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T TS, " EhE, gooﬂ Ten-- ﬁ,d-iﬂea a
V) 11ttle weskly' thuough the-dower-
i~ Hing snow . clonds that seem rdady
t0 spill their conbents into the like
Ky beain, In a. short Vhiie l‘i’ﬁn the
frozen -mentle of winter will 1id the
good ocarth und the pink-tinted snow
will vie with the cold biue of the
1 frozen sky. ' :
Although a bit premeture, mnmy

thoughts turn to Christmas. Only the other day,
little Barah asked me 1f Scnta Claus is coning to
Tile Ioke. N

"Sante Glaua'?" T swore undor - my hreuth.
she mean the fdt, bewhiskored elomm otehed@ Christ=
mop cards gorbed resplendent in red ecoct mnd block
bouts? The poor fergotben old follow ereated out of
:lmng:lnary netion of mon to roprosont +tho idoals of
brotherhocd gnd geood will? ¥

. "Yep, Sargh, Sonta Cluus is cuming to Tuls Iake

this yecr," . I assurod her. "But he's a vory vory
busy man, You..sce, Sente is doing his boet to re-

vivo the - weary human hecris; to ‘awken him +to the =

epring Of tomorrow. The morld is terribly -sick,
Sirohy siel with bloodshcd ond dcath, pain and hun-
ger, intclerocnoe and hatred.

"Why do men hate ocach cther go?"

"Tt's hard to explain, Sarah. There must be scme
‘plunsibleo regsovis vhy 'pecce on-earth ond good will
to mon' is inderibod on grocting cords ' and procched

solemnly un Christmas. but £ rgottcn the rest of tho .

364 . days .of thﬂ 3"081‘-

gl lack of control. It handieaps eléar-thinking

jond understanding. - It explains vhy some mon
whose unfortuncte cheice of racinl cnecestry has not
boon t¢loratcd 'py his bruther! monle

"It is men vwhese hoortg  are 'so cold £8 not to
undergtand the sufforing <f his fellow men. Cold
and hunger do not mean ¢ thing to them boeause they
havo mnever felt the panges. They don't like to foce

l’j\f‘m ATE ‘nlinded by hotred. Hotrsd is an omoticn=

a picture when it's painted so ugly.
"Christmoe end Santa Claus do not 1ive in  the
hoerts  of these men. 'They simply ridicule the idea

that people -can eoncoive such childish ideslse

Mfos, Sarch. Sgnta Cleus will bo here Christmes.
Ho'll .bring you ¢ dcll, porhaps the kind fkat rolls
its ayes. He'll bring us, tocy o necw ‘furse uf hope
to push esids the d;rlc, frozen sugrcce .of cur human
scene.

"Senta will ‘nring to
standing of 1ife, o gratitude for the mest primitive

us o ‘now sengé of under-

; blessings—-focd and.shelter; snd a. deteimination to

1 start llfa cnew with rennoveted fertitude ond cour -
fge." GEORGE J, NAKAIURA

wo MTHTS MAGAZINE 18 published semi~monthly - by THE
" | Deily Tulean Dispateh, W.R.4., Newell, Cali_fumir.'.
ke [0ffice of Publication, Building 1608." -Jdhn D.
| Cock, Publication Adviscr. AlLL manuscripts should
be typewritten and double-gprfced and must be ace
c¢ampanied with name end address of the author.
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i Our-cover was whipped
up by & soft-spcken girl
who has more art scholar-

. ship awards than you can

count .on your fingers,

' one of recent being the

world-wide Latham Founda-
tion poster contest .in

which she. took first
rlace,

Born and reared in
Marysville, Tamaki Hata-

miye finished high school
as a valediectorian =&nd
continued her education
at California College of
Arts and Crafts in Oak-
land specializing in wo-
ter color. ©
INGIDENTAIL Y. as

In a publication such.
as this, the writers with
their bylines enblazoned
geross  the pages do all
the shining, TYet, were
it not for the staff ard-
end utility men,

illuminate at all.

Guie t, industrious,
end wnassuming, Masao
Ineda, Dick. Kuriharn,
James ' Mrtsuo mnd Martha
Mizuguchi are all equally
-strangely enough-of un-
Tuffled disposition un~

. like that of the proverb-

ial choleric temper of an
ertist.

Inada is 2 two=time
art scholnrship recipient
ot Sacramento J.C. wnd
his proficiency with pen
cnd brushes is linked
synonymcus with his ncrme.
Miss Mzuguchi of "h,xe,lody"
knmm arpnn:‘l
the press ofi‘ice ig, ir-
replacable cs a breezy

eartoonist dnd 2 sweet-

. heart of THE DISPATCH. ~

Design men Kuriharc

. and Matsuo are gxcellent

poster-crtistss Two

' eurly-haired lads vho

know their business.
i Cutting atencils, ityp=-
ing dummies and .all
clericel works fall into
the uncompleining hende
of Masae Saite, Hilo
E'Jaegm;a.‘ A lyse BHikiji
and Tok;, Kumeta, i
&n;l;; we mustn't forgat
robotistic Katsufo and
George Kewano who grind

- out 50,800 pages through

the mchins bi-weekly to
mike this mag possible.
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T ALWAYS came back to
her at the cddest no-
ments, when ghe léast

cxpected it: the mombnt
before she dropped asleep
or when she stood waiting;
at the mess hall with the
dust flirting =around her
feot; when she leaned o-
ver +the ecommunity wash
aink toc brush her tecth.
THe suddeness of the poi-
gnant nostalgia was like
the pain of a dentist's
chair; always dreaded,
coming sharply,to shake
her, leaving her.a little
sick when 1t was over,

1% was rostly pictures,
or rather the quality of
cartain moments +that had
been felt in certain. sur-
roundings, The chilly
damp sunshipe at Powell
and Satter. On her back,
on her legs, while the
street-cars eclanged la-
boriously or +the cable~
cars slid by. Or the
view of the bay fron the
hills at night; the =ly
lights that winked on and
off, while the brassy
bridge lights dressed the
vater with sequins, And
the damp fog curled around
her like some monstrous
djinn trying to lure her
away forever into nothing-
ness. All ‘this -- while
the dust of "the lake bed

haunted the air,
it over earefully gnd
slowly. Tho moments

of doing nothing, moments

OMETIMES, she thought

of suspm;sion when evary-L

thing was, still ingide
her. And she could only
stand, with her arms
hanging by her sides.
Those worc the moments
that always cane to her,
In different settings
that only accentmated the
samenegs of the emotional
quality. These moments,.
she told herself, wore
those when she had divér-

ced hersclf from every-’

thing and had becn aware
of only her own ego, dis-
solved into
the: setting. ;

T.is was very wall,
But it cowldn't o ond
Intogration, identifica-
tion. of self with gfhers;
mavemint, * functichalismn;

the ego of .

heil Seeietyl | Click Jour.

beols - smartly. Heid!
Hﬂll-‘ ) ¥ : ?}%
T TIMES it ame over
her that  pezhaps she

wag born to be lonaly, -

ta be thia bodiless cgo,
that  the moments - that
ripped her wdre the only
aware nrnonments she could
Laye. Then frightensd,
ske'd dash off to meet-
ings, But the words were
mganingless; ~'drip, drip,
dripa If they dripped a

!

euurt.
"noyances “elipped in liko

hundred years, porhaps a
1little hole would appear,
and the longclincss would
peur out, and. scrething
else would c¢one in, be-
couse there ecan't bo a
vacuuri. But ‘that's what
there always had been.
Loneliness'is a vocuun.
And things would drop
neisclessly into the va=-
or, suddcn on~

a stone glipping sideways
into a lake of oil. A
lethargic  bubble, thon
fothing, Occasional erup-
“tions, when the loneli-
ness heoaved everything
out, and was clcan and
sharp agair. Then an-
other eruption.

.". She fought +this ideca
of horself, at times dis-
played a baselcss eloc=-

.

! trie charm that left hor

irritable and mnervous,
Older men liked . her be-
couse -the coffort shoe
spent flattercd then, The
youhger men wore estrang-
ed by -the nervousness and
the fastness of her pat-
ter. They didn't yet
noed. the assuranco of bo=
ing flattored, But some
stuck around, and when

(co‘ntinued on page 11)




01d men bald of head,
Skin wrinkled end dried. F
Eyes...without sight, - [
Hends giarled, !
Shaking,

Bones that creak

As ungreased hinges;
Legs bowed and thin
Penagens plasterdd,
Joints ¥hat ache,

mﬁi?g“ BHJ H | LEHJ USUGQ

There is no fight.
Youth, the stream of
Life

Sviftly rushes around
Tho cTOncye
Derolictedesscontentods s 8ope
He sits and jabbers
Wheezingly loughs, P i §/
Scldam erics.esyot tears UL gy, 4 ~
Meiston the crovisds of e ¥
Wrinkled parchment,
As reminisecnt memories
Fado in snd out of his
Heﬂ!‘t-

Gay old inan, sad o0ld man
Sits h1mcb.ed in the hot
Sune

Dust covered,

Sweat smelling,’
Quicts..alond...motionless
In tho shade.

Deep in‘a droaon -

He sits,

As Tlies

Only flies buzz low.
Flios on his fly,

Fly on lip,

Fly sits on

014 man bcld of head.

BEHAVIORIST
IN_LOVE

I have lmown hapniness before,
But not like this,

Where every word becamse a kiss,
And kissos are undreant ofe

Whot though this oo 1crmly thing

Were made to fade?

I have a nemexry -that sb,nl’t cz:vstn]_].iZB it
for my old ago.

BY CONSTANCE MURAYAMA
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morn z°ng

TOMMY
AUSTERE

e OMIY SATO glenped im-
patiently .at 1t h e
2 clock. He mnervously
wished that the time
would wmot drug along so
slowly. Tommy wae thanl
ful however that his dad
had given him permission
to go out this night.
Tommy had li#ed to his fa-
ther when he seid he was
going over to Bobby's
house; Wbut, since that
" wWas a sure way oub Tommy
simply took it.

Tommy remembered the
other day when three of
his rougher friends had
let him in on this little
"deal." He was both
thrilled end afraid. His
hoodlum buddies had cook=-
ed up a plun to borrow a
car for a few hours, of
course without the owm-
er's permiasian. The i~
dea of a driving a real
car and with such dering
friends segmed very thri-
lling to l2-year-old Tom-
my. Yet He was afraid
because it was Einor Ben-

LOATHED
‘[HSCIPLINE BUT-.

| ter..
BY KEN HAYASHI

FATHER'S

sonts cutomolile ‘the boys
were going to take. Mr,
Bongdn ren the ges sta-
tion on the corner where
Tommy lived and he wios &
kindly old Norwegian who
liked Tormy @& zreat deal.
But Tomny let enothor
foar overrule his better
judpament. He could not
gtond being called "yel-
le" by the' gang.

Tho deadline for the
sturt of this venture wns
but an hour away, cad
Tommy was becoming increo-
gingly nérvius, His Pa-

-thor noting his restless-
‘ness

asked if eny thing
were vwrokge. Tommy lied
nHc." ;
» UULENLY, the door
. bell rang and Toumy,
yanxious to get away
‘fran his
quuryiug, rushed to an-
ewer ite Ho wrs greected
bi his scheul teacher,
um ke despiscd mora
thrn mny other person.
Tho toacher,Miss Steurort,
a stout, £lint ficed cld

" - Torsy

5

battle * wxe, onsked for
Tomny's = fathor and as
soon as he sghowed up they

. 1mmedictely buried theme

in a confersnco.
curscd@ under his
breaths. He hatod this
cold-eyad wuman who had
given his both verbal and
physieal lashings. N ow
she wre blebbing to his
fether cnd it would be
harder fur hinm tu gut a-
e Tormy  anxicusly
waited fur hor tu leave.
Finally Ko hecrd his fa-
thert's aufheritative voice
eall his name, Tommy Was
about to sneck out but he
ranambered his dad's ter-

selves

ritle wenzeonee when he
dischoyed, ' sv he trudzed
inte the parlor where

ligs Sterqrt nnd his fa-
ther  were pitting with

storm  Jxpressicns on
thoir fucos. "Tun," his
fzthor begen, "Miss She-

wart tells ne yuw are
failing in Arithmetic and
Gevpraphy =nd thot your
eouduet is very bud. What
has cume over you?™
Tomry mode no cxouses
but easked popmiscion to
go over to BebBls plice.
His frther wery criphati-
enlly vefused. '"No, cnd
vhotts nore," he added,
"there will - Do ho nore

- nights oul for you until

your reeord et sehool de-
Tinitely. inproves."

" Teuy begged cnd plea-
ded for just this night
gut, ond he praoniscd thet
he weould e a goud boy
thprenftor, Put his dad
wod stubbora cnd refused.

Tourty, vemgmbering his
pronise to  the gang,
chrieked and eried. Af=-

tor Mes Stovart hod gong
his ded, ‘being a striet
dizeiplingrien, gnve . Tom-
ny +the -vhipping of his
life. Taarly  bdttorly
sobbed himsolf to slooR.
Noxt noming Towy ovor-
he~rd his dnd tolling his
mothor .about - pn wwful
veeidont +that was hesd~
l1ined in the morning pa-
rer, Tory cuddenly rea-=
lized thot his fether,
diasciplinerien though ho
be, wes just and kind,
opd that Miss Stewart's
ctony fortures were not
entirely unequivoeal. His
oyes vildcned «s he read
tho cold focete:

WITHER BOYS STEAL CAR

DIE T COLLISION".
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To keep 253 trucks and paesenger ecars running

smoothly and efficiently, a

crew of yourg men in oll smeared overalls attend to all minor and me jor repairs

in the Project garage shed.

85 flat tires ers atlended and a thousand gallon

of gasoline is shared daily with army vehicles operating from the 'Project. A

single wrecking eeT is kept busy-deshing in and out for emergency repairs.

RUBBER TIRE SUPPLY. DWINDLING

COLONISTS AS WELL AS CAUCASIAN - PERSONNEL WALK TO WORK

. Threadworn rubber tires and rims are
piling up at the Project garage shed.

Vation-wide ecurtailment of rubber
tire production for eivilian use has
similiar effect on Project moter vehi-
cles. QColony residents as well as ‘the

man on the city sidewallk are walking to

work today.

Taxi service is restricted +to only
the most urgent necessity. A system of
pluteeracy in which certain personnel
have deemed it their inaliepable right

to use tcxi service at any tlme during
the dzy no longer existas.

Shortage of tires is » national pro-
blem. Colenist will understend this
urgeney when, aus Dr. Carson pointed
out, the time moy come when it will te
necessary to toke potients to the hos-
pital pather then in sm ombulrmece.

W.Ti.A. vuthority has been informed
thot when the present supply of tires
here hes been exhousted, there will be
no more replocoments.

FOOD SUPPLY

= A great deal of com-
plaints have been regist-

erod concerning the mess
situations. Particulary
that of uniform meal plan-
ning in each of the 63
mess halls hes been &
V| scurce of constant head=-
aches,

Realization of the
huge task is illustrated
by the typical daily a=
mount of food atuffs pro=-
vided the 15,000 Colony
residents. 8160 lbs., of
| beef, 9600 lbs. Tice, 120
™ cases eggs, 5000 loaves
of bread (en average of 4
slices per person), 2400
‘| gallons of milk, 500 lhs.

coftee, and 500 lba. of

With +transportation facilitics limited, food su-

pply distribution is
sible
mind .

effected efficiently as Dpos-
with the conservation of tire and gasoline in
DRAWINGS EBY JAMES MATSUQ

sugar are split down to
pounds and ounces accord-
ing to the population
count of each blocke.
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At thie aerly erack of
dawn when Gohmista ar &
still snugly tucked under
Jwarm voolen army blankets,

“oooks - and: helpers ‘are
% . quietly stirring . in the

" 62 - kitchens preparing
monls fo,r 15 O@O hungry
mouths, .
© - Tho eock's job is the-
most- uhthankful, Food
" cofpluinte are perennial.

Frojoct farmers; en-
gaged in pugged outdoor
lobor, grumbled bitterly

J-to work in + he mornings.
More Yoost and coffec for
breakfast wa s insufiici-
ent. © "Certainly you can-
nnt expeet them to work
efficiently, 111 - fed,

_declared. June Miyzgava
‘wht spoke for the farmers.

Wild rumors le d resi-
daonts_ to cantééns and
shle of camnned go ods
soared to an unbelievabloe
figurc, Chief steward
asgured that l0-day s ta-
ple food supply is alwmys
on hnd in +the Frojeot
warehouses,

Community council met
with Coueasicn mess stew-
ards to allevinte Vhe
problem o nd n gtrict en-
foredment of uniform mem

“as promised along with
equal digtribution .o £
sipply.. 4lso cocks were
. eautioned ‘to avcid food
wnatage.
i wToday, . reaildenta of |
Block 10 dine iddénticdally
as the residents of Rlock
56 save for, the throe
mess - halls * which gerve

persons - afflicted with . 3

ulcer and disbetes.
Turnips, beets, onion,
radish, egg’ plant, .and
other  Project products
are. freshly’ dolivercd: to

the mesa halls, 'Butchex'ed 1
and preparsd for Tonet at -
the warshouse, amble dai-

ly ration of meat isid e~
" livered to each ,:ﬁasu kit=
chén, - War - tire ~mtion
affects Froject; meaﬂ\as 3
in the: outside and En?tg'tt‘,
for instance, is allptibed

hiilf pound a ‘week - for f

cach TGrson.

Piping hoét fopﬂ 15

-sprved iu family’ style in
't he Project nnd “there~is
no - vedting - i ling as
compared-' to % h.é‘ assﬂmbly

. -cl:mters. e

Oooks from hawank matropoli‘ban Hobels and
dovmtown restanrants are all - characterizsd by their
indiﬁdunl amatio tmnperaments.

. Everyone helps themselvles‘ from common gerving
plataa in famil,y style., il

smhng an,ﬂ obliging wiitresses gerve 250 dmers
ia ench mess ihau 2 : '

D&AWNGS BY MASAO INADA

aid o
v “oh pa] 1
. -3 | |



iy

Q T
= )

- SEAMPE
With tena of luseious,adorable love-
lies behind the counter, the commmity

canteens are the center of all sctivi-
tles, Here, dates are approved or re—

proved, card games and private parties

held

NG-G

ROWUN
to pass the time away, with t he latest
recordings from th e. juke box adding to
t.h_B '_hmmlt.

Surprising wumount of ice ereams,
pops, ‘pastries, and eondies are sold

plarned, and meh 1d°p  chat

An institution which ' contributes

greatly to the morale of the community

is the pest office, The Tule Lake FPro-

jeet 7post office is divided into two
.

i

= ﬂuily.‘

-

= I o AN |
sections, the U,S:; and W.R.A. AIl Cau-
casian personnel maneges ‘the former
while "the latter d4ncludes many nisei

clerks,.
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this,
touch,
down for sleep.

floor,

going to darn them?

*RIB TICKLERS:

A uMerick: DIRNDL

Sad Thoughts of & Woman Unon Seeing a
Young Wearer of the Dirndl Stirt:

"oh red and flowered dirmdl,,
How free the wind does firndl
Its oeccupant
So elegant
Doeen't have to wear no girndl."

FE OF A BACHELOR

Life of a bachelor is sure hell in a place like
Go home to a bare room void of all feminine
Call it home? Nuts!
Come home at night, turn on the
light and what do you see.

Half of the blanket is on the dirty £loor.
Week's accumulation of dirty stinking soeks are
under the bed and cigarette butts all over the
Pictures of half-naked women all from Pic,
Lock and Esquire plastered all over the wall.

Soeks with holes are just thrown away.

Gh, for a wife to keep the place clean, do % he
washing, ard provide a homelike atmoaphere,
Get married and be tied down.

By 0. NASHI

Just a place to flop

Who's

Hell nol ToNa,

PATTE

the conventional moment
camp, they made their
conventional moves.

HE FIRST kiss ocame

because they beth had

their quota of youth
and urges. But sometimes
she wondered what she was
doing; the postures of
desire, the hot bhandas,
the elunsiness. Then a
eoldness would ecome, She
was mocking the love that
she wanted with these
make~-shifts, And in the
next eruption, the er-
schatz love would be hea-
ved out,

She thought up fantas-
tic patterns of revenge;
outrageous scenes vhere
she would hold him to his
mad promises by threats
or by caresses, Tears?
No, he knew her facility
in pouring them out., But
on deeper +thought, she
knew that what sho wos
acting now was the best,
His very straightness was
his pwn. Trap. Every
night she watehed him
twist a little, Talter,

10 OF

(Continued from Page 3)

CODR

begin to say the words,
then stop as she coressed
his hand or laid her head
on his shoulder. He was
remembering what he had
said before, and to repu-
diate all that by blurt-
ing 6ut that it was the
other, not her, would
cost him more than he
could pay now.

#~HE TRIED to keep her-
“A gelf motionless, 1o
“let experiences waft
her by, ruffling the hair
that could always be pat-
ted buck into shape. Butb
this vas one time she waas
glapped, and the sting
stayed,

How long would his
stroightness, his honor
keep him to her, she won-
dered., How long? She
took to watehing him
closely; it became a des-
perate gome to her, Her
goodnight Xkisses werec as
fervent am the situation
demanded. Every triek,
artifice that had ever e-
lieited a response from
him--g he remcmbered and

1

rotated them artfully.
Sometimos, a feeling of
repugnance ceme to her
thet sh o shook off in a
fit of annoyance at hexr-
self, Why did she try %o
hold him? She honestly
didn't know, And he con-
tinued to come dutifully
to the torture every
night,

Except th e last, when
she gave him his excuse,
her staff meetings You
are exoused for tonight,
my nemesis, she thought,

Conventionslism toge-
ther +with his gense of
straightness, made him
s ay that he would miss
hor, She grinned faintly
inside herself,,

OMING home, she walk=-
é:ctl past ¢ building--

her mind again in a-
beyance, the motionless
fesling of her own ogo
merged insensibly with
the calm of the night and
the black shodows of the

patient housecs, row on
T'CW.
Gradunlly she became

awore of two <figures,
standing near a doorvaye
Two figures collnusod o=
goinst each o%har. A
girl's low laugh, his sa=
ger volee protesting
something. ' Then her res-
ponse again, in a voics
alive with tonderness,
like a woman's hand trae-
ing = welt on & man's
forehead.

fhe couldn't have said
vhen she realized it was
he and the others And
yet theose two were some-
how a part of the vost
disselved ego of +t he
night, Titting into a pa=-
ttern of potient houses,
oach with its long inky
shadow, Row after rovw.
Monotonous, solid, a part
of the hills,

She knew that when she
left this place, and was
bending over a white por=-
c¢elain sink ogain, brush-
ing her teeth, they would
»e one of the pletures
that would steb hera.Like
tho demp cold sunshine on
Powell and Sutter, or the
yellow sequins on +the
velvet black water, Come
to stab h or, shoke h er,
and leave her feeling a
little slek with +he
pain,

She turned-an 4 walked
bwAaY «



