-4

Shikata Ga Nai

n December of 1941 Papa's disappearance
Ididn't bother me nearly so much as the world
I soon found myself in.

He had been a jack-of-all-trades. When 1 was
born he was farming near Inglewood. Later, when
he started fishing, we moved to Ocean Park, near
Santa Monica, and until they picked him up,
that's where we lived, in a big frame house with a
brick fireplace, a block back from the beach, We
were the only Japanese family in the neighbor-
hood. Papa liked it that way. He didn’t want to be
labeled or grouped by anyone. But with him gone
and no way of knowing what to expect, my mother
moved all of us down to Terminal Island. Woody
already lived there, and one of my older sisters
had married a Terminal Island bov. Mama's first
concern now was to keep the family together;
and once the war began, she felt safer there than
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