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Evacuation and Resettlement Study, 

June 3, 1943. DST. 

SCHEDULE FOR INDIVIDUAL RESETTLERS 

Date of interview :-r Plj i -y Interviewer Charles Kikuchi 

1 . 
4 . 
5. 

Name ttaI nm N^im^n^ 2 . Sex, M 3 . Married s t a t . M & D W 0 
Present address 6156 Dorchester Ave., Chicago, I I I . 
Later addresses Date 

t* 

Olili rial i f . 7 . Birthdate July 2 , 1. 10 

ymtn '>usf Palli 

6 . Birthplace  
8. Alien or citizen citizen 9 . Nisei, Kibei or Issei Nisei 
10. Addresses between Dec . l , 1941 and evacuation 

(a) 99 Hap 
(b) 

(c) z z z z z z z z z z z z 
(d) ~ 

11. Assembly Center Salinas" 

Date Dec. 1-April 29, 

Date 
u 

12. Relocation Center -, 

Apr1129-July 5 

Date July - Far. 31, 

13. Addresses between time of leaving Relocation Center and present 

SaJ fllSfi Date 
(b) I Z I I Z Z Z I I Z I ~ ~ ~ " 

• (c) " "  
14. Persons living in household on Dec . l , 1941. Relationship to Re-

1 

(a) 
(b) 
(c) 
(d) 
(e) 
(f) 
(g) 

(h) 
( i ) 
( J ) 

(k) 
(1) 
( m ) 

Piss; 'nie ar Uta? i settler Father 

'IT'oI'Q 
Sei 

Hother 

LUuia. Sister 
Xlqjz 
23rene 

Sister 
Sistor 

l l l k i Brother 
Sister 

15. Persons living in household on evac. day 
( If same as 14, enter symbol ,e .g .14 (a ) . ) 

(a) 
(b) 
( O 
(d) 
(e) 

(f) 
(g) 

(h) 

( i ) 
( J ) 

(k) 

(1) 

Relationship to Re-
settler 

Fa thè: .ntern.fi çl 

Erf? or -• roti-



Occupa-
tion Dec 
1. 1941 

Educ.in 
Japan 

Bus «Col". 

Grade compi 
Amer.school Birthplace 

. ' -

Cool: 

••• ••ci.o.-.c 
student 

i'lSi B^^fìTTi; 
" i' i „-. fstatìfìnt 

Educ. 
in Japan 

Grade compi 
Amer.school 

•Relig. 
A f f l i . 
Budd.. 

po' or,. 
—n  

(a.) 
(e) _ 

(f ) 
17. What members of household and immediate family evacuated to 

gether to Assembly Center or Free Zone (give symbols used 
in 15 and 16 ) . 

( i r z 

16. If immediate family (parents, siblings, children or spouse) 
were not included in household group in 15, because of differ-
ent residence or because deceased, give details regarding them) 

(f ) 

16, continued -

Birthplace 

SCHEDULE FOR INDIVIDUAL RESETTLERS, page 2. 

Mar. 
Stat. 

Religion 

Name 

Occupation 
Dec.1 ,1941 

(for dec.last 
occupation) 

continued 15 

18. Composition of household in Assembly Center or Free Zone (Give 
symbols from 15 and 16; if others, give sex, age, relationship) 
Upon arrival: 
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18. continued -
Just before departure to Assembly Center or Free Zone 

Fating wfttn-nngd. on ,Tnnft 28. 1 —. 

19. Composition of household in Relocation Project (Give symbols; 
if others, give sex, age, relationship). 
Upon arrival: 

A thrcnrh J 

Just before leaving Project 

A t.Trrfroî h I 
J voluni 

20 . Composition of household in Chicago at date of interview: 
(Give symbols; if others, give details) 

Name 
Relationship 
to resettler 

Res idence 
(if deceased 
write "dec . " 

Age 
(if dec. 
age at death Sex 

Mar. 
Stat. 

Helen Oh i r*. P*O 
T? (a)" 

(b)' 
(cï 
(aï 
(eï 
( f ï 

20. 
Occupation 
Dec .1 , 1941 

(a) 
(b) 
(c) 
(d) 
( e ) 

( f ) 
21. 

Birthplace 
Grade completed 
American school 

Educ. 
in Japan 

(for dec.last 
occupation) Religion 

rt _ ") -p _ 4 „ -irhy noli «ffft own fid shop Orif,hoi in , 

by symbol and dates. Give details for new households or entries 
Relation- Residence Age 

Date N'ame 
ship to 
resettler 

(if deceased 
write "doc. " 

( if dec. 
age at death) Sex 

Mar. 
Stat. 

( a T 

(bï 
(c Ï 

(aï 
(eï 
(f)' 
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21. continued -

Relation- Residence 

(g). 
(h) 

(1)' 
(jy. 
(k) 
(1)' 
(my 

21. continued -

Age 

Date Name 
ship to 
resettler 

(if deceased 
write "dec . " 

(if dec. 
age at death) Sex 

Mar. 
Stat. 

(a)' 

(b)' 
(e)" 
(dì-
te)' 
(f)' 
(g)' 

(h) 
(1)' 

( 3 ) ' 
(k) 
(I)' 
(m)' 

Birthplace 
Grade compi. 
Amer.school 

Educ. 
in Japan 

J- j 
(for dec.last 
occupation) Religion 

Elementary schools (name and location) Dates I Grade completed 

Hi priori Hil~j k̂rtmn-h.q-ry, ftent.fl r.r>ii7, 192-RA.̂ r 8 th 

Grammar schools (name and location) Dates Grade completed 

High schools (name and location) Dates Grade completed 

Sfifita O n 7, high r.r.V.po» r ^nt: r.r>~i7. 

Colleges, universities and vocational 
schools (name and location) Dates 

Grade 
completed Degree 

Don Lux Acacemv (beautv nolle - V *TT*» * 

Attendance at Japanese language 
school, location 1 Dates 

c5onK 1 1930-53 
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22. Occupational history (begin with first job) . Note periods of 
unemployment by entering dates continuously and writing 
"unemp" in Job column to cover such periods. Include employ-
ment in Assembly Center and Relocation Project and continue 
with employment since resettling. 

Dat 
From 

es 
To Nature of job Type of industry Location 

Av. mo 
wages 

Reason 
.for ter-
mination 

v'nr>l'n f] t. h y i "h i rrVi q r-hnril ari'-' 9¡vu vy .-fi©ll'pp ». ..as ï^hQ nl trirl 

Jan-1, nr> » R îan+:ir .̂ .nrl i n .̂ •hfl . H-P117. .jinn qVi np n 1 cscrl 

I ar-I. • JJ.qnngftr» ti " tr I! sn 

Apr-J ù^i142 finn i-.fì̂ n IP, mov^d 
Jul — Iv firmi". Ar>n Pnl n T.aVA 

Apr-J uri14 Mn id Dn-nnn ti r. nhi n. n f n 

to r: ho : 

23. Religious connections (begin with f i r s t / include assembly 

Dates Attended what church Where attended What Sunday sch. 

Rfl-ot-i s-h ti > nni-.-qpr-f.flri'icn h,n ^ no 

Dates Voted in what elections For what party 
1 ippr>n h ; r> 

J- „ 4-



CH 3 . Helen Mlyako Nakamura WRA Form 26 405 ,847 

2 . Gule Lake 7 / 4 / 4 2 
3 . Salinas 4 /30 /42 
4 . 99 Maple Street, Santa Cruz, Calif . 
5 . Nakamura, Geo. Kijuro, Japan 

Yohomizo, Chiyoki Toriye, Japan 
5a. U .S . Hotel prop. 
7 . Grammar school, Mission Hill Sta, Cruz. 9 / 25 to 6/31 

Junior high, Mission h i l l , Sta. Cruz. 9 / 3 1 / to 6/34 
High school, Sta. Cruz, Calif . 9 /34 to 6 /38 
Japanese Gakuen. Santa Cruz, 1 yr. 

Don Luxe Academy, San Francisco, 13 mo. (beauty) 
7a . High: Col. prep. Lang. Math. Hist. 

Member Girls honor society-Leaders Club-Foreign Lang. Club 
Girls League Board, C . S .F . Manager1s and Cosmetology license 

8 . Japan l l /34 to 5 /35 
12. 64 122 lbs. 
13. No major defects 
18. Single 
19. Daughter 
20. 7 / 2 / 1 9 
23. No 
24. High 4 . 
25. Speaks Japanese 
27. Beautician 
27a.---
28. 6/40 to 3/42 Self . Beauty shop, Santa Cruz. Co-owner operated 

shop with 4 partners #1200 yr. 
3/40 to 6 /40 Bernice Williams 

Beauty Studio, S .C . Beauty operator, all services 
specialized in hair tinting $16 wk. 

10/38 to 3/40 Mrs. P. Austin Jr . Maid, cooking, lanndry, all $15 mo. 
Private home, S .F . beauty work pt. time rm& bd. 

9 /35 to 10/38 Mrs. Edwards, 
Private home, S .C . School, lt .hs.kping $10 mo 

cooking girl rm & bd 
5/34 to 9 /35 Nakamura Hotel S .C . Unpd. family worker. 

waiting on tables, registering 
general cleaning 

29. occ.pref. Beauty operator 
music, plays piano (7 yrs lessons) 
collects handkerchiefs, sheet music 

30.xgHiMh± Methodist 



xiugust 21, 1943. 

Hazel Nishi left for Minneapolis last week. 

It was not possible to get an interview since she 

was rushed. Hazel will attempt to carry out her 

plans as related to interviewer. 



Charles Kikuchi C H ~ S 

University of California 
Evacuation and Resettlement Study 
July 16, 1943 

Hazel Nishi (pseud.) 

This is a case history of a single 
Nisei girlswho is now engaged in 
domestic work. Prior to evacuation she 
was a beauty operator in her own 
bus iness. 

Hazel Nishi was grealtly maladjus 
in the WRA center and in the first 
few months of resettlement due to 
persnnal problems of marriage, family, 
health, and political views. Most of 
these problems were a direct outgrowth 
of the^evacuation. No serious personality 
developments have resulted. 
Names of locations have not been changed 
in her case history report. 
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Hazel Nishi has been living in Chicago since the first of 

April 1943. She is slightly taller than the average Nisei g ir l , 

about 5 »5 n . Hazel is a striking girl . She impresses one as 

being rather sophisticated; dresses extremely well; clear 

complextion; rather high cheekbones. According to the usual 

standards of the Nisei males, H*ieft would not be considered 

beautiful. She has a v©ry extrovert personality. She does 

not have any of the characteristic Nisei speech pecularities. 

Hazel is 24 years of age. She is single, and at present she 

is employed as a domestic worker. 

The writer will attempt to record her wwn story as closely 

as she told it . The data was accumulated over a series of 

several intertiews, plus casual associations before evacuation. 

"MyxKxsxaKxaHlyxsli±±Qt 

"My father was an eaaly child. *or same reason, he did 

not get along too well tofcs with his parents. He was pretty 

independent. As a result of many family ekisputs, he came to 

this county in 1907 when he was 16 years old. His purpose 

was to continue his education. It was right after the earth-

quake. He went across the Bay to Bertefeley and got a position 

in a caucasian home as a domestic worker. 

"He got into the University of California after a year. 

He studied commerce and it was during his college days that 

he became seriously interested in the economic statis of the 

world. He has maintained an intereit in world politics , but 

not in an active way. Anyway, he worked hard and studied 

most of the first few years in America. I really do not 

know if he got his degree from the university or not although 

I think that he did . 
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"After finishing with College, my father went back to 

Japa,n to look for a wife . His family lived in central Japan 

but a friend told him about a girl in South Japan who would 

make him a fine wife. My father was not too particular where 

his wife came from, although his parents wanted to arragge 

a marriage with a girl from the local ken whose family they 

knew very well. My father with his American education did not 

want his parents to tell him what to do so he had his friend* 

go ahead with the plans for marrying the South Japan girl . 

"After my father got married, there was no further ob-

jections since hfc told his parents that he was going back to 

America to live. My mother was considered extremely attractive 

so that father was well satisfied. However, her mother ob-

jected strenuously to her going to America. Not many people 

from that area had gone to the United States up to that time 

so that my grandmother did not feel that it would be safe 

for mother to be going off to a strange land. 

"Although my father did not know him, the real reason why 

mother married him was because she wanted to come to America. 

She had heard so many wonderful things about the country that 

she thought she would be very happy in America. This is why 

they never bad any lfcve l i fe . I think that the Japanese way 

of marrying is terrible sometimes and I know that I never would 

marry anybody if I did not love him. 

"My mother did not know what she was in for. She had the 

idda that my father was wealthy and that she would go to 

America and live a l i fe of luxury. She had lived a drab± life 

in Japan on the farm so that she dreamed a lot. She only went 



to the fourth grade in school and she felt that it was such 

an honor to marry a college educated man. In those days there 

were not so many Japanese who had gone to college. 

" In 1918 my parents came back to America. All the way 

across the ocean, my mother kept building up beautiful visions 

off America. To her, America was a wonderful place where all the 

women were free as men. When they got to San Francisco, mother 

was amazed at the great scale on which everything was built . I 

suppose all the Japanese immigrants had this feeling when they 

first came. Mother had lived all of her life in a small village 

so that these things were simply gigantic. 

nMy father had no money left when he got into San Fran-

cisco, so that he got odd jobs washing dishes in a Japanese 

restaurant. My mother soon found out that everything was not 

so wonderful. It took her a long time to get used to things. 

At first she could not eat much because she disliked the 

American foods. After they moved to the Japanese section, she 

was able to get more of her native foods. My father did not 

make enough to support them so my mother went to work at the 

Ogawa Hotel as a waitress. 

" I don't know what happened to my father then. Maybe it 

was because he was an only child and spoiled that he acted the 

way he did. Anyway the novelty of marriage soon wore off in 

the first few months they were living in San Francisco. 

Father began to mistreat mother something awful. This went 

on for years. I remember mother telling me that she used to 

get beaten a lot and I witnessed a lot of this myself. Some-

thing must have happened to father. He was not satisfied with 

anything. Being a college man, he felt that his lot in life was 

more than acting as an odd job man and earning no money. 
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/"Father has always felt this difference in class with the 

other Japanese, That is why he did not want to become a 

farmer. He thought that he would be lowering himself if he 

did. In Japan his family were not farmers, but business 

people. You know how the Japanese are about such things. 

The fact that he was not a howling success as he told my 

mother before they were married may have had something to do 

with his meaness once he got to California. Maybe my mother 

reminded him of some of his boastings and he did not like that. 

She was pretty disappdinted with the life she was brought into 

and she told him a couple of times that she could have done 

better in Japan even if her folks were farmers. She told him 

that at least they were not servants. Father had not thought 

that domestic work was in any way degrading since he had earned 

his way through school by doing it. It has alwo feiven him a 

chance to learn the American way. 

"Partly because tff these arguments and partly because of 

he wanted to find a better economic opportunity, my parents 

moved down to Mountain View in the aarrly part of 1919. My 

father bought a confectionary store in order to go into business 

for himself. There were a lot of Chinese living in that town 

and they all had gambling houses to which the farm workers 

would go. My father had never gambled before, but he picked 

it up fast. Somehow he had the idea that he could make a lot 

of mxoney and be a success. He did not pay too much attention 

to the store since it seemed to have good business regardless 

of who was araind. 

"My mother looked after the store most of the time. She 

did not speak any English at a l l , but somehow or other she 

managed to get along. Every might my father would oome home 
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and take a l l of the money out of the cash box and then go off 

to gamble it away. Sometimes he was very mean to my mother if 

he had had an unlucky day at gambling. Often there was not 

any money left for her to buy food. She often thought of 

running away, but she did not know anybody and she had no place 

to go. She did not know about such a thing as divorce. Mother 

was carrying me at the time, but she decided to go out into 

the fields and pick ferries in order to make some money for 

food. My father did not object too much to this. He told her 

to go ahead. He had to stay at home more to watch the store, 

but he ma&e up for this by going off to gamble all night. 

"Father was not satisfied with his business. He wanted 

to go into something else. He was playing along with the idea 

of going into photography work since that was one of his 

hobbi es. However, he did not have any money so he tried to 

win it by more gambling. He had seme expensive equipment 

which he had brought with him from Japan, but he needed fcome 

capital to start a shop. 

" In the meantime, I was bornl Af£er my mother was a 

little better, she again tent out into the fields to work 

part of the time. However, some of the other Japanese began 

to talk so that my father wa« ashamed and he would not let 

her go out anymore. Mother worked harder in the store and 

my father continued to be mean. H e used to beat her terribly 

at every vvord of protest. I don ft see how mother took it . She 

just resigned herself. Father would not let her have any 

friends at all because he thought that she would talk about 

him. Mother was also attractive yet and there were a lot of 

singiS me Issei men around and father was jealous. He never 
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let on to mother that he was jealous because he did love her 

in his way. It was just because he was so frustrated in being 

a great success that he acted so mean* After I was born, he 

did not change much. Many a time he even knocked her uncon-

scious. At one time mother decided to commit suicide» There 

was a railroad track going by our house and one day she just 

laid down by the tracks with me in her arms. My father came 

home $nst in time and he dragged her back to the house and 

called her a fool. He did not beat her though. He pleaded 

with her to ebdih forgive him because he said that he had come 

to his senses. In a way he did keep his word because he 

did not beat her so much after that. Some other Japanese 

friends heard about how mean he was and they held a big 

council with my father and he promised to reform. 

"My father i±A never did great me mean. I was the apple 

of his eye and he adored me. He thought that the sun rose and 

set on me. The next year a sister arrived. There v^ere three 

girls in a row. My father was very disappointed because he 

wanted a son. He used to blame my mother for not giving him 

a boy as if she planned the whole thing! Finally in 1921 

my brother george was born. This was the changing point 

in his l i fe . From then on we had a happy childhood and my 

mother got along well with father. My father decided that 

he would have to get a new start. / / 

" In the early part of 1922, father took his whole 

family down to Santa Cruz. There were a number of Japanese 

farmers down there. Father found out that they had difficulty 

selling their crops because they did not know any English, 

Since he had a good knowledge of English, he decided to 

become a commission merchant and act as the middlemen between 



the Japanese fanners and the Caucasian dealers. He was welcomed 

by both parties since it shortened the business dealings. Father 

was most successful and he finally began to make lots of money. 

Everything was done in cash those days so that father had to 

carry his commision around with him when they farmers paid 

him off . I can still remetober father coming home so tired 

that he could barely walk. The first thing he would do would 

be to go to the kitchen table and empty his packets. He 

would be just loaded with money. The table would become 

all heaped and my father frequently remarked to my mother 

that he was now a success in America. 

"Father quit gambling with his new life and he put his 

money in the bank. He wanted to assume the family resp-

onsibilities. Mother just couldn't get over the change that 

had come over him. I think that the idea of having a snn to 

carry on his mame made him happy. Marital relations definitely 

improved. As the years went by the family grew. Six children 

were born in Santa Cruz so that there are eight of us al l 

together, six girls and two boys. 

"The greatest part of my father fs livelihood was earned 

in those years between 1922 and 1930. Father was wide in 

saving his money and he insured fche whole family, including 

my mother. He wanted to have us well provided for in case 

anything ever happened to him. As we grew up, father began 

to realize the democratic rights of his offspring. This was 

the first part of his really becoming Americanized. He had 

had the idea of making a big pile and then going back to 

Japan to live a life of ease, but he gave that up as the 

children aprived on the scene. He did not have too strong an 

interest in Japan anyway. He used to tell us that he never 
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return to live there, but I think that he did think about it 

duuring his early days here. Anyway, as long as I have known 

him, he has always expressed a greater interest in America. 

It may have been due to his business success. He doesn't 

think of going back now in spite of his unfortunate experience 

of getting interned. This was a big mistake as I will tell 

you later. 

"As a means of taking roots in this country, he invested 

all of his l ife earnings into American securities. I thank 

god that he had the foresight to do this. Japanese agents 

used to come around to the house to sell him Japanese stocks, 

but he never did buy any. It wqs a good thinfe that he didn't 

because we have all of our securities now and it is not tied 

up tike and frozen as Japanese stocks. A lot of the poor 

farmers put all of their earnings in the Japanese stocks and 

they do hot have anything now. Japan will have to win the 

war if they are ever going to get any of their money back. 

This does not look likely. I feel sorry for all of those 

hard working Japanese who put money into Japanewe stocks, 

but it was their own fault. Nothing can be done about that 

now. 

"Father was ambitious for all of his children to go to 

college. He used to talk to us about i t , but the depression 

hit all of us. My father's business was shot since the Japanese 

farmers could not get a good price on their produce and 

therefore the commission was very small. My father decided 

that he would quit dealing in al l produce and so he specialized. 

He felt that he could make more if he dealt only in fruit and 

sell to restaurants. He would buy the berries in large crates 

and bring them home. Mother and the rest of us then helped out. 
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It was our job to stem them and prepare them in smaller boxes. 

Nobody was making money those days so that we were barely 

able to make anay a living. At that we were much better off 

than most of the Japanese families. I was just stariAgg 

£igh school in 1934 and in order to ease the family situation 

I went to work as a domestic worker for one of the richer 

Caucasians in Santa Crup. We had a large family and it cost 

quite a bit to feed eight growing children. 

"That same year my father decided to go into the hotel 

business. Santa Cruz is a resort town and a lot of vacationers 

go there every year. My father felt that with a hotel, at least 

the housing problems for his family would be solved. A lot 

of Nisei had been coming down to Santa Cruz from San Francisco 

for short v is its , but the caucasian let el managers did not 

like the idda of so* many going into their hotels. They thought 

that it would hurt their business if it foecame known that 

a lot of Japanese were staying at the resorts. Then the rates 

were pretty high and most of the Jajanese could not afford 

the prices. 

"The hotel owners objected to my father opening up a hotel 

as they did not want to have any Japanese at a l l coming into 

their resort* city. My flat her went ahead anyway in spite of 

their objections. At f irst we had caucasian patrons mixed 

with the Japanese, but gradually only the Japanese came. A lot 

of them were not so badly off financially since they were 

fishermen around Monterary and making good money. I did not 

think much of them so I never knew any of them well. I was 

in a caucasian home working anyway and I did not want to go 

home even when my father asked me to come and help around the 

hotel. When I refused, he did not object as he felt that I 

should do what I thought best. He was not part icularly 
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anxious for me to start running around with the Nisei boys 

anyway,aad it would have been a temptation if I stayed around 

the hotel, he thought. He wanted me to concentrate on my 

studies. However, during the summer -vacations, I worked in 

the hotel and I enjoyed the experience very much. We bad a 

good family l ife once more and we did not have to worry about 

the future so much. Fortunately my father had been able to 

keep up on all of our insurance policies and he did not touch 

the savings which he had in the U .S . securities. My father 

had by this time determined to finish his life in this 

countryl He was enjoying himself in the hotel business. He 

had always liked to cook since he considered himself a superior 

cuisine expert so that a lot of the time he spent in the 

kitchen cooking Japanese food for the Issei and Nisei who 

came to the hotel. Gradually, we begem to eat more and more 

Japanese food at home although previous to this time we had 

eaten mostly American food. 

"Shortly before I started high school, father had taken 

a trip to Japan. He took my brother an me along. He wanted 

to see his parents once more before they died. However, he 

had a business reason for going also. He had some idea that 

there would be good money in importing fireworks from Japan 

and he wanted to make connections. He had noticed that the 

Chinese had been making good money around the fourth of July 

fry selling firecrackers and he thought that there was no reason 

why he couM not do the same thing. 

" I was fourteen or fifteen years old then, but I can 

remeiaber Japan vividly. The thing that struck me was that 

Japan was such a beautiful country, just like the pictures I 

used to see in the books. I spent three months traveling and 
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I had a very good time seeing all of the scenic views. I 

stayed in Tokyo and we would travel from there to a l l points of 

Japan, chiefly to the south. We visited a l l of my father's 

relatives. They were amazed at our ability to speak Japanese 

at all since they had heard that all Nisei spoke the most 

vulgar Japanese. I speak the language fluently althoggh I 

only went to Japanese school for three years in 1930 to 1933. 

However, we always spoke it at home. Father did not teach us 

for propaganda purposes. He -though that if ould be nice to 

have us know at least two languages well. 

*•Our^relatives were very curious about America. They 

thought that it was a country of extreme wealth and that 

everybody led a life of ease. My father apparently had given 

them an impression that he was wealthy. According to the 

Japanese standards, I suppose we were pretty well off . In 

America we were just average working people. Anyway, our 

relatives had hopes of inheriting some of father*s »great 

wealth* so that they gave us the best of everything. Maybe 

they were only acting in the traditional way of Japanese hosp-

itality. We got the best of foods from them and I got very 

fat. I gained at least 15 pounds on the trip. At that time 

I was still a growing jgirlx. Everything was so strange to me 

and I never did get used to it . I didn't know any of the 

Japanese manners. 

"Aside from the wonderful scenery, I detest the idea of 

ever having to live in Japan for my l i fe . It just wouldn*t work 

out. In Japan they limit the rights of women and they have 

little place in the system of things. Some of those Nisei 

girls who think that they wo#ld like Japan would certainly get 
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disillusioned i f they had to go live there» A woman just means 

nothihg to the Japanese men. All they are supposed to do is to 

bear sons for their conceited husbands. I felt this keenly 

while I was there. All they did was belittle women so that I 

would be sure to know my place. I guess I was not very in-

hibited and some of my actions were shocking. I was used to the 

American ways. It was while I was in Japan that I lost res-

pect for the Japanese men. They were too dominent. Even when 

we were eating, all of the women did not get to sit with the 

inner circle of men. We had to wait. I got mad at that, but 

all of the other Japanese women in our relative's homes did 

not mind it at al l . I always thought that women were equal 

up to that time. 

nThe thing that bothered me most was that a l l of my 

father's relatives neglected me a lot and they made a big 

fuss over my brother. They kept telling him how important &e 

was going to be when he grew up because he was going to follow 

in my father's footsteps. They never had much praise for me 

as they merely tolerated me and assumed that I was going to 

be like the other Japanese women. My grandfather especially 

made the most of my brother and he would tell me that it was 

too bad that I was not a boy. I neger did like him for that 

and when H e f t Japan I did not even say goodbye to him. 

" I think that every Nisei would enjoy a trip to Japan, but 

most of them think that living there would be easy also. They 

are so wpong in this. There is not! ing like the American way. 

I should know because I have been to Japan and lived in their 

homes and followed some of their customxs. I would never 
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think of living there. It would be terrible if they tried to 

deport the Nisei after the war. The Nisei would be most un-

happy and a l l of the Japanese would sneer at them. They may be 

more modern in Tokfco, but not modern enough for me. I s t i l l 

think that we have a l l the best of it over here. I don't 

think that the Japanese are bad, but I gust don't care for 

their way of living. It is so limited and I doubt if they get 

the full enjoyment out of l i f e . Everything is so strict. I t ' s 

no wonder that they can get fanatic the way they are now. 

I did not make any friends in Japan. When I was not traveling 

and looking at the scenery, I wrote a lot of letters back to 

Americax to my friends. 

"After we got back to America, father decided to get even 

deeper roots in' this country as he considered the trip to Japan 

the last one that he would ever make there. He wanted to 

remain in town and also have his children follow a urban l i fe . 

He did not want us to live in the country as he felt that we 

would get classed as common laborers if we went to a farm. 

Since my younger brother was in line to take over my father's 

business after his retirement, the—hotel and property was 

bought and put in his namex when my brother was 16 years old. 

My father was not allowed to bpy the property himself because 

of the laws. We sti l l own the ¿ f e e l . It is leased out right 

now. X t ^ ^ U-* ^ ^ ^ ^ f J 

n I got along well enough with my brothers and sisters and 

we were a fairly happy family. However, each uf us have ind-

ividual personalities so that we a l l went our own wqys as we 

got older. ScyxHiJtaixaisiSExwaaxijsigEBSx One sister was inter-

ested in music so she tkanxgx sought friends with this interest. 
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Another sister went into nursing, a third went into costume 

designing. I was interested in beauty shop work so Iwent into 

this. Father was a little disappointed that we did not show 

a greater interest for college, but he was willing to invest 

money to help us reach our goals. However, with so many 

children he could not help us too much. He gave most of the 

help to my brother who Just started his second year of 

college work at the «University of California when the war 

broke out. 

"All in all we were always fairly happy at home and we 

did not have any serious family fights. By that time my parents 

were getting older so they were used to each other and fairly 

settled. They thought a lot of their children. My father 

had a good reputation in the town. He had many caucasian 

contacts and the best of e stablished business credit. If he 

went back tomorrow, the business men would give him crédit 

right away I think. Maybe they have changed since all of the 

Japanese were evacuated, I don't know. 

"We also had a number of Japanese contacts. There were 

about 50 Japanese families in the town, ohietly in small 

tradés work. There were a number of farmers nearby, and in the 

Moni e ray area a number of Japanese were engaged in feMXMSS. 

fishing. We had a lot of Japanese customs in our home largely 

due to the revival of them after the Japanese started coming 

to our Uotel. Most of it was in matters of food. We got so 

we ate Japanese food at home a l l the time, except that we 

always had the good old American breakfast. We used chopsticks 

all the time. But I don't think these things ma&es me any 

more Japanesy or any less American. It has nothing to do with 

my political beliefs. 
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" In spite of the fact that I saw many Nisei around, I 

never did think that I was nany different from the white 

children. We got along well as kids. Although my parents 

were Buddhists, they rather expected us to go to the Christian 

church. At first they wanted ta to go to a Buddhist church 

but we got in the habit of going to a protestant church before 

the Buddhist church was established. Father thought that 

religion was good for us. He never did follow it to closely 

himself, but he wanted us to have certain ideals which he felt 

the church could give us. We used to go to the Protestant 

church every Sunday. 

"Strangely enough it was at a church function ttet I first 

realized that I was of a minority group. I actually was dis-

criminated a gainst. It was quite a shock and it hurt me deeply. 

Up to that time I had mixed very freely and there had not been 

the slightest hint that I was different from my flither Cau-

casian friends. It happened that the Protestant church gave 

little socials for the young people every so often. I was in 

grammar school at the time, and I was all excited since a 

social was a big occasien. My mother got us ready in nice 

new dresses and my sisters went to the church full of excitement. 

It was ifcot the children who discriminated, but some of the 

bigoted parents, diurch members at that, who created the 

difference. During the games that were held, we were somehow 

left out of them. I did not pay any particular attention to 

that because we were shy, I suppose. But when it came time 

for the refreshments, it was a different story. All of the 

other children were given a choice as to what refreshments 

they wanted. When we came up to the table, one of the ladies 
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said that we could not have any choice and that we should not 

have been at the party. »Don't your people give the little 

Japanese children parties?; she asked. I did not know exactly 

what she neant, but I had a deep sense of hurt because I felt 

from the tone of her voice that I was not wanted there. A 

l ittle later I overheard this same women saying to some of the 

other church women that her daughter protested against going 

to the same Sunday school with a »Jap.* I felt so small and 

I ijust wanted to get out of their as fast as possible. 

" I just sneaked out of the building. It was such a hurt 

that it made me i l l . I went home *x±H£ crying. When my father 

found me sobbing on the bed, he asked me what was the matter. 

He did not get nad when I told him. Instead he said that he 

felt sorry for me that I was open to this prejudice. He 

then told me a little about how the Japanese were unwanted in 

this country. But he advised me to take all of this and not 

become a weakling and I would win out in the end. i_ie suggested 

that I keep going to the'churrch. I did not want to go anymore, 

so then he ordered me to go. 

" I went after that, but I never did feel at ease in the 

protestant church. When I got into high! school, I stopped 

going. However, I still believed in the ideals of Christianity. 

That is why I am a Satholic now. I guess I am prejudiced 

against the Christians. All the rest of iby brothers and 

sisters go to different Christian churches, except my brother 

who does not believe in any religion now. 

"No religion is free from this pridjudice. I was not 

fully aware of this until later. Now I can look back on such 

things and understand that it is only the few oho are bigoted. 

But a little girl* feels , and she doesn't understand from an 
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objective an unemotional basis. My father was pretty liberal 

and he understood such things. One time when I was a little 

g ir l , the Buddhist Church also put in a discriminatory practicel 

It organized a Japanese school and my sisters and I went to 

it. Then several of the prominent Buddhists in town who were 

financing the school protested against allowing any Nisei 

who were of the protestant faith from attending the school. 

My father fought against this measure and he told them that 

religion had no "tiling to do with i t . He told them that he was 

a Buddhist and that le went to a Christian college and so did 

many of the students who came from Japan. He said he was a 

Buddhist himself, but that did not make any difference. The 

Buddhist leaders whotfld not listen and they told t£e parents 

to take their christian children out of the school. It 

happened that quite a few of the parents of these Nisei whre 

Christians. The Buddhist people did not think that it was 

fair to let jckarr the children of these christians go to their 

school since they had not contributed much to the Buddhist 

Church. Although they charged a small fee for all children, 

much of the money for the school had to fee raised by other 

church activities. 

"My father then decided that another Japanese school 

should be started* since there were a nujjber of Christian Nisei 

in town. The school was organized and my father became one of 

the instructors. He had time to devote to this since his 

business did not require his presense every moment of the day. 

I went to the language school for the next three years. 

" In spite of the fact that there were a number of other 

Nisei in town and in the neighboring areas, my contacts with 
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them were limited, especially after I started high school. I 

did not have a very good impression of the Japanese after my 

experience in Japan and the Nisei boys did not appeal to me 

particularly. My contacts with them prior to evacuation was 

limited to those I knew in my home frown and a few in San 

Francisco. All along I have always felt that I could get 

along better with Caucasians, 

"As I grevglfler, I began to stick up for my rights 

and my caucasian friends respected me for it . I did not limit 

myself to a Nisei group in high school. There were not A&at 

many around anyway. I began to mix more and more with the 

general student body after my first year there. I had gone 

to grammar schhol with many of the students so that I knew 

them fairly Well. I received a few honors while I was in 

high schhol. I was the first Nisei to be initxiated into 

the girls Honorayy Society. In my Junior year, I was pledged 

to the exclusinve Leader's Club. In our Language Cftfcb, 

we held mixed socials. There were not aay Negroes in town so 

that I do not know them very well. I think that I developed 

a mifcd prejudice against them. This was more of a reflection 

of the (bther students. In general, I learned to respect the 

opinions of all minority groups. 

MThe first da#es I went out on were with caucasian boys. 

When my father found out, he did not like it at first but he 

did not forbid it . There were some small minded Nisei in 

town. Whether it was due to jealousy or some other cause, they 

spread some nasty ru#8rs around by saying that I was 'fast* 

and hot stuff , none of which was true. I enjoyed going out 
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with the Caucasian boys because they were full of fun and not 

limited in their thinking, '^hey treated me like they would any 

girl and none-of them ever got fresh with me. I thought they 

were very considerate of me, and they had good manners. When 

I later went out with Nisei boys, I appreciated this more since 

the Nisei boys did not seem* to know the proper manners. It 

was only l ittle things like helping me into the car, etc, but 

it indicated their lack of training. And the Nisei boys 

rarely had anything interesting to talk about expept how 

good they were in sports or all about dancing. There would 

be long moments of silence and they never acted at ease. 

Some of the fellows thought I had a •reputation* so that they 

tried to get funny and I had to tell them off . 

n I dan ft say that all Nisei fellows are like this. I 

found out that wbfen I went to San Francisco. It was just that 

those fellows in my home town were limited and they had not 

expanded out enough*. They thought that it was such a daring 

thing to take a trip to Los A n g e sles or San Francisco. Most of 

them had never traveled very far from home. They just lacked 

the poise that most normal people have. I didn't try to act , 

superior ac anything like that. I just did not have much in 

common with them and I preferred my caucasian friends who 

acted much more at ease. 

n I particularly admired the many Chinese friends that 

I had. I felt that they were more sincere than the Nisei 

in town. They had gone to San Francisco a lot so that they 

were not so rural-like. To tell the tnuth, I felt that the 

Nisei were too Japanesey. They used to hold a lot of Japanese 

festivals and the Nisei would always support them as it these 

things were a part of their cultural l i fe . In ax way they 
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could not help this because, their parents had little contacts 

with the American society. Their ideas were bred in their 

homes and they were also influenced too much by their parents 

whose sentiments lay more with Japan. I ddm't think that any 

of these Nisei were disloyal. In tiiose days we just did not 

think about such things. The Nisei felt they were Americans 

but it did not become an issue with them. They were more in-

terested in other things like dancing. When the draft came 

in and they were called, they went in willing enough. The 

Issei also thought that this was good and they used to give 

the boys send-off parties. Even the Issei were Americanized 

in their way. Most of them had only vague ideas of going 

back to Japan. Their children would not think of going any-

way so that the parents had decided before evacuation that 

they would make the best of i t . They felt that their children 

would have a hard time and that they would be discriminated 

against. A lot of them did not trust the white man, but I 

think that they had reasons why they felt thacat way. Per-

haps their real feelings were kept underneath and evacuation 

brought them out. But I am inclined to think that evacuation 

forced them to act the way they did. They were loyal enough 

before the war. They always supported any charity event and 

they were civic minded whenever they were allowed to be . 

tTAs I said before, my attitudes change now that I can 

look back on i t . At that time, I felt that the Nisei were 

a very uninteresting lot. I found the Nisei parties very 

dull when compared to the Caucasian parties that I went to. I 

was usually ibout the only Nisei at these parties. Thus I 

concluded that the Nisei were an unintellectual lot and that 

I need not bother myself with them if I did not care to. 
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" I got out of high* school in 1937. I wanted to go on to 

College, but my father did not think that he could finance me. 

He was willing to help, but I could not make my mind up def-

initly because I was uncertain as to what I wanted to study. 

I stayed around the hotel and did odd jobs in domestic work, 

but this was not very satisfying. There was a girl friend 

of mine whom I knew very well in feigh school and she went 

to San Francisco to enter a beauty schhol. I thought that 

I would like to do this also. 

" I talked it over with my father, but he did not thinfe 

that it was such a good idea. He felt that it would be unsafe 

for me to be vanning around alone in San Francisco. His 

greatest objection was that there was no future in beauty work 

for a Japanese. He said that none of the caucasian firms 

in town would hire me and all that training would be wasted. 

I was determined to go anyway. My mother usually plays a 

passive role in the family discussions, but she backed me this 

time. She said that I could fts get into the work if I set 

mjr mind to i t . 

n ln 1938 when I was 19 , I came up to San Francisco to 

enter the Don Lux Acadamy, a beauty school. I worked in a 

home during the two years that I was there. I did not lead 

much of a social life as I aas very busy getting my training. 

However, I did make a number of friends among the Nisei in 

San Francisco. I found out that they were not as conservative 

as the Nisei in my home town. But I was not in the Japanese 

section too much except for the big social events which went 

on. It was while I was in San Francisco that I met the boy 

(Nisei) to whom I am Engaged to at the present time. 
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"After getting ray beauty operator certificate, I went back 

to Santa Cruz, Fortunately, one of the girls I had gone to 

high school with had a beauty shop in town and I talked her 

into giving me a trial . From January 1940 to March of that 

year I worked as a manager in this shop at ^80 .00 a month. It 

was a very pleasant experience and I made many friends. Most 

of my customers were Caucasians, although a number of Nisei 

girls did come to me. However, that shop was in a bad fin-

ancial condition so that it failed and I was out of a job. 

" I had some experience at managing a shop so I thought 

that there would be no reason why I could not open my own 

shop. However, I did not have enough money to do this myself. 

I had been living at home so that my living costs were very 

low and I was able to save most of the money I had earned 

in the shop I had worked in. This was not much. My father 

agreed to lend me some mooey as a business venture, but I 
i- J-J- ^ 

still did not have enough. Fortunately, there was an Italian 

American girl in town who was also interested in opexning 

up a shop so that we got together and became partners. 

" It was a very good arrangement and business was good. 

I was making good momey and thoroughly enjoying my work. I 

thought that all of my problems were now solved. I was busy 

all of the time. At that time I was still going with the 

boy I had met in San Francisco and he would come down to see 

me occasionally or else I would go up to the city with my 

partner. I felt quite adult and responsible. In 1940 

I had voted the democratic ticket in the presidential elections, 

and I thought everjrlihing was fine with the world in spite of 

the fact that Europe and Asia was aflame. I did not draam that 

things would ever ±tox touch this country. 

"That was the l ife I was leading just before the war broke. 
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It was a routine world and I had no thought but to go on 

with my workl I was very busy then as we had a lot of 

customers. It was enjoyable work, but I would come home dead 

tired in the evenings. I wasn't too interested in world 

questions since my own little worlft was enough to keep me 

occupied. In those few months before the war, I never even 

looked at the papers. I did not know that Kurusu and 

Nomura were on the way to Washington. I had some hazy 

information that there was trouble between the two countries; 

but I didn't think much 41se about i t . 

"My partner was a sort of hysterical woman at times and 

occasionally during the lull in business, she would say that 

she was certain that war would be declared any day. She even 

suggested that the Pacific Goast would be bombed if war ever 

came. I didn't pay much attention to her during these talks 

because she was always getting excited about something. I 

didnlt dream that Japan would be so treacherous. I had a 

good clientele and many favorable comments from them so that 

I thought my life was set until I got married. Then came 

December 7th, and things aton happened so fast and furiously 

that it made me dizzy. It certainly did change my l i fe . 

" I rembmber clearly that day. One of the beauty operators 

in my shop ( I had six workers dfcring the peak season) was an 

Italian American girl . She was very sympathetic to the Nisei 

and had a lot of m i n d s ansng them. Her husband was breaking 

in his overhauled engine by going to San Francisco so that 

she asked me if I wanted to go along. I thought that it would 

be a good chance to see Bob], my fiance, so I went along. We 

cnawled along at 25 miles per hour. We had started out early 

in the morning, but at 10:00 pm in the morning, we had not 
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reached the city. My girl ftiendSs husband got tired of driving 

and he wanted to turn back. I suggested that we listen to the 

radio music for a while. No sooner had he turned on the dial 

when the Pearl Habbo r flash came over. My nerves froze; I just 

couldn't believe i t . To me, I tfound that it was impossible to 

comprehend that such a thing could happen. Surely, I thought to 

my self , the whole thing is a mistake and it will be clear ted 

up. My friends immediately made some comment that it was no 

concern of mine and that I was a loyal American just like them. 

They said that they had felt funny at first when the Axis 

nations went to war against England, but they had gotten used 

to it . They wondered is this meant that the US wouikd also go 

to war against Italy and Germany now. 

"We were pretty excited. The oar just crawled along and 

I thought tht we would never get to San Francisoo. I hoped 

that I would find out that the reports were not true when I 

got there. When we drove into the city at 2:00pm and saw the 

excitement, I knew differently. The whole city was bustling 

around and it was not like the usual quiet Sunday afternoons. 

"Within one hour's time, one half of the San Francisco 

Police had been assigned to block off the Japanese town. We 

parked our car on Laguna Street and went into the section to 

eat. I met my fiance there and he was pretty worried. At that 

time he was working for the Army Intelligence at the Preside. 

"Later I found out that the reason for the blookage was 

because the Japanese consulate was burning up a lot of their 

papers. The fire enginees which roared passed to extinguish the 

blaze had its sirens howling and it sounded eerie. At the same 

time, the FBI were all over the section picking up suspects. 

They came into the restaurant where I was wating and picked up 

an Issei who was eating with his family. I never saw such scared 
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people befoee. They were actually green with firight. I had 

the most awful sensations in my stomach and so I could not eat 

much. The food grew cold while we sat there and talked. We 

decided to walk around. The Japanese town was absolutely 

deserved, except for the police and the FBI cars which were 

cruising around. I did not see any Issei on the streets. On 

Post street, we saw some Nisei in little huddles and they looked 

so bewildered and surprised that it was pathetic. The small 

children were playing in the streets as usual, but they were 

unaware that anything hshxhxx unequal was happening. I remember 

one little Nisei boy who went up to a policeman standing in 

front (frf the Japanese newspaper building and he asked him what 

was the matter. The policeman started to talk to him and the 

little boy said, • I 'm going to be a G Man and be a gangbuster 

when I grow up.Are you after gangsters now?1 

n I realized right then how close the war had struck home 

to the Japanese in this country. I became extremely worried 

about my family and scared that something may have happened to 

them. We left the Japanese section about 4 : 3 0 . We had a 

little trouble getting out to our oar outside of the section, 

but the police let us through without too much questioning. My 

fiance had worked for Domei News agency and I was afraid that 

he would get arrested because he had a lot of radio equipment. 

I told him to hide it since it would be difficult for him i f 

he were packed up. 

"My friends wanted to drive over to the Italian section 

on Columbus Avenue in order to see what the reaction over there 

was before he started back for home. He took us to one of his 

relatives homes and they were in a serious conference over 

the litest extra. I still was in a daze and I had the impossible 
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idea that it must have been the Germans who had attacked. Up to 

that time of day, many reports had come in that the planes were 

unidentified. We sat in the Italianis home for about a half 

hour and discussed the attack. I did not hear much of what 

was said because I was getting sick to the pit of my stomach 

and getting highly nervousl I wanted to get home fast. 

"My friend drove home faster than the 25 miles per hour 

that he was supposed to go, but it was late in the evening 

before I reached my house. My family was all there and they 

were just as excited as I was. We could not eat anything. 

We just told about what hapL happened to each of us during the 

day. My father was pretty discouraged and sad that a war had 

come. I found out that early that morning, he had been out 

to the country. He had some business which took him near the 

main water resotoir of the town. He never got to the I sse i ' s 

house because he was stopped by the police and questioned. 

My father did not know about the attack* then so he just joked 

with the policeman. He was turned back. Later he found out 

that the policeman had turned in a report saying that he had 

turned back a suspicious Jap who was on the way to pollute the 

town's water supply. 

"My brother was at the University of California and he 

called in the late afternoon to tell us that he had just heard 

about the attack. He had gone out of the house to the gas 

station and the attendant had told him the news. He did not 

believe it either so he asked his employer, a profissor at 

the university, if it were true. They turned on the radio to 

check and it dawned on George that such a thing had happened. 

He phoned home immediately to tell us not to worry. He was 

more excited and worried that we were. 
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"We had confusion in our house all evening. Late that night 

one of my beauty operators phoned and said not to worry. I felt 

very grateful for this consideration and I even thought of 

raising her pay? As I went to bed that night, the thing that 

was upermost in my mind was how my neighbors would react 

and whether it would be any different with my clientele. 

We usually had a lot of friends over to visit us on Sunday 

evenings, but on Pecrl Harbfcr sunday, we were alone. I did 

not have any fear ot violence then. 

"The next day I found out that my fears for my clientele 

were unfounded. I had absolutely no trouble at all . Everybody 

was nice except my partner. She had a husband who was in the 

Naxvy and she was pretty excited. She had picked up a lot of 

rumors about Japanese sabotage on the Pacific coast and her 

fears grew hourly. She was expecting a bombing any minute. 

She even made some comments that maybe I should take a day off 

since it would not be so good for me to be in the shop. My 

spirits dropped a mile. Mrs. Gunther was not exactly to blame 

for this attitudel She was a highly eccentric woman. She 

was the type who would walk down the street and believe 

everything the headlines said without reading further. I just 

went on with my work and ignored her hints for me to go home. 

She inferred that it would be embarrassing for the business. 

"My partner did not change any during the following days 

and weeks. If anything, she got more excited and she was always 

looking for a lurking Jap spy around every corner. Her husband 

had been sent out to the Pacific ±± area with the fleet immediate-

ly after the 7th so that Mrs. Gunther developed a growing 

hatred against th£ dirty Japsa She never did say such things 

to me personally though she hinted enough about it. 
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" In the meantime, problems were also developing at home. 

My father worried a lot about his property and securities. He 

did not know whether his assets would be taken away from him 

or not. All of his money was frozen. Then we heard rumors 

about Filipinos who had vowed to kill every Jap they saw. This 

worried father no end. At this time father was retired. He 

had given up the leaee on the Hotel since ihe 1940 flood had 

ruined it. Father still had the house we lived in and a lot of 

American stocks and insurance and he had visions of permanently 

retiring and living a life of ease until the war changed 

everything. My father did not know what would happen to' all 

of his possessions. 

"We were living just inside of the f irst restricted zones 

which were announced. This meant that my parents as aliens 

had to move. The house was in my brother's name while I had 

been making payments on another Jiouse that I had purchased. 

We finally decided that my parents would move across town to 

the unrestricted section while the rest of us stayed on at 

home. I went down to the officials to make a plea to allow 

my parents to stay with us, but they said that no exceptions 

could be made even thoughmy father was a good friend of many 

of the leading citizens in the town. 

" I felt fcretty fitter about this. Here I was, a law 

abiding citizen and minding my own business and suddenly 

our lives are all upset by government decrees which said that 

my parents could not live with me. The father was franticly 

running around getting his business straightened out so that 

my folks did not move across town until the last day of the 

limit which had been set up. 

" It was then that our troubles really started. All I did 
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during those days was to run back ind forth from my work to 

home and then down to seme public officials office to make 

pleas. It so happened that for 10 years, father had been 

dealing in fireworks. He fcold them for the fourth of July 

celebrations. When fie had taken me to Japan for the first 

time in 1955, he had made all of the arrangements to have the 

fireworks sent in to him yearly. He had built up quite a 

established and profitible business with it as a sideline to 

his lotel business. 

"At the start of the war, father had a large stock of 

fireworks stored in our garage. The reason for this was that 

the County had forbidden the sale of fireworks fsjbm 1939 on. 

Father thus had about 70 cases stored in the gargge since he 

could not dispose of i t . 

"When the notice first came out about contrband articles, 

father had surrendered everything which he considered would 

be included. Among the things? he turned in were 25 very 

old and v & y priceless Japanese swords which had been given to 

him by his father. The estimated value oifi these swords was 

$20 ,000 . Father also turned in a l l of his photograph equipment 

which had been a hobby for years. All of these things were 

turned over to the Chief of Police for Santa Cruz. The Chief 

of Police, because of the great value of the goods, put them 

in his own vault. Father was given the privilege of going 

down there to clean them swords if he wanted to. They had to 

be cleaned a certain way and wrapped up carefully. 

"At the same time, father asked what he should do about 

the fireworks which he had stored at home. It just so happened 

that the Chief of Police was not in that day so that the question 

was directed to one of t$e county Poliee Commissioners. We 
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found out later that he had no authority to say anything and 

that he did not know a l l of the regulations himself. Anyway, 

he asked father what he was doing with a l l the fireworks. 

Father told him that he could go to the county seat and find 

out for himself that he had been issued a license to sell 

fireworks for the past ten years. The man then told father 

that there was no room at the police headquaters to put 70 

cases of fireworks so that he suggested that father should 

leave them in the garage until word was sent to him later as to 

what he should do. Father had no reason for not believing the 

man so he did not ask for a written permit to this effect. 

That was a great mistake. 

"One week later, my sister was alone at home and she phoned 

me at the shop. She was crying so much that I could hardly get 

her to tell her story. I had another sinking sensation then. 

My sister said that my father had been picked up by the FBI and 

she pleaded with me to come home immediately. When I got to the 

house, I found out that the FBI had completely ransaked the 

house. Everything was in a mess. They had taken all of the 

fireworks away and curious neighbors were standing around. 

The Sherxiff of the county was there and he told me to take 

some clothes down to the jail for my father and to pick up 

the family car. 

" I never want to relive that day over again. I don't 

think that I ever spent a more desolate, more terrifying, 

more tiii frightened night in all my l i fe . I would have 

rather taken a public whip lashing than to have seem all of 

those headlines in the newspaper the same day. I thought about 

the day a couple of weeks before when I was moving my father 

out of the restricted area. At that time, I asked him what 
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I should do about the fireworks, and he said to just leave 

them there. He was so busy moving out of the restricted area 

that he could not do anything about tfeem anyway. 

" I had a book full of appointments for the shop for the 

next day, but I did not know what fio do. The evening of my 

father's arrest, I went across town and stayed with my mother. 

She was all alone and she just cried all night. She was just 

sick with worry, grief and fear. For the few years prior to 

the war, she had been getting aiding very nicely with father. 

He had treated her with great consideration. As he got older, 

mother began to wear the pants in the family. When he got 

arrested, she thought that she would never see him again. 

She worried about his health and she felt that he would be 

mistreated. I had to stay up a l l night to calm her o f f . I 

was pretty shaken up myself. 

"The next morning, I debated whether to go to work or 

not. I felt that I should stay with my mother and at the same 

time I felt that I had an obligation to my Customers. I 

finally decided to make my mother as comfortable as possible 

and then go to work. Just before leaving, one of my workers 

at the shop came over to console me. I broke down and cried. 

I felt that everything was so Unjust and I did not know what 

to do. 

"When I saw the headlines in the morning papers, it made 

me sick. My father's name was right at the top of thepage in 

big black letters. It said that a Japx agent had been captured 

by the FBI and he had 70 cases of fireworks. It said that 

he lived near the ocean and that he was going to use the 

flares to signal the Japanese submarines. It said that these 
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fireworks had been obtained illegally. On the same day that 

my father was arrested, the FBI had arrested another man 

named Moreno for not signing up with the alien registration 

regulations. Later, it was discovered that he was a Spaniard. 

This shows that the FBI do make mistakes. It was all due to 

the hysteria and the fear of immediate invasion. 

"This incident came out in all of the Hearst Papers and 

it was painted very black. It showed pictures of the pile 

of fireworks. Time Magazine, the Saturday Evening Post, and 

the Richfield reporter also passed the story on about my 

father,who was innocent of any subversive activity as was 

told. I can look back at it now and laugh, but at the time 

I almost wished that I were dead. It was so unfair. I 

think that many of the internees were picked up by mistakes 

of this sort. There was one Issei man in Watsonville who 

owned a sporting goods store. He had been granted authority 

by the local officials to continue his business but the FBI 

picked him up and he had to go through a lot of shame and 

humiliation. 

" I was standing on the street corner looking at some of 

the headlines and getting courage up to walk into the shop 

as if nothing had happenedx«hen my partner came out and saw 

me. She walked over to me fast and asked me to go around the 

corner since she wanted to talk to me. She aeted so suspicious, 

just as if I were some sort of public enemy. 

"Mrs. Gunther told me point blank just as soon as we got 

to a quiet spot that she did not want me to come to work 

because I would fee subject to a great deal of humiliation. 

She did not even give me any sympathy. She just acted as i f 
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my father were guilty and that there was nothing more to be sa 

about the matter. We got into a sort of argument and Mrs. 

Gunther said that we should call our business ' quits 1 . I was 

fed up with everything anyway so I agreed. I sold out my 

interest to her because she made it so difficult for me to 

continue. I was scared then too so I sold on the spur of the 

moment. I guess it was anger, fear, and everything all to-

gether. 

"Not once until I was evacuated did my former parfcner 

ever phone or write after that. Some tf the operators who 

were working in the shop did write however and I am thankful 

that they did stick by me. The evacuation notices were 

going out by then so that I had plenty to do to get things 

all ready. 

" I went to the jail to see my father and the thing that 

he was concerned most about next to the family was for me to 

clear up all of his debts and get his affairs in order as he 

did not want to leave a bad name behind. I had to take care 

of his tank accounts and sedurities. Father told me of people 

who he felt would stick by him so I went to contact them. He 

said that I could depend upon Mr. Richards, the investment 

broker of the town, and so I went to see him. He really was 

wonderful. 

"Father was also concerned about the children. Not once 

did he ever feel sorry for himself and talk about himself. He 

always talked in terms of the family. He impressed the point 

on me that I should not let any of my younger bisters and 

brothers quit school. He did not want me to tell mybrother 

at the University a bout what had happened to him. George 
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read all a bout it in the papers so that he ^uit college and 

came home the next weekend. 

"The rest of the time during those hectic days, Istayed 

home and took care of my mother. She was so scared and she 

didn't know what to do. I did not think that it was good to 

leave her alone a l l day to think about her sorrow. I had the 

impression that the other Japanese who we knew were sdared 

to death to come to see us because they did not want any 

suspicions drawn on them. But many of our caucasian friends 

were very good and they would come out to see as often. 

They kept telling us that iftather was a victim of circumstances 

and that he would soon be cleared. They said that they were 

willing to testify in his defense and they did. I had a de§> 

appreciation of their kindness and some day I hope to repay 

them for sticking by in the hour of need. 

"Father was taken to the San Francisco Immigration station 

after a few days so that my sister and I went up to see him. 

We took him some clothing and other necessities which he 

needed. The station was a madhouse. It was overrun by mobs 

of German, Italian , and Japanese who were there to consoile 

their relatives who had been arresfced. I just felt that all 

of us ha d a feeling in common. Everyone was so kind. 

"At that time, father gave me some last instructions 

on how to.prepare for the evacuation. He also told me what 

to do about our property. We did not see him again until 

four months later when he was released from the internment 

camp. My father prevailed upon George to go back to the 

university. His employer, the professor, had died the preceding 

week and father thought that George should go to help his 

widow in her time of need. The professor had liked my brother 
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very much. George decided to go back to her as long as possible 

since he ffclt that my sisters and I could manage most of the 

family affairs without him. 

" I went home and faced another major crisis . The house 

I had been buying was owned by an Italian alien, Pellagrini. 

It happened that I was letting my father handle the business 

end of my affairs . I was also helping out with the family 

finances after my father retired. When the war broke out, 

all of my father*s assets were Tffrozen. We were, therefore, 

a little short on cash and my father let the payments go for 

one monthx We had paid every cent up then. Mr. Pellagrini 

consented to give us time until some of my father's assets 

were unfrozen. He did this for exactly two weeks. After 

my father WQS interned, he got all® excited. He went to the 

title company and foreclosed on the house. I had bought 

it as a summer home because I could easily rent it out to 

tourists during the resort season. 

"About then, the government found out that a lot of 

people were Wfcking advantage of the Japanese who had to sell 

out for almost nothing. I went to the title company and told 

them that I would take the matter up with the Federal Reserve 

Bank i f they continued to refuse me a fair settlement. The 

man 6t the title company had no sympathy with me. 

" I went up to San Francisco to ask the Federal Reserve 

Bank to help me get my equity out of the house. I had put 

in over $1000.00 in improvements alone. The bank told me to 

go back to Pellagrine and appeal to him to make a fair 

settlement. This was refused by him. All I did was run 

back and forth. Finally the Federal Reserve Bank sent a 

representative to Santa Cruz. The man said that he was 
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busy handling many of these cases. He was not too smart. He 

went out to my house and looked it over. Finally he made the 

settlement for iae. Pellagrin! was to give me §75.00 cash 

and I had to turn the house and all of the furnishings over 

to himl It^s things like that gets me. I have no chance to 

regain any of this loss. It was a great injustice and I was 

a victim of circumstances this time. 

"We then packed furiously for evacuation so that we 

could get out by ^pril 29 (1942) . We had to move all of my 

mother's things too since she was living across the town. she 

was so worried that we were not packing the thing right, but 

she could not come to supervise the work on account of the 

restrict ions. 

"Our packing was very compliced since we had no idea of 

how long we would be gone. The WCCA instructed us to take 

just oneebag along. For a ifiamily of nine, this was terrible. 

We had so many problems in trying to get the things packed so 

that we would have a l l of the essentials. Mother was very 

busy during this time. She sewed duffle bags for two weeks 

straight, day and night,for our things. We could just Ibcxbx 

as well packed in some of our old trunks, but we did not 

wish to hurt mother after she worked so hard on the bags. We 

felt that it was a good thing for her to be busy like that. 

"My sister, T 0 yo, had to have her things packed separately 

since she was i l l . She went by private car. The rest of us 

went to Salinas Assembly Center by bus. On the way an epidemic 

of measles broke out, and many of the children had to be taken 

out of the buses and be transported by private car. My mother 

worried a great deal about T 0 y 0 . she had pleursy and had been 

in a sanitorium. Mother wanted to leave her behind in the 

Sanitorium, but the doctor would not *okf it because he said 
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that the government had ordered the removal of al l Japanese and 

he did not want to break the law. He told us that the hospital 

facilities in camp would be adequate and up to the best Federal 

standards. I only wish he had to be sick in one of the camps and 

he would have found out differently. 

"Our first days at Salinas were terrible. We kll had to 

take the typhoid shots and everybody got i l l . I did not sleep 

for three days and three nights justxiiHfHXs after I got there. 

The place was enough to chill anybody. It was hopeless in 

those barren barracks. There was no furniture or anything. We 

had to collect what scrap limber we could to make chairs. 

"There were nine of us crowded in the one apartment. It 

was almost enough to suffocate us. We couldn't even turn 

around in the room. The food was awful for the first to® 

weeks. We had to stand in line for hours to get the food. 

All we got in the first month was sardines and rice. That 

is absolutely a fact. Then the latrines were scattered out 

in very isolated places. We used to have to wait in line to 

get into them too and it was most unsanitary. The water tasted 

worse than the food. It was so miserable but we tried to make 

the best of i t . 

"Even with all of these discomforts, we established a 

sort of a home. But we were not allowed to have quiet and 

peace for long. When people found out that my sister had 

T . B . , I was amazed at how hypocritical and narrow minded they 

were. They thought that we were contaminated and all the 

people began to avoid us as the rumor went around. To the 

Japanese, tuberculosis is worse than having syphillus or 

leprosy. They shunned us completely. 

" I began to look for a job right away. There were only 
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a few jobs available in the canp and every was making a mad 

scramble. I was lucky and I got a job in the canteen. I 

felt that I would have to work in order to keep from breaking 

down. There was absolutely nothing to do in the camp. Dur-

ing the time I was there, we had hardly any recreational 

activities. The barbed wire flene§ around the camp was so 

depressing. Sometimes I could have screamed. I thought that 

it was not right to treat good loyal Americans that way and 

that hysteria was making the public lose $heir mind. 

"Fortunately, Bob, my fiance, was in the same camp with 

me. We consoled each other and most of the evenings were 

spent in visiting friends. We did not have any dances there. 

On sundays, I went to church and found a number of former 

friends around. I knew a lot of the Nisei who had lived 

near a town casually and so I developed some of these friends 

ships. I found out that the Nisei were a pretty good bunch, 

but I soon changed my opinion back again. It was a very 

dull existence there. In the camp there was absolutely not 

political l i fe . We had a jacl chapter from before, but I 

was never a member. The chapter was small and it ddid not 

do anything. I didn't follow the political life of the camp 

very much anyway. 

"After several weeks, we were gradually making adjustments. 

It was then that the bombshell struck. The trouble was over 

my i l l sister. Before it was over, our family was removed to 

Tule Lake, and I got into a l l sorts of complications with my 

fiance's family. 

" I had f6rst met Bob some five yesrrs before. Be had been 

to Japan for several years to study the language. He was a 

college graduate, very brilliant , and very Americanized in 
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spite of the fa eg that he had been in Japan. Lots of the Nisei 

used to get sent back by their parents. I think it was a mis-

take for Bob to have studied in the Orient, but, fortunately, 

he is able to make a living because he did learn the language 

real well so I should kick. ;J 

"We got acquainted in July 1941 when he first took me to 

a dance in Watsonville. In time we fell in love. Before the 

war we had made vague plans to eventually get married, but 

nothing definte was said. It was just understood ttet we 

were engaged. At the time I met him, he was going to Healds 

College studying radio. Then he worked for a short time with 

thS Domei News agency. Finally he was able to get a job 

teaching Japanese for the Military Intelligence at the fresideo 

in San Francisco. It was a good civil service job and Bob 

thought that he was finally getting someplace. He was making 

about $175 .00 a month. 

"When father was interned, Bob was suspended from &is 

position. We later found out that the FBI knew everything 

about him and they were not taking any chances sinces he 

was engaged to the daughter of an internee. It was over 9 

months before he was re instated. DurAAg the hectic days 

before evacuation, I was too busy to make any definite plans 

with him since I had to take care of all my f a M l y ' s 

problems. We had very uncertain plans for our marriage 

since we did not know what centers we would be in. We assumed 

that we would be separated, but fortunately both our families 

were sent to Salinas and we were together. 

"Bob and I could not make any definite plans in Salinas, 

but it was sort of understood that we would get married after 

we went to Poston. We did not anticipate any family problem 
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at a l l . 

"Then, as I say, the Bombshell exploded. One day he came to 

me and he said that his father had absolutely forbidden him to 

marry me because my sister had; fe TB. He thought that this would 

disgrace the name of his family forever. He threatened to 

disown Bob it he married me. This was on June 28. My father 

had returned from the Sante Fe internment £amp that same day. 

It was a great day for the family and everybody welcomed him 

back and they had allsorts of questions to ask. But I felt 

terrible. I had this other matter weighing on my mind so that 

my emotions that flay were mingled. I was happy feecanse my 

father had come back after such a long absense and I was sad 

at the same time because of the crushing blow I had had. 

"While my father was in internment, I had written to him 

about my fiance and the first thing he wanted to do when he 

got baek was to pay his respects officially to Bob*s family. 

I had to tell him what had happened. When father heard the 

news, he became very angry and he did not go. He felt that 

our family had been insulted. A l i i I knew and felt was thefc 

my life was crushed. 

"Bob and I tried to make some plans. I found out the 

next day that my family was going to be transferred to Tule 

Lake on account of my sisters health. This mefint that Bob 

would have to go on to Poston. We did not have much time to 

make any plans at all . Bob kept asking his father to change 

his mind, but his father absolutely refused to listen. The 

subject was closed as far as he was concerned. He forbid Bob 

to ever see me again. 

"Bob came over to tell ne this. He said that he would stick 

by me. We did not know what to do. His little sister came 
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over then and she told Boh that his father wanted him to come 

home right away. When he got there he found out that a big 

family council was being held. There were about six or seven 

of his father's relatives there to pass judgement. 

"Some of the men members of the council began to get tears 

in their eyes and they pleaded with Bob not to see me anymore 

for the sake of the family name. They said thfct TB was an 

awful thing and that he would be stigmatieed for life if he 

married into a family that had i t . Bob tried to give them 

a scientific explanation of TB, but they would not listen. 

Then they told him that he was the oldest son and that he 

should honor his parents and follow their wishes. Bob just 

did not know what to do. They began to even threaten him. 

I get£ so mad every time I think how narrow minded the Issei 

were. They had no legitimate reason for breaking us up. It 

was only because they feared that their names would be hurt 

i f identified with a family which had a TB case. Bob just 

couldn't get them to see our sidex so he walked out. His 

father said that this decision was final and that* he would 

never change his mind. He pleaded that Bob would not disgrace 

him forever. 

"Bob came right over to my apartment. He asked my sisters 

to go outside so that he could talk to me and my parent«. He 

was so full of emotions that he broke down and cried. It was 

the first time that I ever saw anyman cry. I started to cry 

to because it was so sad and I was heartbroken. He told my 

father that he was so ashamed of his family for being 

unreasonable but he could not change them. He said that he 

he wanted my folks approval, and my father said that he did 

not blame Bob for what his family said. Then he asked me i f 
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I wanted to call it quits or if I wanted to fight the thing 

through to the end. My answer was that I really loved him 

and that I was willing to go all the way with him. 

"My father then asked Bob to come north to Tule lake with 

our family and we could get married up there. We were 

leaving in two days. Time was short and Bob said that he 

wanted to have one more chance to get h is father reconciled to 

our point of view. It was no use. Bob was having all sorts of 

mental struggles. Ee felt that he ©wed something to his 

parents since they had sacrificed a lot to put him through 

college. There were also some children in the family and 

since he was the oldest son, he felt obligated to stick 

with them. He did not know what was going to happen to the 

Japanese and he said that he never wanted any rumors to 

crop up accusing him of deserting his old parents in their 

time of need. 

"Some of my friends found out what was going on. They 

advised me to drop Bob since he was not sticking by me. I 

could not tell them that Bob had a most difficult choice, and 

1 remained l&yal to him. We only had one more day to stay 

in Salinas so that Bob and I went off to the far end of the 

camp to talk of our future. We did not talk about marriage 

anymore. Bob said that he would try to change his father's 

mind in Poston. Even if that did not work, he would dend for 

me just as soon as he got established on the outside. It was 

a hopeless situation. 

" I began to feel that if he did not stick with me, it 

was not the real thing. Anyway, things were l ift in a very 

indefinite situatioh. 0 n July 3 , 1942 m my family left for 

Tule. Bob did not come along. 
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n I had no regrets in leaving Salinas. I hated the place 

with a l l its narrow minded people. We had been lifelong 

friends with many of the people who were there. Parting was 

very difficult for the rest of my family. It was a sad de-

parture because some families were split up. There were about 

100 of us who were going to Tule and many of these people 

were leaving close relatives behind. There were so many tears 

at the departure. My parents felt this parting more keenly 

than being evacuated. They felt that they were going to a 

strange place where they did not know anybody. Father had 

known many of those Issei for over 25 years. 

" I had some friends I was leaving behind also, but I oould 

not face them that day. My heart was filled with another 

sorrow which was deeper. Bob came to see me of f , but we did 

not say muc$. As I left the camp through the barbed wire 

fences and out the gate to the highway, I felt a sense of 

freedom. But I had a bitterness in me too. I could not 

forgive the Issei in Salinas for the way they had socially 

ostracized our family because my sister had TB. More than 

ever, I felt that I would never be happy again living in a 

Japanese community with all the small minds and vicious 

gossipers who wanted to hurt innocent people. 

" I think that it is the very attitude which the Japanese 

take against TB which makes the mortality rate so high among 

than. Instead of taking preventive measures right away, they 

try to hide it . Thus they carry the active germs and spread 

it to other people. We had taken care of my sister*s case 

immediately so that none of the rest of my family were 

active carriers. My fondest memories of Salinas are more 

for the administration people. I got along best with them. 
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I got along well with most of the Nisei too even though I sought 

out the Caucasians more. 

"Just before I left there was some talk of repatriation. 

I was disgusted to find out that some adult Nisei in families 

signed up to repatriate. I could understand those cases where 

the Issei father was interned and the mother was anxious to 

get together with him for thebenefit of the small children, 

but Nisei over 21 are adults and they should know their own 

mind. 

"One of those repatriation blanks had been sent to us since 

our father had been interned, but we did not dream of ever 

giving up our citizenship. It was the first time that I noticed 

that the morale of the Nisei was not so good. I did not become 

aware of these things until much later. I felt that in spite 

of all the injustices of the evacuation, there was a justification 

for i t . I believed it really was for our protection. I 

know many families that received threats from Filipinos. 

The public hysteria was also rising. Thus, I felt that it 

was not too wrong to remove the people even i f it was not 

constitutional and in spite of the fact that I had been bitter 

about it . I still think that it was the only thing to do in 

spite of the fact that they upomarted many lives and stuck 

them in the middle of a desert pasture. Many of the Nisei did 

not realized that it was for our own protection, but I 

know because of my own experiences. 

"However, I could not understand why even bitterness 

should affect the^Nisei loyalty. I had taken it for granted that 

lo-gralty was something that was there among the Nisei and it 

had nothing to do with the way we felt about other things. Jusxt 

like you don't question your parents love when as a child you 
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are jerked away from a burning fire which endangers you. You 

may have been having fun playing with the fire and you don't 

like i t , but you don't think that your parents took you away 

just because he hates you. You realize that iifeey are doing 

it for your own safety. 

"Thus it was a shock during the first repatriation for me 

to hear derisive remarks about U .S . citizenship from Nisei who 

should have known better. I found out then that many Nisei 

were hypocritical. But I got to thinking and decided that there 

was a reason for that. How can they be otherwise when they 

are constantly hampered on both sides* They don't know what to 

do. There was one U. of California graduate who was very well 

known in Salinas f o r h i s pro-America attitudes. But his 

parents were pro Japan. So many of the Issei are that way. 

When the repatriation signup came along, his parents decided 

that they wanted to go to Japan. They automatically expected 

their Nisei son to go along with them. He felt honor bound 

to do as his folks wished, so that he was torn between two 

desires. Finally after a great struggle, he decided that his 

loyalty to this country was greater. But in doing this , 

lost the respect of his parents and many other pro-Japan 

Issei who felt that he was a disgrace to the family. A 

weaker Nisei would have given in because the pressure is 

strong. Then the family is a real thing, whereas Loyalty 

to country is something intangible and you can't put your 

fingers on it because it is more of a feeling and a sentiment. 

It is because of these difficult choices that many of the 

Nisei are weak and they do not have the strength of character 

to really stand up for their beliefs . 
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"All of my memories of Salinas were not unpleasant. I 

enjoyed my work in the canteen, and every day was a new 

experience in that strange environment. We were always try-

ing to make new adjustments. Although I only made #12 .00 

a month when I was working, I got a very good recommendation 

out of i t , I got along well with my co-workers and left 

a good impression behind with them. 

"When I left Salinas Assembly Center, I did not have 

any plans for the future. Just before I left I got a WRA 

pamphlet telling about resettlement, but I had no idea of 

going out for anything special at that time. I felt that 

as long as my father was now back with the family, I he® 

could go ahead and make my plans for the future at any time. 

Up to then I had the family responsibility and I felt bound 

to this obligation until things were more settled. I was 

nothing too much about the future because I was in a sad 

mood on account of al l the in-law trouble that I had just 

gone through. 

"On top of al l that, we got worS just before leaving 

that our house was unrented. We had packed the downstairs 

floor with our belongings and fixdd the upstairs to rent 
* 

out. After the first person moved out, we have not rented 

it out since. All we are doing now is to pay the tax&s on 

the property. 

. "Tule did not impress me much. We had to go through the 

same old things all over again. But this time, I noticed the 

definite change of morale. People were more sour and bitter. 

And Tule itself was a big disillusionment to my family. We 

had been told that the place had ideal scenery with mountains 
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covered with snow all around. The place had been built up 

to the skies. After 24 hours of the most uncomfortable and 

dirty train ride with a poor supply of water and worse food, 

we finally arrived in jale . It was a blistering hot July 

4th day. We were so tired and when we saw the place, our 

first impressions were terrible. My morale dropped to zero 

degree. All I saw was row upon row of black houses and 

dirty, isolated grounds. It was no different tta t Salinas. 

The Washington group had just gone there and the C a l i f o r n i a n s 

came later. 

M I later found out that the washingtonians got the 

priority of jobs and they took all of the lumber. We had to 

fight for the lumber and that's all the people did the first 

week or so in camp. The Washington people are funny. They 

are not as congenial as the California Nisei . They dnn't 

come up and say ' l e t ' s be friends® They wait for a formal 

introduction. Of all things, my family and I/were stiuck 

right in the middle of the WashingtoniansJ 
o 

"My first night in Tule was awful. It was over 1200 

all night long and we just roasted. We had eaten box lunches 

all the way up and after we got there we had visions of some 

nice cooked food. But the messhalls were closed that day 

and everyone was given a box lunch! The thing that impressed 

me in Tule was the fact that each block had its own messhall, 

latrine and recreation hall . The water was nice and cold, 

but we were not used to it so we dranS too much and got 

sick. 

"Before we went to feed that first night up there, my 

sister and I walked around the camp. There were thousands 

of people out on account of the fourth of july festival. 
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In spite of all these ? i M 8 i people, I felt utterly lonesome. 

All I saw was thousands of strange faces without anybody 

even smiling. It seemed that nobody cared about the other 

fellow. I wandered how we could ever face such a life there. 

The camp was immense, much larger than Salinas. 

" I went home to write some letters to my friends, but 

all I did was cry. I felt that I never would see my friends 

again. I thought that adjustments in x ule would be impossible. 

This feeling was brought about my own experiences which I had 

just passed through. I wanted to forget all of the past, but 

I could not get it out of my mind. All I thought about was 

Bob and what he was thinking and doing. 

„ no t 
After a short time, I found out that I was/wrdmg about 

the people there. The neighbors were most unfriendly and it 

was not our fault. The rumors had started out already about 

all of the tuberculosis people who had come from Salinas. 

The Washington people just ignored us altogether. S 0 the 

Salinas people would foalk blocks just to lfcok up the other 

people from that same center. We had been scattered out all 

over. All I did in the first three weeks there was to look 

up the Salinas people. The rumors started to get worse and 

we were ostracized. Finally we dtfeeided to ask the adminis-

tration to put us all together in one block, but nothing 

ever came of this. 

n I t would make me so angry when I walked into the mess-

halls and heard whispers about how the TB Japanese from 

Salinas were putting germs on all the dishes. One cook even 

went so far as to try and kick us out of the block. When 

thip failed, he proposed that we be put at separate tables 

with different colored plates so that the dishwashers would 
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that these dishes had the dreaded germs oil them.' 

"The Tule reaction was much worse than at Salinas and I 

almost began to feel that I was unclean from the way those 

narrow minded people talked. One of my sisters was working in 

the hospital, and an Issei came up to tell her that he was 

starting a petition to put all the families that had a member 

with TB into another camp in order to protect the Japanese 

people. 

"We tried to ignore such things as muchas possible. Tbe 

medical facilities at Tule were much better and my i l l sister 

rapidly improved. She is well now. The block feeling was 

still there, but it died down a l ittle in time. 

"Everything was going along fine when my mother dexcided 

to get a job in our messhall. She started in and the fears 

sprung up anew. It got so bad that the administration 

decided to inspect all of the messhall workers for tubercular 

germs. This was a direct result of the rumors. Unfortunately, 

mother came outpositive and some nasty cracks were made at 

her. However, she has always tested positive. That only means 

that she has been exposed to the TB germs and theywere not 

active. 

"The people in our bldck were certain that she was 

spreading the germs when the hospital asked my mother to 

go for a second examination. An S-ray was made of her 

dhest and it showed that she did not have any active germs. 

But the rumor persisted that she was spreading the germs in 

our messhall and the people got afraidfc to go eat there. 

"All of this was the hospital mistake. They tried to 

explain i t , but it did not do any good. Finally I went to 

the hospital and told them that it was up to them to straighten 
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the whole mess out. I told them that the only thing to do 

was to give the Issei the scientific facts about TB in the 

Japanese language so that they would quit being prejudiced 

aglinst the people who had contact with it and ostracizing 

their families. I thought that the hospital should do this 

public education right away. The hospital staff said that 

they did not have the time to do this because they were 

already overworked. 

"There was nothing more I could do. Mother just con-

tinued to work in the messhalls in spite of the objections. 

These fears also took place even in the block where all the 

doctors lived. There was one boy who had been released as 

a resting case of TB and he lived in that block. Of all 

things, when he went to eat in the doctor's messhall, two 

doctors protested violently to his eating there. This was an 

actual fact because my sister heard them at the hospital. 

These doctors were called down for it . But I sympathized with 

the little boy because of the humiliation he had to facel 

The Issei are not the only ones with such prejudiced attitudes. 

I found out that many of the Nisei had the same feeling atoout 

T .B . 

"After a month I went to work because I got tired of 

loafing. I had a good recommendation so that I did not have 

any trouble getting a position in the canteen. In the 

meantime, I had been having a difficult time contacting Bob. 

During my second month in '^ule I wrote to him every day for 

a while. I Sound out that he was not getting my letters so 

I assumed that his father was intercepting them. In order to 

find out if this were true or not, I wrote to Bob through a 

mutual friend who lived in the same block in Poston. I asked 
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him to personally deliver the letter to Bob. Later I found 

out that the delay had been due to the slow mail service 

that we had. I was not sure about Bob. The whole thing 

sti l l looked so hopeless. He was st i l l afraid to ma&e a 

definite move because be had no money and he was not sure 

about his job yet. Everything remained indefinite. 

" I tried to make the best of the situation by plunging 

into my work and forgetting. I did not make any attempts to 

make new friends because of the feeling against the Salinas 

people. After the Sacramento people came into camp, I found 

out that certain gangs were also ostracised because they were 

rowdies. They gave the Northerners a bad impression of all 

the C^lifornians because of the way they acted. It was hard 

enought to get to know the people without them spoiling it 

even more. Conflict soon broke out and there were even 

a few gang fights. Feeling was pretty bad. 

"The great topic of the day was the Washingtonians versus 

the Californians. It was unfortunate that the Sacramento 

bunch were so tough because it made it bad for everyone eise. 

The groups just could not get along. It came to the point 

where I was afraid to talk to the Washingtonians for fear 

of getting snubbed in spite of the fact that I was living in 

their area. 

" It happens that my complexion is very light so that some 

northerners would come up to me and tell me about the bad 

Californians. This was always the w^y a conversation would 

start. They were taken by surprise when I would then stick 

up for the Californians and tell them that I was from there 

myself. Then they would make a comment about the bad 

"California blacks. " The Nisei from around Sacramento were 
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pretty dark. They would come back with sneers about the 

"TB Lillies from Washington." It was a l l so silly , but to most 

of the Nisei filled with local pride any comments like that 

were fighting worfts. The gangs would attempt to show their 

superiority by fighting. 

" I came to the conclusion that the less I said the better 

it was. I determined to limit my friends to a very few. I 

met a few boys from San Francisco and I went out with them a 

few times. We felt that we were strangers in a foreign land 

together. Some of those fellows had a bad reputation, but 

they treated me ok and never did try to get out of bounds. 

I later found out that one of the boys I went out with had 

a reputation of seducing two girls , one of whom almost had 

a child. I don't know how that affair came out. 

"A s I began to break into my job as the canteen senior 

clerk, I felt a lot better . I felt that there was a lot of 

responsibility to the position and I wanted to do it well. 

We used to sell a tremendous amount of things. It was nothing 

to have a sales of over $1500 in a day. And that was only 

in our canteen. There were five altogether in the camp. 

All of this money came out of the life savings of the 

Japanese. A greater amount of money would go out of the 

camp to the mail order companys. 

" I got along well with the workers in our canteen. It 

just happened that most of them were Galifornians. Some of 

the Northerners did not like this so that they would go out 

of their way to buy their things at one of the other canteens. 

My days were always busy. When I got home, I was so tired 

that I did not feel like doing anything. 

"At this time I did not have any special friends although 
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I was beginning to know a number of Nisei casually. But I 

did not feel like going out with them as I thought too much 

about Bob. I would stay home and write letters and feel all 

alone. My parents saw this change come over me and they got 

worried because it was not like my usual self . I lost weight 

and was listless. My mother was so concerned that she attempted 

to get me to go out. She had gotten friendly with our next 

door neighbor who were from Washington. There was a Nisei 

daughter, but I would not take mother's hint to go make 

friends. I felt that it was up to them to come visit us 

fiBEt. On top of that, I thought that the girl would be very 

Japanesy and I could not stand that. 

"Mother insisted so that I made a v is it one evening and 

was introduced to Peggy. I was so surprised at how much we 

had in common. We just clicked immediately and in a short 

time we were inseparable. Peggy had also had some recent 

hearttroubles and she soon told me about it. She had been 

going around with a Nisei boy who was also interested in 

another girlx at the same time. He could not make up his 

mind who he wanted to marry. Finally, just before evacuation 

he picked the other girl . When peggy left Seattle, she did 

not think that she would ever see him again, but the first 

thing she runs into him and his wife in camp. It was harder 

for her to forget because of this reminder. 

"As we gained confidence in each other, I began to tell 

her of my troubles. I found out that Peggy's parents had 

been separated for quite a while. Mother became very friendly 

with Peg's mother and the two are now inseparable in camp. We 

got along best with them in our bl&ck. Peggy did not have any 
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of the narrow predudices like so many of the other northerners. 

In a short time, Peggy began to introduce me to her other 

friends, but I never did take to many of them. She was 

working in the CAS so that she knew a lot of people. 

"Peggy thought that I should start to go to the dances, 

but that didn't particularly interests^ me. I just was not 

in the mood. She insisted that I would feel better if I 

could get my mind on other things. And she added that I would 

have a good time. 

" I thought why not? I was beginning to feel that Bob was 

letting me down and that he was indifferent so I started to 

go out. There were a lot of good dancers that Peggy introduced 

me to so that I did not have any trouble getting plenty of 

dates. Maybe I overdid it because it was then that I started 

to go out all the time to every little dance. At times it 

became embarrassing because I would mix my dates up. It was 

a lot of fun and I learned many new dance steps. But deep 

inside of me, I was not fooled. The dances were not entirely 

satisfactory and I knew it . At the same time talk began to 

go around that I was ' fast* . 

" I met Jiro about then. He v;as a fairly interesting 

fellow so that I decided to go steady with him rather than 

go out with a lot of different fellows. I was still in the 

dance craze and Jiro was entertaining so that I went dancing 

on an average of 5 dances a week with him. There was always 

a dance going on. 

" I suppose thisx was a development of center l i fe . It 

was so monotonous there that our morale starred wore away. 

We would just work and go to dances and there wasn't much 

else to think about. I did not want to think about the past 
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or evacuation because I had too many unpleasant memories. I 

was trying to put these things as far from my mind as I could. 

This was tfcue of most of the other Nisei . In a short time 

various organizations would sponsor a dance, and this developed 

into strong competition. Each organization wanted to be known 

as the one which had bwsisx put on the best dance ever. 

" I t got to the point where bids were sold from 50£ up. 

And the fellows really took it seriously. They would even 

order flowers from Klamath Falls and dress up for the dance. 

I got to the point where these dances seemed to be the only 

thing of importance in camp l i f e . It was a release for me 

ana. Iwent into it with a vengeance. 

" I gradually forgot about my past heartaches and I became 

interested in other boys in spite of the fact that I was 

going around steady with Jiro. They days went by so quickly 

and I kept track of the time by the dances which were coming 

up. It came around to our canteen's turn to sponsor a 

dance and I was made the general chairman. I put my heart into 

it and we put on one of the better dances. I was getting to the 

point where I was enjoying camp l i f e , believe vt or not.* I 

did not think of resettlement during those months from 

September to November. I even thought of settling down to 

damp l i fe . 

"But I could not keep my eyes closed forever to the 

growing disorganization of the people in other aspects. I 

began to think that maybe dances were not the only thing in 

camp. About that time, juvenile delinquency was beginning to 

crop up, and many boys were getting into trouble. 
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In my work in the canteen, I used to hear a lot of news and 

gossip but I never paid much attention to it for a long time. 

I was totally blind to the camp problems because I w§s in 

a different crowd that went around for a good time. 

"Then more and more rumors about the bad effects of 

dances began to go around. At first I dismissed all of it 

as Issei jealousies. However, I began to notice more and 

mora that the dances were a influence in some of the 

disorganization which was sweeping the camp. The admin-

istration felt that the dances were contributing to the low 

morale because of lack of better supervision so that an 

announcement was sent out that all dances had to end at 

11:00 pm. This was due to the fact that many of the young 

girls stayed out until late at night. They would go out 

for walks or else go to a private party after the dance. 

" I think that I am pretty liberal minded, but when I 

heard of some of the things that were going on it got me 

worried. A lot of wardens used to come into the canteen 

and since I was not as busy as some of the other workers 

there, they would come over to talk to me. The thing that 

they told me most was that they had to work the hardest 

after the dances. Many of them said that they had caught 

the Nisei in actual sexual acts in the firebreaks or the 

empty barracks. They would joke about i t , but I began to 

think that this was not such a healthy situation. 

"There were several cases of young girls becoming 

pregnant. Many of the Nisei began to get unconventional 

in sex attitudes. These were not a direct result of the 

dances, but the dances were a contributing factor in this 

trend. There was one young 18 year old girl who lived a 
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few blocks from me and everybody knew that she had had an 

affair in Wallegra and her baby was born in Tule. Her l ife 

was just ruined. Her family arranged a marriage with a 42 

year Issei for her. There was no love on her part. The 

Is sei said that he realised she had gone wrong, but he was 

willing to take her and the fcaby. He said he wanted to marry 

the girl because he felt sorry for her. The man had known 

the family for a long time and he said that he did not want 

to see their family name smeared. 

"The after the dance incidents showed the sharp drop in 

morale. The monotoniy got all of us. The Issei beoame very 

mistrustful of the Nisei and they said bad things about them. 

But the Issei were just as bad. For example J. in October 

there was the theater issue which was voted arauHdxx down 

by the Issei . They took the view that the movies were too 

suggestive for the Nisei and that it would be just another 

thing to contribute to the sexual delinquineies. But to 

cover up, they said that they did not want the theater 

because the people could not afford to spend a large amount 

of money to buy expensive equipment. On top of that, they 

objected to the proposed price of admission, lO^for adults 

and 50 for children.They deplored the fact that many of the 

Nisei were going out to sugar beet work and then smuggling 

in whiskey and gambling all of their money away. As a matter 

of fact the Issei were the ones who gambled and drank the 

most. 

Yet when they finaljy had the movies, the Issei were 

the first in line and they took a l l of the good seats. My 

little sisters would cane home and tell me that they could 

not get seats at all . I then felt stfongly that evacuation 
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± w a s a terrible injustice because the young children 

had to be subjected to such abnormal conditions. They were 

uprooted from their school and torn away from all of their 

friends. They did not know how to understand such things. 

When they got to Tule, the school system was pioneer and 

not as good as in their home towns. Many of the teen age 

Nisei found that there was little to do so that they went 

to all the dances to have fun. Then they began to think 

more about sex and their parents did not know how to tell 

them about such things so that they tended to go wild. 

"The mothers often neglected their children. They 

went in for a l l of the night school classes to learn pattern 

designing, flowering arrangement, etc, but they often did 

it too much. In a way the classes were good for the Issei 

women since it gave them an opportunity to learn new tiings, 

but they should not have spent all of their time running 

from one class to another while their children just ran 

around. 

" I began to take more interest in the adult education 

about this time, and I quit going to so many dances. We 

had Professor Ichihashi of Stanford and I used to attend 

his lectures in political science. Then Reverand Tanabe 

gave a good series of adult lectures on sex hygiene, and 

marital problems. The unfortunate thing was that not enough 

of the people who needed lectures were interested enough 

to come. 

"When I began thinking about general things, it began 

to look hopeless. The morale of the camp began to get lower 

and lower with the coming of the winter weather. Juvenile 

delinquency got to be a serious problem and I think it will 

conti ue to get worse and worse. 



59 

"By this time, I began to get more interested in Church 

through Peggy. She was a ddvout catholic and she asked me 

to come along a few times, I went to a few masses and I 

found that the Cathofcic church was sincere. Peggy would 

explain all of the ceremony to me so that it began to have 

greater meaning. Her father had lived in the Orient for 23 

years as a church worker. Soon I enjoyed looking forward 

to mass and i t seemed to me that the Catholic church was 

my only salvation. I attended a l l of the masses and I saw 

its true significance. I found that I liked the Catholic 

priests who came to visit the camp because they were so 

sincere. Peggy introduced me to a l l of them and told them 

I was was interested in becoming confirmed. I started 

the process shortly afterwards. 

"Catholicism is a long ordeal so that I am not confirmed 

yet. My idea of the Catholic was broadening to such an 

extent that I now anticipate taking my vow someday if nothing 

interferes. But there are two phases of Catholicism that 

I don't believe in. Since I am not confirmed yet, I don't 

think that it is wrong for me to critisize the church now. 

I could not question it if I were. 

"When the final vows are taken, my husband, if he is a 

non-catholic, has to consent not to hinder my faith. The 

child is to be sent to a Catholic school. I don't believe 

that it is fair to choose the religion of a child before he 

he born. We are living in a country which respects religious 

freedom and it is not democratic to choose for the child. 

"Then I don't believe in the Catholic Church views of 

non-birth control. We have to consider the economic aspects. 
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We are human beings and we do have emotions. I do not think 

that it is the function of the Church to pass judgement on 

a couple fs marital relations. The Catholic Church tells us 

to practice self control and only to have intercourse with 

the intention of having a child. I don't think that this is 

right. I feel that it is better to kac space your children 

and not have so many. In this way you can give them the 

advantages of life according to your income rather then to 

teve to pinch and deny them ikaa because you have 8 or 10 

children to feed and clothe. I want to give my children the 

advantages I did not have. 

"Outside of these two things, I think that the Catholic 

Church is wonderful. If I even miss one mass now, I feel 

guilty. I look forward exgarly to them. But I have to come 

to a decision soon about what I am going to do. 

"At the present time, I am not a confirmed Catholic so 

that I do have an alternative. I think that i t is not 

wrong if I don't take the f inal vows. I can s t i l l continue to 

go to the Chnnch and believe wholeheartedly in i t , except for 

the two points. I have talked it over with B 0 b , but we 

have not nade a f inal decision one way or the other. He is 

perfectly agreeable if I go to the Cath&fcie Church as long 

as I do not attempt to convert him. I had to promise not 

to preach it to him or try to make him take the vows of the 

church later . Bob does not believe in the forgiveness of 

sin or other things about the Church. 

"Bob is a non-sectarian, and he never went to church 

much before. But he has started to go th the Protestant 

Churchx lately. I feel that I would not be breaking my 

promise if I explained some of the ideals of the Catholic 
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Church to him because he does not know much about any religion, 

However, I do not want to take a chance on this causing a 

split between us. Since I am not baptised yet, it would not 

be wrong if I even became a Protestant again since we are 

both serving the Same Gog. I thought that I would never be 

a Pretestant again because of my childhood experience, but 

I can understand better now that there are individuals in 

the Church who are most bigoted and prejudiced. 

"When the definite date for our marriage is set, I w i l l 

make my choice. I will change churches for Bob if he wants 

me to. I w i l l not let anything like this stand in the way 

of marriage because I have gone through enough already. 

" I was well involved in the Catholic Church about 

winter timex in T ule . I began to get very uneasy at the 

terrible camp l i fe and I wanted to get out. It was awful 

to be so confined like prisoners. The barbed wire fences 

and the watch towers got on my nerves as they served as 

eonstant reminders that we were under suspicion. I 

began to feel very discouraged once more. 

"Some of the trouble may feet have been due to my work. 

We could not get the stuff for the canteen because of the 

war shortage. The outside companies did not trust our 

accounts so that they gave priorities to other finns 

on their crédit l ists . The people hes would come in and 

make all sorts of complaints because we did not have a 

large stock of things on hand. It was useless to explain 

to them because they could not understand thajr there was a 

shortage on the market due to the war. I got a little fed 

up with it a l l . 

"Even going to dances was not fun any more. Along about 
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November, I stopped going to dances altogether. I met an 

oldea? Nisei , Frank, about then- He w<*s very nice and gentle-

manly. I had taken up knitting with Peggy about then so that 

he would come over a l l the time. Peggy had a boy friend 

by then and she later married him after they left the 

camp. Frank got serious over me. We would sit around and 

talk for hours and eat light snacks. It was much more en-

joyable than the constant chasing of the eternal dances. I 

knitted for the Red Cross and ^also sweaters for my whole 

family. There was one warden who gambled all the time. He 

used to hang around my counter in the canteen so that I 

taught him how to knit too. He soon had a l l the wardens 

doing it . They were not sissies either. 

"Frank got more and sore serious. He wanted to marry me, 

but I was not sure if I loved him. Bob had not written for 

quite a while and I thought that his feelingshad changed. 

But I was not sure, so I put Frank off . My main objective 

was to get out of camp by this time and I had it on my mind 

all the time. I did not think that a marriage in camp could 

be the real thing. It was too much of a chance because in 

camp life you can't judge a fellow very well. I thought about 

Frank fs proposal quite a while, but I was not sure that it 

would be for the best. Then one night I realized that I 

missed Bob tremendously, so I decided to let Frank down gently. 

"Peggy and I were planning to go out together to the 

same place. She thought that she would like to go to Saint 

Paul, so that we both applied for leave clearances. I found 

out that a friend of mine in camp, Agnes Ikeda, had some 

contacts in Saint Paul and it was through her correspondance 

that I got a job offer in the Children»s hospital there. A 



few days later, Peggy told me that she had a good job offer 

as a secretary in Chicago a&d that she was going to take it . 

Since we were such good friends and since we had made a sort 

of promise to go to the same city for resettlement, 1 decided 

to give up theSaint Paul offer and £o to Chicago instead, 

" I got into serious difficulties for changing my plans 

because there was a lot of red tape to getting a WRA. clearaace. 

There was so much trouble about this that I decided not to 

go for a while. Peggy left about a month ahead of me, but I 

told her that I would make everyt attempt to get to Chicago. 

The rumors started to go around among my friends and Agnes's 

that I had played a dirty trick on her. It was said that I 

had a job offer already in Chicago and then I had ¿he nerve 

to put Agnes to a lot of trouble and embarrass her with her 

friend In Saint Paul by asking iaer to get me a job there. 

I did not have a job in uhicago so I went to Anges and told 

her that I d id not double cross her, and that the only reason 

why I had changed my mind was because I wanted to go to the 

same city with Peggy. 

" I began to make contacts for employment in Chicago 

around the first of February. (1943) Frank proposed to me 

again then and I did not know what to do about i t . I wanted 

to go to Chicago, but he came to me and pleaded for me to 

m^rry him. The registration was just starting then so that 

he said there would be just one qualification to his proposal. 

He said that if he were accepted as a volunteer into the 

Army, he would withdraw his proposal. He did not want to 

hold me under such a situation. I really did not know my 

own mind. Frank appealed to me a lot , but I could not get 

Bob out of my mind. 
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Frank was an older Nisei , and he used to be very active in 

the JACL circles some years before. He had a promising 

future, but he had a crackup with a girl which ruined his 

reputation. He took to drinking and gambling, and he was 

finally coming out of it just before evacuation. He was making 

a good name for himself again when he had to come to camp. 

At Tule Frank klx minded his own business and he was making 

good progress. I liked him a lot , but I was not sure if I 

liked him enough to marry him. He kept pressing me for an 

answer and I asked him to give me more time to think about 

it . 

"Frank thought that I was turning him down when I gave him 

this answer so that he withdrew him p&arposal entirely. He 

was very strongly por American and that was one of the reasons 

I had been drawn to him. H e said that he knew if he went 

into the Army, he had a chance of coming back a cripple. He 

said kx that it would not be fair to ask me to wait. He 

said that he was a normal human being, but things would not 

be the same if he cfime back all mangled up. He was later 

rejected, but we called it off anyway. We are still the 

best of friends and I respect him highly. 

" It was a pity that more Nisei did not have the courage 

of their convictions during the registeration. It is my 

personal opinion that the whole thing was the most unfortunate 

tint could have happened. Actually there was no cause for 

any argument, particularly since it was a governmental order. 

The whole thing was a disgrace to us. The Issei were too 

strong and they harmed the Nisei with their influence. I felt 
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so sorry for the younger Nisei who did not know what to do 

with al l the agitation that was going on. I didn 't have any 

use for the older Nisei who were pro Japan. I detested them 

for being so weak. But the 18 to 20 year olds were on the 

verge of indécision about everything since even before the 

war, and it was the mass opinion which finally made the 

decision for them. A lot of family pressure was applied. 

"There was one 18 year old boy living near me. He wanted 

to register right away. His mother began to hear al l of the 

Issei and Kibei talk against the Army so she went to the 

hospital to talk it over with her sick husband xst.The father 

of the boy got very excited and he told his wife never to let 

his son register. The old men in the hoppital did not have 

anything to do but gripe and feel sorry for themselves. 

Threats and violence developed in that block and petitions 

were sent around for non-registration. Some horruaes were 

actually molested and kibei gangs beat up a few who spoke up 

for registration. 

"Our block held meetings and a petition was sent around. 

I didnlt go to a single block meeting the whole time I was in 

camp. Only the agitators went and al l they ever did was to 

have feeated arguments in Japanese. On a l l of the major mssues, 

they yelled against it but did nothing constructive. ïhere 

were a lot of single Issei in our block who did not work and 

they would sit around and talk against everything. They just 

wanted to be contrary because they thought this would make 

them heroes. They got so excited over the registration that 

they started to take the petition around. A lot of the kibei 

agreed with them. 

" In our block, they came around to a high school seniro' 
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with the petition. He refused to sign i t because he said that 

was treason. His mother signed it and she tried to make 

him do the same. They had been taking out some of the fellows 

to the CCC efitmp for not registering, but the boys mother 

said that it was worth while for her son to register even if 

he had to go to jail for twenty years. She said that he 

should refuse to register because he was a Japanese and he 

would never get treated fairly by the Americans, 'A'hey would 

argueX late into the night, and Inever d&d know how the boy 

answered the form. % e r e was too much family pressure on him 

to decide for himself. 

"When I heard of such things going on all over the camp, 

it made me so angry that I could have cried. I felt helpless 

in trying to do anything about it . I was more than ever 

anxious to get out of the camp and I could hardly wait for 

my release to come through. The registeration issue did not 

die down for a long time. All of the little kids suffered 

because the teachers had to register and school was closed 

for over a month. 

" I have heard that over half of the people never did 

register. We had the worst camp of all . The tlmng that got 

me was when I used to see those carloads of young fellows 

being taken to the CCC oamp. They had the nerve to stand in the 

car and yell »banzai* as they left . This disgusted me no 

end and I was glad they they were b M g g pulled out. 

"The blocks continued to have their long block meetings. 

Our bl<hck used to hold a session until well after 1 ;00 am 

every night during the heat of this excitement. Once a 

Kibei burst in and he very dramatically xaidt announced that 

the military police were surrounding the camp. He then boasted 
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that they would never take him. H e said that the Yamato 

Datmashi (Japanese spirit) could never be beaten down. Then 

one person in the audience jokingly said, f I wouldn't talk 

through my hat as there is a soldier at the door. ' The kibei 

turned green and he ran out the back door without even fin-

ishing what he had to say. Its shows that most of them 

have not the courage to back up their words. 

" I have absolutely no use for the Kibei . The only reason 

that they are here is because they used their American cit-

izenship to get back into thecountry. But their hearts belong 

to Tokyo. They are a bunch of troublemakers and it is very 

regretable that such a group could have set such a bad example 

to the American public. Regardless of the final outcome, many 

of the Caucasians will always be prejudiced because of what 

happened during the registration. Nothing will ever atone 

for what the Kibei did to the ixxsi Nisei . And this goes for 

the agitating Issei too. 

" I refused to sifcg thepetition when they came around to 
/ 

me. I went down to register even before it was my block's 

turn. I brought back some klank forms for my parents but 

we did not let the others in the block know about this. I 

thought I had to do this in order to protect my parents after 

x left camp. The questionnaire in the revised form was not 

that unfair. All it asked the Issei to do was to be law 

abiding. The revised form did not ask them to give up their 

Japanese citizenship. 

"The Nisei ' s skirts were not entirely clean either. There 

was quite a split in the group. Only a small percentage were 

very pro American$I would guess about one-third. The others 

because of the influences set a fcery bad example for the 

Nisei . I would say that those Nisei who worked in £hd with 
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the administration were the most loyal. It was the farm Nisei 

and those who worked in the messhalls who were more conser-

vative. The influencing factor was that they were exposed to 

allot of the Issei who were around these Nisei . There seems 

to be no excuse for this lack of Nisei backbone. You would 

think that they would realize on which side their bread was 

buttered. Most of them did not stop to analyze what they 

were doing. 

" I was taken out of this whole mess when my release 

finally came through. I anticipated seiiigg Peggy again, but 

much to my deep disappointment, I found out that she had 

married and gone to Minnesota. I got a domestic job through 

the WRA, but to this day I regret coming to Chicago. I 

left camp in late march. I did not have enough money to 

pay for transportation so that my employer sent me ^40 .00 

to pay for half of the fare. 

"On April 8 , I arrived in Chicago after a short stop-

over in Minneapolis to see friends. It has now been three 

months since I have started to work at this job and never once 

have I been happy in this environment. My impression of 

Chicago was ruined the first day I was here. I never 

realized that any city could be so enormous, so chaotic, 

so maddening, and so filthy. I never had touble making re-

adjustments in San Francisco, but I tfust couldn't do it 

here. 

"The reason why I was so unhappy here was on account of 

my job. It was unfortunate that the job offer turned out to 

be extremely contrary to what it actually is . The original 

offer stated that the work would be light domestic and 

being a companian to an invalid employer. The salary offered 
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was $13 .00 a week with a raise if satisfactory. I was to 

get Sundays off and every evening after 7 : 3 0 . My reason for 

taking the domestic job was that I felt it would give me a 

chance to have time to go to day or night business ehhool 

in order to learn business practice. I felt that I would be 

able to do it with this job. I was never so wrong in my l i f e . 

"The first day I started to work, I found out that it 

was different. Let me give you some idea of my work and you 

will not think that I am complaining. In the first place, I 

found that I had to clean a very large and very old ten room 

house every day. There are four adults and a dog in the 

household that I have to wait on hand and foot. The people 

are nice in their way, but they have absolutely no idea or 

system for housekeeping. I s t i l l don't know where many 

things are. The housework included anything from cleaning ind 

to 

scrubbing the ten rooms daily/ waiting on a paralytic in-

valid woman hand and foot and dress her. She is so lonesome 

that she always wants me to talk to her andit delays my 

work, i 1 

" I had to do everything in the house by iiymelf. I aas 

asked to prepare the meals after the first day. They told me 

that there was a recipe boofi: in the kitchen. I found a little 

cupboard in the coiner. When I opened it a big battered old 

book Cell out and hit me on the head. I discovered that the 

family has been accumulating odds and ends of recipes for 

years and that the closet hadn't been cleaned for months. It 

gave me a bad first impression. 

" I worked day and night cleaning up the place, but the 

work kept adding on. To make matters worse, they wanted me to 

do all of their baking, water the lawns and plants, answer 
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all phone calls no matter in which part of the house I was at 

the moment; feed and mother the dog; and iron all the linen 

and spreads in the house by myself after washing them! AnS 

I am not exaggerat ing one bi t. 

" I got weaker and weaker. The weather was poor when I 

came here so that I caught a bad cold. I did not want to 

let the work up so tit-1 I tried to keep up. One morning I 

f e l l down the steep back states during a dizzy spell and 

I suffered a concussion. I was not covered by any workmen's 

compensation like in Californiax so that I had to go to a 

doctor and pay my own b i l ls . They did not even offer to pay 

the bill or direct me to a doctor. I was too tired to do 

anything. 

"^he amount of my work did no ease off . It began to 

pile on more and more if anything. It was very irritating 

because they would have a lot of unexpected guests come in 

ami XHdt at a l l hours. My employer would interrup me and I 

would have to go meet them. I was supposed to be a shining 

example of a 'Japanese' rescued out of the concentration 

camp and invaribly they would ask me the dumbest questions 

about the Nisei . I was in no mood for all this, but I tried 

to be pleasant. I kept peminding myself that I was a rep-

resentative for the whole group so I acted my best. Some 

times they would have as many as four unexpected guests come 

and stay for the weekend, which added to my work. 

"On top of all that, they began to take advantage of 

my profession when they found out that I had been a beauty 

operator. The two unmarried daughters« decided that I 

should do their hair for them as a part of my domestic job. 

In the first nine weeks, 1 was in this job I honestly swear 
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that I worked from eight in the morning until 11 :00 pm at 

night J Talk about slave labor J The family had been used to 

hiring negro domestics and I supposed they worked them like 

that, but I oould not take it . The only reason why I did 

not quit it the first Efeek was that I tfelt I owed an obligation 

to stay at least three months and I did not want it to be said 

that I was a quitter. Then I did not know where I could 

turn even if I wanted to quit. I did not feel that I could 

go to the WRA and complain. At first I thought that I had 

gotten soft in camp and that I would get used to the work in 

a week or so, but I never did. I just worked an and on. 

"One day I found that I was so week that 1 could not 

turn off the faucet in the bathroom. I knew that I w as in 

poor health, but I did not have enough money for doctors 

expense. My employer did not feel that it was their respon-

sibility to take care of this for me although they exressed 

full sympathy. I guess they §ust did not know any better. 

I phoned to Mr. Shirrell at the WRA and asked him what I could 

go. He referred me to the Friends and they sent me to a 

Refugee doctor who examined me. 

c "The doctor found out that I wqs anemic with low b&ood 

pressure. She told me that I suffered from lack of sleep, 

overwork, and nervous exhaustion. She advised me to have 

a change of climate and q#it my $ob. She said thetthe 

smoky atmosphere of Chicago was not good for my health. 

She said that I should go rest for at least a week immediately 

and to take a few fceeks off i f possible. 

" I did not have any place to go so 1 went back and told 

my employer that I just could not do a l l of the work. They 

were most sympathetic and they said that they would lighten my 
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work immediately. The only concession that they ever made was 

to have one of the daughters help me with the weekly laundry. 

I decided then and there that I would go to Minnesota as soon 

as my three months was up. I did not tell my employers any-

thing about this plan then. 

"As I regained my strength a l i t t l e , they began to pile 

on the work again. I was determined that I would not stand fcrr 

this unfair treatmentl I phoned Mr. Shirrell again and told 

him the whole story. He said that i f this condition was twine 

true, he would approve of me quitting immediatley. I did not 

feel that I had the strenghi to move then. And I did not 

want to take another job since I had plans of leaving town. 

" I continued to go to the doctor weekly and pay for my 

own medicine. A l l in a l l , I think I paid out something like 

$ 5 0 . 0 0 . The unfortunate part of it all was that the family 

acts so nice that I can 't tell them of f . They meant well ; I 

have no complaints on that. The other day I f inally told them 

ths t I planned to leave soon. Mr. Roland works for the 

government; one daughter is a teacher in a MEgrsxschool 

composed of many negro students; the other daughter is a 

technician for the government; and Mrs. Roland is a paralytic 

cripple. They have two other married daughters who are 

college graduates from the University here. Of the two 

daughters in the home, one is an old maid while the other 

st i l l has hopes. The family believes tteit they ar8 liberal 

minded and they have an interest in minority groups. But 

they have funny ideas that certain groups are cut out for 

certain types of work and that they should not try to get 

beyond this level . This does not sound very l iteral tome. 

"When I told my employers that i was thinking of leaving 
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Chicago, they tried to argue me out of it . They reminded me 

that they had a special interest in me since they had paid 

half of my fare out here. Mrs. Roland then pointed out 

that she was trying to help the Japanese Americans. During 

the time the Nisei workers were in trouble in Marengo, a 

news reporter had written up the story and then phoned several 

employers to get their opinions on the Nisei . This is what 

she had to say in the paper: (reading the paper cl ip . ) »Mrs. 

W A. Rolands, address, who has employed a Japanese-American 

maid, HazelNIshi, for three weeks, typified the sentiment of 

persons who already have hired such help when she said the 

g irl ' s work was highly satisfactory and that "there hasn't 

been a breath of criticism from my neighbors." * In other* 

words, Mrs. Rolands was hinting that I should be ferafeful 

for her bringing me out here and that I was not in a position 

to quit because she waspersonally responsible for my conductJ 

"They actually believed that they had my best interests 

at heart. I then told them that I was planning to go into 

some other type of work. They did not know this before. I 

told them that there was no chance advancement in domestic 

work and that most of the Nisei were going into work for which 

they had received schboling and training. Then Mrs. Rolands 

made the most surprising answer.- She said, 'You should not 

go out of domestic work. It isprofitable for you and you get 

treated w e l l . ' I reminded her that I had my own business 

before the war. I told her that it was more profitable to go 

into other work and that domestic workers are vanishing right 

now. However, I told her that mymain reason for leaving 

chicago was to get married and for my health. But Mrxs. 

Rolands was not convinced. She said, 'That 's just the 
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Japanese 

trouble. My sister in Honolulu has employedxMissi domestic 

workers for years. Now fehe can't get anybody because all of 

the Japanese are going to colleges. They are allseeking 

white collar jobs when they come out. The Japanese just 

can't realize that there is no group in the whole world 

that can make better truck gardners and domestic workers.' Mrs. 

Rolands hinted that the Japanese were getting too good for 

themselves and getting out of tiaras their place. 

" I was angry at this so I answered, 'Why not$ If the 

Nisei has a college degree for which he worked and paid and 

studied hard; and if it is within their ability to do other 

work, theywhy shouldn't they try to get other work. % e y have 
/ 

just as much right as anyone.' 

" I then realized that my employer had certain prejudices 

which they did not think were prejudices. The daughter who 

teaches in the school with many negro students almost had 

me convinced that the Negro was of a lower order and that it 

was hopeless in trying to do anything for them. It dawned 

upon me that she was putting herself in a superior position. 

I never did know any Negroes before so that I was believéng 

her f o r a while. I don't have attitudes like this towards any 

other group. 

" I have come to the conclusion that it doesn't pay to 

argue with people who have misconceptions because they won't 

believe you anyway not matter how much you try to convince 

them differently. It is silly to say that there are certain 

people suited only to menial tasks. A persons knowledge and 

ability should be the basis. I don't thinfc that domestic 

work is degrading or anything like that. Any work is good 

if it i s honest. Domestic work doesn't make a person un-
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dignified. I onlyfeel tnat a person should have a chance to 

prove his worth. All my boss wanted to do was to talk me 

out of leaving because help is so hard to get and I saw 

through that so clearly. I stuck my ground so that she did 

not have a comeback. 

"Since I have been in Chicago I have made little effort 

to see the other Nisei . I wanted to avoid all crowds and 

not see anybody because of the difficulties in my work and 

my poor health. Then I figured that I would be leaving soon 

anyway. My fiance and most of my friends are now in Minn. 

I feel that I will be much happier up there. 

"Bob had been reinstated by the Army in December 1942 

and he had gone to the Intellegence school in Savage shortly 

afterwards to become an instructor, ^e was put on probation 

for about six months. When I had come out here, I want to 

visit him f irst . At that time he did not protest against 

my coming to Chicago as he was still on probabtion and he 

did not feel he could get married right away. When I saw 

him out there, I found out that he was not indifferent. 

He was devoted as ever. He said that the only reason he 

could not write me a lot of letters was because he had been 

so terribly busy in contacting various people to get 

reinstatement. He said that he did not want to discuss our 

problem by mail. 

"Bob told me that he was still fighting tooth and nail 

for us, but we had to wait until the Colonel would give him 

permission to marry. He proposed to me all over again and 

I knew then that he was the only one for me. My camp romance 

was only an indident due to lonesomeness. We set tentative 

plans for a winter marriage and I came on down here to my job. 
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"The only time I was ever happy in Chicago was during the 

the two times he came down to visit me. We saw the city to-

gether and made more plans. Otherwise, I have never been 

happy here. It is too enormous and i t Sakes a l l day to 

go anyplace. Everytime I toed to go to see a friend, there 

, a s always a feig cro*d around. This discouraged me so that 

I quit looking them up. I did not teve too much time any-

way. 

"The only activity that I have engaged in to a consider-

able extant is to read and to go to church. I know a boy who 

is engaged to a Catholic girl so that I used to go to Church 

with me. Since he has announced his engagement and since I 

am going to be married, I did not think that I should go 

other places with him although he thinks that it is all right. 

"The thing th t I like most about resettlement is to 

have a chance to see Caucasians and to get away from so many 

Japanese faces. I feel that I am free. At first I thought 

ttat everybody stared at me, but now X am not conscious of 

this anymore. I was worried how I would be accepted on the 

outside, but I did not teve to do this as I find it is 

very agreeable. The only difficulty I ever had since coming 

here was the time I opened a bank account. 

"The bank aanager was a little suspicious and he asked 

me for my birth certificate and other identification. It 

took him over an hour to finally make up his mind. Too many 

people are so ignorant that it gripes me. The man did not 

even know that the Japanese had been evacuated. After I 

kept talking to him, he began to hare a better understanding 

of our problems. Meeting caucasiaa people is an easy ad-

justment for me to make. 
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" It frightens me to think too much about the future of 

the Nisei . They have been so demoralized with the camp life 

that it is going to take a long time for them to get back into 

the swing of things and they can't go into the same sort of 

life that they had id the past. I most certainly advocate 

that the Nisei leave camp as soon as possible for their own 

good. 

" In spite of the things that Eas happened, 1 don't feel 

bitter about it . To me, I feel that it is a new experiment 

on the part of the government. If we string a long with them 

we have a chance to assimilate into the American economic, 

social, religious, religious and recreational l i fe . This is 

the first real opportunity that the Nisei have bad to not 

only prove their loyalty, but also to show the public what 

we really are like . We can be trusted and we are sincere. 

It is too bad that all Nisei do not realize how critical 

our position is , and we must constantly remind ourselves 

ttet all of the caucasian eyes are concentrating on us 

to see i f we really are loyal. There ts too much suspicion* 

yet. The public seems to have a very misconstrued concept 

of the Nisei now. That is why we should try and act our 

best. In a way we are also war soldiers. We have to sac-

rifice and maybe even do things that we do not like , but our 

personal interests must become secondary since we are fighting 

for a pertain principle just like the soldiers in the Army. 

XkExsEiJiiKXsThe only difference is that the soldier wears a 

uniform and are public heros while we wear Japanese faces and 

are under suspicion because we look like theenemy. 

" I feas never so mad in a l l my life as last night. (July 15) 
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I was visiting a friends and we listened to the American Town 

Hall Meeting of the Air "broadcast. Cary Mc 7/illiams, Max 

Radin, Representative Costello, amd Mr. Grove were talking 

about whether the Japanese should be allowed to come back to 

the Pacific Coast or not for the duration of the war. The 

meeting was held in Santa Barbara and it disturbed me to 

hear so much prejudiced things. Mr. Mc Williams gave some 

very good points on the principles of the whole issue, but 

the audience was very much opposed to him. Some very out-

rageous statements were made. They went all through the 

old arguments of sabotage, fear of mob violence, and not 

being able to tall a loyal Japanese from a dis&yyal one. 

It was absolutely stupid, yet Mr* Costello is a member of 

dongress. 

"They kept saying that it would not be safe for us to 

go back. They could also say the same thing about going 

anyplace in this country, but some of theCalifornia people 

think that they do not have to go by the Constitution. 

I lived right near Santa Barbara and I knew a lot of people 

there and I am sure that they are not so prejudiced. I 

certainly did agree with Mr. MA Williams when he said tte t 

when the Californians talk about mass riots, they are d>nly 

inciting feelings against the Japanese all over the country. 

He really did tell the Dies Committee off too. 

" I was so mad that I went home and I wrote a long letter 

telling them that I was just as lofcal as any (bther American 

and that I had a brother in the Army who was fighting 

agaisnt some of the things the narrow minded bigots in 

California were advocating. I feel so bad sometimes because I 
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don't know what I can do about it . I feel that the Caucasians 

will $ugge by the Nisei they know so I try to make a good as 

impression as I can when I meet them. It is a little depressing 

sometimes to realize that the hopeless part of the whole thing 

is that so many Nisei are ignorant of their own problems. Ik* 

I don't know much about it myself, but I do realize that we 

are living in a critical time and the whole future depends 

upon it . 

" It seems that the public feeling is beginning to rise 

against the Japanese once more. I ' l l be darmed ±b if I wmIH 

ever go back to camp. I ' l l 

just tell them to go to hell even if I am a church goer. 

" I feel that too many Nisei are moving into Chicago. That 

stabbing of tie Nisei boys by the Filipino sailors the other 

day was terrible. I wish I knew what the real story behind 

it was. Wfcfcn such things happens, it scares me, not for my-

self but for the Nisei . It makes it that much more harder 

because the worst side of the story is given publicity. 

n I think that 2000 Nisei should be the limit for 

Chicago. They are already beginning to congregate too much. 

7/hy don't they try to seek other companions? Can't they 

realize toy now that a mass of Japanese together is bad? 

The Nisei should seek more diversified interests. The 

Nisei lacks culture and refinement. They don't seem to have 

learned the proper social eti&uitte. All they think about 

is dances, shows and food. I would suggest that rather than 

be so conspicuous at the " ¥ ' s ' and loitering on ikE Clark 

Street, they should go indoors in more limited groups i f 

they feel that they have to get together. The 175 Nisei at 

the 'Y ' now are a hinderance to the establishment. Not that 

they are not entitled to loiter, but it is so noticeable. 
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The ' Y ' s ' and other social agencies should try to establish 

communication with a l l Nisei and tell them just what it is 

all about. Then they should be invited to various clubs 

and other activities . Maybe they should call one large 

meeting and then let them know about all the clubs they 

could get into. Each club should Ifive a quota so that too 

many Nisei don ft go into a single club. In this way they 

could get to know Caucasians with common interests and a 

greater understanding would result. 

" I know that the idea of assimilation is a very diff-

icult one. Many of the Nisei g ir ls are getting worried about 

marriage. I used to think that they could intermarry. Now 

as far as I am concernaS, I don't think that this is the 

answer. There wil l always come a time when the children 

wil l suffer. Our facial characteristics are so different that 

people would stare at a couple who have intermarried and then 

think the work*. I don't thifak that the public wil l ever 

take an intermarriage between an Oriental and a caucasian 

for granted in my lifetime. There wil l always be a shadow 

of suspicion that it is a cheap marriage. I think that it 

can be done in the future . , But there is too much heartache 

to it right now. The Nisei girls should not worry too much 

about not being able to get married. Those things just 

work themselves out. At all times, I think that they should 

keep the proper sex conventions and not cheapen themselves. 

" I have absolutely no idea of what will happen to the 

people left in the camps. There are so many of them who are 

not fit in health and they have nothing to fa l l back on so 

that the future for these people is not so bright. But we 

must remember above a l l that the future belongs to the Nisei . 
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That is not being selfish ; it is only practical. 

-I have not made any definite plans for my family. My 

father is not in good health now, hut he had told the admin-

istration that he would he glad to get into defense work. I 

have some hazy idea of helping to relocate my foikks, hut it 

is most indefinite yet. I will have to see how things come 

out. My father would give anything in the worlft to get 

hack to Santa Cruz because he has property there and that is 

where he would like to retire. 

"For many years, I have taken the family responsibility, 

but my other sisters and brother are going to take over now. 

My only plans right now is with -ob. He is st i l l indefinite 

afeout his future econ6mic position, and says that he would like 

to give me some security before he gets married. I told him 

that this did not matter. Bob has acme idea of going into 

television work after the war since he has had a good radio 

training background. 

"My folks realize and they approve the fact that I am 

now on my own as far as the family is concerned. It is the 

first time in my life that I can save my own money in my 

own bank account. I gave most of it to my father before and 

he took care of my business matters. A lot of my former 

income was used to support the family. I do not consider 

that a sacrifice. Up to the age of 24, due to these critical 

times, a Nisei should consider his family responsibllty first. 

The parents usually give all their ¡ M * working lives to 

their children so that it is not asking too much of the 

Nisei to give back a few years in return. 

" I am more fortunate than a lot of Nisei because my 

father will give me a sum of money when I get married. B 0b 
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and I have not discussed finances much. He makes around $200 .00 

a month now, but I don't know if he is saving anything. He 

is pretty generous with his money. My ambition is to have 

a good standard of l iving, yet save some for the future because 

you never know what is going to happen. I expect to continue 

working, but Bob has an idea that his wife should not work. 

I thin& that I can change his ideas about that. I look 

forward to security in the future and I think that I map have 

a certain amount of it if things turn out as well as I hope 

they will . At first we will have to struggle along and I 

feel that we should get married and do it together instead 

of postponing our marriage for this reason. We had enough 

7 
trouble as it is . 

"As for my plans in leaving Chicago, I have taken some 

definite steps. I have prepared my boss for it and I intend 

to give her the notice next week so that I can leave this 

city during the first week of August. I have written to the 

WRA office in Minneapolis for a job. One thing I know, I 

don't want to do donBstic work again. I have been trying to 

make up my mind as to whether to go there without a job or 

else wait until the WRA makes me a definite offers. I would 

rather go up there and look for the job, but I only have about 

#50 .00 to my name now and that is not much. I don't want 

to rely on Bob until after we are actually marridd. 

" I debated for quite a while as to whether I should go 

back into beauty operator work or not. At first I thought that 

I wouldn't since it is an intimate profession and there 

may be some reaction against it . However, I think that I 

can make out all right. They don't pay so much to a beauty 

operator in Minneapolis. It runs around $25 .00 plus tips 
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a week. In Chicago the pay is much higher, about §40.00 a 

week plus tips; but I will be much happier up there and money 

isn 't everything although it does come in mighty handy. In 

any event I will get more that the sub-minimum §13.00 a week 

that I have been slaving for. 

" I don't know how soon I will go into beauty operator 

work. I may try something else f irst . I would like to do 

a little defense work even if it is monotonous as I would 

feel that I was contributing to the war effort, but I don't 

think that my health would be equal to it . I am going to 

try and get a job where I can meet the public; I even have 

ideas that I will look for a position as a telephone 

operator. Whatever I do, I will be ten times happier that 

I have been in the domestic work. The job that I have now 

just ruined my impression of Chicago. 

" It looks like things are finally picking up for me, 

but you can never tell when your world will come tumbling 

down over you. I 've had to many disappointments in the past 

so thit I am getting philisophical about the things that 

happen and nothing surprises me any more. On sd me days I 

am optimistic about the future and on others I am very 

pessimistic. Life is full of uncertainties. Right now the 

future looks muc^ better than it has for many months, ever 

since I left my beauty shop that day my father was interned. 

It finally looks as if I won't have more of these problems Hi 

for a while, at least not all together at one time." 


