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job offer or s ome definite means of support in the 

area for wl 1i c h l11P. p e rsun wa s app lyinCJ. For thi s secur -

i ty cle ar ance was n e ces sary; the W. R.A. also made certain 

that the area of res ettlement would pre s ent no problem 

for tile pe rs on res ettling the r e. 1 

Ther e we r e, a s Di r ector Dillon S . Mye r points out, seve r al 

rea s ons fo r the broadening of the program for resettlement in 

a ddition to pressu r es for access to ev acuee l a bo r pools. The r e · 

~·1 as a n jnc reas ing conce r n that n1oyalty could not flou r ish in an 

a tmo sp here of res triction and discri n1i n atory s egre gation . ,, L 

The l o ng-te r m im pact of reloc ation center life upon eva cue e s , 

u1 inn 

t l1 e 'vJ.fl.A. 

r.hil1 l ren , w1 s 
1 1 '-· r s i s t. e 1 I re u r I I.IH I t L I 1 P. 

h.e13inninr:-J inc1ea jnr:ily l e r: n11r: e rn 

c o n f i n e n 1 e n I: n f J u p a n P s e - f\ rn e r i c i 111 ~; 

enct111 1·ci rJed ~ t1 <- p ici1J n a mon q the r:ie n P.ra l po 11u l al iun of e v ac u1! e 

loy a ltie s . Th ere was also the growing fe a r th at out of Lhe r eloca-

l: j n n ex p P. r i P n r: e an i rn men s e prob le rn co u l 1 I a r· i s e f n r L h P. A 111 r. r i ca n 

r Ju 111~ r 1111 1~ 11 t. • 

I 1 , 1 \1 P. :-:; o rn e t: h i 11 1 I a k .i n t o I n cl i ;=i n r e s e r v d t i o n s t o ci e d l w i i h i I' s t. e r 1 ~• 

we 1 f: 11 o l I ; 1 I-- en s on 11 Lo 111 11 v e t I 1 e J a p d n Fl s e I\ tn e r i. c e:111 s h ac k L 11 L n t I 1 e 

ma ·i r 1 ! ; L 1 · !'! 1111 n f II 111 e r i can l i f e . " 3 The W . n . A . l e a rl c J'. , hip , sun n d r i. er 

j L d '•~ •11111 e d t' l:.! : ipnnsi.h.i li l.y fo1 · <1 u111i11.i ~1 Lr~1 · i11u Ll1t: re ln col.i 1in c 1~ 11l.e1 · H , 

he c a 111 e s er.i. _1 11 :.;ly co ncerneJ abo ut the lon g -Le r·1n c or 1s equ e r1 c e s uf 

Lhe ,impoundmen L of i t:3 ch ar rJe S . 

By January , 1943 , fielrl o ffi ces h ad b ee n e stab li s hed in 

l I hid . , 
' . lli'i il . 
. 1, . iiJil., I .L.' . 
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Ch i c qn and soo n in Minneapolis , Clev elanrl , Oe s Moines, Milwaukee , 

Ne w Y o r k a n d o L I 1 e L' c i L :i e "' U ' r 011 p ho u t t he co u n t r y . fhe se offices 

we re c h a r SJ e cl 1r1 i th rn a k in g c o rn mu n i t i e s aw a r e o f t he re s e t t le me n t 

progr cl rn , getting em p loye rs to become interested in Japanese Amer ican 

l a hor, ancl uaini n g the supr o rt of b11 s .iness , profe ss ional, socia l , 

civic, and church groups . The work o f the Federal Council of 

Church es of Chri s t in America was particularly h e lpful in ad vancing 

t l1 e inlet.J r atio n of Japanese-Americans i n the East anu Middl e 'vJe st . 

Jo h s had to b e foun d , and jobs were found . By July, 194 3, Di rector 

Myer. rep ort s , "the d e rna nd s for rnanpowe r were s o great th at f ro m 

the Chica~o a rea alo n e we h arl 10 , 000 re~uests for evacuee s whi ch 

c01 ild n1 1L lte filled. 111 The r e p1 1t ation of tl1 e P.d rly r eset: tlers 

f o r e f f i. c j e n cy and rl i l i IJ enc e s p 1 · e Cl rl a rn on 9 em p 1 o y P. r. . 

lhe growinq emri lt Rs:is 11pon re s e ttl en1e n t mnde j t necP.ssary fo .1 · 

the W . fl . A . t n r eo r i ent i ts thinking about the re] o c a t ion cent. e r 

ccHnrn11ni t:ies . vHth t.h e pro s pect in rninrl of grau11a l .ly re ~;elt linq 

I.lie 111C1 .jn1 poet.ion o f Lhe e v ricuul:erl r o p11 l · l.io11 iri co mm1rn ilie ~ ; 

t.l 110 11ql 1ou l. I.h e country, Llie em11hasi., uron cnn1111unit.y liui.ldin ~J l1C.J d 

l. o I 11~ c 1J r r· e ~~ po 11 d in Cl l y 111 n cl i fie d . As resell l erne nl JHOgre s sed , tl1e 

2 Jlro jec L co mrnuni Lie s would be continually losin':) population . 

With lhe pr o gress ive administration of thi s p rogra m, the whole 

cJ tm o.~ phere of the 1·eJocation center co1n1r1u1 ilies could be ex p ected 

to a l ter . There were obviou s ly some q ue stio ns as to how the 

v o r.iou s s egments of the evacuee population woul d r es p ond to the 

1 4 () . 
2 , . . 

:J p l. C !' , ~ . I" 1 l. . ] : I ( • 
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Hl .r t! ;1: ;111q pn;,r; ihilities of e ~;t:ah l:i !'lhinq themselves in oLhee p nr ts 

of the country . There was no great surge for resettlement. Ev en 

in pring of 1943 , William Osu ga , one of the editors of A Tule 

Lake Inte rlude noted that "w ith all the inconveniences , dissatis-

faction, an cl 9r11rnhlinqs there are many who arP. afri::!id to venture 

he y nnrl the s ec11rity of the wire fence. 111 There was the pervasive 

fe~ r of µuhlic h ostilit y especjally on the occasion of unfavo rab le 

war news . There were other reasons as well , as William Osu ga 

went on to point out: 

Most of the employment offered are for s ingle 
persons who are inclined to he more adventurnus than 
f<1111ily rn 11. Farn:ily men cannot S lJflflOr' I. U;eir r·amilie s 
011 wage:, nffe r ecj to a single per s on . S ingle person s 
or rn arr i e d coup.Les h r.i ve a CP.rtain freedom of movement. 
<rnd ar e not h i'l nq1ered hy the hi~h co st nf livi ng as 
f'd111i.lie s dre . 

A third nf Lhe Pcoject popuLJt.ion i s Lho s e who 
a re un de r Hl ye a rs of aiJe . Because of their youth , 
their plan s fo r reloc a tion are frowned upon by thei r 
parent s . Thi s disap proval may apply also to a good 
nu111her of s in g .le <Jir l s ahove HJ. 

A strong feelin~ exi s ts among a la r<Je num ber of 
f:!V dClree !;; or d l1oµr~ to return Lo Lheir fu.i111er homes on 
the Pacific co as t. 

Types of employment offered are not suitable for 
J apan e s e evacuees . There exi sts a noti on in the com-
munit ie s outside that the evacuees are only adaptable 
to ga rdeni n g and domestic .works. Project 1s popu l atio n 
includes a considerable number of people trained as 
stenograph e rs , mechanics , shop and mill wo rkers , l abor -
atory technicians , n urses, accountants , a nd many othe rs 
wjth equally developed skills . 

Some h a ve been emhittered and di s illusioned by 
Lhe unfair treatment of being evacuated. 

ro mAny of the ev a cuees , especially the older issei 
pn puJ a Linn, Ll1e Projec t has hecnme t.hejr "h ome'1. Th ey 
would r a lli er ~-:; tny in the Prnject with their fami l ie s and 
frienrls in s te.::id or ven tur:in<J out into new crnd s t ranqe 

1William Os uga , 11 Reloc al: in n , 11 A T11lP. l a ke Int er l tcrle: r:i.r .• t 
/\nni v ers.ir y, Md y 2. {, 19 11. J- ]fJ :Ll (ll1 e T1.1 l eo11 lli '...i p LJ Lr.: h) /(1, 
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communitie s which may be hostile, and face a n uncertain 
future. They prefe r to remain in camps whe re they are 
sure of getting three meal s

1
a day and a p l ace to sleep 

as wa rds of the government. 

The readers we re reminded of the positive aspects: the 

sim p li fi ed procedures, the service s of WRA field o ffi ces, em-

p loym ent as s istance, financial aids available, the sympathetic 

inte r e s t and help of re ligious anrl other org anizations , the 

s ucce ss ful exper ience of sugar beet workers, and in gene ra l the 

fact that th e r e se ttlers were being well received. For these 

r e asons , the editor stres sed , it is important that peo p le of 

,Ja 11a nese .=in ce s try assu me the prohlems of re s ettleme nt and th 11s 

"t o s har e l:l nd to contrib ute in making and the imp r ovinlJ of thi., , 

t:he.ir co 1int ry . 11 2 5 i nii la r P. n c o t J r a ri e 111 en l w ei <-> lJ iv en lo s l u rte n t 

r e "' e ttlemen t . 

Uepartures of evacuees from Tule Lake headed for the East 

a nd Miurlle We s t we1 ·e described in terms of l he hiqli em ot ion tl1ey 

il ll 1jl·!111 It! I 81 I: 

lh P. bus' moto r beg an to ::;putter a nd i111mediately lJi;:,sulved 
into an even hum. The hum became a roar a nrl th e bus slowly 

111 o v e d f n r ward . 0 n l y a few on t he li u s a n d L h l:! i 1 • f 1· i e n d ::; 
se eirHJ them off had eyes that we r e dry. The crowd s LL-e a111erl 
up tow ar J the g a te to catch l ast ylimpse s of their depart-
iniJ fri.e nd s as t.he bu s rnoved out the !]ate and into fr eedom . 

Wl1ere were they goini:(? 
To wo rk ! To colleges! To join their f ami lies! 
ro p l ac es s t range to th e rn-- strang e face s and n e w environ-

ments--with hopes in their hearts; they are leavin!J the 
rroject, th eir fa milies, and their friends. They bra ve ly 
set out for they believe that only to relocating themselves 
can they be prepared for the more difficult po s t-w ar pe5iorl; 
IJy goin1J out they c a n hest serve this, thei r count r y ... 

1~ .• 
.?~ •• 
] 11 . j __ l 1_1_.' 

f7-{U • 

tin. 
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Ps ychologically, the ro ssihi l ity or hein0 ahle to leave the 

Relocation Center, even if not immedi a tely, p ro vided a releas e 

fnmheing c a1 1qht and bound for the duration nf t t1e ~for . Now there 

was at le a.,L Lile possibility of an earlier escape . The i:iuesti on 

was then, wt1 en '? The issues involved in deciding who was leaving 

for wh a t de s tination, with whom and under what circumst anc e s 

o f ten br ou ght de ep- s e a ted f a mily diffe re n c es of intere s t and pe r-

spec tive to the s urface. Given the Jap a nese family tradition s the 

conflicting interests among members were often exceedingly painful 

for al 1. Man y evacuees, especially young peo ple, yearned to live 

f reH fro m e x clusive ass ociation with a collectivi ty of persons with 

whom they felt they had t oo little in common. Tho s e who h ad rar -

t i c l 1 L 1 r l y !J 11 f' f P. red f r om li o re d om , l i s t l e s s n e s s , u n ·j the me a n i n q 1 e s s -

n ess of pr o j ect life, lon ged for th e acti vity and vi ta lity of 

no rma l . . 1 com111un1 ties . 

I n the wi nler a nd spri n g of 194 2 - 43 , many pi:lrent s a l Tule 

pt! 1- i oil o f i 11 t e r 111 e n L w a s o v e r· • When the end s houl d fin a 11 y c 11111 P. , 

th ey wi s hed to he ab le to go direct ly to t h e communitie s in 

Wash in ri ton , Or eg on , and California whe r e they wi s hed to r e-

e sta hl is h t he ms elv es . In instances whe re the p are nts e xp e cted 

chil dr en to re 1n a in with them o r whe r e other impediments Lo re-

s ettlement ex i s ted, youth s de s i r ing to le a ve for the out s i d e 

oft.en s 11 f f er eci from d i stress and frustration . Hi gh - sch ool- ag e 

und o l der Ni .~ e i not infreci1 1ent ly we re ton1 h.v c:nnf lic tinri d e~> i res 

to dilv. rnce t.hPi r Cdreers e l s ewhere yet observe Lheir ohl i q <il inns 

t. o p a r e n t s ; rrn L h ? n n e h i:l 1 lt I t h e y o f t e n s o u g t 1 L t o e n l a r iJ e L h e 

1 r . . l J p1 ce r· , .!~J.~~·, 1 • ) ( • 
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exercise o 1· L11ei r auton omy hut they wa nted Lo do this without 

s eri.ou s l y imp a iri119 long-term f <rnrily r el a tionships. As the 

n u m Ii r~ r. w h o le f t o n i n d e f i n i t e l e a v e s i n c r e a s e rl , t h o s e a in 0 n g 

their frienrls and r elatives who remained were often left with 

a sen se of furt her isolation and boredom. letters f r om their 

re s e tt led Friends mi ght hath ease the sense of separat ion but 

inc rease Lhe frust ra tion of having to remain behind. The 

story, "A Ni s ei Learns to Smile Again," by the high school 

studen t Teiko Hamaguchi reveals some of the dimensions of prob-

lems of resettlement. 

The War Department on June 17, 1 942 h ad decla r ed that Ni s ei 

we re n o lon ger to be acceptable for service in the a r med fo r ce s 

"except as may be authorized in special ca s es. 111 I n J an u a r.y , 

1q4 J , the War Department announced plans for forming the 44 2 nd 

Combat Team which was to be an all-Japanese unit of volunteer s . 

WhaLever rni G~J ivinlJ S liheral elements in the national population 

r11 ;1y l1 a vu hcJd a l1o ut. Lile form ati on of a s e<Jre<Jated milita r y unit, 

the Ni s ei combattants mad e the unit a spectacular s 11cce s s . 

Wi th rireat cost, the soldiers won a rJeneral recoC)nition for bravery 

a monlJ the American people that was to have an important influence 

upon .J a p a ne s e-Ame r ican a nd Caucasi a n relations in the yea rs aft er 

the War . Sh o r tly after the announcement of recru itme n t For Lhe 

44 2 Combat Te a m, con sid e rati on _of r e s to rinCJ Ni se i Lo normal se lect-

ive service sta tus was intensified. I t was not , however, done 

1 Myer, op. cit. ., 144. 
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until t wo years later in January , 1944 . 

Ultimately the Tule Lake Relocation Center bec a me the p l a ce 

o f internment for al l t hose evacuees who wi shed to r epa tr iate 

to Japan or who s im µly wi s hed to r emain in a r eloc a tion community 

until they could move directly , without in ter ve ni n g resettlement, 

to the communit ie s they wished t o live in after th e Wa r . The 

other r elocation center s were gradually redu ce d in siz e and were 

closed dow n. The period of Tule Lak e' s history as a s egre gation 

c ente r lies bey ond time encompaas s ed by thi s wo rk . Before that 

ti n1e of bitterne s s and t u rbul ence, thou sa n ds of Tule Lake res i den ts· 

l eft the P r oject a n rl others from the ~ l osin g cente rs we re brou~ht 

Lo i t . ll1 1L in Winter and Spr.i n g of 194 2-4J , tl1e i s s ues o f 

r eset t le rnen L which Teiko Ham ag uchi write s a lio 11t se1~ 1ncHl critically 

i mpo r tant a nd laden with a n g ui s h. 



A NISEI U:ARNS 'l'O 
SMJL~ At;AIN 

'l'eiko Ilamaguchi 

lt was a bright spring morning. As usual, everyone in the barrack 
was already awake, althoup:h it was only seven o'clock, busying thern-

s elvc•s 1vi Lh their daily chores by the time Jerry awoke. Here and there 
voices coul cl be heard mumbling W1intelligibly. 

"Evcrything's the same old thing from morning till night every day," 

thought Jerry as he moodily began dressing. "What a life! I wish I 

were out of here. This camp life is getting me down. The idea of 
waking up early, going to work by eight, and spending the rest of the 
uay driving a truck around to and from the warehouse every day gets 
monotonous. After work, nothing to do unless you go to some dance or 

sec some old movie. 1 guess that's a little better than nothing. l'd 
give anything to be outside ago.in, enjoying good movies, baseball games, 

and fishing, to mention just a few things." 
Al Lhoup;h he knew perfectly we 11 why he couldn't 1 eave cnmp, Jerry 

kept asldng himself why. "I'm nineteen and old enough to take co.re of 

myself. 'rhe only trouble is, I have to care .for Hary and Shirley and 
Mom, Loo, besides myself. l!.'ver since the f"Ol men Look my Dad away to un 

inLernmenL camp, ~lom hasn'L been herself. Maybe I'm selfish thinking 
ahouL my comfort all the time, but if Dud were only here, things would 
be so d.i ffercnt. 11 .Jerry had been without any enthusiasm ever since 

evucuation. l!.'vcn when he played basketball, a sport he had excelled in 
back home, his heart was not in the game. How he had counted on going 

to coll egc in the fall. But now -------
"lfuoops ! Seven-thirty. I better hurry and go to work. If I keep 

sitting here, thiu argument can go on and on, with my conscience getting 
the best of it." So thinking he hurried to the washroom saying "Good -
morning" to fellow late waker-uppers who hurriedly brushed past him as 

they nodded. 
While he was finishing his toilet, he saw a young boy, barely sev-

enteen, who was nl l dolled up. Jerry hadn't kno'm this boy very well 



(continued) Teiko Ilruneguchi 

,jus L Lo :rny "llcl lo, 11 but he wuntc<l to know why he was weurin1r <Tood 
' , b 

clothes. It isn't every day or every person who wears their Sunday-
bcst around here. 

"Say, Bdl, you getting married?" asked Jerry jokingly. 

"Gosh no," answered Bill. "I know I have enough of a happy look 

Lo geL married in, but that isn't, it. It's just Lhat I've finally goL 
a chance to clear out of here. It's been a swell break for me. Ever 
since the first day I've been put in here, I made up my mind to leave 

as quickly as I could. Now, I got my chance. You see, I'm going to 
Utah to work in the beet fields. Maybe now I can breathe good fresh 
air. If I could, I'd send you some." 

That last remark bit through Jerry like a needle, but pretending 
not to hove heard, he asked, "Dut what about school? Aren't you going 
to continue it?" 

"\foll, at first I wasn't going to, but Mom and Dad said they would 
let me go on one condition. And that was to continue my education 
attending night classes or something of that sort. You know how parents 
are. Did they get mad when I first told them I was quitting school to 
work. I'm sure I wouldn't mention that to them again. Say, by the way, 
do you lmow what time it is? I 1ve got to be in front of the Administra-
tion Building by eight." 

11 \'/hy it's quarter to eight now. I'm supposed to be at work by 
ei1~ht, too. I'm sorry I detained you, Dill, but I just had to talk 

with you. You're a lucky one. Some people get all the breaks," added 

Jerry sulkily. 
"I know how you feel, Jerry. Being in here gives a person a cooped 

up feeling. That's how I felt. Some people like you, for instance, 
can't do anything about it. Family complications, isn't it?" 

"Yes. If Dad were here, I know I would already be outside leading 
a normal life. And maybe I could have gotten a good enough job to send 
for the family. That would have been my goal, but it seems as though 

everything's working against me. I guess we better stop talking now, 
or else you'll miss your bus. You can't afford to let that happen. 

\foll, Bill, thanks for letting me talk with you." 



(continued) 'l'ciko Ilamaguchi 

"That's all right, pal. I'll drop you n line some time. Maybe we 
could exchange news. 'l'hni is, until the time you'll be going out. You 
see, I've got a feeling you will be, sooner than you think. Just have 
moro confidence and do your darndcst. 11 

"'rhanks, Dill. I'll write you too. Good-by and lots of luck." 
11 r.ood-by, Jerry. I'll need all the luck." 

'l'ltl! boys looked juLo onch other's eyes us Lhcy shook hun<ls. One 
saw bright outlook toward the future, shining and confident, while the 
other saw a future which wasn't quite as brip;ht. Jerry thought for sure 
that there was no chance for him leaving this dreary camp life and make 
himself and the family a decent living. 

After Dill had gone his way, Jerry stood watching him enviously 
with a feeling of emptiness in his stomach. Ile wondered whether he'd 
ever meet Bill again. Jerry, a Washington boy, and Dill, a Californian, 

who probably wouldn't have otherwise met, in a short talk had become 
good pal s . Yes, you can make friends here, maybe ovcrlasting ones. 

'l'haL was un advantage, and it was the .only ono Jerry could think of tlwn. 
Suddenly Jerry broke out of his ,pensive mood and looked at his 

watch. "Gosh, five minutes to eight. I better hurry, but I wouldn't 

have missed that talk with Dill for anything." With that he ran back 
to his apartment. There he was met by his mother who had just returned 
from the la1u1<lry room. She didn't reproach him for his lateness, but 
had everything he needed ready for him. 

"Good - morning, Mom. I guess I'm late today, but I had a talk 
with Dill Oda who's leaving today for Utah." As he said that his mother 
tried to catch his eye "but Jerry painfully avoided hers. For quite a 
while now, Mrs. Kido had suspected that only she and her two small daugh-
ters kept Jerry in camp. "Oh, if I could only give him my permission to 
go," thought Mrs. Kido. If he goes, I could work washing clothes for 

• the mess-hall workers or something like that. But that would mean 
neglecting my duties with ~lary and Shirley. Maybe, as a last resort I 
may do that, though. Anyway, I'll speak to Jerry about this tonight. 

Dy this time, Jerry had already flung his jacket on. Re shouted 

"Good-by" and hurriedly rushed out so as to avoid nny questions his 

mother might ask. 
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(cont inuell) 

J\t the warehouse, Jerry quickly started work, ancl his fellow 

workers hardly noticed his late arrival. If they dicl, they didn't ::;how 
it. Dut his foreman crune toward him and said, "That's all right Jerry. 

I 4icln't come to scold you. I just want you to know that we're kind of 
rushed t oday. You sec, quite a few workers left this morning for work 

outside, so we're sort of short-handed until new workers can be had. I 
hope you don't mind, Jerry." 

"No , I don't mind at all. The harder I work the less time I have 
t o think and feel sorry for myself'. Those workers that left, they 
certainly must have been happy. 

"You bet they were," agreed the foreman. "If I didn't haveasick 
mother to take care of I'd take any job they offer outside, even to 
washing dishes in a cafe. Well, no time to talk much today so so-long." 

"So-long," answered Jerry. 'fhe talk with the foreman made him Jeel 

worse than he 11ud curlier in the morning. Getting himself in his true!, 
J·crry quickly drove away, mindful of the fucL that he hac.1 a full c.luy's 

work ahead of him. .. 
1'he day wore on and now it was 'five o'clock and time to quit for 

the day. "What a busy day it was," thought Jerry. "I had to drive back 
and forth almost twice as often as on ordinary days. Now for home and a 
quick shower before dinner." 

"Jerry," someone shouted . 
Jerry looked around to see a fellow worker in a truck motioning 

for him to come. 
"Hop in. We'll give you a ride home." 
"'rl1anks," shouted Jerry appreciatively and hopped on. 
When the truck reached bis home, Jerry thanked him again and waved 

the driver good-by. He ran into his apartment, and saying "Iii" to his 
younger sisters he sat down beside them. They were playing with paper 

dolls which they had bought at the canteen. 
After talking with them a while and watching them, he notice<l the 

ahscncc of his mother. 
"Where's Mom?" inquired Jerry. 
"Over at Mrs. Ito's place," answered Mary, the older ol' the two 

girls , disjnLerestedly, as thou p;h hating to be inLcrrupted. 
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Seeing that they thought him a nuisance, he picked himself from the 

floor and decided to go take a shower. Healizing that there wasn't much 
time left, he grabbed a towel and soap and rushed out. 

'fuen he came out of the shower-room, cool and refreshed, he met his 
best friend , George Ito who seemed excited about something. 

"lli, Jerry, guess whnt happened? No, I better tell you. You'll 

never guess . Well, here goes. Mom and Dad finally consented to my 
going uwuy to school. 'l'hey certainly held out long just because I 1m the 

only son. nut this noon •••••••• " 
George \Y'as talking as fast telling his good news to his best friend 

that he, at first , had not noticed Jerry's crest fallen expression. But 
when he ditl notice it, he immediately felt ashamed of himself. 

"I'm sorry, Jerry. I shouldn't have told you just yet, since I'm 
not going rip;ht away. I should have lmown how you'd feel. 

"Don't worry about me, George. I feel all right. It 's great news, 
and l'm gluu that you finully got a chance. \Yhen you find out which 

college you want Lo attend, you tell me, hul1? 11 

And 'd th that Jerry slowly walked back to the apartment, feeling 
sort of ashamed that he couldn't help share George's good news as he 
usually did. "I'll make it up to him somehow, but right now I just 
could11 1 L listen to it." Jerry .felt empty again just as he did when he 

hud said goo<L-lly I.his morning; to Oill. Only it wns worse this time. 
Jludn 1 t George nnd he been good friends ever since grade school duys? 
Hadn't they been practically neighbors before evacuation? Hadn't they 

planned on going to college together when they were outside? '£hey had 
been more than good friends, almost like brothers. 

Then the mess hall gong sounded. Jerry didn't feel much like eat-
ing, but he went anyway. It was fish again, but he did not mind it. 
He liked fish . He hadn't back home, but you ~row to like anything 

around here. 
Coming out of the mess-hall he met George again. The two boys 

looked ut each other and grinned. 
"George, l'm sorry I acted lhat way. I'm the guy who's su_pposed 

to share your news with you, whether it's good or bad. Even with you 
gone , 1 oughL to know that our friendship will a.lways last. We can write 
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each other, and it'll seem nlmost like old times again." Jerry care-
fully avoided the other's eyes as he tried to convince himself that 
everything was all for the best. 

"Wait a minute, Jerry. If you hadn't talked so fast, I could have 

put in a word or two. You see, I've changed my mind. I'm not going. 
What kind of a friend run I to leave you in here without me? From now 
on it's like thi s. If either one of us goes out, the other one goes 
with him. Is that okay with you, Jerry?" 

"Not ~oing out? Ilut George, you're letting a good chance slip 
through your fingers just on account of my selfishness. It isn't worth 
it, George. Besides you've counted on going to college. \~1y shouldn't 

you?" 
"No. 

. . 
You can't malrn me change my mind. I've decided to stay here 

with you. I wouldn't enjoy school without you anyway. 11\~10'd help me 

out before excuns? Nope. You stay, I stay. That's all there is to it." 
"All right. 'l'hat may be, but on one condition." 
11 \fha L's Lhat? " 
"'l'ha t jf I can't go within the Bext "few months, you're to go with-

out me." 

"IJut •••••••• " 
"No buts about it." 

'l'lten the boys looked at each other in mutual assent. Ilappi ly they 
put their nrms around each other's shoulders and walked toward home. 

'rhat night after Jerry had come home from playing baseball with 

George, his mother beckoned him. 
"Jerry," his mother called gently. "I've got something to talk to 

you about . Come sit by me." 
"Okay, Mom," answered Jerry as he obediently sat down on the bench 

besi1le her. 
"Well, son, I want you to know I wasn't eavesdropping this after-

noon; but I had just turned the corner when I heard you and George talk-

ing. 'l'he minute he saitl someLhing nlJout lcuving crunp, you nctetl us if 

the world had fall en. I know that partly it was because you were losing 

n l'rientl, buL I nlso know Lhnt it wos mostly because you wnntcrl t o go, 
Loo. \foll, I've thougllt it over and over arnl I've Lulkeu it over with 
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Mr1:1. ILo , and we both agree that the bes t thing for us to do is to have 
you go with George." 

"You mean I can really go?" inquired Jerry unbelievingly. 

"Yes, you may," answered Mrs. Kido. 
For a moment, Jerry was happy and exhilarated. Dut later, he knew 

that he couldn't and wouldn't go. His father had given him a responsj-

bility and he wasn't going to let him down. Jerry slowly tried to make 
her understand. 

"Mom, all the things you've suspected are true. I've wanted to 
leave camp for a long time. At first, _camp life was something new-

different-exciting, but in a few months a person gets tired of it all. 
That's the way it was with me. I got tired of it. But right now when 
you gave rue permission to go, I suddenly felt that I didn't want to go. 

I wouldn't be happy outside, lmowing that I let Dad down. I'm sorry I 
caused you so much worry but it won't happen again. 
decided he wasn'L going for another few months yet. 
pen l>y then. Can you understand me now, Mom?" 

Anyway, George 
Something may hap-

"Yes, son, I think I understand. You're a good boy and your father 
and I are proud of you. Someday we hope to repay you." 

"Gosh, Mom. That's the least a fellow can do for his parents. Oh, 
oh, look what time it is. Eleven o'clock. I better turn in. You know 

Lhi8 Lall\ with you holpc!l men lot. 'I'his morning I l'clL pn~tty low I.ml 

now I 'm actually sitting on top of the world. It's funny. Nost people 

are happjcr in the morning than at night, _arcn 1 t they, Mom?" 

Without waiting .for an answer, Jerry was off in the corner by his 

bed and preparing for bed. So many things happened today that Jerry, 
being erl1austed, ~ell asleep as soon as his head touched the pillow. 
llis mother softly snapped off the light nnd tiptoed across to her bed. 
After quietly undressing, she slipped into bed. All was serene for the 

night. 
The next day was Sunday. When Jerry awoke, sunlight was streaming 

into the room alighting on top of a varnished table , giving it a storc-
bought appearance. The room was all in order. "Mother certainly wakes 

up early," thought Jerry. He jwnpcd out of bed and hurriedly dressed in 
his Sunday clothes which his mother had laid out for him. "Good thing 

there's no work t oday or else I'd be late again." 
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Dy the time George came Jorry was all rendy t o go to church with 

him. 'l'hey attende£l church and spent the rest of the clay together enjoy-
ing basketball games and other activities. Jerry told George about his 

conversation with his mother and George agreed with him thf\t he did the 
right thing. 

Monday morning Jerry was up a little earlier than usual. Having 

plenty of time, he started off for work whistling as he went. That dny 
seemed pret ty short for Jerry as he beard someone shout "Quitting time." 
lie got a lift home again f\nd so arrived home early. lie rnn in and found 

his mother and sisters sitting around looking at a piece of paper. When 
they beard him come in, they rushed toward him and shouting in unison, 
"Daddy's colJ,ling home!" 

Jerry could not believe it. "Is it really true? It isn't a joke?" 

"No, Jerry, it isn't a ,joke. It's the real thing. This telegram," 
she handed it to Jerry, "is from your father. It says that he is being 
replaced and will be here by the end of the week. Isn't it wonderful?" 

,Jerry rend and reread the Lelegrnm catching every word nrnl still 
hardly believed i t s meaning. "Wonderful isn't the word for it. It's 
super-colossal news. It means that •••••••• " 

"Yes, it means that you can go to college after all," interrupted 

his mother. ''nun along, now. You' 11 probably want to tell George." 
Jiu L Jerry was nlren<ly hen.cling toward George's place, tnki ng the 

tele gr~ with him as proof in case George wouldn't believe him. 
IIis mother smiled hnppily as she watched Jerry's retreating back. 

"It's good to see him happy again," thought Mrs. J<ido'. "There couldn't 
have been better news than this. Well, I better get startl'?d and prepnre 

for Dad's homecomin~." 
Jerry barely knocked as he rushed into his fr i end's house. George 

look.cd at him with a startled expression, but smiled when he saw 

Jerry's radiant look. 
"George, everything is going to be all right," began Jerry without 

prewnblc. "\Ve can go to school together after ulL You see, Da(l 1 s 
coming home by the end of the week. Look! !lend this telep;rrun. Quick! 

Jerry pushed it to him roughly, as if the words in the telegram would 

change meaning; if George didn't hurry and read it. 
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George stared nt hi s friend fo r a second and then looking down to 

t he telegram where Jerry was pointing insistently, he realized that a(, 
last his pal had come into a streak of good luck. "I'm glad for you, 

pal. Now we cnn both go out together. What a lovely break for both of 
us. I can hardly wait to see your Dad again, too, Jerry." 

The two of them spent some time ofter that discussing D1cir plans 
Jor the future. 

"You know, George, I just remembered that I ha<l.n't tolu you nbout 
a boy I Lalked to in the washroom the other day. Ile must be psychic, 

because before be left for work outside, he told me that he was sure 
that I'd get u chance to go out, too, sooner than I think. I~ll write 
a letter to him tonight and let him lrnow thal°?fl~ predicted crune true." 

"Yes, tllnt's a good idea. I'm sure he'll be glad to hear that his 
hunch was r if,ht." 

'J'he next .few days were busy ones .for the family. They planned to 
have u purt.y 111 honor oJ Lheir Dud..... 11.uppy und hccLic Lhcy enjoyed 

every r:iinut.e of iL. 
'Phen the day of the arrival came. Jerry, his mother, Hary, and 

Shirley woke up especially early, dressed in good clothes, and were by 
the outsi<le gate half-an-hour before the bus was scheduled to arrive. 

Hany ent husiastic friends were waiting with them including George arnl 

his moU1er. 
It was a happy and expectant crowd which awaited the bus. \fuen it 

finally showed itself to the crowd, a shout could be heard. Jumping up 
and clmm, Hary and Shirley shouted, "Datldy's h~re. lie's waving his 

hand." 
It was t rue. Their Dad was home. Hben the bus stopped, Mr. I<ido 

was greet ed by his frunily, running toward him and getting hold of him 
in order to actually feel that he was home. lweryone was too happy for 
wortls. f\. lump a:une into Jerry's throat as he looked at his father who 

hadn't changed a bit except that he had gotten a little fatter. 

After Lite excitement had died down, Mr. ICido and hi s .family hustled into 

a waiting car. Sinking comfort 11bly into the sent, he was attacked by n 

barra~c of questions, but his ,.,rife quieted. 



7 

(con Linucd) •re iko Jfrunaguchi 

During the excitement, Jerry had hardly been able to talk to his 

Dau; I.Jut his Datl looked at him and winked. 

"\foll, son , I hear you've been the man of the house. I knew I 

could leave all the responsibilities to you. Now you can rest for n 

change. Yuur Dad's had a nice vacation. 

Mrs. Kido and Jerry looked at each other and smj led, lmowingly. 
'l'he family was together again. 

'fhat night after the party was over and everyone had gone home, 

Jerry antl his father had a long talk late into the night. 

"Jerry, I heard from your mother some of the things you have sacri-

ficed for the family . I want you to know that I'm proud of you. I'm 
glad to know that you think higher education so important. It's also 

~ood to live in America where they offer such institutions. When I was 

a lad your age, everyone thought that finishing high school was enough. 

Some didn't even attend high school. Dut today, everyLh ing has changed 

for Lhc IJcsL." lie ~i~he<l us he related Lo his son his childhood cxperi-

encc~J, which he hatl repeated many LimcH before, buL whi ch Jerry hod never 

t:i.rccl of hearing. 11-:Very once in a while Jerry would interrupt him to 

ask a question, and his father would answer in his usual, quiet manner, 

appreciating Jerry ' s interest of his childhood <lays. They sat and talked 

for sometimes , the father and son, getting sort of drowsy, but still 

en.ioying cnch other 1 8 company. 

"You know, son , when I come right down to it , I 've got a lot to be 

LhankJu1 for. J\ wife, good children, a place to thjnk and say things 

freely." lie paused; t hen added softly, "funerica, the land ot' the .free , 
and the home of the brave." As he repeated that single line of the 

national anthem, he relaxed and smi lerl nt his son. 1'o hear his Dael give 

those words with such a deep feeling, made Jerry's skin tingle with pride. 

A pritle of his father, who even though an issei, could feel and be thank-
' 

ful for what America had done and given him; a pride of his country that 

cun give a man a fair trial and return him to his loved ones. Doth of 

them sat in silence for u moment. 'L'hen Jerry broke the silence. 

"Go~h, Dnd. HighL now, J .feel us if I can Jick nny invutler who 

tlar<:.s Lo hnrm America in uny wny. You know, thuL 1 s an itlcn . I think 

Georµ;e and J bcttpr hurry up and Jinish school so that we can join in 
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with other Americans in straightening our this momentarily t opsy-turvy 

world. lfo con help ouL ul't:.er iL's sLruighLenetl ouL, Loo. 1 1 11 tnlk Lo 
George aboul. it tomorrow." It was then thut Jerry couldn't hold back 

his yawn nny longer. Under any other circumstances, Jerry would have 
I 

loved to continue this conversation with his Dad, but toduy he was 
ex11austed both physically and mentally. He rolled over on his G.I. cot 

and. finished the dream in his sleep. 


