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A NISEI AUTOBIOGRAPHY

I have always envied those for whom life seems to be full
of adventures and exciting experiences of the kind one csn re-
late to oOthers, because my own life seems colorless by contrsst.
I feel this contrast most keenly in those social gatherings
where people talk of thines they have done snd unusual people
they have met; everyone else, as it seems, is full of dramatic,
comic or risque stories stout themselves while I can only sit
in silence and admire the fullness of others's lives and con-
“template the narrowness of my own,

1 have a Chinese friend named Cheng--Cheng X'un Phep? is

name--with whom I became scjusinted while teschineg at

Nachington, 1It's over two yesrs now since I

has altered in any degree in that
time. Cheng was a constant sovrce of smazsment to me becavse
of the ease with which he adespted himself to Americsn eroups
lived most of his 1ife in China and sarrived in
this country as late as 19328 snd even returned to China for
gtudy. He wss emall even for a Chinese, hed an
attractive face, a foxlike aléttness about his mouth ana eyes,
and generally presented a depper, wiry asppearance. It was the
things he said snd did that was the source of smszement and
Pleasure not only to myself but to others ss well. He learned

our lanegusge with almost effortless eéase, and such errors of

English as he made could have been deliberate witicism for they
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were generally funny and never stupid. Once while giving his
impressions of American cities, he told of his wonderment at
the American "skyscrappers". On snother occssion while de-
scribing how he ran twenty miles to cateh a "last" plane out
of Chungking because he missed the bus to the airfield, he de-
clared, "I keyed up my guts and ran." Stories like these have
become legendary about Cheng. Moreover, he hes a way with the
ladies, and his ability to draw interesting women sbout him
seems completely unhsmpered by race or nationality, While we
were together in the department, Cheng always had the effect
on me of meking me feel that I hed missed out on half the fun
of living snd that nothing I could relate about myself could
compare with the color and verme of his stories.

Of course, I would say to myself that Cheng had enjoyed
all the adventages of being born into s wealthy Chinese family
and of enjoying the cosmopolitan life of Hongkong and Manils
where his father had his business. An Orientsl usually doésntt
possess such self assurance as he had unless he'd been born
into wealth and social statug, and/gige contact on an ejual or
superior level with a variety of people. But it wasn't alone

a matter of cuvlture or of family background and status, it wa:

also a matter of temperament, Cheng has s quickness and anh

adaptability thst I don't possess.
I used to wonder why interesting events seldom happened
in my own experience, but I slwo reéslized that personalities
1

like Cheng make interesting events and experiences. There are

those who act vigorously on their enviromment end creste unigue
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experiences and Cheng is of this type; but I suspect I belong
with the other variety who more frejuently permiss the environ-
ment to act on me. What I lack in color in my external behaviar,
I have compensated for with a colorful life of imagination,

Aith incressed maturity, and particularly since marriage, my

envy of the active man has diminished but there was a time when

I desired nothing more than to be able to emulate Cheng's type.
Cheng is described here only as an example of & type for my

envy of him was neither greater nor less than intihe case of
others of kis kind; and, I should add, this envy was not g

gnawing, devastating envy that

isturved my own mental growth
for I always felt that in my own plodding mammer I was schiev-
ing goals that my more brillisnt fellows were not achieving.
But this contrast servegs to set off my own characteristics,
what I am and what I am not, and gives a hint of the strong,
vnfulfilled wishes which I at one time had of becoming that
which I was not.

* K K x X X X X X

was born
My father, Kekushiro,/on April 17 of the fourth year of

the perfecture of Miyszski which is on the
southern island of Kyushu., I have heard my father's friends
chiédé@ him for coming from such a backward place that is known

only for the sumi (charcosl) it produces, but the people of

the distriet maintain the prouvd tredition that theirs is the

locele (Hyuga) from which Jimmu Tenno, the first emperor of

Japan, emansted., My father's perents owned some kind of poor,

o

small shop in the city of Miyazaki, the largest city in the
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prefecture glthough it seems not to have been much more than
an overgrown town. It seems that grandfather was a good man
snd & socisble person in a guiet way, but he was apparently
no business man for he very early ceme to lean on hig son for
support. Grsndmother, on the other hand, seems to have been
the stronger character of the two, but she was bound to her
bed with illness throughout my father's boyhcod and died while
he was still of school sge. There was snother younger son,
but I know slmost nothing of this uncle of mine for it seems
that he ran away from home at a fairly early age leaving all
the responsivilities of the home to my father, and is said to
heve become a ne'er-do-well.
Most of what I know sbout my father's early background
s to me from my mother, for father seldom talked svout him-
self not that he was abhamed of his background but rather be-
cause he was rarely interested in such sccounss. In fact,
even when my mother told us children of father's
it was given to us in the form of moral leesons
e man against the economic limitat
While these stories make out my father to be
a men of considerable character, I csn well believe that he
was sctually such a man---even asllowing for his limitations---
for it seemed to uvs children that he left little to be desired
as a father,

Because of grandmother's illness and grandfather’'s impracti-

¢ality, my father very early took to nursing his mother and even

of supporting the femily. It seems that he cared for his mother
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With the greatest tenderness and attention, in the ideal man-
ner of oyakooko (filisl piety), and I suspect there must have
existed something of a tragic affection between mother and son

is often related in traditional Japanese lore in the
relationship of a son caring for a helpless mother. (See for
example, Tsurumi Yuusuke's "The Mother") In Miyazaki there
was little opportunity for a boy to earn a livelihood; the one
thing my father wass able to do was to gather firewood from the
mountains in the surrougding area snd sell them in town. His
earnings were meager, but he would pack as large a bundle as
he could cerry on his back and peddle them in the streets of
the town,

Father's school wes some four miles from his home, & dis-
tance which he walked twice a dsy going and coming. HKe would
arise very early to take care of a few household chores for his

r beiore leaving, and on returning he would tske to the
movntains to bring down his daily load of firewood. Often, there
was scarcely enough food in the house to mske o &swew® lunch-
box for school, and on the occa it seems that fsther

svoiding other children with lunches at the noon hour
they would not : his poverty. He had one well patched
clothes for school wear that wes frejquently the object
f ridicule and teasing, a form of treatment to which he was
subjected by tormentors especially as he walked through the town
from the "wrong side" to the school aies»ies; or back aesin,

There is a story that st one time my father found himself

il the vottom of the class ranking. Not only did he lack time
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for study but he was not provided as were the other children
with the necessary ejuipment for schoolwork, He wss unsble
to purchase textbooks, in fact, he often did not have suffi-
c¢ient money to buy pencil and paper. Determined not to be
overcome by thes fficvlties, he made a slate on which he
worked with charcos In arithmetic and muivuematics, if he
hed no textbook he would make up his own problems snd

-
¥

attempted wd work out his own metl of solution., Whenever
to tuy pencil and paper, he would copy out whole

texTLOOKs because the books themselves were too

For want 6f time, he would work by

cold, unheated room, far

pride of how he 1s improvised his own f study

advanced himself to the head of

only once from my father's mouth‘whcn I was myself stil

the grede school, but it is still as v in my mind as i

was then for I felt that if my fasther had veen able

himself under such circumstances, I with my

no legs than to learn Beverything the school had to of

For lack of funds with which to con-
he guit after the end of the second year of the
chool. At this time he ¢o00k sn examinstion for a

teaching certificaete, an exsmination which is generslly saia

to require more than two years of middle school training, and

passed it, I have no doubt that fsther would have made s&n

excellent teacher for he possessed a very well organized ming,
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liked nothing better than to study, and enjoyed tesching us

children, but when he was slso conftonted with an offer from

s Nogamatsu Compsny, & small impor ting-exporting firm in Miye-

zaki, he chose the latter rather than a teaching position,

This proved to be a crucial decision for from that time he was
to remain s business man, sn occupation for which he
tempermmentally well fitted, snd any previous ambition
may have harvored of becoming an academic person was

aside slthough the wish must have lingered in hi

the Nagamstsu Compsny wass slow but
year he was rébre—
Korea which was then
rapidly becomi an asrea for Jspsnese ventures., It wes dunring
one of his return visi to Miyazski from Xores that he met my
mo ther snd decided to marry her.

My nmother, o&ki}/ was likewi se born in Miyaszaki, in the
eigth yeser of Meiji (1876) msking her four years younger than
my father. She wag the eldest dsughter of & then well-known
snd wealthy family of the city, and the es of her esrly life

is in contrast to the poverty of my father's boyhood. = Her fath-
as

er is described/a big, imposing person (for a Japsnese) with

large eyes and a fierce mustache, who at one period of his ca-

reer made a fortune by speculation in trade. During the rebtel-

lion of Saigo Tekamori (Saigo rebellion of 1878), my mother sus-

pects that her father imported rifles to the rebel forces by
bringing arms laden ships into the Miyezaki harbor at night un-
der the closk of dsrkness. She only remembers that her father

instructed the family to flee to the safety of the svrrounding
(See back for footnote)




i/ The neme, Saki, would not be commonly used in modern
Jspsn., Todsy, Japanese femiliee would ‘add "ko" (meaning, child)
to girl's names of this kind making the full nsme Sekiko. In
the feudal period it was not the prectice to add '"ko"™ to'girls'
emes but rsther to add s prefix "O«" msking the name 0-8aki.
Phis is the menner in which my fsther addressed mother, which
sgain was somewhat unusual for husbsnd's rerely used the wifes
neme as a mesns of address. This rather ingignificant point is
an indication of the tradition (of o0ld Japsn) under which toth
my father and mother grew ub.

i
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mountains while the war was on. In snother of his speculative
ventures, her father bought an sntimony mine in the mountains
near Miyasaki but it seems that nothing ever came of this en-
terprise. Whatever the success or failure of his ventwes,
however, it seems that her fether was a man of "big idess"
who is credited with hsving done much toward the development
Before his days, Miyezski-ken wses s part
was ch grandfather and his sccomplices'
that a separate Miyazski-ken wss crested. My mother
cleims a highway (probsbly not much more than s wagon
road of those days) which he built still remains ss a lsndmsrk
of his work for the prefecture. In the Hashiguchi family, the
main line on my mother's side, there seems to be an evil specu-
lative tendency that is expressed in groses Lorrowing, large

investments and frequent failures. (Mother clasims thst my

uncle is a perfect exsmple of this bad heritage.) 1In'any case,

by the time of his death, grandfather hsd aceuvmulsted a debt of
over $100;000 which mother inherited and was responsible for
since there were no sons in the family.

Mother grew up under the care of s step-mother since her
own mother died whivevshevwuw shortly after mother's birth.
Some of her step-sisters are still living in Miyazaki although
mother has not communicated with them for some years. Under the
influence of her father"s expensive idess, there was more of
Western influence in her home than was charscteristic of most
Japanese homes of that time, and she was brought up to maintsain
more independence than was traditionsl for Jspanese women. For

instance, her father felt that his dsughters should be educsated,

an idea that was rather new in Japsn then for it was not thought
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necessary to educaste Japanese women in those days. However,
mother spperently did not csre too muech for+*schooling, and the
poor health that dogged her through her girlhood seems to hsve
offered her an excuse from following her father's wishes. PFa-
mily relstions seem not to have been as warm as she wished it.
Her father was good to her snd even spoiled her, but he was
not often at home teing away on business or frequently staying
with his concubines. Her stepmother was kind to her, but the
tie between them could not be ss stiong 88 in blood kinship.
Her most pleasant childhood memories seem to go back to her
frequent visits with her grandparents who protected her be-
cause of her weask health snd provided her with her childish
degires.

Mother was probably not more than seventeen at'the time
of her first marrisge, an arrsnged affair as were alhost all
the marrisges in Jspan at the time. Her husband was spnarent-
1y a man of fair means and good family backeround, a commend-
able marriage from the family stendpoint. According te Japsn-
ese cuetom, she went as a bride to live with her Husband's

chief

family (he being the eldest son and/heir to the family line),
but the scattered accounts she has given of her life in her
first husband's household indicates that her stay was not s
happy one. She hsd two sons by her firset marriage, but both
of them died before their thirtieth birthday. The husband's
mother wes a stern manager of the home, a&nd, as freguently
heppens to a bride who goes to live with her husband's family,

mo ther was treated with less consideration than for- a servant.
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Despite her constitutional weakness, she was regquired to be
the first to arise from her bed, often as early as three in

the morning, had to do much of the chores of the home, and

was generelly the last to retire. Mother's sister-in-lawg

made demands upon her which were slmost unbearable. Had
there been no other difficulties, mother would probably hsve
remsined in this hovsehold for she regarded the hardships as
the 1ot of & Jspenese bride, but her husband took to visiting
the teshouses and playing with other women. Mother has some-
times ssid, "It is not plessent to be merried to a Japanese
business man, & Japanese gentleman. It's s psrt of their bugi-
ness to visit the teshouses and have other women.," After some
five yesrs of married 1life, mother returned to her own home
leaving her two sone with her husband's fsmily. (In Japsanese
custom it seems that the husband's family has claim upon the
children in the case of divorce, specially if they are
Mlother's chief regret in her divorce ms to have been
forced to part wktk from her sone.
I am not sure how long father and mother were acyuvainted
other before their msrrisge., I somehow have the im-

press » that they kmew were acjusinted, or at least knew of
each other, from their youth. At the time of father's return
from Kores, he was slready twenty-seven years old, and I pre-
sume thet his friends sdvised him that a person of his age and
position should -hsve a wife. For some reason father decided
thet he wanted mother for his bride, and he stubbornly maintained

this decision in spite of his friends's dissuasion. They argued
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with him that her upbringing wae at the opposite pole from his
ovn, that she would expect more then he couvld give her with
his means, but all the arguments of the advisors were lost on
father. They were merried. I am not sure that father even had
a home to offer his bride; mother brought sn expensive ward-
bobe of gowns. It wes necessary that father return to Eorea
to continue with the opening of the Nagamatmu interestes there,
and it was asgreed that mother should join him there as soon as
the business was definitely e blis and he was able to se-
cure & home,
Unfortunately, the land speculations of the Nagamatsu
collaspsed when an anticipated btoom of a certain
niled to materislize, but the failure in Korea led to
vankruptey of the home office., It must have been g severe
blow to father to have the company on which he had built his
se vnder him, particuvlarly in the first
l1imited economy of Ja-
starting at the level from which father started
could rise in the business world only by small increments and
¢hrough long service in a single company., UNor did the relatively
backward srea of Miyezski offer prospects to a young man of
ambition, PFather decided to seek his fortune in Osska, s city
that had of recent years grown to be one of the induvstrial and
commexrcial centers of Japan, asnd mother went with him,

The struegle for success in Osaka wag a difficult and fruit-

less one, yvet mother says the three years she spent in that city

were not unhappy ones. Father had difficulty finding a suitable
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opening end barely managed to eke out e living, They had a
small home, but it was often uncomfortably cold because fuel was
too expensive to purchase in large cuantities. On these occasioms,
they would ¢o out and buy a few cents worth of hot,sweet potatoes
from street peddlers, place Ythem in their futokoro (inside the
kimono, or under their bosom), and keep warm in this way as they
wandered the streets of Oasaka together in the evening. The
sweet potatoes served a double purpose for when they returned
home the potatoes could be eaten. A daughter was born and was
named Tesuruko (Crane-child). Because of the excessiveély starchy
diet on which thev were forced to subsist, both mother and Tsuruko
at one time were ill with beri-beri. It rapidly became evident
that the strugcle for a livelihood in Oseke was a losing battle;
they even hed to sell mothers fine wardrol kimono§ one by one,
with which she perted reluctantly as si ‘ us now, in or-
der to meke ends meet during the most difficult period. Elocked
in his desire to rise in the world, snd even pressed to mainﬁain
family and home, father décided that his efforts in Osaka into
which he had ventured with hope had proved a failure and there
seemed nothing but to search elsewhere for a éhanoe to earn a
living,

The vear was 1904 just after the turn of the century.
brief space of a half a century before this, Japan had been sud-

denly awakeded to the fact that she was a part of a vast world

in which there were still virgin areas unexploited by man, areas

where the economy was not dried out and shriveled ag it was in

Jepan, Japanese minds that had not hitherto troubled to look
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beyond the horizon of their own islands now begen to search out-
wards to explore the possibilities in other lands--Korea, China,
the Philigpines, and America, America was the brightest hope of
them all, and a trickle of Jepanese immigrants that had started
in the 1860's to Hawaii and later to the mdinland grew to the
proportions of a sizeable exodus by the tumn of the century.
Amongz those who joined this flow of immicrants about 1900 was a
cougin of my mother's snd his wife, who disembarked in Seattle
and started a furniture shop. It was the letters from this
cousin in America thet first interested my father in Amerieca, 2and
the former's éncouragement to my father to join him in Seattle
Hrs

finally led to the decision that sy father should,migrate alone
so—rmeries and that mother shoudd join him there later with Tsuruko
as soon as father was able to send for them.

Somehow they scmaped together enough money to purchase

father's pessage to America. At the time of landing it was

necessary that every immigrant show twenty-five dollsrs in his

possession as an indication that he would not become a dependent

on the government, but the cousin in America lent this amount
to father which he returned as soon ags he landed in Seattle,
Father was penniless when he landed in the strange new wor 1d .,

In the early 1900's Sesttle was Just shedding itself of
its most obvious frontier characteristics. The population was
still less than half its present size, but it was one of the
fastest growing city of its size in America. The city had only
shortly before one @ decisive bLattle over Tacoma, Bellingham and

other communities of the region in bidding for the terminus of
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two large continental railroads, and by this victory destined
itself to become the commercisl center of the Northwest and
the dominant city of the Puget Sound area. However, the vest
delts immediately south of the main business district was
still washed by tidewaters, and the project of reclaiming this
land for industrisl and railroad transportstion purposes was
just being begun., The 0ld Seattle pioneer, Yesler, had built
his sawmill at the point where the shoreline of Zlliot Bay
broke off in a sherp angle to form the tide flats, at what was
to become the southernmost end of the main business district,
but because of thie location of the main industry of old Sesttle,
First Avenue and Yesler Way was the center of the city in its
frontier period. By the time father arrived in 1904, the prin-
cipsl office buildings and shops hsd already pushed northward
slong Becond Avenue lesving the 0ld center behind in s stste of
deterioration, an srea of chesvp hotele, warehouses, small
wholesale houveses, baverns, pool hslls, snd bawdy
Lumber jacke, rai od section hande, Klondike pros-
pectors and ssilors swarme rea which they familiasrly
called "Skid-reasd" bLecause ‘ is log skids om
around the section,
and lower Jackson and Main Streets to
immi grant Japsnese landing in Seattle flowed.

Fujii Hotel which became 2 money-msker bty catering to

Japanese immigrants who landed at Smith's pier was locsted at

the heart of Skid-road. Other Jspanese hotels, ejuslly profit-

able ventures, were located on Main 5t., Jackson St., and King
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St., were farther to the esast, but showed a better anticipation

of where the main Japsnese rict was to be eventually. Jespan-
ese restauvrants, groceries, tailor and other shops were beginning
to appear in noticeable numbers slong Main, Hackson and King.
Though Seattle was s boomtown, wages for the Japanese im-
fr ) arrived were outrageously low. Father first

("school-boy" as they were called then)

He worked in

had somehow

and Tsuruko, on third=-

ornce

~

business. 18 saving for immigran
were by working on the rgilroasds, in sawmills
father choee to work in 2 sawmill. He took s
sawmill located in s mountsinous, isols
the country sbout fifty miles southeast of Seattle
and their families had formed s
were poor for long hovrs were rejuired

snd the chief means of saving was by

scrimping, ingenuity in developing side jobs, and working extre
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hours. Not long after father and mother went to Kerestone,
sgitation developed smong the Caucasian workers in the mill
to run out the Jspanese workers who were seemingly taking over

all S One day & viscious, thresténing letter

vanese who failed to remove himself within the next few
be ¥illed. The Jepanese workers were thoroughly
frightened and they all moved out to a small nearby town, but
fother refused to be intimidated by such threats. He sent
mother and the beby with the rest of the people, y 1€ rempi“e
gt the mill and at night barricaded himself in the house and
axe at hand for use as s weapon, A week pagsed and
othing hsppened, end by the second week it was evident that
the white workers hsd no intention of carrying out the
The Jspanese workers gradually drifted back to their camp from
town, snd the Eerestone sawmill continved to be kept open for
Japsne se wWOr kers.
On Magy October 10, 19( second dsughter was born and
was named May (& name thet could be used either in English or
ht or sunmny in the latter). 4
later & thi davehter was born and was nshed Nobu. Eospitsl
Pacilities were unsBeilable in this backward country and both
davghters were born with the assistance of the women neighbors
or s midwife. With the Y & gsize of the family, expenses
too incressed accordingly, . my parents were determined to

save €0 thst they might return to Seattle to open a shop. Fe-

ther worked daily in the sawmill losading green luvmber on cars
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that were then taken to the kilns for drying. Mother would
take in washing at which father would help sfter he was through
with his work in the mill, snd then while the rest of the camp
slept, father would deliver the finished washings. Mother sajys
that it became something of s joke among his fellow workers
that father couvld sleep while working at his loading job. Al-
though he was less than five feet five inches tell, he wédghed
about 160 pounds gt the time, was strong, and was capsble of
considerable physicsl exertion. Mother also lesrned to bakk
a Japenese pastery known ss smpafl (round bslls of rice flour
sweet, bean filling.) and father would sell these
were apparently busy years for father and
mother, with little time left for play. On the whole, there
was very little recreationgl opportunity in sny case in thisg
out-cf-the-way camp, the chief outlet being gambling with cards.
But father did not himsel f believe in gamblineg though he would
somet imes stand behind the players and watch their game, and
on occasion when one of his ien

heavily, father would feel sorry f and would se-

cretly psss him a few dollars loan.

6F==d530, the family moved to Winslow, Washington,
a job in a swwmill. (I believe Kerestone
down sbout then.) Winslow is on Bainbridge Isglend in
Pvget Sound only a few miles from Seattle, s besutiful plsce
on the beach that was lster developed for summer homes. Life
in this new place was sppsrently & less strenuous gnd more
pleapant one. Some of the young bachelor immigrsnts from Mi-

yazeki-ken whose families were known to father and mother join-

ed them st Winslow, end constituted themselves a kind
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informal fringe of the family. There sre still preserved in

our family slbum some snapshots that were taken at the time,
one of which shows the whole family on a lerge rowboat with
father and a family friend, Heizo Hidaka, at the oars. The
men could fish, on Sundays and holidays the family would pic-
nic on the beach, snd there were the freguent viesits of the
small steamboat thgt plied between Seattle and the island.
It was avout 1910 erx¥%iiv that Mr. and Mrs., Heshiguchi,
mother's cousins, who operated a furniture shop in Seattle
on lower Jeckson Streét, decided to return to Japan with theilr
children. (They hsd been the same people who had encoursged
father and mother to immigrate.) Father decided to vuy out
this business, snd so it was that he finally reelized the am-
bition with which he started work in America. The femily mov-
Seattle and established living quartere in back of the
a smsell space that was tightly vpacked with old snd new
furnitvre. Pather would go sbouvt the city purchasing used
furnitvre, sand them down with mother's help, =m& repaint them,
and sedl them for a good profit., Within a short time the busi-
expanded sufficiently svch that father felt it neces-
to open a lﬁfger store, so he lesged a large store a block
from the 0ld one on the corner of Maynard and Jackson Street,
'he location was near the center of the Japsnese business dis-
and the bulk of father's trade was with the Jspenese im-
increasing in Sesttle through this
Euslneés pfospered, father took the basement of the
took snother bssement across the

street for still more storage space, added space for a repair
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shop, and branched out into the sale of hardwsre and sporting
goods. Within two or three years, he had four or five men
working for him, most of fkem whom were known to him through
ken connections. There were Hidska-san and Maeds-san who were
both from Miyssski-ken and had worked with ¥ather in Winslow.
(It should be added that the Miyszaki-ken people in Seattle
were very few in numbers. Father was the most successful of
the group, and the others looked upon him for sdvice and aid.)
Miyszawa-san was not from the same ken, bunt fsther had Lecome
acquainted with him somewhere and gadded him to the staff.
There were others who received their first opportunities in
America from father znd then drifted on to some other work;
in most instances they were from the same ken. But I am told
that the person who delighted me the most as a child just out
team
of the crib was the driver of father’s/hmxaa and wagon, a
powerful, big fellow that I can still remember, whom, it is
sgid, I used to call "Cracker" perhaps becavse he cracked the
whip,

Beginning with the back-of -the-shop home, ovur femily's
residence was graduslly improved through seversl moves. The
first move was to 2 flat in = rowhouse on 9th Avenue and
Washington Street in an area that waes being well settled with
Japanese, a distriet that was actually already in the process
of deterioration but which provided fairly decent reg&idences

for an immigrant group. Very soon, the femily moved sgain,

this time to 2 house on 1lth and Waeshington directly across

the street from the Hashiguchi's home. (Chosaku and Riku
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Hashicuchi are my uncle and aunt who are now at the IMinidoka
Center end are not to be confused with the first lr, and Mrs.
Haghisuchi mentioned in this account from whom father bought
the furniture store. All the Hashiguchis, including my mother,
are related, but to complicate the relationships further, the
merrisces in the case of both Hashiguchis were between cousins.
Thus my mother was related by blood to all of the uncles and
aunts who have been mentioned,) The latter move was to a resi-
dence farther removed from the center of the Japanese district
than were the former homes., It was at the house on 1lth Avenue
+that T was born.

I was born on July 29, 1912.

my father, and for the Japanese community---for my

son of the family hed been born, and for the community
day, and the day therefore
marked the beginning of the e ( Taisho. Iiy mother
jokingly relates that father was very much upset because
people of the community were more concerned about the incoming
of the new emperor than about his newborn first son,
from the joke it seems clear
with having & son, His friends
girn that I should be born on the very day of the open-
new ega, and I was inevitably destined to bear the symbol

of my neme., Name picking in my case seems %o

weeks., 1t was agreed that part of my name
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strongly urzed that I be cal Mesaru" which is
mon boys name

character SHO may 134, the sound

characters ( Others suggested the

have been satisfied
acecording to mother, he would sit o1
where he did his best thinking, and "spend

hours? thinking about the problem.
these periods of meditation,
written in
bov™,
has ever since been 42 L f embarrassment %o

3

ifiecate reads, "Shotaro Young Miyamoto", but I

cer
used the name Young, It seems that father had the intention
lebelline me "Junior", but as a result of a

came out with th lea of "the young Miyamoto.™

T IRy d iste gl ided that the name

'hen I was about eigh
"Young" would not do at all,
name, so they arbitrarily selected the name "Frank" which wa
added to my birth record yvears later, I
very early took to calling me "8ho", for Shotaro was an unusual
and awkward name to pronounce.

far as I know, I was brought into the world by e mid-

wife, Takeda Samba-san (Midwife Takeda), who was also pr ecent

at the time of my younger sister's birth. remember her well

for in later y she occasionally visited mother, end on these

occasions mother would point out to us that Takeda-san had been

present at our birth and the lattex a1 mark on how we had

tiost of my Japanese friends
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grown., As 8 boy I now and then saw her around town, aslways

walking by herself, a small, wizened woman of about my mother's

age 0f whom I edweesss felt thet there was something dried up
inside her. She was not merried. Mother trested her with a
sense of obligation snd es a person who, in s very limited
sense, was inside the family, but it seemed toO
reself as a "servant" rather than as
on the family.

.me that I was always very dark-skinned,

o

¥ Ever

gnd only son, c1d a special place in the family.

merked at the time of my birth, "Well, I'm forty now,

the time Shotaro is twenty, I'll be sizty," ss if he

that he could ¢ me grow to manhood sooner. Mother

fear ful that something might happen 1 that she

1y csreful to

and it seems that she once bundled me in the crib with an ex-
ceseive number of blankets ss a result of which I caught a colad
and then developed into o case of pneumonia. This was to be
the only serious 1lness I ever hed in my life. Photographs

of me as a bsby show me to be a healthy looking, chubby baby.
Another picture of me at the sge © ree taken at the City Park

near our home shows me in a corduroy suit with a drovm strapped

over my shoulders wearing a "Dutch Eob" as 1i: affectation ©

o]

1y |
Little Lord Fasuntelroy., Other snapshots taken abovt this time

indicete that our main contascts were with our relatives, the

Hashiguchis, who slready hed & large family of boys, others from
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. Miyazgki-ken, and the men who worked at father's store.

It was about 1914 that our femily moved again, this time
to 16th and Jackson Street, still ffrther from the center of
the Japanese community, My earliest recollections sre of

wooden
this o0ld, large house, ga/structtre wkik psinted in grey with
wide gebles, a wide gerden surrovnding it, and a still lsrger
field for a backyard where we children nsed to play. Ité lo=
cation was still within ten blocks of the Japsnese business
district, and not very much more distant from the center of
the city, but the movement was toward the periphery of the
Japanese community. There must hsve been nine or ten rooms
in the bvilding, and a number of strange, dark closets that
provided me endless pleasvre in exploring, all of which rented
for about forty or forty-five dollars a month. When we first
moved in, it to me that we only occupied two bedrooms
downstairs, while the upstsirs fooms were occupied by Hidska-
san, Miyamswa=-ssn, snd one or two others who worked for father.
o the children, these ojisans (literslly, "uncle", but a term
applied in Jspanese more generally to any =2dult msle friend
of the family) seemed like continuous sourcese of bounty, for
they spent freely in brineging okashi (Jepsnese candies and coOk-
ies), toys, snd other articles of pleasure to us. Both Hidaka-
sam and Miyazawa-san were great fishermen, the greatest in the
world as it seemed to me then, for I remember one large salmon
that Hidake-ssn brought home which, when laid out on the kitchen
table, seemed bigger than myself. In later years, I understood

Fo . Jia + . " e
better the nature of the relationship between these men and
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‘father that csused them to give so greely, slthough as a child

I simply assumed that they were good-hearted men who had nothing

better to do than to provide us with gifte. The underlying

conception was that they were obligated to father, they were

bachelors with money to spend, and they could best show their

eratitude by showering uvs children with gifts, Christmas

in tbose days was a day to look forward to, for the men

would spend ten or fifteen dollare each on the children.

As these ojisang were marri and had their own femidies, the

size and = 2tivenes : he ei fts showed marked deteriora-

tion,-- it f some di at firet because I

had come io expeet s8ll m sati ing gifts from them,
On April 23, 1914, my -] ger sister, Fumiko, wae bormn.

3

With her birth, our family was comple ted The family was now
who wWas
young-
er than May, myself, and ni who was almos TS younger
than I. Isuruko, the ster born in pan who was 01ld than
May, had died a year ‘before my Hirth as a resvlt of a tonsil

and sdenoid operati fother sometimes told of this incident

with remorse, for.slthough the public shool instructors hsd

strongly urge

removed, mother had hesi ' for s long time vecause of hex

fear of at s ratld me However, she was finally
persuaded tha ) ] was harmless and that it woudd

be to Tsuruko's advantage, and my sister was teken to th Seattle
Urthopedic Hospital for the operation. During or following the

4+

operation, s serious hemmorhsge occurred that covld not be check-
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died at the hospital even before mother could
Bver afterwards, mother regretted that she head

sion for the operation, and whenever sny jues-

removing the caildzen's tonesils, mother would

Tsuruko's grsve was at the Capi Hill Ceme-
nunbter of other

B oy S, :
agriterwara our

allowed Nobu, who was
Mobv wounld fre-

wonder-

Tery shortly,
ad a brown, &
nct

Sunday mornings, I wounld scesmper

still resting, snd would clam=-

-

The game would then begin, for while he lay

&

34!

his btack he would plant his feet on my stomsch snd then

boost me in the = with a qvick movement of the legs. I would

f1y through the air while he held my hends and I reste
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sole of his feet, and at the peak of the arc I would be ster-

ing down at my father's smiling face 8 great long distasnce be-
Then would come the dreadfully exciting descent back

to the 0ld position sgain; =all of this to bte repeated over

gnd over again vntil father was too tired to play with

I must heve been irritatingly persisteadt sbout playing

rame for in time father tired of throwing me around in

menner and mother suggested that I was getting too bi

too 0ld for such play. I understood that I wasn't to

be 1ifted in this manner and accepted the fact, asnd I

I even realized from looking at father's face that he

tired of playing with me in this way rather than that I had

o

grown too big for him to 1ift me. It was a dissppointment,
tut it was one of the first experiences that contributed to
rstanding of what growing up meant.
I cen remember were tTwo
lived hslf a block
s year old-

then I, but they were close

spe t0 Le our playmates.

to girls's geames

to me then, was full of interesting

crayon, cutting out and pasting together paper boEes, snd most

interesting of all, she knew how to fold a sheét of paper tO
& s p

make & crsne (bird) with its inside blown out or a paper bsll

that one inflated by blweing into a small hole. Mother apparent-
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ly didn't know these paper tricks, but Setsuko had leazned

these things from her mother and we were always anxious to

learn from her, I later began to sense thst the Yamads fa-

mily was more Japanegey than our own, though how I sensed it

I am not sure. Emiko wsys called her older sister, néésan
(meaning, elder sister), but in our home we never used the
practice of using néédan (elder sister) or niisan (elder brother ),
although this was the practice among families that taught their

children proper Japanese. Mother did teach us Japsnese proprie-
ties, but she was not strict sbout these matters.

I was four yesrs 0ld when I first started to sttend kinder-
garten, s mission kindergarten that was operated in the basement
of the Jspsnese Methodist Church on Washington Street four uLlocks

rom our home, Both of my older sisters had attended this
school, which was taught by a kind Casucasian woman, and at the
time I first started, my cousin, Shugo, was already a leade

of the boys there., The first 7 that fsther took mes-it we
wEE alwayse father who took us chi? n to sehool on the
day of our attendance--,
seal on a long, semi-circular row of low tab:
mediately handed é piece of paper an . felt extreme-~
ly shy smong all the strsnge children, but I proceeded to be-
come absorbed in drswing a number of irrgeular eircles on the
peprer until the whole sheet was a mass of lines. 1 was also
hesitating about Jjoining in with the other chiddren in the
games, but this period of shyness hust has#te been short-lived

for the next thing I recsll is that I hsd attached myself to
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Shugo and was trying to emulate him in everything he did. I

remember only two persons in my kindergarten clssses; one was
Shugo and the other, "Tinkie"™ Yoshida. They were the two big-
gest boys in the clesss--they were big as children and they are
both bigger than the average nisei today for both stand nearly
gix feet téll--, but I svppose I remember them best because
their adventures seemed the most exciting. ZPeople who remember
Shugo as a little boy describe him as being a somewhat buvllying,
mischievous youngster who wes always getting into some scrape
but he and Tinkie somehow had the knack of drswing

the younger boys arouvnd them and I loved nothing better than
to be included in their group. A photograph of this class
which is still preserved in the family albuvm shows all the

fellows on the top stairs--both Shugo and Tinkie are
shown there presenting a self-assured look--while I am shown
with the smallest oneg on the bottom stair,sested in the rieht
hend corner, ¢ 18 innocent looking figure with an "angelic"
look. Al e pupils were nisei.

cannot believe those who say that they suddenly became
sware of their racisl difference from the msjority group afiEx
through some striking sgpemxanexperience after resching ado-
lescence, for it seems to me that I wss yuite awere of the d4if-
ference between a hskujin (Caucasian) end a nihonjin (Jspane 56 )
by the time I was in the kindergarten, althouvgh there had never
been sny specisl incident to bring the difference home to me,
This consciousness must have grown on me grsdually, through the
difference in words thst were spplied to the groups, the dif-

their
ference in apoeasrance, snd even the difference in/swe¥¥ body
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odor. To be sure, I had no fear of discrimination snd pre-
judice from Csucasiang as I lster lesrned to have, buvt I felt
somewhat shy in their presence. They were merely s class of
people to whom I was unsccustomed. Once when I was sbout four
or five, mother took us children downtown to one of the large
department stores. She was interested in dresses and gome
cloth materisl, a boring buvsiness to me, but I became very
much excited as we psssed the toy department. I became g0
absorbed with the delightfulness of that department that I
was juite mnaware that the others hed passed on to another
section, and it was only when I turned my attention to find-
ing my mother and sisters that I observed there were only

that

hskujin people sround me and/my mother's fesmilier appesrance wa
nowhere in sight. I became penic stricken end burst into
tears; I cen recall &he flurry of interest I created among

the people about me and a kindly faced floorwaslker bending
down over me end staring i quiringly; and then there was
mother hurrying up with a concerned look in her eyes and my
eisters tagging at her skirt., When I entered kindergarten, I

new that my tescher was a hskujin, a person who wouldn't un-
derstand the Jageﬁese langvage on which I wes first brought up.
On hot summer days, &s che hvrried around the classroom, I
would cstich a sweet, pungent body odor that I had never recog-

assumed@ thet that was 2 charascter-

me sharply conscious of myself ags a Japanese. During a recess

=
-
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some of the children were playving outside, but when they tried

to re-enter the schoolroom, a white girl, a tou£h+ little Jewish

or 1talian c¢hild of the neighborhood, blocked the doorway and
wouldn't let a smell group of children in. I have always been
i_'l

easily irritated by people who take unfair advantage of others,

especially in a bullying manner, and the sight of this girl who
wag a little bigecer than those whom she was fending off aroused
me to interfere. 1 said something to the effect that she ought
to let the children in, but she made some quick, impudent retort
that I didn't know Wwow to counter, I could only say, "Well.....
saWelll,eiaes HWELLL. .v." The little glirl cat-called basck at me,
"Well, well, well, Can't you say anything more than that." I
felt stupid, but I ectually couddn'?t say more then that., As 1T
later went over the incident to myself, my anger arose at the
impudence of the girl and chagrin at my stupidity deepened, but
the idea that moet forcefully struck me was that I was at am dis-
advantage in en argument in Fnglish egainst a white child because
I wasn't as accustomed as she to speaking Fnglish. TIn fact, my
shorteoming in arguments of the sort was my inability to desl
with a8 auick-witted opronent by striking hack effectively--a
situation that freocuently appeared in my arguments and cuarrels
with Nobu whose tongue was alwayvs auicker and sharper than mine--
i s
but at the moment/was inclined to esEribe my ignominious defeat
to my recial background,
some of
On the whole/the.mﬁin features of my personality were becom-

ing evident while I was still but a child., As the above incident

indicates, I already showed a lack of reseurcefulness in dealing
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with difficult situations that confronted me abruptly. I was
guick to grasp the proper rules of a game, but people who played
without recard for #we rules always confounded me, What was also
evident was a cheracteristic dis inclinastion to react sharply and
with outzoine emotion to external stimuli., Hven as a child T
tended to be reserved, and I was rather inclined to shyness for

a boy. I loved to be active, but if I were forced to be alone,

T could withdrew into & world of brillient mental imagery. Iio-
ther recalls that the kindergarten teacher visited her one day
and expressed concern about my behavior at school, She explained
that I was extremely absent minded in class, that I would often
pay no attention to what the teacher was sa%ing, and sometimes

not even show interest in what the other pupils were doing. MO~

ther used to enjoin me to show more alertness and not permit
my mind to wan ) much, not to be so bon-ysri (hezy minded,
moonstruck, foggy-brained). In later years this charscteristic
expressed itself in a tendency to become deeply absorbed and
preoccupied in certain ob jects of interest and to become obli-
vious to the activity about me. The trail was an sdvantage as
well as & dicadvantage for I could concentrate on things that
interested me, but'I was glso inclined to
and a lack of alertness and quickne:

It ig difficult to determine what set this patlern of be~

havior in me. I am inclined to believe that

a matter of tempersment, an inborn predisposition

ality. There are those who possess unusually f

gctions, but I imagine that tests would show that I am only
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average or less than aversge in this respect. I imsgine, too,
thet I might show up fai¥ly well in tests of motor coordination
bvt any svperiority in such tests would arise not so much from
quickness of coordination but rather from a well organized co-
ordination. Organizastion hass generelly been essy for me, but
been in an insbility to respond juickly, Apart
rom physiological snd innate conditions, however, the nature
of my vpbringing no doubt contributed toward my day-dresming
tendency. Neither of my parents were inclined towards quick
decisions and guick action, although mother was frejguvently in-
tultive and sometimes jump to conclusions, Fether was always
slow and deliberate; before entering on sny activity, he would
prepare cerefully and get a1l the necessary equipment at hand
before starting, Mother was an indecisive person who lacked

important
confidence when making/decisions, and her excessive habit of

worrying was actually of neurotic proportions. "For instance,

g8 a child I responded to the
xiety in mother, snd I would feel tensions within me and vivid
images of possible'dangers would pass through my mind, I have
often wondered whether women trsined in Japan might not be more
inclined to anxiety states than the women of modern Americe.
Moreover, mother was basically a timid person who was

) X we cocre
overly conscious of the hazsrds of life. As chlldren,Aehe con-

stantly werned we-aginst one activity or another because of the

dangers involved, and this vehavior was o evident in her that
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father frejquently hed to admonish her against it. We hesrd
lgter that father told mother, "If you btring up the children
to fear everything, they'll turn out to be so timid and fesr-
dangers and
ful that they won't be sble to face any of the/hardships of
ortunately, father was s direct contrast to mother
for he never displayed his emotions in cri-
tical situations, his sctions w liberate and self assured,
and his bearing was a picture of stav One phase in the
development of my personality, f a8 been a struggle with-
in myself to overcome fear snd timidity with the courage drawn

from the imasge of my father.

Because 1
chatter-

box Oor be alkative as my er s The idea was that I should
be strong and silent (the samurai ideal, I presume), I learned
to meintain a juiet,reserve especially in company, and I would
be rewarded when visitors would remark what a otonmashil (guiet

proper) btoy I was. PFsther, whom I ddolized, was himself an

remely reserved.and taciturn men, affectionate and kind

children but with & certain barrier of sternness and
ness that excluded me from a completely
him, Silence became a t00

e

thet I could hide my ignorsnce behind its
knowing look, and I would avoid all kinds of difficulfies that
11d become involved in by maint: e a studied silence.

the gra schoeol I lesrned the motto: "Elojuence
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silver, silence

of wisdom

al control, the

g child

seemdiy

was urn g

csuse of hunger or

dier often has to go night

think of

heregfter

weakness,

after
reasoning,
used earlier,

egsentiglly the same.

golden," I Telt

I hsed learned

emotions byhind a mask,

not so much ag a8

that the motto stated s

through experience. Yet,

fall of the

I achieved

I could read their minds

Coming back to

training &gesinst verbal excess reil

reserve

stoiecal

stoi

to wince at psin or cry ve-

"o Ten . 5
A*JE8panese

or sleep.

through, how can

regarded as

hear chil-

I refrained far as possible

a2S
(==

at least in front of my father.

type of training, of course, came

sufficiently in age to understand

that whatever methods of trein

On the

vihole, my mother's ¢hild trsining
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ing period because he apparently didn't like his own work, iMiss
Stiteh told me to teke this young fellow to Miss Mahon, I wasg
happy to think that 1 had been selected for a responsgsible job,
especiallyrof conducting a 22A student to the principal,
felt it & little hersh to send a boy to the principal
cause he smeared his paintings. Miss Stiteh, I thought,
seem to understand the boy, and I didn't relish the task of hav-
ineg to teke a friend of mine to be punéshed. After I had taken
him to the prinecipal's office, the door was closed to me and 1
never found out what took place in that office. I had pictures
of the black belt coming off it ( nd the mistery of that
office became even more awe
But there wes one occasion when I was myveelf called into the
princiapl's office with two other boys. 1t seems that we had been
told not to go outside the wooden fence that marked the school
ground, but three of us found a loose board and crawled out into
I had no sense of doing something wrong, but the next
I knew, I was being hauled into Miss Mahon's office.

feared that at any moment the black belt would be taken off the
wall, I felt extremely guilty snd sheepish and frightened=--though
I might just as well have been resentful st the injustice of beige
punished for something that I didn't know about, I somehow felt
that 1 had ruined the excellent behevior record established by
my older sisters and that I could hardly look my parents in the

course, it was actually the merest delinquency, but the

scolding that was given us made me feel that I

had committed a major crime,




I am today. My mother used to say of me that I was "maké-zirain
(hate to lose; competitive) and I must have shown it in wvarious
wayvs at home and at school, One day Miss Stiteh had us play a
came, & contest, in which we were given a peenut and & length of
atrinc, We were to tie one end of the string to the peanut, and
placine the other end in our mouth, we were to get the peanut vo
our mouth without the use of our hands by menipulating our lips,
The first person in the class to accomplish the feat was, of
course, the champion. While we were cetting ready for the con-
test, however, some of us became interested in swinging the
peanut around in circles, and mine somehow became ‘engaged with
+hat of another pupil in such a way that it wouldn't be unravelled,
hard as I worked to get Ul znot mtied, they wouldn't come
out, so, the teacher disqualified us from the game and the others
went ahead with their contest while the two of us
sidelines, I was infuriated at the stupidity of the other Tel-
low, at my own stupidity, and my jnability to participate in the
contest for which there was a prize end at which T thought 1

should meke a good showing, I vidgidly recall bursting into tears,

and though I somehow felt ashamed of crying about such a thing,

T couldn't restrain the tears of frustration., I fTelt resentful
of the tescher because she wouldn't give us time to tie another
string to a peanut end participate in the game, I suppose her
intention was to teach us not to fool around if we wanted to join
in games with others, but I'm sure that wasn't the moral I re-
ceived-~-I only felt that liiss Stitch- had been unkind in not giv-

ing us a chence to join with the other children in the contest.
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I imagine that more was made of patriotism, the flag cere-
mony, and other ritusls of loyelty, at the lsin Street School
than at most other grammar school. If it was not simply be-
cause the school was composed slmost entirely of children of
immigrants, it was certsinly because of Miss ishon. che was,

I imseine,e womsn of deep convictions, s militant telmperament,
and I suspect her chief gim in life was to make the nisei good
Americans. In this school, the singing of the nationsl anthem,
the flsg sslute, the loyaslty osth, and the ceremonies of pa-
triotic holidays, were events that occurred frequently snd were
carried out with a grest amount of gusto and precision, When I
think of some of the JACL leaders who developed in Seattle, fel-
lows like James Saksmoto, Takeo Nogaki, and others, I cen't help
feeling thst the affirmstions of loyalty made in this school must
have left its impression on these fellows.

At the same time that I started grammar school, I slso began

taking Japsnese lessons at the Seattle Kokugo-gakko (National-

Language School). My sisters were attending, and I thought noth-
ing of attending two schools in e day; I took it as & matter of
course. The school was located two blocks from our home between
King snd Weller streets on 16th Avenue. At the time I entered,
there must hsve beden three or four hundred nisie attending, snd
the building, a wooden structure built on a wide, open field,

had ten or twelve classrooms for =£ll the grades up to the ninth.

Dur ing the nine years that I attended, the student populstion gra-

dually expanded,'and the school building hsd to be expanded ac-

cordiingly, until in time it was large enough to accommodate spout

one thousand students with some crowding. On the whole, I learre d
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#ery l1ittle Japenese despite the length of time I spent there,
but I becsme acquainted with & large number of nisei whom I nev-
er would have gotten to know otherwise, snd I still know msny
of those who were in the school at the time I sttended.

The first grade was taught by Tskabstske-sensei (Teacher
Takabatske), which was the manner in which we addressed her
as well ss all the teschers we had. She was the wife of the

kOchd-sensei (Princispl), & quiet gentlewoman, snd I always

felt thet she was a much more kindly and likeable person theah
her husband, Mr. Tekavatke, Except for the subjects taught,

I saw relsatively little difference vetween Msin St. School and
the Japanese Language School, for they were both ejuipped in
much the ssme way and there were the familiar Japsnese faces
all sround me many of whom were slso my classmates st the other
school. After the public school was dismissed sbout three in
the afternoon, I would drop in at my father's store on the way
home, drop in st home for a bite of food (I wss a goummand),
play sround the Japanese school yard until four when our classes
were called. This school too was extremel}y pxeci%ﬁ, and all

the students would have to line up at the main entrance when

the school bell rang (they didn't have an electric bLell as at

the puvlic school) to march into our respective classes. The
lighting in the corridor inside was poor, vut it was always kept
extremely clean and there was always a heavy smell of floor oil
about the hslls and classrooms.

The Langusge School was the same as the public school; and
yet it was different. There was more sSeriousness and discipline

in one sense, yet the students showed less interest in study and
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more easily got out of hand than at the public school. One of

the first lessons of discipline which we leanred was that when
we were not writing or reasding, we were to sit with our hsnds
folded behind our bscks. I velieve this was their idea of keep-
ing attention and slso of & rest period. Slpppy posture in
either standing or sitting or carelessness in reciting or answer-
ing the teacher were immediste objects of reprimend. Conscientius
child that I was, I slways tried to follow these rules to the
letter of the regusltions., I think I must have been an exemplary
pupil from the standpoint of behavior and doecility to auvuthority.
This type of discipline broke down easily, however, =nd there
were always a few incorrigibly mischievous children in the classes.
One Loy nsmed Satoshi Masude whom we slways called "lMonks" was
always bubbling over with comic behsviop and funny remarks., He
was the worst behavior protlem in the class, but I think he was
also the fasvorite of 811 the pupils, and even of some of the teach-
ers. He was small and dark, and indeed looked and acted somewhat
like a monkey. He would mimic anybody, accomplishing it wath
antics that seemed to us indescribsbly funny, 2nd the class wags
slways bursting into lsuechter about something he had done. If
the teacher reprimanded him, he would give & look of pained sur-
prise but he would be =t it sgain the next minute. There were
glso the vigger fellows who would tease the girls, talk to esch
other during the class period, snd pay no sttention to the les-
sons the teacher wes tryine to get scross. I suppose the main
difficulty was that the pupils, at least the fellows, were not
interested in studying Japanese, and couldn't restrain the over-

flow of energy after veing in class most of the day, but there
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was very little lesrning going on among the toys, znd sfter the
first or second grades, most of the fellows leerned little or
no Japsnese at this school.

One dark day, Takabataske-sensei became very angry when
the fellows got especially out of hand, snd after stopping the
recitation that had veen going on, proceeded to thoroughly
reprimand the pupils. I've forgotten now_what the occasion
was for her snger, but I recall that she spoke with almost a
despair in her voice. It was a dark, gray day outside, the
atmosphere was gloomy, the pupils held a guilty silence, and
for some inexplicable reason I burst out in tears. Takabatke
sensei was talking to the class in genersl, there was nothing
in her outburst directed personally at me, and yet for some
reason I felt that I carried the guilt of the whole class on my
shoulders. I felt very much ashamed of this display afterwards;
the other pupils must have wondered what xind of "sissy" 1 was
to cry when the tescher was scolding the whole class; but I was
somehow impressed by the tone of helpless anger in her voice.

I don't believe I was given to crying more than most other young-

sters of my sge, though perhaps I wes, but X ad@ure I must have

been sensitive and easily frightened.

Looking bsck upon my language school training, I feel that
the requirements were not strict enough and the instruction not
systematic enough for the pupils to learn as much as they might
have. I am sure that hsd I veen pressed, I could have lesrned
to read and write Jspanese with some facility during the eight

or more yesrs that I sttended, but as things were, I like the rest




Autobiography

of the pupils tended to forget the characters almost as rapidly
as we learned them. Moreover, the course had very little rela-
tion to everyday life; the one hour or hour snd a hald that we
daily spent at the school was merely an unpleasant interlude
that we had to get by somehow evely day. We started out with
Book 1 of the Toku-hon (Reading Book) which was composed of
pictures and the names of the items shown. There were also

the forty-eight kana characters of the simple Japasnese alpha-
be@ that we had to learn; we were to learn the hira-gans char-
acters in the second grsde. The writing period in the beginning
class was largely taken up with drawing lbdénes and circles--=a
somewhat insane business since it was totally unrelsted to any-
thing that I was interested in--, but we later progressed to
writing the charscters themselves., There were but a few things
in the classroom that most of the students enjoyed, and one of
them was the story telling period when the tescher would tell

& Japaunese folk story or about some Japanese hero., And among
the distasteful requirements of the school was that groups of
students in turn hsd to remain at school one mighk afternoon

every week after the class was out to do the o=-tooban (monitor-

ing), that is, the janitor work of cleasning up our classroom

with vroom end dustcloth. The woye and ghe girls worked in
separate groups, end the voys always tried to find ways of
rushing through their work as guickly as possible., Some of the
fellows were particulsrly careless about the clean-up and would
spend half the time throwing erasers and chalk sround, but I

. am sure I was one of the couscientious ones.
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My sister, Nobu, was constitutionglly = wesk child and when
she was in the second grade, she became seriously ill with some
stomach ailment thet kept her in bed for over half a jear and
invalided her for & year. I presume thet this long period of
illness in her esrly years must heve affected her personglity
for she later proved to te the most unstasble of the children,
the one with whom I juarrelled most violently, and could easily
ve indisposed when things did not go as she wanted to. But her
illness was also the source of s family decision that was to
give us children some of the hsppiest childhood experiences.
Our fsmily doctor was Dr. Yoshimura, a plessant, professionsl
looking, mustached issei whom we all liked very much, snd who
came to be one of our family frienmds. He called in Csucssian
specislists for consultation on Nobuls case, and the sdvice
wes that she would benefit by more outdoor life. It was this
which led to my parent's decieion to spend the summer months
st s beach, snd father selected a place st Fountelroy on the
Puget Sound near the city limits. Our summer house was nothing
more than a tent house ejuipped for family life, but to me it
had g1l the eglamor of s fine summer home., Mr. Tskeuchi, the
publisher ff the Gxéat Northern News (Tskhoku Newspaper), had
a bessd (resort) about two hundred yards from our place on

Braves Point, & regular house with a fine versnda, ovut I never

thought in those days asbout the difference vetween their place

and ours. EBetween Mr. Tskeuchi's plsce and ours, there was
snother house, = smaller one than the former, which was owned
by a Caucassisn who kept & number of beautifvl setter dogs, vut

for a few summers Dr. Yoshimure remted this place. Our three
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femilies became fast friends, snd we later made it a practice

Footnote. There were probsbly only two or three fami-
lies among the Seattle Japanese who had a vesso.(summer resort).
The best known was Mr. Furuya's besso on Bainbridege Island, a
lerge place with a greenhouse snd fsrming 1snd on the besch at
Crystel Spring. Furuyas was & Seattle banker and the richest
locsl Jepsnese. Idr. Takeuchi's resort was referred to as
Seiran no bessd (the resort of Seiman), the nsme being a refer-
ence to his penname, For a long time, I always thought my father
wes calling him "sailor" snd didn't realize that lir. Tekeuchi
hsd = pennsme. It should be added that it &s a practice, almost
an affectation, smong Japanese writers to use a penname. We
never spoke of our place as a LessD, for one thing because fa-
ther didn't believe in elatorsteness veyond functional necessity,
but also because the tenthouse could hsrdly be called a rescrt.

Today, the beach nesr Fauntelroy where our beachhouses were.
has been completely transformed into a municipasl veach and park,
still retaining something of its old wilderness, uvut now peopled
with hunireds of beach-seekers hn hot summer days whose coming
hes slso brought with it a certsin smount of commercialization.
#here Mr. Takeuchi's summer house was, there is now a bathing
pool snd his house has been removed. Nhen we first went to the

some time sbout 1917 or 1918,

FPauntelroy Beach,/ however, our place was a half a mile from the
street car line right below & densely wooded hill,. There were
houses strung slong. the besch about s hundred jards apart, but
it was otherwise a guiet lonely place. To get from the street
car stop to our house, it was necessary to walk through the
densely wooded forest to the top of the cliff overlooking our
place, walking along s narrow footpath nhg%?weve blocked Dby

dozens of fallen logs some of which I covld hardly clamber OVer

because they were too lsrge, From the top of the hill, there

was a steep path thst one slid down wetching to avoid the nettles
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that

/erew in patches on all sides among the other vegetation, and at

+he bottom of the steep hill, the path emerged almost immediately
behind our tenthouse, lother and we children had trouble hiking

over these roads, so father, Mr, Takeuchi, and the inu-no-jiisan

(0ld men with the dogs) worked during the first summer to clear
the fallen logs, widen engd grade the path down the hill and even
make an auto road several hundred yvards into the woods from the
car stop and the strebts., I think father did a good share of this
work which was a matter of pride to me for I always thought of the
roads as "father's f&eﬁ.“ Father was a tireless worker once he
set upon a task. The same paths were improved by the park depart-
ment wh

g T % I?lve or six 4 i
perk vears later, As a child of/ fews—er—Ffive, I was always a little
£imid about walking through the woods over this long path, and when
T was alone., I would hurry along for feer that some wild beast would
suddenly emerce from the thick, green silence around me.

behind our tenthouse, there was & huge fir tree, perhaps

in diameter, towering over the spot where our house was

located. During the summer thunderstorms, mother was always wor-

ried that one of the lisghtgning bolts would strike this tree and

our house, end this thought used to frishten me. A4S the little man
in the house when father wasn't home,‘I.used to pley brave, but

T mentelly harbored the picture of lightMning streaking down the
sreat tree and striking our fregile roof. During such thunderstorms
mother would meke a paper doll out of sheafs of paper and hang it

from & bush in front of the house She explained that they did this

in Jepan, and that it prevented lightning from striking at that spot.
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i think I alwave conegidered this & dubious bit of magic, yet when
+he thunderstorms occurred and an ominoug gloom hung over the sea
end the woods about us, I used to half believe that her story must
be true. Once when lightning did strike one of the trees some dis-
tance from our house, we rejoiced that the paper doll had given us
protection. But I doubt that mother herself seriously believed
this story, for she never brousht up the matter in later years,

but we all joined in on the zeme.,

=

stvle bathhouse that father built a short
our house, and he had to carry buckets of sea water
i1l it every night. Our drinking water came from a weit
spring about & couple of hundred feet down the beach from our
house, and I often struggled over the rough path with a bucket
almost too larze for me to carry. A family of muskrat, or more

likely mountain retg, had its negt this creek and muddied

the water, so father uced to set a kexyifyimw small trap with
terrifving teeth, I used to feel scueamish about seeing

mel in a trap, but at the same time the idea of a hunt excited me
end we children would shout that father had caught a "beaver"
evervtime one of the rats wesp caught.

On the whole, -it was more like cemping out than spending the

summer at a summerhouse. There was wooden flooring and wooden walls

reaching four feet eabove the floor, but over us there was only a
canvas tent. lMother did a ler cooking on a portable kere-
stove, though it was arze substantial one; and our beds

over them, Lieing in bed

cuiet mornines, I would listen to fthe acorns

large alder tree hthat leaned over our tenthouse,




I would count the minutes un the next one fell with a dull
thud on the canvas sometimes & ould scramble

cenvas, but it

sauirrelX or only =an ! Pl ing down th ANy nd we chil-
dren would arsue as to which it was We seldom proved our point,

nowever, for by the time we would dash o of bed to look up at

the roof, there was generally neither ?hOﬁl?ﬁ*Sﬂuirrel iﬂsi“ht.

e had & popch with drift oz railinzs that looked directly out

on the sea; it was aslways [ yaant having supper thez after father
returned from i shop ,Wh 6! sun would be bending low ower the
Olvmpie Mountaing across ti U m us, the warm evening and

heavily wooded
the/hill end behind us seemed

S

and we would ravage the
thing that bothered
well, was to
suddenly come out on our porch,as
just at a time we were
a Japanese dinner, for father would
restaural . mmchtime and prefe: | Japanese dishes in the evendnz,

like hiding

estare at

house, though I suppose it was asctually on public property,

T would feel that these strangers had no right using our path,
father built.i

the gpoceries wag somet ing of a problem in that out

father bouscht a rowboat with which to 2o

ncoln Beach, & half mile distance by way of
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than that by boat sinee the beach curved in-

wards, Lincoln Beach had a flock of beachhouses, a park, and

several stores, so that it was like going to town to vigit there,
could
Our rowbeat was large, for all six of us/ride it at one time, but

= B ‘
even at five yvears of age I had learn* to take it out by myself.

That wes something to talk about in our family and 21l our friends

would hear of it with "guj | admiration"--the little man of

pr-

the house was, of course, ero who never tired of dis-

playving his skill when others were around, In the mornine when
the water was calm, I would set out, usually with Nobu, sometimes

with mother and all the kids, and row over to Lincoln Beach., It

wasntt easy work although it was 2 matter of pride to me to cover
the distance, and I think mother must have thoughtfully kept
trips at 2 minimum., T never felt ocuite at home at Lincoln

the people were strangers from whom I kept my distance,

have appeared & onuiet, reserved figure.

—— oo '

1t was when I was at the beach that T made my first Caucasian

friends. They were three brothers of a family that had & beach-

house about a hundred yvards down the beach from us., The oldest

must have been five vears older than I, and the others somewhat

closer to my age but definitely bigger than myself. I imegine it
must have been when they came to warm themselves at our beachfire
that we got acquainted, or it might have been because thev borrowed

our rowboat or the canoe. They were very friendly and took me in

1

with them when they. made a raft or playe® games on the beach, but

because they were older and bigger than I,

thelr games., One thing I shall never forget, however, is a birth-

SR

day present which they made for me, a "beautiful" battleship cut
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dut of driftwood which they brought to me freshly painted in battle-
ship gray., 1 can remember the oldest boyv coming down the beach
with something on a sheet of newspaper,trailed
my surprise when my sister told m hat the boys had a birthday
present for me, and my inner exciteme: ) ,‘unspoken gratitude at
receiving such a magnificent gift. Even as my friend modestly
offered me the gift, I stared at the gleam of the paint in the sun,
the funnel and guns n ut of wooden pegs, and the line of the
ship that hed been carefully cut out. I could hardly wait =mfor the
paint to dry so that I might test out the model ship. A few days
later, mother had something for me to give the boys. Because of
the battleship, I felt eternally grateful to my friends down the
beach and thought of them, especially the oldest one, as unusual
able to make anything out of wood., After the second sum-
family did mot return to the beach, and the beach somehow

the same thet vear, It was the firgt tin - el aig-

logine & friend: I often wondered Wwh

almost all my time playing the iﬂFhe water or on

the moment I arose until I went to bhed, I was in
suit, and mother says that I was the blac t ehild she'd
ever seen, JIn the late morning or mid-afternoon, mother used to
eall ug ehildx rether around a hbea ' and she would in-
struct us to bury sweet potatoes or corn in the sand underneath the
ire, which we ate with avidity when they were well baked. I can't
imagine how I found enough to do on the beach from morning wntil
night, but there was scarcely a moment of insctivity. In the even-
ings after father came back, we wouldlzather around an evening

beach fire when we would tell each other stories as we watched




other fires being lighted all the way down to Alki Point. The Alki
Point lighthouse itself was an object of fascination to us, for we

learned to count with considerable precision the intervals at which

the light would =zo on. It was most fun wkeEm on Sundayvs when father's

store helpers would visit us for the whole day, end in the evenines
these young men would build & frighteningly huge fire. There are
endless experiences and impressions to recite from our life at the
beach, and most of them are pleasant ones. Ve must have returned
there every summer for four or five years, and the period stands

out as a distinet phase of my childhood experience.

BEACH LIFE
The week after the closing of school was always a busy one,
Tor our household wss upset with the preparations for e sum-
mer a8t uhe beach, INother would be preoccupied with purchases,
and with closing up the house for the sum ler. ¥a T would
>0 about gathering his ecuipment togze ]
would hoss us younger ones around,
father would pack all the things on
in amid the mountain of household
the o0ld house, and be off to the beach.
nuestion of whether the car, piled ]
make the long grade up West Seattle Hill., At
ther's store help, who were almost like member
would be there to unload the car and bring
"the narrow woodland peth to the tenthouse at
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Crows were “ltﬂv mich in evidence in the early mornings at the
beach. ‘hey nested in the % gh trees above our little tent-
house, and as the warm morning sun broke out from behind the
nill behind as and streaks of light touched the treetops, the
crows could be heard flapping their wings as they flew aloft
sounding their eerie cry. Illother had a speecial aversion %o
the cery of the crow., She said that in Teraﬂ it wa

if & person awoke with the "eawing" of a crow in

meant that some close relative or friend had died.

Sounds in the stillness of the early morning ag I lav in bed
always impressed me more than at asny other time of the dav,
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Often in a vague state of half sleep, I would become aware

of the "putt-putt" of a motor dory meking its way near the
shore. fhe sound would sopw loud as the boat neared our
beach, and then would gradually grow more and more distant
until the fraction of a moment came when I could not distin-
guish between the sound and the memory of the sound. Nothing
makes me more nostalsic for that old beach home than the sound

i

of a motor dory on a aueéet sea,

Holidays were often the gavest and most exciting times at the
beach. Japanese friends would visit our beach, and sometimes
one o? the clubs in the Japa nese town would hold a picnic at
ir. Takeuchi's besso, 8ome of the older nisei boys would come
to borrow our rowboat or canoe, and vears later mother would
freouently recognize some of these fellows by saying, "Ah, so
that's Tsukuno-san's boy. How big he's grown. Why, he used
to come often to borrow our boat.,"

Once on a Sunday morning, when I was about five, I took my
three sisters for a ride in the rowboat. May and Nobu were
on the rear cseet, and my younger sister, Fufli, was at the prow.
Che sea was as smooth as glass, One of the rezular Seattle-
Tacoma cruising ships came around Alki Point and gped down the
sound southward, a good mile away from us. Ten minutes later
its waves were upon us like rolling mountains, and I churned
the ocars to turn thp bow of the little cra?' into the wave,
The girls sat with tense faces, gripping their seats, ﬁs we
were swept up and down from the brink to + 1e erest of ch
wave. The huze rolling waves passed us, and just as
Texﬁﬂ, we were caught in the three short waves from the
wash of the ship. Iiy sisters screamed in horror as the PY;
waves shook the boat. I wes tense hut too busy %o be frishten-
ed, I remember a white gowned figure appearing on the veranda
one of the beach houses, & woman who had run out to see
had happened. My father came running frn 1 our nhouse in
bathing suit looking in our direction vas all over with
a “PV -ooonﬁc, "Wd hen T pulled the boat to our beach., Iy
olding me ﬂoﬁ beaching the b be: the waves !
)rﬂbe5uin” I'd known what I wa loing right alanﬁ.

about four or five years of
summer, there came a year when we didn't zo back,
to understand who or what settled these femily decisions
but there were oth trips elsewhere to replace the beseh
the loss of the latter was soon forgotten,
ife changed rapidly 2h?wav, and there were alwayvs new interests

to replace o0ld ones.
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Our home at 16th and Jackson Street was the main base of oper-
ations for me and from there and from there I roamed the neighbor-
hood to mix with gangs of boys of my own age or older. Since I had
no brothers, I missed male companionship at home and souszht it else-
where., I had outgrown the period of playing indiscrimintaely with
girls 1like the Yamada sisters; at five or six years mid o
felt the pressure of boy society attitudes toward "sissies™
played with s£irls., Moreover, mother had it in her head that I was
too much surrounded by female influences at home, end she felt that
for the good of my manhood, it was not a bad thing for me to mingle
with boys of my age. I spent much of my time at the Hashisuch s,
my second cousins who came af a family of seven boys, and while
mother was frequently apologetic about my meking myself practically
a part of my aunt's family, I think she was rather pleased that I
had Tellows to play with rather than zirls.

The Hashiguch lived on Washington Street, an unpaved street

side from 6th Avenue to the 12th with Japanese homes
intermingled amongz a few working class whites, Negroes, and a number
of houses of prostitution, Most of the o0ld Japanese families in
ceattle, it seems, had at one time or another had their
Washington St. or on Main and Yesler Streets on either side of it.
But Washington, because it had little traffice to disturb children
on the streets, was the main axis of concentration, and this dusty
avenue was the elementary training ground for many a nisei athlete
who went on to gain fame in higher sechools and clubs. There was a
cang for every sécond street corner on Washington. The Ninth Ave.
crowd had one of the oldest and most excitinge groups, but I played

with the Hashiguchi boys and the fellows around 1lth Avenue.
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The two oldest sons in the Hashiguchl family were born

raised in Japan, and they were "ojisans" (adult men) by the
they came to this country and I first met them. It was the

gson, Hiroshi, #ke—wss the first of those born here, who was the
_ of tuberculosis
leader of our gzang, e died&/et the age of twenty-one or two after

several years of illness, but when I first knew him,

ind and rsically strong and agile fellow six vears my senior.
boys were & qudck-tempered lot, except for Hiroshi,

who were inclined to settle their issues in physical combat, but

Hiroshi was the one person who could control the brothers with a

few words of command. I think m® all of us respected him and looked
r leadership--to me he seened a kind of shining hero. There

end goundne
certain soliditv/to ch c weracter and judegement, he always seem-
ed to know the most interesting games to play, and it seemed to me

£3

that he could do anything and b  them well, I am sure that
his illness and death was an i : > 1o to the femily.
straight "A" record in high school until he had to drop out
senior year. The fourth son, Shiro (meaning fourth boy),
was a quiet, unaggressive person, whose personality seemed complete-
ly overshadowed by the 1 11lia of his older brother. He would

do everything that Hiroshi did, but always with less finality and

in a lesser degree. The one thinz about him that impressed me as

a child wasg his left-handedness: it was fascinatine to watch him

pat, throw, or kick a footbell from the left side. Then there was
Shugo who was a vear and three months older than I, who grew to be

the bigegest boy in the family. WNeiehbors knew him as a mischievous

boy who sometimes bullied and harrassed girls, as well & ne cohort
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of
/smaller boys who trailed him and over whom he maintained leadership

Shuczo (meaning fifth son) excelled in competitive games

principally because of his violently competitive spirit

hand-eyes coordination, fHe hated to lose and his quick

could be aroused by the slichtest irritation. Iy aunt, Mrs., Heshi-
guchi, used to tell mother thst she couldn't understand why I

would follow him around like a faithful dog when Shugo was always
bullyine and mistreating me, But it is true that I tried to follow
Shugo in everything he did, and generally looked Gto

of things to do, Half a year Voun?er-than myself was Mutsuo (

ing sixth son) who was overshadowed by his more capable and bril-
lisnt older brother, Shugo. Despite the fact that Mutsuo was much
closer to my age than Shugo, I must have practically ignored him
as a child for almost everything I did”tended to be with Shugo.

the Hashiguchis
was almost as much at home at/Xbmke a2s I was at my own home.

I&was an old single Rramy storey freme building with only two bed-

rooms for a family of eight. Shugo ad d Mutsuo slept on a wall-

bed the psa Hiroshil and Shiro had two single beds in a small
room off e pa P B 1d Ifrs, Hashiguehi glept in the largest
bedroom as did the two voungest boyvs, Nesuo (seventh son) and Hachi-
ro (meaning eizhth son). Their kitchen had little sunlight

\

it was darkly peinted so that I could never nuite think of
somewhere in that half lishted kitchen

kitchen, but/my aunt was always baking a peculiarly tas

cookies for the boys and I was always hopeful of getting a

The furniture was old and well worn, the rooms were generally clut-

tered with sporting xmm@x equipmentk and the overflow of houwehold

200ds that could not be crowded into the narrow closets, and the

rooms lacked the air of comfort and neatness that one expectsg




