnare very different from our ways in New
England, that the men and women walk around veayly@aked right in front of their teachers
and ministers.”

13
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“And their language is quite strange. Josephland have been speaking the Hawaiian
tongue to each other, and it makes no sense’at all.

“l suspect that we shall have our work cut out digt” Mary responded, “if we are to
teach the Hawaiians the ways of God and of civima Perhaps Joseph and Levi can be
persuaded to teach us something of their languagdleas we will not be at such a disadvantage
when we get there.”

“It would be a good idea, Mrs. Ives, but Captaimfder does not seem anxious for us to
spend too much time with the crew. And there eme$ when | worry about their eternal souls
as much as | worry about the souls of the Hawawemsire traveling to serve. | have heard them
speaking when they do not know | am about. Itoisgh talk, and they spurn the ways of the
Lord.”

“Mrs. Bailey,” Mary agreed, “It seems as if we Balween doing everything we can to
befriend the sailors on this voyage and awaken tteethe joys of the Holy Spirit. Yet, though
polite and interested in our intended mission, theynot themselves open to conversion. What
do you think is wrong?”

“Perhaps the fault is to be found in our own laxdkfaith and warmth. Though our
motivations are high, we are still a long way frahe goal of the Christian life and faith.
Perhaps, we need a time of prayer and self-exaimmé&d determine what it is that delays the
Holy Spirit regarding these men.”

“I believe that is the problem! We have beenrxiour thoughts on our beloved
homeland on the one hand; and on the other han@reveoncerning ourselves with the place
where we are bound. But we are not being of betethe souls of those very men upon whom
we depend to be delivered to the place of our oedrservice. | think we should talk with Mr.
lves, Mr. Bailey and the others and propose a ddgsting and prayer that the Lord may open
the hearts of these poor creatures with whom wéang in such close proximity.”

Caroline Hubbard Bailey and her husband, Edwaetewhe youngest members of the
Company at age twenty-two. The Baileys were todaghers at the Sandwich Island Mission.
She had been a tailor before marrying her hushamgrevious November. Edward had studied
arithmetic, grammar, geography, algebra, chemismgtural philosophy, theology and
astronomys?

This Eighth Company was to be the largest reimfimrent of missionaries to go to work
on the Sandwich Islands. Most of them, like Mang dMark Ives and the Baileys were newly
married and most were very young. Mr. and Mrs. @ailvere the youngest at twenty-two. The
oldest, Bethuel Munn, was thirty-three.

The company included four clergymen and their wiveaac and Emily Bliss, Daniel and
Andelucia Conde, Thomas and Sophia Louisa Lafod,Mark and Mary Ilves. Thomas Lafon

8 Hawaiian MissiorSesquicentennial Missionary Albuhtonolulu, 1969, p. 34.
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was also an MD, having studied medicine at Trarsykv University in Kentucky and divinity at
Marion College, Missouri. The Company also boastedther physician, Dr. Seth L. Andrews
and his wife Parnelly Pierce Andrews.

There were nine married teachers: EdwardGardline Bailey, Amos and Juliette Montague
Cooke, Edward and Lois Hoyt Johnson, Horton andrictiea Close Knapp, Edwin and Martha
Locke, Charles and Harriett McDonald, Bethuel amdiita Munn, William and Oral Hobart
Van Duzee, and Abner and Lucy Wilcox.

Miss Marcia M. Smith and her sister, Miss Lucia 8nith, also made the journey to
serve as teachers.

At the suggestion of Mary Ives and Caroline Bailidne following Tuesday was set aside
by the missionaries as a day of prayer and exammab find reason for “delay of the Holy
Spirit.” Mary Ives wrote in her diary that day:feel disturbed at my want of calling. Was ever
a heart so base, so false as mine? Why does Gapew me out as a loathsome thing?”

But God did not “spew her out.” God blessed thesionaries in their efforts. The God
of Canaan and New Canaan is also God of the higb. sele heard their cry and answered their
call. God’s Spirit began to blow as truly as thedsg that filled their sails.

During the month of February, the little missioanld continued to develop a sense of
unity. They continued their times of worship iretbabin areas. The Captain began to permit
services on the deck as well. One by one, mentdjdte crew came to share in their worship.
The passengers gradually grew more used to thesrfahe sea, and took much comfort from
one another. God blessed them as their lives biegaiffiect the crew of thielary Frazier.

The Captain did permit Joseph and Levi, the twowvdimn sailors, to help the
missionaries in their daily language lessons. NEagland tongues did not wrap easily around
the strange Hawaiian syllables, but they made pssyras Mary reported in a letter to her
brother.

“Good Morning, dear Brother. A pleasant morg is smiling
upon us here upon this vast Pacific. We are all ewed in good
spirits... | have gotten such a proficiency in taaguage that |
can read three or four verses without a vocabulanyg sometimes
| should be a long time translating one with alethssistance |
could muster.”

By the first of March, Mary Ives recorded in hearg that she had recently begun to feel
more confidence. Then her entry concluded: “@ kinaight strive to be more holy.”

9 This and the following excerpts are from tary B. Ilves Journalan unpublished typescript from the library of
the Hawaiian Mission Children's Society.
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The following Sunday, March 5, passengers and cgathered, as had become
customary, on deck for divine worship. The orddingssionaries took turns in sharing thoughts
from the scriptures and offering long and passemaayers for the souls of all on board and for
the success of the mission in Hawai'i.

Several members of the crew were visibly movethieyexercises. Even Captain Sumner
took a few moments to share his thoughts as thg Moyage was about a month from
completion.

That evening, Mary Ives made some very encouragmiges in her journal:

Sabbath, March 5. 38., 72 W.

Very solemn meeting. Our steward professespe o Christ.
Previously he had been chastised by Capt. Sumnesuse he
baked pies on the Sabbath against the missionasissies. Now
he himself is leading natives to attend prayersSabbath eve.
Another convert was William Toll. Previously, Mireadwell was
unable to get him to kneel for prayers. Capt. ramknowledges
that he was much prejudiced and took means to bmitinfluence
over the sailors. But, Oh, the change! It fillswigh joy.

Monday evening, March 6, 1837
Sang “Yes, My Native Land | Love Thee.” Felivhsweet it
was, although upon the mighty deep 1300 miles dveay those
scenes where we had so often raised our voiceortumend a
dying world to Christ; and as | realized that | h&ft my native
land, was soon to be upon a heathen shore, my tedlied with
thanksgiving and joy.

“Mary, do you regret marrying me and coming ors tling journey,” Mark asked as he
saw her writing in her journal. “You seem so sesigo much of the time.”

“Mr. Ives, | do not regret a moment. You and v&dound love; and soon we will have a
child when we reach Hawai’i. You and | have cavsied together to take the gospel of Christ
to the heathen in foreign lands, and that is justtwve shall do.”

“l could not help but notice, Mary, that the moafcthe crew is changing dramatically. |
believe that by the time we reach land many of aew will have professed Christ as their
savior.”

“| pray you are right, my husband.”

March 8, 1837. ZBS., 99 W.

We are now in the trade winds and have pleasailing. It is
now an interesting time among the sailors. Many enntyir.
Diblino's watch are deeply impressed. Mr. Diblieas a
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‘hardened sinner," a Prussian who sticks closelthe religion of
his father... In this evening's meeting, the @sptMr. Treadwell
and one of the sailors testified to the changéeirtfeelings....

One sailor stood up and said: “You all knomhat my
character has been. When | came on board | resoteetiear
nothing the missionaries might say to me. One ®ftissionaries
gave me a tract and | threw it on the floor andnspeed on it and
damned it. Had God then struck me to the floor loellds have
been just; but oh, his mercy to me! Now it isedwie read his
word and to pray to him.”

On March 9, 1837, Mary recorded: *“...Today we ea#ted to rejoice over the hopeful
repentance of Charles Bohm...” On March 14, Marjpurnal entry makes note of a happy
reminder of home:

Last eve. observed the sabbath school comeer with what
emotions did our thoughts return to our dear nataved and swell
upon the scenes of thrilling interest we had serofivitnessed.
Groups of smiling children and youth came up toimggination
as they were listening to faithful teachers or hegra word of
encouragement from their faithful pastors or supendent; and
never before did | feel so much that these childgnenthe hope of
the whole of our country and the last hope of &faorld...

What important stations, then, do teacheustan, what need
of prayer and strenuous effort on their part to rélaeir children
for valiant warriors in the battle for the Lord, rffdattles - and
perhaps bloody battles - must be fought before sThri kingdom
will prevail.

Yes, when we who are going to our field ofotabhall be
mingling with the dust on Hawaii, who will take quiaces if these
children are not fitted for it. And could | roundy voice in the
ears of teachers in my own land, | would say toth@®ray, pray
and toil till you see all your pupils converted @hrist and
thoroughly imbued with the principles of the gospehen we shall
have a troop go forth in the name of the Lord amohd every
native of the world into Immanuel's Kingdom.

Monday, March 20, 1837.
Yesterday the bright Sabbath beamed upon us alitiost
unearthly loveliness. In the morning we had aesifiing showing
and light fleecy clouds were sailing about us ocmaally parting
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the curtain and displaying the cerulean sky. Itledlforth our
adoration to the great maker of their beauty. W&t on deck for
worship and seemed truly to be in a temple not nvaitie hands.
As we gazed around us we saw not the exquisitenveorghip of
human art to admire; but the walls and canopy of temple
awoke the glorious beauties wrought by the fingagrshature's
architecture. And the scene on deck was calculaiegive solemn
impression. The missionaries seated each sideeoBarque with
a sacred cheerfulness beaming from their countezmiseemed to
say it was a hallowed day. The sailors crosswisth® vessel and
presented a motley group clothed in their calicartshand
tarpaulin hats and wide trousers. A degree of iesémwas strongly
depicted on the countenances of many, while osegmed to give
only a respectful attention and one was there wirestless eye
spoke the anguish of soul with which he was comigndIt was
Mr. Diblino. | fear that he had nearly grieved thpirit to leave
him to his own destruction.... If his soul is todsved Christians
here must humble themselves, and cry more migthidp they
have ever done.

The barque moved smoothly and steadily westerty raortherly as she approached the
equator. As the passengers became more awargfaaping their destination, they began to
approach one another, requesting autographs frenpeéhsons with whom they had shared the
intimate space of thelary Frazier. Mary Brainerd Ives unpacked her precious aufggedbum
which contained, among others, the autograph obtather, Joseph.

As Mary stepped out of her stateroom, she saw Rio@eConde walking along the small
companionway. “Mrs. Conde,” asked Mary, “would yoeiso kind as to write something in my
book of memories?”

“I would be happy to, My Dear,” replied Mrs. Condket me take your book with me to
my cabin so that | can compose something carefuilghall bring back your book very soon.”

Entering her room, Andelucia thought for a few nemits about the voyage they had
taken together and about the task that lay aheaallfthe passengers. She took pen in hand and
wrote:

Pacific Ocean
March 21, 1837
May boundless love, philanthropy divine
Send you with all its radiant splendors shine
Be yours the joy, the mourners' heart to cheer
To wipe from sorrow's cheek the falling tear
To point the tribes of superstition far
to Calvary's Cross, to Bethlehem's holy star
to spend this transient life in doing good

18



Strangers in a Strange Land

then rise to Heaven, to happiness, to God.
Andelucia Condglo

Many entries in the Mary Ives Album are particlyyaiuminating because, like Mary’s
journal, they include a notation of longitude amtittde, thus helping the reader to chart the
course of the journey. Thus was the case withehtry by Horton Knapp:

March 22, 1837 - Lat% Lon.118W
To Mrs. M.A.lves:
When duty bids us leave our home
On distant isles to toil
Where Gospel tidings rarely come
Shall then our hearts recoil?
No, we would let this heavenly call
All welcome reach our ear
Jehovah's wrath will on us fall
If we refuse to hear
‘Tis love to God and love to man
Which should our acting guide
Resolved to do what good we can
And nothing wish beside.

H.O.Knapp

March 22, 1837 -
Sister, let us so labor here
That when with Christ we shall appear
We may with [consumed] heathens stand,
Transformed by Christ, at his right hand."

Charlotte Knapp [Excerpt]

Excitement began to mount in the small companyhie knowledge that there was
probably less than a month remaining in their jeyrnOn March 23, 1837, Mary again wrote to
her brother back in New England. Of course, it Mddae some time before he would receive the
letter, since it would have to wait until there veageturn ship to deliver it.

March 23, 1837
Dear Brother Joseph:

In a few weeks we shall be upon a heathen shbezenmuch is
to be done - and even in the "Mary Frazier" muchoide done,
for here are some that are converted are considerthe
expediency of having a day of fasting and prayeast night |
heard the voices of four of the young convertshiec our hearts.
The Captain, now like a father, assembles us ork daery

10 Mary Brainerd Ives Album, Library of the author.
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morning and takes the lead in family prayer. Heiggled long
before he could speak at all in our presence. \Wiaainot grace
do! It can and will overcome timidity. Well migimany
Christians in our own country blush to see thosdutamed
converts take such a stand on the Lord's side.eVen felt so
wholly unprepared for the work of the missionasylado now.
When | think of my past life, of all its unfaithfess | am ready to
sink. Many Christians in America are toiling for rypport and
what am | doing for Christ? What a heart does fierg moment
see? Will you not, dear Brother, pray that | maynbere holy and
fitted for my work."

Mary

As the missionaries aboard tihary Frazier prepared to cross the Equator, “King
Neptune” made no appearance nor did he demandiaalteg from the band of pious New
Englanders as he had from Opukaha’ia and the otHergyer and fasting would be the order of
the day as the focus of their missionary zeal wagnstiually change from New England seamen
to Hawaiian pagans. Mary's Journal records it:thus

March 25 1837 - Lat.0,18 Lon.124. Temp.80
Today we spend in prayer that the remainder ef ghilors be
converted. 1 feel this is our last effort, as néxiesday is to be
spent in fasting and prayer in preparation for tistand as we
expect to be there in a few days.

Perhaps the most telling entry in Mary’s Album wlaat by Captain Sumner himself. As
already noted, he was an able captain and solgibduhis passengers, but not anxious to have
his crew evangelized. As the journey continuedyéwer, he showed much more esteem for the
religion they espoused and for the mission theyevwiemundertake.

With only about three days remaining in the voyaGaptain Sumner recorded these
thoughts for Mary Ives:

Barque Mary Frazier at Sea
April 6" 1837. Lat.18N, Lon.148 W.
To Mrs. lves--

The time of our separation draws near. Soon the
place that knows us shall know us no more fore@&il while
remembrance lasts through scenes of our acquaietaece on the
wide spread waters will be cherished with pleasukay you go
forth to your labors in the strength of Him whaaisle and willing
to help all who put their trust in his word and te means in his
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hands of turning many souls from error's wayshe paths of
peace and truth, is the prayer of your fellow vagrag
Charles Sumner.

The voyage around Cape Horn and into the Pac#iantds was coming to an end.
Passengers and crew were by now solidified intohesive band.

“Where are we, Captain?” Mark asked.

“We are very near land. In fact it should be séghvery soon,” the captain responded.
“You know, Mr. Ives, | almost regret that our titegether is nearly at an end. At first | was
very skeptical that any of you would ever be ablestrvive on these islands. But now that |
have seen your sincerity and your goodness, | kifmatvyour mission will find success. | wish
you only the best.”

“There is certainly a great deal of excitementboard, isn't there?” Mary Ives remarked
to Mrs. Cooke as the two found themselves amongmbmen attending to many last-minute
duties aboard the ship.

“Yes there is, my dear,” responded Juliette Codkeam trying to get my things together
so that we will be ready to land. | am beginnimgget anxious now to be teaching the
youngsters what | fear they have been sorely ngssin

“l suspect we had all better be getting ready, rWiesponded, “but | really feel that |
want to keep my eyes open for sight of land. Fvamat | have heard and read of these lands and
these peoples, we shall see things that we hawer seen before.”

“l am sure that you are right, Mrs. Ives,” saiddVi€ooke.

April 6, 1837
All hurly burly today. The staterooms in confusitime Cabin a
perfect Babel. Cause? Getting ready to land, shéatdl appear.
Truly we are a moldy set. Capt. S. has remarkatithe harmony
that has pervaded our little company....has doneenio convince
him of the truth of our religion than anything elst

On April 7, the BarqueMary Frazier stood within about 70 miles off the port of
Honolulu. The missionaries obviously did not shiaeemodern tourist’s view of these islands as
a Pacific paradise. With their destination praaticin sight, Edwin and Lois Johnson made this
brief entry into Mary's Aloum. Quoting from Hebrew3:13, they wrote: "Therefore, let us go
forth to him outside the camp and bear the abussntared."

On Sunday, the eighth of April, 1837, at aboutdl€ock in the morning, land was
sighted. Passengers and crew could see the dispmnof the mountains of O'ahu.

11 Cooke, Juliette Montagu@&he Chief's Children's Schog,3.
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Mrs. Cooke reported in her Journal that at aboottlbck in the afternoon, “a pilot boat
came to us rowed by five very intelligent nativesl a pilot...” 12

Mrs. Cooke's journal goes on to give a first-hangdression of the place as this band of
New Englanders arrived:

I wish | could describe Oahu as it presents ftgglus... It is one
long line of mountains spread around in a picturgsgnanner.
Along the shore is a plain where the village of Bloiu is built.
At the right of the village is a mountain that lsolo me as if it
might have been, ages ago, a volcano....[ed. makEmond Head]

| have been on deck and “shoals” kdinakagmen) are upon the
broad ocean... One of them brought us several dottlf milk,
which was very acceptable after being at sea alrhdsveeks. We
were right glad to taste something fresh again...

The wind being strong, it will be impossible fmir barque to
enter the inner harbor. The pilot has sent us Wisd with a fine
parcel of watermelon, muskmelons and bananas. nfdlens were
very fine - the bananas something different thdmad ever seen.
They are similar in form to the milkweed pod ordygkr, the
outside or capsule being stripped off, a substasicelar in color
to muskmelons and about as soft as the fadit.

News of the arrival of th®lary Frazierwas given by the Rev. Hiram Bingham from the
pulpit of the Grass Meetinghouse [Kawaiaha’'o Chrcht was General Meeting time, and all
the missionaries from the various stations scattarmaong the islands had gathered with their
families to hear reports of the work and to pra&a for his many blessings. Now they had
special reason to be grateful. The largest cgatih of reinforcements to their mission had
arrived!

On Monday morning, April 9, the secular agent, Baniel Chamberlain, came aboard
and began making provisions for the passengere tieried ashore by small boats. THary
Frazier had made the voyage at the incredible speed otlag§!

Several men from thilary Frazierwent ashore with Captain Sumner and found that the
missionaries on land had arranged for the useeKihg'’s large boat to ferry all passengers to
shore, rather than to wait for the ship to comth&inner harbor.

12 hid., p.5.

13 |bid., pp. 5-6.
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One can only imagine how Mary and Mark and thesigtelt when their feet touched
Hawaiian soil. This was the goal of their journey Home was very far away. Crowds of
natives, most dressed in little more than a sirfgieloth, clustered around them. k&ne(man)
bowed in greeting. Avahinewalked by with fragrant flowers around her ne@he took off the
lei and put it around the neck of Mary Brainerd Ives.

"Alohg" she said simply. Then she smiled and went omwlag. Mary and Mark looked
at each other. A tear trickled down each cheek.

"We are home, Mary," said Mark Ives softly.

The Eighth Company provided the largest number of reinforcements evejoin the
Sandwich Island Mission. It was a wonderful tinoe this sturdy band to arrive, because nearly
all of the missionaries were in Honolulu for then8eal Meeting. In his memaok Residence of
Twenty-one Years in the Sandwich Islgndgam Bingham reflected on the coming of this
Eighth Company:

1837: Eighteenth year of the Mission
and Fifth of Kamehameha llI.

The prayers and hopes of the American churevere greatly
encouraged in respect to the Sandwich Islands;arttie close of
1836, the American Board, desirous to ensure tlotom, sent
forth, December 14th, a large and timely reinfore@n consisting
of four preachers, one physician, a secular agant eight male
school teachersthe wives of these fourteen, and two unmarried
female teachers. Their [passage from Boston] wabghiful.
Their accommodations were good, their captain kiadd
courteous, his officers obliging, and the crew edful. Their
arrival, April 9, 1837, was opportune, and theicception cordial.
The spirit of harmony prevailed on board ship. N&iog and
evening prayers, preaching on the Sabbath, andratieans of
grace suited to promote a revival, perseveredhiogh for a time
despised by some of the ship's company) were datewith the
reviving influences of God's Spirit, much like whaas, at the
same time, experienced at the islands. Capt. Syrone of the
officers, and several others of the ship’s compappeared to
renounce the world, and to choose the service af, @nd desired
to be united with his peopl&

14 Bingham, HiramA Residence dfiwenty-One Years in the Sandwich IslarRistland: Charles E. Tuttle Co.,
1981 (First edition 1847), p. 500
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General Meeting often lasted for a month or mortéhe spring. Members of the mission
from all of the outposts and stations assemblddioinolulu to discuss the business of the
mission, worship together, and of course exchamrgesrand pleasantries with one another.
Here they were received as brothers and sistend, riat as a stranger.”

Otherwise, many in the outposts had almost noambntith other white people for
months at a time; and General Meeting provided elameeded respite. Accommodations were
of course at a premium. The frame house, whichwiese the Binghams lived, was also shared
by other families of the mission. All resourcéghe mission were shared communally, and
living arrangements - especially at Meeting tinvgere no exception.

The new arrivals, including Mark and Mary lves rev@anxious to be shown to their
guarters, to unpack and settle in.

But the first stop upon reaching the Island wagddo the house of King Kamehameha
lll. Although the King was absent, Kinau, govemes$the Island of O’ahu, was present, seated
upon a pile oflau halamats. She was a very large woman, dressed iosa4fitting silk dress,
called amu’umu’u It was black, as she was in mourning for theagess Nahienaena who had
died recently15

Upon leaving the King's house, the newly-arrivetssionaries walked past native huts
and throngs of men, women and children who watahedriosity as they made their way to Mr.
Bingham's house. There, all the missionaries waiewn Honolulu for General Meeting were
waiting to receive them.

“We have gathered,” said Mr. Bingham, “to welcoyo@ to the Sandwich Islands. The
harvest is plentiful, but the laborers have been f@Ve are thankful to God for having raised up
such a large number of you to serve among us. Kehalso to God for providing you with safe
passage to these shores.”

The whole assembly prayed and sang “Blest Be ibhd Rat Binds.” Captain Sumner,
who had been watching with great interest, conauds brief remarks by saying, “My faith in
your religion increases every hour.”

The Mission Compound was located in the dustynpddiKawaiaha'o about a half mile
from Honolulu town. When the King first grantedipéssion for the missionaries to settle in
Hawai'i, he was going to grant them lands in ttlsh INu’'uanu Valley; but upon reflection, the
King thought the missionaries should be locatedaataiaha'o. Secretly, he thought the
hardships would probably drive them home afterax e

15 Diary of Juliette Montague Cooke e Chief's Children's Schoalpmpiled by Mary Atherton Richards,
Honolulu: Star-Bulletin Ltd, 1937, pp. 6-10.

16 |n an interesting irony, as tlkadi'i saw the missionaries prospering at Kawaiaha'y, ékentually moved the seat
of government away from the Nu'uanu Valley to whatl become “downtown” near the Mission Housese Th
present headquarters of the Hawai'i Conferenceed@hurch of Christ, was moved to Nu’uanu Avenue!
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Well, that was 1820. It was now 1837, and thesion band had made a fairly
comfortable settlement in somewhat adverse circamests. The water that was near them was
brackish, but they learned how to run it throudldrgp stone,” thus making it generally usable.
For fresh drinking water they went up to the Maiaédley and carried it down.

Mark and Mary were invited to stay at the Franmaise, so named because it was the
first frame house to be built on the Islands. disveut and fitted in Boston in 1819 and arrived in
Honolulu in 1820. Part of the lumber arrived wiitie original missionaries and part of it arrived
on a later ship. However, it was so much finenttiee King's house, which was grass, that he
did not give permission to have it erected unt®18 In the meantime, the missionaries had
lived in grass houses themselves.

The house included a sitting room, which served pkce of assembly for meetings,
study, and as a reception area for royalty andr gjhests.

Everyone ate together in a common dining roomtextan the basement. A long table
was spread there which was capable of seating tharefifty people at a time. Mission wives
were expected to take turns cooking for the comtyuni

Mary and the other wives began unpacking thenrgsi only to discover that they had
become quite moldy. Many things could be savedibgg them out, but some of the clothing
was ruined as a result of being packed away duhiedong voyage.

At about 11 o’clock on Tuesday morning, they reediword that the King expected to
see them by noon. It was unbearably hot, and Madythe others felt quite anxious to get
unpacked and salvage as many of their goods aghfmdsut word was that the King would be
leaving almost immediately for Maui so they woukli/b to see him at once.

King Kamehameha Ill was sitting on a couch witk &ilopted son, a boy of about four or
five years of age. Kinau, his sister, governes®'ahu, sat at the King'’s right hand.

With Mr. Bingham acting as interpreter, the Kind the new missionaries welcome to
his dominions and assured them of his protectlda.was glad to see the reinforcements and
hoped that they would do well. Since he woulddaing O’ahu in the afternoon, he did not
know when he would return; but perhaps he wouldtritesm on some of the other islands.

Dr. Lafon, speaking for the rest, responded: “Vdeehcome as representatives of the
church. Our only business is to teach the purpejad Christ. We hope that we shall always be
found worthy of the protection that you have sadkyrvouchsafed to us.”

Captain Sumner then rose to speak. “I wouldtikeddress a few words to the King, if |
may. | have been long with these people. | didowe them when we started, but | now feel a
deep interest in them, and | sincerely hope they Will be as much loved and as highly
esteemed here as on board my ship.”
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The missionaries much appreciated these wordaulecships’ captains had not
generally been very complimentary of the work & thissionaries, since the missionaries were
very critical of the morals of most captains aneliticrews. It was known, for instance, that the
rise of venereal disease was directly attributablhe sexual adventures of sailors and traders
making stops here on their way to China.

Princess Kinau spoke briefly to the women of thesmn, thanking God for sending so
many new missionaries.

Mary, Mark and the others began to settle intodhiy activities of the Mission. The
weekdays were filled with meetings which were ateghby men and women. Several of the
men would give speeches, sometimes with a bablyeim arms. The older boys would sit near
the entrance and whittle, leaving a pile of shasifagy the adults to walk through during breaks
in their deliberations.

Whittling was a popular diversion encouraged by ¢iders because it was considered
constructive and yet quiet. The children were nmatoeiraged to run and play very loudly, and
certainly not outside the mission compound lesy ttecome corrupted by native youths.

It was at these meetings that assignments weree nadhew fields of endeavors.
Therefore, of course, there was much interest ecel® by the families concerning these
decisions.

Another major concern was money. Funds for thesimisall came from Boston and
were extremely limited. The previous year, WillidRachards, who had founded the Lahaina
mission, was sent to Boston with a request foyfeix additional laborers to be sent at once.

However, what Richards found upon reaching Bost@s that the Great (religious)
Awakening in Hawai’'i was countered with a Greandfncial) Depression on the Mainland.
Benefactors of thescFm, who had pledged large sums of money, were noshrfghthemselves
unable to fulfill the pledges. A warning to théfteat had come from Boston to the Mission.

Mary Ives noted simply and briefly in her jourmaitry for May 6th that “[we] spent most
of the day at meeting. The brethren discussedstiigect of economy; they wish to be
conscientious in all their expeditions.”

Missionaries lived communally, sharing all thingscommon. Great care and wisdom
had to be used in distributing the dwindling reses. Governments did not then build schools
or pay teachers. Missionaries did not have salabes were supported on the common stock
basis. Now after seventeen years experience, tpegan to feel that this unbusiness-like way
was uneconomical and injurious to individuals alh@@ncerned. The subject was discussed but
not settled. Permission was given, however, towhyg so desired to draw a salary of $400 a
year for a man and his wifé&’,

17 from a reminiscence by Rev. Sereno Bishop and tegoin the Annual Report of the Hawaiian Mission
Children's Society, pp. 13-14.
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Mary Ives, in her journal, reported that mornirgesl evenings were spent at evangelistic
meetings. She noted, however, that many of the emoattended these meetings “very gaily
draped” which she found “sickening to the heartstfi when contrasted to the poverty of the
natives and secondly as it showed a lack of confeerineir souls.

On the evening of May 1, 1837, there was &éiqdarly somber
meeting. [Mary was always pleased if the meetings were
“somber.”] It began with a lovely concert, but then one beot
remarked that “we were only as one drop of water fomultitude
perishing of thirst.” They felt that people batlome were far too
apathetic in view of the work that was ahead ofrthe

The next day, Mary washed, starched and ironedewMark and the others were at
Meeting. She received as guests several missemdmm the other islands. Then, in the
afternoon, she herself went calling. She desciittbsis:

...with three other sisters called on Mrs. Johnstoraking some
arrangements about meeting them for prayer andtimyiMrs.
Little and some other g&/Christians to it. Called on Mrs. Little
and Cashing. Found three gaily dressed ladies #i#m and two
of our sisters; found no opportunity of conversimigh them upon
their souls...

...on our return back home we called at a nativaideo Two
natives and a dog were seated on the floor overrgel pot ofpoi
about the consistency of thin pudding. They whirkheir
forefingers ‘round in the food till a quantity aeited to it and with
much dexterity conveyed it to their mouth with aagrdegree of
pleasurel

General meeting extended through May and into .Jutheas determined that the Iveses
and the Condes would be assigned with the Baldtarisahaina on the Island of Maui, for a
period of one year as their permanent assignmestheag determined. The Baldwins had
previously been serving at Waimea on the Big Islaindawai’i.

The frailty of life came very close to Mary Ilveshen on May 6, 1837, the wife of
Lorenzo Lyons died. She was a sister to Emilyd3gho was a member of the Eighth Company
along with the Iveses. Mrs. Lyons had recentlyt losr child to disease which no one could
seem to cure. After that, she herself became dalst her own life gradually ebbed away.
Even a reunion with her sister after a long abséaited to save her life.

18 Of course “gay” meant “happy” in those days. Ws. lves and the other missionaries it was a tefraerision,
implying that the person was much too enamored thighthings of this world.

19 Mary B. Ives Journallibrary of Hawaiian Mission Children's Society.
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...Last Saturday night at twelve o'clock her gpiook its flight.

She had not in her last moments those dear andirxwiews of
her savior that devoted Christians generally hayet, at least she
appeared calm, and when told she could not live masagitated,

but said she would trust herself with her Redeenidre last hours
of life were spent in prayer and her thoughts macheaven. At
one time on arousing from sleep she clasped arssa@ding by
and says, "Who is this?" On being told, she s&yh, then | have

not got there.” She has left a son four years dldwas five years
the day of her death since she landed on theseeshdiler health
has been remarkably good, and she has been anesffiand

devoted missionary. She was eminently prayerfe¢éknand lovely
and remarkable for tenderness of conscience. mhysdesire that
the few days that shall be allotted to me herehia vale of tears
may like hers be spent in the cause of Ch#ést.

Lahaina, Maui
(June 15, 1837 - Jan. 2, 1838)

On June 15, 1837, Mark and Mary Ives departedffauni aboard a native vessel. “It was
literally native," Mary reports, "for you could nstep on deck without treading on someone.”

The cabin was so full that very few people couttually get inside. Although Mark
seemed able to move around among the passengeangwda very seasick and had to lie on a
crude bed that had been thrown on the cabin flbkmmgawith two other women and several
children.

“l am glad that my mother cannot see me now,”tebeght.

As the boat neared land, Mary saw a canoe ridiegising tide as it came to meet them.
It looked small and flimsy against the great oceandl Mary’s seasickness had not gotten better.

The natives indicated that some of them must gethe boat. Reluctantly, Mary
complied, only to find that there was not room Kéark. She would have to ride with all these
strangers!

The waves were so high that it appeared that w@yld completely engulf the small
canoe. As the canoe approached the breakers, mtanmoof water loomed up ahead. With great
skill the natives mounted the canoe onto the waiich carried them very near the shore.

One of the natives took Mary into his arms andiedrher to the dry beach.

Mark and Mary were finally settled with the Baldahsiin the little house formerly
occupied for about a year by Mr. Spaulding. Thaswo be a permanent assignment for the

20ibid.
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Baldwins, but only temporary for lves and Condeariclearly found her new location quite a
contrast to the hot and dusty plain at Kawaiah@be described it as “Completely surrounded
by vines, the house stood in a large, green yattd avlarge kou tree in front and the deep blue
ocean stretching far away to the south.”

As soon as he got settled, Mark wrote a lettdrisofriend and former shipmate, Samuel
Castle:

Lahaina
June 20, 1837

Beloved Brother,

That God who has the winds and the waves ihdmsls directed
our course and we arrived here Sunday morning earlyThe
arrival in port on Sunday is not so pleasant buthag@s as much
SO as to be tossed with seasickness on the OcEarkeep one’s
heart in the mean time so as to have its affestglaced on God
is most difficult. But Brother there is a greatnkado be done in
these islands.

That mighty moral changes may be wrought iis¢hslands we
have no doubt. Had all or any of the missionatiespiety of Paul
or Brainerd, | believe with you that the good ddrexe would be
multiplied. My brother, | believe if we take Gltrior our example
we may come very near to it. | have never had ugbes of
coming near to him as | have now.

| believe that if | take Christ for my exampglgattern in every
thing, | may get very near indeed to him. Prayrfee. Remember
me to Mrs. Castle.

Yours affectionately in Christian love,
Mark Ives

Lahaina was a raucous, sea-faring town, havingmrahalers and traders from far-away
places. There was no shortage of saloons on it Btreet; and more than once in the past
missionary houses had been attacked by seamenednbgrthe Missionaries’ insistence that
Lahaina girls no longer swim to the ships to offesir favors.

21 | etters and Papers of the Rev. Mark Ives, LipadrHawaiian Children’s Missionary Society, Honllu
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The Baldwin House — The Baldwins, Condes, and Ives’ arrived together at
this house at Lahaina, Maui in June 1837. A year later, June of 1838, the
Condes and Ives’ moved on to their assignment at Hana on the other side of
the island.

Photos by Marge Neal

Lahainaluna (“Above
Lahaina”) — located about two
miles from Lahaina Town
where Mary lves gave birth to
two of her four children.
Originally founded by the
missionaries, Lahainaluna
specialized in teaching
printing, engraving, and
agriculture. It is still
maintained as a public school
for the State of Hawai'i. Hale
Pa'’i (House of Printing) is the
only original building still
standing.
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Island of Maui

Honokohau

Kaanapali MAUI
MOUNTAINS

Lahaina

Haleakala

Natlonal

Molokini
[SELL]

Kahoolawe
Island

Island of Maui — showing Lahaina on the west coast and Hana on the east
coast. Note how the island slightly resembles a human form, which some
claim to be the demi-god Maui himself. One legend asserts that Maui once
went to the top of Haleakala (“house of the sun”) and captured the sun, forcing
him to slow down, thus lengthening the days for work and play.
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The Iveses and the Condes, settled in at thewBaltiouse in Lahaina, waiting for
preparations to be made for their permanent assghat Hana on the other side of the island.
In the meantime, the men would help with the preagh Mary was to be teacher for the
Baldwin children as she herself attempted to |¢laenHawaiian language.

Lahaina boasted a school with about 130 schadaight by Miss Ogden. Two miles from
Lahaina was the High School of Lahainaluna. Magsldescribes her life during her early days
at Lahaina:

| get a lesson in geography every day, and momsiigg to
Miss Ogden’s school and hear a class read and eegp#ography.
At first, | could hardly keep my place and muchheaf time could
not tell whether their answers were right or wronlgtake a class
in the S. School and Mr. Baldwin reads an hour wishevery day
in Hawaiian.

In the P.M. I instruct Mr. Baldwin’s childrensometimes walk
out in the cool of the day to see the people, Bahot talk much
with them.

Went out ... with Miss Ogden. Saw a womanmickeas from
a dog and eating them. Called at a house whenetivere two or
three natives with their children and dogs seatedtlzeir mats.
They had a chair which | took, and Miss Ogden skatrself on
the mats native-like. In all their filth she wishi® talk and read to
them, and sent for their neighbors. Several soamec in and
listened with much indifference to what she saifferApraying
with them, we left....

...Lahaina is delightful compared with otheiages which I
have seen at these islands, but compared with Negagd, |
cannot call it pleasant....

..... You should indeed see groves of cocandstaro patches,
which when you view at a distance appear pleasaotigh, but on
coming near, the trees seem like dead stumps. felhdeaves on
top form not the least shelter and instead of tbel cshade, you
find the burning sand still scorching your feetheTtaro patches
which (appear) so green are mere ponds of wateh wéro
scattered about growing much like the large, yelldigs which
flourish in swamps in New Englar#d.

Early in July, Daniel Conde and Mark Ives starfed Hana to check out their new
assignment, see about housing, and to make arramgeror their permanent location. The way
to Hana was fraught with many difficulties. It wasost entirely inaccessible by land, and very
dangerous by canoe. This was made more treachbkotl®e constant rain which swelled the
streams so that native guides had to carry theion@ses across.

22bid.
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There were as many as foggli (cliffs) to climb which were more than a thousdadt
high, some of them perpendicular and lined wittksoc

Ives and Conde were pleased, however, to finddatry fertile with a cool climate and
frequent, refreshing rain. Lahaina, on the leeveade of the island, tended to be quite dry. The
Hawaiians had erected a grass house for each masgidamily, and seemed very anxious for
the missionaries to arrive.

It was obvious, however, that medical help wouddab least four to nine days away. As
the days of her pregnancy advanced, Mary and Madkddd to delay their removal to Hana
until after the new year.

Their first child, a son, was born at Lahainalnmeeaning "above Lahaina"), two miles
up the mountain from Lahaina Town There a schaal bheen established for the educating of
promising young Hawaiians in agriculture, printiagd engraving, and -- for some -- ministry.
This place was deemed a more appropriate placgoiong Mary to spend her “confinement”
than in the raucous, bustling seaport below. B afathis place of learning on October 10, 1837,
that she gave birth to her first-born son, Josegin@rd Ives, named for Mary's brother.

Lahainaluna
Nov. 24, 1837
Dear Brother,

Since | last wrote, God has blest us withtidelison. He was
born the 10th of Oct. We call him Joseph Brainekdly health is
very good, and | am very happy...

Today | have finished letters for America drave seen Bro.
Dibble leave these shores with two motherless @midprobably
never to return. He hopes he can find some frienthke them
and then, in his own words, he can “lie down anel dh peace.”

This day is the anniversary of my leaving relowed friends;
and O how fresh was that scene brought before nenwle met
together to pray for the last time with Bro. Diblaled commit his
little ones to a covenant-keeping God. We went dowhe shore
and saw them on board the vessel which was to gaheen to the
land of our birth. It is very possible that he magver live to
reach America. He has bled considerable at thgdun And here
is one of the trials of missionaries, to have thakiildren bereft of
father or mother in this dark land. O, it requirdaith to be
supported under i3

In the meantime, Mark was making himself usefuthwthe work of the mission, of
ministering to the congregation that had been é&steal by William Richards in 1823, and
pastoring outlying fields as well. But the big Bbage was the constant coming and going of the
ships that arrived with their cargoes, their rumg ¢éheir sailors looking for a good time.

23ibid.
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[The modern traveler cannot but compare old Landiown with the Lahaina of today
with its swinging night spots and tourist attranso When the night club “Planet Hollywood”
opened in Lahaina in 1994, it drew larger crowdantla movie premiere in Hollywood,
California.]

Lahaina
Dec. 1st 1837
Mr. Samuel N. Castle
Honolulu Oahu
Dear Brother,

Spare me while | write to you a few words @&mdpn my past
neglect. | have studied scarcely no [sic.] Hawaignce the 1st of
Oct.

| have been taking the work off from Brothatdsvin's hands in
attending to the sailors while he has been pressed other
business.

While these men come around me who have béemamy
months at sea & deprived of religious privilegeseuest bibles,
tracts &c & seem ready to listen to divine trutlgwh can | but
listen to their requests and labour to impress theith that truth
which may be to them the

bread of life.

The more | feel for the sailors the more |Isheel for the
heathen.

| am now endeavoring to write native. | bediethat the

language next to piety should engage our firstrdite; but by no
means do | believe that that should be placed. first

We see how David Brainerd succeeded with aanty
interpreter, while many at home with fluent spekdior all their
lives & see but little or no fruits of their labaur

| feel that piety is the first second & labktng that should be
sought. What if every source of earthly happinessut off it
matters little indeed if |1 can look forward to thmomentous
realities of eternity & say then it all will be wel

There is but a step between me and the etevodd & these
things will be almost entirely reversed & we shadl measured by
a different standard from what most are accustorteedheasure
men [by]. It becomes me to work while the daysla&t be
prepared for the night.

The motive to convert this people is the psenaf the world to
come.

| intend now after the next general meetingtadke another
station at Hana. The other missionaries at Wail8khere advise
to that. At any rate, | mean to set eternity before & if men of
this world can find enough to spur onward all themwers; an
immortal crown should be enough to engage all afemi
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It is strange that on missionary ground 18,00ies from home
& here with the express purpose of turning the heatto Christ
we should for a moment forget our object or in legeest let down
our watch.

We look with surprise at the stupidity of theirches at home
but with what surprise shall we review our own $iwehen we look
back from eternity; & how do angels now view us?

Let us bestir ourselves to prayer & efforts foe immediate
conversion of this people & for rolling [?] on tHatter day glory.
Our hands here find enough to do & to do with oughth If a
man can be excused from doing all that he can tivaself can
grow in grace & that he can convert sinners. Nowpkak the
words of truth & witness if you say aye to whatritev Let us go
forth and labor in the fear of the Lord & in oumie if we faint not
we shall reap.

We expect to go to Hana as soon adHbikoika24 returns from
Honolulu.

Mrs. Ives wishes to be remembered to Siststl€& will write
to her as soon as she gets time.

Your brother in therd,
Mark Ives.
P.S. Please to write.

It is interesting that the missionaries’ pietyqad such practical matters as learning the
language well below staying “pure.” The resufedr, was that the missionaries did not
immerse themselves in Hawaiian language or cultmesidering the latter pagan and the former
too difficult.

This same philosophy seems to be shared by HiraghBm.

It is worthy of remark that missionaries ewsith a limited
acquaintance with the language and ancient religioh the
country, were able to be useful... Though an acgaace with the
vernacular language of the heathen is a great asitjan to the
missionary, it is not essential to his success. fdceign
missionary, perhaps, ever preached with more pawesuccess to
the heathen, since the days of miracles passed ,athay did
David Brainerd to the Indians by an interpreter,fdie he had
much acquaintance with their language, style. austoand
superstitions.2>

One day, Mark and Mary paid a visit to the Kingwhs near the time of the celebration
of the death of the Princess Henrietta.

24 TheHoikoikawas the vessel owned by thléi (chiefs) which transported people from island tarid.
25 Bingham, p.516-527

35



Strangers in a Strange Land

“Would you like to see her tomb?” inquired the &in

“Very much, Sir, if we may,” Mark answered. Thvsuld probably be their last chance
before leaving Lahaina for Hana.

They were led into a chamber elegantly furnishél e bedstead twice as large as most
that they had seen. It was covered with a ridhspread. The King drew off the spread to
reveal three coffins, covered on the outside witirlet silk velvet and brass ornamentation and
brass nails.

It was so splendid that it did not really seene liktomb, except for the shape of the
coffins. The center coffin contained the remaihthe Princess, the one on the right her mother,
and the one on the left her child. Near the beddst glass cupboard containing some clothing
which had belonged to the princess, among thenralgyairs of satin shoes of various colors,
and a black lace veil embroidered with pink roses green leaves.

“We are preparing for the anniversary of the Reg® death,” explained the King. “I
have sent my boats to some of the other islandbtin hogs and other things. We will need a
rather large cake. Mrs. Ives, | wonder if you wbhe willing to supervise my servants how to
make it.”

“l would be honored,” said Mary Ives.

Lahaina
Dec. 14th, 1837
Today is the anniversary of leaving Boston, &dn truly say
that | have never spent a happier year. The Las indeed been
with me through all the varied and eventful scemdsch have
marked the year that is gone. When on the boisteteep, He
supported me. In this heathen land, He has giverfrrands and
every earthly comfort | could desire. In the tinéssickness He
laid His hand lightly on me and gave me peace. t/gmall |
render to my God for all His mercies? Surely it ii@es me to
spend and be spent in His service, and this iduth@urpose of my
heart...26

The anniversary of their leaving Boston caused Manleflect upon the mission and America's
support of it. The deliberations of that summe&#seral Meeting were obviously ringing in his
ears as he shared his concerns with Samuel Céstlsecular agent.

Lahaina
Dec. 20, 1837
Dear Bro. Castle,
We have received the things which you sent Usthat letters &c.

26 Mary Brainerd Ives Journal
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How will the churches of our country in its destsed condition
be prepared for the arrival of Bro. Richards & hagcular? It is
when we are in distress that the claims of Godracst apt to be
regarded by us. Bro. Richards' mission must have geeat
influence in America. It is however a pleasinguilot that God
will eventually make his own cause triumphant &hia own way
and by the agents which he selects. Everythingekalteth itself
against God must be humbled & the Lord alone bdtexkaEvery
haughty look in the Christian must be brought down.

We hear that God is yet pouring out his spirdtrenpowerfully at
Waimea. May he help your contemplated meeting dtuCand
many souls be brought into his kingdom.

TheHoikoika has now gone to Hawaii & it is expected that il wi
take us to Hana when it returns.

Your brother in the Lord.
Mark lves

Hana, Maui
Jan. 5, 1838 - July 1839

The New Year of 1838 saw the Iveses and the Cofaig$y on their way to what was
supposed to be their permanent assignment. Owktllae trip was next to impossible. It still is.
Reachable by a single twisting road interruptedrofty a series of one-lane bridges, “The Road
to Hana” is still very difficult to navigate.

Of course, even this road was not available teehearly pioneer missionaries. The best
way to get from Lahaina on one side of Maui to Hanahe other was by water. Thi®ikoika
came back from Hawai'i and carried Mark and Mang éheir newborn son to the next part of
their adventure. Mary Ives recounts their journey:

Hana, Maui
Jan. 1838
Dear Bro. Joseph,

On Jan. 2nd, we left Lahaina for Hana on boandative vessel.
Coasted pleasantly along the shore and saw muchutibela
scenery... Arrived at our station Jan. 5th jushight. In just a few
days we arranged our things, covered the sidesuofraom with
mats and made a pleasant home for ourselves. nHblges
thronged our house in such numbers as to keep mstartly
shaking hands. The people are very kind and busgnany kinds
of food: fowls, pigs, sweet potatoes in abundawedbage and
melons, bananas and the cape gooseberry. Thepreably
much more benevolent now than they will hereafeer kVhile at
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Lahaina we were obliged to buy most of our foocdocount of the
market for it among seamefi.

The natives had houses ready for the Condestlamdveses when they arrived. These
hale (houses) consisted of sticks driven into the gdowith small dry sticks tied across them
about four inches apart. This frame was coverdl sugar cane leaves, and that in turn was
covered with long, dry grass tied together in b@sch The missionaries’ homes became centers
of religious and social activity in Hana.

During a “protracted meeting” held in March of B3people came from as far as twelve
miles around to inquire about the gospel. It wasetimes difficult to determine just how
sincere the converts were. Many would come oghekr curiosity. Most were anxious to learn
the palapala(reading and writing), which was completely newhtem. Hawaiian had no
written form until the Missionaries “invented” itMary Ives observed in her journal that “a
Sandwich Islander would give their assent to amgho win the missionaries' favor.”

Of course the missionaries kept watching for sigfithie movement of the spirit, a
“quickening” of the heart. “A few gave evidendmt they are children of God,” Mary
observed, “and could we converse better perhapsowd have more confidence in them.”
Converts were not received easily or lightly bg thissionaries. It was basic to Puritan faith
that conversion must have some easily recognizarhcteristics.

Mary, like the other mission wives, had to fitithevangelizing in with child care and
housekeeping. Most of the ministers’ wives, likaryl had really wanted to come as
missionaries in their own right; but the Board dawo send them as wives instead. Mary
rationalized it in true Puritan spirit: “I thinkvery important that heathens have examples of
well-ordered households. This is wholly negledigdhese islanders. They seem to have no
idea of cleanliness.”

Then on March 21, 1838, tragedy struck:

Since | last wrote, we have been depriveduofpteasant house
by fire. Mr. Ives had gone to Kipahulu fourteenewsidistant.
Bro. Conde and all the natives were at meetingteiConde had
just come into our house to our maternal meetirtgemon looking
out we discovered their house to be on fire.

We threw our babes on the mats and ran tafsee could do
anything, at the same time raising our voices felph | saw our
house must go, for it was already very warm and kymand
taking both little ones as the most precious propérran and
deposited them in the grass some distance frorhdbses.

27 These quotes and the ones that will follow are fite Mary B. Ives Journal, Library of Hawaiian Miss
Children's Society.
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On my return, | felt afraid to venture in, bite natives had
arrived from church and were taking out things ast fas possible.
The smoke was darkening the air and bunches ofifyirgrass
were flying in every direction while our ears weleafened by the
wailing of the natives who wept and wrung their dinand gave
every expression of sympathy in their power.

As soon | could press through the crowd | medd to the
infants and beheld our houses a heap of flameava#t, as it were,
but a moment, so rapidly did the flames spread.atWas saved
of our goods | do not know nor scarcely cared.

| heard Brother Conde's voice above all thesa@rying for his
wife and child. | told him the child was safe, loould not make
him hear. Nor could | find him in the crowd. Aftsarching for
some time, he found both child and mother and wgrfateful that
we had all escaped with our lives.

It was now just night and we were shelterleddany of the
natives invited us to go to their houses and | magtthat my heart
rather revolted at the idea of taking my abode wldas, lice,
mosquitoes, and half-naked natives; but providdgtihere stood
a new native house, unoccupied, not far off, amrdatlvner offered
it to us.

We thankfully accepted it and moved our thimgslaid our
mattresses on the ground, and after uniting ouce®iin praise to
Him who had preserved us, we tried to compose tuas¢o rest.

| dispatched a man to Mr. Ives; and he, hegrinwas in a
house alone, started at about ten o'clock at nighé was carried
over the precipices by the natives and arrivecelegrabout three
in the morning. | then felt my cup of joy was,fédr | had my
husband and babe in my arms.

Although the houses were gone, very few thingsevest, thanks to the quick action of
the natives in getting things out. The Ivesespladted grass in their front yard and were
picturing the day when young Joseph might playehleuat that was not to be. For the moment,
they were just grateful to be alive.

Word was sent for permission from the Mission tiddnew grass dwellings; but the
natives did not wait for permission. Work begaomte on new grass houses. Although
adequate for the climate, this type of sheltérised the threat of fire. However, the Mission
Board had no money for anything more sturdy. Warkhe new dwellings went slowly.
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In the meantime, the Iveses and Condes contirushdare the small, grabale, which
was so generously offered. Hana is located on thdward, rainy side of the island of Maui.
The dampness and cold were really getting to MagdyMark; and Mary was on the verge of
“consumption” during the long rainy season. Asdheiversary of their arrival on the Islands
approached, these realities began to fill her rmmdhe nonetheless continued faithfully in her
duties.

Hana
April 10, 1838
[Dear Joseph,]

Just one year since we landed upon tebsees. We have
passed through many interesting scenes and have faeered
with great mercies. All our trials have been farsdethan |
anticipated and my greatest trials with my own liehut | hope |
shall one day come off more than conqueror throdgh that hath
loved me - even me. Perhaps, dear Brother, youdnmike to
know if | am the same thing | used to be.

| am considerably more sober. There iglmin missionary
life calculated to depress the spirits and manynynsink under it,
yet | am now usually in good spirits and have haddjhealth and
think | am far happier than | should be in any otls@uation. |
never should urge one to go on a mission who hatdwell
counted the cost, not that | have ever met with gmaat trials.
No, little vexations make it the most trying.

As | am writing, my room is filled witlatives. One stands
with some eggs to sell for some needles, anothgunapkin for
some soap. Since | am nearly out of both, | mukthalf an hour
to convince them | have none to spare. They sgeca and think
that | have a great deal. Tens of others wish tkethands. They
are affected with all kinds of distempers, and @dirtying the mats
and scattering their vermin. During the whole Sabbae must be
crowded between natives and be subjected to tlmmwenience of
their vermin and their offensive smell.

If we endeavor to talk with them, sormséeh and give their
assent whether they understand it or not. Some #&wvay and
laugh or go to talking with their companions. Qtheerhaps will
weep, and encourage you that the Holy Spirit israjiey upon
them; but frequently we feel that we are laboringain.

| say these things to correct the romamdieas some have
formed of missionary life. How often will they inregy to
themselves under the shade of a wide-spreading thee
missionary surrounded by listening heathens grgedévouring
the bread of life and drinking in the water of sdlen? They view
him going on in the full tide of success convertimgndreds
around him. They view him living, as it were, ifitde heaven,
happily retired from all the temptations of the Vdoand borne
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along on the wings of high expectation and luxumgtin good
deeds to the perishing.

But we need much grace, we need mucknzatiand much
good nature too, to love these poor, dirty heathed to bear with
their impertinence. We need to be filled with 8parit and have a
heart devoted to the work that we may day aftereaddybit to this
people a holy love for their souls.

| often look back upon my native landhvatrong emotions
of affection and upon my poor mother with a buigteart. Yet |
think 1 am where God designed me to be, and | hapay be the
means of doing some good and assisting my husbanklisi
arduous duties.

Much error and darkness still prevail bBerMr. Ives
attended a funeral a few days since. The friendhefdeceased
had privately conveyed a calabash of poi into thevg for the use
of the deceased. A short time ago | visited agaealittle village
and was conversing with them upon their souls.oihted to a
grave whose tenant | learned died "in the daysarkudess,” and
asked if they wished to follow his spirit. At |astinking that they
might not have a clear understanding of his conditalthough
they had heard much preaching, | asked where hig s@ms. With
much promptness, one replied it had entered insolittie child.
So it is, we do not know when they understand damehwthey do
not.

What the missionaries did not understand was ihataditional Hawaiian thought, the
world is not unfeeling; but rather feeling, cariagd even friendly. When a person dies, the
spirit is believed to enter an object or anothespe. The spiritual ancestor, @umakuais
thus given a form of immortality. This type ofisfuality means that Hawaiians have deep
respect for thedina (land) and for all living things. Thus, a Hawainaiil ask permission before
taking a flower or catching a fish, and take no enthian is needed. This is almost the opposite
of the Christian "stewardship” model in which humame in charge, "have dominion," over
plants and creatures. In Hawaiian thought, hunshase in and are part of the creati¢n.

Of course, in retrospect, we can see that theilonases made absolutely no effort to
understand the spiritual nature of the native Hamai They simply dismissed it as superstition.

Only now are we beginning to grapple with a rendwederstanding of what is being
called “Hawaiian Spirituality.” Many of these pdemre Christian - ardently so - yet they do
not want to lose that which was and is valuabléhespirituality which they inherited.

These ideas are very controversial in the 1990’sey were unthinkable in the 1830's!

28 See Michael Kioni DudleyMan, Gods, and Naturdédonolulu: Na Kane O Ka Malo Press, 1990.
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Hana

April 20, 1838

Last Monday, Mr. lves started for Lahaitagether with
Brother Conde. Mrs. Conde and myself are herealm@mmed in
by mountains, precipices and one sea. The migkhiamght they
could not send a vessel for us because its funds seelow. We
feel it rather sensibly as we are in a cold, daduke. The weather
has not usually been cold, but now is the wet seasa we have
cold, long, wet storms. | have had a nervous tachle ever since
he left, and sister C.'s spirits begin to flage ¥kpect to stay here
a week longer before they return. | do not wisiwéver, to repine
for we are more comfortably situated than we desemd can

keep comfortable by hanging up sheets around ttle ef our

house and by clothing ourselves with flannel.

Hana
April 28, 1838

Sister C.’s little one has just had ataek of the croup. For
a time we feared he would not live. We consultedical books,
followed directions there given, and the Lord bées®ur efforts
and restored the little sufferer. It was a tryihgur to us both.
Should he die, we had no means of burying him drat would be
the feelings of his father on his return? Thigme of the trials of
the missionaries. In health we can better sustairselves; but in
sickness we have no earthly arm for support. Bistgood to feel
our dependence upon our heavenly Father. He catasuus; and
whatever be our trials, | shall not regret engaginghis cause.

Hana
June 1, 1838
Yesterday attended a funeral. The peamedying off very
fast. We saw but a few if any persons free froseatie. It
appears to be in the blood of the nation and hasnbthus ever
since their intercourse with foreigners. They hpldced the
corpse in an old canoe around which they wrappeathltapa.
The people appeared civil, but wholly indifferemttlhe solemnity
of the occasion. The body was carried out underestrees just by
the house where Mr. I. conducted the funeral sesricThe grave
was dug under a nearby kukui tree into which thenead a mat
and lowered the body down in there and then covieredth a mat
and filled it up with dirt. Not a tear was sheBvery countenance
wore a perfect air of indifference as to what wasnd, talking of
this thing and that thing. | talked and tried teason with them,
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but death seems to make no impression on themy fohaerly
rent the air with their wailing and they do now some places.
Formerly they buried their dead very privately withod for their
sustenance in another world.

Yesterday | ascended the old crater aofrbm our door. It
is quite a journey to reach the top and some paftg are very
nearly perpendicular; but with the natives holdimgy hands
pulling before and others pushing behind, | suceedeid reaching
the top. It is quite a piece of table-land covereith grass and
was the fort of Kamehameha. On the side towardss#a is the
crater. Here it is a deep, smooth hollow, covength grass. The
old king used to secrete the women and childrem lrertime of
war. This bulwark nature has formed is the mostse place for
defense | ever saw; and | think would bid defiated=ngland's
strong fleet. The natives showed us a rock wthely say was
thrown up from the sea a few years ago with a grease. They
have a tradition of the islands being overflowedhwava, and it
everywhere bears the marks of it. The centereidland appears
to be a huge crater, and there is no doubt but tthas fair
landscape was once swept over by a volcanic enuptio

The island of Maui was originally two islands wibecame attached through volcanic
activity. The resulting shape roughly resemblegimon, perhaps the mischievous Maui himself.
At the center of the island of Maui is the volcaciater,Haleakala- “House of the Sun.”
Tradition says that the demi-god, Maui, once wgntaithe crater and harnessed the sun so that
his mother would have more time to m&epa,and he would have more time to play.

Anyone who has visited this crater at sunrise @dwve no problem imagining this story
played out as the first “legs” (rays) of the sueeg over the far rim, heralding a
new day.

The Hana Historical Society, in reading the Ivesuinents, feels that the place where the
lves’ and Condes’ grass houses were constructegmasibly somewhere in the vicinity of the
present Wananalua Church (established in 1838)aimaHTown, not far from Hana Bay. The
“old crater a few rods from the house" would prdipdie what is now called "Kauiki Hill.”

Hana
June 29th, 1838

We have at last got into our new houskich is much
larger and more pleasant than our old one. Should stand on
the old crater a few rods from our house you wadrlook a fine
rolling field, and the most conspicuous objects Mdae two large
yards each consisting of one large and one smajistaek with
windows and doors - the small stack our cook haumkethe large
one our dwelling house. You would see numberlésar dittle
stacks here and there and over beyond the mountasimg over
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mountain as far as the eye can reach. From comtfdoor we can
see across the channel and Mauna Kea rises in breaef far

above the clouds. Then comes small Mauna Loalanglain of
Hawaii stretching along down into the sea.

A few days since, | walked out with Mr. I. teitvechools. The
natives fastened a chair to a couple of long paed wished to
carry me on their shoulders. | mounted the vehiciee, but found
my station so lofty and unstable that | soon glaakghanged it for
my feet. We went about eight miles, visited dwals. The head
men of the places usually brought out food foriwes, a large
calabash of sweet potatoes cooked native style aaralabash of
salt fish, salted down without dressing. We shdpthe house of
the principal chief and had excellent accommodatioe., a clean,
fine mat to sleep on free from all vermin excemctes which
would pay us their visits in spite of our effoxgthe contrary. They
had also a kettle, and made us some excellent briotbrtunately
had a tea saucer with me which we used for a spoon.

Mr. Ives in his travels takes the skimabasted potato for a
soap dish and a coconut shell for a spoon. | nfstm you that
sweet potatoes are very large. We have had theighveteven
pounds. We found the schools in deplorable comditi®ome of the
teachers could scarcely read intelligibly and haunderstanding
of what they read. Some schools had but one lbakpelonging
to the teacher. The scholars had been legit) many of them to
read with their book bottom upwards or sidewayst jo suit the
convenience of the teacher.

When our friends at home read that schaolour district
are established all over the islands, | would li@éhave them know
their character. | hope soon we can from the rsghool furnish
suitable teachers. We have perhaps twenty schioaar district
of the like character. | have released Mr. I. frtime school in our
district that he may spend more of his time intivigiothers.

I have the care of about fifty girls 4ftg, lousy bodies. |
can see they make some progress. | suppose ydd think we
need not have dirty, lousy scholars, but you knothing about
them. It is more than we can do to keep oursefies from
vermin. | make my girls bathe every day.

As he contemplates attending General MeetingerSgring, Mark shows his
disillusionment with the situation at Hana. Aetbnd of a rather routine State of Accounts sent
to secular agents Chamberlain & Castle in Honolwuappends this telling post script:
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Hana
Feb. 27, 1839

...| think that I shall put all my things board the vessel
that comes for us if there is room & take them tnélulu. |
expect to leave the Board when | have an oppostuhbiit | am not
entirely settled yet what course | shall take.

Your brother in the Lord,
Mark Ives

Hana
April 4th 1839
Dear Bro. Castle,

As there is a vessel here that expects to saibtmow, | embrace
the opportunity to write you a line. It is prinailly to make an
apology for not writing you before. There is nobther of our
reinforcement except brother Johnson & brother Mutarwhom |
am not indebted for a letter. Bro. Conde has gongpend a week
at Kaupa [about] 14 miles distant. We have a raseason now &
the weather some of it is quite unpleasant. We fawvpleasanter
houses than we had a year ago at this time whappeared quite
lonely here.

I am now packing up my things & | wish to hawe privilege of
taking them all to Honolulu. | am sensible of eeling of ill will
or grudge to any one. | pray for the concordho$ tmission that if
we cannot see alike we may feel that we are bretbf@ne family.
God is our Father, Christ our elder Brother & weeaservants one
of another.

And may the Spirit of God which alone can makene in Christ
bind our hearts together.

Yours in the Lord,
Mark lves.

| n the meantimewhile Mark and Mary look to General Meeting as tinee they may
begin to make plans to move back to Honolulu ohaps to give up the mission altogether,
Brother Cochran Forbes, laboring alone at Kealaligisualso complaining. He, too, is looking
to General Meeting for a solution to his problefiihe harvest is plentiful,” he writes in his
report, “but the laborers are few."
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Kealakekua Station
Extract of Report by Cochran Forbes
Year ending April 30, 1839

"...laboring alone at the station is encumbered thwso many
disadvantages, as already remarked, that | do neliebe it
possible for me to attend to the duties of bothadepents [church
& school], nor indeed that of a pastor efficientlf;.therefore, the
mission regard the school department at Kealakegizion as
vacated, | shall confidently look to this meetirsgaa act of justice
to see that it be supplied if they hold me under albligation to
continue a station there.
C. Forbes

During the General Meeting of 1839, Mark, Marydaroung Joseph Ives were indeed
transferred. As promised, they had all their bgings with them, thinking that perhaps they
would head back to the United States. But the idiissand the Lord - had other things in mind.
Instead of leaving the Islands, they were aboutidotheir most significant work in a most
significant place: Kealakekua Bay on the Islandiafvai’i.

Kealakekua, Hawai‘i
July 23, 1839 — Mar. 22, 1848

Hiram Bingham and the First Company of Missiorariem New England under the
American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missfescrm) first arrived at Kailua-Kona on
the Big Island of Hawai‘i in 1820, expecting to kgeermission from Kamehameha the Great to
remain on the Islands. What they found was thatkdimg had died, and his son, Liholiho was
king. Ka‘'ahumanu, the dowager queen and favoriile wf Kamehameha the Great, had
assumed joint rule with the young Lihliho. And rhasnazing of all, at her leading, tkapu
system had been abolished, the images burned,harftetausdestroyed. This was a people
without an official religion! Amazingly enough,aglkahuna[priests] had generally agreed.

The missionaries were asking permission to setil¢he island of O‘ahu in the town of
Honolulu.

“All visitors see, to want to live on O‘ahu,” reted Liholiho. “I must consult with my
mother. She is away fishing. You will have to wai

When Ka‘ahumanu, the Dowager Queen Mother, retufraan her fishing trip, Liholiho
consulted with her about the missionaries’ request.

“You may remain for one year on O‘ahu,” said tloeiyg king, mustering authority, “but

you must leave here at Kailua Town a doctor, aghveq and two of the Hawaiian boys who are
traveling with you from America.”
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The Holmans and the Thurstons remained at KailoaaKto start that first church,
Mokuaikaua. One of the Hawaiian boys was Thomasotg who had left Hawéi so long ago
with Henry“Opuhah&a. Thus began the mission on the Big Island.

Just south of Kailua, the mission station at Kaibba on Kealakekua Bay had its start,
not with a missionary, but at the urging of thehhaiefess of Kawaloa, Kapiolani.

Kealakekua Bay is the area in which Captain Codals Wirst greeted a sa god and
ultimately met his end at the hands of disillustbmatives. It was from Napo‘ofbacross the
Bay that Opukaha'‘ia swam to tAheiumphand traveled to New Haven carrying the mission cry
Napo‘opo‘o Beach still has remnants of thi&iau Heiauwhere Opukaha‘ia was learning to be a
kahuna “Kealakekua” means “The Way to the gods,” and gaid that the spiritually gifted can
still hear them in sacred procession to this ddg'awaloa, Kapliolani’s land, extends from the
north side of Kealakekua Bay in a wedge shape & rfountains beyond. This is how
Kamehameha, the Great had established all the alaufand divisions): “from the mountains
to the sea,” providing fresh water from the moumgaflat lands for growing taro, and the sea for
fishing and transportation. It was Kapilolani’ssiithat her people would learn of the one true
God.

Kapiolani, high chiefess of Ka‘awaloa, and herldamsl, Naihe, began to hold Sabbath
services in their little village. They even stdrgzhools. Occasionally, they would send a boat
up to Kailua to bring a missionary down to condsmtvices beneath a largeutree near where
Captain Cook had lost his life and where his momtmew stands®

Eventually, in 1824, James and Louisa Ely, whoewben stationed in Kailua, left there
to begin work at Ka‘awalo&? Ely was a licensed preacher who came from Amaexitha the
Second Company (of missionaries) in 1823. Kapiofaovided them a place to live and a
thatched meetinghouse in which to hold serviceBos& missionaries didn't let anyone into the
church easily. Even though Kapiolai had literdibunded the church and provided for its
physical needs, it was only after five years oiniry and six months of strict missionary
supervision that she was received into the chunchbaptized December 5, 1825.

Here as elsewhere, the sailors had sought thenshaf native women when their boats
anchored at Kealakekua B&}. In an attempt to put a stop to this, Ely encoadadlaihe to
impose &apuon the women. This enraged the sailors who oara¢wccasions tried to raid the
Ely home. And on those occasions Naihe and hisievamprotected the missionaries from harm.

There is a tradition that says that Kapiolani ecballengedPele the goddess of the
volcano. Kapiolani, having heard that the Hilo sme& on the other side of the island was
having problems, set out on a one-hundred mile vaaloss the southern part of the island to
offer her support. It was while she was on thisswin that she stopped at tHalemaumau
crater at Kilauea to confrofele

29 piercy, LaRue W Hawaii's Missionary SagaHonolulu: Mutual Publishing, 1992.

30ibid, pp. 73ff.

31 The reader may remember the popular song of thedWdar Il era: “l want to go back/ to my little ags shack/
in Kealakekua, Hawai...where thehumuhumunukunukuapiago swimming by.”
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“Jehovah is my God,” she is said to have shoutéde kindled these fires. | fear not
Pele”

Her brave act proved her own devotion to the omel,Gnd set an example for the
Hawaiians to set aside their old beliefs and peirttnust in ‘lahowd (Jehovah/God).

The Elys remained at the mission from 1824-1828il @ailing health caused them to
embark for America.

After the Elys left in 1828, Samuel and Nancy Ragdransferred from Hilo to take over
the Kdawaloa station. The climate at Ka‘awaloa — esfigaeear the sea — was very hard on
the New Englanders, and land transportation to dhedt was nearly impossible. Kapiolani and
Naihe built a home for the Ruggles’ at Kuapehu alvo miles inland and 1500 feet above the
sea. “Kuapehu” means “swollen back,” referringtite configuration of the hill in that area.
This location offered a cooler climate and fertd@ds, instead of the “dry and sterile shore”
below. Unfortunately, Naihe died in 1831, andhéalth forced the Ruggles’ to give up and
move away in 1832.

In 1832, Cochran Forbes replaced Ruggles at KdGaysaking over the new home that
had been prepared for the Ruggles’ at KuapehuhisAtleath, Naihe had instructed his people to
“take care of the missionaries.”

In 1837, Mr. and Mrs. Van Duzee of the Eighth Camp came to Ka‘awaloa to help
Forbes. They occupied the house that Forbes heataddown by the sea; but remained there
only one year, departing the field in 1838.

It was becoming clear to Forbes that he shouloceté the center of the mission to a
more accessible site. It was also clear that ivbee to serve all of South Kona, he was going to
need help. These thought are reflected in his @nraport to the General Meeting April 30,
1839:

[Somewhat edited]

Location of the station has been changed. Prdseation is
Kealakekua, not Kaawaloa. | am the only one atstladion... regret
neglecting outposts. The people are contributonthe building of the
church. [They have] volunteered to procure 22 cifbthoms of coral
from limestone, [which is burned for mortar.] Edglerson] works 1
day per week. They would go to the mountain tevdtawn by hand
timbers for the building.

Station includes:

1. Stone building 40x24 — 1 story, 1 stone cook hoarseé outhouses for
natives.
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2. Frame dwelling 24x36 — 1 story — formerly occudigdvan Duzee,
number of outhouses and stone schoolhouse 24X66urfounded by
a good stone wall.

3. Walls of stone and lime meetinghouse nearly complet

4. Native building used as school and meetinghouseprisent.

5. A good road from our house to the sea.

The road that Forbes mentions was about three afeg extending from Kuapehu to
the shore at Kealakekua Bay, and was built in albeatyears. Before his death, Naihe had
decreed that every person, man or woman, conviateatlultery had to pay a fine of $15, or
labor on the road for four months. As a resultadition to this road, a 25-mile road to Kailua
was almost finished “thanks to the amorous propessof the Hawaiians 32

Forbes’ plea to General Meeting was heeded. MadkMary Ives — all packed to go
back to America — went instead to Ka‘awaloa. Thaled with Forbes, leaving Honolulu July
20, aboard th¥/ictoria, on a very choppy se& They arrived at their new assignment July 23,
and settled into the one-story frame house, foynectupied by the Van Duzees at Ka‘awaloa
near the sea. Apparently it was a very well-bludtise, as we shall see later. In describing the
site, Mark notes that it was the place where Capfaiok met his death, and that the trees still
bore the marks of the cannon balls fired amongdiges to avenge his death.

Mark also describes the area across the Bay wligrekaha'‘ia had lived under the care of
his uncle. Mark writes:

W Here was formerly a small pen, enclosed by a rudeeswall
where Obookiah formerly worshipped. In this wasoaonut
tree planted by his own hands, the fruit of whiadswiven to
none but the missionaries. Contiguous to this thastemple
where Capt. Cook allowed himself to be worshippgedsad.
+ The stones of that temple contributed towards mglé large
. house of worship to Jehovah.”

« Remains of the Hikiau Heiau still exist today (phan left)
2 on Napo‘opo‘o Beach, although | doubt if the codotrae is
still there.

Hikiau Haeiau — where : : ,
‘Opukaha‘ia began his training Mark and Mary apparently liked their new assignmanth better

as akahuna Mark Ives in his  than Hana. For one thing, they had a “real” housther than the

writings recalled Notice the thatched building at Hana. Soon after his arrikdrk wrote to
offering wrapped ii leaves, Samuel Castle, shipmate on the Mary Frazier and inong in
indicating that the place is still Honolulu as secular agent for the Mission:

held sacred.

32 piercy, pp. 78-79
33 The Journals of Cochran Forbgdonolulu: The Hawaiian Mission Children’s Societg84, p. 76.
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Kealakekua, August 8, 1839

Dear Bro. castle,

A vessel has come into our bay and | should likgetaa letter off,
but I do not know as | shall be able, considerimg thany other things |
have to do... | have got a carpenter to work for amg | have also begun
my school.

We had a rough time some of the way on our padsaige | never
was more seasick in my life.

Things appear pleasant here. | like the sceneguaas well as |
did at Hana. We have a fine breeze in our housenvwhe doors are
thrown open. The house is a cheap concern. Timewha took the job got
nothing for his own labor... The house is built iclsa way that it would
not without repairs have stood long.

| do not wish the house to be overvalued. | hewbke it far better
than I did my native house at Hana. | wish fompteasanter situation than
this. Henry Martyn says that a pleasant permamesidence is among the
first things that we are apt to idolize....

| have got a school here of about 60 scholars.of3iem can only
read their letters. | hope that | shall be abledimthe little creatures some
good. Bro. Forbes has been laid up since our aifrso as to be unable to
preach. He is afflicted with boils...

Mrs. Ives’ health has been recovering fast sineeawived here.
She is so that she is about the house almost aghsteShe writes with me
in love to you and Sister Castle.

Yours, Mark Ives

If Mary Ives was feeling better because of the entavKealakekua, poor Forbes was
experiencing the tribulations of Job! He notekismjournal:

August 1. Itis now a little more than a week sin@ landed. | have not
been able to be about yet, but have been confm#tethouse & most of the
time to my settee with biles [sic] on my left Iédnave now five which
require dressing & some of them are very painfuiraes. | have taken
liberally of salts and senna. This morning comneelna trial of quinine to
dry them up34

Reflecting on this mission station years later, Maes writes:

We arrived just before the Great Revival that sveeetr the islands and
lasted two years. There was no difficulty in gettcrowded houses of
worship and attentive listeners. There seemedc tarbalmost universal
desire to enter the church. A church was organatedealakekua under
the care of Mr. [Cochran] Forbes, of some threeus@and members, and

34 Journals of Cochran Forbes, p. 77
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another at Kealia, twelve miles beyond, of a suéage were without
exception gathered into schools. Our thirty-threbals numbered over
1,000 children, 996 of whom were present whentldaamined thens>

Hiram Bingham also reported in some detail on thission station and the work it took
to build it in his memoirTwenty-One Years in the Sandwich Islands.

The people or the professors of the
Gospel connected with the station at
Kealakekua, under the care of Messrs. Forbes
and lves, erected for themselves a commodious
and substantial churcjpictured left], 120 feet
by 57, the particulars of which | gather from
Mr. Forbes.
¥ The stones were carried on the shoulders of
Rt ' Kahlkolu men forty or fifty rods. The coral for making

‘*%%a aw‘" - the lime, they procured by diving in two or

three fathoms [of] water, and detaching blocks

or fragments. If these were too heavy for therdivdoring up to his canoe
with his hands, he ascended to the surface toddkeath, then descending
with a rope, attached it to his prize, and mountiadpis canoe, heaved up
the mass from the bottom; and when the canoe wasldden, rowed it
ashore and discharged his freight. By this prodbsy procured about
thirty cubic fathoms, or 7,776 cubic feet.

To burn this mass, the church members brought themmountain side,
upon their shoulders, forty cords of wood. Theelineing burned, the
women took it in calabashes, or large gourd sheltg] bore it on their
shoulders to the place of building, also sand aatewfor making the
mortar.

Thus about 700 barrels each, of lime, sand, anrvanaking about
2,000 barrels, equal to 350 wagon loads, were earthy women a quarter
of a mile, to assist the men in building the tengbléhe Lord, which they
desired to see erected for themselves and thdarelm; a heavy service,
which they, their husbands, fathers, sons, hadheteans of hiring, nor
teams to accomplish.

[Text continues after illustration pages]

35 Rev. Mark Ives, quoted in thistorical Records of the Town of Cornwall, Corepllected and arranged ny
Theodore S. Gold, Hartford, 1877.
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View of Kealakekua Bay from
an engraving probably made at
Lahainaluna in the 1830’s.

Kealakekua Bay— It was in this bay that Capt. James Cook waskpped as a god and later
killed by native Hawaiians. (His monument appearhe picture as a tiny white speck on the
far shore.) It was from here that ‘Opukaha‘ia swartheTriumphand sailed to America. It
was here at Ka'awaloa that Mark and Mary Ives stagemissionaries; and it was here, on
August 18, 1840, that the author’s great grandfatHarlan Page Ives, was born. It was to this
bay that the remains of “Henry” ‘Opukaha’‘ia werturaed in 1993 for final burial. (See page
182.) (Photo by the author)
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The latter had work far more laborious to perfoion the house. The
sills, posts, beams, rafters, &c., which they authie mountains, six to ten
miles distant, they drew down by hand. The pasisbeams required the
strength of forty or sixty men each. Such a compstiarting at break of
day, with ropes and hand, and walking two or thneers through the fern
and underbrush loaded with the cold dew, madetéasteir timber, and
addressing themselves to their sober toil for @t of the day, dragged it
over beds of lava, rocks, ravines, and rubbishchéag the place of
building about sunset.

To pay the carpenters and workmen who laid uptaks, the church
members subscribed according to their ability, frone to ten dollars each,
and paid in such things as the workmen would tpkejuce or money.
Thus with a little foreign aid, amounting to twotbree hundred dollars
besides the labor and care of the missionary, fhegble erected a
comfortable house of worship, valued at about $®, €0

Most of the supplies needed for the various missiations had to be ordered from the
Depository in Honolulu, which at that point wasrigerun by Samuel Castle. That fact, coupled
with the friendship the Castle and Ives familiedl Ishared fronMary Fazierdays, meant that
we have much correspondence that passed betweaan Thés gives us intimate insight into the
daily life of the missionaries and of their inneotight and concerns.

Kealakekua, Feb. 111840

Dear Bro. Castle,

The next Monday after you left us, Bro. Forbes lanydelf went to
Ka'u where we went ashore two weeks. On returniognd Mrs. Ives’
health much worse, she having taken cold & hadget done. Dr.
Andrews has been to see us twice since that. ethat she is now slowly
improving.

We are expecting today to ride up to [see] Kapigl& to moreover
go on from there to Kailua; as riding seems to ds.M. good; & we also
go to seek medical advice.

Kapiolani says that the chiefs from Oahu are tglanvay nearly all
her lands. The new laws do not go into force @irtisland. Gov. Adams is
said to bepoa kiki loa[very unpredictable] these days’

36 Bingham, p. 574

37 John Adams Kiiapalaoku Kuakini (1789-1844) wasnaportant adviser tkamehameha in the early stages of
theKingdom of Hawdii. With the introduction of Christianity, Hawaiiam®re encouraged to take British or
American names. As an example of his royal marmechose the name John Adams aftdm Quincy Adamshe
U.S. president in office at the time. He was resae for much building and other changes inKbaa

District during this era. As a youth he excelled at spgutdh as canoeing, but later acquired a tastecohal, fine
food, and women. Kuakini was appointed the fiesbrdedRroyal Governor of Hawdiisland serving from 1820
until his death in 1844. [Wikipedia]
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D [presumably a Roman Catholic] has been adduere feeling
the pulse of the people. They say that they itellthat they want no new
religion. One of our church members received @selashing on board a
whale ship for a trifling mistake. The natives é&wt the impression it was
the one that carried D____. He went out to the ekstrade.

We have got one cook house almost finished. dy st remains to
be put up, but owvaiwa [goods, property] they say is all in the sea...

Your Brother,
Mark Ives

After living at the Kealakekua station for approstaly one year, on August 18, 1840,
Mary gave birth to their second son, Harlan Pags,Ithe author’s great grandfather. Harlan’s
arrival was not without consequence, as recordetthese two bits of correspondence. In his
1841 report to the General Meeting, Mark reporgstiith this way:

The past year has been with us one of chastiderméere has been no
part of the year when | could be absent far fromfamyily among the
people. Mrs. Ives gave birth to a son Aud",18e care of which devolved
almost entirely upon me for the first six weekshasvas so crying a child,
that it was impossible for any of our natives taegjtnim.

On the 2% of September, Mrs. Ives, being much fatigued frem little
effort took cold as she supposed, which resultesbminued fever.

For weeks she was unable to raise her hea@ah [Dur little ones were
carried to the family of Bro. Forbes, which togethéth theirs, made a
family of six children, besides adults, care ofsiek, &c. | cannot also but
mention father Thurston; who in the commencemdrasiafflictions,
showed his happy face, & watched with Mrs. Ives nlost of two nights, in
succession. Dr. Andrews was here also, as sotimeasealth of his family
would permit, & unremittingly gave his days and hights to the care of the
sick.

Brother Lyons and his wife rendered us their stasice fort two weeks| &
on their return took away out two little ones, whiery much relieved
Sister Forbes; whose health was much suffering mthaepressure of
accumulated labors. The younger child [Harlan] wggen into the hands
of Sister Bliss, as she had previously made thergeis offer of taking care
of it [sic!]. The older one [Joseph] sister Lyorsvhich was an expression
of her continued kindness — took under her pateroad...

It was nearly four months after our children wéaken away, & nearly
five months from the time that Mrs. Ives was takefgre the physician
would permit me to leave her to go after them. &ipears now to be
slowly gaining in health... We were in hopes of ¢able to attend
General Meeting this year, & our anticipations weansiderably raised at
the thoughts of meeting again our brethren ancessstout Dr. Andrews has
put his tabu upon it in such unqualified termstthva dare not undertake
it...
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...I have spent my Sabbath at Kealia, about fitestiiom this place... My
only means of getting [there] is either to go ioanoe, or walk by land
without a foot path, over uneven rocks and hugetpaf lava.

Mary Ives, writing to her brother Joseph, annourt@sson’s birth this way:

Kealakekua
Jan. 1 1841
My Dear Brother,

This is the first time for months that | haverbable to hold my pen and |
would now employ it in telling of the goodness gfhmavenly Father in
preserving me through so many dangerous scenest. Augyust 18, we had
another son committed to our care. We named hineH#&age, hoping the
Lord would preserve his life and make him as hglyia prototype. |
recovered from my confinement so as to be neargraag as before when
| was suddenly and without any apparent cause kttdevith fever. This
was the 27 of September. From the first | felt that | conlt survive as
my constitution had been so enfeebled by diseask, felt that my mind
was becoming very weak and my system very nerMusAndrews was
sent for but could not come on account of Mrs. Andi health?s

With Mary Ives so sick, it fell to the Forbe®it only to help take care of the family, but
to doctor her as well. Forbes’ journal makes mdtBister Ives’ fever and even records her
pulse: 120-128. But not to worry...

Sept. 30 ...I gave her Ant.pow 3 grs. Ip. 1. OpiucalA4/6 grain every 3
hours with gum Arabic water one oz. for drink alsast water. Today gave
her 1/8 of an oz. roshell and an enema. She Weed&k no lowering of the
pulse...

Oct. 1 ...Sister Ives had a very ill night. Diarrhezad vomiting at 10
o’clock reduced her to fainting which | preventadyoby giving ether... put
a mustard plaster on the stomac#?...

[Another occasion]

Sister I. was quite unwell. On Wednesday she was avith fever. Pulse
115 and her sklin quite hot with distress in headhe | bled her 10 or 12
ounces, and administered a few grains of cal. & &awder, next day no
change. Continued the med. With nitre. Fridaypetier. That day started

38 Seth Lathrop Andrews and Parnelly Pierce Andrewsevalso members of the Eighth Compnay who arrived
the Mary Frazier. He was at the time the only ptiga on the island of Hawai His need to serve such a large
area affected the health of both of them. Mrsdrsmvs dies Sept. 29, 1846.

39 HMCS Library, Kona Reports, Station Reports — HaMassion Reports: Kealakekua, 1839-1857, Extifct
Reports by Cochran Forbes, Year ending April 3B918p. 89
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a canoe for Bro. Ives. Today she is a bit morefoaable but her pulse
remains above 100 a minute.

And these are the same people who would dismissdtieekahuna with his natural
herbs and folk medicine, as being an ignorant, pagsack!

T he reader, like the author, may not be aware of the lifé¢daflan Page, the
“prototype” for whom Harlan Page Ives was naméddvas able to find the following account in
a Memoir of Harlan Page, published in 1885.

It seems that Harlan Page, for whom young HarlajePaes was named, was born in
Coventry, Tolland County, Connecticut, July 28, 1.79he only son of “pious parents,” he
always sustained good moral character. He wastdayghis father the trade of house-joiner,
and received “a good common education.”

In May of 1813, he married Miss Mary Kingsbury,awvas to be the helper of his
spiritual course until his death, “though at thediof their marriage neither of them [was]
pious.” Those Puritans were tough!

July 28, 1816 — This day completes one fourthagdraury
of my life. More than twenty-two years have Idivwe sin;
less than three years have | devoted in any feakkesure,
to the service of Christ. More than one-third thirée-
score years and ten’ is already elapsed, and probab
more than one half of my life is spent. The graust
soon open for my body, and my soul be in eteritgy
God make me faithful till death; and then through
boundiess [sic] receive me to glory.

Sometime in June of 1818 he published what migldeseribed as his first tract. It was
printed inexpensively for distribution. This wasparently the beginning of his interest in the
Tract Society movement. The card read:

Death will soon overtake you. Heaven and helllzatore
you. Awake, if you would escape the torments sjale
Awake, and make your peace with God!”

During the period he continued to work at his tradd converted all he could. He led
prayer meetings and Bible classes, and distribuéeds. It was during this period that he
encountered Thomas Patoo, another of the Hawaigs Wwho had found their way aboard

40 Forbes, p. 116

41 Hallock, William A., Memoir ofHarlan Page: or The Power and Personal Effort foe Souls of Individuas
New York: American Tract Society, 1835.
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whaling ships to New England in search of knowledge Christianity. It is said that Patoo was
fourteen years of age when he “jumped onto the ishiipll sail.”#2 Patoo stayed in Boston for
awhile, and then went to Coventry on May of 1822.

Although involved with work and family, Page fdtiet call to “go and labor in some
humble station among the heathen.” So when Pa&sdecated near him, he felt that
Providence had brought a heathen to his own doaktlzat “he must omit no efforts for his
salvation.”3

In May of 1823, Page sent Patoo to the ForeigrsidisSchool in Cornwall, from where
Thomas Patoo wrote Page the following:

| hope to go home by & by and have sinners don@&od in my
country. Yes, my dear Mr. Page, | go, if | livdbtoready. We have some
scholars no love the savior. | tell them they ninesborn again ort go to
hell. 1talk to some sinner all about they no cam€hrist. You must
pray a great deal for poor sinners in Cornwall SohoMay be we have a
revival here.

I must close now. | think | pray every dayyou and all my friends.
The great God bless you and make you do good wiidive, and when
you and | die, may we meet and shake hand in heawdstay always
with our savior and all who love him.

Your true friend, Patoé?

One day, Patoo was standing with Page over Oboskggave in Cornwall. Patoo was
heard to say, with great solemnity, “Maybe | liehtno.” Three months later, this promising
youth was called to join the lamented Henry Opukiaha a better world. He is buried near
Obookia’s marker in the Cornwall Cemetery.

Eventually, Page learned the art of engraving,lm@whme the Depositary for the
American Tracts Society in New York City.

As death approached, the family gathered aroundddsand shared his favorite hymns,
including “My Faith Looks Up To Thee” and “Rock Afjes.” “l wonder,” he said, “that singing
is not more used around the bed of the sick. dirseto me admirably adapted to cheer and
comfort them.”

The following eulogy is from an unnamed clergyman:

42 Thomas Hammatah Patoo was one of the pupils dfdheign Mission School in Cornwall, Conn. He dikohe
19, 1823, at about the age of 19. He is buried theagrave of Obookiah at the Cornwall Cemete3ge E.C. Starr,
A History of Cornwall, ConnecticuNew Haven: Tuttle, Morehouse, and Taylor, 1926.

43 Hallock, Memoir of Harlan Pagep. 108

44 Hallock, p. 118
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The name of Brother Page will ever be associatedymmind with
all that is worthy of imitation in the Christian atacter... teacher
in Sunday School, active in the Tract cause anad#use of
Temperance, [he brought] many pious young men...rtbwa
ministry and the cause of missions, both in our anth pagan
lands.” 45

He left his wife and four children. His body wasved to Coventry, Conn.,
where the stone reads:
In Memory of
HARLAN PAGE
For nine years depositary of
The American Tract Society
Who died at New York
Sept. 23, 1834
In the Triumph of Faith
Ages 43
“He ceased not to warn everyone
Night and day with tears.”6

It was after this Harlan Page that my great grahéfa Harlan Page Ives, was named.

45 |bid., p. 199
46 |bid., p. 230
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The Ka'awaloa Mission
1837-1847

relation to the other stations, the following tabld show the additions to the churches

T O GET A CLEARER picture of the relationship of the Kealakekua @@aloa) mission in
during the four years ending June 1837-1840.

Islands Stations 1837 1838 1839 1840
Kauai Waimea 5 18 69 20
Koloa 10 -- 37 15
Waioli 10 38 9 --
Oahu Waialua 8 127 202 174
Ewa 10 329 742 174
Kaneohe 8 43 85 59
Honolulu 1st 14 134 390 275
Honolulu 2d -- 49 672 438
Molokai Kaluaaha -- 14 59 59
Maui Lahaina 6 2 131 131
Lahainaluna -- -- 20 3
Wailuku 11 208 200 193
Hana -- -- 62 58
Hawaii Kailua 29 62 92 372
Kealakekua 4 81 262 85
Kohala -- 629 149 80
Waimea 21 2600 2300 419
Hilo 23 639 5244 499
Totals 159 4973 10725 4179

47 Bingham, p. 577 (emphasis mine)
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As noted so often in the reports, the health ofrth&sionary and spouse was a constant
factor in the work of the mission. Samuel Castigife, Angeline’s, health continued to decline,
a fact that did not go unnoticed in this forthriggtter from Mary Ives:

Kealakekua, March 8, 1841

My Dear Sister Castle,

More than one year ago | received a preciattie Inote from you but since
that time | have not had the health to answet #@lso rec’d. a little bundle from
you for which | thank you very much — You have ¢héam time to time of all the
Lord’s dealing with me. O how great has been tngrig-kindness! | am again in
the bosom of my precious family enjoying the swafedemestic happiness and
have a good degree of encouragement in the hopé thay again enjoy health.

Last week | was again permitted to clasp ydomsom my dear children after
an absence of more than four months. When they taken from me | was too
weak to give them a parting kiss or even a last.ldocould only breathe a
petition that the Savior would take them in his suand preserve them for himself
—and | felt a sweet assurance that he would dthailgs well. And you, dear
sister, can feel the same. Oh what sweetness ihereommitting our all to him!
You too, | learned, have found a good home for yoecious babe. | rejoice that
you have.

The Lord does indeed lead you gently dowrdéndine of life, doe he not, dear
sister? | love to carry your case before the Lardl know that he comforts you.
It may not be his will that we again meet on edmiih we can pray for and still
sympathize in all each others’ trials. | wouldrfavrite more but | am still feeble.
My chest is still diseased. | can walk much bettan | can sit. | walk out every
morning, begin to climb the rocks some, etc.

Suppose you are unable to write. Perhaps leroth may have a little moment
to spare. Much love to him from us both. Themisnuch to be done. Mr. Ives
hardly finds time to eat. Do not know whether Wallghink it best to got to GM
[General Meeting] or not —

| shall expect soon to hear that you are nday the Lord lead you through the
dark vale and shed around you the beams of histloeeigh all the gloomy way.

Yours, Mary A. lves

On March 15, 1841, Kapiolani left Kavaloa at Dr. Andrews’ urging to go to Kailua and
then to sail to Honolulu so that Dr. Judd couldrageon her.

It is said that Kapiolani bore the removal of tlaacer from her breast bravely and
without benefit of anesthetic. The operation &asiccess, but complications set in when she
resumes normal activities too quickly, and she diegharly May. “She was a mother to us in all
things,” observed Forbes in his Journal. Indeedninssion had lost their most significant
benefactor. The woman who begged for missionamiesme to her lands, suffered the indignity
of being delayed in receiving church membershippdtup to Pele at her lair, and suffered
bravely the surgeon’s knife, was laid to rest M4, 11841.
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It is interesting to put oneself back into a presi@entury to see the social issues that are
rising to the surface. Apparently the church hadlly decided to take some sort of “official”
stand relative to slavery, and had distributed viltatk calls a “Constitution” outlining that
position.

Kealakekua
August 18, 1841

Dear Brother Castle,

This Constitution has been handed to Brofffeurston & Brother S.L.
Andrews & | have read it myself.

| am ready to acknowledge that slavery iga8sthat slavery in our land is of
such a character as calls loudly to heaven for wamge; but | am not entirely
satisfied that this is the gospel way of attackimg sin.

Brother Bliss & wife left us last week for Ka after being with us about
three weeks. | have just returned from a tourlmid a week to Kau. The state
of things is somewhat interesting there.

May you be prospered and blessed on your gatied voyage, & may the Lord
deal graciously with you & return you to us in digason.

Much love from us all to yourself & Mat¥.

Your Brother
Mark Ives
Ka‘u is in the southern part of the island of Hdwai considerable distance from
Kealakekua. Ives and Forbes made several tripe thecanoe In hopes of establishing
an outpost mission, but distance and terrain magkeairly impossible to do so.

Kealakekua Bay
1839-1848

The vast missionary station of South Kona, Hawaitorporating at various times
Ka’'awaloa, Kealakekua, Napo’opo’o, Kealia, and etrenvast area of Ka'u in the southern tip
of the Big Island, was just too much for thoseverlew Englanders to handle.

LaRue Piercy, in hislawaii's Missionary Sagasums up the deteriorating situation at
South Kona this way:

In total, five missionaries gave up the dehiiitg toil of the heat
of Ka'awaloa. Ely had lasted just four years. Rieggheld out for
another four years. Forbes manfully held on fooaibl13 years.
Van Duzee was good for about a year. Ives did weBurvive
about nine years at Ka'awaloa. The Pogues, who ecarext,

48 \We learn from this letter that Sam Castle’ wifes laied; and that Castle is planning to return Withlittle
daughter, Mary, to the Mainland.
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would be stationed there only about two years.is Tiission was
falling apart.49

It did indeed fall apart until John Paris camengloHe had labored in Ka'u while Forbes
and Ives were still there; but he went home aftemife’s death. In Boston, Paris married
Mary Carpenter and returned with her to Honoluld8%2.

He and his new wife undertook the task of reviuimg Ka’'awaloa Mission. Paris found
the station in a terrible state. The buildings falgén down and the people were “like lost sheep
without a shepherd 30

He rebuilt the church which Forbes and Ives hagtseen; but built it smaller due to
decreased population since Kapiolani’s day. HeathitKahikoly, or Trinity Church. The
location on Napo’opo’o Road was also known fomaetias Kepulu, situated just above
Napo’opo’o, overlooking Kealakekua Bay.

In recent years, the building was seriously darddgean earthquake, and the
congregation met for a time in a small buildingtbg seashore at Napo’opo’o. Once again, an
energetic pastor, the Rev. Harold Teves, has ogerige reconstruction and has added an office,
educational space, and a social hall namald Kapiolanifor the church’s original benefactor:

On a plaque in the back of the old church arentimaes of all who were willing to “spend
and be spent” that all might hear the Word of GAdghong them are “The Rev. Mark Ives,
1839-1848.”

In the summer of 1993, the remains of Henry Opakahthe young man who was the
inspiration for the Hawaiian mission, were disinéd from the grave in Cornwall, Connecticut,
and moved with great ceremony aaldhaback to the graveyard of Kahikolu Church in
Napo’'opo’o. The Rev. David Hirano, then ConnagtiConference Minister of the United
Church of Christ, gave the following descriptiontioé move:

There were no dry eyes in that [homegoing senhedl at
Cornwall July 25, 1993]. The Holy Spirit moved dhgh the
gathering and one knew that one was making hist@®yp. Henry
began the journey home. In Hawali'i, the remairedevisits to
various places on O'ahu as well as on Hawai'i.e Tamains were
brought from one side of Kealakekua Bay from witigmry left
the Islands, on a double-hulled canoe. As the eanade its way
to shore, the skies parted and the sun shone, alpthids -- rarely

49 op.cit, p. 82.

50 ibid., 190-191
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found so close to the shoreline -- glided across blay. The
interment took place in Napo’'opo’o, over-looking afkakekua
Bay.... as we walked the casket to its final rgsplace, the skies,
darkened by clouds, parted and the sun came poutingugh.

Amidst a sunlit sky, we blessed the grave and ctiednihe

remains of this first Hawaiian convert to Chrasiity to the

grave.... So the remains of Henry Opukahai’'a camene..>5?

The new grave stands majestically overlookinghsg from which he swam so long ago.
The inscription on the stone reads:

HENRY ‘OPUKAHA'IA
Aloha Ke Akua
Hanau: 1792
Make: Pepeluali 17, 1818 - Cornwall, CT
Hu'e: lulai 13, 1993
Kanu Pa’a: ‘Aukake 15, 1993 - Kepulu, Hi?

51 "Home at Last For Henry Opukaha'ia: 1808-1993,"aditle by The Rev. Dr. David Hirano, appearingtlie
PAAM Newslettervol. Il, No. 25, Fall 1993, p. 8.

52 Translation: “Henry ‘Opukaha’ia/ God Is Love/ Bortiz92/ Died: February 17, 1818 - Cornwall, CT/ Exted:
July 13, 1993/ Final burial: August 15, 1993 - KiepiNapo’'opo’o), HI.”
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Cornwall — The author examines one of several shell |&isatehe
grave of “Henry Obookiah” in Cornwall, C(Photo by Marge Neal.)

When Henry Obookiah (known in
Hawai'i as ‘Opukaha’ia)died in 1818,
he was buried at the gravesigd¢ve

in Cornwall Cemetery. During the
summer of 1993, ‘Opukah’ia’s remains
were moved to their final resting place
in Kahikolu church yardhelow) at
Napo’opo’o, Kealakekua Bay on the
Big Island.

Hawai’'i — The author places fresh
flower and shll leis on the new grave
at Napo’opo’o left) during his
pilgrimage there during the summer
of 1994. (Self photo by the author.)
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Honolulu, O'ahu
March 22, 1848 - Dec. 1, 1853

After living at Kealakekua for nine years, it was, ironically, Mark's heatttat
failed. His condition was labeled “sunstroke” dgctors, an “affection of the head,” according
to Levi Chamberlain. So on March 22, 1848, Mar&shand his family moved to Honolulu.
They settled into the Mission Houses on South KStrget to wait upon the Lord's good
pleasure.

Honolulu was quite different from the outlying tstas of the Sandwich Island Mission.
All the business of the mission was handled frareh It was at Honolulu that most of the
missionaries would try to gather annually during time of the General Meeting to review and
plan their work together, and to share companignsfien denied them in the isolated, outlying
stations.

The Mission compound was located in the area kngevrerally as “Kawaiaha'o,”
composed of the dusty area which was the path leetWenolulu Town and Waikiki. Waikiki
at that time was composed mostly of marshlanddiahthg ponds, with a surfing beach quite
favored by thali'i. The area was pretty much off-limits to commoners.

The Stone Church at Kawaiaha'o, which replace@sd\grass churches, had been
dedicated in 1842, the dream of Hiram Bingham l&achehameha IlI.

There are various stories of how this area gatatee. My favorite tells of a chiefess
named Ha’'o who had a “very grdatpu’ - that is, great mana surrounded her. In 18&bel
Damon wrote an article for the Honolulu paper givirer version of the story. This has since
been included in the history of the Kawaiaha’o Chur

The Water of Ha'o

In years gone by, a sacred spring of brackigtier refreshed
chiefs who might journey over this otherwise dryd dvarren
district near the sea. This was longkapu spring. Among chiefs
who enjoyed the privilege of stepping through cgi@sses and
mountain ferns into its large circular pool was tbkiefess Ha'o,
gueen of O’ahu, who was herselflaputhat it meant death to any
commoner who might look upon her. Queen Ha'o ckora her
home at Kapaakea in Kaimuki to bathe in this saqguedl. Her
subjects, who might not look upon her, neverthedéen spoke of
her coming, and thus land areas near the springecémbear its
name Ka Wai a Ha'gor the fresh-water pool of Ha'o.
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When Christian missionaries first sought andaiy place on
O’ahu, the king and chiefs assigned to them laedr rthis old
spring which was gradually filling in and disappeay as the
marshy land about it was drained. But mission bekie grew up
here, especially of the Castle family, knew thengpponds from
early boyhood near our present South Street belmg.K.

...When even the memory of this spring hadngidy the lava
rock, still a sacred stone, was set up as a boundaark on land
called by the old namé&a Wai a Ha'owhich has gradually grown
to be written in a single word. When more modstreets
disregarded even this old rock, George Castle stikrished its
memory, hunted it out, and had it laid within thelesing wall of
Kawaiaha’o Church. At the restoration of the ldinlg in 1927, it
was his special request that we set it among sandstocks in the
new pond of Kawaiaha’'o’s own artesian water jushukaof the
church.

Marked in bronze lettersKa Pohaku o Ka Wai a Ha'o,The
Stone of Ha'o’s Spring, this rock and pool commeteothe old
spring which gave its name to both land and churemd water
again trickles over it into a pool beneath.

As we approach Kawaiaha’'o today among coolegréawns
flecked with shade under old trees we must closeyes to recall
the dust storms of early years, when Sister Lodleds from her
thatched hut with her two babies to seek refugesxithe way
with Sister Bingham behind the protecting clapbsaad the old
mission house. This house may still be visitedytodad we do not
wonder that one of the first gifts to the missiadi¢s from Queen-
Regent Ka’ahumanu proved to be roots of young plautnees for
shade and shelter.

On arrival, the mission family had been asemjto a dwelling
place near the green valley of Nuuanu and its sheaf running
water. But suddenly changing his mind, GovernokiBallotted
them instead this sun-drenched plain, a dusty imak- from
Honorurp3 village. The five coral-walled wells of brackisfater
dug on the mission grounds are still marked thend atill no
doubt hold water from the same underground souasdéa Wai a
Ha'o.54

53As the Hawaiian language was being given writtemfdhe letter "R" was used in place of the lettér The
same was true to a lesser extent of "T" in plac&bf Thus, in Hawaiian, Tahiti* became Kahiki", “Honorurd’
became Honolulu', and ‘kalo” became taro”, etc.

54 Ethel M. DamonThe Stone Church at Kawaiahalépnolulu: Star-Bulletin Press, 1945, pp.1-4.

67



Strangers in a Strange Land

It is an interesting quirk of history that, as gfears went by, thali'i found the area
around Kawaiaha'o to be quite desirable; where#fsri820’s it was but a dusty plain. Now the
Mission Houses are surrounded by government byjtdimcluding ‘lolani Palace. The Hawali'i
Conference Office -- successor to the Mission ra® located on Nu’uanu Avenue, not far
from the Royal Mausoleum!

Over the years, permanent buildings began t@cepihe native grass buildings. The
New England-style Frame House, the original dwglithe Binghams, was now inhabited by
the Halls. It had been altered at various timesctmommodate the various people who would
need to live there. Built to New England specifieas with a cellar and indoor kitchen, the
house was hot and dusty.

A narrow passageway led to the western Hdli@frame house where two rooms had
been made into one by removing a partition. To@aw would become home to Mark and Mary
Ives for the duration of their stay in Honolulu.

The Print Shop was built between the Frameddand the Depository. Originally, it
had contained the Ramage press which had beenhirdtam Boston and eventually turned out
the first page to be printed in Hawali'i. . It we beginning of the Hawaiian spelling book.
The first sheet was pulled by Chief Keeaumoku, wias most impressed by this new
technology. In 1835, a new printing house wastlagitoss the street, and the “old” printing
house was turned into sleeping space to supplerent in the frame house.

Joseph and Harlan Ives, who had been boaadiRgnahou, were moved to the
compound to be with their parents, and slept infohmer printing office. They continued to
attend Punahou, however; and presumably made thenile walk each day to school.

The Coral “Chamberlain House”, or Depository wastlwith thick walls and large
windows and doors. It was much more suited toathien Honolulu climate. The house was
built extra large to provide space for the depogitd goods which were in turn distributed to
the various missionaries according to need.

The Adobe School, which still stands on the cangfuéawaiaha’o Church, served as
school and meeting place for General Meeting ahdraleliberative bodies. Harlan recalls
many hours of sitting outside the Adobe School thhg, waiting for the elders to finish
meeting.

On August 14, 1849, Mary and Mark's fourth chiidrriet Elizabeth ("Hattie"), was
born.

It was hoped that Mark would regain his health; dentually it became obvious that
this was not going to happen.
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Honolulu
Apr. 19, 1848
To Henry Hill, esq
ABCFM, Boston

The health of several of the mission is soragwhpaired. Mr.
& Mrs. Baldwin are now at Kauai and Dr. Andrews & Mves
with his family are at this station on accountlbhealth. Mr. Ives
and Mrs. Baldwin both have an affection of the hdean which
serious consequences have been feared. Mrs. Balthes not
seem to be growing worse, but Mr. Ives has not lmeaterially
relieved by remedies. He is not able to labor @spnt, and we
have fears he will not be able to resume them again

Levi Chamberlain

The General Meeting of 1849, meeting in Honoluksued the following official
statement summing up what had come to be knowilss ves Case."

Honolulu
April 23, 1849
Rev. R. Anderson, D.D.
Secretary AB &c &c

Rev. & Dear Sir:

You have heard, it is presumed, long ere dhithe failure of
the health of Rev. Mark Ives the bearer of thiketet Having been
unable to perform any direct missionary labor forpariod of
nearly two years, and such being the nature ofrhédady that
there is little prospect of his being able to resunns labors for a
long time to come, if ever - we have given himiatolwn request
our permission and cordial approbation to returntlwhis family
to the United States.

Sympathizing with Bro. & Sis. Ives in theifiefion which have
compelled them to leave a field of much usefulness
affectionately commend them to the kind regardb@fPrudential
Committee and to the watchful care of the Great dHe# the
Church.

Should Bro. Ives under the invigorating inflae of his native
climate regain his health and wish to return to tistands we
should joyfully welcome him to take part with usaiagin our
labors.

On behalf of the Mission.
[.W. Smith
--Committee
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Permission from Boston arrived, and Mark left blands December 9, 1850. He
returned to the mainland alone, hoping that thevegage and some rest would restore his
health. The family remained at Honolulu to awast expected return. Joseph Ives was then
thirteen years old. His younger brother, Harlany @reat-grandfather), was ten. Mary Parnelly
(“Nellie”) was about 3; and Harriet (“Hattie”) wasly a little over one year old when their
father left. These children lived for the nexteliyears with their mother, Mary Brainerd Ives,
at the Mission Houses in Honolulu.

Mark settled at Goshen, Connecticut, his fathérsne, to work on the farm in an effort
to make a small living and hopefully to improve health so that he would one day be able to
return to Hawai'i.

Back in Hawai’l, the boys had been attending thedPou School, boarding there for
about a term before their parents decided to movonolulu. Harlan, in a letter written later
in life, describes his life as a “Punahou Boy, kabne who boards there.”

[Text continues after illustrations]
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The Punahouchool, Honolulu
Then and Noy

PuNanou MissioN ScHooL IN 1865, QAU ISLAND.

Showing the early school buildings.

(Archives of the Punahou Scho

=t TR T S £ ol Ea by e

Upper Campus of the Punahou School as it looks today. Thesegpof water wer

very welcome at Punahou in contrast to the dustyhwmf Kawaiaha'o where tt
Mission Houses were locat

(Photo by the authot
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Danbury, Conn.
June 17, 1914
To T. Munson Coan
New York City

Dear Munson Coan,

Greetings and aloha to yourself. | remember ywell at
Punahou, but it was several years previous to e tof which
you write (1854). We left the Islands Dec. 1st3185

Mr. Beckwith was Principal of the Royal Schoolla time. When
| was at P. | was one of the small boys studyintb@a's Mental

Arithmetic. In the same class were Sam & Henryx#ider,

Charles Clark, Harvey Rogers, Martha & Juliette ®eo

We little fellows were a great trial to Mr. Dol8ometimes he had
to shake us for we would get tired of studying sones and try to
amuse ourselves. The last time he rackled Samin@ko It was
not a success. For Sam would throw out one foot thed the
other in such a way as to brace himself & becorgelri

You were always a good, studious and attentive ging strict
attention to your lessons and to the instructioryadr teacher. |
often listened when you were reciting.

Some of the “older boys” at that time were Hengyran, James
Alexander, Theodore Gulick.

Mr. Dole would have on a very benign look as hebsak in that
willow chair hearing their lessons.

| never had any serious trouble at school for Ways “meant
well” and tried to be good. Mrs. Dole once took toetask for
slander.

The boys got in the way of saying, “I'll be hadgeamong them
George [Dole] and myself. Mrs. D. reported maryp mother and
| replied that the Dole boys said it. WhereuporsMD. called me
up and gave me a severe reprimand. She said,léLi%anford
feels real bad because you said he said ‘I'll bedeal.”

At one time | was a Punahou boy - that is, | bedrdhere. We
had to go down to the lot and work for awhile befdareakfast.
One morning, James Alexander was hoeing corn byak thvat

separated the field from the highway, when juss@se dignitary
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was passing on horseback, James pulled up a bigl,waeel not
knowing anyone was passing, threw it into the roadich made
the horse shy, nearly throwing the man. Jameswsgasprofuse in
his apologies, but after the man rode on he shrdggp his
shoulders and had a good laugh....
...From your old schoolmate and friend,
Harlan Page s

Now that the family was in Honolulu, Harlan anagdph lived at the Mission Compound
at Kawaiaha'o and made the two-mile trek up theshith day to Punahou.

Life for the girls, who were still quite young, svapent fairly close to home, with time
filled with chores, lessons, and religious instimet The children of the Mission were permitted
to play together on the dusty ground within the poond, and sometimes among the mission
goods in the garret of the Chamberlain house;dautihg the compound, except to go to school,
was discouraged.

“I don't want you to play with the native childigMary would say. “Some of the
Mission children - especially those who have giome secular work - have begun to take on the
ways of the natives.”

It was a constant source of worry to Mary anddtieer mothers that their children were
becoming more Hawaiian than American, and more pé#gan Christian. The Mission children
were, after all, “native.” This was not a foreiigmd to them.

The mission compound was quite barren of vegetakiarlan would later describe it in a
letter to a friend:

We occupied “the little stone printing officeddether with part
of the other building. The Halls were domiciled time main
building until the Cookes moved in. The Armstronysd
opposite. After a few years, a change was made. HEfls took up
their residence in the Nuuanu Valley. The Cookek their place.
The Armstrongs went
"Downtown," and the Clarks took their place. THawn” was in
the dry season mostly dry parched ground. | d@eeém to
remember any trees in the yard, but there may leen. The
Armstrong yard was pleasant, but | don't recollediat grew
there, except that we children went there to stfifogir-o'clocks."
The water for irrigation came from pumps operabgchand.

55 Unpublished letters from the Harlan P. Ives notébodoung Sanford Dole went on to be the first goee of
Hawai'i.
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[The road] was well patronized, especially on rtpalar
occasions when there was something to celebrateaagdodly
number of equestrians, male and female, mountedngnkind of
horse or beast they could get went racing by dtdpéed with no
one to harm them for exceeding the speed limit.

Beyond the mission buildings were a few natimesks. In the
milking yard a good strong post stood in a convenace. If a
cow wouldn't stand, a rope around her horns andther around
her legs kept her in place. In the region of gadt plains, there
were at some seasons excellent shallow ponds fiingsaur

boats... | shall never forget the Punchbowl, tleadiful scenery
around it, Diamond Head, Waikiki, and many othemralaéul
places..>6

Outside the compound there were friends to beeplayith. Harlan and Joseph were
beginning to learn Hawaiian- even though they vaiseouraged from using it - and could
converse with native children. And just down thad was the sea where Mission children could
watch - but not join in - on swimming in the co@dfic. There were, however, small fish ponds
near the compound which mission boys used fomggliitle, homemade boats. The springs at
Punahou School gave opportunity for the missiofdotm to bathe. The older native boys would
learn to steer canoes through the surf, and otheutd take their boards out on the breaking
waves and ride the surf to shore.

To Harlan this all looked wonderful. To Mary iaw pagan and idle. Worse yet, the
swimmers and surfers wore so little clothing!

“The water is for bathing,” she would say. Missjgarents had devised a sort of bath
house where families could bathe modestly. Eveateunover, they wore flannel bathing attire
from neck to ankles. Their children were not emaged to engage in decadent sports like
swimming or surfing. Besides, Mary never had gowmmories of the ocean. It reminded her of
being pregnant and sea-sick aboardMlaey Frazier. The water separated the islands and kept
her away from medical care, friends, and her famdgk in New England.

But to Harlan, it was the world where he was bdr® and Joseph saw no particular
reason why they should be separated from othersweine born there. The area that had been
given for Punahou School was blessed with sevealtiful pools, and the children were
permitted to play there. What a wonderful brealt thust have been compared to the dusty
plain below!

At first it was necessary to carry water for asiderable distance for the use of the
Mission Family. As years went by, however, wellsrevdug, and means were found to make

56 Harlan Page Ives notebook, Sept. 17, 1919, unghealisirom the private collection of the author.
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water available as was necessary for cooking aahatg. Since the water was brackish, it had
to be allowed to seep through “drip stones” thateNecated near the kitchen door in the
Mission House.

For the children most of the days were spenteir taducation either at Punahou or at the
hands of the mothers who had the time. They ofssobad chores. The approved recreation for
the boys was staying near the compound and wigttlifhis was deemed as productive enough
and quiet enough to be pursued by Christian childfehe girls had their dolls and learned the
homemaking skills. Mary wanted to make sure tleatfhmily would not turn “native” before
their father could get back.

Generally speaking, the Ives boys were pretty @medbout not mingling with the
native boys. But they were not imprisoned. Theyld speak the language, and they had no
fear of the sea.

One hot afternoon, the dust was particularly oggivee; and for all his whittling, all he
had to show for an afternoon's work was a pilenafvengs. Just then a young Hawaiian boy,
also about 9 or 10, came near the fehAte.

“Aloha,” he said. “Aloha,” Harlan returned. “Whigtyour name?”

“My name is Noa,” said the boy. “I live very mdhis place.”

“Where are you going?” asked Harlan.

“l am going to the beach to swim and watch thesbaryd girls on the surf-boards.”

“Boys and girls go into the surf together?” askiatlan incredulously.

“Oh yes. Some of our girls are very good with ffagpahe’enalu In fact, many years
ago, only thali'i were permitted to ride thgapahe’enalu Now many of us are learning to ride
thenaluto shore.”

“My mother says that it is dangerous and wrong.”

“The missionaries think that many things are daoge and wrong.” Noa interrupted.
“Most of them are afraid of the sea. The sea isfroend. It brought us to this place generations
ago. It feeds us. Itis the pathway from islamiéstand. Sometimes the sea gets rough, but our

fathers know how to navigate the great outriggeoes. The water gives much pleasure.”

Noa had been gazing dreamily toward the ocearddéhly, as if remembering his new
friend, he turned his attention back to Harlan.

57 In talking with native Hawaiians, we have concludieat a boy, born in Hawai'i and growing up theseuld of
necessity pick up some of the language and cudtiunés friends. This story is meant to illustratat process, not
necessarily to document an historic event in Héglhfe.
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“You didn't tell me your name.”
“My name is Harlan.”
“Did you come from America on the big boat?”

“Oh no. My parents came from New England to piece,” Harlan explained, “but | was
born at Kealakekua Bay on the Big Island.”

“Then you ar&ama’aing one of us,” said Noa happily. “Have you nevddan in the
waves?”

“No,” said Harlan. “My mother likes me to stayam¢he Mission houses.”

“Itis just a short walk. Come with me. We'llme right back.”

With his heart beating violently for fear of whas mother would say, Harlan
accompanied his new friend down the path toward#seh. The sand glistened in the
afternoon sun. Large waves were rolling in. Saleutrigger canoes were beached nearby, and
the distant figures of boys on surf-boards couldden riding the crest of the waves. It was
golden and fresh and beautiful.

“Take off your shoes and feel the water as it c®toethe beach,” said Noa.

Harlan took off his shoes and his high stockings @lled up his pant-leg. The water
was cool as he felt water and sand swirl undefdusand wash back out to sea.

“You really cannot swim with all those clothes’osaid Noa.
“Mother says that Missionary children do not batheublic and they certainly do not
play in the water without clothing. I think | haetter get back before somebody misses me.

But mahalg Noa. | enjoyed being here today.”

Harlan hurriedly brushed off his feet as besttd and replaced his shoes and
stockings. He then said, “Aloha,” to his new fidesnd headed back to the mission houses.

The communal evening meal was being prepared.
“Harlan, where have you been?” asked Joseph. 1¥okiwet and a little sandy.”
“Joseph, | have been to the beach with Noa, myfniewd. Joseph, swimming is not

bad. Itis good and clean and fun. What the eatwys do is not evil. | want to learn how to
swim in the waves. Maybe someday | can even ndead those surf-boards.”
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“You had better not let Mother hear you say thagitd Joseph. “Mother and Father both
have worried that we would get to be like the ratroys. They want us to grow up to be good
Christians. Do you think that someone who Jesed fitir would take off his clothes and play in
the water?”

“I don't know,” said Harlan a little sadly, “bukhow that Jesus spent a lot of time
around the Sea of Galilee. He rode on fishing$eaatl walked on water. Maybe just once he
slipped in.”

“Maybe, but if you know what’s good for you, youlhvbrush off that sand and get
washed for dinner. Those wet trouser bottoms angggo be hard to explain. Hurry! They will
be calling us soon.”

“Joseph, please don't tell.”

Harlan Page Ives turned toward the room wherendenas brother stayed. Then he
paused and looked intently at Joseph:

“Maybe you could go with me sometime. Maybe rteére Noa will teach us both to
swim.”

“Get cleaned up, Harlan,” said Joseph in his begbrother voice. But there was a
smile on Joseph's face as they made their wayetéréime House for the evening meal.

Honolulu
May 26, 1853
Dear Father:

You have not received a letter from me for a gvdale. It is our
vacation now. Three weeks of it have past. Mathieks that she
shall send me to the Royal School next term. étetid of last
term we had an examination. My studies last teeneweading,
writing, arithmetic, grammar, geography, spellinginging and
drawing. | have two classes in arithmetic, Colbuemd
Thompson's arithmetic. | like the Royal Schoay vauch. Mr.
Beckwith explains the lesson so that we can aletstend it. Last
term one of the girls [was] turned out of the sdhimo whispering.
| got a perfect record every week last term but,cmed was
neither absent nor tardy. Tuesday night the R&adool had an
exhibition. Anyone who wished to attend had tapase a ticket
for admittance. Those who were over 12 years ofhagkto pay 50
cents, and those under that 25 cents.

Mr. Beckwith had been married to Caroline Armago Hattie
was very much pleased with her letter which shesived from
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you. The smallpox is here now, but in very mitthfo There have
been but three cases of it. The first case haswggt and the
second and third cases are nearly well.

Our little donkey goes very well now in the wagdrast Friday
when | was galloping with him, he stumbled andwhnee over his
head. It scratched my face quite badly. Mothes ot a pair of
spectacles which she can see out from very wék s8ys that she
is going to write a good long letter to you wheee giets better.

It is general meeting now, and mother is veryybu®ne of the
chiefs of the Marquesas Islands is here now. Heecto see if he
could get a teacher to go there and teach them. d@vaot know
yet who will go. On Sunday evening last there wamllection
taken up for the mission there. Mr. Thurston gidobody else
would, he would go with the staff of sixty-six yweatrt one time
when somebody was showing the chief the differads lof trees,
he said: "I did not come to see these, | camestageacher.”

Last night they had another meeting, and the Masan chief
spoke to them. He said he wantekuanu [teacher]. He also said
that he wanted a Hawaiian wife. Somebody thendabkka if he
had got any at home. He said he got four, but lated a
Hawaiian wife. There is a native at Lahaina whmkis of going.
Mr. Parker is thinking of going with him to bringatk a report.
The next time that | write to you | can tell yourmabout it.

| believe | have not told you about our sociétypegan this way:
Just before the missionaries left for M., Mr. Hglggulick said he
wanted all the missionary children together onceanioefore he
left; so we all met together in the old [adobe] sathouse where
they have general meeting. One of the large chiidyot up and
said if our parents are all brothers then we arkeausins. By and
by they proposed that we all meet every month amd & society
to support our cousin Halsey; so ever since we hanet once
every month. Those who wanted to become a membendoyear
had to pay one dollar, and those who wanted to lmeeanber for
life had to pay ten dollars. | became an annuahtber.58 Every
meeting that we had there was a collection taken lLgst year we
raised six hundred dollars, which was two hundreflasls more
than we expected to raise. The officers of thicietp are a
president, a vice-president. a recording secretargprresponding
secretary, and a treasurer. Last year Mr. Thurstees president
and this year Oramel Gulick in president. At eawbeting there
are two essays read upon some subject. We havkgasd from
the missionaries at Micronesia. Cousin Halsey wibtetter to the
children of the mission, we also received a leftem Nevins

58 The cost of becoming a life member of the “Hawalidission Children's Society” is still only ten ¢aris. The
cost of annual membership, however, has escalated.
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Armstrong and David Hitchcock. They wrote thatytinanted to
join our society. The native of these islands fodhe trouble in
learning the language of the native of MicronesiaThe
missionaries there have concluded to teach therma Hmglish
language].
From your son,
Harlan P. Ivés

It eventually became obvious that, although Madsapparently doing well in
Connecticut, it was not going to be expedient far to return to Hawai'i. So Mary began to
make preparations for taking herself and her ydangly back to the United States.

Part of those preparations was a tour of old famgeople and places which she would
soon be leaving behind.

Wailuku [Maui]
Oct. 14th, 1853

My dear Sister Lyons,

| was quite surprised a few days since at rengia letter in
your own handwriting. It was a precious token efmembrance.
You speak of General Meeting. It was to me a dost for my
health was so miserable and my face so painful thaduld not
enjoy anything. | should have felt it still morsekly; had | known
it was to be my last one. Butthus itis. Iflifeyis spared | expect
to embark for America early in Jan.

Last Spring Dr. Anderson went down to Goshen te s®
husband and confer with him relative to his remagniin the
States. Father Ives and Dr. A. were both of theniop that
considering my husband's health it was not exped@mhim to
return to the islands. My husband also thoughtt tha could
better support his family in the States, and it wasanged that
Father lves build us a house near his own and thgthusband
and the boys work on his farm and we get alongasauld.

| have received two letters from Dr. A. quite sgthging and
kind in which he gave me special and particulaedtrons, what to

59 Harlan P. Ives' Letter was originally sent to this$ibn Houses Library by Miss Mary B. Ives, his daier in
Danbury (this author's great-aunt), to be publishethe Friend April 1925. The original now in the archives of
Mission Houses Library, Honolulu.
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do, when and how to leave the islands, etc., 8@.you see, dear
sister, but to go forward trusting in the Lord.

I cannot tell you how thankful I am that all resgdility in this
thing has been taken out of my own hands. | dofeelt any
overwhelming anxiety with regard to anything futureny life, my
health, my prospects. | leave all the keeping gf heavenly
Father. Why should | fear the fury of the foamowean? The
frowns of an unfeeling world, long years of weaknes a few
short days of affliction? Will not God overruld af these things?
| have confidence that he will, and as a generaigh can calmly
commit my way to him.

| do feel anxious that my dear children showldkl upon God as
their Father, but | fear that they do not any oénh know him as
they ought. Joseph has once or twice thought Heatwas a
Christian but has given up the hope.

| had a pleasant visit to Hana of ten weeks. Mrd &rs. W. are
getting ready to leave their people. About fiveatde had
occurred from smallpox. They had great difficuity making
vaccination effectual, but have at last got it s#dr Most of the
cases of smallpox were among the lowest and dedrani@ among
the Catholics. There has been no case of it inwoeity of
Wailuku.

| have been at Bro Conde’s three weeks. Am gdiagSister
Bailey's next Monday to stay until some vesseksamtake me to
Honolulu.

My health is much better than it was, althoughalve a great
many days of feeling faint and cold. | have nottohg,...?..] since
my teeth were extracted.

Can | attend to any commissions for you in AméricBo you

wish for any article of furniture? If so let me kman season and |
will send you any of my things you desire. | amy\&ppy in

getting ready for the voyage. Miss Ogden's ligilds are sewing
some for me. If you have any old clothes of anytsey would be
acceptable, especially warm clothes. You needbeoéafraid to

send them if they are quite old as | can patch thaohthey will fit

some of us.

| have had frequent letters from my husband.Hhdiglth is better

this year than it was last and he is able to dostderable work for
his father's farm. | do hope we may all live ® dnce more a
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united family. We shall need your prayers. | hgpa will write
us. | have so many cares pressing that | cannatewvithout
neglecting something. | presume it is also, so with. Farewell.
Give my love to all your family.
Yours aff.
Mary A. Ives

Mary Ives and her four children sailed from Horwolan a whaling ship December 1,
1853, and rounding Cape Horn, arrived at Newpait,NRay 1, 1854. They arrived at
Cornwall, Conn., May 16th, 1854, there to beginribgt chapter in their remarkable lives.
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