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who will never know what it’s like

to be a young, poor, unmarried, minority,
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I get a letter today from a close
friend. I see her often but she writes
with a confidence she cannot express in
conversation—-and so it is with shock ~
that I read of the abortion she had just
last week, a day after we last spoke.
And for a moment, I flashed back on an
incident, was it really when I was just
17? |

The night was dark and stormy and
the skies kept pouring down the tears
that I could not myself shed, as I was
busy being brave. This was back in the
days when the word “abortion’ was
spoken of in hushed tones and mostly
associated with “things people don’t
do,” except be butchered by some TJ
doctor in a remote room filled with
dirty sheets and grimy hands and some-
times taking the woman as well as the
child. And yes, I do say child. There’s
something of an unspoken scream inside
me even as I write this.

It’s not too often when you love
with something so deep and primal
inside that something connects with
another’s mystery and results in--well,
for lack of a better word--life. But I
don’t think of these things as we drive
the Santa Monica Freeway going god
knows where. I’'m still trying to adjust
to the shock and I ask him if we could,
“please, just forget the whole thing and
instead get married and have the baby,
please.” And some some, at least what
seemed to me at the time, definite lack
of finesse, he says, “well, it’s all set up
and everything,” and I say, “‘yes, I guess
so,” because I had been there when we
made the necessary ‘“‘connections,”
meaning that I had met the people who
were, as far as I was concerned at the
time, in another part of the universe
from the sheltered one that had been
my experience. People who were
“homos” and who I had met in a flower
shop that was owned by one of “them.”
And he was even Japanese which was
something I couldn’t figure out, not
knowing then that all people’s sexual
inclinations are varied and mostly none
of my business.

People who laughed at me and
smiled instead of sharing in the grief and
anguish I was feeling and who knew--
instead of people like my folks or my
best friend who I would talk to on the
phone for hours about what was going
on with me and this handsome man who
was now joking with these silly, dumb,

Cont. on page 12

The first en masse strike since
World War II by Japanese and Japan-
ese American workers in the U.S. was
formally ended in mid-January when
Japan Food Corporation (JFC) ware-
housemen voted overwhelmingly to
accept a 3-year contract of improved
employee benefits and pay increases.

Terms of the new contract brought
the Teamsters Local 630 warehouse-
men and truckers closer to the wage
level of their unionized industry coun-
terparts with 10%, 10%, and 9% raises
in each of the next three years, with
limited cost-of-living increases to be
added.

Before the strike, JFC workers made

about 25% less than non-Japanese labor-

ers in similar work.

Organizers, workers and community
leaders all pronounced the strike a re-
sounding success for oppressed Nikkei
and immigrant rank and file workers
everywhere.

A victory celebration held in Little
Tokyo a few days after the settlement
gave the workers a chance to express
their feelings about the importance of
the strike and also to thank their
friends and those who supported them
during the 10-week struggle.

The strike began in November, 1980,

a month after the previous contract
had expired. Unionists at three major
L.A. Japanese food distributors —
Japan Food Corporation, Mutual trad-
ing Co., and Nishimoto Trading Co. —
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‘Community,
Workers Unite to
Defeat ]J.F.C.

voted 57 -- 1 to reject management's
pay increase offer of 9%—9%-8% to
JFC and Mutual employees. In earlier
negotiations, workers had asked for pay
increases of 15%--12%—12% and full
cost-of living increases.

Workers also sought important
company concessions in sick leave pro-
visions, adjusted vacation schedules,
more holidays, a worker-elected safety
committee and changes in handling
employee grievances, among others.

Mutual Trading Co. and Nishimoto
Trading Co. settled after one week of
the strike with substantial concessions
to the strikers.

Strike begins at
San Francisco Nishimoto.
See story on page 8§

However, JFC, the largest and
wealthiest firm of the three, insisted
they would not give in to the workers’
demands. JFC alone distributes over
1,200 Asian food items in California.
The company management hired ex-
pensive, strike-busting lawyers and be-
gan using scabs to break the strike.

JEC workers and Japanese American
community supporters immediately

Cont. on page 8
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REDRESS
EFFORTS

FIGHT
RENEWED

U.S. RACISM

“We whipped the Japanese in World
War II — but now they re getting even
by shipping us millions of dangerous cars
that kill tens of thousands of Americans
every year. Those same people who
brought us Pearl Harbor are now send-
ing us flimsy four-wheeled kamikaze
coffins that crumple on slightest impact,
leading to horrible injury and death. In
fact, nine out of ten of the most danger-
ous cars on the road are sub-compacts
stamped “made in Japan’’ — chromed-
trimmed killers that are bloodying our
highways like the sands of Iwo Jima.”
—Qldsmobile dealer ad, 1981

Japanese Americans have not been
the only targets in recent times. A re-

s rgence of anti-Asian sentiment has
appeared. Already in Los Angeles, mem-
bers of the community identifying them-
selves as the Alhambra chapter of the

Ku Klux Klan had taken credit for re-
cent vandalism at several Chinese langu-
age movie theatres in Monterey Park as
well as the office of the Post-Advocate/
Progress, which recently printed a section
of their paper in Chinese. A quote from
a letter sent to the newspaper signed
“Alhambra KKK’ reads:

“The Post-Advocate will pay because it
is just a contributing factor to the pro-
blem. It is unjust to print an American
paper in chink language. The vandalism
at your offices and those chink theatres
is justified simply because the sounds

of crashing glass is all community leaders
can hear. This is what you deserve —

not our money. There will be trouble
with your paper if you continue to Kiss
their asses.”

The office of the Monterey Park Post-
Advocate/Progress was subsequently
burned to the ground.

Just recently, Vietnamese fishermen
in Texas had their boats burned to
ashes for a second time by local Texans.

Last week in Orange County—a
county heavﬂx populated with recent
immigrants from Vietnam—three Viet-
namese were convicted of raping white
women. Two were sentenced to 118
years each in prison and one was sen-
tenced to one hundred years. The
judge stated that he wanted to set

an example.
By no means do I condone

rape, but had the women been
Vietnamese and the men white,

Cont. on page 3
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Does this picture bother you? Staff members objected when a Los Angeles County
Hospital official posted it in the office. See page 9.
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Since its formation in 1976, the
Little Tokyo People’s Rights Organization
(LTPRO) has consistently taken
stands in the defense of people’s
nghts and against the forces which
threaten the future of the commun-
iy.

LTPRO was born out of the need
to oppose the forced dispersal and
destruction of the Little Tokyo
community. Since its formation,
LTPRO members and supporters
have united around four Principles
of Unity:

(1) Rely on mass support to fight
in the interest of Japanese Amer-
ican people for full equality.

(2) Defend Little Tokyo, a center
of the Japanese community, in
the interests of the residents,
workers, cultural and commun-
ity groups, and small businesses.

(3) Promote understanding of the
culture and history of the Japan-
ese in the United States.

(4) Support and learn from the
struggles of Third World and

working people.
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These four principles guide the
membership of LTPRO. The
membership includes people from
Little Tokyo, the wider Japanese
American community, and support-
ers from throughout Southern
California. LTPRO in an all vol-
unteer organization supported by
donations.

LTPRO is headquartered in
Little Tokyo in Room 406 in the
JACCC located at 244 S. San Pdero
Street. If you would like to vol-
unteer your time or want more
information about LTPRO, call
(213) 6200761 or 680-1143.
Evenings are the best time to call.

NIKKEI is published by the
LTPRO Public Relations commitee.
LTPRO is responsible for its con-
tents. We invite community organ-
1zations and concerned individuals
to reproduce and use the articles
contained within if it will help them
to wage their own struggles or to
support ours.

Reagan Budget Cut Threatens:

Health Care.....

Anyone who has MediCal or Medi-
care or who must see a doctor regularly
must beextremely concerned with the
budget cuts proposed by the federal
government. There are many cuts pro-
posed. Those at the federal level will
affect those at the state level; those at
state level will affect those at the
county level. So, what we're talking
about are reductions of medical care
at all levels.

[ want to focus on Reagan’s pro-
posed cuts in the Medicaid program. In
California, the Medicaid program is call-
ed “MediCal.” People who are eligible
for MediCal get a little card with their
name on it and stickers, which they
present on visits to the doctor. If you
have a MediCal card, you are one of
the people who are also a part of the
Medicaid program.

Medicaid is actually not one federal
program, but really over fifty programs,
each administered by the different
states. It is designed for low-income
people who are either senior citizens,
blind, disabled, or dependent children.
There are a lot of problems with the
program. Primarily, it doesn’t serve
enough people, and it doesn’t provide
enough services. But it is the only
major program that the federal govern-
ment funds to provide medical care,
hospital care and nursing home care for
low-income people.

In the past few years, there have al-
ready been several cuts in different
states’ Medicaid programs. That’s why
five years ago there were more people
getting Medicaid than now. But still,
Reagan wants to cut Medicaid even
more.

Basically, Reagan wants to reduce
Medicaid by putting a maximum on the
amount of federal money used for it.
What that would do, beginning next
year, is reduce the program by $1 bil-
lion. That actually means more than a
$1 billion cut, because the federal
government shares part of Medicaid
costs with the states. If the federal
share 1s cut. then the state’s shares are
also cut. Therefore, it’s really a $2
billion cut.

These cuts will eventually mean that
less people will be eligible for Medicaid
— or in this state, MediCal. There will
be less services available; for instance,
dental services may be eliminated. Dif-
ferent things may not be paid for, for
instance, certain medications and drugs
will not be paid for through MediCal.
It will also be much harder to get pre-
ventive care under the new program.

And that’s not the worst. There
are other federal medical programs that
are being cut even more than Medicaid.
Most of the other programs are being
cut by one-fourth.

You've probably read in the news-
papers, or heard Reagan’s speeches,
that he will not allow the “truly needy”
to be harmed. That is, people who
really need social services or medical
care, will not go without. This is
false. To show you why, let me
give you this example.

The federal government also has
another program called “Medicare.”
Even though it sounds the same, it
is a totally different program from
Medicaid. It is not based on need or
income. It is essentially based on
whether you are eligible for Social
Security benefits.

You could be making $1 million a
year and still be eligible for Medicare.
In fact, the federal government spends
51 billion annually on Medicare for
people who earn more than $30,000
a year. Even though there will be
some cuts in Medicare, payments to
the rich will not be one. lnstead.
Reagan is reducing Medicaid, the
only program of any size which helps
provide medical care to poor people.
Why is he doing this? *

The reason he’s doing this is be-
cause he believes, and it’s probably true
that a lot of people don’t know the
difference between the programs. And
also because low-income people have
not strongly enough opposed the cuts
in health and other programs. People
must organize to defend these funda-
mental human services.

——Bruce Iwasaki

...and Social Security

During the last few months, we’ve
all heard about the budget cuts pro-
posed by President Reagan. The one
program he said won’t be touched is
Social Security. However, we have to
be aware of two grim factors. One,
has already proposed major cuts in all
social programs. And two, if the
Social Security program is not changed,
it'll probably run extremely short of
funds in a few years.

One proposal for the Social Security
program is to reduce the “cost of liv-
ing increases.” If the cost of living
increases don’t keep up with inflation,
you are getting a cut in your benefits.

Another, slightly more complicated
proposal is to adjust the way the pay-
ments are made. Now, in the Social
Security program, you're entitled to
collect benefits if you worked a suffi-
cient number of quarters and if you've
earned over a set amount in each
quarter. However, if you've worked the
required number of quarters and you’re
just barely over the minimum earnings,
you're still entitled to $122 a month,
which is the minimum.

The government is proposing to

eliminate that minimum, so that even if
you have the sufficient number of

quarters, your benefits may be reduced
below $122.

That’s very important for people
who are Japanese, because a lot of
them are eligible solely because of
special credits given to them because
they were in internment camps during
World War II.

A section of the Social Security re-
gulations says that if you are of Japan-
ese ancestry and you spent time in the
internment camps during World War II,
you will be given credit for income of
at least the mininum wage, or the wage
you made prior to the War, for the
years of internment. People who get
that credit are probably eligible for the
minimum Social Security benefits.

So, for those reasons, you should be
very careful when you read the papers,
to look for these proposals. Even
though President Reagan has said he
won't cut the program, these are pos-
sible changes which could reduce your
benefits or cut you off the program.

~Marty Tachiki
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Redress:
Uphill Battle

Cont. from page 1

how would the sentencing have
come out?

These recent examples underscore
the need to not only seek preventive
measures, but to work together
with fellow Asians, as well as our
Native American, black, white and
Chicano brothers and sisters. We
need to build real solidarity and
mutual support if we are to make
real accomplishments.

In a time when racism is becoming
more openly overt, the movement of
Japanese Americans to seek redress for
the concentration camps has taken added
significance.

The National Coalition for Redress/
Reparations was formed in July of
last year for the express purpose of
seeking restitution for losses and injuries
suffered by Japanese Americans and
others unjustly uprooted and incarcer-
ated by the U.S. government, and to
seek preventive steps so that similar
racist acts and violations of constitu-
tional rights will never occur again.

We have five points in regard to
redress:

First and foremost, we believe that
redress means monetary compensation
to all individuals or their heirs who
suffered evacuation or incarceration.
Numerous surveys conducted by member
organizations of the National Coalition,
as well as those conducted by JACL and
the National Council for Japanese Ameri-

can Redress have all shown that monetary
compensation to individuals is over-
whelmingly the form of restitution
sought by those incarcerated. No sum
of money can approach complete com-
pensation for the tremendous social, eco-
nomic and psychological trauma or the
violation of constitutional rights. But
meaningful restitution by the U.S.
government must include monetary
compensation of individuals.

Secondly, we believe that redress
means restitution to the Japanese Ameri-
can community through funds appro-
priated from Congress as well as by do-
nated individual payments. When we
talk about the impact of the camps on
Japanese Americans, we are also talking
about the impact on the communities.
Much of the low-cost housing, social and
health services needed in the Japanese
American communities can be directly
linked to the economic as well as social
impact that the evacuation had.

Thirdly, we believe that redress
means overturning the legal justifications
for the evacuation. We must keep in
mind that for all legal intents, the U.S.
government still considers the action
of what happened to Japanese Ameri-
cans as constitutional.

Fourthly, we believe that redress
means supporting others who have or
are suffering from similar unjust actions
taken by the U.S. government. We sup-
port the Aleutian/Pribilof Islanders in
Alaska who were incarcerated and had
their communities destroyed during
World War II by the U.S. government.
We support the Iranians in the U.S. who
have recently been the victims of harass-
ment and racism during the hostage
situation.

It is ironic to note that Japanese
Americans were hostages of our own
country for 4 years. Americans had
celebrated the return of the hostages
from Iran last January with yellow rib-
bons. It seemed to be a momentous
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Study of Long Beach Nikkei in Camps

Most people today agree about the

Injustice of the concentration camps.
The sticking point, however, is money:
Whether restitution should be provided
and how much. Part of the problem

is that in order to determine a
reasonable amount of compensation,
one needs a fairly certain dollar
estimate of the injury to be redressed.
Until now, the government’s estimate
that Japanese Americans lost $400
million was all there was. Recent studies
indicate that this sum is a fraction of
the actual monetary losses.

Larry Boss, a graduate student in the

Asian Studies Department at California
State University Long Beach is recon-
structing the loss of business sales, wage
and property of the Long Beach
Japanese American community. He has
also compared this data with the
economic growth of the Long Beach
area during the internment years and
until resettlement began, and by the
fraction of all Japanese Americans

represented by the Long Beach popula-
tion.

Boss says his estimates of the actual

amounts lost are very conservatively
low, since they are based only on indis-
putable government documents and data
from reliable business sources. Although
an exact method of calculation is hard
to determine, Boss’ hard figures come to
an astounding $3 billion to $4 billion of
losses.

The real overall loss may be twice that,

when other factors, not documented,
are included.

The Long Beach
Japanese American Community

Economy in 1942

SALES
Retail Sales (123 businesses) . $3,364,039
Does not include the Municipal
Market in Lincoln Park where
78 of the Market’s 135 produce
stalls were leased to Japanese.
This estimate represents perhaps
half of the retail sales in 1942.

Wholesale (1 business) ........ $125,500
Only one, large wholesale
produce business has been
documented. Pre-war residents
of the community remember
three or four. This estimate
represents perhaps one-third of
the amount actually lost.

PROPERTY
Homes (198 homes) .......... $990,000
Earms (7 1armuk) chsdes ataads s $91,000

This may be the most conser-
vatively low estimate of all. It
only includes farms which were
owned outright, and not those
that were leased (as were the

occasion for many. There were no yel-
low ribbons awaiting the Americans of
Japanese ancestry after Manzanar, how-
ever.

Being alone in a struggle for justice
can be quite hard at times. It is for
this reason that we will support any ef-
forts by Native Americans, Native Hawai-
ians, Blacks, Chicanos, other Asians, as
well as other people who are struggling
for reparations and justice.

Fifthly, we feel that redress means
we seek broad education of the Ameri-
can public so that people may learn
from the situations of the past and not
knowingly allow them to happen again.

Long Beach

Japanese Americans

in 1942

Retail Sales . ... $3,363,039

HOW TO LOSE $4 BILLION

Long Beach Growth

1942 - 1948

Retail sales grew an average
25% per year

Home values jumped about
200%

Farm values rose 261%

Wages rose an average 46%

ESTIMATED LOSS BY

JAPANESE AMERICANS

ACTUAL LOSS

IN CAMPS $3 -4 BILLION

great majority of Japanese

farms). It includes only those

farms which were within the city
limits, and not those in the
unincorporated, immediately adjacent
area lands which were soon included
as a part of Long Beach. The prices
are Depression era prices of 1940.
Fraction of true value: too low to

make a careful guess.

WAGES

Wages (403 wage-earners) ... $1,846.416
This census, taken by the local

Chamber of Commerce, did not
include the wages earned by women.

Growth of the Long Beach
Economy from 1942 to 1948

SALES
Retail sales grew by an average of 25% per
year during the evacuation period.

Lease values. The cost of leasing business
space for both wholesale and retail
businesses, represent the value of the
businesses. In 1942, a ““door,”” or stall,
in a retail market was worth $1000. By
1948, the average price had jumped to
$3000. Business had tripled. A wholesale
lease in the Los Angeles Produce Market
which cost $1000 per year in 1942 cost
350,000 in 1948. Small restaurants
leased for $350 per year in 1942.

PROPERTY

Homes which sold for $3000 in 1942 in
Long Beach sold for $5000 to $8000

in 1948.

Farms: Los Angeles County farm values
rose 261% between 1942 and 1948.
These values include both land and crops.

What happened to Japanese Ameri-
cans is not an isolated situation. The
underlying reasons for the concentra-
tion camps still exist today. During the
sixties, in the midst of the civil rights
and ethnic movements, there was talk
in Congress of reopening the camps for
the protesters and demonstrators. Just
this year, Senator Hayakawa wanted to
introduce legislation that would declare
all Iranian nationals in the U.S. as “enemy
aliens” so that they can be interned
“the way we did the Japanese during
World War I1.”

These, then, are our basic views of
what we are fighting for — basic points

$6 -8 BILLION?

WAGES

Wages in Long Beach rose 37.2% in the
lowest rising category, and 55.5% in the
highest category, between 1942 and 1948.

Wages also rose immediately due to the
War. The average low-income wage was
$1000 per year in the 1940 Census, and
jumped to $2500 in 1943, according to the
National Industrial Conference Board.

Growth does not include:
-Japanese American business was
growing faster than the economy as a
whole. According to Boss, the Long
Beach businesses had already begun a
major expansion at the time of the
gvacuation.
-Difficulties in re-establishing
businesses and jobs upon return. Others
now controlled the industries Issei had
established. Jobs were gone when the
Japanese returned.

TOTAL
DOCUMENTED LOSSES . . .. $6,416955

Does not include:

-Personal property, such as furniture,
automobiles, appliances, clothing,
art objects, books, tools.

-Business inventories.
-Hard to document losses. For instance

advertisements in the immediate pre-
relocation period showed Japanese
selling 10 acre orchards for $20,000-
losses which are not included in the
tally.

{0il, which was struck under the
cucumber fields farmed by Japanese
on Signal Hill.

POPULATIONT oSG . .« . 696 persons
1200 individuals were evacuated

from Long Beach.

that bind us together in a common
cause. One thing to keep in mind is that
winning real redress is not going to

come about overnight. It is going to be
a long and hard struggle. We must utilize
ALL opportunities to do education and
to pressure the government until con-
crete justice is made.

We don’t need to ask for justice, we
need to demand it. The time is NOW for
Issei, Nisei, Sansei, Yonsei and people of
all colors to take action to demand justice
NOW. .. Reparations . . . NOW .. ..

-Roy Nakano
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A Death
in the

Name of
Justice

We are gathered to commemorate this
day as a symbolic gesture to awaken the
all too apathetic consciousness of the
American public and to commemorate
this Day of Remembrance (February 19,
1942 when Franklin Delano Roosevelt
signed Executive Order 9066). This day
was and still is a “day of infamy”’ for many
people, especially American people. There
are many Americans who are not aware of
these types of events which occur to many
of us in this very land of the free.

Today, as a result of that barbarous,
thoughtless and negligent act, many Amer-
icans are suffering from that event. Their
very lives have been disrupted: spiritually
and physically, emotionally and moneta-
rily, psychologically and materially.

Why do we as Americans stand for this

kind of treatment from the very country
of our birth and origin? Where are our

rights as honest law abiding citizens and as
human beings? Do we know the number
of years these Americans have suffered?

It is not the overt kind of suffering

that occurs in America: it is the veiled
practice of outright prejudice and racism

that rears its ugly head, a disguised death
in the name of justice.

Army abused Nisei volunteer

One example out of many will illus-
trate my point. In order to maintain the
anonymity of the person involved, | will
call this person Fred. A man named Fred
volunteered for the United States military

. AREA LIMITS |

7 FOR DERSONS UF

Photo Courtesy of Visual Communications

some thirty-nine years ago when Pearl
Harbor was attacked. He is an American
who thought it his duty to defend his
country. After joining, he discovered the
sentiments were not with him because he
looked like the enemy. He and some

other one hundred and eight patriots of
Nikkei (Japanese ancestry) background

were also abused, treated like aliens, and
shoved under the rug. When I say, shoved
under the rug, I refer to a specific inci-
dent which occurred during one of the
training sessions Fred was involved in
during the preparation of the war efforts.

On one occasion when President
Roosevelt was to visit and to inspect
the military buildup in one of America’s
camps, the Nisei generation company
prepared themselves as proud as any other
soldiers and group wanting to see their
President come to review them.

When the time came to march out for
the review, they were stopped dead in
their tracks and not allowed to march with
the other soldiers. Just prior to being able
to obtain even a glimpse of their then
President, military police andsentries
formed about them. For what reasons re-
main obscured.

These men were taken back, shuffled
back and forth from one duty to another,
and shortly thereafter not a few were
classified as unwilling participants of the
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war effort, without even a trial, and given
dishonorable discharges. One of these
men is Fred, a living person, who did ac-
tually no wrong but try to serve his coun-
try. He has been castigated, put aside as
if a criminal, and given such a discharge.
To this day, he suffers from its after-
effects. For the past thirty years, as a
law-abiding American citizen, he has not
been able to obtain a job of his choosing
because each time he applies for a job,
he already has three strikes against him:
military service-dishonorable discharge.
You and I will never know the true
meaning of suffering when an act of this
nature lingers on for so long. Yet Fred
preseveres, still as a loyal American citi-
zen, trying to seek redress for the wrong
so unjustly expedited by his and our
peers, who didn’t give a damn about any-
body’s rights but probably their own.

120,000 hostages

Now this example is just one of many.
How about the other 120,000 loyal
Americans sent to the concentration
camps who witnessed bias, discrimina- -
tion, loss of time, money, jobs, lands, etc..
What about their rights as American

citizens?

Let’s bring this situation a bit closer to
home for many who may have difficulty

POEM

Eleven years old,

carefree and unaware,
Of the plight that was to begin.
But I remember well,

the events that followed,
Three and a half years of infamy,
Nearly four decades ago.

In the midst of hysteria,
at the outbreak of war,
Father among other Niseis,
arrested, then sentenced
without a tral,
Stripped of his rights,
and shipped to an island,
Served a year, as prisoner of war.

Sunburned and parched,

his sunken face,
The anguish concealed,

beneath his spirited strength.
We meet again this fateful day,
Mother, brother, three sisters,

and |,

Together, we face expulsion,
From a paradise, it was once.

Christmas and New Year,
a time of joy and peace,
leaves a moment of sadness
for me,
It is a day of departure,
and a day of arrival,
From Hawaii to San Francisco,
Thereafter, Destination Unknown.
Concentration Camp, USA.

Escorted at gunpoint,
throughout the journey,
[ fought in silence,
the anger and shame.
A sudden flow of relief,

Swept through my fears,
When we entered the terminal,
Which marks the beginning

of a new chapter of my life.

I am struck with awe,
at the sight of the camp.
Bigger than some of the
cities we passed.

Then to my alarming discovery,
The entire Japanese population
of the West Coast states,

Ousted and herded,
into separate camps,
In hostile regions,
of the United States.

The sultry southern heat
of Arkansas,
The bitter cold of Wyoming,
Rattlesnakes, chiggers
Duststorms and blizzards
Mess hall, bathhouse,
mail order catalogues
“Gaman,” we are
repeatedly reminded
Tomorrow is yet to come.

In school, we pledge allegiance

to the flag,
And sing the national anthem.
American history, the Constitution;
Freedom and justice;

Equality for all;
| pray our children will retrieve

these wonderful things,

that passed me by.

Countless days and weeks gone by,
Anxiety grows into despair,

as months drag on to years.
Soon, my brother is released.

| find no reason to rejoice,

He is drafted into the army.

Looking back for a last farewell,
Barbed wire, guard towers,

endless rows or tar-papered barracks,
An oasis in a pit of the desolate plains.
Is this all an illusion

fading into the horizon?

Humiliation, rejection,
sorrow and pain,

Some of which may heal with time,
others locked deep inside.

With a nagging thought
that haunts me still,

Nearly four decades after.

WIRVE s ibv.is

—Liz Horiuchi

trying to understand this type of Ameri-
can activity. Let’s look at the recent
hostage situation. Granted, and do not
misunderstand me, I am not taking any-
thing from the ordeal they (the hostages)
underwent nor the purported sufferings
they experienced. I welcome them home
with all good health and good tidings as
most Americans do and have done.

However, let us put the situation into
proper perspective. What about the
120,000 Americans, coincidentally of
Japanese ancestry, who were herded into
concentration camps as hostages in their
own land, in their own country, what
happened to them? Many of them are
still trying to barely eke out a living with-
out causing any trouble for anyone. One
such person is Fred whom I just spoke
about. They are, as usual, hardworking,
honest, diligent people. In short, they
are continuing to make a better America.

Granted, fifty-two Americans were
hostages in a foreign country but what
about the 120,000 Americans who are
still hostages in their own country??
Granted, the fifty-two people were in
captivity for 444 days but 120,000
Americans were in captivity for four to
five years!!! That’s some 1,460 days to
1,825 days!! And not a few of the 120,000
such as Fred are still suffering from the
after-effects for over thirty years. That’s
10,950 days of just one person’s suffering!
How can you and I tolerate this kind of
act?

The 120,000 Americans never received
any fanfare on their return home. They
didn’t even receive an apology from those
who knew and from those who still know
they are wrong!!! Don’t misunderstand
me, I (nor perhaps do the 120,000 Ameri-

cans) seek fanfare or parades. Iand many
other Americans seek simply Redress and

Reparations, now!!

America’s evasion

Some of our American predecessors
and peers have committed one of the
gravest of original sins in the short history ’
of the United States as a nation. The in-
carceration of 120,000 loyal Americans,
hostages within their own country, have
not been acknowledged nor do many
Americans know that such wrongs have
been committed. This issue must be made
public because America has for nearly
forty years evaded and rationalized her
position.

The time has now come for her to re-
pent, the time has come for her to pay for
that wrong but not for a mere pittance of
the presently suggested $25,000 per per-
son! Is your life only worth $25,0007??

I think you deserve better and more!!

As of this Day of Remembrance in
memory of all those loyal Americans who
are no longer with us as well as those of
us here to carry on their spirit and work,
the ante should go up to an indisputable
million dollars per day per person! And
even that is not enough for the unfor-
givable injustice imposed and perpetrated
upon those loyal Americans for the suf-
fering they unnecessarily had to perse-
vere even to this day!!

On this Day of Remembrance, to the
many who have and still are suffering, I,
as one participant in an effort to unite
for a free and better America, sincerely
offer this brief message to all Americans
be they Americans of Asian ancestry,
Blacks, Hispanics, American Indians, and
Whites of all cultures, colors, and creeds.
May we all work toward an enriching and
united America.

I
i
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—~Alfred Tsuyuki

Reverend Tsuyuki of the Konko-kyo

Church of Los Angeles gave this speech
at the Day of Remembrance commemora-

tion in Los Angeles,
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DESTROYING A PEOPLE

The Aleutians Also Suffered in World War II Camps

The Aleutians are a people who ori-
ginate from the Aleutian Islands and
Pribilof Islands located at the base o f
Alaska. Like the Japanese during World
War II, they suffered the consequence
of governmental prejudice and injustice.
Philemon Tutiakoff is the chairman of
the Board of Directors of the Aleutian/
Pribilof Islands Association Inc. and
explains what life was like during the
time of their relocation and whart the
issue of the redress/reparation means
for the Aleuts.

It is important for us to have you
Know that the World War Il experience
of the Aleuts (Unungan!) is but a chapter:

was dictated by a U.S. federal agency,
which was somewhat alleviated in 1962
when they were finally allowed to assume
the lifestyle which the rest of the world
had taken for granted since before the
late “J.C.” They had the U.S. Govern-
ment to contend with while we on the
“chain™ had only the rest of the world.
In the same vein, that same federal
agency engineered their removal, stay in
southeastern Alaska and return. This is
significant because while our federal bu-
reaucracy misses the boat in many res-
pects, they do, however, keep records. It
Is ironic that there are published docu-
mentaries which say, under the Russians.
the lot of the Aleuts on the Pribilof Islands

well hidden until now, of a people’s history was definitely better than was ours on the

“they™ have established as approximately
10,000 years old, with social problems
not brought on by ourselves.

Until the first Russian got blown
ashore in 1741, we led an idyllic life in a
part of the world where even today a
casual visitor is utterly amazed to learn
that before he visited, a people chose to
make their homes there.

The Aleuts have survived the onslaught
of two civilizations who today are com-
monly called “super powers.”” We were
dealt a hand in this game of life [ wouldn'’t
wish on a rapist, but we’re still sitting in.

Our population centers today are not
those any self-respecting Aleut would
have chosen. In the course of the human
and cultural genocide by the first Rus-
sians, the five acknowledged dialects of
Aleuts were, along with ourselves, the
first to fall victim to what is tritely called.
“A Cultural Crash” Two examples of

- physical disposition of our population are:

) indiscriminately selecting us denizens
of the Aleutian chain to people the “‘jew-
els” of the Bering Sea, St. George and St.
Paul Islands; and 2) transporting by
“mother ship” and our “Baidarkas” more
of us as the Russians ravaged the coast of
Alaska in pursuit of our beautiful mam-
mals of the seas all the way to Fort Ross,
California, for more material riches.

[ mention our language because it is
an accepted fact by anthropologists and
aesthetically inclined linguists that, if the
language goes, so goes the culture. For-
tunately, we were not told in time.

The two saving graces of the unwanted
presence of the Russians are the Russian
Orthodox Church; and during the notori-
ous “sale” of our land, we automatically
became citizens of the United States.
Unfortunately, we don’t believe the U.S.
Government was told in time.

Since then, I suppose “civilization”
and/or “progress” are the reasons behind
our present physical and mental distress.
A paramount facet peculiar to our part of
the country is that many kinds of *‘other”
people came, became rich and left. We
stayed. |

As Chairman of the Aleut Regions
Non-profit Corporation (Tribal Governing
Body), Board Chairman of our village pro-
fit corporation with eighteen years of ex-
perience in health and social service from
the gut level in the village, region and
statewide standpoint; beginning as an un-
paid “‘health aide™ and including work as
a paid state social worker in our state’s
largest city and personally experiencing
every aspect, including before and after
WWII experience, I feel comfortable in
saying to you, "I know whereof I speak”’.

Realizing one very important feature
of our status which is focused on the
Hapless Aleuts removed from their homes
and placed and replaced until 1867 on the
Islands of St. George and St. Paul, whose
every move from the cradle to the coffin

Photo courtesy of Visual Communications

Aleutian chain. Fortunately, I think, we
didn’t know that. Our evacuation from
the Aleut settlements of Atka, Nikolski.
Unalaska and Akutan, which are all sepa-
rated by what constituted the basis of the
ancient Aleut culture, the sea; was placed
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We find ourselves reverting to the an-
cient Aleuts’ method of perpetuating our
lore by the ancient method: word of
mouth, in chronicling our infamous WWII
evacuation, which, to my estimation.
halted the evolution of our culture’s every

. . We were dealt a hand in this game

of life I wouldn’t wish on a rapist. . .

N

In the hands of the Bureau of Indian Af-
fairs. You cannot say that our situation
was six of one and a half-dozen of the
other! One other little-published ability
of our national bureaucracy is to hide re-
cords.

YEARS HAVE PASSED

Douglas K. Murayama
Little Tokyo

Los Angeles Calif

25 Feb 8]

Years have passed
Yet
[t is not forgotten

For how can we sweep
Something like this
Under the carpet
It would be even worse then
it itches
it scratches
and
it burns like hell

You stripped us bare naked

Of all of our civil and human rights
Remember

The Nisei were American citizens

You forget so easily

To help your guilt

It’s nothing you say
They were only Japanese

But no

You can never justify

By considering us inferior

We are Nikkei

And

Just as American as any of you

So

We will not let you forget

We want you to remember

So

You will never ever do this

To any group of American citizens

Again

aspect for two and one-half years. We
were definitely not made cognmizant of
this traumatic decision prior to our de-
parture from our homes.

The beginning of repression -
Dehumanizing the people

Actually, our depravation began with
the U.S. Military, con fining us in our
hometown with barbed wire fences. M.P.-
manned checkpoints, curfew, blackouts

and nerve-wracking practice alerts which
took us from wherever we happened to
be, regardless of what we were doing.

As hostilities grew nearer. two large

bomb shelters were constructed at one

end of our little community. We were
“programmed”’ to respond to a raucous
Klaxon by reaching our designated shelter
as rapidly as possible - all this with the
barest and most cursory direction in a most
unseemly manner. Questions went. for

the most part, unanswered; and by their
attitude, we simply stopped asking. Our
chief and church committee questioned
the military only to hear from the highest
attainable authornty a very curt, “National
Emergency” - our recommendations went
unheeded. At the lower level, all we got
were “orders”! Our own church committee
insisted on and finally received permission
to dig two huge pits in which to put our
beautiful cathedral’s furnishings, which
included icons, bells, chandeliers, banners,
many service books, material from an old
“Russian school” vestments and lamps,
among other things. Ours is the oldest
Russian Orthodox Church in Alaska. They
let us do this ourselves. Two Aleut men
refused to leave because they wanted to
stay and protect the church. The military
would not be responsible for them.

We had approximately 24-hours notice
that we would be taken away for our own
protection. Only personal clothing would
be allowed. M.P.’s came to see that our
luggage fit the prescribed number of
pieces dependent on the size of the family.
We asked “where are we going? What will
happen to our community and our homes
and belongings in them? How about our
pets, our fish camps, our skiffs and
dories? — our church and school? What
will it be like when we get wherever we
are going? what about our children and
elderly and chronically ill?" It wasn't
until I heard a phrase years later that
partly describes our position then. |
know you've heard it: “Blowing in the
Wind".

The most galling and demeaning
feature that stands out in many of our
minds is that those in charge regarded
us as incapable of awareness and decision
making, nor was there ever at any time
throughout the entire process a time
when we ever had a choice of any kind.
Mental processes at that time could
not be controlled, but that did not stop
the authorities from treating the Aleuts
as inanimate objects, our citizenship a
commonality of communication sans
language barriers notwithstanding.

The Aleut’s first experience with

cont.onp. 6
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Aleutians
in Camps

southeastern Alaska was tragic in that
|50 baidaruas, each holding two men,
were taken there in the late 1700’s;

and when they died from eating "red
tide” contaminated seafood, this only
caused the Russians to take the baidarkas
back to the Aleutians and refill and re-
turn with them!

In 1942, we were taken to abandoned
cannery sites the rest of the world ignored
until the reparation process began. Ini-
tially overcrowded conditions exXisted.

In our designated 15 x 20 foot house,
there were 28 of us. There existed no
school, no church, no medical facility,
no store, no community water or sewage
system, no heirlooms, no pets, no re-
creation or community facility, no

midwives, augmented by one doctor who
removed tonsils and adenoids and gave
cursory examinations. I don’t know if

a dentist ever went there, as I spent most
of my time at Wrangell Institute— the
B.I.A. boarding school. We were trans-
ported back and forth by two salmon
purse seiner-sized boats owned by the
school. At the school, I got to know
two boys named Chester and Ben Myasato,
whose Thlingit Indian mother and
Japanese father were taken somewhere
in Idaho, I think. We only stayed

there nine months while school was on,
but they had to stay there year around.
After one year at Wrangell Institute,

[ knew I didn’t want to go back. At
Unalaska, my older brother, who had
attended Eklutana, another notorious
B.I.A. boarding school near Anchorage,
said he would arrange for me to attend
Sheldon Jackson at Sitka, but that was
before he went into the Army and I was
taken to Burnette. When I should have
returned to Wrangell Insititute, I enrolled
in the city of Wrangell’s high school
instead. After only two and one-half

M

“. ... Those in charge regarded us as

incapable of awareness and decision making. . . . .

1)

skiffs or dories, no fishing gear and no
hunting rifles. Neither was there any
orientation regarding our strange sur-
roundings. We did not forget the Aleuts
first go with this part of Alaska. Here,
the rain came straight down. We couldn’t
see because of the trees. A part of our
acclimation was a miserable epidemic

of boils on almost every part of the body
regardless of age or sex. We had only the
midwives to help us combat this. It

was telling because it delayed construc-
tion of buildings we needed ourselves
with material chosen by someone

else and tools that weren't ours.

We had been deloused and examined
physically in a very impersonal manner
at the old B.I.A. boarding school site
near Wrangell. Their separation from the
Aleuts of Akutan and Nikolski took
place there. They were placed in an
unused lumber camp at the outskirts
of Ketchikan called “Wards Cove™.
| don’t know if they knew where they
were going, nor did we know when we
would see them again. The Atkans
were taken to a place called “Killisnoo,”
which was on the same island the Pn-
bilovians were taken to. Again, their
new place was called “Funter Bay.
Unanswered questions and no choice in
our future.

The eligible men were inducted into
the service. This enabled the Pnbilo-
vians to see another lifestyle which pro-
vided them with factual material to
mount litigation which forced the U.S.
government to give them back pay due
them. These same men were relieved
of their military duties to harvest
the fur seals on their home islands along
with other abled-bodied Aleut men who
were not in the military in 1943. In
1948, | worked on St. Paul Island for
$129.50 per month and ate seal meat
during sealing season to save them
money. No seal harvest in 1942 — their
choice.

Our food at Burnette Inlet on Etolin
Island was intitially pretty much a com-
bination of what we thought the military
ate during the first World War and what
the B.ILA. used in their boarding schools.
Again — no choice. Our passenger and
mail service was subject to a highly
questionable schedule and the weather,
maintained by a vessel about 60 feet
long. Medical care was handled by the

weeks, George Barrett, the B.I.A. princi-
pal, won a “hollering” match with my
older sister I was staying with by stating
that “‘as a ward of the government, I
must attend the government school™.
Again, no choice. Fortunately, I got
out of the B.I.A. education system, but
it took me five years to complete the
remaining one and one-half years of
high school in Unalaska. I had to leave
Wrangell Institute because of a B.I.A.
directive stating that each returning
family unit had to have one 15 year-old
male included. With two brothers in the
army and one in construction, I was “it”.

Because of no full-time health de-
livery system, delivery and/or health
surveilance, a young man succumbed to
no stranger to the Aleuts called tubercu-
losis. He will never be forgotten nor will
the elderly lady who had a fatal heart
attack. In responding to a wish that she
not be buried anywhere but in Unalaska,
my mother fought the B.I.A. with every-
one’s support till the body was embalmed
and sent back with us where the B.I.A.
and my mother took on the military
until the body was finally allowed to
be offloaded to be buried after our
church was refurbished. My mother’s
comment was, ‘“They don’t even have
respect for our dead people either!”

We found our little home unlivable
with no trace of our belongings we had
to leave behind. We weren’t the only
ones. Each villager returned to a virtually
devastated home, and please remember
that only the U.S. Military was active In
the Pribilofs and Aleutians. Buildings
constructed by “sea bees™, U.S.
Corporation of Engineers and civilian
construction were each 16 x 20 feet,
designated as temporary quarters for the
military were towed to our lots, after
a “D-8” did in our old home, along with
building material, furniture, bathroom
facilities and linoleum were placed in-
side. Again, no choice. Then it was up
to each family to reconstruct a livable
dwelling. Those people from the aban-
doned villages of Biorka, Makushin and
Kashega were given miniscule lots upon
which they also had to build a home.
Until 1948, we could not move freely
on Unalaska Island. That was when the
military finally left. There was no fare-
well party, nor would we have attended
if there was. Many of us “scrounged”
material to improve and finish our new
homes.

The issue of the Reparations brings
hope and unity

When I first heard talk of World War
II reparation two years ago, I was instant-
ly intrigued. Born naturally over-curious,
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[ began asking questions and discussing

it with any and all Aleuts in our region
and throughout the state. Those who
hadn’t heard of it were at first surprised
the subject even came up. Ihad been in
contact with Patrick Pletniroff, who ini-
tiated the matter, and we each kept

each other up to date with developments.
A punitive effort to get individual de-
positions unearthed an interesting fea-
ture from a few of the older Aleuts

who really didn’t believe such a thing
could be and also that it had happened so
long ago that it was better to try to
forget the whole miserable episode of
Aleut History. Keeping in mind the
treatment we received at the hands of
the Bureau of Commercial Fisheries,

the military and the B.I.A. I could relate
to some of that viewpoint. Today the
Aleuts feel the gravity of this opportun-
ity. They get instantly serious and hope-
ful.

My regional board adopted resolu-
tions which led to Father Ismail V. Grom-
off to be appointed to the commission
in response to a request by senator Ted
Stevens. We also resolved that part of
the reparation will include construction
of a badly needed multi-purpose facility
in each community affected by the W.W.
Il evacuation and that similar structures
be built in the other Aleut communities
of our region. These facilities would be
a memorial to the Aleuts who were part
of that indignity who have since passed
away. How the multi-purpose buildings
are to be used will depend on respon-
sible groups in those communities who
will for once, make all the decisions
and finally have a choice with something
that will be thereafter a definite part
of the Aleut culture.

[ wish I could expound on the Attuans.
I knew Mike Hodikoff, the last Attu
Aleut Chief, and two great uncles of
mine, no longer alive who all were part of
my early life. Later I knew an Aleut
boy born in the Island of Hokkaido
and the son of Mike Hodikoff, Steve,
lives on Atka.Another Attuanman who
was a boy then, lives in Unalaska. One
of the finest masters of Attu Grass Bas-
ketry lives in Anchorage. After the war,
my great uncles visited my mother in
Unalaska and explained their lack of un-
derstanding as to why the U.S. govern-
ment refused to return them to Attu
and placed them in Atka instead .. ...
An example of a mini culture clash be-
cause the two groups spoke the most
different of the remaining three primany
Aleut dialects. There is a cross where
the church once stood. Only God can
see it whenever he wants to.

Individual reparation, we feel, should
be in the area of endeavor of the com-
mission to explore what has to be a tra-
vesty I do not have words to describe
the magnitude of. To hear it described
in Aleut has to be the most gut wrench-
ing experience I've ever had. I deeply
regret and apologize for my inability to
speak Aleut, although I understand the
language.

We had no choice whatsoever when
the U.S. government and its environs
caused us to simply exist for two and one-

one-half years unable to use all which
God gives every human born of woman.
The Aleuts will cooperate completely
in ensuring that no American shall
endure what we did. Thank you.

—— Philemon M. Tutiakoff,

S.0.B., M.D.U. Chairman

Board of Directors

Aleutian/Pribilof Islands Association
Association Inc.

1689 C Street

Anchorage, Anchorage 99501

(907) 276-2700
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380 Years

Hito Hata: Raise the Banner is a film
revelation of scenes and memories
from eighty years of struggle in racist
America. A product of Los Angeles

Asian American media group Visual Com-

munications, Hito Hata is the first fea-
ture length treatment of Japanese Ameri-
can history by Japanese American artists.
Its perspective stands in marked contrast
to Hollywood’s images of inscrutable or
exotic Asians.

Oda, an Issei (first generation Japa-
nese immigrant), lives alone in a cramped
Little Tokyo hotel room one weary
flight up from the shops and restaurants
the tourists see. The redevelopment
agency plans to demolish the hotel in
favor of a shopping center. Urban re-
newal and the infusion of capital from
Japan are rapidly changing Oda’s
Little Tokyo. These changes trigger his
memories, and through a series of flash-
backs, we are made aware that Japanese
America’s battles for survival and for
dignity are current — alive and breathing
— and not buried (when mentioned at
all) in history books. As played by
Mako, Oda embodies a people’s resis-
tance to the decades of being denied
citizenship, land, jobs and freedom.
Walking slowly down his familiar
streets, Oda’s body is bent, his spirit
unbowed.

His old friend Tatsumi decides to
take the agency’s subsidy and move out
of Little Tokyo rather than continue on
In uncertainty. It’s a powerful device
to remove residents one by one with-
out bad publicity: create insecurity
and then offer a few thousand dollars.
Oda sees it as another forced move. The
battered suitcase on Tatsumi’s bed takes
him to the day thousands of Japanese
were lined up in Little Tokyo, number-
ed tags on their coats, luggage in hand,
waiting for the bus to a place called
Manzanar.

The evacuation sequence captures
both the brutalities inflicted upon Japa-
nese Americans and acts of valor in re-
sponse. A soldier tries to confiscate
Oda’s shakuhachi, the bamboo flute
given to him by his father. Oda refuses
in the face of armed force. The film’s
strength is that Mako doesn’t play Oda
as a romantic hero. There is apprehen-
sion with the anger in his face — “Is this
it? What will these bastards do next?”
When the soldiers back off, Odh
shakes his head. The symbol of his
roots, culture and self-expression stays
with him.

In the 1976 NBC television movie
Farewell to Manzanar, the Japanese
were presented as pitiful and incapable
of relating on human terms. The camps
were a regrettable mistake of the dim
past. In Hito Hata, the people in Little
Tokyo are home, they fight back, and
the reason for the camps is still present
in 1981. The film has many scenes
showing a vibrant community life.

People work and feel together. Other
movies don’t show this: Japanese

are portrayed as either whiners or robots.
These same pictures tend to deny or ex-
cuse white racism (Farewell to Manzanar
again). Hito Hata recognizes it, not as
anything sensationalistic, but as a fact
of American society.

The film’s parallel structure places
Japanese America’s contemporary con-

dition in historical context. In one scene,

Ernest Harada plays a board member of
the redevelopment agency. When Oda
tries to find out what’s happening with
his hotel, Harada’s greasy doubletalk
flashes to a cold night at a railroad camp
in 1910. One of the workers has been

Photo courtesy of Visual Communications
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hit by a train. He is terrified that if he
1S put on the train, with his usefulness to
the company ended, he will be dumped
off somewhere. After the crew members
express concern, the Japanese foreman
(Yuki Shimoda) lies to cover up for the
boss. Oda confronts him. As the two
men fight, the train pulls away. The
moral choices in response to their pre-
dicament are laid out. But again the
film refuses to paint cartoons. The fore-
man’s cowardice is condemned, but we
see Shimoda as a victim too, his soul
sucked dry.

ok ok k%

Visual Communications has been ac-
tive in Asian American communities for
ten years. A range of educational mater-
ials, books, film strips, videotapes and
movies on the Asian Pacific experience
bear the V.C. logo. The group has col-
lected a vast archive of historical photo-
graphs and recorded many contemporary
community events. Over the decade,
Visual Communications has consistently
made active contributions to the Asian
Pacific national movements.

Hito Hata is its most ambitious pro-
ject. Two years in the making, the film
was the collective result of immense de-
dication. It cost $600,000. While a low
budget Hollywood movie these days runs
$5 million, an independent company like
V.C. had to forego pay checks, hustle
loans, and rely on the generosity of

scores of actors and technical consultants

as well as the support of hundreds of
people in the community. They are still
over $100,000 in debt.

Hito Hata: Raise the Banner refers to
the desire of Japanese immigrants like
Oda to escape the harsh life in Japan -
a constant diet of sweet potatoes — and
seek fortune in America. In Japan, only

lords could fly banners; for the /Issei,
Hito Hata expressed the hope that upon

return, they too could raise their colors.
This film is V.C.’s latest and most tri-
umphant banner. At a gala fundraising
premiere, two thousand people showed
their support for this groundbreaking
effort.

nications’ HITO HATA:
of Strug

There are particularly luminous per-
formances by actors with a chance at
last to portray real people instead of
stereotypes. The film’s power comes
from its perspective, a vision of Japanese
America by Japanese Americans, one
never before brought to the screen.

The focus is on working people, and

a tradition of fighting oppression. The
extensive community involvement in its
production reinforced this outlook.

If Hito Hata has weakness, it is in the
end. Oda has suffered a paralyzing
stroke and is on the verge, for the first

Name
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time, of giving up. Instead, buoyed in
part by Haru, his landlady friend, and

his memories of struggling against odds.
he takes the excruciatingly slow, crippled
steps from the hospital back to Little
Tokyo. The personal triumph is signi-
ficant, but there is also a certain lack of
resolution. In part this is due to the se-
quence’s pacing and ambiguity in the
time frame between the shots of Oda and
a gathering demonstration. Also, the
parallel structure used in the rest of the
film does not support a climax. There

is some political unclarity too. The
redevelopment agency does not appear
in the second half of the film. Targets
for the demonstration are not identified
and references to community efforts to
save the hotel seem almost wishful.

That Hito Hata's ending is smaller
than we’d like, however, reflects a poli-
tical problem for the Asian national
movements more than an aesthetic flaw
In the film. There can be no final
cinematic victory for the Japanese Amer-
ican community over political and
economic exploitation because of
course, in life, that day is yet to dawn.
Ihe broad united front and working class
leadership needed to fight for equality
and political power are still developing.
That’s what the film shows in the final
shot: The banners are raised, the voices
are united, and there’s no standing still —
people are moving forward, moving to-
gether. Hito Hata says, let’s go. Let’s go.

—Bruce Iwasaki
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The Public Broadcast Service (PBS)
which originally indicated it would
nationally broadcast HITO HATA in
May 1981, recently rejected the film.
Top network executives explained that
the film has no appeal in regions where
Asian American audience is small.

Friends of Visual Communications is
conducting a national campaign to have

HITO HATA shown on PBS . For infor-

mation, call Visual Communications,
(213) 680-4462.

YES! I Will Join LTPRO
YES! I Will Subscribe

Address

Phone

City & Zip

Enclosed is a check for $

I would also like to make a donation of $

| would like to be a member in the following category:
(O Senior citizen/student member @ $6.00 per year.
(O General member @ $12.00 per year.

%) Contributing member @ $25.00 per year.
(O I have enclosed $3.00 for the next (4) issues of the Nikkei only.

T

dues) are tax deductible.

Signature

Please make check payable to LTPRO. All donations (except membership

Date

Send application and check to: LTPRO, 244 So. San Pedro St. Room 406
Los Angeles, California 90012 (213) 6700761
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Their union was originally organized
by Japanese American communists in the
the 1930’s. Control of the leadership
was put away in the concentration
camps during World War II.

—Joyce Yamashita

the workers throughout the strike.
Three years ago, JFC workers be-
came the first body of Japanese and
Nikkei men to stage a successful lone
strike in an earlier labor action against

their company.

Little Tokyo People’s Rights Organ-
ization also supported the workers by
circulating a petition that collected
over 500 names as well as donations.

Several protest rallies and marches

Jl FI CI
. held in Little Tokyo helped publicize
r 1 e the workers” plight and promoted

| morale among the workers.

began a successful boycott campaign Individuals often visited the picket

against JFC products, while continuing line at the JFC warehouse to donate

to man picket lines daily at the plant’s food and drinks to the strikers.

front gate. In the fifth week of the campaign,
The leafletting was also carried into strike activity was extended to San

the Chinese and Korean communities. Francisco, where JFC’s parent company,
JFC sales dropped drastically during Kikkoman International, is located.

the crucial New Year's season. Grass-roots organizations there such
The campaign eventually caused as the Japanese Community Progressive

JEC to lose 20 large supermarket ac- Association and Nobirukai assisted the

counts in Los Angeles. Many Team- strikers with picketing, leafletting, boy-

ster locals and trade unions began en- cotting, publicity, and a letter-writing

dorsing the strikers’ efforts throughout campaign.

California. The strikers put up a Teamster-sup-
Endorsements included those from ported line at the San Francisco JFC

the Agape Fellowship, Asian/Pacific warehouse which was 80% effective in

Student Union, Boyle Heights Takenoko, halting deliveries.

Chinatown Progressive Association. Faced with a serious slow-down in

Comite de la Raza, Japanese Welfare distribution, growing public sympathy

Rights Organization, the League of Re- for the stike, and an effective boycott

volutionary Struggle (M-L). One Family,  campaign, JFC was finally forced to

Unity Newspaper, Visual Communica- concede to the workers demands for

tions, and other Asian trade unionists new negotiations.

and rank and file workers. Individual One of the major reasons credited to

endorsements included one from the success of the strike was strong rank

Yoko Ono and the late John Lennon. and file leadership and the solidarity of

J.EC. Worker Reflects
Strike Part of

Broad Struggle

Cont. from page 1

Photo by Mike Murase

Community supported JFC and Nishimoto strikes.

S. F. Nishimoto
Workers Strike for

Reflecting back on the JFC strike,
what do we see and feel?

Brought back in my mind are
scenes from joint marches with Mutual
and Nishimoto workers, rallies in Little
Tokyo, boycott leafletting with sup-
porters, the “sanctioned picketing”™
in San Francisco, as well as the faces
of supporters from LTPRO, JCPA, and
many other groups.

What this collage of impressions
tells us in that the workers’ strike at
JFC was also a part of the general
struggle to protect the rights of the
people of J-towns, and other Nikkei
people.

When the strike began, I could not
see that far, for I still was seeing our
strike only within the framework of a
fight between the JFC workers and
JFC management. | was somewhat
uncertain, not being able to overcome
some of my conflicting feelings.

1o be able to leap beyond the
narrow confines, and to see and ex-

ORIENTAL
FOOD TO GO

CATERING

Tel: (213) 475-0400

1949 Westwood Boulevard
Los Angeles, Calif. 90025

was a result of the active support of

perience the broader significance of
this fight was for me, the most im-
portant lesson of this strike. This

LTPRO, JCPA, Nobirukai and many,
many supporters. The way they
grasped the meaning of the strike
helped me to go beyond the narrow
framework in which I was looking at
our own fight.

As long as this broad way of looking
at things remain within myself, it is
bound to give life to other seeds.

It's been two months since the end
of the JFC strike.

It 1s merely the end of one episode.
If we are able to face similar struggles
in the Japanese-American community,
and take them into ourselves as our
common issues and tasks, then, that
will be a definite transferring and
spreading of the energy built through
the JFC fight.

On March 13, five Japanese and Korean
workers of Teamsters Local 860 went out
on strike against the San Francisco branch
of Nishimoto Trading Company, one of
the largest Asian food distribution firms
in the U.S. The main demands of the
strikers are for equality of wages with the
standard union contract and for a cost-)f
living increase. The average wage at the San
Francisco Nishimoto warehouse is $6.00
per hour, while the average wage under the
standard union contract exceeds $9.70
per hour.

Negotiations between the management
and the newly-formed union broke down
in February when the company refused
to offer any more than a 70 cents in-
crease. Since then, the five workers
have manned a 24-hour picket line for
over nine weeks (at the time of writing).
The workers also launched a boycott
campaign against all food products dis-
tributed by Nishimoto with the help
of community organizations such as
Japanese Community Progressive
Alliance, Nobiru Kai and the Asian
Law Caucus. However, the news of the
boycott spread slowly because of a news
blackout by the two San Francisco
Japanese community newspapers.

At the end of April, two San Fran-
cisco workers and a Teamster rep-
resentative visited Los Angeles to ap-
peal for support from their fellow
Teamsters who worked as ware-
housemen and truck drivers at the
Los Angeles warehouse of Nishimoto
Trading.

On May 4, more than 40 com:
munity supporters from LTPRO,
Chinatown Progressive Association,
Visual Communications and other
groups began a daily picket line in

-— By a JFC Worker

the
BEAUTY
SPOT

linda & seiko
HAIR STYLISTS

(213) 282-9090

806 South Atlantic Bivd.
Monterey Park. CA 91754

Equality and Respect

support of the Nishimoto workers.
The twelve members of Teamsters
Local 630 who work at the Los
Angeles Nishimoto warehouse
honored the picket line and re-
fused to go to work. Although
four of the workers folded to
various company pressures,

and walked in on the third day, the
remaining eight workers continue
to show solidarity with the San
Francisco workers and refused to
become “‘scabs.”

Strikers and community supporters in
both cities continued the picketing, letter
writing campaigns, boycott leafletting,
rallies and media advertising in an effort
to pressure the company to return o the
bargaining table.

On May 12, the strikers learned that an
agreement had been made between the
union and the company to reopen neg-
otiations on May 20 in San Francisco.

Although the results of the strike re-
main to be seen, the Nishimoto strike is a
part of the growing demand of Japanese
and Korean workers for equal wages and
better working conditions. The success
of last winter’s strike by the workers
at the three Los Angeles food distribution
companies, Japan Food Corporation,
Mutual Trading and Nishimoto Trading,
shows the strength of rank-and-file unity
among the workers and the role of com-
munity support in upholding the just de-
mands of Asian workers.

~Joyce Yamashita

SUPPORT THE BOYCOTT OF NISHIMOTO/
SHIRAKIKU PRODUCTS!

FULL EQUALITY FOR JAPANESE AND
KOREAN WORKERS!




ansei
Wins

Bias Case

Against
County

Eleven years ago, County Coroner
Thomas Noguchi won a discrimination
fight against Los Angeles County with
the help of widespread Japanese Ameri-
can support. Supporters then organ-
ized a massive campaign to pressure
the County Board of Supervisors to
reinstate Noguchi, who had been un-
fairly fired.

On April 6, 1981, after 18 months
of fighting that same county bureau-
cracy, pharmacist F. Carole Fujita was
promoted to a position she had been
denied earlier because of race and sex
discrimination. Again, with the help of
tremendous community support, an
injustice by the County against a
Japanese American has been success-
fully challenged.

Fujita, a Los Angeles-born Sansei
who spent part of her childhood in a
World War II internment camp, was
recruited from her job as a clinical

vember 1979, after a year at the hos-
pital, Fujita asked Hollenbeck in writ-
ing to grant her the promotion. He
took the first steps to do so, but then
delayed the process for another half
year.

At the same time, other indications
of the Pharmacy department’s bias
against minorities and women were
becoming apparent.

Fujita’s attorney Russell Iungerich
later alleged that:

“Hollenbeck permitted an ethnically
derogatory caricature offensive to Asian
Americans to hang on the wall next
to the entrance to his office.”” (Until
several staff members asked him to
remove it.) “In Dr. Fujita's presence,
he has referred to minority members
of the pharmacy department as
“those pharmacists”’ with an impli-
cation of inferiority and has referred
to a black administrator as a ‘colored
fellow’ who was not to be trusted....”

lungerich also states:

“Hollenbeck has told Fujita that
Pharmacy will never have the problems
that Nursing has because men are the
stabilizing force in Pharmacy. Nursing

has problems because they are women.”’

Fujita reported these racist and
sexist remarks to the County Affirma-
tive Action Office, but no action was
taken.

The intensity of the situation at
work was increasing.

Finally, in January 1980, during an
argument in his office, Fujita says Hol-
lenbeck physically assaulted her. In
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. no Asian American, no woman, no

minority had been elevated. . . . . supervisors and

directors were white men

iiiii

pharmacist and researcher at the Los
Angeles County/USC Medical Center
in September 1978 to transfer to the
county’s Harbor/UCLA Hospital in
Torrance. She was hired to create and
supervise a centralized, streamlined
drug distribution system for the hos-
pital. The man who recruited her,
hospital Pharmacy Director Delmar
Hollenbeck, promised Fujita a promo-
tion equal to her responsibilities.

At that time however, no Asian
American, no woman, and no minority
had ever been elevated to a supervisory
position in the Pharmacy Department.

While 42% of the pharmacists were Asian

American and 27% were women, all of
the three supervisors and the director
were white males. Asian Americans
had consistently placed at the top of
County promotional lists, but were
never selected to fill the vacancies.

From October 1978 to January
1980, Fujita was supervisor of the
Unit Dose section, which employed 23
of the 50 pharmacy personnel, but re-
mained classified only as a Staff
Pharmacist. She stayed at a lower
rank, and received less pay, than the
three white male supervisors who to-
gether supervised the other 27 workers
in the three other sections. In No-

¥
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the course of a heated disagreement
over the pace of expansion of the drug
distribution system, Hollenbeck order-
ed the pharmacist to leave his office,
according to a civil suit filed by Fujita.
When she insisted on completing her
statements before leaving, Hollenbeck
grabbed Fujita and threw her against
the wall, causing injuries serious enough
for her orthopedic surgeon to keep her
from returning to work for over seven
months, the suit says. Fujita’s physi-
cian likened the cervical and lumbar
(neck and back) sprains to “football
injuries.” Hollenbeck denies ever touch-
ing Fujita. The civil lawsuit in Super-
ior Court pending against Hollenbeck
may take three years to get to court.
Fujita subsequently took her pro-
motion grievance to Harbor/UCLA
Hospital Administrator Jane Hurd, and
to the County Department of Health
Services, which oversees the hospital.
Both, however, denied the promotion.
In October, she took her case to the

County Civil Service Commission, which

oversees personnel disputes.

The five-member Commission in
December unanimously found that she
had been a victim of race and sex dis-
crimination. Despite the findings, how-
ever, the Commission refused to grant

Photo courtesy of Carole Fujita

FIRST TRUE VALUE HARDWARE
Screens - Glass - Shades - Louver Services

Your Service Supply Center
(213) 389-8421 2120 W. Pico Blvd.
(213) 389-3763 Los Angeles, Ca. 90006

the promotion, only recommending a
promotion be made when a position
opened up. All of the administrative
remedies had been exhausted.

Community Support Forms

Meanwhile a support committee for
Fujita had been organized in October
1980 by the Asian/Pacific Women’s
Network, which included various
Asian American community groups and
individuals as well as county labor
groups.

The Committee’s purposes included
raising funds to help pay for legal ex-
penses which are near $15,000. The
Committee sponsored a Fundraiser in
January attended by over 600 persons,
and has received numerous other
donations.

Because all of the routine grievance
procedures had failed to remedy Fujita’s
problem, the Committee took other
courses of action. A letter writing
campaign by the support committee
resulted in 200 letters to each Super-
visor. The committee met with the
staffs of Supervisors Edelman and
Antonovich.

The Board of Supervisors eventually
ordered an investigation of the Harbor
pharmacy department. In March of this
year, management audit found that
three new supervisory positions would
be needed to cover the responsibilities
Fujita had been handling alone.

Finally the campaign succeeded. On
April 6, Fujita was promoted to Phar-
macy Supervisor I at the Harbor/UCLA
Hospital.

Still pending, however, are two items.

First, the Support Committee has ask-
ed that the usual six-month probation
period be waived for Fujita's promo-

tion. Because Fujita performed as a

supervisor for over a year, the Depart-
ment of Health Services has requested
a waive of the usual probation period
from the Personnel Board of the hos-
pital. Until her assault charge against
Hollenbeck is resolved, Fujita will also
meet once weekly with the Assistant

PHONE RI 7.-6869

Hospital Administrator.

Fujita still has a back-pay case and
a Workmen’s Compensation case pend-
ing for the period she was not working
due to her injury.

The County to date has taken no
action against Hollenbeck, the Phar-
macy Supervisor found guilty of racial
and sexual discrimination by the Civil
Service Commission. This is the fourth
such grievance filed against Hollenbeck.

Retaliation against Supporter

One further issue which has surfaced
In this complex case has been a recent
grievance filed by Nisei pharmacist
Charles Hayase, also at Harbor/UCLA.
Hayase was ranked second on the pro-
motional list for three new Pharmacy
Supervisor positions with Carole rank-
ing number 1. However, he was not
promoted for both new positions.
Hayase has been in the No. 1 or No. 2
position three other times during the
past 11 years, but each time he has
been passed over. The Committee and
Hayase contend that the County is re-
taliating against him since he had testi-
fied in support of Carole at the Civil
Service Commission hearing. Although
other employees at Harbor agreed with
the charges, they were afraid to testify.
Hayase has supported Carole through-
out her case. He felt that if Carole
could win, it would bring changes for
other employees as well. The Commit-
tee had encouraged him to file the
grievance and vowed to support him.

Eleven years ago when Coroner
Noguchi won his case, the Japanese
American community hoped that such
discrimination would not be committed
again. However, it appears that the
county and other bureaucracies will
repeatedly discriminate against women
and minorities unless strong community
action is taken.

~Irene Hirano

Contact the Friends of Carole Fujita
through the Asian Pacific Women's
Nerwork, P.O. Box 6847, Torrance,
CA 90504.

MINOR REPAIRS

Campus Service

Cor. FLowERr & EXPOSITION
441 W. ExrosITION BLYD.
LOS ANGELES, CALIF,

MILES. JACK. ROY |
HAMADA BROS.
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KYOGEN:

Kyogen - to most Sansei, the term
means nothing. When it is explained
that Kyogen are the short comedies
between Noh dramas, a glimmer of
recognition flashes for a moment as
the brain’s filing system under things
esoteric and slightly antiquated. But
Kyogen is not dead. It is alive and
well, flourishing in San Francisco with
the help of Yuriko Doi and her Theatre

of Yugen.

A Sansei with half-Chinese blood,
| was drawn to this woman when |
heard her lecture nearly two years ago.
Certain points in her lecture stood out
in my mind. “Kyogen is one of the
earliest forms of social protest. Kyogen
stories originated from the lives of the
common people. In these stories, the
weak (the poor and powerless) triumph
and make fools of the strong (the rich
and powerful). Kyogen encompasses all
of the performing arts: dance, theater,
and music.” As an Asian American
artist, I became interested in studying
this art form.

History

The origin of Kyogen (and Noh) goes
back to China in the 8th century. The
first Kyogen was more like circus enter-
tainment, with juggling, mime, and short
comic skits. This original form was
called sangaku. The stories were derived
from the lives of the villagers, Japanese

indigenous folklore, and Shintoism.
Stories were told from father to son and
passed down over generations. Over
time, the language was modified to
accommodate current expressions and
idioms. Characters were sometimes
renamed to depict current events, and -
the music continually evolved with the
times.

This form gave way to the Sarugaku
Noh in the 13th century. By this time,
Buddhism had long been established in
Japan and existed side-by-side with
Shinto. Sarugaku Noh was performed
by villagers for Buddhist-Shinto festivals;
some became semi-professionals who

NIHONGO CORNER

We were pleased to find out from the
NIKKEI-SENTINEL Survey that “Ni-
hongo Corner’’ was a favorite among
quite a few readers. Thank you! We'll
try to continue being interesting and/or
useful in our lessons. And, as always,
please send any questions or suggestions
you have!

Beginner’s Lesson 6

In the last several issues we’ve com-
pleted a survey of basic present and past
verb forms; “—muas”, “—masen”’, “—ma-
shita”, and ““—rmuasen deshita” (Fall ‘80),

and the torms for “Let’s —"" (*"~masho "’}

and “want to — " (“—=tai ') (Summer
'80). This time let’s look at the construc-
tion tor “l can —-."

Utau koto ga dekimas’.

(I can sing.)

Hashiru koto ga dekimas’

(I can run.)

Nihongo (o hanasu koto ) ga dekimas'
ka’?

(Can you speak Japanese?)

Nihongo (o hanasu koto ) ga dekimas’
(I can speak Japanese.)

utau = sing
hashiru = run

Alive and Well
in San Francisco

traveled from village to village.
Performances were held on roofed
praying platforms, about 20 feet
square, outside of Buddhist temples.

In each corner of the stage a cedar
pillar held up the roof. The actors
entered the stage over a 25-foot bridge.
Behind this was the actors’ dressing

room.
In the 14-15th centuries the arts

flourished, and Sarugaku gave way to
Nohgaku, which is the term we use
today for both Noh and Kyogen. It
still remained an art form derived
from and performed by the people.
Performances were always outdoors,
so anyone could come and see them

free. Then, as now, performers had

a hard time making ends meet as they
roamed the country from one temple
celebration to another.

During the Tokugawa Era (1600-
1868) the government became very
interested in Nohgaku. It subsidized
companies which performed only for
the ruling class. The Nohgaku scripts
no longer evolved; they were now
written down and preserved. (Today,
the language used in Noh and Kyogen is
still medieval Japanese.) The musical
evolution of Nohgaku also ended during
this period; even today, only certain
flutes and drums are used. This is
not to say that the Tokugawa period
ruined Nohgaku. In some ways, the
form was perfected, the scripts, music,
and movement were polished, and the
performers no longer had to struggle
to survive.

Kyogen in San Francisco

Yuriko Doi holds two Masters’
degrees in Theater Arts, one from
San Francisco State University, and one
from Waseda University in Japan.
She has watched and studied Noh and
Kyogen since she was a child. She
explains that Kyogen is very different
from Noh.

Kyogen is comedy, Noh high drama.

koto = situation

hanasu = speak

dekiru = can

au = meet (below)

yomu = read (below)

(the word “no” can also be used)

There are basically two ways to say
“(1) can —""; this form is the most re-
gular. Note that it translates as ““I can

the-situation-ofsing)ing.” Actually, the

characters for “dekimas’ ’’ are

which signify “out™ and “‘come.” Putting

these together (“outcome’) gives a more
literal translation, and an interesting
parallel to English: *““The situation of
singing is the outcome.” (for “'I can sing
lif I try].”) Note that for nouns, for
example “Nihongo"” or “taipu”’ (typing),

you don’t need “——koto” in the middle:

you can just say “l can Japanese” or “'I
can typing,” because “dekimas’ "’ by it-
self implies “can do.”

How about past tense?

Kanojo ni au koto ga dekimashitaka?
(Were you able to meet her?)

Hon o yomu koto ga dekimashita.
(1 was able to read the book.)

Photo courtesy of Nihonmachi Sentinel

Kyogen storylines are always centered
around the common people, while Noh
is based on aristocrats and Japanese
heroes. During the Tokugawa period,
the ruling class considered it desirable
to remain expressionless at all times.
Noh masks were developed for this
purpose. In contrasts, Kyogen does not
rely on masks; but when they are used
they are very expressive and often
comical. Noh movement is very
stylized and slow, while Kyogen is often
quicker and employs mime and some
improvisation. In short, Noh is esoteric,

mythical, and formal; its dramas concern
the court, and it serves as a commentary

for the intelligentsia. Kyogen represents
the everyday, the merchant and peasant
class; its stories center around a juxta-
position of the social order.

The Theatre of Yugen is unique
in many ways. The company is directed
by a woman, and all the primary actors
are women. (This would not be allowed
in Japan.) Company members are
white, Latin, Japanese, and Japanese
American. Their ages range from the
mid-20s to over 50. Any one of the

actors can play a myriad of characters.
The women actors generally play all the
male roles.

In Western theater, actors are often
cast because they have a certain “look.”
An actor is given a role and begins to

Important: “Dekimas’ " is the only verb
that changes, as in English. (You say “I
was able to meet her,” not Il can met
her,” right?) Lastly, the negative is “de-
kimasen.”” Okay, now go on out and
practice!

Advanced Lesson 6

Here we’ll pick up where we left off
in Fall ‘80. At that time we got into
“—te kureru” and “—te morau,” the
verb extenders that show how someone
does a favor for another, depending on
the speaker’s role. Examples:

Segawa-san ga kuruma a naoshite
Kureta.
(Mr. Segawa fixed my car for me.)

Pete wa Kanai-san ni tegami o yaku-
shite moratta.

(Pete had a letter translated for him
by Mr. Kanai.)

The third basic form is “—te ageru”’,
which is used when the speaker does
something for someone else:

Ja, okane o kashite ageru.
(Well, I'll lend you the money.)

Shimbun o Ando-san ni okutte agelta.
(I sent a newspaper to Mr. Ando.)

S e —————————————————————————

think of “developing a character.”

In the Nohgaku, we search for the
“hana” or essence of the character, as
if the character exists by and of itself
and we must find it. Not much
emphasis is placed on how we look
as individuals.

Asian Americans, like other national
minorities in the U.S., have their own
histories and culture which are unique
and rich. Why, then, do so many Asian
American writers, dancers, actors, and
musicians continue to express them-
selves only through the Western
medium? As Asian American artists,
we should be concerned not only with
the content of our art, but its very
form, as well. I hope that in the future,
more Asian American artists will become
interested in studying traditional
Asian art forms. Asian Americans as a
people are a mixture of East and West.
Shouldn’t our art reflect this fact?

By fusing traditional Asian forms with
our experience as Asians in America,

we can develop totally new forms which
are uniquely Asian American.

Theatre of Yugen performs in both
Japanese and English. For more infor-
mation, contact Yuriko Doi at (415)

851-7430.

—Brenda Aoki
from the Nihonmachi Sentinel

—Pete Healy
from the Nihonmachi Sentinel

The grammatical pattern is the same as
for the other two extenders; but “ageru”
is the polite form of “—te yaru.” Since
“ageru’’ means “‘raise”’, “—te ageru”’

puts the speaker in a lower position
status-wise. This is alright for deference
or to be polite, but sounds odd if deal-
ing with animals or (sometimes) children.

Here, then, we say:

Neko ni sakana o katte yatta.
(I bought a fish for the cat.)

Hato ni pan o yatta.
(I gave some bread to the pigeons.)

Hisashi-kun o eiga ni tsurete itte
yarimashoka?
(Shall we take little Hisashi to the

movies?)

As with other aspects of polite speech
forms (keigo), you can get stuck in gray
areas where it’s hard to know what de-
gree of politeness to use. On the one
‘hand, we may sound rude; on the other,
stiff or condescending. Next time we’ll
try to resolve this dilemma for the three
extender forms. “yaru/ageru”’, “kureru/
kudasaru”’, and “morau/itadaku’’. So
long till then!
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SEINAN CAFE:
Home Cooking

Away From Home

For those of us with busy life-
styles, eating out is becoming an
increasing necessity. Unfortunately,
square meals like mom used to make,
or those you make for yourself, are
hard to find outside your own kitchen.
In fact, home cooking is now becoming
a luxury.

Who knows how far back that
Jurusato aji (Taste of the Homelands)
was first introduced into our sub-
conscious? What great, great grand-
mother of ours made the first miso
shiru or administered the first cold
remedy of tea and umeboshi (salted
plums)? The tastes of shoyu, ginger
and sesame seeds. They are what my
subliminal cravings are made of.
Probably passed down from genera-
tions of good mothers, to us.

We Nikkei, being adaptable and
inventive in the new world, have
made our very own cuisine. We have
adapted the indigenous foods of
Beikoku (“‘rice country,” as America
15 also known in Japan) to our own
tastebuds, and what results is a food
that is very unique. Influenced by
Hawaiian, Japanese, Chinese, Korean
and Mexican flavors et al. Incong-
ruous as it sounds, the many cultures
live harmoniously, blend and com-
mingle to create a uniquely Southern

DN e

California taste. This article is in
celebration of how we as Nikkei have
become creative with our food.
Thus, this brings us to a restaurant
called the Seinan Cafe on the “West
Side,” as the Jefferson-Crenshaw area
Is known to Japanese Americans.

AADAP Project

The Seinan Cafe is an expression
of the above-mentioned cuisine. It
is the type of place where one can
be unhurried and comfortable. In-
formal attire is suggested as you
will soon notice that it goes with
the neighborhood.

The cafe is a money making
venture of the Asian American Drug
Abuse Program (AADAP) to help sup-
port their social service programs.
When Sib and Doris Okimoto de-
cided to close their restaurant,
“Sib’s Okazu-ya,” after twenty-four
years at the site that is now Seinan
Cafe, the AADAP staff decided to
take it over and try their hand at
continuing the tradition of Hawaiian
Japanese American cuisine, and even

taking it a couple of steps further.

“Big Bob™ Uno took over the position

of head cook and created many of its

featured dishes, which I will go into

Generations to Triumph

Beloved roots

nourish the earth
strengthen the soil

grow flowers from rocks.
This

our inheritance

of generations.

Emerging

shadows gaze
steadily across time
imprinting the land
carving deep valleys,
Veins of the earth.

Dreams of mothers

are never forgotten
through the soil
through the years

like Uncle Ho

and we are his children,
Generations to triumph.

And us

see how our shadows

lengthen theirs

lo trust in me

IS to trust in yourself.
Our shared inheritance
of generations.

Together we will labor

Jor generations if necessary

through our daughters

who we name Thai Binh
aspirations
dreams.

Stretching the past
into the future.
Generations to triumph.

——~Karen L. Ishizuka

lllustrations by Thai Binh Ishizuka Capp
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Photo by Nancy Araki

BREAKFAST
LGCS &

PORTUCUESE
CLASS HASH

BACON OR
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TERIYAKI STEA¥

CHASHU
OMELETTES
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shortly. George Abe is the presiding
manager and the restaurant is now under-
going a reorganization. The vast menu

is in a state of being somewhat con-
densed, concentrating only on the best

and most popular dishes.

Big Bob’s specialty is his Giant
Homyu made fresh to order. At
$8.95 a shot, it feeds six people
easily. It’s a wonder to watch him
whip it up in a food processor, care-
ful to respect a four-to-one ratio of
pork to fat, adding seasonings and

Summer

| have a son

He has fat cheeks
And rats do not eat
his baby feet.

Gallantly

[ give him

breasts like balloons
My figure!

My youth!

Giggling

he spits up

his gratitude

(My grievance)
“Children!™, I groan.

We change
(once again)

SEINAN SPECIA
CHILI CHEE=

RICE POTATOES

Maitre d” George Abe and Chef Big Bob Uno, keeping it warm at the Seinan Cafe.

then steaming the mixture on a

plate, topped with a Portuguese
Sausage.

Homyu, for those of you who
are unfamiliar, is Chinese in origin.
Sometimes it is spelled with an “a,”
“Hamyu,” and is also known as
Yuk-Beng. Essentially, Homyu is
pork hash. It is typical, in a way, of
Depression-era food that our parents and
grandparents enjoyed. It was cheap to

Cont. on page 12

Snapshot

Comb our hair
(what a pair)

Til we are

picture perfect

proud and sleek

as the apple of our album

smiles

in the silversmooth shade of summer

Eisewhere

anywhere

sit 2 others

Shadows

on a dirt floor mattress.
Smells.

Sweat.

Catching his curdles

to feed herself.

~Karen L. Ishizuka
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Cont. from page 1

Nancy
Reagan
Dedication

scary people. And as they talk money
and other discourteous topics, I look
around at the plastic flowers and
mirrored backroom that brings forth
creations belonging at weddings and
festive occasions and feel insignificant
and ultimately ludicrous with these
creatures who will never know the
feeling of carrying something supposedly
precious like a life. And as he laughs
with them, | feel I hate him.

We leave after this dubious
rendevous--me holding back anger and
confusion while he babbles on jokingly
about an i1dea they all had-of getting
some guy with a motorcycle who would
carry me on the backend as he drove
very fast and hard down some railroad
tracks. Hopefully, | think to myself, a
train would come along and effectively
put an end to all this bullshit.

He makes a promise that he will

accompany me through the necessary
events and | chalk another one up to
experience when we get to the house
where the “prostitute” and her husband
lives expanding my experiences evern
further into this underground, illegal
life I believe to be my own from now
on. And she tells him that, “of
course,”’ he cannot come with us. And
he takes me aside to tell me that if
evervthing does not meet my expecta
tions, that I can just turn around and
come home,and 1 tell him “OK™ even
though I now believe | have been
thrown to the proverbial wolves and
shall never get out of this alive.

So that's why this lively, talkative
woman and | are dnving back down on
the Santa M s t = 1y and south
on Crensha: ht on Van
Ness and iniv L.e paikug lot of the

medical building. It’s the same god-
damn building that my orthodontist
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works in and I start-to giggle as I
realize the joke that’s being played on
me. My giggling stops when I meet

the tall, black doctor who doesn’t
laugh at all when I tell him my funny
joke. He instead tells me not to tell
anyone and I gravely nod my head and
he injects me with something that
doesn’t allow me the customary time to
count backwards from 10 before I'm

out and am conscious again and they
tell me it’s all over and I can get up and

go home. And he doesn’t answer me
when I ask him whether it was a girl

or boy and so the lady and | leave the
same way we came except that blood
is dripping down my legs by now but it
doesn’t matter because it doesn't hurt
anyway.

We drive back through the rain and
thunder--back far away from the
medical building and the neighborhood
| grew up in and onto the Santa Monica
Freeway crossing other freeways that |
don’t even know and it’s a long trip and
] snooze off and on until we get back to
her house where that idiot and her
husband are drinking coffee and talking
talk.

She puts me on the sofa in the living
room and I go to sleep until the next
day but it doesn’t matter because |
told my friend at work all about it and
so she'll cover for me. And [ still keep
sleeping and when [ wake up finally for
the last time, she feeds me some soup.
My boyfrniend comes to pick me up
late in the afternoon.

It stopped raining and the sun 1s
shining when we say our goodbyes
and thank-yous to the lady and finally
get off the Santa Monica Freeway so I
can sleep some more in my own bed
this time and get up and go back to
the office like nothing happened. And
nothing did, I guess, because we quit
seeing each other after another six
months when he started seeing other
girls over which I would get jealous but
it really doesn’t matter much to me
because I am now a grouch and not
as much fun to be with.

—Joyce Nako
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Cont. from page 11

Selnan
Cate

make, and salty enough to make a
lot of gohan go a long way in making
stomachs full. Many of us remember
Homyu in the tradition of the Far
East Cafe in Little Tokyo on First
Street. Their’s is a fishier flavor,
steamed with a piece of fish on top.
In the Gardena area, the Tin Sing
Restaurant is the only place I know
of in the South Bay where one

can experience Homyu. It can also
be bought unsteamed at the New
Meiji Market. Homyu cannot be
hurried; at any restaurant one must wait
at least thirty minutes. Big Bob’s
recipe for Homyu follows at the end
of this article.

Family Food

Portuguese sausage 1s a trademark
item on the menu and the Seinan uses
the best that can be had in L.A.

It is sort of sweet and spicy at the
same time. One will find it with

eges, in an omelette, in a sandwich,

in their hash and chili. The hash and
chili are in the process of experimenta-
tion as | have had them both good and
not so good on different occasions.
Luckily, Big Bob and the staff are

very open to comments and sugges-
tions. (Also, the meatloaf needs a
little work.) Other outstanding items
are their chicken teriyaki and quite
possibly the best chasu (barbecue pork)
I’ve ever had, which is made without
the addition of food coloring and
ajinomoto (msg).

As far as [ could tell, all the foods
served were as naturally prepared as
possible. I was most impressed with
Big Bob and his love of co.king. Food
is not just something to eat, it 1s
an expression, and represents the
affection that one has with one’s
family. A Japanese American family
rarely articulates “I love you” to each
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other; that is too embarassingly ob-
vious. Rather, a common expression
of care and affection is demonstrated
at dinnertime. How many times has '
mom or dad made special for you,

that favorite something? For me itis
onigiri (rice balls) with surprises

inside.

Anyway, Big Bob has the warmth:
of family. There are daily specials.
The last time I was there, one of the
many things I sampled was a great’
stir-fried spinach. Hopefully, they
will keep that and add more veggie
entrees. They were out of their
homemade lychee cheesecake, but
word of mouth has it that it is quite
good. For breakfast brunch there
are homemade biscuits.

The Seinan Cafe was named for
the area around it which historically
has been populated by the Japanese
community. The Seinan Cafe itself
embodies a sense of community.

Hours of operation are: Mon-

Fri: 8 am. to 3 p.m.; Sat: 10 a.m.
to 5 p.m. Seinan Cafe is located at

2827 W. Jefferson Blvd., telephone 1s
735-8438. |

Big Bob’s Giant Homyu

Ingredients:

1 Ib. pork (butt or shoulder) with a
ratio of % lean meat to % pork fat.

Y4 cup or more of sugar

Y4 teaspoon or more of salt

6 to 8 cakes of Fu Nyu(fermented
Chinese dofu in wine, sometimes
found in the market under the
name of fu yu).

Portuguese sausage, as garnish.

Chop pork and fat with a cleaver
until very fine, or process in a food
processor until fluffy. Mix in the
rest of seasonings. Spread the
mixture to resemble a giant patty
about %’ thick, on a large, pref-
erably oblong, dinner plate. Cut
the sausage in half lengthwise and
place it on the top of the homyu.
Steam for approximately one-half
hour. Serve with hot mustard and

hot rice. —Connie Hayashi
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