‘Relocation’ Camps on Our Conscience

The case for $3-billion in reparations to Japanese American citizens
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A grandfather and grandchildren await the evacuation bus, May 8, 1942. Photograph by Dorothea Lange.
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How shall injustice be served?
The Japanese American Citizens League,

a victim of misplaced patriotism,
endeavors to revive a noble old vision

Executive Order No. 9066

Whereas, the successful prosecution of the
war requires every possible protection
against espionage and against sabotage of
national-defense material. . . .Now, therefore,
by virtue of the autority vested in me
as President of the United States, and
Commander in Chief of the Army and Navy,
I hereby authorize and direct the Secretary of
War, and the Military Commanders whom
he may from time to time designate. . .to
prescribe military areas in such places and of
such extent as he or the appropriate Military
Commander may determine, from which any
or all persons may be exlcluded. and with
respect to which, the right of any person to
enter, remain in, or leave shall be subject to
whatever restriction the Secretary of War or
the appropriate Military Commander may

impose in his discretion. . . .
Franklin D. Roosevelt
February 19, 1942

by Frank Chin

dom to prove their loyalty" to paraphrase

the governor of California at the time of
the Relocation. The Japanese Americans, an
entire people, gave up their homes, bus-
inesses, rights, family, friends, their proper-
ty and their freedom for stables and barracks
space. They did it to prove their loyalfy, and
make history. This was to be an eloquent
gesture of commitment to the U.S. Constitu-
tion and the American people that would
establish Japanese America forever in Amer-
ican history and the American conscience.
They went in believing that someday Amer-
ica would apologize.

]’APANESE Americans “gave up their free-

Up until recently, the Japanese American

Citizens League (JACL) and Japanese
America have kept the question of redress
and the subject of the concentration camps
private. Nisei, the ‘‘Quiet Americans,”
meanwhile, are dying off in their late forties
and early fifties at alarming rates. The Nisei
men, who were chugging full of life in the
hormones of puberty and early adoloscence
in camp, are dropping dead on their jobs.
Harry Kitano, a UCLA sociologist, predicts
the end of Japanese America before the year
2000, as Japanese America marries itself
white out of existence. The camps will have
been more effective at destroying entire
populations of people than the atom bombs
dropped on Hiroshima and Nagasaki.

Of course, America has never come for-
ward to apologize.

A note on the photographs. The cover
photo was taken by Dorothea Lange at
Hayward, California, showing a grandfather
and grandchildren in 1942, awaiting an
evacuation bus. The photograph on page 10,
also by Dorothea Lange, is of elementary
school children pledging allegiance a few
weeks before relocation. Toyo Miyatake, an
evacuee, took the photograph of Manzanar
Relocation Center, on page 12. All of these
photographs are reproduced with permission
Jfrom Executive Order 9066, a 1972 publica-
tion of the California Historical Society
distributed by MIT Press.
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Presidio of San Francisco, California
April 24, 1942

INSTRUCTIONS
TO ALL PERSONS OF

JAPANESE

ANCESTRY

Living in the Following Area:

All that portion of the City of Sealtile, State of Washington, lying generally south of an cast-west line beginning at the point at which
Jackson Street meels Elliott Bay; thence easterly along Jackson Street to Fifth Avenue; thence southerty on Filth Avenue (o Dearborn
Street; thence easterly on Dearborn Strect to Tweaty-third Avenue; thence northerly on Twenty-third Avenue to Yesler Way; thence
easterly on Yesler Way to Lake Washington.

Pursuant to the provisions of Civilian Exclusion Ovder No. 18, this Headguarters, dated April 21 1982, all per-
sons of Japanese ancestry. both alien and non-alien, will be evacaated from the above area by 12 o'clock noon,
P. W, T., Friday, May 1. T42.

No Japanese peérson living in the above aréa will be permitted 1o change residence after 12 o'clock noon. P. W. T,
Friday, April 24, 1942, without olitaining special peanission from the wpresontative of the Communding General,
Northwestern Scetor, at the Civil Contral Station located at:

1319 Rainier Avenue. Seattle, Washington.

Such permits will only be granted for the purpose of uniting members of a family, or in cases of grave cmergency.

The €ivil Control Station is equipped to assist the Japanese population affected by this evacuation in the fol-

lowing ways:
L Give advice and instructions on the evacuation.

2. Provide services with respect to the management, leasing, sale, storage or other disposition of mast kinds
o}' property, such as real estate, business and professional equipment. household goads, boats, automabiles and

livest

3. Provide temporary residence elsewhere for all Japanese in family groups.
4. Transport persons and a limited amount of clothing and equipment to their new residence.

The Following Inshructions Must Be Observed: :

L A responsible member of each family, preferably the head of the family, or the persom in whose name most of
the property is held, and each individual living alone. will report to the Civil Control Station to reccive further
imstructions. Thi= mu=t he done between 800 AL M. and 500 1% ML on Satunlay, April 25, 1992, arbétwesn 8:00 A, ML

ek 5:00 PO on Sundas. April 26. 1942,

2. Evacnees must carry with them on departure for the Assembly Center. the follawing property:
(a) Bedding and linens (no mattress) for each member of the family;

(b) Toilet articles for cach member of the family;
(c) Extraelothing for cach member of the family;

(d) Sufficient knives, forks, spoons, plates, bowls and cups for each member of the family;
(¢) Essential personal effects for cach member of the family.

; All items (-urri'c-d }\'ill be furun-l_\' packaged. tied and pliinly marked with the name of the owner and numbered
in accordance with instructions obtained at the Civil Conlrol Station.

The size and number of packages is limited to that which can be carried by the individual or family group.

3. No pet= of any Kind will be perniitted.
4. The ll

e g

it State= Gavernment through it azencies will provide for the storee at the <ol ri=k of the owner
antial owseholl items, sueh as jechoxes, washing machines. lli[llll}i anid other hegyy furmitgre.
arnd otlper spaldl e wilh e ;Il‘rrlill'l] for sll:ll';];l: il erated. packed aml l;l.'liu'h nerckesd with the
Falilee== oof Ul o nerre Un|_\ ane mamee il addeess will be used by a given family, :

5. Fawly By, aod widis il Bivine alone, aill e fuenisled transpoitation todhe Vbl Cottes orwill be

apthorized bt b pris ade anatommabide g s
Ine oot ot e C50l Control Station,

ipervisal (T[S A it et b= prertaiining Do thiv movemcnt w ill

Go to the Civil c?niro'l Station between the hours of 8:00 A. M. and 5:00 P. M.,
Sunday, Aprii 26, 1942, to receive further instructions. :

The message Seattle’s Japanese Americans found on phone polls one spring, 1 942 morning.

I wonder if they would have gone in, if they
knew they’d be afraid to talk about camp in
front of whites in 1978. Would they have
gone in, if they knew they would be faced
with asking the government for redress?
Would they have gone in, if they knew that
when they asked for redress they’d have to
prepare for a ‘‘white backlash™?

The ‘“‘Japanese” seeking redress are not
Japanese at all, but Japanese Americans:
Nikkei. Four generatons of Nikkei: the Issei,
Nisei, Sansei and young Yonsei now in
grade school. The Japanese American
Citizens' League would like a Nikkei in Con-
gress, Senator Daniel Inouye, the one-armed
war hero from Hawaii, or the most famous

Japanese American of all, S.I. Hayakawa
(fresh, famous and sleeping in the Senate
from California), or Senator Spark Mat-
sunaga and Representative Norman Mineta
to introduce a bill to appropriate $3-billion
redress to Japanese Americans and others of
Japanese ancestry held in American concen-
tration camps between 1942 and 1946.
Before such a bill has a chance of passing
Congress, the JACL and Japanese America
have to convince a nation that the camps ex-
isted at all. They have to convince the nation
that Japanese Japanese are not Japanese
Americans, that Japanese Americans were
culturally, politically, historically indepen-

“dent of Japan. Whites have not been able to

distinguish between Japanese and Japanese
Americans for 100 years. The JACL has been
trying to make the difference clear since
1927. They went into concentration camps to
prove the difference, and failed.

What's your history worth to you? Can I
buy your name from you? Will you sell me all
your memory, every memory you have of your
children, your parents, your grandparents
-back to the beginning of your language and
burn all the artifacts of their existence,
smash the clocks and burn all the heirlooms,
love letters, diaries, trophies, flags, picture
albums, and call yourself “'Fido" to live next
door to me? So your daughter can marry my
son?

Japanese America spawned the Japanese
American Citizens League in Seattle in the
last roars of the twenties, with a Japanese
American vision of Nisei being born to U.S.
citizenship, born to make a name for their
new American people and write a course of
American history, courage, and conscience
that would go deep into the American soil
and produce Nikkei myths, legends, heroes,
as American as John Henry, John Paul Jones,
Paul Bunyon, Johnny Appleseed.

The Nisei, the first American born and
raised multi-tongued generation, were not
Japanese. They were not white American.
They were self-begat. The giant peach
floated down a ribboning Japanese river over
waterfalls and through rapids to the sea.
Then over the sea and through the straits of
Jaun de Fuca, into Puget Sound, or San
Francisco Bay, or up the Columbia chased by
an old couple- till the peach stopped and
burst open and a rosy cheeked boy bounced
out to be Nisei. The Nisei were the Peach Boy
come true, the American dream and the
dreamers. Come from outcasts, outlaws,
fugitives, misfits, low samurai, and
persecuted Christians, like the Pilgrims
sneaking out of England with their buckled
shoes on. The Issei came to America to
realize big ideas and a vision of making
themselves new to do things and be things,
think things out loud that would topple the
governments of ancient nations oppressively
afraid to die, left behind, oceans ago.

The JACL was formed by Nisei Japanese
Americans just as gung ho, red-white-and-
blue American Democracy, capitalized the
“D”’ in democracy, the “G" in government,
and the lead letter of any word vaguely
trembling with ‘‘American” meaning.

To hear the oldest Nisei in the Northwest,
a man in his eighties, tell it, young snot nose
Nisei brats, Japanese American quiz kids,
straight “A” smart aleck American born
punks fluent in How Now Brown Cow,
Rudolf Valentino, baseball, whizzing the
stars and stripes bannering Oh Say Can You
See accentless in their veins, kids with a
princess complex for being the first
American born of their people, gah gah
American dream of being self-begat, fresh
out of high school civics converted their
sports clubs with citizenship discussions into
Japanese American citizens leagues and pro-
gressive citizens clubs with sports programs.

They played baseball, basketball and ken-
do against each other, argued the deeper
meaning of “Nisei’” Japanese American over
sodas with their dates in malt shops up and
down the Pacific Coast, 'til a Seattle Nisei

the Weekly Page 9



JAPANESE-AMERICAN REPARATIONS

boxer beaten blind in the ring, founded an
all-English-language Japanese American
newspapet, the Japanese American-Courier,
and went out riding in a chubby car, all over
the west. Blind James Sakamoto, the JACL’s
beloved “Jimmy,” coalesced and collided the
clubs, associations, and leagues into a na-
tional organization. He fancied himself an
orator. The JACL came into being in Seattle,

Japanese America’s first point of entry and

oldest community. It was before camp,
before the war, when Jackie Cooper was the
James Dean of the age.

The Nisei kids were possessed of a vision of
Japanese America founded on a belief in
American ‘“equality under the law, and
American justice,”” Shosuke Sasaki, a Seattle
Issei, says. The Issei had the same vision. It’s
what saw the immigrants over the ocean,
Sasaki has a lot of balding head above his
eyes. With that large head, big eyes, and
beaklike nose, he is the Issei thinker and
word magician of the Seattle redress move-
ment. “The most lasting impression my
father left on me was that he was a man who
insisted on absolute and total honesty and in-
tegrity. And that he was not the kind of man
who would easily accept insults from Cauca-
sians,”

He grew up with his sister Meiko and
brother Mokichi living in back of their mom
and pop restaurant, in Pomeroy, in
southeastern Washington. The Garfield
County seat. A farm town. A grain mill. A
railroad branchline ended there to wait for
wheat and flour. ““In that little town, we were
the only Japanese family there. My sister and
I were the only Japanese children the people
there had ever seen. And in many ways, the
people there treated us better than they
treated their own children. With the excep-
tion of one famly who went out of their way to
be nasty to my sister and me. All the rest of
the townspeople treated us just as if we were
one of their own.”

He was in school when his father died of a Schoolchildren pledging allegiance to America, just before the camps.

sudden hemorrhage. They came to Seattle
because his mother wanted to be near other
Japanese. Shosuke was disappointed by both
the whites and the Nisei of 1923. “When we
came to Seattle, we found that the Nisei
children with whom we associated, not all
but many, proved to be far more petty. They
regarded us as outsiders. They were quick to

criticize manner or speech, or habits that
were diffeent from what the Nisei were ac-
customed to. I felt prejudice as soon as I
started school. Sometimes I would accom-
pany these Caucasian classmates of mine,
home. To their home. And there I would
notice the difference immediately. Whereas,

in Pomeroy their parents would invite me in
and make me feel at home, in Seattle if I
went to the home of a Caucasian friend, I was
never asked inside.

“I knew James Sakamoto from before the
war. I thought he was a pretty decent sort of
fellow. I rather liked him personally. And I

n think he sort of personally thought well of

me. I thought his paper was good and serving
a community purpose as far as the Nisei in
this country. I found practically nothing in it
to which I would take exception, until the

i war broke out. And the JACL adopted this

policy of 100 per cent cooperation, which I
felt was a great mistake, uncalled-for, and

i placed us in a ridiculous position. Obviously

the JACL could not openly advocate
resistance. But when the government of-
ficials asked their leaders for their coopera-

| tion, they should have refused that.”

The founders of the Japanese American

| Citizens League were the first generation of .

American born. They were ex high school
student body presidents, the upper 10 per
cent of the classes, football stars, class
clowns, valedictorians, destined to make
their people’s history. They could feel it in
their bones. A lot of them wore glasses. A lot
were Phi Beta Kappa. The first generation to
enter American universities. They were high
achievers, anxious to do. The first to test the
American dream. And so far, the American
dream was all coming true. White racism was
a fading ogre in a fairy tale told by their
parents, who thought they’d kept their bit-
terness and grief to themselves. The Nisei
kids, like all kids, read between their
parents’ lines. But they didn’t read at all.

The constitution the Nisei drafted in 1928
is Boy Scouts of America and high school stu-
dent government. It's also what the young
Nisei really believed and rings with their
youth, their naivete, their gooey and
boundless faith in America. The preamble
also publishes a promise to bring the Issei all
the way home to America with naturalized
citizenship to cap their permanent residency,
and lift the curse of ‘“‘alien ineligible for
citizenship” off the immigrants.

“We, American citizens, in order to foster
American Democracy, promote active par-
ticipation in civic and national life, and
secure justice and equal opportunities for
Americans of Japanese ancestry permanently
residing in the United States, as well as for
all Americans regardless of their race, creed,
color or national origin, do establish this
Constitution for the Japanese American
Citizens League of the United States of
America. "’ :

The Constitution was a promise, the word
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“'Sweet smell of success''—Deloris Tarzan, Seattle Times
“A real surprise’'—Paul O'Connor, Seattie P-
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Luncheon-Dinner-Saturday and Sunday Brunch
Valet parking available. .
Reservations recommended
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314 Buadway East - Sast 3-1990
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A UNIQUE SHOP
IN MADISON PARK!
offering

Southeast Asian Antiques,
Artifacts and Collectables.
Also, selected gifts and dec-
orative items in porcelfain,
bronze, silk and hand printed
*100% cotton.

interior accessories & fabrics
1906 42nd avenue east seattle, wa. 98112

Behind the Madison Park Pharmacy {206)324-1706

Hours—Tues-Sat 11-5:30

is pleased to announce that
Pamela Michael, custom sewer,
will be in our store Mon. &
Thurs. afternoons.

in Mariners Square
(across form Gasworks Park)
632-6022

447-4800
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