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I guess actually my so-called beginning of my environ-
ment of life began in Santa Barbara. At thet time I was about
7 Ar 8 end just getting the influence of other people. Be-
fore that I WQZ;?EZ influence of my folke. Since I was the
first born my mother hed more time to spend with me. So in
Santa Barbara we lived in a nelghborhood of Mexicans,
Itallans, Greeks and a sordid mix of verious people. I ren
around with that bunch.

This environment wes not ex ctly conducive to so~called}%yodﬂ
way of living. Lenstqhen%%y,\ﬂe hised to go around in small
cangs and swipe candies, frults and tobaccos from counters
through devious methods. We used to have gang fights in the

neighborhood from people from other block.

Lok
On Halloween evening we used to raise ;;E?, brear

windows, 1lift gates. One time we Jjammed up the traffic by
parading around and changing the signals. The cops came and
we ran like hell.
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#t—schouTl I 44dn*t cere for 4t very much. Ve used to
cut school~--for instence, when the circus came around. Ve
helped to get a pass to see the big show. I went to the
Japanese school because of pressure from parents. I didn't

learn very much because I ditched school a lot of time and

went to movies, sometimes. In order to get moneywe used to




sell things like gunny sacks and liquor bottles and anything
that had refund value. Usually we used to 1ift them off

of people's porches and backyards. Of course, we used to

#o fishing and all that.l

My association with Yapanese was just a few that were
of my age, sbout 3 or 4 of them. But they were never in
on our gang--they weren't accepted. They were apart, and I
used to see them in our Japanese school. They were con-
sidered "good" children end didn't do some of the thinss
fhat we dide I got my dad in & few jams, We did things on
e dare, and breaking a windshield got me, and dad had to pay
420, end wes he mad.

WYhen I left Sante Barbara I was ebout 11. Dad was busy
es a third partner in a laundry. Mother was working in
the laundry, too. I we left on my own. There were many
Japenese living in Santa Barbara, but they were scatiered.
At home I spoke & mixture of Japanese and EZnglish.

‘hen we hit L., A, I didn't mingle so much with the
Ceucasian-Mexican elements. In fact, I became very interested
in several Japanese boys in my class, It miéht have been
because 1 was in a strange'place. They. were nice to me, and

I liked it., These Japanese weren't under the influence of

e gang, and I didn't feel so bad amonr these people. In Santa

Barbera I had to do a lot of things, but still I liked it.

In Los Angeles there was no one I ecould act big to. After a




while I began to run around with hakujin friends, but I still_
retained some of these Japanese friends.

I didn't get along too well with Nisei girles because 1
dildn't bother to find out much sbout them. I shied away

from them. They were so clustered tocether, and I hated that.

They were never independent, but aiso kept together. They

always sat around the area near the bicyele rack--sbout 20
or 30 girls, and a bunch of fellowes would be on the opposite
side of the blcrle rack--asbout 15 of them. I didn't like that
at all.

I ran around with hakujin boys. I met them in class.
ie liked to fool around mtn"koq-wvs“ . I didn't have
one of my own, but I went along with them. In e sense 1 got
8long with Hekujin fellows and girls, too, because I was the
chairman of the knglish class for & year. The fellows would
all teke the same class that I would because they kne.. that
I would be sble to héi;?MMIr they. forgot to do & thine it
was an easy matter to ccntact/me and oot be called upon. So
I got along with the tenchcré and the fellows knew that, end
they always voted me up there. .There were very few Yapanese
in my &nglish cless, only sbout 4 of them. There were about
30 Japanese grasdusting with me.

I had 2 Japanese friends. _iie used to go to shows to-
gether, to parties, to the beach, mountein. The £irst two

yeers I went to a8 lot of Japanese soclels, but the last two




years 1 gradually drifted away. when I graduated I was
entirely cut off from my Japanese friends, even with my best
Japanese friend. We used to go out to buy the same kind of
clothes in Los Angeles, but we split up--1 don't know why.
It was a gredual breek. This friend kept on his contact with
the ‘apanese group. He wes popular among them. The first
two years I tapgegizggh a group of boys and girls, but didn't
have any particular dete. To class parties I took Caucasien
girls several times, and also to movies.. In the cless parties
I was accepted. On & private party people watched us, and I
felt a 1ittle self-conscious. At times I felt very self-
conscioua, especially when they stert telking ebout me., . I
couldn't hear them, but E—new they were talking about me.,

For instaence, when we went into a drive-way to get a hemburger.
#hen the traffic signal s ps people are likely to look around,
and I aelways wented the signal to be on the"go:' The girl
however, didn't seem to mind et all,

The high school period wes & scrévy period in my life,
I was more of a lone wolf. I used to. go into town by myself
all of the time. I can't figure it out. I used to go once

a week by mysclf, because I didn't want to be around Japanese.

a4
I was mood% than hell, especcially the lest yeer of high

school. I had greet satisfection im sceing and deing things
by myseir, In a way I broke away from my Hekujin friends
because they went on peraon&l deates and 4idn't go around in

small groups. They had thelr own girls and they all had an




ldea of what they wanted to do. Consequently, I wes left

out in a way. I didn't have any particular girl to go around
with, This was mainly in my senlor year. I walked to school
torether with my friend, but we didn't say anything to each
other. I do not know how he felt sbout it. UWe didn't have
friends in common, for one thing. I met him in sixth grade
and he lived only a half a block away from me. /e were like
twins. We went all through high school together. At the

end of the ninth grade he beceme interested in & vocational
course, and I continued my academic course. There was a
break there, and we dldn't have classes together.,

S could have been accepted by the Japanese. I talked to
girls later and they said that they thought I wes a queer
duck. I didn't go to any of the Japanese socisls when my
friend was there. They rigured that I was terrificly shy
of the Japanese girls. A lot of them were interested in
knowing what I was like. My friend never did bother to ex-
plain or say anything eb.ut me. They thcught that I was a
snooR, too. I got a great deal of satisfaction of running

earound by myself during that last yeer in high school. I

got most satisfection of golng to town by myself. Nb%ne

would know that I went on & Stwakt car, go into & pool hell,
not being intimete with enyone. Ve used to go to chg-suey

together and then perhaps to & burlesque show {—I—ws work-
et ——— ). I think I could have joined up




in the Yapanese group and could have been very happy. In
he last year in high school I didn't try to be too con-
ventional with Caucasians either. I just wanted to be left
alone; I wanted to go Jbre I wasn't knowne.

I didn't know whey I went to college. My Tolks thought

that it was a good idea. College was interesting in that I
to
was left alone for once. I wagxﬁﬁahed or told/do things,

and left elone. This was terrifically different from high
school. The Hakujin feilows were telling me about running
for position and being their manager, etc.--about what I
should be doing... In college they didn't care whether 1 was
there or not. It was so big and huge thet no one bothered
about me. I felt free and enjoyed it..  .Towerd the end of

the year 1 began to be interested in photography. I was tak-
ing a night course in high school.in photography. One night
the instructor took us to the Art “enter School to see the
United States Camera exhibition.. I went because the whole
night school cless went. There were no Japsnese. All
Ceucasians--20 to @0 years of age. I got along, elthough 1
never took & picture during the whole course. I beceme gquite
intimate with the school jenitor because he was interested in
photography. He was working his way through college. It wus
his duty to lock up the place after hours, and consequently
he used to drive me home after we closed up the place. We

hed long bull sessions sitting in his cer. Ve talked about




e lot of things from history, philosophy, down to whet made
what, In a month or two we were quite intimete. He invited
me to his house, and used to have dinner.with his femily and
used to use his derk room. On Sundays we uscd to go on
photosraphic trips.

(I started out with a liberal arts course st UCLA).
After seeing the camera exhibition I couldN't seem %o get

1% out of my heed. I marveled at the prints end technigues,

Consequently even while studying at‘themuniversity. I became

by photography even though I didn't.even.have a camers,

I went %o,.school on & bus or sométimes with a Japanese,
friend I met at UCLA. I didn't join the Japanese Student
Club, I met several Nisel fellow in .the ROTC. Roy Hirano,
for one. In school it was all vpryiégagéiéhﬁl. and ddn't
have any other contacts outside of school. I never went to
eny of the Japanese parties, Later, I learned that other
Japenese thought that I had come from the Middle .est or
someplece because I didn't mix in with the others. At UCLA
they st on one side of the librery. There're two tebles
which are taboo to Caucasians. I sat at the other extreme--
the southeast end of the library. In between classes they
stdeck on west side of Royce Hall.

About a third of my friends went to.college. I met them
occasionally. . They took & different course, and in a large
university you don't see people very often. I used to heve
lunch end things together, to football games, and to movies.

It was like high school. I went to a non=-fraternity social




club, I was all Caucasian, A friend I met end I used to

2o there. Afterward they left town. It's funny but I never

did get very intimate~-close enough, TE‘only guy that 1

got to know pretty well was this Jjanitor in high school..
He 'was a totally different kind of a guy. He wes smart as &
wip. Not very exclusive, very essy-going, soft-spoken, well=-
mannered,

I stayed out of the univerisity for a year and worked.
I 4idn't rfeel that I was ready for a course in photOTrgphy.
So I decided to stay out a year and work on my own and make
& little money end find out & lictle more about photography.
I wanted to go to Art Center. I helped my dad in the laundry,
worked in the fruit stend, and alsp as & gardener. The guy
i worked wag an Issel gardener. . VWorking in a market you meet
Nisel kids, play pinball, and go to & chkop=-suey on Saturday
night, but 1'.11611:k all, ’

So I went to Art Center, There's where I met people
that were interesting. I think that was the beginuning of my
life. I finally got out of this feeling, fogegy =tmosphere.
I began to see things more in prospective. I finally found
scmething I wanted to do. Before that I must have been hunt-
ing for this thing I wanted to do. Here at the Art Center 1
met people from all ovef the world. A6 At least, I had a well-
rounded-out gfpe of interest where I could meet all kinds of
people. I really got along. Those were the happy days of my
life. We all had one main interest in our life. There
were hardly no Japanese, and I didn't associate with them. The

other Japanese didn't want to associste with -Japanese, either.




One fellow from Imperial Velley was hard to appmech because
he would be cool and aloof., ' I was that way myself. Theye
were" only € or 7 Nisels. There was one Nisel girl, but I
never became intimate with her o At that time I vowed my-
self that T would eat, dream, end sleep photography. . I cut
my relation with all other people ;hat_I knew at other
places, exgcept one or two.—Fred, my pal.in high schocl.

It's funny, we got torether agein. . He wes gardening. ie's &
totally different type from me. He's conservative and
practicel, not much of a dreamer.  He figures on getting
married, and detes. He loves his meother and father, and
wante them to live with him. He feels that his limits are
bound. He's something like my brother. . The worst period

wes the last yesr in high school. I .40 not know when it was
that we got together ega’u. It wes a slow process. VWe never
broke off, and we were back together esgain as friends. May-—
be he didn't notiFa this. But I felt as. though we had broken
off. Sometimes ﬁg would et my goat just to see him,

There were approximately 110 students at the Art Center
in the first year photosraphy class.  The first time the
instructor made us give our name and where we came from and
why we took photography up. There were about three of them

I especlally liked. One wes an Irishman who said thet

he was from \\“M\‘J-ﬁ*w Beach) who traveled to Japan as a

cabin boy. He was interested in photography because he wanted
to do this on his travels. Another fellow from Indla wanted

to do it on a.great commercial business. A Cenadian wanted




to do publicity work. I made &n effort to meet them. The
Irishman became a very good friend of mine., Within three
months I was moving around with about 6 people. One was an
Arizona kid. Another was a German from Long Beach and another
fellow of Campbell Soup Compeany, &nd another kid who ran away
from home. ‘i@ were quite an intimate group. Whenever we
went on a field trip we'd go as a little geng. During the
evenings when we were free, we'd go out together., iie used

to go bowling, pool hall, poker, drinking excursions, rowdy
parties with some of the artist girls, night night club
(East-Side Central Avenue). At the beginning I felt kind of
funny because I didn't know them very well. Consequently, I
was very cautious. After a yeer I beceme intimate because

we were still together. e shook off several who quit

school. I was never kicked out of any place, and I felt good

Coveollr
wherever I went. ie used to go to Herl FEe=its . Palladion |

I didn 't feel out of place at all teking girls to shows,
dinners, hot-dog stands. I guess I .became more and more free
in my thoughts and the way I did things. I wasn't bothered
any more.

Sometime in 1940 I met Joe and those guys because I wanted
to do & documentary movie of Japanese and Japanese truck
farmers., I heerd that there was & group called the writer's
leagu:?%hut I would be able to get some i1deas from those
people. I went to one of their meetings. I found the meeting
interesting. I never saw so many screw=balls in my life.

Tsuneisﬁ. Joe, llolly, George .atanabe and the whole bunch were

there. I met Togo at his office when I wanted to do a
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photographic shot of him for an assignment. I didn't see
much of them for a while because I was too busy. I went to
the rifst two meetings and dropped out for a long time.
Before Pearl Harbor we were chinning up & little more. I
was trying to get on with my work when Fearl Harbor came
along., I wesn't too intimate with them.. I intended to fale)
to New York %o go imto commercial work. I was going to
graduate in June and wé were eﬁacuated in Marech.

Pearl Harbor didn't cause any difference with my friends.
I hed become indignent when they started to say "Japs," al-
though my friends were pretty curefulrnot to say it when I
“as eround. At one locel bar the saloon keeper told me not
to come because he didn't want any trouble. He was always
nice to me and so I only went ocdusi_nally early in the even-
ing. Our relationsiip, however, was not chenged. At one
resteurant the waitresses and the Filipino dishwasher making
remerks at Jeps didn't please me and I quit going there. But
there were no changes with my personal friends.

I felt bitter, resented, all the time about being
evacuated. I continuelly thought of the enjoyuble times I
used to have back home. I was very ;QVM toward the
American Govern ment. I wes slated to enter the Army, and 1t
griped me because I was going to be drafted end wasn't. I
worked thinning peaches in Loomig,land it certainly griped
me. Five people lived in & 18 x 20 room. iven the food

griped me. My mother had to cook on the outside. I wes re-

‘IQ g
sented toward the United States Government/ for ell of this.

My folks wented to move up to Loomis to Qvoid going to

Manzenar. Just before evacuation I really felt like I wanted
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to go to assembly center because I had the work.

For prectically all through my one month in the assembly
center, I felt resentment. I couldn't get along with the
people and I didn't try very much. One thing that helped me
wag the rriendgifzf the people in Loomis. To me that friend-
liness was really something. They tried to meke me a part of
them. So I figured that thesé Placer County Feople were
really nice. But in camp I never grew intimate with any
particular group of Nisels--only enough to &ripe to them. I .
was engineered into the newspaper Jjob kceuse I talked to a
few people. I wasn't very interested in it. It only filled
up a gap beceuse I hed nothing to do~. I was looking forward
to the day we would move out of Walerga. It was too small
and crowded. To see the field and the dirtﬁness of the
Japanese people ‘was Teally disgusting. fSeting sloppily in
the messhall, end girls dressed. so sloppily. I just didn't
like the whole atmosphere., The climsate w&sn't 80 good
either--swamp, mosquitoes, bugs, hot sweltering humid heat.

fihen I first sew Tule Lake I felt something relesse in-

: e
side of myself. It was big emough¥, tohunnoticed. I was more

than eager to wallow in this environment. I felt ten times
better than 1 414 in Arboga, and 100 times than I did in
Merysville. The accommodations were much better. The birgest

factor waes the idea of being in a huge crowd where I could be
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lost, where I could stay up late or sleep late, where I could

do as I pleased. I wented to do & photographic story of this
cemp life. I made a brief outline of what I wanted to shoot,
end I approached Tom end Frank, I weanted them to be in on
it because they were in & position to‘help me in the social
aspect. They thought thet 1t was a brilliant idea. I
approached the right party. After about & month they said
that 1t couldn't be done because we were in the Western
Defense Command. I wrote to Lange in San Francisco, and she
answered that it was out of her hends. So that left me cpold.
At that time I beceame interested in organizing an art club,
which could do sketches. There were &0 to 40 people in-
terested. I /ave them the outline of what was to be done. That
was squelched because you couldn't get any supplies. I
learned that the Community Activities didn't have any funds.
Hayes said that he wanted & mural drawn for the Fersonnel
dining room, but he never made any efforts to help us in the
ways of supplies, ete. I decided that it wesn't wise for me
to tell them that they'd have to buy thelr own supplies~(
Ghe artists). So I gave up the art club.

There were more variety in here so I got along better
here. They were all rural people in Arbosga, and not too

air t places.
imeginative, Here you could NASEING0AS SFON ALELEESRE. Pioh

I thought that I would be able to findlout about the Japanese
. N
people--this was a gold mine for observations on the Japanese

people., I gredually ceme to realize thet the Japanese &as a




whole were human just like any other people. There were
things that I had never known about the people sradually
came into focus, that they had difficulties, fantasies, etc,

which any people has, Towards the end of the year I became

more and more gquite \ﬂbﬂhiﬁl to.this place. With the

Undir wag
registration, however, ?uﬁ' a bombshelljiand made me think

thaet I should get busy and do something. Nothing was working

out very well--the wuseun, for instance--1 felt that I

)
should go out. The place was losing its value photographically.
I weanted to go.out and do a story on resettlement, because

that was the next story. Since I missed the life of the
Japanese, and the relocation, I felt that the only alternative
was to shoot & documentary on the outside. Consequently,

that was more or less of a reason to go out in & hurry. So

I made plans to go out. I was disgusted with & year of this
plece. I didn't write any more after a while. As long as
you're uneasy ebout a loﬁ of things vou can write, but &s soon
as you have a slight gﬁﬁé&:ﬁ;T%ith the rest of the people

you don't care any more.

I have been more or less in a quandry about the relation-
ship between myself and the Caucasian and the Japeanese., Be=-
ing in a place like this you are influenced by the Isseis
end the other Niseis, and their arguments hold still. "You
try to talk and act American, but just look at us." If you
get away from that sort of thing, you still feel that there's
an opportunity to be accepted by Caucasians. Your write

letters to your Caucasien friends to see how they write bsack.

When you receive an answer you are satisfied because you feel
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thet you are part of them. Thlis helps to balance the pressure

from the other side. I still feel that I can get places even

though I'm & Japeanese because I haven't actually felt. any

discrimination. Maybe, If I go out, I might., I feel that I

myself can get along with Caucasians.




