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I guess aotually my so-called beginning of my enviromment of life
began in Santa Barbara, At that time I was about 7 or 8 and just getting the
influence of other people. Before that I was under the influence of my
folks, ©Sinoce I was the first born my mother had more time to spend with me,
S0 in Santa Barbara we lived in a neighborhood of Mexicans, ‘thia.u. Greeks
and a sordid mix of various people. I ramn around with that bumeh,

This enviromment was not exactly conducive to so-called "goed"
way of living, Ve used to go ground in small gangs and swipe candies, fruits
and tobaccos from counters through devious methods. We used to have gang
fizhts in the neighborhood from people from other block,

On Halloween evening we used to raise ~ain, break windows, 1if§
gates, One time we jammed up the traffic by parading around end changing the
signals, The oops came and we ran like hell,

I d4dn't care for school very much., We used to out school--for instance,
when the oirous came around, We helped to get a pass to sec the big show,

I went to the Yapanese school besause of pressure from peremts, I didn't
learn very much besause I ditohed sehool a lot of time and went to movies,
gometimes, In order to get money we used to sell things like gunny sacks

and liquor bottles and anything that had refund value., Usually we used to 1lift
them of{ of people's poroches and ‘backyards. Of oourse, we used %o go fishing
and al 1 that,

My association with Yapanese was just a few that were of my age,
about 8 or 4 of them, “ut they were never in on our gang--they weren't accepted,
They were apart, and I used to see them in our Japenese school., They were

considered "good" children and didn't do some of the things that we did, I
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got my dad in a few jams, Ve 444 things on a dare, end breaking & windshield
zot me, and dad had to pay $20, and was he mad,

when I left Santa Barbara I was sbout 11, Dad was busy as a third
partner in a laundry. Mother was working in the laundry, toos I was left
on my own, There were many ‘apanase living in Santa Barbara, but they were
seattered, At home I spoke a mixture of Yapanese and English.

When we hit LeAs I didn't m'ngle so much with the Caucasisn-Mexican
elements, In faot, I became very interested in several Japanese boys in my
olass. It might have been because I was in a strange place, They were nice
to me, and I 1iked it. These Japanese weren't under the influense of a gang,
and T d44n't feel so bad among these people. In Santa Barbara I had to do a

1ot of things, but still I liked it, In los Angeles there was mo ome I oould

act big to. After a while I began %o run around with hakujin friends, but I

still retained some of these Japanese friends.
| 1 didn't get along too well with Higei girle because I didn't bother
to find out muoh sbout thems, I shied away from them. They were so clustered
together, and I hated that, They were never independent, but always kept
together. They always gat around the area near the bieysle racke-abéut 20
or 30 pirls, and a bunch of fellows would be on the opposite side of the
bieyole rack--about 16 of them, I didn't like that at alls

T ran around with hakujin boys. I met them in olass. We liked

to fool sround with "hop-ups". X didn't have one of my owm, but I went along
with them. In a sense I got along with Halujin fellows and girls, too,
because I was the ochairman of the English olass for a year, The fellows would
11 take the same class that I would because they kmew that I would be able

to help them, If they forgot to do a thing it was an easy matter to contact
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me and not be oalled upon, So I got along with the teachers and the
fellows Ymew that, and they always voted me up there. There were very few
Japanese in my English class, only sbout 4 of thems ZIhere were about 30
Japanese graduating with me,

I had 2 Japanese friends. We used to go to shows together, to parties,
to the beach, mountain, "fhe first two years I went to a lot of Japanese
goeials, but the last two years I gradually drifted away, "hen I graduated I

 was entirely eut off from my Japanese friemds, even with my best Japanese
friend., We used to go out to buy the same kind of eclothes in Los ingeles, but
we split upe«~I don't Imow why. It was a gradual break, This friend kept on
his contact with the Japanese group, He was popular among theme The first
two years I tagged along with a group of boys and girls, but didn't have nny
partioular date, To elass parties I took Caucasian girls several times, and

also to movies, In the olass parties I was accepted, On a private party

people watohed us, and I felt a little self-oonsoious. At times 1 o1t very

go1f-conscious, especially when they start talking about me, I couldn't hear
them, but T kmew they were talking about me. For instance, when we went into
a drive-way to get a hamburger., ‘“hen the traffic signal stops people are
1ikely to look around, and I always wanted the signal to be on the "go." The
#irl, however, didn't seem to mi;td at all,

The high school period was a screwy period: in my life, I was more of
a lone wolf. I used to go into town by myself all of the time., I ean't figure
it out, I used to go onoe a we_k by myself, because 1 34dn't want to be
around Japenese. I was moodish as hell, especially the last year of high

sohools I had great satisfaction in seeing and doing things by myself., In
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a way I broke away from my Halmjin friends because they went om persomal
dates end didn't go around in small groups, They had their own girls and they
all had an idea of what they wanted to do., Conseguently, I was left out ina
way, I didn't have any partioular girl to go around with. *his was mainly
{n my senior year, I walked to school together with my friend, but we
dldn't say anything to each other., I do mot kmow how he felt about it., ¥e
didn't have friends in cormon, for one thing, I met him in sixth grade and he
lived only a half a blook away from me, We were like twins. We went all
through high school together, At the end of the ninth grade he became inter.
ested in a voocational course, and I contimued my academic ocourse, There was
a break there, and we didn't heve classes together.

I sould have been accepted by the Japanese, I talked to girls later
and they said that they thought I was a queer duoks I didn't go to any of the
Japanese sooials when my friend was there. They figured that I was terrifically
shy of the Japanese girle. A lot of them were interested in lmowing what I
was like, My friend mever did bother to explain or say anything about me, They
thought that I wvas a snoot too, I got a great deal of satisfaction of rumning
around by myself during that last year in high school, I got most satisfaction
of going to town by myself. No one would know that I went on a street car,

go into a pool hall, not being intimete with anyone. We used to go to

shop-suey together and then perhaps to a burlesque shows I think I oould have

joined up in the Jipanaae group and oould have been very happye In the last
year in high school I didan't try to be too conventional with Cauoasians either,
I just wanted to be left alone, I wanted to go where I wasn't known.

I didn't kmow why I went to college. My falks thought that it was a
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good idea, College was imteresting in that I was left alene for once, I
was not pushed or told to do things, and left alonme, This was terrifically
different from high sohool, The Halujin fellows were telling me about
ruming for position and being their manager, eto, == about what I should
be doing, In college they didn't care whether I was there or not., It was
80 biz emd huge that no cne bothered about me, I felt free and enjoyed it,
Toward the end of the year I began to be interested in photography. I was
. taking ¢ night course in high sohool in photography, One night the instructor
took us to the Art Center School to see the United States C:nou exhibition.
I went besause the whole ‘night gcﬁool olass wente There were no Japanese.
A1l Caucasians«--20 to €0 years of age. I got along, although I never took
a picture during the whole course, I hecame quite intimate with the school
janitor because he was interested in photography, He was working his way
through nollege. It was his duty to loek up the place after hours, and
sonsequently he used '0 “rive me home after we elosed up the place. We had
long bull sessions sitting in his car, We talked about a lot of things
from history, philosophy, down to what made what, In a month or two we were
quite intimate, He invited me to his house, and used to have dimmer with
his family and used to use his dark room, On Sundays we used %o go on photo-
graphic trips.

(I started out with a liberal arts sourse at UCLA),
After secing the ocamera exhibition I souldn't scem to get it out of my head,

I marveled at the prints and techmniques, Uonsequently even while studying at

the university, I booaﬁ i.ntriguéd by photography even though I didn't even

have a camera.
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I went to school on a bus or sometimes with a Japa.noso friend

I met at UCLA, I didn't join the Japamese Student Club, I met several
Nisei fellow in the ROTC. Roy Hirano, for one, In sohool it was all

very casual, and didn't have any other contacts outside of sshool, I never
went to any of the Yapanese parties. later, I learned that other Japanese
thought that I had come from the Middle West or someplace because I didn't
mix in with the others., At UCLA they sat on one side of the library,
There're two table which are taboo to Caucasians, I sat at the other
extreme--the southeast end of the library. In between olasses they stuok
on west side of Royce Hall,

About a third of my friends went to college. I met them occasionally,
They took a different course, and in a large university you don't see people
very often, I used to have luneh and things together, to football games,
and to movies, It was like high sohool, I went to a non-fraternity social
olube I was all Caucasian, A friend I met and I used to go there., Aftere
ward they left towmm, It's funny but I never did got very intimate--close
enough. They only guy that I got to know pretty we!l was this janitor in
high schoolss He was a totally different kind of guy. He was smart as
a whip, W,t very exolusive, very easy-zoing, soft-spoken, well-mannered,

I stayed out of the uniiersity for a year and worked, I didn't
feel that I was ready for a course in photography. %0 I decided to stay
out a year and work on my own and make a little money and find out a little
more about photography. I wanted to go to Art Center. I helped my dad in
the laundry, worked in the fruit stand, an;l also as a gardener. The guy I

worked was an Issel gardener. Working in a market you meet Nisei kids, play
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pinball, and go to a chop-suey on Saturday night, but that's all.

So I went to Art Cemter, There's where I met people that were
interesting. I think that was the beginning of my life. I finally got
out of this feeling, foggy atmosphere. I began to see things more in pers-
peotive, I finally found something I wanted to do. Before that I must have
been hunting for this thing I wanted to do, Here at the Art Center I met
people from all over the world, At least, I had a well-rounded type 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
1ife. There were hardly no Japanese, and I didn't assoolate with them, The
other Japanese didn't want to associate with Japanese, either., Ome fellow
from Imperial Valley was hard to approach because he would be eool and
aloof, I was that way myself, There were only € or 7 Nisei. There was

one Wisei girl, but I never became intimate with her. At that time I

vowed myself that I would eat, dream, and sleep photography. I cut my

relation with all other people that I kmew at other places, exocept one

or two--Fred, my pal in high sochool, It's funny, we got together again,

He was gardening, He's a totally different type from me, He's oonservative
and practical, not much of a dreamer. He figures on getting married, and
dates. He loves his mother and i;uthor. and wants them to live with him.

He feels that his limits are bound, He's something like my brother. The
worst period was the last year in high school, I do not kmow when it was
that we got together again, It was a slow process. 'We never broke off,

and we were baok together again as friends. Maybe he didn't notice this,
But I felt as though we hnd broken off, Sometimes it would get my goat

Just to see him,
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There were approximately 110 students at the Art Cemnter in the
first year photography olass., The first time the instructor made us give
out name and where we came from and why we took photography upe There
were about three of them I espeecially liked. Omne was an Irishman who said

that he was from Muntington Beasch, who traveled to Japan as & cabin boy,

He was interested in photography because he wanted to do this on his travels.

Another fellow from India wanted to do it on a great commercial business.
A Canadian wanted to do publioity work, I made an effort to meet them,
The Irishman became a very good friend of mine. Within three months I was
moving around with about € people, One was an Arigona kid. Another was a
German from Long Beach and an-ther fellow of Campbell Soup Company, and
another ¥id who ran away from home, We were quite an intimate group. When-
ever we went on a field trip we'd go as a little gang, During the evenings
when we were f_'rae, we'd go out together. We used to go bowling, pool hall,
poker, drinking exoursions, rowdy p-rties with some of the artist girls,
night night olub (Bast-Side Central Avenue). At the beginning I felt kind
of funny because I didn't know them very wells. Consequently, I was very
cautious, After a year I became intimate because we were still together.
We shook off several who quit school, I was mever kioked out of amy place,
and 1 felt good wherever I went, We used to go to Earl Carroll’s Palladium,
I didn't feel out of place at all taking girls o shows, dinners, hot-dog
gtands, 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 end those guys besause I wanted to do

a dooumentary movie of Japanese and Japanese truck farmers. I heard that
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there was a group ocalled the writer's league and that I would be able
to get some ideas from those people. I went %o one of their moetings,
1 found the meeting interesting. I never s«w 50 many serew-balls in my life.
Tsuneishi, Joe, Molly, George Watanabe and the whole bunch were theree I
met Togo at his office when I wanted to do a photographie shot of him for
an assignment, I didn't see muoh of them for a while because I was too
busy. I went to the first two moetings and dropped out for a long time,
Before Pearl H-rbor we were chimning up a little more, I was trying to get
on with my work when Pearl Harbor oame along, I wasn't too intimate with
them. I intended to go to New York to go into commercial work, I was
going to graduate in June and we were evaouated in March,

Pearl Harbor didn't csuse any difference with my friemds, I had

become indignant when they sterted to say "Japs," although my friends

were pretty osreful not to say it when I was eround, At one loecal 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 oecasionally early in the evening,
Our relationship, however, wes not ohanged, At onme restaurant the waitresses
and the Filipino dishwasher making remarks at Japs didn't pleass me and I
quit going there, But there were no changes with my personal friends.

T felt bitier, resented, all the time about being evaocuated, I
sontinually thought of the enjoyable times I used to have back home, I
was very raunt!‘ui toward the American Government, I wes slated to emter
the Army, and it griped me because I was going to be drafted and wasn'ts I
worked thimning peaches in Loomis, end it oertainly griped me. Five pesople
lived in & 18 x 20 room, Even the food griped me. My mother had to sook

on the outside. I was resentful toward the United States Govermment for
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all of this. My folks wanted to move up to Loomis to avoid going to
Manganar., Just before evacuation I really felt like I wanted to go to
assembly center because I had to work.

For practically 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 was the friendliness of the people
in loomis., To me that friendliness was really something, They tried %o
meke me a part of them, So I figured that these Placer County People were
really nice, But in camp I never grew intimate with any partioular group
of Wigseis--only enough to gripe to them, 1 was engineered into the newspaper
job beocause I talked to a few people, I wasn't very interested in 1%, It
only filled up a gap because I had nothing te do, I was looking forward
to the day we would move out of Walerga. It was too small and orowded., To
goe the field and the dirtiness of the Japamese people was really disgusting.
Bating sloppily in the messhall, amd girls dressed so sloppily. I just
dddn't 1ike the whole atmosphere, The olimate wa-n't so good either--swamp,
moscuitoes, bugs, hot sweltering humid heat.

When I first saw Tule lake I felt something release inside of my-
gelf, It was big enough to be unnoticed. I was more eager to wallow in thie

enviromment, I felt ten times better than I did in Arboga, and 100 time than

I d4d in Marysville, The accomodations were much better. The biggest

faotor was the idea of being in a huge erowd where I could be lost, where I
could stay up late or sleep late, where I could do as I pleased, I wanted
to do a photographie story of this camp life. I made a brief outline of

what I wanted to shoot, and I appr-ached Tom and Frank, I wanted them to




Si;asaWtra - Life History

Sakoda

Page 11
be in on it because they were in a position to help me in the social aspect.
They though that it was a brilliant jdea, I approached the right party.
After about & month they said that it 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 hands. So that left me cold, At that time
T beoame interested in organizing an art olub, which ocould do sketches,
There were 30 to 40 people interested. I gave thenm the outline of what was

to be done. That was squelched because you couldn't get any supplies. I

learned that the Community Activities didmn't have any funds. Hayes said that

he wanted a mural drawm for the Persomnel dining room, but he never made

any efforts to help us in the ways of supplies, ete, I deoided that it wasn't
wise for me to tell them that they'd have to buy their own supplies (the
artists)s 5o I gave up the art olub.

There were more variety in here so I got along better here. They
were all rural people in Arboaga, and not too imaginative. Here you could
meet people from different places, I thought that I would be able to find
out about the Japanese people-=this was a gold mine for observations on the
Japanese psoples I gradually oceme to realize that the Japanese as a whole
were humen just like any other people. There were things that I had never
lnown about the people gradually oame into foous, that they had diffioculties,
fantasies, ete. whioh any people has. Towards the end of the year I became
more and more quite habituated to this place. With the registration, however,
put a bombshell under me and made me think that I should get busy and do
something. Nothing was working out very well--the museum, for instance--

I felt that I should go out. The place was losing its value photographically.

I wanted to go out and do a story om resettlement, because that was the
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next story. Sinoe I missed the 1ife of the Japanese, and the relocation,

I felt that the only alternative was to shoot a dooumentary on the outside.
Consequently, that was more or less of a reason to go out in a hurry., So
I made plans to go out. I was disgusted with a year of this plasce, I
didn't write any more after a while. As lonz as you're uneasy about a lot
of things you can write, but as soon as you have a slight satisfaction with
the rest of the people you don't eare any more,

I have been more or less in a quandry about the relationship between
myself and the Caucasian and the Japanese. Being in a place like this you
are influenced by the Isseis and the other Nisels, and their arruments hold
stills "You try to talk and act Ameriecan, but just look at us,” If you
get away from that sort of *hing, you still feel that there's an opportunity
to be accepted by Caucasians. Your write letters to your Caucasian friends
to see how they write back, When you reccive an answer you are satisfied
because you feel that you sre part of thems This helps to balanee the pressure
from the other side. T still feel that I oam get places even though I'm
a Japanese because I haven't actually felt any disorimination, Maybe, if

I go out, I mights I feel that I myself can get along with Cquossians.




Second Interview

Document CH=-101

October 25, 1945 Willle Chara
Shibutani

We left LsA. for Loomis primarily to escape the evacuations
That 1s, we though we would escape evacuation, That was the only
resdon why we went to a hell hole like Loomises We had a family
friend there. We conjured in our mind the possibility that Lommis

might not be evacuated. It was a frult country and nothing of vital

defnese work within miles of the town. We thought it would be the

last place to be evacuated. The move started when the family took
everything out of the house &nd tock it to the business establish=-
ment that we hade It serves as a sort of warehouse. Iy father,
mot er, and t wo brothers took as much personal belongings as ﬁhey
could and went up on the ear. They took things like the 100 pound
sancks of rice, 1lOgallon jugs of shoju, and other staple foods
that we had in the pantry. We had bedding for each member of the
fanily. There waa no furniture of any kind. We left our real
estate in the hands of an agent. VYe gave him power-of-atfhorney
and let me worry about everything.

As for myself, I sold my car and took my own personal belongings.,
Thet's all. We were supposed to turn in all cameras, guns, and
other such items, but I'd be damned if I'd turn in my camera. It
coat me a lot of money. My state of mind was such that they'd hae
to cateh me and toss me in jain first. But with intrigue I sold
my camera nominally-to a friend. It values gbout {500, but I sold
it technieally for $l. According to law a sale is made when there
is an exchange for money. We made out a bill of sale for {1, but
my friend agreed to take care of it until suchtime as I could re-
deem it again. It was just an agrement befween us. For all tech-

nical purposes, the camera was solds
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Wthen the day of evacuation from Loomls began we had to pur-
chase immedliately necessitles such as, rugs, medical supplies, and
electiical appliancles because we heard there was a shortage of ap-
pliances in camps I think that was about all we bought. On the
whole, our family was'rather consépvative and didn't cross bridges
before the came to them.

Most of us were apprehensive sbout the whole set-up. We heard
all kinds of things sbout living conditlions and food but we didn't
overload curselves like the other famllies did who didn't want
to take a chance. Primarily I think it was because they didn 't
trust the government. We had moved once already and of course
we had a 3lightly different viewpoint on the whole evacuation.

We didn't have much to take in the first place and in the seecond
place we realized that we could buy things in camp 1f we needed

its 5o we didn't burden ourselves., Rumors said we could buy

things. Others said we couldn't and we took a chance., Hell, I

knew we wouldn't starve in there.

We first thought we were going to Tule Lake. We hear rumors
that Flacer was divided into two or three sections and we were in
a section to go to Tule Lake direet from what we'd heard. We
heard Arboga was just a mudhole that General DeWitt had gone through
and had declared unlivable, Rumor of whether to go to Arboga or
Walerga were current. We heard thét mosquitoes were bad, Ve an=-
ticipated swamplike atmospheres. I was so god damn glad to get
out of Loomis that I wasn't thinking of -anything like that, but the
people were pretty excited about the whole thing, I didn't think
of anything disegreeable--not more disa greeable than what was
in Loomiss I think we have to make a distinetion between the peophe
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of Loomis and the refugges who escaped, primarily because we had
moved once whereas these people were moving for the first time,
VWie were more hardened to the ldea of accepting evacuation, I
think that was the prominent difference in the reasction.

I don't think the place was too bade I was indifferent, I
was living ir an area one~twenty-fifth of that in the camp in Loo-
mis. The Arboga room was pretty big in comparison,

The thing that shocked me in Arboga and and I still can't get
over 1t was the antlicipation of going to church on Stunday night.
That was one of the most anxious and funniest things that happened
to mes I guess I was enxious to go. Urdinarily & didn't care
but this time I wanted to be there. Vhy I don't know whether the
feeling of loneliness or bitterness at the time had anything to do
with its At anyrate, I thought I would be comfortable in church
and as a matter of fact I was. I never felt so rested and absorbed
in what a minister was saying. I didn't have to force myself to
listens I just sat and couldn't help but absorb it all, It gave
me a staisfying feeling. It was really a shot in the arm. No
kidding. It was the funniest god damn thing that happened to me.
I was so completely relaxed. Of course, the second, third and
fourth time I didn't have the s;ﬂm feeling again. A Caucasian

minister spoke. *e came from Chico or lHarsyville or somewhere.

It was the first meeting of the church for Young poeple. There

weren't any Issel around. The churéh had held serviees before
but this meeting on about the second or third week was the first
meeting -for the young people.

I don't know that anything preocecupied my mind other thanm the
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regret in leaving my friends in S,C., and coming among a bunch of
strangers who were entirely different, that 1s, I was more a city
guy and all these were country folks,

I didn't think about works I had about $60. saved from the
work out on the ranch. I worked in the camp but for gratis, I
was the feature editor of the newspaper, I didn't want to be on
~ the payrodl because I would have to be thére at 8 in the morning
and stay there until five at night and I didn't anticipate being
tied down for sucha nominal wage. As long as I was on my own
hook I know I could do as I damn pleased as long as I met deadlines.

In the last two weeks, Mr. Randall, who was the head of the
rec, department s*ee and also head of the newspaper staff wanted
us to put out an extra edition during the last week in Arboga,
All the editors had elready asgreed a week before that it was time
to call it quits, Vhen he tried to persuade us, I said I wouldn't
have anything to do with 1t, He told me to turn in my badge and
that I was fired, I told him I never had one and left, Randall
was chagrined, He had thought he had the upper hafd, but found
out that he didn 't. I told the rest of the ang to do as they
wanted; they stuck by the original apgmee ment, The Arbogram was
the first paper to fold up in all the center.s We got a write-up
in the California Pelican or something. They said they had the

complete files. The Walerga Wasp missed it by one week, I can

stlll see Randall, God damn, the guy used to burn me upe fesgh,

we used to have censorship, The asslstant project director was tile
censor, We couldn't state any hospital figures or mess management
figures or anything. We couldn't present any controversial sub jects

whatsoever, It was just a tabloid full of hot air. It was a god
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darm gossip column and a volce of the administration. It wasn't a
newspaper by a long shot,

The food was lousys Oh, Chrlst, 1t was lousy. It was hot as
hell in there in lay and June. We were in camp for about five weds
which were in the hottest period, Gnats were flying all over the
place. The girls were ugly because their legs and arms were bitten
by them. There were milliones of mosquitoes. Food was lousy. No
one knew how to cooks. They put every god damn thing in one dish.
Stew and potato salad was thrown in together., We had a combination
of hot and cold on one dishs Jello never hardened because it was
too damn hot. I don't think anyone enjoyved the mess food, Quite
a féw never ate in the mss hall. They just had their friends bring
them stuff on visitors! day., Bveryone divised met ods to get edlbles
from the outgides They confildentially had the bakery man unload
several hundred dollars of bakery privately. Others had Caucasian
workers purchase staple goods from the outside and sometimes pald
twice and three times the actual cost. In other words food was thb
lousye. Very few pecople enjoyed eating.

The latrines were nothing but eight or ten foot pilts and
3/4 or 1/2 inch third grade pine with knot holes and kmots dividing
the men and women's latrines. We were just back to back. God, that
was awful., After the first few days all the latrines began tc
smedl. After about four weeks they were practically overflowing.
The administration began digging new latrines ten feet away from
the exlsting latriness They were so crudely constructed and so
strateglically placed that with every shift of wind the stench

could be smelled at all times. I think those were most dlsgusting

things in the center. Isa3i women barged in to our cans but that
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did botﬁwae too muchs I heard some rumors of passing the meat

in the blanket warehouses, but never got curious enough to check
up on it for myself, I guess I would have been embarrassed if some
young Nisel girl came walking in, but Issei women don't phase me,

I don't lmow if there were any problems about peeping Toms or not,
but I heard that the gals were passing it out so that the guys

had their problems solved. Theywere pretty conservative people,
thoughs I imagine they had some trourles though.

All I can say is that 1t was one of the lousiest god damn
places I've ever beens I got up at about a quarter to eight and
got to the mess hall at eight. I knew some girls working there
and got a new batch of scrambled eggs. I got all the
breakfast which I couldn't get from the regular mob, I knew that
if I went in with theregular mob I couldn't get these things. About
nine I went to the Arbogram office and started chénning there. I
figured out the assignements for the day and about 10:30 and then
we went over to the canteen. We generally went, We had some
fruit julce or coke or ince ¢éream or whatever they had in stock

and we usually walked around camp, Since I was feature writer,

I engaged all kinds of people in conversation. I watched them

work on their gardens. Iwatched the kids playing ball, In the
afternoon I went to the mess about 11:30. We ate in shifts. The
place would accommodate about 150 and there were sbout 500 in the
blocks Ve went through the god damn place in about ten minutes,
We were privileged characters because we worked. It was an advan-
tage in that we could eat when we pleaseds We usually went back ®

the press office and lounged around., We listened to the radio and
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played pokers I wrote to my friends. I wrote my assignements.
Then I generally went to the canteen. It was hot as hell, I went
to the reec hall and looked arounds We played ball for a while.

We played horseBhoes We loafed around about an hour and a half

and sat in the shkde of some barrack to about four or five, Then
we usually hiked back to our own barracks and took our showerss I
changed and walted for the dinner gonge And then we reluctantly.
ate. In the evenings aftemtthe mess, there were always soft-ball
games going on. Sometimes we watched the games, and usually we
moved around in a mob. The press gang went around together all
over the camp, It was a small place and we covered the place in
about ten minutes. We generally winded up in someon's barrack. Vie
had our bull sessions, We had poker games. We had a party if some-
one had some bekery. This was the initial period and we were
getting aecquainted., I navigated from one locale to another, About
11330 or 12 I turned in, The next day 1t was the same god damn
thing all over agains The day after thaf , 1t was the same god
damn thing all over again.

Wle wore the last residents of Arboga to move and consequently

for the week We stood by the gate and waved goodbye to the people

who were going ahead, There was no sorrow in parting, Ve knew
we'd see our friends again since we were all going to thesame
place. The mood was one of festlvity. There was no anxietys It
was not like going to Arboga. Feople were jubilant, humorous, and
people were heppys We heard that lumber was hard to get in Tule
Lake so0 in building boxeé we used two by fours for everything, We

broke tebles and used two by fours for everything we could in crates.
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We used the best wood dnd the longegt piece of lumber to construct
coffin like carriers for everything. One family went so far as to fake
a box and put a lot of wood within a wooden box and covered it up with
fibre board. They were trying to deceive the loader but we heard later
that the loaders were not as dumb as they thought and chucked the box
out into an empty lot. It never arrived in Tule Lake.

We were the last 300 to leave Arboga and 20 of us fellows and
gals anticipated a terrific going away party for ourselves., Ve raided
#ll the other blocks and stole what food we found in the empty mess
halls, We even swiped about five dozen eggs, five pounds of bacon and
five pounds of roast park from our own mess hall, We fired up our own
stoge and had a rollicking feast, We listened to the radio and had
orange juice, ham and bacon, Ve danced, sang and had a generally
noisy affair. About 12 we marched en masse throughout the deserted
camp singing, telling jokes and laughing, Then the gals sald that
they had to turn in so the fellows started an all night poker session.
About 3 all of us were kind of tired so we quit and went back to our
own beds. Thet was my last night in Arboga. ©Sunday, the day we moved,
was a helluva day.

It was the hottest goddam-day in Arboga. We all Knew we ﬁere
leaving sbout one, but it was do damn hot we all stretch:-d out in the

shade of the barracks and Just sat around, We just gabbed and waited

for lunch, The place was lonely, cuiet and deserted. The guard

towers were empty. There were a few soldiers walking around in the
soldiers' areas About 1:30 in the afternoon, weg left 5rbogd. As we
drove through the gate there were no goodbyes and nobdy saying 'We'll
see you soon', We were the last ones to leave and all of us were happy

to get out of there., A few of the people had regrets. Not about
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Arboga itself but because they were going farther away from home, The
'majority were happy to leave the cramped quarters of the concetration
camp, It was & relief like being released from a ei¥iliasn jail. We
all rfelt that as we rode along the highway toward the railroad station.

I was Just living in Arboga but was sort of in my own shell, I
was dreaming of all my friends at home in L.4A, I felt like a stranger
although the people were friendly and were perhaps more sincere in
their affection than most of the people at home. They were naive,
simple people, Thelr tastes were simple and if they liked you, that
‘as all there was to it. You didn't have to am camouflage your feel-
ings. I gue s the other big points in Arboga was making new acquain-
tances, I kemt remembering the past but was slowly and surely making
new Iriends,

I anticipated going to glorious God's country., Tule Lake sounded
something like lLake Tahoe with blue water, fir trees and cool country.
It sounded rather like a resort., From what I had heard about the re-
giong, it sounded good and we were all anxious to go to Tulq Leake.
None of us were frightened or saddened about the announcement of going
there, I remember that we started a rumor that Arboga was to be split
in two with the first half going to Tule Lake and the second half to
Manxanar. The rumor went like wild fire and it raised quite a bit of
tension, The people became anxious. They had heard of Manzenar and
heard that it was rather desolate and unliveble. It was just a rumor

but within a day an announcement had to come from the director's

office apiking it, Then everyone's mind were at ease., I'll never

forget it. We Jjust wanted to see how powerful rumor could be, There
was hysteria, There was a terrific commotion after it got around, Of

course, none of the administration ever found out who started the rumor,
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The thing that made it easy for people to believe 1t was that Alaska
had been bombed just before that and they expected train traffic going
north to be pretty full., They figured that evacuee traffice would be
slow and that since a lot of empty trains were golng south chances are
they would go south too, I gue:rs rumors are powerful thiigs. CSome
people were so damn confused, One nisei appwpached a councillor and
was just cerying. I guess he was sad in general and saw no way out,
All his aspirations had crowned like a thorn. It sort of made me
laugh but I guess it wes a pretty serious thing if he was crying.

From the firstday in Tule Lake to sugust, I didn't do a damn
thing, "e were on the train hbout 7 in the morning and passed this
huge camp., I thought we were passing an Army caemp, It was huge. I
never saw anything like 1it. It was just huge, that's all. There was
barrack after barrack, Then I thought it couldn't "e Tule Lake. It
must be an Army camp, DBut goddamit, the train started to slow down and
I acked the guard. 'Es this Tule Lake?' and he nodded., The enormous
area was beyond all anticipation, I didn't realize a Jap camp could be
so large. When we boarded the trucks and rode through the administra-
tion area to the receiving bsrrack, we were all confused. We thought
God, we'll never see Ell of Tule lLake, We would get lost., That's all
I can remember about the first dey. The place was huge., The place was
so big in comparison to Arpoga. It was a similar structure but built
by the ton instead of pounds.

We were all eager to find acecommodations smong people that we knew
in Arboga., We felt strange in « bi place and I suppose its custom=-
ary, and maybe natural to seek feamiliar faces. Ther was a very

compatible feeling in finding outselfes with Arbogens. Ve all iden=-

tified ourselves as Arbogans and not as separate familles. We lived
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together for one month and thet seemed to give us the right to seek
~accommodations right next door to each other. I had a vague feeling
of loneliness in a strange place,

My daily routgme for the first couple of months didn't amount to
mueh, I spent all my time going to the canteen and lobking up Arboga
friends. I was curious about the Oregonians and Washingtonians and
the whole thing was like a picnie., ALvery day was a day of anticipa-
tion, We didn't know who we would bump inteo or what the next day had
in store for us., It really wasn't a routine, It wasn't monotonous but
exeiting. But within two months most of us felt that we had made
enough acquaintances and began to circulate among ourselves, I didn't
seek employment primarily because I had hard up {60 I made in Loomis.

I played poker hoping to multiply the remains and kept going until
August., Until the mfiddle of #ugust I had enough money to buy what I
wanted. About that time poker didn't go so well and I found my ockets
empty and decided to get a job.

I had the idea of doing a photographic study in Arboga but the

goddam red tape held it up, I really wanted to do this and wrote a

lot of Xetters and looked up a lot of people, In the first or second

week 1in Tule Lake I head of some sociologists around Tule, I guess I
heard 1t from Mrs, Halle, that old nervous basan who had a cigarette
hanging out of the corner of her mouth all the time., I looked up

these guys and they agreed my project was worthwhile., So I wrote up
why I wanted to to the study., Oh hell, I talked to Franeis, Shirrell,
Waller, I don't know. I went to see everyone. I even went to see that
dumb bastard Hayes. I even wrote to Dorothea Lange. Iwanted to do a
photographie documentation of evacusition in Tule Lake both in stills

and in movies, I anticipated collaboration in statistical and other
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factual material from the socioclogists, pyschologists and statistician,
I thought I would get help and ideas on pr:-sentations from the artists
and writers in Tule Lake. I wanted to get the very simple every day
routine of camp life and also pictures of some specific activities.
Take the nursery school, for example. I wanted to get a' picture of
what the children do, who administers to them, and to show simply and
in simple form preéisely what goes on in Tule Lake. It was 1nteﬁded
primarily for educational and social studics. I thought that it might
be useful in the post-war priod and for future peference, It might
even be useful for propaganda in the future.,

None of the crises or strikes in Tule lLake really struck me per-
sonally. I didn't know what it was all about and what's more I didn't
give a damn, I wasn't in any of the work erews that were striking and
wasn't interested. The radio broadcast mess didn't phase me at all,
because I didn't see any value in those programs anyway.

Well, they finally told me I couldn't do my photographic study so
I gave it up., This was about the middile of August and I didn't know
what I wanted to do. I went to the employment office and asked for a

night job in the construction orew., It was hot as hell during the day

nd I didn't care to works, 4 few howrs of work in the evenings wasn't

bad so I went on the construction crew to work with the pick and shovel
gang, We filled up ponds and did jobs like that but for some odd
reason my assignment never came through. About August 18 I énquired
and they check up on the employment record and found out my name
slipped the regular channels, 7The foreman decided that since I was
assigned that I should receive the benefit of the period that I worked.
About that time the night job was disbanded so I was out of work.

For the second time I went over the placement office and got a
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job as a junior clerk in the mess management, I went to work a week
later at $16.00 per. It was easy work and very boring. It was about
this time that J.B. Cook approached me about a fine proposition and a
#19.00 job as, oh hell, what did he call that damn job? Junior ad-
ministrative assistant, I still remember that lucking title., I went
to work for hime. Oh, I didn't mind the reports job., I started going
around asking questions but the people clamped up like celams when they
saw me with a notebook, I had to reverse my tactics. I had a notebook
in my hand, God, you can imagine me in my fluent Japanese. I guess I
must have ldoked like a cub reporter. I guess I took the job because

I knew that if I didn't have anything prompting me I would never write
about evacuee life, I thought I would find material for my own uce

and possibly for photographic documentation. I never did give up that
idea, Another thing that was good about the Jjob, was that the hours
were my own,. That was good, 4nd of course the three bucks extra.
While it didn't mean & helluva a lot, but something, Actually I was
doing 1 1/2 hours work per week for the mess management and I knew that
I really ought to do more.

I learned a great deal sbout the psychology about the Japanese

people that I had never kiown before. This is kind of naive for me to

say, but it's true, I found out that the Japanese were human, I al-
ways looked the 1ssel folks with respect regardless of their humble
existence, I'd always called them ojisan or obasan and regarded them
as nice people, But in camp I learned differently. Now I know that
every issel is not that way. He's like the ordinary common people with
pre judices, grudges, intrigues and disappointments, Hate and greed
came out in the open, I started to look upon them with contempt when

I found out that they were not unlike any other people I had known,
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I began to accept them, not en masse, but individually, In my own mind
I classified people in various categories. I think that was the most
revealing thing I learned in camp, Along with the things that I learned
in my studies in classes and as a reports man,

Do you want me to tell you about‘my love liie? You don't want to
mgss that do you? OSure, I'm willing to tell you., I may as well, The
whole thing started in Tule Lake., Prior to evacuastion I never antici-
pated marriage for quite some time to come, I was still getting an
education in a field in whiech I intended to make myself an expert. I
was serious about my work and I had intended to go to India with the
aid of a friend to start what we thought would be a photo magazine,
somewhat similar to Life, in the Urient, I had snticipated travel and
that left no room in my plans for a wife, However, in Tule Lake there

were personal disappointmentsprimarily from the frustration in the

documentation business and from the fact that I was confined to a

limited area, I found myself Seeking companionship of the opposite
sex and as time dragged on I got mbre and more involved, and began to
reminisce with girls, There were :-bout four of them that I liked par=-
tiocularly, one from Washington, one from Marysville, one from L.,i, and
one from Loomis, It was a sort of graduasl thing. Anyway, graduslly I
found myself seeking one girl and disregardinc all the others. I guess
I found comfort, affection, uhderstanding and love with one girl, <&he
had everything I thought anyone could ask for., ©he was & dreamer at
heart, just like myself, And we used to go to Castle Rock on Sunday
or sbalone Hill and stay all day, nights we walked around, ZIverything
I did and said scemed to pleaee her and everything she did and said
seemed to please me, On flecember 25, we both realized we were in

love with each other, From tha! time on until the tige I leit Gamp,
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every evening and every day was heaven to me., We kept on dreaming of
the future and in all my plens I found that she was included. When I
was away from her I found slowly but surely I was drifting away from
her or from m ideas I originally had for my career. It se med that it
was either her or my career but at that time it didA*t matter.

But then came the registration, In this period I found myself
rebelling against the comparative ease and contentment of cemp life.
It was ssturating me, I realized that as I stayed in camp it was jbe-
coming more and more difficult to leave although at first I had rebelled
against this confinement, I must have been intoxieated with love but
the registration cleared my mind end I found myself eager to leave Tule
lake, It wasn't difficult as I anticipated to tell her. I knew that

she couldn't leave at the same time under the circumstances and I made

up my mind 'that she wouldn't stop me., ©She said that some day soon we'd

meet in the outside world. After I left Tule Lake I was lonely for her
and when I was here in Chicago I realized after sevegal disappotnting
interviews about photography position that my Japanese face didn't
help me any, At those times I almost talling all the whole world to
go to hell and I thought of going to other fields and other places.,
And so I left Chicago to go to New York, All this time she wrote at
least tiwce a week but I realized and she did too towards the end of
July that we were slowly drifting apart., About the first of August I
realized that if I didn't assert myself I would lose her. It wasn't
until then that I realized my whole being was actually encased in my
own ambitions end dreams, I realized that I wasn't as practical as I
should he for a husband, I'm careless about money, ITm reekless with
time and she realized that I was drifting awey from her. Because I

didn't feel that I had the right and I was confused, she abruptly ended
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all communication with me. I lost her, HKight now I feel 1 was a
sucker but on the other hand, I feel confident that I know myself well
enough to realize perhaps she was right in breaking off owrunspoken
engacement, God, I'm afraid to think what would happen if she came
here to Chicago. ©She anticipated this , you know. She told me not to
stay away too long, DBetween Christmas and May 11, no two people could
have been happier than we were. ©OShe's from Loomis and a colleire grad.
She has two younger brothers and sisters. She lost her mother a long
time ago and her father is a Goddam pro-Jap, I think that people have
asked for her hand twice but she did not accept. Dammit, I zot to be
more practical,

My mother and father were very religious so I went to church_from
as far back as I can remember, I remember one night I came home very
dreunk . My mother's the kind of a women who gets mad as hell and
tells everybody off but my father is calm, I admire him for that., Ile
didn't say a #amn thing but I knew something was on his mind so I
used to leave early and come home late, He got me though., He came in
one Sunday because we usually slept late on Sunday and just sat down
on a cheir and asked if he could have a word with me. God, can he beat
around the bush, We talked for three quarters of an hourrbefore he got
to the point but thru inferences and anclogies he made it understood

that he didn't want me to get drunk, After that, if I ever got stewed

I stayed uptown with fri nds to fptthe night. ﬁe were always able to

talk man to man, When I was a 1little kid he used to beat me up but now
we understand each other, He's out in Denver now and I admire a man
of his age ior going ahead to earn his own living, He's workin: as a
Janitor or gardener or something but he's the kind of a guy who smiles

first so everybody likes him, My mother is out there and they're
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sending my bwother to school. I get a lot of letters from him and he
tells me to take care of myself and not waste all my money and all that
sort oF thing, I really edmire him., Can you imageine the guts in a
nisei like him, He had always been in the cleaning business but he
decided that he wasn't getting anywhere in Tule Lake and when he saw
an opening as a shoemaker, he #eok it and went out to Colorado Springs,
Can you imagine a guy doing that? The only experience he had was two
or three months in Tule Lake, ‘hen he got there they gust couldn't
use him because he didn't know enough so he went back to Denver and
got another job from the WRA.

The thing that burncd me up about Tule Lake was that bastard
Cook, He kept hounding me all the time for names of agitators and so
forth, I couldn't tell him that I didn't know because he knew damn
well that I knew., When I rwrote up reports I included some things
which made it quite obvious who the agitetors were but I'1ll be goddam
if I tell that bastard anything. He really burned me up.

Up to the time of 'registration I was comparative at eas-. Every-

thing I did held some interest for me and I think I was adapting myself

to my environment rather well, But when the registration problem came
up I realized that it was necessary for me to leave becaaure altho I
felt security in the cemp, I wasn't honest with myself when I said I
like the conditi-n and the attitude of the people, It became a
question of whether I should stay and become futile in my attempts
because of intolerance or = belligerent and a small-minded populace

of Tule Lake, or whether I should leave camp and try to find myself

in a situation that wasn't so small and full of personal intrigues,

I found myself being morbid in my opinions for garious factors. One

was a sirong pro-Japanese element, They weren't pro-ixis be ause they
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don't give a dann about the Germans., They are constant}y trying to

persuade you by worfli of mouth that you ar: and always will be a

goddam Jap, In spite of the faet that my environment, my education
and my moral being told me I was an american that I had a right to

say what I want and the right to stay in any country if I pleased.
Even if I was of Japonese ancestry, However, the persuasive element
of the pro-Jap community constantly goaded my emotions as to the wrong
the government had imposed upon the nisei as well as the Japunese
nationals, ¥or the past 30 or 50 years, Somehow I was in a state of
conflicting emotions that left me weary and worn out. I myselfwas a
small parts I was only an individual among 15,000 and I knew I wasn't
as resolute and staunch as not to be affected bf the pro-Jap faction,.
The height of the confusion in their mind was suddenly dispers-d by
one action. In Bloek 42 I saw #86- hundreds of nisei and issei hys-
terically yelling "banzai™ and apparently venting all of their pent up
antagonistic and embbttered anguish against the United States govern-
ment. They wore tauntiﬁg and belittléng the soldiers of the U,A.
Arny., For a while I was stunned, =nd couldn't help but think what
kind of a bastard place was I in? Vould I eventually find myself
yelling banzail? Would I find myself boldly happy and being carried
off in an Army truck like an enemy of the United States? It was at
that time that I realized fully that therewas only one outlef for
myself and that was to seek a life outside of Tule Lake. Furthermore,
on the following days of registration began I found so meny nisei
cowering and afraid to assert themselves and their desires to stick to
the U.E. They were afraid to do what they wanted because of intimi-
dation and coercion. I felt sorry for them, But I realized that I

myself was insignificant to the nisel as a whole because I was confused




Uctober 25, 1943
Page 19

at the tactics of the pro-Japanese in Tule Lake. For a while I
realized that there were other nisei guys who were willing to uphold
their rights to do as they please and I found myself within this small
group of rather confident nisei who were not afraid to assert them-
celves, We did not believe in intimidation and ecoercion but it seemed
inevitable that the pro-Japs thraw force would cower the people into
sub jecting themsefveg to them, A4Altho I believed thet the nationals
and some of the kibel and even some of the nisei who honestly wanted

to fight for and return to Japrn had a perfect right to do so, still
belligerent coercion and violenci against those who wanted to stay and
live in #émerica griped the hell oWt of me. I realize that it was up

to the individual at the registration, ZEach and everyone had the

right to make up his own mind. I had no right to try to persuade
anyone who wanted to live for Japen to change his mind, On the other
hand, I hated the guts of people who molested those who wanted to stay
in America. I was in a didemma, I think I was the first in my H ock
to register on the day we were ordé:ed to register. No other nisei

or issel that I know of registered under their own will on that parti-
cular day. This griped the hell out of me because I thouzht there was
some nisei in the bloeck who had guts to stand up for what they be=-
lieved, This disappointed me, I gave up all attempts to tell my nisei
friends whom I knew wanted to stay here to register, I knew I was
looking out for myself., Therefore when opportunity came I left Tule
Lake. God, there was a lot of confusion there, the riot i bloeck 42
and you could feel the coercion, The niseli were scaured, It was up to
the individual and as an 1ndiv1duai I left the goddam place, If a guy's
mind is mede up for Japen, okay, I'll shake hands with him, If a guy's

violent or doesn't know, the hell with him,




Field lotes: Free /\ssociation

Document Cf=101

Vay 16, 1943 Willie Ohara (pseun.)
Chibutani

Willie called up about 12 and seemed quite lonely. Ve invited him over,
end he said that he would find his way out momehow. He arrived sbout two hours
later,

"I guess I got interestied in photography largely because of a couple of

accidental things that happened in my life. iy interest developed when I was
s faiy I Ves looking at an exhibition there and one

at the San Diego world'
of them really stunned me. I got to talking with the man in charge there and

he gave me & pamphlet. I sent for the liitle booklet ihat wee advertised. I
didn't think too much more about it and went to U.Celeie but didn'i enjoy it

so much. I started going to night school to study photography. I was interesie
then but wasn't too sure that I wanted photography for a career. Then one time

I went to an art exhibit at the Art Center in L.A. and that reslly couvinced

me that I wented to spend wy life doing that kind é& work. I regisiered at

the photography school and really weni to work."




Field Jiotes: iree Association

Document CH-=101

August 1, 1943 §illie Ohara (pseun.)
Shibutani

Willie had returned from New York where he and Dick Tanabe had gone
for about a week and a half. lie called up and agreed to come over for lunch.

"God what a plece New York is. T spent 10 days there doing nothing but
ralsing hell. Ve slept all day and stayed drumk all night. The woman used to
come in to clean our room mbout five times and about four in the afternoon she'd
throw us out to clean up end make our beds. God, we had a wild time.

"Ve left Chiocago because we weren't doing the kind of work we wanted to
doe It's O0.Fe but most of the work is just mechanical routine, that's all.
I talked to my boss and he told me that the best chance to do the kind of work
that I want to do was in New Yorke He told me that during the summer the busi-
ness in Chicago fells off anywpg so we might as well leave to see what's going
on in Vew Yorke.

"le went to all the big places but didn't have much lucke. Ue didn't know
anybody, and the guy I stucied under was hated by some of the big shots in llew

Yorke They disagree on something and that didn't help me at all. They were

preity nice, but when they found out I was of Japanese parentasge they just

gave me the gate.

"I guess my aim wae goo highe I want to do some artistic work. I know
what I want and I don't want anything else. I guess I'll just do some routine
stuff here. Helly a man'e gotta bat. I can do something to earn my living
here and hope for the best for a while. I borrowed some money from a friend

and T think thet'll keep me going for a while. I guess I'll go back to work

for my old bose this week or sos I'm going to see him tomorrow about a job,

"December 7 wae a hell of a day. I heard about Pearl Harbor firset .hen

I turned on the redio. I thought at first that it was some crackpot broadcast.
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I listened to the radio some more and when the same thing ceme a lot of times
I figured that it must be the real leCoy. A gang of us went down to '141 Tokyo
to see what was going on. Cod, was it gloomy. There were a few reople sitiing
in front of their stores with dejected looks on their faces. Then we went down
to Chinatown, and they were having a big celebration. I guess they tihought,
'well, we've been telling you about these damm Jeps all the time and now what
we said has turned out to be grue.' Boy, they were happye I think they were
ilie only people in the country wio were so damm happy about being attacked,'
They were giving away free all the L.A. papers with the big headlines sbout
the treachery of the Jpps. They seemed to have bought up all the papers in
town and were just pussing thew out free. They had them all stacked up und
we just helped ourselves. God, were they happy!

“Then we went to eat and has some things to drink. I rolled in pretty
late at night and the fellow I was living with a scared as hell. le thought
something had happened to me,.

"The next day I went to school and everybody there wes swell. In Bpite
-

of that, though, I guese it was the beginning of the end. That was ihe begiuning

of the nightmare of the liisei. I think the liisei are now going to pot. fThe
girls are emancipated from their parents and they're going wilde They siay

out with guys all night and go to sl;op with them.

"It used to be that the only gals you could have fun with were the ones
that were doing domestic work because they were the only ones that were living
awey from their parents. Ve used to take them out and have some fun. About
four in the morning they started getting hot and we had some fun. Once we
took a gal out and about midnight she wanted to go home. WUe though she was

kidding, but she just broke down und eried. GChe sd d her old man was going
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to beat her up. ‘e took her home. That's the way it was. The liisei were too

immature. When I met her old mem, I understood what she memnt. lle wus en old
bastard. It's different now though. I think the .als are opening up & little

more. "
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wie used to take Nisei gals out and rape 'em all the time. God, but ihey
were naive, though., They didn't know a damm thing. They used to start crying
about midnight so we had to take them homwe. Ue head fund with the domestics, bat
the others weren't so hot. Ve used to go out te raise hell quite a bit, but

after I went to school I had to stop.

"I guess there were a lot of reasons why I changed. Ior one thing I needed

ell my money to get through photography schools We'd go to & ber and the other
fellows could plunk down ten bucks for the kitty, snd I wouldn't be able to put
up more than two or three bucks., The other guys didn't care, but I felt cheap
as hell, so I sioppod going around with them. The girls apperently didn't uwind,
either, tut T didn't feel good.

"I guess another thing was that I had something to work for. There was
something for me to gel occupied ime I liked my work end I felti that there
was a lot to work for because I was really set to devole uy life to photo-
graphy, I liked it and I wented to do it. I didn't miss the fun the other
guys were having because I enjoyed my work at school so much. I wemt around
p1l alone after that. I had something to work for.

"llell, I came out here from Tuly Lake expecting something goods I heard
about the shortage of labor end felt that since I had technical iraining I could
get a decent job in the field I really wanted to work in. Chite Look what
heppens. There's a scarcity of workers, but there's no chance for a Jap. It's
a good chance for everybody but the Japs. Thal's why I'm in a rut,

"I'm just moving around mow with nothing in particular in mind, Te've
got to eats I went to New York to try to get a better job, but I found out
that those jobs were not for Japs. I got disgusted. They didn't even give

me & chance to show them what I could dos I got co disgusted and just drank
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and drank. Yow I just pick up a wench mow and then, ecpeikially on Saturday

and get as much as possible out of her without getting into trouble. I can't
take 'em out more often because I'm short on funds. I can't drink too much
either because it costs quite a bit. GCome of these .als come through a lot
better now than they used to. Hell, if I get stuck I cun jusi skip town und
they could never find me. I can just move anywhere. Hell, I never notify
the WeReAes about changing my address. The hell with them.

"You ought to see the wenches that are whoring around the hotel. God, I
wouldn't screw them with your prick, They're horrible. I don't know whetiher
they're juet hot memas or whether they're lonely, but they just stand eround
trying to pick guys up to buy them a meal. They're so damm smateurish that's
its pathetiecs I didn't have the heart to touch one of them because she wes
80 damn innocent that I was afraid she didn't know how to take care of herself,

"I don't want to get tied down anywhere. That's one reason why we don't
want to buy enything. I wanted to buy some picturee to brighten up this room
a little, but I figured that when I move again I'll have 10 take it with ue,
and that's too much trouble. Ve had a swell picture of Susan Hayward when we
were in lew York. Oh, boy, was it a honey! Che had her mouth wide open. God,
you just look at her mouth and you could ignore the rest of her body. Well,
we had to leave that there because it was too heavy to bring back. Demmit, I
sure wish we had that here now,

"I guess if I go anywhere, I1'll go where I have some friends==you know,
the substentiel ﬁafriad pals. They're alweye good for a mesl or two when you're
out flat.

"These damn Nisei pick-up at the Y. uren't so hote I dom't want to buy
them & weal because I don't think I'cbuld eat myself just watching theu. God,

what slopss I don't see how anybody could get hot going around with bage
like them.
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"I gtill haven't seen the guy about a jobe I guess 1'll go see him
tomorrow. I can alweys go to work when my money runs oute I guess we're
about broke now so I guess I'll have to go to worke

miost of the time we sleep to 12j get up and loaf all aiternoon. e

sit around bull shitting. Ve eat and then bull some more. Then we go down

and play pool for a while. Te take a showesmd end then it around souwe
mores There's not much doing around here. I dom't write many letters.

Ve ean't drink too much because it rums up too high."
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I stay home a lob these days because my financial condition
doosn't allow me to do ctherwise, 1 save a lot of money that way,
Vie moved out quite a while ago and now I Imow that it's so much
better to be alone, These damn Japs around here all stiecl: around
anong chemsslves, 7Tho Ledy gang 1is slways togother and the same
with all the otheor suyeces I don't go out muech so I don'tsee so
many cxeept around here at the hotel, 1 meot some gals and then
forget asbout them, they move cutes The other day I mel some Buys
from Stoekitons God o they gk Al they talk gbout is womon.
They nalte a 1ot of noney and alk about girls L lmow that
those guys are earning about 60 bueks a weok and they save it ali,
I asked them why don't you go talk to the girls? But they all siéve
gigzled and sald 'no,' Thoy're not young kids elthar . din't
know that people eould

Tule Lake was really Hell, I wouldn't go back there for any-
thing, Those damn bastards asked for 1t and segregotlon is giving

them, 4‘hey thought U:ey had the world by

the tall when they threatened us, but no they can have some time

A

to think it over. I was reading that book by liarcon, “So Litile
Time" and there was one passase in there that seem to sum up
everything in Tule Lake, in time of confusion people stiek to=
gethor for comfort, I was about half acsleep when I read it, But,
it struck me as being protty goodes I'11 show 1t to you if I ever
find it.

On Decy 7th I was out shootinz piletures from © in the mornings

never forget that daye I was with a hakujin fellow, It was a

day so we went up to Palos Verdes and wero shooting Catalina




Catalina Island, Ve were figuring on going to Terminal Island to
takko some plebures of Jap towns Vhen I flicked on the e¢ar radlo
and heard a blast of the Pearl Harbor asttacks It didn't repistor
and I thought it was a gag of somo kind and turned to some othoer
stations and if 1 uld find some musie, DBut goddamit, there

but rearl Harbore It didn't phane me for a while, it

t inconcolivabloy= dnd incpedible, After sbout 2 half hour »

-
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cettor put away the ecamera because Verdo

¢ had
to be fortdfication all
kept right on shooting without

roaligling what 1t might Gerry was puzzled,
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didn't give the matier a thought it nice day so we deecided
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airport, ¢ kept going towvard Nerth American by
then had a blte tu eat at the factory worker's

Ho one appe nred exeited or anything and it struck mo as
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Punny bocause I thought they would be blasting their mouths

usual and there was no discomforts I notlced that

inmm minubto,. e went to

Tl

and tock some pictures ‘here were no seldiers around there
end we shot the

el
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hat evening we doc to go thru Lil' Tokio in L.A e hea:

;-1.‘ .&:
on the radic that the poliee surrounded the police so naturally we

wanteod to goe vhat 1t 8 All thie time I nover thought of m

S

fanily, The whole thing was as casunl as a divaerce is in




in Hollywood, Whon we hit the area of Lill Tolkyo in dowmtown I
saw more goddam SBunday drivers on the road, Theyworo all eurilous
of z'.rﬁy. They just wanted to see just what was
trafflic was hoavy and we thought maybe
wont @own Jaclioon 5t, and Book a glance
I remeubor seoing was a total lack of
ally on ‘unday night all the farmers from the
it was like an imversonal thing,
strange and bewildered as some Cau asian person riding arou
car, It was like riding in on a movie set in Hollywood, make=-
bolieves I folt sometiues as if I wore on Dast Pirst 5t,, which  §
was and it felt s« P like a zoos Foople just stare at you and
taring at me, here was no feeling of violence,
£ animos .ty but it was lonely though, e hadn't had
dinner so Gorry. and I decided to o to Chinatown for dinner,
Chinatown remains vi - in my uemorys iU seemed Uo me the
most obvious : 3¢ 8 rient: o @& e went there to eat just
as a matter
st have
and the Caucasians folt
bo in Chinatowne It
places The first thing I noticed was The terrifiec number ol now=
papers stecked up on the benches, There was a big sign, eues Pake

one==froe’, There were big headlines, "Ja s Attack rearl Harbor",
The Chi ese wore reall} sele They were slobbering in the new si=
cuat i.-.;;J That put them in a favorable light, o W - in to eat
and the eonversatia: around us wasn't very hysterical., Thoere wasn't

any war talk that was noticesble, lNeople wero just as gay and fri=

- \‘_ - - N ~ - : o K
volous a8 evers I guogs they didn't feel the lmpaet of the war
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began to spealk over tho air, After we heard the broadecast several
fellows and gals came up and said', tWell, Hara, old man, (they used
to eall me Hara) well, it looks like this is ity But goddam, you're
an American and we lmow you feel tho way weo do. We'reo

happened.! I guess that's about the only thing tho:
don't imow of anything else they could have said, Bu

nind vas at ease, altho it was never in turmoil or too

wasn't a jerky epprohension, It was mors like taking the firgt ese

step in Che dark and not koowing vhore you'lre going to lands FOTT e

hing seomed to he okays ALl I could say waes, that I was sorry t00.
Thoy were, in a ponse, i ¥ as a Jap Jap fram the outside of the
Beae L0 4 guess it was understood that everything they sald was no
refloction on me, altho same of thelr vemarks touched me because of
my heridity or Jap-sonsclous mind, Anyway, I did feel something.
It vas a resensmens~ef-mixturc emd-hawé of reosentment and hurt.

as m’i Amorican but when they made somo remarks about the
Japs, something in my sealp got pinched and I ecouldn't h olp it By
evenlnz the fellows w had said Yapancse _ the morning fizured it
was olay with me and talked about the dem ps right in front of
my faces iow that they sald they were sorpy

o8
E.

they could say anythingto me, Thov f

o

gured thab

Hara 80 lei's gsay anything wo want, calmed down but

Jap hurt a little,

‘nis was really the first time that I 1 h 1t a0 oftens
It lmocked me down a 1! t was 1w It stpuek me
4 imow that you don t eall a legro niggor just te

be saying 1i Tho word is usually used with contempt,

wvhen I sald Chink, I meant it with distas®e, There was no




involvod,

feol

The first blackout was

don't

vory brigl

rules

8 s
-g‘:. CLONA )

tho noarest

casual

Lo

vhen he 1is

and

remembor very well

atbly and

ne

it
'v it

regulat

I pemomber
blondos?

i romembeor the
gone 1igh

1«7

him

that

the and

some nis

wag
in fals
elther,
hell of

their

elvoss

that Had

d-i

u...n)

preotoy

' g__

3

oL

- Ba 2 i ST
el sabotaging
4 : ' - 3-’4 -y
@il U:,) @
LBLEG i

SQro

Cad,

) . . 1 o
DUv waadc

a dirty thin

sonal enenges

i remeubor

J apanese

lot of rumors about

torabure

arournd the

wrkod

i realiged for the first tiue

called a ni

ono was
ome were burlosquo
one
liy photog:
daplk

und,

that

how a eolored man must

s 2
Ubu- Y

a farco,

But I remoubeor the

gcared or anything, remombored some

-

and somo were real re-

saldy "When there's z blackout, run

[#]
(=3

wphy wa continual blaskout

2rying ©o gee pomething in the

roturnod home that

night

iros eusbon

",M;

nnmy
LT

n't have any
stablishment,
was declareds By

hey were jJust

romenbor

HaT R s
Wwiciii

.‘,‘.~‘=m.""
anything
8 and dice
But there wero a

ng Japanese lie-

that.'s why they

80T seared,

Lo




I was in L.As up to the first part of April¢ The evacuation of
aldéns was no surprise for mes lioving people out of the defense arams
was no surprise for me either. For example, the moving of people fmom
Terminal Island was no surprise at all, I expected that Pight from
the beginning, But I dldn't expect any lisel to be shoved out of
anywheres I didn't reali.o 1t until I saw 1% in the papers, I
got 80 god damn mad that I felt that all America can go bto hell,

Bver since'the time I first caw the news in thoe papers and saw all
kinds of maps I knew tho end had come.s When they started the regu-
lation of travel and when we had to be in by a certain time, I lost
all interest in schools I went threre but spent all my time Just
tallkings I didn't do any worke, I then declded to quit school be=-
canse I wasn't learning a damm things I woent in to see the head

of the school and talked things over with hime I sold my car, and
by this time my folks had gone up to live in Sacramento.

lly biggest disappoiniment came wlth the Army. I was l=A when
the war started and I was supposed to go in the Army in liarchs I thought
I was going in the latter part of llarche I had a 10 day option when
I got my notice and didn't even think of eppealings I was 99% sure
I was slated for the Army. Iy folks were sure too, I anticipated
and looked forwa rd to Army life, Natrually I didn't appeals I
wanted to go ins On the 1llth day, when the option was over, I went
to the draft board and asked them to induect me. That was about
Yarchd0., The bastard there Uold me I couldn't go in, I adked him

why? He told me he was sorry but he had to go by re ulationass I

was more anxious than ever in my iife to go into the Army, and this

really got my goat, I went over to the main recrulting office. I

called them up by phone twice to ask them if they would take Japs




as volunteers. The bilteh that answered the phone saild i1t was O.Ii.

g0 I high=talled it up there., The sergeant turned me down, He sald,
"Itm sorrys 1 lmow how you féel," OSome of the Nisel told me I should
be glad that I couldn't get fm.' They told me not to try to zet in I
they didn't want me, I tried the lavy., Naturally I couldn't get
through the first doors The larines had a recruilting office right
‘across the hall, but I figured they were an exclusive bunch of
bastards and didn't bother to go in, For a day or two I was

moroge and morbid, It Just made me sicks, I talked to a lot of my
helajin friends about its They were sympathetle, but no solution
could be thought ofs Then, the statements of my Nisel friends made
more senses Some of the things thoy sald began to make sense, You
mow how your reaction goes. Vhen you hear these guys spouting off,
your first reaction is to oppose them and do just the opposite just
to gshow them that they're wrong. But when I ran inbto it, I began

to see that there was something to what they sald, Then I figured,
if the god damm Army wants me they can come hunt for mes The hell
with theme I gave up the ideas I sold my car and went on a spending
spress I set up the drinks at the barsj had dinners at expensive
roctaurants; and took out my halujin friends, I ignored the five
mileo 1imit and went all over hell, At the end of the ,iveel;:, i sbtopped
to figure out hotv much I had gpent and figured it up to 100 bucks,

I thought that was too much and came to my senses, Since we were
slated for evacuation, I stopped to give the matter some thought,

I bouscht some clotheg=-some engineering boots, sport shirts,; a now

piir of pants, a sult case and so forth, and then decided 1I'd bettom te

north to join nmy family because thore was no sense in staying behind

and spending the way I wass




then I got to Loomis, the first night when I was laying in bed,

I felt restless as hell. I just couldn't sleepe I kept thinking of
the fipends I left behind me in LsAs I kopt thinking what an asshols
I was to leave thenm behind to come te this dinky town to live in a
1ittle 15 by 20 room with two bends stuck in 1t, Hell, we had five
people eating and sleeping in one rooms Son of a blteh, 1t made

me madder than hell, ‘I was sleeping with my brothers It wasn't
even a noveltys. It was shoeer boredome I folt confined, lonely,
disgusted and was very moodys Everything~«the famlly, the stuff I
had to eat, the way I haed to live=-all irritated me, Primarily, be-
cause they took 1t 50 calmly and 1'*6815;116& themselves to fate, I felt
like hell, All the small irritations and small troubles came to a
peak right there. It was that one small rooms, I was in, and .could-
n't got outs I was stucks With the god damn travel limit, There
wasn't anything I.could do., 6 Those god damn rogulations, I was just
stuek, I felt confined, The first day of the work there Jjust sbout
killed me, I was walking up and down those trees carrying the fucken
twine and tied up the branches to keep them from falling. At nights
I used to walk arocund the ranch by myselfs It was a very nice ranch,
It was probablly the best laid out‘ranch in Loomis,; a specimen of

fine ranchings Those nights, just walking arcund in the moonlight,
were comforting, I had a comfortable feclings I thought and thought
and decided no humen being was meant to die. It was a shrt of a

shot in the arm to walk around by myselfs In the evenings and nights
wvhen I walked around was tE:m only thing I liked ebout the whole thing.
I was cursing everything 1 thought' I ecould cuss sbout, I was really
vile, I got pleasure out of cursing things that were supposed Lo

be sacred, lo matter how many days I spent there, I just couldn't




get used to it, Time Just dragged by. I got so I could tell time
by sound, When the bus came by it was 8 o'clock. "hen the Ztandard
01l truck came by it was 10 o'clock. When a taxi came by it was
twelve, and at 4 o'clock another bus oame by, That was too much, I
w uldn't go back to that goddam ranch life for a hundred bucks a weekk
I think I was unlike anyone else in Loomis., I wanted evescuation, I
figured anything was better than this, "e got that Nichi Bei and I
kept looking at the schedule of evacuastion for the various areas and
when I saow the date for loomis, I was the happlest guy there. I
kept my mouth shut about it but I was happy angway. I knew that I
could get away from this small life, thining plums, I couldn't see
how people could get habituated to a thing like th t so they didn't
mind, The only day I liked was Sunday. That was ou® day off, I
really looked forward to it with anticipntion, IFor the first time
in my 1life I actuelly lcoked forward to going to church, At least
I could put on clean trousers and see some nisei, Then I did see
them, they were so damn orappy that I didn't cares I went the first
Sunday and there were no pretty girls there, But I figured it was a
bad 8unday and next Sunday, sure éhough there were one or two good
looking ones., I didn't horse around tho because 1 heard of the

strictness of the parents, I heard that cossip was pregnant in the

country. They told me that if a guy was even seen with a girl he

was practically engaged to her, My mother hated gossip and I didn't
want to do anything to upset her. I just played dumb,

Ded was a religioué man so going to churoch waen't new to me,
Ile was a Christien when he first came over here when he was 17 years
olde I've alwanys had religion. Every Sundey I had to go to Sunday
School and I kept on going until I graduated from high school, After

that I went toc the other churches but it was Just to sce what was
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cookings I just wanted to meet people,

I worked with about ;5 issel on the ranch., They all talked that
Japanesc lingo so there was no one for me to talk to. The little
Napoleon who was the foreman, was a smart guy. He put my brothers
and me on the opposite ends of the ranch to keep us apart because he
knew that 1if we were together we wouldn't work as fast, I guess I
was kind of lonely listening to lot of stuff I didn't understand, so
church was pretty goods That gossip really stopped me tho, I heard
it was bad and I didn't want to call their bluff, Small town gossip
is alweys biting.

I had a feeling of contempt for all these B8 guys who were so
hysterical about the Japanese. It was beyond my control and I didn't
know what to do sbout it. Dut I had nothing but sheer contempt for
the small thinking of the people, For the first time in my life, I
realized what it meant when a Caucasian called a Negro a goddam
nigeger, I felt for the first time how he must have fakt. I felt
that I couldn't do anything, There was rebellion in my mind but I
pitied the people for being so small:, I realize too that I wasn't
all I thought I was, It hurt my ego and it hit me in the guts, I
had heard about the treatment of the Negroes and got sympathetic
when people sald "Nigger”, but this reslly hit me for the first
time. I pushed myself into that bracket. I wasn't pitying myself,

I wasn't ocondescending, but I looked with contempt upon the others.
Asny time I read a statement in the newspaper, I heard a comment on
the radio, I hrd the same reaction,, I held them in contempt and
hated anyone who uttered a word aguinst the Japunese, I guess there
was no reason to it, it was . just emotion,

I thought that the groups in L.4i. like the JACL, the church, any

of those like the Buddhist, coming out with their Americanization

.
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program were Jjust babes in the woods, They were vague and broken

around with no power, no force and too much like a drowning man grab-
bing any struw floating by. I thought their efforts were insignifi-
cant., They needed something morc, something strong like the Legion,
I didn't know what, but I knew that they didn't have enough. I myself
didn't do anything. I ignored everything, The nly group I supported
was the Artists and ''riters group. I got into the organization three
or four months before Pearl Harbor, I don't think I was uococepted as
a member. At the meetings what I did hear of their plans scunded up
and coming, Here was propaganda that oculd he handled, hen Dec, 7
came the organization was small but the contacts thesy were making
were powerful., I think that if they had more time they migsht have
done sogething. I never joined the J.CL because I didn't feel any-
thing. I felt indifferent about the things they wers doing. I no-
ticed that there were ¢ few serious guys like Sam Hohri in the
orgunizat.on, -Once before the war I went to a JACL meeting and they
started geing in the usual manner, He got up and tried to say some-
thing but he got the usual reactions, The people were all indiffer-
ent. He rose in contempt and walked out of the meeting, To me it
looked like ohild's play. It looked kind of silly like a high
school meeting. hen Hohri tried to put over something, he drew an
indifferent look from the audience. It was just a socisl gathering.
It was purely to provide » good time, The nisei were playing the
medium for all that it was worth, I went only because ny friends
want, I went to the steak bakes just to see t"e girls, and to enjoy
the Bteak. It was just nice social place to find somebhé= you
wanted to see,

The evacuution hasn't changed the nisei very much., They're

still the seme dumb bastards that they slways were., They come up here
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to Chicago and talk about mixing with the hakujin but what do they

do? They just sit arcund here and look for Japss They're still the
same, Certainly they didn't get any smarier,

I guess my present jJob is okay, I'm learning how to do murals.
I'm learning how to blow up pictures and there amen't muny in the
country who can say that they know how to blow up "wrals, I guess I
have a pretty good chunce for admancement, I want ewenturally to
open my own shop but’I need capital for that, Maybe if disorimina-
tion isn't =0 bad I may try to shoot pletures for waguzines like
Look. After I eame back .rom New York my boss took me back. I
wasn't sure that I should go buek there after running out on him and
I almost went to work as a bellhop at the gdgeﬁuter Beach Hotel,
The job was szll filled up so I decided that I may o8 well try agein,
I'm thinking of going to school in Tisconsin but I quit him once und

I don't want to run out on him again,
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I left camp because I was jJust tired., I was getting restless
and I figured that 4if I stayed uny longer, I would get used to it.
i would got used to that lazy liie where you don't get anywhere

and don't do anythingd ‘that would be & helluva thing, I felt

myself going more and more to the place whero you don't give a

damn, I think the other guys were kind of de orslized too. Their
friends were leaving and of course tat didn't help me neither,

On the way out, everyt ing was okay. "e couldn't e:t anything
m the tralin becouse it was crowded., It w en't was as bad ne what
they told us, though, The kind of ﬁietur@ 1 haed of the ocutside
w.s that of a big oity where you hove to stand in line for overye
thing, 1 heard that there wasn't encuzh food anyuhere and that
prices were sky high. 1 heard it was really hell trring to zot
anything. Tut then, 1 rot some lo ters from friends who said that

everythins was hunky dory. %They saild that everythins was fust
like it was before the war, They sald that the Caucasians vere
too busy to "other with the nisei and that they don't care, in
other words, the Buys who were really there suld it was okay.
But the domn bastards who didn't want us to leave camn told us a
lot of things to seure us from going,
cuess I cxpeoted to be mistreated when I came ocut, 1 eXxe
pected to be rofused service in some re-taurant and 7 thouht T
uld be bounced out of some hotel., I expeoted slicht disorininae
drastie though, I thought that they misht shun me

way they have, 4 thousht then tat 1 might get




fight in a bar, I waes told that I shouldn't visit bars so
I went, I never had any trouble except once, when i went to the
Lip*es lower Level, "hen I walked in, the bar tenier walked up to
me and said, "You're a Jap, aren't you?" I was with another
nisel and I guees neither wvne of us looked too much like the bucke
tooth bastard so another guy waled up who was kind of leery and
said, "You're not Japs, are you?" In a low volce I sald, "No,
Chinese." Generally when somebody asks me if I'm a Jap or not, I
say yes, Put hell, tat time it would have been suicide if I saild
thate 1 heard the ploce was quite a dive and since e were in, I
wanted to see it, Chinese wes the most reasonnble snswers I know
that when a lot of nisei get together to talk about that kind of
sl tuation, they admit that they tell the peonle that they are
Korean, Chinese and even lekinos, It's okay, whatta holl, they
don't know the difference anvway. ell, anyway, after we told
tliem we were Ch namen we made ourselves at hone, e ot our drinks
and then beat it, I haven't met with any disoerzinetion since,
“ow and then I thoucht that soreone gave me a hostile look, but
you have to remember that all drunks look like that.

T"hat I look forward to most of all in Chicago ls getting a
deoent Job in my line, I thou ht I would work in photography and
advertising and then I wanted to go to schools, There's a swell
one here called "Noholg=Nagy. I had heard about thies before and
I really dreaned about going there., +Sut when I came out T looked

over the joint and I saw nothing there, It looked more like a

boy's elub, so I decided not to go,.

decided to come to Chicago instead of somewh: re else bee

cause it was the bigrest town open to recsettlers at the time, There
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was no other big oity, 4t that time, we couldn't go to New York
80 Chicago wes the only well kown and big oity,

"hen I firot wanted to come outy in November or Lecember, my
mom objeceteds ~he caid I was going to be beat up and killed, and
she raicsed holy hell so I decid d to stiok arcund for a couple of
wonthss Then when I decided to come out, she told me to go chead,
and I was really surprised, I guess it was November, 1742, when
I wanted to leave, and my mother persuaded to wailt until spring.
By sprinc she had softened up to the idea, MNaybe she felt thet
Tule Lake wos maiting me stagnant or maybe she didn't like the idea
cf ny alvays seein  a certain ~irl, 4 thinik that must have been
it, +‘ho found out about it the firnt of the vear, Up to that
point she was absolu'ely against =y leaving, %“hen all of a sudden
ehe told me that I needed more education, By now, they are sold

] 1

on the idea and they even forced my brother to leave then to ro
school in Detroit, He was always olose to the fanily., He was
like the first son, altho I'm the oldest and so it was really
sometiing when they forced him to go., I was really the first
born but I act more like the fifth born who is hardly a mesber of

the famlly.

i arrived in Chicace on May 14, Getting out of the center

wos really goods Life was sweet, It certalnly lelt good to see
the green trees, I felt exhuberant,. “hy hell, I eve: enjoyed
the bus ride down to Henos I hnd my firet ocoke in slturas, Tt
only cost me a nickel ;ut I was willl g to pay four bits for it
any day. Thon I hed my first good cup of coffee in Heno. It was
delioclous, 4And we had e dry Martini and went to a China-moshi,

"

It was a etinking plece but I liked it anyuvays. had a very cne
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joyable trip out here in the company of a oouple of very ocutegals,
I came out on a Pullman, That girl, Ruby, in the social welfare
department, fixed everything for me that I got {112 and 15 cents
in cash, I bought a Pullman ticket, I had another 300 bucks in
cash that my folks gave me, In a couple of months, it was all
ZOoNne . ell, I wanted to buy a suit when I first got out here,
st11l haven't rot anything, I ate filets and liv~d in bars, 7e
lived in an apartment where we payed 75 buocks for rent. 4ll that
dough I brought out went right eway., Once in a while I feel blue
about spending all that but I guees I would he o t anyvay.
Firet day I got here in Chicaro, I went to eat breakfsa t at Thompe
son's, I had ham ond egge. 4dhon I got & place at the "Y" hotel
and I met Vic Taneka, It was almost as thourh® he had rlanned
the whole thin-, I waes payins my bHill when I sawy hinm s I
walked out I ron into hinm, It was kind of embarracsing becsuse
had forge#ten his neme altho I remembered hiec face gnd I didn't
know his name until a half a doy later, I didn't know my way
around town so the two of us went down to the Ven Buren hostel,

e went to smee Illen Nakapawa but she had a date already, so we
went down to see John Lhimodas The three of us went to an Italian
restaurant and I had my {irst filet mignon at 2 bucke and 20 cents,

ihen I wanted to see the other gal ceme with so I cadled her up.

“he said that she as going to & movie with some other gal so we

all went together, That was o pretty big mob and we reaslized for
the firot time thet it wouddn't lock so good for sc many Japs to
be together at the seme time, <o we broke up, four went in one
group and three in another, Ve went tc the Oricntal Theatre and

got out nhout 12, I wars plenty tired so I went to sleep and




I a1dn't get up until the next ni ht,

I didn't oven think of a Jobs I had about 50 bucks to throw
away every week so .1 figured that I could live for a month or two,
4nd so for o whole woek I just went to all the cocktail loun es
and restaurants in the loop. ¢ ate and drank and went to ni ht
clubsy, and my 50 buoks went in U daye., The second weeck it started

rain and I wae almost out of dough so 1 started to lo k for a
started working about the third week, Hore ! had
months and sonaobiteh I didn't hav: a
cond weelk
at all like the kind
lot of bull
1d all that,

- ] . ~ s 4 &3 T '- 7 -
at all, ) 1411 thet struck nm

the Caucasians were odd an anglys I
r
been looking at so many shote-legred boochies that I Just got used

and thouht all human beings were thét vaye I wondered
it for a while,

Yogo i‘anaka was the one who got me out, 4t thet time you
couldn't come out unless you Hud a definite Job or unless you wore
acerpted by a hostel, Togo was the one who sent me to the "v*, I

pposed to go to e hostel but there was no room there,
invited out to Chicago b Toge and his friends, !Nell, T was
ur on the hostel list but‘tﬁny kept putting others ahead of

There was apreghant woman who had 1 0 out or else she

.
dn't dbe abl« ; travel an’ some others like +that and they k
I fipured that if I waited for that

14

gould nover ut t was the sanm tdind of trouble that 8 me
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of my other friends were having and they told me that I oucht to
write a letter to T go. 4s soon as I heard that, I wrote the
letier and Togo fixedit up for me right eway, Ile sent a teletype
to Tule lake and everything was okay.

"hen I firet came out, I didn't have any putriotic fee iag of
any kinds I thought the hell with the keto. “omebody asked me to
buy war bonds ani I told him that charity begine with yo.rself,

Nownday8s I cet up between 8 and ®, I'm suprosed to be at
work at ”° but I never show up until 2:20 ot 10, I'm workin at
Sadler's studio and there's no pertioular routine theore begause
every day's work is differnt, ©Sometimes we're busy as hell,
oth r tines we juct sit around, Son ties we go out and shoot a
Jobs 1T et off anbout 5:00 of 6 and go eat at a oafeteria which
is the only place where you can et a decent food at a remﬁonabla
price, My evemings are very irregular and I roll in anywhore
between 7 and 4 a,m, On ‘undays I sleep to 4 in the afternoon,

I used to sleep until ¢ and thet way I s ved two meals, Caturday
nighte I go on dates sometires to movies, night cludb, stageghow
or bar. On Christmas we had a lot o. fun, I wes pretty sad
though, I was really drunk an Chrimtmas ove and I cuess I slept
all day Christmas. I think I rode up to 3000 west on the “L»

1

before I woke up. e had an employee's party at the studio and

&

+

aiter thet I was s pposed to go somewhere with Vie, “hat- night
Vie came home and took one look et me and he said, "Sonefabitch"

he walked out, "o werec supposcd to go to a gal's place but

I cauldn't make ity ©On Bew *ear's I wae out with a chiok,

¥io and I went over to & gal's plrnee on the near north, She told

us to drop around so we stayed about an hour and a helf and went




e got to another gal's pluce after

to a b r and got some drinks,

2 ani she cussed us up end down for beins late, The gals ghere

ao-uced us of driniking and to make 1t up we hud to start kissine

ouv

Y

and 4 FEUO:

neciing. They kept yelling about our drinking § 8

ty soon they didn't mind so we ot on & taxi and from 5700

the hunmboogle down on Garfield, I only had 10

ve i wanted to &0

somewhor: by myself,

t Vieo ier and sald he would

L e o
53|

b §

provide 40 bucke, his douh and I would dbe

wan

~lad gpond nted fe to,

begause he hat he'd do w! he 411 the

1on

¥
8

money went away. oddam, the plaoe was full of kurochan, here

were hundreds of them, e had reat time spending money, The

gals werec really drunk, e were all drunk, On New Year's Day, 1

ot up about 4 o'olock and went to seo a {riend who cume in from

Manzanar, He invited m« dinner spent

& respoct ble even-

ing, On Cunday nigcht after that I went to a ballet,

=)

I've only worked in gince came here, it

Orie 4

place

4 L'
| A 8] e 18 ¢

onee 20 vic and I we hinkine of working

as a bellhop

fter 1

in Ldpgewater Ilo¢

'00d

i3 of - I

the big name,

drunic, r

{

e
[ =]

was protty si

couldn't give

went

the

1lly,

hotel but they had

v Vs el - i e
lll l_.’\,&‘!.-. “‘f:‘rlt LJ'C L A

but felt that 1

at=-up in Visconsin,

vy

4+~
v

Tk because

- L)

‘i :‘ L ] !3 L

hey screwed me

t ime

firet
1 }]r‘u:r 4;_ ::l ]

|

-,
.

-

jobe I onuld ve

EN

enough already,

nd they wve my job baock,

{5t

couldn't quit o in

rank Lloyd "right {chool is

I thoursht I'd oot a crack at

I just went out and got

reali: ¥

1618

T ed 1% bﬁiﬂuﬂ_'

ifage thet that's why they

otten ood payin~ job in
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some cheap Joint, but I'm not interesnted in workins lor a horce
manure outiit, I could do that anywgpy and I figured thut oppore
tunities were botter in Chieaco sc I came back, T'm pretiy satlise
fied with the plouce I'm in now ihe name of the estublish ent is
old, 60 years in fuets 1'nm interrsted prinmarily in illustration

this outfit ie putting out & nmew illutration stuidio, Ti

has been hers nly a year and the whole thing is lLeing

oWwe The orew 1s juest coming together and the kind of
they're plannines sounds damn inter-sting., Th- bose says
ith the placee no I'1) find & permanent plaos

ave ‘Ji '] U ,'_1 L U L mer 1 A h ‘iz‘.lf'_-';-:‘ i 'kf_‘ i i I"l

L

ut
1tlon 18 new, I fi-ured that il 3tielr now, I could «tick

later, I'm interested in arti-tic photography. I know the whole
place may fold up but I'm willin- to take a ohsnce, In

can't lose, becouse I'm gaining valuable exporicnee that
photographers haven't gots I don't get very mue money but

that I wouldn't be happy in a slave shop even with more money.

&

cou'd get a high paying job and live well, but I would be disgusted,

2,

v hours are supposed to be {rom

r [}

to G but I genernlly put in
more, anywhere from 8 to 10 hours a day. That's beoause the work
is interceting and I liked it, I get 30 buoks a week and nc over

imes I heven't had any trouble there yet and I don't antielipate

I've been witﬁoﬁt a Job a couple of times, he main streteh
'ter I came back from New Yorik, « friend loaned me scome
neye I used to go see him guite a bit, ‘ome te think of 1t,
haven't paid him baeck yet, I guess he doesn't eonsider mo

friend enymore, My folks think T etill huve the Z00 bucls they

o




-

ave and I know damn well they wouldn't send me ancther cent, aven
if I was starving, I haven't saved a demn cent since 1 came here,
I guess 1 oucht to but I haven's,
Belleve 1t or not, I tried to go to chureh three times since
came hoere but I haven't made it once, I've either heen too late

too eaxly, I hove guite a bit of leisure time, half duy »anssw

.

day, @ll day “unday and all ny eveninecs, I shoot pool with
? L

8 place, go 1o a le, or sit around
imes wonder what <+ enjuy doing the moct,
onynore, My visiting 1ls kind of irregular.
not see
another,
Qo any vialtin i nostly to zee some hooah o I seldonm
vicdt any guPs.
I write letters to my folks and to my brother - bout onee a month,
have a Iriend ir
metines twe or three tince weell 1f som thing interesti
oing ons, I like movies with both photogr
cellence, ©h, I see movies for the stories
in these other things. I thousht ""ateh on the Fhine™ we
god pleture, Now and then I go se¢e an ice hockey gan
mich,
Cometlres or four gals in a week, am
see none {or two weeke [t 0ll depends on my finsncisl
ome uweckeonds I .:_‘.tu.‘:‘x ly avoid th becouge I haven't
ney. For & date I like o pretty girl ho is en i'terceting cone
verzationalist, one that doesn't teke offence hilaris; I like

that are clcen out, not bitches, ke tc go out on dates
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alone best of all, -‘omet mes I co out Wit Vie and another mal but
I hate groups. very time a bunch of nisei get together there's
too nueh confusion, Yheir arguments abou: what to do and where to
8o« ©On Thanksziving I was with six guye and five als, fter
iinner the s started talking about what they w-re going to do,
Tigured that we would look too cons,iocuous as a group so I took
nl and went out with her by myself, o went to the lLoop and
of bars, 4 Shink the others resented 1t. o you
even 1f T am with a group, T end up with myself,
I expeot to get narried some time in the future but not {
¢ near future, fight now, I don't know env gal that I oare to
arryve know one swell 1
unsttrohed, but I have no eomprselion t rde her, did have
feelinge right there in camp, bdut no - "y 1decl for a wife is
a gal who 1s sensitive to a lot of thingrj a gol who 1= elean, I
don't want a gal who is beautiful, but one with feminine charm who
dresses well, I like a girl who is an ca er convers tionalist,

-

but iknowe when to keep still, I don't like overbearins, ambitious

wenches, asy goling girle are better to get alon ith, I 1lik

irl who is slenderly built, and one who has dreans a ideals

similar to what I feel, Hell yos, I would marry a -al agginst my

parants' wishes, I never did do what ther said anyways. They
tried to marry me off by baishalunin, "ut I didn't like the idea,
I think nisel ou~ht to garry now, why wait, I personally don'
care what my parents think of ny wife beosuse fly relationship with
them i not like my reletionship with some of nmy olose friends,

eould never be ar close to my parente as I was to some of my

friends because we oould nover speak the same langu: /e “hen I
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want tc say something to my parents I have to use very simple I'npe

lish and I can't express nyself, ‘hen they want to say somet: ing
to me they'd have to use sinple Japanese or I wouldn't know what
they were talking ubout. I thin that's true of most isei and %
they don't understend sach other. I khnow some Buys who und rstand
booeh just like a Jap does dbut L could nover ntand Jap school,

't a nisei gal goine around

he's doing, Sone
one that'll do anythin or
dissipated look and gh:racter,

you know, no matter what ther do you want to beh

W

Just look it and you yearn for, You don't want
out beoaus  you ocan't tell what'e zoine to happen,
zals like that better wateh out in hleago because thers are nlenty
of guys vho are looizin~ for them who are smarter then t 87 ares
L think it's quite possible that there could be 2 raee riot
againet nisel in Chiocago, especlally if there is an invasion, It's
88ible for a ruce riot against anybody. 1t's casy here beesu
otheais ean lead the damn mobs arocund,
look at the i rald 4merican but I hear that it's
t the Tribane and the Sun have bern play
mony neople pay attention the lisradd

riean anyway, It's circulation is so enall that there is no

mparison to the Tribune, The Trid is & dbastord paper but 1t hus

&

-

o0Q articles about the nisei, 7T do't know about this Dies Cone
mittee stuff, I get the imor ssio nat the normal run of p-ople
don't tnow about Jies and are ~ven leoss about what h

'"ve secn quite a few movies about @ booeies,
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Chinamen look too Chinesy, 1 h ard that "Behind the Fisins fun”
was poing to be pretty bad., I thoucht it was going to be terrific,.
But it wasn't helfl bad, It wasn't viclous enough to aroure hatr-ed,
That boxing-jude mateh looked like a bunch of bull shit to me,
ell, I{ that zuy wee s judo chsmp oi the Japanese Army, he would
have killed that suve, Fflow in the hell do they expect to arouse
th a pioture like th=t, There wasn't enoush reping in
it, Ameri-~ans don t eare about the Jans raping the Chinesce, -
member the women in Changhail ar-usedthe smericans, that's the stuls
that gote peonle more, I think that 30 Proudly "o BEail” aroucsed
mor. hatred tha® Benind the Llsing 1 I think the newe reel
about the 100th infantry helped quite a bit snythine helps no
is, %here are a lot of peorle arcund hore who
have sons in the Armmy and they're sygpathetic to othors in the

rmy, but goddam it looks like the 100th 18 going toc be wiped out,

I don't think that oomic stripe like "little Joe” or " upere

have any efiect on children, People forget that atuil too

The ¥Filipinos here are wising up, I think, and I don't t 1inlk
there's goinz to be muc" trouble down on Llark Ut, Hell, there's
more Japs on Clark now that ever before. There's enoush of them
to put up a grod fights, I think the niseil are pretty well aoccepted
her~ and that's better than the boochies in New York, I think the
1isel oucht to put on the show about buyine war bonds and sll that
sort of sturlf, ‘¢ may as well put on a show beonuse it's dumd
thince like that that these Caucasians fall for, Good or bad, we
ought to pAgyur to Americag IHell, vou don't lose anything o

oucht to rive blood and the gale ought to Join the "aCs, 1 think




the lecs the nisel {eel that h 's shot to hell, the better off he
act as though he's just as good as the next ~uy,
he'll cet along, "Yost americuns
3tandee up for his own right,
ny different when I'm walkin ith anicel

soldier than I leel when walking .1Lh some nisei eivilien, Dut I

do feel kind of funny when T'm walkines with a hakujin girl, I
t's beceuee I'm weuring eivilisn clothess You don't see 8o
ny men walkine with Ceucasian girls, I wouldn't feel so bad if

I wore in uniform, but somehow I don't feol right,

roddani €, they've been sbout the dreft for thr nisel

half a year, L don ive a dq .0 army waents us, there's

no use worrying asbout it becauso 1if vou o 10, you have t0 £0.

If they want me, I'1l be & buok nrivate and I'1ll go to licllywood
for my furlough. I don't like this idea of © segregated unit, but
do anything about it, Som ys who want to s uawk, can
to Leavenworth 1f{ they want to, but that kKind of thing won't
do any good to mes To hell with that noise, Ther-'s nothine any-
body oan @o about things like that,

I think that if some nisei guy did something rash, it would
really hurt the whole group, especially if come nisei raned a
seucnsian @irl, Christ Almichty, the 4erald would run it on the
fr-nt page for & weeks, It won't ever die, I cculd juct see those
headlines now, and when that happens, 1 of us may as well hote

don't think that zoot suit hurt the nisei
are ofay. Those extreme guye are oomioal,

look sharp in semi-2oot sults, ell, they

lot han sguares on a country boy., "hat loocks like
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hell, are thes» country kids who don't know how to wear sults who
o parading around in those gaudy outfits, The beoeh kius hore at
the "Y" are as loud as hell and a ccuple of the bastards are con
laining th:t there's too much noise, Hell, I thousht this

young man's asscclntion and those old fogcoies have no business
ere an ¥ J irured : { Liiey oan move,

T

they ought to keep all the kibel in

s

CamMD

there are any with doubtful loyslty, they ought

to loct them up for good, Othervise I think they should be

troated like an 1 American citizen, [t's not their fault

they ocan't think
bad for all of us,
hat I hate to see most of all is a big gang of boochie:

z

oing around together and blowings their heasds offy I never did
feel confortable in e large group anyway and I don't like to see
others like that, I think four ocught to be the limit to be seen

together ut one timo.

T .

Un the whole, think the nisei arc making a pretty good ine

ression on L-*IGgucwsluns hera, The'ﬂ'a been somy talk about
but i1 a lat of cases, I think thore ure a lot
ylaces just take advantoce
for Qquitting and
reagons ar. okay
vhan the war ls over and when

Aanynorea,
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The only effect I oould sees thot the atrooity stories h ve
s that of soaring the nisei, I've talked to several people
want to go bacix to the centers because of that announcencnt,.
I think that 18 esapeo 11y true of those with f:mllies, enda those
came ocut la N e who
ecting this
far, all of

oOEme j n

-, 1
m|Ee a

thi Ch!

le 1r L B
nk you're

intelligent, tell them you're Japenecse imericsn, If they'

ignore them, I'm not particularly proud of the

" — -
figure

6L their own,

ink the possibliiities
uncertain, overything
poosiblities h
eing employed h“eoause
's muoh futu

- .
[ 0--’.';:‘.

the scane




I a nisei is cood in his specialized field and

1ality and if the bdboss likes him, then he muy be

You can't tell about how muc: disari-

after the war.

1111l be

in the centers

r

fter the war,

econonloall;

and in a w

1ife where 1

want to
he chances are

we who think

-
-

init of the nisel ¢ yapable of wre:

gould develop

peach

b'__lh ",‘z_ef'f‘ ooneern: :_

i8 becouse it interont me,

2, &

thinit the nis have bheen treated

nacte stonoos, People

how e'-_,-.-f_-nr! B

sprned ae A fev: ouation was

o

just like anybody else, I was




think thet individusl nisel

2ou-tion, btut the whole thing is &till

ley, 1 think that they will profit. I remember thaet hee

fron celleges were Just working in Cruit
I think they will profit bee

perspective than ever be

comparatively independent,

4~ wi o 39l o
0 WOrK, othisrwise




I think I'm well on my way to finding my ambiticn, I'm
working in my ow eld and 11'%s Just a matter of ciroumstances

whether I succeed or not, I'm really sold on photography and I'd

like to ret into ifllustration work in Yew York, I'd like to o

Sran ot - B

back to the coast to see wha [t's like but 4 never intend to
go 17to business thera,

I think that the Chinese in GChioago are like all the other
Chinese, They nre livins in an ebscure, inesnspioltous manner and

-

they're just plain Chinamen, ihe Jews are the sune way tco, T
are o certésn number of Jews in peowerfu:l set-ups but they
mistreated and cucsed out, llegroes ere all people lo me,

the same way about them as any other group. there are & loi of
claks arcund here and scme of them are plenty dumb, OSome oi the
gnls are nice and they love to give it eway., I don't know

nisel girl ought to nmarry inte any of these groups,
all depends, If she's sn ind vidualist, okay, othervwise, 4
think
okay 1f they ure not prejudiced.

and even 1f they do, some unions

a stinking bunch of Hastards,

Mey're Just a bunch of gossips ither're degraoding the reputation

of Conrress and they should really be organized to write, weird

and fentastic mystery atorier, I think they're ruch more un-

Ameriocan than any ~f the groups they persecute, I used o be
interented in polisies but now, I don't give a damn,
i - S ; 4 t A
I suess I'm satisfied with my life here in Chicacos I don' t

know what's missing but I know something is, Maybe I ought to get
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married, Fut I'm not in love or anythin-, 1 den't know what's the
matter wit: me, A couple of months age I met one girl thot was
really sharp. I really thoucht she wds comething but now I dontt
even want to see her. I feel re tleoes, I think I'm like all the
other nicel now, 7ith thinegs as they are, you have to be pretty

dumnbd and complacent to be atable, veryhody at the "v" is the

o

i

aye They're all itohing to do somethin

it is ¢ ey want, Som ti es when I'n rid
jumpin~ out, I don't know why, I know it'es foolleh, 1 don't
know, I think I want somethins but I know that if I get 1t, the
feelin  that I wanted won't be there, I find that when I get what
want, it wasn't what 1 wanted at ell, I thoucht a particuler
type of photogrophy would satisfy me. Now I have it, I mess I'm
happy ae I ever will be, but you know how it is, you don't feel
content, I think it's o matter of not fceling secure, lot of

nisei sey that they are carefree and everything, but you're really

of

treading very carefully. You have a feeling that something has

to ‘be done, but it's somethins like a coma, llke annesia, I Know
could do a lot more before the war I sueas 1t's my min
It*'s juast retarded, t's something that?s in the air, ~opew
d go toc bed and I Just oep. 1 think oi every damn
under the sun 'ut I can't go to sleep,

Nothing in particular bothers me ahout steying in Ghloago I
don't mind so muche In my ecpore time I think of what T'd like to
be doing after the wars T dream cometimes of golng to Indla or of
going to ussia to study certain movie techniques and photography,

Estﬁetieally, I've got to do something in -hotography that will

ive me recognition, This is all aside from eccounomic return, I




want to cccomplish somethings In the field of oxpression, That's
what I always wanted, After the war &s- I think there's a bdbig
]

uture in photography. It s all growing now, verything is poing

ia
chan-e, hat we onll modern now will be like grandmahs hat.
Travel will be transcontinental, '"at's when photosraphy is going
a8 a medium of co munication,
they get together, tn
when men get together they $alk about men

.

and when women get together they talk ahout men, hen you huve a
mixed group ~bout 50 per centofl the time they reminiscce about the
past and the other 50 per cent of the time they talk about how
ﬂuiaj they make, amnit, it's so different from befere the
1ever had so muoh money in all my life, Now I get GO
bucks and toes it off like nothing, "he other guys are worse.
ihey moan about salaries and 150bucks e month. Hell, those guys
never saw one-tenth that much before,
I guoss I'm not catis¥ied with the place I'm living, but for
can't complaine I reelly would like to live in the
tc have a room of my own, I can't move to
ey don't have shwowers, I don't like ‘bathe and
take a shower eve Q nisht,
My best friend in Manzanar e quite often about camp,
e tells me what's roing on b I not particularly intere: ted
anymore,

I went to the ance off the aba: "Y" way boock last

1
vear about June, 1 haven't sone to an asll-=boooh social since, I
y ,

guess if thoy had some more I would go once in & while but so far,

I have no y arning to cee boochies, I know how they used to be
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bao!: home, 4t the idland bance last

a bis 'ioh! The happa boys, the

los anmeles

wore <ol to beat up and

l Te ¥ o
- .

o 1 » -
Lakes™ stopped then,

'or CGreat

livers

Angeles, "ay back the

Tow 1t's the Exclusive 20 bpys.

They were also know

&

evacuation they used tc hane

called themselves the 2(C

thing to do with th

them are out here now,

I think I feel lonely in a

but I'm alvays

there are a lot of fellows at the "Y

ith any of them, I know all

at them and #o to

et I just have never teen that wa

feel like talking vwhen

out anything seriou

or bull, The

of ddine
hen

at Manzanar,

e

feeling
that something is nmiss

it I'd know that I wouldn't want 1it,

know I could get if I tried hard.

excitement is not there.

caturday (Jan, 29)
ot all het up,

Jack Kakuueohi

as the Tokyo Grill
out

vgquare Lores and they

Not about
slightly melancholy. 1 see & lot of pcople and
but I

here at the "Y"

3
: N AP £
the puys

thelir rooms and everythin

or interecsting, The

- |
only

hey had
brothers and the 'xolusive
Clyde Goro was the ~uy
who plays football
Los

from

rh CuyB.

+ha
the re,

wouldn't have any-

Central California bLpys. [ractically all of

home or anything,

-

never get too intinate

and cucs

but wore not inti-

It's just that I can't

’it \ 1}%'!*-"".. L('x.- never

tion is

convere

friend aver h

resl

sonethin that

I do get those things

1, ~-=Fakuuehi plays for Caip Grunt football tean,
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I don't know too much about what goin’ on at the "¥Y" beoause
1 den't mot home in time, I eat downtown on ny way home, The
nisht bull is exchanced at the "Y" during the ovening meal and

lot of those pguye come home from work, teke a

er, cat, chin the bull, play po 1, read, write some letters

slean, That's o'l thore bastards ever do and I don't
hell they get out of life T ot urges to
o skiing, but those guye neve ot ideas likes that,
The reason why I never gcot home is that I enjoy my work so mueh
that I don't particularly core to be at the "V",
have one brother in Setroit endmy perents and youn
brother ar: in Colorado. ~“hey're somewhere in Colorado, I
know exactly where, T wri‘e to all of them a courle of we
after 1 hear from them, I ruecss 4 write about once a mons
if I don't hcar from them they're okay, and
right, there's nothins I can do aboul it anyway,
my mother because I ocan't writ Japangése and she can't
1ish, OGhe trged to write in ingiish but she ann't expres:
nts t0. I always write in English and I
thinge. They want to know everything, %hey
why I move and soc £ ._"“tT‘- and 8o on, ut to me, things
1like that are irrelevant. I figure that ny mother i11l worry
about me until I die or she dies, he keeps telling o hat she
doosn't 'aﬂ%-ﬁ) to do anything uneconve
teep the int-grity of the family, you know, the same old line,
I never did belons to any booch group, and I don't belong to
any here, 'y hest friend is a fello. in Manzanar and in Chlcago

I gues Vic is, I don't know, I just run into him, I know a lot
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0. guys ecually well,

"hen we get together we talk adbout booch and keto, 4And we
wever use thoe word Japunene, .non in Tule Lake I used the word
:0to ani my mother bawled the hall out of me and said 1 should
never use it because it was bad, he told me that I should always
say hakujin., %hat's the first ti e I heard the word but since she
bawled me out 1 use 1% now with misglvingss I n-ver used words
like nigger because I Tigure logro= 18 fust! as en8Y,

I puess my best friends beok home wer & half a dozen guys
who graduated with me, Ve weren't very intimate, 4ihen 4in cuamp
I went a'ound mostly with the Lispateh ganz, Jd don't go sround
jith anybody in partioculsr now,

I don''t think that the B4 is doin I rucss they
must have done something bdbut I don't know what it ie only went
t erec tétoe, <The first time I thousht I hrd to siv
ress. 7The seond time 1 went there to get a Job eft
rom 'low York. ‘“They were the de mest bunch of lastards that 1 ever
saw, They just don't want to help you., Miybe 1t's tough as rooks
to find jobs and in a way 1 guess I don't blame them, But 1 don't
have enyting to do with them, I ocon shift for myself, They

ouldn®t help me if I pot into a moas mey anyway Those who had
(™ )

any derlince 4t all with the RA feel llike I do abdbot its. I ruess

1'11 have to-keep 1t thouché boesuse some people are dependent on

others, The7 wouldn't come out at all if it weren't for th Rig
I don't have any particular gripes ~gainst any group, Indle

vidually I like or ‘dislike certain peorlc, It's like the kibel,

good and some are bastards, 48 & group I'm indifierent

to them, 'y esscciations with all these groups arondd here are




very casual ahd impersonal, andi they mean nothing to mne I notleced
the older peonle and the youns peopls stielr together in thelr
eroups at the "Y", whes] round with either groune 8 1 ses
think the people who werc here in Chicagso before are okay.

g w o ~ o -y T™h L Al ’ . lewy e I
tnow many of them ut .the ones tnow  ar




