
Ben Iijima 
Tanforan 

DIAHY 
Tuesday,  August  18,  1942 

Tonight  was  the  night  of  movies  for  us.  The  long  line  again  formed  at  the 

entrance  to  the  high  school  and  while  I  poised  the  same  line,  "I  want  to  work  in 

the  Totalizer  office"—  those  watching  the  entrance  would  not  admit  me.  Finally, 

asking  for  the  man  in  charge,  I  gained  admittance,  followed  on  my  heels  "by  the  editor 

and  Charlie.  After  the  show  we  gathered  in  the  office  of  the  paper  where  we  were 

invited  by  the  fireman  to  eat  rice  "biscuits  with  them.  The  conversation  that  followed 

was very  interesting.  The  movie  committee  is  headed  by  the  head  of  the  personal  aid 

bureau.  Helping  him  are  the  crew  from  the  fire  department  who  move  the  rows  of 

benches  to  clear  the  space  for  the  audience  to  seat  themselves,  return  the  benches 

for  classes  tomorrow,  and  sweep  the  floor  at  the  conclusion  of  each  performance.  And, 

in  the  way  of  recompense,  the  boys  gather  to  enjoy  a  snack  — sandwiches,  cup  of 

coffee,  oranges,  and  tonight,  rice  biscuits.  The  fireman  was  babbling  tonight,  "We 

got  to  get  a  way  of  sending  out  tickets  without  going  through  the  trouble  and  expense 

of  distributing  them  through  a  box  office.  Why can't  we  have  the  Totalizer  have  a 

certain  part  — by  deleting  our  news  item  regarding  movies  — run  five  coupons  or 
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tickets.  The  residents  can  cut  them  out,  bring  them  here."  "Hell  with  that  scheme 

another  interjected.  ^The  Totalizer  is  white,  isn't  it?  Well,  anybody  can  cut  a 

white  paper  and  use  it  for  a  coupon."  Then  the  fireman  replied,"I  quit;  I  don't 

have  to  work  if  I  don't  want  to."  "Don't  get  the  Totalizer  mixed  up  with  the  movie," 

interjected  the  editor.  Upon  questioning  what  the  specific  complaints  were  regard-

ing  the  movies  he  said:  "1.  no  seats;  2.  can't  hear,  can't  see;  3.  the  films  are 

lousy."  "But  I  don't  give  a  damn  what  they  think  or  complain  about,"  the  chap  said 

angrily.  "They're  lucky  enough  to  see  a  movie.  I  quit."  At  present,  through 

donations  alone,  $377.70  has  been  collected.  Since  the  films  plus  equipment  and 

miscellaneous  expenses  total  $80  per  week,  donations  will  be  discontinued. 

Apparently  the  projector  which  the  committee  was  contemplating  to  purchase  has 

drizzled,  and  I  guess  the  return  of  the  present  projector  (San  Mateo  County 


