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JR T 4E¢;s, tue good sun auines a
3] 1ittle weakly - through $he Jower-
4 Hing snow clouds that seem ready
3 to spill their contents into the lake
M basin, In a ‘shoyt vwhile now, the
(tf froZzen mantle of winter will 1id the
good oarth and the pink-tinted snow
will vie with the: cold blue of the
frozen sky. _
g Although a bit premature, .my
thoughts turn to Christmas. Only the other day,
1little Sarah aBkud me if Senta Claus is coming to
Tule Inke.

"Santa Claus?"™ I swore undor my breath, Does
she mean the fat, bewhiskered clown otchedam Christe-
mas cards garbed resplendent in red coact and bloek
boots? The poor forgotten old follow creatcd out of
imaginary nction of men to roprosent +tho ideels. of
brotherhocd end goed will?

,"Yasf Sarah, Santa Claus is coming to Tulc Iake

_.this yecr,"® I essurod hor., "But he's o vory vory

busy man. You soe, Santa is docing his bost to re~
vive the weary human hecrts; to awrkon him to the
spring of tomorrow. The world is terribly sick,
S_“ah; sick with bloodshcd and death, pain and hun-
ger, intoleronce and hatred.

' "Why do men hate cach other so?”

"It's hard to explain, Saragh. Thers must bc ‘game
pleusible roasuns vhy 'peace on carth. and good will
to mon! is inscribed on greeting cards and precchod
soclemnly on Christmas but forgotten the rost of tho
564 days of the yoor. :

\l.

‘\1 HEN ARE bllnaad by hatrod. Haotrod is an cmotion-—
:Nflel loeck of control. It handicops cloor thinking

8 Hana understanding. It .explains vwhy somc men
whose unfortunete chuice of racicl cncestry has not
becon tolorated by his bruthor mone.

"It is mon whose hoorts are so cold as nob to
understand tho suffering c¢f his follow men. Cold
and hunger do not mean & thing to thom beecause they

" have nover felt the pangs. Thoy don't-1like to faco
a picture when it's painted so ugly. ,

"Christmas end Santa Claus do not live in  the
hearts 6f these men. They simply ridicule the idea
that people can conceive such childish ideals.

"Yos, Sarch. Santa Claus will bo hore Christmas.
He'll bring you o dcll, porhaps the kind tka¥ rolls
its oyes. He'll brlng us, hoocy & neow fouras 4f hopo
to push ecside the dork, frczeﬂ surcho of cur human
Sceno.

"Sontd will brln* t. us a Aon sense ¢f vador-
stonding of 1life, & gratitude for the most primitive
blessings--focd end shelter; snd a detormination to
start life cnow with ronnoveted furtitude ond cour -

GEORGE J., NAKANMURA
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THIS MAGAZINE -is published semi~monthly by THE
Daily Tulean Dispateh, W.R.A., Newell, Califurnic,
0ffica . of Publication, Building 1608. John D. | |
Cock, Publication Advisor. All manuscripts should
be typewritten and double- spvcud and must be ac= |
companied with name 'nd_ﬂdgross of the uuthor.,

| INCIDENTALLY

aleh

‘Our cover was whipped
up by a soft-spcken girl

» who has more art scholar-

ship awards. than you can
count on- your <fingers,
one 'of recent being the
world-wide Iatham Founda-
tion poster contest in
which she took first
place.

Born and reared in
Marysville, Tamski Hata-
miya finished high school
as a valedictorian and
continued her educestion

gt California Collegze of

Arts and Crafts in Oak-~
land specializing in wa-
ter color.
INCIDENTALLY & o o

In a publication such
as this, the writers with
their bylines enblazoned
aecross the pages do all
the shining. Yet, uere
it not for the staff art-
ists. and wtility men,
those writers would not
illuminate at all.

Q uie t, 'inﬁustrious,
cnd unassuming, KMasao
Irada, Dick Kurihara,
James Matsuo and Nartbo
Mizuguchi are all equally
~strangely enough-of un-
ruffled disposition un=
lxke that of the proverb-
ial choleric temper of an
artist,

Inada is =2 tvo-time
ert scholorship recipient
at Sacramento J.C. and
his proficiency with pen
cnd brushes 1is linked
synonymous ‘with his name.
Miss lfizuguchi or "Mglody"
as -she is known around
the ‘press office 1is ir-
replacable &s° a breezy
cartoonist and a sweet-
heart of THE DISPATCH.

Design men Kurihare
and Matsuo are excellent
pos ter-artists, Two
curly~haired lads who
know their business.

Cutting stencils, typ-
ing dummies and all
clericel works fall into
the uncomplaining hends
of HMasae Saito, Hilc
Hasegava, A lyse Hikijl
and Tokil Kumata,

And we mustn't forget
robotistic Katsufo and
George Kawano who grind
out 50,600 - pages through
the machine bi-weekly to
nnke this. mag possible.



T3 T ALWAYS can¢ back to
“her at the cddest mo-
nents, when she leoast

oxpected it: the  moment

before she dropped asleep
or when 'she stcod waiting;
at the mess hall with the
dust. flirting ‘around her

feet; when -she leaned o-

ver the comrmunity wash

sink t¢’ brush her tecth.

The suddeness of the poi-

gnant nostalgia ~ was like

the pain of a dentist's
chair; always ' dreaded,
coming sharply to shake

her, leaving her a little
sick when it was over,

I% was nmostly pictures,
or rather the guality of
certain moments that had
been felt in certain sur-
roundings. The chilly
damp sunshine at Powell
and sutter. On her back,
on her legs, vwhile the
strect-cars clanged - la-
boriously or the c#blei
cars slid by. Or the
view of the bay from the
hills at night; the sly
lights that winked on and
off, while the brassy
bridge lights dressed, the
yvater with sequins. And
the damp fog curled around
her like some monstrous
djinn trying to lure her
away forever into nothing-
ness. All this -- while
the dust of the lake bed
heunted the air.

it over carcfully and
&td slowly. The moments
of doing nothing, moments

% OMETINES, she thought:

._ @//

o

of auspenslon when every-
thing was gtill
her,  And she counld only
ptond, with her -arms
hanging by her  gides,
Those¢ werc the moments
that alwvoays cane to her,
In different settings
that only accenteated the

sormeness of the enotional .

quality. These rmonents,
ghe tpld horseir, woTe
tliose when she -had divor-
ced

thing and had- boen aware

‘of only hor own ego, dis-

solved dinto the ego of

tlio: setting.

Mis. was, very wall,

But,k it ‘cduldn't': go .on.
Invogration, ddentifica-
tign of -sclf;with others,
movement, . fanctionalism;
heil Soctotyl Click your
hedls snartly. Heill
Hell. v

| ™ TIMES it came over
F her that porhaps she

to he this bodiless cgo,
that the noments that
rippod hor wore iie only
nware noments she could
bove. - Then -frightened,

gBs ™ dash off’ to mecot-

inge. But the words were
neaningloss; drip, drip,
drip. If they dripped a

inside.

herscelf from evory-,

hundred - years, perhaps a

‘1ittle hole would appear,

and the lonelincss would
pour out, and scrothing
else would ‘cecme in, be-
cause thertc can't be a
vacuurz. But that's what
thore always had been.
Tcneliness is a vacuur,
And things would drop
noisclessly. into the va-
cuun, :Anger, suddon an-
noyances slipped in like
a stone slipping sideways
into 'a lake of oil, A
lethargic bubble, thon
nothing. Occasional erup-
tions, when the Ioneli-
ness heaved everything
ont, and was clcan and
sharp agair, Then an-
other eruption.

She fought this idca
of horself, at times dis-
played a baseless elce-
tric charm +that left hor
irritable And nervous,
0lder nen liked her bo-
couse the offert sho
spent flattercd them. The
younger men wore estrang-
cd by the nervousness and
the fastness of her pat-
tor. They didn't yet
nced tho assurance of be-
ing flattered., But some
stuecl around, and when

(continued on page 1l)




01d man bald of: head,
Skin wrinkled end dried.
Eyes..ewithout sight,
Hands gnarled,

Shaking,

Bones that creak

As ungreased hinges;
ILegs bowed and thin
Ponacens nlastered,
Joints that ache,

; Struggles that cry out: i o i : :
o i e ' ) J

JEENT N - =

There "is no fight.
Youth, the stream of
S LT O _

. . Swiftly rushes around
: Tho CYONOY. : :
Derelictedssscontentod., e 8080
He sits and jabbers
Wheezingly loughs, (G :
Scldam crics.se.yot tears - I NS :
kMocisten the crovisés of s,
Wrinkled parchmeont,

As reminiscent memories
Fode in and out of his i
.hntrﬂbﬂrt. “

y Goy old man, sad old man
Sits hunched in the hot
Sun . :

Dust covered,

Sweat: smelling,
Quict...aloné...motionlcss
In the shade.

Doep in o dreem

He sits, i

As flies
Only flics buzz Iowe.
. Flies on his fly, ;

Fly on.lip,
Fly sits on
‘01d mcan bald of head.

REHAVIORIST
$N ey

I have lmown hapniness before, '
But not 1ike this, :
Where overy word becamnes a kiss,
And kissos are undreamt of.

Yhat though this too lovely thing

Tere cde to fade?

I hove a mencry thot shall crystallize it
for my old ago.

BY CONSTANCE MURAYAMA




morm"nq areor..
BRI RASA S

TOMMY
AUSTERE

EAE 0MfY SATO glanced im-

natiently at + h e
clock. Ho nervously
wished that the time
would not drag along so
sloewly. Tormy was thanlk-
ful however +that his dasd
had given him vermission
to go out this night,
Tommy had lied to his fa-
ther when he said he was

going over to Bobby's
house; but, since thet
wac a sure wav out Tomuy

gimply took it.

Tommy remembered the
other day when three of
his rougher: friends hed
let him in on this little
"deals" He vwas both
thrilled and afraid. His
hoodlum buddies had cook-
ed up a plun to borrow a
car for a few hours, of

course without the own-
er's permissicn. The i-
dea of a driving a reul

car and with such daxing
friends seemed very thri-
11ling to 12-year-old Tom-
mv. Yet he was afraid
because it was Einar Bea-

L@l NET b
LDISCIPLINGE

FATHER'S
SRR

sonls asutomobile the boys
were going -to take. I,
Bonson ran the ges sta-
tion on the corner vhere

-Tommy lived and he was &

kindly old Norwegian who
liked Tonmy & zreat deal.
But Tomwiy  lot enothor
foar overrule his better
judgoment. He could not
stend being called "yel-
low™ by the gang.

Tho deadline for tho
start of this venture was
but an kour &way, ond
Tommy was becoming incred-
singlvy nervcus, His fa-
thor noting his restless-

ness asked if any thing
vere wrung. Tommny lied
me."

=2y UDDENLY , the door

&, bell rang and Tonuny,
aanxious to got awvay
A/ fran his fother's
querying, rushed to an-
swer ite He wos greoted
by his schcecoul teachery
whoem he despiecd moTro
than nn» other LeErsch.
The toacher,Miss Stevort,
a gtout, flint fuced cld

5

brnttle axe; asked for
Tommny 's father and as
saon o8 he showed up they
irmadictoly buried thome
selves in a conferenco,
Tormy curscd under his
brecath. Hc ated this
cold=-eyed wouman who had
given his both verbal ond
physical lashings., N ow

she wos blebbing to his
father cnd it would be
harder fur him to get a-
WO, Tormy  anxiously
vaited for her ta loove,
Finally he hocrd his fa-

ther's cuthoritotive voice
call his name. Tomars wos
cbuut to sncek cut but he
renentercd his dad's ter-
ribtle venseonce when he
discbeyed, &2 he trudged
intc the parlor whero
digs Sterart and his fo-
ther were sitting with
stern  uxpressicuns on
thoir fuces. "Tum,™ his
fathor begen, "hiss Ste-
wart tells @me you are
foiling in Arithmetic and
Gezgraphy 2nd that your
conduct is vory bud. What
has cume Gver your"
Tormy nade no excuses
but asked pexmission to
go over to Bebby's plice.
His fothor wvery omphati-

enlly rcfused. 'Wo, ond
vhotts Jniore," he added,
"there will be no nore

nights osut for you until
your rceord ot schoel do-
finitely improvee."”

Tauny begeed cnd dlea-
ded for just this night
cut, ond he proriiscd that
he would be a goud boy
therenftor, But his dad
wa# stubborn cnd refused.
Torry, remomboring his
promnise to the .goang,
shrieked and cricd. Af-
tor fies Stewart hod gong
his ded, being n strict
digeiplinarien, gave Tcon-

ny the vwhipping of his
life. Toauarty  bitterly
sobbed himscll to slcoRe.

Neoxt momisng Tommy over-—
honrd his dad telling his
riother obout an cwful
anccident that was hoed~
lincd in the erming pa—
per, Toamy cuddenly TOO—
lizcd thet his father,
diseiplincrien though ho
ba, wes just and kind,
ord thet Miss Stewart's
stony footuros wero not
entirely unegquivocal. His
eyes iidened s he Tend
tho cold frets:

PII{EZ BOYS STEAL CAR

DIE T COLLISION".
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To keep 253 trucks and pagsenger cars running omosthly and efficiently, a
. crew of young men in oil smeared everalls attend fo all minor and major repairs
in the Project garage sned. 25 flet tives ars attended end & thousand géllon
of gasoline ,is shared daily with army vehicles operating from the Project. A
gingle wrecking car is kXept busy dashing in and out for emergercy repairs.

_RUBBER TIRE SUPPLY DWINDLING

COLONISTS AS WELL AS CAUCASIAN PERSONNEL-WALK TO WORK

Threadworn rubber tires and rims are +to use texi - service at anj time during

piling up at the Project garage shed.: the dey 10 longer exists.
¥Fation-wide curtailment - of .rubber Shortoage of tires is e nationzl pro-

tire production for civilian use has blem. Colonist~ will undexrstend this
similiar effect on Project motor vehi-  urgency vhen, as Dr. -Carson’ pointed
cles.. Colony residents.as well as the out,  tie fime moy come when it will be!
man on the city sidewslk are welking to necessary to toke prtients 40 the hos-

work today.. ! pitnl rather than in 2n émbulance.
Taxi service is restricted to only Y.R.A. cauthority has been informed

the most urgent necessity. A system of that when the present supply of tires
plutocracy in® which certain perzomnel hoere has Dbeen exheusted, there-will be
have deemed it their dinulicrable right no more replaconcntis. :
P senrrewey—n. FOOD SUPRLY

T 1T 'Iﬁ?]IIFH J' g A great- deal of com-
- ol t"i. -] . I_~1plaints have been reglst-

f}.ﬂ 223 ered poncerning the mess
e situations. Particulary
that of uniform meal Han-
ning in each of: the 63
mess halls has Dbeen a
source of constant head-
achese
Realization of the
huge task is illustrated
by the typical deaily a=
mount of fcod stuffs pro-
vided the 15,000 Colony
residents., 8160 lbs. of
becf, 9600 lbs. rice, 120
cases eggs, 3000 loaves
of bread (an average of 4
slices per person), 2400
gallons of milk, 500 1bs.
: coffed, and 500 Xbs. of
With transportation facilitics limited, food su- sugar are split dowm te
pply distribution is effected efficiently as nos- pounds and ounces accord=
sible with the conservation of tire ayd gasoline in ing to the population
mind. ; ©.  DRAWINGS BY JAMES MATSUO count of each blcek.

cn w2 -



FEEDENG
3OO0
MOWT 1S

At the early crack of
dawn when Colonists are
8till gnugly tucked wmdorn
warm woolen army blankeis,
covks and helpers auze
quietly stirring in the
62 kitchens preparing
nmeals for 15,000 hungry
muths-

The cook's job is the
most unthankful. Fo o d
complaints ure perennial,

Project farmers, en-
gaged in rugged outdoor
labor, grumbled bitterly
to work in ¥ he mernings.

. Moere tvoast and coffec for
breakfast wa s insuffici-
ent., "Certainly you can-
. nnt expect them to work
+ efficiently, 111 - fed,"
declared .June lMiyngawa
who speke for the farmers.

Wild rumors le d resi-
dents to centeens a-nd
sale of camned g o ods
soarced to an unbelievable
figure. Chief stovard
agsured that 10-day s ta-
ple food supply is alwnys
on hand in the Projeot
warehouses,

Cormuni ty council met
with Caucasich mess stevw-
ards - to alleviate the
preblem a nd 2 striet en-
forcomont of uniform mem
Wwaos promised along with
cqual distribution o f
supply. Also cooks vere
cauticned to aveid food
westage.

Today, residents of
RBlock 10 dine identiczlly
as the residents of RBlock
56 save for the +thrce
mess halls which serve
persons afflicted with
ulcer and disbetes,

Turnipsy beets, onion,
radish, egg plant, ond
other Project products
a re freshly deliverced to

the mess halls, Buteherad

-and prepared for reast at
the warchouse, amble dai-
ly-ration of meat is d e-
livered to each mess kit-
chen,  War - time zration
affcects Project mess as
in the outside and sugnr,
for instence, is allotted
half pound a wesk for
ciich person.

Piping hot food 18
served in family style in
t he Project nnd there is
o walting -in ~-line asg
‘comparcd to t he asscnbly
centers.

=
ALy

swank meﬁropbli{an kotels

Cooks from the énd

dovntown resianrants are all characterized by their
individual crtistio temperaments,

Everyone helps themselves' from oommon serving
plates in family style,

Smiling and obliging waitresses serve 250 diners
in exch mess hall, !

DRAWINGS BY MASAC INADA
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With tens of luscious,adorable love-
lies behind the counter, the community
canteens are the center of all activi-

ties, Here, dates are approved or re-—
proved,  card games and private parties
planncd, and moh 130 _chabtor held

A s i il

: T~;} o 7

.’ézﬂ:f%fL_ ,’ﬁ&aﬁéﬁ%a FEES w7
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to pass the time away, with t he latest

recordings from th e juke box adding to

the turmult,
Surprising of

Lmount ice creams,

An institution

greatly to the morale of the community
is the post office, The Tule Lake Pro-
jeet post office 1is divided into two

/

"A11 Cau-
casian personnel mancges the former
while ~the latter $ncludes many nisel
clerks.,
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going to darn them?

*RIB TICKLERS!

A LiMmerick: DIRNDL

Sad Thoughts of a Woman Uson Secing a
Young Wearer of the Dirndl Stkirt:

"Ch red and flowered dirmdl,
How free the wind does firndl
Its occupant
So elegant
Doesn't have to wear no girnél,"

LEFE OF A BACHEROR

Iife of a bachelor is sure hell in a place like
this, Go home to a bare room veid of all feminine
touchs Call it home? Nuts! Just a place to flop
down for sleep. OCome howe at night, turn on the
light and what do you see,

Half of the blanket is on the dirty floor.
Week's accumulation of dirty stinking socks are
under the bed and cigarette butts all over the
floor, Pictures of half-naked women all from Pic,
Iook and Esquire plastered all over the wall.

Socks with holes are just thrown avay. Who's

Oh, for a wife to keep the place clean, do t he
washing, and provide a homelike atmosphere,
Get married and be tied down. Hell no!l TuNa

By 0. NACSHL

(Continued from Page 3)

the conventiornal moment
came, they made their
conventional moves.

I-T_'E FIRST kiss came
%J tecause they beth had
= their quota of youth
and urges. But sometimes
she wondered what she was
doing; the postures of
desire, the hot hands,
the clumsiness. Then a
coldness would come. She
was mocking the love that
she wanted with these
moke-shifts. And in the
next eruption, the er-
schatz love would be hea-
ved out,

She thought up fantas-
tic patterns of revenge;
outrageous scecnes where
she would hold him to his
mad promises by threats
or by ocaoresses, Tears?
No, he knew her facility
in pouring them out, But
on deeper thought, she
knew that what she was
acting now weas the best,
His very straightness was
his own., Trap. Every
night she watched him
twist a little, falter,

begin to say the words,
then stop as she caressed
his hand or laid hexr head
on his shoulder., He vweas
remembering what he h ad
said before, and to repu-
diate all that by blurt-
ing out that it was the
other, not her, would
cost him more than he
could pay nowv.

A~ HE TRIED to keep her-
\\ self motionless, t¢
let experiences waft
her by, ruffling the hair
that could always be pat-
ted buck into shape. But
this was one time she was
slapped, and the sting
stnyed,

How long would his
straightness, his honor
keep him to her, she won-
dered. How long? She
took to wateching him
closely; it became a des~
perate game to hers HeT
goodnight kisses were as
fervent as the situation
demanded, Every trick,
artifice that had ever e-
licited a 1response from
h i m--8 h e remambared and

I

rotated them artfully,
Scmetimea, a feeling of
repugnance ocame to her
that sh e shook off in a
fit of annmoyance &t he r-
self. Why did she try to
hold him? S he honestly
didn't know. And he con-
tinued to come dutifully
to the torture every
night,

Ixcept th e last. whon
she goave him his excuse,

hor staff meetizg, You
are cxouvsoa Lo tonight,
my nemcasis. siie thousht,

Conventicnnlism toge-

ther with his sonsa of
straightness, made him
g ay thot he would miss
hcr., Slie grinned faintly
inside herself,

& OMING home, she walk-
cd past @ building--
N~her mind again in a-
beynance, the motionless
feeling of her own Cgo
merged insensibly with
the calm of the night and
the black shandows of tha
paticent houses, T 0O W on
TOWe

Gradually she becams
awvaro of two figures,
standing near a doorway.
Two figures collapsed a~
goinst each other. A
girl's low lough, his ca-
ger voiee protesting
something. - Then her res-—
ponse again, in & volce
alive with tonderness,
like a woman's hand trac-
ing a welt on a man's
forehead,

She couldn't have said
when she realized it waos
he and the other,s And
yet thecse two vWere some-
how & part of the vast
dissolved ego of t he
night, fitting into & pa-
ttern of patient houses,
coach with its long inky
shadow. Row alter T oW,
Monotoncus, solid, a part
of the hills,

She knew that when she
left this place, and was
bending over a white por-
gelzin sink cgain, brush-
ing ber teeth, they would
be one of the pictures
that would stadb herid.Like
tho damp cold sunshine on
Powell and Sutter, or the
yellow scquins on the
velvet black water. Come
to stab h er, sheke h er,
a nd leave her feeling a
little sick with the
pain.

She turned an d walked

avay s
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