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The dinner was very enjoyable. A good share of it was Chinese 

influence as designed by Chieko, Keiko and Kazuko. Karl and 

Allen handled the hashi quite well and managed to eat quite a 

bit of food. 

Seems they are enjoying themselves because apparently there is 

some way in which bhey can manouvre a week's vacation before 

their 30-day leave comes up and they have been talking to the 

girls about coming back in May to see them. 

Sunday morning, 22 March 1970 - Bright, sunny start. From the 

weather map it looks as though it might cloud up some today. I 

feel sorry for the fellows in Kansai because I think they are 

going to have some rain. Hope it isn't too bad. Hope it doesn't 

spoil their Kyoto visit. 

I've got to be pretty careful about my dictating in the future. 

Just got an example of how thin the walls are. I heard the man 

in the next room making a telephone call, and even though he is 

speaking in a broken English I can understand every word he 

says. When I put my ear to the wall I can even hear rustling of 

papers and almost every small noise like opening and closing 

drawers, moving furniture - right now I'm sitting about 4 feet 

away from the wall near one corner. He's unwrapping something -

I would guess on the desk near the corner. There's a hole right 

through there, there must be, because I can he~r the paper 

crackling just as though he were right in this room. A quiet 

spoken Japanese guest brought the package to him. I cannot 

understand what he is saying. I think if I talk quietly it will 

be all right. 



Rinichi picked me up at very close to 10:30 and we were down 

at the new Meguro Hotel by about 10:50. Allen and Karl were in 

the lobby at a very sparse show case of merchandise from which 

they were to select enough to equal the refund they had gotten. 

They had had to pay 139 dollars for the five days lodging and 

meals and a tour of Tokyo. They got a refund of 

which was a substantial percentage of their original investment, 

but now they had to buy gifts. So they bought necklaces for the 

four girls and each one of them also got a Seiko watch. There 

was only a choice of three Seiko watches, so they got one skin­

diver's watch for Allen and one alarm watch for Karl. It ended 

up they had to pay sen hyaku kuju yen additional. We got all 

that settled shortly and headed off with Rinichi going around the 

back side right past Yokogawa in Mitaka, then passed Tachikawa 

which is now an almost extinct base, Yokota, which is the new 

base and is the one Allen and Karl landed at and will probably 

take off from again tomorrow. We went on out hoping to see 

Umenohana but it got pretty late by the time we got to the town 

of Orne - (this is pronounced O me, but the characters are Ao ume, 

meaning blue plum). We stopped at a restaurant there, Aoi, which 

was mostly American type food with a Japanese twist. The waitress 

here told us that the ume no hana (plum blossoms) were not very 

good this year and actually gone by what there was, but we decided 

to go on anyhow and shortly we saw the remnants on a few trees. 

Then we came to two or three decorated areas where many people 

were walking among the trees imagining they could see ume no hana, 

because there certainly weren't any. 

We went on from here and turned up the fairly steep road to the 
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foot of Mitake-yama. When we got out of the car at the foot of 

the cable car we noticed a few patches of snow on the ground and 

then as the cable car went up we could see larger and larger 

patches, and then to out astonishment it started to snow. By the 

time we got to the head of the cable car there was fairly steady 

light snow, but even with that and the fact that we were all quite 

lightly dressed, we got on the chair lift and went on up to the 

uppermost station, where Karl and Allen thoroughly enjoyed the 

snowstorm, thinking about the fun they will have telling their 
t~S°'~ ~( 

friends in 100 to 130° weather that they were in a snowstorm today. 
-----·--------... 

Karl, corning from Washington State, has really missing snow, and 

Allen also has seen no snow or anything approaching snow down 

there is Vietnam. 

After we had gotten thoroughly cold and I had shown Allen and Karl 
er-ta-~~ 

what a tanuki was like, I talked Karl into buying a small, maybe 

3" tall, one either to keep or send back to his folks, since he 

had had a pet for maybe five years in his earlier life and had 

gotten to appreciate the characteristics that had given the Japanese 

the bases for all of the tales they tell. 

Rinichi then got back in his car and we fought traffic all the 

way back to the Imperial Hotel where we arrived at ten minutes of 

seven. I sent them all to the Coffee House to get something to eat 

and I waited for Tosi. Sure enough, Tosi was even a few minutes 

early, so we went into the Coffee House and waited with the rest 

of them until they left at about ten after seven. Tosi said he 

would come back and they could see me as they leave for the base 

tonight. I reminded Tosi that I had to be in the room at ten 

o'clock to receive the call from Bruce Hainsworth. It will be very 

interesting to see how this works out. I suspect it is corning out 

pretty close to the same tiwe, but we'll see. 
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\<l•·"'·· Several times tioday Allen or Karl said, "I don't want to leave". ' 
~· 

I wonder if they will feel more or less so after this evening's 

experiences. 

Well at 9:45 Allen and Karl left the Imperial Hotel with Tosi 

in a Daiwa car to go to their camp - Zama. The evening with Tosi 

made them say even more plaintively that they didn't want to leave 

and more positively that they are going to be back. 

I was waiting for Bruce's call to come through when suddenly I 

remembered that the last piece of paper he had said I was going 

to be in Hokke and that I hadn't said anything. Gerry mubbled 

something the first day or so about maybe now I would stay in 

the Imperial Hotel for the full duration and things have been 

just too confused to try to do anything about that yet. Maybe 

sometime this coming week I'll be able to do something, now 

that the world is thinning down a little bit. 

So anyhow I put in a reverse charge call to Bruce and now I'm 

waiting for that tom come through. I don't want to get started on 

any complicated subject because I won't remember where I was when 

the phone rang. So I guess I'll just think about the things I 

want to say to Bruce. 

-- Talked to Bruce about half an hour. 

Monday morning, 23 March 1970. Bright, sunny, chilly as usual -
low temperature last night was down around 4° here in Tokyo. On 

top of Fuji-san the report says -18°. 

It is about 8:20, still Monday morning. No Daiwa car. Last time 

this happened I arranged for a Palace car to take us out and 

everybody was very upset because they had a Daiwa car coming in 

anyhow, he was just late. So I guess this morning I'll wait until 

about 9:00 and if I haven't heard anything then I'll call Yokogawa 

and see if I can find Tosi. 
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~~// Monday evening - back in the hotel room. This was a free evening 
3' and my American friends have gotten very sick and tired of the 

restaurants in their hotels. It seems that they want to have 

something new and different every meal. Bruce asked Tamao if 

there was a Bhabu-Shabu restaurant near the hotel and Tamao remem­

bered Ju ni Danya, the 12 steps restaurant where I have been 

before, so he made arrangements for us to go there. At five 

o'clock Bruce and I still had quite a bit to go with Taoka-san 

and Sugita-san, so we continued until about six o'clock. Al and 
~ 

Bill continued their study, which they had done all day with 
---... 

7 

mostly no Yokogawa people,just going over the information they had, 

digesting it themselves. We all left about 6:15 in a Daiwa car 

that Tamao had programmed properly to take us to Ju-n~ Dan:L§.. 

Tamao also had called the restaurant, made reservations and 

ordered the shabu-shabu dinner, not only that - he had by phone 

picked up the tab, we found as we went to leave. Also Tamao had 

called and given careful instructions as to getting a taxi for 

us to take us from the restaurant down to our hotels. This 

worked out very fine with the taxi dropping Bill and Al off at 

the Dai-ichi and Bruce and me at the Imperial. We were able to 

pay for the taxi fare. 

But this staying late at Yokogawa was not really so bad since 

this morning there were all sorts of traffic problems and the -----
Daiwa car didn't get to the hotel until about forty-five minutes 

late. So with the heavier traffic we were about an hour late 

getting started and we just made it up this evening. The only 

thing that might be called a tragedy ~as that Bill woke up a 

little late, rushed like anything to get down to the lobby to 

be picked up and then paced back and forth expecting us to come 

any minute without having an opportunity of getting breakfast. 



I guess he doesn't work off of candy bars like I do. He was 

pretty hungry at noontime. 

Bruce, after I had called him about the Daiwa car, had called the 

Daiwa but of course Bill and Al were not in their rooms so they 

just waited. 

We heard all about the Eastern Airlines Hj-jacking - the newspapers 

were full of it. What with all the bomb scares and stop in Anchor-

(.¥ age and so forth on top of it some day I guess we are just going 

to have to stop travelling. 

,.3~r{Tuesday evening - back at the hotel. Pretty late, about 10:30. 

This afternoon~we went out to Y-H-P with Tamao Nakamura, who then 
r--

took us to dinner on farther out at a place called Ukaitoriyama. 

Very interesting restaurant, I guess you would call it. Still in 

Hachioji. There is one main building but many small buildings 

just large enough for a room - tatami, of course - with the center 

being a bed of sand on which charcoal is burned between some metal 

racks on which one can rest small bamboo skewers with various kinds 

of meat on the end for cooking. A bowl of sauce at two corners 

allows one to plunge the meat into the sauce and then let it cook 

over the hot coals with this act being repeated often until the 

meat is thoroughly cooked. There are two specialties of the house, 

one is sparrows, cleaned and plucked and spread eagled on the 

skewer; the other is fresh trout about 5" long, cleaned but still 

quivering on the skewer as it is placed over the heated coals 

without having been plunged in the sauce. In both cases the bones 

are small enough and tender enough that one just chews them up. 

Also we had chicken legs, game hen eggs,(3 to a skewer), mushrooms, 

and liver. I didn't order trout because I wasn't quite convinced 

of the bones but Bruce and Tamao assured me that they were very ~ine. 
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~\~.k. I did eat a couple of the small birds, chicken legs, et cetera. 

It was all very good. We had the little house all to ourselves 

and the charcoal fire kept the place pretty warm in spite of the 

fact that like the rest of Tokyo it was quite chilly outside. 

Right now I am waiting for a call to go through to Bruce again. 

I'll talk more about that later. This morning we had a long dis­

cussion - Bruce and myself with Dr. Tomota, Matsui-san and Arima­

san, mostly talking about the d/p Cell development program. 

Dr. Tomota asked me if I would call Bruce Hainsworth tonight -

this is, he asked me if I would call "little Brucen and be sure 

that he got the message. 

It's quarter of twelve now, which means it is quarter of ten 

in Foxboro and the operator hasn't yet told me she is prepared to 

put the call through. I hope this doesn't last all night but I 

still do have quite a bit of time before lunch time in Foxboro -

that is if I can stay awake. 

---I forgot to say about this evening that after we got through 

eating we drove to Tamao's home. His wife is sick with a cold 

so that is the reason we weren't invited there for supper. We 

did meet three of his daughters and I made a vague date with one 

of them who is just now moving to New York. Her address will be 

Michiko Miyauchi, 166 - 48, 25th Avenue, Whitestone, New York 11357 

Her husband is working for Marubeni Trading Company. 

All three of the girls speak quite good English, so we had an 

enjoyable time talking with them, with me eating the special 

Japanese sweets. 

-- Well, I finally went back to the operator and got her to get the 

call through at about eleven o'clock Foxboro time, that means one 

o'clock here. Very fortunately Gerry walked by Bruce's office 
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just as the call got through and so he was on the side of the 

conversation when I told about Dr. Tomota's message on the d/p 

Cell, and I talked to him directly very briefly, telling about 

Bruce's proposal on transfer pricing and the fact that he has the 

job on Wednesday morning of explaining Foxboro's new costing. 

system. 

After we hung up and I got nicely settled and actually off to 

sleep the dog-gone operator called me up to tell me how much the 

call had cost, so I thanked her and went back to sleep the few 

hours that were left. 

3\~5Wednesday morning - Sunshine in my room. The sun is just in the 

right position to hit a building across on the other side of the 

tracks that is about 50% glass. It hits it at such an angle 

that I get bright sunlight in the room for a few minutes. 

refreshing. Sort of hazy morning but the sun is bright. 

from the weather map as though it may get cloudy later. 

Very 

It looks 

Maybe 

up around 12°. Fuji-san is no place to be these days with tempera­

tures in the order of -27° (about -20°F). 

I'm having a little trouble getting going this morning! Seems 

awful good to sit down once in a while, but I think I'll make it 

all right. 

The radio news this morning about the postal strike being apparently 

over is comforting news. If it still continues to look promising 

tomorrow morning maybe I'll send tape #3 by mail because Bruce 

will actually not be back at Foxboro until maybe Wednesday next 

week and the tape ought to be there a day or two before that. 
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Thursday morning, 26 March 1970 Clear sky again. I haven't 

repeated it, but there are snow flurries almost every morning 

in the Hokkaido area and about half the time as close as the Kita 

Alps. 

Boy, this Imperial Hotel is sure here to take money away from 

people. I've got to admit that my room is not impossibly expen­

sive, basic rate of 5500 yen, but at the Palace Hotel a room with 

a view that compares with this one I think is down to something 

like 5000 yen. But the restaurants here sure get you - so do the 

stores. For instance, a candy bar that I can buy for 85 yen at 

the Yokogawa store I've got to pay 150 yen for here - list price 

is 100 yen - 50% markup here. The food in the Coffee House is 

good enough to survive on but certainly not particularly attractive 

and it is very slow and very expensive. For instance, 400 yen to 

500 yen for sandwices that have the same number of slices of bread 

as an American but kind of skimpy on the contents and the bread, 

by the time they get through trimming it, is about half the area 

of an American slice. 

Back at the Palace the other day I tried them on the old egg sand­

widh which cost 300 yen and is a pile of bread and sliced egg at 

least 3" high by 4 or 5" long by 3" wide. The Palace food prices 

in the Coffee Shop, anyhow, have not gone up. It will probably 

come out about the same cost if I take a taxi from here to the 

Palace Hotel and eat there and then come back by taxi. 



2,\;).l° Back in the hotel Thursday night. Tonight was an American type 

farewell party for Bruce-san; Al, Bill and I joined with Matsui­

san, Taoka-san, Arima-san and Tanaka-san. First we went to Chin­

zan-so, leaving before five o'clock. It was still possibly light 

enough for pictures. We'll know when Al and I develop our film. 

Then, after a very enjoyable dinner Al and Bill took my challenge 

and ate the corn on the cob with hashi rather than the sticks stuck 

in it. Then we climbed into three cars and went to Gordon's, where 

I saw some people I had met several years ago with Shozo. The 

girls here speak too much English so I didn't get too much experi­

ence with Nihongo but did get a chance to do some verbal sparring 

and game-playing without getting in too deep. I was taught one 

word "seijitsu" which in the dictionary means sincere, faithful, 

truthful, honest. I don't know, maybe I was too busy or something 

but I don't remember very much about what the other Americans were 

doing except that every once in a while I could Bill booming forth 

practicing his newly found Nihongo, I must say very skillfully for 

a two-week old! 

Back in the Imperial Hotel Friday - 27 March 1970 - evening. This 

was a free evening. I walked up to the Palace Hotel for an inexpen­

sive supper. Just watched some TV for a moment. I'm sure getting 

behind things. Couple of girls , Freshmen or Sophomores in college, 

over here for six months or so as entertainers, singing Japanese 

songs, carrying on Japanese conversation. They did very fine until 

they were given presents of some very beautiful dolls in glass 

cases. One of them did exclaim" " but that's all she 

could say, and the other one could only say in English how wonderful 

and beautiful and how much they appreciated them, then finally they 

were able to muster up a gmz domo arigato gozaimashita. But their 



~'r1 Japanese singing - obviously Western voices but obviously also 

Japanese language. 

Saturday morning, 28 March. There goes the phone from the Daiwa 

car. Alarm clock didn't work this morning. I'll have to check it 

and see why. No time to talk except to say it's thin clouds but 

with an occluded front coming in from the southwest and a low coming 

across Korea even though there is a high coming in directly from 

the west I have a feeling tomorrow is likely to be a poor day. 

Sunday morning, 29 March. The weather didn't go bad. Pretty hazy 

but no rain. The Armed Forces forecaster had said it would rain 

last night but it didn't.I/Yesterday morning we heard from Tosi 

and Tamao that Bruce had successfully gotten to the airport and 

flown off in a Jumbo. He was quite apprehensive and commented that 

he was the first Foxboro person to fly in a Jumbo but I guess every 

thing was all right because I haven't heard any report about diffi­

culty of a Jumpbo flight. This one was somewhat unusual in that 

it arraved pretty much on time from Hawaii and took off again pretty 

much on time. Of course I don't know what time they got there. 
_,c;z~ 

La~t night we left about on time, Al, Bill and myself with Tada-san 

and three of the younger men in the computer organization who are 

learning English: Y8shide Murakami, Yasahiro Hayashi, Iwao Isogaya. 

Al and Bill were in one car with a couple of fellows and I was in 

the other car with Tada-san and Yoshi. Tada san asked me if the 

other two had had any Chinese food mn this trip and I said I didn't 

think they had, so we went to a part of the city that has a very 

nice Chinese restaurant. We got out of the cars and Tada asked the 

usual sort of question, 11Would you like to have some Chinese food?" 

Al said very quickly and very positively, 11No, I can get Chinese food 



,,,,~ 
~iv in America." I explained that the Chinese food is much different 

here and I don't think you can get it in America, but he took a 

strong stand and so did Bill. So Tada-san walked us up the street 

to a Suehiro American steak reatauranb. After that they brought me 

to the Imperial Hotel and the rest of them went on off, I'm not 

sure where. 
of 

Bruce had left with me a lot/information on Project 8 that I wanted 

to read before getting to Yokogawa so I spent the evening reading 

that. I also turned in fairly early to try to get some sleep. This 

dog-gone throat of mine is still bothering me. It seems to always 

be dry unless I keep in my mouth almost all the time some sort of 

hard candy. 

Bl~~ Tosi asked me the other day what I wanted to do on Sunday. I told 

him I just wanted to get some exercise and that I would probably go 

out and walk around the Imperial Palace. I just looked at the map -

I think I'll change that and go to Shinjuku Station. It is a fair 

walk but if I start fairly early this morning and set a steady pace, 

I know I can always come back by the Ring Railroad, or by Subway, 

or by Taxi, if I don't want to walk back. 

Next weekend with Ishii-san we are scheduled to be in Tanigawa Area 

famous for having the largest amount of snow in the Kanto area and 

more recently famous because of the Nobel Prize-winning author, 

Yasunori Kawabata, who wrote among other things Yuki-guni which was 

translated into many languages - in English with the title 

•'snow Country'! 

On TV the story about the slow down of air traffic in the U.S. 

Bruce got to Hawaii I'm sure, where he goes from there I'm not sure. 

Maybe he won't be back in Foxboro for the meeting on April 1st. 

Looking out of the window here I've been noticing that the Tokaido 



Express comes by just about every ten minutes. They vd..ry in length 

from maybe 6 to as many as 11 or 12 cars. 
map 

3\~~ The weather/t~ morning sure looks confused, as though Japan is 

the only place in this part of the word that has good weather. Two 

occluded fronts leaving us going east, one about Hokkaido and the 

other almost directly east from Kyushu, another coming in from the 

northwest, but might as well take advantage of the lack of rain 

today. It is going to be very hazy but I'm not going to be on a 

mountain top. 

After paying my hotel bill it was about 9:25 before I got started. 

Decided to bring the Dictet to give me a chance to comment on things. 

Started out through Hibiya Park. Fortunately there is a good 

strong sun so I won't worry about my directions too much, as long 

as I know what time it is. Just see a helicopter going over head. 

Reminds me that Allen and Karl commented that ,that is the one thing 

the same in Vietnam and here - helicopters overhead all the time. 

Got to the entrance to the Diet Bldg at about 9:35. All sorts of 

sight-seeing buses parked there for tours going through - by all 

sorts I mean 13. As I go up along side the Diet fenced-in enclosure 

I find many policemen with walkie-talkies, mostly at the gates but 

some scattered in between. That haze isn't very thick. It is 

getting awfully hot. I came to the street going to Shibuya at about 

9:50. The hi~hway that we normally take to work is above this here. 

This is quite a hotel center. Hotel New Japan, Akasaka, Tokyo, New 

Otani - all close together. I just took a picture showing New 

Otani. Three of the overpasses on the highway and a walkway over 

the street. Looked up and saw a fellow taking a picture of me from 

the walkway and just as I left another foreigner came along to take 

a picture fkom the same place I did, so maybe my choice was good. 
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3 \~~This place is called Akasaka. Guess I'll go out south of Meiji 

Shrine and cut up toward Shinjuku. I stopped at a little shrine 

about 10:00, took a picture, very large fox, in fact two of them, 

with red bibs on. There wasn't anybody else in the shrine but 

the souvenir counters weren't opened up yet. Must be going by the 

Canadian Embassy because there is that big Oak-leaf flag, red and 

white - about 10:10. Took a picture of one of the trees along 

the street and also the "lawn" above a stone wall. Seems to me 

maintaining that lawn might be a little difficult. Like to see 

them cut it other than by a pair of shears. 

Coming up alongside the par~ I saw a very large crow pick up a large 

feather, probably for his nest, but of course crows collect every 

thing that is bright and it was a white feather. 
0\.. "-('('I.\(;:,\ c.... 

Went in the-A.park about 10:20. A lot of people in here watching 

four grade school girls and their mother playing volley ball. 

A lot of people riding bicycles - father and son on bicycles, son 

with out-rigger wheels. This is quite a park - must be ten 

baseball games going on in one large lot. Took a picture across 

a little pool that obviously has a fountain in it at times and 
Olympic 

across the large field, showing the side of the/stadium. There 

are a couple dozen tennis courts, all occupied. Now I know where 

I can find ramune - in this park one of the drink stands.-

Camelia trees are blooming along here next to the stadium. Just 

a few e±eeke blossoms so not quite worth a picture. 10:40 at 

Sendagaya station. Outside the station on the sidewalk was one 

normal shoeshine portable stand and right a103~ide of it was a 

shoe repair. He had a stack of heels and soles, all his supplies 

right there - all fixed up so he could easily collapse it and 

carry it away . 
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..3),ff I'm on the edge of the highway again. Actually a good share of 

the walk I am taking is along the old original route that the car 

used to take me to the Company. Just took a picture of one 

of the trucking ladies trudging along with a pack (big pack) on her 

back. She was keeping over under the shade as much as she could 

so I'm not sure how good the picture will be. 

I got to the Meiji Shrine about 10:50, that is the outer garden. 

There is a large open area and a pond in front of the museum. Many 

many people, some children feeding pigeons, some couples sitting 

in deep conversation, a bunch of Boy Scouts practicing Morse code 

flags. I went in the museum. Nobody at the desk to sel~ me picture 
-Aa.cl-­

postcards, so I went out to the main entrance where I4paid my fee 
asked 

to go in and/for Karudo. No understanding; so I took out my 

little book and said "ehagaki, kudasai" I had to say it maybe ee 

3 times, then finally he said, 11wakari-mashita 1
' "chotto mata" and 

he picked up the telephone and called and then pointed back at the 

museum for me to go back in and sure enough there was a guy there 

by that time and I got my ehagaki. Just as I was leaving the 

museum I heard an American voice saying, "There's somebody, maybe 

he can tell us" I hesitated and a man and his wife came up and 

said, "Do you know the city?" I said, "I know a little." "Well, 

this is where we are (and he pointed at a map) and we are staying 

in a private home. We want to get there from here and we don't 

want to go back through the long way around." SO I pointed and 

said, "If you go that way (the way I had come from) it will take 

you out near the Olympic Stadium." That was just where they wanted 

to be so they were very happy and off they went. This gave me 

the clue I wanted - I knew then I could go out the other side and 

get nearer to Shinjuku. 
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__3\)--~ Here I am at the old turn which was on our way - one where they 

were doing a lot of work long before the overhead highway was 

completed or even very much started out this way. The highway 

n0w comes overhead and turns down the same way about half mile or 

so it turns left and drops down to the street level quite a bit 

west of Shinjuku. I got to that intersection about 11:25 because 

of all the time I had spent in the Meiji Shrine. Cutting back 

towards Shinjuku Station I came to the corner nearest to the 

new hotel building being built. Yon ju nana kai. Just too late 

to get a picture of the construction with two bright kimmnos, 

so I'm just going to wait here a little while. There will probably 

be more. In the next ten minutes two black dresses with coats over 

them and two men in formal dress entered the building, but no more 
h~ 

bright kimonos. Maybe I can't wait and w111nto take a picture of 

the building without that. No sooner than I said it two came 

walking around behind me with their bright jackets over the kimonos. 

So at 11:45 I'm on my way again. I stopped in one of the sweet 

shops . Out front I saw many interesting items - most interesting 

was ichigopafa. I ordered that. About two minutes of twelve. 

The waitress came over to me with an English menu in Shinjuku Station. 

It is hard to get a full feeling of this Shinjuku Station complex. 

Starts out with about 20 tracks as a basic railroad complex, they 

go in under a bunch of buildings which in themselves are very 

impressive, a whole bunch of stores with Keio being the largest 

department store but several others packed in around close. About 

12:20 I'm leaving there and heading back. I'm going back a different 

way. Let's hope I know what I'm doing. 



.3>\?-),icture of a whole bunch of people standing listening to a fortune­

teller. Lot of police, motorcycles and walkie-talkies again this 

side of Shinjuku Station. I got kind of trapped going along beside 

this garden. It is called Shinjuku Gyoen. Sidewalks are about 

1 meter wide. I was on the other side of the street where there 

was a lot of construction so came over at a cross walk. I came 

across and to my surprise everybody else did too, so I'm going along 

at a very slow pace with the walk crowded, can't pass. 

That's where everybody was going all right - now that I have gone 

passed the entrance the one meter wide walk is plenty good enough. 

As you can hear there are a lot of trucks, motorcycles, et cetera 

only a few feet away. This is a street we used to go on also. 

It runs parallel about a block away from a main drag. Many, many 

cars and trucks come down it, must be it's quicker. Maybe I should 

have gone in there and come out at this far end here, but I think 

I had better be getting back and doing some work. 

Here's an interesting combination. I just went by a sign which 

said 11White Horse Cellar 11 on the right-hand side of the street. A 

little farther on on the left was a store with a cross (?) in 

Romaji 11fIETA' 11
, obviously Spanish, above it in katakana 11KI RI TO 

SEN TA11
• Finally I find a street sign 11Shinjuko Dori 1

' That's 

what I thought I was on. 

Just crossed over Sotobori Dori. This is right at the Yotsuya Station. 

Well, tlere 1 s Sophia University . . 
I I 

Noon mass just getting out - Tahengaijvi (?). I went by Soohia 

University at one 0 1 clock. 

A little further along saw a good contrast. New building and an 

old what looks like it might have been a foundry. Took a picture of it. 
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:3 ;:J-, iwful lot of Eigo around here. Here's a building with Romaj i "Romeo 

Tea Room Snack 11 A good old ugly Citreon - the big one, not the 

little one. Store with the name "New Bell Modes Building 11 
- window 

full of real startling clothes with the sign in permanent gold on 

the window "Christian Dior Fashions 11
• Fuchiboro dori at 1: 15. 

The sun is pretty well cut out by the haze but it is still warm. 

There's the British Consulate. Lock's over at the Palace Grounds. 

Back down the street I stopped at a shop and bought for ¥30 some-

thing called ma mitsu by the katakana but on the package it said 

11Mammy11
• It was some pasty folded over with some very sweet filling -

very good. 

Here's that little lake where they have boats for rent - or part of 

the moat. I took some pictures while they were building the highway 

through it. I'll try to take a picture through the link fence or 

over the too of it to show the number of boats in it now. 
Fairmont~._ , 

The/hotel about 1:30. Dropped in a little just to see what the 

lobby looked like - still the same. Palace Hotel about two o'clock~ 

2:20 - on my way back the last stretch to the Teikoku Hoteru. Just 

left Po.-41!..e-after a lemon crush. The Crown Prince Fountains are 

kind of low because the wind is starting to blow a fair amount, but 

all the benches are filled, one of them with brightly colored kimonos. 

The Imperial Hotel about twenty-five minutes of three - just gushing 

bright kimonos. 

Back at the hotel. I took a good hot bath, listened to the tail end 

of the baseball game, now getting to work. 



3
\~~ Sunday evening. On TV I saw the Bunkaku (?) program starting. 

What it was was a picture of maybe twenty or thirty gates side by 

side with girl gate tenders and a mob of people behind them, so I 

figured that's what it must be. There was a TV camera also looking 

at the gates from a large area inside. Right at ku ji han (9:30) 

they opened all the gates and everybody came running as fast as 

they could. The TV interviewer ran back and forth, calling in 

Japanese, "Where are you going, where are you going?" At least 90% 

answered, "America." He then interviewed some who were standing 

in line after they got there later. He interviewed several Americans. 

They indicated that after the American exhibit they wanted to go to 

the Soviet. One American, dressed with a big cowboy hat~ when 

asked how long he had been here - answered, 0 About one year." 

She said, "No, I mean in this line." He said, "Oh, about two hours." 

(Nothing about Monday morning.) 

Monday evening, 30 March 1970 - Back in the hotel about ten o'clock 

after a very nice complete dinner at Aya - a farewell dinner for 

Al and Bill given by Dr. Tomota with Tosi Arima and Tada-san along 

with us. 

At noon today, Ishii-san came in with Tokunaga-san to bring me a 

map and talk a little bit about the hike. We have to leave directly 

from work on Friday evening. Tokunaga-san and I will go to Ueno 

Station directly and then meet Ishii-san there. Ishii-san's plant 

is in Meguro. The general outline is that we will go most of 

the night on the train and by bus and ropeway to Snow Country, then 

we will hike for several hours. Ishii-san brought some crampon's 

for me and Ken will get me a ice axe. This is one of the most 

dangerous areas in Japan, they tell me, and a fairly short time 

( 

ago a Yokogawa man was caught in an avalanche and died as a result of it 
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~~But we aren't going as far as the avalanche area, so need for 
/ 

any of us to worry. The snow is quite deep and apparently very 

heavy, so crampons are all that are needed. We talked about 

snowshoes but they said this would be unnecessary. I guess I 

should have brought my crampons - I looked at them several times 

but they were just so laage I couldn't see how I could get them 

in my suitaase. 

The plan includes a trip up a lake very much like the TVA 

sort of lake on Sunday. 

Guess right now I'd better get prepared for tomorrow morning 

when Tosi, Rinichi and I are supposed to get together to lay out 

the program for the rest of my visit. 

I'm beginning to get concerned about Al, Bill and Qk!i Bruce. 

Kind of seems to me they are all going to have trouble getting 

home with snowstorms and slowdowns at the airport. Tonight the 

news report specifically said that Boston, that had not been 

affected up to this time, was being hit very hard by the air traffic 

men. 

When I came to the hotel tonight and went to get my key, things 

were kind of slow and there was a big woman beside me. The man 

behind the desk tried to help her first but she was German and 

could speak no English or Japanese. Her problem was she thought 

there was an envelope in her box when actually the envelope was 

in the box over hers. I had an awful time avoiding Japanese and 

I guess I really ended up saying some Japanese, some German, some 

American, but she went away apparently satisfied. Then the fellow 

behind the desk walked away from me, so I called after him, " 

Ni san nana roku dozo" So we went and got my key and gave it to me. 
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Tuesday morning, 31 March 1970 High cloudiness. It rained a 

little during the day yesterday. On the weathermap one occluded 

front has gone off quite a ways to the east, there is a second 

one kind of forming down near Kyushu and it is raining down there. 

There is a high coming in over Korea and a low very close to it 

up over Manchuria or whatever it is called today. Expect the 

sun to come out before noon- but Saturday and Sunday are too far 

off to be getting much of a guess but at the moment it looks like 

a large fairly stable area west of the high far as the map goes, 

so you never can tell. 

Tuesday evening. At five o'clock I went back to my desk in 

Kita-san's just in time to supply Miyauchi-san with a copy of the 

invitation telex from Ralph Hayden to Matsui-san. Kita-san and 

I sat around for a little while and Rinichi came back and we talked 

until about six o'clock, setting up a schedule for him and Nakagawa 

to come to Foxboro. Nakagawa is Yokogawa's diaphragm specialist. 

Wednesday morning, 1 April 1970. Hazy but another springlike day 

with temperatures getting up to 10 or 12°. 

Boy, I'm sure glad I wasn't on tha~ Japan Airlines hi-jacked plane. 

It sure must be getting unbearable after a day or so, 115 people in 

the 727. Nothing has been said ~bout food or even how they are 

getting enough air. Many pictures in the TV news this morning -

maybe half of the 15 minute news report. 

The weather map this morning - that low over Manchuria or Siberia 

has moved clear over above Hokkaido so it is snowing in northern 

Honshu and Hokkaido. High coming in from mainland China, pushing 

some rain ahead of it - that's over Kyushu now. There is another 

high now where the low was yesterday morning over Manchuria and 

way off the edge of the map over in Asia there is a low·- quite far 

• 
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# north, so probably won't influence us too much. It ought to 

clear in Kyushu today. Maybe that rain 111 get to us, but lately 

I've noticed that often when it has been raining in Kyushu it 

either goes off into the ocean or dissipates before it gets as 

far east as Tokyo·. 

If you haven't found Tanigawa yet on the map it is a little west 

of due north from Tokyo - up in that same ring of mountains that 

I have been going up that form sort of a circle around Tokyo -

I say circle because it includes Mihara-yama, maybe I should say 

arc. 

Watching the seven o'clock TV and listening to Armed Forces, I'm 

strongly reminded that today is the day that Bruce is trying to 
X.\\(/_.\'· 

get to Foxboro, rather.sesterday. Actually as far as instant 
I 

time is concerned he should have been in Boston about now. Wonder 

if he made it. Then the other two fellows beating their way 

across the states. 

Channel 1 TV is about 50% of the time on the hi-jacked airliner. 

Telephone conversations, interviews, telephoto movies, everything. 

I don't think I said very much about supper last night. 

After six o'clock Rinichi, Tahei and I went looking for the Daiwa 

car and there was none, so we had to call one. Rinichi stayed 

around until it came, then Kita-san and I went down to Kichioji. 

There is a new 3-level shopping center built right under the now 

elevated railroad - 2 levels below ground and one on ground level. 

All of it is pretty much hidden behind the stores that already 

existed along the street, so I didn't even know it existed. It 

stretches for at least two city blocks, wide enough to have a row 

of shops on each side and a double row down the middle. These 



,ff!)\ shops have almost everything. One group has food of great variety, 

even Chinese and of course the specialists of all the various kinds 

of Japanese food. After eating noodles with tempura ebi on top 

In one store we went to another one, got some sweets. The second 

one had the walls covered with bright red birds and in katakana 
11Kadonaru 11

• After this we went bura-bura - excuse me that's pro­

nounced "bura-bura" . The other day when I went into the Fairmont 

Hotel to the little shop I said to the girl fiura-bura. She didn't 

understand at all. But when I said "bura-bura" - ok, no problem. 

It is interesting to see how much trouble people have with slight 

change in pronunciation - maybe a little like Americans have with 

Japanese English? 

On TV now they even have photographs of the students from the various 

schools that they went to. 

I'm going to take a chance this morning and see if I can catch the 

Daiwa at the door rather than wait for him to call me up here. 

~ ~e~day evemng. Yoda is still in Seoul Airport. I bet those 

passengers are sure happyl I'm sure I would have long gone past 

the point where I could get any sleep. 

Tonight was scheduled to be a free evening. Suddenly~ about quarter 

of five or so, Rinichi asked me if I had had good tempura yet. I 

said no. He said, "How would you like it?" I said, "Very fine" 

So in a manner of a very few minutes the No.2 Production Group 

was contacted and all could come. We went to Tenmasu and it was 

exactly the same gang that discussed at such great length "Soko o· 

nantokair. When we were all seated and looked around I recognized 

that this was exactly the same group and sitting in exactly the 

same places except Watanabe-san and Kita-san had exchanged places. 
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~\ We again had a very enjoyable evening, laughing and joking. Of 

course it was a good 98% in Nihongo so I didn't understand too 

large a percentage but that didn't make any difference. We didn't 

have a single theme like soko o nantoka, but we did discuss to 

some extent the meaning of go kai. I've always thought that go kai 

was 5th floor - well, it is, but it also means misunderstanding, 

and it also means the Buddhist five basic commandments. 

Then san gai, which is 3rd floor - which is where my desk is and 

Rinichi's main office - also means other things. It is part of a 

saying referring to past, present and future - and commenting that 

a parent is tied down by his children in a sort of stockade con­

sisting of the past, the present and the future. The parent does 

not have much freedom. I said that I know that many children feel 

that the reverse is the case and that they have the stockade on 

them. 

This morning I heard a new Japanese phrase, pseudo Japanese-English 

actually. Shigatsu baka. Shigatsu is April, baka - fool. I 

didn't learn it the hard way. I learned it by listening to the 

radio - Armed Forces Network, but many people at Yokogawa knew 

what the term meant when I mentioned it during the day. 

Tomorrow I'm giving Tamao Nakamura my ticket for reservation back. 

It depends somewhat on what message if any I get from either 
'I' II 

Bruce-Chiisai or Okii Bruce, but probably I will go JAL 2 non-stop 

to San Francisco, arriving there about 9:20 in the morning, 

spend the day with Kay, go down that evening to San Diego, spend 

~the weekend there, go back to Valencia early Monday morning and 

\~ spend the day at Valencia, and catch the TW74 11 :00 PM plane ~f from Los Angeles to arrive in Boston 6,50 AM. I will confirm all 



this by telex. 

Peg's letter dated the 26th but postmarked the 27th got to me 

at Yokogawa on the 1st, so mail is not too awfully slow. You 

should be getting tapes until they are coming out of your ears 

about now. 

Thursday morning, 2 April 1970. Weather map sure doesn't look 

good. The high - really two centers quite close together - over 

the Sea of Japan. Over mainland China three low pressure zones 

from the bottom to the top of the .map. Outside at present it 

looks very much like it is going to rain. Weather forecaster 

seems to feel it is only going to be cloudy - possibly intermittent 

sunshine, but west of here everything is cloudy. 

And still the 727 is on the ground at Seoul. The South Koreans 

certainly don't want to take any chance, maybe the Japanese also of 

1etting the 727 get into the hands of the North Koreans. Also 

don't want to take any change of Japanese or American citizens being 

detained by North Koreans. 

Sitting in the lobby - it is after 8:30 now. No Daiwa car yet. 

Last night Rinichi said to me, "Take it easy tomorrow morning. Do 

not try to get up so early. 11 I hope he didn't say the same thing 

to the Daiwa car, because I have no way of knowing how to schedule 

if he did a thing like that! So I'll try to cover some things 

while waiting - I'm waiting in a position so I can see any cars 

that come in to the hotel entrance - that is to this entrance. I 

just went over and checked the other one to be sure the driver 

was not sitting there. I hate to waste time and effort but I 

guess I'd better go get my key and go back to my room, but at this 

stage I don't know whether I'd get there before or after the Daiwa 

car arrives. If he arrives and calls and I'm not there what are 

the chances that he will call again? So, I guess I'd better sit here. 



J\/// Well, it is about 8:40. I guess I've got to go Up to the room 

because if I don't get anything by 9:00 I'd better call Yokogawa. 

-- Daiwa driver called at about 9:1~; just as I was starting to 

leave the room Tosi called (I'm glad it came in that sequence) 

and then when I got down to the front door the Daiwa car was in 

the garage so he had to go and get that. I guess the driver does 

feel a little bit of the sense of urgency - he is driving much 

more like a taxi-driver! (Travelling on the highway between 

75 and 80.) 

Back in the hotel after a very delightful dinner and evening with 

the Kitajima family in their new home. It is certainly awfully 

nice and new, with one tatami room and all the rest Western - even 

a rumpus room in the basement where the now very tall son, Kenji, 

makes what they all call "his noisy music 11 with electric guitar. 

Big color TV set in the living-room downstairs and a small black 

and white one up in the tatami-room. 

I've been getting things ready for taking off on the hike tomorrow 

evening. We've got to leave directly from work. 

On the television for 45 minutes now has been almost full time on 

Yodo. The Armed Forces Network news said ten minutes ago that the 

hi-jackers were negotiating with the control tower but just now on 

Channel 1 we have pictures of the two Japanese officials who are 

going to go aboard as hostages in order to let the innocent passen­

gers leave the plane at Seoul. Looks like South Korea is going to 

have to let the plane go, but the Japanese government has involved 

itself to the extent of the two officials offering themselves as 

hosta~es. It will be interestin~ to see what does hannen. 
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There's an awful lot of people upset in Japan about this. I 

think that the radical students have really turned things against 

themselves by this move. They may get to North Korea all right 

but the Japanese government has been able to get all the passengers 

off and out of danger if this goes through, and the TV programs 

are about two-thirds of the time interviewing various people and 

sitting in group discussions on the subject - very irate people. 

Friday morning, 3 April 1970 Cloudy, just slightly raining now, 

but I guess it is going to be raining most of the day - off and on 

anyhow. Seems to be quite a serious storm almost directly south 

of Kobe. North of here is clear and looks like maybe cloudy but 

no rain. Tanigawa is in between but there is a low with an 

occluded front almost directly west with a high south of it. If 

anything I would expect the messy weather to swing a little north 

from the storm that is coming. The weather in the mountains often 

can be quite different from the general weather but I would cer­

tainly have concern over this situation. Normally the mountain 

weather isn't that much better than anything else - worse but generally 

not better. 

Well, Daiwa arrived at 7:45. We got rolling about 8:00, me with 

my pack, boots, and two notebooks. 

6:25 On the train at Ueno Station. When we left the Yokogawa plant 

at 5:minutes of 5 in heavy rain the driver had some doubts as to 

whether he could get here in time. 
WE~ 1 11-l-~ v 

He Game many back roads - back 

streets - one car wide, very complicated, but he didn't get lost 

and we got here about twenty minutes early. Ishii-san met us here 

on the train and at 6:26, the scheduled time, the train took off. 

Minakami Station - 8:55, Snow from snowplows still a couple of 

its maybe 
feet deep,out in the open where nobody goes£ maybe six or eight 

inches. 
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\ 1:, 
~ A man standing outside the station with a very big flag, 

"Minakami Hot Springs". So he got us right into a taxi and shot 

us off. Hotel Minakami - kan - kan means mansion. About five 

minutes by taxi, another almost five minutes by elevator to the 

6th floor because the elevator had a mind of its own and was 

going down. 

So Yodo finally did take off and go to North Korea. Now NHJ 

for about two hours has had maybe ten minutes of other news, the 

rest of it just trying to guess what is going to happen, why it 

did happen. 

Nice long hot bath. This was a public bath with three or four 

other people there, men. About 5 meters long oval with a pillar 

in the center from which the hot water came three different ways. 

On top of this was a statue of two children holding a 10 cm diam. 

sphere. We are told that this sphere is true quartz crystal and 

rigged in such a way that if anybody tried to take it away an 

alarm would sound. The two children were modeled by the owners 

children. These children now have grown up and left with their 

own families. Temperature was not too hot, maybe yon ju san do. 

Up mxa~ above oval recess in the ceiling had soft blue lights in 

it. The cool air caused a heavy fog which was almost like a steam 

bath. 

Saturday morning, 4 April 1970. Out on the balcony of our hotel. 

We are on the 6th floor but the main entrance is on the 4th floor -

the others go on down alongside the river, so the river is down 

there maybe the equivalent of 10 floors. 

In all of the sheltered areas there are patches of snow. Up on 

the mountains it is pretty solid snow and those are only low mountains. 

When we go to Tanigawa I am sure there is going to be plenty of snow. 



~~ There is a lot of clinging haze over the top of the mountains 

so it is hard to see what the real cloud situation is. Looks 

like it's pretty high clouds and reasonably thin. I'm afraid we 

won't know until later. 

I took a picture down the river, another one across the hills 

with the snow on them. Can see a fire tower sticking up beyond 

the hotel across the way. This, of course,- is off season so there's 

almost nobody here. The hotel across the way is completely empty -

looks right now as though it were abandoned almost. 

We got up at seven o'clock. On TV again still Yodo most of the 

time. Weather map at 8:12. Very close. High coming across just 

north of us and rainy zone south. We are pretty close to the 

dividing line. 

About 8:40 we got in the taxi. This being off season I guess 

we were almost the only guests so our maid plus a girl with very 

nice uniform on, plug five men bowed us off. 
to 

Well, we are riding eR the ropeway. Five minutes away from the 

hotel going up a gradual climb - very nice road. Ground is covered 

with about 20 cm of snow except right on the edge of the road 

facing south and east. When that edge drops off there is no snow, 

but otherwise there is snow everywhere. When I said 11nice road" 

I meant nicely paved. It is a winding road and at times goes 

through packed tight communities. These communities, of course, 

have removed the snow from all of the roads and walks. 

At 8:50 we ran out of good road onto typical country road in the 

mountains. Gravel, ruts, bumps, a lot of water running down it 

from melting snow and from the rain that came last night. Sky was 

brightening a little bit but still a long ways from sunshine. 

This is the country of the next to the longest tunnel in Japan. 



~-49-
l-;,,"' 

~lX They have put through a second line that is shorter for coming 

down. The one going up has two big loops almost entirely under 

ground, in order to climb the slope. The coming down one has a 

station we just passed - the entrance to it that's underground 

back in the mountain. 

Now it is about five of nine. See all sorts of skiers waiting 

for the bus to come. We passed the bus back aways. Snow along 

the side of the road is many times two and three meters high but 

mostly only 50 cm. We are waiting now for the ropeway. Just saw 

some Western girls - I think American, they seem to be speaking 

English at a distance. The place is full of skiers everywhere. 

These are about 6-man cars. A freight platform just came down. 

The bunch of girls ahead of us looked quite concerned that maybe 

they would have to ride that up. -- I'm up at the top of the 

ropeway. About halfway up we pan into fog and before long there 

were snow flakes coming in through the window, but not very much 

snow. Many places we were as high as maybe 70 meters from the 

ground and sometimes there was a channel through the snow where 

the cars had dug their own way or dragged their own way. Many 

places you could see the start of snow slides with the big crevass 

but nothing had come along to keep it going so it is just staying 

there waiting! 

(Changing this tape over with one hand in a cool place in a 

narrow corner with a lot of people around is kind of difficult.) 

We got to the top about 9:30. We are going to a lift now. It 

is snowing fairly hard and very foggy. These are open chair lifts 

Kind of wet snow. I suspect efore the day is over we are going tobe 

kind of wet. They were shoveling the snow off the roof of the cable 

car upper terminal. Now as we go by these supports for the chair 



~~ sometimes the base has been shoveled out seven to eight meters 

down. 

We got away about ten o'clock - maybe 50 meters visability, 

snowing, fog. Under foot the snow is wet and heavy - sink in 

only 5 or 6 centimeters. It is also warm and no wind, so this 

heavy shirt I have on and long trousers ..... 

We fooled around the lift at the upper station for about a half 

hour doing all sorts of things like changing shirts because it 

was too hot, eating bananas. 

At 10:40 we came to a yellow pole stuck in the snow. This was 

about ten minutes after we left the lift station. We could see 

just the very top of what looked like it might be a trail marker 

down about 30 cm below the surface. That would mean the snow must 
. 

be about 2 meters thpk there on a ridge that we've been walking on. 

I'm 30 meters beyond the pole now and I can just barely see it. 

Tokunaga-san and Ishii-san are going off in a search for the trail. 

After five or ten minutes we think we are going the right way but 

we are leaving trails of banana skin pieces and of course we 

are leaving the trail of three pairs of boots also. Every once in 

a while I drag my ice axe to make a good long line. Going down 

this way once in awhile we see the remains of snowshoe trail or 

boot tracks, but very indistinct .. About ten minutes of eleven we 

start up a rise which we are still going up and boy, am I hot! 

even with my li.ght shirt only under the jacket. It has stopped 

snowing except for a little spitting. We are going along on a 

ridge sometimes only about 5 meters wide with very sharp drops on 

both sides so we must be careful to be in the middle. We sink in 

about 5 ems generally, every once in awhile sink below the knee. 
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~t(1 At eleven it leveled out for a little ways across a narrow spot. 

Took a picture off to the. left - it was about 3 meters to the right 

where it dropped off. A little beyond that we came to a sharp 

drop-off. Tokunaga-san went down it and called back after he 

got a ways that it was right, so we go down! Took a picture of 

Ishii-san going down. We took another ten minute break for yokan 

and fish and chips. We came to one climb that was too steep so 
did 

we went around. I took a picture, so/Ishii-san. It is now 

eleven-twenty-five. We very often see remains of footprints, now 

we see some ski trails or track. We had about five minutes of 

flat now up we go again. Viability is so poor I didn't realize 

that was only a few feet. It is flat again. 

Twenty minutes of twelve. Almost ever since my last comment we 

have been climbing quite steeply and ahead goes up much more 

steeply. It is so bright that even with my Polaroid glasses I 

must squint. A moment ago I saw my shadow from the sun. Boy, 

am I hot! I've got the jacket open but that doesn't help. Took 

a picture of Ishii and Tokunaga ahead of me going up this steep 

slope. 

Ten minutes of twelve - still going up. Took a picture of Ishii 

and Tokunaga. We go over a little knoll before going up again. 
of 

Took a picture across the knoll ~ea mountain in the distance 

when the weather broke a little. Ishii took a picture of me on 

the knoll. We stopped just after that for our break. 
after 

At five minutes e~ twelve on up the steep slope after splitting a 

can of juice. At twilve-fifteen we stopped at a large rock. We 

are going to eat lunch here - if it clears maybe we will leave our 

packs and see if we can get up closer to the ~eak. As we sit here 

eating lunch the weather swings back and forth. Every once in a 
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~<{ while I can feel a very hot sun on my head and then in between 

it will get cold with a chilly wind and even a few spits of snow. 

1:15 - still at the eating place. It has closed in pretty close 

now and getting quite cold so guess we aren't going on, we'll go 

back down. 

1:30 - we are starting down. It is really getting chilly. 

Coming down the steep trail with soft snow is very much like coming 

down the sand slides on the side of Fuji-san. Visability often is 

down to 20 meters or so. Well, we can see our trail from coming 

up. 

2:15 - still following our old trail. Closing in very close and 

light hail - corn snow, maybe is better. Nihongo for corn snow is 

arare - very small balls of rice flour cooked sometimes with color· 

put on the surface of soup. I am sure Peg will remember. 

2:25 at the head of the chair lift - at least I can hear it but I 

can't see it although it must be less than 20 meters away I'd guess. 

We are not going down that way - we are going to hike down. Taihen 

arare.ima. It is very wise that we came back when we did. Here's 

the chair-lift. It was about that distance from us. 

Signals changed. Snowing so hard that we couldn't be seen by the 

skiers as they came down, so we are going down the chair-lift. 

Every chair coming up is filled with skiers. I took a picture down 

and another one back. Hope I got Ishii-san in front of me and 

Tokunaga-san behind me. Tokunaga-san is very unhappy. Everybody 

else on skis - he watches them with great envy. The marker at the 

roadway top shows the snow depth to be ? . 
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J\J(There are hundreds of skiers here at the ropeway top, maybe I 

should say thousands. Wildcat was low population compared to this. 

We are sitting in the lower floor of a very big building. Upstarrs 

are large dormitory sort of rooms for sleeping over night. Down 

here are all sorts of lockers, juice and food to buy, and 50 or 60 

people right now in this little part of it. Quite a few coin machines 

pin-ball machines, machines in which you can get a medal, machines 

in which you can print your name on the outside of a medal. The medal 

stamping one is Romaji. In other words, it is exactly like you see 

in the railroad stations in America. 

A man came down here that was standing outside as we came in. I'm 

sure he understood the English that I spoke out there. He came down 

and spoke to three girls at the pin-ball machine, obviously trying 

to get them away. He still had on the hat that he had outside which 

looked very curious to me. In fact, it looked like a knitted hat 

put on backwards, because the ear-cover flaps came down almost like 

blinders on a horse. He kept pushing them up and they'd fall down. 

So I said to Tokunaga-san - we were sitting about 7 or 8 meters away -
,, 

''/oesn' t he have that hat on backwards? Tokunaga-san couldn't under-

stand at all even though he knew who I was talking about. The man 
he 

went away with the girls and/ started for a stairway and I said to 

Tokunaga-san again, when he said he didn't understand, "I think 

that man has that hat on backwards. 11 We both looked over at the man 

at that time - just starting up the stairway - he was looking at me 

and smiling broadly - he had turned the hat around and when I looked 

he bowed with a big smile. I'm sure he was thanking me. I bowed 

back and laughed with him. Then Tokunaga-san understood what I meant. 

We had amazake, cleaned up the bananas, ate a couple of other things, 

although I said I wasn't hungry. 



'--'\\~ Going down the ropeway now. We three are the only ones in this 

car and the ones going up had nobody. The ropeway stops running 

at 5:00 PM. I'm taking several pictures from the front window. 

Now it is clearing and as we go down the snow is coming down in 

big flakes. The last picture going down was the picture of a man 

and his two children, I think. They went down just a little faster 

than the ropeway, and so I watched them all the way. The man would 

go ahead a little ways and stop, showing them how to do it and then 

they would follow. The one in black was doing very good and the 

one in blue never fell down or faltered but was a little less 

skillful - but look who's talking! 

Down at the lower ropeway station. No snowfalling, but of course 

there is a lot - by lot I mean a meter or two. That snow is turning 

to rain by the time it gets down here at the lower ropeway station. 

We went down into the city of Minakami by taxi and now we are 

going back up in the other direction. Very winding road but good 

pavement. Here are some snow tunnels and now we are going into a 

full tunnel. We are now going to Takaragawa Hot Springs. The road 

is cut into the mountain side except where it goes across a bridge 

between two mountains, so one side of the road drops off very 

sharply. The side of the road is marked with about 3 meter long 

red and white ringed poles ao that the snowplows won't go over the 

side, I guess. 

Boy, this is sure a fancy entrance and lobby. Four black bears 

standing there waiting or us. We just got back from another 

delightful hot bath. This one was kind of different from the others. 

It was very large and it was completely out doors. Ishii-san took 

pictures and maybe I can take one tomorrow. The snow is maybe 

20 or 30 om deep. It was cold rain, very light, so it felt very 
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~J good when we got out of the pool and sat on the side for awhile. 

I felt kind of unhappy when a family came down to go to the other 

end of the bath and the mother decided not to get in. She stayed 

on the side and watched awhile, walked down stream and then came 

back by the pool and back up to the hotel. I guess during the 

summer there are less considerate or shy people. 

We had an enormous dinner here. Ju ni different dishes. I was 

interested to note that Ishii-san and Tokunaga-san neither one ate 

the preserved wasps that were on our dishes. I also didn't eat it. 

But they were there with legs and everything and I was working my 

way up to being able to eat it but then they didn't bring the sub­

ject up so I was just as happy. 

Couple of hours after eating we went to the indoor hot bath. 

Ishii-san and I independently concluded it was yon ju yon do. 

Tokunaga-san is not quite so strong a Japanese, so after we got 

out and washed, the other two:·went down to a cooler pool. I got 

back in the first one and it didn't feel pretty hot. I was in 

there five to seven minutes. I noticed when I moved my hands my 

finger nails seemed to hurt quite a bit, so I decided maybe it was 

yon ju yon and got out. 

We stayed up until after midnight looking at my slides. Maybe 

I showed too many but I didn't know which ones to hold back. I 

did leave out maybe 10%. 
Sunday morning, 5 ARril 

This morning in the public bath they weren't quite so shy 
Two had finished and were dressed when we got down there but they 

stuck around. I wasn!t quite sure why. We got in and I suggested 

that up near the hotter end would be better. So we went up to the 

other end and then the two W6w~ behind the little shelter for dressing 

and two more came and got in at that end. After awhile they got 

up and dressed and after that we followed. 
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~\_? I took two or three pictures. 

Just as we are leaving, great excitement on the TV. Yodo, the 

wayward 727 is about to land. Now safely landed at Haneda.as we 

are leaving the hotel in their jeep. Sun is almost out. We 

were going to walk but Yodo was too much of a problem so we had 

to wait until it landed. So then the hotel agreed to take us in 

their car to the bus stop. 

Well, we are sitting in the bus. Large areas of blue sky can 

be seen now. Last night on the weather forecast on TV I looked 

at the map and didn't listen to what the man was saying. I said, 

11Looks like it is going to be good weather all week." Tokunaga-san 

said, 11That' s what the weather forecaster just said. 11 But, maybe 

we are going to get some today - not maybe, I'm sure we are going 

to get good weather, but I do not know whether it is going to be 

sunburn weather, although the weather map sure indicated it ought 

to be. 

Breakfast this morning was ten courses, including half a canned 

peach. 

About 9:45 - got off the bus, walked down a gravel road, snow 

on both sides from the plowing. About a kilometer down the road 
ti 

we came to Suda,ai Dam. 

Elevator took us down yon ju meter where we saw the generator -

Fuji Denki seems to have most of their electrical equipment. 

Two generators - Nimanyansen kva mansen volt. Temperature 

controlled humidity - I wonder, he said controlled at 100%. 
direction 

Down below the turbines - the jets/are controlled with essen-

tially constant flow. 

Down another two flights of stairs. We see the big ducts with 

the water butterfly valve control. I can see two 4-meter diameter 
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~pipes with butterfly valve control from electric motor up above. 

We are now down nana ju meter. We are in the main control room, 

which is up a couple of flights from the main entrance. There we 

saw very well kept control room, fifteen years old, and no sign of 

age except no charts on the Yokogawa recorders,only c ~rts on the 

Fuji Denki recorders, but this is Sunday morning and there is no 

need for power from this station to Tokyo so no activity. 

The automatic frequency control of the system controls the 

turbine jets. We had a girl guide who took us all the way through. 

Ishii-san took a picture of the girl with Tokunaga-san and me with 

the dam in the background. 

In the museum a very nice working model of the whole system 

showing the dam - here it is maybe 4 or 5 meters high. Electric 

motors drive the turbine to show how it works. Many recessed 

3-dimensional models of construction of the dam showing the 

original surveyors at the river bed, then they built a tunnel to 

start the construction, a winter scene of their continuing building 

Took a picture at the dam before we went in, just took another 
below the dam 

picture on the road back up showing the valley/- dam is to the 

right of the picture. 

We are waiting for the bus to come along. The bus we caught 

as the same one we had come up in but coming up there was one 

other passenger, coming back down almost every seat is filled. 

Whenever a car comes along the other way the bus driver has to 

pull way over. He just pushed the snow bank in several inches to 

let the cars by a minute or so ago. Awful lot of rock slides -

rocks 18, 20, maybe even 50 um in diameter have rolled off the 

hills,across the road you can see others starting to come down. 
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J...\~ A sort of impasse - we've met another bus, about a half size one, 

behind him are four cars. We can't back up very well and with all 

those cars he can't back up very well, so we both stood and looked 

at each other. Now we are starting to back up. We backed about 

a quarter of a mile. Behind the bus were 5 cars, then another 

large wagon, three more cars. Managed to do it with very little 

time lost. 

Four got off and seven got on and now there about 20 hikers and 

skiers; a dozen pair of skis seat level, 15 or 20 packs up above 

seat back level. This bus driver is sure lucky the shoulder is 

not soft the way it was with me and the Shoe. He would have been 

bogged down for sure a dozen times so far with this load on. Well, 

there are enough that might be able to push him or pull him out -

all these hikers and skiers. I sure hope we don't have to get 

out before the rest of them - our packs are down underneath and 

we'd have to climb over that shoulder high pile of packs to get 

out in order to get to the door which is in the middle of the bus. 

Two people got off and about 50 want to get on. There are two 

taxis waiting here. I think they realize there is a good chan~e 

of their getting some business - no, they left. There about 30 

I guess that won't get on. I'm worried about my pack. They are 

piling all of these packs on top of them. We'll see. That gave 

room for maybe 3 or 4 people normally, but believe it or not 

only about 10 left, packing in, packing in, packing in. The 

ticket taker outside behind the group. There's only two now not 

aboard. The ticket taker is pushing those two. He's got to get 

aboard somehow. Looks like they made it! The ticket taker is 

hanging on the outside but they all got aboard. He is keeping on 

working them in. He got the door closed! Nobody is going to fall 



c>._\& down here. Somebody rang the buzzer to get off. Somehow only 

three had to get off to let her off. Two of the fellows are lying 

on top of the packs. Sardines have never been like this. 

We are eating lunch - soba noodles with the wonderful Japanese 

music background!? (I think that was Louis Armstrong.) 

At 12:45 the sky is almost completely cloudless. Looks like we 

were too impatient. We should have waited another day - but then, 

of course, we couldn't have gotten back to Tokyo in time. 

We walked down five minutes from the station to get a view of 

Tanigawa. It is pretty well covered with clouds on the very summit 

but I am going to take a picture or two. Tanigawa peak is just to 

the left of the close snow-covered peak on the right of the picture. 

Even now we don't see the summit, so Tokunaga-san says, "Zannen 

deshita" sorry, we did not make our objective. 

We took a walk through the town on the other side of the river 

and came back across a man suspension bridge. We bought a few 
us 

souvenirs and posteards and so they invited/out back for baseball 
,, \\ 

on TV and to have some ocha and fish and chips. As the train left 

the station we got several good chances to take pictures. By now 

the clouds were off the summit and you could see very clearly the 

ridge that we were going up. Takunaga-san estimates that thirty 

minutes more and we would have been to the summit, but we really 

wouldn't have achieved very much because we wouldn't have been able 

to see anything. 

Up until the 3rd stop our car had been completely empty so we 

were able to open windows and very freely take pictures. The 3rd 

stop this whole end of the car filled up with one group, all of 

them well dressed in suits, white shirts and ties, and almost all 

of them with eewspapers to read. Suddenly I realized there is no 

snow at all. It looks almost like summer time, certainly late spring. 
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\.?JAbout 4:25 we arrived Ueno Station, all three of us having slept 

l \ f . or quite some time. 

I talked Tokunaga and Ishii-san into letting me get home myself. 

They got off at the Tokyo Station, gave me my ticket so I could go 

to the next station and then I could walk - it's only a few minutes -

to the Imperial Hotel. So at 5:30 I got to the Imperial Hotel. 

Had no trouble finding it. I knew which side of the tracks it was 

on because I see that train go by every few minutes and I knew 

that Imperial Hotel is on beyond the station because I remember 

the map, so I just walked alongside the tracks until I found it. 

I spent the evening unpacking my pack, washing the clothes I 

had been wearing on the trip, and then sitting down and working 

out a list of questions to discuss with Bruce. I put in a call 

for Bruce right at ten o'clock. The orerator had a hard time 

understanding I wanted a reverse charge call and while she was 

fumbling with that she explained there was a telephone call for me, 

would I please hang up. There was Bruce - he beat me to the draw. 

After talking to him it seems highly likely that I will not come 

home at the time I have scheduled because of Marty Rubin's coming 

over. Guess everything will have to be by telegram and telex now. 

I'm not sure how I can get ahold of Kay, so I may have to send a 

message by telex back to Foxboro to have Peg call Kay and might as 

well take care of Hugh that same way. Of course I have very 
,:,~ 

little chance of being able to stay here in the Imperial and anyhow ~o 

I'm not sure I want to. Bruce tells me Marty has a room at the 

Tokyo Hilton. Maybe I'll end up in a Japanese inn after all. 

Incidentally, Kita-san tells me that the place they had me scheduled 

before is a Japanese businessman's hotel run by a Buddhist sect 

but basically a very simple and inexpensive hotel with only Japanese 



kind of living and eating. 

Monday, April 6, 1970 - Back in the hotel after a very delightful 

dinner with Tamao and his daughter Kazoko, who ate with us. His 

wife, Mitsue,was cooking the meal and therefore didn't eat with us, 

but she is well now and near the end of the meal she sat with us 

quite a bit. 

Kazoko's English is halting and when she searches for a word she 

may delay quite a time unless you get her talking on some subject 

she feels pretty strong about, such as student riots or student 

freedom. When she got on this subject she used just about as com­

plete a vocabulary as I would expect an American at that age to be 

using. 

Tuesday, April 7, 1970 - Evening - Back in the hotel room. Didn't 

get back here until after ten o'clock even though I pleaded with 

Rinichi to be sure I got back early. I did have a very enjoyable 

time at his home. His wife ate dinner with us for the first time 

and she was doing very well on her English. Then after dinner two 

of the girls had come home and we all had dessert and listened to 

Rinichi tell the stories of his hiking on Tanigawa and other 

mountains, particularly in Kita Alps. I apologized to this family 

as I did to Tamao's last night that the plans have been shifted 

around and I have not known until after I got to Yokogawa on these 

last two days that the evening was not free, so I didn't have my 

pictures with me. So anyhow I didn't bore them. 

Wednesday morning, 8 April 1970 Beautiful, clear, sunny morning. 

Sunshine reflecting off the windows into my room for a brief moment. 

The sun has moved enough that it doesn't hit the big wall windows 

any more, and of course it comes considerably earlier, but I did 

wake up a little bit earlier this morning. 
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~~c/ Sun is swinging around to the point where it just barely peaked 

in my room this morning. Tosi told me yesterday that I am going 

to stay here for the rest of my visit, so by the time I leave 

there should be a fair amount of sun in here in the morning when 

it is clear enough and the sun is shining. 

On the way to work - boy, what a difference in the traffic. When 

the light turns red everybody stops, they don't try to keep sneaking 

through, they wait for the light to turn green. Intersections that 

normally are completely clogged with cars turning in all directions 

are now completely clear. There is a one or two-week period start­

ing two days ago on a police drive for safety in traffic. They 

are enforcing all the laws very strictly. The first morning there 

were police officers everywhere. At crowded intersections there 

might be three or four. This morning, at one particularly bad one, 

there was only one police officer but everybody behaved. 

Back in the Imperial Hotel. Another exciting evening. First of 

all Marty came in on a big Jumbo Jet, almost an hour and a half late, 

and it took almost that same amount of time for him to get through 

collecting his luggage and then through customs. Tak-san, Kita-san 

and I went to the airport in the Daiwa car and Tamao Nakamura was 
sushi 

to meet us there. The three of us went to the srea shop and had 

a bit to eat, then went out and watched the 747 land and taxi back 

to the unloading area. Then we quickly went down to the spot just 

over the entrance where we knew the buses would unload. I recog­

nized Marty in the first bus load and called down to him - he 

looked up and smiled broadly. 

We then went down and had a demonstration of one reason for not 

having Jumbo Jets. Some of the luggage, and Marty's was among the 

last, seemed to take an intolerably long time to get up on the 
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~(c/, carousel. They were using two or three carousels but people kept 

coming through the passport control and piling up in the baggage 

area. Finally, Marty's bag came and he got through customs quite 

rapidly. 

We went in two cars to the Hilton, where Marty checked in very 

easily - no crowd at all. Then we went to the bar and sat around 

and talked about all sorts of things. Finally, when it looked as 

though it was late enough for Marty to go to bed we left him in 

the lobby with plans to meet tomorrow morning. 

The four of us, Tamao, Tak-san and Kita-san and I went out to get 

the Daiwa car and he was nowhere to be found. So finally somebody 

asked the doorman to page him. When he did I noticed that the 

paging was for 11Yokogawa 11 "Daiwa'"'Musashino". I asked about 

Musashino because I thought this Daiwa garage was Kichioji 

but Kita-san and Tamao explained to me that it was the same thing 

as far as Daiwa was concerned. So we stood around and waited. 

Finally Tamao called Kichioji Daiwa garage and they hadn't heard 

from their driver. Then he called the nearest Daiwa garage and 

they hadn't heard anything. When we didn't find Daiwa with the 

second paging Tamao talked the nearby Daiwa garage into sending 

another car around to get me back to the Imp_~_!'_:f:~l Hotel. He said 

something about the fact that the Daiwa people would guarantee to 

take care of my briefcase and get it back to me tomorrow. I 

explained that I was helpless without that and that I had to have 

it regardless of how late it took them to get it to me because I 

was counting on working tomorrow morning an extra hour here in the 

room because of the extra hour we are giving Marty the first morn­

ing. So the second Daiwa car got there and we all came over here. 

The Daiwa driver suggested we go back and look around in the 
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~\4 Imperial Hotel garage and also in the local Daiwa garage and Tamao 

promised that if they found it they would bring my briefcase and 

if not they would call Kichioji and have them have the driver bring 

it to me tonight, even though it was as late as midnight. 

I came up to the room and turned on the TV just in time to see 

what looked to me like an enormous fire and the katakana indicated 

it was gas and also the kanji that it was Osaka. 

After a half hour or so the telephone rang - it was Tamao = they 

were down in the lobby with my bag. I went down and Yamanaka-san 

explained to me that the driver had been in the garage and he had 

heard the paging but he had heard the doorman say something about 

Yokohama and Musashino and he knew that couldn't be him because he 

was from Kichioji. Such is life in a big city! 

Marty seemed to be a little tired all right but in pretty good 

shape. He said he had had a chance to sleep some in the Jumbo Jet 

and that he had enjoyed the flight, so everytaing is starting out 

reasonably well. 

In the car from the airport with Tak-san I talked to Marty very 

rapidly about his likes and dislikes and things he hoped to do in 

Japan, so we can start setting up a program tomorrow morning. I 

told him my schedule, that I was going to stay over until next 

Thursday and that I expected to be with him all the time. 

Now the TV people are happy - they've got something else to play up. 

It was kind of dead after Yodo was over. Now the very unfortunate 

gas explosion and fire in Osaka last night gives them plenty for 

the news. Again many pictures and re-runs of the fire and the 

damage and of many interviews with many people. This is Channel 1. 

9 April - Marty and I went out with Tosi, Yamanaka-san and Yamasaki­

san, first to Ten-masu where the waitress asked where I was living 



,s-65-

~\~ in Japan and the chef gave us both very unique sauce pitchers, 

probably because I asked him to write a note on a matchbox for 

me to take to a man in New York who used to work at Ten-masu. 

Afterwards we went to Gordon's which kept me up longer than I 

wanted to be. 

Friday morning, 10 April 1970. Kind of a hazy morning but looking 

at the weather map we'll probably have rain today and at the 

moment it is kind of touch and go as far as Sunday is concerned. 

Last night I came into the room to find a flashlight on the stand 

beside the bed. There was a note under the flashlight saying -

nNotice, due to urgenTrepairs the supply of electric! ty in this 

building will be suspended from 2:00 AM to 5:00 AM on April 10th. 

We are sorry for the inconvenience but would be most grateful for 

your kind understanding. The Management" I wasn't awake between 

those hours therefore I wouldn't know if it really happened, but 

anyhow, they didn't sound the fire alarm. 

&.\\\1JFriday night in the hotel room. Tonight was free, so Marty and I 

came down quickly to the Yamamura Shop, ordered a couple of watches 
\-\~6=~ -~ 

and radios, then came over to Teikoku Hoteru next door and ate a 

dinner in the Chinese restaurant. 

Saturday morning, 11 April 1970. It is raining and the weather map 

sure indicates this situation is going to change for a couple of 

days. The front is almost horizontal just south of the Japanese 

islands. 

Well, Saturday was a real rainy day. It rained hard a good share 

of the day. The weather is clearing coming in from the west. 

Weather forecaster says by midnight tonight it should stop raining 

in Osaka. Maybe that means that it stops• before noon tomorrow 

around here. We are heading off for Ka]J.ak_ura first thing tomorrow -
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~ morning anyhow. If it is still raining hard when we get down there 

we'll look around for a little while and then come straight back and 

go to some show or something here in Tokyo. If it clears we are 

going to head down the peninsula. 

On Channell again tonight the 11Young Program" "Young 101" I 

think they call themselves. It is a bunch of amateurs. Channel 1 

is a mostly Japanese government supported station. Tosi tells me 

this bunch are doing the show for nothing. It is hard to believe 

with the extreme skill in dancing and singing. This is the group 

that has the American by the name of Bill and an American girl, I 

don't remember her name. But tonight they have on shirts. Very 

interesting, the Japanese shirts have Romaji for their names and 

I noticed that Bill has katakana. I think I caught a glimpse of 

the girl who also had katakana. A large percentage of the songs 

they sing are English language. Last week they had a guest - a 

Japanese fellow who could speak English very well - an entertainer 

from some other TV show. He and Bill had a great time talking in 

English and almost the whole program was English singing. Inter­

esting that this happens on the government supported station. 

I wanted to get this tape off with the other one that I mailed 

this morning but I just figured I'd better get a little sleep last 

night. This throat still is hoarse and I get very brief coughing 

spells which I can correct always with a little green tea or 

water and generally a piece of Yogurt candy, but I'm trying to 

minimize the candy, so with the tea machines I keep sipping hot 

Japanese tea a good share of the day. 



,.s -67-

Later Saturday night, looking at the weather map. Looks like it 

may not be bad at all tomorrow at Kamakura. 

Sunday morning, 12 April 1970. Pretty cloudy but not raining, so 

I guess it's not going to be so bad after all. 

In the hotel Sunday evening. I waited until 10:30 and no call 

from Bruce, so I put in a call the other way. She said I must 

wait one hour more. I hope Bruce is still around his home - but 

I thought he was going to call me. Maybe he is having a delay 

also. 

The weather pattern suddenly changed and at least temporarily the 

whole front went rapidly southeast, so cloudy and dull most of the 

day but no rain until we were almost back to Tokyo. 
'/~\\\ ~~~,n• \<:."c ~~~ 

We went to K_ID!@__~Jga. First Hirol\.took us to Enkakuji,. which is 't~l\t<t·t-J~~ 
?, \::_t\~ '2... ~~-~ \ 

the original Zen Budhist temple established by Tokimonehojo about 
\ci~:;t ~· C' \..-:'.t()\'->.\'lQ... 

seven hundred years ago. This was the original building. We 

could not get clear to the building because there was some Zen 

Budhist activity - chanting and such. But there were some nice 

opportunities for photographs and we did see a lot of the grounds. 

We then went to see Daibutsu and went up inside. From there we 

walked to Hasekanan (?) and just as we got in the entrance a whole 

bunch of very brightly dressed children and some adults came out. 

They were going to join the Hana matsura pa.P-ade.But when this 
-·- -------

group went off with an elephant on a float I thought the parade 

had been inside and these people were going home. It turned out 

after we had gone to see the big wooden Buddha we could hear 

bands down in the city of Kamakura. We went down and got to the 

main street just in time to see a half dozen groups at the end 

of the parade with a US Navy band bringing up the very end of 

the parade. They were doing very well for themselves. The traffic 
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~\(Vwas very heavy in the city so finally we decided to go eat some 

lunch. This took us about two or three hours, mostly stop, go, 

bumper to bumper. We finally came to Oebi, a restaurant I have 

been in a couple of times before. After eating here we went back 

down into the city and went to the main temple where I've seen 

SRichigosan. When we got back out here it was so late we decided 

we had better go straight to Tokyo. I went to sleep and woke up 

on the highway in heavy rain, but then by the time we had got to 

the Hilton Hotel no more rain. We ate here in the Coffee Shop 

a small dessert, left Marty, and came on to this hotel. 

I took quite a few pictures of the parade. 

Monday morning, 13 April. Bright and sunny, getting better. 
This morning some light reflected off of one of the windows 

in the hotel.back into my room and there's a little more than the 

other day coming directly in my window. 

From the weather map I would guess that generally speaking the 

weather will be good for at least another day, maybe two, but 

there's enough disturbances around that we may have thunder showers 

or such. 

Back in the hotel Monday evening. Tosi was tied up in another 

management meeting so again he couldn't come out with us. This 

.;.J!J time Ki ta-san, Tak-san, Marty and I went down to Shinj uku. Went 

up to go-kai and searched around from one eating place to another 

and finally Marty selected a chicken place, so we had tori-yaki 

cooked right on the table in front of us. We then went and had 

ice cream desserts. Then they brought me back to the hotel and 

went on, armed with a name card that Tosi had given them and one 

that I gave them. 



Tuesday morning, 14 April 1970. 
,.# ..... --------· Beautiful sunny morning. I can 

hope again that we might see Fuji-san but what horizon I can see 

is pretty hazy. 

Tuesday night - free. Marty is out with his brother who just 

happens to be in Japan, kind of like Allen and me. 

Wednesday morning, 15 April 1970. Bright but quite hazy. Ought 

to be good weather right straight through till after I leave. 

Can't quite be sure about the weekend for Marty - that's too far 

away and there are some disturbances coming in from over Korea 

and mainland China . 

. well, this is still a small world. A report on Armed Forces net­

work this morning of a special Town Meeting in Foxborough, Mass. 

I don't remember the vote exactly, but there were 83 against and 

over a thousand for approval of the Patriot's Stadium next to the ✓-

Bay State Raceway. Boy, will this do a job on Foxboro traffic-

wise if no other way. Guess this is progress and you can't stop 

progress, but on the other hand from the Foxboro Company's stand­

point maybe it is fortunate that they didn't get a Motorola plant 

or something like that in the same town.and thereby make a some­

what more seriously competitive labor market. This way many people 

at the Company can supplement their income by working at night at 

the stadium and it ought to supplement the tax income to the town 

a little. I'm sure it won't be anywhere near as much as was 

promised at Town Meeting. 

Well, Channel 1 has another news story now - Apollo 13. Only about 

20% of the time I would guess. They can't go and interview all the 

members of the families and government officials, etc., so they are 

cutting down somewhat. 
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J\,~ Back at the Teiko~u- Hoteru after twelve o'clock! Tonight we 

worked until about 8:30 at the company, then Tak-san, Senbon-san, 

Yamasaki-San and Hasebe-san took Marty-san and me to have a very 

nice shabu-shabu dinner at a place called Seryna, or in Romanji -

Mon Cher Ton Ton(?) Man Sheru Tan Tan(?) - never did understand 

where the Mon Cher Ton Ton came from. But anyhow, by the time we 

got through eating there and back to the hotel it was after mid­

night. And now I've got to do a packing job. 

Well, I guess those guys didn't really know what they were doing 

to me, but it is twenty minutes to four and I'me finally getting 

to bed. Looks like everything is packed, except the papers I am 

just going to have to ask Kita-san to mail to me please . 

Friday morning, well! I didn't get that much sleep! Thursday morn-

\.ing, 16 April 1970, Bright but very hazy. Sun is going to be 

shining all day, I think, from the weather map. But I don't 

think I'll see Fuji-san. 

My watch is 25 seconds slower than it was the first day I was in 

Japan. 

We are in the air out of Tokyo, about 10:15 Seattle time. The 

plane left about on time. I ate lunch with Marty, Tamao, and 

Kita-san. Then, by the time I got in the car Rinichi had joined 

and maybe there was a group of a dozen people to see me off with 

Tosi and Kita-san in the Daiwa car. We got to the airport and 

rlorthwest Orient gave me no argument at all about my luggage. 

Just asked if I wanted my suitcase checked all the way through -

didn't even ask to weigh my briefcase which alone equals the 

weight limit, I think, because I have all the paper work in there. 
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~l_{t7I cashed the money, joined Kita-san and Tosi. They drank CocaCola 

and I drank 7-Up. My flight was called and I went through the gate. 

When I checked my ticket the girl at the desk said nothing about 

seat reservation, so I handed her the slip that Tamao had given 

me saying he had confirmed a window seat near the rear but not 

the last row. The girl looked at it and said, "May I keep this 

please? 11 I obviously looked confused, so she said, "Seat assign­

ment will be made at the gate.rr So I went with Tosi and Kita-san. 

When we went up to get the soft drinks we saw all sorts of police 

around the exit carpet. When we came back down for me to go, it 

was obvious they had a metal detector. In fact one of them went 

over playfully holding it near the belt buckle of the other and 

you could hear the thing sound off in its low level squeel. Any­

how the detector didn't find anything in my bag\:although he didn't 

hold it close. I walked through nonchanantly, swung my bag _around 

several times as I turned to speak to Kita-san and Tosi. Got in 

the waiting area and found that Northwest was making seat assign­

ments. So I went up and I noticed Row 29 was completely taken -

that is, all of the stickers were missing, so when the Japanese 

girl asked me what seat I would like I said I understood I had 

a seat near the rear on the left side. She said, "Row 29?" I 

said, 11I don't know - my name is Bradner. 11 She looked around and 

behind the board came up with the sticker 29A and said, "Have a 

good flight, we will call you in five or ten minutes. 11 So I 

waited around and when the announcement came I got on the bus that 

took us out to the plane, got on the plane, went back to Row 29 

and the little Japanese stewardess said, as she took her demon­

stration vest off of the seats, 11It's all yours." Sure enough 

it is. There are many people that have triples on this flight and 
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I'm going to take advantage of vt very shortly. I couldn't keep 

my eyes open for part of the trip out in the car, it was such a 

nice warm sun beating in through the window of the hire car.df. It 

is sure nice in the sunshine here in Seattle. A chilly 45°F but 

warm sun. It's pretty hazy so I can't see the mountains. Con­

struction is still mostly negative on the new parking garage - a 

big hole dug, reinforcing standing in columns but only a couple of 

columns pored so far. 

Well, customs went kind of new and different this morning. In 

passport control I noticed that ahead of me the officer was asking 

questions and opening luggage. I wondered if there was something 

special because of course those people must have additional luggage 

so how could this be. So he got to me and asked the questions 

about how much I had to declare. I had noticed the fellows before 

me, after he got through with his questions and making a note on 

the customs declaration, he had put the declaration in either a 

blue colored or a white colored folder. I had watched three ahead 

of me, two of them he put in white and then a soldier carrying a 

bag with clothing and saying he was bringing back nothing in the 

way of gifts,,he put that in a blue folder. I don't know what those 

colors mean but he put mine in a white folder. The luggage incoming 

rack was separated from the customs line by a partition, just like 

they are starting to do in Logan, and a man stationed there at the 

gate to the customs area took my white folder, after I had picked 

up my suitaase, and asked if that was all I had in baggage. I said, 

"Yes. 11 Ile said, 11You are going on on Eastern?" r(said, "Yes". 

He said, "Ok, put your bags on that truck there." I did, and that's 

all there was to it. My briefcase and flight bag had been opened, 
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I had told him that the only thing of value in the flight bag was 

a watch. He didn't want to see it although he did ask if it was 

a Seiko. Before I left passport control I said to the fellow, "This 

is interesting, is it meant to help the fellows inside?" He said, 

with a wry smile, 11 I suppose so" So far as I was concerned it sure 

helped them because I didn't go through them at all. That's 

fortunate because my suitcase is packed so doggone thoroughly I was 

anticipating the use of a little plastic carrying bag that I had 

stuffed in the side of the flight bag. 

At the Eastern Air counter where I checked in I asked the fellow 

at the desk how long Eastern had been flying out here and he said 

something three years. This is the first time I have been conscious 

of that. 

Here at the Seattle parking area I can see about half a mile away 

that they have a bus service with a Dodge Mini-bus, also all sorts 

of motels and inns - Hilton Inn, Jet Inn, Hertz Cars, all have the 

same minimuses. Dollar-Day Rentacar, Sheraton Renton Inn. 


