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3 //6n November 24/I ha d a long talk with Bill Tsuruda, Bob%s brecther --

and then feund that my tape recerder had nbt been functioning properly.
I will call him again, in a monthor so, but will new record all T can
Sacramente
remember. He was born on Jamuary 26, 1917, in/ngxtgx, Calif, Before xh=m
Pearl Harbor, Bud had finished high schdgi;énd:ﬁﬁngf e A T
a rarm laborer.XEEXMEXXENAKEFHXNX But he found that he could earn more
meney as a fisherman, get a job, and xhmm , after a year er so,he heard
of an even better job as a &qgaxﬁx sardine fisherman. He applied fer the
job and was acceptedgj;hs very happy abeut this, aﬁd.iﬁen came Pearl Harber.
He was at work when the Japanese bombed pex “Pea rl Harber, and when ki=x
radkomkmmmanmeane a fellow werker came and told him abeut it he ummkEwkbx
couldn't believe it, Ner, he told me, could he believe xkm that the
rexmmtbennondenanagx decision to evacuate the Japanese Americans applied
to him., He was a citiecem. It might apply to Issei, but not teo him.
Unlike many other respondents, he 4 seems teo havexwxx regarded khm
(Turleck)
life in the Assembly Centerg as a joke. The grass was growing through
the fleer, but he and his friends C(EE&r(male peer gwmmmpdm group) slept in
the grass and thought it was funny. They expedted to be released zx at any
time,
When I asked about @ikx Gila, the Rekm Relocation Center teo which he

was sent, he had more complaints. When they arrived, there was nothing

/4
in their barrack room but a couple ¢f beds and some blankets/ Ne tables -

\

a ')
no chairs - mmbhimgn-we nothingl Getting woed umx to make furniture was the

problem. So cne day, when there was a terrible sand ¥ storm -uthe sand

was so thick you could not see more than a yard aheady he d7 decided to

steal some wooll from WRA weedpile, It was very fine wood - redwmwmt red-wood,
Se he crept up carefully, greping his wax way, and suddenly, a yard ahead of
him, he xawx saw a soldier withd gun. So he crept £ back;;igfcareﬁfully Pl
made his way to the other zxkiexk side. The wood was tied in very large

heavy bundles, but he managed to get one on his back and made away with it.
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Then, as he was staggering along, he saw someone else through the sand.

It was his friend y "who had had the same idea®", y

AN~

I asked Mr. Tsuruda how he had felt about the military qustioﬁr}éﬁﬂ
respended, "Oh, the No-No Yes-Yes tking." He told me that he had been

very -angyy. At the meeting'held im Gila at-whieh %we an American Army

( L
efficer presided, Beb had zxkmt b If I remember correctly, he uxx hegan his

answer by explaining that ﬁixxiiiﬁother was xmmpmbhk ill and frail and that
his father had had several strokes. In consequence, he felt that it was
his obligation to stay with them and help them. HEfphammminy Had he answered
'Yes Yes" jm and relocated he would have been drafted, leaving his ailing
parents alene. His older brother,Bob,was married and had a child,

Then he began to tell me about the meeting held in Gila at that time at
which an American Army efficer presided, ®m Bill had asked the

of ficer beldly: "If I say 'Yes-Yes!' why can't I go toxG@uhiflmmmbam backy

to Califernia?® The officer Wx replied by saying that Califernia was a
restricted area. Bill indicated thatxiwm by his tone of veice that he

was very angry and igdigg}t zhmmbhat and that the indigmation is still with
him, He tmtwsred Nu-Ng,

Bill had nothing good te say about Tule Lake. It was a sad, dark, gleemy
place, everything always getting dirty beaause of the coal dust. (This was
vclcanic ash and not pleasant to walk of.) He disliked the Kibei, and
KExXk he told me that the man #m who was murdered lived right across from him,
He liked Mr. Nema (the man who was murdered) and could not see why "the gaughx
gang" had killed him, He had ne use for the"hard-heads,"his name for the
Sekoku and the ﬁ:klk EEEEEE o I asked if they had ever threatened him,
oixke and he said "No", But they mimx were alwayi "talking tonhim,‘ to
get him to join their group and he thought thé}were stupid. He xmxm repeated
the word "stupid" several times. Kexuidxmetmbmbhmmemahggm I asked how
he coped with them and he said that he just left them alone., They could go

their way and he would go his,

oy
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I asked if there were any persen he respected in Tule Lake, to whom he
could go fer advice and he told me that there had been mmmlxmxwx an older man

£x to whom he went when he had questicns. I asked abeut friends of his own

age (hc-apﬁfentljthad many friends in Turleck and in Gila), but he said that

in Tule Lake he had none, He spent much of his time with his family, and
was able te get a job as janitor in the "Caucasian Recreation Hall," He
said he had worked in the "Rec, Hall" until the end of 1945, when twe
WRA personal had suddemly taken hold of him and thrown him out, "4

He told me that all of his wife's relatives had repapr?ated? though she

remained in the U. S. with him. Iknaundmno-thax,xexhxfigkézﬁészgzg'z

terrible time in-dumimx Japan, amdx but -thmt after 17 (?) years, they

had been permitted to return to the U. S. Many had been mihers and had

net renounced their citizenship,

BiiinkathxfiyhenkakexixnningynxFehmanynefinifihén

T asked if he could remember any happy or pleasant experience at Tule

Kake. He thougﬁiand long time and then said he could not remember any.

He spextanesusly began te talk abeut the Kibei again amiwwaer and
about how stupid they were. xx Fer example he said that i immediately

(x— Tanle Lol )

xfkxx after his family arri;ed&ttxﬁil thereya social dance _egswt haﬁ«

been scheduled for the young peeple, But ﬁhﬁé:gang eof stupid Kibei had
come to the dance, armed with sticks and baseb;ll bats and had deaounced the
dancers fer paritipating in eaminnnmiapanmmen this "un-Japanese" activity,
"One of them even wore a kimone!™ Exicotwxicyey T asked gpeerfiedliiy if this
had happemin happensd befere the farm accident in Octeber (1943) . xBmxzx

He said it happend befere,




T asked what he had done after Tule Lake and where he had gone,
Kaxaximnkhabxhenxndnkisntaxilpckainganankmnho He said he had returned

to California te work fer Mr. Buckerman on his d farm - twxBuckerman

had a vineyard - But when Mr. Byckerman had died he had hak moved about,

leoking fer work - and had finally been given a job as a Checks Maintainance
Man., (He sounded happy about this.) (&b s dontinued te work as a Cheeks
Maintainance man{ until a year ago when he xmkixwmit retired.

I asked, "Keoking back, is there anything you did or eother people did
in the camps that makes you feel goed when you think of it? He thought a

leng time and then said: "Ne." "It was four years cut out of my life.#




