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By Lois Taylor Star-Bulletin Writer

F a native chief on unspecified
island in the Pulﬂc ludn'l had a
broken musket that he couldn't re-
nlr there would be no James Cam|
Estate with its estimated wol
of more than $300 million. Campbell more
likely would have been a cannibal’s lunch.

According to the family history, the 15
year-old Campbell was a carpenter aboard
a whaler from Bedford, Mass, that wreck-
ed on a reef. Cllnilng 10 a !par. he floated

ashore to a n e nnd two
shipmates were ulzed by the natives and
bound to a tree while it was dahud what

to do with them.
that they were in dup trouble,
and a broken musket in the sand,
%mpbeu indicated that he could repair it.
is he did, to the vast relief and !gollbly
gurprise of all three captives, and hief
released them

Mvamun followed adventure, a kind of
1840s version of “Raiders of the Lost Ark."
Then Cnmpbell arrived in the whaling capi-

of Lahaina in 1850, determined to settle
down With the few hundred dollars he
d saved, and with remarkable foresight,
he started a sugar plantation.
i Because he Iv‘v:xmom.‘ olbm'e ﬂ;‘mmnl'nen
ere 10 recogn e possibility of irrigat-
ing dry land by drilling artesian wells, he
brought water to the arid plains of Ewa.

The Last in the

g oty
water, He e

on Maul and Hawall and much of
now downtown Honolulu. He invested in
cattle ranches and office buil and
built a fortune that hu mulu many

times in the rnllowuu
When Campbell di ln mo he left his
estate to his wife and his four surviving
dau hters. Under the terms of his will, the
will be distributed among their de-
scendlnu 20 years after the death of the
Int lurvMu uuﬁ
is widow ms. th‘:“ by their

ananakoa
u in 1951 and
pbell in 1971. The onl“
survlving da ter Benrlce Cnnpbe

Wrigley, now lives in the foothills of
fornia's Sierra Navuda mountains. 'rhu
month she made her annual visit to Hawali

her 00th birthday with
mnlly members here.

They met for lunch at the Outrigger
Canoe Club—her son, one of her two
daughters, two grlnddlugmerl four great-
grnndchlldren and an assortment of
spoum Includlng her own. She md her

husi rl‘ileﬁ'_ whom she
'French celebrl 50th lnnlverury
earlier this year. Her three children were
born d""'{f her previous marriage to
George Bec

According to public records
of 1982, Mrs. Wrigley received
$2 million in annual income
from her father's estate. Be-
cause the estate has increased
in value since then, her in-
come has, too. Forbes maga-
zine, in its current issue on
the wealthiest Americans, sur-
mises that me estate is “worth
well in excess of $300 million
today.”

An additional $6 million in
annual income is split amon
James Campbell's grandchil-
dren. The great-grandchildren
and succeeding generations re-
ceive no income now, but will
eventually divide the assets of
the estate.

Beatrice Campbell Wrigley
grew up in luxury, the young-
est of the Campbells' eight
children, four of whom died
before their fourth birthdays.
Their mother was the former
Abigail Maipinepine of Maui

who married James Campbell

in !

“I think | had the most won-
derful childhood,” Wrigley re-
called. “We lived on Emma
Street, where the Pacific Club
is now. | was known as ‘Baby’
Campbell, and if I ever got
lost, everyone knew who |
was.”” Her godmother was
Queen Lilivokalani, and as a
small child Beatrice would
ride her pony down to Wash:
ington Place to visit.

“Papa owned the St. James
Hotel in San Jose (Calif.), and
he would take the whole fami.
ly there to visit. Such a proces-
sion. There were nursemaids
and such piles of Iuggage she
recalled. “I was just 5 when
Papa &assed away, and after
that, Mama moved us all to
Waikiki.

“We had a house at the
beach. Waikiki was lovely in
those days. We owned the area

Above, Beatrice Compbell Wrigley talks of life on her 90th birthday.
At left, she is surrounded by her descendants. Left to right, seated:
Lani Marty, Beatrice Keller, Kaione Crabb, Kristin Crabb, Wendy
Crabb and Cynthia Foster, Standing, left to right: George Beckley,
Ryan Foster and Hugh Foster.—Star-Bulletin photos by Ken Sakamoto
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Line of Campbells

where Diamond Head Road
meets Kalakaua. That's where
papa kept his horses. All that
Frupon) was later cut into

our pieces, one for each of us
girls. 1 bought two of the
rnres from my sisters and
built a very |i?'§l’ palatial
home," she recall

“I lived in that house for 10
years, and then moved away
from Hawaii. I've lived away
from here ever since, but |
come back every year. Each
time 1 get home, so many of
my old friends have died. Now
we're getting down to the end
of that trip.” She was silent
for a few moments, but she
cheered up when a great-
granddaughter, Kristin Crabb,
brought her a basket of sum-
mer flowers.

Straight and slim, Wrigley
was dressed in a bright silk
rint and her strauberr\
londe hair was set in curls. *
go every week to the hair-
dresser,” she said. “I don't
want any gray hairs. I don't
feel 90, it doesn't seem to af-
fect me. I have no pains, no
aches, lots of good company,
good health. I've lived a good
long time.”




