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¥ In Seattle on Dec. 7, 3:00 when I stepped out of & theater and I was
very mich startled to see on the headiines which said ZBARL HARBOR ATTACTED.
Ag soon &s I geen that headline gomething came over me in & flash and ran chills
all over my body.

A1l the rest of the day I st&y«d home and listened to the news of the
bombing.

The next day I didn't really feel like going to school so I stayed
homg, in the afternocon I went to school. On the way to school I don't know
If I was self conscious or not but I had the impression that I was getting
the so called once over by every bodys. Vhen I was &t school every body asked
me how I felt about the war and they told me I had nothing to worry about be~
cauge America would win the wer in & few months but here I am in Hunt, Idaho.
I kept on going to school every day untill about a week from omeu&tion
and had my fun in the very short week.

We where about the last family to be evacuated because we lived down
town. On the morning of the evacuation I wes &ll excited and droging things
left and right. After waiting about an hour or so the bus came with moving
trucks for the baggeges also with an arny excort, We all got inthe buses after
we helped load the baggeges. In the bus I sat reading a comic books. The bus
finally started on its way when the bus started to move I didn't read any
more &nd just relaged in my sest just taking my last look at the city in which
I was born and resred. Something in me just made me furn up insided and
I said I would come back to Segttle if it was the last thing I ever dids Bub
now I don't care so mach if I do or note

We rode the bus for about 3 hrs. and when we reached the district in
which the camps were peorle from other sections waved at us as we enterted
Ares D, Camp Harmony that was the nome of the whole camps was #ivided into
4 areas & , Area B, Area C. gArea D,

When we entered Area D there were many people to greet the people
who just came in. When I first entered I just said to my self this is a dump
and to the day I left that still wes my opimion,

The first thing we entered they showed us to our rooms. Our family
had a rat hole underneath the grand stand for we was in the fair grounds. We
had to stuff our own matberess with straw and had to bring our bed from guite
a distence,

The first few weeks I was there I thought I would go erezy or some
thing for being cocped up in such & small place.

Then In & few months news came that we were to be roved out to ldgho.
Pinally in & few weeks the news was official. The train ride ~* here was to

Hunt, was & very dry and rotten ride. The food in the trai-
half the train had diarries,
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After I was at Hunt for about two month I got & job out side in the
sugar beet farm near the town of Burley. That was the first time I was in
town since evacuation. The town wae smell but it wes & very livily gplace
and I enjoyed the place very muche. In the first week I was there I spent money
like it grew on trees.

Shortly after I came back from the farm school started end here I
am writing this,
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