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The sun bents fi- ~ -- pick tho.t luscious 
e~cely on the ba- Cal if or n ia fr u it 

rrack v:indov1 pen.es which is so glc...'Ilor-. 
and the air hangs ously advertised by 
still and sul tr y • the states Chamber 

· From the dubious of Commerce . T he 
sanctity of our lit- white powderly ar-
tle ·cubby hole at into 
1608, I gaze ac~oss noses and eyes . 

ure 12 
dust. A 

up 
on a p2ssLDG woman. aftcr~con. 

11 I'v3 got to get out of would .. t.; cheapc:r 
h0re," I tellmyself. "I've .DlUsty , squfilid ·c a!l1p 
been here long enou.::h . 0 Life ·shacks , living on fish nnd 
in the Pro jcct is nwuningless benn .:::oup, than to maka 011ds 
and wi thou t purpose. T he m8ot in tte c i t~r wo::-kinz for ~ 
world vn2-l not wui t for ::i.c ~u:1 Jo..:;c.n._,sj !;-,ei~che:.:.".lt fen: $60 1 

it will be hnrder e o.ch pnssing 
da.y to readjust mr solf to nor-

.;nd.ly changing cc:idi tions. 
Ye t it's ho.rd to tuo.r ones -

elf o..-:;o..y from a scone thn.t 
nclds som~ pleusa.nt m0mori0s, 
espociall:y ·when I recall that 
c02'tc.i:i mor.i.:mts v:c:ro the hap-
pie st in my life. Strnuge it 
is thnt hc.P:DY dn:rs uorc spent 
hero ':Ti thi11 th0 coLfin.Js cf 
this projvct--behind bnrbod-

wiro foncos nnd. in tho shadow 
of sentry tov:ors. 

This yenr in Tulc L..'1k:o was 
n tro.nsi tion; u time borr?wed 
for cscnpc from tho grim rca.1-
i ty of life vm know prior to 
cv:i.cua.ticn. Wo wcro tro.nsient 
workers; my father and r. In 
the SUlll.l!ler, I would accompany 
my roll of blankets into the 
hot dusty pear orchards to 

mont!l. • . 
A:fter tb.c lt:.ot p3cr h ad 

beon pick~d from tho tr~cs , ~N 

would th.roi.1 our blo.nk..::ts Qll· 
to zeuk un:-tLc out going truck 

ploymont in th0 
vincyo.rds. J obs 

:ranous Lodi 
vi'Cre ~lenti-

ful on tho r::.uicl:-:s but tho 
work wns dirty ns vroll c.s it 
:·.;as choc..p . L• the ;;-riL t-.:r, t he 
ha.rvast of cclory wc..s in full 
s·wing in tho San Joaquin vul-

l Gy. Most of tho Jc.:po..ncso lc-
borors v:.Jrc content to st.2-y 
in tho '\'To.r.:n city boo.rdine hou-
s o s o..nd spend th0ir monoy dur-
inG tho cold wint0r months. 

Du.ring tlle froqucnt rainy 
days, the ruen playe d poker i n 
the bun.ld1ouse s . ·.Jhe~1 yreather 
pe r .r.:i ttod, we trudged out into 
the wet field, our feet sir_k,.-
. {Continued on page 28) ,,,,.--
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HOfS ll PAY rn srnv Hf HE 1 .. 
REV. -SHIGEO TANABE 

(This is a full text or the sermon delivered by the 
Reverend Shigeo Tanabe of The Tule Lake Union Church 
on July 27, 1943. It is being published wi~h the 

""~itors• views that individual plans :tor relocation 
should net be postponed any longer. ·For our regular 
nisei personality feature. a sketch of Rev. Ta.ilabe is 
present~d elsewhere in this issue.) . 

0 n some people our evacuation and confinement 
hare have made no impression at all. Th~y vli.11 

pro~ably emerge fro.m ~l this with no serious change 
.pf heart or mind. For them this experience will be 
all loss and no gain. 

But fo:t> you--. it vrlll be different.· :tn spite . of 
all that is wrong and bad about our present life y,o u 
hnv~ gained spmething hero ·;:lhich you might have mis-
sed_ ovhen1ise. ~ The crowded living condition here 
has taught ycu mor.y va.luable lessons in self-control. 
You have learned to be more forgi vi~ niorc patient 
with your neighbors. The noise nn& 'turmoil arou.11d 
you. which arc a.lwuys annoyin_g, have strongthcn,ed 
your powor of concentration. 



2 
lior some of you this confinement has provid·3d an 

opportunt.tjr' never ·available before t to look aftdr 
ar..d develop the :1eglected side of your life. And 
tor all of you, freedom is no _lcnger just aL. empty 
slogan. I~ is now packed with meaning rea~ed · from 
hard. experience. 

You also know something about ·what it means to 
have your earthly treasures and securities stripped 
from you. .And· this exparience has b3lped everyone 
here to get down nearer to th~ bed-rock of life • 
.A::ld .s o we mi g..'1 t go 

But it seems to 
you to leave this 

on catalof,u'.i.ng your gains . 
me that the tLne hos now cor.1e for 

camp lifa. I nould not say that 
there is so"11ethlL.g wr0ng v;i::;L you if yo'-'. do l.i.Ot leave. 
That would be· 'filially lacking in sympath;r and under-
ot.'.llld:.ng. Some of :rou OX) ~("t in. n fOsition. to de-
part this sunnner or tl.is fW.2-. Yvu J.rn .. v.:: your \:l'.';n 

p8rson:D. problems to t~ke care o:f. It m~y oa tha.t 
it's your well-reasoned out chvic~ not to ~o out, ~ 
cnoica which you do not C0~d to CflQ~~ or e!mll~t 
ph&:J.ge jUBt now. 

I am confident that you 'V.rno ure det3rc..irtcd to r~ 
me>.in c.re equally dct0..r.tl.ned to n:'l.l::o th'"" :::ost of 'the:: 
b.::tter sid·.3 of lif 0 hcrv. Tr,k~ut; ·:J: ... c cue i 'rv!l: Bowk-
er T. Washington, you too 1.:ill sc'.:ll-:: out tho advqn-

.. .. tug.:;s in the di3c..d,r::: .. at:::i.ces ~f' lif'o 1:..Jr0 . ... Ev'Jn ir. 
thc--w.orst. of human situ~tions you co.n Still liVG 
nobl:: nnd cre-::.tivel~-, if :;·ou zo ~·dll. 

LI f E IS TEMF-ORARY HER£ 

Bu·t for tee r -.::;:; t 0.f :;·ou . itlO :.l.I'e fr0 0 to choos:i 
your future t cdny there a~e many cogont re~sons 

tor loG7ing this lif:i behind. ThorJ l s :::i. fooling 
runnine; through oar CCJ.'.llIJlUlli ty tho.t lifo hwr..; is t em-
porc.xy. 

· 1-vor k..; d. 
bottom.. 

Tho Jo.pan..;S:) '.'lord. ''k:J.ri.i...::i.i" is ~eing over-
This atti tud . .:; colors J,.ife her0 from top to 
This fo 0li1:g of tomporru:--ines~e.:fl.oc.t..:;. 

i n our work, ir. our spooch. in our m:mnors , in our 
social pnttorns, ~ven in our friendships. 

Life hare runs along on tho suri'o.ce. It•s super-



3 ficial and shallow. Nothing is don8 from the very 
depth of your b'=ling. LHe here is only an imitation. 
AB one young woman said, "You just can•t put you.J; 
heart a.TJ.d soul into the thine you are ·doinr;." This 
kind of living robo you of life's daeper satisfac-
tions. The deepest joys o.nd the richest gifts tn 
life . come to you only 2.S you liv3 from the very 
depth of your p0rsonali ty. 

E:e r o is S·)mething else which is pnrt cf tho ver-:,' 
air you bre ::.ths euch dc.y. It I'..o.s no1·1 :be c ome your 
d0ep-s00.ted habit to blamo some body out t~ero , some-
timos tho gov:;rn..'Tien+., SC'': >timos the ur."1y, SC':Jctim~s 
th-4 gcm.~ rc.l puolic outside , for tho plight ~-ou are 
i:i.. Of cours :- I re?..lize thci.t our ·J -r-;.cu:iti '.)~ has 
beor, a t crribl0 failure frc•m ;VJ !:y p oint of view. 
In spite o:f th~ ~·vc .... nt ruling of th" Unitod Staot" s 
Supr.~ rrhl Court, I 2:L cc·n'ri:i~ ·;a, th:it th :; whc.L:.;;alr; re-
r.N-:.rul of A'ne.ric:..n citizens o.t l d :::..Gt vr'.l3 act o.lto-
~othar wis9 and just . 

But en tb.0 '-ther k .. nd , this Un.1.'ori;iving attitude, 
c.lwu:.rs grIB1blint; :i.nd bluming somebcdy els0 for the 
tr ...1ublu you ar J in., will surel:/ g..:;t th_, b0tter of 
you . It will warp yuur p8rsonalitJ. To live . con-
tinuously in this a.tmusphore vf m1forg9tton grudge 
CWl Ollly dr:,- u,ti ycur inn0r rvs0urc.;.::; nnd finally 
mako you inca.pa.ble of coping 1·ii th lif0-s i tu2tion.s 
13.t0r. You hc.V'J S.Jon moro.l duarfs, v1h,, O.:t,'J nlvm.~rs 
blaming th0 circu.mstun- r-
ecs or _· sor:tobcdy else for 
their orm morc:i.l fc.ilur..,s . 

It is a w0ll known 
lact to you tho.t the.farm 
which you o;m· and O}:!-irute 
or the business which you 
c011tr0l giycs y:iu o. fc ol-
illf::; -..,f s0curi t::,·. But when 
th~ e70.cuo.tion cu.me along 
it stripDod our pecplo of 
everything , nnd this in 
turn swept uwuy th._iir 
f00ling ·--1' ·th0i1' own ire-
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portance; their sense of security. 

REGAi N YOUR SENSE OF SECURI r·v .-
'l!J'hen a human beine is deprived of his sense .cf 
~security and feels cornered by a lif0-sit~ation 
one of two things' can happen to hil)l. He either comes 
to his seLses like the famous prodigal son and re-
pents, "I have sinned· against God, 11 or he gives up 
part of his hu.~anity. That is to sny, he tends to 
be less and less of somebcdy and more and more cf 
nabody. The tendency is for him to forf·ei t his high 
privileges and forego the resp,:msibilities of being 
a real person, and reduce himself to a clay man wbc 
has r..o s ::mse of duty or obligation. This temptetion 
to be nobody is frightfully contagious;youvre catch-
ing it and I'm catching it; and in the end it will 
stunt _th0 growth of your perE0~1ality. 

I don't want to be too personal about this~trut 
people here admit tb.emselvas th-:tt the;,· ~a g~t.t.i:ng 
lazy. But they were not born lazy, nut c..ny more 
tb.an people of otr.er m.ces. La.zinecs is just a n-
c.. tner way Of saying that thoy n.r0 .on thoir 7m..y to bc-
co.'.!l.ing nobod:'. 

I cannct think th::it <:ur rcce of ull tt.e r::ices ~ms 
born with the special instinct to curry away lumbar 
belcngi::ig to tha gOVCT"...JDB.nt. Ste'.12.. ing in our cas_e 

--f is another way of saying 
that we hrrre given up the 
i'l3Sp8nsibility of bai.ng 
re~l persons. 

- T ho ro is c. gene-"'8.1 
fe0ling of i..rresponsibil-
i ty running t.!:lrough this 
coIJL~unity. Last f2.ll no 
one car0d whether the po-
t a t o crop v~s hz.rvested 
or not. This attituds 
al.s o can be traced rock 
to the loss of 8ur s3nsc 
o:f .s.ecurit,y. This tr.end 



. . ··~ ' 5 downward f'ram the human: to the animal ' l eve l can 
bree d all sorts of vulgarities and indecencie s 
in our speech, in our manners, in our relation- · 
ships with one another. BU.t on the other hand, 
ther e is every reason to believe that if and when 
the people here find a new sense of security, 
as a f ew have already done , the moral life here 
v1ill be lifted up . ·You might make a note of this 
that people who never lost their s ense of secur-
ity because their live s ~~ re anchore d in things 
unshakable and permanent have even e,rown in the ir 
moral stature since coming to this Center. 

Here are other r e asons · for l eaving · this Cen-
ter. Fort some of you. there is a distinct ~n 
in going back to college . Ther e will be many op-
portunitie s for t echnically trained men and ~umen 
in~ ,Europe and .h.sia after the v1ar. More important 
still, -..4"1 order to win the pe ace after the war 
tt~ere v.rill be a gr e at demand for mentally and mor-
a 11 y discipline d people with a strong sens e 

-·of' --..what is right and good for men around tho 
world. 

I havo a f ee ling there is gr·~ at0r s ocurityfor you 
outside; and now is th0 time to r -.:: s ottlo . ·:rith 
the rising tide of racial antipathy ov0r the country 

~against us in th0s o Cent er~ tho insc~urity of life 
hcr3 is almost sur0 to in- .J'\~'·'W':LH111i~'~l~'.f11->;,%;,, ·1/,1it:/;?11,.; ·//j,:~' , · ~ r Ao•. ;,~ ~, ; ··i /o/1 ' / _ · - / • I /

1 crease . Late r on it might i1~·.l~~.·.:~' 1.· '. ' i•lJ. 1·!~.1:.

1
1.t'.~.~~/11/;·:···,./;::.~ .. ·~~. /'l:'/· .., . ~ . . ··~w1m1i1 ;:, 11,,1: ~!" 1-·~ _ ·:..:..i-.1.i._::/:·- .-~:~, -bu._com0 mor'-' dirf1cul t to 1 .ririi• ~1 1 1.ii' • ·11 1 • 1 , , 1 . ,, ;-,,, w-, ,,-.. ,, /1.·, 

_ ~ .· ~ 1 ,, _1 . ,i: ... -... r •. li J .'h .'/ /,, .. ~.1,//,-/~· · ge t out 9f this P;lacc . .thitil; 'ij1!i1· :~·•!. 'i/;./'/;· 1 .?;)/;;///.{.' 
"' I ·,lhl ! ~IJ I 1, '/. ' i' f //~· 'r;;// You c~rtainl.y don { t want ;r~m~, .. ~. 1i ,· t li'.. ',':'1 i ,;;~~;/~'/.,< : ! 1~~-{~;··~.<'· ' ' ... ~ l . , . -- ·.,/'/;, .J/. /f/,''' to be here wh0n tho war !,•"'.;~!);°' ~ -:'~~', /..::·:'..'.'~ 11.~'.X '.:.:~.'.:.: 

............ . • ; ~/,;':It' ~ - .. - t "'="··-r:::. ... ,; ,_ 
, ends. If you ore still ::;r;~r~ ~.-:. .~~~~ ~ .,,~::H,~ft:;:;-f~· 

' · • d ;:.: i4ii>, ;: ' ' J; , !';', ..> , h,d . /~~I// here then there is anger 1; 1 m~. ;·;i1 ,). -: 1· . · : .l ,,.::; . /; ~///.;~ 
" ''~ • · jl' , 1 I . 'hi. ,,,,,,., '//•/1., of you becoming a lost and if:!: ,~U":·~ \!f~:._ ....,l .. _J J;~~l/j*~; 

. ·11t'·<l' ~.,~rf:it•Y~ ~ ·.. / -.!:- . ""'-. ' .... ~.''" 

forgotton rac-e. ~-.J\'::.lf'I, ;~., .. -.. ~ . • ~~v:;· r- .. l~.L. 1.7"'. ·. • ·•· ·.·J.= ... i .i''· . • • . .. 11 . -' ~,, ' I V.flVj_ 'II ·~1'':.!!:' 
Then too your willing- ::,(~~;:,- ,i.f , ·~'.~ ii: ··i'.i~ill ' 

.nc;ss to stay he r o can be ''~· ·" :· ~~·r";i,"-. .. /~~~\1 l,!_. 1111~1 
th t ... .. ,, ... ~-.. '!$: ··~~1-.-a ', . ' ,.,.: int erprGt od to m0an a . . ::·~-_,,·;::,./{·, '~ 'fei . . . J~ · 

you b0lfov0 4!1 race s e- ~: ~ • :.~>-~:";~;:,·:;i.~~ ..,.,_. , , · . . ; j;.; ~ 
.... ~regot'ion·.- ··D:f:'·.C-&ursc you .. , . ·· · • " : -~-~·{~::;~- ,.. . , _ 1;":W 
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don•t. But this conviction of yours must be trans-
lated into action at pretty nearly all cost. 

Frankly speaking, there is al together too much 
racial . feeling among you; · much more than I can com-
fortably ad.mi t •. Some of your have· prejudices against 
the Negroes, some against -the Filipinos and some 

~ .· q.gain&t the Caucasians. The only wo.y to get rid of 
your racial bigotry and intolero.nce is to get ·out 
.and mingle with all sorts of men o.r:d wom:m. U::::less 
you ere prepared to live with· ~ll recss you ere not 
yet r e ady to live in the braV"e new world. You still' 
belong ta tha ·old W{)'.1'11 whicl-. is trying ho.rd to die. 

· The · old world. was -self.:..centei·ed. f.:v•ry ego trfod 
to make itself secure by €ro.spi:q.g f~r more rind more 

._pow0r ov0r men and over thiugs • . Coilsl3qucntly no. on c ,, 
was · able to breathe fret:ily, no one was free f.PG!tt' 

.feo.r c..nd millions ';'Jere hot fre·~ fro.:n V.":.lllt. You £. ~ve 
hud enough of the old ·;:orld. 'You a.re d~tar~r..invd uo~ 
to . go back to i-ts selfish motive s :ind_ fcls·::i sieuri-

. ti0s. You v;ill seak your n0w .socuri ty in thine;s .t:i::t 
~o not pass m;ay v;i t.h timJ, iri hig:.:i. purpcsc a ... d in 
God. YoU? heo.r.t is no longor set upon gc.therine 
money nnd things for you hs.v0 l.,,orn.::d in your exp.Jr-
i&nce hare that you "can livu on: 10ss wh0n you ha-Y:c 
mor.J to livs for~" 

LOVE AND f A 1,T H 

[
. inally · wi t:.t.?ut _. ~-~€-r 
sb.oul'dering a gun you 

an fight for democracy 
<µid human fre~dom .\fu;.; ra 
you resettle. While oth-
ers are fightin_g to w"iri 
thG war .you ow stl""ive to 
win the peace and a new, 
prygrassive world-commu-
nity. ~ut in doing so it 
is v~ell to re1neinber that 
the only s.a.feguard again.$ 
anarchy, which is not ·o.:.. 
ncugh, gov:ernn•.:m t. ~on. tlXll, . . 



' .... ·; ~.:· .. ~: · . - ·,.. .. . . : . . . . . ' . 1 
-~~ "piann1ri-g. ~uid. ~g~tna~ tY.raiti;y:, ;~ich 'i~ too mueh 
g~y_ef~~n_t , p~n:tr:ol, ~d .~gi~~t8:tio~ is not simply 
a .: better politiefil s.et ... up .or a .more efficient educa ... 
tiorg1.l ~ystezp. but : ;it . 1~ somet~ip.g . deep?~ :. and more 
basic. The only saf~guard· "is ·your ' ra{t-h:; in , the Go? 
{)f io:ve· Who · c_oriunands .you; :tO ,J;oye Him ep:qugh so that -
you will love your fellowmen. Only as you are fre~ 
within to live in complete obedience to the law o:t\ 
love can ·you share in the creation of a society '· 
which guarantees freedom to men and women. --END 

RELOCATIOO 
Must yoQ sit and idle by? 
Watch the world drift busily by? 
Nay I Roll up your sleeves young man I 
Grab that hammer and make it swing; 
Hit that anvil and make it ringl 
Let its echo from every corner refrain 
The merry peal of countless l;l.ands again .. 

Don•t you see those faces----so mutely pleading? 
Grab that shovel. and make it swing; 
Hold that hoc and muke it sing_ 
Don't you know that we must fulfill 
A dream of replenished breadbaskets for the world, still? 
Dontt you heo.r tho.t clarion co.11--~high and clGar 
WAKE UP 1 WAKE UP J WAKE: UP 1 !-I.AKE UP I 

--Minoru Kimura 
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n1SEI PERSOn~LITY ROJ.USTmEnT 
NISEI NEED ro FIND THEU~. PERSPECTIVES 
THRfJUGH SELF-ANALYSIS. A VALUABLE ARTICLE 
f OR All EVACUEES - ESPECIALLY RESET Tl ER S. 

By J:.MIBS SAKODA 
(Tha author is a graduate of 
psychology from University of 
California. Th e article was 
written before evacuation but 
it still is pertinent) 

F..avo you noticed tt.e fcil:-
lowing behavior in your fellow 
nis~i: Ee likes to keep to 
1-...in:solf a.nd shuts up like a 
clam when approached by a 
.s -'.; r a n g or. Ee is extre:no-ly 
conscious of being a Japanese. 
E0 is cliquish a.nd fr ·jealous 
of tha success Of other nisei. 
!le blames issei ar.d kibei for 
Lis ·No3s . E& is ccnf!used; i:i:e 
feels insecure. .Ali of these 
aro signs of a _ d~stu.rbcd per-
sonality. 

HN D THE CAUSE 
Most of t-he sources 'of such 

uneasi:iese., ar:d ev.::ri d:ispair, 
ara oftor. ur1known tc niaei. 
Since the mere Imowledge of 
t:.10 causa of worrio s wi.11 ro-
duc0 them treman<iously or r e-
move then entirely, we should 
fiL.d out exactly vmy w0 are 
disturbed. Many of on:r infor-
iori ty compluxasr f.or. iJ:u::rtance,., 

c~ b0 tr~cod to discrinina-
tion by Caucasi311s and criti-
cisms from issei~both of which 
h:iv) b0Jn cmavoidablJ to .::i. 

groat 0xtont. Our confusion 
cw:. bG explc..ined by cul turc.l 
conflict~~boing 0x_p0ct~d to 
act i~ t~ro· ai'ff :::rmt .. :m.:~.g both 
by is~Jl •"'l ttd c~ue~.S:i~;: c~ 

ww.::ting to 'ba lCO P.:,-r .c..lr~ A-
nr:;rt.c::ir '.md b~i:'."\g r?-~f.Jd. It 
1.'ill l:.J.i.p us -:;(,;- r--clize · tr)ll:t 
tho idea.ls and hopes "thiat w ~ 
us~d tc c~crish ir~.:ic6 _,.r_t;ly- ns-
studJ.r:ts 1wV"o b0gun to . cr~l.,. 
in tb,3 · · !'o.c0 of a rc:;J.ietic 
vJGrld. {i~dividuul <lisorg<.llliza-
tion) and that these must bo 
r~pl::ic :.id ·:Ii th mor0 pr~:c tic ::1 
OlldS . 

fACE THE FACT-S 
11hile k:.1ow1e~g0 ·of tho dis...;-· 

turbine; o1Jrr.31~ts · i.:."'l or about 
us · is invaluable,· humn.nly' we 
wunt to avoid the unpld·usunt 
truth. But not until W:3 f~c0 

the facts squarely will wa be 
o.ble to t~c~..le the problem di-
r 0ctly rmd o.d8quutoly. Educa-
tion, like o.ny investmdnt, is 
a r;i.sk, o...'1.d with somG excep-



tions, it is becoming. lncre as.:-
ingly clear that f or most of 
us the r eturns are not measur-
ing up to the original ca lcu-
latic:is. :"Jhite -collar jobs 
open to nise i are usually not 
promising. Co:r:se qucmtly, most 
of us o.ro afro.id of be coming 
failures. .!e must acknowle dge 
such f2cts i1: order t o vmrk 
directly ou the s ources of our 
a..11xiet i e s. An y attempt to 
cover up l'eali ties cm1 only 
result in o. gre~ter stro.in on 
our person~lity. · 

DO SOMETHING 

9 
and at·ti tu i!.P. s similar t o ours. 
To become a part of this group, 
we must l earn its viays, ne ither 

: lagging behind n o r forging 
ahead obtrusively. In a rap-
idly-changi ng s ociety, which: 
i s chnracteristic of the nise i · 
vrorld, it is vir~sq t o ' fpllow 
the group. More can be gotten 
out of a gr oup by finding a 
suitable pl ace in it and be ing 
active i n that capacity than 
by Qttempting t o excel ia all 
of the group activities. 

LOSE YOURSELF 
One of t he most un.dermining 

'I'he st o...c'1 dcr d. criticism of ho.bits to one 1 s peu.ce of mind 
nise i is t hat they complain 
u.bout t heir plight, but do 
v ... ry little a.bout it. ·.lhile 
wo should ::i.ct--do something to 
ch:.::JJ.ge c onditions --tu.ck l ing 
tho basic c c..use s of our wor-
ries if possible , a f ew other 
indirvct att ::-.cks should be 
note d. 

JOIN A GROUP 
From obso~o.ticn , t hose ni-

se i who take ru1 active; part in 
some gr ou;:i activit y have bet-
t er adjus t e d P;3rsor..al ti e s 
than thos e who 'do not. It is 
important that those o~ us who 
are lones ome and bawilder cd 
seek the prot ection of some 
symputh0 tic group . · ·;10 should 
find a group well-suite d to 
our na~uro. , . possossing id00.ls 

; 

is t he c onst ant pre occupation 
·with one self. If ':!e could s ee 
our pr obl em , not as be ing uni-
Que , but as a po.rt of the 
gr20.t -3i' A11oric ::i.:r: pr oblem , it 
would hel p t o shift tho atten-
tio!2. centor od on ourselves. 
K~ttor still, if w0 could l ose 
oursolv-...: s in o. movoment or 
intar ost thQt absorbed Clll of 
our onor gi os, va \'IOuld. h::ive 
little tim<c: 10ft for s0lf-pity. 
JoinL.: g a r eligious movement, 
inter pr eting culture s of the 
East and the Hest, and study-
ing th~ probloI'.18 of the nisei 
are all to the .good. Devel-
oping nn inter est, wt.0ther it 
bo carrying on sci ~ntific in-
vo stigations or painting pic-
ture s or 1·.Ti ti:r..g pooms me ans a 
cho.nco to lose onossolf •. Those 
who vm.nt t o free thems0lvos of 
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. constantly wnr r y in g about ones are to trust in the .middle 

path of moderation; to see the 
brighter side of life; to ap-
preciate the humbler things 
about us--friends, Nature; to 
do our ·best at all times and 
not worry about ·becoming fai-
lures. Religion, organiz~d or 
personal, should have much to 
offer. Each one must weave 
his own philosophy to fit h i s 
own needs. End 

themad ves should int e rest 
therrtselves in others or in the · 

. things. that go' on about them. 

PHILOSOPHY 
Everyone. must believe in 

something, and for the person 
who has a personality problem 
it is important that he pos-
sess a workable philosophy of 
life. Some of the standard 

GLUUffi 
P~ssing your evil melody, you Tise trorn the goulish nuxe. 
In misty billow you · ro-vc on ~ho ;:ll,ssion of doo.:u; 
Swiftly you descend, whipped by tte ·wind of wrath 
Stunned by your first misty blast, numbed by the next, 

slowly dies the fire. 
Cloud my brain vrith your devilish mis~, 
Dim m.y vision, abolisb. my hearts glowing light; 
Rust and fill my mind with bitterness of cruel delight, 
Then I beco~~ a disciple of hate, every joy is missed • 

. I bolt, fright, then fall defeated under thy grasp. 
·. 'Ille J,iving fibers · of joy are ceased; sin begins. 
Aimles~ly ~ drift, sails idle, for _gone is the mast • 

. I}ut the -mind will . work, the soul seek through the fog 
. ap~h 

And · dawn- the path I strike into the light laughing, 
as gloom spits his wrath. · . . 

--Buster Sawai 
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(This is an acco}l!lt of a 

trip n:.ad.e by a delegate to 
Student Christian Faculty Con-
ference of· Rock~' R e g i o n · at 
Estes Park, Colo., July 12-19.) 

by SHUJI Kilv1URA 
It 1 s fU.11..'1Y, but we· had a 

feeling of homecorrtng, not when 
we returned to the Tule Lnke 
Projoct, but on ·OUr ;my out, a 
few hours after we left· camp. 
It wc.s in 1J. little town, t h e 
f'i.rst town out of cc.mp. I t 
was tho first gas station we 
1saw' in more t:-1nJ1 0. ye~~r. The 
red, cr0an, und light gre on 
pc.int of the Associctod Oil 
wn.S half obliterated, tho sta-
tion was err~ty, the grease rack 
he.d weeds grovring by, with o. 
rusty Ford body lying be 8 i de 
it, but it was a thrill. Peo-
ple talk about the statue of 
Liberty greeting them as they 
return from foreign lnnds, of 
the emotion of being home> in_ 
.America again. Our Stetue 9f 
Li bort~· wo.s · t .ho a i 1 a.pidatc;l. 
go.s station. 

BIGGEST LITTU TO\.JN , 
Reno is a 

It is not v. 
charming place. 

city, yet it is 

11 

', 

. 
bigger thau a town. . It's sup-
posed to b~ a wicked place, 

\ 

but it's really virtuous. You 
don't have to walk dovm from 
the side .... 1e..lk int:> a h ea "llY-
doored basesen t, or climb a 
stair in en obscure street to 
g_amol,e. You. walk in with o. 
business-like tread into a 
place just like the leading 
bank of a toWl1o· A.lather hall~ 
mark of Rend is the sigx1s on 
the ilighw~y O±Jproaching the 
city: "Get Married! Rin gs. 
Licensa . If" It's quite a jolt 
to Q. rorn.c..Uticist who wcnts hi? 
gambling in . tho "do~sr" and· to 
Vihom marriac;c VOt7S is a rr.a:tter 
of tears and w1.isp3l'od v1ords, 
but it is a very healthy atti-
tude, indeed. 

NEVADA 
Trnvoling · for a whole day 

through t h e ari :i suge brush 
country cf _Nev&dc, one begins 
to roa.lizc the mcc"liag·of econ-
omics. Hour cftor hour, ~s far 
as t110 ()ye cc.n soe, sc_gebrush 
and rolling hills. Contrast 
it with the dcrk timbeTlands 
of Oregon und W;:.shingtor; their 
tight green pastures, or the 
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tremendous f r u it o r c hards, 
vineyards, agricultural . lands 
of California~ or the seaports 
of the coast, hazy with srwke 
from liners and na~ufactories. 
and one begins to u..1cerstand 
the contrast between the uni-
V8rsi ty of N8v~da on the out-
skirts of·P~no and t~e cmnpun 
of the University of Washing- · 
t or., i:Jposi!lg in i'ts s:pc..cio:.is-
ness, or·the science buildings 
~n1 labora~o~ies of the Uni-
vcrsi.t:;r · df C.£.li~ornio.. We 
h~v; bee~ living in rich sta-
ts..;. T'.:.ic_1 t:1inl~ of th-: - i·rec.l t::. 
of trw grc<.:,t IJ':.ississippl 7-d-
l~y, · the gre~t cities of the 
Atlu.ritic s~~ooOJ.·d. One bo5ins 
to un.dorstc.nd why I,iinn.csot<::. 
wd lii~c::n:.sin :pr~ducc lasti '.:8 
r:;s0orci:l in their lnbor£..to.rio:::, 
why Ho.rvrTd and Ytle c.re great. 
liell 1 gentlemen, v1 h c re m•e 
you heading'? 

11 N. (J\4 SH INTO 
1
' 

'l'he bus stopped at a mid-
night lunch counter in a smnll 
Colorado town. T i:J. 0 re were 
some young army rcdio ~ techni-
cic.ns t2lking c.bout religion. _ 
Somehow Bill Osugr,, our ·stu-
dent of philosophy, b o c <.>.me 
involved in the conversation, 
and soon he was explaining a-
bout -the religion of the Jap-
anese. It ma.y nave been the 
beginning of a -beautiful fri-
ends:!::>.ip, for he found o u t 
that those boys vm'i~e going to 

7lalerge., now an ari.1y ca.mp. A 
week later, up at our cabin in 
Estes Park, he asked :me how to 
spell 11 c1 i a r r h e a • " He was 

wc.rni:J.g L.io now soldier friond 
about something th~t hit him 
cb"·.it c. ::ce!;: cf tor ho hit rh.-
lcrg.<.:.. 

·THE: NIGHT 
5rNGAPORE FELL 

'.flJ.e Jqn:~'leso EethlXlist Chur-
cl::. of D'LVJl' is a:.1 old. c:iu.rch, 
b:.i.i.lt by G0rna1 Luti.J.e .. ca11s many 
yea.rs ago. Inside is d2rk and 
c.::ol, t:t.~ ·.rclls bci:ic; of l'rick, 
the windm1s · of stc.inud gluss.-
~10 noticed tht .. t the st-'.:!.inod 
glG.ss :i_.Jcc.1~ 'm:...s irruf;.ll::-.r, <:..nd 
thct tho difforo~1t p'1...11es did 
:?:ct bc.lc.nc.J t:....'ld r.:.a.tch ouch 
o Lhcr. 'I'h0 p::.stor then told 
us thc.t on tho night that Sing-
a_Jora fell, s .)fil(; pe ~1_;,le had 
angrily ti1rown rocks through 
the w indo;'ls , and had. ~roken 
n.a.ny pfu·ius. It .::.ust have be;en 
a tense time for the Japanese 
congregation • . Eo v: e.ver,. the 
Denver co ·u ricil of ·churches 
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heard about the incident, asked · all the way from. Memphis alone; 
the ot:aer churches of Den·ve ·r I thought of her husband w:>undea. 
to contribute to a fund, and in action. Ou:L HDemocracy11 has 
used this fund to restore the a long ways to go yet. 
windows or the Japanese church. QUA l<E R I"'~ r F y 1 r-J G 
Hearing about the story, I was 
glad that the panes did not 
match. The church can turn 
Evil to Good. 
WILL' YA 13 UY ME 
A SANDWlCH 

She tclked with me, walking 
about under the trees by the 
bus stop at a place called 
•Echo Valley" in Utah. s..rie was 
as black a::: she could be, with 
a ·shiny f~ce, and she wore a 
rumpled white c o t ton dress. 
She wo.s o. young Negro woman in 
her early twenties. She had 
got ~n our bus c.t Cheyeine. 
She sdd that · she wc.s from 
Mcmphi s , Tenn. , ciid · t h('.t she 
wc.s going to Brighcrn, UtC'.h to 
visit the ?Jr:.vy Hospitcl where 
her husb<.nd w:::.s. He hr-.d been 
in the nc.vy, c. n d u o undod in 
cction off Austr:::.lin. 

We pr-..rted nt Ogden. Lr>.tcr 
nt · Sr.l t Lclrn, Hiroshi sc..id to 
me, "Do you rcm.ClID.bcr thc~t ~~egro 

girl with t h .c · vhitc dress? 
After we nto br•Jclcfc.st this 
morning ct thct little torm I 
found out thet all tho rcs-
teurrui ts h~d refused to serve 
n Negro. She wcs hungry, so 
she gcve me o. quartcr ·cnd asked 
me to buy her o. send w ich. 
T'.noy .get it .plenty tough%"· 

I thought of her t reveling 

On the way to Einidoica , w e 
got into Twin Falls early in 
the morning. Opening · the door 
of the bus st&tion, we earn~ 
face to · fc.ce with Gordon Hira-
bayushi . We shook hcnds, and 
he told us that he was going 
to I1iinidoka too. He had heard 
over the rudio that the Su-
preme Court had defeated hfs 
protest us citizen age.inst the 
curfev; and eva.cuntion, so he 
wcs going to visit his fri&nds 
in ~-~inidoka. before going beck 
to finish his sentence. Kori, 
Gordon, end I decided to bunk 
together. 

Sundcy morning,Gordonthought 
of hc.ving a ~uc.ker Meet-
ing before soing to church. 
':i.'horo v . .-.:Jre tno other Quo.kcrs 
in iviinidokc.., t·wo Co.ucc.siqn 
gil·ls v:ho uorc spending their 
summer a.s nurso's ·aides o.t tho 
Einidokc. Hospi tc.l, r o c ei ving 
t ho cvc.cuoo w~gos of ~16.00 . n 
month. Since · one girl was on 
duty, ::Esther, Sch.moo lllld Gor-
don wore tho Gelo momoers of 
the "Q,u2.ker Meeting." I wris 
the guest. ;1c found our wa.y 
to tho edge of the irrigation 
cc.m~l, end fotind n grus·sy spo:t. 
l1c sc.t .. down. For twenty min-
utes we sf:'.t together :i.n si-
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lance; , We . watched the moving 
water and the deep blue sky. 
At the end, GO:,. dori .,;A.id . in a 
few words, a though~ that had 
come to him.. Tt..:i!l vie · 1."f'?.nt 
back to camp• 

· That was - the "~aker :Meet-
ing." There is something fine 
about beinz · able to sit with 
your friends, in silence. It 
is the beginning of brot!ler-
hood a~d true religion. 

SWANS 
At Bend, Oregon, we had the 

l~st steak dinner before re-
turning to the macaroni, beet, 
and potatoes, fish cycle of 
t~1c mess halls. It is an ex-
pan.si ve feeling to walk down 
the Main Street with a · steak 
inside. Lo and behold, at a 
street corner was a s{gn read-
ins: "Entering W.d.litary .Area 
No. 1." J.. graceful hint t9 
the Japs to walk on the east 
side of the Eain Street. Nat-
urally my companion and I (one 
chc..rming lc.6.y named t11J..ic0, i; 
of 1808) walked to the west, 
and entered the forbidden ter-
ritciry. The results we1·e g,Ta-
tifying. We wandered into a 
beautiful park--l::o.wns, yellow . and purple iris blooming, lawn 
spxi.nl:ler~ sending ·out their 
cascades, tall ~rees, sky half 
:J.iddcn. As ·a. bec.utiful back-
ground was the broe.d slow mov-
ing Deschutes Ri vcr floi'ling 
through -the middle of the 'tov~· 

we strolled. We felt the ~ool 
soft grass. .At the water's 
edge, mo re iris, and then 
ducks· and ducklings swimming 
about, and believe it or not, 
several stately white swans. 
SwaY!s--in this hidde:':l paradise. 
We stood and watched the beau-
tiful creatures on the cool 

. evening water. (I shall re- . 
regret to my dying day that we 
did not hold hands.) Tnen we 
went to watch a soldiE:r fish-
ing for trout i·Ji th bread for 
bait. He put the breQd on tho 
hook and ti0d it on rii th u 
string. Tn~ string illQdc . .t.ho 
bread look like a bug. He 
didn't catch anyt:i1ing uidlc WG 
were there. Tnen ·ne w~ed 
back to ~ne safety of the ~=n
i tary .4..raa :i:;o. 2, cad bc:relJ' 
caught the :.:Us for Klemath. / 

WONDERFUL COUNTRY / 
Looking back over fae trip--

the.re is an over-a 11 ut1ms-
phere of wonder c.t the beauty 
U:cl the [,rC::JldGUr . Of the Wes-
tern states. Sc> wonderful _is.--
Olil' count:!.·y--t::~e sa;ebrusb, the 
wat8rs, the skies, the tremen-
dous sCOJ?C of the ilest--com-
pared to their grandeur the 
evils of men a11d their laws 
and fears seem petty, and one 
is te;.i:pted to become a Rousseru. 
:S-..4.t vre don't want to e:::;cape in-
to nature. Rather, we ·.nant to 
become uorthy of this.gr_e o.t 
country~ · 



NISEI PERSONALllY 

IU.~ REVEREND. 
SHtGEo·· TAN/\BE 
T .ho Rev. Shi geo Tanabe, 

turned down an offer·to do 
research study in Sociolo-

gy at Harvard and instead ac-
cepted a teaching .position at 
the Aoyama Gakkuin) a MGthod ... 
ist i.:ission school. of 3500 
students, in Tokyo. Tb.us he · 
forsook tho life of a sociolo-
gist to become a minister of 
tho Gospel. 

:Scrn some 30 odd yec.rs . ago 
in t he extreme Northwest~ 

namely, Tarboolc t Washington, 
to :ai~we? parents, Shib, as he 
is popularly known has faced 
many hardships a~d setbacks. 

Shig left hOJ:ue when he ·,1as 
in the eighth grade to shuffle 
for himself . He· moved to Du-
vall, Washingto.u, where he .fi-
nished his freshman ye<IT of 
high school. Ee then r.:01.·ed to 
Seattle and attended the Broad-
way high school and finished 
lli s prop school training at 
the Garfield high school. 

Colle;e beckoned o.nd Sh i g 
enrolled at the College of Pu-
8et Sound in Tacom2. Ho de-
cided to major in Sociolo~', 

minor in ?hilosophy. 
In the mec:.ntime two th i ngs 
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happened: He met his present 
wife, then Haru Semba; he ac-
cepted the leadership of the 
Tacoma M.E. Boy Scouts and 
their Junie~ co-harts, the Cub 
Scouts. 

Many were the times that 
Shig, taking advantage of a 
lull in the scout meetings) 

·would be caught red handed 
holding hands with N".dss Semba 
and whispor~ng sweet words to 
his lady. The cub scouts, wo:.. 
men haters to tho last man, 
would hec 1de ·and bi ttor ly de-
nounce this carrying on; but·. 
to no avail. 

In 1931, Shig rcccivcd ·his 
B.A. degree from the college 
and was all set to furtl:').r-his 
studies in the Sg.~lo · cal -------·---/----- ·---

) • 

,:; 
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field at Harvard when he sud-
d enly decided . that teaching in 
Japan held more fascination 
and int ere st. To Japan he 
went. 

Vlhile in Japan, Shig made 
trips to Korea and China under 
t~e auspices of the Wesley 
:C'oundat.i.on . Ii0 came back a 
-::c· . .., years later, determined to 
e.1 t er ~he nL.ni st ry. 

He mar1ied his l&QY and en-
te::-c...d th::: Po0ific School of 
R0ligion in Berkuley-. .Ai t'-r 
stud/ing three yer:rs, · ho re-
cc.i. vod r~is first po.store.to> 
thG Sac:rCT11cnto Japanese M0tao-
dlst ·church. 

cln~rch pastor, ·and Ii;.::. Ffall, 
father of Mrs.Helen Ritter of 
this Project , who was my Sun-
day School · teacher, 11 Rev. Ta-
nabe stated. 
. Rey~ Tnnabe's future plans 

. an.d aims are to help the eva-
cuees resettle 1 to WJ rk for 
tb.t::- in kr-ra.ci al mer50;r of all 
churches and to eventually 
occi.:.p::,' th~ :p--1l:pi t of ons of 
th0s0 churches. 

T'nc bucy Tt:l•J Le.kc · :Pnstor 
is i;roudost of tho fc.:.ct tha:t; 
he mod0 s0ven. trips 1iO Alaska 
to cv~Lo;;"'..::roly vra-...k t.i.c 0-'11. Wt:.''f 
thr..ru~ but1l 
ccU.~c. 

When usked 
nim to ent'Elr 

what influcncod. · 
the ministry, 

Moh:.. 'l'ult::. bv 
in tu.rv-::i.~w vii th 

R<:JV. T·wia.bo .rr:;pliud thw.t s0v-
crol factors WOTO rosponsiblu 
~c::· tl;o · c:wncc. 

11Probel>ly thi;. ruo:Jt imyort-
a.11t wc;rr:.i the Co?.J.eg·3 YMCA, iey 

J}C..li1::xl:: : 
he.VD bi.}C.ll lllilI·,.'iOa Z~ ·i+ ·~ 
tm.n it God n. ::>.li~•.,t, 

o t.b.c !.'iii .:r-.; • '' 
--Kt:n- i~t. 

0, Word , t~ou h.r'.s't not rr;uch 
IJ'd ():t°f vr &.t t:t:;_ S llOU::.' : 
r:i f ightint, for n pvwer 

T'L.is life we w::;.st::: '.l!ld such 
·Is but our lot w-_3 ·-.1atch , 

"ihilc i.n tho .April shower 
Th0 ID'-'CllC3t we..:; ;...iCi.c flower 

Thnt lifts lier her~d c::.'..ll touch 
Ko with ::-. thi:lu.:.;ht ·too doop · 

For sonc:. O, God , tt.i~, : ti:lis 
By which· our ovm desire 

Lecomc..s divine, sha.11 keep 
Us here with joy und bliss 

Thc.t mcl:e us all c.spirc. 
--K. Y. 
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l":r· flH . nngry ring Of the ill8SS 

g:ong o:.Jukcmed him. Its 
incessant cl~1or call ed 

llil'l from thn r.lr ot: s of uncon-
sciousness. J.fo cautiously op-
<mod or..~~ sl0ep-'.lrnce;·0d oyol id 
Gr.d obse rvir..0 the r oom unciccu-

·~•ied, snv.o• for himself, cmitt.-
v.i a l oud , delicious :ro.· .. n . 
Finding it c vmy by m0re s0nsc 
of t ouc~ nnd f~milio.rity , o. 
stror.g brovm h::i.nd rotrie7..,d n 
crumpled pack of cigarettes 
from a littered bed-side tab-
l e . T'ne well-trained member 
obediently picked out a droopy 
:o~:e:,-th of \;a0d , planted. it be-
twee11 dry lips and with out 
h...,si tc.tior.. bego.n nr1oth0r w2ry 
::ieurc1., this tirae f.Jr u. book 
of m.J.tchss. After compl.:.:ting 
its mission and fiiidiLg pis 
rnr.:.st0r s er enely inhc.ling the 
l~icctinious v::ipor, the ~l c..nd 

dc:v.Jloped its0lf into a fuirly 
c omfortw.bl0 head-rt;; s t ; its 
broth0;r lim1 t ook ov0r tha 
tu.s£ of fc;wdLJ.i:, th"' oi·<:t1:,r..u1.t 
sr:ioke . 

T:10 intorior of tl10 Lc.ch0 -
l0r' s qunrtvr.s slow1y· c nm0 in-
to focus, o. s he lo.nguidly 
d.own0d luxurinnt lu.rigft .. ls of 
th~ stimulo.ting v.;-.::;o d. He mo.de 
out tho dusty Vars~ clippings , 
the; d.irty , soot-smirch._,cJ. r:in-
avm, t~v grc;QS ~{ toi·;J lS a.nd 
"t;-i0s nrL:p0 d o.round t~1c; choo.p 

...._canteen mirror, the diagonnlly 
naile d, G. I. blanket serving 
as a close t ana f uably hiding 

the slip-shod ho.nging of lts 
occupant..> . The b<:.ttterad CJ.rd 
table with its. lo:i.d of vrrink1-· 

'ed ~ssu0s of the Di3pctch , the 
browning coros of niess hull 
o.ppl.cs, the :wlf-finished 1 6t-
t...;rs , and tl:..o dog-var c d pc,ker 
~n1ps, stood discourng0dly in 
tLo i:i.idC-lJ of dust , dirty 
soc~s , shoos , and g0ta- strevm 
floor. '.11.10 only c.spe ct of or-
der c.nd n co.tness in tho roor:J. 
was the dis_9lay of' lugga::,e s. 
On a fairl:r substm.tial. sL.elf 
stood · a goodly row uf Glud-
ston~s , Overnig..~ters , Pullmo.ns, 
a..'1.C. c. fev1 ot:t-.:Jr na..'JWl..,ss grips. 
P1·ida of all travalt.rs and 
bc...chelors , 
the:ir glory 
usefulness , 

tl.ey stead in ell 
of bat terc.G.at-ss , 

~nd smugness of 
.?crsor:.&l Propdrty ~~o . ·1 

he; lay th0r0 c.11d stcrod at 
the luggc.g0s , th.::1r: by m::m~u

v.c:ring l:i.s strong nt:ck r...nd by 
..::x0rtin[ his L ;rigthy fr:::.m.a to 
its sid.J , he cbse:rv.; d l:i.s o·:·m 
Glo.d.sto11es by the door . Of 
full rich brovm Bui'fclo hide 
t:1'-' y ~.Jr-', l ookinb t ... :.."' ir i r.;.-
portanc0 in tho nrro.y of stic-
kvrs c..nd scuffed cornurs . .A:ld 
thuy v;._,ru f.:it too , by Gcd., 
thc..t ' s right, ho was going to 
l o::iv0 tomorrov: rr.orning . "Dc..;n-
ni ti itid bo good t o bu out 

<J.go. i n . '.l'ha b..., st thing tno.t · 
happene d in th:;..s CiamnJd c~1mp", 

: he thought , as hG re.ache d ~~ 
ancl u..ri,;>iru~..ld. th3 m-.;:r.o fro11. the 
Leavos Office off the nall . 



It stated that . one . Jos~:ph Ish:ii 
was to leave for St. -Paul·, 

. ( 

Ivlinnesota 9~ _ May --, 1943, -at 
io:oo a.m~ "May, 1943, what 
the hell . was I doing in May, 
1942? That's right, ttwas be~ 
;f()re evacuation and was Iin a 
sweat trying to get . out -Of 
coming here," he thought. "B u t 
a year sure flies f'ast", seems 
like only yesterday--. 11 · . 

Laughing and j<?lFin& twenty-
odd Geology students . · sweated 
their toiling \'lay up the col-
orful walls of Grand Canyon. 
Student Expedition during spr-
ing session--laugh and horse 
around, tha world is yo\ir t o 
conquerJ--Fifteen proud, eager 
~"O.ung men in black . and white 
facing the world. wi'th the 
stem-faced prqsidents '· c~m
grntulations in their ea_+s and 
a.. ~ mining engineer's de gre.e-. 
clutchEffl. .in s-weqty ha..-rids--rin-
mediate Off~S.. :tram one Of '_ the 
largest 0 i 1 companies,. . "The 
hell with the starting .. salary, -. 
let's go boysin Days of rid- · 
:l,,ng the- .nrazy old Dodge sta-
tion wagon, through sage, mes-
quite and alkali: dust: Heu-
venrJ" nigh ts beneath the pur-
ple, desert skies: Sing, think 
and dream-, of some cute gals 
back home--Dewy davms--e g gs, 
bacon, and coffee, -a man•s 
break:rast for _ a man•s day. 
Cuss, S\'reat and curse the day 
you signed up, but . you•ll ne-
ver say quits to .this &eolog-

_, ~ 
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ls-tts lif~.--M.exican p .uebles, 
ice-cold .American . beer ancl. 
flaming senoritas, then baok 
to the sweaty grind. Seven 
men an~ enough equipment for a 
mining company in a six-pass-
enger : station wag on. "Hell 
around boys, we left trouble, 
worry, . and strife ~~th the 
folks bock home--

. What a lifeJ But We all 
love it~ donvt . we boys? Y9utre 
·right; vm . do. Now· ·stead,Y 
Joe, while I plink that jack-
rabbit behind tho. t bush~" 
Spring,' 1942, -- "Sorry Joe, 
ole boy, ·but -its back to the 
concentra.tion comp for you11--

Tearful regrets' behind those 
jokes -nnd tuunts--one big blow 
boysl "C'mon Joe, letvs clean 
out· this ·chink chop house nnd 
let•s stop -mtiziching on those 
Four Roses . nnd renlly drink. 
What's the ' : matte~ with you 
birds? The .. kicl's only going 
to . ·jail. Dn mn those dirty 
politic inns anywa1· 1" What a 
greet guy~ joking througn.that 
heavy fog of despnirJ Stroag 
ha.ndclns~s Of friendship, ce-
·mented by comro.deship and mu-
tual :hardship--gruff "So long 
kids, see you . again real quick, 
huhJ" 

Joe Ishii . ~eo.rd the first 
Of his bachelor· rooimnates re-
turning from the mess hull. 
11\'icll, I' 11 be rid of them," 
he thought ns he watched the 
oldst...Jr ~.lloisely chewing and 



the issei, he 
, himself', 

·· ?quipment 

J -
' I 

J - • ' 

takes the cake fer looks," he 
thought, as, he quickened: nis 
stride so as to intercept her. 
"Good morning. ·to you, 1.~:Jiko-.sant' 

. She stopped, and her long 
· · lash~s quivered slightly as 

she ~ound the source of . the 
gresting. 

110h, hello," she drawled 
and S3arching his face with 
the luxuriant ease and seren-
ity of an innocent child, ·add-
ed~ 11 You•re a sleepy head, .Mr. 
Ishii." And then· as if remem-
bering her task, she turned 

young body mov-

. :;"" 
~ ,. ....... ~ ..... 



ed in the sunlight. She was -a 
doz0n feet _ a.way, · when sh. e 
heard that chuckle. Lov1, vi~ 
brant an.d holding an amused 
note, it mimicked, "Mr. Ishii" 
and tnen rolling en beside her, 
it kept her company during her 
morning's chores. 

He carefully adjusted the 
mirror on the single nail hook 
and then b_rushed .his teeth 
while avrai ting the hot ;water 
pipe to run itself out of ·its 
preliminary ·cold content "s;. 
Testing the temperature first, 
he wrung a ~1ot-too...:c1ean wash 
cloth and then by a process· of 
he&t transfer., got his face 
ready for latherin~. A pon of 
deep-set Un-Jo.panase-like eyes, 
topped by a flinty. block I'oir 
an¢!. btiqked by .a NSOlute chin, 
looked at . him ~s he gent 1 y 
scraped the gold-plated razor. 
across the night-old growtr~· 
ir.1~11, wlnt t 11 wo do todq.y, . 
Joe?" he o.s~ud sof:tly to . the 
im:-.g0 c..nd roviewed ~is plo.ns. 
for· the' day. , Tl10 morning could 
be spont ·in .lo.st mi1~uto chock-
ups for his pl~tilS for his dc-
pnrturo ·and for bri~f visits 
to his rolntions. "Domn nui-
sances, rolo.tionss" he thought 
o.nd vr.inc0cl us a tougl:i hafr re-
fused to be mowed. Then there 
was· the hiking date to Castle 
Rook with Darleen. H0 grl.nn0d 
as he thought of her; loose, 
wild and strikingly attractive. 
Wha.t. u gir1, so different from 
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Mieko and her haunting beblltyl . 
"Oh, yes, there's a danc_e. on 
tonight, I' 11 take a chance am 
ask Mieko. 11 He carefully wip-
ed off the last trace of mois-
ture and hummed "~lack 1fagic 11 

as he absent-mindedly watched 
the last sed'iments of the 
soapy 'Water swirl, pause, then 
race itself around the brink 
of the drain and fall ., leaving 
the galvanize([ tin sink un-
ruffled again~ 

, r~· caught her as she was on:• 
her··way' back for some forgot--
ten raiment. 

"Oh, ·Lfieko, · just a minute 
please." · She stopped and 'fac-
ed ~ him. The sunlight struck 
the tiny beads of p3rspiratioh 
or: · her brow and lit up the 
dark pupils of her . w:istfUl 

·., eyas. 
· 1!\'Wuld you co.re to go t o 

t:;.c dance tonig..-.t vri th me?" 
She . slowly wip0d tho p3r-

spiro.tion on tho· rolled-up · 
sl0ev0s of hvr blouse and go.z- · 
ed .intently nt him. "De.mn 
thos;:; cyos," .ho thoug.11.t as ~e 
fol.lowed up his lood. 

"Ivm going to lco.vo tomor-
row and-- n· . 

110h_, ore you .really, ii.nd 
for· .where?" · · 

."To 1iinnesota, on =a generai 
surveying and mining expa:lit ion 
job_, and as I was saying, I'd 
take it as a very kind favor 
if you'd go with me tonight 
and .make my life complete 
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here." but he was gone. 

She· seemed to see past hirr. .. D arleen had packed a deli-
into an exc_i ting picture and cious, if plain, lunch. 
the slieht bre eze pass~ng by, . They sat beneath on over-
softly ruffled her soft hair. hanging ledge uhd watched the 
"Why is she so_ different from· eray, sooty, camp spread be-
other girls? Why doesntt she lov1. 
say something?" he thought, She leaned back against 
half angry at himself for ask- him, her soft, smooth, shoul-
ing. ders resting easily and feel-

" I' 11 go," she said with ing deliciously warm and exci-
the same chi~d-like reserve ting • 

. which he could never 9enetrat.c. "J"oe, 11 she said his name 
"Call for me at eight," and_· co.ressin3}.y, 111t m going to 
she was gone. . miss you like nobodyts busi-

He stood there in the sun- ness. 11 

light, extracted a cigarette "Will you, hon?" he chuckl-
from a shirt pocke~ and lit ed softly in'wurdly ·a.t t he 
it,. Soon he was lost in the. thought. · ,,_ .. 
interest of two ant-like fig- · ny0s, oh, darling," s he 
ures racing down the greening turned her perfectly chiseled 
slope of Castle Mt. "There t 11 fnce up to his, "why do you 
be quite a few up there today," ha.via to go?" 
he observed, "hope wa t 11 get TeJ.rs, . f::i.lse or genuine, 
so me privacy." The breeze clouded the imniaculate eyes. 
wrapped a curl of smoke around He kissed her then, slowly and 

· his eyes. "I'd better stock with deliberate patienc0. He - ,: ..,,,,,... 

up on tobacco, 11 he thought, knew she liked. it "'5D.d the 
"it•s cheaper hi3re. 11 ·pressure of her velvoty lips, 

She v.iatched him from behind· soft and sweet with yielding 
the curtains, a strange glow t0nderness, W:J.S not unpl0c.sant. 
throbbing within her. "Mothor, li<J hold her closer to him, her 
I'm going to a dance tonight." long hair pillowed by, an en-

"VJi th Masao-sai::J. I suppose. 11• circled arm. Again ho kissed 
"No, 11 and She said it slow- her in his snme,slow, demand-

ly ·again, "no, not ·with Mas. ing wo.y, resolute and breath-
Itm -going with Joe, er, Mr. taking. Her kissas becmne in-
IshiL" sisting and he could feel the 

·.;.And a slow, vibrant chuckle- pliant b~auty _ of h er young 
filled the ·room. "TuT.r •. ,Ishii. " body. Ha though~ of the little 

She.- twmed · th look.· ~in-~· . :M<:i:xicnn 1.xir·-- mu:Lcr ~n,._ that bor,,.-; 



der ·town, of the srune pass i on-
ate , love that had possess e d 
him then, . , a n d h e chuckled 
again Vqry quietly;· and she , 
mistUking the me:triihg, gave 
0ut the full measure cf sin-
cerity. in h er caresses . He 
m.:it her dam:mds, chuckling all 
the wt.Ue . 

A s e a gull watched the two 
occupants of the l edge , v.zb.0el-
Gd, and s .creeche d its lcneli-
:::iess to the dusty ccmp below 
him. 

.M ioko WlS r eady at ei g.11.t. 
ushe ·never l cuked lcveli-
or," ho thought as t l::.o 

gir:i., clvt:1e.:l. in the war m yol-
l cw , of a new spring attire , 
nnswer3d his knock. A wcll-
f i tt ing svldo.tar-blouse ·and a 
bc·w 'of the sn..."!l.e color s e t off 
tll(.) ric.t bl::.ck:less of hor hair 
and eyes. 

The dQD.ce u.~s ' of t he usual 
social e-r0::i.t !ield e'VIZY~ .... 
The few crap,.;: J_Xlper d.eci..;ra tiuns 
feebly C.id t ::.:eir best t o mn.ke 
the dn..~cers f org0t t~ s ee bo-
yond their nakedness and into 
the raftors · nnd bea.'"JS of the 
mess hall; the heavily scu:t'f-
cd, lliie7cn linol eum floc r hid 
its shabbiness with a faint 
c oo.t _of wax and t alc; the or-
ch0stra blnr0d l oud and strcng 
in all its awareness as t he 
c.n.ly group in the camp. The 
dancers all move d with t he wi-
ccnscience .rrk3Chnnic~ ·o:r 

r 
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those who have danced Wt:l ek at- \ 
t..:r w.:;..ek. at the same m c S!l 
~ vi:tb. ~ .. 
tions, and to the sarne music; 
yuutt ful f iguro s all trying t o 
f orget the ir unuseful exist-
ence . P c. or 1: i ds i tr:,~ing to 
f ur get, dr striving tv catc~ 
~c2e part of the old everyday 
1'.ronder s Gf life t hat was theirs 
by their .American heritage~ 

just a little more than a year 
ago. 

''She's surprisingly smooth," · 
he t~ought, "for a gal who sel- · 
damly · goe s o u t • 11 His last 

..... .i:o .. t: •• • 
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night in camp. 11By 10:00 a.m. 
tomorrow morning I'll be rid 
of this dust bowl, then its 
:rieal dancing in real places," 
he - mused an d then grinned 
faintly at the thought of the 

night seemed wqrmer and the 
stars brighter. He whispered, 
"Darling," tenderly and emo-
tionally and for the moment 
believed he loved her. 

honky-tonks and dime-a-dance Darleen finished the letter 
l'}.all existence that was his she's s tar t e d, scanned 
~ocio.1 life before Ma:r, 1942." over it and ended it ·with, 
There was Connie of the "Sil- 11Pll always be waiting." She 
ii-er Slippers," a fiery red liked those endings; it ahmys 
J+end, five-fe ;::; t two, and eyes gnv0 such a dramatic tcuch to 
likE} liquid d~"lmrui te. "How her soldio!' friends v letters 
she danced I - I wonder if she's and an:iway, thos:; :poor kids 
still there," he ponderod and out there ne0ded some kind of 
tightened hi& hold and smiled encourag-:;m~. 

dcwn upon the hriUJ.1tingly, fra- She looked ut her -,mtch- a"rJ.d 
gile face .of his pnrtn~r. notod that it was time t<., got 

The night wns warm and the ready for her date with that 
soft breeze, fresh nnd sweet; dumb, neighbor's ki_d. "Ch, 
the stars all hung in their vroll, ho was dependable and 
places_ a~d gave their soft didn't get so tcuchy--i~s too 
glow to the graveled roa.d. vmrm to be pa.wdd vVrJr tonight, 
The open· -fire-break broke the : o.nyvmy. 11 • 

du2l monotony 01' tar-p£perod . S~ thcugbtof Joo o.nd wr.:.:nd::r-
oo.rracks ·" a n d t he a:pursely od w :0: e re he w as. "Lucky 
grassed ·eand wufl under them. fellow, I guess ho wns glad to 

'_Ho stopped and she loGkod get cut of _here • 11 

up at him. He snw the nge-old The kid called f or""her some 
look in th')Sa soft, wo.rm oycs, half nn hour l::tt-a. 
the dewy lips, slightly pnrtod 
and oxpectruit. His feet shif-
ted. in the yielding sand as ho 
gathered. the girl . into his 
arms. He could smell the·fuint 
frngra.nco of her hair, when 
his nose momentarily touched 
it ns his lips want sGcrching 
for hers. He tnst0d the full 
richness of young love in that 
warm quivering mcuth and tho 

11vrnnt hold 
she demanded 

you up stupid?" 
ns she held h.er 

mouth up for his kiss. 

Jlb1ieko , - Mc.so.o-snn is here, " 
lJ''lher mother announced. 
· I.. . The soft spring twi-
iight ·bathed the ream nnd cast 
soft shadows against the plas-
ter-boo.rd ' int3ri or. 

"N'Lioko, whntts the mnt.tm:,. .. 



are you sick, laying on the 
bed?" came the worried query. 

She nodded and turned her 
eyes to the wall again. The 
child-like quality were not in 
them, but a soft.er light burn-
ed deep in those haunting 
deptns. 

_ 11 0h, Joe; Oh, Joe," the 
girl whispe:r'3d, and comforted 
herself in her painful loneli-
ness. She remembered the 
spring morniLg, the exquisite 
nig...11.t, ami the beauty of their. 
mone:i.ts toget'.:.er .; She remem-

2'7 
learned ·t.hb·t. v :rl-s J.R',j.]'q -pr&c-
ticall:i- the SamB the country 
over . There were. always two 
kinds. The nice ones were, 
vrell, like--Da.rleen,vivacious, 
exciting and nice to be with. 
The good ones--a g ir 1 vd th 
haunting, dark eyes· came to 
his mind, "what the heck was 
her name, oh yeah, Mieko." 
Darleen and Mieko , two differ-
ent girls, two different pages 
in his li.f0. Turleen c0uld 
lov0 anyone; Mieko loved him, 
he kneYr. But tha.t love •>".:l.S net 

ocrod his ey0s o.nd that draw for him 1 not ·while hD wa,s dif-
of the r.usky·voic6>. The soft furent from other men. He 
chuc:d.e c~c3 ~g~in filled her couldn't love like other Ill.f}~. 
heart, til.G room, the uni verse, W.d.eko' s face was fuere again 
cr.:.d she k:n0v.r s,hetd wait for- a."ld he cursed aloud, cursed 
e-v-0r. the war tho.t had drawn tilllm 

?Ye looked out the >'lindow, 
~-q so.w tha blackness rushing 
,if,~ .. by and heard the steady 
click cf t:!':.:; B:ifinnir.g vmeels. 
Scriw-.vLcra C.:.uud, . tho clI.Lgine 
roared its defiance to the 
night·. He lockod. at t:;.e tele-
gram, the porter had handed 
him. They•ll ho waiting at 
tl1e stntion, that old gang cf 
his; 'course a few were miss-
ing, what wi t't. tha draft o.n.d 
war but the main bunch was 
there. It'll be groat to be 
back with th0m again. 

He thought briefly about 
the ca.mp. One whole year he 
among his people, 3lllong the 
women of his own race, and 

tsig.ether, the sarne war other 
decent fellows wore in, dob.g 
tl~eir bit. 

Joe lay _back against the 
. plush sent of the Pullm8.11 a..J.d 
stared grimly at h i s feet. 
T'ney vror0 curious, those legs 
on that stur:ly frrun.o, on0, 
long a.i"ld tnpering like a foot-
ball player•s, and the other~ 
fu).l three ir..cl.as shortor and 
encased in steol supports. 

Tl:.o enginG whistled loud 
fill.d long; it a.woke the .roost-
ing fowls on the near-by farm 
and a. rright ha.wk paused in his 
nocturnal tlight. 

He snuggled down deeper nnd 
stirred c,nce in h is tired 
sleep. --END 



28 .. str!'lets ·seeking work 1 any kind tur.' .. of work, during which r ·passed 
~-+f:-f . through the usual vicissitudes 

of ~ope and disappointment. . 
A flood of joy came over me 

one day when an officia.:j_ look-
ing letter informed me that I 

lf
41

;_:-if~--I~ -::j--t /~ . was to report fer duty at one 
1=-1-:::.f"'' - ·"" JL{., .. _.. l[~ of the large granite l;>uildings 

~ ···':,:.:c.-· in Sacramento, own~d by the 
~·lf9... . state.. I had taken a ~ivil 
-----CCoJ;it".ifuie~) . service exam a yea:r- ago and 

:ing in the ·cold mud and the ha.d all but f-0rgotten about it. 
the sharp wind biting our.fa- It gave me a respectabl~ 
ces.. Day after day, I to.i~ ·reeling to be attired in •·.hitc 

. myself that I would quit and . shirts and tie, walk noncha• 
go back to the city; but s-ome- lantly down -the J"apan~se to-vm. 

.how I stuck it out. illlJ. tell people t:h.at I was 
woraing for the si;~e.. There 

After celer:r, ~srarc.gus a'ld w:.s li ttl.3 lcf't of _ 1~ -:)ig.'lty 
cl:lo-rry se:aso...is f ..:>llow~a.~ doll;.:irs a mo1~;.;h ei'U~ im,ying 

Such a life :·rould continue un- for boo.rd ond room. buying 
til -.."D diud. of old. r.:.g,..1. .M0n . .c:othos ur..d ht..-ving tll~ . c~
t.ib.o s~re~t under tho SQorching 0d or lucrLdnred. Hy dutie~ us 
sun ' in th.:-; fi :lds for l.-o.::ks ::.. clJrk w"'r; n.ot 0xco;:;si 70 i:cr 

· v;oW.a go ::.nto to-~m. and blow in· difi'icli.lt--cnly foolishly tri-
. the fruit of their toi~ in u vin.l 3.lld UllbenrQ~ly tiresome. 
3ihgl~ night.. Th.0y uottld com.:: I wus not sc.v.1.ng .moriJy u.nd 

. bnck p,ud ·t~gin all oror a.gain. · da.3•s dr:.:.gg0d by monvtenously. 
W'o hnd r,o. :friends - other thnn I d .:cidod to go to coU..,£0 - to 

. those \ iJ lruo·.; in ti.1..:! bunkn0u- prupar0 mys0lf for s omothing 
sos, and going into tovm mecii.t better. 
little mor3 than · st::mdi.:1g on T~ sust~in mysolf for an 
tho str..;t;;t curnor, ull dressed o·:xponsiv0 cc.mpus life, I mcm-
up and no plQcc to go. cig0d to find ~ job us housuboy 

. Aft.:Jr <:;, yuQ.r 2 s i·;ork in tho in u dormitory of sev0rr:l cul-
fi0lds, I could 6nly show u lugo students. Th0 \~vmml I 
couple of h und.t·0d dollars. worked for VIQS physically rug~ 
'Sick of thut lire, I · c:::uuo ~uck gcd, disciplinary, .i'ul.1· of rc-
to · the city. Thon fo1J.ow0d bUkos mid 0xucting~ I wt:.s ti-
wecks of tramping a.bout the .. mid · aild a.fraid, lodg~n a 



strange big Caucu3ian home. 
Consequently I was easily han-
dled. I helped the woman set 
the table, prepare dinner and 
servo it. Mountainous piles 
of greasy dishes and pans 

' i:ft:J.cL3d up on the drainboard. 
Aft0r I h::::.d washed ai."1.d dried 

. them each night, I mopped the 
kitch,m floor. When I dowsed 
the light at nine and d0scend-
ed to· :ny mak<Jshift room in the 

collar, I WJ.s too tired to stu-
dy. 

·-- On Saturdays, whilo my ·em-
was out shopping, I 

swopt ond. scoured the 
player 
dusted, 
huuso in c.nl:. out . Mo..r..y a time 
I fol t like r1LD.n.ing away but 

- J. had no place to go . I had 
r.o ' · mon-:: y. I C.id. not ho.vo the 
couro.g0 to o.rgue ovor my so.l-
:JJ:Y: beard. o. n d room plus 

.. eight C:.oll::rs o. mont!1 .. At 
nights, I occasionally cried 
myself to sl0ep. 
> --On Friday nights, I was 
free to go out. I v;ould sa.m1-
ter up and dovm tho brig..1.tly 
I it streets, ::i.11 alone , vrindow 
shopping, knowing tho.t I could 

-ns.ver buy this sw00.tcr or that 
ro.dio:---Tho 'Heck-ends vmr0 al-
vfo.ys fillc d with tho fri vilous 
octiviti3S in which coll0ge 
students po.rti c ip at c d with 
wild enthusiasm. A dOllCC wo.s 
held wc-::kly in tho co.mpus gym-
no.si um. I could s~u through 

29 
dark boys in twqed suits, the 
slim blonde girls in their 
arms witt. the lush background 
of soft music and subdued 
lig.t.ts. 

The theater around t~e cor-
ner ·advertised a double fea-
ture, third or fourth run pic-
tures, at 15 cents ::i.dmission .· 
I Ymnt in ond forgot my dreary 
axister..ce for a. couple of hours 
in tho world of mo.kc-believe. 

E vc.cua.tion en.mo to me in ::i. 

a. sense o.s a tcmpornry re-
lief from nll this--o blessing 
in disguise . It had to be 
tomuorcry boccuso it hnd lift-.... od Ud out of tho normal stroo.m 
of tLe compoti tivc world into 
govormn-:mt co.ro. .Also it was 
not a solution to our problem 
of being c1cnicc1 o. livir:.g with-
out borriurs of projudico , ~o
trcd ond discrimination 

J)3spi tc: the depri-vaticn end 
m.:my 
ciol 

inccnveni:o:nc0 s , th.3 so-
lifc in the Project was 

intorcstir1t; ~:..G. h'.:iYPY for mo. 
It ho.s bc0n a year crammed 
with o.ctivitios, . with nov11y.:.. 
mo.de frionds >7110, like; me , 

rj.;~~ti.71k~;;ts~~~~r~~\ 
~·tt ~ L .. ~ --\"'1~!1 __ .. ~~--- { J ~------./ J., \ 

•. >- d 

--the windows, tl~e rhythmic ond 
bl3o.utiful mcvomcnts of toll 

I 
tll ~1/ Ft·""~~- . Jt 
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vJDre. redi.:ced to the v ~ r-:· :'u...'1-
da.;;1e11tals of li~e , making t.r~e 
best of what we had . 

'co:;:iic : Saturday ni{:;ht dances , 
barrack room parties ·and. bull 
sessions , jitterbug lessons.,. 
open air for'.lffis, ,c::i.rni vals ,. 
church services, the Little 
Theater, all super-irr.posed on 
~ m0nory of wholehear.t eQ fel-
1owship. 

These :C.a:pp'y mom .. mts ur o all 
too close no~1. · They ·:lill j ell 
into memory in the years t o 

::.fy c oi:.·'J , _;Jer:ta.:ps , :·;:te:::. I r1ni c.gain 
..il;.i-Jl~'.Jssic.m of O:t:D y0ar in .the vm.r1d0ri:r"g alcn,.; in a big, str-
P1~0 J:::ct is somewhat kaleidoo:- e.2.".'.~ citv. /.;· /_..:'.End 

Fift'3en thousa.-id I:eo)le li v-
inb t ogether under t he same 
kind of roofs was not easy. 
But after ·.:re had throm1 off 
all the superficialit~es of 
the life v.re he.d just l eft , vre 
acquired a fc.ling tilat the 
r eal value of life was not 
ro1_i..n.1 in outuart f0:::.-11: . 
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