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Gas g Rapport 

The school auditorium’s house lights are on—the youthful faces staring 
up at us are expressionless. Things could go either way with this group. The 
student body prexy completes his introduction, “ ... and here they are, the 
writers of DaTE-LINE, ELE AND WALT DULANEY!” Then he beckons us 

onstage to polite light applause. : 
‘“Hel-lo! We're here to talk about a number of things that interest us— 

everything from studies and school, to surfing and sex.” A stir in the audience. 
“You've probably noticed that we're an interracial couple .... We used to 
say a ‘mixed’ marriage, but it made us sound all confused. So now we simply 
point out that one of us is Irish-English-Scotch-German-and-American Indian, 
and the other isn’t.” ‘Now wait a minute, BUSTER!” says Ele tugging at the 
mike, ‘That line goes: One half of our team is JAPANESE, and the other 
Isn’T!” A good solid laungh—we’re on our way. 

Walt takes the mike back and grins at the audience. ““You may note too 
that the light reflects from my teeth—that’s because I’m in braces engineering 
a new smile for television. This often makes people ask, ‘How do you kiss 
someone who wears braces?’ and the answer is ‘Carefully, very carefully!” 
A wave of solid laughs now; the faces are smiling, we're in business! 

Our business is young people—Hawaii’s junior citizens and young adults. 
We talk to them in assemblies like this. 

The Approach 

As we try to help our young friends through our writing and personal 
contacts, humor is our strong weapon. Often by stretching a problem situation 
to an absurdity, we can help them see things with a fresh perspective, and find 

a better way to deal with, or accept, their situation. 
On problems of parental vetoes of desired dates, etc., we say, “Look at it 

this way. If your parents didn’t supply your food, you'd be too weak to stagger 
out of the door to date. And if they didn’t give you a place to live, you’d be 
too busy earning rent money to have time to date. And if they didn’t provide 
your clothing, you’d be too nude to date! So you see that your parents have 
a real right to say whom you date and where you go as long as they’re providing 
the necessities that make your social life possible.’”” And more often than not 
there are sheepish nods of agreement, as youngsters see things in this new way. 

We try too to show young people that there’s no such thing as a bad question 
ot a foolish concern. If you’ve got a problem, let it out in the open air, don’t 
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brood on it. Our policy is to answer every question as frankly as decency 
permits, and to admit openly when we don’t know the answer, and then seek 
the advice of experts (clergymen, counselors, models, doctors, psychologists) 
for later reply. 

The Letters 

Themes. An average month brings 250-300 letters. The majority ask four 
basic questions: “How can I meet her?” ‘How can I get rid of her?” “How 
far should we go in date love making?” and “Why—parents?’”’ These are no 
different from the mainland letters that appear in Dear Abby, Ann Landers, 
et al. 

Only in Hawaii. But it is the minority of ‘only in Hawaii” letters that 
make our mail columns fun. For instance: 

“Our club is having a mother-daughter banquet. I’d like to take my mom— 
but she eats only with hashi (chopsticks). What should I do?” 

“When you present a lei, do you have to kiss the girl even if she’s just 
like a sister to you?” 

“How do you tell a boy diplomatically that your dad won’t let you go out 
with him again if he shows up for a date in barefeet ?” 

Our Answers. A note on our letter-answering technique: We tty never 
to give a “this is it” answer. Instead we attempt to sketch the alternatives 
possible in the given situation and suggest other resources: Child and Family 
Service, ministers, and library books that could be consulted for further 
insights. On simple etiquette questions, however, we do state the generally 
accepted practice. 

Servicemen’s Letters. The saddest letters we receive come from setvicemen 
who are lonesome for feminine companionship and seek our help in meeting 
“nice local girls.” Although sympathizing with the military male, we feel 
strongly that local practice cuts a girl off the marriage prospect list of local 
males once she becomes known as a “‘serviceman’s date.” So we do not try 
to encourage such mixing. Instead we suggest the serviceman sublimate his 
loneliness in worthwhile community service, youth club advising, church work, 
community theatre volunteering. But we know it’s a rare serviceman who takes 
this advice to heart. 

Problems o f Etiquette 

Many of our young friends find little or no guidance at home in developing 
social manners. The boys especially find it difficult to feel confident enough to 
open doors, pull out chairs, and display other common courtesies toward their 
dates. Perhaps this reflects in part the Oriental background where women once 
waited upon men, and walked obediently in their wake. : 

Eating is a problem. It’s very hard to eat your spaghetti in silence, when 
you've been taught to inhale your saimin with appreciative slurps. Some 
students who have highly polished manners in every other area still forget 
and smack their lips while eating “‘haole” banquet fare. 

Conversation is another area of concern to many of these young people 
“on-theit-way-up.” Possibly because of the “thou canst commit no gteater sin 
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