















































it now, although it is only six o'clock.

Incidentally, on TV also I saw some of the Japanese wrestling -

sure different from American! The two giants spend much more time
going through all the preparations. For instance, they squat down
and look at each other four times before they go at it, and go
through a lot of setting up exercises in between. Some of the bouts,
if that is what they call them, lasted maybe 1-1/2 to 2 seconds, some
of them maybe as much as 15 seconds, and the preliminary probably took
a minute or two. They just have one fall and it is counted as such
even 1f all that happens is that one of them steps out of the 15 ft.
diameter ring. Most common way to win is to throw your opponent off
of the platform - which was maybe 20 feet square.

I have just taken a pic of the 1little stone garden outside the
Palace dining-room (10 seconds); also a mural and also a picture of
a Japanese family eating here - that was half a second and proﬁﬁﬁfgi
moveds ——— '

A fellow from India at the next table, complaining quite loudly (I
can hear him) about how discourteous the waitresses are here. His
complaint is that they will not give him their full name. He came

in demanding that a particular waitress take care of him and his
friend and he has been told that she is absent. ---- Those two
fellows spent almost all the time before I left boasting about the
fact that neither one had ever done a lick of work and boasting about
the way they had of living off of money they got from rich women.

Well, I broke down with nobody else around to eat with -- I went into
the main dining-room and bought a chicken dinner.

(Saturday's dictation all business.)
v 2 o\ A7
Saturday was a nice, sunny day, but Sunday! - of course it was cloudy

and cold. Shozo picked me up a little after 9:00 and we went and
watched Ken play a full game of Rugby, ate a very brief lunch, and
then went over to another field and watched Jun finish the game of
Rugby he was playing. If you have never seen this game of Rugby,

all I can say is it makes any game in America child's play. The 15
men on each side are running just about all the time just like in
basket-ball, but differing from football, the ball isn't stopped until
somebody does something wrong, and as far as I can see, it is awfully
hard to do something wrong.

Shozo has a good imagination on food, so he took me to a perfectly
standard Japanese eating-place in a crowded neilghborhood and we had
tempura soba (?). This is a sort of soup, made with soba noodles

and two tempura fried shrimp on top. Soy bean cake and some green
vegetable could be found in it too. Later on, he asked me if I would
like to have some anpan (?), which I recognized must be some sort of
combination of an, which is the sweet bean, and pan, which 1s bread.
Sure enough, these look like perfectly standard rolls, maybe a little
larger than normal, but inside there was quite a bit of the red sweet-
bean paste.

Speaking of dessert - that extremely sweet dessert I had on
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Thursday, was called "an-meetsut?)" there!s the an again, and mitsu
is honey. I find very few people who like something as sweet as an-mitsu.

We then took Jun back to Shozo's home and I showed about half of my
stereo pilctures to Meriko, Jun and Shozo. We then went shopping for

a number of things that Meriko wanted. Didn't get a chance to do any
for me at all, I didn't know quite how to bring the subject up, but
just as we were heading back for the car Shozo asked me and I explained
what sort of things I was looking for, but of course it was too late

to look any more right then. He now knows my problem, so we'll see

how I make out.

Ken had come in just before we went shopping, so it was the whole
family plus MB. We then started hunting for a place to eat and
accidentally or otherwise, I am not sure, we ended up at an extremely
nice place called Furusato. Furusato (2) means "native home". The
building itself has a very steep roof like the type that is used in
the heavy snow countries, and in fact it was built in the northern
part of Japan some three hundred or four hundred years ago. Not too
long ago it was taken apart and brought down to Tokyo and put back
together again. There's not a nail in the whole place - it's all

put together with wedges and rope and some vines. The roof structure,
for instance, is all held together with rope and some vines tying the
whole thing together, then a sort of plaster covers all the slats

that were tied onto the rafters, and then finally a thatched roof put
over that. It is hard to see how this kind of thing could be trans-
ported many miles, but that is what they claim. I have a menu -

of course all in Japanese - there's quite a variety of things, includ-
ing fried chicken, also an extremely viscous sort of mixture., This
was placed in front of me as a bowl with a white paste somewhat similar
to a thin dough; on top of it was one or more kidneys of sea snail,

if you remember it is very difficult to tell whether you have one or
more because all it is is a brownish material. This was all beat up
with hashi and then eaten with hashi. At least, Shozo insisted I eat
it separately that way, although Meriko managed to get all of hers

out of the bowl and on top of her rice. I ate all of mine, but 1t was
sure a challenge with hashi, particularly the rounded pointed ones
which they gave us at this place. The proprietor of the place gave
came over and introduced himself and gave both Shozo and me a calling
card, First of all, the cards are obviously hand-made pleces of paper
with address and telephone number on it, but Kusamura-san wrote his
name and date on the card in the real old-fashioned Japanese manner -
he pulled out a little paintbrush in a container in his pocket and

a little locket containing paint and proceeded to paint the informa-
tion on the calling card. This whole thing is doubly interesting when
one finds that even though he apparently can't speak a word of English
he was born in the United States. Obviously he left at a very early
age. -- Just about the time dessert was coming we were pleasantly sur-
prised by the appearance of a floor show, if one can call it that, a
team of folk singers and dancers, giving examples of traditional
Japanese folk songs - the men singing in a very high falsetto voice
and both men and women dancing quite complex routines, and then the
surprise of the evening was a lO-year old girl who did a Japanese

fan and parasol dance with no repeated action whatsoever, lasting

ten or fifteen minutes, to the accompaniment of the =smemzm, a
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drum and one of the falsetto men. Of course, I don't know whether

she did exactly what she was supposed to, but never was there any
indication of a faltering or hesitation that would indicate that she
had made a mistake.--Shozo had asked the proprietor if he had any
sweet desserts, so they brought on a box of another form of sweet bean
- this one in a sort of biscuit. Shozo divided one with Meriko, Jun
divided one with Ken, and I ate three of them. The proprietor was so
pleased that he reached right across the table and shook my hand,

Incidentally, back on the shoppingsone thing kind of interesting in

the department store we were in - there was a sort of computer arranged
5o that one could select in the first column any one of a dozen or so
types of occasions; the next row, type of person; the next row, general
category, such as bedroom, dinner, personal, etc.; and the next row,
the price range. Having punched all these buttons, a light lights up
behind a specific item, telling where in the store you can buy it. One
talks about automgfion in industry, this is certainly an example in the
department store.

After the dinner we went back to Shozo's and I showed the remainder of
the pictures to all of them. I am not quite sure how it happened, but
there just wasn't one glgsha house picture in the whole bunch.

Incidentally, Shozo is really helping me on my Japanese. He is very
aware of the similarities of English and Japanese, so he generally
knows, when a question or statement has been made in Japanese, whether
I should be able to understand. So he will often ask me without
translation when he thinks I should have understood. This puts me on
the spot and helps me enter into the conversation. In fact, because
of this there are many times when I have answered Jun or Ken when
they asked either their mother or father a question in Japanese and

I knew the answer. This happened more often in Ken's case, since

Jun is getting very good at talking in English. I might add that Jun
is in the middle of his 3-year high school and Ken is in the middle
of his 3-year Junior high, in the 6-3-3 system.

Monday evening, 26 November

The day started off with one rough and one good thing. Somebody
forgot to send a car for me this morning, so finally, after I had
been waiting about an hour, they called and arranged for a cab to take
me out. When I got there, one of the reception girls greeted me with
the breakfast that we had gotten yesterday and I had left in Shozo's
car last night - it was two an doughnuts. The girl provided a plate
and a cup of tea in the Meeting-room, so I had guite a breakfast.

Tonight I went out to dinner with Kitajima, Sato and Senbon - my
friend with the thousand pieces. We went to a Chinese restaurant

by name of Daisanten and had a Chinese dinner. Full of a bunch of
new things again - some of the same things I had had before at

Chinese restaurants, such as the black eggs, some of the vegetables
and meats, but for dessert we had a brand new one. This was anman.

If you remember the Chinese food that looks a little like a pillow
maybe 5 or 6" in diameter and 4" high, well anman is that pillow
filled with an. Regular man has meat or vegetables in it. Everything
tasted very good in the restaurant tonight but there were many things

I didn't know the origin of and neither did the other fellows,
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so in general I must say, "I ate Chinese dinner".

Incidentally, on sushi, I find there are several names that apply to
this - nigiri and edo are Tokyo type, and oshi is so-called Osaka.
The Osaka is pressed in a box, while the Edo is pressed in the hand.
(Edo is the old name of Tokyo before it became capital, so very often
you hear people speak of the Edo era.)

Tuesday evening - 27 November

Just ate dinner tonight with Tosi and the driver, who is getting to
use quite a bit of English when he is aroufild me but when Tosi is
around he talks the fastest Japanese that I have heard, with all sorts
of intonation and facial expressions, We ate barbecue, which 1s
called genghis khan yaki (?) This is similar to what I had with the
Research gang before. We bought my breakfast after eating anmitsu.
Breakfast is kogetsu. It is an with a crumbly sort of white thick
covering all around the an core, making it somewhat similar to the ?

The driver has been taking me to work different ways every morning.
This morning he took me in an extremely pa¥$% interesting part of Tokyo.
One building was an enormous circular building of some religious sect
with sort of tubular vertical appendages maybe ten or twelve places
around the periphery. It was painted purple and was maybe 100 yards
-in diameter. Another place was an entrance to a shrine - I think

he said it was Kinkadoji (?). All I could see was about four gateways
going off into the distance.
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(This tape begins with a continuation of Tues.'s business, Wed., & Thurs.)

¥ Thursday Night (29 November)

Have a nice quiet evening all to myself, at least so far, don't ex-
pect any difference either.

I said I was given an evening to myself -- that's not entirely right.
As I went out to get into the car I was handed an envelope from
Maruyama -- 1t gave eight points to be covered in the day-long meeting
I have tomorrow with Yokogawa Sales Engineers - such items as:
Organization of Foxboro Co., Relationships between Sales Engineers
and Engineering Dept., Future Possibilities of ECI and PCI, Foxboro
Computer Control System, Competition in USA, Competition in Japan --
to name some of them,
reew ==

This is Friday Morning - early - sky is clearing, promises are for
good weather through the weekend, so maybe the hiking trip with the
Arimas will come out fine.

Dan-no Ura (?)

» # The play I went to the night before last with Rinichi was a Hanayagil
Tokubee (famous dance school) recital., This was a presentation for
the first time of three modern Japanese dances. The first dance,
Danura, was traditional with dress and usual orchestra and chorus.

It was a story of a conflict in ancient times between two major groups
in Japan - the Genji and the Tiara - one of them wins and takes over
Kyoto, the other took to the hills and flnally mustered enough strength
to drive the others all the way across Japan into the sea at Shimonoseki
Pass.//The second dance was No-no-hi (?) with all the actors in peasants
dress of modern times. It was a very graphic and easily understood

sort of ballet, describing the riot of farmers against their overlords.
The third one, called Tano Kami-no Koyomi, is called the story of

rice transplantation. This was accompanied by a tape recording wish
was quite colorful in costumes, and depicted the entire year - month

by month - giving the traditional thoughts and activities of the
various months, including a romance and marriage. It got a little

wild at times, but never quite as wild as the farmers, -- I took a
full roll of stereo with high-speed Ektachrome, and a whole roll of
Mamiya, same film. Let's hope I did better than last time I went to

a play here, It was a little bit of a problem because Rinichi and I
had somewhat inconvenilent seats for picture-taking - they were in the
3rd row Orchestra - I would rather have had Balcony, but I guess some-
body thought that since these were the most expensive seats that's

what we ought to have.

Nov 2 Friday Night - Went out to dinner with Tamao and my favorite driver,
who seems to be learning more English every day. He took us back to
his old favorite, the Kabuki in Asakusa, where this time we had
Kamameshi. This 1s Japanese for "rice-kettle" - "kama" being "kettle",
it is sort of steamed rice and many other things - fish, chicken,
mushrooms, etc. We had the boiled tea to drink. This is called
"boncha"#?.And afterwards we went over to another place for dessert -
this time ate awa-zenzi. In place of the pillowing rice paste affair
the zenzi had in it a cake of what tasted like oatmeal but had con-
siderably more body to it, so that it was an actual block in the
middle. This we had at another famous restaurant - Umezeno - which
is Japanese for Plum Garden. On the way out, through the fancy
arcade system called Kaminari, Tamao bought me my breakfast for

tomorrow, called Kaminari Okashi. Okashi is a sort of Japanese
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candy, very similar to the American candy made from puffed rice break-
fast food plus a hardening binder, then it is cut into neat little
domino~like blocks. It makes a nice tasting, crunchy candy - bestto
eat when nobody else is around, although in Japan, as I have mentioned
before, the more noise you make eating the more everybody knows you
enjoy it. Some people enjoy their food enormously.

S

Sa?urday Evening -- I am on the train with the whole Arima family,
going up to the Yokogawa cabin on the northside of Fuji for the week- _
end - that is, for Sunday! -

Sunday morning at the Yokogawa Lodge

My window looks out toward Fuji-san but it is a little too cloudy
right now to see it. The sun came through for a few moments but the
mountain was hidden by clouds even then.

This is quite a large place wilth maybe ten different rooms - by room
I mean actually two rooms - somewhat like the place where Arnold and
I stayed. Some of the rooms are larger than others, and the Arimas,
for instance are all in one, I am in another., This is a sleep-on-the-
floor sort of arrangement. Last night when the youngsters made up
my bed they put five quilts on the floor - I call them quilts, maybe
they call them mattresses. This gave a very comfortable bed- the
only problem is that the Japanese are not tall enough. I had to
remake the bed, alternating the three blankets so as to have two of
them tucked in at the bottom and still have one that came up anywhere
close to my shoulders.

The first room we come in to has a table in the middle of it, about
18 inches off the floor, with a blanket and quilt under the top of
it and a pit under it. This pit is electrically heated so that one
can 8it in very cold weather and absorb heat through his feet and
legs. We all sat around the table last night looking at stereo pic-
tures I had.

VD™
Back at the Hotel Sunday night.“::"—fﬁwas amazed at the fireplace
at the Lodge. I would not say that it was particularly good design.
Tosi tells me he is planning on building a new house one of t@gse
days, so plesse remind me ©o send information on t@e_Bennett fire-
place like the one I have in my house., I told Tosi it had about
9 times the efficiency and that it didn't smoke.

Last night Keiko folded up out of a piece of paper a crane bird:
She gave it to me as a symbol of Japanese wish. Apparentlg maximum
wish for good future is to wish someone "a thousand cranes'.

This morning we ate a combination breakfast - Japanese, American,
and medo(?). There were several very sweet cakes for the medo type,
there was tea and toast and some of the raw fish left over f?om the
night before, and there was fried egg and ham. Eggs were fried very
1ightly and of course utensils were hashi - this is a challenge -

T am afraid there was quite a bit of egg yoke on my plate when 1

finished.

We left there after breakfast and headed up into the Mitsu ?ass.
The road got worse and worse, and finally just before the highest
point in the Pass we all got out of the car in the fine rainy mist
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There had been an inch or so of snow at the Lodge but up in this
pass there wasn't any - just mud almost any place you could step.
After about a half mile of steady climb we came suddenly to snow

on the ground after passing over a small bridge. The Trail then
went off of the cart road we had been on and started up through

the woods. The rainy drizzle had changed to spits of snow and as
we climbed the snow under foot got deeper and the snow in the air
got heavier, and as we got higher out of the protection of the woods
the wind started blowing quite hard. By the time we got to the
shelter almost to the top of the mountain, the snow was 6- or 8"
deep and we had real winter weather. We huddled around the stove
with first one group and then a second group of Japanese climbers,
These Japanese mountain men are certainly big compared to the
average in Tokyo - there were many of them within 2" of my height.
Spread out in the shelter were five of the foot-warming arrange-
ments somewhat like at the Yokogawa Lodge. These, however, were
all above the floor. A little charcoal burner was placed under

a table, consisting of a framework over which a large quilt was
placed, then a taup placed on top of that. This quilt was maybe

15 £t. square, so that under one of them there were 10 or 11
fellows all warming their feet while eating their lunch and drink-
ing sake. Under another one there were 5 girls just finishing
their lunch. There were groups in other rooms also. The second
group of three fellows that shared the foot-high stove with us

were very friendly. They had passed us on the trail just before

we had gotten to the shelter and the leader had asked me in English
where we were going. They talked no English in the hut., At the
time they had passed us, it was snowing so hard that we could not
see the shelter about 40 yards away. They stopped and looked at
the map to be sure which way to go. I had complete confidence %ha$
in the group that passed and insisted that we follow them, but when
we came to a fork in the trail the Arimas had to stop and have quite
a discussion and weren't confident until we saw the shelter that we
had taken the right path. Coming down the steep trail it was very
slippery under foot but I didn't get my feet wet even with my fancy
city shoes on. The AMC badge on my jacket got a lot of attention
------ end of tape.
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Tape 6 - rec'd 11 Dec.
Monday (3 Dec.)

Thanks very much for the tapes. I can relax a little and not have to 4
talk so fast. I found out at the same time that tapes are available
here in Japan - that is, when I told Yokogawa how to find Dictaphone!
Tapes are available both in reels and cartridges.

I am sorry about that tail-end of the reels., I got the information
too late to fix the one that just left and I am also sorry that that
one doesn't have a lot of stamps on it. Ed Hirano has promised that
after this all those mailed by Yokogawa will have a variety of stamps.
I showed him your comments about the ones I had personally sent.

Tonlght for dinner Maruyama and Sugita took me to the Wakasugi restau-
rant. This was very nice one where we had aryruyaki (?), which means
oil-yaki - which means cooked in oil. It was basically the tender
1/8" thick beef slices cooked in an open skillet with a lot of oil.
Several vegetables were also cooked at the same time - onions, mush-
rooms, and some greens - probably from some sort of flower but I
didn't understand. We started out with a very tough sliced thing
that looked like it had been about the size of an egg and sliced into
thin pieces, with a consistency about like that of an inner tube.

It didn't taste like inner tube, so I chewed and swallowed. There
was a hole 1n the center just about where one would expect a yoke of
an egg. Best explanation I could get from Sugita was that this was
the now famous (to me) sea snail that doesn't have any shell, 1If

its natural texture is like that that I ate, I am sure they live a
long time because I am sure no fish would chew them up and I am sure
the digestive juices will have a very tough time penetrating.

I had cider as usual, but I heard about a new drink tonight that I

am going to ask for one of these days. It is called ramune, and
typical of my friends here, when I asked how it was spelled Sugita
wrote out the JE Prrd & (?) for it. 1In fact, nowadays this is

the way I get the answer to a question on spelling very frequently.

bre 2
Back to the trip yesterday (Sunday) - We did not climb a mountain by
name - there must be a ridge - and so the hut or shelter we went to
was called Mitsu-toge -~ toge stands for pass. This morning when I
asked Tosi what the name was he wrote it out in Chinese characters
and expected me to understand.

The drink "ramune" is something like cider. It is made at home by
first putting some powder in a bottle and then filling it with water.
The main thilng of interest is the construction of the bottle. A
glass ball rests in a cavity with an elliptical hole in the lower
side and a round one in the top. When carbonated pressure builds

up in the bottle it pushes the ball up against the top round hole
and seals it. If one pushes the ball in with his finger and tips it
a little he can drink out of it with the liquid flowing under the
ball. Very interesting - I'll have it try it. Sugita told me

there is quite a problem when you come near the end of the bottle
and I gave him the correct suggestion - one holds the ball away from
the seal with his tongue while he drinks the last bit.
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Tuesday Morning - Weather here in Tokyo sure is nice - sometimes too
hot, although people here complain. Almost every day now for a week
or so it has been approximately zero minimum during the night and

up to 10 during the day - Centigrade, of course.

At dimner 1as% night Sugita asked me what I was doing during the war.
I told him I™Wags~with the Navy - Maruyama commented that both of them
had been with Navy also, one of them f{or one year and the other for
two, so I told them I had been in from December '40 through the end
of the war. When they pressed me further, I explained that I had
been working with torpedoes and mines and Maruyama said he had worked
on aircraft altimeter (radio) and then on automatic control for mini-
mum turning in combat. About this time Sugita mentioned that about

a week ago both of them had been down to a shipyard to look at a
shipboard automatic control installation and nothing more was said n
about the war. I'm afraid I might have won if they had insisted on °
talking because of course almost all of my activity was anti-Japanese.

e ot
Tuesday Night = éick at the Hotel. This has been quite a day. I had
a lot of fun and so far everybody is gquite complimentary. Apparently
a couple of the customers who left early told Tamao they greatly
appreciated my frankness and honesty. I wish they had said something
about intelligence too!

ST
Wednesday Morning -- It 1s a pretty nasty rainy morning, but from
radio reports the whole eastern seaboard of US was kind of miserable
yesterday with all of the fog.

Wednesday Night
Had a very enjoyable dinner at Shozo's with Bill Doolittle of Hewlett-
Packard and the Shozo family.

cc
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Friday Morning - On my way to work with my favorite driver. Yegsterday
morning Shozo picked me up at 8:20, went over and picked up Bill Doo~
little, and I was almost an hour late getting started. Left at noon.
Mariko had offered the night before to help me shop, so Shozo had his
chauffeur take me over to pick up Maeriko and then go downtown, where
we ate lunch of unagi and anmitsu, and then shopped until a little
after 4, when she took me over to the hotel where Tosi had a meeting.
Tosi then went with me to do some more shopping and we finally stopped
about 6 o'eclock. Shopping isn't finished but Mariko is going to help
me by buying a couple of things and Tosi is going to help me buy an-
other one, so maybe I'll get it all done - but it looks like it's
kind of close.

) (:%.QC-

Tamao got hold of Tosi late yesterday/éfternoon and explained to him
that things had changed and I had to leave Tokyo Friday evening and
therefore I couldn't go to Tosi's for dinner as scheduled. Next week
is kind of rough. I get back from Oasaka Tuesday night, go to Rini-
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chils houSJKWednesday night, out with the Research gang Thursday
night - mayﬁe I can get to Tosi's on Friday night, but just in case
not I willl leave work at four o'clock today and go over to his house
until six, when Tamao will pick me up.

This makes i1t look kind of rough on packing. I am afraid I will not
look too sharp for the customers on Monday afternocon, but I'll try.

If the weekend has weather like this morning it will sure be nice
but I didn't have time to check the weather forecast this morning.
Tosi and I ate last night”fn a quite large dining-room - shoes-off
sit-on-the-floor. Everybody was Japanese except one table with
three American girls with three Japanese escorts. There was enter-
tainment of the singing-dancing geisha type. A dancer who was .about
the biggest Japanese woman I have seen so far - at least in cross
section - was amazingly skillful and graceful.
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j Here it is, another reel, 7 December. I just got a funny feeling when

I said "7 December".

Incidentally, continuing that last reel, Sate in

his very poor conversation said he hoped that I would get a chance to

rest this weekend and also to get some swimming in in Florida.
he was worried because I looked so tired.

I guess he thinks I ought to!

I finally found out what this "kidney

maybe 8 inches long and a couple of inches in diameter.

caught it is put in saltwater, almost
1y by hand.

He said
Of course, I don't look tired -

I was very impressed with this concern.

The sea snail is
After it is
saturated salt, and massaged heavi-

of sea snail'is.

After a while it apparently gets quite hard, at which time

it is opened up and the fluid inside of it, or a part of it anyhow, is

this so-called kidney.

It is called in Japanese, konowata.

The sea snail

itself is then sliced and becomes that neoprene-like material I ate the

other night.

One of the other foods very popular in Japan is called "kamameshi" or

kettle-rice.
high, in which rice mixed with pieces

ing upon the type, are placed and then the whole thing is cooked.

It's a little kettle, maybe 4 inches in diameter and 4 inches

of fish or shrimp or pork, depend-
It is

served held in a wooden frame in a box so that it will not cool down.

This is kind of rough on my tongue.

I am in Nagoya - came over here with Tamao.

the business for today but now

to tell you about this part of the story!

Let me first cover some of
ttt the girl has left maybe I ought
Tamao thought he was doing me

a favor by promising a Western-type room but when we got here - nothing

but Japanese room.
traditional problems.
those hot baths like Arnold and I had.
this because a man fixed the bath for
after the bath here was this Japanese
insisting on helping me in every way,
starting to dictate% she was standing
guess to see what I was going to do.

would have come and tucked me in, but

This is a very fancy room. I may not

cause we are to leave very early in the morning.

Of course, I was happy, but there are some of the
I thought it would be nice to take another one of

I was a little disappointed in
me, but when I got back to my room
girl, insisting I put on kimono,
and when I made earlier remark (when
at the door just watching me, I
Maybe if I had gotten in bed she
I don't know.

be able to get a picture of it be-
It is about fifteen

feet square with an enormous bed in one corner and above it a large paint-
ing of a nude, and I mean nude; in fact there is another one over the foot
of the bed - that one has a little bit of clothing on but not where it

counts.

The washbasin and miror are over in one corner, TV set in another corner,
between the bed and the washbasin is a large sort of bookcase - on the

top shelf an awful lot of figures, some completely American, some complete-
ly traditional Japanese; quite a few magazines on the center shelf and

then several drawers in the center and a couple of doors at the bottom.

One full wall of room opposite the bed is window, out of which I could see

earlier all sorts of neon lights of downtown Nagoya.
Above the window is an air-conditioning unit,

TV set is a YEW calendar.

Hanging above the

with the controls for it hanging on the top of the bed!

On the wall at the foot of the bed i

8 a great big cuckoo clock which
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really does cuckoo. On top of the bookcase or cabinet is a little alarm
clock, a date calendar in the shape of the world, a large gold-rimmed
green glass plate with a beautiful flower in the middle of it, and a full-
size black poodle dog.

Two big stuffed chairs face a coffee table in the middle of the room with
a Circlelinefluorescent desk lamp sitting on the table, a pitcher with
icewater, a couple of ashtrays, and right now the Dictet.

The bathroom is Western-style - out the door and down the hall a piece,

Coming up here to the room (we are on the 3rd or 4th floor, I lost track
as I climbed in slippers too small for my feet - this is quite a problem,
these slippers they give you are hard enough to wear on level ground but
going upstairs is really tough and going down is very nearly impossible
with feet as big as mine) but as we came through the rambling building on
the first floor, every once in a while there would be quite a good size
pool with running water and 2- or 3 ft. carps swimming around in it (these
are gold color, you will remember).

That hot bath really felt good and I think I will sleep quite well tonight,
although I have to get up at 5:15 in the morning.

I might say that that girl was quite interested in the tape-recorder,
but in Japan tape recorder is the same word as in English - a little dis-
torted of course, but they understand when I say "tape recorder".

This cuckoo is about to take off, so I'll try to get it, maybe not all
of it but part of it. I'm going to hang the weights up during the night -
I'm afraid I couldn't put up with that,

Oh, I forgot to say this room came equipped with a woman's fur coat
hanging in the closet outside my door - just to make things all the more
interesting.

Over the washbasin is a full size tooth brush and tooth paste in a little
plastic packet. I haven't seen whether there is a razor there or not.

On a little shelf over beside it it looks like there is some talcum powder
and three or four bottles of something or other.

Oh, I forgot to mention the dwarf tree on a stand right next to the wash
basin. They sure packed just about everything into this room they could
think of.

There is another corner of the room behind the chair I was in - it has a
floor gas space heater, an electric space heater, a little corner cabinet,
a telephone, a little flashlight with a spotlight on the front (I think

I could see down my ear with it), a mirror in a fancy sort of frame with
great curlicues - the mirror is only about 5 inches square. Above that
is a corner glass cabinet - it it is another thermometer (there's one across
the room too), about eight Japanese books, a somewhat mokrnistic bookend
in the form of a nude playing golf, another date calendar on top of that
alongside a radio, and up on top of that is a 14- or 15 inch penguin. I
don't know, but it looks to me as though I must have somebod§'s permanent
residence here - they couldn't possibly have this sort of equipment as
standard! (There is no razor above the washbasin, but there is a comb in
a little plastic case, and over beside the dwarf tree is a mug with
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with razor, razor blades, tube of shaving-cream, and even a shaving-
brush.

Guess maybe I'd better get to bed and get some sleep. Tomorrow morning
we go to one customer's plant and tomorrow arfternoon we have three to go
to. I am going to be able to see Japanese all right, because I have an-
other date starting at three o'clock (?) - Tuesday evening the fellow at
Mitsubishi Refinery is going to stay late just to show us around, He's
the fellow that has used all sorts of combinations of competitive instru-
ments after competitive tests.

Ge®

This is Saturday morning, about 5:30. I woke up before the alarm clock
went off., I've got to get this cuckoo clock back to about the right time
so let me give you the full show at midnight. (Cuckoo......)

First thing I noticed this morning was quite a heavy odor. There is a
pulp mill quite close by - maybe a mile or two away - sulphate mill,
This place smells like Berlin, New Hampshire.

The washbasin is so low in this room that it works very satisfactorily
if I get on my knees - mirror is the right height also.

————— T find that the room I had was the owner's own room! The name
of the hotel is Tsufta Mo Hotel (literally - Ivy Thick Hotel) It was

originally a very famous dining place and only recently have they
taken any people in for overnight.

N
":
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Saturday night (8 December). At the Shima Kanko Hotel, down at the
southern end of the Shima Peninsula, overlooking the cultured pearl
oyster beds. Tomorrow I guess we are going to see a lot about cul-

tured pearls.

Both of the plants (Mitsubishi) we visited were at Yokkaichi, which
means Fourth Day Market. In the olden days, merchants moved from
one location to another according to a definite schedule, and the
fourth day of every month they were in this particular location.

——

(I guess some people will never learn - Ed and Tamao asked me if I
could be up at eight o'clock this morning. I said, "Sure, let me!
have one of the chocolate bars for breakfast, please." So at
eight o'clock I met them down stairs and I'1ll be darned if they
weren't planning on eating breakfast, so I told them to get ahold
of me in the room when they were through with breakfast, that I
had already had mine.)

- D e 4

-
I am on an electric train w};thamao and Ed. We just left the hotel
after eating Sunday lunch-and we are heading back up north. I am
sure this will be a lot smoother trip than coming down. The roads
are really in bad shape and the driver has a lot to learn, although
he iskﬁ%;d enough that he should have learned by now. It was a
German Opal car with left-hand steering wheel, so many times he didn't
pass when he could and tried to pass when he couldn't, all of this
on narrow roads, almost continuous chuck holes, driving at break-neck
pace.

The fisherman village in which the hotel is located is called Daiyo (?)
First thing this morning we took a boat out through the cultured pearl
beds, stopped several places, paid 300 yen to have a girl open up an
oyster and give me a pearl; we also saw demonstration of pearl divers -
a girl dove down maybe fifteen feet and came up with several different
kinds of shells, using a face mask, and she got a lot of apgause. (I

am afraid I wasn't properly impressed.) We saw the actual implanting
of pearls in the oysters, saw the wire frames in which the oysters

are grown and the cables onto which the oysters are attached while

they are growing the pearl aftfer implantment.

We are on our way to Ise to see a shrine and some other things.
Incidentally, a "ji" is a Buddhist Temple and a "sha" is a Shinto
Shrine. Buddhist are temples and Shinto are shrines. People live in
Buddhist temples, no one lives in shrines, although selected people
with proper lifelong training can enter shrines to carry messages for
other people.

On the boat arocund the pearl area we ran into a mother and two daughters
from England - from close to London. The two girls, in their twenties
or thirties, and their mother were being escorted by a Japan Travel
Burecau guide. They apparently were longing for someone to talk to in
English, although they had only been in Japan a week. In the five
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minutes before their car arrived after lunch, one of the girls
almost told me her life history - all about their meighbors, the
way London is building up, the scooters that she and her sister had
had, and so on and so on. I know her name is Ruth, because she was
bookkeeper and treasurer for the family and often the mother called
to her to pay some sort of bill.

I took a number of stereo pictures around the pearl trip and also
the later trip up by the lighthouse. The lighthouse is in town of
Nagiri - this is abreviation for Namikiri which literally means
wave cut. The god of the fishermen is the god of smooth water. He
is the god who cuts down the waves, therefore "the wave cutter".
There was a shrine by the lighthouse to this god. It was very old
and worn, so I did not take a picture.

Took some Mamiya pictures at the various times during the drive and
hope they come out all right -- showing a number of the traditional
customs and transportation and travel mostly.

In this train there are people of all varieties. There is one girl
(I will call her) dressed up in her very best kimono and short coat
over 1t, there are several girls dressed exactly like Westerns, and
there are a couple of schoolboys in uniforms. There are no working
people, at least dressed like that.

We are going through quite rough country here but every possible
place has a 1little area cut out level for rice field. This used to
be the rice source for a good share of Japan and a little further
north there are great fields of it, of course cut up into smaller
fields always. Industry is starting to cut into it there. Here
there is no industry and the fields sometimes may be a small as
fifty feet square, terraced back up in each little gully that comes
down from the hills.

We are on our way to Osaka now on a special streamlined electric
train - as you can hear it is very quiet compared to the other trains
we have been on. Seats can be swiveled around so that E4d and I are
on one pair of seats facing Tamao and a quite nice-looking Japanese
girl on the other side. I must hastily explain that these are re-
serve seats, so no one had any idea who they were sitting with.
Conductor just came through train collecting tickets. After he
announces he wants ticket he doffs his hat.
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Back at the Palace Hotel x‘}‘?¢c,§\’
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Things are getting awfully hectic., Left the Company at three o'clock
and went down to Mitsubishi Petroleum and didn't get back to the
hotel until about ten o'clock. I've been getting things in shape to
get to work here., I have about three inches of ER information to
glance through tonight, several Research reports that I should look
at (but maybe they will wait until tomorrow night) and Rinichi is on
Editorial Board of Yokogawa employee magazine - it is entirely
Japanese and maybe sixteen pages long - and he wants me to write an _-
article for the paper. He hopes I have it tomorrow! Incidentally,
there are very brief articles in here on Shozo's talk at the Company
Cafeteria (Foxboro) with a picture of it, and also one of the ISA
Show, showing fthe International shelf of instruments.

On the way down to the Refinery we went by the Hokushin plant. There
were great blg red flags everywhere and three flags on high temporary
flag staffs on the top of one of the buildings. These were very
familiar signs - they were "union on strike". Hokushin employees

are striking to try to get a bonus that is more like Yokogawa bonus,
but apparently Hokushin is not in good financial shape and it is a
real question whether they can afford it, according to Tamao.
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Tape 8 - rec'd 19 Dec.

Dec. 12

Wednesday morning - a beautiful clear sky. Yesterday at the Yokogawa
Store I bought my breakfast which consists of an doughnut-holes. I
don't know what the Japanese call them, but that's what they are.

Wednesday evening - I just got home from dinner at Rinichi's with
Senbon and a visit with Rinichi's wife and three daughters. I showed
a selected group of stereo pilctures of England, America and 3 or 4 of
Japan, which included the two which had Rinichi in them.

For
AfkEr dinner we had hokosu (?) and sushi. Hokosu is cooked in a metal
pot built around a charcoal fire. The pot is maybe 14" in diamter -
the charcoal is burned in a center section that goes up through very
much like an angel food cake pan, only the chimney extends somewhat
above the outer rim of the pot. The meal consists of a great variety
of vegetables plus some chicken, shrimp, and little slices of ham. In
the sushi I think I had unagi but there was some confusion about the
time I ate mine and % never did get around to asking.

g£-2

(see attached sheé%ﬂfor more )
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At least 5 hours sleep a night here! Tamao had a serious cold a week
or so ago, Ed Hirano had one all weekend, now Rinichi has one, and a
large percentage of the fellows here have slight colds. I ought to
get a little rest to fight it, so far I haven't had any trouble,
I'd better be in fairly good shape by the time I get to Foxboro if I'm
going to drive the Shoe to Florida, but from what I hear of the weather
in Florida I wonder if that is the right direction to go. It has been
very nice and warm here, getting down almost to freezing most nights
and up to around 50°F every day.

(Thursday, 13 Dec.)
Last night/I ate at a fancy Chinese restaurant with the Research gang -
Dr. Tomota, Tosi, Tak, Ohno, Sato and Katagiri.

Cooc )

Friday night - I had Tosi let me come right back to the hotel rather
than going out to dinner tonight. I have been spending the evening
fussing around packing. This Japan Airlines bag has just about every-
thing in it that one could get, and I sure hope the customs guy doesn't
insist I unpack it. It'll take me about an hour to repack it just to
be able to carry it. The way things are turning out I'll have some
stuff to declare in my brief case, some in my sulitcase and of course
the JAL bag chuckful with another box tied on the outside. I am hitting
well over a hundred dollars, counting the Sony tape recorder parts for
George Walsh, so I am going to be paying some customs duty. I don't
know quite what items I should pay on -- I think I'm going to ask for
advice from the customs people. I am sure I will be over weight on
the JAL - rough estimate, and very rough at that, I would guess I
would have to pay about $60. if they call me on it. I think I will be
all right when I get back to the States, because I am golng first class

from LA to Boston.

The other two tapes arrived today, so I'm all set to talk my head off
on the plane to catch up on dictation.
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Rinichi wants MB's article on Japanese Industry and Yokogawa.
Tomorrow is going to be a real hectic day. Tamao is meeting me
at hotel to ride out and discuss UOP problem. Maruyama will be
waiting for me when I get to Yokogawa. There!s about six people
standing in line on this my last day - I say "this" because it
is pass midnight now.

Incidentally, this time of night there are about 4 or 5 stations
on this pushbutton radio in the hotel room - all of them have
American music on them, even though all but one talk entirely

in Japanese. I guess Americans are the only ones that are up

this late.

1\
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Tape 9 - rec'd 19 Dec.

12:15 Saturday morning, 15 December - Just put this tape in the machilne.

y;i Went out to dinner with only Shozo tonight (Saturday night). We went
éﬁ@* 5 to Dr. Tomota's countryman's place and had a wonderful peaceful dinner,
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.iﬂﬁgJust before that Shozo, Rio and I visited for half hour or so a party
" for the Company drivers, with all expenses being paid by the Directors

of the Company for whom the drivers work. This was a very nice party
and the fellows were fhoroughly relaxed. Shozo kidded and Jjoked with
them and at Shozo's suggestion I went around and poured sake for all
of them. It was quite embarrassing for several of them apparently,
but they all got a blg kick out of it. After considerable encourage-
ment one of the drivers - the one that drives the Dodge normally -
sang a song. It was the traditional type of Japanese song - it was
sung by an amateur and I might say I enjoyed it a lot more. After a
little while, one of the other fellows put on a dance - it was a
fisherman's dance which he acted out very thoroughly to the accompani-
ment of hand clapping and singing by one of the other fellows - very
nice,

Prior to that Shozo and I sat around in his office for some time and
he told me a little bit about Christmas. Mariko was out tonight -

she was at an orphanage singing Christmas carols. Shozo said that if
I were around here on Christmas and came to his house I would find
several young fellows there from the Company. These fellows are from
the country and Christmas to them is a wlld celebration day. But
Shozo and Mariko will show them a very civilized Christmas. They wlll
pass gifts, will sing ftraditional Christmas carols, and will even have
candlelight ceremony. Apparently Christmas is getting to be a day of
very nice celebration in Japan in addition to the merchants! activity
that I have talked about before. Xh
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Eve.
Shozo said that on New Year's, if I were here, I would very likely
be put to work at his house, because the first thing in the evening
they houseclean completely, cleaning everything out of all the corners
and making everything spick and span. About 11:30 they all sit down
and eat noodles. They eat noodles for "long life", because noodles
themselves are so long, and then of course on New Years there are many
foods that are eaten only at New Years time.

uWell, we are in the air on the way to Honolulu - about six hours
flight - every single seat 1s filled in this Economy end of this plane
and there are six youngsters withln two seats. I hope I do get some

sleep.

I had a big delegation seeing me off - Shozo, Kita-san, Sasaki, Rinichi
and Rinichi's eldest daughter by name of Kumiko, and also watakushil-no
tomodachi Kinuma. All of them had gotten up before breakfast and we
all ate breakfast together at the Airport, except Kinuma.

Incidentally, Rinichi's three daughters are Kumiko, Tomikt, and Tamiko
in descending order in age, so whenever they want one of the youngsters
they just holler "Ku", "To", or "Ta",

Last thing as I left, Shozo asked to be remembered to everybody at
Foxboro and of course they all asked me to say hello to Peg.



At dinner last night with Shozo at Dr, T's favorite spot, the food con-
sisted of a little bit of everything. We had the sea slug stuff, also
a seaweed covered with fisheggs - the fish lay the eggs on the seaweed
and then they are gathered. We had whole fish to eat, but these were
not so large. Crab legs, bird legs, crushed bean skin salad, enormous
sweetbeans - these are black and may be 1-1/4" long and an inch wide
for each bean itself - and maybe half a dozen other things that I can't
remember at this time. We got into the restaurant very late and so most
of the time we were the only guests at the counter., During one short
period a couple of other men were down at the end of the counter and
Shozo recognized one of them as being an outstanding painter in Japan
and, of course, he spoke to him and they had a little discussion.

Going back through my brown notebook I'1ll pick up a few more items:

Yokohama Sales and Service Office - under Ishii. Yokogawa has a three-
story building and Ishii lives on one end of the first floor with the
Service and Repair rooms also on that floor. Apparently there is need
for housing facilities for service and startup men when a customer is
starting up a big plant, so the top floor consists of a couple of very
large rooms with straw mat on the floor for sleeping and there are
about three or four nicer Western style rooms with actually beds. The
kitchen on the first floor serves breakfast to whoever happens to be
staying there.+

——
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I don't believe I have covered the dinner atﬁﬁrima's over a week ago,
Tosi and I went quickly to his house at four o'clock and his wife and
two daughters fed us a very large, very special Japanese meal - very
quickly, of course, because we had to be ready for me to leave at 8ix
o'clock. The meal consisted of special dishes that are normally eaten
only on celebrations or special days. For instance, the rice was a pink
color. It is steamed in a large kettle and then placed in a large
lacquered wooden box with, I believe, Sesame seeds scattered over 1it.

We had a cup of the custamd sort of soup - custard because of its physi-
cal properties and soup because of the material in 1t in chunks, and

the taste. It contained pieces of shellfish and many vegetables., We
had some of the very large sweet beans and there was a very slippery,
somewhat sweet chunk of what was probably meat. I had considerable
trouble taking it up with hashi and so did Kazuka. The meal finished,
of course, with two or three sweet desserts, but I can't remember too
many of the other foods. I am afraid too many other things have hap-
pened since then.

Mrs. Arima gave me some more stamps to bring back to America. One of
them shows two girls and a boy and commemorates the Shichi-go-san Festi-
val. The other one shows one boy and girl and commemorates the 7 July
date, called Kengiutoshokujo. This is the night when two stars are
supposed to meet in the heavens. The fable tells of a romance which

the gods objected to but they are sufficiently sympathetic that they
allowed once a year for this boy star and girl star to get together by
crossing a bridge foomed by starlings and known to us as the Milky Way.
If it is cloudy that night, tough luck, they have to walit another year.
Apparently a few other people have muscled in on this date and it is
also known as farmers' prayer day for good harvest, and weavers' special
celebration day.
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A sideline at Yokogawa -- There are four Russians being trained to
maintain Yokogawa and Foxboro instruments for the pending installation
that Foxboro knows about. One day on the way out of the dining hall
they were right behind me, so of course I held the door open. There
was a hesitation for a moment and then one of them sald very nicely,
"Thank you". Incidentally, all of their communication with Yokogawa
people was by English.

———

Back on the dinner at Tosi's - That was called mochi-rice,

Sitting beside me, I have window seat, is a quite talkative nice lady
who %8 has Jjust spent two months in Japan with her daughter and Japanese
son-in-law. He teaches at University of Nagoya. You can see she is

not too happy about this and she does not think that her daughter is
happy in Japan. ©She also does not think her son-in-law will be happy
in America.

Sy oe VS

Luncheon on Saturday with Rinichi -~ The Company Dining-room almost
always has a choice of omelets and maybe two Western dishes, and oft-
times the last one is curry or some other rice dish, Of course I always
take the last one. On Saturday, it was labeled "tossed oysters
and vegetables with rice". Actually it turned out to be a mixture of
rice and cooked vegetables and about 18 oysters lald around the outside.

These were cooked oysters.

MB had Ed Hirano read to Rinichi MB's article that will go in the
Yokogawa Company paper. 1 hope I remember some of the things I said,

because I think they will be very useful in the IRE paper.
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I'm in the San Francisco Terminal. Plane arrived about quarter
of seven. My scheduled flight is 8:30. There was a TWA flight
about 7:10 which I could have taken but my bag would not have
gotten on it and if Hugh is meeting me in Los Angeles there might
be a confusion, so I decided to wait. I can s8it here and dictate

just as well as in Los Angeles - maybe better because it's earlier
and less of a crowd. :

Boy, a girl just walked by - 6'2, blond hair hanging down her back,
pailr of shiny black boots come up about to her knees./It is raining
here in San Francisco, but visibility 1s quite good and the

plane came in without any problem. -~ You know, this race of
Americans are glants. I'm sitting about my usual height:in Japan
-~ everybody's towering so high!



Ladolla - Sunday, 16 December - was a peaceful day! Hugh met me at

the airport, drove me down to LaJolla., We got into our swim trunks and
sat around in the sun for about half an hour, then ate some lunch - still
in the sun. Got all dressed up again and went to a Christmas gathering
of faculty and saw my old friend Duntley from MIT days; dso met many
people who had recently been in Japan or were going to go to Japan, and
also innumerable faculty members.

We went from there to a small private party of good friends I had met
before here at Ladolla.

From there we went to a fancy country club where there was a showing of
a model of a new art center proposed for LadJolla, where I enjoyed meet-
ing quite a number of architects, none of whom were in favor of the pro-
posed center., I listened to all sorts of arguments against the affair -
didn't hear anybody really defend 1t.

Along the way we had met up with a divorcee friend of Hugh's and Marge's
who owns a brand new VW wagon all fixed up for camping, and with all

the drinking, by the time we got to the country club I was driving the
VW, It is a 62 model and it sure has been changed a lot from the older
wagons 1 have driven.

We finally got away from this place and went down to the 25¢ dinner
Mexican spot, where the seven of us talked and ate some dinner and then
rushed back here to Bradners', cleaned up and rushed back down to attend
a concert which had started at eight o'clock. We got there by ten after
eight and there wasn't even standing-room, so we browsed around a book
store and came back here and I showed my stereo slides. Peaceful, quiet

day! A
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Tentative plans are to go to Ensenada today (Monday) but it looks pretty

cloudy and raw outside, so maybe it will be put off. If it does rain

today this wilill be the first rain they have had so far this season.
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Monday, Dec. 17, 1962 in LaJolla

This is Tuesday morning and these are the happiest people in the
world - it's raining!

We went to Ensenada yesterday and it rained most of the way. Water
was running down the streets of Ensenada and everybody was practically
dancing with joy -- the first rain they've had this season. That's
a little hard on my potential sunburn, but I am glad to see so many

people happy.

Wednesday night - at the Chase Hyatt House, Sepulveda Boulevard -
where Charlie Waugh normally puts people up.

(Music..) That's on the TV - it sure sounds nice and looks nice, but
last night I heard it sung by the Ladolla High School Concert Choir.

I think it even sounded nicer then, but it may have been the fact

that Hugh's ojoosanj:: Barrie,was in it, or it might have been because
of the absolute impossible job the orchestra had done before it.

Well, we still have fun. After eating dinner with CharlieWaugh and
Dick Lopez from Venezuela, I beat it down here to the airport and
found 1t fogging over about half way down. I am sitting in the
assemblage area in this airport. This is a real fancy place. Each
airline has its own building. In this bullding, after getting weighed
in at 65-1/2 1lbs. (66 is allowed) I came up and checked in at the
loading gate and it was suggested that I might sit in one of the com-
fortable chairs out here in the lobby until they decided what they
were going to do with the plane. That was about 10:30 - it is about
10 minutes of 11 and no indication whether they are going to take

off or not. This is one of the airports where they have a snout

that goes out and meets the plane, so there is no outdoors stuff at
all. There is a big corridor golng out behind me directly into the
plane when they decide we'd better Xmaww load. -- Well, the captain
Just came around and said we were going to go by bus up to some
God-forsaken place east of here - take about an hour and a half by
bus so that will only put us in about two and a half hours late
because he said the bus would be here right away (so I can't do any-
thing about sending a telegram to Peg).

A couple of minutes of eleven the captain came out and spoke quigtly
to this apparent friend of his next to me - sald that an announcement
would be made very shortly that the buses would leave the terminal

at 3:00 AM and the flight would leave at 5:00 AM! Very quietly but
very quickly I picked up all my stuff, with the exception of my big
sultcase which was already on the plane, went down to the reservation
area, checked quickly and made a reservation on the non-stop LA to
Boston for 8:45 the next morning. Quick calculation showed me that
if everything went perfectly on the proposed flight I would arrive
in Boston eariiery 2 hours earlier than on this non-stop and I would
have spent all night in the airport or in the bus going out to the
auxiliary airport. I quickly went over to a desk that said "Motel
Reservations'; the gal there made the last reservation available at
Cesars Motel about 1-1/2 miles from the.airport and arranged for the
Motel stationwagon to pick me up, so here it is next morning - I have

had about five hours sleep in a good bed. I sure hope Peg got my
telegram.



Incidentally, I must have had some sort of intuition or something
because of course it was impossible to recover my sultcase but I had
put all my shaving gear and stuff in my briefcase yesterday morning.
This is certainly California for you. I notice on the wall above
the bed, which is about 8 ft. square, "This bed is equipped with the
famous magic-fingers massaging assembly. It quickly carries you into
the land of tingling relaxation and ease, Try it - you'll feel great.
25¢ for 1/4 hr. Quarters only, please." And I didn't have a quarter.
I am not sure what this next item here is but it says, "Note, for
full enjoyment lie still for two or three minutes after massaging
ceases." And then in the bathroom, somebody's favorite invention

- water control for the washbasin is a big knob sticking out of the
wall which one turns for temperature control and pushes in and out
for volume. What an improbable thing - and of course with a great
time lag because there's about 4 or 5 feet from it to the washbasin,

Well, I'm not sure what's going to happen this morning. I look out-
Sside here and it is heavy fog at 7:15, but there is another hour and
a half until the plane is scheduled to take off, so let's hope.

Here we are at the airport - about 8:05. Sun came out a few minutes
ago for about a minute, kind of dull again. You should see me
trapsing around the airport last night and again this morning. In
Mexico we bought a pinata in the form of a bird about 2 ft. high with
about a 2 ft. tail in addition. I also bought a straw, somewhat fancy,
market basket,to carry him in, I go around loaded down with two bags
and this market basket with just the head of this bird with the long
beak sticking #% out of it - kind of watching everything that is

going on. Marge tied a ribbon around its beak to keep it from biting
anybody.

We Jjust went over Grand Canyon. I hope I got a good picture - a lot
of snow up here in the woods. On that flight last night it was com-
pletely filled, but this flight this morning there's no reason under
the sun for me to have first class - only 25% of the seats are occu-
pled.

Incidentally, it is getting kind of rough now - we are coming close
to the Rocky Mountains. They have got the "fasten seat belts" sign
on. Well, we climbed on up to 39,000 feet and pretty much got out

of the turbulence.

The captain just came through and stopped and talked a little while.
I had noticed that the plane was weaving a little bit, actually almost
swinging like a swing. He mentioned that we were having this trouble
and that when the plane 1s heavily loaded, which 1t 1s with gasoline
right now, it just doesn't seem to be controllable. It is quite irri-
tating to him up front trying to keep it on steady keel. His guys
went back through the log book and they find the same thing has been
true for quite some time with this plane. It hasn't bothered me any
so far, but I mentioned to him that with my interest in controls I
had noticed and wondered what was wrong with his controls. It is
amazing how frank he is about this, because it could be quite dis-
turbing to some passengers to hear that there is something wrong with

the hydra@lic system - which is the exact way he put it.



9-3 .- 4t

There was a lot of snow just east of the Rockies covering the farm
land pretty thoroughly. We are over Kansas now and almost no snow.
There is an area of a few square miles I can see just up to the
north here that seems to have some snow but it is clear all around
as far as you can see,.

_______ .€—The-—end:,— No,something on "B" side.’)

Now there is snow up to the north covering most of the land - there
is a quite definite line on north.





