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DOUBLEDAY & COMPANY, INC,, 575 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 22

MURRAY HILL 8-5300

December 6, 1951

Dear Miss Uchida:

Miss Lesser has read THE JOUHNET OP THE CLOUD
with interest and would like to have you come
in to talk with her about it. Would you be
good enough to call the early part of next
week and Miss Lesser's secretary will make an
appointment whenever it is convenient to you.

Sincerely yours,

Alice G. Shirley
Assistant Editor
JUHIGB BOOKS

Miss ioshiko Uchida
556 W 156th Street
Hew lork 32» Hew lork

AGS: sek



It was not without some misgivings that~JLiaad™-"rcservations for my
the “Barunasan Maru”™ _
return trip to. the States from Japan, Japanese frei~aterVifor.X rememberred
hat a friend who ha&Maros.sed the Pacific in ‘the same way had fcsctdxjHB: once
told me* nVe had teygst fried shrimps and rice for breakfast, u she had said,

sihilxb turning slightly pallid at the mere recollection, JéAnctx and painting

for me, the picture d'f$afship that was not the cleanest- she had ever seen*

xxhhenaxix With this, gl wEmy dismal thought still lodged in a corner of
and armed with two jkrs of Nescafe, v ¥
my mind, I arrived at the windy pier in .Yokohama &wx
the day before'we were to sail, as instructed* As my frie nds and

I drove to the water*s edge the sagh”~si&HnhcmithtoMnaiffiBkn”
xbxfchB~iBnn the Harungsan Maru was one of-the most cheering sights | had

kncountered ih a long time, xffifeBx&leahn A beautiful 19,000 tow ship - painted

.oyt it, . 1 . ¢ , \
a delicate apple green and cream colon -/towered gracefully at the pier,
plebian ; Sy U-e,

looking like royalty'beside the fe]3|EnknkijEa||p£||an|kngln’\tr¥akeJ|’\md JZishy~n

black and white freighters ikxif docke'i along side.

kept
As we boarded the ship, my spirits continued to soar, for it. was immacufete/l
looked as tho it had just come out of dry dock,
and jwN “genial and well-groomed officer .presented himself to us .as the
Purser*, he told us that the ship was of the newest member™ of theé xranim
m ituis lines crack merohant fleet,- was just about to émabrk. on its

3rd $ma. globe-circling journey, and furthermore had jwecn a blue ribbon for its
k record 9™ day crossing of the Pacific*
I sank back into the xiiif solid comfort of the nei®: armchair in the
, WjIW

lounge, and listened with further joy as the Purser told us that breakfast*
was—bath wAstp.,rn firid Jnpr>m-ffe, - and that we would be having all our meals
with the officers. XfLidae—othei™ passenger$ - another'tintman» - proved dull,
le-ast-y 3r..tkwgfrt%: | wauld”™have”™ the comfortin g presence .of several other officers
'The fact that .they might be slightly pleased-with the prOspect of two women

dsmal
passengers -to brighten khs at Ieast 0 of the ng dull days at S before
: 28 Wi RES

-1 Lifas § 7~ —
them, also Crossed my mind with a fI|c hereof vanity.
-The purser took ua on a bour of inspection around the ship, amdnSroaniiad
wifexthntnztjhxM SMXHOHmMmMdne-~uaiknisOixhInmknsnBpatmcttech which was fully equipped
spanking new .
with the most modern hoeompanximntn®£i equipment, sndnjLaiEBduBdn and labeled, (if
that if the proper'word) with shiny brass plates - all in English. I whuld not

--f glass containers
have known | was on a J. ship,, except for the ksfcfclas of soy sauce that

swung
hung on hooks in the Jr. O fficers Mess; and the in“wgitgtc~aaakxa small wooden
shrine, placed Slgft BAaifieOwaf?n8? the chart room, with in froiis of which were

placed two beakers of s wine and a vase of greens -offered to Konpira-san,

the guardian deity of all sea men. I 3¢ arned that the director of the M itsui

Steamship Lines pays an annual call of homage to the Konpira Shrine on the

Island of Shikoku, a 17-mile trip from Tokyo, and that the ship further assured
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.2,
itself of good fortune by serving special red rice on the 15th of each month
as a sort of thank-offering for the blessings of the trip, ft he day we sailed,
I discovered further, that the ship had acquired a sort of bonus-blessing jfrom
the mother of the ship*s' clerk, a young boy of 17, whose name was Origasa (or
literally folding-timbrella), who was just making his second voyage.

| was told bynthenfenynbanmEtetnra% that we would be sailing at 8:00 1he
following morning, but I knew that the ways of freighters are punotiliows

governed only by the loading of its freight, and so | dismissed the possii-
bility of auch an early departure andxdwnMwdxten when my friends had left,
decided | would acquaint myself with my fellow-passerger and perhapswith her,
explore the upper decks of the ship.

Mrs. Kato, | discovered, was the wife of a mathematics professor who had
preceded her to Calif, where he was to spend a year as an exchange professor.
She and | were the only passengers o&x&saKd, and the only two women on Xxta
board the ship,ewhich otherwise carried a crew of 52 men, and a cargo of plywod,

immhngsi frozen tuna, beans, canned goods, and several hundred crates of

miscellaneous china kiii&ckiknacks which would soon splay thmselves over the assort-

H.M.
ed sheJnies of the 5 and 10 i/ stores of America. She was bound for Vsnsnunen
Antwerp, IEgStBSBSSi» Le Havre
Portland, Sf, LA NY, and then to London, Rotterdam, Hamburg,/M arseille, and

on tixBHghto Genoa, Alexandria, Port Said, Singapore Saigon, Bangkok and Hong
Kong, be fore she would .reach Yokohama once more. Both Mrs. Kato and x
intended to leave her at Pertland.

Mrs. K. and | went up on deck xndnfnrna. The ni”it was dark and starless
and the lights of Yokohama biintoénspsiitBUrllel\(/:lrll(f?:?clsd the darkness of the harbor
srathnxhsnvBrijsnn with-bits of blinking whiteness. We climbed to a point
where we could safely watch the drew filling the hold of the ship under brilliant
lights. The booms crossed and recrossed the deck, lifting and lowering gigantic
wooden crates, and wobbly tai nées bulgéng with the stiff frozen carcasses of

thousands of tuna. &hbadncsmaenmgsBatrrimndntomfinamirfannandimngan HnxinggxnnxSknan

Tuna to me had always been small round oz tins of canned fish, which made
pleasant sandwiches with lemon juice and- ohor®jod greets p-epperr—gltirTra*Ha"ce on
tonnt with Ccui ooup + iix | {japed in amazement aow at these enor-

mous frozen creatures of the sea, Mrs. Kato had to speak twice before,l

listened to her importunate voice.
IAnd did you enjoy your two years in Japan?” she asked. “Ah, you were there

\V>A V. :
on a fellowship.... Than "ou*jus%’ finished school? But you must still be

quite young.”
I knew she was consumed with curiosity about my age, as most Japanese are
when they encounter an umarried female, for the J. mind invariably revoaptEL MfL—

to thougts of go-between and arrangments for marriages, and seem to
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_gw rtjff

Céx&jtei.tiia r minds' ait tie fites .of unmarried men and wonen vhom they delight

in matching'whenever possible!, | hul.»Juinfc«feir*®pTy '
mijn#' i :teaseé'a Mrs. Kato allng, -answering just what she had asked, -without
enlightening her Ib to- my"agiv -1 law'W "ia ,s .m*«** she would net give

up quiokiV, however, and suggested we"retire-, if wo “e're,,;*Ohqg on..hand for the
8;00 depsturei "Shé hgreed, and T wont to .sleep in the iuEUry ofierf private

cabin, 'with the vibration of i*xxhi*nsM Slitp ,the readying ship in my ear.

1 was up by 7:30, and~faund-'fla e ~hlpitewarffling with families of the officers

SV, -4 e , 0O CE£pm h 7 | (Jim |

and <Jrew.asChildren,ran lapghing -and ’shouting thrpugh faé/corridors, 'sws.
abito xEbxxE+ .bhd /ymore intrigued by the ship than with, the prolonged
farewells of the adults. But at 7:50, the ominous clang, of a ship’s, gong
shivered through the ship, and. slowly a slow file of sraEbxb men, women and
children' hurried -down-the narrow gngplgnk. . From ehméwhere/,a loudspeaker blared

bsbihE tug nKaike. Hstand by ‘for the "Harunasan Maru.. 'Standby-..* ,Standby...

.- The -Purser and his clerk, Opigasa, were the only two men, free of duties

»wespfeVable -to. stand at t e railing.,. tP-th Mrs. K. and myself -ship
tg ofi TnjPjrff** ili iniir*~ * The- pin r’s wife was helow, holding
(77T VT, 7 . Father,, ,-~7 T7- - '°;It'/* _
thohp/,.S"Feay old son. "'SayoharaVM ogdhklde v'keep well.. the little

boy shouted over and over again. Or'igasa-sanls Mother and family were in the

Sr>iall. knot of people Who7§tood onlfthe pler\ ThnynInohedc-acinlhl\c/rB'h&mnoldn

A Y
The, ,£ky\c|osed down on them*in an-amp gray embracd” apd. the :wfnd was cold for

the last daysof October. ~ Tfea+|fngn""npnxt?oarlt(?fleet?pb'ey's an7 came out xnxhxnn
vfi.th ,a. dozen small rolls of' ‘coTdrdd'tapje., but "when ‘Origasa-san looked'to him
hopefull|} -he reminded feu* him 'that?they .were for. the passengers,only. Tkfix
f ewmfifMrnaTyhiihmp&nm~irha®wiipmsQ//® -+l wanted ,to give
ijim @ TUITTy, but 'lItilggphe wdtodbbhabaM yxbsbrbpbitoahdBdbiiitbrb+bxhsbabbfepbed
refused- -them,, and so, I let: Mrs. Kabo have them for hep- relatives.
i.g - Aglthe ship- gradually sihing' awfey.;from the piér, fee Purser'smiled,
fTheylll 'be cbmihy out after us ..oh 'the launch next,1 he said. /:Aha a few
fainutes d*wr.we got under way 3n'#le. bahh”r, I. could see the small company
launch, rUS$hing;vtowgrd us”v.hobbing'*and'hiiD'p'angoour wake .like a small,toy
|kuf0|1huAt’> '‘d'The Purserls I|ttIe boy and the clerk”s, young sister, shouted
an endless strllng of farenrgjims but it was the clerk’s 'mother who abc held
my attention. iI(She aio od- : hsrtox totterii§ in an effort to; keep her
‘angn'eley$he held a smqll na,erkw )go]d bogk up> tog/va.rd us W|th outstretched
altr%ng fullI fla7p|||l)|ng its ||ag|':lgsl(otrlohg”'folded pages} open and shut; hhxiuxuke
louksdxafnwnxkitifcmxn  wibhbuf eubterlhg a single-wjQ~d,.

‘@aThai is her puddhisi prayer'bo 6k'y,ffthe:purser explained to me. uShe
walked over the whole shipAyesterday, to bless it for a safe journey." And

then he nudged the young clerx with his elbow, "it's only his 2nd *fe trip."
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he said. 5His mbhher is worried.” It would be five months bEfsnan - with
a christmas and new year V6 at sea - before his mother woulcf see Origasa again.
She would have many .prayers to say/'before his safe return*

As suddenly as it had appeared, the little laungh swerved and headed
back to the safety of the harobr. The shouting voices faded away, and bucking
a north wind, we headed out for the open sea. The purser slowly wound up the

hfee serious little freighterTs tfriv. concession to
and tossed oberboard the tanged mass of tape*, -our feat m mmxm tenuous link
its two passengers, and )
with the shore, arid;pcfcnfaln*nnnih£nzQnnxnnncnxBxnnnnn

Sakai-san appeared in a stiffly starched white jacket and bowed as he
murmured a soft {Dozon informing us that breakfast would now be served. Sakai
was not yet 20, but he had been at sea for $ years and was now the Salon Boy,
seniro over 2 other boys who assisted him. He was known simply as -Salonl to
the ship’s officers, and was a quiet hard-working lad, whose poise, and social

grace/ wBXBxnknfmrnt were only gradually revelaed to me. .j

Mrs. Kat® smiled with satisfaction as she ate her bean soup and rice and

soft boiled egg. m"Why, | don!t believe 1’ll beseasick at all,Mshe said. But
W <* A e
tv®s was the...lajit m&sirbfe b— en- - unt i err-wa’-tead cm ssuct~t he

IQO mJlJdlan. By noon, the ship, was pitching in th7e waters off the Jap nese
) thru an enormous course luncheon
coast, and | sat alone with the Purser™at the smaller of 2 tables in the Salon,

I wondered where the other offleei®s'weteyland'» learned that thy had eaten
a half-hour before nik, in order, | supposed, to allow SaSsaT-san to concentrate
on serving at our table, is tee ship fe$l into a more normal routine, |
Jthe others would &8&8&&$ join us at meals. 4 That evening, there was bean soup,
slivers of raw tuna on grated white radish, bamboo shoots cooked with chicken
and slices of carrots, and steaming white rice. But by now, the ship felt

o I1f : and = . > "' yinf
like a giant sea-saw, frx"thfiLXKhxEh, the Purser and | felt,~if we, could not
olimb off,, we would at least like to ridelik horizontal fashion. We both hurried
thru the meal and elmeg.’to the comfort, of' our berthX- a decision that Mrs. Kato
had made long befo're we had. ™A have storms to the norht and one chasing us
fro behind,! the Purser had explained. “Vie're getting swells from both.

The next day, was. ximnynxndnmiiM surprisingly sunny and placid., and alth

Mrs. Kato ventured from h”r cabin, we “ecf all our meals again in the -uMiuty"
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company of the purser, and the empty table equipped with 10 empty chairs.

il suppose the captain is very busy,3 | ventured, and the Purser looked
emabarrased as he murmured a brief apology. uHe has aslced to be excused, he
said briefly. And I xmnasd assumed he was too busy getting the ship off to
a proper start to bother with two female passengers. X wondered where the
other officers were too, but f(bet somehow, that the Purser would simply be
further embarrasse d if | inquired.

On the thrid day out, Mrs. Kato again gave up and remained in her berth
all day. When I went to breakfast, however, X found airanynxrislLt.ntnMiB tnat
instead of the Purser, an elderly authoritative-looking gnetleman with an

abundance of gold-braid on his sleeve, was sitting, waiting for me at the

Va 0 TU/AN WU& and the terminology of
small table. Ifew,”*! know so little about ships -and the-ldentlfylng
navigation is so forelg%n to me

—straps of~firgrs®xkhat | will speale of the front and rear

m wit bout blushing and
end niSxHxnhipn or the left or right side, of a ship wxfchSHii hisx hafciihng.

What | don’t know about the identifying makrs on the sleev of an officer is
even Isssx more devastating. When | saw this distinguished looking gentleman

xhkhxn weighted with aalll that golc.i braid, | felt fairly/ sure the capt nad at

last made an appearance.
eadd

We talked of the weather;, of the ship, and | asked as many intelligent

questions as X could manage to muster a*1u5‘the activités on board a freighter.

And still, | was not sure who the gentleman was. There was one way | could
) however, ) ] ]
find out/without asking him directly. In Japanese, there are several forms

of the word ™ou”, but none, really acceptable for ajmsptrfoag addressing a
person ones senior. In such instances, the person’s title is usually used,
and the person is addressed in the third person. | could therefore, ask with
safety, PWhxfe "How does the captain feel in the kind of rough weather we had
yesterday?" ffeadrl would know Spx&KkB. “IT this was ansrered in the first person
Athat this gentelman was indeed the captain himself. £ wmitod, xrhtle he
my companion tilted his head to one side and sucked in his breath.

irSah, ” he said sloxfLy, giving my question more thought than it deserved.

ut believe that in such weather, even the captain (©es not feel too well.

He says that after 10 years, he still does not enjoy rough weather. n
It was not until later in the day, when | caught sight of the Purser,
host
that | learned that my mxpaEiitcm for the day was the Chief Engineer. | beganbo

gufe see the pattern oiSr lives were to follow on jthipboard too. Evidently,
each officer was going to have a turn hosting the two women passengers, and
t adaptentnhadnh os mciiihéccidhmxfxénginner I began to subject, that perfr?arpsth?([n
was not the pleasant tour of duty that | had thought it might be. The C.E.

and | managed to get through 3 meals together that day, and after supper,






fesnm&sx as though he felt obliged to do son©thing to entertainme, he .took

me to the lounge and showed-me'-how the ship*s radio and phonograph could be
turned on* Then, his duties done, he retired., like shy. grizzly-bear to the
comfort of his own cabin, He-uoasnan:n had spen”. 30/~ars .at sea, he told me,
and | could tell from the slow way in which he had to pull out his words, that
he cpuld tak””iefompany of a fellow human, or I»*va ;t?"He"kept ;a pair of
pale blue t a ‘'parakeets in his cabin, and on sunny days, | foufcd thktir mate
cage in a sunny .lsheltered-spot‘.,, Yvhe“erjhe with.sttoe”erayv-ut

& ; / | silently
a mother,- V, oh -deck,where they would sit/ gazing at the ocqsn spray,

I began to wmidsnx play a game with myself now, trying to guess who
w<mkdsHzx*™tthni*xfoxnn  was Xxzxx condemned to sit with me the follovi ng. day.
When | went into the ..salon.® the next morning, | saw a gentelman in civi lian
clothes, looking shyly down at his empty plate while he waited for me.

"Uchida-san, this is the doctor,tf Sakai, said with a slight bow. This
was the first formal esintroduction that, had been made since | boarded die. ship,
hntnstxtidnfei i~d”~ssed 'Sakai-san and sat ’down.- The dr, was a quiet chap in
his [|j§I- 30!s | judged. This was his second trip on the Harunasan Maru, and
when | remarked that I had not seen him at all until this morning, he adm tted
that he .had.been, cisiifiixndntnxhxnx<nabiinxniti3:ns:aann seasick fo"'pasti few-..
'diayg* A fter simKingnthrBsn spsndingxn f//f ~During the course* of the
day, he told me something about himself. "1T-eatifv mAke- any -money.J.n..fcmn. as.
a™doetor-"ii“he.. pxp;i ajnjed,,.’ thought i might -as well -sere the; worddf and
signed-j*p--for'm~"sea—du-ty. i Everr affcbrb”bybabs”xhsbtbnimb”bb tho jhe had ..been Out
of medical school for 7 years, he toid mey he.still drew no salary in his

L. tfrid=n ht furtt az*— /LjU C
hospital, a"There sfre just too many people in 'Japan, 1 he said sadly. My salary
as the shipls doctor was the first money | ever earned,ll he admitted with a
childish grin. [JAh, hui it irnn gp”j tT-hpyp | spent every sent of it, and 3f

i hadn*t sighed for this trip, my father would still he,supporting me.*“

h[d¥r t | r g f ¢ doctor*was a .devotee of the, tea cult
and had made a ser,iroys study qf the. ar{.. "Once when Itwas an,intern,” he
explained, "l'assisted at surgery, and the patient didnot live. | went home

we couldnot speak.
with the surgeon. We both sat gloomy and desolate. And then his wife came

in and with her beautiful utensils, prepared for us a cup, |of. ceremonial tea.
| saw the surgeonls face change, and grow soft, as we sat in that still room
looking out at the garden and drinking our tea. | knew then, that a doctor

needed more than just his medicine, and | ]gegan to study the art of tea."

| discovered that he had brought with him 3 of his most precious cups, and

by the sananiixitemsnfoan time his second tour of duty as host came by, he

bro’t his cups down to shoxf me.
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The BH was an orderly ship, and each man seemed to perform his own duties

in a quiet efficient way, and then, retire quick'y to his quarters. | spent
.or . . reading /. v
a good deal of my waking hours out on deck, on th o *gfeglg stiff bench

provided us
vidj&dynnn —the only' accomodation for passengers onziiRSkx n sunny ays,

I saw an sEnspaxnraaSi the men"'cleaning, and paintirg their equipment, and per-
forming/other duties which..l knew must' be aiding the xjell-being of the ship.
But not one of the"O fficers ever seemed, to so much as Stick his nose outside
of his porthole* It. was, too cold this time °f year, the. Purser told me, but
later | x-jondered if they were afraid they might run into me.

- ' Tlie >only companions, on 1 could count on v:ith regularity were the .5 °r 6
albatross that ~followed us allthe way; across the cold Pacific, fhey swooped
and swerved over oftc- stern, scavenging‘in our wake, and appe.ared especially
beautiful at snns'et, xhen- they soared-against the pink-gray clouds: that massed
in the, viestern .sky. They stayed with; us'until the day before we .reached land,
when, they suddenly,  disappeared”gretprnipg-agin to"t"e'~old gray comfort of
their ocean home. m €

Tksx ’One-day, | went in 'to lunch in-.several ¢jycis of old sweat©ré and
amair of wool slacks, and was greeted by atill another' gentleman dressed in
a gold-braided'dirk dress uniform. Herosé as Xentered, bowed formally, and
presented a calling card. % name is-Ashikpu he.murmured. | returned his
bowl but had no card to- offer, in return, and in the presence of his polished

v owilv v vi& alt Nu,

shbes and his neatly pressed uniform, 1| felt 14ke-»aftramp who..hak.blixnnered
cUIL L Puli ir-ni innilHMill Hetsat stiff; and uncomfortable on Mie edge of his
chair, and'beads of perspiration edged ac os's his forehead.
-1 MH.rMashiko rwas the Chief .tireless. Operator, and came from the same province
at ~rs.’'Hato. | was sorry' she Was not there to help, him in;hi unease.
.And. then, he mentioned that he,,was from the small pottery-making village of
Hashiko that-hdre the, saméhame as his® own. Prom that moment, vie were on safe
ground. Hural pottery/had. been one of my biggest delights in “apsn, and 1
told him that i had twice"visited’ ’Hashiko to see its famed potter Shojr Hamaaa.

Mr. Hashikols face lit up and h A A * a smile
displayed a brilliant array of gold. "Youcame all the way from America, and
you visited my little village. You were actually in my village. He seemed
pleased beyond words.

Mr. Hashiko quickly relaxed, in the happy discovery of our mutai interest,
and soon, he told me how he had shaved, iiAnméanfelanBhB®a pulled out his best
dress uniform, and in order to present himsefl at ray table. X even put
on myshoes, " he said. <And X sissdpr realized, that these men spent their
days/in old shirts and slacks, wnsningnshippn padding about nnsiUBIiiB, in otock

inged feet and Straw slippers, until the day when they were obligefieto come sit
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Apart fiora the purser, who dutifully earns.-at He”ast once a day to
icmMWMmiNEinBxainramm seek me out on deck or in the cabin, for a social call, tha
BaxdsZ2H Sakai, our Salon boy, was the other individual whom 1 saw xfcto most
regular y, and who capably handled the function oj*host. xiferwsmiim®! If |
were not in ray cabin, he would raara the deck or search me out in the bridge

inxBshinraLxifc]|® fend with a slight bow, announce that luncheon or dinner was

served. As he brought in the soup, he would murmur a soft, "dozo .. pleaseB
and we would bow back and say, "Itadaki masu...lthe prIBmtBxn polite phrase
of gratitud®,xaM xfispsHEcs©n with which all Japanese will preface a meal.

If he brought us a plate of hot fried shrimp, he would urge us 'ta "Please,KJSf™
while they are hot.” jtrd it was Sakai, who brought magazines to us the
2nd night out, and who urged Mrs. Kato to ‘"enxitsxHr "eat - even a little bit*
You*ll feel better, and you can leave whenever you like.l

He was jL small&th in,., he worked with amdnnhnhnnppBbrbdmito
kexoxmsinimm”~cDpntihBnHimh quiet efficiency; he was thoughtful add alert.
ttx and bright. It saddened me to think that the ultimate position he might
reach, after long years of service with the lines, was feo become chief cook
spending his days xnpsuiKdKtihexian sailing around the world sweating in the heat
of the galley - cooking enom ous pots of rice, preparing fee glutinais rice

cakes over eteaming vats for kxx a Japanese new yearl!s at sea, as his maximum

effort. never~beeeme- an»;-of the—ehlpl
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at the passengers table and engage us in conversation thru 3 ms long meals.

No wonder, they djdMfiii-' tb axac-tly fighl f5r the opportunity
to be in our conpany. I discovered too, that each of the men was inordinately
shynnnfiomiancm”~gqQhaBKCTi*yngEiBiaxBp~"hsnannninniin They seldom xxxxvxcisn

or spoke to women during their long trips around the world, and EEEnxnmihniir
perhaps it was the thought of being trapped in a conversation with one, that
had kept them so close to their own quarters so far.

0o\ey 7r\e all q.uiet men,u th§ fu7r-a{e/r' tol(;’miie one day. /Ahd\when"jl aske&r
Wﬁ?i/fi./‘ln\tl\h\]e”.\(VI’H‘{fﬁ'AVry a“ifﬂlJ/foﬁ\Fécjr”éa‘tF?n "‘;On*t"{?{?rg y‘bhij%]/, pé tofWme that they
read yagasinesjiN(istened jo reco”~hs, 'ta3”~d of photogra'i/
%ornShsn.Sitnn-'Mr. Mashiko spilcaxiyn proved to be the most uninhibited of the
officers, and when % s. Rato was feeling better, toward the end of thetrip,
even invited tie to his room, to see his goldfish and his small coliectionof

stamps which he kept sorted out in litte empty trshsuan, cigarette- tins lined
. * iTEN IS/
along his slaks—* 7 V" I alslFA g T ¢

Qyy EveryonOe in a while - the Purser would reappear for breakfast #
with me - and when, on the following morning, he sat smiling and pleasant
across the table, from me, | finally asked, IThere is a captain on board,
isnft there?l . d *) ¢ ocbr -

The purser covered bis mouth with his na kin?; and Irughed lightly.

By now, he seemed to feel free to tell me what he had brushed off with a
vague and polite excuse on the first day of the voyage. hjiE& bels on board
all right,i he admitted, But he is ni-gate (literally bitter-handed) life
at bein with women, and he has begged off sitting with you lhe iast.
He wanted to be last, so his .turn would come around only once.*]

The clever captain not only arranged that he would have a turn only
once, but even that one day wHEdhi his suffering would be shared. At noon of
the day we crossed the 180 meridian, the capt. finally had lunch with me.
He was a quifete, mild-mannered gentleman in his late 601s, and for a man who

was bitter-handed with women, did remarkably well in conversing with me.

/ f: P Jg*? irS .. ' hLJ L* ¢igig :
ffi. 1 suppose | should have recognized by the braid on his sleeve ifrho he was,
.but | had guessed wrong so many times, | asked Sakai-san to verify my verdict.
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"That was the Captain?ll I asked him after lunch, when we meb in the corridor?
Sakai-san looked concerned? ~Didnll you meet him?s ked, and the
Purser later told me that he had reprimanded thd mapt ai'n!, .saying, !Our guest \

did not even know who you were.' You must introduce;;;ybi*s*"1f, captain.l

That evenings .,to celebrate the crossing, we had a big sukiyaki party - with
all’sthe sr. officers - ithnnEaphpithench'nii*nnn who-had eaten with me so far,
and including two, who cnuld not, under any circumstances endure the ordeal

even fere. Kato-.was able to join us
of eating alone with a strange woman. It was a gay party, and the men had not
bothered to wear their dress uniforms. They relaxed with the aid' of some
sake, and | suppose with their feet slippered and unfettered of stiff heavy
shoes, and at last, | did not feel like ari intruder on the ship.

That evening, as the shxnfnwmr©Ilnnn Mr. Mashiko, Sethe Purser sat with
Mrs. Kato and no in the lounge, anyoungn. the young 2nd O fficer came to join
us. He was a pleasant, friendly man, evidently- at ease with strangers and/or
women, and it fas'from him that | got piE some insight not only into the vast
shipping empire, of Mitsi;ti*f~:exr”" ‘tire globe - but of the |Ii
lives of the men who circled and recircled the globe in their lonely small
ships - going from one str nge land to another, 'as they counted the months
until they would have a brief 2 weeks in Japan...

"Some of the older men have been at sea for 29-30 years,i he told me.
and the younger men - from 5-10. ¥tls really a lonely life," he admitted.
We ejrom day to day, and.find small pleasures in photography, or books,
or keeping a-pair .of love-birds, like the engineer - or gold-fish, like
M ashiko-san."

Of all the men | spoke to - this 2nd officer, seemed he only one who
had truiky wanted to live a life at sea. (quotation)

The Purser told- me that he had signed up to take the test at the Lines, onlv
because his brother had fails d and be wanted to prove tlat one of tiara could
pass it. He had .really wanted another job in Japan, but this one came thru
first. “Shikataganai... it canll be helped,” he told me one day. He was a
quiet gentle soft-spoken individual, whom, indeed, | could have imagined
working wa-HTas an accountant in some business, house - solid and safe on the
comfort of land. He seemed unhappy arid lonely - not just for his wife and
XSUSxx who was his senior.and. who, ,it, seemed he had married'by arrangem ent -
but- for some solid security and love he missed. .As universal a problem, as
this is, it seemed particularly poignant, for an individual, who, trapped on

knsntEXBimpnxnEiMj”*xnsh;:BvnnriEEiKapBhiiiiia ‘ari island of. steel that, floated around

the world - Acoxid never leave theconfines of
the work he wished to escape.






I ~ -10-
Even the captain, and the chi#f engineer - those, who had been at sea the

longest - shrugged... they did not know why they had chosen this lonely life.

They did not particularly like it - but it was no use new... it couldn’t be
helped. _ : v e M v O . e
By the time our ship docked in Portland after a mere 10 days,

all the officers ssuisse”rfenyifisainfnEBxibmirakkxn”thiina. relaxed enough to smile
and offer a word of greeting if they hhould see me on deck. Likethe Japanese
people, xho mllxuBnarexseEn engage a caller, in conversation only after they
have ushered him into..their best room, seated him on a silken cushion, and
bowed several times in greeting - these men, now that they had met
me in the Salon - EnxhdnmEfBxnthxiiinn and -exhenaged a formal word of greeting -
coaid engage in informal repartee.
The trip came to an end, just as we were beginning to enjoy our friendship
It “"as sad to say goodbye, t when.wp® hadsbe me fs4E Is, , Byj it
X . - X
HHAMMas”egter to/"pa~t thi& ny,/tfoar/as pal the pass"fg<
_ /R [ Xren [/ _x{1/_ [ 1 I x
ling I/nhafd trallen to Q Yyto,Jfepajar--/I jfreari’ed .mporfuj*ate faces and longed
\y . [ .l il S-X'
for tﬁ/e {:)id o}-xhe trip. xhttaxthsKkhrmpnanannH

The day we docked in Portland, the officers wereall In their uniforms;

and they all wore shoes’; The ship took on a brisk, efficient air, as it
the pilots came on board at the mouth of the ”~ol hiver,
raised its landing flags, the offlc ers on vratch now had -the duty of

signalling the engine room; the;Capt-took his place on thebridge... xuffidntha
1l left the lighted ship .. the officers all came out on deck
/ ¢i-Hi allL %KUM lib $ Lffj
f to shake my hand and to say goodbye.. the Purser arid the Boy-san waved until
they could no longer see me... by morning, they would return &&xxnxnxaxnnhn

imkxn thsxxxlike the albatross to theinold cold ocean home, and”~t-wo-~ld not

be -"tirll- Januaryv perha”g-» ’ -
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prodigal-lavish
the abundant Calif*
A fairly good indication that/spring had about to yeeld to aux

the gentle advance* of the browning summer, was the

9 A fairly goo dindication

Axfa

An accurat

A fiarly good indication that the prodigal springtime of
California was about to yield to the gentle browning advances of
summer, was the annual church picnic at our little Japanese church.
Held each year when those of us in the little Sunday school classes
were beginning to look to summer vacations and, parhaps if we were
unlucky - to some Japanese language classes at the church - it/hvgisaléed

the announcement of '
by/a Sunday afternoon scouting party for a likely location.

On a warm languid Sunday afternoon, perhaps in May late May,
my father, who for counltess fears was the Superintendant of the
Sunday School, and who stood before the scattering of children whs
xaci tealing them stories and leading songs in front of the dark
wood-pannelled chapel - would drive about the outskirts of Oakland
and Berkely - M<bh a carload including my sister and myself, ane
or twoliga hers, aKstxwkiKEXMXXKixK the minister, and whoever else

*cared to come
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| saw a poster at Idlewild Airport the other day that rather
caught my eye and fancy. £ was tacked to the wall of the Scandinavian
Airways System botbth, and called attention to the forthcoming Olympic
games in finiand next year. As | glanced at it in passing, | remembered
a cruious event incident that took place when I was taken to the Olympic
games in Los Angeles many”~ears ago. AE"amini3§ afedkifckokehgkalfccthe
shape and substance of that event in the protective covering of the
years that have passed, ;(ntl?hlghkkbf can understand it quite well.

Our going to Los Angeles the summer of the Olympics was no
special occurence, for, as long as | .could remember, we ususally
drove down there to spend a few weeks with Grandmother. Ever since
she had come from Japan, she had lived with my xxxxxxd aunt eﬁdﬂr?tgcl:?(
and had helped bring upthar four children because of my auntts chronic
illness. My cousins were all older than I, but the youngest girls
were not more than 3 or 4 years my seniors. There are certainstage s
in life, however, when 3 or 4 years can xeex separate children into
two different worlds, and for a long while, | remained in the hazey
languid world of make-belivve  wifcitaxmmbismmiixffiiraxaxin&mdmx , content
to play the grand lady with colored glass beads, while my cousins
had already slipped into the more solid, brittle world of lipstick

high heels and boys.

That wasn*t the only difference - for their home was pervaded
with the spirit of Grandmother, and her life was still anchored in
the ways of Japan. She accepted her responsibility in their house-
hold with goodness of heart and spirit and her energetic soul revealed
itself in many typically Japanese ways. Thus, my cousins were adept
at speaking Japanese, and could bkwkah© greet the many first genera-

the
tion callers at their house without gx®oaimc- quivering groping for

words that | always suffered in the presence of Issei. They bowed
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politely, called grandmother to the parlor, and quickly put the kettle
knew how

on for tea. They IxaxHEd: to serve tea on small red-lacquered trays,
bringing out dishes of salted ricecake or ziss chocolates from the
cupboard, xhafcx asm proferring it properly to their guests. They
knew how to read and write Japanese, and often axchanged letters with
our cousins in ®okyo whom | knew by name only. They even knew xxhxh
sxmxrojDaixanffIXffl the words to some songs currently popular in Japan,
and fould sing them in the high nasal style of the orient.

VO— I s4.i nn vt j prirj ool
feaT j siay”-irn“~traditi onal JapanesITmannedX.

We often drove down to spend New Years day with my grandmother
and "her family", and in traditional Japanese
fashion. We knew that for days before, their kitchen had chattered
£& with the activity of knives clipping at the cutting boards, chopping
and cooking bamboo shoots, black beans, strips of seaweed twisted into
shiny knots, sweet chestnuts?oé:]egds cut into fancy shapes, and always,
iksxExwxx.oroochi - rice cakes made of special flour, thick, white and
pasty - to be eaten with broth, or toasted and dipped in soy suace

and sugar. On new yearns day these elaborate dishes were served
around enormous centerpieces of whole broiled lobster and red snapper
amid the happy chatter of hs*x"yj& callers who came to offer
gifts and greetings in celebbation of the new year.

for the long yea years of childhood during which | vivisted
my gkakdkokhkckakckcousins, | comfortable in their
presence” They tolerated and accepted me, however, in my silent
awkwardness, and | made an effort to understand their intricate ways,
but not a-sasssss without a tinge of uncertainty.

The summer of the Olympic dames, we had the mutual excitement

ana anticipation t© the games to share together, so that several

weeks before we drove down, they began to write me letters. They wrote
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on white paper, alternating red ink with blue for each paragraph,

so the letters bore an overall impression of keSpllhkbfechnlcMk
patriotic Olympic spirits. | answered fcteekckifefckck them promptly,
matching their enthusiasm with a proper spirit of emulation. "lIsn't
it exciting about the Olympics?" j wrote, printing the word exciting
in large red block letters and underlining it several times in blue
ink.

Even my mother got into the mood,.and made me a white silk pongee
dress, the belt of which was buckled by two platic circles - one red
the other blue. | was elated at my mother's cleverness, and in my
extreme red-white-and-blueness, | descended proudly on Los Angeles
and the Olympic games.

| fail to remember now just_what events | was taken to see,
but | do recall rather vaguely fJ swimming meet. From a hazy collection
of impressions, | seem to reMrIT a row of black bathing suits lined
along the edge of the pool. Then, the sharp retort of a gun that
threw them into a sudden frothing mass of struggling arms, bubbles
and foam. It was over quickly, and they daistechut; emerged - those
black suits - writhing, shiny and slick from the water, with, |
suppose, many saddened hearts inside of them.

But more especially, | remember the one track arent, which,
for some reason, only my two younger cousins and | went to see. The
great coliseum of Los Angeles must have been a thrilling spectacle,
thronged with people, full of the color of parading atheletes from all
parts of the world, and throbbing with the flags of participating
nations flapping briskly around the rim of the big oval bowl, t
must have stood numb with excitement as the Kkix&xxiafxtfeHsx winners
of the first three places took their xbsitkxtexkk positions on the

rostrum, the flags of their countries hurtling to the top of three
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flagpoles at the end of the coliseum, and the trumpets blaring forth
a shrill fanfare. Strnagely enough, the details of what must have

been a lavish spectacle have somehow faded by the remembering of

an incident that held more significance for me. It happened during

one of the track events - perhacs the 500 yard dash, or somethdmgl
.

similar to it. Entrées from several countries participated, but I

kept a watchful and anxious eye on the boy with the stars and stripes
on his shirt, ready to cheer him on to first pi ce. As the gun
sounded and the men broke away, j .jumped up from the bench and shouted
at the American to hurry. | truned to exchange an excited glance with
my cousins, when | suddenly noticed that they aren’t sharing my
enthusiasm in the least. With an odd sense of having disgraced myself
in their worldly presence, | sat down flushed and confused. | saw
immediately that our minds were not following the same pattern, and
once again, Ifelt pushed to the outer rim of their private world.
They were quite obviously watching another runner, and he was not

an American. One of my cousins saw my questioning glace and bent
toward me. "See that man over there?" she asked, pointing to a

small lithe athelete from Japan, "He*s the one | want tct have win."”
Then, she abruptly turned from her excited explanation, xxax to

clan and shout encouragement to the Japanese boy as he gradually

edged toward the front ranks. | sat down silent and glum, too
confused and startled to cheer anymore for anyone. | dontt

remember who eventually won that race, but I do remember that for

the first time in life, 1 Realized that\ftrtﬁy cousins and I~were

something more than ordinary Americans. A/ jtr,, thatfr.ny

ther~sssst. The realization became a small core of anxiety deep
inside of me, but at the time, | didn*t dare to acknowledge its

presence aloud to my cousins. Silently and alone, | examined it
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as lwould a speckled stone n my palm, turning it over, twisting
it about, holding it heavily in y heart as | pondered its reality.

If my cousins hadnt inadvertantly made me aware of it that
day, | would have had to face it eventually, for after | grew older
there were those occasions when I had to call a dept, store maauAafc

before mwdiiwg"” there, tentative” "1m
a japanese-American, does it make any difference?” By that time,
there wasn*t any more wondering, for | had already bowed down to
the full weight of its reality, and the thing was just there to
be faced.

It seems stronge to be able only to remember this incident
from the excitement of those olymnic games in Los Angeles. Many
things have changed since then. | amn @ ctvoloco nfiouTTh to
spend New “ears with my grandmother and my cousins - dvun tITTrugl*»
+-hey ane _ fendi I do know that their household
has been reshaped and moulded to younger, more Amerciaznied ways.
She caller* still come, but the time-consuming Japanese dishes have
been replaced by roast ham, and the in dominated by tf**third
generation who run about noisily, shouting their radio cowboy
language, unable to utter a word of Japanese, and

of "&P Olympic &mes. olft

IksklftxSekrkykibvkxIfcakgkxktekbtookhtec

Now that Ihhave seen the poster, and heard the faint mur-
murings of friends who are going to be in Finland in 1952, | cannot
suppress a hearty desire to be at the Olympic Sines there next year.
| know | would thrill to see the flags hurtling to the top of
the winners posts and the spectacle of the participating atM letes

parading down the fields. But most of all, | shall kroasr be ouiTe

loud and long for whomever | pleasQ<t, no matter who is sitting beside
-emd-
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Christine hesitated for inly a moment, and then bought a
ticket on "Special First". This was all part of the plan. This
for the cruise around Lake Biwa
was the first holiday she had taken since she had come to work in

Tokyo for the Co. and she had promised herself the best.

The ticket seller scarcely looked at her as she handed her S
the change h-whine. Christine
anc op ted—fche end stuffed it into her

bag. It sdiwjaynxiffiifflxnaOTsdn still flustered her to have the change
given to her as a lump sum, instead of having it counted back to
the—erirglnal sumT

She nodded slightly and thanked the girl. She had by now acf
quired the J. habit of being grateful for everything - even for
receiving ones change, Christine took a deep breath and looked
up at the sky. It was unnana cloudless. "A fine day,” - as the
maid at the J. inn had said to her as she saw her off at the
door. The annoyance she had felt at Helen for not wanting to
come with her on the cruise around the lake was b ginning to
fade, and now Christine was glad she had come alone. One American
was better than two. There was much mare liklihood of having a
Japanese come up to her and offering help with a few\Words of
English. Auniformed ship”) Niff*

Christine nodded sligHtiy*"toTheTy”ttendants as they bowed
and welcomed her with "irashai mase.,,v itx To her friends back
home she wrote often of the wonderful Japanese service and courtes
but it was not so much the courtesy that appealed to her, as a
matter of fact. It was the sli$it sense of superiority it gave her
to be bowed to, to be served with such obsequiesness, that gave
her a strange satisfaction. She lifted her head and walked brisk!
toward the top deck, which the attendant indicated with a grace-
ful motion of a whitefgloved hand. As a foreigner, she was led
immediately to the best table - jxx almost in line with theprow
of the ship. And she had hardly settled herself in the chair
before a boy-san had brought ipe a pot of green tea and bean cake.

"Domo arigato,” Chrifeti ne thanked him.

ship slip away from the Pier, that she first noticed the y®nng
Japanese man with t M ams & xal ona# Unlike most of the
other J. passengers who were travelling in family or parfey grps,
he was alone. He wroe a sportscoat and slacks which might have
come from America, but his hair was slicked down with the usual
heavy J. oil. He looked up slightly, as Christine stocd at
the windows near him, and took a step away, as though to give her
more room.

A loudspeaker wax began to play nAuld Lang SyneMnow, and 2
uniformed girls were sending up rolls of colored paper tape on lo
pronged sticks. & If Helen were at her side, Christine would be-
have commented to her on the sentimentally of the Japanese, and
they probably would have shook their headd
fenihHjtrjEiixjwiithnM .xrpafiuaoarixjbbhbbhbbtebii and said "never mind,"” and
thereby kept themselves M satinshxfirom apart, above the child ish-
ness that such goings on seemed to U]m?ﬂjﬁ_ate.

[ i
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Christine avoided Iookinc{; at the girl with t he Itape, for she
knew that when their eyes met, she would find tne long stic

itvith the rolls of tape being thrust in her face, She looked
out heyond them* But now, she felt a tap on her arm# It was the
j# man at her side, smiling and offering her 2 Of the 3 rolls that
he already held in his hand.

"please takey*ciozo,"” he insisted* .

And Christine found herself saying
nDomo arigato.” ) .

Together they watched the ship pull away from the pier, the
colored streamers billowing in the breeze* The roll of tape un-
wound more and more quickly, and Chrstine found herself trying
hard to keep the tape out of the water, trying to see if it would
hold until the last of it had unwound in her hand.

«Ah,"” the man said when his tape fell into the water. It was
a sad little wutterance, as tho he had lost pomething very precious
He turned to look at Christine and smiled. "This is your first

time ir}l Japanf" he asked in yvery good English.

»] have been here for 6 months now,” Christine answered
carefully, speaking much louder than she need have, and as
tho the man to whom she spoke were both deaf and slightly stupid.

The man's voice was pur low and gentle in comparison. You
are enjoying a vaction, perhapsf® he asked.

"Just for a few days,” Christine said, Axf I've come with a
friend from Tokyo. We work for a shipping company.” And tho she
rarely mentioned this to anyone else, she added, My uncle runs
the Tokyo office, so he invited me to come”or a Yyear or two.
I've always wanted to see Japan.” & (

$he ship had turned and was heading out toward the center
of the lake, and now the high-pitched voiceof the stewardess came
over the loudspeaker. Ska in a scramble of**iounds, Christine

"Why 4 g-nJ mT-table™L Christing”askad,
tried to close her ears to the annoying pitch of the yoice,
turned to invite the J. man to join her fet her table,idand found
that he was listening intently to the voice. After an interval,
he turned to render all his newly acquired infomation into
slow, careful English for Christine's benefit.

"We are now travelling the narrowest part of the lake -
you see; and overthere,” he pointed, "you can see the nets for
the shrimp fishin”~"”iTne tan carried his teacup to Christie's
talbe, sa-fe beside her quite naturally. Hkx She was sure he
must at, some time, bheve Dbeen in the states. He had an ease
and assurance with a woman that she had not seen before in any
of the J. men she had met. _

By the time the boysan came to take their orders for lunch,
Christine had leanred that he had indeed been in New York for 1
yr, for iosMiix some big export house, whose name she couldn't
catch. He was on a business trip now, in fact, but had Just misse
his client in Osaka, and had decided on the spurof the moment to
take this trip on thelake.

"I nddddd a day away from the cars and the people andthe
noise,” he said. "It is very peaceful on the lake."
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"That is exactly how I felt,” Christine answered. f|l 'iust had to
be away from allnv GJbrafficrin Tokyo foi* & whike." 11|

TImynsmMjBdxnfenEfiKE3rDffiiir*r C hris.tine Bmdtftamtfap ~pud”Ja”x"-harrd~"5h
pjrs—arm and felt the scratch of—ftribs-'N. suddenly Had t"o ~touch him.
She put her hand lightly on bis arm, and Kwondered how bid he was.
She guessed he must be 28, but you could never tell about the J.
They seemed ageless. )He might have been 35. She excused herself
and went to powder her nose and comb her hair,

She peered into the gull spotted mirror and ran a comb quickl
thru her red hair. The waves fell into place quickly, and she
remembered the admiring glances of the iris in the beauty parlor
who washed and set her hair for less than $i. [#arly oF the if
girls were dying their hair brown and red these days, but they
could never achieve the gold-red of hers. Christine a ded a
touch of lipstick and put on some gree eye shadow that she hadn*
bothered with in the morning. She stood back, and studied her
own face for a moment. She wondered if he had guessed she was
27. Maybe J. found it difficult to guess the age of an Am. too.
ilka As she stood there, pondering, a man came in to use the wash

basin, and Christine hurried out. The J. still had mixed rest
rooms here and there,xXIx a practice which Ch. found revolting.'
Wammmlamngmfcmfemciknmpa ntahemnmtaM a, A

Christine realized, as she hurried back to her table, that
she didnft know what to call her friend. Bat , But one adult
could hardly approach another and ask, "What is your namef"

"I’'m Christine", she said as she sat down. She didn’t bother
with d’harnoncourt, fHr she knew he would never be able to sgiy it

"My name is Tanaka,” he answered. He didn't bother with the
calling card, which Christine expected him to produce, andhe had
not told her~nfs flr-sl- name arkiksi.

"Ah, Tanakafsan,” Christine nodded. And as they sat back to
v?ait for the first stop at Chikubu Island., Christine
xainhfi*nxha relaxed, and felt a— _ U"uﬂ.#@' haddE~*-t-fett "Tor
many months . ” jau t*Fvin -

Occ’lly, Tanaka-san would point o0 a spot on the surface
of the water and saj , "Look, a school of fish,” and tfeansrhigijfih
spiLastemjtoMppiimnmm C hristine would see the slight ripple on
the surface of the water. The ship moved smoothly and the c¢c&Am

seemed to cover Chrstine with

itslr-4 2 Ti¥e* a coat of hea#crbm . She slid down in her chair
and found, whsnxnahsnintnhBmj«rmm*Ja352lixj®nn her arm touched his,
when she let it rest on the arm of the chair. Christine closed
her eyes and wondered what It woul d be like to be married to a
J. man; to live in Japan forever, in one of those paper and wood
houses, with doors that slid open onto ponds and $ess covered
stone, and a bri$it eyed youngster for a maid, who bowed and
put your shoes facing the right direction for you when you left
the house. It mightn't be so very bad, Christine thot. In fact,
it would be quite pleasnat, and surely more fun than living in
Chicago and married to physicist at tiu Argonne.., Christine
had. to know if Tanaka-san was married.

. "Where Is your family-g she asked, But at that moment, the
ship blew Its whistle; the loudspeaker announced their arrival



at Chikubu Island, and the ship was xnidani# filled with the activi
ty of debarking - for 50 minutes. “There will be time for 825?
us to climb the stone steps to the shrine at the top,” Tanakafsan
said, putting on his cost and adjusting the strap ofhis camera
over his shoulder, and taking touching her elbow lightly, fee
guided her toward the steps to the deck below.

The path to the shrine was lined with tiny stalls selling

toys made of chestnuts and acrons, kokeshi dolls

with heads that wiggled and waggled, good luck charms, little
monkeys that beat a drum, and boxes of sweets and cakes. The
vendors called out urging the tourists to buy this or buy that,
but very few of them stopped. AIl of them moved quickly and
with singleness of purpose toward the steep flight of stone
steps that led to the temple at the top. OIld women in wooden clogs
lifted the sk irts of their kimono, gpd without looking up, climbed
steadily up the 800 or more stpps.

When Christine hesitated, Tanska-san stretched out his hand for
her. "lou must come,” he said, "it is beautiful at the top.”
And When they reached the top, Christine was breathless, but die
was glad fehe had come. They edged along with the crowd to the
temple, constructed in the Momoyamad<riod; inside the priests
were busy stamping the seal of the temple In the books that many
of the J. carried with them, collecting as many seals as they could
from the temples they toured. The enclosure was filled with the
heavy smell of Incense, and a group of pilgrims was clustered close
to the altar, clutching sutra books and chanting he sutra in unif
son. Christine rolrt xjtLRanjgxah™. fascinated, xThnsaxpueiapilLai uniin

as she watched the faces, browned, wrinkled, coasse - complete
unlike the faces of the Tokyo Japanese. nThese people are wonder-
ful,” she whispered to Tanaka, and she didn’t even mind the commer-

cialism isf that existed side by side with this religious fervor,
as the priests co lected yen for the seals, an® an old woman sold
good luck charms next to the altar.

Prom the top of the stone steps, they could look down over
clumps of cedar and cryptomeria and bamboo, and see the white ship
moored in the cove. The water looked green from there, and when
Christine said so, Tanaka nodded. "Like a jewel,” he said. "This
Wpold_ed island could be a jewel to o0," he said,”without the commer-
cialism.”

"But if it weren’t included on this boat trip, i never would
have seen it,” Christine saidf we’re a party to spoiling it

viurxabxii« xxmu aouppeu. Ualking to Tanka ha tho he were deaf and
stupid, and she found he understood everything. "I1’ve never been
able to talk to a Japanese like this before,” she said gygtef*33Ly.

"MnrnSntnxaianAiaQaffinann "Or | have not either.” he said, hnt
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This time when the bhip pplled away from the island, Chris-
tine found the music rather pleasant, and she did not laff at it
as she knew she would have with Helen.

It was Tanaka, instead, who had a half-smile on his lips.

"We Japanese are very sentimental,” he said.

ftndngfoM-ahftnn "But nice just the same,” Christine said, de-
fending them.on his behalf. She checked herself before she added,
"And so polite.” She didn’t have to bother with that for Tanaka.
That was for her postcards back hone.

The next stop was at Omimaiko - which Ch, gathered must hauve
be a summer beach resort. There were small wooden cabins lined
along the saind and pine trees leaning into the wind. The villagers
were hauling in an enormous length of net.Fifteen to twenty of them
men and women - were straining and pulling the heavy mile of net
inch by inch, chanting and groaning, at they strained against the
catch,

"] wish | had remembered my camera,” Christine said wistfull=
She coul d almost hear the gasps of her friends in Chicago as
she showed h a color view of the natives bringing in their catch;
silhouetted against th e white sand and the pine trees - a small
boat moored in the water. It was almost physically painful to see
such a beautiful sight and not be able to record it.

"Har& ,— X U —edee—one—for -y-aurt—gangea said

Tanaka, however, was more interested in the catch. He went
up to one of them and asked what kind of fish they were after.
And then coming back t o Chirstine’s side, he watched in silence.
"They ought to have a winch,” he said. "AIll that waste effort.”

The ship blew its whistle urgently. They were 10 minutes
behind schedule, for they ha® waited a full 15 minutes for late
comers when the,; had first started. The purser was coming after
them on a bicycle now, urging them to hurry. "We leave, we leave,
he shouted, redffaced to Christine, as tho it were her fault that
they were late, and they ran back, laffing and stumbling, the fest

By the time the ship was within sight of Hama Otsu again
where they had first boarded, Christine was dnizigtakailnwiithxthann
sure she had found a friend. Perhaps, he would come to Tokyo
some day and look her up. Perhaps, he would suggest dinner that
night. Thay: He walked slightly ahead of her now, in search of a
cab, and found one quickly. He let her in first, and then, when
she slid aside to make room for him, he thrust his hand out
instead.

"I have enjoyed talking with you,Ohe said smiling pleasnatly
and then, like a school boy, he added, "it was very good practice
for my English.”

Christine shook his hand, but now could no longer prolong the
conversation which he had so obviously ended. "Goodbye,” she said
Goodbye, Tanaka-san,” and as the driver started away, she looked
back to wave. Tanaka|san, however, was not standing there, bowing,
as she had expected. Alreadﬁ, he was briskly walking In the other
direction, looking for another cab.






Cl. renden ) ) )
Anne closed hep eyes and relaxed as the little Japanese girl with

the dyed-browi hair gave her a shampoo, rubbing her scalp with her
busy fingers and asking, jace itchy Mam? Feel okay?

Anne murmured, ulkay, feel fine.'l She had almost added nno itchfc
but thought of what Jerry had said to her ktetx .ust that afternoon Y
when they had been out shopping. ulmtnx For God*s sake, Anne,%he d
said, IJust because they use pigeon English is no reason for you to.
They understand much more than you think they do. 3

ifBut they donll, ¢cerry. Thatlf the point. They understand you
much better if you talk back to t hem the way they talk to youill And
feeling a sudden suj*”ofl anger at her husband, Anne had turned to

the bewirng, smiling man behind the counter of silk robes and ordered

the brocade cocktail d”ess she d—bcc-n oonsirile,r,ir)g. She knew xt wasfr)

tDjansspBimxnmixjaimtnmigimiip mo”e”than sh'g-SI piannc-d to -apond. VY /sy
Sepry
Jerry didn’t say much fcxkksx He simply said, "it ® a little
gaudy, Tforrft you. tTrrnk-3iL [F'lraxr tTiliB'11 20/000 jen'tr&m his
wallet and said to the man, n$ill that cover it*ff
had - &
nYes, Mam," the man nodded, and hurriedly sent ths young clerk
N

to wrap it. 3(Y<Jhjjjr >fa ~ — {\
Anne and Jerry Clerenden had been in Kpmiix Japan for 2 weekl

imwnan fthBinx3xHHBtolmjgpxtaaxn i days in Tokyo, wined and dined by §771
&ex Mikachi and ﬁons, sole distributors for tarker Refrig., anct 2 days Miftﬁ/"
at the Nagoya plant, and now, Kyoto was mostly for Anne toyshop and *} A
sightsee.

4/\
For the most part Anne liked Japan.

ait& k iju>

rfip ifg ﬁry“,gmmmm
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# "he old man’s hands trembled as he took the large parcel from

the mail man. / 2> -
"X see you have a friend in the United States of America,” the

mailman said, looking at the stamps and"Holding on to one end of the

hJLoujUul/. .
pkge as tho He—oU.{j not want to Tet go.

The old man was, in fact, ju t as surprised as the mailman to

receive such a parcel in the mail for it had been 20 years sincere

returned from America to live out his last days in his native village.

No one had «»ar bothered to even send him a letter since then. But

the old man still had his pride. He cKDKfedxihhHx tried not to peer

too anxiously at the return address and said in a voice that wavered

with excitement, "I still have many friends in America.”

He need not have bwliiei'ga -fee presentthis proudface to the mailman

for the’mail man knew every one of the fifty families in Sugi Village.

He knew too, that the old man never received any letters, much less

mail from America. But the mailman found enough kindness in his heart

to say, "l daresay, Toda San. You spent many years in Am®ica at one

time, didn't you?" n
Ordinarily, the old man would have grasped such a chane to talk

about the&e- days in his youth when he had been one of tne early apanese

to sail for ualiforaia. But today, hisx he was too te-eee-whart

M S~~rge parcel . He nogded brieflyy "Yesr many years, "he
. , lalJ- ikt LIMA Axuk |, IL'u ~
said "X was only 21 when I went." He ifas- Itorn’\tll)'(rtﬁ)rn.llrfc ¢PfH ES **> u

1+f- 1 > tA ; N .
ta{Ekl\gﬁgalM Qalf(lglzj)i)baatn fe#}sm ge—ee’ I(alllk |Vr\1l%] land t0t hu iy |y\rll sfitég. WrdC

o - P
m dd.liston to mm" tb!kmr

btrtr fohe mail man himself ended the conversation, like a mouner

irmly 1 'y - i @ of candy to end further indulgence.
letters to deliver, Toda San,'l he said, Mnd he hopped on his red oic”cie
and was soon crunching down the dusty pebbled road.

The old man hurried inside and" sat at the low table where be

unnhanan took all his meals. He placed the package on the table
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2.
as carefully as he might have set down a trayful of tea* Ilhen, wiping
his glasses, he looked at the sender’s name. Mrs. ¢sernice waksman

only
of Oakland California. For/a moment, the old man’s mind struggled

H
with recollection, Mifemxmsnxhnmomnmafonmigmuim, ta tdnlffIB»daiftfeod.y , he re-

membered. Mnxhad. Mrs. Maksman was the first American lady for whom
he had worked. That vlvas In 1905, arrluuQ "tTi llinnfe— A”errre,
thKnSEiphayKtent  he—had- He~had sat in the drab bench-lined
employment agency i**m»with dozens of other homesick Japanese and
after a week, had gotten the assignment to go to Mrs. Maksmans.
Determined to make the finest impression pee sible, he borrowed a
morning coat from the fellow whose bed was next to his at the J.
church dormitory, and in the full splendor of evening clothes and
reeking with moth balls, he had appeared at Mrs. Maksman’s door.

The old man had to laff at himself even now as he recalled how he
must have appeared. M still remembered the startled look on ~rs.
vsaksmanls face and he re~ifwWwid how, 'fifter the first few~weeks, ° |
Mrs. Waksiman' had t£jhim everything about keeping
house. My the time he left her em loy 5 years later, he could

bake fehxnnh&B”™n fhemon meringue pies, make tenmex bread and croissants,
and even darn a hole in his sock.

#'ne old man had not heard from Mrs, waksman fnmumny”nnanp
paaraijn”perhspEnuioto since the had written to x”ish him goodbye and
goodluck on his retirement to his native land. 15 years ago. “he
must be close to 83 herself, the old man thot now as he fingered
the large package, wondering if she had wrapped it herself.

xhk J-t was tied securely and wound around many, many times with
long thick twine. The old man was frugal enuff to see that the twine
might have many uses yet. He began plucking at the largest knot
with stiff fingers and it took him almost 15 minutes just to undo

all the knots.



Although | am discouraged at some aspects of the quality of education -which we
are offering our youngsters today, | would like to say that | am heartened by some
examples of the degree of understanding of science which is becoming evident among
children of grammar school age. Perhaps the speaking acquaintance with science,
which 1 suggest is essential,will actually become quite widespread in the next genera-
tion. Let me tell you of an incident that helps me toward this optimism. Recently
my eight year old son’s third grade class invited me to come and lecture to them on
the atom. The questions were endless, and | finally had to literally force my way
out of the room. Before leaving | asked "How many of you are planning to be scien-
tists?™ Everybody in the class, with the exception of a shy girl or two in the back
row, raised his or her hand. Of course, we may lose some of these would-be scientists
somewhere along the way! | wouldn't be surprised if words like photon, neutron, proton,
etc. will not only be a part of nearly everyone's vocabulary, but will be understood
a generation hence, and it will no longer be a mark of pride to be ignorant of their
meaning.

May | close with a very appropriate quotation of 1780 by Benjamin Franklinl
"The rapid progress true science now makes, occasions my regretting sometimes that |
was born so soon. It is impossible to imagine the height to which may be carried,
in a thousand years, the power of man over matter. We may perhaps learn to deprive
large masses of their gravity, and give them absolute levity, for the sake of easy
transport. Agriculture may diminish its labor and double its produce; all diseases
may by sure means be prevented or cured, not excepting even that of old age, and our
lives lengthened at pleasure even beyond the antediluvian standard. 0 that moral
science were in as fair a way of improvement, that men would cease to be wolves to
one another, and that human beings would at length learn what they now improperly

call humanity!"



He removed the wrapping paper, (too® with care, folding it up neatly before
allowing himselfthe luxury of opening up the box.

And finally, there xjas the large carton itself, it was stuffed with
'([)ilsdsue and newspapers, and even these, theold man removed carefu.lly.
smoothing out each piece. The tissue would have a use and he
try reading the old newspapers to see comprehenfian»n 18&&&*

And then, he bame upon the contents, “~he first was a M di slhxorn
annxn hollow paper angel with silver wings and halo, be remembered
climbing on &rs. Waksman's ladder to put her at the top of the Xmas tree
each year . And then, there followed strings of red and blue and gold
beads that they had wound around the tree. And then came the balls,
large and small, silver and gold and red and green. The old man moved
faster and faster, pulling out little dolls, wooden angels, and animals,
and finally, a box of tinsel. Mrs. Waksman had sent him all her Xmas
tree ornaments!

Ihe old man was overwhelmed with ouikilobMy3Pwnd disappointment.
What had possessed the old woman to do a thing like that. In Mis little
village, no one celebrated Cmas, for it was the “ew'“ear celebration
that concerned everyone. The children never had cmas trees and had
probably never hung up a stocking in their lives. Where would they handg
them anyway?, the old man thot miserably, thinking of the small ?f?arll'?ch
roofed houses mcst of the farmers occupied. The ohly warmth they
ever found on cold winter nights was around a small charcoal
brazier.

The old mna looked helplessly at the pile of glittering ornaments
that hay strewn on the table and on the floor matting around him. What
could he ever do with them? He didn’t even know a single child to whom

he might give them, kxxkx

As he sat there, in the cold drfifty room, he felt once more the

sense of loneliness- and fear that had begun to creep into his heart more

nd more the past few month.



%e- old man knew he would not live for many more years, for already
he was in his 8Qth years and lately he had felt the stiffening, in his bones,
the rigid unwillingness of his body to respond as he wished it to, c ad*sssgatasfa
that and a sort of giving up of his spirit. This last was what bothered him
most.

it was hot the fear of dying itself that bothered the old man. it
was what lay after that. Who would bring flowers tnxh:tEixg and sitfeet bakes
to his grave axmthkn”™hian? Who would fill a dipper full of cold water to

cool his tombstone? Who in ail of ~ugi Village would remember him
at all?
To all these questions the old man knew the answer was the same.
There was no one. HO one at all. He had remained in America during the
years he might have married and returned to his village an old man, too
late to find even one last member of his family. His mother and father
viere long gone; his brother had died of Tuberculosis and his nephews and
nieces had gone off to Tokyo and usaka srMnfaoanan with little thot for
their native village - or for him. The old man knew, it was his own fault.
He had never taken the time to write to them when he was in A rics. He
TWWt Ure*
did not even know what they looked like. jliotiEd thecare at all about
him now. 19|
' lonely old man, , WithAmoney W TDF-
to eat better than anyone else in the village. He knew that he
':clhe only one in the whole village to drink American coffee and have
eggs and toast dripping with butter for breakfast. He could manage on rice
and fish for lunch or supper, but for breakfast, new, Xt—naai bcgemer a ritual.
He rtade his toast on jsnpnsaflxtafcoxQX the brazier, over the glowing coals. He
fried his egg next, using a bit of tias. butter, and then, he placed the egg
on top of the toast and cut it into quarters. He ate each quarter slowly,
sipping his hot black coffee and there was nothing in the world -that

ti*
Hasf.UQl;aOwfeacui* 7-Thig ~briefgt w\\iWvhftt he looked forward to for 2 hours as he
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manager and executive will have to have a broader training in the technological
areas upon which his organization depends.

Secondly, we must face squarely the implications of an expanding population
which will place an additional 160 million persons in the United States by the end
of this century for whom food, homes, living space, schools, jobs, and recreational
opportunities must be provided. Our total electrical generating capacity will need
to be tripled or quadrupled. In the face of very sizeable withdrawals of our best
present farm lands for other uses we shall require great skill on the part of our
soil scientists, agronomists and agricultural experts to keep farm productivity at
the required levels. Our requirements for forest and mineral products will be
staggering. Congestion in our cities will intensify our present problems and create
new ones in transportation, utilities, water supply, waste disposal, public health,
recreation, mental health, race relations and social behavior.

Thirdly, it is becoming more and more clear that our personal lives, our econo-
mic health, even the physical safety of our homes, our bodies and our civilization
are deeply influenced and threatened by what goes on in all other parts of this
planet. As voters or leaders in any occupation or walk of life we shall all be
called upon to make decisions which can truly be said to be life and death decisions
about the conduct of our foreign affairs or the social and economic relations of our-
selves with other peoples. As a scientist | can see that many of these decisions
w ill depend upon matters of scientific fact or interpretation* | do not wish to
discount the other factors involved in any way but | do feel that the general or
liberal education which prepares the future citizen to make intelligent decisions on
the political questions of today must include "scientific literacy".

I personally believe that we are paying a high price for our scientific illiteracy.
Can we not make a good case for the thesis that the apparently insoluble dilemma
posed by our ideological conflict with the Soviet Union, with its horrible potentia-
lities, could have been ameliorated in large measure if our people could have
assimilated understanding of the scientific changes as they took place during the
last two or three generations? This scientific basis for our existence has crept up
on us during the last few generations without the vital corresponding change in our
education. Now we find ourselves at the mercy of the relatively few vocal scientific
experts for the analysis of the basic information upon which our future depends so
vitally, and the dilemma is even greater when these experts disagree.

I should like to say a few words about the special importance of arithmetic and
mathematics. Command of mathematics is absolutely essential for any serious work in

science or engineering. In spite of this, it seems quite clear that our schools are
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lay on his thick quilts, waiting for morning £0 come. He usually awakened
at ii.:30 and, but he waited =xnxgEibxiip until it was light to get up so the
day that streatched ahead would not be too long.

The days were ~ssixafeQ”ctixihnhn all about the same. If it was a
pleasant day, he worked in his vegetable patch in the morning and read his

$ times a week

books in the afternoon, xilfnxtixnimmn SnomtrLmBS® he waked to the vmlhsciiEnibn

He went to bed early.
buynx& hHEM shops to buy food and tobacco. It was a life of waiting, for

WA2The old man ISNiedMn~fAgrtn -«w at the fenxnfn array of Cmas orna-
ments that surrounded him and knew he must write a letter to Mrs. w&ksman.
Mhat should he tell her? Should he take the box of ornaments to the Ihfcifrisx
village school and let them do as they wished with it?  ThexnMxnismlgmQTi

ButxikhaxrbmE&iEiucdidixrmfcxknmwmramt rabmix&ni“mmstm 1f he did that, he would .nJe-yor-

Qo4 b VM 4 t
taow what they-" The ornamnets might/ be put away in a cup-.f4*****
board to gather dust on a dim shelfa The old man knew that he xnxtiEdximn
owed it to Mrs. Waksman to do something with them himself. And «when hf? Irw™
whatsism .he must write her a letter.. He thought of her

alone, too, in the big house on the hill, waiting for the days to pass,
just as he was.

~Anxthnn It was now the 20th day of December. %>s. waksman had

mailed the package so it would arrived just in time for Cmas. The old
man suddendly became so full of the desire to do something truly wonderful
with the ornaments that he found he could no longer sit still. He put on
his warm cafet, wrapped a wooldscarf around his throat, put on his clogs and
stepped out into his front yard. The vegetable patch was covered with a

thin layer o:”snow that had fallen during the night, and the a few sparrows

hopped about, lo®hxtngnlcoking for food. At least TTTIgryri?2an

As the old man looked about his garden, inspecting each tree, and each
*VwU!°alii
bush, he heard the shouts of the Ilutls bwf who lived next door. He was ciias-
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manager and executive will have to have a broader training in the technological
areas upon which his organization depends.

Secondly, we must face squarely the implications of an expanding population
which will place an additional 160 million persons in the United States by the end
of this century for whom food, homes, living space, schools, jobs, and recreational
opportunities must be provided. Our total electrical generating capacity will need
to be tripled or quadrupled. In the face of very sizeable withdrawals of our best
present farm lands for other uses we shall require great skill on the part of our
soil scientists, agronomists and agricultural experts to keep farm productivity at
the required levels. Our requirements for forest and mineral products will be
staggering. Congestion in our cities will intensify our present problems and create
new ones in transportation, utilities, water supply, waste disposal, public health,
recreation, mental health, race relations and social behavior.

Thirdly, it is becoming more and more clear that our personal lives, our econo-
mic health, even the physical safety of our homes, our bodies and our civilization
are deeply influenced and threatened by what goes on in all other parts of this
planet. As voters or leaders in any occupation or walk of life we shall all be
called upon to make decisions which can truly be said to be life and death decisions
about the conduct of our foreign affairs or the social and economic relations of our-
selves with other peoples. As a scientist | can see that many of these decisions
w ill depend upon matters of scientific fact or interpretation. | do not wish to
discount the other factors involved in any way but | do feel that the general or
liberal education which prepares the future citizen to make intelligent decisions on
the political questions of today must include "scientific literacy™.

I personally believe that we are paying a high price for our scientific illiteracy.
Can we not make a good case for the thesis that the apparently insoluble dilemma
posed by our ideological conflict with the Soviet Union, with its horrible potentia-
lities, could have been ameliorated in large measure if our people could have
assimilated understanding of the scientific changes as they took place during the
last two or three generations? This scientific basis for our existence has crept up
on us during the last few generations without the vital corresponding change in our
education. Now we find ourselves at the mercy of the relatively few vocal scientific
experts for the analysis of the basic information upon which our future depends so
vitally, and the dilemma is even greater when these e:xperts disagree.

I should like to say a few words about the special importance of arithmetic and
mathematics. Command of mathematics is absolutely essential for any serious work in

science or engineering. In spite of this, it seems quite clear that our schools are
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hxBxd&g something, whatever it is little boys chase. He had often seen
him running down the $oad, but the boy always was carefuly not to come near
the old man’s gate. He was afraid of the old man, just as all the other
children were
f'or a moment, the old man thot of calling to the child and hading
him the box. xt would be like a gift from heaven. But the child might break
the angels ax&xnjassnsnxitaxhxhxn and the golden balls, and what did he ever
know about Cmas trees.
fhe old man turned, xndnfenddi and suddenly, therein his own garden
saw the answer &sxhzxx. In a dorner, just at the edge of the fence, beyon
his vegetable patch, there grew a small fir tree. It was a little lopsided,
but it was a perfect cmas tree. Ilhe old man knew now, what he would do.
He Id decorate the tree and enjoy Cmas all by himself. He would trim the
tree exactly as he had done in B-rs. Maksmanls home, with the angel on top.
I'ne old man hurried inside, and carried the box of ornaments out
beside his tree. Carefully he hung the colored balls, wound the beads in
and out of the branches, piaEndnsimh and then laced the tree with tinsel.
It was the prettiest sight the old man had seen in many years and for the
first time in many months, he forgot about his lunch. “henxitxw&Bxn he
had finished, it was almost 2;00.
Henhndnxoiin When the mailman came again .the next day with still another
pkge, the old man could scarcely contain himself. And tfeaxmaiiiixn™ni as
the mailman was about to leave, he couldn’t help showing him the tree.
HAh, so this is a Cmas tree,” the mailman said, stepping closer to
admire it. MynsiisiieiiixiiLiinWQkyanhasnwiffiiifBnnxaxnn "I have seen pictures of

them in the magazines, but = never thot we would hJH/8 one In Bug! village n

He SOMpAxM~xfeMxfe.~e.nS3SxHNEhihdnmght He inspcted
the tree with the same care he had inspected the old manls package.

“Cld man “ he said as he left, 1IYou must have a very kind -friend in
America.
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career, much more emphasis on mathematics and science in preparation for living in
today's world. Another reason for the increased emphasis on mathematics and science
is, of course, our much publicized need for an adequate supply of qualified scien-
tists. However, we should not aim to make every intelligent American youth into a
nuclear physicist or a rocket fuel chemist, we should not engage in an all-out num-
bers race with the Soviet Union to see who can produce the greater number of engineers,
and we should not so load the curriculum with math and science courses that those who
do survive the training are lopsided in their development and those who fail are
unfit for anything else. May | say that from my own observation those who are
worried over the dangers of a one-sided technological education may resume normal
breathing. We are a long way from encountering this situation. A strengthened pre-
college curriculum in math and science is just as important for the future lawyer,
legislator, army officer, humanist or business leader as it is for the future scien-
tist.

Our goal should be a broad and balanced education for every American boy and
girl capable of absorbing it. Although the accomplishment of almost universal
education in the face of a severely expanding population through the years has been
a great achievement, | believe that the quality of this education falls far short of
what our advanced technological society forces us to expect of it. It is not a
guestion of whether we have a better educational system today than we had in 1900 —-
I think that we do. It would be almost inconceivable that we shouldn't have made
much progress in the last fifty years. The point is that our educational system is
not good enough for today. Our performance in solving our problems in American
education today will be a measure of our success in remaining a world power tomorrow,
hopefully a power beneficial to the whole world.

Our educational system is not providing in sufficient quantity the trained brain-
power that we need. Let us consider some of the tasks of the future for which we
shall require all the assistance we can get from trained brainpower —from the scien-
tist, the engineer, the lawyer, the industrial executive, the economist, the social
scientist, the statesman, and many others.

First of all, merely to maintain our present economy we shall have to carry out
scientific research and development on an accelerated pace. To fill the needs of
our economy and to maintain the standards of living we find desirable will require
new products, new sources of materials, new techniques of manufacture. The intellec-
tual skills required of the ordinary factory worker will increase while simple
manual exertion and dexterity will count for less. A large body of trained techni-

cians must be raised to fill many new types of industrial positions. The industrial
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The 2nd pkge simply proved thetruth of the mialman5s remark,
for it too was from Mrs.Waksman and contained in it a string of lights
for the Christmas tree. The old man saw that she had intended it to
arrive/ first and there was a little card that read,® I hope this pkeges
might make Qmas happy for some of your friends in the village.™
Never mind if he had no friends, at least she was making his
the finest Cmas he d had since he returned to Japan. H®@ removed all
the trimmings he had put on the tree the day before, carefully strung
the lights, and then trimmed the tree all over again. He pulled an
extension cord out i to the yard and connected one end with the light
bulb over his little table. Now, he had only to wait for darkness.
This time, the old man forgot about supper.
Darkness came early with a cold brittle chill, and as soon
as the tree began to fade into the shadows, the old man turned on the
lights. It was such a bcatitiful sight, the little tree, glowing with
red end green and blue and yellow lights in the snow, the old man cried
out in spite of himself.
¢nd then, he found himself rrninmx opening his gate and rushing
out to the road. He was ready to grab the first person who passed
end call him in, for such a sight had to be shares, seen and exlaimed
over by someone else, or it might all be a dream. The old man rushed
out to the dark road, eager and waiting. But mb one came. it was the
hour when all the villagers were gathered about their charcoal braziers,
having bean soup and fresh steaming rice. It was not time for any one
to be wandering on the road.
The old man went into his own darkened house, and because he
could not turn on the light over his table, he ate a supper of salt fish
and rice by candle light. He sat where he could look out and see his

tree, but somehow, the jubilation that he had felt was seeping out of

his bones, just as the cold was creeping in. The old man sat looking
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at the tree for a long time, and he thought of hrs. Waksman and of the
letter she was waiting to get from him. And by the time he had finished
his supper, he knew what he must do.

He put on his warm scarf and his wool cape and picked up his walking
stick and headed down the road to MIg neighbor’s house. As he approached
their door, he could hear the sound of v odes and laughter and the little
boySs shouts.

He slid open the front door, calling, “Gomenkudasai.. . Excuse me.*
He swallowed, for his throat felt dry and his voice was feeble, in the
15 years since he had come x®x++ back to live at Dugi village, he had
perhaps only once or twice.

come to call on his neighbors. Nor had they bothered to come to
visit him. Even now, he was not sure what kind of words to use or exactly
in what shape his idea would emerge for them to receive.

HHai,“ the little boy was the first to hear him. He came running
to the door and then, seeing the old man, turned around and ran inside to
call his mother.

W' tls the old man,” he said, as though he had seen hs
grandfatherls ghost.

i'or such a visit, the father came to the door and bowed to the old
man. 1|O|t has been a long time since you have honored us with a visit,
he said.

ufes, I., yes, 1 have been busy,l1 the old man stammered, And
then he blurted out, “There is something, * think your little boy would
like to see. That is, | think he might like it. it is in myyard."

The old man wxmxtariikmn@XDIl sounded like a child.himself., but somehow
the eagerness in his face prompted the father to nod and allow the child
to go with the old man. And then, the lather too, followed along for
he could not remain behind so full of curiosity and wonder.

The old man did not say a word. He simply took the child by the

hand and walked briskly down theroad to his own gateway, and thPn he let the

child enter first, and pointed to the tree.
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Throughout the history of this nation Americans have had to adapt to changes
in their society. Our revolution against England, our civil war and two great world
wars were all events which caused sharp breaks with the traditions of the past.

These wars were superimposed on peaceful revolutions of no less significance. The
settlement of the American continent, the industrial revolutions, the agricultural
revolutions, the revolution in medicine and public health, the growth of media of
transportation and mass communication and finally, the emergence of science systema”
tically exploited for human gain and welfare, have also changed things irresistibly
and irrevocably. Change has been a part of American life as long as the white man
has been on this continent. There is no time that we can look back upon as being
"normal”. Our world of today is different, not because we have crisis and change,
but because the rate of change is so much greater than it used to be.

Practically all aspects of life today are based on a scientific and engineering
technology which is now advancing at an explosive rate because we have learned how
to develop new knowledge and to exploit it systematically, and because we have been
driven by events to force“feed this exploitation by the expenditure of vast sums of
money. One can, and | personally would, argue that the great advance of technology
of recent years has been largely beneficial to the human race, but there is no
denying that the technological revolution of the past 15 years superimposed on the
not“SO-cold war between East and West, the great growth of population in all parts
of this planet, and the struggle of former colonial regions of the world to achieve
some new political and economic status have seriously intensified some extremely
thorny problems. Some have urged that we must turn from science and deal directly
with the matters of politics, economics, psychology and human understanding which are
obviously involved in any attack on these problems. | agree that matters of politics,
economics, psychology and human understanding are of crucial importance in the
world of today, but I feel that any attack on these problems which is carried out
without a knowledge of the scientific basis of our society is bound to be an ineffec*“
tive attack. Scientific facts and theories should not and cannot dominate the dis»
cussion of world problems, but neither should science be ignored. This is too broad
a problem to discuss in any depth this afternoon and | wish to confine myself largely
to a discussion of some thoughts on the place of science in the education of our
youth for the world of today.

More meaningful to us than the existence of this, world in ferment is the part
which we as Americans must play in shaping the future. Wb longer are we as a nation
insulated from what goes on elsewhere but of necessity it is we who must "call the

shots" for better or for worse. A taxi driver in Athens or a shepherd in Iraqg, may



The child let out a whoop and ran to the tree like a moth flies to a
lamp. He touched the golden balls with his fingertips, lightly, and he
rannsnsnmdxHHiixnEnn walked around nad around the tree, imkBxnx&n exclaiming
to his father. |IllLook, look! A imghtednun tree dressed up for a festival.*1
The father behaved just as the old man had earlier. ne simply had
to show someone else, and he soon ran off to call his neighbor and his
wife. word spread qu.ckly down the village road, from neighbor to neighbor,
and soon everyone of the villagers was in the old man’s yard, trampling
on his vegetable patch, chattering like children as they admired the glisten
ing, sparkling tree.
And the old man found himself explaining again and again about
% s ,, Waksman and the packages, and the mailman stood beside him, nodding
his confirmation; accpeting sBor himself some of the glory, for was he not
the one who had delivered the packages himselfS tiin™ he hal ™
runout
And then, the old man found himself telling the villagers that
he would trim the Xmas tree each year from now on, and that they were all

welcome to seme see it every year.

"And when | am gone, the children of the village will find another
tree and they will trim it every Christmas for everyone,” he added.
And we w ill remember you always, every “~hristmas, “ the villagers

told the old man.
The old man was so excited that night, he could not sleep. He kept
the charcoal glowing in his brazier and he left the lights on his little

tree until the sky grew light with morning. And he wrote his letter to

Mrs. Waksman, a long letter, which he had to rewrite I. times. But at the
end, he knew exactly what to say. “"Thank you for bringing Christmas to
my village, dear friend,” he wrote. "But thank you especially for bringing

it into my own heart.”
And the old man slept soundly and without dreams for the first time

in many months,



Throughout the history of this nation Americans have had to adapt to changes
in their society. Our revolution against England, our civil war and two great world
wars were all events which caused sharp breaks with the traditions of the past.

These wars were superimposed on peaceful revolutions of no less significance. The
settlement of the American continent, the industrial revolutions, the agricultural
revolutions, the revolution in medicine and public health, the growth of media of
transportation and mass communication and finally, the emergence of science systema-
tically exploited for human gain and welfare, have also changed things irresistibly
and irrevocably. Change has been a part of American life as long as the white man
has been on this continent. There is no time that we can look back upon as being
"normal”. Our world of today is different, not because we have crisis and change,
but because the rate of change is so much greater than it used to be.

Practically all aspects of life today are based on a scientific and engineering
technology which is now advancing at an explosive rate because we have learned how
to develop new knowledge and to exploit it systematically, and because we have been
driven by events to force-feed this exploitation by the expenditure of vast sums of
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slots™ for better or for worse. A taxi driver in Athens or a shepherd in Iraq may
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Florence Ketter sat in her neat tatami-matted essoix Japanese room and issked

onii waited for Tanaka-san, He should be coming soon, for she had asked him to
be there by Ip:30, so they might have a short visit before dinner,
Hher looked out thru the glass doors at the garden and noticed how shabby
it had grown jiaSPfc in the year since the had come,to live at Mrs, Kaneko*s, in
the old Mrs, kaneko had told her, they had had a gardener coming each week,°
nndmilit®wc nmtmlidnBiSimomhmBmQm  Shchadchentnthen %&8& " nnh nhlw—an»44ed about

in his rubber-soled tabi
He had even climbed the pine trees/to pull off the hESKH dead needles before they

dropped to the moss,
"Those were the hanpy years,ll Mrs, Kaneko would sigh whenever she spoke to i ty

Florence of thsndnynn their life before the war, "fapa-san was living then, -asd

"Athere were the two maidsf* 4hd X didn’t have to spend”ray time cooking and cleaning.

Ponfo—eriti™ ;rer snir SPj ish© V.oir» T.iknH tn ndd  ‘linn link» fui LDLIUJIT"

She wo! U mlyrn f~ Nor take foreigners into ray beautiful nome,
instead, she sighed deeply, %hose days will never return,wshe said. ”3hika
taga nai, it'cg, be helped.

Florence t*uougfit she was coyiforting Mrs, Kaneko when she said, !But still,

you have been fortunate. The occupation forces didn’t take owtf your house,
»l know.,. X know,” Mrs, Kaneko would answer then, ”That was' my best fortune,

~t is amazing to think of it, whenmy house has a flush toilet!

* AA]I] ! ;IM44*
Mrs, Kaneko W d heen TP L A vl. ne 3 I_hihQian., a%f)'? m’ »
A eKiengtr _ -
tHilinmoiiiimaiimprL  hodExJt bouna anw i”™i ‘huiiuy— send hhr two sons to Kyoto University
and gQ -hf'"n Twl-rmdm r\-Pfqp”p pOr »0Nn. Jh

to HAM Flogaafte» It-ted ucuueU j. fempy arrungemout P4yl uveryono, fui Plui'Clrce
hsedrTfat had been a happy solution for everyone, Mrs. Kanewo had angosdxn a
monthly income, and Florence had a house with western

plumbing i~.wnicb tti-ldvp..

it will be nice to have your company,” Mrs. K, had said to her shortly after

«

. . : L, ¥
she arrived. 1* miss having someone my own age to calx with soTmmammon
it was true, Florence wasn’t more than 3 years younger than Mrs, Kaneko,
(4 Fo S
Still, she didn’t like ssHEnynn paiiTpfjj? aclmowledge/thia- f " t o /openly, and it

was a constant source of irritation to her that were so curious about
her esm.age. She kne&d nndnrntnnrixenuff Japanese to understand when a caller
would ask in a furtive whisper, behind a raised hand, ”And how old is sne - your

boarder? < ffps, Kaneko*s response wNinvariably the same. She is K® Md she

g> TwisShii rttry'lin 11 ,

IS not yet married, Hishe woul E






- as Myjhjfer»l
Then the xxsxwouil Q;QZT)UUULM W, gip> tfin America, it is not the
same. The women do not all marry,'l Mrs. Kaneko would feel =*fccneii obliged to ex-
plain. And the callpr would nod 2 -urge of mdpro0!g* A h..., 1 see.l and offer
Florence a faint limpid smile.
Florence lopted at the clock”™ne”, and litysn~ther cigarette/'.-*e smoked
th\ Japanese odTgarett(*”ithoul|"E;iflnri modous selX-reishteiTusness s>fe ha
yfien she first Tsrnharlled on her private program oiy ‘'asaimif/ation »HRS
StaM”icnhann Alad “Kie smoked/them even uher?\Jhe WaslAIone; when
then? was no\ne to watch and to casg”™J-iment her tipon>éing abI\ tp give up American
c/ggtfettes.
Florence lookeda at the clock Iy&), and lit another cig. She smoked the Japanese

"Peace'I'even when she was alone now; even when there was no one to see and to
w'oh thorough- 29 _
compliment her own Kj~ccnmptoffem wassimilation™ to Japanese life.
FUmnunEBN Floiklicu™had finlbhea ner clgarelt'e %he sfeo Wondet1 with

gPQnaftg irritation whit had become of Mr. Tanaka. She had explicitJy asked him

to come early so they could talk before dinner. ]
%mM _ te him yatagagy,
Nt have something | must tell you, if she had said/ rii'jid fipu'iin
vﬁ*quite 11 kK o - Japanese . She had not just gone into
his office at the xmxzxi cdtic: jJI and said !Tanaka-san, | amn going to resign. | am

going to return to my home in America 1 She had" planned instead, a leisurely
visit in her quiet rooms, overlooking the garden. She would serve him dfljiee crackers
and cheese, and psxhxps some coffeee - perhaps/ sherry. Then, just before dinner,
she would say gently, Hranaka-san, | have something to tell you.1 It would come
as a grjc hard blow to Mr. T naka, Florence thought, with some compasSlOn l&-&rould
not b0 ®pwy perml\rgl—l»» find another American teacher for Iw nsiish department
on the«-e™Aary lio offered.At-
itseA )
Florence”™ thought-,of Mr, Tanaka, shuffling ouy 11U engh the cold

bare halls of M*§ school, wearing the* suit from America tl«*t »3 2 sizes too large

and felnPtennis shoes - P+s—Tudunil.uhTOsr She remembered the day she. met

him. They had unexpectedly come U6n ther in the hall and he had bowed and

presented his calling card, saying gravely, “1 am the .1 Indded, if he

hadn’t, she might ymely have mistaken him for one of the clerks. He seemed sj&

| . ifill ujy

xhaaix SO Insignificant and m fr 9 H i
Shortly after that first meeting, he had come to call on her mo-po

o WUQ HfiuA tr e PIUWULAIT\ mZU  visryraino+ i &UU - - fiemur
j snd Ar™*nhfTATCbrdxhenwns?i-#fiihygfeim+exnmmtahn 1A

N -fod I _CtA / i
roors. ajcid ofe v Trieli &1






"It is good to have you as teacher,” Mr, Tanaka had said,

better
head forward in eagerness. !l want to learn Snglish/too. Perhaps you will

help. me4X$2\ &L I(

thrusting hi;

Florence had agreed to give him private lessons each Tuesday and Thursday

evenings, and he had appeared at the first lesson with a beauitful

wooden fhgtiiino of a Noh dancer. "Because | am grateful,” he hhd said simply.

Tanaka-san had been an eager student. Sitting on the edge of his
"r's and L?s“ until the perspira- 1 J

beside Florence's desk, he struggled with the

tion edged across his forehead. At the end of his thx*d lesson,

carved

chair

he thrust his

%
hand awkwardly into his worn briefcase and pulled aut a book of Blake. "There I
like very much, he said with wlo ahyrpride
avnrtTaliL.uTrrpijiPikLymy Eb¢ "You cxm
understand these " xtoimiOTfeadgtnrmitn&mmaiihi™ Florence had asked, and é |
thxn knew immediately that she« hfogtriwb..Mr»astonishment had
struck sharply at Mr. Tanakals intelligence.
nWe Japanese do not speak Engish so well,” he said briefly, "But we can
read and we sndnmtHmin can understand what is beautiful.” U -i
"Of course,” Florence had said immediately. °You know much more about
beauty than we Americans do," 1
But Mr. Tanaka had qu ckly put away his book, and shortly afterwards im »
a ﬁ 1 1 n HU
her tusIris\ byasummafedU., goodnight,” h iU
anly a brief bow. He had not brought the book aF
BdzpjEMn It was after this visit that Florence
V* Ibiuv VyfjJ U~
rt -nnmr-lnnr fho T— mn
niifja
with. Hxat she was-
wctuld -gi'.ide tnem -blo w | t h the na “~tpfai qf— frying thd
She took to pattering about her rush-matted room with black velvet table,
h o hi | d he fl W@ rs o Hhiick Tihed kimono | a M |mmm
she sat on tjzg'cushions Instead on the floor ia xieksg m & she A
H HH n N
g g | A5»-sliveFs of raw tuna’s M TSa STry's kgjam e =R tat,
“q o for s
lessons m Japanese™and thrusting her notebooks hjsf® at her visitors, would
Nl tU-8Jr Sh— Am)
acure f eha h awritten tlirghrlapanese characters

yorr, Twit iMiuugh Ilk.« M Ta member ‘0T fS
NGNS it LpmPnyg p






% vl QT- v,
She now felt*so much a part of Mrs. Kanekols family~that she began to suggest

iM&WMSL M s?she would like to.eat for supper. At first, she Bp clung safely to »
such <¢fengO-aa knotted.;eawered andifbr%_iled eel, bvléct’gr’\uunll-y, shew I*"1A Moa vlav-
ing""'~ oy steak and fp” salads made of g:eens from the hydroponic farms”™ ~nu lately,
she had™*™be2n home boxes of~puoaing from the ©verseaw Supply and
umajl goudl*7 rw un p iU*s h<uudiC A*n IC' & JdirLUA ]

them silently on tlhe kitchen table. There were other ways in which Florence felt
she was improving life at the kaneko household. She had taught Mps. kaneko, for
example, that in Am
were net considered

83Ah, I see, § Ilr

rax
utu J
n™d sliced hard boiled e
The more Florence assimilated herself to Japanese life, the more she felt
compelled to help the Japanese improve their way of life. "There is so much they
id to be taught, 3 she wrote c®*rsvT
1 CWAS while she wrote one sue!
holding
hjudbag seminars for tho teachers
gTflTool] 2he felt she might teadh them a few things about educational methods
America, and had become so taken with the idea that she went j to the
phone and asked Tnaka-san to come over Nte-Ly. “i hrve a wonderful idea,

she had said, 5IXmBt tell you immed-iately. f
go. Mr. Tanaka had wallced to Florence *s house,toIf-he rodo »Umi oti~ol
Rn J.t yoi~rr cxact 12 yen, ist U he saved enough fares, he would eventually have
enough to buy a new book, or porliapci frvsn a pair of shoes. The i"ptttonMiaia. wwid
from lit. ..iiiol oifcpt down with thv**1 Hiei”Wwas
The wind was .
cold, and his face te&dnumuntracnerlcncnohdytnwas ruddy when he arrived.
uMah, Tanaka-sanV” Mrs. Kaneko had exclaimed when she went to the door, irXou
came out on such a night?
"Ketter-sen asked me to come,” he said with a shrug. V'ssta It can” be helped.ll
Florence him a gldAST'Of mrskey ™grid stuffed her mrratt-cpal
jiu r Jhod, was too encited about her new idea to be -vOo concerned
with Kr. Tanak’s sniffling. The Japsnese seemed to have perpetual colds all winter

only

anway, and it was no wonder, with/those miserable charcoaIHbraziers to piovide a
. ' S

vague, dim heat in the center of one room” She poured him a glass of whiskey,
hfjiwo'TTUL, and stuffed her stove until %€ rs” ei, She- would—"mrah Mm np .inside
-~T * (QIMjJtA- UHI/ ¢-Um*- fkJUIA-f*hA™Np NlAjyJuju  fflUUVIL MI- o Kuvi
- 8505



i
il

»eir
N
.. i
el * JH RS ppx
25 A
: n if§ *u m YV «uv
IfSs PH rA o
imm
iliil
\
|
f* T

“THE GREAT WALL OF CHINA*

This Great Wall was constructed in the reign of Tsin Shih Hwangti about in 214 B.C. as a protection against the incl

Tartars, the enemy. The wall which has twenty feet in both of its thickness and height, stretches over the huge length o]
from beyond Lanchow, Kansu province to Chihli province windingly through the plain and on the mountain ranges. There wg

towers at intervals of 360 feet more, in which the soldiers were prepared in the olden times for the enemy’s attack. The

section of the great wall is at the Nankow Pass where the masonary, brick parpet and towers are not harmed just as they were



_s-
m quSBCy spilJM out her plan for a:xnmimnin the seminar, and Mrs;

Tanah”uining the fclass of whiskey around and around in his hendfr, f&xa+dp

4ip. "If it does not take too much of your time, please to do it." And ~*

serthat w,s how the Friday night seminars had begun. Each week igxofx 0iITM]j

teachers fffsym the ox&n imat gathered in her room and listened to the lectures "V

which she devised largely from her old college textbooks. They xfcsfl sat stiff

and attentive as she spoke of the physiological bases of behavior; pf parem-ofoild |

of puberty; _ v

rolatiunaliips”"smd; of motivation/Adbwsfof statistics and testing. A
A ] a . *
»B-ut this ¢mi« f ade~rggggrrirrgyohfnlmy», .. WO oamiot oar©-*<]

at last, ~ Mliw K 42~
one of the tea hers proteoféldi. e need books for the library; we need =

j-p buy coal for the~ntnves; some of pupils do. not have warm ocslc or shoes that
- ft'w '
will keep out the shot- .
~OA fv~f|'|<£/-F\)- N-lWw A v A f pil » YrpdJinx-## |y nuv” -
"BOgF T IM@i F'Sheey» - — ra
aXj f o ""U yir* uwruyj
'»Bug Wop p]teuqn t-h " TITEippcHS Ry MO QWY piris) 10T er W‘E'Pﬂl"lTCffIIll’"l‘ft\/V<S3983p|feft"
JUUXCANJy Lw n™unr™L h fiyWirdjtsru*> 1 MnjL r~ tfAJL » mU.7 ftu '
Go to’your Board of Education~and demand te® - A—

proper education for your young people?/ TV
JhcilijinAn fAh... it is not so simple, ~r. T naka said for

NG s .
all 4ft the/«. ;MxiumxmZnnn ;The n\§§ Problem™ is, pi@t yapan is V poor m

:choti©nenwnn I Take. our roads, for instanc&" pie all ktnox/that if the roads were

properly repaired, they xfould last for many years. |Instead, they are patched with
"gravel and sand, becuase there isn*t money for asphalt, and in 6 months need”
repair again,»., he live in little installments, -dotter—san, he said dismally*

HX course it is wiser to buy the whole of a thing, but if one hasn’t the money...

t "uux a w A n
then one buys only a sma!l nnrt,. n N Is*
BL (JUANL 1y -UM y .Qu, <h W m '""UuM

Florence had -J*y&rheard Hr. Tanaka gnxEUCEmnh speak so many words at one o

time. Usually, he spoke in drifts and petches, JnxirftiiiEtithanrann ol words¥*,

edged in betvjean her own. She
S ILIdU ,.;u,rtu ssi_I-K oocjo toimi., -if' ..., T—r'
"aut if eaucators don’t fi; &4 A
Hhen vow nav,c.r. nadtm iia»* Flotctree s¢lid le »waiT. 5Xf you tajik-the
_ i(TAIL44A U A
time and I rn.f tnirse @
Ne 4 ¢JUufuus» , " IfiM tyuwufr MO U s* *
and unlcrntin®d your nocA"™SC" rsareh bettor. &

folUA * ANLAAIN pSi ijAAI C
i UL lack cjfflulm "itrTT" <Jjuu”™P <uyZfu”™ f "
The circle of faces looked back at her blankly, and Florence was not sure

not
whether they had/understood, or had simpl y ohosen to remaj.n silent | X|

wfe

rg
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b o .
#»he went to boil water for the coffee, ~-uWhen she returned she found the
teachers speaking volubly in Japanese too rapid for her to understand. She felt a
mild resentment at being shut out of their conversation”™ in her own rooms, and
raised her tfoice to ask a question that demanded a reply. The faces tech
xxxxftsxishg stiff and the converstion ebbed away asjiiihencnfhencnnpnnn #
\§"Ke~coffee/in rmeir cup».

As the weeks went on, Florence noticed that one by one the teachers had begun
to stay away. They, But Florence had come to look forward to these Friday evenings
when her room was full of people and talk, and tke”o OO@mu I'te 10mt on the surface
at least, she seemed surrounded by friends. She added peanut bu'tter and jam
sandwiches, tins of cashews and boxes of mints to She coffee which followed
her talks, but even so, the group was gone. One evening, Tanaka-san &gved»face

§l% cause trouble each week,” he said cfutetl A,
is best to end the Friday evening groups.”

She "still had Tanaka-san, however, and looked forward to his lessons ,jao»
eagerly than over. .Sh”imdnEnxnxiJijanxhenoitua P'nnrhnTr;nhn~~nrDrimd>"wNjijw. h'V. kte*
Sometimes, he would linger after the lessons and tell her about Zen Buddhiam.
nintEXsfe You teach me, and | teach youfa" he had said, in such d charming manner
that Florence wanted to reach out and touch his arm. xh®

IGood, tell me about Zen,” she had said, but whenhe spoke of the "non-self”

and of ths*dwelling in nothingness™ and of the dangers of d/Culism, she felt age.in

as she had when trie firsc came to Japan and heard the strange dry p-Jr-t-te langu-
_ f Vi »IA _ _ _ _
ago te™mrriQring At .hnr It had been simple in those days to drift alone in

her own thoughts, not e;*€n having to make the pretense of having heard something
she had ignored. But here, lir. Tanaka confronted her, eager aid waiting,

"fou seeV Bonltyou see?" he would ask.

PiOl‘'once could not see, "How can | give up the idea of self?' she asked.hope-
lessly. "The individual is central to>western thought."  And then she would bring
O® zbottle of whiskey saying, "I 3imply cannot see, and th t's thet, L-t1s
have sortiething to drink.“

back in his ohadr ana drink h:

~ hen&Ai P ia{dL : .
he askea for r Niss of whiskey, and Adien, I-fte -QQ2
, heA suddenlyeblurtc;d out, 1
The BFs? They say you wilil never
tq

VWXewp, ueuause you l}rWn\N your way is the BRly v.rti

beSt way Foriyou, but that is not the beet way o e, lou are v®ry dogmatic



ursions 6f the
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m. Xou are dogmatic and you are not always right.”

Florence was so startled, she opened her mouth but couMn’t utter a sound.
Never Inxiihnxriiwnn since she had come: to Japan, had any Japanese dared speak to her
like that. She felt a?gl?ggg of anger f?h©mngn an&nMignxhn:nEBzia, but now Mr, Tanaka

erned/iilraself™ so alarmed at what he had spewed out with a tongue loosened with
whiskey, he saemEdcbfeiocLb sat hunched in his chair, miserable end defeated,

Jcouan Forgive me,” he said numbly, ttl should not have spoken as | did, 1 am
wrong. You are not dogmatic, better-3an. | apologize,1l and mumbling his
nsirry sorrow, he stumbled toward the door, Ifl.t is better | leave now,1l he said.

lissfcit was not until she heard the s&ft sound of the door boiiag slid shut

that she realized she had not said a word hinc-e his outburst. She sat for along

time, looking pt the empty ¢hair where Tanaka-san had sat. ftfinnn Vihatmmos»

Aid ? e . : : :
|~ t Amore ~efuid she pol «ibly i$j2 had i- PIMQE-ca— -Mnn\ cnuldj
t 0 " i n I'nri thoughts Hks Besides the Japaiese lessons, she

had even tried flower arrangement and tea ceremony, but she had been so clumsy
and the exasperated politeness of her teachers had made her feel so foolish, she
had finally stopped. She had even gone once t'o the public bath down the street,

but the curious stares sfx&lra and the averted giggles.of the Japanese women had

been more than she could bear a second time, : L] fl tw
. ngjrr tthppa’tu dbft Wouid na§(r‘r61‘r_nnnP’\qr.h"-,J.BlT.jari anr» nm”g* Tret "
&Pare*-Ho 4 ouui™* Vkc YYjjryy~sJu”r "
~then she sseug&dtmfepfeisfcs nlh. 5glve M ... W, She pulled out a sheet

: : . Wil-hyir . t
of fxnxk»typirag paper and wrote to the Superintendent of Schools mWII&yytI)Fnl, Jtos

ould”™s™oa rMAS "MrV~—~"n"ta™~~od~moodnning at tho f AN
s Wr~ «ofvin W-I.nl H'.nl » % »Pid 1 illl fdemenlj ~ MinrlgUft QO
-and 3orualy;™ ah "was'"'hot’ the"pTirTTG'*ni- her*;*—
ikh IrgjJf *

morning, she felt more forgiving. She put away the letter she had written to
m and decided she would not raail it until after she had spoken to Mr. Tanaka.

Of course, he would not hear of her resigning, and she would have to pxxffnr mur.mug,

fwr Cib.« NNT’s ttinvAAN
polite denials of the praise he would undoubtedly proffer, Fito?
S LI#I ivAuuk' . . 1
] &*r; ter al1ft, tooye waf to gain by going back to the States

to live #xxx solitary existence in her si 11 flat. There would be no Mrs, Kaneko
to clean her rooms or<ﬁccook her meals or f%all her to fe bath. 8 And she would miss
those bright-eyed younsters who stopped whenever they saw her on the streets,
putting their feet neatly together anhxmmxnn bowing their heads, and murmuring

nG-oodomorning, Ketter-sensei. it

M






%

Florence remembered those things agdtaxn again as the sat waiting for Mr. Tanaka
and it was precisely when she reached this rather mellow stage of her reverie that

he appeared, breathless and aplogetic. It was almost 6:00 now, and ktax her room

was filled with shadows.
"Sumimasen, forgive me,lf he panted. "A meeting at school lasted till now. I
ran most of the way, but | am late."
'hell, there was something | wanted to tell you,"” Florence said,"But 1 cantell
you at dinner, leihaps Mrs. Kaneko should hear it with you.i}
The boys had not come home* "Fiease excuse them, because they study late at school
"Mr§ .Kaneko explained, and the three of them set down to dinner.

Florence waited until the meal was over, and F-rs# K. had brot out the wooden

XxXxtsd
bowl filled with mandarin, oranges.before she spoke the words that xbebxhbndpxfcp _ 7
] 8t r wu-il wsM fM
dprobinandd  nlboadntndpdVndadmbeitn. xEibaxsuhe Tongerocto ut.ter - f o~ R

Miji WILEX | MIA "Jou*sJ \J/id\ -S w
rl ara thinking, of returning to America soon,” she bedt9999 '

Mrs. K, had just begun to ©pel her oragne - from the bottom, as als-faysr >ne

quickly put it down and looked at Florence. "Why, what are you saying? she asked.

"You told me you wanted to st; .n Japan always
"I know,u Florence said softly. nBut I don't feel | am very useful
any more," She glanced quickly at Mr. Tsnaka.

"You are leaving our school then?l he asked, “You are going home
Florence nodded. “l thought I would resign at the end of this sememster,
Mrs, K. and Mr, T, looked down at their oranges, half-peeled and uneaten.
Floenee felt her throat tighten and her breath quicken, S falr el ’

"Well, of course, your family wmMxnimtnyrmiitriwnsnsnhnnH must want you to re-
turn home,” mr. ¥, said. He seemed to be choosing hia words wii.i extreme care.
"You have been away from them a long time."

ii&ptd you buy some new American clothes,  Mrs, kaneko said laugh'ing, “and
gently poking Flroence on the arm, ' You can have hot running water and plenty
of vitamins,'"

"And your classrooms will be warm and your school will b e i f f icient**",
Mr, T. added with a slow smile.

"Of course... 1 feel | shouldn't run out on you,” Florence interrupted. The

$U'eiid"Tif '"the conversation was not ¢loving ai *mm she had anticipated.

"Oh no," they both urged together. "You deserve to go to your native land.

they said, and they would not have her feeling self-reproachful.

\

*






oftmtho 11 onwyymElo: iiiir'uiiunuu™CTit

1 drink to your home-going, .or how shall X say it, your returning to home>*’
Mr. Tanaka said, and he raised his tea cup in a mock toast. Mrs,Kaneko giggled
at his awkward speech, but raised her teacup to drink with him.

Florence felt as though they were treating her with the kind of tardy cheer-
fulness that is often accorded a tiresome guest once $ie has announced9ae would
leave. yitiTT L N h fe

'An tha-foa-al immr ottdod, Mr. T. said he must be excused, and Mrs. K. came
ith Florence to see him to the door* He t anked -Hra-. *K for the fine dinner,
and then, he turned to Florence and said at last the. words she had waited to hear.

7”1 am sorry you feel you must leave,¥ he said, "But X am glad you return
to your own people. That is alweyg" a good thing.1

nX,1l1 be here till the end of the sememster,u Florence said

J\nd Mr. T. answered solemnly. I know.* | know.'l
lie turned then to Mrs. Kaneko and spoke in Japanese. Their eyes t/ere
bright and their faces animated with eagerness. Abright smile flashed over

Mr. Tmakals face and Mrs. Kaneko redurned it quickly. It was a brief exchange,

ij§cUbQ'ver TF4tr-;.a)rl loft, but there was no place in it *aj><fl for Florence
Setter. She watched as. Mr. Tanaka slid open the front door and bowed before,
he went out into the night.. Hyasumi nasal.. . goodnite,u he sallied softly.

: door slid,shut, and he was gone.






