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Congressman Ron Dellums, Alameda County Supervisor 
John George, and Berkeley Mayor Lord Hancock

**
Saturday, October 15th, 1988 

4 PM -  7 PM

2100 Martin Luther King Jr. Way Parking Lot 
Berkeley

We are proud of our partnership with the 
following supporters:

The neighborhoods Federal Housing & Urban
University Christian Church Development
City of Berkeley Hearst Foundation
Alameda County East Bay Foundation

State of California

Thank you!

McKinley House • 9th Street House • Byron Street House

donations welcome

R.S.V.P. Boona Cheema, 848-3440 Laura Brown, 547-4663



November 1, 1988
Dear Yoshi,

I just can»t tell you what a good time it was to talk to you 
the other day* Friendships, such as yours, have always been the 
most rewarding things I»ve enjoyed through my lifetime*

I think I may have forgotten to mention it to you, but, one 
of my oldest friends, A1 Sperry, lives here at Incline Village* He 
and I started together in the second grade and havdn»t lost track 
of one another in the intervening sixty years; I*ve forwarded your 
SF Examiner article to him*

I am also enclosing a copy of a letter I received from 
Yuk Hibino in April of 19l[.2. Those were pretty traumatic times for 
all of us# but the separation of you from the rest of us was one 
of the most painful*

I have not found a suitable photo to send you; I want to
find one of my wife and me* Her maiden name was Noreen Higgins* She
was from Garfield Junior High and attended Uni High a year ahead of
you* I know we have such a picture so as soon as I can lay my hands
on it, I»11 rush it off to you*

I hope you»11 forgive my typing this note; my handwriting Is
still so poor it»s almost impossible to read* I remember when your
and my English teacher at Willard, Mrs* Colemore, gave an in class
assignment to write a short composition. She said that if we didn»t 
write
xlwxw our ne »sff open, she would flunk us on the assignment. I»m sure 
I flunked, but you can see by S Yuk»s penmanship that he passed-— and 
I»m sure you did too*

I had better close for now*
Yours very truly,

Drawer BX Tel.: 702-831-2026
Incline Village, Nev* 89I4.50
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November 3, 1988
D ear Y o s h i,

I'm enclosing a fairly recent picture of Noreen and Ij if 
you have one of yourself, we'd like to have a copy. As you can see, 
I have had my orthodontia bands removed. Other than that, I'm 67 
now instead of 15 when we last saw each other, time does get away 
from us.

Drop us a l in e  when you c a n .

S in c e r e ly  y o u rs ,



November 8, 1988

Dear Bob:
How nice it was to receive two letters from you so soon after 
your call. I can't tell you how much I enjoyed talking to you, 
and I am still basking in the afterglow.
The minute I heard your name, I knew exactly who you were and 
could picture clearly the curly-haired blond boy with the 
infectious grin and friendly manner, who sat near me at Willard. 
I recalled your braces (which you confirmed in your letter) 
and I think you often wore a tan leather jacket.
It was such fun recalling those long ago days and I remember 
that mean English teacher, Mrs. Coleman, too. Whenever some 
one tried to explain something to her, she would cut them off 
with the remark, "The hot place is paved with excuses." Do 
you remember that? I also recall a French teacher named Mrs. 
Denny (Dot Blosser & Libby Richards were in my class), and a 
history teacher I didn't like, named Mrs. Ivelsky.
I was amazed that you still had a letter from Yuk Hibino, and 
could try to get his address for you someday if you'd like it.
I know his brother Yosh's wife fairly well. They live in Conn.
Also, I was so happy to see the lovely photo of you and Noreen 
and do think you make a mighty handsome couple! I see faint 
traces of your youthful face and I see you still have that nice 
smile! Thanks for sending it so promptly.
I sent a copy of DESERT EXILE to you by first class mail the 
day after you called, but was sorry to see it still hadn't 
reached you on 11/3. Knowing the PO, they probably sent it 
by book mail.
Since my face was on practically everything I sent you, I'll 
wait awhile before looking for a color photo. I'm letting my 
hair grow gray and I'm afraid this debilitating ailment has 
taken its toll. I'll be 67 on Thanksgiving Day and wonder where 
the years went! Discovering an old friend after more than 
50 years was certainly one of the high points of this year. 
Thanks again for taking the time to look me up and make the 
call.
Let's keep in touch, and my best to Noreen. I don't recall 
her from Uni, but feel I know her now through the snapshot.




