A GLIMPSE INTO KAHALA'S PAST

In many ways Kahala today bears little resemblance to the Kahala
we' moved into in the last few days of 1939. As newly-weds, we rent-
ed a small cottage on Kealaolu Avenue, but two years later purchased
a home a block away where we have lived for over 60 years. , This
was semi-rural, sometimes referred to as the "last street within the
city limits .’ Beyond us was real country only sparsely settled.

Some of the main features are still the same: the golf course,
the beach and Waialae, Kahala, Aukai and Kealaolu Avenues. Farmers
Road was aptly named. It was a narrow country road that meandered
from Kealaolu toward Diamond Head through a forested area dotted
with vegetable farmers, pig raisers, a riding academy with stables,
a mango orchard, Doris Duke's hydroponic vegetable-growing struct-
ures and even a hula studio. Near the kealaolu end was the Taylor
chicken farm where on Sunday mornings we bought our weekly supply
of fresh eggs and broiler halves, and exchanged greetings and gos-
sip with neighbors.

There really wasn't much traffic. I don't remember seeing many
trucks or tour buses or motorcycles. But Kealaolu was on the bus
line. The city bus from Waikiki turned off Kahala Avenue and tra-
veled mauka on Kealaolu to Waialae, and makai on Kealaolu on the
return trip to Waikiki.

On Walalae Avenue between Kealaolu and what is now Hunakai, were
a number of small shops. There were two grocery stores, Okada and
Afuso, one at égch end of the block. I remember a barber shop and
a feed store (bird and animal feed) but the rest have faded from
memory. People on their way to the country beyond us, often stopped
to pick up lunch at Joe Fatt's Barbeque on the mauka side of Waia-
lae near Kealaolu. 1 distinctly remember a glass-enclosed area where
you could watch the meat turning on a spit asg ‘it cooked.

There was no school, no bank, no post office, no doctor, no den-
tist, no shopping mall, no hotel, no church.

World WaruiI 5rbﬁght the first noticeable changes. The trapp-
ings of war were everywhere including a small army camp on the golf
course about where the caddy house now sits. ~The beach was closed
of f with barbed wire. A large tract of the foresi bg@iq@ the row



of houses on the Diamond Head side of Kealaolu Avenue was cleared
for the commgrcial growing of vegetables.

The biggest changes occurred following the war with the trans-
formation of the farm lands into residential subdivisions. This is
the area bounded by Waialae avenue makai to Aukai, and Kealaolu Ave-
nue to the slopes of Diamond Head.

In the 1950's, we introduced our children to farm life and the
source of milk by visiting a dairy (Dairymne's?) on a part of the
golf course off of Kalanianaole Highway. It had a fascinating bo-
nus, a miniature zoo which housed a small elephant and a large chim-
panzee which sometimes escaped and spooked hearby residents.

We have watched the character and appearance of Kahala change.
Our neighborhood no longer has the "feel" of country. Attractive
colorful front hedges are giving way to uninviting hollowtile and
stone walls with forbidding looking gates. The two-story home, once
a rarity, is now commonplace. The Kahala we once knew is no more,
only a memory.
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