










































0 --3 -22-

had passed them and stopped I tried to make him understand that we 

should continue at a slow pace rather than stopping. 

As the Rokon sho-jo group approached I finally talked Kita-san into 

coming with me. We started and I tried to pick a pace that was 

satisfactory with him. We went slowly but steadily, kept it up, 

and finally we went through the gateway at the top. Ishii-san had 

been going along with us. He was somewhat ahead and greeted the 

Yokogawa man who was already up there and with whom he had been 

talking on his walkie-talkie. The two of them greeted Kita-san and 

myself very warmly and congratulated us for getting up to the top. 

Today I found out one reason they had greeted us so thoroughly -

we apparently were very close to being in the first ten of the 

total Yokogawa group to get to the top. 

/ We waited around as the other Yokogawa people came up. I carefully 
when 

stationed myself so that/Miyauchi-san came through the gate I got 

a picture of him. After a little while we went over onto a sheltered 

spot behind a wall and here was the whole Yokogawa gang fixing 

breakfast. This was a real treat. They were all of them friendly. 

They all knew about the trouble I had had the night before and 

apparently were quite appreciative of the fact that I had finished 

so strong. And I had - I knew I had a blister but that was the only 

thing that was bothering me. My legs were no problem at all. I 

was having quite a bit of trouble breathing because that mountain is 

pretty high (12,397 feet). It was necessary for me to for~e my 

breathing into an almost pant even to just move rapidly around on 

the level. If I forgot, I would suddenly feel just like one feels 

after having been under the water holding his breath for a half 

minute or so - that tightness in your chest that apparently is the 

warning that you are not getting enough oxygen. So I would pant 



• .3-23-

rapidly and I would be all right. 
),/ 

,·we all sat around. They opened a can of evaporated milk and poured 

a paper cup half full of that and half full of hot water for me in 

place of the coffee that they were all drinking. I ate some cheese 

and crackers, I didn't eat any rice balls! Then one of the fellows -

the fellow that had carried the pack on top of his.- stewed up some 

oden (Japanese noodle) and insisted that I take a stick and dig some 

out, sucking it into my mouth - not in the accepted noisy Japanese 

manner. Everybody had a lot of fun. There were 15 or 20 girls in 

the gang and they, as well as most of the fellows, tried to communicate 

with me, offering me some food or saying some of the very few words 

they knew. Rinichi told me today that he had taught them some of 

the words that they were using during the night. They were being 

extremely courteous in English, saying "please", "thank you very much" 

and "no, thank you" and getting a real kick out of it, taking al. look 

at me when they said it and enjoying a great big laugh whenever they 

said it. 

// We cleaned up the mess around the spot where we had been eating, 

although you could hardly tell it with the total mess that is on 

r 

the top of the mountain. It is the dirtiest, messmest place I think 

I have ever· seen - cans and paper everywhere. I did notice a couple 

of fellows with gunnysacks cleaning up cans on the trail just before 

you get to the summit, but they weren't making any headway at all, 

the people were cluttering it up much faster than they could clean 

it up. But this YEW mountain gang was as clean as could be. They 

didn't throw any paper or tinfoil or anything on the ground. They 
~ ,\ 

kept everything in bags and put their trash in the one ~entral trash 

place that was set aside on the summit. 

,' Then we all went over and took photographs. Everybody took photographs 

of everybody else. I got in on the act too. When the whole gang was 
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together I took a picture on my stereo and then many people insisted 

upon me posing with Ishii-san, Miyauchi-san, Sato-san and Kita-san, 

sometimes only with Ishii-san. 

/ We parted here with xke Ishii-san taking the four of us in tow, the 

rest of them heading off to go around the rim, but we didn't have 

time so we went back to somewhat higher ground where I took some 

pictures that I hope are good down into the crater. Then we started 

down. After Hachigome we went over to the Slide. This slide is a 

real phenomena. There is a wide, maybe 15 or 20 yards, strip down 

the mountain for several miles which is made of volcanic ash broken 

up into sand and gravel size. This must have been a lava flow and 

the top surface has eroded to the point where it is maybe several 

feet thick. It is of such consistency that one can take strides 

about 5 or 6 feet long, sort of sliding with heel dug in hard, one 

step after the other, for several miles down hill. It turned out 

to be kind of rough on Rinichi's legs but to me it was really a 

wonderful sensation. It is the easiest coming down off a mountain 

that I have ever seen. But I sure was glad that the fellows had 

insisted on me using high boots, because the low shoes of mine would 

have been impossible on such a place, and of course with the blister 

on my heel and the somewhat short boots giving me sore toes, the 

regular step by step downgrade would have been quite painful. As 

it was it was very nice and very smooth. Part way down we noticed 

a thunderstorm coming in from the east. As soon as it started to 

sprinkle everybody called a stop and put on raincoats and everything, 

but I refused. I told them later I was gambling that thunderstorms 

in Japan were like thunderstorms elsewhere. It passed over with 

quite hard rain for a little while. My jacket held fairly well. 

My trousers got quite wet. But before we got down to Gogome on the 
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Slide the sun had come out and I was dried off thoroughly while 

the rest of them were very wet from perspiration under the rain­

coats. 

While we ate breakfast on the summit the sun was out quite strong 

most of the time but clouds started coming in about the time we 

stopped and clouds started coming up from below about the time we 

started down the mountain, so that there was no real good opportunity 

to take any pictures on the way down. I tried a few when the air 

cleared somewhat. 

Ishii-san did not come down the slide with us. He had sent two of 

the Mountain Club along with us as well as a girl who had been with 

a group of about 4 Yokogawa people who did not get above Hachigome 

the night before. Ishii-san took the 3 other members of the party 

off on a different trail and so the 2 Club members, the girl, and 

us 4 Horsemen were the garSgoing down the slide. Of course there 

were many, many other people also going down the ~lide. But the 

speed is so much greater going down that the density is much less. 

I hope I have got some pictures of the slide because this is the 

common way down and is unique as far as any mountain I have been 

on. The slide actually goes down to Rokugome and then there is a 

short hike down to Gogome. At Rokugome we stopped and the two 

Club members peeled a large cucumber and a few small Japanese 

melons. The melons may have been 4" in diameter. We all had some 

of the melon but I ducked the cucumber. 

The car showed up for us a few minutes after we got down. This was 

now noon. None of us had had any sleep for quite some time - in 

my case it had been thirty hours. I could have sworn it was five 

or six o'cloek in the evening at least, but every time I looked 

for the sun I found it directly overhead. Very confusing. 
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But then I realized my problem was that I really hadn't recovered 

from the time change coming over and throwing this in at this time 

just confused me all the more. 
I I 

/i We went back to Lake Yamanaka, letting the Japanese girl off in one 

of the cities so that she could take a train, and then it turned 

out that the plans weren't too clear as to what we were to do. We 

ended up with the other three fellows going to bed to sleep about 

seven or eight o'clock in the evening at Lake Yamanaka and then 

catching the 4 or 5 o'clock train this morning in order to get to 

work on time this morning. In the meantime I had already bummed 

a ride from Shozo, about which I guess I told you earlier. 

But now it is getting close to midnight and I guess I had better 

be getting some sleep myself so I can be on my toes tomorrow. 

One final item on Fuji-san. A real mark that you can always detect 

about a Fuji climber is that all of his clothes are filled in the 

pores with the very fine volcanic ash. Everything I had with me 

is covered with this, or filled with this. I'm sure it will be a 

long time before I get it all clean. 
/' 
/ Today at noon Ishii-san was mutside as we went over to lunch so we 

stopped and talked to him, thanked him again for having taken such 

good care of us, and it was then that I realized Rinichi was right 

when he had said earlier "All of those people from Yokogawa who were 

at the top of the mountain - they have different faces when they 

are up there than the ones they have down here." I don't recognize 

any of them. 

Most of the people, whether they were Yokogawa or not, were very con­

siderate, very thoughtful, once in a while you would find one who 

was kind of pushy, but in general they only went ahead when they had 

a chance to do it without pushing somebody else back. As far as the 
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mountain itself is concerned, after dawn it was much easier to see 

the mountain as a whole and see what sort of terrain. It is a 

mixture of red lava and black lava and apparently some granite rocks. 

The buildings, of which there are quite a few scattered at the dif­

ferent stations up the mountain are made out of rock - most of it 

is granite although they do use some of the lava, particularly on 

roof to hold it on, I guess. The path is just like all of the 

pictures show it - a continuous tortuous snakelike track going all 

the way up and almost all of it being visible from Gogome up to the 

summit. Almost any place on the path you can look ahead or look 

back and see the entire length. The various stations are each 

built on an outcropping so that they sort of stand up above this 

slope and just above or below them they obstruct the view of the 

path in that direction. There is, of course, no vegetation on the 

mountain above Gogome. 

I may be wrong about my statement of the starting point of the slide. 

I think it probably starts at Shishigome. 

Another thing about Fuji-san - it is so porous that all rain that 

falls on it goes right straight in. The five lakes around it are 

fed by the water that comes from the mountain but all of it comes 

under ground. Two of the lakes are exactly the same level, so the 

best guess is there is an underground passage between them but 

nobody has investigated it enough though. 
1

~e were very lucky because it had rained quite hard just before we 

started up and then we had the thunder shower on the way down the 

slide. This kept the dust down and made it far nicer. Apparently 

when it hasn't rained recently the climb and particularly the slide 

down can get extremely dusty and one arrives at the bottom completely 

coated with the dust. 
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This is Tuesday morning, 6 August. Very hazy and cloudy outside -

weather forecast says that the tropical storm is headed this way 

and we are very likely to get some fairly heavy rain maybe tomorrow 

or the next day. 

Apparently there was an earthquake here the other day, but I think 

that I was in the automobile at the time it happened and with the 

roughness of many of these streets around here I am sure I would 

never feel an earthquake. I think last night there was a very 

small tremor - I felt something in the room here - but it didn't 

repeat, so maybe it was my imagination. 



Tape #4 - postmarked 8-8 and 
received 12-8. 

Tuesday night ( 6 August) I got in a ::hort while ago after having 

dinner with some of the Engineering and Factory guys, namely 

Fujimura, Ishii-san, Kita-san, Kanaoka. We went to a Chinese 

restaurant right in Musashino - it is named Hoya-Musashino. 

Had a nice big Chinese dinner - north China - and none of the guys 

could keep with me. 

Incidentally, Rinichi was complaining to._,,,day that he ate too much 

last night. I laughed at him and told him I was watching him and 

wondering when he would stop. 

The Hoya-Musashino is a "converted and modernized version of the 

building and spacious Japanese garden traditionally known as the 

Musashino Palace." It has a beautiful yard with a pool and a large 

number of rocks at one edge of a lawn, with many nice trees around, 

a couple of stone lanterns with lights in them, and a great deal of 

wild life in the form of fish, birds, and bugs. The fish are jump­

ing maybe a foot or foot and a half out of the water to catch bugs. 

The birds are all flying around catching them too. Yet only 25 or 

30 yards away we had a wide open door looking out onto the yard 

and no bugs in there at all. I think there is more skill in that 

than there is in making the garden. I took a couple of stereos 

and they took one or two using my camaea with me in it. 

Wednesday morning (7 August) High overcast sky;at the present 

time the sun is starting to break through. Weather forecast is 

32 or 33 again today. 

You say the newspaper says this is a cool summer in Japan. Well, 

the temperature has been between 32 and 36 every day - maybe it 

gets hotter than this, but the people here are always complaining 

of this temperature. f 

Also talcing about temperature, I forgot to say it was 1°c on top of 
Fuji. 
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Wednesday, 7 August. Ate dinner tonight with Shozo and Kazu 

Yogokawa. Shozo tells me that Tosi is in Moscow, working on 

Japan Industry Booth. 

We ate at a new steak house that just opened up in Tokyo, called 

the Candlelight. It is just as near being American as is possible, 

I think, with Japanese waiters. Tables, furniture and walls are 

all very much American. The chairs, for instance, are large 

deep arm chairs, plenty wide for any American and entirely too big 

for average Japanese. A_, one comes in to the dimly lighted estab­

lishment, a bar room is on the right, walled off from a corridor 

leading back to the dining area. In the bar room was a good 

oldfashioned American player piano with maybe a hundred or two 

hundred rolls in boxes on the top of it. I don't think it works. 

It looks as though there is an electric motor rigged up to drive 

the main drive roller continuously to give a little action, But 

it wasn't possible to buy any Japanese food in here, so again I 

had steak. This is about 3 or 4 times.I'm getting entirely too 

much American food, but I must conclude that the Japanese prefer 

every once in a while to have American steak. 

The climbing of Fuji-san is still talked about frequently. Today 

Kita-san brought in a newspaper that was published Sunday evening 

It showed the group of people at Hachi-9ome on Sunday morning. 

I looked through the picture and couldn't find myself there but 

I think the picture was taken somewhat after the time we went 

through. I"ll bring the picture home. It shows how many people 

there were on the path. Of course it is somewhat crowded just 

ahead or below rather, because like most of the stations it is 

a narrow single file passage. If one looks in the picture 



closely he can see many broad brinnned hats. I will admit that 

there were other people with broad brinnned hats, but the YEW 

group was the biggest by far, so maybe some of these are YEW people. 

Speaking of Fuji, I still have the remains of a blister. It was 

a fairly good size one and I don't think it will be cleaned up 

for another 4 or 5 days. And also, I have a still fairly tender 

r.ear end where I hit the one time I fell down. 

Kazu, at dinner, remarked several times about how much he had 

enjoyed his time with Peg and me and he wanted to be sure how all 

the family were. In fact, he specifically asked if Scott had come 

home from school yet. He took some considerable delight in telling 

Shozo about the trip to Sturbridge Village. I aolccd aim to saow 

me the IBM Room one of these days and to explain to me what he 

had done with the information ~oPe. 

The sky is only partially overcast and with an almost full moon. 

I guess it was full last night. The sky is quite bright. The 

tropical storm #9, called Bess, according to the paper this morning 

might hit Japan tonight or tomorrow, but the forecast Hxg:t now 

only calls for intermittent rain tomorrow afternoon. Tomorrow 

morning maybe I'll get a little better story. 



• . This is Thursday (8 August). Sky is just like yesterday morning -

overcast but blue sky showing through in spots. 

I guess I am running into some typical foreigner problems. Tues­

day night the fellow at the desk downstairs said something about 

a conference was going to be held on the 9th floor and wondered 

if I would move to another room. Of course I said sure but I hoped 

it would be on the same side of the Hotel. He went and checked 

and came back and said, 111 can give you 831 11
, which is directly 

below this one. Then he said, 11Will you move tomorrow 11 and I said, 

111 will not be here, but you can move me. 11 He said, 11We want to 

move you at nine o'clock in the morning 11
• I said, 11That•s fine -

I won't be here - you move all my clothes." Finally he said he 

would do it. Last night I came in, asked what room I was in, and 

he explained 11931 11
• This was another man. I asked him what it 

was all about and he said the 8th floor was being cleaned during 

the day and they couldn't move me and again asked if I would move 

on Thursday. I had to go through the same thing and explain I 

would not be here and that they should move my clothes. He 

assured me that without doubt they would move me today. I have a 

feeling the odds are just about even that tonight I will come in, 

they will not have moved me, and they will be very impatient 

with me for not having moved. I'll let you know . 
..:l:.1~ :::,-. f'•-...,r,.,..,,,f,t.,d l<J->i' 

Jti'll/2hursday evening - I have just returned back to the Hotel~:Om ,~- .P 

eating dinner at the Okinawa Restaurant with Rinichi, Kita-san, 

Senbon-san, and Hasebe-san. This was the first truly shoes-off, 

sit-on-the-floor, Japanese style restaurant I've been in so far 

this trip. Geisha girls everywhere, although half of them were 

Okinawa geisha girls and the other half were Japanese. Not a one 

could speak a word of English, although a couple of them could 
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speak one or two words by the time we left. Apparently the Okinawa 

girls wear obi with knot in front, their hair piled way up high on 

their head with a big, almost dagger, as the hairpin. 

We had a private room and several times dancing-girls came in to 

give demonstration of Okinawa dances. I hope I got some stereo 

pictures of them. They handed out a little folder which gave words 

to the songs they were singing. Of course the writing is all in 

katakana as well as Okinawan characters. Where the words are the 

same as Japanese they used the Chinese characters for Japanese, 

but most of it is katakana on a couple of the songs. Also there 

is one page in which equivalencies are given between Okinawa words 

and Japanese words, which Kita-san translated into katakana for 

me, so now I can learn Okinawa words because I know Japanese. This 

should be fun.some day when I have a little extra time, but I am 

afraid that is not right now. 

A couple more Japanese phrases I learned from Rinichi. If you 

want to contradict somebody and say it is not so .. So dewa arimasen. 

Dewa here means something like the same thing in dewa mata. It is 

really not translatable but nearest thing is theword "well" or 

something like that. 

Also Rinichi taught me a 17 character poem. 

see below 

This means something like "I am a man and therefore I am strong and 

I must not say it is cold, but oh, how cold it really is." So next 

winter when I am going around without overcoat I will say 

"Yuu maito omedo kyoono samu sakana" and you will know what I mean. 

Tell Phil Hood, please, that I delivered his present to Kimura-san 

who could not wait to take the records home and he played 
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them at noontime on a big PA system they have under the Castle .of 

No Excuses for music during the noon hour. Everybody was very 

happy, he tells me. I did not hear them playing the records. 

One last thing about the Okinawa Restaurant. As we were leaving, 

they gave each of us a little memento - a piece of cloth folded up 

in such an intricate way I do not want to unfold until I get home. 

I think it is a centerpiece for a table - at least I heard the 

girl saying centerpiece and that's the same in Japanese and English. 
pronunciation. 

if you can understand the -

I got a note today from Basil Balls reminding me that I was sup­

posed to get a little Japanese doll for his daughter, so now I 

am going shopping Saturday afternoon with Ed Hirano. 

At noon today, I went over to Arima's house with SatO-san and 

gave the New England book present to Tosi•s wife and two daughters. 

I do not know where the boy was, but the three of them were very 

pleased with the book and Sato and I had to stay until they had 

gone through and looked briefly at every picture. It is sure a 

nice family. Tijey showed me the plants growing up that I had 

brought over and also, incidentally, Shozo showed me the one I 

had brought him - also growing well. Apparently I am good for 

one thing anyhow and that is carrying plants across the Pacific. 

They were very happy and very proud to show me how well they were 

growing. 

Back to the Okinawa - I showed quite a few of my stereo pictures 

to the four fellows and to the geisha girls, varying anywhere from 

three girls minimum to sometimes as many as eight. We played a 



game. I would let them try to guess where the pictures were 

taken. Senbon was best at guessing. Rinichi failed .completely 

when he didn't recognize one of the pictures I had taken of the 

play when he was sitting right beside me. Everybody had a big 

laugh. 

Well, I'd better get at my homework. I've got a lot of it - the 

gang really piled it on today and I still have some to pick up 

from yesterday. 

Friday morning (9 August) I forgot to tell you last night that I 

should apologize all over the place to the Hotel, because when I 

came in the man behind the desk recognized me, gave me 831 key, 

and everything was in order.in the room. Incidentally, these 

rooms are costing 4300 yen a day. 

Incidentally, this Armed Forces station runs at 7 in the morning. 

a 20 minute news session, first 10 minutes are straight news and 

weather, second 10 minutes are called "summary of items of particu-

lar interest to the Armed Forces 11 
- it is a canned program that 

comes from Washington, D.C. I am afraid I do not quite appreciate 

it. The approach and the general emphasis reminds me a great deal 

of Radio Moscow1s so-called news reports. I listen to only a few 

minutes each morning, but every time there are very emphatic, vry 

biased approach. They keep emphasizing, for instance, that 

President Kennedy was first to suggest the limited nuclear test 

ban, and this morning they told how outraged the United Nations 

soldiers in South Korea were as a result of the infiltration of 

the North Koreans. Of course, here in Japan I think maybe the 
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Armed ·Forces people know very well what the UN people thin.~ about 

in South Koreag I don 1 t believe they need Washington, DC to tell 

them. 

The drivers in Tokyo are apparently getting into more trouble these 
police investigation of 

days. Almost every morning I see a ~wtt«RMRPD'lO'xesttgw~tNg some 

accident, tape measures, ph:tographers, ... 



Friday evening (9 August) 

, 0 .:' :3--:3? 
Tape 6 - postmarked 14 August 

received 19 August 

Some more on the Japanese language --

The abbreviations they use are somethin'. Television is terebi, 

night ballgame is naita (?), but evaporated milk is EV milk! 

This noon I ate lunch with another guest of YEW, a man by the name 

of Vill, Chemical Construction, NYC. He's been over here since 

June with his wife - expects to go back next week. 

Saturday morning (10 August) Same high cloudiness - weather forecast 

same today as yesterday - a few possible showers. But yesterday we 

had four hours of about the heaviest showers I've ever seen. The 

corner of "Bess" (that is No. 9) hit Tokyo and put several inches 

of water on it - at least out at Musashino. Maybe this morning's 

paper will tell how much. 

Sunday morning (11 August) Boy, am I lazy this morning. This is 

Sunday morning - after ten o 1 clock already. Nothing is planned 

for today except for me to do homework. I'd better get at it 

though, because somebody might show up and make me have to work 

kind of late. This is a partially cloudy but mostly sunny day. 

Weather forecast promises temperatures around 35 or 36, but it is 

still kind of cool in this room. 
\ D 0.,,.. (~ .. 

(Back to Saturday)~I was scheduled to go shopping yesterday 

afternoon with Ed Hirano, but Shozo gave him and Kanaka-san a real 

heavy schedule of work, which meant all Saturday afternoon and 

very likely a good share of Sunday on Hewlett-Packard business. 

It looks as though that is cutting into Foxboro a fair amount, 

just because of the attention it requires. 



0 .. 

So Sasaki-san took me shopping. I had asked Ed to make some 

telephone calls to try to find out which one of the three depart­

ment stores had the paintings by Seiki, but Ed knew which store 

Charlie had gotten them in - I mean he thought he knew. We started 

at that store, went to about three different places where they were 

selling paintings - no luck. So Sasaki thought he knew which one 

it most likely was - that was the one clear down at the other end 

of Ginza. We went down there and went through that store•s three 

or four locations. Finally went back to the middle store by name 
J£)4-~~~ 

of Shiekyd:e (~p~) and am very surprised at Charlie Schwarzler. 

This is the store that has the big stone statue of a nude out front. 

You would have thought he would have remembered. They also had 

two or three locations of paintings, but we finally found the right 

one on go-kai. They had Mutsunoei (sp?) but one was a mountain 

scene almost identical to one that Charlie has and two were bowls 

of flowers, so I took the other three and told them I might come 

back on Sunday, since they had three others that they would have 

out from their stock room on Sunday. 

The next thing Sasaki-san and I did was to look for a doll for Basil 

Balls' daughter. I had promised Basil in England that I would find 

one for her and I am very thankful that Basil wrote and reminded me. 

We went back to the first department store and looked over dolls 

ranging from a few hundred yen to maybe 20,000 yen. Finally bought 

one for 2800 yen and had it well packed in its cardboard box. 

Sasaki offered to have YEW ship it for me. I think I'll ship it 

directly to England, so as to avoid my carrying it to America, and 

then Basil having to carry it to England. 



Then we started looking for clocks for Stocker. Apparently clocks 

were introduced into Japan about three hundred years ago and at 

that time a goodly percentage of them were Dutch clocks - some 

Japanese copies. We finally found an antique store named Hatanaka 

in Shiba, not too far from the Daiji Hotel where Mickey stayed. 

They had four clocks, all of them solid brass including the face 

and hands, which apparently is characteristic of the old Japanese 

clocks. They have a weight drive hanging from the bottom and the 

mechanism consists of an oscillating T-bar with vertical shaft 

with the arms of the T notched and weights equally spaced on the 

two sides and moved in and out for timing. These were all working 

clocks and I did not buy one. The least expensive one was 

38,000 yen and the most expensive was 150,000 yen. Please tell 

Stocker about this and tell him I will draw some pictures when I 

come back and that I haven't given up. I have asked for people to 

look for some clocks that aren't working. Stocker is experienced 

at repairing wooden clocks. I 1m sure he would have fun with all­

brass clocks. 

Ed had said nothing to Sasaki about the FM Trans that I wanted to 

get, so we didn't look. 

It was about time to e~t and Sasaki had reservations at the Zakuro 

for Tokyo equivalent of shabu-shabu. In Tokyo, they call it beef 

nikutaki. I have an English explanation as to how one should eat 

this - I think their translation from Japanese was fairly good. 

Their instructions are correct. (I 1m an expert, you know. I've 

had it twice before.) I-4-m not sure I like the Tokyo as much as 

the Osaka version. The Tokyo one has a much more spicy sauce that 

one dips the boiled meat and vegetables into. 



We then had to have some sweets. So we went to a Sweet Shop and 

had koori shiruko. This is a small amount of shiruko in the bottom 

of a bowl with a great mound of shaved ice on top of it. One eats 

it by mixing and stirring and mixing and stirring until one gets 

a sweet slush with a bean taste. Ichiban oishii. Of course, 

there is still the tasteless fluffy rice cake balls in it. They 

come in quite handy on the hot and concentrated shiruko and zenzai 

but on this deluted version I don•t see any good reason for them. 

In that same shop we got some breakfast for me - very interesting 

variation - it was a box with two wafflelike affairs but filled 

with a fruit preserve rather than sweet bean paste. Then there 

were three other sweet bean concoctions, consisting of a core of 

the tasteless fluffy rice cake surrounded with sweet bean paste 

and covered with whole beans. Ichiban oishii. 

After we got back to the hotel, I dropped into the room on Basement 

A, where they are showing movies about Japan every night. I saw the 

tail end of a movie on Minaulta Camera manufacturing, showing the 

air-conditioned, well-organized mass production plant. Then saw 

a nice long movie on Wakayama. Wakayama is the large point of 

land between Osaka and Nagoya. It sure looks nice - maybe some 

day I 1 11 get a chance to go there. 



It is Sunday evening now (11 August). I went on a shopping trip 

by myself for the first time in Japan and made out very fine. I 

went back to the Shirokya Department Store and bought another pic­

ture. For the record - the artist's name is Suzuki Seiki. I have 

it in konji, alsc.(Chinese characters). Also in the same depart-
r 

ment store I saw some ?etron neckties for 500 yen. While I was 

looking through for the right color, one of the counter girls came 

up and asked in very nice English, "May I help you, sir?" - which 

I allowed she could, after I found the right color. Then, while I 

was hiking along the street I came to a store selling binoculars 

and thought I would try finding a new case for this pair of mine 

Vfhich I have pretty well worn out in the hiking I have done with 

them. I found it very easy to find and buy a very nice binocular 

case made exactly for the size binoculars I have for another 500 

yen. I had fun talking a mixture of 90% English and 10% Japanese. 

I think it gets the message across better and of course the sales 

people enjoy it. 

Out on the street again. It was quite warm - 35 or 36, I would say. 

Nobody seemed to be interested in walking anywhere near the pace 

I normally do, so I had to weave around the sidewalk quite a bit. 

Only once did anybody side up to me and start talking in English. 

I didn I t even turn around when this man spolce. I had noticed him 

standing somewhat disheveled along the side of the sidewalk and 

his face lit up when he saw me. I almost said, "Wakari masen 11 

but he sure started out just like a normal pan-handler, so I figured 

I 1 d just keep on walking. 

When I got back to the hotel, I had a little trouble with this room 

air-conditioning. It wasn't possible for me to get it comfortable 

until after I had eaten downstairs. I opened the window all the way_ 

both windows - for about an hour while I watched some Japanese 



tragic play and then also a Japanese adventure story - looked some­

thing like Robinhood sort of thing. 

Incidentally, my observation that first Sunday was very biased. 

Apparently there is one or possibly two shows every Sunday in English 

with Japanese sub-title. All the rest of them are just like they 

used to be. These poor American cowboys talking Japanese all the 

time, and of course Donald Duck and all his pals also speak Japanese 

very well! 

Monday evening (12 August) 

Well, I've just completed the cleanest day of my life. Just got 

back in the Hotel - about 9:30 - after spending all day on a trip 

to the International Specialty Printing Company. Every time we 

turned around, somebody handed us a cold wet cloth and a cup of hot 

tea. I went with Matsui-san, Miyauchi-san, and the young inter­

preter Tamao had last time I was in Japan. We went in an uncondi­

tioned automobile and the plant is completely unconditioned, the 

only time there was any cooling at all to give relief to the 32 or 

33 temperature was when we went to lunch. We ate in a restaurant -

the Shokokaikan of Saitama Prefecture in Omiya City. This is 8 or 

10 miles from the plant but it is the best eating place, apparently. 

I lost track of the courses in the lunch. There must have been 8 

anyhow and then finished off with ice cream followed by melon. This 

seems to be a common dessert combination, we had the same thing at 

the Chinsanso tonight, where we met Kojima-san, President of the 

International Specialty Printing Company. 



Tuesday (13 August) Blue sky but a haze hangs over the city. Tempera­

ture is expected to be 32 or 33 again today. 

Tuesday evening - Today was a big day. I'd been away from the 

office yesterday and therefore got no mail. Today I got yester­

day's mail and today's and it is really piling on. A letter from 

Peg, two packs of tape, and a couple of other letters. 

Also today I bought FM radio - it is AM-FM transistor. I've got 

it on a Japanese FM station right now, way down at the end of the 

US FM band. You can probably hear it - sure sounds nice and I've 

got some nice music, too, for once. (Yes, it does sound very nice -

mh) 

I'm getting very reckless. Sunday I bought a necktie for myself 

and now I 1ve bought a radio. 

You ask in your 9 August note about snow. Yes, there was one patch 

of snow part way down the slope on the north side. We could just 

barely see it through the haze and fog as we went down. 

(I 1m listening to a second FM station now, I understand there are 
fr'ii a. - Sa.'1 

only two from what-ai.13iiAi tellime, but they both come in loud and 

clear without even antenna here. It is eleven o'clock and they 

have just changed over. One of them is English lesson, and the 

other one is announced as "somebody, disk jockey', so that will proba­

bly be American music, so I guess I will save the batteries.) 
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I spent from 5:30 to 7:30 with ESS people. We had a large forum. 

The major topic of discussion was Engineering Pay Level, Working_ 

Conditions, Living Conditions, and Fringe Benefits. There must have 

been 20 or 25 fellows there. About half of them asked questions or 

gave statements. I gave them the situation at Foxboro and also the 

situation at other more typical companies in .America. 

The main thing I learned was that although each new man coming to 

Yokogawa must.sign an agreement, this agreement only binds him to 

not violate the rules and regulations of Yokogawa. He is free to 

leave any time he wants to and Yokogawa is free to fire him at any 

time as far as that agreement is concerned. The fellows tell me 

that the major reason they don't leave and go somewhere else is that 

standard practice is always to give a man less money than he was 

earning in the previous job. Also, Yokogawa has mandatory retire­

ment age of 55. This apparently is unequivocable. There is, however, 

provision that allows re-hiring of some people. Apparently this is 

very seldom.done however. 

Regarding bonuses, Japanese engineers feel quite strongly that they 

should have a profit sharing system with the Management. If the 

company makes a lot of money the employees should also get some of 

it. Thus they think very large bonuses like Japanese ones are much 

in order. Last year•s bonus amounted to a little over 5 months' 

equivalent salary, the previous year, of course, was over 8 months• 

because it was a good profit year for YEW. 

This meeting was held in the Club House, one of the fringe benefits 

of Yokogawa. We had a little bit of compet1·t1on. In one room, 

next to us, men were singing the traditional Japanese acrobatic sing­

ing, if you know what I mean, and on the other side there was a room-
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ful of girls talking much and loudly, as girls sometimes do. Some­

times it was difficult to hear the fellows because they weren't too 

sure of their English - they spoke very quietly sometimes. I am 

afraid I talked a little too long to answer the questions they asked. 

This was English-speaking, but I forgot that these fellows do have 

some trouble understanding. 

Almost half the fellows in this group have some specialty that have 

put me together with them so far on this trip. Two of them were 

Kobayashi and Shin, and of course the master of ceremonies, Katagiri. 

The Club House is a typical Japanese building with paper walls, but 

the doors do have glass on them. The doors, however, were wide 

open because it was a quite warm night. Sitting around for two 

hours on the floor, with my coat off, of course, still meant that 

almost all my clothes,;had to be washed. Humidity stays 90% ±5, which 

on top of the 31 to 33 degree temperature means that you are swimming 

most of the time unless you are in the regular Yokogawa buildings, 

most of which are air-cooled. 

Katagiri told me that Tosi may be back to see me on the last day of 

my visit here. I hope so. 

I hear Masa Toyama and maybe Sen will take me to Nikko this weekend. 

Looks like I'll miss Saturday morning•s work, but I would like to 

see Nikko, I've heard so much about it. 

Well, Wednesday morning. (14 August) Clear cloudless skyl 

day predicted with temperatures around 32 or 33°. 

Another 
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Tape #7 postmarked 17 Aug. 

received 22 Aug. 

What is this, tape #6? Starting it on Wednesday, 14 August Maybe 

it 1 s only #5, I don 1 t remember. (Actually, it is #7 

Wow, it 1 s late - quarter after twelve Wednesday evening! 

Went to Matsui-san 1 s for dinner tonight and didn 1 t get away until 

quarter after eleven. It was very interesting and very enjoyable. 

--Peg, I come to you for advice. You gave me little gadgets to give 

to hostess when I was out for dinner like this. Please tell me what 

you would have done, if you had been me. After we got to Matsui's 

house, he introduced me to his mother-in-law, his wife - Natsuko, 

his 23-year old daughter - Reiko, 20-year old daughter - Toshiko, 

18-year old daughter - Yoshiko, and 16-year old daughter - lfuniko. 

All of them were hostesses - even the mother-in-law tried to talk to 

me in very slow careful Japanese. I 1m afraid I didn 1 t do so well. 

Toshiko prepared or rather performed traditional Japanese Tea 
Toshiko 

Ceremony with Yoshiko serving the tea. ¥esR~ke could speak best Eng-

lish of all of the women-folk, so she did very painfully most of the 

talking. Matsui-san let her talk rather than do it himself. Kuniko 

explained through her sister that she wanted to come to America as 

soon as she could. I told her she would be very welcome at our home 

if she did come. All of the girls and their mother could under­

stand most of the English I spoke, but they had great difficulty talk­

ing. Reiko had taken English conversation but she had not practiced 
Toshiko 

up and ¥esRike,(I 1m afraid I 1m getting them mixed up - Toshiko is 

the one who did the talking) - Toshiko had practiced for the last 

week since she knew I was coming to visit them. When she was relaxed 

she could talk quite a bit, but every once in a while one of her 

sisters or her mother, or even her grandmother, would ask her to say 

something to me and of course there would be quite a pause and 



she might not be able to make a go of it. 

There is a very interesting variety in these girls. Reiko is a 

fairly conservative and I would guess easy-going girl. Toshiko looks 

very much like her mother and showed that she has the get-up-and-go 

since she did practice and did carry out a lot of conversation. Yoshi­

ko has an almost Latin flash in her eyes - very bright, and I bet she 

is very full of mischief. Kuniko, I think is very much like her older 

sister and will probably live a very comfortable life. 

Matsui-san•s house is a 3-year old, extremely nice house, making a 

very nice mixture of Japanese and Western. The only place one s:tts on 

the floor is durlng Tea Ceremony. Maybe when they eat indoors they 

sit on the floor, but we ate out in the yard on nice cushioned chairs. 

Matsui's house is pretty much out in the country, so that there is a 

lot of unpopulated land to be viewed - some quite close hills and a 

very large, nicely trimmed lawn area. However, the street that goes 

up to his house would be a real challenge for any American car. The 

small Japanese cars with their extremely good springing and shock 

absorbers, are just able to make it comfortably. It would be impossi­

ble to pass even a bicycle on a lot of the road for maybe a quarter of 

a mile. 

I showed them eight or nine of my stereo slides and then offered 

to leave the rest of them with the viewer for them to look through· .. 

They were very well impressed by the pictures, but I think maybe the 

mother-in-law was most impressed - she was fascinated with thfe 3-D 

pictures, and when I showed them the "fish lady" from Ise Peninsula 

-they could almost not get the viewer away from the grandmother. 

For dinner we had a great variety of things. Some of them were 

previously prepared, such as pork and soy beans in shells still -

these you pop into your mouth out of the shell, also stuffed peanuts -



peanuts with a little crunchy material between the two halves and 

tied together with a little piece of seaweed, and several other 

things. Then we had half a dozen varieties of barbecued meat, fish, 

chicken, shish-ka-bob, - I lost track of all of them. They had 

regular silverware out on the table when we started, but I made some 

comment about it would be more convenient with hashi, so very quickly 

everybody had hashi and nobody was using silverware. I think they 

were very relieved. 

During the dinner Toshiko explained that, as I understood it, I 

was the first foreigner that had been invited to their house for 

dinner and that they felt somewhat clumsy about what to do for me. 

I explained that I just wanted to be with them and talk to them and 

that I did not want anything special done for me. 

After I showed my pictures, Matsui-san brought out a bunch of 

Olympus Pen pictures and several standard 35 mm pictures of his family 

at various resorts. Later on I pointed out to him that he was very 

lucky - many men have to hunt a considerable length of time to find 

good-looking girls to take pictures of and here he has a whole house­

ful. 

On the way to Matsui-san 1 s house we stopped by a clock shop. Matsui 

thought all they had was alarm clocks, but as I glanced through the 

store - I couldn't go into the store because if was necessary to take 

off one's shoes, and the proprietor wasn't there, only his wife and 

she knew nothing about the clocks and how much they were selling for -

so all I could do was glance_ I could see many old clocks of various 

kinds. Most of them were very much like the ones Stocker has rebuilt. 



I think there was one that would be very nice and very different. 
planned 

We ~~aB to go back about eight or nine o•clock tonight, but we were 

right in the middle of eating dinner, so we never did end up going 

back. Maybe sometime before I leave I can revisit the shop and maybe 

pick up a clock. 

Incidentally, the alarm clocks that the fellow had in the window were 

almost all of them American-made, but I have never seen such an inter­

esting variety of American-made alarm clocks. I think the Lux clock 

people or Big Ben people or somebody probably would be willing to pay 

a nice sum for the variety for a museum. One alarm clock had a boy 

on a swing hanging from a branch of a tree, in which the clock was 

embedded, the swing swung when the alarm went off, I guess, and maybe 

also rang a bell. Two of the clocks had very fancy painted scenes on 

dials. Three of them were apparently American ctocks dated 18801 s. 

But since I can•t talk anymore fact, maybe I'd better get some sleep. 

I 1ve still got to put on tape my discussions which now extend over 

two days, so tomorrow morning here and in the car I 1m going to be doing 

a lot of "chattering". 

Thursday night (15 August) Well, tonight I met an interesting old 

man - not too old but quite a bit of experience. Name is Kio Kamia. 

Kamia-san is a member of the Council of the Japanese Alpine Club. 

He gave me an issue of the Journal of the Japanese Alpine Club - dated 

1962. It is very similar to the 1Ap~ Journal in that it gives descrip­

tions of many climbs. There is a brief English summary of each one 

- in the back of the book Japanese style and in the front of the book 

American style. 

Kamia-san also has been affiliated with The Foxboro Company since 



1906., or rather with Industrial Instruments and then the Foxboro Co. c/4~' 

He was the agent in Japan for Foxboro instruments when Yokogawa 

decided they would like to become active with Foxboro. Krunia-san is 

now head of the Yokohama Office of Yokogawa. He seems to be quite 

happy with the situation and on very good terms with Tamao and Sen, 

as well as with Nobuyuki Toki, Assistant Mgr. of the 1st Sales 

Section, a quite young man who has among other things his personal 

responsibility for Japan Gasoline - Nozaki 1 s company, affiliate of 

UOP. 

Before dinner, Kamia-san took us on a conducted automobile tour 

of downtown Yokohama and also of a couple of vantage points from 

which the harbor could be seen. The best viewpoints are on Foreigners 

Hill, so-called because for hundreds of years it has been populated 

mostly by foreigners. Before the war, Yokohama was major point of 

entry of Japan and many foreigners got to Yokohama and stayed there. 

Also, of course, all the shipping company people located in Japan 

stayed in Yokohama. There are several Christian churches on this 

hill and a graveyard for foreigners only, with some graves as much 

as three hundred years old. These are English and Dutch. 

We also drove the full length of the South Pier, which is the moor­

ing point of the United States Presidents Line. Noae of the liners 

were in, so very few people were around. 

At dinner I sat between Nozaki and Tadao N~~hiyama, chief of the 

Instrumentation Engineering and Plant Layout Engineering. His pre­

vious job was chief of the Inspection Department. 

Sitting between these two men it was very difficult for me to talk 

to Kio Kamia, who could speak very good English - I mean by that 

better than Tamao - but after all, Japan Gasoline people were the 



customers and I do like Nozaki and had a great time talking with 

him. 

During dinner, as well as during the conference in the afternoon, 

many times I knew what the subject was they were talking about in 

Japanese and even some details. Many times I would pitch right in 

the conversation. I was careful enough that not once did I sense 

that I had misunderstood what they were saying. 

A favorite pastime of my dinner here and also at dinner at Matsui­

san 1 s was to listen to the discussion of what the English meaning 

was of some particular food. I could identify this discussion and 

would volunteer the English name. This, of course, always results 

in a big laugh of appreciation. 

During dinner, Kamia-san gave me the 1962 copy of the Journal of the 

Alpine Club, which listed him as Council member. Also Toki-san 

presented me with a folding plastic Japanese-Chinese lantern - very 

convenient because it folds up into a small space. It is certainly 

a good memento, but of course I think it might be a little out of 

place in my office, where they suggested I might have it located. 
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Friday morning, high cloudy sky, promise of possibility of a little 

rain this morning but a nice clear weekend. I haven't heard anything 

more about Mas a I s plans, \thich I was told were to take me to Nikko 

this weelrnnd. I sure hope so. Matsui showed me some printed color 

pictures. I understand the lake level is about six thousand feet 

i·1i th the mountain another 1500 meters higher. 

That music, with a man singing the song and a high-pitched girls 

chorus seems to be quite a classical type of song - hope I can bring 

baclc some of that on a record. 

Typical confusion tonight. When I got to the Hotel Desk there was 

a slip in my box v1i th a lcey. The Desk Clerlc read the note, which was 

in Japanese, and then said to me, 11 Are you leaving tomorrow? 11 Hell, 

I made a mistake because of course Masa is picking me up in the morn­

ing and I will be av1ay until Sunday evening. So I said, "Well, yes, 

I will be away tomorrow evening but I will be back and stay in the 

Hotel until next Friday." Again, "Are you leaving tomorrow?" This 

time I said, "No." Question, "When will you be leaving the Hotel?" 

Answer, "Next Friday~ seven days from now. 11 Question, 11 Are you leaving 

the Hotel tomorrow? 11 "No, I will be here for one more i•1eek. " "l·Jhen 

trill you be leaving the Hotel? 11 1\t this point, I got a bright idea 

and reach:1in my pocket, took out my diary, opened up to the page 

showing 23 August, laid it in front of the man, poffinted at that day 

and said, "I will be leaving Hotel 23 August 11 "Thank you, sir. 11 

He put the date, 8-23, on the slip and off I went with my key. I 

got to the room and very shortly the telephone rang. Voice on other 

end said, "M~shi, MClshi", so I said, "Mbshi Mtlshi". Voice on other 

end started talking Japanese at a great clip. So I laughed and said, 



11You 1 d better tallc English. 11 So he said, "Pardon me, sir, what shall 

I do tomorrow morning? 11 I said, "You mean hire car?" "Yes~. "I 

do not need car tomorrmq morning. I will want car Monday. 11 "Thank 

you, si1..,. Shall I call hire car to be here tomorrow morning?" "No, 

I do not want hire car tomorrow morning. I do not want car until 

Monday." 11Tomorrow is Saturday. When shall I have hire car come?" 

"I do not want hire car Saturday. I want hire car Monday." 11You do 

not want hire car Saturday?n "I do not want hire car. Saturday. I 

want hire car Monday.n "Thank you, sir. 11 And he hung up. I sure 

wish I could tallc Japanese. (But I am not sure it would come out 

any better!) 
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, Friday night, 16 August 

Had the evening to myself after I got to the Hotel. I spent 

the day with the Sales Department and then until almost seven 

o'clock with Rinichi and Kita-san, talking about various things 

in business and in music. 

Today I got a couple of suggestions from Mariko on records and 

they were very disappointing. She picked out about four 45 RPM 

records, instrumental type of music, so Rinichi and Kita-san 

gave me a lecture on music in Japan. (I have some real Japanese 

music on the radio right now.) It seems the major problem in 

Japan is that most folk songs were written back during the Edo 

era, but at that time the samisen and this twelve-string mon­

strous instrument were the only things available. That was 

about a.three hundred year period, and the last hundred years 

has seen the introduction of Western musical instruments. Many 

of the old folk songs have been rewritten to use the Western 

instruments. And more recently, just prior to the War, the 

Japanese music has been influenced very heavily by Western 

examples and, of course, since the War almost all Japanese music 

has been like American jazz, so when somebody asks for good 

typical Japanese music, question is raised as to whether he wants 

original folk song, with the very simple string instruments and 

maybe a flute at times, or the rewritten ones with more modern 

string instruments, et cetera. After considerable discussion, 

I think I explained properly that I was interested in probably 

the first stage rewrite folk songs, since they probably would be 

more pleasant to the Western ear and at the same time would still 

be the original folk song. Mariko had marked these records in 

a record book, so Rinichi and Kita-san tried to find appropri-



ate records in the catalog. This seems to be a much harder 

thing to do than looking through American record lists. They 

had to discuss very thoroughly every single listing. Finally, 

Rinichi offered to take it with him and to come back with some 

very specific suggestions. (I certainly hate to lean on these 

fellows this much. I'm asking for too many favors. I 1ve got 

to stop it.) 



Sunday morning (18 August 1963) at NIKKO. I am sharing a room with 

Masa Toyama. The window overlooks the Daiya River and the highway 

that goes up the mountains. The rapidly flowing river makes a great 

deal of noise., very much like the waterfall at 30 Water Street in 

the spring season. Sen and Kako Nagayama are in the next room. 

Yesterday (Saturday) about 8 o'clock I met Masa at the Palace 

Hotel. We went by cab to the railroad station and rode an express 

train on the Nikko line. The little book on Nikko that I bought gives 

some impressions on this railroad trip, but I filon1 t believe it is 

enough. It mentions the wide expanse of rice fields, but it does not 

mention the innumerable kakashi or scarecrows - some of these look 

very much like American ones and some of them are plastic bags or 

brightly colored plastic strips strung between poles. As the train 

comes north., the ideal flat rice country changes into rolling land 

that has been flattened and leveled as much as possible, resulting 

in large flat areas of various altitudes. As we continued north., 

the land became more mountainous and eventually there was very little 

room for the rice patches. Masa pointed out that once in a while 

there was a mulberry bush patch where silk worms were being grown. 

He said that before the war the whole area through there had been 

mulberry bushes and that that had been the silk center. As we came 

into the foothills, Masa pointed out a farmhouse right at the foot 

of a fairly steep hill and said it was his grandfather's place and 

where his grandfather is now buried. Very characteristic of this 

area is a small family graveyard located with each farm. 

The old highway to Nikko, lined by giant evergreen trees, comes 

close to the rai11~oad in several places. It is a well paved highway 
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now and the cryptomeria trees were thoughtfully planted far enough 

apart that a comfortable two-lane road could be run between them. 

There is no need for guard rails. The trees are close enough to­

§ether and large enough, I'm sure very few automobiles or trucks 

get off the road. 

The stage from Nikko Station to this hotel was by cab. We checked 

in, ate a very light lunch, and then headed for the temple area. 

I'm not sure of the sequence, but I 1 11 try to give it to you. First 

was the Rinnoji Temple. This was a large, nicely maintained temple. 

We did not go inside but I did take a couple of pictures. Next was 

the five-level pagoda which is almost too large to take a picture 

of .. (It was heavy overcast weather with a few very light drizzles -

I hope my exposure was right.) Then we went into the Toshogu Shrine. 

This is an amazing place; building after building in almost· -brand 

new shape. The little book said that Tokugawa Shogunate maintained 

this by renewing every twenty years but that recently it had not 

been renewed as often. I didn't see a broken or damaged or even 

dully painted place in the whole area. I wanted to take many more 

pictures but my film is running low so I tried to do it carefully. 

The Futara Shrine is not so impressive, but it is placed back 

amongst the giant trees, one of them with a sign claiming it is a 

thousand years old, so I took a picture of the sign in the fore­

ground. On the way back from the temple we went through the museum, 

which is very spectacular. It has many full-sized perfect manikins 

dressed up as the Shogun, his wife, Buddhist soldiers, dancers, and 

so forth. Also are actual examples of~ armor, swords, guns, 

tapestries, and such. Maybe most impressive to me were the exam-

ples of printing. These, like most of the exhibits, dated around 



1100 to 1300 AD. Pages 1 ft. by 3 ft. were printed by a single 

block with all or the characters carefully cut in the surface of 

the piece of wood. Examples of books showed long scrolls with hand­

lettered or printed typed sections and then,in between., equally large 

painted illustrations. A book was a large clumsy sort of thing in 

those days and could have been measured in meters better than any 

othe1~ way. 

Masa and I then came down., took a cab to the cable car up in the 

mountains, f1')om the top of the cable car we rode a ropeway on farther 

up. Then we hiked a couple of miles through countr-g very much like 

the White Mountain hiking below timberline. The path, or they call 

it road., was very nar1"ow and at times the bushes touched over the 

path. Kay and Linc can particularly appreciate how wet my legs got 

because there was an off' and on drizzle again during this time. My 

hiking shoes were certainly appropriate because the path was muddy 

in places and slippery over the whole distance. The end of the path 

was the top terminal for a ropeway and is also a very nice viewpoint 

for Lake Chuzenji. It was very hazy and cloudy at times., so we waited 

around quite a while before I finally took a picture. The ropeway 

goes down very much like the Cannon Mountain one. A half mile from 

the bottom of the ropeway is the top station of an elevator that 
-drops 1qo meters or so down to a vieNpoint f'or the Kegon Fall. 

Everything in Japan needs wide angle lenses. My stereo could not 

talce in the full height of the falls, but I took a couple of pictures 

to try to give a feeling of the size., also a picture of the overhang­

ing rock formation above the viewplace. There is no way to walk up 

or down, since the elevator goes down through rock and comes out in 
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the middle of a sheer cliff. I took a picture down to show the 

rapid water., clear blue in color. Up on the surface again we walked 

down to Lake Chuzenji whe1--ae the sun came out bright and clea1..,, not 

enough to show clearly the top of Mount Nantai., but I did try to 

take a pictu1..,e of it with the archway across the highway in the 

foreground. 

On the way back to the bus station we v.Jere waylaid by a taxi 

driver who 1..,ealized it was getting very late and that he had better 

bring his price down appreciably if he wanted to get a fa1..,e back at 

all, so we rode back down the Alphabet Road. It is called the Alpha­

bet because there are forty-eight hairpin turns. These turns a1..,e 

sharp enough and the whole 1-ioad steep enough that they have a very 

special set of rules for driving. The down ca1.., must always give way 

to the up car, and the down car must always slow down and almost 

stop on the inside of every turn. If no one is coming., then he 

makes the turn and goes to the outside., regardless of whether its 

a 11 ighthand or lefthand turn. Somewhere between there and the next 

turn he must get on the inside again. The busses come roaring up 

the hill. They apparently have pretty big engines and are afraid 

to get down in too lov1 a gear., so they barrel right along. This 

leads to a great deal of excitement with the busses coming up and 

the busses going down., and these little cars,and all of them crisscross­

ing back and forth across the road. I didn~t see any accidents or 

even any evidence of accidents, but it is kind of hard on one's 

nerves. It is bad enough to drive on the lefthand side of the road, 

but when it is alternating back and forth rapidly it is a real 

problem. 



I had been in the hotel almost an hour when Kazuyo arrived. 

\·!hen I requested her name, Sen said I should call her Kako. Inci­

dentally, she says she has a good friend who married a man who is 

now teaching in Harvard University and lives in Cambridge. I have 

the name and will lool-c them up. The professor I s name is Haya ta and 

his wife 1 s name is Sakae. 

This hotel is sure an American hotel. There is no chance of 

buying sushi or tempura or any Japanese food here, it is all American. 

It is quite an old hotel., but most every room has its own bathroom 

and the beds are American style beds. This room has plastered walls 

with ve1.,tical ex.posed hand hewn risers and it has a wooden ceiling; 

small (2 11 diameter) straight sticks with bark removed support what 

looks like redwood planks., some of them as wide as 18 inches. The 

center of the ceiling is a 4 x 6 ft. area, woven somewhat like a 

chair bottom of 311 wide strips of thin wood. 

Sunday (today) we started about 9 o 1 clock in a hi1.,ed car and, 

you may have guessed, it was the same one that had given us the 

ba1..,gain yesterda~-. That fellow made a good deal in the long run. 

We rode up to the Kegon Fall and it was almost clear, so we all went 

down but it was so foggy that you couldn 1 t even see the falls. Took 

several pictures of each other and then came on up. When we got to 

to the top the sun was shining brightlyl Today I again noticed that 

many of the passenge1,,s, pa1'1ticularly women, were apparently on their 

first elevator ride. Yesterday, one of the women was very app1'1ehensi ve 

and had to be coaxed a great deal by her male companion. Today there 



was much chatter as the elevator started and stopped. The 300 ft. 

drop is done in about L~5 seconds., so it is a fairly nice elevator., 

although it was first installed in the 1870 1 s I think. 

We stopped the car and walked along the east side of Lake Chuzenji 

to try to get a better photograph of Mount Nantai. I took a picture 

or two up the lake but Nantai was still closed in clouds. The road 

was nicely paved up to this point., but very shortly it became a 

very rutty, very rough gravel road. I was sure than.l{ful it had 

1-aained hard during the night and early morning - there was no dust. 

At the head of the lake are the Dragon Head Falls - Ryuzu. These 

are very spectacular long., fairly low angle falls. I have pictures 

from below and from above, the ones from above taking in a good view 

of Chuzenji Lake. 

Going on up we went off onto a narrow dirt road, we might call 

it a woods road or logging road in New England. Eventually we came 

to a very big open field, very level, so we left the cab and walked 

a couple of miles around the field stopping part way to eat our box 

lunches. Part of the way we followed a very old trail or footpath. 

It was worn down maybe 3 01... 4 inches below the surrounding ground 

but it was ver--J heavily overgrown., showing that people had not used 

it very much in the last 15 01 ... 20 year·s. The place we finally 

selected to eat lunch was a very flat open field filled with what I 

think we would call cactus blossom in America - some blossoms red, 

some white.t fairly tall stalks with little sharp spines and leaves 

that end up in hard points. The blossom looks a little like clover 

blossom but is considerably larger and made up of stiffer and 

eharper individual points. There were many different kinds of 

flowers throughout this field and one could hear the Japanese night­

ingale singing., similar to what we heard yesterday on the mountain, 
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also many other unidentified birds - one of them looked and acted 

ve17Y much li1ce a meadow lax 1k. 

Back in the hired car again we went back to the main road and 

on up the river a ·ways to the hot water falls - Yudaki. This is 

not really very hot water but is a very long, fair•ly low angle., 

and quite spectacular falls. 

Kako can speak quite good English and understands considerably 

better than Masa., and maybe even better than Sen, so we had a great 

deal of fun joking and kidding all day long. I was concerned the 

whole time because she is just recovering from an appendectomy 

two weeks ago., but she assured me that the doctor said it was all 

right for her to hike. 

The hired car driver is an extremely good driver and we cameback 

down the very rough road and then the paved Alphabet Hill in ve'I'°'J 

short order. I hope I got a couple of stereos to give an idea of 

what the road is like. I have postcards and pictures that show the 

windy road, but I think ster•eo will do better. 

I took some stereo pictures in the garden of the hotel here., 

one before the trip and two since then. The last picture shows a 

stone garden back of the hotel which is much more beautiful. I hope 

that one comes through. 

Sen and Kako have just left for Tokyo in their car. Masa and 

I, here at the hotel., have an hour and a half to wait for our train. 

Masa is watching an English TV program. It is an American movie -

011 maybe English movie, the actors are speaking in English rather 

than American. 



Just leaving Nikko on the train. This is not an express. It 

is stopping at Simo Imaichi(?) Our two cars just hooked onto an­

other group of them at this station. 

Interesting sights - almost every house has a vecy tall TV antenna 

regardless of how poor the house looks. Went by a playground where 

they had a very interesting jungle gym, the pipes made to form a 

that rotates about a vertical pipe. 

Now back in the Palace Hotel. Masa saw that I got to the front 

door and I suggested that he go on home. I went to the Coffee Shop 

as usual to get some supper. I ordered a macaroni dish which they 

served in an individual casserole. It was boiling as it arrived 

and after watching it about 5 minutes it was still boiling, so I 

called one of the boys over and said "neko shita 11
., which means 

"cat tongue 11 and this term in Japanese has the meaning that you 

can_n.ot eat hot stuff. The fellow understood perfectly., in fact gave 

me a friendly tap on the shoulder. I asked him for another plate 

and had no trouble whatsoever., he just went and got it. I am sure 

tjat if I had talked in Eglish I would have had ten minutes of dis­

cussion as to what it was I didn 1 t like about the dish. 

Monday, 19 August 1963). Ate dinner tonight with the Research gangj 

Dr. Tomota, Ohno., Katagiri, Tak Yamanaka., and Sato-san. We ate at 

the Chihantei., which means Orchid House. It is a good, high-class 

geisha dining place - no entertainment. We had a very nice dinner of 

all sorts of Japanese food, ending up with dessert of first a selec­

tion of fresh f1~i t - and very nice it was - then shiruko followed by 

ceremonial green tea, and for me a nice big chunk of yokon. We sat 

a11 ound and talked about all sorts of things, most of it in Japanese. 
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The Yokogawa people are now feeling very much at home with me and 

go right ahead and talk in Japanese and only infrequently do they 

translate. Tonight one of the girls could talk a little bit of 

English., so once in a while she would tell me the subject they were 

talking about. Generally I knew., but Dr. Tomota does not use his 

hands very much so I had great difficulty understanding him - most 

of the fellows wave their arms and it is very obvious the subject 

on which they are speaking. 

As we went, they gave me a box of sweets which they said were 

quite a variety. I had heard them talking to Sato-san earlier, and 

I knew that they we1.,e going to give me some., also I knew that they 

were going to say it required refrigeration., so I have a problem 

again tonight - I must have the air conditioning turned on and I 

have the box propped up in front of the cold air delivery. This 

takes a little bit of doing because the opening is on a sheer verti­

cal surface about 6 inches from the ceiling with no place to attach 

a hook. But it is therei I was able to use a couple of these 

plastic clothespin hook things I have, and they hold it up there 

very nicely - at least so far. Maybe in the middle of the night 

I 111 wake up as it falls to the floor with a thud. 

Tuesday - Mrs. Arima and Kazuko came to meet me in the Company 

dining-room at noontime. They got Tohru Sato to come with them. 

They had just learned, as I had, that Tosi would not be baclc until 

two days after I left. So they brought a present for me to take home 

to Peg. They said they had enjoyed looking every day at the book I 

had taken them from our family. Tosi sure has a fine family. 
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Wednesday (21 August 1963) It started out nice and sunshiny., now 

it is overcast. It 1 s getting somewhat close to time for me to go 

down and get the ca1'). Incidentally., the other night I mentioned 

the breakfast that was given to me. It is mizu yokon which is not/ 

made so as to last forever. It has a qujye short life of maybe a 

week under normal cool room conditions and maybe less. It is more 

nearly the texture of a stiff applebutter than that of normal yokon 

which is much harder and more elastic. 

Going back to Sunday night - when we were coming back from Nil.ri..ko 

as we prepared to get off the train., I noticed a man carrying a 

child by the door and a lady back in the car behind a couple of 

peopleJ including me., who apparently belonged to them., so I delib­

erately stepped in such a way as to block the other people and 

motioned for her to come up with the others as they left the car, 

saying 11Dozo11
• She was very surprised and pleased. Apparently 

there was a third person in the party, another man. She left them 

after we got out of the car to come back to me. She reached over 

and grasped one of my hands in a very friendly sort of way, obviously 

wanting to express her app1..,eciation for my conside1..,ation. -- At 

ever'y railroad station you must go out through a gate and hand in 

your ticket stub. As we came to the gate., she apparently instructed 

the two men to join he11 in standing aside to insist that I go first. 
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Tape 9 • Brought baok by MB 
• ~ -~'=' 

Wednesday Morning (21 August) 

Wednesday Evening - Today Ralph Lee of Hewlett-Packard arrived 

in town and tonight I had the honor of being asked to help enter­

tain him this evening. We went to Shozo•s favorite spot for this 

kind or entertainment - the Chiyosen - I guess this is the only 

high class geisha place that I have been. On the first trip. 

Arnold was the good exouse, and tonight Ralph Lee. I am a little 

worried about Ralph - he's a auccessf'u.l American manager and he 

acts very much like an American, exclaiming for instance, "Look at 

all these people here l'Umling around all over the place" was the 

comment as we approached the Ginza on the way home tonight. I 

think he means well enough but he 1s still pretty clumsy. He made 

the conventional American comment about geishas and prostitutes. 

Maybe I was too severe in 1ff3 reaction, but I sure defended the 

geishas. This was after we had spent the evening at the Chiyosen. 

Ralph got all the real high class attention with the real geisha& 

spending time with him at his end of the table. I was at the 

other end and they allowed one gal to stay much longer than the 

rest. She could talk a small amount or English. She was vecy 

proud of the tact that she had climbed FuJi three times and many 

other mountains also. She engineered two or three of the Parlor 

Skill Games such as piling matches on the end of an upright match 

box., and the one of seeing how me.n:; times sake can be poured in a 

sake cup without its being overrun. One can get quite a high 

meniscus betore it finally breaks over the edge. I was the one 

that finally knocked down the match pile after we had a random 

pile maybe three inches high on top or the match box, but the other 

fellow, who seems to be Japanese guide for Ralph, was the fellow 

that made the sake run over. We had a couple of geisha dances and 
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I hope that with ma Marni.ya I got a tew pictures~ It was quite a 

relaxation, particularly when one does.not drink sake. 



'l'ape 10 (Brought back by MB) 

Well, here 1t is. I think this is the last tape I have. It 

had btter last until I get home. But, that's appropriate. 

I•m all packed. I 1ve tried my suitcase and it will close -

ditticult, but it will. I'm not sure I'm strong enough to 

pick it up and I sure hope Northwest Orient doesn't weigh 

carry-on baggage, because I think I'd have to pay extra Just 

tor ar:, suitcase. 

Friday morning (23 August). Slight haze but pretty nice day. 

Promise is for good weather all day. 

Well, I 1m all packed except tor putting the Dictet and lfI3' 

working papers in the briefcase, so I guess I'd better be 

moving. 

I'm in the passenger checkout area, Haneda Airport. This is 

the beautiful, newly built part ot it. In tact, I guess that 

almost all that is used now is new. Ed Hirano, Miy-auohi-san, 

and Tahe1-san took me to dinner from work and then brought me 

over to the airport. When we got here Kazu was waiting and 
.<.,:--:"\ ... :... ............ . 

then Mich1o showed up, so we had a nice gang. Kazu explained 

that Shozo was very sorry he could not be here 6 but he was too 

busy tonight. I gave to each one of them one ot the envelopes 

with handkerchiefs, asking each one to give it to his favorite 

woman. Kazu is not married, of course, and also R1nich1 has 

a problem in that he has so many women around the house, but 

I figured I 1d leave it up to each one or them. 

Went through Northwest Orient checkln and even though I put all 

the baggage on the weight-in, they did not charge anything extra. 

I know I am over by a big awn, and I•m over one bar ot 

in addition, which Michio brought with him as a going-away 



present. 

Now I am through Customs, or rather Immigration, waiting in 

the 2nd waiting-room. This room has a glass wall with face­

high conversation portholes. They are built so that nothing 

can be passed through but people can see and talk to each 

other, Looking around here it becomes very apparent that 

there are going to be plenty of youngsters on this plane. 

Everywhere you loolc one sees youngsters. Many of them in 

arms6 many of them 4 and 5 years old. Those are running 

around~ hollering and paying. I hope they get tired enough. 

A Japanese fellow and girl who seeme to be his wife just came 

in. I•m not sure, maybe she's Arabian or something. 2he 

lost something and is going through all of her baggage trying 

to find it. She looks kind or desperate so I hope she finds 

it. 

On thew~ to the airport, the gang took me to eat tempura 

at Hamaseiho•s. It 1s fairly close to the airport and very 

nice tempura. After a good tempura dinner we finished off 

with a peach that they had already peeled for us, and then 

ice green tea, and then Mizu yokan. They had tried hard to 

get shirok:u tor me or zenzai but they couldn't find it any. 

where. Tahe1 worked vecy hard and was finally able to eat 

his piece in time to be just behind me, as I finished oft 

the 3rd one. Rinichi and Ed had given me theirs! 

I am now on the leg f'rom Anchorage to New York and I now have 

the volume and everything adjusted so I think maybe it will 

come through fairly well. The flight from Tokyo was 1oo,; 
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loaded. I had asked for a left window seat near the back. 

They gave me the last one. which or course does not told down 

as tar as the others. I say •ot course" because generally 

they don•t. In this case there was plenty or room for it 

but they still use the limited seat. The two men beside me 

insisted upon talking all the way. The one on the aisle 

was from IT&T and he sure wanted to talk about where he had 

been and what he had done and how much he la1ew. The guy 

next to me was trom Los·. Angeles area - some airplane outfit -

and he was a good listene~! The guy on the aisle drank high­

balls all night. But anyhow., the cup ear protector sure 

worked wonders and I slept a good share of the time. 

Coming into Anchorage I xaaa was very nonchalant about getting 

into various lines and the two men who had been with me both 

kind of rushed a little. When I went out and walked around 

the airport awhile maybe ten minutes behind me was one or the 

fellows and maybe twenty lJlinutes behind was the other. I 

gave the customs man a vecy clear, cl·ean story, gave him a 

11st that added up to $97. and he passed me right through. He 

looked in all the bags but did nothing more. 

I moved to a new seat on this plane. I had to take a right 

window seat., which means I will have sunshine all day, making 

it a little more ditticult to sleep, but there is an empty 

seat between me and the attractive young lady that took the 

aisle seat. She had me take a few pictures With her Kodak 
--~ 

inairttmatic- camera as we took ott from the airport. That•s a 

nice little camera. I only wish that her skirt were a little 



longer or that she had some we:, of keeping it 1n position. 



ONE OF 100,000 ? 

The be st time to climb Mt, Fuji is at night so you can see the 
liWlriGe from the summit. The best time of year to climb is July 
or \uguet when tl,e volcc. nic cone of the mountain is free of snow / 
and the weather 1s most favora.ble. On my last trip :·o Japan, the 
weekend of August 3 .. 4 was s.:heduled f•;r this asce'lt. For man-y 
days beforehand. there was ta';k betweeP L..ur of us w~io were going 
together, my engineering and research 11-•iends, To ru .Sato, Tahei 
Kitajima, Rinichi Miya1.1chi, and myself Sato- ss.:P.. had talked with 
the most experienced hike1·s l.n the Yokc<a,awa El.t:!ctric Works* 
Mountain Club. He had gene out and fom•d a pair of fancy boots advised for me. It seems 
that the shoes I had wo11ld be all rigl,t g ?ng up ·Mt. Fujl:., b:.it the ~:..-ail down involves 
volcanic ash which would contmu.ally fiU them. On\1 problem - my feet are too big. 
nobad.y in Japan wears shoes that big except tic Gts and they, of courset use Army issue. 
Sato .. san found a shot:! shrp tb.at had a p,,.:i.r of b::,ots, t:n:det·ed by an American some time 
ago, - order canceiled The pair was a iitt-le short. hut wearir.g t"eguiar seeks, rather 
than heavy hiking sock.::. 1 t was possible Big problem v·•as ::,iking with b rand new boots. 
The Armed Forces staticn had an hour f.)f jax-&:,music Thursday night, J.ugust 1, so I 
danced the full hour, back arid forth the length of the ro.>m. 1 didn't get any bListers in 
a calculated "walk" of I wt, mHes., 

On ~aturday, again inany ct'nferences Sato aan showed up with a white turtle-neck 
sweater for me. At noon, the four of us ate a quick lunch in the Company dining room 
and started off by car. The d.dver was a.n old friend from my last two trips here. This 
time he was driving a Dodge, to cope with the gang and the distance, rather than his 
familiar small Japanese car. The traffic was very heavy and there is a great deal of 
construction going on in and nea i' Tokyo so there was delay after delay. 

One city we came to had many very fancy decorations hanging out over the street. 
First thing we knew, we were right in the middle of a parade. There was a big band 
ahead of us doing fancy maneuvers, therefore moving very slowly. immediately behind 
us was a large float, and immediately l->ehind that was another band. The band ahead of 
us had a very ski~lful majorette, twirling baton and all. A contint1al stream of amateur 
and professional photographers ran out in front of her for pictures. This celebration was 
for a fummer Festival. 

At the next town. there was a reai traffic tie~up. They were working on the central 
street Only a single line of traffic was running through thet town. They would run a long 
string of cars one way. h•")~ding Hiose up going the othe1· way; then that other lane of 
waiting ...:ars was let through. We waitad for a while, then the man with the red flag waYe<l 
us on. \.bout three or four c.:irs came with us, niaybe m->re. We got down. in the middle 

, 
' 

of town and found traffic ntiH ccming through from the other direction. One fellow was 
waving and hollering at us to do something. We weren't sure what he wanted us to do. Thri. 
the fellow with the red flag came down after u~,- He ais1' was very mad. !t was pretty 
obvi6us he bad waved us on wi en he shouldn't have. Now he showeloff ho,w real impcrtant 
be was. He beat on our car 1°it hie st·:ck and sh"uted untH we, and aU the other cars 

* Foxboro Company affiliate iu Japan 
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that had come through. were over enough. on one side. The white flag eventually did come 
through from the other end. This time the flagman motioned to the 3rd car in our grollp 
to go ahead, and all the traffic from our end. He wouldn't let us move. He held us still 
while the next flow of traffic came through the other way. It rained hard several times 
while we were waiting. At last the flag man gave us the go ahead. My friend stalled the 
Dodge. He couldn't get it started. He ran off to get somebody with a battery to give him 
more kick, 1 think he was afraid he bad run it down with the air•conditioning. {We had 
about 90 degree temperature 90% humidit·.,. most days in early August.) I talked the gang 
into letting me try it. It had flooded; the trick of holding your foot all the way to the floor 
on the ga1 pedal cleared it. Finally we ~.':\t away. 

We did accomplish the some eighty m:..tes tn Yamanaka, where we had planned to change 
clothes, eat supper, and rest before ou1· "'li~,l t of climbing. Actually, we took only about 
half an hour to change into hiking clothe" an ... eat a big meal, all Japanese food, very nice, 
and bead off on the final five miles or •· Gogome, a station on one of the paths up 
Fuji.sano It was the fifth e.tah<Jn, about< .1e l)alf of the distance on the path, and somewhat 
less than a third of the altitude. We had ~ ,x,u· four miles to hike to the summit which was 
about one mile straight up. Gc-gome is the. fui these that automo li. les or busses can come. 
Here we were scheduled to meet a group 1. ·on the YEW Mountain Club. When we reached 
Oogome, we could see a wJ.nding, twistin 1~ line of lights all the way up the mountainside. 

We bad been sitting, drinking i;ea and Ceca Cola for about twenty minutes, when the 
Yokogawa Mountain Club leader,-; shii •san, showed up. He had 55 or 60 hikers with him. 
Each hiker bad on a straw hat wit;" a little sprayed pink spot on the crown and a sprayed 
pink YEW on the brim. They ga"-e the four of us hats too. 

About 10 P. M. we all started ut. The 1 raH f.:rom Gogome begins with a fairly gradual 
elope. periodically hitting groups (",f rock. As it goes up, these rock outcroppings become 
more and more frequent. Climb•""•f' in the n .. ght, we didn't have much of an idea what was 
ahead, but we could judge the rie e from the line of lights ahead of us. There is no 
vegetation above Gogome, nc:fi.ng obstructed , ur view. These were .flashlights. We 
weren't the only people on the molll\tain. This was ao different from New England 
mountain• on which you often think you see the top, but when you get there, there's 
another top ahead, and another af::er that, etc. , six or seven times like the Ospood trail 
on Mt. Madison. Here on Fuji-san we could see those.lights all the way to t,he top because 
the slope wae increasingly steep as you go up. 

A• we walked the mile or so up to Rokugome, the sixth station, I saw how lshii-san 
lead his YEW 1roup. It was divided into about four sub groups, with their own leaders. 
Eacho! theae leaders had a walkie•talkie. As soon as we started, they all began talking 
to each other on these walkie•talkies, and this continued all the way up the mountain. Every 
once in a while, all the fellows would co:i:-ipare notes. If somebody was lagging behind, or 
somebody was sick. or somebody was lo3t, anybody within 20 or 30 feet of each of these 
11nits would know it! It was necessary t(·· keep this sort of contact.Uo keep the groups 
relatively small. l estimate the average number of climbers at any time across the path 
was something like three, it varied from one in a few places to four or five in some places 
The average distance between climbers was 2 to 3 feet. Most of the people were very 
considerate, very thoughtful. in general they only went ahead when they had a chance to 
de it without pushing f«>mebody else back or stopping someone else. i.n order to try to keep 
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the total group from Yokogawa more or less together, lshii-•an periodically callod a reat 
period. We would aather together, off the trail a little bit, until everybody !!-bowed up. 
Then we would go off on our way again, cne group after another, on up the trail, mingling 
with the other climbers, The moon went down over the mountain in a perfectly c'ear &ky. 
! 1'ad my flashlight availab\e, but • didn't turn it on because everybody else had flashlights. 
There was no need at alt, 

We passed the seventh station, Sr' shigomen, and started for the eighth, Hachigome. 
! was tho:,:ou~hly enjoying the climb" My legs weren't gi.v,ng me any trouble at all, 
a· tr ugh i could feel that m}, feet v., ere ln,rting and very likely, I f~ougbt, ill develop a 
blister. I bad difficulty lacing tl e boots just before leaving and had decided to let the boot 
rub somewhat, rather than hni.d 1 J1e gang up, Otb.er foan that I was feelina fine X went 
w~thout my jacket for a long while. it tad been getting colder and colder. Wh.en the wind 
started t'> blow fairly hard, : r:,ut on that jacket. Just before Hachigome. we took a pretty 

\ong rest break. Everybod'f decided we ougbt to eat something. Rinichi gave me one of 
the rice balls we hc1d brought as food - VI hid , a, e prefered to sandwiches when in Japan. 
1his is the rice ball that has seaweed on the cuts.de and a tart, pickled plum, I guess. in 
the middle. 1 took a bite of this and found it quite dry. Then I began to fee1 quite strange 
and uncomfortable. I caU ed t·:> Rini chi a few feet away. By the time he got to me, 1 
couldn't speak clearly at al!. The only word l could think of to tell how ,; felt was "woozey': 
but I knew darn well none <. f them wcmld understand what that meant. As ·r fwnbied around 
for a better wor::l, 1 passed out 

You can imagine how worried those gu), s were They called !shii-sa".l on a walkie-talkie 
and he started towards u,.,. X guess frc"Tl wh.at R1n1ch1 tells me, ! was out for maybe two 01· 

three minutes. Maybe it was sh .rter, i am sure time seemed long to him. ! know it 

\A-Ould to me if a friend c·f mine wer<: in that shape. Y came to when ~sbii-san was a few 
feet away, he hadn't quite gotten -:.ver to rne. there were too many people l}•ing around 
on the grounri • resting, n~t aH passed r.,ut. 'I did get around to talking some. i was btil1 

\'t!ry d1-ay. l managed to spit out the rest of the rice, then J substituted a p1ece cf hard 
,·andy. Jn five minutes ar Sfl \ ·Nas able to stand up. About this time, the group were all 
ready to 1;,tart out again. T e) tned L talk me into going back down to the last station ar.c 
resting, but by this time t was startmg to get r.:1y feet. X talked them •nto lettin.g mt? gc.i, 

a i~ad. One of the fellows took my pack. Zn anc:,tl->er ten minutes or so of c,tu.mbJ.ing along 
.t1\d shakin~ m: head to try a!ld get it clear, ! ~·eco,,e ed Frt>m then on thir;,g::. went wed. 
I was back in good ;:;hape. 

We ·.v~re well above Hachigome, maybe 1. 000 g1::et er so altitude from the swninit. 
W!h1Tl tht!! >.:>~y r~auy started to brighten up. hhH ~san picked a good location for us to 
tiLOp We watched the sun come up. 1 here were quite a few cloud~ around on the hornon 
but tht' sky had cleared compleuy ov~rhead during the znght. As the sun came up. the 
l~yers oJ douds took on c•"ntinuousi} changing hues from dark to light red aud on into 
,urange. l hen the sun came up out cf the Pacific Ocean First just a very little spt>d ,. • 
o ,·ange t3~tOW!!d Th~n the sun c.ame fuH!' up. There was room between the horizon an<l tl 

'ouds .,n th.?.t it stood right t~-ere a big red ball. Ti1en it started guuig bei!'llnd tht: cloud 

Now. •• s the· daw·n came, '.i. ~coked around, up and de'.,wn the path. E'verybody had 
•1 topped to Y'atcr th.e sunrise. i mean everybody Nobe>d\ was stirring. Yau cauid see 
d continu,"us packe-1 tra:., of people all t Re way up t-, the su.-ram1t Lo•~king the other wa\ 
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the patb wa1, pa.eked all lhe way to Gogome. ~ estimate fheTe were 20,000 p~op?e 011 th.I:' 

trail ff tl-ii9 kept up most of the day, 10 hours, e\ en if not in quite the same den sit;•. 
maybe 150 t~,ousand pe~ple climbed Mt. Fuji on this night fof iu~uet 3 and the following 
day, Aug•.11t 4. Marbe 1t was only 100,000. And then J hear people complaining about t.he 
W}uta Mountains being crowded I 

After dawn. we could see the mountain cone more fully. 1t is a mixture of r~d ana 
black lava ar..d. apparently, a few granite ro<i:ks. The buildings at t l:ie stations are made 
out of rock. Most of it is granite. although they do use some of the lava, particularly 
on the l"OO{, to hold it on l guess. The path was a continu~us, torturous, snake-fike trac.k, 
going .&11 the way up. Almost any place on the path, you can look ahead or lottk back and 
ti ee the entire length. The various stations are each built on an outcropping. They s Land 
up above tht! i;eth. only just above and just below do they t>bstruct the view of the path • 

.' !'-. it bt~came day, everybody begart to wake up more and the crowd was far more a<.'tivt:. 
Nr,w 1 ,:ould see all the YEW bats. Also I could see how many foreigners thiere were. 
nuring th-: night, ever)' once in a long whU.e, i would h.ear some English spoken. After 
dayhght many, many English speaking people wou!d say. ''Hello" or "Good Morning" 
At one re:.,t period, we heard a group ccmming a long ways away. There were 30 or 40 
r;f tht:m. chanting 11Rokon sho-jo, Rokon sho-jo". From the seventh station en up, enc 1.a 
supposed to k.eep oaying "Rokcn sho-jo"--''lf my six senses are clear and pure I can make 
it to the top'' (rough translation} 

There were many people who needed this confidence. P..s we rested, a continual stream 
of pec,ple went by in great pain, g:i:·1macing as the}' slowly and painfully lifted one foot afte~ 
th~ other. Every once in a while a young man would go by. towing his girl friend, or 
po.,.,1bly wife, with his stick. Some t1mt:s the fellow would be helping th.e girl with his al"m 
und~r her~. Onl e in a while, there would be two mea helping a woman or a third man 
Many of these peopJe getting assistance were cripples. They were comming to the fhr1r.t· 
or, the surnmtt in hopes that this would help them to be healed. Some of them we2 e tr.il'l old 
to try to hike this disla11ce un!ess they had dcne 1L most cf their life. Thete was one 
.llinwr1can who h,d two sticks and was very slowly, but steadily, hoisting himseH along, 
moiHl)• wi~h his arms by this time. l was climbing with Kita-a an now. .After ,l while, we 
<i,·c1ded to ktiep walking at a slow pace, rather than pushing harder and stopping to rest. 
/. ,,_.,mt .dowly, but steadily Kept it up. Finaliy we went th;i·ough 

th .... !acr.ou::; .. ·nji gateway,{TodiL We apparently were in the fit-st 
t·!l.t of the Yokogawa group to get to the top. 

WI? ''!\'atc.h~d as other Yokogawa people came up and through t.he 
g.,tc. lt wa :j about )2 deiirees. and windy. After a little whil~, we 
i11t:ri.t ov,,: to a sheltered ·spot where the whole Yokogawa gang was 
•:ooking b.reakfast. They were all-friendly. They a!l kn ~w o! the 
tr-ouble I had during the night, and appreciated the: fact I hati 
f1:1h;b~<l .;.o strong. One foot had a blister by now. My legs were no problem. 1 Na i, 

having some troubl~ breatl;iing. Mt. Fuji is 12, 397 feet high.. To move r.pidJy on the 
hv~·l. l had to fore e my breathing almost into a pant. We all sat aJ"ound, rebt ... ng by tht 
hheltering wall. The sun was ou.t quite strong most of the time. 1 ate ~ome < :ackers anc 
cbeeee. They gave me ~ hbt m.lk drink and some Japanese noodles. Thet & .,_ere 15 nr 
20 girls in t."e group. The}, a .. d ; ...... et of the fellows, tried to communicate wi~h me, 
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offering me s<>me food or sarrng some of the few Er.glish words they k.."lew. Rinichi told 
me ate:r. that he had taught them some of the words during the night. They were saying 
"Please", "Thank yc.,u very much, 11 and "No thank you", taking a look at me when tl'>e}' 

said it and enJor.ng a big laugh. ., .. ! did not eat any rice balls. 

We cleaned up the mess around the spot where we had been eating, making At a unique 
spot on the top of the mountain. I had noticed a coup!e of fellows with gunnr sacks cleaning 
up cans on the trail just before we got to the top. They weren 1t making any headwa) at 
aU. The hikers were cluttering it up much faster. Then we all went to the summit ma,:-ker 
cairn and got out our cameras. Everybody took ph:>tographs of everybody else. One 
result - see card. Then we parted. Most of the Mountain Club hikers headed off to go 
around the rim of the crater. We didn't have time. 

We "Four .. Horsemen" with two of the Club members, lchii-san assigned to us, 
started down. On the way, we picked up a girl who had stopped at Hach1gome the night 
before. At about the seventh station, we went over to a sHde. It is a 1 S or 20 yard 
wide strip down the mcuntain for several miles. The slide is made of volcanic a.sh, 
broken up into sand and gravel size particles. This must have been a lava flow. The top 
surface had eroded to the point where it is maybe several feet thick. lt is of such 
consistence that one can take strides about S or 6 feet long, sort of sliding with heels dug 
in real hard, one step after the other. l sure was g!ad they had insisted on my using the 
high boots. Of course there were many, many other people also going down the slide, but 
the speed is so much greater tht the density is much less. Part way down we noticed a 
thunder storm comming in from the East. It passed over with quite a hard rain for a little 
while. Before we got down to the bottom of the slide, the sun bad come out. Fuji-san is 
so porous that all rain that falls on it goes right straight in. The five lakes around it are 
fed by the water that comes from the mountain, but all of it comes underground. We were 
very lucky, because 1t had rained quite hard just before we started up. Then we had thi& 
thunder shower on the way down the slide. The rain kept the dust down Still, we had 
the mark you can always detect on a real Fuji climber - all our clothes covered or filled 
with a Cine volcanic ash. The slide goes down to Rokugome, the sixth station. We :.topped 
there and the two club members peeled a large cucumber and some small Japanese melons, 
about 4 11 diameter, for us aU. We hiked back to Gogome on the trail. Some people were 
ccmming up, more were comming down, but still the densUy ~as more single file than 
double or triple fHe as in the night. When we reached Gogome the sun was directly overhead 
None of us bad had· any sleep for quite a~i!e - io my case it had been for 30 hours. 

There is a Japanese saying, 

''Not to climb Fuji you are a fool, to climb twice you also a fool 

• 

• 


