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u A Topaz, Utah
> September £7, 1942

Six months ago, the name Tanforato merely brought to mind
another Rave Track...somewhere Aear San Kateo. [Ihat cantt happen
in six short months...._short, and yet so long. Today, the wore Tan-
foran brings backa million memories....memories of stalls, of wind
and dust, of Eucalyptus trees, of rows of little black barracks and
a winding race track!

It wouldn’t be fair to talk about Tanforan in general..lt
has to be described iIn stages..in terms of May, of June and of each
ensuing month of progress.

Who can ever forget the day of arrival! It w,;s a day that
was burned Into my mind forever. It was the first day of May. The
beginning of a new month ana the beginning of a new life. | remember
the kindness of our neighbor Mrs. H....l remember her smile as she

brought the tray-full of colorful dishes, each carefully garnished

ith all that goes to make a wonderful breakfast. Little things like
this brought happiness into our heavy hearts*eebrought color into the
ewpty house then barren and echoing with hollowed foot steps.

The First Congregational Church in Berkeley was our point
of departure. 1 remember the shock 1 felt at seeing so many Japanese
of every size and dgpd.l. Little children, whining babies, old men,
old women, the flashy dress ana ..lick hair cut of high scho 1 youths...
all to be thov.n together in a mad jus? le of evacuation. Evacuation...
what fear and draa that single word caused...what heart-ache ana
anxiety, no one will e/er know. No one excel t those who actually lived
through those terrible months as an enemy alien, or a deueancient of
one....... .1 remember too the tears we haa to fight back on seeing
arsed guards at every door way, on seeing the kinuness of our Caucasian
friends doing their best to make our departure a little easier, an,
in climbing iInto the bus, ana driving past our home, not knowing wwhen
we would ever return. |1 remember the tense air within the bus as e
road through familiar streets to our new home...tense ..ith an air of
filse cheerfulness which every one tried so xaliantly to maintain.
And then, before we could grow too nostalgic for our homes which were
snatched away so suddenly, there was Tanforan lo aing before our eyes.
It wasn’t our Imagination..there was a faint oa r of the former occu-
pants waiting through the air. Sure enough then, this was i1t. We tola
ourselves you’ve go to face i1t, and with a set determination e got
out of the bus. There we * re iInside the fence, looking iIn half a
daze at the milling mobs of Japanese who had preceded us there, all
standing along the stair way, hanging over the race track rail, .ny
where where there was room. How good any familiar face lo kedi

I don’t know what we would have a ne without the Yamashitas.
They greeted us as we stepped out of the enclosure here baggage Inspec
tion and medical exams took place. Everything that to k place ws
something fth new to us..something hich hurt us until adjustments
coula be made. After all we were more then a herd of cattle or sheep..
Ye had hearts and min s..Perhaps it would have been better to be ignor-
ant, then we wouldn’t have thought so much.

It had raineu the day before, so avoiding the mud pucial es,
d stepping gingerly thr ught the wet track, a guiae to k us to



Barrack 16 loom 40*..our home for five months. |1 couldn*t imagine

how any human beings could live in the little dark hole which 1 saw
before me as lopened the door. Three unfolded beds lay on the floor,
which incidentally was covered with dust,. Otherwise the room was ab-
solutely barren. The walls and ceiling had been white-washed..very
hurtiedly..for the paint had been sprayed right over cob webs, insects,
and the light globe. X glanced around the little ten by twenty stall
and tried to visualize the nag which perhaps once inhabited it. Theme
was no doubt that one had once lived there, for the door which divided
the room Into two ten foot square rooms was shaggy ar und the edges
with teeth marks. The partitions whic =separated one stall from the
next did not meet the the celling...it lacked about a foot. And through
those spaces between the stalls travelled some of the most Interesting
sounds and conversations which 1, and no doubt everyone else, had ever
heard. Through those spaces too, travelled the souhd of crying babies
early in the morning, and the din of blaring radios late in the nl|}t.
For the five months we lived there, our lives, ur Joys, our tears,

or our hates were not ours alone, our neighbors shared every thought
andword. «You must have been one big happy family« someone said t
me....but I longed for even one moment of privacy.

In our little stalls were two windows, each abouta foot wide
anda foot and a half long. These were installed high in the front of
the room on either side of the door.e_too high for me to look out.

Our barrack facedthe not~h, and consequently got n sun all day logg,
getting the cold north wind whenever it blew down from its cold misty
heights. Being about wight feet off the ground, ur bafrack was nick-
named «Terrace Heights« after the residents haa grown adjusted enough
to remember and recall their sense of humor.

I suppose our hardships were slight compared to hose of others.
Dad had been taken by the FB I on Dec. 7th and interned indefinitely
at Missoula, Montana. How small the U.S. grew as our hearts and minds
travelled to Dad in Montana and to friends who had voluntarily evacu-
ated outsie of the military areas....There we were, three women... left
to pack and clean a house in which they had lived for over fifteen
years..... to pack and clear out by a deadline set by the unyielding
army. At times i1t seemed an impossible .task, and the days and nights
seemed all too short. | felt as th ugh a noose around our necks was
growing titter ana tighter as the deadline drew near*eeex»_Yes, our
burdens weee lighter, for theee were others who were leaving homes
and businesses which they had built for thirty or perhpas forty years
with untiring and patient hands. We leftobehind only memories of the
only home we hhd and loved, but others..otheBs were leaving belling a
life time of work...their life, their savings, their hearts and souls.

I can never forget my first meal at Tanforan. Somehow we
had missedout on luch, so we anxi usly awaited dinner* All meals were
seved to everyone (about 5000 or so) in the Main Mess Hall underneath
the grand stand We walked about a quarter of amile through the un-
paved, andslushy mud roas to the MainMess Hall only to find several
horribly long lines of people wuitin g to enter, a dish and a fork or
two clutched iIn their lianas. We tookour place near the end of the
winding line ana went through on e ofthe maddest expeiences of our
lives. The wind blew with all its fury, carrying dust ana waste in
its wake, as the line slowly wound its way into the hall* T

The cement floor was wet, either from scrubbing or from the
over-flowing tubs of water— 1 dion»t try to determine which itwas.
Being a basement, it was terribly dark and dismal and rows an-rows



of little tables were placed throughout the entire room, each jamBied
with hungry, dirty, ana tired people, -\ held out our plates as we
passed by the serving counter, an_ a potato, canned weenies, breaa etc.
was thrown_on out plates grabbed by the cooks» hanus out or a nuge
dis . oaa ft1! of food. It was a terrible sensation, «e searched the
tables for an empt space ana sat down aliasi bablesg ol Ken . an

a myriad strange f%ces* The fooa wouldn»t go do n....as it didn t
for the next day or two. They say human beings areaft happy unless
tnhe; are cobplaining... perhaps that was the reason... perhaps It was
the endless series of canned foo”, Denas,, hea-.i that resembled canned
dog food, r ta.to, butterless breu.. ana tea. | remember longing for
fresn vegetables, fruits, ana mill. |1 remember too tae many omgry
nights and days we spent when even a dried prune tastea like a teaat,
and toast and coffee made on the little electric stove at home was _
nectar from Heavenl But enough of the tears an* sadness of the firsjt

H4sTl daye

I cannot o it_a description oaf the latrines which seemed sO
vile to us. (IncidBfEFIl  this waS a AHY ward to many Issed) UOSL
of the latrines were incomplete upon our arrival...l cannot rer €mber
where we travelled those first few nays to wash up. le hau to live
like slum dwellers. I had to take my first shower on the other dde
of the camp, the onlP place 1 coula find any hot water, We 3 to
learn how to swallow any pride or modesty we possessed...doors Simply
dianot exist in our new moae of life. They were omitted in the latrine
i.i the shower room, everywhere. Just as it v.as at nhomew, in the
stalls, our life was our neighbors» life.

sBecause hot water toilet paper etc. arrived only In spurts, these
were snatches up at every opportunity. People began to light for,an
grab whatever they neeaed. Because things did not belong to them,
people would not care how they handled them.e.Toilets were soiled «@ad
overflowing, toe long tin sink in the wash room was not ialltary for
woemn laun erect everything from clothes t bea pans la hem for theer

sere all aiao.s of peo le nere. It icadd me feel sick In the stomach...
and yet ¢t could they ao, there was no other place for them a the
launary stil incom lete....In time hov.efer phis situation o
remedied dgr _educating tne people ana by the inting of a janitor

Showers to were installed.e_first unacijustable type which showered
water at the pull of a chain.eeScalding at tiies, cold at others.
Later, uvea 1 ter, adjustable showers, and additional latrines were
buiit t® These had to come, for we c ula. not bear con itiops
existed,only S toilets and @ showers to accomodate se/eral hundred

peo le.

Then there were the laundries— iIn use from the day of our arrival.
I have never seen such fiends for cleanliness as the Japanese. During
the early weeks of congestion, we actually had to wait in line for one
coveted tub. The crudity of pioneer life was there...washing machines
were a luxury of the life we had left behind...it was back-breaking
hand scrubbing for us from there on. Too often the hot water, and often
even the cold, would fail us, and then we would scurry back and forth
between the wash room and the laundry carrying buckets of hot water
in both hands. After a big wash we could only fall exhausted into a
chair.



In time, the smiles began to return to the faces of the people
® at Tinforan. Those sun-burned and wind burned faces...lashed by
pJ winds cold snd st*rqq”™ snou™h to X1y 8§ op@n 6 cluosy ¢oofs to owp
stalls. True, there were many who thought this new adventure a lark,
chance for fun and frolic.._but there v*ere others, others who could
~-«not help but think, and wonder where all thi would le. to,
_e
~NJUT As | think back now, 1 cannot remember how or when the improve-
**0®ments came In. They were graaual to be sure, and slow to the point
© o™of despair. Recreation halls sprang to the rescue, and Rec leaders
0 Initiated a program which grew to such an extent as to include every
cthing from dances, talent shows, handicraft, sports of every kind,..
*ss"aseball and footvall leagues, sumo, and boxing tournaments, adult
d™issel entertainment, culminating in a grand lardi Gras, which included
« » seven hobby shows, a carnival, a parade, and a ball. Yes, the marale
o | grew higher by leaps and bounds.

£* A little Theatre was even created, the high light of its career
U being a close to professional performance of the «Life ana Works of
Stephen Poster«. Being a member of the choir, 1 can remember nights
of repeated rehearsal, but rememver mostly the feeling of satisfaction
.]_ and happiness as the applause died down after the last curtain. It
(L was during moments such as these that we forgot that we were at Tanforao

~o,, An educati mal system was also institute”™, and teachers were re—
£ cruitod from the group of willing helpers. Nursery School under Kay
an: Grace came fTirst.e_grammar schools came next, and I found myself
~N* enthralled iIn the work oftteaching second graders . twenty-»three of them*
J High school followed and then came Jr. High and*“ ult Ecueation.
S ¢ These had to be, for the children were beginning to run wild after a
months of such strange surroundings an this new T «freedom«...a free-
uriLdam behind barbed wire.
° + An Art School sprang up, eventually growing to an enrollment of
* « 600. There was a music school with soaring talents and bi-n« ztthly
S ~ concerts. Town Hall forums, weekly recorded concerts, choirs, etc...
« These things brightened the camp life at Tanforan. To be sure, it
<>> pecame a little city of its aim, with three churches (Protestant,
o> Catholic, ana Buddhist), a Canteen which never c rried any/ goods
5 worth buying, a gost office, schools, ana towards the end, a laundry
« and cleaner service, and movies, even though they were several years
t 50ld. The roads too became paved fTter a fashion, and little gardens
JrS-began to flourish around the barracks and stalls tended by the patient
3 *hanus of the residents.The rwM. uwewW o+ Ta.K"Wca.n o
© « baMe”ed. VE\s Kemp \WntAw a mas©V «.oioikd
The food situation# too had improved, and the inner man was able
to attain the satisfaction he desired. Smaller mess halls catering
to groups of 500 or 600 opened through out the Camp....each doing its
utmost to please its diners. We were blessed by one which succeeded
in doing just that. Cooks# helpers often worked late into the night
to watch our grateful smiles over doughnuts the next moving, or apple
turnovers at noon, or perhaps biscuits for dinner. We collected a smai:
sum to be presented to the kitchen help in gratitude, only to find
it converted Into uniforms for the waitresses, fTlowers for the tables,
and the 2nd time, into huge layer cakes (enough for 2 meals). It was
such willing cooperation and the spirit of helpfulness which gave us

$neouragemnt and which aroused in us deep admiration which we shall not
orget



In spite of all this, there were times when we became discouraged
and began to lose faith. There was the rumpus of election, the election
Ofir a council which never had the chance to function..._There were the
many unfulfilled promises...The FBlI search of each room, and later be-
for we left, the day-long army inspection and wet,reh of rooms....The
order to turn in all Japanese literature, records, sugar, etc...The
roll call which was instigated, ana which compelled U3 to stay in our
rooms at 6:45 A.M. and 6:20 PM for a head count..... and of course the
many rumors...these especially towards the end, when we didn’t know
when or where we were to be relocated....when rumors of splitting our
camp flew thick and fast. **

And yet there was the good side....The many good times we had
with our friends, perhaps Just talking, or over a cup of coffee, or# at
a waffle party, when food we longed for ana never received was sparingly
brought out in a wblow-outw. Too, there were the dances, the Depart-
mental parties and good times. How can I ever forget the delicious
wChow Meiln” dinner our teaching staff held before we left.._.... Ms, life
went on as usual and every one began to feel fcettled, to feel fairly
happy. There were ej”gagement showers, seddings”™ births, and deaths..
Ms life went on, on and on...even in Morse stallsi

For a month or two, I had almost become content, but soon the dis-
content began to grow. We wre to move inland to our Relocation intera

Our last days in Tanforan were spent 1 a Fflurry of packing, of
goig again to the Main Mess Hall after our smaller hall had closed down,
of trying to drink in the last of California sunshine, and air, of wailt-
ing for the inspector to go through our luggage, afidof farewells to
our many fine Caucasian friends who were willing to undergo hours of
waiting in a long line iIn the hot sun to be given a permit by an idiotic
man who issued one in five or te ;m nutes. ##

It was on to Utah, and farewell to California...._farewell to the
only home 1 ha ever known.......

We are at Topas as | write these recollections.. | need not write
then» down, for they have been stamped indellibly in my mind..... but the

mindfails, and someday..sometime.e¢.some other may want to read this.,
these notes of an event which has never before happened inthe history
of this country, ana which I hope cannot and will not ever happen again
to any other group of people...... As I write, the dust f3.les thick
and stiflingly out doors and our room is stuffyWith heat, What lies
ahead of us no one know. Perhaps here, as at Tanforan, tfe patient and
pesevering hands of the Japanese people will again create il beautiful

city..--but 1.---o yvossifiFI-aaihct « *hfPI

mvi%ééii.-.iAha'yet, we alone of the world are not suffering...._.We are
but a few of millions.. .We must wait with patience and ftfitW*.. .wait
with the world, with hope and with prayer for a 3asting just

and eternal peace, which must cone. and come soon......



** Then there were the moments when we fofcgot to be ignorant and
stupid....when we forgot to act like a herd of cattle and began

to think.. There was the Elementary school exercises on Flag Day..
Hundreds of eager, shining faces uplifted toward the American Flag,
thier voices repeating the Pledge of Allegience...."One nation indiv-
isible, with leberty and justice £6r all«..._.._. It brought a lump into
the throats of many a parent, ana many of us who watched..... How
could we keep from thinking..... from becoming bitter at times???..

84 These were our true friends who kept within us the spark of faith.
t was their warm handclasps, their understanding, their cheerful
smiles, their sincere words, which we shall never forget. There was
Mrs. S. who brought us cakes, cookies, and any sort of shopping, every
week end....There were many others...all busy people...with church
work, with University work, with teaching, or with many tasks, coming
from miles away to visit us for a short hour or two. These friends
brought to us the true friendships which even war an barbed wire

fences could not hold back.

O There wore those days of illness spent in the dark windowless rear
portion of our stall. As my eyes swept the room they i]et eyesores, obs-
tacles, clothes, books, suit cases....the belongings of four people
crammed into every available nook and cranny.... There was the day
the Ooimencement Excerciees took place at the University of California,
ee_«_The commencement to whb&h 1 h&a so looked forward for four lons
yeara. t(was held at Berkeley, only 30 miles or so away....and yet it
might just as well have been cU,000 titles away, litten ,ed my graduation
via the press, reading copiously the fjords which 1 might have heard
in person. My diploma was handed to me not by President Sproul as |
had pictured it, but by the indifferent fanforan mail man. The gift f
from the family, a beautiful Cal. Sr. ring, the only ray of cheer on my
dismal graduation day......



Topaz, Utah
September :7, 1942

Six months ago, the name T™i“or t merely brought to mind
another Hue®© Track. ees0\Owhere Aesr Dun Tuteo. That cob ft happen
in six short months.ee_short, and yet ,o long. Today, the wore Tan-
foran brings backa mil..:1on memories. =._.merries of stalls, of wind
and dust, of Eucalyptus trees, of ross of little hi ,ck barracks rd
a winding race track!

It waule@?t be fair t talk about Tanforan in general.. It
hus to bi dtscribed in stages..in terms of Kay, of June and of each
ensuing month of progress.

Who can ever forget the day of arrivall It v a :; that
was burned into my mind forever. It was the first day of ay. The
beginning of a new nonth an +tne beginning of a new life. | reserber
the kindness of our neighbor rs. H....l1 remember her smile as she

brought the tray-full of colorful dishes, each carefully garnished

eith all that goes to make a wonderful breakfast. Tittle things like %
this brought ha;pine s into our heavy hearts...brought color into the
e pty house then barren ana echoing with hollowed foot steps.

The First Congregational Church in Berkeley was our point
of departure. | remember the shock 1 felt at seeing so many Japanese
of uv ry size ™ snape! Little children, whining babies, 1;men,
old women, the flashy areas )|n& ,l1ick hair cut of high sch 1 youths.e*
s22 to he thov.n together in a aad jum.-le of evacuati -a. lvacu. ti n. ..
«hat fe r and dr— that single wor-a caused*..what heart-ache an
eanxiety, no one will eer know, no one except those*<ho actually lived
through those terrible months as an enemy alien, or a descundent of
HF . ... X resember to the thars © hat eilght bock om mymhf
a—ea guards at every do*r fey, >n "seeing the kinane;>a of our Caucasian--
friends doing their b ut to make our departure a little easier, on
in climblng into the bus, an. ariving past our home, not -king >\when
we would ever return. | remember tls tense air within tne bus \
roaa through familiar streets to our new home...tense 1ita an 1ir of
filse cheerfulue s which every one tried- so valiantly to maintain,
nd then, before e caula grow to nostalgic tor our hwvu which >ere
snatched away so suddenly, there was Tanforan 1o uing before our eyes.
It wasn”t our Imagination.ethere ms a faint o. r of the former occu-
pants wafting throng, ®t- air. Cure enough then, tifa mug 1t. woO tola
jurselves you’ve go to face 1t, nu -ith a set determination -e got
out of the Dus. There we * rc inside the fence, looking in half a
daze at the milling mobs of "Japanese, who had preceded us there, all
standing -dong the stair y, hanging ov r the race track rail, ny
whore a-here there as roo&. How good .ay Ffamiliar face locked!

I don’t know hat e would have d ne without tne Vaasashi tas.
They greeted us, as we stepped out of tne enclosure --here baggage iInspec-
tion and medical exams took place-. Everything that t -k place » s
something to ne. to us..something nlch hurt us until adjustments
could be made. After all %© were more then a herd of cattle or sheep.,
me has hearts jij.min s._.Perhaps it"wouid have been better to be i1gnhor-
ant, then we wou .n”t have thought much .

It had raincu the day before, so avoiding the mud puuill es,
ani stepping gingerly thr ught the .et track, a guide to k us to



Barrack 16 loom 40...our home for five months. 1 couldn*t Imagine

how any human beings could live in the little dark hole which I saw
before me as lopenea the door. Three unfolded beds lay on the floor,
which incidentally ftas covered with dust,. Otherwise the room was ab-
solutely barren. The walls ana ceiling had been white-washed, .very
huriiedly*,for the paint had been sprayed right over cob webs, insects,
an* tiie light globe, I glanced around the little ten by twenty stall
and tried to visualize the nag which perhaps once inhabited 1t, Theee
was no doubt that one had once lived there, for the uoor which divided
the room into two ten foot square rooms was shaggy ar und the edges
with teeth Oarks. The partitions whic separated one stall from the
next did not meet the the celling,~,lt lacked about a foot. And through
those spaces between the stalls travelled some of the most iInteresting
sounds and conversations which I, ana no doubt everyone else, had ever
heard, Thr ugh those spaces too, travelled the souhd of crying babies
early iIn the morning, and the din of blaring radios late iIn the ni&ht.
For taie five months we lived there, our lives, ur joys, our tears,

or our hates were not ours alone, our neighbors shared every thought
andword, «You must have been one big happy family* someone said t
me,*,.but I longed for even one moneat of privacy*

In our little stalls were two windows, each abouta foot wide
anda foot ana a half long. These were installed high in the front of
the room on either side of the door,.,to high for tm to look out.

Our barrack facedthe nobth, and consequently got n sun all day logg,

getting the cola north wind whenever i1t blew down from its cold misty

heights. Being about wight feet off the groun-, ur bafrack was nick-
named "Terrace Heights"™ after the residents ha- grown adjusted enough

to renerber and recall their sense of humor*

I suppose our hardships were slight compared to hose of others.
Bad hau been taken by the FB 1 on Bee. 7th and interned indefinite y
at Missoula, Montana, How small the U.S. grew as ur hearts and minds
travelled to Bad in Montana and to friends who had voluntarily evacu-
ated outsie of tne military ar,as....There we were, three women... left
to pack and clean a h use in which they had lived for over fifteen
years..,..to pack and clear out by a deadline set by the unyielding
army. At tunes it ossible task, and *the days and nightw
seeded all too short. 1 feat as th ugh a noose around our necks was
growing titter ana tighter as the deadline drew near...... Yes, our
burdens weee lighter, for theee were others who were leaving hoses
ana businesses which they had built for thirty or porhpas forty years
with untiring and patient hands* We lettobenind only ;ries of the
only home we hhd and loved, but others..others were leaving behind d
life tine of work,*«their life, their -savings, their hearts and souls,

I can never forget my first meal at Tanfor&n, Somehow we
hau misseaout on luch, so we anxi usly awaited dinner. All meals were
sewed to everyone (@bout 5100 or so) in the Main Mess Ball underneath
the grand sfcan, We walked a outa quarter of a milethroughthe un-
pavea, oiasiushy mud roas to the lain Mess Ball onlyto findseveral
horribly long lines of people wai tin g to enter, a aish and a fork or
two clutched iIn their h&nus. We took our place nearthe endof the
windiiig. line ana went through on e of the maddest exreiences of our
lives. The wind blew with all its fury, carrying dust ana waste in
its wake, as the line slowly wound its way into the hall. T

The cement floor was wet, either from scrubbing or from the
over-flowing tubs of water— 1 dian*t try to determine which itwas,
Belru? * basement, it was terribly dark and dismal and rows an rows



of 111fcle tables were ae,a tarougbout the entire rose, e cx lufa

with ¢inngry, dir tiged pegpde. F—%ﬁ Eeld out sur pigtes _
cesseti by thf Mrﬁdmr-%, )'8& a , CliNien .:éfs m%
ws.s thrown”on sut plates grabbed by- to® cooesl Fafids out of a auge
pan ffli of food. It was a terrible sensation* Tm so rc.”ea the
tables for an e H S"UiCe -ax t down amiast babies, ol pen, and
faces« Tut-foo V> ci’t go ao ii-»..as It didn’t
or two. Tinly spy bumii. beings aren™t hiippy unless
toe «© @O- ing... pernsyy> tout WMIis the pea on... p2maps It Ta
toe endlos a ol carnea foo*y «Ofiixs, hasa th&t rexei fD 4 C k0@
dog foo,, t ;to, butterless brei 1 remember longing for
fr sii regt & bdes,, fruits, on- ill* | remixber too the my ungry
nights ana Uijfs s pent when even a dried prune tasted like leant,
oast gnd cotice £a € on tae little electric stove at *Hx® wes
nEttar fro. Heaven! Bu e€enough of the tears and sadness of the firsi»

1 ciwy.

X canaot o It a de i i

to us. (Incidenta as a ne? word any lIssei) Vosi
of the “*trineu arc ixCOS:letc u ) )
where ve travailed thoise firsv fe ys to v,.sll bp. :te.haa to live _
X Jut,dwellers. 1 haa t first shower on the ;otrer fl §
o fth U ke wes» Gasu dlace | cu lud sn% h)® Victor« .e hed to
learn how to swallow prici6 or modesty v6 possessed.*#doors simply
ell iur new m of life. They were osittea in the 1 rlne

shower ro &, eVery >hcre Just X It ves at »ho&e% i1n the
ourmlife was wur neigiibors* lif

au..e hot Tﬁiﬁ&’ HoPac %-jailer etc Uuxrivta only i spurts, _these

mCiVo up -0 #W¥ wowbrtunity. Peo le bewail to fight fol
grab hutever they needed. 3ec »usv t ngs dia not belong to te.
people would not care how they handle, _«. *Toilets vere soi Q md
overflowing, the long tin sink in the ash roo %aﬂsf %()t sagl.tary for
woesn laun area iiVerytaing fit>..- clothi  tmbea - o) AP *

-Ore all f*xuswox peo Xe ,iere. tse fobl sick in the htDXaCn. e
and yet at could they o, there LG=ODICT place for tne® the
laun ey till inco&pleu 10hiom «cr, ohw w—tif 2h BR
pefee iea uy OCatlRg ti*e people = the ue= int.ng of h janit
Showers to~ >ere n¢ .led... Trsfc unéujiKt ibie type which showered
xater -t te pull oi i Ciain. IsaC X-—»lag «# kc-, col- at OIX;ursn
Lawur, suc, ! ter, j; stable shower>*, itional latrinesiwere
built. Ta coste, io *we c uldlnot b«ar can ilions as tney

©Cai &tea ,onl. tulla 0 ’o*er6 to accomodate /crai, numire

eo

Then to re were the l&unaries— in use from the day of our arrival.
I have never seen such fienas for cleanliness as the Japanese. During
the early weeks of congestion, we actually haa to wait in line for one
coveted tub. The crudity of pioneer life was there.e«washing machines
were a luxury of the life we haa left behind...i1it was back-breaking
hand scrubbing for us from there on. Too often the hot water, and often
even the cold, would fail us, and then we would scurry back and forth
between the wash room and the laundry carrying buckets of hot water
in both hands. After a big wash we could only fall exhausted into a
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In @i the smiles began to return to the faces of the ile
at Tanforan* Those sun-burned and wind burned faces*eelashed by
winds cold and strong enough to fling open the clumsy doors to our
stalls* True, there were many who thought tills new adventure & lark,
a chance for fun ana frolic.e«but there were others, others who could
not help but think, and wonder where all this would lead to*

As 1 think back now, 1 cannot remember how or when the Improve-
ments came In* They were gradual to be sure, and slow to the point
of despair* Recreation halls sprang to the rescue, and Rec leaders
Initiated a program which grew to such an extent as to include every
thing from dances, talent shows, handicraft, sports of every Kind, ,*
baseball and footvail leagues, sumo, and boxing tournaments, adult
issel entertainment, culminating in a grand Mardl Gras, which Included
seven hobby shows, a carnival, a parade, and a ball* Yes, the marale
grew higher by leaps and bounds*

A little Theatre was even created, the high light of i1ts career
being a close to professional performance of the «Life ana Works of
Stephen Foster», Being a member of the choir, 1 can remember nights
of repeated rehearsal, but receiver mostly the feeling of satisfaction
and happiness as the applause died down after the last curtain* It
was during moments such as these that we forgot that we were at Tanforao

An educati nal systei 7?ras also institute”, and teachers we

Hursery School umter IGji

¢ha next, and 1 found myself
aders*etwenty—thre of the

High scho 1 followed and then came Jr* Big and A ult Bcucatl >

These had to be, for the children were beginning to run

month# of such strange surroundings an this new ( "fre< ree-

bom uehiud barbed wire*

An Art School sprang up, eventually growing to an enrollment of
600, There v;as a music school with soaring talents and bi-ma&thly
concerts, Town Hall forums, weekly recorded concerts, choirs, etc,<*
These things brightened the cu&p life at Tunforan* To be sure, it
became a little clt, if its enn, V?Ilbn throe churches (Protest tat,
Cuta lie, ana ddhist), a Canteen which never carried any/ goods
wor th buylng, the end, a Is;unry
and etmer service, ana movies, even thau&h they were several years
%;%« The roads too became p<mwxi .fter a fashion, ana.little i traens

T to flourlsh around e barra hks qﬁé?fﬁl/ ended the tte;
% P MR, @ _H% .
a Eﬁlaed Uhti®,

The fod sutuatlon# too haa improved, and the inner man was able
to attain the satisfaction he desired* Smaller me”s halls catering
to groups of 500 or 600 opened through out the Camp,ee.each doing its
utmost to please its diners* e ,ere bleased by one which succeeded
in doing Just that* Cooksfc helpers often worked late into the night
to V¢itch our grateful smiles over doughnuts the next soring, or apple
turnovers at noon, or perhaps biscuits for dinner. Be collected a small
sum to be‘presented to the kitchen help In gratitude, only to find
t converti ail rms I'or the waitresses, flowers for &r bles
jad the 2nd time, Into huge layer cakes (enough for 2 meals). It was
such willing cooperation uxi the spirit of helpfulness which gave us
sue cragemnt find which aroused iIn us deep admiration which we shall not

OBget*



In suite of all this, there -ere times —hen bee me discouraged
began to lose faith* There was the rumpus of election, the election
council which never haa the ch jaee to function* ee _There were the
punfulfilled promises. «*The F81 search of each r oi, and. later be-
e left, the day-long army inspection and we rch of rooms«...The
or,.er to turn in all Japanese literature, records, sug r, etc...The
roll call which was instigated, and which compelled us to stay in our
rooms at 6:45 A.M* and 6:50 PM for a head count...... and of course the
©any rumors*._ethese especially towards the end, when we didn*t know
oti or where we were to b® relocated....when rumors of -splitting ou»
Ox¢*> 1 tnfck ana *f

¢Aala yet the good siuo, -Ijie many" good~ii»es vje na*
with our friends, perhaps just talking, or over cup of coffee, or/ t
a waffle party, when food we longed for &> never received was sparingly
brought out iIn a »blow-out». Too, there were the dances, the Depart-
mental parties z*id gooa times* Ho©O can | ever forget the delicious
»Chow Eein» dinner our teaching staff held before ve left*eeee Ms, life
went on as usual ana every one began to feel tattled, to fuel fairly
happy. There were engagement showers, sodding*, births, and deaths*.
Ms life went on, on and on..*ev?n iIn horse stalls!

For a month or two, I had almost become content, but soon the dis-
content began to grow, ve v;re to move inland to our Relocation enter,

Our last days in Tanforun were spent 1 a flurry of packing, of
golg again to the Main Mess Hall after our smaller hail had closed down,
of trying to drink In the last of California sunshine, and air, of wait-
ing for the inspector t go through our luggage, ofidoi* farewells to
our many fine Caucasian friends who were willing to undergo hours of
waiting in a long line in the hot sun to be given a permit by an idiotic
man who issued one iIn five or te m IiUtej - i

It was on to Utah, ana farewell to Californ:! ..Fore»ell to the
only home 1 ha ever known.eeeeee

We are at Toji3.bas I write these recollections*. 1 need not write
the down, for they have been stamped indellibl™ in my mind.eeeebut the
minafails, isu someday..so etire...some other may want to read this.,
these notes of an event which has never before happened i. the. history
of this country, and which I hope cannot ana will not ever happen again
to any other group of people... As | write, the dust flies thick
and atiflingly out doors and our r >0® Is stuffy with heat. “unat lies
ahead of us no one know. Perhaps here, as at Tanforan, te patient nd
pesewerihg hands of tne Jap iu.se people will again create bcavtiftol

heat! 11L*.. . .>---- hffls AiNSTI»hAt IR NI®InN

my LeLHT .- et e alone of the world are r.ot suffering. ==. e €
few of milll* ivst Lit ftdth patience i1d T 1th. e«

$Hth tue v—*ac, with hope ana m.: PR % %-1aft¥Ius peace: lost

and eternal $e& e. which cust oo. 1 @ SOOI 4* <MW




** Then there »ere the moments when we fofcgot to be ignorent nd
stupid*...when we forgot to act tike a herd of cattle and began

to think...j(yrhere € the Elementary school exorcises on Flag Day..
Hundreds of Sager, shining faces uplifted towaru the American Flag,
thier voices repeating the Pledge of Allegiance...."One nation indiv-
isible, with leberty and justice Mr all_..._.._. It brought a lump iInto
the throats of ©any a parent, an.many of us who watched..... How
could we keep from tnlnking..... from foecol ng bitter at times???..

These were our true friends who kept within us the spark of faith.
t wsas their war© handclasps, their understanding, their cheerful
smiles, thhir sincere worse, which we shall never forget. There was
Krs. S. who brought us cakes, cookies, and any sort of shopping, every
week end....There were many others...all busy people...with church
work, with University work, with teaching, or with many tasks, coming
from miles away to visit us for a short hour or two. These friends
brought to us the true friendships which even war an barbed wire
fences could not hold back.

0 IInéss spent in the dark win 35 W4
portion of our stall, AS fiJ cd SHBUt the r,v.v they pet eye™ores, obs
tacles, clothes, book suit Cb#£*0&ethe belongings of four people
crammed into every available n jok and cranny .... There « s the day _
th& féommencemHTt Dteercises to k place at tnir University of.California,
ee«.*The oo/.Eoneesest | aidh 1 haa ao look,ed forward fypifour long
year:.. IVwas held at Berkeley only g0 mile®or so away..e. w0 y~T It
sight "Just as well have been 6 NNF Mjas aw ;.* Atbiiii <ed my graauatil
vi: . the press, reading < y the vords *rich i might have heard
in peraon* Hy &Ipio&& j -ed to r®_not by President Srroui as |

pictured it, but by the indifﬁ{kenif "rforan mail man. The gift V
from the j beautiful ng, the only ray of cheer on my

dissusl gradi



Block 7 Barr* 2 Apt. C
Topaz
Delta, Utah

Dear Marian and Emily:

Please excuse our typing and our sending this together
to the two of youl We are now in our relocation center in Utah
so thought we would send you a short picture of our trip*

On Sept* 16th, our area was assigned to leave Tanforan
for Delta, Utah so we spent a very hectic day what with baggage
Inspection and last minute packing* We were told to eat supper
by 4:00 P.M* so we stood in line aftthe Main Mess Hall from 5:50.
( Our smaller mess hall closed three days prior to our departure)
We scarcely knew what we were eating and ran back to our barrack to
be at the point of departure by 5:00* We were all herded into a wire
fence enclosure, our baggage Inspected, then were told to wait with
our group inside the iImprovised waiting room* We were squeezed into
alphabetical order and asked not to leave the room, so we couldn*t
see all our friends who had dashed dwon to peer through the fence to
see us off* We were in Group IV of the twelve groups who were leaving
so we.were put on the train in less then half an hour* Each time we
moved, and as we walked to the train, we were counted off— just like
cattle. We lloked back for a last glimpse of our friends, but all
we could see was a sea of faces jammed against the wire fence* We
walked thru” a row of M. P.’s and there we were, on the train. By
7:00 pm thetrain had slowly begun to crawl along and all necks craned
for their lastglimpse of Tanforan. There were men, women and children
standing on every porch or roof from which they might see the train,
all waving and shouting frantically. We’ll never forget the last
group who stood on the roof holding a big si&n which read «so long
for a while — Utah bound*w

The train ride was a vepypleasant one, altho* the seats
(one of those old straight backed affairs) were terribly hard. They
even managed to find one so old that gas lights were used. We all
slept fairly well the first night, but thesecond night the seats
seemed to have gotten extraordinarily hard, and we began to feel numb
in several spots — one in particular! We can never forget the deli-
cious food served to us on the diner — especially the fioffee— even
tho» everything was in paper plates* It felt so good to have a linen
table cloth, nice silver, and actual table and chairs. It was a
tremendous task to feed 500 people on two diners, and altho” we were
fortunate enough to eat on the first shift at 7:00 am, some people
breakfasted at 10:00. Oh yes, we got a glimpse of the good old
Bay Bridge from a crack at the side of the blinds teich had to be
drawn from sunset to sunrise. It was gome sweet home for five short
minutes and then 1t was gone. We really drank In eveyy bit of scenery
we had missed for 5 months-— ho”™es, gardens, trees, stores— It even
seemed strange to see blonde-haired children, for we had gotten so
accustomed to the little black haired tots. At 11:00 the next morning
we were told the train would stop and we were all able to take a §
hour airing in the middle of the desert, with M.P’s guarding us.
Then we were ginen one hour for «visiting«, and we were able to go
to other cars to see our friends. We had another «visiting hour«
later iIn the day so we inspected all twelve cars and spotted all the
familiar faces 1n each.



Dawn was just breaking over the desert as we had breakfast at
6:00 the next mornifag. Everything looked so peaceful, 1t seemed
like a dream that we were on our was with 1000 others to a War
Relocation 6nter.

The Utah scenery didn’t look too bad, and we all waited for
Delta with some optimism* We finally arrived/ in Delta around 1000
a*M* and were greeted by a pleasant looking man who brought us the
first issue of the "Topaz Times"™ (we are sending you a copy)and a
sheet of general Information. We again sat iIn order and were counted
out into buses which waited not more than two steps away from the
train exit. As we rode along in the bus, all eyes were craned for
the first glimpse of our future home. There were trees and pleasant
little farms and fields along the road so we thought, well this won’t
be so bad. Suddenly, after a ride of about 30 minutes, all Vegetation
stopped... .no tree*, no grass, no bushes, nothing... just desertsand,
and there In the midst of the most barren spot was our camp. We %
thought, so this is Topaz, Mr. Davis® (Tanforan Director) ™"Shangri-
La'. Rows and rows of black barracks in the midst of nowhere, standing
sullenly i1n a pool of chalky, dusty sand. We couldn’t believe that
this was it, but the bus turned iIn and we began to hear drums and
bugles.... i1t was a group of "our boys” marching in the midst of the
flying dust, holding signs of "Welcone to Topaz, your home™. It
brought a lump into the throats of us all. As the bus slowed down
we saw familiar faces of our friends standing in little huddles,
their hair and face covered with white dust..lt really made us want
to cry.

Our friends helped us get settled and the major part of the
first day was spent in catching up on our lost sleep. All facilities
here are much better than at Tanforan, as is the food. The only trouble
is, Jiat just as it was when we Ffirst reached Tanfo., nothing is ready
for us. We are promised double walls, closets, and a stove in each
room, but as yet they do not exist and we do not know then they will
come for they are even short of barracks to house those who are coming
in daily. Perhaps In 6 months or a year this camp will become livable,
la temperature fluctuates so greatly that in the early mornig It is
as cold as 30 degree, while in the afternoon, it shoots up to 95. We
have to change completely twice a day. The heat is dry however, £3$4
so It really Isn’t too bad.

The one consolation to the whole thing is the wonderful adminis-
tration. They are all top notchers i1n the fifcld of social work, (nQ
third rate WPA politicians like Tanforan) and seem to be very nice
people. Mr. Ernst, the director, talks to each group of new comers on
the eve of their arrival, ana Is so encouraging and understanding.

We alreadycall him Pop Ernst, so you can see how close the relationships
will be. someday we are hoping to have a beautiful city here ana we
think thepeople here, i1f anybody, could make this spot beautiful..they
are such patient, persevering people.

We haven’t done much as yet since most of our time has been spent
in getting settled. We just got back from a walk to the nearby Artesi
well to get some drinking water. It was so quiet and peaceful and
the mountains In the distance looked beautiful.

This letter Is getting much too lengthy....
Our best wishes to you all.



Topaz, Utah
September 27, 1942

Six months ago, the name Tanforah merely brought to mind
another Race Track...somewhere mear San Mateo. What can’t happen
in six short months....short, and yet so long. Today, the word Tan-
foran brings backa million memories....memories of stalls, of wind
and dust, of Eucalyptus trees, of rows of little black barracks and
a winding race track]

It wouldnTt be fair to talk about Tanforan in general..It
has to be described iIn stages..in terms of May, of June and of each
ensuing month of progress.

Who can ever forget the day of arrival! It was a day that
was burned into ray mind forever. It was the first day of May. The
beginning of a new month ana the beginning of a new life. | remember
the kindness of our neighbor Mrs. H....l remember her smile as she

brought the tray-full of colorful dishes, each carefully garnished
with all that goes to make a wonderful breakfast. Little things like
this brought happiness into our heavy hearts...brought color into the
empty house then barren and echoing With hollowed foot steps.

The First Congregational Church in Berkeley was our point
of departure. 1 remember the shock 1 felt at seeing so many Japanese
of every size and shape! Little children, whining babies, old men,
old women, the flashy dress and slick hair cut of high school youths...
all to be thown together in a mad juméle of evacuation. Evacuation...
what fear and dread that single word caused...what heart-ache and
anxiety, no one will ever know. No one except those who actually®lived
through those terrible months as an enemy alien, or a descendent of
one........ I remember too the tears we had to fight back on seeing
armed guards at every door way, on seeing the kindness of our Caucasian
friends doing their best to make our departure a little easier, and
in climbing Into the bus, and driving past our home, not knowing wwhen
we would ever return. 1 remember the tense air within the bus as we
road through familiar streets to our new home...tense with an air of
flise cheerfulness which every one tried so valiantly to maintain.
And then, before we could grow too nostalgic for our homes which were
snatched away so suddenly, there was Tanforan looming before our eyes.
It wasn’t our imagination..there was a faint od:r of the former occu-
pants wafting through the ailr. Sure enough then, this was i1t. We told
ourselves you’e go to face i1t, and with a set determination we got
out of the bus. There we were inside the fence, looking iIn half a
daze at the milling mobs of Japanese who had preceded us there, all
standing along the stair way, hanging over the race track rail, any
where where there was room. How good any familiar face looked!

I don’t know what we would have done without the Yamashitas.
They greeted us as we stepped out of the enclosure where baggage inspec
tion.and medical exams took place. Everything that took place was
something sh new to us..something which hurt us until adjustments
could be made. After all we were more then a herd of cattle or sheep..
We had hearts and minas. .Perhaps it would have been better to be ignor-
ant, then we wouldn’t have thought so much.

It had rained the day before, so avoiding the mud puddl es,
and stepping gingerly throught the wet track, a guide took us to



Barrack 16 loom 40..,our home for five months, 1 couldn’t imagine

how any human beings could live in the little dark hole which 1 saw
before me as lopened the door. Three unfolded beds lay on the floor,
which incidentally was covered with dust,. Otherwise the room was ab-
solutely barren. The walls and ceiling had been white-washed. .very
hurtiedly..for the paint had been sprayed right over cob webs, insects,
and the light globe. 1 glanced around the little ten by twenty stall
and tried to visualize the nag which perhaps once inhabited it. Theee
was no doubt that one had once lived there, for the door which divided
the room Into two ten foot square rooms was shaggy around the edges
with teeth marks. The partitions which separated one stall from the
next did not meet the the ceiling...it lacked about a foot. And through
those spaces between the stalls travelled some of the most interesting
sounds and conversations which 1, and no doubt everyone else, had ever
heard. Through those spaces too, travelled the souhd of crying babies
early iIn the morning, and the din of blaring radios late iIn the ni&ht.
For the five months we lived there, our lives, our joys, our tears,

or our hates were not ours alone, our neighbors shared every thought
andword. nYou must have been one big happy family” someone said to
me....but 1 longed for even one moment of privacy.

In our little stalls were two windows, each abouta foot wide
anda foot and a half long. These were installed high in the front of
the room on either side of the door...too high for me to look out.

Our barrack facedthe notth, and consequently got no sun all day logg,
getting the cold north wind whenever it blew down from its cold misty
heights. Being about wight feet off the ground, our bafrack was nick-
named "Terrace Heights'™ after the residents haa grown adjusted enough
to remember and recall their sense of humor.

I suppose our hardships were slight compared to hose of others.
Dad had been taken by the FB 1 on Dec. 7th and interned indefinitely
at Missoula, Montana. How small the U.S. grew as our hearts and minds
travelled to Dad in Montana and to friends who had voluntarily evacu-
ated outsid of the military areas...;There we were, three women... left
to pack and clean a house in which fcSey had lived for over fifteen
years....to pack and clear out by a deadline set by the unyielding
army. At times it seemed an impossible task, and the days and nights
seemed all too short. 1 felt as though a noose around our necks was
growing ti&ter and tighter as the deadline drew near..... Yes, our
burdens weee lighter, for theee were others who were leaving homes
and businesses which they had built for thirty or perhpas forty years
with untiring and patient hands. We leftbbehind only memories of the
only home we hhd and loved, but others..otheBS were leaving behing d
life time of work...their life, theilr savings, their hearts and souls.

I can never forget my first meal at Tanforan. Somehow we
had missedout on luch, so we anxiously awaited dinner. All meals were
seved to everyone (about 5000 or so) in the Main Mess Hall underneath
the grand stand We walked about a quarter of amile through the un-
paved, andslushy mud roaa to the Main Mess Hall onlyto find several
horribly long lines of people waitin g to enter, a dish and a fork or
two clutched in their hands. We tookour place near the end of the
winding line and went through on e ofthe maddest expetences of our
lives. The wind blew with all its fury, carrying dust and waste in
its wake, as the line slowly wound its way into the hall. T

The cement floor was wet, either from scrubbing or from the
over-flowing tubs of water— 1 didn’t try to determine which itwas.
Being a basement, i1t was terribly dark and dismal and rows androws



of little tables were placed throughout the entire room, each jammed
with hungry, dirty, and tired people. We held out our plates as we
passed by the serving counter, and a potato, canned weenies, bread etc.
was thrown on out plates grabbed by the cooks* hands out of a huge

dish pan full of food. It was a terrible sensation. We searched the
tables for an empty space and sat down amidst babies, old men, and

a myriad strange faces. The food wouldn*t go down....as 1t didn*t
for the next day or two. They say human beings aren*t happy unless
they are complaining... perhaps that was the reason... perhaps it was
the endless series of canned food, benas, hash that resembled canned
dog food, potato, butterless bread and tea. | remember longing for

fresh vegetables, fruits, and mil*. 1 remember too the many hungry
nights and days we spent when even a dried prune tasted like a feast,
and toast and coffee made on the little electric stove at home was
nectar from Heavenl But enough of the tears and sadness of the firsts

dismal day.

I cannot omit a description ocf the latrines which seemed so
vile to us. (Incidentally this was a new word to many Issei) Most
of the latrines were i1noomplete upon our arrival..._.l cannot remember
where we travelled those first few days to wash up. We had to live
like slum dwellers. | had to take my first shower on the other side
of the camp, the only place I could find any hot water. We had to
learn how to swallow any pride or modesty we possessed...doors simply
didnot exist in our new mode of life. They were omitted in the latrine
in the shower room, everywhere. Just as it was at "home”, In the
stalls, our life was our neighbors* life.

Because hot water toilet paper etc. arrived only in spurts, these
were snatched up at every opportunity. People began to fight for,and
grab whatever they needed. Because things did not belong to them,
people would not care how they handled them.e_Toilets were soiled and
overflowing, the long tin sink in the wash room was not sanitary for
woemn launaered everything from clothes to bed pans in them for theer
were all Kkinds of people here. It made me feel sick iIn the stomach...
and yet what could they do, there was no other place for them as the
laundry was still incomplete.~=_In time howefer, this situation was
remedied by signs educating the people and by the appointing of a janitor.
Showers toe were installed...first unddjustable type which showered
water at the pull of a chain.eescalding at times, cold at others.
Later, much later, adjustable showers, and additional latrines were
built. These had to come, for we could not bear conditions as they
existed,only 8 toilets and 8 showers to accomodate several hundred

people.

Then there were the laundries— in use from the day of our arrival.
I have never seen such fiends for cleanliness as the Japanese. Duriiing
the early weeks of congestion, we actually had to wait in line for one
coveted tub. The crudity of pioneer life was there..._.washing machines
were a luxury of the life we had left behind...it was back-breaking
hand scrubbing for us from there on. Too often the hot water, and often
even the cold, would fail us, and then we would scurry back and forth
between the wash room and the laundry carrying buckets of hot water
in both hands. After a big wash we could only fall exhausted into a
chair.
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In time, the smiles began to return to the faces of the people
at Tanforan. Those sun-burned and wind burned faces, ..lashed by
winds cold and strong enough to fling open the clumsy doors to our
stalls. True, there were many who thought this new adventure a lark,
a chance for fun and frolic...but there were others, others who could
not help but think, and wonder where all this would lead to.

As 1 think back now, 1 cannot remember how or when the improve-
ments came In. They were gradual to be sure, and slow to the point
of despair. Recreation halls sprang to the rescue, and Rec leaders
initiated a program which grew to such an extent as to include every
thing from dances, talent shows, handicraft, sports of every Kkind, .,
baseball and footvall leagues, sumo, and boxing tournaments, adult
iIssel entertainment, culminating In a grand Mardi Gras, which included
seven hobby shows, a carnival, a parade, and a ball. Yes, the marale
grew higher by leaps and bounds.

A little Theatre was even created, the high light of i1ts career
being a close to professional performance of the "Life and Works of

Stephen Foster«. Being a member of the choir, 1 can remember nights
of repeated rehearsal, but rememver mostly the feeling of satisfaction
and happiness as the applause died down after the last curtain. It

was during moments such as these that we forgot that we were at Tanforan

An educational system was also iInstitute”, and teachers were re-
cruited from the group of willing helpers. Nursery School under Kay
and Grace came Tirst...grammar schools came next, and 1 found myself
enthralled in the work oftteaching second graders..twenty-three of them.
High school followed and then came Jr. High and Adult Ecucation.

These had to bey for the children were beginning to run wild after a
month” of such strange surroundings ana this new T «freedom”...a free-
dom behind barbed wire.

An Art School sprang up, eventually growing to an enrollment of
600. There was a music school with soaring talents and bi-moifethly
concerts, Town Hall forums, weekly recorded concerts, choirs, etc...
These things brightened the camp life at Tanforan. To be sure, it
became a little city of its o*n, with three churches (Protestant,
Catholic, and Buddhist), a Canteen which never carried an$/ goods
worth buying, a post office, schools, and towards the end, a laundry
and cleaner service, and movies, even though they were several years
old. The roads too became paved after a fashion, and little gardens
began to flourish around the barracks and stalls tended by the patient
hands of the residents. Tk« AUl. «.amer “fcforeul. uMVly  out
a (NAIC Cplc lda.SC-pe- of oolor—pul ~ -VIdXkas —cokite

The food situation™ too had improved, and the inner man was able
to attain the satisfaction he desired. Smaller mess halls catering
to groups of 500 or 600 opened through out the Camp....each doing its
utmost to please its diners. We were blessed by one which succeeded
in doing just that. Cooks™c helpers often worked late into the night
to watch our grateful smiles over doughnuts the next moring, or apple
turnovers at noon, or perhaps biscuits for dinner. We collected a small
sum to be presented to the kitchen help in gratitude, only to find
it converted into uniforms for the waitresses, flowers for the tables,
and the 2nd time, iInto huge layer cakes (enough for 2 meals). It was
such willing cooperation and the spirit of helpfulness which gave us
$ncoixragemnt and which aroused i1n us deep admiration which we shall not
ogget.



In spite of all this, there were times when we became discouraged
and began to lose faith- There was the rumpus of election, the election
fifir a council which never had the chance to function....There were the
many unfulfilled promises...The FBI search of each room, and later be-
for we left, the day-long army inspection and wearch of romms....The
order to turn in all Japanese literature, records, sugar, etc...The
roll call which was instigated, and which compelled us to stay in our
rooms at 6:45 A.M. and 6:50 PM for a head count..... and of course the
many rumors...these especially towards the end, when we didn*t know
when or where we were to be relocated....when rumors of splitting our
camp flew thick and fast. **

And yet there was the good side....The many good times we had
with our friends, perhaps just talking, or over a cup of coffee, orXat
a waffle party, when food we longed for and never received was sparingly
brought out in a "blow-out”. Too, there were the dances, the Depart-
mental parties and good times. How can 1 ever forget the delicious
"Chow Mein' dinner our teaching staff held before we left...... ¥s, life
went on as usual and every one began to feel tettled, to feel fairly
happy. There were engagement showers, seddings, births, and deaths..
¥s life went on, on and on...even in fiorse stalls!

For a month or two, 1 had almost become content, but soon the dis-
content began to grow. We wre to move inland to our Relocation enter.

Our last days in Tanforan were spent in a flurry of packing, of
gomg again to the Main Mess Hall after our smaller hall had closed down,
of trying to drink in the last of California sunshine, and air, of wait-
ing for the inspector to go through our luggage, afidof farewells to
our many fine Caucasian friends who were willing to undergo hours of
waiting in a long line In the hot sun to be given a permit by an idiotic
man who issued one iIn five or ten minutes.##

It was on to Utah, and farewell to California....farewell to the
only home 1 hd ever known.......

We are at Topaz as | write these recollections.. | need not write
them down, for they have been stamped indellibly in my mind.... but the

mindfails, and someday..sometime...some other may want to read this.,
these notes of an event which has never before happened inthe history
of this country, and which 1 hope cannot and will not ever happen again
to any other group of people..... As 1 write, the dust flies thick
and stiflingly out doors and our room is stuffy with heat. What lies
ahead of us no one know. Perhaps here, as at Tanforan,. th patient and
pesevering hands of the Japanese people will again create a beautiful

city....but 1,._.._1 am weary of camp, the desert, the dust and the _
heat!JJ3....... Words of Taith ana hope 1 cannot sincerely find in

my heart....And yet, we alone of the world are not suffering....We are
but a few of millions..._We must wait with patience and faith..._wait
with the world, with hope and with a prayer for a lasting peace; a just
and eternal peace, which must come, and come soon.....



** Then there were the moments when we fofcgot to be ignorant and
stupid....when we forgot to act like a herd of cattle and began

to think.. © _There was the Elementary school exercises on Flag Day..
Hundreds of eager, shining faces uplifted toward the American Flag,
thier voices repeating the Pledge of Allegience....«One nation indiv-
isible, with leberty and justice 68r all”.__.. It brought a lump iInto
the throats of many a parent, and many of us who watched.... How
could we keep from thinking..... from becoming bitter at times???...

## These were aur true friends who kept within us the spark of faith.
1 was their warm handelasps, their understanding, their cheerful
smiles, their sincere words, which we shall never forget. There was
Mrs. S. who brought us cakes, cookies, and any sort of shopping, every
week end....There were many others...all busy people..._.with church
work, with University work, with teaching, or with many tasks, coming
from miles a?/ay to visit us for a short hour or two. These friends
brought to us the true friendships which even war and barbed wire
fences could not hold back.

$There were those days of illness spent in the dark windowless rear
portion of our stall. As my eyes swept the room they #et eyesores, obs-
tacles, clothes, books, suit cases....the belongings of four people
crammed Into every available nook and cranny.... There was the day
the Oommencement Excerciees, took place at the University of California,
----The commencement to whQ&h I had so looked forward for four lomg
years, ttwas held at Berkeley, only 30 miles or so away....and yet it
might just as well have been 30,000 miles away, “attended my graduation
via the press, reading copiously the words which I might have heard
in person. My diploma was handed to me not by President Sproul as I
had pictured it, but by the indifferent Tanforan mail man. The gift f
from the family, a beautiful Cal Sr. ring, the only ray of cheer on my
dismal graduation day.......



Block 7 Barr 2 Apt C
Topaz, Utah
September, 1942

On Sept, 16th, our area was assigned to leave Tanforan for Delta,
Utah so we spent a very hectic day what with baggage inspection and
last minute packing. We were told to eat supper by 4:00 PM so we
stood in line at the Main Mess Hall from 3:30. ( Our smaller meas hall
closed three days prior to our departure). We scareely knew what we
weae eating and ran back to our barrack to be at the point of depart-
ure by 5:00. We were all herded iInto a wire fence enclosure, our bagg-
age iInspected, then were told to wait with our group inside the impro-
vised waiting”™ room. We were squeezed into alphabetical order and
asked not to leave the room, so we couldn’t see all our friends who had
dashed down to peer through”™ the fence to see us off. We were in Group
IV of the twelvegboups who were leaving so we were put on the train in
less then half an hour. Each time we moved, and as we walked to the
train, we were counted off- —just like cattle. We looked back for a
last glimpse offzf our friends, but all we could see was a sea of faces
Jjammed against the wire fence. We walked thru” a row of M.P s and there
we were, on the train. By 7:00 PM the train had slowly begun to crawl
along and all necks craned fortheir last glimpse of Tanforan. Here
were men, women adjzf children standing on every porch or roof from which
theymight see the train, all waving and shouting frantically. We’ll
never forget the last group who stood on the roof holding a big sign
whSich read ”So long for a while-— tJah bound~”.”

The train ride was a very pleasant one, altho’ the seats (oaeoof
those old straight backed affairs) were terribly hard. The even managefi
to find one so old that &as lights were used. We all slept fairlywell
the frst night, but the ¢second night the seats seemed to have gotten
extraordinarily hard, and we began to feel numb in several spots— one
in particular! We can never forget the delicious food served to us on
the diner— especially the coffee— even tho” everything was iIn paper
plates. It felt so good to have a linen table cloth, nice silver, and
actual table an chiars. It was a tremendous task to feed 500 people on
two diiners, and sltho” we were fortunate enought to eat on the first
shift at 7:00 AM, ome people breakfasted at 10:00. By the way, we" got
a glimpse of the goold old 8y Bridge from a crack atthe side ofthe
blinds which had & be drawn from sunset to sunrise. It was home sweet
home for five short minutes and then it was gone. We really drank in
every bit of scenery we had missed for 5 months—-homes, garoens, trees,
stoes— 1t even seemed strange to see blonde-haired children, for we
had gotten so accustomed to the little black haired tots. At 11:00 the
next morning,awe were told the train would stop and we wee all albge
to take a J hour airing in the middle of the desert,with MPs guarding
us. Ihen we wregiven one hour for “visiting”, and we were ableto go
to other cars to see our friends. Yfe had another™isiting hour  later
in the day so we inspected all twelve cars and spotted all the familiar
faces iIn each.

Dawn was just breaking over the desert as we had breakfast at
6:00 the next morning. Everything looked so peaceful, it seemed like
a dream that we were on our way with 1000s of others to a WRA Center.
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Block 7 Barr 2 Apt C
Topaz, Utah
September, 1942

On Sept. 16th, our area was assigned to leave Tanforan for Delta,
Utah so we spent a very hectic day what with baggage inspection and
last minute packing. We were told to eat supper by 4:00 PM so we
stood in line at the Main Mess Hall from 3:30. ( Our smaller mess hall
closed three days prior to our departure)e= We scarcely knew what we
weee eating and ran back to our barrack to be at the point of depart-
ure by 5:00. We were all herded into a wire fence enclosure, our bagg-
age inspected, then were told to wait with our group inside the impro-
vised waiting? room. We were squeezed into alphabetical order and
asked not t Uleave the room, so we couldn’t see all our friends who had
dashed down to peer through? the fence to see us off. We were in Group
IV of the twslvegboups who were leaving so we were put on the train in
less then half an hour. Each time we moved, and as we walked to the
train, we were counted off— just like cattle. We looked back for a
last glimpse ofyrf our friends, but all we could see was a sea of faces
jJammed against the wire fence. We walked thru* a row of M.P s and there
we were, on the train. By 7:00 PM the train haa slowly begun to crawl
along and all necks craned fortheir last glimpse of Tanforan. Here
were men, women an3$ children standing on every porch or roof from which
theymight see the train, all waving and shouting frantically. We’ll
never forget the last group who stood on the roof holding a big sign
which read "'So long for a while— bah boundl.”

The train ride was a very pleasant one, altho’ the seats (oaeoof
those old straight backed affairs) were terribly hara. Tip even managed
to find one so old that has lights were used. We all slept fairlywell
the frst night, but the second night the seats seemed to have gotten
extraordinarily hacd, and we began to feel numb iIn several spots— one
in particular! We can never forget the delicious food served to us on
the diner— especially the coffee-— even tho” everything was in paper
plates. It felt so good to have a linen table cloth, nice silver, and
actual table an chiars. It was a tremendous task to feed 500 people on
two dimers, and sltho* we were fortunate enought to eat on the first
shift at 7:00 AM, ome people breakfasted at 10:00. By the way, we got
a glimpse of the goold oldBy Bridge fr m a crack at the side of the
blinds which hadb be drawn from sunset to sunrise. It was home sweet
home for five short minutes and then it was gone. We really drank in
every bit of scenery we had missed for 5 months— -homes, gardens, trees,
stoes— 1 even seemed strange to see blonde-haired children, for we
had gotten so accustomed to the little black haired tots. At 11:00 the
next morning,awe were told the train would stop and we wee all able
to take a | hour airing inthe midule of the desert, with MPs guarding
us. then we wregiven onehour for "visiting”, and we were able to go
to other cars to see our friends. We had anothervisiting hour ™ later
in the day so we inspected all twelve cars and spotted all the familiar
faces in each*

Dawn was just breaking over the desert as we had breakfast at
6:00 the next morning. Everything looked so peaceful, i1t seemed like
a dream that we were on our way with 1000s of others to a WRA Center.



The Utah scenery didn’t look too bad, and we all waited for
Delta with some optimism* We finally arrived in Delta around 10:00
AM and were greetedby a pleasant looking man who brought us the first
iIssue of the '"Topaz Times" and a sheet OFf general information* We
again sat in order and were counted out iInto buses which waited not mre
than two steps awayfrom the train exit* As we rode along in the bus,
all eyes were caned for the fTirst giiimpse of our futre home* There were
trees and pleasant little farms and fields along the road se we thougght
well this won’t be so bad. Suddenly, after a ride of about 30 minutes,
all vegetation stopped*...no trees, no grass, no bushes, nothing..*,
just desert sand, and there iIn the midst of the most barren spot was
our campl We thought, so this is Topaz, Mr. Davis” ( Tanforan Director)
"Shangri-La'", Bws and rows of black barracks in the midst of nowhere,
standing sullenly in a pool of ch&lky, dusty sand* We coulan’t believe
that this was i1t, but the bus turned in and we bggan to hear drums and
buges...it was a group of "our boys™ marching In the midst of the flying
dust, holding signs of "Welcome to Topaz, your home™. It brought a lump
into the throats of us all. As the bus slowed down, we saw familiar
faces of our friends standing in little huddles, their hair and face
covered with white dust.... ft really ma tt us want to cry.

Our friends helped us get settled and the major part of the first
day was spent in catching up on our lost sleep* All facilities here
are much better than at Tanforna, as is the food. The only trouble is,
that just as i1t was when we first reached Tanfo. , nothing iIs ready
for us. <\e are promised double walls, closets, and a stovein each
room, butms yet-they do not exist and we do not know when theywill
come for theyare even short of barracks to house those who are coming
in d&$ly. Perhaps in 6 months or a year this camp will becme livable.
The temperature gluctuates so greatly thatinthe early morning it 1is
as cold as 30 deg. while In the afternoon, itshoots up to 95. We
have to change comp etely twice a day. The heat i1s dry however, so

it really isn’t too bad.

She one consolation to the whole thing is the wonderful adminis-
tration. Theyare all top notchers i1n the field of social work, ( no
3rd rate WPA politicians like Tanforan) and seem to be very nice people.
Mr. Ernst, the dirctor., tlaks to each group of new comers on the eve
of heir arrival, am 1is so encouraging and understanding.

Spmeday we are hoping to have a beautiful city hereand we think
the people here, if anybody, coula make this spot beautiful...They are
suhpataient and persevering people.

We havent done much as yet since mostofour time has been spent
in getting settled. We just got bock froma walkto the nearby Artesian
well to get some drinking water. It was so quiet and peaceful and the
montains in the distance looked beautiful..



Block 7 Bldg. 2 Apt. C
Topaz, Delta, Utah
September 28, 1942

I must records%éday...a most vividd and eventful one.
Not eventful iIn that any one outside of Topaz would know about it
or hear about it...the happenings of today will never enter the
annals of history nor the columns of a newspaper...no, no one out-
side of Topaz on September 28, 1942 would know or care....But in
Topaz today, in the hearts of the thousands of black-haired, slant
eyed ~Japs”, the events and happenings of September 28 will never
be forgotten...! the blinding and suffocating dust whiiled pitilessly
against any soul foolhardy enough to venture out, the ”8%6daP-fine
#hite dust which sifted mercilessly through every small crack in the
hastily constructed barracks, the hot wind which blew the white dust
in every direction, into every nook and cranny, hiding barracks not
more then 15 feetaway from view....no, even those ™amned Japs™ can
never forget a day like this.

I set out for the canteen about 1:00, already the wind was

madly blowing dust into clouds of white powder....The canteen provided
temporary shelter, and there | decided to give up my plans to see Dr.
Sine the educ’l head...to relay this desieion to Shizu, 1 plodded thru-’

the unfinished dirt road, sinking about 3 inches deep in the fine white
dust as | walked along. Byt the time 1 arrived at Block 10- 1 could
scarcely see 10 feet ahead, the dust was like a curtain of sand.....

Shi zu’s little room was cloudy with dust...we went to the laundry room
for a little comfort but like the others there, didn”t find i1t much
better. 1 thought then, that I had better try to run for home before
the storm grew any worse, for I had visiond of myself stranded five
blocks from home till dark. As I ran home, in spurts,when the dust

alleviated a bit, 1 felt just as | did when 1 was caught in a black out
at hme, Not a soul was out in the hell of the storm..the streets were
deseted and clouded with dust....dust which no eye however strong,could

pierce or penetrate...dust which blew into your eyes, your nose and your
mouth till you wanted to scream!

I breathed a sigh of relief as 1 sighted Block Seven..and ran
into our room. The air was hot and heavy with the dust which had bloown
in from the cracks at the ceiling, the cracks at the windows, the cracks
on the floorr Everything iIn the room was coated with layers of dust...
lomeone had fingered ilde Outlines of my name on the cover of the black
typewriter... the letters stood forlornly black in the whiteness of the
dust covered case.

Sue, who works in the Administration Bldg tells me several

of the Caucasian workers are going to quit...leave..._for good! ”It’s
a shame you kids can’t quit and leave” they said. Yes,,it iIs a shame
isn’t it....It is a shame that the old must die in this forlorn desert,

that the young must come into  this world thinking that Topaz is the
only kind of world there is, that hundreds of youngsters must see Coll-
ege educations melt and disappear before their eyes, that young

women and young men must grow old and embittered before their time....
but this i1s war, and war is hell.. What can we do but bear the heat™nd
the dust and wait. ... wait.......



ON TO UTAH !

Wednesday, September 16, 194

Baggage inspection etc ...all day. Dinner at 4:00 P.M. (Really
only 3:00) 8t in line at Main Mess from >:30...shovelled down some
sugary stuff they called Pakkai, with no : ilt, and dashea hom e. With
the help of Adachis, Chiye etc we were loaded to the gills with miscell-
aneous baggage.. -last rrinute stuff mally squeezed iInto knitting bags...
and boom we were insid the fence, barely able to w&lk what with
blankets, oillows etc to carry. These were examined and thrown thrul
a window too be nicked u p later. We went into the laundry room jammed
with people and squeezed ourselves down in alphabetical order..Gee, what
a feeling] Craned to see some kids | knew, but alas they were still at
dinner ( Smart of them to make us leave at dinner time when no one can
come down ) I could just see Nob and Yas’s head when 1 stood on the
bech an : looked out the window. Before long, Groups 1 ani Il were going
out already..._lots of bewild red looking mothers carrying their children
an separated from their husbands, invalids, cripples...on to the Pullman,
foupe 111 and now 1V were counted out next, and we dragged our jJunk on
the train. Looked back for a last look, but 11 1 could see was a
sea of faces jammed against the fence. We were off by 7:00 P.M. as
they loaded us pretty quifekly. People were on all the roof tops as e
chugged by good old Tanforan. 1*11 never forget the sweet Kids in
Barrack 5. Tjey were standing all over the roof and porch waving and
shouting with a big sign on the roof saying ”so long for a while—

Utah Bound”...It really was heart warming.

Once the train got going, we drank in every bit of the scenery
weTd missed for four onths.. homes, gardens, stores, trees, ....Stayed
up till we passed Oakland and then saw the Bay Bridge and its twinkling
lights.._home Oweet home for five shott minutes and then it was gone.

Night on the train...... a hard, hard seat..._.began to feel
numb In several spots...ONE in particular. -Turned and squirmed, but
slept strai&t from 11:00 till 6:30...our toilet was fTilthy..._.No one
got car sick thank, goodness.

Breakfast at 7:00.. Super mush, super coffee, real thick
cream, scrambled eggs, pork sausages, bread and butter and smilgng
waiters. We went on the first shift luckily. T*was so nice.... scenery™*s
so beautiful.._.l hate to see i1t whiz by so quickly.

9:10: We*re in Nevada.. Past Reno...Hills and sage brush...
gar 4§ijipasses out lemons and oranges from Uncle Sam.

11:00-11:30...Time out] The train pulled to a stop in the midst
of a deserted sage brush waste-land and e we got to take an airing for
8§ an hour, fhhere was a swell breeze, so i1t felt so good. There was a
fence about 30V out and the guards stationed themselves all along it
while we all piled out, visited, picked up stones, and ran around. Visit-
ing hour from 1-2 and from 4-5.

Feeding 500 people on 2 ddahers is no joke. Our car .finally
got to lunch at 1:30- the poor people in gps 5 & 6/ The spic*n span
white table cloth and the nice heavy silver felt so good altho* the plates
and cups wee paper. We took a collection for the waiters on the diner.
Menu: weenies and sauer krout, beets, rice, fruit juice, coffee andcookies.
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