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him. I feel 1like a parasite living off the money he sweated Zn
the asparagus field.) A i ' y

_ Gad, the banquet was swanki The coeds came: with their boy
friends in brecth-toking evening gowns, perfumingihe'Wbole place.
We served the entree in a dimly lighted dining hall and they ate
luxuriously.

Aifter the dinner, they retired to the living room where they
smoked, sang and danced to sentimentel recordings. Few couples
lingered in the garden. b A% dropped in intermittently to serve
drinks. The girls were tall, slim and extremely beautiful. In
the kitchen, plenty of untouched and perfectly good foods were
dumped into the garbege and thrown away. T took o piece of pie
and some slices of rcast beefhome to the gang.

Gee, I wish I was born a vhakujin® and eble to live in a fra-
ternity. 3 ;

DEC. 6,194 MID-TERM - CRISIS

Mid-term is coming next week. I'm crainming like heck and to-
night I sat up late reviewing my notes. I shouldn't have left
everything up to the lost minute. I'1l probably flunk my poly
sci.

The . student club is putting on & dance a weeX following the
mid-term, but where in the heck can I get a date? Ratio of nisei
coeds to mer is almost 5 to 1 on the campus, and even the homeli-
est girl con be choosey &S to whom she goes out with. I like to
ask Yuri but most likely every Tom, Dick and Harry have asked
her. Shets plenty good-locking. I saw ker this afternoon at the
Bancroft book store. She stopped, smiled and soid,"hello". I
felt good all day. ,

DEC.7,1941 SUNDAY

I had intended to go to the library and study for the mid-term.
While prepering an early lunch of rice and sausages, Hiro tore in-
o0 the kitchen and unceremoniously announced that Japonese planes
were bombing Eonoclulu. )

# hat are you trying to do, scare us?" asked Kiyoshi Meno who
munched his sandwich complacently. .

~i,w forget it," scid Jesse, *radio must have been misinformed.
Tt could have been some sort of target practice. Youtve heard

of the army dropping bombs into volcanos."
Radio 1literally kept on humming 211 afternoon on the latest
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report from Hewaii.

I stayed home all day unable to study, to think clearly as to
what happened. My mind is in a state of total confusion. Whkat
about my future plans? What's to become of us?

JAN. 3,1941 THE LABOR CAMP ‘

Events have been moving so repidly, my mind is hopelessiy mid-
"dled. It was hard to tear myself avay from the sheltered clois-

ter of Berﬁelev bills when the fall semester ended.  But I had to
join my father here in & labor camp on the San Ioauuln river del-
ta-to learn enough mnoney at least for my tuition. With. circum
stapce as it is, I don't know wnether I should go back to school.
The - future is horiibly blacked out andé I ecannot find my per-
spective.

The cclury pacKking shed where we commute everyday is too damp
to suit me and I have ‘caught a cold which I haven't beea abls to
rid for a week. I ‘feel miscrable physically cs well es meatally.

We heve been at war with Jopan for & whole month mow and a
news commentetor over the rudio is oxeitedly repoxtipg the ac-
counts of the swift drive of the Japenese wer mechines down t he
Philippine erchipelago. Also listening intently to the redioc of
the vicious onslaught of thoir nutive country erc some Filipiho
lohorers- lying in their individual bunks under +he same roof.
They aretquiet but cursing under theii brocth.

The labor crew here consists eguelly of Jeponese snd Filipixos
end my cousin's wife is doing the cooking. ThHere hove been no
gufburst of physical or verbal viclencc ulth;;,h & feow Jeponsse
r651dnnts in pearby Stouhton were slain by hysteria intoxicated
Filipinos. -Japanese store windows were . smashed after dark. I
don't think +there will be any trouble here 'cause the Japangse~-
and the Filipino foremen have made an understanding to dlscouragb
gny discussion of the war. -

The other night, a Filipino, whom I have worked Hlth before,
toolr me into Stoeltorn and treated me to & movie at Fox CallfOImJ&.
After @ supper of chow mein, we returned to camp. We refrained-
from eny serious conversation. e

-- Letters-to-the~Editors in many of the coast newspapers are.-
advocating that all Japghese in this country should be "steril-
ized"™ or "thrown into the sea." These intolerant outbursts meke .-
me wonder if +the American peopls sre losing their sensc;;;jmiru
play and bhuman deccney. 3
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MAR.5, 1942 “I TOLD YCU SQ” |

nI told you so! O01d man Kewashimaleered at me, baring his
ugly yellow teeth. The weaseled o0ld issei wiped his nose with
his hand and brushed it on his only khaki trousers which ke wore
invariably even in town.

"You nisei are & weak spineless bunch,” he chided.. "You hoast
about your citizenship, your rights and -~ loyalty bt looK uhat
hajpens. The government is going to throw you into internment
caaps with the rest of us like sheep and cattles, and you still
tall: about faith in American democracy. Why do :you. keep on kid-
ding yourself?"

T wanted to tell the old fossil to go lay a brick egs, but. I
sulkted away with my soul half-crying, half-weeping because I
wanted so much to keep faiti. I see no ~ logic in naving to sue
render my freedom 1in a country which I sincerely believe tobe
fighting for the samg freedom. What are we nisei so helpless? .

v
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MAR.30,1942 CURFEW :
This curfew business is terrible. I "can't g0 to shows. I
can't go +to dances. I can't go anywhere, not even to next door
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to play, bridge.

To top this, elr raid practice is going on elmost eveary aigh
I've draped all the windows and am studying by the feeble light
of candles. Curfew prevents me from going to - the library at

night.
APR.3,19472 FOR A BETTER WORLD

The weary chimes of the Carranile- hes bonged out its final
notes and the Berkeley hills are quiet and dark beneath a stap-
less sky., I am sitting at my desk trying to zrasp the confusion
that seethes in my miad like a nizhtmare,

what has the_fuuure in store for me® uhat is camp life going
+0 be like?

Tee Jjetter I wrotas to Thc Daily Cal‘farnLaa %0 my surprise,
came out in bold print with a box. It was a litile note I*ﬂnte
during lunch hour. Mrs. Spock (whsem I befrien nded and wameined s
steusch friend during my collega yéers) sald'tﬁat all the Cauca-
sirn employees of the University were touched when thay read it.
It moved herr especielly DbDeceuse she kuew mo *epgozelly. mhe"e
were tears. in her eyes. I didn's tklnh e little note Like th
would have that much effect. I wrot :

“Fellow Californians:: It is naﬁy a matterof weeks, if not
Gays, that we will be asked to leave ‘our state, e kams
sehool, %

2Its dlfflChl to u&SCFibL thﬂ effection that welle within us

the thought of leeving thce University surges uper us. Je doa't
waﬂt 10 leave it. Yet, we ki.ow that in w r-time, sacrifices will
Bave Lo be made of everyone...saerifices of thiags e love dearly.

"Tolerance, juatice é fair*ﬁlay gre not mere vords. We have
felt their warmness here the - campus sven after they have been
blinded by hatred and di;trust; elséwhers. We are firm in the
conviction that demoeracy is not Qo@&.“;

. "We know that a better world, a better understanding among
# people will be recrested from the preseqt confusion by such peo~
ple as we met oX the caupus. =

"In the yeers to cciie, We want to ccme btack and be ableto say
with pride: "This is Califo.nis, our school, our houcd®

MAY 16,1942 WALERGA
Walarge ‘Assesbly Ccater is erected on & cow pasturec, a stone
throw from the outskirts of the eity oi Sacramente. A4b night, I
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love to watch the city lights illuminate the sky pale yellow.

Although camp facilities are erude, we are provided with only
the barest essentials, but the place is better thon I expected it
would be., . The treatment is humine and I belisve the WCCA men are
trying to moke us as comfortable as possible. I hate to be in
théir shoes.

I'm maybe so impressed because I'm accustomed to living in
filthy camps while working in the fruit orcherds. But it sickens
me inside to watch women ond children standing in line at the
mess holls with the wind and the dust blowing in their faces.

The kids are having jittorbusg session next door and bth: en-
tirs boarrock is wibrating with th: ncise.

.I'n having lots of fun running; the camp's mimsographsd news
shoet, Mlal.rga ‘iasp", with the assistance of Toko Mijii and sy
Hosokown. ToXc is covering sports ond lary does all the typing
on ny “portable.

JUNE 21,1942  MOVING AGAIN

I*ve been herd in "nlorg. for less than a month, but I pack=
ing up my worldly poss-ssions Lo L0V ogaine - I'm . getting tired
of packing and ropacging. I Rhope they'll put us in a place o
least somi-permencnt. Ittll give me o sease of self-poss:ssion.

I hear Tule Lake is « barren des.rt und T wond:r how long I
could bear living on a uloc. like that. My mind is numb towards
any long runge plons of the future. My only prssent concern is
my bodily comfort.

JUNE 26,1942 SECTIONALISM

when I fir.t walked into Th: Dispateh office sarly this wesk
to inquirc abuut o job, the I ception was thot of peaceful hos-
tility. I fult tho iciness of s:etionnlism bornc ngainst o sim-
ply tme¢-use I ran the "ilalerga Wasp" bzek in Sacramento. hat
actually provoked antagmism was the mistuke I made in writing a
latter to Frank Tanabe, present cditor of The Disputch, asking if
the "Hasp" men being removed to Tule Laks ahead 6f me could be
given o chance on the papsr.

Th: "Dispatchers", wnolly nisei from Oregon and Vashington,
misconstrucd it as owr intention to take over the paper,.

I finally got a job as a featurs cditor today through the ef-
fort of Horry doysda, Asst. director of Recrection dopartment,

: Before I e-mc here, I had the pre-conceived notion that nor-
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thern nisei would be "snooty" and condescending. Stanley, who
was tramsferred earlier, wrote to me that girls went to d-neces
with high heels. He udded that he was having difficulty getting
along with them.

The whole picturs is too gemeralized. The northerners regard
us as rowdy and ill-momnered. Beccuse we were tanned bronze un~
der the naked sunm in the assembly centers, we are called "Coli-
fornia niggers". I can readily.recognize o northern girl by her
pale whitc complexion. It seems cpperens that theytre generally
more Americinized bécause they did not live in congregnotions of
Japansse colonics back home.

Wnat I resent most is thot they came here first end got all
the good jobs. But I feel that as long as all of us ars going to
live nere togethar there ghould be no reom for petty aifferencaes.

JULY 12,1942 NEW SIGNIFICANCE

I have olweys been indiffsront fomards sellgion, in Tact,skep~
ticel. then I was in towm, ¥ hned cciiceived chureh 28 o sosidd
center for exchonges of current wbssips.

Relirion goingd a new significosnes im way 1ifs; o brighter cut-
look into the future.

This morning, having nothing bes¥or ¢6 do, I decided %0 ctiond
a gervice conducted irn qpe oFf the empdy Norroaeks. Thers weren's
enough benches  to cecomiivdate sweryone; foms brought thaig' own
folding chrirs, and soms browhs ompty oerates. I steed in the
back lesming agninet #5 well listening to Rev. Trnobefs sesmon.

There wmerag't the ecustomeary flowers and the elgborate oliabe
The minister stood wisk s bible in his hond before o group of
earncst young faces and presentsd his scrmon elsoquently from the
heart. The simplicity of it.2ll reminded me of = story I oncs
recad of forlorn travelers knesling ond praying in the wilderness.

T folt God very cleoss t0 mu.

AUG .25, 1942  DUSTSTORM

Today is no day for anyone to be outside. The sky is bleak
and overcast. " The wipd is relentlessly blowing and churning up
the loosé ground aond no nook or crsvice is impune to the ubigui-
tous dust. g

I came home from work cnd found ths room gritty aoand filthy

with orime. Powde whit® dust had sifted through the edges of
windows . and settlgg on the bed, the shelves, thec books and all
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the clothisngs hung on nails. 1

’ The dust disgusts and sickens me inside. One sleeps and eats
with dust. ” ;

s No one scts human in a duststorm. Like animals, all evescuees
séek shelter and all activities come to & standstill. Fuman rae-
tionalization is blotted out and all minds are essailed with ran-
cor and hatred.

‘Tt's only fortunate t:at these duststorms are sporadic ead are
usually accompanied by refresihiag rainfells. The ground hardens
and evacuees return to normsl routine. °

AUG, 29 1942 STORY OF A STARRY NIGHT

The U.C. Clu: preseanted its first dance last night at Block 7
pess hall. Fardly Wmowing eny of the gizis 1n the neighborhood,
I mustered emotzn courage to ask one if she would go with me. She
said shs would.

T wore my loud sports jzcket. I didn't rave enything else to
-tear. Ste looked pretty ir her yellow dress and I fumbled for
sonwobaing to =u, but I just simply said she "looksd nice.™

Kas Sakxada, Bugenc vkade, Seoe Hayazshi and the segt of the
sellows 1 knew in Serkeley spent the aftcinoon sweeping @and pol-
ishing the linoleum floor. Yo gorung the bare rafter witi blue
and gold crepe papers and ettempted to mase the dining hall as
presentable 2o possible: for dancing purposes. For music, wWe
rertcd a portable public address systeml.

We danced fox trots and waltzes all evening and there were so
many new faces to eed. Cnc hoeartenlag thing about came life is
that I'm meting more acquaintaances. Eventually, there's oound
be some Priction in a closely kpit corrunity suck as this.

The young girls in the block, Martha, Zdna, EZdivh, M.riko,
Ai'to, are working in the mess hell as waitresses. It's colorful
to watch the young girls -in bright aprons glide from one table %o
enother with pitcher in hand. ®Tea, milk?" Their voices ere

cheery and light.

It gave me the inspiration 10 write & short story of a misere-
ble poy wpo developed a sudden “crush" on a pretty waitress end
Pas disappointed. I called it "Story of a Starry High® becaus.o
;Eb lénsp;negi tc;h bg the fovorite hit song ot the time and hed it

isicc 1n e Dispatch meg 2 W 'm cditi ; ,
adventege of being thep editgigafénbthg%Chygum ggﬁ}énﬁée ?;ﬁguéag
story no matter how corny it is. ™




4An adpolascent girl who read "The Sterry Night" soid she liked
it: '"because it did something to me inside”. The older rea-~
ders thought it was neive but amusing.

Life is new and exciting here. There's so much to do and
there are so many people to meet. I wonder whet will happen if
the novelty of these new experieaces wear off, '

SEPT. 7, 1942 LABOR DAY

Ye gads, was it hot today! The reazt wes blistering. Shirrell
declared a Project holiday today to celebrete Laﬁor Dey, z2nd the
entire population grthered et the firsbresy: to oty tribute to Cid
Glory.

There wes a desdening silence es the stars and stripes flut-
tered end climbed high into tho empty blue exy up the 1i02-foot
mast. The Boy Scoutd bugles sounded "To The Colors", =nd o stir-
ring emotion unconsciously gripned me whon %ha ficg unfurled if-
self in the btreeze high over the rows of drab, brown barracks.

The Boy Scouts aad Girl Reserves stood at rigid atbention and
pefore I mew if, zoung kilds began to leel over wish sansiroixes.
I counted five in half-hour.

I Have always Imiown Labor Day to be the hettest day in the
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yeer, but ftoday was exceptionally tsrrific.

OCT. 18,1942  BLOCK MEETING

Blociz meetings were held in all bloex mess halls tanizht to de-
cide on whether or not we should construct =2 nmovie theater in the
rrejsct. It so hzppened that MF., Tendall Snith uf the Liuinisirac
tion took the initiative of purchasing lumber with the communi ty
enterpr_se money without the knowledge of the svacuees. Tha ig-
sei, wao never did attend wovies in the cities, are insuriated to
a hysterical nitch of being obstinate enough to deny their movie-
crazy childron & weaderful reersational outict. (Ironicelly,when
the movies were gshown block by block in the mess halls a'fow
months izter, issei literally fought for admittance ticksts.)

I supposc idieness end mental effeet of cvacuation have much
to do with their bitteravss. Some issei, blinded with heated e-
motion, are oven "teking it out” oa the URA staff herc for being
forced out frouw their homes, businessses gna Tarms. I'm terribly
dismayed to watch our parcats' mind nervert so. It's pethetic.

It seoms thet at every block mecting, the precarious citizen-
ship status of tho nisei is sarcastically jeered by few of the
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impetuous issei. I worked myself into such a rage tonight thet I

stood up to speak., I felt heroic but iater it occurred to me
that I projected myself as a "martyr'. T

Yomentarily forgetfing my position as one of the editors of
The Dispatch,. I openly stated that I was in favor of building a
thester. My youthful impudence -enraged the issei. Fearful of
being reproacied by their parents, the nisei in the crowd feiled
to "back me up™. Consequently, some of the issei suggested that
I might be an "inu", or an informer of the Administration.

1 may have jeopardized my reputation in the block but I per-
sonally don't give = damn.

NOV. 6, 1942 "~ A BIT OF"OUTSIDE"

The entire Dispatch staff took & day off to assist the farmers
in their hervest. A4ll Telt good-riding cown the highwey seeing
signboards end ges stations again. E =L oy

NOV. 18, 1942 FISH FISH FISH ok
Air is biting cold outside ‘mnd the flimsy borracks quiver like
A 0 e R e chill morning. It's a good thing, /RA-had the fore-
sight of insuleting these army bairocks ‘end installed coel ‘steves
. in each epartment; otherwise we'll ireeze this winter. The G.I.

plankcts are itchy but nevertheless they keep us warm.
We had fisk zgein todey. It's fish, fish, fish, clmost ev-
Ery otherday._lésgi love fish but Iwill go for hemburgers any dey
- Tonight I .tonsted some brezd oa the stove to avert "storve-
.tion". I'm. dreaming of a thick juicy tenderloin suothered with
rov onions. . :

"DEC.1,1942 NOSTALGIA ,

I've been going to The Dispateh officcevery night f£or two
wecks now 0 run the mﬁgazine'pages cn the mimeo-mcching. Runio
Oteoni steyed up with me till oné in-the morning with g:ﬁdy groen
and red ink shcered -onrour faces.. :

¥rank Tanabe dropped in after a dance and jeined us. He rela-~
ted his experiences workigg in the salmpn canncries of Alaska,
We walked home slowly and weary betwéen the dark rows of barracks
reminiscing the "civilization" we’'left behind.  We thought of the
‘pink salmons sparkling in the sun, the hordness of the sidewalks,
the sophemore hops, the favorite hot dog stznd, The Big Game, the
splotches - of golden poppies on the green hills of iloraga, the
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thundering clatter of trolleys on Geary and the klndly old pro-
fessor in his dark effice in ‘heeler hall.

I slipped in between dust-ladened blaniets auletly so as not
to swaken my father whc smored and creaked in aJ army c¢ot qearby.

DEC.27,1942 NEW YEAR PREPARAT!ON

You can always depend on these dye-ln—tne—wool issei to have
the. -traditional ‘'mochi', or rice biscuits, on .iew Year wherever
they may be. iien in the blocis aie busily poundlng steamed rice
in. improvised 'usu' built in the laundry rooms. iomen .are mold-
ing petty cakes, singing and laughing. The spirit is extremely
high. ken will have to do without their beloved saie this year.

JAN.2 1943 WHITE CHRISTMAS .

A heavy blanket of virgin white snow rad settled down on the
dust-caked floor of Tule ILske guring thé night; everything is
white as far as the eyes can see. The hills in the distance are
like mounds of iee cream. The drab brown barracis gparkle in re-
freshing drape of white. It gives a guy a healthy, cr;sé feeling.

Christmas and HNew Year had passed by eventlessiy. Littie
t7kss are playing in the snow, unindful of the sharp chill wind.
jhese kids .have never seen snow in their lives.

4 lettes - came from Frivate <hil Gda from Kissouri. A couple
weexs ago, he sent me a woolen arny scarf for Curistmas. "MThe
€hristmas . Tor - us nisei soldiers was very aifferent from toat of
the whites,” he remarked. "They received gifts from folks back
home but we gave to our people in camps . Hobody expected gifts
and only a few received them but everybody saved and bought very
Leavily out of their army pay. A4ll nisei soldiers wére gled to
have been in a position to make their people happy. It wes in~
deed the first time when Christmas meant something to us.™

FEB. 15,1943 DECISION OF A LIFETIME
; The army is in the process of‘registering all male citizeas to
f£ind out wherc their loyalty lies. :
"what the holl," says a guy, Ve have to plan our future cour-
ses:according to how we were itrea ted in the past. 11 our lives
both our.. parents and. we have besn kicked around lixe uq.gnted
dogs. = ¢ never gzot u.Chgﬂvb. There is no future for us in Amer-

ica.. Being i ,ushed into cemp such as this is' evidence cnough.”
Aithough everyone is entitled to his or her own conviction,




d 108
down: . in my heart I hope people with sentiments like these are in
minofity. it ijs too much for me wnen same O Wy frien@s wnom I
have essociated closely all my life talk like this. Zvacuatim
was a tragic mistake. The effect is slowly werping everyone's
minds to cynicism &nd defeatism. -

I don't want to be bitter and cynical. I want to look shead:
to be fér-sighted encugt to look beyoad mv petty grievances,
whims and desires. I have a lifetime_ to live in Americg and I'm
not going to throw it eway now. T realize that I'm meking & de-

cision of my life and my miné is mcde up. My. coavietion has al-

ways been the seame.

FEB. 19, 1943 UNSHAKABLE FAITH

This morning I strolled over to the .d building and register~
ed. The questions were simple. AQuestion 27 and 23 asked me if
I were still lovel to the United States. I signed 'yes' to both
of them and walled out feeling relieved.

MAR. 4, iv43 SIDE BY SIDE

A few of Washington's cigar smoking congiessmen in their soft
leather chairs ere charging that we are being pampered and cod-
dled. I certeinly would 1like to have one of them: live with me
for a week and eact and sleep with us in our dingy barracks. IH
like to see him sit side by side with me in the latrine. It
wouldn't be long before he'll start yelling cbout his coastitu-
tionel rights.

ABR,I1,1943 STRANGE HAPPINESS

I must admit thet daneing is one of the few pastimes which
sesms to keen my morale up. Opportunities for social contazcts
are obundent snd I'm not cremped with expensive Tormeliities such
es faney clothes, car, barbecue stands zund "big ane orchestras.

Lost night, the Bachelors® Club, of which I'm tie 7th vice
president, sponsored the decbut of hicky Tengua's new donce or=
chestrz. It wos a gele dence and the club™mothers"™ hcod speeial-
1y ordcred.gewdenin . corscges for their dutcs, . .y petxrtner wore it
in her heir. There were program donces cnd I geve on to Hiro
Urstsu who- wanted to see who I brought, znd I exchonged othoers
with Horry Inukei, Mos Ogeuwc end Mas Inade, the gung at the off-
ice. Mickey dedicnted = number for me. FHe played, "The Taltz
You Szved For Me," my fcvorite number. I camc home with 2




