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Sharing Redress Stories
_ As I, sat watching the Day of got a chance to ask her). She called my sister and me and
Remembrance program at the Japa- told us she was taking us out to dinner, "her treat." Going
nese American National Museum out to eat with my mom usually meant fish sandwiches a-i
last week,_I was glad I gathered my McDonald's or, if we were lucky, a burger at Bob,s Big

energy on a lazy, sunny Satrrrday afternoon afte_r _a long Boy, but for this occasion we goi to go tlo Killer Shrimp]
run to get in my car and drive to Little Tokyo. My first one of the more expensive restiuranti (in my mom's esti-
thought was how wonderful to be surrounded by all the mation,thatis)inMarinadelRey.Asusual,wespokelittle
standard bearers in the redress movement from nlarly 30 over dinner, but I remember congratulating her for writing
Ieaf P,al-t people likeAlan Nishio, Jim Matsuoka, Frank that letter, still not realizing back then thd massive effoi
!mi, fn1! Shigekuni (and the list goes on and on). I was it took from lawyers, lobbyists, congressmen and most of
also.thrilled to see signs of a new generation willing to all-grassroots aitivists (pbople not"unlike my mom)-to
continue to cary the banner, gathered together by Traci make redress a reality.
Kato-Kiriyama who led the program by staying quietly in Knowing what I do today, I am all the more impressed by
t h e b a c k g r o u n d l e t t i n g t h o s e w h o t h L t e n a c i o u s w o r k o f t L e r e d r e s i
w e r e t h e r e t e l l  t h e i r s t o r i e s .  f H : . {  

" '  , t ; f f i g : - ; ; t n :  * ' l  a c t i v i s t s w h o r o a m e d A r a t a n i  H a l l
And the  s to r ies  were  many.  mt  i  

t  .  #* f f i? : ; ; . ;1  l1  onSaturday .At though i t ' ssadro
Frank Emi chronicled his l i fe [* l  :*  
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i  noterhatmanyof th"echampions

fro_m prison to pardon to his first l;. , 
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, from the past (like Edison Uno,
N C R R m e e r i n g . K a y o c h i . t o t d  

[ ; . ; . t '  ^ #  % " " ; ; : " i : ' l  B e r t N a k a n o . M i c h i w e g t y n , s u e
how one little flyer changed her l; ; . i : ,ffi 

w 
l"Fgg:':l Embrey and roo many oihlrs; are

life (and if you know how many l , 
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;4ffi t 
'"BfuEiId gon". i realized rhar it's nor roo

hours Kay puts into NCRR. you l;, 
'-, 

*%fupffil lare to honor those stil l around,
know exactly what she means). ffi . E 

' * " j$;ffi1 including rhose not able ro attend
Jim Matsuoka described how his F J " 
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l* *pffi.ffi i Saturda"y's evenr. like Lill ian
f i g h t . b e g a n b y w a n t i n g t o g i v e ' " k * ; * # + q f f i N a k a n o , A i k o H e r z i g - Y o s h i n a g a .
cer ta incamp- lov ingSenator (S . I .&k ; f tT .e {WWi l l iamHohr i ,amo"ngcount |Jss
Hayakawa)apieceofhismind,o' [%sff i1*.$ff iothers.Fortunately, thiJapanese
a k i c k i n t h e b u t t . K a t h y M a s a o k a [ , f f i # { " * t q W A m e r i c a n N a t i o n a | M u s e u m w i | l
r e f l e c t e d b a c k t o t h e d a y a f t e r 9 - | l F : ; f r ' q * * f f i p a y t r i b u t e t o a | l o f t h e m a t t h e i r
w h e n s h e f e l t a n e e r i e c o n n e c t i o n F b q ; f f i i n n u a | d i n n e r o n A p r i l | 9 .
between the hatred in the air to- lYllJ "Wsi 

tFffiffiw As I *,as !ee'ins. I spotted Ka'
r r . a r d . \ r a b A m e r i c a n s a n d h o r r i t f l ! " * f f i * i K a n e k o s i t t i n g i r i t h e . c o r n e r b y
m u S t h a v e f e l t l b r h e r p a r e n t s a l t e r i l | j n f f i j t h e r e c e p t i o n d I e s k . K a 1 , . r r ' h o r r , a i

|  .  t  t  € lF *#T,w vrsr . rB r rum nuruaroa,  Hawal  r ,
As these stories were being ffi"_^* %*;ffi ffi isamelmberofthecelebratedUno

told,I tried to think back 20years [iffiffi* 
tWil 

*.{ family. Edison Uno rvas the first
r v h e n t h e C i v i l L i b e r t i e s A c t o f f f i f f i . - r u . ' w d p . , ' o n t o c a | | o u t f o r m o n e t a r y
1988.orredressbil l .wassi-ened. ff i f fTS_ff i  re*"m ieparations way back in t97d.
M y f a t h e r h a d p a s s e d a w a y . ^ a n d @ & f f i r c W w h e n i t w a s c o n s j d e r e d a s t u p i d
the employment agency o_ffice , _ and.crazyidea.Amylshii,anotirer
he and my mother ran in Little MARro c. pevesn"J, sn@ Uno family member. is fondlv re-

Jofvo yal long closed. Yy -oT Kay Ochi and Jim Matsuoka of NCRR membered in Los Angeles as one

ffiLli'fi f.i, ::rtffitii f##xT;;:T;*",HH ;.1r; D"v ;i $*ili:: Xil'lt1',:?ffii1::
went to- J-town anymore. For " 

historian, but tire Uno history las
myself, having grown up in a largely white community yet to be unlocked from her files. It would sure be nice if
in Pasadena, I didn't pay much attention to the redress someone helped her tell it. It's too easy to forget people
movement. I only remember that I was shocked to learn like her courageous family.
that my elderly mother had written a letter to President We owe a iremendous-debt to them and all the many
Reagan urging him to sign the redress bill. It was all the others who fought for redress and the recognition of thl
m_ore unexpected because my mother's usual life consisted wrongs committed by the government againsi our families.
of clipping coupons, going shopping, and listening to Joe We can do it by parilcipaiing, listeninf and sharing each
Pyne on the radio. Aside from voting, the act of writing a other's stories. it's up to uJ to pay t[em back. Besides
letter to the President was the most politically proactive what I personally owe, I'd like to throw in a little for my
thing she ever did in her life. mom, whose rediess check most likely meant more to her

The day her redress check arrived was one ofthe happi- than I will ever know.
est moments I recall in my mom's later life. For someone
who struggled her whole life raising nine children, this Sharon Yamato writes from Playa del Rey and, can be
money must have meant a lot to her (I'm sure the apology reached at syamato@ca.rr.com. The opinions expressed
meant alot, too, but she never talked about camp so I never here ,are not necessarily those of The fafu Sfumpb.
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