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BIOGRAPHICAL SU~1MARY: VIRGINIA MAtlSINON, Pearl Harbor Naval Shipyard 
account clerk 

' Virginia Mansinon, Filipina-Portuguese, was born in Kakaako, October 31, 
1926. Her father came from the Philippines in 1911; her Portuguese mother 
was from Maui. 

Virginia attended Pohukaina Elementary School and danced the hula in 
Lei Day programs there in the 193o•s. She also did Filipino dancing at 
various plantations, under the direction of Mrs. Ligot, wife of the Filipino 
Commissioner of Labor, Cayetano Ligot. She also attended Washington Inter-
mediate and McKinley High Schools. · · · 

While still in . school, she worked as a ~ousemaid for University of Hawaii 
professors. She also helped out in the small family grocery store run by 
her mother, which was adjacent to her father•s pool hall. 

She worked for W. A. Ramsey, Ltd., at the time of her marriage in 1947. 
She was later employed at the Naval Shipyard, \'.Jhere she continues to work 
today. She and her husband currently reside in Kahaluu. 

TIME LINE 

1926 birth: Kakaako 

1931 attended Muriel Kindergarten 

1938 became a Protestant 

1940 worked as housemaid 

1947 rna rri ed 

1953 1 eft Kakaako 
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TAPE NO. 3-44-1-78 

ORAL HISTORY INTERVIEW 

with 

Virginia Mansinon (VM) 

Kahaluu, Oahu 

March 17, 1978 

BY: Gael Gouveia (GG) 

GG: This is an interview with Virginia Mansinon in Kaha1uu. And the date 
is March 17, 1978. Okay. I thought maybe we could start if you want 
to tell me where you were born. 

VM: I was born in Honolulu, October31, 1926. 

GG: And what area of Honolulu? 

VM: In the area of . Kakaako district near the old Aloha Theater on Queen 
Street. Where . the ·American Sanitary Laul")dry is 1 ocated. 

GG: Were you born at home? 

VM: Yes. in an apartment house, apartment building. I can't seem to 
remember the number of the building and I believe it's already torn 
down. · 

GG: That wasn't Magoon Block by any chance was it? 

VM: I don't remember whether it was Magoon Block or another little block 
adjacent to the 1 aundry. 

GG: Did the Magoons own it or do you recall? 

VM: Yes. the Magoons owned that. 

GG: I see. But you were born in sort of an apartment building ... 

VM: Yes, that's right. . 

GG: .. ~complex rather than in one of the cottages behind Magoon Block. 
Okay, and can you tell me now how your parents happened to be living in 
Kakaako at that time? 

VM: Well, they had arrived from Maui. They were orginally ·;n Maui. They 
met in Maui. They got married there. And a year later they moved to 
Honolulu. And about a month later I was born. 
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GG: Oh, my goodness. 

VM: So I was almost born in Maui, Paia. But instead because we moved to 
Honolulu. 

GG: Did they move directly to Kakaako from Maui? 

VM: I believe they did. · My grandparents, however, were residing in Kahuku 
at the time. And then they too finally, later on, moved out to 
Kakaako, so that all the family were close together. 

GG: Do you recall at all how they happened to decide on Kakaako? 

VM: No, they never talked about it. 

GG: And what kind of work was . your fath.er doing at that time? 

VM: I don't remember what he was doing at the time I was born. But in 
Maui he was working in the plantation hospital, I think, as an orderly, 
before they came to Honolulu. Before working for the hospital he was 
an interpreter for the Sugar Planters' Association. 

GG: Did your mother have a midwife when you were born? 

VM: Yeah, she did have a midwife. Of the 11 children that she had, nine 
were by' midwife. and two--the last two--was· born ... in the local hospital, 
Kapiolani. 

GG: Do you know now since she'd only been in the Kakaako area about a month, 
did your parents have friends there or how did she find a midwife? 
You know, having just come from Maui. 

VM: Somehow at the time, a~ I recollect, ~henever a new family moved into 
the vicinity everybody came to welcome them. And I guess that's how 
my parents got friendly. And the women there probably recommended a 
nice midwife. Itts not how it is today, you know, where everybody 
tends to their own. Everybody seemed to be concerned about a new 
family moving in. And you got to know each other and you help one 
another. If they didn't have food you gave them part of what you 
had. And that's what I could remember as a little gi~l. 

GG: Right. Do you recall, again it would be from your own experience, 
but when they were living there do you know what kind of neighbors 
they had when they first moved there? 

VM: Ah, yes. In the area along Queen Street but on Magoon Block the 
people there were predbminantly Filipino, Portuguese, Hawaiian, Chinese, 
and Japanese. 

GG: Do you recall, now, what kind of a midwife your mother had? 

VM: Portuguese. 
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GG: Portuguese. Were there Filipino midwives there, too? 

VM: I don•t recall. Most of the midwives that I remember were mostly 
Portuguese. The only other midwife my mother had, besides the 
Portuguese one that attended her when I was born, was a Japanese 
midwife. And that was much later when I was a teenager. My mother 
was still having her children with a midwife attending her. She was 
Japanese. 

GG: Was she in Kakaako still at that time? 

VM: Yes, in another locality right in Kakaako. 

· GG: Right. I wonder, caul d you sort of te 11 me about the succession of 
moves that you had in Kakaako and describe the area and the neighbors 
in the different places that you lived in Kakaako. 

VM: I can•t recall every move, especially the moves that were made when I 
was a toddler. I can•t remember those moves. I do remember living in 
the back of Magoon Block in one of the cottages. They were duplex 
cottages. My grandmother lived on one side. That•s when she moved 
out from Kahuku to Kakaako. She lived on one side. And we lived on 
the other. And this way, we shared one kitchen in the back of the 
duplex. I remember us living there in those cottages. 

GG: Did it have indoor bathroom facilities there? 

VM: Yes, there were already indoor bathroom facilities. The kitchen was 
to one side of a long room and the other end consisted of the bathroom 
and laundry area, shared by the tenants of the duplex cottage. 

GG: Do you remember your neighbors? 

VM: Yes. I remember there were Hawaiian neighbors. Some lei sellers. 
There was some Japanese neighbors. So~e Filipino neighbors. Portuguese 
neighbors. I even recall some of the neighbors making their own beer. 

GG: Did they share it with each other after it was made? 

VM: No. I believe each family made their own. Wheth~r they sold it or not, 
I don•t know. But I remember as a girl, I did have beer at the table. 
I don•t know whether it was purchased or made by my mother or someone 
else. There were lei sellers next door, I remember. As a little girl, 
I learned how to sew leis. Just helping out you know. 

GG: Do you know where they got their flowers from? 

VM: Some of them got it from their relatives who had flowers growing in 
their yard. Some bought their flowers from the local graveyards that 
had a lot of plumeria trees. Where they got their carnations and other 
flowers I don•t recall. They might have come from the nurseries. 

GG: Did they make leis primarily for Boat Day at that point? 
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VM: Yes, it primarily was for Boat Day because at the time I don't rec.all 
airplanes very much but I recall the boats, because, we used to, many 
times go dow~ and meet the boat~ when some relatives or friends were 
coming in from the outside island. And it was quite exciting. We 
loved going down to greet the boats because the Hawaiian band was there 
and we had all this so-called divers that dived for coins. And then 
everybody throwing leis and flowers. 

GG: Did you know any of the divers because I understand a. lot of them were 
from Kakaako. 

VM: As a little girl, no, but as I grew older one of my brothers-in-law was 
a diver when he was growing up. And those boys really made quite a bit. 
Some of 'em even brought it home to supplement the family's income. 

GG: i~ith the lei sellers now, can you tell me how they work? Did they get 
together to sew leis or did neighbors com~ in and help at all? 

VM: Sometimes neighbors would come in and help. Just to talk along with 
them and then, as you talk, you help them out. They never asked for 
help. But you just sat and help along. I don't believe there was a 
lei association at that time. They (the lei sellers), I guess they 
sewed individually in their own homes and then went down to the piers. 
~~hether they went together or individuall-y I don't know, but at the 
piers they were all cordial and friendly with one another. Everyone 
got along with each other. 

GG: Did many lei sellers live in Kakaako? 

VM: · Yes, many lei sellers lived in Kakaako. 

GG: And then did they walk down to the ... 

VM: Yes. Many of 'em walked down because they weren't too far from the 
piers. Walking at that time was a joy for everyone, it seems. 

GG: It was the main mode of transportation. 

VM: Yes. Not everyone could afford a tar especially in Kakaako. 

GG: Right. Did you folks have a car at that time? 

VM: No. 

GG: This would've been when, lik-e late 1920's or late 1930's? 

VM: Mid-1930's. We didn't own a car till, I believe it was in the late 
1930 IS, 

GG: What was your father doing? What kind of work was he doing at this 
point? 

VM: At that point he was working for the WPA [Work~ Progress Administration] at 
Ala Moana as a watchman. We were able to afford a car because my mother (won) 
a sweepstakes. 
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GG: · Oh, my goodness. 

VM: She won $500. And at that time it was quite a bit of money. 

GG: How did that happen? 

VM: We 11 , it • s funny because when my dad bought the ticket, you see, money 
was hard to come by at that time. So when he bought the ticket, I 
believe it was just for---I don't know whether it was for 50 cents or 
$1..00. · But I remember when he came home that night, •cause he worked 
at night. I always stayed up to watch my mother iron or do her 
housework and l kept her company, my being the eldest. And I remember 
her getting so very angry with him because the money (he bought the 
ticket with) could have been used to buy food or clothi~g, you know. 
She was so angry. He said he never spent money foolishly, and that 
was his own money that she allowed him to have. He had saved up. My 
dad always saved his pennies, you know. 1 remember his saving his 
pennies in his shoes. 

GG: Oh, for goodness sake. 

VM: And he used to complain about his feet hurting. We didn't realize 
till much later that it was because he saved his money in his shoe. 
(Laughs) 

GG: He was walking around on his money. (Laug.hs) 

VM: But that way, he thought, no one could steal it because it was with 
him. And no one would know it was in his shoe. Gut anyway. (getting 
back to the subject of the _sweepstakes ticket), she got very angry 
with him. He didn't argue back. And he had the ticket made out in 
her name. 

GG: Who did he buy it from? . Do you know? 

VM: No. I don't know who he bought it from, how he came about to buy it. 
He never said. Until this day he never say who he bought it from. I 
guess it was somebody who approached him while he was working at the 
park. But when my mother won, oh my goodness, she was so happy! 
(Laughs) And he says, .. Oh, you • re not going to sco 1 d me • cause you 
won ... He said, 11 Don•t you think I deserve some of it? 11 

She says, 11 Hell, now I guess you can go out and buy a car ... 

And it was quite a thing 'cause we waited, we were, oh~ with such 
anticipation. We were going to have a beautiful car. But when he came 
home we heard this chug-a-lug, chug-a-lug, chug-a-lug (Laughs) on the 
road. When we looked out of the window my mother said, 11 0h, no! 11 · It 
was a Model-T Ford. (Laughs) She expected something else . And we 
said, 11 0h, no. ~·Je didn't want a Model-T. We wanted something much 
more fancy... But that • s all he could afford. She had given him (part 
of the money) because I believe she put the rest away for a rainy day. 
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GG: Do you remember now what year it was that you got that car? 

VM: No, I guess it was in the mid~l930's. I just don't remember the year. 

GG: And it wasn't a new car then? 

VM: It wasn't a new car. It was a used car. ''~Y dad always loved those 
models, so he went out and got what he wanted. (Laughs) He was pretty 
thrilled with it. And I enjoyed riding it. But some of my sisters, 
brothers, were ashamed to ride in the car. 

GG: How many children were in the family at .that time? 

VM: At that time, let's see, there were five of us. 

GG: Could you all fit in the car with your mom and dad at one time1 

VM: No, it didn't have a rumble seat. There was just one small section 
right in the back of the driver--a passenger seat. We were little so 
my sister sat in the back. Whenever we passed some of her friends she 
would hide because she was so ashamed to ride in the Model-T. I tho~ght 
it was fun. 

GG: And so did he take turns taking you folk~ for a ride then, sometimes? 

VM: Yes, he---every weekend he waul d go out to _the country to Waipahu 
because he had relatives there. And we'd go out visiting. You know, 
before that time we couldn't visit relatives because we never had a 
car. So, that was our outing, to go and visit relatives out in the 
country. 

GG: Did neighbors come out to see the car when you got it, too? 

VM: Oh, yeah. They thought it was quite something to own a car. No matter 
what kind of car it was. 

GG: So most of the neighbors didn't own at that time either? 

VM: No, no. Of course there were-one or two that had lovely cars. They 
could afford it because they had good, steady jobs. 

GG: When you got the car where were you 1 iving at that time? 

VM: At that time we were on Coral Street. Coral and Pohukaina. Near the 
Pohukaina Elementary School. And adjacent to our ·area that we were 
living, was a bakery there called the New England Bakery. There was 
also Mother Waldron Park close by. And also another park like a large, 
vacant lot with a wooden fence all around. 

GG: Was that what they called Atkinson Park? 

VM: That's right. Which now has all the industrial buildings-~American 
Factors and some of the other big companies. 
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GG: What were the parks used for at that time? 

VM: Mostly ball games. The big Atkinson Park was the one the big ball 
teams and baseball teams used to come out to. At Mother Waldron Park, 
many ball games were held there too. Basketball, baseball. It was 
just grass and dirt. at one time you know, it wasn't the way it is now. 
Then after awhile, they fixed it up and we were then able to skate 
·because it was cement. They also had courts for handball. And for 
volleyball. So we had a nice place to play. The Mother Waldron Park 
was also used for political rallies. He also played on the school
ground. But we had to be very careful not to pick the flowers. (Laughs) 

GG: Why was that? 

VM: They didn't want us to pick the flowers. · They wanted the flowers to 
grace the yard, you know. So we were told we could play in the yard 
but don't pick the flowers. 

GG: Were kids pretty good about listening at that point? 

VM: Oh, some of 'em, yeah. Some of'em decided, well, they were going to 
pick the fl6wers anyway to make lei·s or put in their hair. And then 
they would be turned in. Monday th~would be called intb the office 
because somebody snitched on them and sa td that so-and-so caught 
picking flowers .. 

GG: And then what would happen to them if they were caught picking them? 

VM: They were just scolded and told never to do it again. 

GG: The house that you were living in there by Pohukaina School, what was 
that house 1 ike? Do you remember? 

VM~ It was an old, wooden structure. The floors had large cracks on it. 
The boards weren't brought together. They were all about half inch 
cracks. So it was rather cold at night. But my mother tried to keep 
it warm by putting a mat on the floor or something. 

GG: Where did she get her mats? Were these lauhala mats? · 

VM: No, no, no, no. These were straw mats, that you'd even see being used 
today. They even had straw mats then but they were very narrow at the 
time. Some Japanese would give their mats away to the neighbors. 

GG: The Japanese made them? 

VM: Uh huh, uh huh. And then when we cbuld afford it, then she bought 
linoleum. Put it on so that it would cover all the cracks. The walls 
were all right. The windows had screens on· them, so it was fine. We 
had good ventilation. When it was cold we closed it. 

GG: Were the roads still dirt roads at that time? 
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VM: No, at that time they were already paved. Sidewalks were not paved, 
so they were dirt sidewalks. 

GG: And were you attending school? 

VM: During my kindergarten year I ·attended Muriel Kindergarten. That's on 
Laniwai Street near the mission. Haw~iian Mission. · And then for my 
elementary school grades I attended Pohukaina School, from first to 
sixth grade. 

GG: And were you living across from Pohukaina School at that point? 

VM: When I attended the Muriel Kindergart~n we weren't living. on Coral 
Street. We were on, I remember, on Queen Stteet. We had rented a 
house near the American Sanitary Laundry. It was not an apartment. 
It was a house. Nice little · house next to a restaurant. I've forgotten 
what they called that restaurant. It was an Oriental restaurant owned 
by some Chinese I heard. It was a~ross the old Aloha Theater. And 
that home was lovely! I thought it was nicer th~n the other house on 
Coral Street. It had no cracks on the floors. 

(Laughter) 

VM: And I thought we were pretty special. !~don't know how much rent was at 
that time. I was just a little girl. And· I remember living there when 
I attended Muriel Kindergarten. Then I ftlSo remember living on a 
house on Cooke Street between Queen and--excuse me--between Pohukaina 
and Queen. Somewhere along Cook Street, we lived in another lovely 
house. With no cracks on the floors. 

(Laughter) 

GG: You don't like cracks I gather? (Laughs) 

VM: No, it's cold. It was cold. That's what I remembered about the cracks. 
That's why I didn't like it. But after we put linoleum over it, it was 
all right. . It_ kept' the wind ;out. 

GG: Do you know why you moved a number of times? Was there a reason? 

VM: I believe it was because of the rent. See, my father was out of work 
at the time we lived in those lovely homes. My mother worked in the 
American Sanitary Laundry. She also worked in the Tuna Packers. I 
remember, especially the Tuna Packers, because I remember the smell of 
tuna on her when she came home. 

GG: Was it not where it is? It was on Auahi Street? 

VM: It was on Auahi and Cooke Streets, not where it is now. 

GG: What did she do there? What was her job? 

VM: At the Tuna Packers, I don't know what her job was at the Tuna Packers. 
But at the American Sanitary Laundry she was a presser. 
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GG: I see. Who took care of the children when she was working? . 

VM: Well, at that time my dad remained at home because it was hard to get 
work. 

GG: This was shortly after the depression. 

VM: That•s right. So, my mother _had to work. I know we•re going back. 

GG: No, that•s all right. (Laughs) 

VM: I guess you can get the information .... Anyway, I remember my dad staying 
home. I didn•t like it very much. 

GG: Why? 

VM: Well, because he cooked the same meals over and over. He only knew how 
to cook one meal which was stew. (Laughs) And we had stew every day. 

(Laughter) 

VM: I got so tired of stew, but that•s all he knew how to cook at the time. 
Gut, \ve survived. My mother worked very hardas I remember. And then 
when she was no longer working naturally~we had to go to some place that 
was cheaper in rent. And I think that•s why we moved. 

GG: Were there other families, too, where the wife was working ... 

VM: Yes, yes. 

GG: ... and the husband stayed home? 

VM: At that time, yes, because there was work for women but no work for men. 
There was the American Security Laundry. There was the Hawaiian Tuna 
Packers. There was the California Packing Corporation. Pineapple. She 
also worked in the pineapple cannery. She worked for CPC for awhile. 
I loved those days because she 1d bring home the cores of the pineapple. 
They were a 11 owed to bring it home. Now they don • t. f,low they use it. 
At that time the pineapple workers could bring home all those cores, 
which were enjoyed by the children. 

GG: Did she bring home enough, say, on one day so that all the children 
could have? 

VM: Could have, yeah. They couldn•t bring it home all the time. I think 
what they did was made sure that all the workers would (have a chance to) 
bring home some sometime. That•s what I liked about her working in 
the pineapple company. Pineapple cores. (Laughs) r•ve always loved 
pineapple every since! 

GG: Who ran the New England Bakery that you talked about? 

VM: New England Bakery was owned by a Chinese family. I believe by the 
name of Wong. 
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GG: 'Cause where was it, say, in re-lation there was also See Kau Bakery I 
think. 

VM: That was on Halekauwila. I • 

GG: I see. That was a little ways away. 

·· VM: Yeah. Those were the two bakeries there. New England was right around 
the corner from our house (on Pohukaina Street, across Mother Waldron 
Park) and we could smell the bread. Many times the baker would allow 
us to come in and watch how he would knead the dough, and also when 
.it was ready to put into pans. He didn't allow everybody to come in. 
But being that we were neighbors and my mother asked him politely, he 
saidallright. ·But ·we had to behave, and had to sta.nd quite a ·ways . 
He didn't want us to touch anything . . And so, that's how we watched 
him bake the bread. Then, of course, when the bread was coming out 
of the oven my mother always said we could go and buy a loaf of hot 
bread. We'd also run to the grocery for a nice block of butter. At 
that time we couldn 1 t afford t6 buy a whole pound. It was always one 
or two blocks of butter. 

GG: How big was a block? 

VM: Oh, it was quarter of a pound. 

GG: Oh, I see what you mean. 

VM: Like it is now. We always bought just a block because we couldn't buy 
a pound. Not only because we couldn't afford it, but at that time we 
never had refrigerators. Everything was kept in a safe. We never had 
an icebox either. It was a safe, an upright one. 

GG: With wire screens? 

VM: Yeah, with wire screen for ventilation. And we'd keep the butter in a 
little container in cool water. You know. It'd keep it fresh and never 
melt. 

GG: What did you do about meats theh? . Did you have to buy meats when .... 

VM: When we needed it. We could never keep meat over night without cooking 
it. So we ·only buy meats when we were going to have stew. We very 
seldom ate steaks. I don't remember eating steaks until I was married. 
Because with such a big family my mother had to---if she bought a piece 
of meat she had to either roa~t it or make stew. She'd put lots of 
vegetables, potatoes and pumpkin and carrots so that it would go a long 
way. 

GG: Did you eat, say, more Portuguese style than Filipino style or more 
Filipino style than .. ~. · 

VM: It was more Portuguese style than Filipino style. Although my dad loved 
his Filipino .food my mother could feed us more if she used the Portuguese 
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way of cooking. She did cook Filipino dishes once in awhile when my 
dad could get some chickens or some pork (from) relatives. Or when · 
they killed the pig and everybody shared in the purchase of the pig. 
You know. Sometimes so many families got together and bought a pig. 

GG:· This would be in K~kaako--neighborhood people would get together. 

VM: Yes~ right in the neighborhood. Yeah. 

GG: Where did they get the pig? 

VM: I don•t remember. I think they had to go out to the country to buy it. 
At that time I 1 d say out inAiea or Waipahu or even Koko Head. 

GG: And how did they get together and decide, well, let•s do it this week 
or ...• 

VM: I really don•t know. Ard of course there was another way that they did 
it. They used to have Filipino clubs or organizations. They•d use 
it as means of raising money. Fund raising. They•d kill a pig and 
then sell it by the pound. They•d go around the neighborhood to get 
orders. · 

GG: Would they just cook it in 'Filipino styl-e first and then sell it? 

VM: No, no. · They sold it. Raw. By the pound, you know. And people would 
come and get it. Or they would make deliveries. They also slaughtered 
goat. They do it (fund raising) that way, too. These little clubs or 
associations would do that. 

GG: Were there any of those clubs active in Kakaako? 

VM: My dad was the president of one. It was called Ti Inanama Ti Il i. I 
don~ know what it means. It•s a Filipino name. It was not a club of 
the Kakaako district. · It had members from many ~reas in Dahu. And 
their meetings were held in a club, somewhere on Emma Street. I 
remember that. 

GG: Do you remember what the organization was for? 

VM: It was to help the immigrants from the Philippines who were working here 
as plantation workers. They were saving their money throughe the organ
ization. And when they were ready to go back to the Philippines they 
had enough money to go back. Many of them had families back in the 
Philippines. That organizationis no longer in existence. It didn•t 
last too long. I don•t know. There was friction, you know. Eventually 
it was disbanded. 

GG: Did very many people who belonged to it, indeed get to go back? 

VM: Yes. Many, many did. 

GG: Are you aware of any other organizations for Filipinos? 
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VM: There were other organizations. I don•t remember the names of them. 

GG: .In that one, do you know off-hand was it like only for Ilocanos or only 
for Visayans or both? 

VM: That one was mostly for Ilocanos. 

GG: I see. 

VM: The Visayans have their own club. Some of them still have their clubs 
now. 

GG: And when did your father first come to Hawaii? 

VM: He came to Hawaii when he was 19 years old. I don•t remember the 
year. [1911] He is now--my dad is now--let•s see, he was born in 1892. 
So he is now--he 1 ll be 86 this year. 

GG: Oh, my goodness. Is he still living? . 

VM: Yes, he•s still living. 

GG: I wonder, he must have been here, then, during the 1924 strike I think. 
Do you have any idea where he was at that time? Was he on Maui then? 

VM: He was on Maui at the time of the strike. 

GG: That was the Filipino strike. 

VM: Right. 

GG: In 1924. 

VM: He was then working for the plantation as an interpreter. I remember 
he told us some stories about ft. · It was very dangerous at that time. 
He, as an i~terpreter, was threatened. Yes, he was threatened. He 
thought many times that he would lose his life or get beaten up. He 
wa~ very afraid at that time. 

GG: Is he living on this island? 

VM: Yes. 

GG: •cause we•re working on a project primarily on Kauai, talking to old
timers that were there at the time of the 1924 strike. 

VM: My husband was born in 1925 so I don•t think he remembers anything. 
His father is gone. Both his father and mother ar~ deceased. They•re 
from 'Kauai. 

GG: Oh, are they? · 

VM: Yeah. 
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GG: Okay, well, maybe we better get back to Kakaako now. At school, do you 
remember now what kinds of things you played and who your friends were 
when you were in elementary school? 

VM: Uh huh. Oh, I remember the games that we played. Whenever r· watch 
some of the children nowadays I feel that they miss so much. 'Cau$e 

"tJJe used to make our own games many times, you know. I remember playing 
jacks with the girls during recess time. Rope, you know .... 

GG: Jump rope. 

VM: Jump rope. And .. master ... A game that they call 110livia. 11 We used to 
fi 11 up a bag. 

GG: Oh, was that the Bull Durham bag? 

VM: Yeah. Make it real hard and there would be someone chasing you with 
the bag . . They waul d. throw the bag at you, and if the bag waul d hit you, 
then you would be it. 

GG: And that was called 'master? .. 

VM: Master. Because there would be chasing each other. We also used the 
Olivia to play another game where you were in a block (court), you 
know . . And they have people on two sides of the court trying to hit 
you with that. We did that with the ball, too. Oh, we'd try all kind 
of games. I remember, as a girl, I got spanking several times for 
cutting up my mother's broom. 

(Laughter) 

GG: To play pee-wee? 

. VM: Pee-wee. That's right. 

(Laughter) 

VM: And her brooms were still in good condition. The boys would say, 
''Virgie, go get your mother's broom ... And I loved playing with boys, 
you know . . In fact, I loved playing with the boys more than I did with 
the girls. I never cared for dolls. My sister loved dolls. But I 
loved playing boy games. Climbing trees was my favorite. I fell out 
of the tree several times but .I'd always go back up again. And I 
loved swinging on the rope like Tarzan, you know, with the long rope 
and the big knot at the bottom. And we jump from---the rope is close 
to the fence that was around Atkinson Park. There were trees along the 
side. So we'd put some ropes hanging from one of the branches with a 
big knot at the bottom. And we'd swing from it and then land on the 
fence. And we'd jump as if we were Tarzan, you know. More like monkeys 
in the trees. But anyway, I loved to play agates. And I remember start
ing with just a couple of 'em. and ending up with a big gallon of agates. 
And boys wouldn't play with me anymore because I was taking their agates 
away from them. We'd play fish or ring. 
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GG: How do you play fish? 

VM: Fish? we•d make up--at that time there was not too much grass around 
the house, mostly .dirt. we•d draw the shape of a fish on the ground 
and then we•d lay the agates right along the fish, the body of the 
fish. And then, you stand so many feet away and aim at that fish. I 
don•t remember the rules to that game; Then another game that we 
played with the ring. we•d put a pile of agates in the center and we 
hit from the outside of the ring. 

GG: Right. And you have to k~ock it out. 

VM: Knock it out. 

GG: Then you take it. 

VM: Then you take it. And what other way? Oh, there were some other games 
that we played with agates. And we also made stilts, our own stilts. 

GG: What did you make them out of? 

VM: l 1 d take my dad•s lumber. (Laughs) He had some underneath the house. 

(Laughter) 

VM: And I got spanking for that, too. Because he was keeping it to make 
chairs or things--make shelves that we needed in the house. But well, 
it was there so I used it. To make my own stilts. And we make our own 
little racing cars with orahge crates. And wheels that we could get 
(Laughs) wherever we found it. we•d make our own little racing cars, 
you know, with the little rope to steer. Bar across the front. 

GG: Right. And then did several kids have those and then you'd have races 
with them? 

VM: we•d have races. we•ct play on the street. We had races along the 
street. (Laughs) 

GG: Not much traffic then? 

VM: No. It was fun. We also played hopscotch· on the street. we•ct draw 
lines, you know. There was no sidewalks until they made that Mother 
Waldron Park. Then they had the hopscotch painted on, or something 
1 ike that. But before that we used to play on the streets whenever we 
wanted to play hopscotch, jump rope, whatever . 

GG: And did the boys generally not mind playing with you because you could 
keep up with them? 

VM: As long as you could keep up with them they didn•t mind. 

GG: And were some of these your brothers or were they just kids in the 
neighborhood? 
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VM: They. were kids in the neighborhoods. Around th~ same age. Some 
younger, some older. 

GG: And did you go to school · with them too? 

VM: Yes. 

GG: And do you remember what nationalities they were? 

VM: .They were Filipino, Hawaiians, Japanese, Portuguese. 

GG: So that you ~11 played together and was this like after school time 
that you played together? 

VM: Yes. Uh huh. During school time the girls just played with the girls, 
boys played by themselves. 

GG: And did you have chores at home that had to be done before you could go 
out to play? 

VM: Yes, uhm. We all had chores. 

GG: What kind of chores did you have? 

VM: At home I helped my mother sweep or wash the dishes. Little chores that 
we could handle. I help her with ironing when I was a teenager, though. 
She used to take in ironing to supplement the income. And it was 
mostly uniforms from the keeper of the anima 1 pound. The dog catchers 
were in Kakaako at the time. (Laughs) And they were near the 
Hawaiian Mission. · · 

GG: Is there a difference between Hawaiian Mission and Kakaako Mission? 

VM: I believe that•s the same thing. I call it Hawaiian Mission but it 
should be Kakaako Mission. It (the Mission) was situated close to the 
dog catchers, the dog pound. They used khaki uniforms and so my 
mother used to wash all the uniforms. Starch it. And I used to iron 
them. We had this big iron--not the electric iron now. 

GG: The charcoa 1? 

VM: Charcoal irons. t1y grandmother used to be the one that heated it up. 
And I remember doing (the ironing) on the floor. On the blankets. 

GG: Not even an ironjng board. 

VM: We got those things later on after we got older. 

GG: What about washing machine now? How did she wash .... 

VM: Washing was done all by hand until I was working. When my sisters and 
I worked, then we got my mother all her electrical appliances. Before 
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then she couldn't afford those things because my dad was the sole 
supporter in the family. His money (earnings) went towards food and 
clothing and rent. Couldn't afford .all those other luxuries. 

GG: Can you tell me about the May Day programs at Pohukaina School, when 
you were in elementary school? 

VM: Oh, yeah. Oh, they were wonderful. Every May Day we'd have a nice 
May Day program with the king and queen and her court. And everyone 
wore leis which they made themselves. We never bought leis. P.nd we 
all wore holokuus or muumuus which ou·r mothers made. We had nice, 
fabulous programs. Rula dancers and different kind of dances--folk 
dances. 

GG: What kind of folk dances? 

VM: Filipino folk dances. Japanese folk dances. Portuguese folk dances. 
And they paid the tribute to the court and the queen--king and queen 
for the day . 

GG: Did the teachers work to teach all the children ... 

VM: Right. 

GG: ... the different n·ational ities • dances? 

VM: That's right. 

GG: So it wasn't just like -Portuguese children doing the Portuguese dance. 

VM: No, we were all mixed. Maybe one class were going to do the Filipino 
dance. And another would be doing the Hawaiian dance. Or they would 
have--like when I was going to Pohukaina I was a hula dancer then . . I 
had taken hula when I was nine years old from the Lalani Hawaiian 
Village in Waikiki. I always danced the hula on May Day because I 
was one of the hula dancers. 

GG: How did your parents, how could they afford to give you hula lessons if 
money was tight? 

VM: That was the pennies that my dad saved in his shoe. It was able to 
go towards the hula lessons. 

GG: And did you enjoy it? Did you really 1 ike it? 

VM: Not at th~ time. I did it bec~use that's what my d~d wanted me to do. 
And I think that's why I never became a professional dancer because I 
never really loved doing it. I did it toplease my dad. At that time 
you never questioned your parents. They wanted you to do something, 
you did that. I wanted to learn to play the piano. And at that time 
he said he couldn't afford the hula lessons and the piano. So, it had to 
be the hula lessons because that's what he wanted. 
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GG: Do you know why that he wanted, or why he felt that the hula lessons 
were important? 

VM: Well, the Filipino people at that time, \vere fascinated by the hula 
and they wanted all of their girl children to dance the hula, you 
know. It was during the later years that they realized there were 
more important things than hula, like piano and violin and all of that. 
You know. 

(GG Laughs) 

VM: And of course, later on~ t would be able to take piano lessons. I 
only took a few lessons because my dad couldn't afford more than five 
lessons. And I remember they were 50 cents a lesson. 

GG: Oh, my goodness, 

VM: And that was quit~ a bit ot ·money .at that time. 

GG: Right. 

VM: And sol could 'only afford five lessons. After that I would have to 
just teach myself with what little I had 1 earned. And to. this day I 
can play a little piano but not very well. Just to suit myself. I 
won't play for anybody else. (Laughs) 

GG: ~Jere there other special times at school besides May Day when you had 
a special program? 

VM: Yes. PTA meetings, we performed for the parents and the teachers. 

GG: Was the PTA very active? 

VM: Very active. 

GG: This would'vebeen in the early 1930's that you're talking about? 

VM: Uhm. The parents and the teachers were very, very active. And we 
always performed for the p~rents. It depended upon the season of the 
year. If it was close to Columbus Day and they had meeting, we'd have 
a play that depicted Columbus and how he .discovered America. Or if it 
was near Christmas, we'd have a Christmas play. Things like that. 

GG: ~!hen you were in elementary school did you learn at all about Hawaii or 
the different immigrant groups or anything like that? 

VM: No. It was mostly history--Amer1can history: You know, it's sad 
because I think that's what's lacking in the public schools. That they 
weren't taught the culture of the Hawaiian people or the Japanese or . 
the Chinese. Until these later years. Now, I believe they are adding 
all of those things. But, I was very interested in Hawaiiana. 1\nd I 
took it upon myself to learn the language. A little bit about the 
language. And in a way I'm grateful that my dad had me taking hula 
because then that started me off in learning the Hawaiian words . . · 
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GG: Right. What about now, he is Ilocano, is that right? 

VM: Uhm. 

GG: Did he speak Ilocano? 

VM: He spoke Ilocano only to his friends or relatives. I asked him to teach 
me the language when I was a little girl and he didn•t want to. I 
asked him why. And he said he was afraid it would affect my English. 
~ut today he•s sorry he never taught me because now he can•t--he likes 
to converse. · But he can•t, not unless he meets one of his old friends. 

GG: Now what about your mother? Did she speak Portuguese? 

VM: Only to her mother. ~1y grandmother .... 

END OF SIDE ONE. 

SIDE TWO. 

GG: Okay, we were talking about whether your mother spoke Portuguese. 

VM: Uh huh. Well, my grandmother spoke the language. She spoke to us in 
Portuguese because we understood. And we answered her in English 
because she understood English. She couldn•t speak the language-
English language. So she spoke to us in Portuguese and we answered 
her in English. · 

GG: How did you understand .the language? 

VM: t~e grew up with my grand'lllother. 

GG: Because was that all she ever talked .... 

VM: Yes. So we learned to understand but we never spoke it because English 
was predominantly the language in the home. 

GG: So now do you still understand? 

VM: Portugue~e? 

GG: Right. 

VM: A little. Yes. Not too much. 

GG: Do you speak it at all? 

VM: No, because there•s no one to speak it. No, very little. 

GG: And do you underst.and Il ocano at a 11? 

VM: No, because my dad never spoke it unless, like I said, he spoke it to 
friends or family. I used to read the Filipino newspaper to me. So I 
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can read the Filipino language fluently. I can't speak it but I can 
read it. 

GG: You didn't understand what you were reading but you read it so he 
could .... 

VM: Uhm. And he taught me to pronounce it correctly. If I mispronounced 
it, he'd stop me and correct me. That's his way of relaxing when he 
came home from work. After he had his meal and his bath, he'd sit 
and he'd close his eyes and he'd tell me, "Baby, read." And I would 
read to him. 

GG: And did you subscribe to the Filipino newsp~per then? 

VM: Uhm. 

GG: Do you hav€ any idea what that cost? 

VM: No. 

GG: That's interestihg that he~ ... 

VM: I also sang Filipino songs. I also danced the Filipino dances. 

GG: You had mentioned that before. How did you learn the Filipino dances? 

VM: The Ligot family lived in Kakaako and Mrs. Ligot at the time had a 
group of girls. I was one of 'em. She taught us to do the dance and 
we'd go to the different plantations and perform for the plantation 
workers .. 

GG: Is this the [wife of the] Ligot that was the Commissioner from the 
Philippines? 

VM: Yes. 

GG: I see. Whereabouts did he live? 

VM: On Queen Street. Quein and Cooke I think it was. 

GG: And how many of you girls were .... 

VM: In the group? There was about six of us. Sometimes more. We'd start 
with a big group but eventually we moved down to a lesser number. 

GG: And what age now were you when you were doing the Filipino dancing? 

VM: I was about 10. 

GG: And how long did you do that? 

VM: About a year. 

GG: And what plantations did you go to? 
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VM: I remem~er we went to the Aiea plantation, Waipahu and out to Waialua. 
That's about it. I don't remember any ~thers. 

GG: And when you were taken out there! Now, how did you get out to the 
plantations? 

VM: Mrs. Ligot provided the transportation. She'd take care of all that. 

GG: She had an automobile? Did she drive herself? 

VM: I don't remember if she drove but I knew there was enough automobiles 
to take the girls to and from. She made sure that we were all taken 
care of. And we got home at a reasonable hour. 

GG: Did you have special costumes? 

VM: Yes, she provided the costumes too. 

GG: And then where did you dance? 

VM: The plantation had recreation halls for their plantation workers. They 
also provided well for their plantation workers. Medically as well as 
recreation wise. There was always these club houses or recreation halls. 
And with a stage, you know, we were able to perform. 

GG: And then, now, would they put on like a whole evening or afternoon 
program and you were a part of the program? 

VM: That's right. 

GG: Or were you the whole program? 

VM: Sometimes we were the whole program. Sometimes we were part of it. 
It depends what the function was all about. And I can't remember what 
they \'tere--whether they were meetings, whether they were fund-raising 
kind of a functions or whether they were plantation weddings. I know 
there were some plantation weddings. But they were for different 
purposes. 

GG: Did you folks get paid to do this or you just .... 

VM: No. \~e couldn't pay for 1 essons and we were wi 11 i ng to learn. And so .... 

GG: And so this was how .you p~id for your lessons. 

VM: That was it! Right. By performing. And she knew we couldn't afford 
our costumes so Mrs. Ligot was, well, they were well-to-do, so she 
provided all the costumes. 

GG: And do you still now rem~mber the Filipino dances? 

VM: Some of them, yes, I do. 
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GG: Okay, how about--did you ever do things at Kakaako Mission? Or what 
role did Kakaako Mission--you mentioned it a couple of times--play in 
your _sphere? 

VM: Well, I attended some of their meetings that they had. The Christian 
meetings, you know, for young people. But I never really got involved 
because at an early age I was a Catholic. I was baptized as a Catholic. 
And I never became a Protestant till I was 12. 

GG: Were your mother and father both Catholics? 

VM: ~1y grandmother and my father and my mother were Catholics. But then my 
father changed and became a Protestant. But that's not _the reason why 
I was--I was searching for something. I was never satisfied about what 
I learned as a Catholic. And I always felt that I was lacking something. 
I knew about the Lord but yet it wasn't enough. · 

GG: Did they hav~ Christian doctrine or did you only go to church--when you 
were a Catholic--did you only go to church on Sundays or how did you .... 
'Cause I know they never had Sunday school per se. 

VM: They had catechism. 

GG: Oh, catechism. 

VM: Catholic, you see. 

GG: Did you go to catechism? 

VM: I did go to catechism. And I did ask at Saint Agnes. Yeah. And I did 
ask questions and I was~ever, never satisfied with the answers I got. 
And as I grew up into a teenager and was attending Washington 
Intermediate, the Honolulu Bible Training School came to existence. I 
don't know how. But they offered classes to anyone who was interested 
in learning the Bible. And then that's when I decided, hey, perhaps 
this is the way I'm going to learn more about the Lord. And so I · 
attended the Honolulu Bible Training classes that they had. This was 
held at--there's a building right next to the Honolulu Hale~ the City 
Hall? 

GG: . Oh,yeah. 

VM: There's a small, little building on the side. And this is where the 
classes were held. 

GG: Did you go by yourself or did you go with friends? 

VM: No, (by myself). \~henever I was interested in anything--! guess you'd 
call me a loner .... I'd just go and search for what I wanted. 

GG: Did your family encourage this kind of thing? 

VM: My mother always encouraged me. She said, 11 \IJell, if that's what you 
want, 11 she says, 11 go ahead, 11 to go. I always had their permission. 



789 

(As long as what I wanted was constructive and healthy for me.) If 
they said, 11 n0, 11 then I wouldn't do it. I also attended the library 
quite frequently. I love to read. So I used to walk all the way to 
the main library from Kakaako to borrow the books I wanted. 

GG: Did very many other people do this or are you aware of? 

VM: There were some girls. Sometimes we would all go together. ~'lost of 
time they didn't want to go because they say it was too far to walk. 

( GG Laughs) 

VM: But I loved walking so I used to go to the · library. And I also did go 
all the way to town to pay my mother's electric bill. I remember that. 

GG: You walked .... 

VM: All the way to Hawaiian Electric. That's the one on Richard Street. 
That was all in my chores. 

( GG Laughs) 

VM: I didn't mind because I'd go to the library too. 

GG: Yeah. Now you went through Washington Intermediate. Was that, at 
that time, what grades? 

VM: Seventh, eighth, and ninth. Then I went to McKinley High--10, ·.11, 12. 
I didn't finish because. I became crippled at the age of 15. I was a 
sophomore at that time. · 

GG: Do you mind talking about what happened? 

VM: No, no. I don't mind. It ·was a crippling disease known as sclerosis 
osteitis. It was an inflammation of the knee. My knee became very 
large and mY muscles wasted away. It was very, very painful! Never 
averaged more than about an hour of sleep a day. I was 108 pounds. 
Went down to 79 pound.s within a month. And I couldn't go to school · 
so I stayed home for awhile. 

GG: What _did you do for medical facilities or doctor? 

VM: · M"y~rmot'her:" to·ok me to the family doctor. And at that time most people 
who had that illnes.s became crippled, bedridden. But I was determined 
not to. So I thank the Lord to help me. I had the Reverend of 
Kawaiahao Church come and visit me weekly and I would read the Bible. 
We'd pray together. And the doctor would, that was Dr. Lyle Phillips 

: · at the time, he said they did all they could for me. A lot of it would 
be· :up to me. Therapy was · walking. I walked five blocks to the theater 
just so that I could exercise. I'd see a show (movie) and then walked 
home. t~y brother worked as the newspaper boy and that • s how he pro
vided for my theater ticket. 

GG: And how often did you do that? 
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VM: Hhen I was able to walk, well, I used to drag my leg and walk five 
blocks up and five blocks down (to and from the theater). I did that 
until I was able to walk a little better. Then I stopped going to 
the .... 

GG: Which theater was this? 

VM: That was then the Kewalo Theater. I don•t remember when they built it. 
But I was a teenager when it came up. For swimming we went down near 
the harbor, Honolulu Harbor. There was school down there. A special 
school for children with disabilities. 

GG: With problems. 

VM: Uhm. 

GG: Yeah. 
., 

VM: It was called the Opportunity School. And there was a lovely beach 
there. So we•d go swimming. we •d go crabbing. we•d go pick limu, 
whatever. 

GG: Did you go surfing at all? 

VM: No, the boys would surf. The girls wouldn•t surf. At that time only 
boys were surfing. Girls would go just swimming, pick limu or go 
crabbing. 

GG: Were there other sports, though, that girls could .. participate in? 

VM: Baseball. Uhm. The schools offered baseball and volleyball. 

GG: Now you had mentioned before, too, I think that you were a maid in 
other people•s houses in Makiki? 

VM: Oh, yes. That•s when I was a ninth grader in Washington Intermedi~te 
Schoo 1 . 

GG: You were about 14, 13, 14 · years? 

VM: It was very difficult for my dad· (being the sole supporter of a large 
family) and so I wanted to help out. I was old enough to work so I 
asked the girls• Counselor if she could find something for me to do. 
She said, 11 0h, yes. 11 So, there was a professor. There were two, well, 
husband and wife, who were both professors at the university. They 
had a strange name--Poppenfuss. I 1 11 never forget that name because 
it's so odd. One was in botany, the other one was in zoology. And I 
worked for them during the ninth grade year and also the summer before 
I went into McKinley High as a sophomore. So I earned my own money to 
buy my clothing, my shoes and also pay for my book rental. 

GG: Whereabouts did they live? 

VM: They were residing on Dominis Street. 
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GG: Oh, r.1akiki. 

VM: Not too far from Punahou School. 

GG: How did you get from your house? 

VM: Walk. I walked, well, when I was going to school. Right after school 
I • d walk. 

GG: Oh, that's right, 'cause Washington .... 

VM: Yeah, and then after I did my work it was still daylight hours, so I'd 
walk all the way home. 

GG: And what kind of work did you do for them? What were you expected to do? 

VM: Well, it started out it was just light work. But I guess she realized 
that I could do more because I did a lot at home. So eventually I did 
quite a bit. I started out just cleaning, dusting. I ended up doing 
laundry, helping her in the kitchen and she taught me to cook certain 

· things--certain desserts~ I washed the dishes. I did more as I 
worked for her longer. 

GG: Do you recall what your pay was at that time? 

VM: Very small. I don't recall, but it was so little for the work I did. 
I felt it wasn't enough. But I never asked for more. I can't remember 
what it was. Perhaps my mother remembers but.... · 

GG: And you didn't get raises? ... 

VM: No. Never. 

GG: Were there other girls from Kakaako who were working as house maids in 
other places? 

VM: Yes, uh huh. Even my sister worked as a maid when she was old enough. 
In fact she was younger than I when she started. She worked for one 
of her teachers. She was very unhappy though, but · it was a way of 
earning some money. My brother always shined shoes and sold news
papers. That was his way of earning. 

GG: Where did he shin~ shoes? 

VM: In Honolulu. Downtown Honolulu, along Fort Street, King, Bishop. He 
sold the Sentinel. Never sold the Star-Bulletin ~ or the Advertiser. He 
sold the Sentinel and he always went to the office buildings. 

GG: I see. 

VM: He went up to the different office buildings and he sold all his news
papers. Then he'd go shine shoes. 
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GG: Very enterprising family you had. All of them hard workers. Now you 
also mentioned that your mother had a grocery store and your father had 

· a pool hall. Can you tell me more about that? 

VM: Yeah. Rose Grocery was the name of the store. 

GG: And where abouts was it? 

VM: That was on Cooke Street. When we first opened up it was Cooke and 
Pohukaina. It was right next to another Japanese grocery store. r•ve 
forgotten what the name of that store was. And then later on we moved 
further down Cooke Street c 1 oser to Au a hi and it was st i 11 Rose Grocery 
and we added a pool room adjacent to it. My dad took care of the pool 
room. ~1y mama and I took care of the grocery store. Sut eventually 
we had to close up because a lot of people around that area used to 
charge. And we had difficulty collecting from them. When they did have 
money they 1dgo and spend their money in their Japanese grocery stores-
the Japanese rna rkets. ~~hen they d.i dn • t have money they • d come over to 
our grocery store. Eventually we weren•t getting money in, you know 
(we weren•t being paid), we went bankrupt I guess. 

GG: Oh, boy. 

VM: Yeah, we had to close down. 

GG: Well, can you tell me, do you remember what year or approximately what 
year that they opened; that you opened the grocery store? 

VM: It was in the l93o•s. 1935 I think it was. 

GG: You must have had to get"'capital together in order to open the grocery 
store. Or how did you go about it? 

VM: I don•t remember how my dad and what my mother did. Probably with the 
little money she saved from that sweepstake because I remember her 
saving some of that money. And maybe that•s how she got started. I 
don•t know. I never found out. 

GG: And then did you live up in an area attached to the grocery store? 

VM: When we first started--no. We didn•t live adjacent to the grocery store. 
But when we moved to the second location then we lived right in the back 
of the grocery store. Because there was a little, small, little two-room 
apartment. 

GG: And how many of you were living? 

VM: Very crowded. Oh, boy. I•m telling you. It was very unhappy. It was 
so crowded •cause we were all growing up at the time, yo~ know. When 
we were little, (being crowded) wasn•t so bad. When you•re a teenager .... 
Like some privacy; not very much when you only have two rooms and the 
bathroom was a separate room from the apartment. The kitchen was 
separate too. Two ends of the building--one end was with bathroom, the 
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one at the other end was kitchen. In between was these two rooms which 
were our bedrooms and there was no living room at all. Because my 
mother and father thought, well, it didn•t matter •cause they were so 
busy working in the grocery store and the pool room. See, the pool 
room first was owned by someone else. And then I don•t know what 
happened. Then my dad took over. And most of the time the money was 
coming in from the pool room. We were making more money at the pool 
room than we did with the grocery store. 

GG: Did you ever go into the pool room? 

VM: No, the only time I went into the pool room was when my dad closed up. 

GG: Oh. (Laughs) 

VM: Then he would say, ~~~~ell, you want to play a game with me? 11 11 Yes. 11 So 
I 1 d go play pool with him. But as long as it was open for business I 
was never allowed. There was a little section cut off between the pool 
room and the grocery store . . When my dad wanted something, I just handed 
it to him through the little cubby hole. 

GG: Do you know what kind of clientele he had or who came to the pool room? 

VM: Most of the men that came to the pool room were Filipinos and Hawaiian. 

GG: And was it open all day? Did they play at all hours? 

VM: As long as he had ~ lot of men there he•d keep open. But on days that 
was slow he would close. at night because then the .electric bill would go 
up. If he kept it open and if there was nobody then he wouldn•t be 
making money. He felt it would be best to close up, turn off the 
electricity. · 

GG: And in those days now was it just strictly a pool room where they 
played pool or could they get beer or drinks? 

VM: No beer. Just pool room. The only things they got was a soft drinks 
from our grocery store. 

GG: Did they gamble at all there, too? 

VM: If they did I didn•t know. 

GG: And did they ever have fights there or did people hang around outside? 

VM: We never had fights in our pool room. And they never loitered outside 
because my dad always told them to come into the pool room. And he had 
benches around where they could sit and watch the game but he never 
wanted them to loiter around outside the pool room or outside of the 
store. 

GG: And then in the grocery store now you and your mother pretty much ran 
it or did you have qther help too? 
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VM: No, just my mother and I. 

GG: And what kind of merchandise did you carry in the grocery store? 

VM: We never had meats. We just carried can goods. Rice, flour, potatoes. 
Some vegetables. Soft drinks. And that was it. No meats. 

GG: How did she get her supplies or where did she get those supplies from? 

VM: Through the T. H. Davies. We did all the buying through T. H. Davies. 

GG: And then did they deliver or did you have to go pick up? 

VM: There were times when I had to go pick up •cause they were situated 
near Kakaako. Several blocks r•d walk. If it wash•t too much r•ct walk 
and get it. But if it was quite a bit then my dad would go get it. He 
still had his Model-T. 

GG: Had it for a long time, huh? 

VM: He did. (Laughs) Yeah. Eventually he had to pay someone to tow it 
away. 

(Laughter) 

GG: And now it would be worth a fortune. 

VM: Yeah. 

GG: How large was the area of the grocery store? 

VM: The grocery store was .very, very small. It was just half the size of 
this room. How big is this room~ 

GG: ~~aybe 1 ike what--8 by 10, or 9 by 12? 

VM: About that. 

GG: Something like that? 

VM: Uh huh. The pool room was as long as this. You know. because he had two 
pool tables. 

GG: Oh, the pool tables were already there when he took over the place. 

VM: Yeah, he had bought. Yeah, when he took over. I don•t know how he did 
it. 

GG: And how did you have the grocery store set up? Did you have a lot of 
shelving? 

VM: . We had shelves. Mostly shelves against the wall. And shelves, maybe 
two or three shelves lined up. And the canned goods. And the rice was 
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kept in its original 100-pound bags and then people would come and buy 
by the pound. We had to weigh it on a scale, you know. And same thing 
with the flour and the potatoes. 

GG: Did you ever have trouble with flour if it had like bugs in it, could 
you ... 

VM: No. 

GG: ... return it to T. H. Davies? 

VM: We never had trouble with the flour then. As long as I can remember the 
rice never had bugs, the flour never had bugs. We never had trouble 
with weevils. Never had trouble. And then people made a lot of their 
own bread. So the flour would be moving a lot. So did the rice. We 
never had trouble with that. And the potatoes. 

GG: And where would she get the vegetables--from T. H. Davies, too? 

VM: I don't know how she got her vegetables. I can~ remember if there was 
a vender that came around and sold it to her or she got it from someone 
who had vegetables planted. But I know there was a few--like head 
cabbage, carrots, potatoes, turnips, round onions. No green onions 
though. We never carried green onions. We never carried that leaf 
cabbage or won bok or whatever. Never. It was always a round cabbage 
and things thatlasted kind of long. 

GG: Did you folks ever grow a vegetable garden any place you lived? 
. . ... 

VM: I did. I did when we were living on Coral Street and I \'las attending 
Pohukaina Elementary. r~had a little victory garden at that time. My 
dad started it for me. I wanted (a hobby of some kind). I had very, 
tiny, little beds. I think they were no larger than 6 by 3 or 4 inches. 
Two little beds like that. And I had carrots, lettuce. And he had a 
fence around. And I had string beans on the fence. I had it for 
quite awhile. 

GG: This was before the war? 

VM: It was before the war. 

GG: Did you ever have chickens? 

VM: My mother had chickens when we were living on Queen Street, behind 
Magoon Block. 

GG: Oh, yeah. In the cottage. 

VM: She had chickens then. And also in that house near the . American 
Sanitary Laundry. Next to the restaurant. I remember we had a nice 
place for the chickens. At the time my mother was working for the 
American Sanitary Laund.ry. And, oh, we had lovely eggs all the time. 
We had those little red hens. I remember that. 
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GG: \·Jhat kinds of canned goods did you carry in the grocery store? 

VM: We carried mostly corned beef, vienna sausages, tomato sauce, peas. The 
things that most of the people used for stews. To make hash. Tuna. 
Corned beef hash. Not all the fancy kind of canned goods that you see 
now, you know. 

GG: I just wondered though, were there any special canned goods for the 
special ethnic groups or did you carry? 

VM: Yes. r~y dad also got us some Filipino kind of things for the Filipino 
population, you know. Like the bagoong. And certain kind of things 
that came from the Philippines. lie bought it from the Ocampo's. It 
provides--in fact, they're still the outlet I think. 

GG: What about now, did you carry anything say for the Japanese population? 

VM: Yes. 

GG: Do you remember .... 

VM: We had the canned goods that they used to have--fish cake in the can. 
Squid in the can. A 1 ot of them that they sti 11 have now. They had it 
in those days. 

(Husband enters. Exchange of greetings.) 

END .OF SIDE TWO. 
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Tape No. 3-55-2-78 

ORAL HISTORY INTERVIEW 

with 

Mrs. Virginia Mansinon (VM) 

June 9, 1978 

Kahaluu, Oahu, Hawaii 

BY: Gael Gouveia (GG) 

GG: This is an interview with Mrs. Mansinon in her home in Kahaluu and 
today is June 9, 1978. The interviewer is Gael Gouveia. 

I thought maybe tonight we would talk a little bit about---your 
husband is from Kakaako too? Is that correct? 

VM: No, he's originally from Kauai. But then, when he came down Honolulu, 
they lived somewhere in the Honolulu district. where the Princess 
Theatre was. · I don't really know exactly where he lived. And then, 
he moved .down to Kakaako later. I think he was in his early teens 
when he moved to Kakaako. 

GG: When did you meet him? · Or how did you meet him? ·· 

VM: We were neighbors. 

GG: Right next door to each other? 

VM: Well, about four houses away. 

GG: How old were you at that time? 

VM: When we first met each other and talked, I was about 18. He was 
already working, and supporting his mother. And we were friends, 
and then, one day, he asked me for a date as I was walking home 
from work. He had gone to the store for his mother. 

And he stopped. He said, "Would you care for a ride?" 

I said, "Oh sure." Being a hot day, you know, a ride was welcome. 
So, he asked me out on a date. And I says, "Well, I have to get my 
mother's permission before I could say yes." ~·Jhich I did later, 
and let him know. And that's how. 

GG: Where were you working at that time? 
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VM: I was working at H. A. Ramsey, Limited. That was situated right 
across the Honolulu Advertiser. 

GG: Yhat were the courtship patterns? 

VM: Hell, he, being from a very poor family, and his paycheck waul d go 
completely to his mother. and she would just give him a little 
allowance, we didn't go out very much, except for long walks, 
little drives. Once in a while, we did go out; it would be to a 
boxing match or to a movie. He didn't own a car, so he had to 
borrow his brother-in-law's car. But our courtship was very nice. 
We were engaged within a year, and then we got married. 

GG: t•las that typical in those days, to be [engaged], perhaps, about a 
year? Or was there anything that was typical? 

VM: I don't think the time had anything to do with it, whether it was 
typical, or not. Hhat was typical was that before we could get 
married, before he could even give me an engagement ring, he had 
90tten my dad's permission. He came over, asked my hand in marriage. 
He was very, very nervous. As I recall. my mother took me in the 
bedroom and she said, "You're not to go out there while he's there. ·" 

He had a very dear friend--his father had 
had a very dear friend representing him. 
you have a, what you call, a go-between. 
have that. 

already been dead--so he 
That's Filipino custom; 
I think the orientals 

GG: Is there a Filipino name for that, or do you know? 

VM: There is, but I don't know the name to it. 
represent. And he goes and talk to my dad. 

. direct his questions to my husband. 

But .it's · someone to 
And then, my dad 

GG: But the representative. and your husband-to-be were both there? 

V~1: At the same time, yes. But the representative usually tells my dad 
what he's there for, why they're there. And then my dad questions 
my husband-to-be. Then he gives his permission or he gives his 
denial on that. 

And I was in the bedroom trying to listen to every question my dad 
had. There were times when I was very angry because I thought my 
dad was very unfair in the questions that he asked. But my mother 
said, "Just be patient, be quiet." She wasn't out there, she was 
with me in the bedroom to see I wouldn't interrupt them in any 
way. 

I was of age. I was already 20, my husband was 21. \<le could have 
gone out to get married without my parents' permission. Rut that 
waSn't nice. We wanted their blessing. And, well, respect was 
quite important in those days. And regardless whether you were right 
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or wrong, you always consult your parents and try to make things . 
right. So that there'll always be a happy start in your life. And 
then, you'll make your parents happy. It may not be what they want, 
but at least, you respected them by going to them and asking for 
their permission. 

GG: Do you remember what kinds of questions your father asked your 
husband? 

VM: Oh yes. See, at that time I was crippled. And so, he asked my 
husband, he says, "~Jell, you know Virginia is sick? She's crippled." 

And my husband said, "Yes, I know that. •• 

"Do you think you can take care of her? Because her mother gets up 
in the middle of the night to treat her , when she's in severe 
pain." 

And he says, "I know I can, because . I 1 ove her." 

."Can you support her? You're supporting your mother, and you're 
also supporting your two cousins. Can you also support a wife?" 

He says, "Yes I can." 

"I don't know. I think you're a gambler . " 

And my husband said, .. t-Jhy? ~!hy do you say that?'' 

"Because we 
Engineers. 
husband was 
gambling." 

work closely together." See, my dad was in the U.S. 
And so was my husband. My dad was a carpenter, my 
a powderman. And, he says, "At lunch time I saw you 

"Oh, that was just to pass the time. It was just fun." There was 
nothing to do after you eat your lunch, so the boys played cards. 

And my dad says, "Yeah, but I saw money passing hands." 

"Yeah, there was money passing hands. 
it wasn't big thing. Not big stakes." 
make a habit of gambling~" 

But it was just small money, 
So, he says, "But I don't 

What else? There were other questions, but I couldn't hear them. 
They weren't very audible, you know. 

GG: How far were you from where they were? 

VM: Oh, I wo·uld say about 20 feet. But my mother kept me away from the 
door. She was afraid I'd go, and barge into their conversation. 
You know, especially, when I qot angry. So, she made sure I just 
stayed away from the door. So, I couldn't hear most of the time . 
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A 11 I knew was that my husband wa.s very, very nervous. I could 
tell by his voice. Couple of times I opened the door, and took a 
peek, and I could see him just shaking. Very, very nervous. 

GG: How long did that session last? 

VM: I can't quite say exactly, but to me, it was an eternity at that 
time. 

(Laughter) 

GG: And then how did it end? 

VM: Oh, very friendly. My [father] says, "All right. You have my 
blessings to marry Virginia." And my husband was very relieved, of 
course. And then I came out of the room, and my dad looked at me. 
Didn't smile. He was with a straight face, you know, more. I 
think he had a little smirk on his face. (Laughs) Because he had 
the satisfaction of putting my husband through an ordeal. 

(Laughter) 

GG: How long after that did you get married? 

VM: I • d say about four months. 

GG: Are there special Filipino .customs, in terms of in that four-month 
period? .. 

VM: No. Well, there is, but we never went through those customs. And 
being that both .our parents were poor, they just left everything up 
to us. So, I made all the preparations. And this very dear friend 
of his that represented him, paid for the party. 

GG: So, where were you married? 

VM: I was married at Kawaiahao Church, because I was a member at that 
church at that time. 

GG: And can you tell me about the wedding and the party? 

VM: It was a lovely wedding. I had two attendants, and a maid-of
honor, and a flower girl. 

GG: Were they family members or friends? 

VM: \~ell, the maid-of-honor was my sister. Flower girl was also my 
sister, and the two attendants were very, very close friends. 

We had a party, a reception, at .... they had made a tent right next 
to my house. And we had Hawaiian food and Filipino food. 
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GG: What kind~ of Filipino food? 

VM: It was the typical. Several dishes made with pork and chicken. I 
can't recall the dishes. 

GG: Who did the cooking? 

VM: Friends of this man that paid for the party. 

GG: Was he from Kakaako also? 

VM: Yes. He was ..•. well, I think he was; of course, originally from 
the Philippines. But he was a very good friend of my husband's. 
My husband felt like he was almost like an uncle. 

And the Hawaii an food was typi ca 1. Pig, ka 1 ua .Pi CJ, 1 ong rice and 
chicken, yams. Some raw fish, salmon, that is. That's about it, I 
think it was. 

GG: Approximately how many people did you have attending? 

VM: I'd say, I had about 200 people. It wasn't a very, very large 
reception. 

GG: I was going to ask, now, for that time period, was that considered 
a large wedding? 

VM: It was considered a large wedding . 
.... 

GG: And most of the people who came, were they relatives and friends? 

VM: They were relatives and friends. Friends of my husband and myself; 
people that I worked with at H. A. Ramsey. School friends, neighbors. 

GG: So, there were a lot of Kakaako people there then? 

Vt1: Yes. 

GG: When you had your babies, did you have a midwife? Or did you go to 
the hospital, or .... 

VM: No. I went to Kapiolani Hospital. I had both my children there. 
Dr. Lyle Phillips--he's already passed away--he was my doctor for 
my first child. Jl.nd Dr. Robert Jay--I believe he's gone back to 
the Mainland--he attended me for my second child. 

GG: When you first got married, did you stay in Kakaako, or did you 
move out rig~t away? 

VM: No, . we stayed. I moved in to live. with my in- 1 aws. t~y husband was 
supporting his mother,. so I moved in. \ole didn't leave Kaka.ako 
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till ..•. let's see, we remained in Kakaako for 10 years. About 10-
1/2 years. 

' GG: After you were married? 

VM: Yes. Yeah, about 11 years anyway. And then we moved up to, oh no, 
excuse me, I'm sorry. Let's see, I was .... I have to backtrack 
now. We lived in Kalihi six years. Prior to that, we lived in 
McCully for one year. And then about the first four years of our 
marriage was in Kakaako. Oh, yes. One year in McCully, on Date 
Street, and six years in ·Kalihi. That's on Kalihi and School . .1\nd 
then, we moved out to Kaneohe. \>!e resided there for 13 years, then 
moved down to Kahaluu. 

GG: Let's see now, you got married in 1947, is that right? 

VM: Uh huh. 

GG: Then~ prior to that, during wartime, do you have memorie~ of the 
war, living in Kakaako? What do you recall? 

V!~: Yes. I recall December 7. I was attending the Honolulu Bible 
Training School. At the time, it was in the Hu Building, adjacent 
to the Honolulu Hale, City Hall. And I was a member of Kawaiahao 
Church, but I was attending the Honolulu Bible Training School. When 
we realized what was happening, they dismissed us from Bible 
school. And I ran into the church grounds, and that was across the 
street. But then, it ·was very dangerous there because the planes 
were strafing the build..ing. So, I ran on all the way home. From 
Kawaiah~o Church all the way down to Ilalo Street in Kakaako. Can 
you imagine how far that is? But I ran without stopping. I was 
very, very fr-ightened at that time. I was about 15 years old. 

And blackout every night. My dad boarded .... did he paint the 
window? I can't remember whether they painted the windows, or he · 
made some kind of blockades, so the light won't get out. Of course, 
when he was called in to work, because when they were attacking the 
islands they had called in all of the federal workers. The defense 
workers, the U. S. Engineering workers went in. My dad stayed away 
from home for several months. He lived on the job. And he came 
home only on weekends, and would go back. He'd stay home only 
about a day. They'd be working about seven days a week. And they 
were all given a chance to go home. 

And was very frightening because every time we heard gunfire, many 
times was sentries. We lived near the Fort Armstrong. And when we 
heard shooting, we'd all get scared and gather around my mother. 
And then, she'd be frightened too. 

On the days when my dad returned home from work--when he was allowed 
to commute from home to his working place--he then started to build 
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a bomb shelter right next to our house. It was dug into the ground, 
and then fortified with sand bags. And, whenever there was a .... what 
you call that now--an alert--we'd all run into there (the shelter). 
And there were times when it was filled with water, because we 
lived near the ocean. Being on that Ilalo Street, used to be 
underwater at one time, many, many years aqo. It was all filled 
land. So, there were· times when the water was up to our ankles. 
But we remained there because we were so frightened. 

GG: \~hat kinds of things 'did you have in the shelter wit.h you? 

VM: In the ~helter? We didntt keep the things in the shelter because 
it was very damp. So rw mother would take in water, and some 
canned goods. She had it all in a box. Whenever the alert was, 
she'd carry it down with her. Some first aid things that she felt 
might be needed. You know, aspirins and bandages, and .things like 
that. She'd carry it in with her. 

GG: How long did you usually have to stay in there? 

Vt1: Not very long. I can't recall the longest time we stayed in there. 
But it was, to me, never more than 15 minutes. I may be wrong, but 
it wasn't .... at that time, it may have appeared very, very long. 
But those were mostly alerts. But we couldn't be sure, so. 

GG: How big was the shelter? 

VM: It was very small. Because my dad didn't have very much land. 
That wasn't his proper~y, and there wasn't too much land right next 
to the house to dig. Because the road was right next to it. 

GG: And how many of you had to fit inside? 

VM: Seven of us. Seven, with my mother eight, my grandmother nine. 
Nine of us, not counting my dad. If he's there, then would be 10. 

GG: And approximately how deep was it? Do you remember? 

VM: We couldn't really stand up straight. We were crouched over a 
1 ittle bit. Because it was difficult for my dad to make a real, 
you know, nice one. He didn't have the materials, to begin with. 
He had to use whatever he had. 

GG: Did he dig it all by himself? Or did he ·have somebody else to help 
him? 

V~1: Oh, my b_rothers he 1 ped him. They were young, but they were ab 1 e to 
help him. Most of it was done by himself. 

GG: How long did it take him to finish it? 
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VM: I can't remember. But it w~s quite a while because he could only 
do it on the days that he wasn··t working. 

GG: What did you do when they had alerts, before it was finished? 

VM: We just remained in the house. Very nervous. 

GG: I can imagine. Okay, you had talked about the Opportunity School 
before. Do you recall where it was? 

VM: It was located right across the street from where we were living. 
On Ilalo Street; Ilalo and Cooke Streets. That school was for slow 
learners. I really wish they had something like that today, to 
help many ~f these slow children. It•s so difficult when you mix 
them up with the regular learners. Or the very, very .... what would 
you say .... gifted children. It's very hard for them. 

So whenever they found, these kids were taken out of the elementary 
school level. Because right at that level, you could find out 
whether they were slow or ·not. And they were helped at that level. 
I know, there were about two boys that was in my class, in the 
third grade. We went into the fourth grade, they still weren•t 
progressing. so · they finally had to move them down to that Opportunity 
School. And there, they had special teachers who would deal with 
these slow children. 

GG: Did the kids come in from all different elementary schools? 

VM: From all elementary schools, from all over Honolulu. 

GG: Do you have any idea how long that lasted? 

VM: They closed down just before the war started. I don•t know why 
they did it. I can't remember right now, why they decided to close 
the school. I guess the Department of Education decided that the 
children could be helped (at a regular school}. 

GG: But it wasn't for delinquents, it was for kids that had some kind 
of learning problems. 

VM: Yes. There might have been some delinquents there too. But I 
don't think it was set up for that reason. 

GG: Do you recall where Ah Leong Block was? Or are you familiar with · 
that block? 

VM: Ah Leong Block. The name is familiar. My mother would be the one 
who remembers all of those things. Because I always heard her 
talking about it. 
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GG: Were you involved at all, or do you know anything about the various 
sports programs that were available in Kakaako? 

VM: There were sports programs right in the ~1other Haldron Park. I 
know because my brother played basketball. And they had teams set 
up in different districts. I don't know if you're aware, in Kalihi, 
in Kaimuki. And then they had games played by the different teams. 
These programs were set up by the Parks and Recreation, I think it 
was. I think they also had football. Football and basketball, I 
think, were the two main sports. And baseball. Those three. 

GG : Did you go to any of the games? 

VM: If they ~ere played at Mother .Waldron, yes. But when they were 
played in other districts, my mother wouldn't allow us to go. 

GG: But your brother went on the team and played against the other 
teams ... 

VM: Oh, yes. Yeah . 

GG: Do you recall, approximately, what age he was at that time? 

VM: Let's see. I believe he was in his early teens. I believe, when 
he was from 12 years old up, he was already playing in some team. 

GG: Did they have any sports programs for women at all? For girls? 

VM: No. Not that I recall .. If there was, I believe it was .... I didn't 
get into them because my mother didn't believe that the girls 
should join those teams. They should stay at home. (Laughs) Be 
more domestic. 

GG: Are there other things that you recall, that she believed was sort 
of proper behavior for young ladies .. 

V~1: Oh, yeah. She be 1 i eved, whenever there was company, we s hou l dn • t 
speak unless spoken to. We were not to interrupt any conversation. 
And whenever we went out to visit, we were just to be still and 
just sit and not say anything, except to say hello, or answer 
qu~stions. But never to include ourselves in the conVersations . 

. She felt it was never ladylike to make a telephone call to a boy. 
She said, "A boy should always be the one to call on the girl. 
Never the girls to make the calls, telephone calls." And, she 
always believed that a boy should come to the house to pick the 
girl up to take her out. 

Now that was impossible in our cas·e, because my dad didn't want us 
to go out. So, I met my husband on the sly . ~·1y mother knew about 
it, though. (I guess she always favored my husband.) Because she 
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gave me the permission to go out with him. Rut she said, "You know 
how your dad feels about it. You have to be home early, so as not 
to create any prob 1 ems." So, whenever I came home, my husband 
always drop me about a block away from home. Because he made 
sure ... not really a block, about half a block. He could see me as 
I was safely going up the stairs, then he was contented to drive 
(or walk the rest of the way home, which was just four houses 
away). · 

GG: Where did your father think you were? 

VM: My dad was always on the porch, smoking his cigar. · He always asked 
my mother. Never asked me, he asked my mother, "~Jhere's our daughter?" 

And my mother would say, "Oh, she's out with a friend." And he 
always thought it was a female friend. 

GG: Were there any of these, sort of traditions, that the kids in your 
family rebelled against, or were resentful of? 

VM: Uh huh. They were resentful of the fact that my dad had to give 
his approval before they went out. They didn't like that very 
much. I remember the first boy that came up to the house. In 
spite of the fact that I told him, "I think my dad is going to 
throw you out." He didn't believe . me. We were going to a ball 
game. It wasn't my husba,nd, it was before I ever went with him. 
Just a friend. I didn't want to go out with him but he was hounding 
iny brother for a date with me. A.nd finally, my brother got so 
angry, he says, "Go· out with him at least once." 

So I said, "All right. I'll talk to him about it." So I says, 
"I'm going to have to meet you at the Honolulu Stadium." 

He says, "No, · I'll come and pick you up . " 

I says, "No, you're going to be thrown out. Dad don't want us to 
go out with boys." Although I was already 17 years old (1943). 

Then he says, "All right, I'll meet you at Honolulu Stadium, right 
near the ticket counter." 

So I got ready. And my dad asked me, "Hhere are you going?" 

"Oh, football game." 

"Whose playing?" 

"Oh, r-kKinley is playing so. II 

He says, "Okay. Be home right after the game." 
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I says, "All right. I 1 ll be home right after the game." 

Then there was a knock on the door. I was still getting ready. 
And my dad went out to answer, and this boy says, "Hell, I•m here 
to take Virgini'a to the ball game." 

And my dad says, "Oh no you•re not. I didn•t give her permission . 
to." And he says, "You get away from here because my daughter is 
not going to the ba 11 game with you." 

And so I came to the door real fast. And I said, "But Dad, I said 
I was going wi .th him. a•s not his fault." But of course, I 
didn•t · tell my dad I was going to meet him at the stadium. 

But my dad said, "You never got my permission." He says, "You•re 
not going to the ball game. With him or by yourself. You•re not 
going to the ball game.•• So, I wouldn•t have gone anyway. 
wouldn•t have enjoyed it. 

And instead of being very nice and talking rationally with the boy, 
my dad has a habit of yelling, you see. And that•s when I didn•t, 
I felt so embarrassed, you know~ And I apologized to the boy. ~1y 
dad didn•t like it. He says, "You don•t have to apologize for my 
actions. •• Of course he said it with his accent. 

Then, the boy said he was sorry, and he left. And I never went out 
with him again. He sent a gift to me, on Christmas that year. I 
returned it. And he wrote a note. He said, if 1 woul~n·t accept 
it, he•d feel very bad..., He said it was just Christmas and he 
wanted to be nice, and he was very sorry about what happened. He 
believed that destroyed his chances. Of course, he never had 
(chance) with rnei He didn•t know that. I was just being nice. 

Oh, I guess that•s my family that•s coming. You want to turn that 
off? ITaping stops, then resumes.] 

GG: I can•t recall if I asked you before, where you took the hula 
lessons that you had. 

VM: Oh, it was at a studio called Lalani Hawaiian Village. It was 
located in Waikiki. It•s already torn down. That•s when Waikiki 
was so beautiful, you know. \olith no tall bui.ldings, only coconut 
trees. And it was owned by a Mr. Mossman. r•ve forgotten his 
first name. His daughters helped him in instruction. And he was 
very strict, and a very good teacher. I was always glad I had 
gotten instruction from him. 

GG: Was it like a hula halau, or a group? Did you learn the old-style 
dances? 

VM: ~!e learned a little bit of the old style, and some of the modern. 
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And his studio, it's like a Hawaiian village. He had little Hawaiian 
huts. And when we graduated, the stage was right there on the 
grounds of this Hawaiian village that he had. 

GG: Did you have, like a regular uniki, when you graduated? 

VM: Yes, yes. \•le had a luau and everything right there. 

GG: I understand, there were quite a few hula teachers that lived in 
Kakaako, and that they had quite a few hula groups. Was there a 
reason why you didn't study in Kakaako? 

VM: Because at that time, Mossman was the best. 1\.nd my dad wanted me 
to have the best. And so, I used to take the streetcar all the way 
to ~~aikiki. ~1y dad went with me the first time .to show me where 
it was. And then, later on, I went by myself. 

GG: And how old were you at that time? 

VM: I was nine years old (1935). 

GG: And how long did you study hula then? 

VM: I don't remember how long it was. But I completed it. Because I 
still have my little certificate. And that's when they gave me a 
Hawaiian name. Because you couldn't grad~ate unless you had a 
Hawaiian name. And so Mr. Mossman gave me the name of Keala, which 
is fragrance. 

.... 
GG: Were there mostly Hawaiians ·in your group that were taking ... 

VM: No, they were all mixed. There were even some haole women taking 
hula lessons there. 

GG: Did you have a mixed age group taking too? 

VM: Yes, there was a mixed age group. 

GG: And after you graduated, did you go out and dance ... 

VM: I only danced for the schools, when they had their ~ay Oay programs. 
And I danced at my dad's society; Also for parties, family parties. 
And then~ as I grew older, when I began working at Pearl Harbor 
Naval Shipyard, I also danced for their Aloha \~eek programs and 
their differe~t aloha functions, when some of the people retired or 
left the islands--you know, some of the officers left to go back. 
They were reassigned to the Mainland. He would have parties, 
and I would entertain. Like dancing, singing. 

GG: How did you learn to sing? 
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VM: I guess it came naturally. My mom has a beautiful voice. I never 
took lessons, but I love singing. A~d I love singing better than I 
do dancing. Dancing wasn't the thing I wanted to do. It was just 
to p 1 ease my dad. I·Jhen your dad say you're going to do, you do it. 
Those days. 

(Laughter) 

GG: You had told me before, I think, that you became a Protestant at 
the age of 15. Was that it? 

VM: Uh huh. 

GG: I see. Did you attend Saint Agnes before that? 

VM: Yes. I attended Saint Agnes. I also attended catechism, when I 
was young. But I was very, very unhappy. I was always full of 
questions and never satisfied by their answers. This is why, I 
believe, I became a Protestant. Because I was really still' searching. 

GG: Did either of your parents go to . the Catholic church? 

Vt1: No. I went because my grandmother went to Saint Agnes. She was a 
very avid member there. My dad and mom never .... well, my dad was a 
Protestant. And then, my mother became a Protestant, too. So when 
I became a Protestant, he was very, very happy. 

GG: What about your grand~other? I mean, was she .. : · 

VM: She never interfered. She always said,' "The Lord was everywhere." 
And to her, church is the person himself. If you gathered more 
than one person together, you're a chur~h. Which is true, that's 
what the Bible tells you. And she never told us what church to go 
to. As long as we believed in the Lord and relied on him as a 
source. She said, "T·hat's the way to live. • And always respect the 
Lord as being the Supreme Being. And be afraid of him, as well as 
loving him." And she always said, "\·lhenever you doubtful about 
whether you doing the right thing or the wrong thing, always ask 
_vourse lf, 'Am I p 1 easing the Lord?' If your answer is yes, then 
you know you're going to please your parents. But if the answer is 
no, if you're not pleasing the Lord, you're not goi~g to please 
your parents, or anyone else." She said, "That's your guide." And 
I've always remembered that. 

GG: Now, did you have family parties, or telebr~tions? 

VM: Oh, we've always had family parties. He still do, until this day. 

GG: And, were they large gatherings? 

V~·1: They were large gatherings, yeah,. 
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GG: What kind of occasions did you have the parties for? 

VM: · Mostly birthday parties . . And on Christmas and New Year's. Thanks
givin~, and Easter. Those were the times. 

GG: Can you recall, say in Kakaako, .some . of those gatherings? What 
kind of things did you folks do? 

VM: Oh, we had the regular fare. You know, if it's Thanksgiving, it'll 
be turkey. And then, we would all gather together and have a 
feast. Even after we got married, we would all gather at my mother's. 

GG: \~hen you were younger, when you were sti 11 in schoo 1 , did you do 
that then. too? 

VM: When we were younger .... only on Christmas, Thanksgiving and New 
Year's. We just have a little family dinner. We were all growing 
up at the time, and we couldn't have parties. Not too many parties. 

GG: But did other relatives come sometimes, and maybe potluck? 

VM: tlo. ~·lot until after we were grown, and we were working. Then, 
we start these parties. 

GG: But when you were real young, .did you celebrate Christmas ... 
say, when you were in elementary school? 

VM: My mother made sure that we had something on Christmas. Even 
though my dad was sole..supporter, she always found a little something 
for us to celebrate with. And I was very thrifty. I saved every 
penny I had. Whene~er anybody gave me a nickel, or dime, or say, 
when I was in intermediate school, the money that my mother gave me 
to ride the bus--at that time, we had trolley buses--! would save 
that money. And I would walk all the way to school, from Kakaako 
all the way to Washington Intermediate School. 

GG: My goodness, that's a long way. 

VM: That's a long way. Just to save that nfckel in the morning, and 
then, that nickel in the afternoon. I put it away, and I'd save 
that money. And at Christmas, I'd spend it on the family. I'd buy 
my sisters and brothers Christmas gifts. 

GG: Did you have a Christmas tree at that time? 

VM: Yes. My mother always managed to put something aside so she could 
purchase a Christmas tree. I remember, during the war years when 
we couldn't get a Christmas tree, she went out and got a pine tree. 

GG: From out in the country somewhere? 
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VM: No. One of these pine trees, across the school grounds they used 
to have pine trees growing. We'd go tut a branch, rather, she'd 
go cut a branch and that was it. 

GG: Were there any special, like Filipino holidays or Portuguese holidays, 
that you celebrated as a family? 

VM: No, we didn't. Although there was, but we didn't. 

GG: Did you ever go to the Holy Ghost festivals? 

VM: t!o. ~1y grandmother did. Being that she was a very faithful Catholic, 
she went to those celebrations. And I remember, the Catholic 
priests used to come over to visit her. And on Holy Ghost days, I 
guess they would sell pork, or some . kind of ... 

GG: Right. Meat and sweetbread. 

VM: Yeah. And then it would be delivered to the house. 

GG: And what about the bon dances, now. Did you ever go? 

VM: I never werit to b.on dances. My younger sisters did; it was always 
something nice to watch. But ! .wouldn't be dancing in it. Rut my 
sisters and brothers. would dance. 

GG: I understand they used to have merry times or get-to-qethers at, 
like, Kawaiahao Court, or at Magoon Block, I think. Oid you ever 
go to any of those? 

VM: No. I didn't. 

GG: And going back even further, you had mentioned that you had gone to 
Muriel Kindergarten. Where was that located? 

VM: On Ilaniwai Street. Was near the Hawaiian Mission, the Kakaako 
t~ission, rather. It was adjacent to it. 

GG: And Hawaiian Mission and Kakaako Mission, is that the same thing? 

VM: That's the same thing, yeah. I keep referring it to Hawaiian 
Mission, when I really mean Kakaako ·Mission. 

GG: And do you have any particular memories of going to kindergarten 
there? 

VM: Oh, yes. Oh, yes. I was afraid of going to school. There'~ a 
reason for that. My dad taught me to read and write when I was 
very, very little. I think I was only two years old, three years 
old. I knew how to read and write. I mean I knew how to spe-ll my 
name and write the alphabet and numbers. And my dad always taught 
me at a table, and very, very strictly . . And I \<:as al\'1ays very 
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nervous because he scolded me whenever . I made mistakes. So I 
thought that was what school was like. So, when I had to go to the 
kindergarten, I refused to. I was very, very nervous. And so, 
my mother explained to the principal at the kindergarten, why I was 
so afraid. And they understood and they were very nice to me, and 
I found that school wasn't at all like it \'las the way my dad taught 
me. 

(Laughter) · 

V~1: Then I began to enjoy kindergarten. 
morning. I didn't want to go. TI-Jen 
it wasn't very long; I realized that 
thought it \'Ia s. 

But at first I cried every 
I realized, after a few days, 
school wasn't at all what I 

GG: Did he teach all the children in your family? 

VM: No, I was the only one he taught. And then he held me responsible 
for teaching my brothers and sisters. Or at least guiding them, 
seeing that they did their homework and things like that. 

GG: And did he sit down with you every night, when he was teaching you? 

VM: Uh huh. So I read at an early age. I started reading at a very 
early age. 

GG: Do you remember anything about politics in Kakaako? 

VM: Yes. My mother was a ~trong Repub 1 i can. She was a member of the 
Republican Party. And whenever it was time to campaign, she was 
always out there with her little leaflets, handing them out; And 
whenever she'd attend a rally, she would take us with her. They 
were wonderful rallies. I wish they had them again. \-lith all the 
music and everything .. ~Je looked forward to those times. 

GG: Hhere did they usually hold the rallies? 

VM: .The rallies \'/ere held at Mother 1-Jaldron Park. The voting booths 
w·ere in the Pohuka ina Schoo 1 . 

GG: 

V~1: 

GG: 

V~1: 

GG: 

Do you remember hearing any particular candidates? 

Yes. I remember hearinq ~Jilson. ~~ayor l•lilson, now what was his 
first name? I can't remember it. 

John. 

John \•Jilson. I believe he's responsible for the tunnels, or something. 
He being an engineer for the. Pal i Road and what. I think I remember 
a little about that. I remember the Kings, Blaisdell. Oh, many 
others. · 

And do you remember who did the entertainment at the rally? 
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VM: Oh, the person I loved to listen to at that time was L~na Machado. 
I always went to the rallies just to listen to her sing. And I 
think that's what made me want to sing a lot of Hawaiian tunes. 
Because I loved her singing. 

GG: Oid you belong to a choir, or something, at Kawaiah~o Church? 

VM: Yes. I sang in the Kawaiahao Church choir one year. 1\nd, I also 
sang for the branch. We had a small branch in Kakaako, which we 
called Paoakalani Branch of Kawaiahao Church. They had branches in 
different districts. I also sang for their little choir. 

GG: Where was the branch? 

VM: The branch was located on Cooke Street, right opposite the little 
grocery store that we owned. I sang at the church meetings. 

GG: Do you know why they had the branch in that district, when actually 
it's so close to .where Kawaiahao Church was? 

VM: Well, Kawaiahao Church is the mother church. And each district, 
like Kalihi had their own branch; Kaimuki had their own branch; 
Nuuanu had their own branch; and Kakaako had their own branch. 
Kakaako branch happened to be Paoakalani Branch. And then all 
these branches met at the main church. We had our little meetings 
and Sunday School in the morning. And their children didn't have 
to travel too far to go to the main church. You know, some of them 
lived so far. To go to Sunday School at Kawaiahao, it \'/as a little 
bit too much for the little ones. So, they had these little branches 
around. 

That way, they were able to win members. Just the neighborhood 
people would come to these little branch churches. And from there, 
they would go on to the mother church, which was Kawaiahao. 

GG: Do you remember approximately how many people attended the 
Paoakalani ... 

END OF SIDE ONE 

SIDE T\~0 

VM: About. 50 people, (not all) members, at that time. 

GG: And were these adults and children? 

VM: . Adults and children. 

GG: I see. And what nationalities? 
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VM: Most families, you know. Predominantly Hawaiian. But.I love the 
Hawaiians, so I enjoyed all the meetings. 

GG: Were you the only Filipino that was .... 

VM: We were the only Filipino f~mily that joined that branch. 

GG: And how did the Hawaiians .react, or .... 

Vt~: Oh, they just welcomed us. Didn't matter what race you were, they 
just welcome anyone who wanted to join the church. 

GG: Through your thurch association, now, did you do other things with 
Hawaiian people too? 

VM: No. No. Only the functions of the church. Which was to sing, 
attend meetings, and that's about it; . church meetings . . 

GG: Looking back now, is there anything else that you'd really like to 
talk about, that perhaps, I haven't asked because I didn't know, 
as far as Kakaako is concerned. Memories that vou have. . ~ 

VM: The memories that I have about a particular place, like Kakaako, 
was that everybody, whether you were related or not, you felt 
related. Whether you were Japanese, Portuguese, Filipino, Hawaiian, 
you felt so close, as long as you knew each other. If a stranger 
came into the district, we'd know. And, oh, I guess they would 
feel like, they would feel uncomfortable. Because we'd all be 
looking at him, starin!fat him. I guess we weren't as friendly as 
we would be to those right around ... 

GG: But do you know what it was that made you feel like a family? Can 
you say? 

VM: I don't know. I guess because it's not as it is today. Like now, 
people aren't as close as they were. Thank goodness, I have good 
neighbors. He're very, very close. ~lhenever we're going on a 
trip, they watch the place for me. And we love each other here. 
And this is the pl~ce I felt close. Other areas, Kaneohe, I didn't 
have that closeness with the neighbors. Fortunately, my mother was 
my neighbor. So, at least, I had that closeness there. 

But here, we're friends. This is the closest I felt, to the way I 
felt in Kakaako. Because they're concerned for me, and I'm concerned 
for them. You know? And didn't have this concern in Kalihi. And 
didn't have this concern in McCully. Or in Kaneohe. But I have it 
here in Kahaluu, that (feeling closeness) I had in Kakaako. Where 
we•re concerned for the next door neighbor. And we•re watching out 
for them, making sure that they•re comfortable, they•re happy. 
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And we could leave our doors open, and not worry about anybody 
coming in. 

GG: And do you know, now, was that sense of feeling, throughout the 
community? Or maybe just in your area? 

V~1: Probably in my area. You know, you're closer to the ones you close 
by. And then maybe other areas they had their own little groups 
that they were close by. But whenever we saw each other on the 
street, we were very happy. It's like, not seeing a relative for a 
while. · And then, all of sudden, you see them at the store and you 
have this sense of happiness in you. You know? (Love .... family 
kind of love. Hawaiians have a phrase that may sum it up---
11aloha pumehana. 11 ) 

GG: Okay. Well, I think, unless there's anything else that you want to 
mention, that I haven't ~sked you about. 

VM: No. Not right now. Maybe after I read through what you've done, 
what you h~ve already set up here, I might think about something. 
I'll jot it down. 

END OF INTERVIEW 
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