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eating, although we did know the mean of the name., Rinichi
explained that tsu was the oldest pronunciation and tu was the
new one established by some professors who didn't know what they
were doing. He says all professors are theoretical and not
practical (this being said, of course, in the presence of Tosi
Arima who is a professor).

Tonight when I returned to the hotel there was a note in my
box on the business card of Keizo Faruta (?) managing director
and director of hotel Shin Osaka. He thanked me for the gift
and suggested that we get together tomorrow morning. With
Tosit's assistance, I left a message at the desk that I would
be available up until 9:15, when I had to leave for the Show.

He will get ahold of me and I will report on that later.

(35(( Wednesday morning - Sun came up a bright red. In a cirecle in

the east the sky is perfectly clear, but the whole city is
covered with a fog or smog so that you can't really see very
much yet.

Well, Furuta-san just xxk® visited me in my room. He is a very
nice, wy pleasant individual. His English is quite good com-
pared to most Japanese but he apologized for it. He first worked
at Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles as apprentice and they sent
him to Cornell University where he got more training before com-
ing to Japan. He said many nice things about John Dobsonts
daughter and thanked me very much for having brought the present
and asked me to give his personal regards to the Dobsons. After
a little chat he said good-bye. On his way out he asked me if

I had any complaints and I said no complaints at all, but I did

ask him for one favor. The slippers that they provide in these
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are exactly like the slippers I have been looking for far and
wide, since the ones I have are just about gone. They are very
inexpensive plastic sole with plastic straps, but being exactly
what I have been looking for I asked if there was any way I
could buy a pair. He of course insisted upon sending a pair
over to me., He wanted to know when I was checking out and I
told him tomorrow, so I suspect I will find them in the room
when I come back tonight.

- He sure is a fast man. Filve minutes after he left I got

the slippers, wrapped up in a nice package.

Wednesday evening - Back home in the hotel. 2&te dinner tonight

Vo o
*’ﬁﬂatsui—san, Dr. Tomota, Tosi Arima, and another fellow from

with a big gang: Russ Milham, Dick Sonnenfeldt, Tomio Endo,
Caln"

[

_5:7Yokogawa. We ate at the Palace Restaurant on the top floor

"
of the building of the Osaka Office, About quarter of nine I

broke it up by saying that I had home work to do and Dr. Tomota,
Matsui and I joined Harada-san in his car. We came over to the
Shin Osaka Hotel., We left the rest of them standing on the
side walk and I'11l bet you that Russ and Dick see some of the
Osaka night life before the night is over.

This was a red letter day for mail for me. Kita-san came in

with all sorts of mail, ==---

Thursday morning, 12 November - Quite cloudy in the east and

Air Force central weather report says it is cloudy in Tokyo

and would be raining before the day was over.

The traffic just opened up on this drive below my window here,
There is a fairly sparse stream of cars and trucks going through.

I guess too many aren't use to it yet.
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tQYﬁyl Just went down and got a hair cut. It was only 250 yen here

a at this hotel but you don't get the massage that you get in
the Palace Hotel - also almost nobody there, The barber, his
woman helper and I were the only ones there - with three chairs,
He had a small T¥=2 set in front of the chairs so that he and
his cusfomer could both wateh it. The first was news and I
gathered some of it. They were telling about the pending
difficulty on the atomie submarine visit and they were quoting
the new Prime Minister Sato; also telling about what I gathered
was a visit ,d; ,51%;/€;a4$’ . Then there was some news
about the one'millionth person to visit the chrysanthemum show.
He got a big prize - big ceremony - all of the eity officials
congratulating him,
I didn't say anything about that dinner 1a§%i;ight. It really
wasn't noteworthy except for the fact that we started off with
kakl and ended up with kaki. If you remember your Japanese -
kakl without any intonation in Osaka is "oyster" and kaki with
the emph;sis on the last syllable is the thing they call "peb-
simmon" - about apple size (seems to be almost a ecross between
tomato and apple). “
Into Tokyo a little after 9:00 PM and my old friend, the driver,
brought Tosi and me down To the Palace Hotel where Tosi left
me and went on home., I wondered if there would be any trouble
in my getting back into the hotel since I had checked out and
checked my bag and top coat for the 5 or 6 days I was gone.
No problem, although Ed Hirano told me to-day that he had
checked yesterday and had been assured that I had my same room
again down on the 7Tth floor but when I camein they gave me a

Oth floor room - 929. It is nearer the Palace and up a couple
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of stories. Very nice location with two exceptions - both of
them due to the fact that the 10th floor has been made over
into a very lush bar and dinfingroom with views overlooking the
Palace and the Park and all. Two things result from this -
the ventilating system is such that the smell of fried steak
sort of drifts into my room a little bit - not enough to be
really objectionable, but if I am going to be particular I
might as well mention 1t - and the other is that they have a
band on that floor that plays until 10:30 or 11:00 on week-
days. I don't know what it will do tomorrow night and Sunday
night, but I can sleep with that all right. I can just barely
hear it in my bedroom, but in the bathroom I can hear it quite
clearly, so if I like the music they are playing I guess I'}l
have to stay in the bathroom. Typical of the Palace Hotel,
however,'is the poor air-conditioning. I find it very difficult
to get along without opening the windows. It is too hot to
start with and if I turn any of the so-called air-conditioning
on all it does is to heat the place all the more, so the
only thing I have learned to do is just open the windows, and
if I open the outside one on one side and the inside one on the
other it cuts down on the noise coming through quite a bit so
that I can get a flow of cool fresh air and at the same time
not too much noise.
Well, after I got in my room last night I spent quite a bit of
time unsorting my clothes and hanging them, checking out what
I was going to wear on Saturday and arranging for quick calling
of the cleaning and pressing service this morning first thing .
after eight o'clock. This worked out fine. My very dark suit
I am going to wear to the wedding - 1t needed pressing, so I

put oneslip on it for "pressing" and my dacron coat and trousers
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needed cleaning, so I put a slip on them for "one day cleaning
and pressing'. When I got in this evening, sure enough, every-
thing was OK and hanging in the closet.

- . ;—»/L‘t"_/_: 1257
“Ishil-San came in about quarter of one with

At lunch today,
Tokaééga who is going to be one of the fellows, in faect he is
the cook, on the hike coming up. He was one of the English
Speaking Society men and is a very nice fellow, I saw him over
at the Osaka Fair yesterday and he told me that he was going to
be going and I told him how happy I was. So the two of them
came in at noon today to talk over the plans., Ishil brought
with him a oouple of maps, in fact three maps of three different
scales, One is very large, then closer, then closer again to
the mountain. He had gone through very carefully and translated
the names of all of the mountains and towns and printed them
along side the Japanese names. It is an extremely thorough job
and certainly appreciated. They found my boots that Shozo had
and Ishii. -san is going to oil them up over the week-end. He

g has.a good heavy jacket for me to wear - he says that good
wind at -3°C can be quite cold. I asked them if they could pick
me up a cap of some sort and they are going to try to get a knitted
one, Tokogaga talked over with me the food. Everybody had a
big laugh when he pointed out that he was carefully avolding
rice balls., He is the one who translated the write-up that

Peg made from my dictation on the Fuji trip. I guess Ishii-san
then put it into a better sounding story, but the rice balls

are certainly in there. I explained that there was nothing
wrong with rice, it was just the very sour center, I think, that
was giving me the trouble. But anyhow, he went through the

menu and apparently the place we are going to stay is actually
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Jvfb a school, where the food is far from ideal according to the
reports, so we have to take a fair amount to supplement outselves,
Tokogaga asked me my choice on many things and I surprised him by
picking Jananese most of the time, but he is going to take care of
me and have chocolate, and jam for the bread, and fruits like mikan
and apple, possibly also kaki.,
I'm pretty sure they have finally talked Kita-san into coming along

with us, although he still is somewhat undecided.
:J;? l’,‘ "._'_v'( P

Had a very nice dinner tonight with Téhei, Senbon, and Hasebe.
Rinichli was supposed to be with us, but the Directors had a very
long and apparently very hard meeting, discussing the latest union
demands. I guess the Union knew they were meeting because immediate-
ly after work they got together in a big rally outside ég§§;§¢a
lot of songs, quite violent spneeches, and heavy applause., Rinichi
referred to it as he left as the "five months meeting". What he

meant was - to discuss the union demands for five months worth of

bonus.

We went to the Sukiyaki-mansei and had Tokyo version of what they
insist should be called Chabu-Chabu, and they insist that the way

to cook the meat is not to 1ift it out and drop it in, 1lift it

out and drop it in, but it is to hold the meat under the water and
swirl it around, removing it only to check on its color. They

have two sauces, one of them is the salty soy-bean sauce (as they
have also in Osaka) but the other sauce is horse radish with a

very small percentage of soy-bean sauce added (that's wrong - it

is radish, which is not hot but fairly spicey). They were able to
get some cider rather than kiren lemon and I downed the whole bottle

of it while thé other fellows drank about the equivalent volume in

sake,
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We had a long discussion about all sorts of things - very friendly,
very nice comfortable meal. The waltress who was with us most of
the time must have been in her sixties anyhow, knew no English, but
we seemed to understand each other enough that I got what I wanted
to eat and didn't have to eat some of the things that I didn't want,
particularly because there was too much?gverything.

When I left, they gave me a very interesting booklet titled "The
Children of Japan" It is just full of pictures of children doing
exactly what they are doing all over the world - laughing, crying,
playing in every sort of way - it is certainly going to be an in-

teresting thing to pass around.



Saturday, 14 November - A beautiful cloudless morning - there is
Fuji-san. The ground haze 1s enough that a picture wouldn't be
too'good, and anyhow from this end of the hotel a big plant stands
right smack in the middle of Fuji-san. From the other end of the
hotel there is a fair separation so that it really doesn't inter-
fere too much. I am going to take a chance for a better morning
than this and then I'll run upstairs, which is just one floor

up now, and see if I can't get a better picture than I have
gotten before.

Well, I looked again and realized that probably Fuji-san would
never be better. The sun hadn't hit it yet but I could gueés
that it would be pretty good, so I quickly dressed and tried the
end door fire exit - it had a spring latch on it, s0 I knew I
couldn't get back in., I went down and took the elevator and want
up - they had everything cut off, everything locked. There was
one exit door that didn't have a spring lock, so I went there

and up about three floors into the tower above but everything

was cut off - there were windows but the windows were rippled
glass so you couldn't see out. I beat it back down to the ruom
here and sure enough, by then the sun had just hit Fuji-san and

I don't think I'll ever see it clearer and brighter. I took

two exposures, quite widely differing to get the very best let's
hope. It is only about ten minutes later now and that plant has
broad sunlight on it and the clouds are starting to shade Fuji-
san's top, so now as good as I had hoped, but I don't think

there will be any question of seelng it in the picture.
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(&/ When I was over on the Show I didn't have a TV in the room and

therefore I couldn't watch the disturbances regarding the atomic
submarine too closely - I got papers which described it but now
that I am back in Tokyo in the Palace I've got a good TV set

in this room and so I watch the news at least twice a day to

watch all the demonstrations and the struggles between the police
and the rioters. .

The police here have a somewhat different trick than I have seen
in America. They have a mask something like a fencing mask that

protects them from clubs, missiles, ete. in their faces as well
as the helmet that protects their head and the back of thelr

neck. Apparently they get brulsed but they don't get hurt

particularly around the head by most of the action of the students
and other rioters,

Well, from the TV News and the Armed Forces Network they show

no disturbances last night and the Sea Dragon leaves today.

Tosi explained tohe the other night that this was completely a

political move, anti-U.S.-Communist backed he was convinced. He
salid the Japanese are satisfied that there is no radio-active
danger from the submarine,

It is a little bit after seven o-clock - Fuji-san has disappeared
entirely. Weather forecast is that the cloudless sky will be

it
covered by a blanket coming in from the West. © There/is already.

It is about 3:30 on Saturday afternoon. By now it is a beautiful
cloudless sky again. Can't see Fuji-san though, although I am in
my hotel room. It's hazy enough near the horizon and the sun is

over on the side now.
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At 11:00 this morning Professor Harada (Kyushu University) showed
up at the company and Tosi Arima and I went over to the Lodge where
we spent about two hours talking and eating, then I brought Harada-
san downtown in my car. After we parted I went on what I thought

might be an exciting expedition but turned out to be uneventful.

A few days ago the Shirokia Department Store called Ed Hirano to
tell him that the four Seiki paintings were ready, so I told Ed
and Kita-san that 1'd go over there and pick up the paintings this
afternoon in the couple of hours I had before going off on the
wedding. ?osi is going to pick me up at about 4:15.

The driver told Tosi he was worried about the traffic around the
department store and that he wouldn't be able to park too close -
he would have to waik park some distance away and I would have to
walk., So we drove down to the Shirokia and sure enough they
wouldn't let him park there. They gave him a little card with a
map on it for a parking garage about three blocks away. We went
over there and everything was stream lined. As soon as we got up
to the second floor with the car, they gave me a stub on the ticket,
whisked me out of the car over into another car standing there,
called a bus but it was a Mercedes sedan with a Shirokia sign on
it, and we went back over;ghe store. I remembered that the
paintings were on ro kai, so I went up by escalator. I like to
do this so I can see what's sold on the various floors. I went
back where the pictures were shown when Ed and I were there -

no pictures. I looked around a little bit and sure enough, I saw
Seiki paintings back on back wall some distance away. I got back
and looked at them, then looked around to try to find the counter

where they were handling them, and there was the girl who had
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waited on me and Ed before. She recognized me and I recognized her,
so she just reached over behind the counter and as I came up she
spread out 4 Seiki paintings, so fresh that they had little separa-
tors holding them apart. After looking them over, I picked the
three I wanted, asked her, "Ikura desu ka?" and she explained, "ni
sen yen", which is just what I paid before, so I went away happy.
The picture I left was a picture of boats in a harbor. The ones I
took were landscapes somewhat similar to the previous ones but not
the same. Maybe I should have taken the boats but I decided against
it. There was a lighthouse picture in a frame on the wall - if Peg
were still saving lighthouse pictures I sure would have gotten that
one.

A 8 I went back toward the elevator I saw a blg counter of do-it-
yourself items. As I looked them over I'll be dog-goned but almost/
every one was American - the most common name was Ravel - the models
were Ford, Chevies, Mergedes - the same crazy ones that we got

last Christmas (maybe new models but the same series). I had to
look pretty hard but finally I did find some that I figured I wouldn't
find in America, so I added to my load a little bit mostly bulkwise.
Going down the elevator I got off just inside the door where the
delivery car had brought me and even before I got to the door the.
doorman was beckoning to me and holding the car door open. I went
out and climbed in, the car took me over to the garage where the
man there grabbed the stub I had, ran down and in a matter of a
very few seconds my car was back. By now I was beginnig to recog-
nize the driver so I asked him if he wasn't the fellow that had

driven me Ni-gatsu and had talked to me in English. By now I was
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sure it was the same fellow and he said it was. His English is
quite a bit better -~ still with a great deal of difficulty but a
great deal better than my Japanese. So he taught me a little
Japanese and I'll have to check it., I got a little of it. He
said, "Konban-wa Nihon something or other desho-ka. He explained
that he asked me if I was going to Japanese home this evening.

He had overheard me telling Harada-san I was going to the wedding.
Then he said, "Ashita-wa oyasumi desu-ka?" This one had me stumped.
I knew he meant something about tomorrow but what did oyasumi have
to do with it. Then he told me that this oyasumi meant holiday -
he was asking was tomorrow a holiday.

Back in the Palace Hotel after quite an evening!
Q(‘ n:\‘aé:f' '-‘Q’ \“, (Cw?_‘- h‘r:“\ :3
Car picked me up at 4:15. Hara@g;san, Arima-san, Kimura-san, and

my favorite driver. We went maybe half a mile to a big building
downtown. Everywhere there were hire cars or private cars with
drivers, everywhere 1 saw people wlth morning clothes, black tails
and striped trousers. We went in and 1t turned out there were
two or three different weddlings going on at the same time In the
same building. On yon kal we found the Yamasakl party occupying
essentially the whole floor of the building. First was a general
get-together and paying of respects, saying hello to all sorts

of friends; all of the Directors from Yokogawa were there, of
course, and wives of many of them. Shozo and Manko, Matsul-san
ahd his wife, all of the Yamasakis, Gunshan, his wife, his son,
his mother, and the daughter I was to see later. I noticed that
all of the women had on black kimono with very drab obi. They
were black except for the Japanese character in white scattered

here and there on the kimono - each kimono was different in
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respect to the characters and that's all. Then I noticed there
were a bunch of girls gathered together with quite bright colored
kimonos. Mariko explained those were the unmarried ones. One of
these girls came over wlth her father and Tosi introduced me and
asked me if I wanted to take a picture of her. I said of course,
that would be very nice. So I took a picture of Shozo with this
girl and Mariko. Then the girl insisted on taking a picture of
me with the same camera, so she took a picture of Mariko and me.
The light was very low and I had the camera slowed down to 1/10
second and it doesn't work too satisfactorily at that speed, so--
I forgot to say that after we came off the elevator everybody
needed to sign the register. When I got up to the table, here
was Japanese brush., I'd never made my Meado-with a brush but I
tried and Tosi told me it was very good. I think people could
read it all right.
After a period of cheerful discussion in the reception - and I
would guess there must have been two or three hundred people there -
we were called to the diningroom. Shozosuggested that I go with

TORISLRE
- Yoko. Each of us had been given a little character indicating

Y Ro G-A oA
Pecdeis What table we were to sit at. It turned out that by some sort
fee of magic Yoko and I had the same characters and when we got in the

diningroom there were the reserved seats with our names in front
of them and mine was right next to Yoko's.
On the way into the diningroom was the reception line. Gunshan,
his wife, the daughter and the bridegroom, and the parents of the
bridegroom. This was my first opportunity to see Nobuko but

Yamasaki had told me thatshe was very happy that I would come
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to her wedding, so I remembered the words Mariko had suggested that

I use and said, "Omedeto gozaimasu" and she said, "Thank you very much"
and so did the husband. I say husband, because I learned the wedding
had already taken place and this was just the reception. Yoko very
nicely told me what the various procedures were. First there was a
speech by the go-between. This was a long speech, maybe 45 minutes,
and from the few words Yoko had given me I recognized that this man
explained in great detail the circumstances surrounding his match-
making activities. He gave in great detail how he carried it out

and then on the wedding giving certification to the fact that it had
been a correct and satisfactory wedding in a temple, and then he
proceeded to tell all about the bride and the bridegroom and their
families. When he was thru I could only think that this couple

was sure starting out with no secrets. All of their accomplishments,
their Interests, kind of work the boy was doing, where, ete. all

was covered.

Then a series of five somewhat elderly men gave a speech of advice,
recommending to the young couple things they should do to make a
success in life and pitfalls they should avoid. I only wished they
had given me a chance to give some advice too because I would have
said to the bridegroom, "I envy you for your wife's excellent ability
to cook and I warn you that her cooking is so good you will eat too
much" but I didn't get a chance. Then they called on Yoko. His

role was to propose the toast. By this time champagne had been
poured in all the glasses and so a toast was given to the future of
the couple. When I looked at the place I had I found 5 different
shaped glasses, 4 long stemmed and 1 somewhat like a water glass.

It
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il?"

Tt turned out to be a beer glass - on in my case, believe it or
not, cider. They had cider for people who didn't want beer and

it turned out that about 50% in the area I could see had cider.

T never will be able to pemember all the things they had for
dinner. I guess we went thru three normal dinners, two anyhow.
T know we went through about 4 courses and then had sherbet, but
that wasn't the end by any means. We went through another 8 or
10 courses of mostly western food - smoked salmon and all sorts

of other hors d‘oéﬁres.

el el

Each place at the table had a name card propped up on the plate
with a napkin. Behind the plate was a package about 4"x 8"x 1"
all nicely wrapped, on the table beside the package wa#é folder
folder containing the menu. A good share of the menu was in
kanji, but with the katakana and my memory I'll try to go through
it. Champagne was the first item - in the toast. Then hors d'oevres
and typical of most Japanese dinners, the guest is asked to remove
the food from the plate himself. I had many chances during dinner
to show off my knife and spoon in one hand skill because almos?t
everything came that way. hors d'oevres consisted of smoked
salmon, Japanese caviar - the very large red fish eggs, the small,
almost sardine size fish you often get in Japan to eat in toto,
(of course it is cooked), a small chicken leg and two or three
other odd bits. I think this is the time when the sake was poured
in the appropriate glass. -- These plates were removed and new
ones placed. Then we had a large piece of chicken with some hair-

like potatoes fried crisply. If I remember rightly, the whilte

wine was poured during this one. -- These plates went off and new
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Most of the tables had people all around them but one central table
on one side of the room was for the bride and groom and, I guess,
the two go-betweens. The man 4did all the talking, the woman just
sat and sort of looked proud. Facing that table were two fairly
long tables with people on the two ends and one side facing toward
the bride and groom. On one of these tables were Yoko and me, so

I had an 1deal position so far as taking photographs was concerned.
I tried all sorts of tricks. There were several people around with
flash cameras and there was one fellow with a photo-flood he kept
bringing up and shining on various people as an aid to taking

moving pictures. He varied the distance of his light quite a bit

so I had to guess and adjust the stops on my camera accordingly.
Sitting to my %ef% right was a man by the name of Morymura. Among
other things he is the president of the Japan Fencing Organization.
He said during the Olympics he had a great deal of difficulty because
the rules of the game are that everything must be conducted in
French and he didn't know any French. He learned, I guess, enough
to carry out the business.

Sitting on the left-hand Zénd of the table, just adjacent to Yoko,
were Mr., and Mrs. Fujimatsu, beyond Morymura-san was first, I belleve,
his wife but I didn't look at her place card soon enough and she put
it back on the table and I couldn't see it, and then two other women
beyond that and another couple at the other end. Morymura and I
were the only men at that table who didn't have to give a speech or
something, Yoko with his toast and the other two with advice to the
newly wed couple. It seems to me that those fellows with all their

advice could well have simplified 1t down and given one point each,

then what they sald might have been remembered. I had a feeling



2569

that the speeches were not so much for the newly weds as they were
to impress the rest of the people, but I may be completely unfair

with my ignorance of Japanese - I didn't understand much at all.
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ones placed. This time we were given ebi - boiled with one or

two vegetables. Ebi had the character with the general meaning

of the character tomo, but I guess nicer for wishing long life and
prosperity. I pointed out to Morymura-san that it was kind of late
to be giving that sort of a wish, at least as far as the ebi was
concerned (this ebi is a small lobster). Yoko suggested that the
lobster was going to have to die some day anyhow and maybe the

best thing and the greatest honor was to be served at a dinner such
as this. So maybe he wasn't so bad off after all. -- @, I've missed
a course somewhere along here but I think roast beef was next, very
thick and very tender. Now we got cauliflower, maybe some other
kind of potatoes and string beans and a lettuce and tomato salad
with a big piece of asparagus. -- In between the chicken and the
ebl a sherbet was served. Thls was a champagne sherbet, 1t was
called. I think I have found the way to consume champaghe without
the bad taste, because I could taste no alecohol.:at all, but my
system is sensitive enough that I know there was quite a large
alcoholic content.

@gggmura-san had quite good English ability so I talked quite often
to him, I was very interested to learn that his favorite way of
eating lettuce and tomatoe was with sugar also. It seems to be
very much like America where only a few percentage of people eat

it that way but those seem to think it is perfectly right - every-
body else seems to think it wrong.

After the roast beef and the salad, we had ice cream. This came in
a very fancy molded shape. The serving procedure was for the guest
to take a sppon and hold it so that the waiter, when he cut a slab
off could push it into the spoon and the guest could put it on his

own plate.
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After ice cream came melon. I was interested to note that melon

is eaten exactly like in England with knife and fork. -- Oh that's
right! I forgot about a couple of those glasses. Very early in
the dinner Ehey came around with beer for the water glass and when
I said no they asked me if I would like to have cider, which of
course I said yes, "Hai, dozo". Then I saw that many people were
having cider also. -- It was along about the roast beef that the
red wine came. On all of these I thought I ought to try them
anyhow to see what they tasted like, so each time I would say to
the waiter, "sukoshi, dozo" and he would give me only a small amount.
No doubt but the cider was the best and I consumed a falr amount of
that. It was cider and not kiren lemon.

After the melon the announcement was made and the bride and groom
went down to the end of the room and cut the wedding cake. Yoko
explained that this was a very recent innovation in Japan. They
brought pleces of the cake around to everybody. It was a nice
fruit cake (which I just ate for breakfast) and they brought also

a little paper bag with a piece of wax paper so that you could wrap
the cake up and place it in the bag to take home, I was told by
Morymura that 1 coulgjgt if I wanted to there, but I decided I'd
rather have it for breakfast. If I had seen any opportunity for
getting two pleces I would have eaten one then.

Now came more speeches. One of them was from the bridegroom's
boss. Incidentally, the bridegroom's name is Miyamuri Isao - or
western way, Isao Miyamuri. (I have guessed at the spelling).

Then a speech from one of the fellows that works with Isao. He
happened also to be the Japanese Boston Marathon winner, I believe.
Then speeches from two of the married women and finally a little
talk, very nicely presented, by a very attractive unmarried and

therefore brightly clad girl.
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Last of all, the go-between, according to an ancient ritual sang

a Noh song and then he relaxed. Nobuko and Isao had been dead
serious through the entire first part of the proceedings and finally
started to relax a little and smile once in a while as they talked
over the about 3" high stack of telegrams which had been sent.

Then everybody got up and filed out past the same reception line,
Everybody sald domo arigato until I got to Yamasakl and his wife,
Gunshan said, three or four times, "Thank you very much. Now I go
home and cry." His wife also said, "Thank you very much." and I
said to her, "Thank you very much, it has been a very nice evening."
The evening had truly been an enjoyable one for me., Of course I
very much enjoyed the experience, but in addition I had an extremely
good discussion with Yoko. This trip has been a very fortunate one
for me with the opportunity of living with Laurie for several days
and then getting to know Yoko in addition.

This is Sunday morning (15 November). The sky is cloudless but
Tokyo is very hazy, not only was Fuji out of sight but also the
plant that stands in front of it from here and even the Diet Bldg.
Today Hirota-san is going to take me somewhere., I have some worries
about this, Ive go so much work to do, but I'll try to get back in
time to really heave to, otherwise it will have to be all night,

I'm afraid. I got a good night's sleep last night, though. I

went to sleep while I was talking about the wedding reception, so
that's the reason I finished it up this morning.

My worries were well founded, insofar as time was concerned - it

is now 9 o'clock and I've only been back in the hotel about half an

hour.



8 -60-

Hirota-san and his two sons met me this morning at nine o'clock
and we headed down south with the younger son driving their Corona
car. Hirota, Sr. explained to me that we were going to Kamakura,

a very famous temple, and then a little later he said we would go
to Enoshima first. Enoshima is a quite small island connected to
the mainland southwest of Yokohama. It has many inlets around it
and that's what E means in this particular case. The characters
for Enoshima show that E means inlets rather than picture, which

E also means,

We parked the car out on the island, one side of which was completely
rebullt for the Olympics for the yacht basin. None of the Hirotas
had been there since the rebullding so they were a little lost at
first. There had been a very great deal of fill and a park built
along with the well sheltered yacht-basin and clubhouse and control
tower for the yacht races. The island is several hundred feet high
but goes up very rapidly so Hirota took the escalater up while the
other three of us walked the stalrs. I took a few pictures here
and there. The island is almost divided in two by inlets from the
two sides, the 3322 side has a number of tunnels cut into it for
military defense purposes and it 1s almost covered by souvenir
shops, The west side is the base for the tall observation tower
and also it has several very long natural tunnels that apparently
have been eroded in the years gone by. Now the tunnels are maybe
thirty or forty feet above water level, but apparently many years
ago the island wasn't so far out of the water and the waves cut
away at some seams and made these deep tunnels; one of them is

170 meters in depth and the other is about 80umeters. There is

no electricity in the tunmels - all of the lighting is done by



candles, there are a few spotted along the way by the monks who

care for the tunnels, since they are considered to be probably

the earliest shrines in all of Japan. They are still maintained

as shrines. The rest of the lighting is done by the candles that

the visitors buy at the entrance for a few yen apiece. I triled

some pictures in the tunnels and of course carit be sure at all

of the exposures., I took quite a few pictures of various buildings

and some spectacular views.

As we went up on the east side of the island, we went by one build-

ing that looked like a shrine after another, but i1t is all considered

one with various sections. The final ones, I guess, are considered

to be the caves on the other side of the island.

We stopped at one eating place,and there were eating places every-

where, and had sazae and oden. Sazae is the sort of conchlike

shellfish boiled in its o@in shell with a few other tidhits thrown

in, and oden I've had before - it's quite hard to describe it, it

is a variety of very inexpensive and wry simply cooked country

style Japanese food, most of which is quite tasty and appealing.

I think the little balls stuck on a stick of bamboo and then fried
(fish balls, molded fish paste?)

were of meat/but I think all the rest were made from soy bean or

rice meal. All were quite palatable.

As we came up from the caves it was getting pretty hazy and visibility

wasn't too good. They all insisted we go up the observation tower,

particularly since none of them had been there before themselves.

All day we had been looking for Fuji-san, but it was too hazy. As

we got to the top platform of the observation tower by elevator and

went onto the platform, I quickly scanned the sky and sure enough,

there was the top of Fuji-san, so I cried out, "Fuji-san" and
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everybody looked over and they agreed there it was, but nobody on
the platform had seen it before I did. I think my eyes for Fuji-san
are better than most Japanese.

After this tower view, we went back down and on the way to the car

I took a couple of pictures wlth the light from a better angle than
it had been in the morning.

At this point, Hirota,Sr. said we would go over to Kamakura and he
explained that today is Shi-chi-go-san Day. This surprised me
because I hadn't seen anything anywhere and I hadn't even seen any
children dressed up, but as we got over near Kamakura and heading
-up toward the blg temple I began to see the little girls and boys
all dressed up everywhere. At this point they explained that the
youngest Hirota had a girl 7 and a boy 5, or was it a boy 5 and a
girl 3, I can't remember. They were supposed to be meeting us there
and we were one hour late., The traffic had been very heavy from
Ensshima and the traffic going up toward the temple was almost

dead still. The younger son jumped out and the older one took the
wheel while he went to look for his family. I wanted very much to
take pictures but they sald we were going to go up to the end and
go to the temple and I would see many people. When we got up to

the entrance of the temple of course there were just mobs of people
and no parking place at all., By this time the younger boy had caught
up with us and explained he couldn't find his famlly because there
were too many people. To make a long story short, because the tape
is getting short, all three of them got lost and time was wasting
away it being three o'clock when we turned left up a street away
from the temple, and then wandering around in beautiful country

but getting farther and farther away from Kamakura, we finally got

back on the road we had originally come from Enoshima on. It was
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getting dark and I was worried about being able to take pictures.
About this time they all decided that we just had to stop and eat.

I don't know whether it was they or I but I am guessing it was

their stomachs, so we stopped at a place called Oebi. I took my
camera in with me and sure enough, there was a young girl all
dressed up. I asked Hirota-san to ask the girl's mother if I could
take a picture of her and they agreed I could, so in the restaurant
I took a plcture, the only picture, of the hundreds of opportunities
I had had of a youngster all dressed up, because 1t took us too long
to eat and by the time we got back to Kamakura temple it was pitch
dark. Hirota-san insisted that we park the car and walk up in the
total darkness. When we came to a long flight of stalrs, I told him
we should come back when it is daylight. I said, "I can remember
what I see in the darkness, but my family can't. I must take plec-
tures for my family." I chanced one picture earlier of the Buddha
of Kamakura by carefully propping the camera and taking an 8 second
exposure, but I didn't want to do anymore like that.

After I talked them back into the car I said, "now can we go to
Palace Hotel" and they said yes. It was then 6 o'clock and I knew
it was going to be at least two hours before we could get to the
hotel, so I leaned back and went off to sleep. I woke up and I
heard them talking quite a bit - it was obvious to me that they
were talking about the plans for the evening. They talked about
Japanese restaurant, sweet shop, so I waited untlil appropriate time
and I said,"do we go directly to Palace Hotel" and they saidj¥es,

we will stop at Japanese restaurant on the way". I said, "I am
sorry, I do not want any more to eat and I have a lot of work to

do in the hotel when I get there." This upset them quite a bit
when they finally understood it, but they agreed only I must stop
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at a sweet shop with them. I said, "Well, I am very satisfied

but if you people are hungry, OK, shiruko house." So they went

off the highway down in a neighborhood maybe five minutes from
their home and explained we were going to go to a very famous
Japanese sweet shop. The sweet shop had disappeared - nowhere

to be found. We ended up in another one. The first one, apparent-
ly, was a very fancy one, the second one was just like the ones
that Tosli Armima has taken me to and so has Rinichi. I guess the
sweets are just as good, probably cost a lot less, but I will

admit that the tables are kind of small., We sat at a table that
was about 26" long and 14" wide and the stools were about 8" square -
I guess 1t fits the teen-age Japanese girl that goes into the shops
most, but it certainly didn't fit me. After shiruka, actually

it was zenzal or would have been called that in Osaka, they
insisted that I eat anmitsu. The younger brother said he wanted
some, so I should join him. We ate anmitsu. So it was quarter of
nine by the time we got to the hotel. I had already told them this
morning that I wanted to show them some stereo plctures so I invited
them up to the hotel room. They said no, that I had too much work.
I saild, "Jugofun, dozo" and so they said, "OK, 15 minutes and we
will leave". They came and I showed them a picture of Germany and
Just then the phone rang. I had seen Dick Sonnenfeldt in the lobby
and asked him to have Russ call me., It was Russ. So the Hirotas
looked through the other 8 or 10 slides I had laid out without

my assistance while I talked to Russ.

I almost forgot to give you the punch line! At the sweet shop,
Hirota-san expressed great concern that I might tell the Yokogawa
people that these wonderful people had taken me out for a whole day
and they had fed me only one meal. They felt very unhappy about
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this and they thought that Yokogawa people would feel that I

hadn't been properly cared for., I assured them I would keep 1t

a secret and I would just say how nice a time I had had, because

after all I had had a good time and I really didn't want anything

more to eat.

The lesson taught by the experience with the Hirotas is, of course,
7\that communication is not only understanding of words and language

/

< (but also understanding of customs end philosophies.

i
. Monday morning (16 November ) The first thought as I woke up after

‘the alarm was that one about the moral of the story..

This is the first morning that I have needed the alarm to waken me.
That good old American song now with Japanese words ("Just a Song
at Twilight" - sounded very nice) was the first thing I heard this
morning.

Sky is quite clear overhead but there is a ring of clouds all the
way around on the horizon and this means no Fuji-san.....Now they
are singing 0ld Folks at Home in Japanese.....

‘A@V’Monday night - very late - almost one o'clock already.

Went to Tosi Arima's tonight with Osamu and Tak. The two girls
and the boy, all three, were home so we had a wonderful time.
Osamu had picked up a Kennedy half-dollar while he was in the
states, This was on a key ring - paid $2.00 for it. Keiko was
very taken with it. Apparently she had quite a crush on Kennedy,
so Peg, I wonder if you would look around and see if you can find
a Kennedy half-dollar appropriate for a girl and give it to Marion
to send to Tosl for Keiko. It is fine by me and very appropriate

if Kay or Linc or both get their names on the card.
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§§Q’Today Ishii-san came around at lunchtime again, this time with the
boots and he had a couple of jackets for me to try on. One of them
is hls own jacket with the Mountaln Climbing Leader badge on it.
It turned out to be definitely the larger of the two and a very nice
quilted nylon jacket. He insisted that I wear it. So I am set with
the boots, which he has waterproofed with a very dirty, black material -
rubs off on my hands badly when I put the boots on, and of course
there was a lot of dirt, from previous hikes, in the cleats so I had
to clean that out tonight, Pefore daring to walk on the rug with
them.- I've got them on now, just getting my feet used to them, and
I think I have figured out how to fold the tongue back so that it
doesn't rub on the spot that it rubbed raw before. 1I've got my
thermal socks and a palr of heavy nylons on and the boots seem to be
all right in size, so I guess I'll be perfectly all right for warmth.
I don't think I am going to be able to walk as far with them this
time as before - things are really going to go hot and heavy this
week, I am afraid.
As usual, Tosi didn't have the car come around until quite late - it
was about 9:30 - and then he nonchalantly insisted upon continuing
to talk for another half hour while the car waited, so it was after
10:30 when I got in the hotel. I had a flock of mail for Russ Milham
and a letter for Dick Sonnenfeldt, so I went around looking for the
two of them and found them in the bar, where we sat for quite a
while talking about plans for the rest of the week. They had con-
cluded that it was essential that either Russ or I be with Dick in
all of his discussions. I've been trying to work a schedule so
that I could be with Dick most of the time, but I've got so darn
much more to talk about - I guess a lot is going to go unsaid this
time, because I agree with the two of them that I had better plan
on staying with Dick most of the rest of the week.
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Tuesday morning (%Z/ggyggper) Again almost cloudless sky but heavy
haze, Fuji-san just barely visible just after sunrise, then it
disappeared again.

Tonight was mostly with Americans. Sbhozo took Russ Milham, Dick,
Ronald Whitburn from Hewlett-Packard (overseas sales manager) and
one of the Y-H-P fellows, We ended up in that wonderful tempura
place, the Tenmasu, up close to the Russian embassy. This was
Dick's first tempura, Ronald's seond and I guess maybe Russ's second
also. When we were all finished eating I said to the owner "Gatsu-
samadeshita".

\\béSaw Shozo early this morning and he told me Ken had turned his knee
badly and was in the hospital. We were originally meant to go to
the Yokogawa home, but I guess Mariko was at the hospital or at
least enough upset that we couldn't very well go there. I'm going
to send the little ferrite magnet set to Ken to play with in the
hospital.

This morning, as soon as we got to the plant, I told Tosi I needed
to change my schedule so that I would be with Sonnen-san all of the
time, We quickly moved things around and I ended up with time
available for all discussions other than Sonnen-san amounting to
3-1/2 hours today, Friday afternoon, and Saturday morning. Pre-
viously we had two full days for me to be with Dick, now it turns

out about three and I don't see how I am going to cover everything.
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This is tape #l1, I've lost #10 somewhere. It is getting a little
late - about 25 minutes after 1 o'clock right now. I'm having a
heck of a time keeping up with this business and I realize I've
got to get some good rest before the week-end. So back to the

memos....

Wednesday morning (18 November) Still good weather. Hope thas
keeps up for a few more days.

%— oya
Wednesday evening. Dr. Tomota, Tosi and I went to the-Aya—{?)
restaurant. Dr. Tomota explained that this was a quite o0ld restau-
rant, thatthe original owner and father of the present woman owner
had, in addition to running the restaurant, invented some vitamin
manufacturing process which made him fairly famous and attracted

to hils restaurant quite an elite, academic and professional clientele
so that he didn't have any geisha girls there and there was no en-
tertainment. The rooms are very nice tatami rooms, and the decora-
tions are extremely attractive. For instance, in going to the room
we were in we went across a somewhat complicated little bridge which
passed over a miniature rock garden, giving the impression of the
one in Kyoto - sand carefully raked and a couple of rocks nicely
placed in it. This restaurant still is frequented mostly by the
academic and professional people and Tosi, Dr. T. and I agreed it
was very appropriate that we should be there. The meal was excel-
lent - a few new variations, for instance tempmra kind of ebi had
been dipped in broken up very fine noodles with maybe 1/4" length

pleces, some of them maybe as much as a 1/2". This resulted in

what I called very noisy shrimp. The taste was stil] very good
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For Mead - Personal Diary

18 November 1964

This trip has done another good thing for me -
I rode to work with Dick Sonnenfeldt this morning and also I have seen
him several times and have spent several hours with him in the Research
and Computer group at Yokogawa. It has given me an opportunity to know
Dick a lot better and for him to get to know me also.

Tonight I had a very enjoyable dinner with Dr., Tomota to Arima-san.
Incidentally, on that word ‘'to', Tada-san gave Dick Sonnenfeldt a
large number of questions he wanted answers to. One of them had the
word 'to' in it in place of the word 'and' and 1t didn't make much
sense, so since I had a chance to glance over it before Dick I trans-
lated that point for him, much to Osamu's amazement and amusement
when he went to correct it today.
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but all of that crackly noodle business sure made a lot of noise
when you were eating it. To start the dinner we had a brand new
dish for me. It was kind of an oyster chowder, kaki, but truly a
Japanese soup; to finish up the meal, without asking for it, we got
kaki. Also these very nice green grapes that have been treated so
that the skins peel off quite easily although they aye Concord grape
type (is that the kind that doesn't normally peeljfégnd then Dr, T
had done a little shopping before dinner and he had bought some
little Chinese Moon Cakes. They are the long-lasting pastry exterior
an paste intertor things. The waltress decided this was a good
occasion to fix up some ceremonial green tea for us, so after the
first cup of green tea she asked if I wanted anymore, in Japanese

of course. I thought it over very carefully and then I said, W#ith

a smile on my face, kekko desu (?%)" and after a little bit of a
flurry everybody allowed as how I had used the right word since I

explained that I did want some more. I didn't want to say ju-bun

although after the next one I would have if I had been given a choice.

Well I have confirmed reservation now - JAL 810, 24 November 10AM
from Tokyo, UAL 188, 23 November 11:55 PM, from Honolulu, and

TWA 66, 25 November, 07:15 AM from San Francisco to Boston. The
schedule I receilved written out says I should be in Boston 16:55,
25 December., The ticket says 25 Novaber, so I guess I1'll be there

on the Wednesday before Thanksgiving.

Thursday morning, 19 November. Sky quite cloudy to the east. Some
blue sky up above. Very hazy to the west. Weather forecast said it

might rain today. Let's hope 1t gets 1t out of its system.
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The Japanese are certainly staying worldwide in their interests.
In the morning on the radio is a German language course for Japanese

and also a Spanish course,

' Thursday night. Went out to dinner with Ishiij Fujimura, Rinichi

and Taheli. We went to that same Chinese restaurant that I have been
to with Ishii before. At least it looked very much the same and
they told me it was. I don't remember the name though - Chihantei
(he was there in February '64). Had a good Chinese meal. I had
more fun than usual trying to understand the Japanese and in fact

I was dolng so well that most of the time all of the conversation
was in Japanese except my comments in answer to questions or com-
ments of theirs in Japanese. I'm not sure whether I was right but
the generél impression I got was that I was batting pretty well

on the ones that I thought I understood. I only wish that I could
get in the swing of doing a little talking of sentences or thaughts
rather than just simple comments.

Today at lunch Dr. Tomota and Tosi joined us. Dr. T brought with
him some kaki from Hiroshima (now I have to be careful on this,

because apparently the emperor will eat nothing but kaki from Hir-
oshima but that happens to be oysters, and this was the kaki fruit

that Dr, Tomota brought.) This frult had been specially treated
to make 1t more palatable and it certainly was nice. I remember
the other night I had one that tasted very much like this - soft
and sweet. Most of the kaki that one gets are quite hard although
somewhat sweet., I learned that these treated ones are treated by
being exposed to alcohol vapor that condenses off them and runs
off. I'm not sure what the chemical process is, but it ends up

in a nice tasty frult.

Then Dr. Tomota presented me with a present and thils was certainly
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« It's a hanging scroll picture that is quite common in Japan. Fre-

quently pictures are quite brillianton a white paper but this one
was different. First of all the thing that pleased me the most

was is that it is a picture of Tora, and in fact when I came to
Japan this time I thought if there was any chance that I had enough
allowance I would buy one of those hangings with a tiger on it to
bring back. ZErdthis thing of Dr. Tomota's is not usual at all.

The painting of the Tora is on a very fine bamboo screen. The
slivers of bamboo the full width of the scroll are very carefully
bound together by thread. I'm told that it is Chinese and several
years old, although I guess it is not a real antique. Maybe this
was his answer to the present I gave him last night. I gave him
that mathematics book - the Mathematical Puzzle Stories. I think
we both came off pretty well. He was very intrigued by the book.

I told him a little about some of the stories. And I am very happy
with this scroll. I have a suspicion this came from Communist China
but I have no evidence therefore I must conclude that i1t came from
Japan and how it got to Japan or whether it was made in Japan I
must leave for conjecture.

It is late again tonight. I'm having a tough time keeping up with
my dictation. Tonight I haven't done any because I thought I had
better line up the unanswered questions, organize it, because I've
got very little time yet to go. Tomorrow morning is the Tokyo
Water Works with Dick Sonnenfeldt and then all the time I have is
tomorrow afternoon and Saturday morning, and part of Saturday morn-
ing is already allocated to work with Russ Milham and YEW Sales

to try to make an organized approach to marketing for product plan-

ning.



C I'm getting ready for that hike on the weekend. I've been wearing
these boots all evening, every evening when I get back to the hotel
room, even while I am doing the work dictating, even when I am sitting
on the bed I put some paper down to protect the bed and still wear
the boots. I've been doing some falirly extensive exercises in the
morning ever since I got to Japan and I feel that it has been help-
ing me quite a bit to get into better shape for the hike.

Ishii-san and Tokogaga have provided a second alternative on jackets.
It seems to be somewhat larger than Ishii-san's. It is a very fancy
MacGregor jacket with a black and orange knitted side and a close
knit weatherproof cloth on the other side. When turned with the
weatherproof part out there is a little pocket on the back of the
neck into whieh fits a ski hood. This is a zippered pocket. Very
nicely designed. The jacket uses polyurathane foam for thermal
insulation and I am sure it will be warm enough - maybe too warm

for me. Tokg%aga also picked up a knitted cap for me - I asked

him if he would, since I had nothing for my head. . Maybe I'll try

to buy it and bring it home with me. ‘It's a bright yellow color

and it's a nice warm knitted pullover hat that can be compacted

into quite a small space.

Friday morning (20 November) This is truly a cloudless sky morning.
Still there is a heavy haze, so heavy that PFuji-san is not visible
and hasn't been since dawn.

The morning after I arrived in Tokyo I started on these Canadian

Air Force exercises., I started at a very low level and bullt up

so that this last week I have been doing what they list as the
Sustained Level of the 45-49 year old. It's a good work out and

of course most of this last week I have been doing it with the

hkkx
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‘&;f? hiking boots on too, which makes it considerably more exercise.
But, it gets my feet in shape, it gets the boots in shape, and
it gives me a little more exercise than is meant to be covered in
the exercises. I think I ought to be in shape before I get to the
mountain. I hope the weather holds out so that we actually can
climb, because if it is poor weather it doesn't make too much
sense to c¢limb all the way to the top. Apparently the view is
really gad in many directions once you get up there and so let's
hope.
Friday morning, 20 November.
Friday night - One of the most enjoyable ones I have had so far.
Kita-san took me home where I ate dinner and met and talked with
his wife, Yayoi (?), his 1l3%year old daughter, Kaiyoko (?), and
his 12-year old son, Kenji. Yayoi had prepared dinner for all of
Kita-san's department, I think! I worked away good and hard at
it but hardly made a dent. ©She had made about four different
dishes in addition to the main meal and had purchased a large
helping of sashimi and also of sushi. Either the sashimi or the
sushi would have béen enough for a normal meal. I was quite em-
barrassed that I couldn't eat enough to show some sort of reduction
in the volume of food, but I just couldn't do it.
When we arrived at home, Yoyoi would say nothing in English. She
asked Taheli to translate everything both ways. After we got
along in dinner, she was not eating with us - just waiting on us,
she came and sat with us and she asked Tahel to tell me she would
be studying English hard and next time I came she would be able

to talk with me a little bit. I said I would like to learn
Japanese
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Japanese at theFame time - maybe I could talk some Japanese to her,
So she said let's have a contest. This sounded reasonable enough
since the stakes weren't established. But then as time went on
she pulled out a couple of phrase books which she obviously had
studied very carefully, because she knew right where to turn. First
thing I knew, she was doing a very good job. Her pronunciation was
very much better than Tahei's and when she did say a sentence she
would say a good clean American sentence. ©She couldn't understand
me very well, but her speaking with the help of the book was fine.
So I suggested that maybe she wasn't playing fair and had already
gotten a head start on me in this contest.//I gave the youngsters
one of the little plastic boxes with the small books of childrens
stories. They went through very excited because all the stories
they know already in Japanese - they recognized by the pictures.

I also gave them three of the jazz records from Linc., In return,
Kaiyoko gave me a present for Kay and Yayoi gave me a present for
Peg.//I showed them quite a few of the stereo pictures I had with
me but it was driven home again I should have more pictures of

the family to show other families like this. The few that I had
were of extreme interest,

This announcer on the radio just reminded me - he just announced
the selection "White Christmas", She's been talking quite a bit
about Christmas. This morning when driving over the Water Works
and back I noticed many places whHere there were advertisements of
Christmas sale -~ of course, it was all in katakana. Some ads on
buses, some on buildings, so they are starting to get ready.

Monday 1s there Thanksgiving here in Japan. Things are starting

to pdp on that too. Coming in from Kitalsan's home this evening
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when we came through Shinjuko there was a real mob. One of the Su
beautiful 5-corner complete confusions. There are traffic lights 5
but the intersection is large and at one time I could not see two

cars anywhere that were one behind the other - always there was \i\
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another car crosswise between them. It was amazing to me how

X

Y

rapidly they cleaned that up all by themselves, This wasn't too
while
bad. Once in a mkik® lately I have seen a column of traffic

3
to be ‘
turning right coming from both directions to an intersection(/ %ha

A

trapped there. And then, traffic coming out of those streets both

turning right. This ends up often with a bunch of cars right in \ g
the middle of the intersection that can none of them move because %

.(

the blocking car is itself blocked right around the circle. Gen-

erally somebody has to back up and then he loses out a long ways

<

because everyone else runs.

Eimy e,

As we came through Shinjuko also, I noticed the sidewalks packed

’

with people and along the curbs a lot of temporary stands were

2Z.

set up selling cotton candy, masks, all sorts of ornaments, trick
toys, and an awful lot of people were carrying standards with quite
ornate decorations on the top. These generally were in the form
of a wreath or some other flat object. There didn't seem to be

any real consistent pattern except the fact that they were on the
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end of a standard that somebody was carrying. These would be held ¥
maybe two or three feet alwe the heads of everybody. You could
see them everywhere. And then there were a lot of balloons. The

Japanese have the latest craze on balloons - it's a basket ball

'
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xize balloon to start with that has a small long slender balloon
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that will be wrapped around 1t sticking out in various directions X

and those I saw tonight had also a groupof 6 or 8 additional

small ones sticking out around the bottom in a very lifelike octupus



shape. Maybe over the weekend I'1ll see some more of these brilliant
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displays during the day and I can take some pictures. ~J§§

Now, announced in good Japanese, is "Rudolph the Red Nose Reindeer“
Saturday morning (21 November) This is what they call middle clouds -
not low nor high. Sky is pretty well covered now. Tdeeather informa-
tion and forecast don't sound too promising for tomorrow, and tomorrow
is the only day we have for climbing, Iim afraid. But the weather

is changing quite rapidly and there 1is a high pressure area just

west of Japan which they anticlpate will be east of Japan by some

time on Monday, so I can hope that on Sunday it will give us clear
weather where we are. The sky is cloudy over almost all of Japan
right now. The forecast for today sounds promising only in Tokyo.
Well, the only thing we can do is go find out.

Two things of some note happened last night. First of all, each

of us in the hotel received a notice in his box saying that the

Tokyo Metropolitan Government announced that the water supély will

be suspended from 11:00 P.M. tonight up to 6:00 AM tomorrow morn-

ing. Well, it was back on in the morning so I didn't experience

any inconvenience. The fact that I went to bed later than that

didn't mean that I even knew the water was off. (Now there's

an English sentence that is almost impossible to translate, I

think.)

The other thing was an earthquake. The quake was heavy enough that

it woke me up. The report this morning says that it was centered

36 miles away from Tokyo and the American station commented that
it was a very small earthquake and as yet no damage to any buildings
had been reported. This is the first time I have hard anybody say

no damage to buildings and it seems to me this may be one of those
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examples of over emphasis. I'll be interested to see what the §>

reports are later on. Maybe this again is the problem of the J

official Japanese station not being in calibration yet. &(\ é\,\
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Saturday morning, 21 November. This is Reel #10, which is the

11th one - starting it at Yokogawa. --- Fuji-san not visible but
the sky 1s clearing up.

We're on the way to the mountain, Tahel and I walked to Mitaka
station and then rode down to Shinjuku on the regular train. There
we met Ishii-san and his son, also his wife who came to see us off.
The boy's name is Utaka. Tokggaga wasn't in the queue waiting for
the train doors to open. Ishii-san was near the front so we could
get seats. His wife came along partly to save seats. These are
1st-class coaches but, as Tahei points out, it is necessary to get
in line to get a seat. Some people were standing all the way.
Tahei and I got to the train about 45 minutes early and if we had
had to get to the back of the line we would not have had too much
choice of seats. However, we joined Ishii-san and nobody seemed

to complain too much. Tokégaga had not shown up at 3 minutes to
train time when there was a call over the loud speaker system for
Yokogawa Electric - Ishii-san: Tokégaga was going to miss the train
so he called saying he would meet us at another station. Ishii-san
had sandwices and manju, some meat and some an paste, and he got
some mikan. When Tok%%aga got aboard he had sushi and milk, so we
sure had a lot to eat.

Before very long we got into beautiful mountainous country. I
keﬁrlooking to see if I could see FuJji, but too many mountains
around, Finally, just as we left Atsugi, Tokgéggg-pointed out
Fujli-san, very clear, sun shining on it - wasn't so white now that
we were closer, but the sky was clear and the upper 20% or so was

showing.
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At Kofu we got off the train and got into a couple of small taxis.

By this time we were joined by a couple, the man is a teacher at
C Tatchrasn, Nizd Sckart )

the high school/where we will be staying over night.

The light is getting quite poor now but off to the south you can
see Fujil sticking up very majestically - not enough for a picture.
I did take a picture on the train. I hope it came out. The light
was lower even then. This is a great country here for vineyards.

As we went along in the train, great fields and sides of hills

were covered by a thick stand of posts supporting the @ines.

Sunday ..Well we got started about on time, maybe ten minutes late.
Up at six o'elock, cleaned up, ate breakfast, and the microbus

showed up at seven o'clock. The microbus could be heard blowing
his horn every few seconds as he came up the winding mountain roads,
Now as we ride up on this very rough road we see literally scores
of other hikers already on the road. The sun 1s shining here -
Fujl-san had a clear top at dawn and we could see the South Alps
very nice and clear, --- For breakfast, a fried egg on a big
bowl of rice, bacon - which I didn't eat, pickled vegetables -
which I didn't eat, soy beansoup, ocha.

The peak we are headed for is still covered by a cloud blanket.

About ten minutes of eight - walking through frost covered
trees over frozen ground. Going very level right now, a powdery
snow falling from the cloud cap, but the valleys in the distance
are beautiful with the sunshine on them.

We went through a camp area - very small houses maybe 5 ft. giﬁ;
and 7 ft. long.

Now we are on a steady climb - we've lost the rest of the people -
only our group with the addition of a girl relative of Ishii-san's

who met us just after the microbus let us off.

Now at about 5 after 8, starting to see patches of snow
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on the ground. All of the trees now are covered with the frost.
Looks a little like rime - in fact, I guess it is. It's all from
the same side and when one looks at it carefully - about 2 mm long
and sometimes 3 mm sticking into the wind.

We just stopped for about a 5 minute break at 8:15. Ishii-san's
cousin hadn't had any breakfast. She had come by night train, so
we stopped to let her eat a little. We stopped again about 8:35.
Ishii-san's cousin is having some frouble. She has & very heavy
pack. I tried to get it - the decision was that Ishii-san's son
would trade packs with her and she must hike in #2 position after
the head master.

Quarter of nine - still pretty steady climb getting more steep.
Sometimes a lot of snow sometimes not much on the ground. Shoes
stick once in a while. The sky is starting to get very much
brighter - let's hope.

About ten minutes of nine: We hit snow country a little while
back there - snow under foot and all around except for a short
stretech at the top of a slide that was bare to the left, which is
south, but as it sloped away on the level it was covered with snow.

The cousin is standing up qulte well now.

Blue sky and white trees at nine o'clock. We stopped a few
minutes about ten after nine. Beautiful view of the mountain top.
Clouded over a little then. Cousin is now having real troubles.
We start up a steep climb. I guess she is turning back.

About twenty after nine - sun out bright and exposed snow on ground
starting to melt. Not much talking now! Don't have enough breath.
Quite steep climb for quite some time. We have seen the peak
several times but every time I got the camera out it was hazy -

beautiful sunshine most of the time.
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It's five after ten. We stopped for about ten minutes rest and

to eat some mikan ad chocolate., Beautiful clear sky now. Top 1is
only a few feet away it looks - I guess we do still have some more
climbing.&a®k I took a pilcture.

A couple of fellows Jjust came down the trail with crampons - they
took them off at this place. None of us have crampons. Every-
thing 1s covered with snow now - six to eight inches deep. We are
going quite level through woods on a sort of ridge.

Well, I had to stop and put bandaids on both my heels, Guess I'm
all right now.

Quite a long stretch down and then level through woods with heavy
snow before we finally stop up.about now, It is twamty-five of
eleven. That was only a very short rise - some more down and
level. The snow is quite deep, soft, so we are struggling through
with feet going down a foot or so every now and then.

Now - quarter of eleven - I think this is the final ascent. It's
supposed to take six hours., Off with the jacket. Everybody is
getting hot now.

Five after eleven. Steady climb through the woods. We came out
enough to see the summit. I took a picture., We are going up a
ridge - kind of slow now - about eleven thirty-fidve - we are
averaging about one step every five to ten seconds - slippery in
the snow and mud and quite steep. The summit is up there just
around the bend. In fact, you can see the summit real close now,
(Remind me to get a Campfire Song Book for Tokééaga. He knows a
lot of them., This would just be to refresh his memory on the
words. )

Well, a scoop of snow for a drink to top off luncheon.
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Off we go. We have just come to the 3rd rope-assist stretch, a
rope to pull yourself up on. At twenty minutes of one we came to
the last real sharp climb. Kita-san is going to stay here and the
rest of us will go on, I guess. Ishii-san and his son and Tok%%éga
all left their packs with Kita-san. We lost the trail here for a
moment so I got a chance to sit and rest for a half a minute at
ten minutes of one.

It was too cold on top to do very much except take pictures. I
didn't try to dictate. Our head master from the school tells me
that this is the clearest day he has ever seen here - boy, you
can sure see a lot. I took quite a few pictues.

Now on the way down - we are coming back down a different way -
maybe the right way. We're just above Kita-san now. Quite a bit
steeper - that means almost straight down.

Now almost quarter of two. (Note - a long gap of nothing on
the tape.)

And now Tokggaga has hot tea - you can see from my pictures that
the whole lunch was eaten on a snow pile.

Down one of the ropeways. Just waited for four people to pass
me.,

Down two more ropeways. 1t is twenty minutes of three now. We
didn't get through lunch until almost two-thirty. Steady down hill
in the heavy snow - this time, of course, a lot of sliding and
slipping. It is almost five minutes of three. The three of us
got a little bit ahead of the rest so we are waiting.

The Japanese have a system of No. 1 leader bringing up the rear

and he assigns someone to lead up front, so head master has been
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leading.

Ten minutes of four - we are back at the beginning of the long

drop where we stopped for our break this morning.

Quarter after five - still a glow in the sky. We've got another

fifteen or twenty minutes walk to get to the lodge. I'm glad we

got off the stones.and rocks while it was still light enough. It

has been more or less flat walking now for maybe twenty minutes.

Five thirty - we are down on the gravel road. That last half

mile or so down hill - muddy dirt - was really rough on those

big toes of mine with the short boots.

Well - turned out to be a hotel or something at the end of that

road and the bugﬁﬁgs standing there was not going our way. One
St AT TE

of the fellows in the place ts3& us very specifically how to head

off toward our objective - told us three times - still we got

only twenty-five or thirty yards away and didn't know which was

to go. Sometimes I wonder about the Japanese language.

These short boots started hurting my toes quite early on the way

down. On that muddy slope they reall did hurt.

It's now six twenty-five. We've been hiking steadily on trails

mostly. We are on a road now. The trail was about 50% rock and

about 50% dirt. We have only three flashlights working, so I

walked behind Ishii-san so he could hold it for the girl in front

of him and I could follow behind him. Boy, it's hell when you

stub your toe on a rock when they're hurting like this. I'm

glad it is dark because I'm afraid my face would show ift.

And still we wander! The last place we came to on thils road, the

head master asked directions and headed off down the road ahead

of us. I'm sure glad we are on a road now because I don't need
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to worry about stubbing my toe and I don't need to worry about
the mud build-up, all I need to worry about is hitting a chuck
hole and turning my ankle and with my toes like this I don't have
very good stability. My ankles got quite a bit of workout on the
rock sections of the path, as you can imagine, because Ishii-san
was holding the flashlight ahead of him and I had to remember

the rocks that I saw - my memory wasn't too good sometimes and
my vision wasn't either.

About seven minutes later we arrived at his place. You can hear
the bells ringing now. They're so happy they found it.

Please remind me to send a pair of boots my size to Kitawsan to
keep for me. Just looked at my big toes and they are absolutely
black under that toe nail.

The name of the leader today was Sesayama. He 1s teacher of
Takel haiya High School. The girl with him was named Yas#naka,

we think, and the cousin's name was Kazeio Tsusumi.

Tonight, staying at the same place, are seven girls and seven boys -
maybe it was only five boys - recent graduate from this same High
School that are teacher-leaders. They came down to the dining

room after we had eaten, the Seven girls first. The teacher had
brought them down to sing songs - he said for me but I think it

was for all of us., First thing they did was to hum the Stars and
Stripes. Afterwards they sang their school song. Then they all
gathered around the fire with the rest of us, started asking me

a lot of questions, and before long I found that all of them could
speak English - some of them much better than others. They were

very surprised at how old a man I am, kmk when I finally figured



figured I'd better tell them. They were quite surprised with

"~ the six children, and then when they found out how old they were
I had to admit my age. We talked about Thanksgiving and what the
family would be doing on Thanksgilving, and talked about many things
about America, about my trips, et cetera.

Some of the fellows came in somewhere along there and they parti-
cipated in the conversation.

The girls all now work at Mitsubishi Trading. They all graduated
from the same high school and they have been on a vacation trip
this weekend. Today they went to Suwa Lake and tomorrow, being
the last day of the vacation, they head back to Tokyo about the
same time we do, I think. One of the girls asked me whether I
could dance or not and I admitted I could, but then I quickly ex-
plained that my dancing was a very limited Two Step. After a lot
more conversation, another one of the girls - pretty much the
leader of the group - asked me to show her what Two Step was, and
she knew the Two Step but not by that name. Then Kita-san chal-
lenged me by saying he didn't think I could dance. So we put some
phonograph records on and first, cautiously because of my very
tender toes (remember this was in stocking feet without slippers)
I started dancing with her and found her to be one of the best
followers on Two Step, anyhow, that I think I have danced with in
a long time. So I showed her how to dance a Two Step to a couple
of different rhythm patterns and showed her some of the ramifica-
tions, and then I explained that I wasn't sure a Two Step was a

good thing for her to be learning because it was an old-fashioned

American dance. First thing I knew, she was giving lessons to the

rest of them and they were having a pretty good time. It's amazing
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with what I told you about my toes what a young girl can do to
a guy - what she can make him do.

During dinner, Sasayama repeated his strong invitation for me
to come up to his summer cottage by Tatelyama. He made quite a
point of it and I suggested that since I came to Japan on business
it would be necessary for him to contact my agents to try to make
arrangements if it could be worked in. He was very complimentary
of my ability to handle myself on the hike and c¢limb, but I've
got to be fair and remind the reader that he had had several
glasses of beer before he did this. He called me Gakﬁjin, which
is very complimentary - saying a fellow 1s a mountain man. I
think he was impressed most by the way I could follow him down
hill. We ran away from the rest of them several times and had to
stop. He was having a lot of fun trying to set up a pace for me
and test me out a little bit, I think. This was while there was
still a lot of snow - maybe 8 or 10 inches on the ground, and a
lot of slippery places. He was trying to see how many times I'd
fall down and he couldn't go that fast.

Monday morning, 23 November. Looks like it is going to be a better

day to_day than it was yesterday but mostly we are just going to
fool around here a little while and then head for Tokyo. I Jjust
Akadake

got a beautiful picture of out of the window here - sun
was on it and the house on top shining brightly.
Last night when we came to the room and sat around with our feet
under the warm table, Ishii-san paid me a very big compliment - he
gave me a badge of the Class II Leader in the Japan Federation.
He sald he was making me honorary member leader.

Shinkyogicre.
Our road yesterdgy morning was by the Sinkugeni Trail. The micro-
bus took us to the foot of the trail and we hiked up and back the
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same trail. This is very much like Osgood Trail in many respects.
It goes up a ridge with several ups and downs on the way - about
the middle of the trail is &Shikubiyama, which is a saddle back-
they call it a cow's neck. The difference between this mountain
and the New England ones is that the top of it has not been cut
off so the final 100 meters in altitude is very rugged and very
steep. There were quite a few places that we went along a steep
side of the mountain with a mixture of snow here and there and
often real question of footing. I'd say it was necessary to have
a hand-hold also. I hope some of my pictures show i1t adequately.

The total climb was approximately 1500 meters.

At dinner last night I began to wonder what I was golng to do
about my sore toes. I got the bright idea of using the heated
table to stick my feet under so they would keep a load of the
blankets off of them. This worked out very fine. In fact, it
ended up with everybody having their feet down close - some of
them had their feet under the blanket but I was the only one
under the table. We are in a tatami room built to handle ten
people and there are only five of us in here, so we have quite a
bit of extra room.

Well, we said goodbye to the school and to the 7 girls and 7 boys.
Kita-san couldn't count. Then we hiked about a mile and a half
down to the railroad station. Got on a slow electric train - the
Kouml Line and went down to Kobuchizawa, The first train ride
was only about a half hour and some of our gang had to stand up.
Then we got on a first class car and this was really craded - every
seat was filled. Then Ishii-san got one pair of parents to take
care of thelr own children rather than use extra seats for them
because they didn't have tickets. Those seats were for Kita-san
and me. This is a big family where the pair of seats are across

the alsle too. This facing seat arrangement leaves space between
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seats and the foot rest can be flipped up so all the rest of our
gang are sitting on foot rests between back to back seats. I told
Tokggaga that looked to me a lot like the 3rd class he was talking
about.

Still a beautiful cloudless & but it is hazy. Fujl-san has been
hard to see and now Yatsuga*ék;.it starting to fade away in the
haze. I am sitting going backwards on the port side of the train,
so I can see it every time we come out into a clearing.

Well back at the hotel - about three o'clock. Trip back was un-
eventful, unless you call crowds an event and in Japan it is a
continuous event then. Kita-san insisted upon coming all the way
to the hotel with me but he did let me get out of the cab and

come in without him. Kita-san is quite concerned with his re-
sponsibility of taking care of me. I had quite a discussion with
him last night. He expressed great dissatisfaction with the planning
yesterday because we got back so late at night. I defended the
fellows completely. I pointed out that we were down on flat ground
before dark and that there wasn't anything wrong with wandering
around after dark on flat ground. I explained to him that the
worst that could have happened is if we had finally had to give

up and use the telephone and call a taxi - that there were enough
houses around and all of the houses had telephones and all of

them had power. I named off to him all off the really good features
of the planning and the safety precautions that were taken all

the way through, so finally, when all of us got together just
before bed, Kita-san told them what I had said. This was before
Ishii-san made me the honorary Class II leader. He explained

that there are in Japan two hundred 1lst Class leaders and five

hundred 2nd Class, so this was obviously an honor.
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This morning at breakfast our teacher friend told all about his
place up in northern side of Japan. It is on one of the tallest
peaks., It is so situated that you can see the Japan Sea and the
Pacific Ocean both from the top, you can see Fujl on anything
like good weather, and of course you can see all of the N§rthern
Alps. The Japanese have a phrase that if everything is really
nice you have flowers in both hands - well, in this case he has
flowers in all four hands. Apparently he owns two lodges, one
of them on the top and the other down quite a bit lower., This
was a very isolated area until Japanese government decidéd to
put in a hydro electric plant there. The plant is the largest
in Japan now and they tunneled a big traffic tunnel through one
of the mountains and thereby made it very accessible. He explained
that if I will come to visit him on my visit next April I can
expect to find about 10 meters depth of snow but they have a
ropeway within a hundred or a hundred and fifty meters of the
top and then 1t is snow shoes. He's quite a talker so with the
problemdf translation and also the problem of the other fellows
understanding him, I'm not just sure what I'm likely to see if I
ever do get a chance to go up there., I think I mentioned before
I explained to him that I come to Japan for business primarily
and if I get an opportunity for fun, okay.

Peg, your letter with Christmas seals came while I was away.
When I got here there was a note attached to it in the box. It
read, "Dear Mr. Bradner. Would you please give to me for your
beautiful postage. I am postage collector and if you are not
never mind., Tank you. -- Palace Hotel Mail Desk, Miss Pemiko
Kobayashi". So I opened up the envelope and took it over and
gave it to the man that was on duty and he promised to give it

to Temiko.
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The High School hut where we stayed has for heat the one
big fireplace, propane gas for the kitchen, and then the low
tables with electric blanket. These tables have a solid top
that rests on top of the electric blanket but underneath the
blanket rests on a grid of wood slats so that the heat can go
down. As many as eight people can sit around the table com-
fortably with their crossed legs under the blanket which stretches
out for 18 inches or so on each side, so of course the table is
the gathering place for conversation, for drinking tea, and for
eating some odds and ends.

Did I mention that for breakfast this morning we had the soy
bean soup, bowl of rice, egg fried on slice ham, big bowlg of
rice, a chunk of apple and a circle of pineapple - called pine,
in Japan, no need to waste words, - and pickled vegetables,
sliced cucumber ( probably forgot some things) and then Tokggaga
san brewed me up a nice big bowl of Shiruko. Needless to say,
it was too much for me, but the shiruko, of course, I ate.

Oh, I forget - the green tea also!

Well, just seven o'clock. Everything accounted for, either in
the large suitcase or in or on the flight bag, or in the brief case,
or scheduled to be on me. It takes a lot of fussing around but
I get there somehow.

I went down to get some supper and just as I was finished, a call
came over the hotel-wide intercom for me saying they had a guest
wailting for me at the desk. It was Tosi Arima. He has another

5 months meeting tomorrow morning. This is also other affairs

of the Board, so Rinichi is not involved. Tosi came around this

evening to bring me the stamps for Henry Milo and also to talk

some about Dick Sonnenfeldt's visit.
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Tuesday, 24 November 1964

Well, in ten minutes we land in San Francisco if everything

goes according to schedule., Of course, we have got to move kind
of fast because I am still in Tokyo!

Cloudless sky but the haze is heavy enough no Fuji-san.

On the way down from the mountain the other night I took a picture
of Fuji and at that time I said maybe this 1s the last time I will
see it clearly. True enough, that's so, unless it is during take-
off.

Well, I'm sitting in the plane. Rinichi, Tahei and Tanaka-san
met me at the hotel about 5 or 10 minutes of 8. I was downstairs
waiting for them, all checked out, Got to the airport and I

find that the charge for excess baggage now 1is 1% per kilo

1% of first class (?) $78.00 is my excess baggage to Honolulu.
I'11 have to scrape a lot of stuff out of there on the next leg,
that's for sure.

The guy across the aisle from me is putting all sorts of baggage
up in the rack. People will never learn.

Looks good right now - looks as though I've got a 3-seater for
myself. They put a fan and packet in each reserved seat and there
is only a fan and packet in my outside seat, none in the other
two, so keep your fingers crossed, maybe I'll be able to stretch
out and get some sleep after all. I began to worry when I saw

the number of people getting ready to come aboard.

Take off about 10 minutes after 10 --- When we got up above the
haze I could just see Fuji-san covered with a cloud bank. I did
see 1t briefly as the pilot swung north for a few seconds, now he
has turned again so Fuji-san is directly behind us.

I'm glad this isn't a too crowded plane. The guy directly in

front of me had a great big suitcase which gave me no room for
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my feet at all. It's amazing what acceleration the plane has on
take off. The man just turned and asked me if the bag was bother-
ing me. I said no, I just lifted my feet and it went on by.

There is nobody in the row of seats behind me.

Too hazy to take any pictures now.

Well, I'm up to my usuval record. I went off To sleep almost as
soon as we took off. uess we were sStill climbing. Woke up

45 minutes later just as they were cleaning up after anack, so

the hostess brought me some anyhow, even though I was late.

Guess 1'd better get back to work.

Well, I just made out the customs declaration. I combined articles

and it comes out this way:

(separate)

Across the aisle from me is a quite nervous individual, also
apparently fairly new at flying. He got a seat up front and didn't
like it so he talked them into letting him come back across the
aisle from me, He has been bouncing around quite a bit.:.cNow he
is really facing up to his conscience on his declaration. I've
seen him start to write four different times one particular line -
he would wiggle his hand around and get all set, then think again
and s8it back and lock up in the air, then he would come back and
start again. I don't know whether he ever did write it. I'm

not watching him anymore but I saw him try four times and he
couldn't get his hand to move, I hope I'm not behind him in line
with the customs man, because I'm he 1s goling to foul it up some-
how. I feel sorry for him. He just ordered a drink to help his

conscience, I guess, Mw he is digging into the various bags
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and packages that he brought with him to make this list. I hope

he doesn't forget anything that the custom official finds.

The fellow across the aide announced that he was a business man

in business for himself - he 1s a creative man. Finally I got

him to tell me that he was a designer and manufacturer of ladies

dresses, and oh! is he excited, because the woman ahead of me

has on one of his dresses and she buys them regularly. He had

to buy presents for all 50 people in the company and relatives

and everyone else, I guess., He said, "I had no problem at all

buying gifts for the women, but what did you get for the men?"

I smiled and said, "You don't buy for the men, you buy for their

wives." Oh why didn't I see you in Tokyo, was his only comment.
As we came in for a landing he was quilte nervous. He had

pulled the arm out on his seat. He didn't know how to operate

it, so0 he was sitting on the aisle seat and couldn't see out the

window. When they knocked the engines down on the drift-in he

was sure we were on the ground and I had to keep encouraging him

telling him our progress, telling him what the various noises were

that he heard, such as flaps going up and landing gear down,

During that time he sald something about customs and I said,

"This is the nicest bunch I know, all you need to do is be honest."

He said, "I'm clear in my own mind, I'll have no problem." He got

off the plane ahead of me but he didn't have his passport ready

and I walted until he dug it out andvshowed the vacecination

certificate to the Health Officer. He insisted upon packing it

all back in again and told me to go ahead, so I went through the

immigration desk very quickly. He had to dig his passport out

again so he got quite far behind. We got in the lobby and had

to wait for our baggage quite a while. He went over and sat
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down and of course that put him farther behind because when they
opened the gates we could all go and get our bags and the first
ones to the customs people were the ones taken care of first.

As you can guess, I was the first one of all the passengers to
get to the customs man. I showed him my very complete list,
which I hope I got on that previous tape (he did). I opened up
my sultcase, I told him what everything was. He'd ask me what
something was in one area and I would tell him. He'd dig and
find it was. He did this two or three times and I kept pointing
out ahead of him as he went along.each of the important items

he should consider, so after going through all of it, pointing
at the lenses and everything, finally he walked away - I closed
up the sultcases and everything and he called the next person

to come along. Just then the JAL man asked me what flight I

was golng on and I told him United 188. He said, "Okay, we'll
take the bag over for you." He took it. I don't know whether
it got on the plane because I'm sitting in the airport now.
There's another hour before the plane loads. It is 10:30 now,

I picked up my seat reservation - Rear, Port-side window. This
is one of the places where you take it off the rack so first
come, first served. I got there a few minutes late so I didn't
get the very first one, but I did get the one I wanted. The
reason I got there late was that our friend came along. He was
in a cold sweat. I had worried about hew he would make out.

He just looked like the nervous kind that was going to flub
things. Sure enough, he ran into all sorts of trouble. He con-
fided in me that he did actually get through with some stuff that
he didnt declare even after all that. First he kind of boasted
about how much he got through with but before I left him he had
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gotten it down to saying "a piddling small amount" - but whatever
it was he pald for it dearly with his nervous system. He wanted
to get me a drink, but I said, "I'm sorry, I've got to go over

and get my seat reservation now. Thanks anyhow." So he went off
to get himself a drink. He'll probably be numb the rest of the
way to L.A,

This place is sure a hot bed. Must be 80°F anyhow, the way it
feels. Everybody is going around either in shorts or those bright
colored cotton gunny sacks - whatever they call them. The board
on United says, No meals will be served, so when I went in to get
my pineapple juice, and again I did this before the rest of the
people got there so this time I was in in time, I also got a big
chunk of hamburger and two glasses of pineapple Jjuice, also along
with the hamburger came some sliced fresh pineapple.

When I sat down at the counter, or shortly after, a very =smx® sour
faced Airforce Sergent sat down. He was obviously a Hawaiian. He
didn't have a smile or a kind look for anybody, even the Hawaiian
waitress. The sergeant had a name tag on - I can understand why
he might be sour-faced...Hanangarar Hanangnan -- I've got to take
my coat off. Now the breeze is a little cooler as it comes in
through this open gateway I'm sitting by.---- Well, after a
little whille a colored fellow came in. He was a sailor, (I

can't talk very well against that Jet liner out front. That's

a disadvantage of sitting in front of this gateway. Also, of
course, the keroseme vapors are coming in through the gate. ---
The colored fellow said a couple of things and the first thing you
knew he had the sergeant smiling. Then the colored fellow

got the waitress into conversation and before long the sergeant

and the waitress were having a great time. Apparently both of
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them were born on the plantations here in Hawaii - both of them

had very enjoyable memories and went back every once in a while

but were very happy to live away from it most of the time. Waitress
talked about going back and seeing the people living the same way
they used to - going for thelr evening walks, having the same social
activities. Along during this series of observations and interest-
ing set of comments came along - a hostess came in with a fellow

who had been in several times before. I would guess he was with
some travel agency. All I heard as he went by -".....well, one of
them is a pregnant woman." The hostess answered with a little laugh,

"Oh, we ought to be able to see her - she'll have on a lei."

Looking around here I see some interesting people - one couple right
across the aisle here have a big long list of names and addresses.
They are working as hard as they can addressing a whole flock of
postcards which they have pre-stamped. My general guess would be
they have at least 50 - maybe 75. They have a net bag with half a
dozen full size cocoanuts, a plastic bag with a couple of leis in
it, two suitcases, two flight bags, a paper sack, and a little
straw bag. They sure occupy a plane when they go in. I thought I
was bad with what I have, I think I'd better be first on so I can
find a place for my flight bag :with the paintings attached because
it will not slide under a seat, (These people don't only have a
%ist, they have a book.- a ring-type book - with all the names and
addresses!) --- There goes a woman in one of those sack dresses
carrying a baby, a very young baby - could it be? - she doesn't

have a lei on any more; (These people are writing messages on

every card. Either they are writing all the same or they have an

amazing imagination.)
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Well, I am settled in the Flamingo Motor Lodge in Pal Alto. It

is almost nine o'clock, so I guess I'd better get down to work.

I picked up a Hertz car at the alrport, went around to TWA and
reconfirmed my reservation for tomorrow morning, then beat it down
around here looking for places and found this one quite close to
Hewlett-Packard and on the way to the Freeway to the Airport.

I am in a 4th floor room overlooking the swimming pool. Took a
shower and cleaned up - decided 1I'd better not try to take a

swim this morning, maybe this evening I'll do it. These toes are
still bothering me, I had an awful time getting my shoes on this

morning when the plane pulled in to San Francisco.

Incidentally, that serviceman had a good reason to be sour looking.
I noticed he was limping a little blt. He got on this same plane
and while we were standing waiting for it to load I started talking
to him and found him to be quite a pleasant guy. He knew I had
overheard some of the discussion at the counter so it didn't sur-
prise him to have me ask some questions. It turns out that he
broke both ankles in a helicopter crash in South Viet Nam. He has
been recovering now for about a month and a half. I didn't ask
him too much detail about where he was going now, but he was going
back on duty somewhere. He was sure shocked by Honolulu. He left
in 1958. When he came back about a week ago, his peaceful, quiet
Honolulu was gone. It was a wild place. Shooting, fighting, and
all sorts of people everywhere. With considerable emotion he said
hé couldn't even stay well there - as soon as he got home he got
sick. I said well,it had been a long time - and he allowed as it
had been. He is trying to get into the Airforce Academy in Denver
and I guess his first stop is to go there to make application. He

thinks he has a fairly good chance of getting in.



Back in the Flamingo again. Bob Brunner apologized for not having
been able to take me out to dinner tonight. I told him that he
shouldn't worry about that a bit, that I wanted to get some sleep,
so I came back to the room here about twenty minutes after six,
having left him just a few minutes before at Hewlett-Packards.

As I drove into the parking area, I noticed a little market opening
onto the same area, so I went over and bought two cans of Metrical
and two golden delicious applés,,one of each for supper tonight
and one of each for breakfast tomorrow morning. Probably TWA will
feed us but on the other hand, United gave us only a choice of

coffee, tea or milk Jjust before landing in Sam Francisco.

Looking at the calendar I made pretty good use of today. I flew
from Tokyo to San Francisco and I worked a full eight-~hour day at
Palo Alto!

Wednesday morning (25 November) about 5:30. Keep your fingers
crossed! Heavy fog in San Francisco area, Visibility as low as
reported zero, sometimes 1/6 mile in various locations, at the
Airport 4 miles, I don't know whether that 1s enough for that
plane to come in or not - it can take off all right, I guess, with
4 miles visibility, if there is that much xkxXXXky visibility when
it comes time to leave, All I can do is get down there and be
ready, I guess., I feel pretty well rested and I should - had
about nine hours sleep last night.

Well, I got to the Airport all right. It didn't start to get

foggy too much until I almost got there. It's quite a way of driving
out here. Three lanes of cars, averaging about 50 feet between the

cars, going 65 miles an hour most of the time and 70 part of the
time.
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I got here and I took out both cameras and hung them on me, took
out the Dictet and stuck it in the pocket of the trench coat, took
out my daily reminder - still I was way over welght. The girl at
the desk tried hard to figure something else I could take out but
didn't get very far.

The Hertz people weren't on duty. I checked in at the garage but
ﬁhere was nobody to check in my bill am® although I went back to
both desks twice, so I'm going to take it with me and we'll have
to mail it in. (Give Dick Kimball a note to that effect.) They
are supposed to be on duty at 6:30 according to the porter. At

10 minutes of 7 nobody was on either one of the desks yet.

We are on our way to Los Angeles. It was certalnly quite foggy

on the air field. Maybe the pilot could see half a mile. Up here,
however, it is quite clear. The low clouds present a very interest-
ing picture with the mountains sticking up through every once in

a while, The Sierra Nevadas sticking up a long way.

(It's amazing how fast this tape goes when I'm not watching it - I
don't know what I lost again that time. If I leave the Dictet in

my briefcase I seem to run the tape off awful fast.)

Well, Peg, he really seems to have left us up in the air this time!





