2
ger's office. ctrolling into the mess hall, various murmurs zf
approval OT discpproval can be heard. If the {able reveals roast
Yegl and mashed potatces, the comments will be: "Oh's and ahts."
On the otheT bond, if the food looks and tastes like beans or
figh, the growls and grouns from the younger working set can be

Sheard. -4snd for a few minutes after junch, families get together
and discuss the gOssip and news of the morning and prepare-for
Pthe long walk back tc their jobs in various placss.

The afternoon Sun is warm ond many Tuleans take off one swea-
$er but reotain the other. .bout two p.m. the kitchen crew of
youthiful dishwashers storm out and nead for the plock manager's
office t0 have a game of cards, OF to pick up 2 b&sket—ball and
B o1ley foul shots around the basket. -na if the mood sults them,
B ghey just sit ‘reading the comics and Tilm megazines until the
grening oour ~hen they once sain ghed their shirts ond wash
haoinoS, ellyer-ware, pots and pans, for 250 people. AmORE the
w-itresses, 9 pumber of them head for a class in artificial flo-
wr noking and knitting.

nGoing- o #nglish class today?" questioned one girl of a kibei
friend.

nyes," snswered the EEEEE’ wi. have tC learn O speak and write
you know...ond this is the day I €° to class. I1'm SOrTy thet I
cenit g0 with you to the nev sewing clnss. Put I think it is
more important for me to lecrn ingiish.®

nsure," repliad the. niseil girl, nyill see you tonight at five
in the messe"

With the approac of three Peli., the block is hyshed with the
guictness of 2 Sunday afterncon. practically everyoens has wan-
‘gered off to classes in Znglish, a grest nauber to flower making,
sewing, knitting, woodworking, OF to work. among the few left im
the bloci are tnrse or four sickly ond a-ed members of both scXes.

MIDDAY SUN. |
. baten of eight retired formers and merchont men git cround in
he sun with pipes, eignrs; cignrettes, and roll-your-owns,
cnd with pocketknives, chisels, hoammersS, and gandpaper--carve
jpteresting pleces of. wooden voses and stends. il day long they
tolke :
. nIf we WeIe nome this ssascd wz would have_cleared spough mon-
ey tO retiret® emphatically' stated one o0ld mch. #put now, we
jove notiing, and it weuld DS 2 miracls to see a 1ive fruit txee

=
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when we yeturn."

"Thot's 1right," joined in another old man who was intently
rounding off a knot in a rhythmicelly shaped carving. ™Je still
have to pay texes for the land, the truck, and the passenger can
Every year that we hang onto them it will be harder to ray...and
the value will drop too."

"Sometimes I'm glad I sold everything," started an cld man
rolling- a cigerette. "I didha't get much...practically nothing,
but it would have been worse to have it taken in texcs we canit
afford; what with sixteen dollars e month."

"Besides," began a third crony, "we have to pay our insuranee
on the barn, the truck, and the car."

"Don't forget that life imsurance policy, toot"

«nd far into the dey, the group gossip sbout the events in
Tule Iake, +the moral, the religicus, the home-town leit behind;
the winning and losing of the war, psnacens for ol gvils, and
what should be done that isntt being Gone.

is baby ories und a mother soothes the ehilé to slesp. . young
nigei mother 1is busy feeding, nursing, and wesiiog the b-dy's
particuiers. It 1is a difficult day for a mother, bus she lives
in e world of her own as she waickes the, growisg infznd and éreoms
,of ti3 day when he will becomie a grest mom. The father ic a
young men working during the day =& 2 mechanie, auf fop the dura-
tion of the night chances are the mun of the fmally will be pa-
tronizing the attentions of the infomt while the mother sleeps.

"Fronkly," stated $he young faoiher, "bafors the beby arrived
I was worried. Circumstznces here in the camp didn't look so
bright . for a birth, I thought; but the dectors arc really effi-
cisrnt and nothing went wrong. Boyd I was relieved when everys=
thing went off o.k. .nd another thing, I don’t have any doctor
bills to-pay eitheri The bills in themselves would have run into
quite a bit; but the biggest break is not having to work so hard.
I can't walk the baby and fsed him at night ths way I do now, if
I had to put in a real ten-hcur day bzck homc...Iim really a for-
tunate man.®

"Hello," greeted = young kibei couple," just dropped by to see
the baby. How is he?"

"Fine as ever," replizd the mother. "Hets asleep now...are
you two going to dnglish class?"

"Yes, we both started several weeks ago, but haven't lezrned

much," the coupls answered leughingly. "But," conbinued the
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young hustand, "we can really do some studying here and learn the
Jangnage well enouzh to feel at ease eamong the nisei and wkite
gmericans as well. Working in the grape-fields and speaking Jap-
anese continually never helped matters. Now, we both work in the
same mess hall and have plenty of time between hours to go to
gchool; maybe we'll know enough English to get along after “the
war."

EVENING SHADOW
t wasn't long before the warm sun began to dip farther west
and the atmosphere beceme a little chilly; a light wind began
whipping the earth and school children hurried homeward laugh-
ing and shouting as they dragged their books reluctantly as boys
do. The girls clung to them as intimately as all  females prone
to do. Within an hour, tired and irritable, happy and vivacious,
edult workers trampled the earth for home. The “0ld block rTe-
sounded with the noise and chatter of rLuman beings. :
gitting and standing next to the pot-bellied coal burning
stove, -adolescents, youths, and old folks ‘alike chat about the
coldness of spring weather, the outcome of Saturdays! baseball
gane, the lack of incoming letters, what to do tonight, the com-
jrg engei-kwai ( Tepanesc entertainments), and what is on the mcau
sor tonight. Children play tag, Tul, laugh, and whirl vo-yo's
and shout., The shovier boilers &are hot and hoavy black smoke whip
the air laying & dark grey haze oOver the colony. The growing
dsrimess end the cold winds announce the time of day: it is
closz to dinner time -= six p.m.

And with the varied clanging and banging noises, the people of
the block stream into thc mess hell. Once 2gain, there 1is the
femiliar cry of enthusiastic reception or dull singuleorly unplea-
sent voices of dissention. Within & alf-hour, the orderly men-
pered and well dressed tebles are o jumbled mecss of left-overa,
empty trays, dirty cups, saucers ~nd entree plctes; the tables
are unoccupied.

It is dork when the occupants return to thoeir apcrtments and
idly sit around the coal purning stove chatting about the latest
TUmoTsS, something bumorous, something inspiring, OF simply tclk-
ing. Others read the Daily Tulean Qigpgﬁgg. newspaper, make a
crack, or listen to the radio progreams; while others prepare to
go out to various meetings, OT to a friend's apartment for an
evening of social relaxinge.
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Stoking the shower-boilers, itwo cld men watch the flying coal
flemes and the belching black smoke as Tulesns walk in and out of
the shower rooms performing the last routines befoiz retiring,
Tigh in the sky, sightless, wild birds cry and the heavens reveal
% pale cold moon end clear dots of stars flicker and sparkie liike
points of brit.le icicles

isoout nine p.m. the ;reater nurber of peogle still sit a2t zome
talking and listening to ¢the rddio as they knit, crochet, make
Plowers, read magazines, or write letters. Wénderiug ack through
the cold winter night, several ambitious nisei who attonded night
classes in academic pursuits exclaim unanimously: ."Zoy! It's
cold."

One hour later, lights go out one at = time within ezch apart-
ent and the dark Tulean night ecoues even darker; btat a few
1ichts burn on. Laughing cnd chattlng a great deal, a number of
youths who work at various jobs during the day, sit conge:.ially-
sippinz tea and munching cookies as they enjoy = social #vening
of a closely knit group of their own. Card gemes, distussicas,
ouiji hoards, and singing provide the bulk = entertaisement. sut
like all good thiugs, about eleven p.m. the guests bid the host
or host :ss geodnight end meander off into the cold eclear aigat,

&6 e5 & lonely warden mekes his midnight rounds, all interios
lights are out, .and the people of the block are home &b rest.
This. is the end of an early spring day in Tule Lake.:
~-Hiroshi Sugesowara

]
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t is like a dream—-the scenes so familiar, voices that echo
in the distance, +the cocl breeze that sweeps scothi vy over
the firebreaks, the clangings of the mess hall bells, the
chatters and shrill laughters cf carefree children. The wiry
grasses groving elong the firebreaks and between the barracks,
the. purple hilss in the distance, Castle Rock's outline in the
evening when the sky is 1i sht--1like that of  an Egyptian mummy;
the sound . of a - phor g raph jiving away in. a laundry room,the

stamping ‘and shufflirng of Teet jitter-t session.
One:year in Tule ILake jec At 1sand and cne events ka-
leidecscoped int a Dali-like mpressicn: -softball games along
the firerreaks. The "Ohs" of tl erowd as the batter takes a

. heelthy .cut at the ball-stri =? Oh, you robberi

. Dust. Dust. The —eather °f Tule lake, as unpredictable as a
weman in a millinery shop. Snov in , Indian Summer in Novem-
ber--but £11 the yecr round, @ W iaE A58 more wind. Wind,
gentle zs & beby's reath; strong enough to rattle ths windows;
wild eneugh to shriex beticeen the telephone vires--uhirling dust
:nd pspers like & mincture tornado~--sending fine dust purticles
sceping through the windows; blunketing fwniture and floor with

coeting white. Dust. Dust. Dust. .

first snow-fzll., Tule Lcke Project under 1its beptismal

“covering of white. Tiny-cool flckes, flowting Gown, silently,
gently. -

Hey, it's Taining n. The incredulcusly: By golly, it's

ell, I'11 be demmed. .

ntle snow. It piles up on the front door-steps; it's

" slippery os the dickens, end it- inveri-ble turns into .sl ush.

snowbells, snowmen, nd snew fights. Castle Rock transformed into

n snov-white c-stle. And far off on the opposite side of the pro-

joet, the hill to the right of Abzlon mount~in--it lcoks like =

hot cross bun with jts*eross-like frosting.
And look st those dots on Cestle Nock. Down they come. home-
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made sleds, Sears and Monky-Werd specials; long, short, narrow or
wide-~they bump, lurch and careen dangerously down the steep side
-~tresnow whipping into your face and the hair turning silvery
white.

Tired of sports? How 'bout a dance? Here's a bid. It's the
Pensionser-lick's super-dooper. Let's take a look. It's a mess
kall but Christmas, what & change inside! Iook at that center-
piecel! And 1look at that bar! TCokes. Genuine cokes. How do
these boys do it? The orchestra is not a push-over--it's Miki
Taneka and his Stardusters. And sweet or hot, the boys can t whip
it out. Tables with cloth. And white-clad waiters. Yeh, man,
this is the 1limit. Hey garcon? That's the stuff.. Roast pork
an@ dressing. Pickles and jumbo olives. Ah, sppetizers and sa-
l2d. Cokes &nd more cokes. Stuffed like a pig znd then on with
the dance. An cvening of enchantment and finally, "The Story of
the Starry Night". The dance hes ended but not the memory.

Time doesu't merch in Tule Leke. Itflits by. Events pile up
on events. Taleat shows, songfests, forums and festivals. Holi-
deys end moro holidays.

How 'bout a talent show? Here's one that looks good--the Cafe
Continental. Yukio Shimoda and company. Tap dancers, acrobatic,
ballet, rhumba and wore Yukio. DMusic by Woody Ichihashi and his
bend, voells bytTaliiriabsafwii. fontestic TocBaesies wad eeriel
Gances. How do the spectators like the show? They eat it up and
clemor for more.

Fourth of July. The real kicCoy. The glorious Fourth on the
firebreak. Heat, sports, games and dances. A historic moment
then 01d Glory unfurls and flaps its silkon spangles and stripes
in the cool breeze. The sun pours it on. Parasols blossom out
like gay-colored mushrooms. Around the sumo ring, issei men squat
sround impassively. The referee clad in traditional costume,
orances around the wrestlers and shouts his warning cries; Akiyei,
noktta! Akivoi, nokotta, nokottal
" The thuds end grunts of the two superably conditioned athletes
~-perspiratio: glistening on shoulders, backs and legs--bara and
tanned; brawny arms locked in steel-like grips; faces contorted,
chest heaving--

Akiyoi, nokotte, nokottal .

The final concentration of strength, the sudden dexterous twist

of the body and then the heavy thud of fallen body--
Jozudal The shouts of epproval from the spectators. The match
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I is over.

= n interval of time flitting merrily aleng--—softball, hard-
/ Ay ball, mess hall goungs clanging harshly in the morning; lunch
| \and supper to the same old tune--school for the youngsters,
sorr for tre old---rash-room conferences--squabbles and laughters-
—the jeers of the youngsters:

Come on, nows You do it. The cycle continues: That's sharp.
get itt

The fountain of youth, the heart of ecornucopia, the idling site
for all--the canteen. Fruits, soft drinks, ice erecam, groceriss,
gardware, dry goods, stationery and knick-knacks.

Jece cream's all out, so's peanuts. ‘We have crackers but no
puttcr. Meatts rationed and so are canned goods. ¥hat the hell
¥ing of a store 22 this? The shrug of the shoulders--vhat can one
do?

Tore's a block mamager; what is he? Nursemaid, janitor, mess-
gager, complaint board, diplomat, tyrant, judge and jury. Hets
o2z and a2l1l.

. Hey, the light fuse is out. My wife is sick, call o taxi.
7317 that guy nest door to cut out thes spare drum. Wherets my
Rowspaper-—=—-—=——==?

Wait a minute boys, I'm not Solomon and neither am I Superman.
I'm just the block manager. Tell it to the councilman. OCh,yeah?
fant councilman?

Who.lives bere? The bachelors. Oh, the baehelors. Phewl IP
sire 1looks 1like it. Lock at those unwashed socks and shorts.
waat1s - that pile of dirty shirts and hankies? Dca't they ever
make the bed? ‘hat?s this pile of ash and papers? The dump pile.
Gadi ‘'hat a messt Look here, boys, suppose & visitor dropped in
to see you? Let them come? Jhat gutsl '

pic, Life, Time, Lock, Reader's Digest, Colliers and more Pics.
faat food for brains. Cut-out pictures of gals on the walls,
gude sketches on the door, women on the brains and women in their
$1l1ks. «hat a bunch of hard-up &uys.

,r'-.“ﬁhat are those sprawling green buildings? And what's that tall
r\\{.‘-a‘[ chimmey for? Hell, sirT, that's the Base Hospitel. Youlve got
N/ . toothache? Your tummy hurts and - yewr tombilc G D&
W-11, the Base Hospital for you. Your wifs's expsecting, your fa-
ther is 1l11%? The Base Hospital's the place. Some outfit, that
Hospitel. It's tha panacea for all illness, the finel resting
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place for some and the start of a new life for many.

Labor Day--parade, floats, baseball games and bazanrs. The
ﬁ}ag pole dedication, and more talent shows. Harvest Festival cng
Thanksgiving. Chilly evenings, frost on the grounds, silence in
the night and the glistening blanket of vhite. Noels, Holy Nights
-~-the first Christmes in Tule Lzke.

Rumors and more rumors. Did you hear about the councilman who
g?t beaten up? Uhatts all this junk about resettlement? Wesll
be here for the durztion. Rdin 2nd mud. Snow and slush. Bas+
ketbgll, football, talent shows and more rumors. War will be
over by .spring. That? what you think?

'ho's leavirng . today? ¥y, d4didn't you know? ¥Well, I¥1ll De
darned, let's got going. . Thers’s the bus coming down th2 high-
way. Look at the mob--old and young, male and female--plenty of
tears shed end hand-shiking galore--they look happy cnd yet théy
are weeping.

_iell, 1lock who's here., Didn‘t know you're leaving. Give my
regards  to o0ld Chicago. If1ll be there before the summsr is Up.
So long, o0ld boy; don't forget to vwrite.

The. bus  rumbles into life, rolls into motion and slowly pass-
cs through the gate onto the highwoy. It picks up momentum and
emid vmving of hands rapidly dwindles into a tiny dot, thoen intc
nothingness. 3

-4nd just outside the projoct gete-~-the mececa of hikers—-ruggad{
stcep, and historienl landmark-~Castle Rock. Up its sloping si-
des, youth gaily trudge. Snge brushes and grass, hugh boulders
cnd. -smoll  pebbles, the winding path lecds from ome lsdge to an-
others The poak. =t last where twin crags stand guard over the
sprawling countryside.

To ‘the nortn, the dark squarcs spot the plain--barricks; and
countl:ss spirals of smoke elimb into tho afternoon sky. The nip-
ping .broeze sweeps refreshingly over the rocky lcdges, the west=
ern sky assumes 1its noeturnal coloring of silver and gray, the
shodows drape over the slopes their mentle, a tower stonds out-
lincd on the hilly slope--dusk has fallen.

4 myriad fireflies glow among the barrack windows and from a
distanee the faint wail of the treain carrics bock mournfully on
the cveaning bresze. It¥s twilight over Tule Loke.

~-Airthur T. Horimitsu




s much a part of the life of eveiy resideat at the Tule Ieke
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A Relocation Center as anytning during the ipitial year was th
i}. thletic program. A one plirase description ol the

could well be "from nothing o something." To star

scratch 1is a tough “problen in , and it wes no

when it ceme to getting a favorzple recreation plan

At first 211 that the recreation Girectors kad to work
‘10t of sandy sp ce, a Very ted amount of supplies,
hove that the D le, as they came in, would bring more €
which they did.

Out of the first zZroup of volunteer viorkers to arrive on May
27, 1942, a small athletic stafi was selected. Tueir Tirs: -
ties involved in laying the ground work for a recreation -prograi
for the incoming people. By holdi verious orgaaizational pech-
ings and the laving of diamonds, they were able t0 prepare for ®h
first msjor sport, softball. Proving to be a hindrancs 4during
the esrly davs, besides other things, was the batvered norale of
the people. They ere yst to recove from the troublses
evacuation and seemed reluctant to cooperase OF helne

The weather was an unknown factor with which to consider. -
mors werc to the effect that it snowed, resined, etc. ioT nine out
of twelve months, but exccept for & period ip’ mid-winter, the con-
ditions turncd out %0 be Dasssa le. All in all, though, to Tt
gports started in this Project was a job which involved much hard
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work, much initiative, and a little luck.

In the beginning there seemed to be hopes for building tennis
courts, golf course, gymnasium and other facilities. ZEndless
hours were spent in their planning by interested persons, but ag
time went on it became evident that all those things were just
wild hopes. The ideas ended up in the ash can.

Realizing that they were not going to get much .aid from the
WRA as far as athletics was concerned, the sports directors soon
began concentrating on doing what they could with what was avail-
able.

On the evening. of Friday, June 12, 1942, with only a few hun~--8
dreds of the colonists in camp, crganized shorts vas inaugurated
into Tule Lake history with the stert of a eight tearm men's lea=
gue.” From then cn, as more and mc.c people artived and as the
population neared its peek, more softball accozmodations had to
be made. Alsc hardball wes started in the carly pert of July. At
the height of the ball season last suiier, there - ere from nins
to ten lcagues going full specd, playing an averasze of six games
per coveaning, with over 1500 peoyle competing.

The pac-rama of sports in the following months included eight-
_ man touck football and basketball as the pajor sperts, while in
the field of minor sports table tennis, volleyball, fencing, judo,
sumo, horse shoe, tennis, track meets, boxing tournement and war-
athons were featured. Of all the major sports, the mcst success |
ful was basketball, followed by hardball =2nd sof+ball, Althouzh
enthusiasm was shown in touch football, it never reached the pop=
ularity of the o*her sports. Despite being forced to play out-
doors on sandy courts and vnder the most adverss weather condi-
. tions at . -times, baskatball reigned as +the king £from November,
1942 till May, 1943--nearly six months. Outstanding minor sports
were the treck meet held in July 1942, the two day boxing tourna=
ment held in March 1943, the marsthon race, and table teanis.

\ thleticswero definitely a morale builder in that first  -ycar.
¥ith time meaning very little, looking forward to the impor-
tant games or programs was a big thing. And a helpful factor
was that the Tuleans, - issei as well as nisei, were very sports-
minded, ag was provcd by the huge crowds which witnessed the big
games. Even the girls drew as many as 1000 fans for a single
softball game, and izany events drew well into the thousands.

A
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of all the difficulties encountered in the fiisv year, the two
biggest problems were created by the Dbattle with the elements,
and the battle of the competitors. First, the battle of the ele-
ments. For some reason OT another, constant wind storms would
gome up, sometimes at the most unexpected times, to create havee
with the playing of anything. Also sometainz unusual for many
Californians was to play football in ‘the snow. This pattle with
the elements was bad but nothing could be done sbout it. However,
the second battle, the batile of the competitors, could most like-
1y have been avoided to a great extent. During the horsehide sea-
son and football, too, the playing fields became scenes of Pro=
test, fiehts, etc., which sometimes would grow into gigantic pro-
portions, threatening Yo upset everything., In basketball, there
was less of that kind of trouble than in the other major activi-

ties.

No one seemed to be able to explain just exactly what was cre-
ating the misunderstandings, but some called it "eamp .peychole gyl
Whatever it was, gsectionalism and frayeda nerves probably had mmuch
to do with it.

Carved into the history of Tule Lake sports fthus far has been

nemes which will never again make the heedlines here, for reloca-
tion has taeken a number of the young men and women back into nox-
msl life sgain. But then egain the . foundation for new stars of
the future was laid because the youngsters had a good sports pro-
gram too. Although the gquestion of juvenile delinquency did
break into the camp picture from time to time, the fact that the
youngsters were able to compete in sports must have helped to
hold it down. If their program had been possible to be more com-
plete, there is no doubt that juvenile delinquency would have
been cut to a smaller extent.

Nevertheless, the opoortunities which the voung boys ana girls
had to play in organized lezgues and under capeble leaders, will
help them in the future end for many it was & chance waich they
msy not have had elsewhere. In considering all the facts, there's
po question that the <first year for providing recrestion for the
Tuleans has been a aifficult one, but much was accomplished-—
friction caused by sectionalism has been broksn down, newW friends
have been made, the spirit of cooperation has peen brought about,
a means of teking up the people's leisure time was proviaed for
anyone who wanted it, and best of all, it did keep up morsale.

—-Kunio Otani
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