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This ooXlootion of original oasays,
poois$and stories has been oorapilad in
an offort "o present roprosontativo ezaa
pies of tho literary efforts of Tri-Stafe
stadoxits,

I\STith ho natural, limitations on spaoo
the editors wore coniDelXed to omit many
4030fving solootions* The writings . -'in-
cludedin this, compilation ars 'thoso
which represent a. varied range of topics
and Y,rhich \Tere ohoson for style of pros-
entatlon. :

Tne editors wish to extend their ap
prooiation to tiie many oaohers and to
the contributors whoso cooperation and
earnest efforts have made this magazino
pos sibXo*

Tho Editors
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Living in tho world of today with
its opposites of joy and happiness and

suooess or sorrow and misunderstanding

strife, 0a® must be iuoro than pro>-
parod I; moo any challengo# To do sof
ho must have tho propor educa ionai
backsT*otind# Ho should be eager 'tb seize
evo.ry opportunity to better “aunsolf ad.
to rooeivo ho +tminirig necessary to
30ad a suooossrul life#

:1f school records aro anything rom
mhiocti 'to  ju.d.goy tx sohiolwtrship s‘fawdnfc
-may be oonsidorod ono of tho most likely
to suocood. in tho fu uro. In addition *

~ maintainias high sohdl&stio atandiugs,
ho siio.uli © able to servo his school in.
whatever way possibles*

vifi h this, in mind ho “msmbors Of
the Tri-S a 8 Soholarship Society havo
undortakon this pu/blica 1on in an effor

o fos or higher learning, to onooarago
and to sharo oroativo wri ing among tho
/Students, of Tri-S ato High,Soiiool*

ly
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the Birth of Day

Inestled between the folds of two silent salients, Cas—
t ©fiocic aiiii uiiis c niin of tQR_p8p©XQd "bEpronics iEuy
lethargically and peacefully in the fleotirig dusk of nigtfc
Bathed in the heterogeneous mixture of smoka and mist, it
waits for tae birth of ginother day. . The sand of HTiSet
slips by. From behind tiae towering guardian of the easi;
A'oalons, a "halo of brilliant yellovir oiiases from, its hsaver™r
path the giboniy, gray clouds™ Slowly, the fiery ball of
Ap H peeks into this sleeping scttlenient; and, as if sat-
isfied by what it saw, i. rises with deliberate steps from
Its bed* Suddenly in a blaze of glory it leayss "ho “ro-
ts.ctiug trosses of tlio hprizcnj onee jioro send:14g earthward
its bonevolont rays of life, eii3rgyt and Xis;ht.

And soon instead of lusty cry uf tho ohaaticieor and
tho irritatiag bazz~f the alarm clock--the oarly and for-
lorn cry of tho gvi®ls and tho omnious olaag of the mG»
boils rouse the yet heavy eyed ~cur*gstors from tteir warm, cad
coaforting bods. Sounds of raiming foot and Y/shing fauas,
occasionally interruirtsd t-y the, 3C”aya .Mossai iiiasu,n oftho
Xssoisfl, may "bo hoard* The clattering of dishes and the
cups sigiiifies to us that the inorning meal is aboat
and tiio stream of people from tho mess-hall "breaks ap into
littla rivulots Xoadiag up to separate apartments 9

Missing the magnifioent and breath-taking *spoctstelo
that had just taicen place, the inhabitants once more fali
baok into the dail and wnevontful routiao of the comp say—

ttNothing Is worth v/iiilo sGoing," or, ¢Nothing oxciting
happens i» oaiiip*» (Yfaat fools those mortals aro.)

Hisashi Kuaasaka ~/
\ / Bngiish 111



6

nG lake it

*  Li s drx 7 * e EBEvory tio® Vo p©ople
coaplainins thi*t life horo in Cajap is v/hat Shorman said mr
is--tl1011that it is "7.a3te" firiiett btc. ' Tho ' forces / of
nature, or-of cirounista.hces, aan by himself, caiiiiot alto]
bat- uiarx can change: his life from good to bad, or vioe versa,
as ho chooses. By iiis ov/n-choice, uian‘can'ni?vico hie ot/n life
sad or happy* Tho' man' v/ho loads a'gloomy 1life, v;h .aopes
and broods all- day> -7ho consurcs fate or destiny, or "blainos
God .for his bad luckonly himself to blair©. Lloro, he
proves by his -very “ords-that-ho hos not the slightest

tian . of.e*/on .trying 1-to bottor hi lifg. By oar- 77111s \Je-

pattern our iivos*" find fa.ult' v;ith Camp life .bccauso via
try" to find fault,, e ewvrint to firrd "fault it* " jo rrG
quiskiy: iH'lucjiicGd by. tho of othory. That ip a liis-
take, lifa saould try to live our ovwnh livoc, not tho lives of

others. vA3-raould try to: live by our owh instincts 'and by
oar 'trm-.rill tis bottdr'our lives,ITo cin aalco lifo hero ia
camp happy if Y3 try. Lif& is v/hat v maks it.

o\ ... ---Jimray Nai T.,T rso
\% ' Second Crco.tiyo ;fritiug Class
R Japanese “oaon .
Lovr: bef-ore tho--storm [

Bamboos "banding, broafcing not, -
Gceiitly rise again*

' - By tho BntirG P'irst Croo”tivo

Iriting. Cla'ss

Valor

First to shov/ its faoo,
The plum blossom, born in sncrp.rf
Uiidauntod valor.

SFrY Ja Lunoto
First Craativo Writing Class



Life

yflLifc«, ,acQ xdiiig to "VobstQr, is »anima€o GxistencG Vi-

1 tality. & licn7 inadGqu.atG oxplc.ip.'tion is! According to
it., if* .one - kiopT 1 bouAioiug ia oil YOOV Yoo Xt
tiic.c v/oLila dq Ili'o* | .aia dpt cbndomiifng i*r. tifobster but to

mo lifo is moro than just oxistonoo. it Is ovorytaing that
s™.rrounds us, ‘. efron”™—o ciir to tiio groundf £r IA IV\Dd ©Q-no—
ciiicry* Cort-.i"iXy, rs ovory ono Kii ¥8r ono .C2n.Xivo .if4 oug
has air,"”ator, and food. But »to live» .*aud »hifOn 1 .bo-

libvo, aro ontiroiy'different.. As | is'/asr 4 ~/haa'laxiiQkQ-r
of a heart boat ono is «living'* but v/ouid §o\X"c a Il that
«Ua »? In a 'v-y, yos, but what if ovoryonc i.i thic "Vorld
v'oro like that, -Taaild you c?.il it »lifG«»?

Tho- -vhat is «lifc»? [It»s just ovorything, gvgii ‘'death.

-—-Noriko liatsusc:.7a )
Sn-lish”~ Il

Short tho time to. si®h.
Sucn a iittlo vmilo So v/cop---

Swill udos mankilid hope.

— B oGS Tanigra'/o.
First Croativo Writing Class

Deep Slumber

Wiy should w4 foar death?

ITho is ho wlio lovos not sloot)”
|, Tiiat iG death but aloop?

—- Tan Hotta
First Crcscitivo 1Triti:ig Glaas



Lifo to M

Pcoplo have oallod «o "too .Dp imis ic! in my views on
life and pooplo™ Booauso X canft boliovo that every one is
against mo sinco am of Japanoso dGseent, somo of my
friends say | aci crazy* | oanft think that way booauso |
havo known too many Cemesasinns who.would-do thoir best to
hslp no in anything.

j. ocliovG tliat life is an obstacle rac , thorc s a
goal to bo achieved, taat pooplo aro horo to holpr and I am
to help others. hjxvc an objoctivo in [life that is worthy

of any sacrifioo; tiicroforo | vail not bo dovrnhoartod about
anything* *

Ploronoo Kozuma
English 3A

Parting

Soft on autumn morn,
Fading Icavos. with dowdrops moist,

Fall like rara-EToll tears., --
--Tam Hotta
* First Creative Writing ~Xass

The GroatlLovolor

Cold Doa-th

all flosh kin;
Thorc is no oasto in bloodj
Uri ikemessos aro sv/allowod up
In Death,

---Betty Horiuclii
First Croativc Writing Class



A Kev/ World.

Tho weary, devastated world aas at long last 'emerged.
from the bloodiest and the most rolontl&ss holocaust it has
ever suffered since the birta of mankind. And 1I0w.witii ro
.nov/ed detemiaation the some people, who tv/o dooad.es a,go
1 witnessed with their very eyes tho horror and tho futility 'ofl
war, but Waot to their deepest rogrot, failed to exert their
utmost Gffor in he eradioation of tho cruolty of foonfliota
and to apply thonisGlv3s most sinecre.ly in tho preservation
of oinicability among the nations, of the v/orld, aro.this time
tigh eniiig thoir .ft31ts to come out triumphantly frca "the
subsoquont straggXo for peace—to foster and uiaiiitain harmo-
ny among tho gfo billion inhabitants of tlio caiinion atodcj
namoly, tho oarth. Truly, tho task is Horoulcan* Should it,
ho"Tovor, bocauso of its magnitude dg left to mciro prater and
wishful thinking? Hoithor God nor the Fat st hc™vovor morci-

ful and oinnipot3®%would endow upon this poaos and har-
mony without tho po pic earnost application towards
ishod erxd. Tho world all mon covot will oomo only as tbo

roY/ard frem Hoavon f or tho laborisus and faithfu cffort on
heir part o offc™t that hannonicnis atniosphoro*

ConTorod ujjon. t.* prosoat oontury of stupondous ad-'
Yanooinop.t is ho louurol of. nivilization«wBat, judging
from, tho laonost reason of non, has tho so-caXXod ffoivilizcdw
wBvid livod up to its noblo title spiritually as woll as ma~
tortally? An ansv/cr in tho affima-tivc is. unfortunatoly im-
p ssibl>to malco* n havo boas od thoir oonquost of tlic
intricstto laws of Nature and thoir almost incredible ijivon-
tions--but vfhat aro those Y/ithoat tho parallolod moral oul-
tivation? Many havo comoto rogard v/ar as indisponsabio to
progress. Thoy havo oQu0 to boliovo that it is altogothor
iaoradicablo from tho scxiioty of mon-and. consoquontXy inoa-*
oapablo. Rogrotful is tho fact-that suoh unsound boliof
inains in tho minds of those wv/ho call thcaaso l#oc. as ncivi-
lizodn—"oclaimed from a “avtige sta <« Havo thoy not always
taken prido in. t-io titl i tho -lord of all Croatian? If
thoy aro o rotaln cuch an oxaltod titl , they must at ail

cost live «gp it*To fight Uas never boon and v/ill never
bo raan*s nature (at least for ho who has a wou”g)«,



aust a'Takon to tho roason—thoy aro tho lords of all na-
ture* Then and only then v/iil they sense the disgrace v/hen
resorting to killirig each other. ~Tar, therefore, is to be
denouncear not because it is horrible and vain, but because
it is an aot of huiailiation on tile part of liiinsai beings.
The realization of siiome and the rasultant deterainatioll to
uproot bloody clashes and the goodvYill to .naintain the at-
aosphero of universal brQtherhood and prosperity are the nu-
clei to eternal world tranquility. :

The star that guides the ien on earth, is glittering
v/ith increased vigor in the northern sky* Let not its ~lim-
ilierbe in vain*. Let no clouds of egoism obscure the spark-
liig light it e”aits for each axid every man to cherish deep
within his heart* .Truly, this light of hopa and ideal with
the sober cognizance that only those who till, sow, and la-
bor can reap v/i.ll surmount ail iiipedinientG on the upv/ard
path to a New World of Love and progress.

-—- Xuizuru Takesaita
Saglish 111

7/hose? tTay?

Ithat have w/e ciojxe 'thal is wrongs

Way should v/e e placed in. this -ca-ap,
Surrounded by ~ences'f barbed aad strong,
V/ith nothing to-do but to rave and to staLip?

Is cooping us up behind this tall fence .
S iiiebody»s bright notion of national defense?

No Cotae-Baok

jn. times oi* trouble and adversity, some people-irr©" life
chewing guni; tiiey have stretch, but no resiliency,
-—--Jinv llunokaiva
First Creative IYriting Class



It has talcen av/ay my rights

As an A.nericaa;

It has put nme bellind barbed wire
Pences

It is my misfortune*

—— Betty Uoriuchi-
First Creative Tfritiiig Class

Just Another Day

Great flower of dawn

Breaks through the early morning r
Of this huge and misty city,

Of loud shuffle of busy feet,

Sleepy voices, the factory whistle-—: .
Juot another day* ) ) /
3v/eet, little faces that - >
Tov/ard school should be turning, "
Are off to the factory. — '

They cannot nelp themselyes;

They do not amierstand v/hy they should work -
While other children play. To them, it is

Just another day.

They do not even knovr, .
These little factory toilers,

That another side of* life exists*

What is to help these poor little children
Live through .

Just another day?

The dark and dusty sunset,.

First Creative Writing Class



12
Visionary Faculty

With~y cumboxs™Q* thiek-lcnscd, gold-rinimcd spoct”
cics—or rathor spcetoclos cyomijjosoii a tgloscopo and a
mioroscopc in ano—mounted in an austoro aannor upon niy pug-
jaastio nose, | can visualize—in my imagination—most any-
thin. oxi this univorscu If this bo tho ease, 'What is my Ol-
vironmont like I am minus my highly-prized .spootaelos
which aro guarantood to bo un'broQJcablo. "

Without nr dopondablc spare, tv/o-cycG, | soo ovoryth”~qgh
in a biurrod mannor so that it boooiacs cxtromoly difficult
to difxinguish bg”*s trousers fran girX*D skirts hcaico,

sometimGS | not know whethor | am talcing to a bey to
girl.lel this my | make maiy egregious mistakoG* Syn-
ohronoas vath this fooling of blixidaoso | sonso a slight

hcadaoho a”™d visualiza a "terra inc saitsE« ”~oro | 00lnd;
‘recognize men frem vfomcn at a distanoo of approximately . OB
.foot and also \ * all judgmont in calcalating distances”

The unlimitod number of shining lilackhoads appear™ so
"Inconsistontly before mo that | mistake than for noon signs
and start out to find the bairdross.or*s shop advertisod by
300U signs* .n , -

At ‘intoryalc | w”ndor v/h"t ay folXoir-elas smates uamK
of mo v/herx | try to rccognizo tlioir prosono”. Whon | staro®
at thorn in. a puz?l d maanor—as if they woro a raro, oarm-
voraus cannibal, tho missing link bDtvraon man and animal, j.
may offor them amusomoii't in. tho sonso tna “fchoy
antics of an *ccccntrio crank*f Or» maybe my nausoatixig
prosonco may be detrimental to thoir prestigo and xcTuri&tft
tho philanthropist in thom. From thorn | may rocoivo 000-
miums with tlioir salutary roirards of blackcycs—minus tho
bcorstcak—fn iy vain efforts®

As. I walk donxtho dimly-lit high school corridor, I
sonso tho wavo vibrations of my praonornon boing oallod m a
~remote rocoss of my eardrums* Instinctivoly | clamor an un-
earthly cry in a rotiirn salutation* Bat upon turniiig ny
faoo taimrds tho sound,of calatation I soo nobody, but tno
littXo nan that msn” thcro* This happons frequently -Thou
ion so iiitont on conoontrating on ny viaionary faculties at

1fdc prociiso momouti—to provont nysolf iiron-barging into
t hingthat my hcaring®jn h.anisn is y



or temporarily out of conunission*

Tho algebraic r.iuibors ard what-nots v{ith thoir solf-ex-
planatory figures ”~on tho blackboard fora s'onuiific designs *

Tiio hiwg .lurnbGrs ‘vhxxt;-n'o s ."tliG 1 1* adds tho strongor
tho samniforous potion booomos. until finally 1 ontor rn al-
most pGraanont oaso of insonmia. .

y visionary i:»cu.lty has not as. much plenary pov/or as duo
Tjula. ,su|>pjsG, X aopG thoir miners Qro not distracted by my
somaolont looking oyc™ oiid/ar that | v/ill not ridicule thorn

illl ojaoulata trHovw/ fr°r you so and lidv/
—-Juji "7ada
English 111
Road!

- 0L Read for fun 2?.d for informati.SxG people!

hink: reading is just plain sohool mrk: but rondi:ig oan o
fun, tjj. If, in history. y™u can”™ undorstand v/ivt tho

toachor is talking about, and tho book is just so aany words
to y3u, go "o cho library* In th fioticiii soot;i3i, look fur
books that oonoorn that part of history Yfhioh vouZ-ro study-
Rotxu. cqgsc Doolcs, Xu t;nis wR2yj you. ociii Xoa.ru history
Gexsiln- GiijoyojDly, Ydu v/ill rind "this v/?y {nuoh ni*ro in~
toros to), 'hida "tryizig to “get your hisoD™ry frQin d book
you oan*t understand. Llakc roadiiig your hobby. Thon,
yw migat holp others with your roading by tolling them of
tilo books you havo read that vrorc ospooially intorosting "to
you. Road, overybody, road!*

— Ka2uo Kanibayashi
Second Cre? ivo 'Triting Class

— X X = e X ~ —

oduccitod”™ vou”g mouso dcirtod* happily *to ciiid fvoFf until ho
saw a aunk of chc 8 t aiidf v/itiuut fcarf ho slipped into tho
trap*

— jitsuo Tcvkasugi



Hunr.n?

* Arc. iorc 3jaotinos \a %/oiidor, "ib .go 13no:

sora”™oi ~11. ti'i'od ;-at frain studying all day* 'Viiat da ym
sgc? A st~ck of haru 7prk tv/o féc*t hjlghl A:id \\3 xsk tho
world, vmy is it t most j£ our tests fall 01l the vory day
after we hays tho most uoincnvor]® to do? With five days a
v/ook of school, =iy can*t tho toachors aistribute those, tosis
ajxiong th.oso days, iiistcaii of. giving four tests 0:1 0UO0 day,
and none at all tho rest of the v/ook? Then, too, iThp aADng
u5 doesn't h™w it fools, whon. v/o havo ,t even road tha
lossan. for the day, much less studied it, and tho toacher
choosGS that vory day to <call upon us? Suddogo 7/0 study
f oar days a v/ocka Alcipst ovory tiao tha teacher oalls upon
as tho fifth day, tiio only day y/o havGiidt studiodl It isnll
human. It *s—itfs—fiondishi

-~*Mitsuo Takasu.gi
Socond Cre tivo Writiiig class

Tho Ealos of Etigaotto

Sdcig fellahs vot .. _ * *
! ampd. tho simp}.c'st rules rf ctiquotto*
Donll stare cuid d*lo in tao”™ clas3
At any pretty, special lass, r
Unless you foar tap.t'-./-auirg too lata,
aiid soao otjior guy v/ill ijet y”~ur. datpe
Djn11"v/liistlo Yihon sho.*3 passing, by,
F~r she night bo a little shy*
1+ pusii and shovo, and go by fourw n
Whoii parsing through the iia ivay ddors.t
D n*t sprawl and loll v/ithin yaar ce.qit.
Floors, not chairs, arc aado f~r foot*
Hido your yosnrs bohind your hand.
Lot tko girls go first, and -el
T achersy too, rospoot should got.
Loam tho rules of Gtig~uc”te.

-—Socand Creative Yl'riting Class
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Dull Sormor-iziors

Toachors
Aro v/oird creatures
Who oftoutincs think they aro prco.chors,-

---Uir 3ru Y)k) a
First Groativo v/ritiug Gloss

"Auory
‘Jatohiug tho sun sot,
Tlatouiiig it rise;
Is that ono of,tho. v/ays .
You Xoam to bo v/iso?
——TJocry Ogata
. Courage.

Foa.nosa, tho Salmon,
Strugg_liiig up the waterfalls,.
S Qk» a place spawn* *

——AKira Sasano
First Creative Writing Glass .
Resistance
Strong tho bamboo standsf-
Straight and bare and. unadomod

The last loaf has gone

4lis. Hakahama
First Groativa Writing Class



A Vmopper of an Elephant Tale

Ono© there v/as a great, big elephant
huge and .
A regular whopper of an elephant;
lie was like a cat— *
He had many lives* . .
Qh, he had many narrov/ escapes,
He thought h e e ver so brave,
But h© wasnrt as brave as he thought he v/as*
Ons day he made sach a fool of himself.
He saw an *tsy”™ bltsy» little v/ee mouse.
The mouse was really mare frightened than the elephant
But the elephant got o-xcited. He ran and ho ran.
He didn't realize he Y/as edging over a clixf
Until he found he Goaldn”™ stop.
Over he v/ents daim* dcnssi and do\m.
Ho was sure he W s a goner.
He vfasn»t thou”i, nyt quite*
He landed on a little ledge.
He was frightened cmd trembled all over*
H got dizzy, and foil off tho lodge,
Down* doiTn he v/ent again.
But v/hat do you knov/? The big stiff .
Eit v/ater bolxv. That broko his fall,
But ho didn*t kiiov/ how/ to svisu
There Vas. ~ big »-tor looking for §Dm2"dinner#
Tlio 'gator thought, v~hoppor of an elophoiit
Would make a whDppGr of edinher.K .
I said tho elophai.t didn*t know how to s;viin,
But-iThat do you iaiov;? Suddenly tho olophant
Pound himsolf swinuning for dear Xifo*
All of a suddonr ho v/as on dry land.
He had savod himsolf.
You think this is ? v/hoppor of a talc?
Weil,a whoppor of an elephant
Has to tell a \7hoppor of a talo
To tnalco up for his i 13 t-a-i-1*
Oh, X forgot to toll you*
Ho found tho v/hopp r in his trunk*

Juiiius Sakunret
First Creative Writing Class



The Xastle Rock Picnic

Dear.Uncle nP£ittlosnakG Jake,}
I  roccivod your IGtt/&r tibout. your t-rip "to bun Taa Bay.
HopG you got s. nic-3 sun tsiie L--st Mond-fty» "ths Hi—et>udGnti

*t.at on picnic o C stlo Rock. Lc-rvzxiy Ccinip  Abouti
9 ofclock, vie start™~d to staggsr up thu Hill. Reaching the
tap at 10:00 olclock, Ve sat' dov/n /ind rested ourselvos.. Noon
timej our tummies discom d, vas not 3 f&r c\ay so.. jug
In on our lunch, riftor vhich, t of iisy Itook

hike arcund the hill. W hadn»t gone vory far «h n,sudor>nly

we htjard 2 rustls in the> no .rby bujd.es, \6 TDtcii<-d "briu Cj.uep
to SO-, what v?ou]ld come out. Vchat do you think it was,- Uncle

Jake? A ruttior, a big one, facing diroctly at us.
We tried to movo b\ok, but the snvke sprang t me like a ti-
ger niay' e not like th~.t, but you know v-rhat | r~an-the

a snakfi springs, if it ever dcos .spring.
W sli, Uncle Jake, mrybe you are j/fondoring v~hat happened

t 'mo. ion't worry too much, because is n a riice fish
stoiy--1 luoan snako stor/. Y/ finally do'vn tho Koun -
tsIn and as a crQUP> Mt jo~packed the school gjiL .to a
novice This ndedpicnic, and-11lyo .nothing ojce tc

tell you for now. . "G'bodbye” for th iiae being, and:
. Sincerely your- noph”v,' raid nane-

sake,.
Fibber

By'Mits Gekko, Sscond Croativc Writing Clo.ss

- PICK ON SOME ONE YOUH SINE

Deep dovm in Africa
iniere the banana tts3s grev.v
k littls, rod ant stepped

Ofi a eiophanfs too.
*An olcphpjit cried v;itb tears in hor eyes,-
t?ick, why donft you, on some ono your.si®e?¥

By—Kaoru Ichinosg



lyady Gats

Yjfoiiien,

Like olSpliants,
Scream and tremble
YThsn they see.'its)
-Womeni

First Creative Writing "lass

Buckls Hightingale

Jaokie, also known as Buck, _was first introduced into
d r household in tne year of 193 was but a mere pup

hen he was first brought to as.

Buck was rather temperamental at times and’'”as alwav’s
asking for trouole, X r~nember, as clearly as yesterday,
six years ago Buck and | were on the front'porch about to
doze of” foi* the sun v/as just rigit to invite 3omnus*e*

I must have slept +fot a while, "because I Y/as ' inddenly
avfakened by a tremendous barking mixec.' with shoating and
Forearning, » At onoe X sensed thftt Bu k wdS in trouble again-

f 1611 I'shifted my ga”e to the noisiest soane,
n Buck about to be attacked by a monster-liko
g» who had run loose Troa his masterls leash* Buck, vxho

v/as not at all the kind to give up, auiokXy struck with all
his power, - %en 1 approached the scene» it was too late tut

I managed someiicw "to stop them* After the battle had ceased,
I had to nui®ei Buok for he was bleeding rather sevePSly,

This nmy have br. Ught *th© dog'to dog Tight® to an end, but
OoCQT bdooX0S Y6LT6 t  COltilUGH

faring summers, &u k and I used to go bioyclG riding
almost everyday; 1 rode and Buok trotted. Onoe v/hen wg were
enroute to ur sins by the Imy f river i
covered Buck not rollov/ing* ~uito a distance down tho river

saw Bu?k, and he seemed to be attracted by something.
Approaching nearer, to my surprise, the something was °a

rather oalm snako. At first they Seemed to have taken a
(oon*t)
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fancy to eaoh other, but tho interview ended in a quarrel*
I .therefore Illad to suiliiign aid fresn near-by. long am
t 'going.to play HightingalG. to Buck?l was on ray mind, fiot
knowing-the day of oar departure \ts at hand.

X cant s ill sea JacidLO s jiding . there fprlorn and giv-
ing his last farewell oall as | watohod his little figure
disappear from ay long gaze fraa the caravan moving tov/”rd
Tule# Y s, | miss that lovable old oliaractor very mach, and
am 'looking forward to tho day | may .be his Nightingale once
moro*

-Mary Matsuo
English II1A

PISH AGAIN.1 '
*

Steak, or chickon chow mein? ee
Boef roastt or pio a* la iaod ?
AXr.st-*T/ s' only a' droam .
Today it*s .smelly old fish agaiftl

Mol Lol . o, ! A | VR
Porhaps, Forhaps K -

| v a that ate a catj. n
1 saw & dog thit didn’t..

Perhaps it*s trao, porhaps itfs

I had a droom, but thori perhaps | didn’t*-

---Junius S™kuma
First Cro~tivo Writing Cla”s



om Di

. One Dleak,- coid mgnt, son-eons dropped him off in front
of our house---someone without a heart, without an ounce of

of pity. It was love at first sight, so we kept him and
named him Chibi. Chibi, the Japanese translation for tiny,
suited- him, for was just that—tiny.

- The sun, on a frosty e» ruing, i”aw mis curlod *up on the
couch, shivefing* At first we thought he wast a
neigribor.1s aog and didn}t touch him, biit vo found out that
he vb3 a poor, unvantfid little puppy. As | was the urst
and only ono to feed hiis, he tocayiu icy faithful™ ittle p t.
Soon after tho war started, had to evacuato, for our
home v/as in |-Hlitary Araa No.l1* Yo moved to a quiot house
in the country. Tho nearest neighbors were about a mile
away. The first Tew days we T/ere lonsly. We had always
lived near the main highway and were used to seeing ana
hearing autosobilGs passing

Taking long walks beside ~ rippling stream mat ran in
front of our house \vas our daily ez”~cias. Sometime3," dur-
ing . these vcilks, ChiDi v; -uld chase rabbits but always
came back to rse with tail sagging azia' his .little :tang-j
hanging cut* Ho r/ouid look up at ms ¥dth a triuniph”iit look
on his intelligent face.

Too soon cams the day for us 'to evacuate to an aSvSeiiibly
center. We could not take animals with us, so |I had to
leave Chibi Wdth our neighbor, | missed my v/alks vith Chubi
and|l still do. | shall aly/ays remember him v/alking beside
me along the river bank, v~ith green grass as our path and
giant trees towuring ov”~rhectd and patches of bluo shov;ing
between the branches. In the tre”s flitting here and there
were birds busily building nosts. Yus, thora were birds,
for Lady Spring v.as on h r

From tho river banks could be seen miles and m s of
gre&n »hoat waving gontly in the soft spring brosza. For -
haps see* a stroak or furro.: in the undisturbod field
of tossing grain. That v/ouid bo Chibi chasing rabbits
nover catcliing one but never tiring.

This, my reader, is the stery of «Chibi, iay faithful
ajid untiring companion.

--—Molly Goto
English 111



Tho DGaaaan. Jungle
MMy 4» 1945

Dear Fcilovt Tiger,

HotT aro. you making qu ..in.that 00zy zoo in Now York?
| *d*like to know# Since . those hantfers oaptared you, und
tu ok you av/ay» I no longer have maoh fun* Onoe in a great;
while | get a juicy morsel of human flosh, otherwise lifo

hero is. pretty mDnotoiious”®

RGniombor  h5so days» Poliow Tigor v/hen wve wore still
young, how.wo used tj play and chov/ Mom's Gars and worry
tho lifo ow .of her 'b getting lost at ni Jt? RornombGr ospo-
oiaily tha . 13 we were .almost ca”jtj*pd by ! oso tv/o-loggod
area urGg,. but Liom roscuod. wua just in tho niok "of timo?

poor Mpni,eho got hors the last t;llo he. Ma>harchjah .
shooting party* . That was a long time ago, so long ago that
sinoo then my fur has "bo“caiic a |11 motheatGiu You mus% bo
protty mpthoaton, too,- Rjlloy/ Tiger.- | wondor why tho zoo
wants to koop you "but thon humcinef tastos aro quoer»

I still rorjn. tho junglo and. villages “b.nigh honting
for food*. Mothoatoa or not, thoro is a one thousand. doi,tar
bounty on my hoad, | didn»t think | was y*rorth so much#

ITcll, so long till next timo*

Y ur Pal,
e Tiger .

——<Jom Hotta, Hiroshi M ~ikir Tad Uohi and Ha f Mizumoto
First .Groativo Writing Class:

Namos

They call Grablo wihG logs”

Ajid call Baoall Tho Loo™""

Wha  hoy ought to cpall tho toaohors
I migh jsuggost ".Thc

-Amy Uyoda
7 h GTcido



2
Thek San a Anita Raoing Stab 103
March 9 , 1945

* ° %
Ooar Hrs™ Dog, . .
I hope vyoa aro in fine health. |fd Ilike to hoar fron

you,, how. you arof her* yai aro got iug.along, what, the family
is doing, axd all that' 1 wud®©r if you*d. "Xiko.to hoar
about my big sucoos™ in. life. Not that | moan to, br:.g, but
you soo, i fs ON9 biggest thing that has over happenod to
rno*

Oao day after 1 yfis six months old, ?pmo queer looking
poDulo oano into ny. stai>10* and loolcod nmo over. They, woro
saying, tSiic>*s. a groat, little™ ~Ild thoroughbrodi* "Slae* Xl
niako a. rare, g™ « race horse.M Finally, ono man said, W~11
st tha fiiiye” H paid tv/o thousand dollars for nc*

Now | v/as in tho hands of a now/ ,owner. Ho v/as very*
nioof and foci no' good ra.oals*l surely was glad, bo bo with hiia*
Hg trained ao 'qvory day* and taught mo many tricks> till |
was big enough and strong onough to #to talco it,t X had
to undergo ;aany hardships xrx ordor to locirh*, but”xiy owner
was and patient v/ith mo, and j“ovpr got cross# He never
sooldod me', oven Y/hon | didn't Ho the riglit thir.g Tor him,
as sonotines happen d#

Ho trained.ino for over a year, and | v/as ready to go on
tho race track, and run agaiijs.t'hor*scs, which wore all older,
and had had oxperiGneo. In hy first moof | ivas roar ly
frigh cnod* There | vias in line, ready to start, and
gir™l, did | think | vw/as going to' have a heart attack?

| woe inpatient for tho signal to' HjoJB | ran™ | gave

a I had, out I lost thg race* It was a sad nonont for me,

owner, thoagli, patted ao on the head, and said, *»3 or
lack next timoln ontcrcd f-ivo races after that,e and
did9.*t vfip. a one.

Ifho sixthraool entorodj ,1 told mysolf-r I h&d to vrin,
because my owacr v/as sd kind to mo. | “ast cDuldiill lot him.
dawn any more. This tine | v/€isn,t frightciiad, aad 1 sure
"vfont for brokoil ran and ran* »$ 3nlwaciicok;andruXk-
and then nos nose with the horse that had boon first
fresn the start* | cuchod acrosstho lino a. aoso abo&d of
hin« Girl, weis | »

boss was oven norp glad* H strung a round, funny
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thing of flovrors ciraund ny nook. He fed no limps of sugar*
Girl, you don't knQiv howX fait theni | ms surer proud ef-
nysclft and none of tlio 'other fiftoon .racos thsit % after
that gave no the joy that tiio firs' v/in gav Lo
- - a groat success, and idown ' ri people, al.1l'ovor'
the world* uoss I*m lucky* I*a not letting it gp to*my
hc2d, thougli, booaaso- yau. knaw/ tho saying, wsvcry dog has
his day.t WeXX, a'horso*s day is like a dDg*s™ and a racing’
horsels day is evon shorter* Just tho solno, | hope you. ‘cctriv
sdo MO run some -tinos™ ? * — "

¥oll™  Churi* hord*s hoping *to |ioar «from ypu
soon* Until then," | ani,

Your'.o'ld frxond,
Lightning Spepdr

Tho Rabbit

Tho air was djrp”sy with tho swoot fragrance of* olover?
Pron all ‘abolit rose the law, sloony hum of v/~aiidoHng b o'sif
Thopo | lay in tho field of olovcr ombodiad in doqgp pontontf
just basking in tho 7Tam radiance of tho aftornoon "

Suddenly the g”uiot of th<j atmosphere was shatterod *by'
thq loud report of a hunter™ gun* Tho deadly,v/hino of a
bullot sped ovor,ay head. 1 juinpod""and ran mth all ay
night as ballots kicked up the*dirt arDund mo* -

Then | stunblod and landed in a olunp of thorny bushes*
Frantically, | Y/orked to freo aysolf®* "put it scomod |I was
helplessly wedged botv/oon tho pushes# | hoped, and,prayed
that horo |twas safoly hidden from tho huntorl® oyos«

Alas1%Il soon roalizod' r was in a far m'pro. horrlblo.
prcdioar.ioiit# | had .aroused a nost 'Df angrv snak:os, whs*
al , had boon basking in"tho sun. tSensing'niy holplbssnosst
tlioy edged closer to no, intgnt upon an easy mcali

Suddenly, ~ shadov/ *”~a.sS5d yovorhoad. | e seized in
tho cruel talons Df a hawk* jjnd. carried high-up into tho:
ctir* struggled *to froo myselfe but higher and higher I
rose into tho opld ataospho'ro. 111 transit, passed over my
doar htoc, and over tho white mountain tous* | kgvF that

unless s Sigtmng happened, to save me, | v/ould soon be a
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juicy Hiorsel for ay capturer”™ hawkle~ts, waiting, hungrily in.
their nast.

BbeELft from <)ii hi§ixr.on ‘'eagle swooped dom ap.oii ua, and
atoon hei and the havk were. engaged in a terrifio dual* They
v/ere fighting furiously over '_.»' The.eagle wan ed a . meali,
too* * *

Xu the mix-nap the aawrk loosened "is grasp on me* Down
and. dovm | plunged »to the earth o land with a terrific
impact .on "bhe .snow, even though it-vas' soft. Dazod for
av/hile- I restad in the so\a The colei brought me to myself*
Up | JUixiped, and -soaiS-porGd av/ay tr safety,

——Jom Hotta
Pirst' Creative ITriting* Class

A<ifrioe From*the Baby” Unolo

just tro outd HWs. just too.sweot;
.- say nis doting amitios* *
But. 2 sry", *Think of safety first,
And don"t forget the rubber pantios,B

Uoni '

Slave Labor

Working all day at thei'T lord*s command,
Working a=l-l day in the dust and tho sand,
ToilLin.g all. day in ithe hot, dry sun,
Having no timo ~*or joy nor for fun,

Earning no pay the livelong

Pyramids and-monuments v/ero built that oy,

—Fiyoko Saicamo o
First Creative Writing Glass
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"SSSAY* V.HITllia

This ma3\// not bo dicaotly what is tormod an. cs*sayf "hut X
hs.ro novor "bcforo in my lif t v/ritton a .pioop .of- -litoraturo
‘'s™labolod” ‘'thorfoiro X hav” vary little jciibT/lodgo atiout itV
Letter-writing, which is essay, biographyt and short story
combined, is bad enough , but v/hsn any composition is. pat:
into a certain category and the viotim expected, to produce
something siinilar, that is the limit]

T-iiere are people .who oan 7/rit© (and | do not uiean just
words) and others who can not, although taey iiiay atteinptto

do so for half a century* | pat inyself 1n the latter for no
definite reason except dislike, (I am doing i now for my
English crodits.) | seldom ansv/er latters untiliny ow/nh oon-

sciGiice begins to bother me and that is at least tv/o inonths
after their receipt. It is by he sheorest will that I
ansv/er those that must bo ans\Y red promptly.

I amn a”ong the niany who spond uiore time v/ondcring v/aat
to write about taan actually putting down tho * rds and,
possibly, some ideas* Onoo a start is made, it is quite a
sivuiplo task d begin . unwinding my thoughts t but after a
brief ~Daont anothor tragedy 0O0Ourse have nothing more to
say i Usually this occurs after a page or so, at tho most.
Ofton th.ink I shall have volumos to say, ‘“but it is always
tho sanio thing—I have nothing v/orthwhilo to say*

IIDv Gvor, inaybG it. ic. tottG to be tho way am* bocause
it is said that tho gss you talk, tho less troublo yoa got

into, | boliovo | shall take tho hood cuad retiro for tho
day*
—-ijorikio Matsusawa
1 Englisa ill
ORD PICTURE

As ho Yiatohod the oroam puff clouds lazily drifting across
tho sky and saw ti0 sinall stream from tho noarby mountain
s low/ly 1aocandcring through the ncadov;, no thought thoro v/as
no day S3 porfoct as a siiel7lor "day on tho prairio*

— Tad *Nakxuaki
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Mt/ Greatest Criinel,

_-X.Mve, a.. NThat,.criii:e 1 Since that.
‘on'whi-"N" it ~ar> f«ar!-has, followed sithhthe'&
most, tenacity. .i nad crept into7the room that day® a”-fir.O;
laM the discrisim tiig Dject on the desk In . a—nbnckal&nV.
isahnsr, although mJ heart was pounding furiously,- 1. had
felt a sens© of guilt when her searching eyes met mine. |
haa-;rim out of zne room and sansd, wsak with fsar-, a2:inst
the w all,. Nsvsr again wculd try to bring- back oziardixe

book'to the iibrar™f without paying the firxQ. *

Kaznyo Furuzawa
Eng. 111

Tardy Bells

Tardy bells seeming ) :
Ysfith- malice to be teeming,
forever break in on our dreaming*
Minoru Xokota
First Creative Ifriting Glass

Btndooy~ graa'‘fefast3 u

usually vi&Ie ap a-rded savm 6 ,elo&k

-As aa uarly birdT |
mess hall to

but I am about the last one to a~”ar *in the
eat breakfast. Since l.was at the tall ond evorytimo, | mans
a resolution, one Saturday night, that | Yould up early
from tho next day on.

” jNinlcing it was Monday, 1 'wok: up citiso 1&,

Wanting to ba the first one in the moss, | waitod for tho
bell to ring. A hEtlf hour parsed, but no ball, 3 could
wait no morot so | v/alked into the. moss hall and tho first

mo to soo ma v/alk in ms a v/ciitross v/ho said, «/hat has got
Don»t you knovr today*is Sunday?*

into you this mornings
Boyl was uiy faoa rod. From that day on, | docidod to go
back to my wusual schodmlIG.-———- ----- BrGalcfftSt aftor sovon.

-Reuy Takoyaina
English 11
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Tho Pino Troo

J  4-dpere f

I a”™ a pine tree toiiTcring toWaxd' 'tlio clouds™# i~inxer is
approaching. "Tho lumbor ohaokora ha.vo boon around* "Thoy
have boon saying that. | shall soon fool the sharp too h of
the httgg. oiroalar sa™T, that no longer shall I bo tho ma.gni-

ficoa “wcemd.jr 7/hcjii-pooplG a d m iro : . -
* Ahl F <« is craol. Hero havo X stood thos,a two hun-
drod yoars-and moro. i-iy rings will prove it* But now v/h*xt?
I fool a tons.ipn in tha air* Tho littlo v/Q dland croaturos

arc scamporing for sholtor* A at-oria is brewing* Tho, omi-
nous bXa.ck; clouds in tho sky arq creeping northward; tho
st*rm is caning toward cao* Novw/ I am in. tho midst of a furi-
Qias battXo bcijvwvoon rain and. wind™ Tho oonpony of lumbor-
mon that | had soon approaching in tho distance has jiiovod
off to cuiothcr ar.oa* Thoy do not v/ant, to fall boillmi tiiai.r
cutting soiioaii o* ,

Tho storn is over. Moro aon aro a.pprooching, but thoy
ara not lumboraoa, Thoy arc g~v rm nt officialse T/ha_is
this thoy arc saying? Oh, Fate is kind, ciftor alll I an
not o be cu ¢ This land upon v/hich | stand, and tais 1land
round about mo is to bo asido irits a national Park, It is to
bo a srjictaaty of wild [ifQ* | sha 11 OOltinuo 3'og: A0 of
tho v/ondors of Uatarof respected and adnirod. By tho gra.oa
of God, | am aavodi

Lury Kominaka
. Firs C.rcicttive! "Writiiig Cicins

Soli‘cu.do

Boyond tho rolling plain,

Stands sfilono in snowy dopthc,
Evercon, tbo pi:10*

#—Yuriko Y~shiDka

First Croo-tivc Writing Class



Oomo to Hav/aii

Cone tp Hawaii, the lani of Paradise, the land where

B coioe'tbe Xand be’\utjl, vh~re love is ffir "na
trije™ Oh, Ua«&il is a Itnd where palm- trees “rdv/ sky, highV
palm trees which shade the Iland v/ith umbrellas of green
beauty. Fislcis and fields of pineapplssj and groves and
groves of coconuts-grov/ing wild in Hawaii*s tropical beauty,
give of their juices to the thirsty. -In Hawaii, the perfume
of a miH ipn bright Flowers is hourly v/afted over the land,
when iiigh falls t "ths little boats conie out t,o rise and fall
v/ith tiie. gentle “vaves, . From the boats sounds tae soft-
S of nxaily guitars* The surf* i:Tumiurs an aocorrtpojii-
iaeric to tha nula tanas* Overhead, ' a symphony of stars V/iiik
and flash-in oomtinuous code, a.message of love and of ro-
mance. Come, yoa who thirst, not alona with the thirst for
sweet, oDoling- juice,s, bu'c for rsinanoe and becurty, make your

Jini:ny . akay.ama
Secand Creative ITritin™ Class

Murder On The Mi-110r Scale

There | was, v/ith "the ominous weapon in .my hand, fac-
ing my eneiny. enomy “ras tliere, “loworia™ at mo frosi ba-

no”~th sha”y-cjyebrov/s. Did his knees quake? Or r/-s it
Imagination? e stared with eyes alinost too lar*e for 'his*

aead™ nci | stared b”ck: at hinu

1 I r issd my right am, curved in the position of
attack, tly enemy stood as if paralyzed and glued to tao
floor. | stepped forward, cautiously. IT my adversary hoard
or s.uv iiicr/c, iio did not sin/ it*
. V/as in. a_ tumoil. Uy neart v/as burnin v/ith
aiigjGr at tiio crG.t;urG, | movod another step* Tho cfoaturs
started / fists wore Met Witf& ipiiest. sweat." If ho es.-
capes, | nougi TC----------- -ana BAHG, dovm v/ent my am and Qllto

tae flo>r | swvept a bi black fly!

--Roiko Cdate
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nPrido Gjota Boforo a F .lIn
This old and time v/om m?jcira oarx bo woll illustratod by
n of ny most painful oxpcriG 100s*
About a \roaic ago., HiG G\ .iyacaldci coao Dvor t " h”~rno
and ask”d no to play in tha rcoital sho intending
givo next month* | coiisanted, of ooarso, and : my sar iso
and sho bo”aa to praise na. cuid to toll*-iy
no'Sior wall | played, wha ler/oiy exprossi:m | had, ot-
ootora, "otcotc*a. | sat thorc and folt my' ' h.nd go largor

cir-cT°largGr as Miss Hiyasalci rr.nbled on and on. Filiod
a muriatli and happinoss close to intoxication, at so muoh

praise, c)uld hardly contain aysolf, bat ssig\'\l maaageti.

Af 3r Miss i.iiy:*3 ki loft, | lot st...arii vitl:a ooa”la-
of yolls and an African v ' . dance | ki.e-vr* m Bu.t, tho on-
rushing tide of olatiora. 0.0111d ' not bo stoniaGd* | dooidod

tha4 r.orz. i;mst bo told]j .
So, %vith ny aoad in tho skice and miking- o* air, I

trott od oat of tho daar and "broico *iDe 0 <« run as .| jonpe”d o ff
tho porch#
Grashi B:angi R 11i A oouplo of wvery sto.rf;

and | fo'aiild mysolf sprettied out 3l tho ground* 7/hat a fo.j.1"
S o ftly cursing tho whoe Ibarrov/ aad tho pors on wilo liad
forrottori to romonbdr to p'at it araciyj picked mysolf ap ar.d

ro-outorod tlxo housa,------ apainfully bruiGod but wissr*racuro
pirtno virtusD en

Tims cilds ny talo. but tao noral, of course, is ,Pr:
Gooth Boforo asSUllii8

Jeinctljatsud -
English 111 3

S I» L iz and Read!

Accido”ts arc oausod oy fools
YHio novor stop to moad t 3 ruJns:

'3m Hotta
First Crrtiv® W riting Class



JO
A Proni Castle Rock

While the fluffy white basils of floating c¢ Xouda deoked
the spaoiouc sky of blue, and "the 00015 refresiling" broeze-
tenderly soothed oaninf- museles arid bonec (mostly
bones) 3 Y/hioh had oiice been the basic 6onsti ueirbs of a
proud homosa”ien my glance danced fran ons exquisite soona
to ano 'uert Frcn my lofty height ové&rlooking the surround-
ing landscapes | saw lule Lake 3100ation Geri er, batai-ng in
the intense California sun. Viitli its array e of neatly ar—
rtingsd tar-papervod barracks, uno camp roca.llod tc il/ memory
a. battalion of C-rsek phalanx of the dayc--70lIC by~xoept
for the tailoring snoke stack that' proixuBd from tho iiospi-

ta.! laandry rocn% v/aich inoossantly be.iiovGu a cala” of
ir"ky giiiolcg into the clear limpid sky, tlie oanp soemod to bo
Si ‘envo™apped in a peaceful ciftern -on e Xuaber.

My glanoo shifted to the 10ft, vfhoro I vas ~oafrouted

by a bcaatifal landscav”c of T-ila®s o,gricultaral blocm* Tho
iiiLiuiriera.blG SiTtall patches of fields varyir® in -color from
brilliant green to almost vyellow--sc-~i to str tch far into
tho ,horizor-. Tiie picturesauo rod and white cottages of the
-Sartors whioh icmbollishod tho fiolds at ' sporadic intorval
produ.G d a tranquil scene that clearly tostifiod the virtua
of man and the triiimph of 3 iinoa,

Silo~tiy my gazo vAndorod on, iirtoxicated by the "beau-
tifal _poii r*na un il it was filially drawn as ii by a magnet .
to tho tc?voring, majostio soronity of Mtf Shasta with .its
silvery olocik of glittering snovf upon Its royal shoulders*

Wlion th3 stroam of dipping san-ray bo”an to ‘'dance and
flirt aijon trio surface of tao languid Talc Lake, rcluc
antlir dosoondod to tho f oot of thb mountain? and foXl-owed
t o dusty trail x;hat vir-ds sin”~c”~sly tarard tho camp* ¥1lllc
ny tirod foot oroated a colurin of choking dust soroon, jny
consclone was busy ini: "2 18 the Xaiidsoapo v/ould bo like
at midnigiit» .

"l lin -still v/ondorinp | ™ >

. iloboru Lluraka-ai
Y :
Ehiglxsh 111
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Looking Oatj'f tte “riadov; in 5F
. the "h: glidi G]-a3s-

-Lazily, niy .oyos gaso out, off the window* | sairt iny
glance frcp_ rciws of" arrablcs o tlvo running femoo ("bho 1*31100

nay' not' be 'rimninS# but it mast have a «participial®*adijoo-

-txY R”t green .gr3.335 "troos ciXong Xiio fOi-ico, 3 rw>cid, o*id
p0321o gsi:ig and fr% A3 | repeat ny r datiiio of barracks,
felloe, and pooplc Dvor and ovo-r, ny 0yos gro-.r iroa«

O but Vai L Thoro is a boau,tixiil sooiio* Against tao

baokgroumd of groon gras.r. | so’o noatly placed tarracks got-
ting. snLCilior and sraaiicir; as iny viav/ .g3us. u;rt“or a.round

tlieso, tlioro*s vmi.to -.Tiro fencing with open gates "ivir-2 a

vrolccming offoot, -'idso fresh, groon tracG “"along t'-.0 f**0o0
havo loaves fldttoring and standing proudly in tho eoral
0roozo. In tho roojl bosido the fonco, laughter of groups of
girls ri gs out as thoy walk loi.suroly a+tong while ano a r
groiix) sgghs "0 do in. . liurry*. Boys Ol bicycles ry/.i-'bXj
by 7/hilo* truckr, and jeops go rolling alor-g. Scoi; ™ .tvro.

figures v/ith largo, stra™T .hats, X tiiink thom "bo to .I''Sv ®
dlo.ton -.iid Hiss ~oudabushj to aat they must bo hurrysn _ for
"fchc Q.pprDc.oUl'.-g hour is uddii* Btxby carricigos rcj..uofcu.- 1

tractors, oars, bioyolos, and pobplo s™~am tho road m |

Jur room as 1w k ‘* Thorc aro ' cars . parked a-t ~“tho
"boiTacli; corners; v/a "th y b313ng | da not kuu 0
over iof bicycLo g¢ ho comor nUis'fc hcivg boon in di

ry for it is lying'on tho ground. Although ”~his street is
not a Digj rAaiii stroot, i"t gives a fcolin.g that 6vor~u.-l.*g
is huaiiiins along pcrfoctlLy. The glowing sun supplies v/arrath
jind sparkles off tho roof to vhereyer there aro inaairing'
eyes* r

As the? cXo,ss is called'to order, | iako ny last gl*noc
at the sooiio vriiioh lingers in my thouglits. Eaoh™ object taat
had ocaG intD this soono kept on rdpiating itsoXf: tnc
g rass (freshness), barr.Dijkk® (noatiioss), fence , (stro”~gth),
gatos (v/olcxio), troos (proudiioss), .road (progress),
(happinoss), suu ("bti. tncss)* AIll add tu ay , "Yw’'ro in
canp behind tho fenoest but dm*t be discoarago” dc proud,

choorful, noat, strong, and roady towolcornc tho brigat and

people

happy U fc« : ‘ lish m



BETTY'S ERESS

Thoro wcs a slight sound as iio elosot dcor opcnod and
a little girl af oiglit and hor not-hor pcopod in.

"iiL"hora tliaiik:  you for dy boautiful dress y | woar
it tenorrovr?1

"X-S, Yyju nays Betty, Isn>t it DcautifuX?« A”ay wont
tho n-otlior. and ohlld? "both doli*™htiod.wi a-tlio dross*

As saDii as the eXosot door v/as closod, we. Ix gaii to Kiur-
mir aabng D arsolvos, was addressedf by Poppy-Bi-int «HyJ
P. GcfiDF3r, aror”™t you glad to bo hero? ~horo-1,7cro you. ri-?>
giiially rrQn?} *

I vras very startled to be addressed by- her si“oo the
otiior dr Ggog had tDid no hz\i proud she v/as, and tliat slio

alicod little * >

~Oa.' I*m freni tho cotto i-fiold3 e<of tho South, whoro it
is very vhar First of all, | Yias a iny cot ju piairU l;a
tic mm sunship and rain, grew steadily, day by dejy,
‘o iitil ny pods began to burst. Then | was. pickod by dark
nogroos, singing as they picked. I vras t'hoi. pat tirjagh xho
co )i giny whero all my soods worG palled cut. Then they
put us in balos and cent us to tho t& xtilo fa6tory. "Tucre
vio wore, made into*cloth, and had differont kinds of ptints
put oil As wo woro bundlod into tho trains we all “~/ondoroci

what our destination WQuld*bo. At last we reached nis town
vihoro wo were put on "tao couiitor Df tiio dopci3fcn.ciit storo
S iS a v/xian v/ith a very kind faco car*o and bought no« And
then sho sent'no to tho dressmaker v/ho had. Betty*s size. In

few days | was flaiishod and soiib hero I think it*s
v/'aiidorral to bo Bettyls dress* Sho 130lcs vVery neat to no, 1

Mos, .noa sho if « and wish othor girls- wcu'ld takD
or as an oxanrplo and 4o as 110at as slzo, | os, .shofs a noat
childe . Thus, saying, Pbpp”-Print lapsed into siloKoc dgadn#

\ 3y—Yoshika fU jita.
English |-A
IThon .oornoroij even a ooyct® vail fight.

—XSy -Nakav/atas c



M@ditra.t-ion n Dt5 rs

There are'many kinds of door”, as* revolving; doorst
s 1ding doors ,trap doors., glass d Drat double, douraj soma_
times they are designated by the ,building for whioh they
provia© entranoo, ~s prison daors, churc-h doors, and. stage
doors. In th® manner of aja ancient Greek philos-opher muoh
pondering oan be done about th© origin and development from
the ca”o opening to he 1t modem , ornate ©ntranoe. Tho
thought that all eirtranoes. aro exi s. oan ba refleQ'ted into
volumes* ,

.One meaning of a door>is to hid.3 things .that li© insid
Th® glass door seems to liavo Oll greran this meaning and has
stolon seme of the duties of a window. A Il meaniags iiaoly
passage v/hioh is wusually acoonipllshccL by pushing or pu.lii3.j*
Toniperaaont of human Doings is frequently displaygd in tho
manner of oponing and olosing* Slamming signifies tho wcak-
aoss of anger vAno a gentle, closing indioatos poiso of a
divinely achieved life *

A door may bo a symbol of privacy* 111 studyi: , the.
iaiiid/smsas to work bottor v/hexi doors to the study are ol ? i
Every door olosod 'brings something, hovover ininuto, to ani

end. Door closing caii involve sadness and gladnoss»
*
. Ronombor ,
rk door that closes oan opon*B

- Tom Imagawa
* English 111A

Limericks

There vias a man named 3eopt,
"iyiio v/as humbler than Uriah Eeop,
Hg sa il d awayt
To far Norway
And was drowned 111 the ocean deep*
——Janet Matsuda.


mailto:M@ditra.t-i.on

IHy Formiest Ino.ideat,

It was tha day af et a hoctic Fourth of July - | bra-
ti n when 'this incident, v/hioh I shall now prooaod'to uar.-
grate, occurred.* That was raarly yoa'rs ;ago wheir1 was still
wearing knee pants. It all started when Tom, my yoan: r
‘brothorjooj arui 1 wie nroe bravadoes, decided to oollecb
all the io, Tt;ovGrm of h© UrGorackors strovvii a tlio
streets and sidowalks, Toni Y<ront one vmy and Jog Yfont tavmrd
CniiiatoiiVi'i, "wliilo searched the nea¥*by localitiG s. Toin and
me a a oornor of tho town, on the sidowalks boforc a dry
f£oods store, lie were piling the precious powder which v/e
had gathered after much labor. Presently Joe appeared cut
of tho darkness of Chinatown. W ith him wero some of the
biggest, meanest looiciag firecrackers | over laid m- oyes *or;
He exoi odly gave us tho "ajununitionO0 which 'wo promptly
duinped on our already large piio. '

Now wo. vrero ready to execute oar intentions. Tom and |
got d imon iizx kn0GS and got prGparoci xo do J.oc) s"fcood»
ojh lit tne p »vicr arid—**pi— scuv w hite, buriiiiiY Y\rli e;
it was blinding he: | couldrJtsoefora'w hilei T”onoxt-

I kiiGvwj X was boing ‘'tsikon homo by sQO20 oXdor rjorsons*
To my astonisiomont my mother couldn't rooo-iiz-3 mo for ati.ia

Tile reas.on? was black very black. bee:uise of the burne

didn»t hurt, but my hair was burnt and | didn1l have w=man”
oyotrows. le ft. | guess this probably explains my present
dark features, partially anyway. Novf ev;317 imo think of
this inoidont 'l' have to smilo. Ucm can | forgot Ton's ooloi®

ful. face, my ovm terrible wa”onyM and mom” astonished look?

*~ Toshio Matsuura
English

n W hich?

Lady, Lady, .
Was it a doAoebivo v«lre,
Or did you for-ot and leave on tho iron
To set the iiipaso afiro?

" " AKiraiciii Kimara



My Nephew

Mioyl what do you know, it was a boy]rt nY ahi Well,|
hops he looks Xiko mo* You know my..profile and------ " eBiW,
cirt it out*n .

— So it was on that day of April f'irat, in tho yoar of
nineteon hundred and fortyeefour,. *ay nephow camo into exis-
ta.nco* As yoa know, it vias on April Pool*s Day; so we kid -
ded. oar sister that ho vias going to “row up to bo a fool.
Ho vias very .piujup, and is still", very plunp. His broad fore-
head, occupios most of tho space, bat the faoo is nothing
compared with his pug-nose which protraaos outjust right*
His big brov/n eyes have "that iiinooont look of a .nisohie ous
hoy. His small body with tho big head plaood on top of his
siioalders is held up by a pair of bow-legs just like a gonu-
ine Texas Cowboye At firs it looked as though .the bow-lc”s
wore just goins o stay that way, bat as ho “raw ana startod-
to v;aXkt it straightened slov/ly but surely*

, Hg has a quick temper, and is very stubborn; but most
of all, his /Hind is alv/ays wo-rking; that is, ho Garris about
things he shouldn't learn. Tho funny thing about hia is
that ~vhon ho gots .nad, ho "walks to tho "wall and hits his
head against it or sits on the floor and tries to "bang
his head, 7rmen he is happy, ho says »'hi,n and acts as if ho
ds ji tGrbug;giiig--inakiiig funny facss and v;hat not* ‘jYhoti he
Is mad, you just canlb got near him,

lie soGmS' o understand .ha we tell him, and often ho
trios to say something; but his. spoooh has no developed; so
he cannot oxprass himself oloarly. When "boys a little older
than he aro aroand, ho scorns to ake it for granted that he
gets treated equally--for when mother ~ivos them cookies, he

has to have one too,--or he .will raise a rumpus* . He 10arns
new things wvery fast. | donrt kiiovr vmethGr it is 'horodity]j
but I hope that it lasts throughout his school years so that
he v/ill not have to suffer as much as haYo* Ho is happy
1 whcerithere are many people around him because ho is .oivvays
smiling or matcing funny faces*

I do not kiiov; exac ly what kind of person he will grow

up to bo, but have a faint idea. YGt my idea of him may
be coapletoXy wrong, for he is just one year old and many

things can happen to change his life in the years to oorno,
Roy Nakav/atase En Jlish I11B



JO
Tixs Gast-le- Rock Pionio

Bear Glairs» ®

On July 23, the
on a pionio to Castle Rook, but poor'me* |

students of Tri-State High School went
had to stay home

because | nxs not alloyed to go* i mumbled, I -rumbled *and
"i?r2 ser butona paid attenti n t 1
Just”™as tho tears Y/ere about to fall, my mother took

pity on jie*  Sne,patfRg vhafpuider pndssalfed’ hrpnted to

stopped cru”~blir® mth a ~filooP©ei» | put on my apror

~aaheu my i.anas, ajid was ready to make my favorite o-susbi®
~fter ooDking the rice at the Mess Hall, |, the

?*‘i‘cfirg)/ﬁxf” uita. watter/.\ Bldsittlllﬁgsri]se%raﬁg b{r-\re,\ret,hﬁ'\émegﬁé
ii|]s™® ( a psticks), tasted the”~vinegar to see that-it was
not" soar, maae tae omelet to put inside the o~sashi .arxd

UOpT*deIi i US WaS r dy to*eat.
N

YT
r procoeded to croohot on a bag

o1 S
thr+~T h ? on ~ a P

tout IMaau started a month aSo. As | crocheted, | ato one

J ~ ~ after another, I Lad eater, them all,l ran oat

ia D”en and Icolced up on tae /aountj®in to see Vv.iieths”

or not any of .the ambitious hikers had reached taoir 1
To my disappointment, | oould not sea a sin-'Is 0™
n aTtera sh rrm f ot

R 001 6 0 _ the hik A: ! sat

i-h. ' I 1 " tiiG porch* niind-~~ered to the iaikors on

= . 1" . th. y W ra hot» tired ana

non N~V 6 wearily tr2Pi~S home in the dust.

triJunLar+1"aU of W@ies) disadvantages of the hike, I felt
numphanol® ~ a tuat 1-aad not gone to the pionio. 1 told

niysel. tiiat I was lucky to be sitting at home in the shade.
P A -
>

Lovingly,
* Edna

Ifea- Sueyasu—Second Creative Writing Class






.In Autu'?ji

In Autumn wiien the strong v/inds "blow,
And in oar .homss the hearth fires gl wr,
A purple inist hangs o'er the oarth,
and in the dawnfs bright early lights,
As the sun begins to peep o*er the earth,
| see the geese in their yearly flight.

In.Autujnn v*aen the air turns crisp,

And smoke comes oat in a little v/lsp

From out the ohinmey ops which stick
right into the clear blue sky,.
see the little boys run ajid kick
like playful seagulls way up high.

In Autumn vjhen the dead leaves fa.ll

From off he poplar trees so tall

The whole v/orid turns -to gathering the harvest
through a |l the cheerful days

For Golden Autumn is the best
*i all the seasons dright or gray#

Helanoholy

Loneliest of trees,
Standing solitary in the breeze---—--—-
N "t a loaf is le ft,

— Chiyoko Sakamoto
First Creative Mriting Class

Saored Mountain

Fuji Sama, fair,
Gov/ned in robes of dignity, .
Guard thy children ve II#

-—-Toyomi Hirami
First Creative W riting Class









Tho Cro~tivo Class Pionio
D r 2— |,
I iuist toll you about cliu Croativa
I took j:lac'o on os: 3 i-Xly goj! and boaatlful night at
tlio l'ionic Grounds* It ' s a ~ala affair, vdt.i soao sav/™nty
to oi .aty porsons att ‘iuir =« Maat faill .laat dolioious

A1 1 ohj;i aoiu*  (ULr bo it fron a3 to irrtimuta tu.t ao
cayj uiai:i v/as s -ijipy in au chickon¥*) "[hat scruaptiaus

evitndrsi 'That jaioy oa-it?.loupesl aii"Dioniol «>TJkAt-'- 5.
Soxi-Ji-igi '/Liat a go-g©0113 .suutX Boautifuli Tfords oaiuaot
oxpi'‘o.sg t;.i WiDucats tliat coao into ay-head abouti- t/.is pio-.

nic* i\ o goraos vroro ospoci®™lly hii*rions, p:irtic;.iiarly tivat
on in T/uicii tlio playors run up to a bat, rur. ~roiuid it
t. DIvo .tinias, and.ta i try ®o run back. That vracc a lit v/itii
eVory one# Tlio 'playors, osAial iyt#folln for ic« I'ryi.®
to rmi back to tliu st~rtin”™ pl®foo, cStor twlrii..,/ around a
bt a dozon "Ci,wS is no oiaca. Cn .tlio v/ay bo.olir g”a of’
t'ao ;:X?yors T ill"flat oli tLoir facas, sohio r.in b-vcljv~rdc,
©* v 13 swrong ~.y* Tho spoctators laa

t ;.-split thoir sidosOh, yos, tao Grositivo ' ric”~rs: Fic-
i.lC “ a”J Glcojss, a colossal nGot-togot'aer<t a Niu -~
s -r0 .in 13 livos of maily an iiuf occasi'.. X
h.ri3 but . 0 ro”~rot- a uoop ro~rot. | v/-sn*t tlioroi | ODt
ail tais 1 hoars y* ‘'ol, so.long! “"\Mrii;o 3oon*
SiucoroXy,
X

By Hobaya, ijiauro.
Socond Greati/! "mi i Class

Tho JoDpridars

They r~do i;i a joop,

Bu.t taoy had - croop

Naon taO j Qp f
Gavo a Gap,

LUid . lanidod in a hoap#

-— 1 jlLzaia 'bot Eiroshi lloriki,
Tad. Uciii, aiid. T x Hotta



ji, Football

One mnemera'ble event m iic ii shall remenber to my ciy”~rg
day happ”?inod ¢ me back home .xi Pasadena* Being the. gaptain
and star half-back of our "block: football team* was
g_ui e a b.er a”iong both the boys and the rls of oar bunoh.

Our team, the W ild Gats,, having nine straight v/ias due to
the unparalleikd "broken field running of "Tours truly,*1 was
cuite a respected teaoh Y /ithin our district. One day the
Bone Crushers ? he error of the Slast-end-Distriat. ohal-
Xen.”ed as to a little friendly ga®™ne. Having tn.e grounds to

deo line such » we sadly aoopeted our f ate of possibly
being an invalid £ r life*

As our deom arjproohed nearer, the tearn bmxt up .15s
Oonfide nce around my lsuperbl fie d ruimirig on he
In assuring my team mates of the coining game, | over st ped
my rolo as a and boastsd quite loud Xy of ay power
since a certain lags with biojade curls vfas eyeing me Tfith
respect and awe. ~es siri 'l was quite a hero oven before
he :g.ame* VI would straight-arm, sides top dahs, spin and
over the goal line | would go for a touchdov/tu

Ih'e much aiked a 30111 ganiG r t under my one sunr® day
vath a. record crcsv/d of teon-agers. Strapping ii§ helmet o.n |

looked around, for that special admirer of mlno and spiodhsr
on the 5 yard-line sailing coafidsntly*

ViTaving a cooky salutg | strode out to the gridiron like

a Reman gladiator.
The snrill whistle signified t'no..janie was on. .with he
opposing toam kicking-o ff. The pig-skin sailed high in the
air biit | was ri ght under it. Catching the prodioug cargo

| tacked it in my arm and dashed forward only to Oome f aoe
to face vrith rmMashGisn, vrho forgo to stop grcwlag*.. Tho

impact was one sldod-iay being crushed under ivha fe 1 lico a
brick 7/all*

A 11# Omake a long story short, "this kopt up throu?”i
out th© game* | fumbled, triripecij was crashed, was

smothered, such was tho conolusion of tho gam®© v/i h.a score

of fifty-five to zeroe
My ego “~vias deflated to sab zero and on top cf ha found

ou tha the li le blondio was HMashern Maooyts gal#



I must say, thof, that this little incident was bonefioal to
me in teaushing rue an unforgettable loss on of !never to bragM

* — Tad Tasgucid

Strike Three---Ar-d outj* «
Or
Cuampions--------m--mmm-mmmm JUjiios

Stroalciiig tov./ard the. plate scroained a vfhito blart as
our supor-ssnsational star player, Bojiehoad Jones stood

dofiautly v/aving his hickory stick.* -'or caoh tean, having
already won ganos apiooo» tuxs 'was th .fina wmand . do-
.aiding ganiG of the 1947 rid Soricis and, air. tne c¢3nd tiio
ninth inning, 'm woro tGhi L ? e to notlii-g*. tho '"bsUi
i aeroased in speed, tho crowd, as one man, stood up 211 tonsO
yjitioipation, Boruho d Jones sv/iung f jiriOnsiy., A resounding
'“craok53 was. hoard througLoirfc he *Park* Slevay tho dust
Oleared from the plate. A startled gasp escaped thfc morcjwrd,..
for trere cold eid stiff, sprawled out hero, fixeitod aud
Arorrisd™ tho coach, f ollo./Qd by ha players, lashod to ho

prolas body of oar unoonsciotis feat'tor. An ambulance soroeoli-
od its Oralcos 1d a s7-ift stop. A doctor scarried out. Tho
oor«rd waited in hushed silexioe v/hilo he mado his exand llaoioj*
At last, he looked up and gravely annoanood that the voujid

woald require thirt& en stitches” Thirto 011? * luok. Toara
«fo il anashamod frsm the eyes of wus ©playor.s, for Bonoh”"ad.
Jones liad ruinod our last ball, and nov;t hov/ could WO prove
tliat v;oro champions *?

CrG7f IIG Im irinari-—lobaya Ilimara
Tad Nakawaki, liiromi Kumaxio, illr oshi Sano, liltSUt5
Takasugi, v/ia Kiriyania . °hig Kishiyama. >

-Scoond Creativs V/riting "lass

Suddoalj, there v/ias a resounding bOOm, a burist of light
scorching the skies, and then, utter silence, as pillars of
smoko spiralled high into tho air ovor tho once gay and

00 orful .city. " hion
----- iroshi "~ano



T"IS fROHS 3IGUS3

(A Llurdor liystery) .

At the home ox* Dee Hackley, the four Mackleys, one sis-
ter and tnreo- brethers , sat around the fireplace?* The aXock
on tiie xaantXe pi&oe saiu ten-thirty.. The fire was slowly
dying dovm, and,}* save for "the frcci a dijn Xfanp in the
far oomor of tiie .rocm, there v/ias almost darknoss* The room
vlas without sound, for eaoli. of the four oocupoats se oined

lost in his ovm thoughts. It wouldnot be far froa he
truth to say that each had in. mindthe oondltion of he
i'a®ious Liaokley w — .che w ill that was a death knell for
mGhr3© lla-okleys* This w illmvas t:;e mad caprioe of Qrand-

fauafcr LEaokloy v/ho had bequeathea his cre/aendous fortu.no,
boui in oasii. and in property, to that iiaokley »who should
sai'Viv® he res of tiio fairiiiy**

lho room, in scoi-darknoss as it was, fave Torth aifeird
and g'lQomy pioturo. The light from tha fire, place, f 1lioke
i g and danoi.i”, oaft a shadow upoi> the face, of first one
and tnen. another of the four. Ab last, Jar"clia Maokley, an
old spinster of some forty years, rose .from or oaair.

/>3 ,n she said in a , shriil voice, nl nast say
this is some rounioni Wef been sitting here for hour**
hardly speaking to each otb.or. vge Haokley, if you have
liO tiiiiig for us t o d®, |1 'nrgoing to Ded.n

Ue . too,H joined, in. Houry Uackley, a suocsbs.ful-1o0k-
i“.g businass man s oiasY/aat M attaa's senior. ailow about you,
pratt?ll he asked oi* the younges -M.aokiey*

"Might as wo1l1l,* agreed Pratt-, done nothing
these past two hours but just sit,

wYes,« said Dee. ttl *s.i/vay past my bed time. tiiiiik
we. should all retire. n

lac fou,r IJaokloys filed, oat of tho roo . and up the
stairs, each, after saving, AG-Jod nightll, “oinr to his res-

peozivo bedroom.

At .ni:ie~t:iirty . hj iioxt inot*ing:_:ary,the upstai g -maid,
'vent quietly into Ooe Llackloy® roan, as was her usual mom-
iii2 routiriv , Scido.ii , tn.e liouf a resounded w ith shrieks
and soreadis, and lhry oauio running down the stairs in great

frig ht.



In tho confusion that follov/iod, Henry vias tho only on®
caln and oloar-hoadod enough to call tho police* Inspector
Bono of the houiioido squad doolarod that Deeis death v/as
obviously a case of murdert fox, dofinitcly, Dee.had beon
strangled.

Af or hours or review!tho numoroas servants of tho
household, Bono tarnod his attention o the throo roniaiiiing
llaclzloys. His subtle g”uostioiling soon bi:ought o ii ht tho
fact of tho poculiar condition of Grandfathor Hackloy” v/il]*
W ith this in ini&ti, Inspector Bono questionod oaoh Maokloy in

turn. Had any ono lo ft liis room after retiring?

Martha adnit odt not too reluctantly, that .she had lo ft
hor roon s Q@ tine box oro .one-thirty, and h.at.siie had niat.
Henrv returning from tho kite lion. Honry confimod this
statement* He had gone dovm to tho kitchen, as was his mid-
ni“~h.u, and lator, liaoit of long standing, to "ot hiasoif a
glass of milk;, pratt said he had ii3t le ft his roota at all.

'Tho”i he had finished hoaring mthose dop3sitions, luspoo-
tDr 3 no disputc'iod a man to tho sorvants.* auartarc” .Tho
nan soon rotu.niod al/id gave Bone an affim ativo nod.

"mNow,.101 me see,n said Inspector Bono to 1 assorniDled
ilaokloys. »Lliss L:art“a, yju loft your room a lituio boforo
ono-tiiri:y bsogiuso you cQuXdn*t sleep. You., pratx;, say you

did n T loa-vo 7oar room a all* You, Henry, loft your roo.a
to go dowis.b irs for a glass* of milk* Right, Honry?"

IThatls rigfnt," affirmed Hoiiry. nl always taiio a aid-
i gut; s jf TXIlirl* X A

Honryls voioo trailed o ff* His faco v/ont white. P*ar
and panic .shovfod in his eyes. -Looking at tlio. faoos bofore

him, he suddenly romsaborod, and ho ic ew ho was giving tac
v/r0112 . excuse. A glass of milk, but vrhot glass of milk?
Hoiiry saw from tao faces of those beforo him taat taey v;ore
romGTiiboring v/hat ho had romornbored# W hilo the four gf them
had boon sitting around tho firoplaco tho night bofore, tho
butlor had OOmo in, and had ainouncod that booemso of. de-
livery diffioalties thoro had boon no niilk that day, and
thoro would bo none tho next day*

Bono, with ccLlcuXating gaze, v/atohod Henry»s frightened
faoo for a 1Omont. Thou, in a storn v=o0ioo, tho laspeotor

saia, JHeiiry Maokloy, oxjoase /ou of the murder of Deo
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Iraclcley. By tho grace of God, you have given yoarsolf away,
and in so doing, tho livos of Hartha and Pratt have prob-
ably been saved* Having Qraiidfathor Mackloy«s v /ill in ~indt
you. wero rymg to oliininato yoar Slster arid your t*Y

ers fr@ the running* and make yourself tho Blackley who

should survive tho rest of tho faiii x> shortly
before 0110 o*clock,, TATGrt irxto Dog*s room. You strar”led
him to death. Boforo you. v/ioro abio to roalrzi to y.our room,
you heard stops in Marthals room. Realizing showas in one
of. her restless moods, you instantly hoadod for tho stair-
case, and appearedinnjcent onough - waon you mot Liar ha a

tQG8t-airs ¢ A llvfouXxd iiavs Doon swollf Honry €t hadd you not
given hat glass of milk: as an excuse,»

—Sachiko Kinuira
luriko Yoshioka
Nancy Kawano tqg
Be tty MorillOhi
ijiioy llaTiiaaka.
First Creative .vritiiig Class

Travelling

I 1 & t" rido upon tho train
And travel across the rolling plainr
To watch tho wind aJ rustling
. he golden stalks of grain,
And soo the oovrbo®s af hiistli-:ig
ta herds of oattlo again.

I ovc to ride wupon tho train
And vrhifz ztrough a city rain,
To v/atoh tho pcaplo running
to shelter here and tlioro
And see the dogs so -cunning
go dashing up a stair.



I love to ride upon the train
ADA "travel across "the !lle S* A*
But whon I*vo travollod all about
I soon to hoar a call
T'iia sends mo rushing a *no
agai stay throagiiout ho fall*

Licio,

AThe Shadow

Riding along in tao shadc™ oT tho ragged mouritaia, vm
oaao upon'an old mansion, to tiio door of which, as
approaohod, tho shaders, also soejnod to ooao* As vic o:itsrod
the. darlc roora, saddonly a shriek split tho av/ful silo.io”
Smg one tarnod on a Ught and, sluuiipcd dm in a eiiair

a very fat nan. A shadow seonod to cross his
Blood gushod from, an agly v/ouiid in his head, a woaad, v/aicu,
GXEuriiiiation saov/od, had been inado vath a 45- alibro- pistol..
“tTiio liQvi done it? YsThoro was "th<b pis/tjol? Jo soaroL”a XArougi>

v/ith  usT Vf 7found \[1 pistol we wore looking for. in tao
niaid«s dresser drawer.QuostiDning tho maid, tho batlor i
a noiDliCY of tho *tmail.,v/o found that, eaoa had hau a
shadowy past, and oach had a p-ossible motive for tho mardor.
Purthor invostiRationto the discover cfa fiilSGr pnii-,
thGiV saddonly tho shadow again™ and the solution, for the
shaaov/, a roal person, tho gardonor of the fat aan, steppea
out into tho open, lot oat a maniacal laugh, and shriekea,
«l did #tel | did iti Ho stole niy uoncyl Ho stole ny wifol
Tao maid is ray dsLUghtor, She hid tho pistolr bat |I did iu.
I killed ivia, and ho can novor “vrong mo againi"

Crov/ | --Ch.aiman--Mits 3-okko

Takashi Ki ajima.t Ji.iny Okayama, Casey S gat
mm n £ 1 Kiiraimuto*

Second Croatime '/pi iug Class



Oar Good Earti;

If 1 could. 7/ri.t3 sozio poatry,

I *d lovo ta oxpross '.itii siuoority,
A fov/ entwined t:hou-hu3 j== inof
To tell aboac our rood oarth.

Juicy, dolicioas, sv/oot nd Oood,

A:jlos, Dran”os, pojic.As, and ; oars.
IriY itingJ Tcnptin™J Fraitc so doar
Just tho products of our good oarth.

D aacirii, praiioi.i® viith tio vind
pounded, groundod 7/hea to flour
Us&d for cakes, broads, oastard pios,
Just tho —-roduot of oar 200a OOrtjtu

Raiiiuov/ colored, s p o r f uao-coicod,
Fragrantt delicate flavors so .aica.
ILecis < c>"be c* s x*"Cv~™rvAhs s x*A 2*0

Jast -tao pcoduot of our ”~ood eartli.

| can on arid 1 and on

Bab words alono Yfoald mdoprivo you of

Tho wsrdlciss lists of grateful .thirds t .at &rc
Just tho product of our good oai*vh*

S lotfs not bo a possitist . '
That seeks just ovil froin tho good

3 k ocautiy as would man D ptiaist

Of oven just our oarth so ~00d.

—Takoko l.lurano
English

limoconoo

In quiot beauty,
iiik®© a bioor upon a boii*li,
The oriild is slooping*

Botty oriaohi
First Creative W riting Class



To The Rcscao 9

s Jamies lifted his s.-ickins torch high a@bovw his hoad
to :cq into ulic far ooriior of tao cave a cgist of </&ad b
aat; his "toroil. Undauntod by wic "blacl darkiiisss, euid groping
his way alpn®, Juries cd-od liis vay* doepor and doopor into
tho mys oricxis oavo. As ho uiado a tarn to tho rigut, a
sharp* pioroiug scream rent the air,

JAVialn said Jsunos* «A dajisol in distros:!Z*

Saddonly, a second gust of oold wind cut across his
face, acoo-ipaaiod by a dampness arid a faint, oddly paaetrab-
inSr  odor.

Hosi ating not oven a second, Jauies voaturod on, tho
gal la t imigiit to tho r3sougJ Rariiiing dov.n in tho dirootion
of tho cry, Janiocs dashod on. Then, aown w/oit th Loro, as
halt a dozon ruffians jiuipod on §i;n. A fow/ inomonts of "bang,
. oh, ah and groaning, aft .r "_Thich our horo appeared
u-iGcath-sd and unscratchd# Gazing dof triu*nply an tio

ur. 2isciou3d foos- at his foot, quickly rocuiaod his ef-
forts DF roscao*
Looking around him, suddo!117----"Crasiil"

an angry voioo shautod, t®u.ti How yoa™vo s oilod
anothor r 3li Wo @it Vvoric on it any uioro U uay# 'Qunio
“baok tonorrDYF. at r.ino*H

The darknjsy disappoarod. Bright lights flooded tiio

av t a moss of wrockago* No longer was i tho haiidoj c*
dashing, and bravo horo, but a dirty and mossy Jaiios, ais

“lako-up sisroaki g ciom his faoc,tho famous Robert Dariir idol
of ho movie fans.

Lary Koainaica, Nancy Kawa™oto, Sachio Kiiliura, Yuriko Yoshi-
oka, and Botty ..lbriuo™*
—Qr ap v-— -First Creative Yfriting Ci-ss_

Tho liountain

Thoro is power, might,
Ti-holoss, agoloss work of God,
Si lont rooic of strength*

----- Lury Ko-"in-alca



God. 7/as Powerless

Wnen Jonnny came home in the evening from a walk in the
park, several officers of "tee Xa/ arrested him for murder,.

As he sat 1in the damp cell, he repeated the word Mnar-
dertM sofuly to hinisOlf. But suddenly ho stood uys*- grabbed

he iron bars, and shouted, "Ilm lrmooenti 1 didjo*t Kill
anybodyi”™ as the fear of death oame over him. Several min-
ﬁ fs later his plea of innocence changed, to a bitter ory of
elp.

A little while later two guards ,cam® to take him before
the ooart for trial,.

As he swore before the Bible to tell the truth, _his
faith in God. grew strong. The trial proceeded™ Everything
was brought forth mth evidence of trut.h, yaking it iia-
possible for him to deny anything, although a wail of objec-

ion caire from his lav/Aer

Several times he Tell into dlirium. because of its
reality.

After the verdict of guilty was given by the jury,
Johnny loosened his grip on his seat, lowered his head, .and
uttered dissipatedly, nG-d has failed to sthov the.i I*a
innocent*F

As he jJudge Tinished pronounGing® his death sentence 1in
the g« ohaabor, two Ovil,persons in he back row" of "tho
oouri;—room smiled a each other uzi6'fcictte

— -Bill Oto
English 111

A Thought for her Album

Dearest,

True friends are like

Diamonds, precious, rarej

False friends, like leaves

Flut fring here, theret and everywhere*

-—James Tanigawa
First Creative Writing Class



Th© Tbil rsMn.'the' Pineapple Fields

TT the fields! To the fieldsiM
The "bcsses rear, leap and shout,
AT the fieldsX"
Over the vast domain®™ far as the eye can see, ~ _
The green fields lio oa.ress6d by the country vhfgn* 40
Far beyond is mea0"Bfu.l PaociTio
Wliere whiteoappod wavOe
Of sounding surf n r
Splash against th™ rooks* /
npiokl Pioki Wo- neod nioret
Pick morel Icro pinoapplesi
pick] -Pick morol* ©ry the bosses*
Faster W strugglo-through the thicket and thorns,
Oar harids grow scratohed a.d soa.rredj olGcdic.g and *“tom
Our baoks grovf v/eary ¢ they ache iilith uie oeadingj
Our bodies grow we with sweat*
There is no stopping, ao saroease.
We toil for a pittan.ee
T make rich the owners
f the green fields of D I&»
The green fields
That lie caressed by country winds.

Akimiohi Kimura
Firs Creative //ri ing Class

Gone m th the “nind

Money,
Like ra ioned things *

Is hard to get -
Bat worsefor when you. have it,
In a flash
I tis gone*
-r y .lakawatase
Firs Grea ive Writing Class
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The Dust
TIO tiu*.
Fti hy,
Sail'lli ad ““. in arid oai wtxrou”i tarpar-exou barracks
C'or fielus aidr L.cos# a001,3 io obucraoci i.cs -.-a;*
Swo jilitr dov/a upDil as liko u0G\Q dark, oal-*DU.. cload,
Procslaj us heavily a' claa™: of yoixcKv,
3t r.-aliy fiio™rx -j -croauioi;. . wi-m e
S).i i:i citrtais-, dirt /i.ig was,iesr bla.-;.ko i ig our room,
IH eau i s uark w'srovc:r it 330s,

Gh# i'or a braa/ti of ~rcsh, oouaury air:

1-- —Asizo X 2iiida
arifu 3¢

'ftioii 6B dust fXxog t.irouga air,
latare is ap to that :ia‘ty triclc®
AltiiDu® , In .-laces*it iIs raro*

Heiro® Ehe uakos it a haoit*

migii s:ie blof/s tiat dusty dust

idmit for 1t-"to clokr?

Scientific roaso™nin" may sho\i tae plot
T .y iature fauces aucL a fuss,

1Jot sojig ~u./s, Yiri'th'.tao brains tacy
Gan*t figure oat tae roason Xxray, ,.

Ton; Yok"cta
3iiGLisi Il1IB



A 3 u.t to the Rosoao

orisicly QOvm Hangaanfs 3113; 1ls frdfi scout
ejioeting Lo . .

llio moon cast a pale linliner ovor uie alley and. |
seemed to Harts® 'l “at tUG idiiipli u "tilat; -liy 1 °Srero
0G” ciu.ily ™a> and T"r a”ai'o*. - '

Tae si;:i-in3 aad wriisporin® of the wind soo.uou o -tain
to be the'Voioo of tao devil himsolf. Ho v/alkod faster and
faster. :  uiiu'bXo " oonGi2iii iiiuis glx lo-inor ho broke
into a run arid At out of ™an; aan'E Alloy in .00001
seconds .fla i

At 'hG 00mor  si* ling streets, no sighed a
sigh of roliof and pursued his dovm G XI Se His
;ait gradually sl vod dawn to a saantor aria alX "Sab_ aing
toll uatii a loaat oain hs voice draw Hai'tz.eli & a s'GarT| a
V,o

«Aaa, now”™' | .have got ye, Lucinda* ' ay nungor "vxxX
be satigfiedi Tomorrow, your head shall grace ta X a”id
thy flosn w ill fill my bellyi Ha, ha, aa, ha, nali"

¥i A a thrill of fear, Hartzell orooped up to fao opea
YfiadoY/ of Ca :"n Barney"s kitchen froa wcienco he tiaa lieara ™0
voice. As"hD peopod/in through tho windov;, ho sav .the- »Sg
sliadov/. of Gapm Barnoy”™* ax“helu ara, grasping a oarvixig
knifg, ocast up(ll tho opposite wall

7In a fright, llartzoll dashed to ‘'fiic polioo station iicar
by and “aspod, «Gap!n Barnoy— mad,--killing v/oman- "gasp—
Lacinda--harry--harry~-gasp---ie's killing her—oomo oai

Finally sakiiio the incoiiGront sontoiicos, several
officers ran to Cap>n Barney”a homo, to tho scene of waat
they tion”~ht mast surely be murder

Thoy en erod the house stoalthity, all wv/oll-amied With
revolvers and a strai.”at-jaolcet* Roaohing tne kitcaon door
thoy Xx WXy oponod it aad to theii® Iintense sarpriso and
10rror thoy saw Cap*n Barno”s knifo dosooiid slor.Yly into the

- OllLC O

..... Janet Matsada
English 1113
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The OId Mansion

. In the gathering dusk or a ulair ovonin™ | halted my
oar on ail old, rock-strev™i country road--oat of-gasi Stran-
ded on a rarely traversed rcato, |I ooixld hope for no aid
fron, a passing m.otori*st# As | sat there p-ondering my next
novo, Ay atteiition was attracted by & gloomy =6eorepi , old
A nsion V/aioh looined, up in the twilight, « forboding and
sinistor# * - . 1 *

loosened hiy nookt;i(@t for i1 "was hotan uncomfortable
sultry sort of hoat* Tiio landscape soom.ed lii“eisssj not; a
breath of air stirred the parehad grass or tae tarl/Med,. an-
keinpt bushos which surroundsd th$ . *'bailding® 3vOn the "fow
trees seemed old and barren, for taey had already .dropped
their foliage#

The las race of the sun had long since disappeared,
and now, even tho reflected glo/ i1a_tu3 sky had i"abd avay.
It was night. -

N fpl a drop of rain on U ek, Peering upwards,
the already darkoaed sky, shutting outvthe feeblo.twinklo of
the stars. Thickening rain drops and a siiaurbginoQus gust
of air .heralded .oomiiig of a sudden* “brief buls lerit9
slunaor stora*

decided to take shelter in the old mansion. liad seen
and set out blindly, striving to pieroo tho darkllcss v/hioh
obscured my vision* W

The storm had.begun in earnest— .a torrout of rain pelt-
ed my face, bome? by tho rising vrind. Reaching tiio mansion
safely, 1 had a momentary glimpse of it in the brilliance of
a sudden flash of lightning.

Abandoned, ruined, a hollow shell OF a once palatial
home, its broLcen windov’s gaped like the ompty sookots of a
skul 1} while shatters on rusted and broken hinges lent their
cacophonies to the noise of the storm.

Hositantly, 1 pushed the heavy,—oaken door, and peered
into the stygian interior. Only a 1long, mournful echo
answered my voioo. could see nothing.

Then, without mwaming, the massivg door ganged shut, as
if impelled by an anknovm force. | —pitted, my  strength
against the heavy oak, but to no avail.l wa trapped As
I stood there iIn the masty, age-soented ballw/ay, | heard ho



creaking of floor s« -

:013  1$r 5
C-iy 3L I3 . - i .o *. NOem wile? 3MINXXQ.P f X Oi i @0fc
oould be ipard, o i. g towards ue» Wy throat felt dry; the
blood pounded in. ay .ears.
Thou.l hoard it--a :wania al laugh that ranthrough the
desorted, ancient rao.iis of tao mansion—*a laii*rh of mook”ry,
©vil and sinisteri Suddenly, to ijy -iind. sprang a douglit*

This--tm s old, abandoned building sot in a scone of dosola-
tion Wwixs the old insane ,asylum; by elegend, harboring the
"hosts of domsnxed murdorors, wiio oould not rest in thoir
graves beoauso of thoir sins.

In panic, began to run, brushing aside tlio tangled
ocbvfebs viiiich. iiu.ig frora trio lofty ruftors. | .folt my v/al/,
often sustaining bruises from rough oncoanters mth the wall
whion. sconiod to havo no doorways save small slits tA"rou”h

-wJ ch barely squeezed* | soo011 bocaao hopeless Xy lost in
tho maze of passageways, but always tho footsteps followed}'
tcrying wi-th. GiDy terror, .uiooki m helplos 3nass,

In my “biind flignt;* | entered a s”iall room 71th only
0110 door. Too late, | erealized my mistalco* The stora had
finisaodt and a faint, giost y "bGaa of.moonlight trickled in
through a s‘nail auorture illin the wall*

A3 | huddl3d in tlio far oerner, I heard the foots™beps

Ocine closer, and closer, ever ciosor.

A gnarled, powerful hand, bloodxoss and - pelle, with
ola™ad finders like the talons af m eirle, appeared, In the
beam of nioonlight, roaohing for uy throat* On tho arui,l
s« tha. sleove of a corps®© rs shroud. The hand gripped s my
shoulder in a grip of steel, and Wild laughter ran., in ny
ears*

In a voice hoarsc mth triumphf the monster said, "Tag.,
youlre it”

---Riohard Tanaka
English



Out of the Wiaaov/ in

X look steadily, | strain ny eyas, I lean over to avoid
souison©*s books J a.n "fdlrls sliawXd6rs, Ot X ocannoi; ©Ce we-t
I an supposed to see* Ll eyes are good, tae winder is olean,.
“the sun Is shiain”™, but my heart is rot; there* “ooking
looking and seeing nothingj 1 sit in ne oornor V."ith my fa.d®
sfoVad "tto window/s* YOs ilooking ait; ox a wInu. W is a fas~*

concentrate on the objeots outside, and to uty v/ords to
fifteen iIntriocato,* grammaitical oonstruotions.

Wh.&T&V&T X look 1 see only iinij X baar only VvoioOi
mthat oGa.rj cuwovb sid wvan. voio® mao Is so .dEf 3QIc

from others.” l1trs not gruff, harsh, or throaty, but though-b-
s 'O 1 1 rofle 'fav'(3* t seems "to be qg; | tH/e n v-.

er mistaken another person to bs him vfhen only trie voioo
could be heard.. Sven iiis coughing is recognizable suid 1 al-
7/as know ig& to be hilm™» T  Wiioiao/Gi* ailc aovfc uiji .
ihest describe his voioo

He is dark and santanned as only onee who has sponx ras
days outdoors can bs* Dark; broviTn oyes "bhii oan be /Gry nior—
ry, or narrow in deep thinking, sparkling wiiit© toeth that
shovtr ug so much in his dark face when he smiles iiat charm-
ingt " smill® 31y so?iie ox isn© fssStu.rQs  Jrsiiioci by Udilr*
jaGitihor v/avy nor ou.rlyt du't cXea.n out and regular> parted on
ifcde ri“th'ty and a lock off i'fc is ofton falling OBl his xor ©head*

The hapD/-F¥ -lu.ok;y attitude of his clothes is not carried
into his #wrk. He does everything with mos oareful Qffor *
~uoh consideration, and cheerful anticipation*

wJith all this careful observation, X niust admit 1 have
never spoken to him in my life, although he is a boy to whom
no one should be shy to speak® 1 would like him to speak

firs , bu he is only my ideal and anotd MITlfc >IQon w,ri-

— Yoriko Matsusaim
English 111



EROIVI A LOVE SICK LAD TO 1IS GIRL

D GaL1*® .

J'ast as you are like a star on a dark evening, an event
or activity tliat is different or is ohange from the rouitm
of our daily schedules here, is truly, a happy and ,joyoas
occasion for me, and, | would judge, for tae refft of taael«
onists, also. Even mors is i a jcn., v/hen ail event, such as
tae school picnic wv© h~d last Monday?, is aeld on a scaool

and a d y so 110t tlis-c¢ tlis iugps 16llgxon of tti© ordy
Nstudysee.iis to .nake one perspire ore tiiarl ev©r*
I would like to iiave shared taat picnic v/ita “~on in 2" -

tualitj'. It have beon an expsri ?:aoe to renlinisco over
together in the years to oorae. Eowe/er, | can share it wi-ca
you by letter. jhe preparation, t.ie olimb, the sating of
oar lunch, and uhen the d¥n. "Grrio ar3 aot so to i -

about, perhaps, but it is just the idea of tiia vii i© thing
that is so rmcic.

The place of the picnic, Castla Rookj a maoh painted
and written about object of ]ipturec-aas boauty, was dis-
aoDointin”™ ,vhen vie topped it. Perhaps tho tedioiiseO1imbjre-
judiced us somewiiat* Even so -ws aa.juy atop that .noua-
tain*

Do yoa m il he first vsrsa trie sorig, .al'tis Alvrays
lou=n? . ./sll, taere on the peak, tae Hv/ili3110s v/as daylight
and the breatcin, s'tarsn ./ere Oloads, and the clouds we're
you. ePaiiny, bu taatls hov; it was*

Prom the mountain, vjas told later by .ny friends in
tile block, w hikors looked [lif e'airbsr 01117 the nuolous of
the group beinj visible fr iii that distance. Tiiis infanaation
mado me realiza and j nd©r the fact taat a man, no matter
ho™ -gr-~t he may <be, oannot do as .nuoh alone as a group
1 wor'kin . together...for tue cpraaon good* Funnyt tiov/ | becorns



so philosopiiioai ac times Duc I™"n sure you'll understand®
.Later, hot and weary, e rested our ao.hing legs and
soothed our minds "Wtiil© ve sat in tae auditorium watohing a

free movie, n3eliev.e e If All Those Endearing Young. Onarms*1
That made n©© wish more than ever that you had been mth ae

to share all this. AIll in all," it wvas a wonderful' day.
However, one mors piece, a pieoe missing in the v/hol© pic-
ture, 1vrouid have made the day perfect,-—- - hat missing piece
being vou, .

' . Always yours,’

R3PLY FRC2I TIS GIRL

' Chicago, Illinois
August 7, 194j
D©ar
Fr u your 1&tter, | knowithat you still care for- -jie
Zow Y/eli T remember v/hen oar love first' bloomed in the by-
Noiia days of Santa Anita, over four years ago* | Tas hapov
then. ‘'That -woirten -woiiic™nt;' .be, to Icnov; that she is'still
loved? .
I Gan just picture you atop that mountain you. so vividly
desorioed to ;ae as Castle Rock, Sven as you looked dovYya
from the mountain and recalled aemories- of the past, @ | can
recall tilem nov, E vr cherish those happy recollections x
our after-supper visits to the huge grandstand 1
viow/ ttiey coae flowing back to ;nei Looking d Yn from the
1 grandstand, Twe sa’™v endless row/3 of tarpapered barracks v/ith
,anc-like creatures going in and out at leisure. In the op-
posite direction sa'7 the rolling green mountains, very
beautiful in the dusk of sunset, « It iiiust .havj been tae exo-
tic beauty of the scenery v~hich mode you s™y tnat ni“ht taat

you -loved me. thougirb, to t it Yas written ia the stars
tiiat shou a c.are for each other. And I really did care
for y uT--—. Lly vmking thoughts were, of you,bat 1 v/as

not entirely happy, for knov/ that yoiir niotaer didn’t think
muoh of me.



I taink '"back ro0 o/, dreaningiy waltzing o the tuiie of
Siefpy Lagoon., H Gae roiluarttic ait tune at that time, wa
never gave i3k -IQJAT xo our Tature, thoughknaw oar
days together vrere iimi"ced, Sven now, whenewer 1 hear that
songf.my mud uriocoroioiisly drifts back to taps®© eiliobanting

Quickly it soe”iod then, too quiokly, the days vie v/ere
bom dreading arrived, and we "were 'bidding eaoa other fare-
well as if we v/ere nothing niore than frionds* Yet, ander-

neatii, our hoar s were in aaguish. Had not even wept in
your arms the night before waen \m went for cur lastlstrolX?
first, vyour letters frora Heart fountain to ms in

Jeroraa came every day, bat as ti“ie passed, they oanie less
frequently. Naturally, then,1 tco, -ivrote less often.

Then about this tiae our opinionsand beliefs began tc
differ, and we drifted slovely apart. Jour belief took you
to* a segregation oenter that you might eventually return to
Japan* Uy conviction v/as# and still is, that | aa an Ai-ier-
ican, and Aaierioa is tny ooun ry. However, v/e both respect
each other?s beliefs* In your previous letter you stated
that the unexpeoted jurn of world avents has changed vyour
plans* you ainted of the possibility of our meeting again
outs id© the fence.

Please, do not uiisunderstand ue nor think that have
an Bl told you so" attitude when |I say i*c is best thatyou
do net; see me again. It s just that 1lve—vfell-to put it
bluntly, fallen out of love vith you, and in love mth some-
one else. beoame engaged to him several weeks -ago and. that
is my reason for feeling so guilty about not writing o jroou
perhaps should have old you earlier. fou see, T--—--- , the

love we felt for ©aoh other Y/as jast Houppy lovefl and some-
thing dreamy and in the air. I ®icaoiv the love | feel for

is sesnething real, d vm-to-earth, and unconquerable. 'Vhen
first met Jim at the 11.3*0. * | never dreamed that our friend*

ship could, ever culinina e into anything serious for | v/as

s ill feeling "thatv/ayZX about vyou* . Only a woman can ever
understand hovir a woman*s heart works, 1 'gugss* but ">b®©illQ7a
me, T———, | should always treasure our past love——my first

experiencet ami | hope youlll do the same. It was beautiful,



to have ctardust in your oyos and bubbles in your

heart. I shall never forget that exporienoo.
-Please don»t dg angry with me, T e. Jus think * that
I was not your typo, and take wourago and hope Troni tho fact
taat there are other girls. X u are bound "po find ~herll

someday, and when you do - 111 be happy knoY/ing ha you.

are happy, too.

Sincerely,
S

-~— By Novia Timblo*
Socond Creative Tiriting Class

+ The Author”~ pon namo -

Phi osophios

It is often like a mirage. You

Love is one of hoso things*
r

think you have ++r but you havon't*

>-Sanji Morimoto



Leaping Lifels Hardies

Life isnTt a bowl of cherries. Very often it is a long
battalion of dast-strevci days with a refreshing. breeze to
mv”~ep the dust away. How saoceo”~fu].ly v/e leap over depress-
ing obstacles, scattered hroughout our ascending journey to
recognition, can. be foretold "by oar mode of living,:

Just what does our presence ofi this earth mean to us*?

That is, wh.a is our cutlook on life? Is it 'a monotonous,
dry, humdrum existence full of grind and v/earinass in a
never-ending series of days and years? Or, in a :nore favor-
able , is it a period of enjoyable living, using the
mental and physical faculties to the best advantage and seele*
ing a chance for new endeavors each day? In this latter
braoke ,.should te cur attitude toward everyday living. Atti-
tude, mental poise,, is an Important factor because rmras a
man_thin.keth . so is he*n Tinker -/ath this idea, for 1lllstance”
that we*re all washed up, that we haven*t a flea”~ <choice,

that wb would probably be better off. in another world. Xn
due time,, -we aay poison our minds and system and beec”ie
viotims for the state asylun* On the other hand, we may
look at life through rose-oolored glasses; however, belag
over-optimistio is as bad as bein™ passimistic* 7/hat a
differenoel We should have tha wuplifting feeling—*a fee 1-
ing, perhaps, that we are ready tc acoapt the challenges of

the \Y rid. Let wus kindle that aud follow a lifts
fi led with aotivities # by doing tha most good for the ma-
jority.

All this may no be possible if we -are weak through
leading a faulty, abusive life. 'Ve must try to maintain a
vigorous t above-average health and a v/ell-balanoed iiiind, for
only then will everything iDe possible,

liiTe know well-enoughr think:, that to go the farthes ¥

the body and he mind must ba a team, propelling us forward.
A failure of -one may spell defeat, a miserable failurej a
flawless performanae ct bothr VICTORY.

To "build up our strength and health, tc? have determijia-
tion and persistence, never sv/eciiliighfrom the destined ocurSe,
and v.lllingneso, to maintain a mind as solid and steady as

CastJ.6 Rock-~»these are a few of the ways- to leap life I® hur-
dles
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in answer to the question, ?H W in thunderation can w©
clear the stumbling blocks?1

*BO©ing strong-v/illed is one of the most e important roads
e o fame says on© author* Gan v/e think of any saboessful

man who did not possess his full g_uota of determination, in—
tes inal forJbi'fcuSo? Too ,nany people express the view -fehat
reaching the highest plane is .a Liat er of 1110k, and that if
we are not endov/od -with natural luok, s uxg sunic. Such a
defeatist attitude m il only make us slip oacki True, few
men do succeed by sheer luckj however, they may not be able
to stay nup there" if luck, alone, placed them there. Re-
maining " herbtt is like rowing wupstreamf. not advancing is
dropping baok* As the world is a BIG place full of people
seeking higher positions in life, only those of us T-irith
s rong an4 resolute oharaoters are destined for success,

Life has been and is still a survival of tho fittest.
7/e who Y/ork hardest and are best trained ar© sure to 00me
oat on top# por instance, a Freshman, a real Greenhorn with
a capital G, tries oat for hurdles* |If he is the conceited,
type who considers himself an authority, if he is a little
thick between the ears, he rail not get far. These hurdles
advance the trackman higher and higher until he carves a
naiiie for himself, a naiae worthy of aohievcmeiit. Whether in
athletics or businessr we mast be vdlling to start from the
bottors, to svroat, to praotioe, to loam, to experienoe more
thaa. our share of hardships* We might tljink of ourselves as
leaping life *s hurdles with the speed, ease, and gracofuioess
of a trained trackman.

If vtg v/Ish to gerfc ahead,.v/e .cannot drift aimlessly a-
long* We should not, nor can we stand, still long— backv/ard
frr forv/ard vm must inevitably go. Vlg should determine now
to go wholeheartedly forward*

We mast develop our weak points, which may b© as trivial
as keeping oar heads or being kind to Aunt Maggio* Learning
to get along with almost any typo of-person, in the maimer
of the salesman, can improve our life*

Dr. Prederiok Tilney worte, ' nT make a whole of life a
success is to make everyday suocess*t Kov/-truel We must
seiz”™ the opportunities, not someday, not tomorrowr ~but NOIW

We must live in the presont ins ead of dreaming of thetfu—
ur»



1!
isare or rogro'b'ting the pastj o oannot
ment just passed, nor oan wqg live,
"bo OQWE# Ve must fling ourselves

livo again the mo*
in the moment: ha is yet
in'fco  "tile passing zaaDniQiiu,
paying more attention'to day-Tby-day efforts and boldly-leap-

.ing the obstacles that conio our vrha evor they may "be and
moving progressively bDT/ard a sot'”~oal.

------ Ben Kara
Life Member of he
Na'cioiial Honor SociGuy

( mis GDxifiSSs . 11
a I°£Lg* white,
tough journey.

nc>t full of "wise sor/fs," spor
silky board and nearing tho ond of a hard®

This v/as -ivritten as a reminder to rayself.)
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It has been a grea 1pleasure for as to assume tae task as
editors of §?2ie T roan”™ aad we hope we have given you enjoy-
able reading matter*

yie wish to thank the follovang persons for taeir sincere
help aiid cooperatioa. in. uiaking 'bae publication, of tais uia™-
asine possible.

'iatcao atsuda for drawing the beau'cirul
cover, Sac.iie Ueda for typing and 'Sten-
, oiling and assujiiia™ the respaasibill'ey-
as business umna”er, “iasako TSukaiiioto
Ruby Cka.aoto nioiii Taira, Asako Iliyas aid
and Hideko .Sakazaici for typiag, and Janet
..latsuda for illustrating tlie iiiagazirie-.









