OOty Goofty,”
| Washington, D.C. and the Los
(Angeles hearings of the Comuniis-
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Unfocused L.A. Hearings: “A Circus of Freaks”

Sobstory Testimony of Nikkei Witnesses, Mob-Like Reaction of Spectators Hit

Why Has the Commission Shunned Expert Testimony in Favor of Emotional sm?

Journalist Frank Chin has heen
researching the experience of Ja-
panese Americans in America’s
World War 11 concentration camps |
for the past five years or so. He |
has been researching the histories
of the Chinese and Japanese in I
America for more than a decade,
Chin, creator of plays soch as {l
|
1

Chinese Awerican playwright/ [
I
i
i

“Chickencoop Chinaman,” “Year
and
attended bofh the |

of the Dragon,” “Gee Pop”

"sion on Wartime Relocation and i

rrecent hearings ring painfully

' enmmissions.
rmusl eall it that

Internment of Civilinns, A couple |

| of weeks ago, this lanky Asian L
guy wallis up and says, “Hey,

here's something I just wrote up
about the hearings . . . What do
vou think 2" Well, after reading
the LO-pages of stream of cons-
ciousness he handed me that day,
I bave come to feel that this
former San Franciseo State
University and UC Davis laculty
member's perceptions of the
camps, Japanese America and the

true.
—The Editor

*

Ladies and genlemen, friends, ..

The Los Angeles hanvings of the
Commission on Wartime Reloci-
tion and Internment of (i
was g cireus of freaks, Hep, D iniel
K. Lungren sweats and Juoks des-
perate as the gallery became an
dudience at a show. They cheered,
applauded. commented and Lun-
gren sitting as chair, in place of
Joan Bernstein, left them to clap
and boo. They booed and jeered
3.1 Hayakawa, They made Hayu-
kawa look gnud Havakawy made
the news.

Of course he made the news. OF
course he's ridiculous and an ass-
hole and evervthing cvervbody
call dears old Sleepy Sam.

Who . .. who advised Lungren to
allow ;-J_pp!ause and audience par-
ticipation at the L.A. hearings
to make the Japanese Americins
look like & raving mob? No matter
how they felt as individuals, the
members of the audicnce joining
in one big boo, with hate on their |
faces are wrong {o mob Hayakawa, |
And Lungren is wirong to allow
the guests to do anything more
than listen. Applause is not proper
in the courtroom, Congress, state
legislatures and congressional
The audience—if we
-a5 Lamndren (did,
attends at the whim of (he chair,
They are there to listen, not to
influence the commission or the
witnesses or attempt to... There
was not applause at the Warren
Commission on the Kennedy assas-
sination, No applause at the war
crime trials at Nuremburg. Ap-
plause in court at hearmwa is
always extraordinary, never the
accepted form,

After making news for homnb
Hayakawa, the Japanese Ameri-
cans came into Room 1138, the
auditorium of the state building in
I.A. ripe for a fight, They came
not to listen but to cheer their
side at a sporting event, They
applauded the good guys, fumbling
out their sob stariee F1117 of Tyer s |

By
¢ :

Diream.”

Cknow why!

progrant of yel another narrated
slide show and panel of former
internees remembering camp at
Pine Methodist Churel in San
Frincisco, o the Qukland Museum,
Al vedrs of interviews, articles,
panel discussions, forums, semi-
nars, pilgrimages. where the Nizel

{have shown up to week in public,
; p

Aany Uno Ishii, late of Loy, had
a slide show she worked on 't the
day she di Juck and Dorothy
\':zm:l;{m"'. have been huudmg and

Cshowing their slides Tor almost
P20 vears naow,

Akl and Juns Knrose
speitk o Lhe American dresm in

Studs Terkel's “The American
Pity! Pity! Pily! Open
weeping. Wild .Lpnhuhe

At the commission hearings we
dare not hearing anything that
has not been said before, by the
WWIL eagzer beaver social scien-
tist= of the Community Analysis
section of the War Felocation
Authority. We're nol hearing any-
thing we haven't heard better said
in the 1950s "o For Broke!” a
film directed by Robert Pirosh,
starring Van Johnson and former
members of the 442nd Regimenial
Combat Team, Dore Schary pro-
duiced, Mike Masaoka was the
technical consultant. No matter
what else can be said about the
tormer field secretary and execu-
tive-at-large of the JACL, the
movie with his naime on it is still
be best, most complete, complex,
detailed and dramatic portrait
of Japanese America to come out
of Hollywood, including “Hito
Hata: Raise the Banner!”

Sob stories, Property loss, Finan-
P ruin. Boo hoo, Camyp set back
ny career 13 years, six pronio-
tions, 20 raises in pay and big
bonuses. Boo hoo. Wild applausze,
No questions from the commission,

41

| Next panel of witnesses. The Nisei

vels. Paul Oda testifies. Boom!
Pearl Harbor on the radio. Shock.
Executive Order 9066. Property
loss. Finaneial ruin, Questions 27
and 28 of the loyalty oath. Some
oo “No No" wilh the answers and
off to jail or Tule Lake. Some go
“Yes Yes” on to the 442nd. Medals

! galore, Heroes overflowing the

eyes of widows and Issei mothers,
Constitutional wrongs. “Hven as
I was serving in my country's

larmy, my parents were interned

behind barbed wire . .. I want Lo
" Thomas Kinaga said,
Panl ydAa el s

anrd A

| Bakers letter eluimed the 442nd

Istood on a chalr by the witness

L shook her fist, and shouted back

) ls organizalion’s stand on redress,
He was about Lo climax another
JACL-inspired show., A good

I public show of Nisei velerans and
vets organizalions, iving their

| resolutions and greatl American

"slogans on the record. Kiwa-

| minami was disassociating the

L 100th 442nd rom g letier 1o 1he

Leditor by Lillian Buaker, the blonde
avenging angel, A Japunese flag
Ctulken as a owas frophy was on
Cdispliy in Garden:. The Manzanar
Clominittee obpected.

They touk
Pihe flag as o oracial slur, Lillisn

vets organization joined her in
supporting the displiy of the war
truphy.,

Then Lillian Baker stood up from
Ll sixth row of the audience, “Be
careful, because Lillinn Baker is

nere” she said, rising to her .
aluminum four-legged cane. The i
crowd peered. “Sit ciuwn"‘ Then i
“Outl! Out! Out!” and “Nazi!” |
Lungren was slow, slower than

slow about bringing his guvel into
play and calling for order, Rachel
grace Kawasaki, a white woman

table and faced the crowd and

at the crown, calling them racists,
Lillian Baker leaped and hopped
to the table and grabbed at the
notes in Nisei vet Kawaminami’s
hands. The security police moved
in. A white woman cop and a
black male cop. A strange wres-
tiing mateh between uniformed
police, g Nisei vet in his T0s, Lillian
Baker in her white pantsuit and
hanging onlo her four-legged cane,
towering over hini, and Rachel
Grace Kawasaki standing on n
chair, And the jeering crowd. it's
as if Hayakawa was right aboul
the “small bul vocal 111111:)11{\"

The blonde woman cop and bld(lxl
male cop hustled Lillian Balker
and Rachel Grace Kawasald oul
of the hearing room, without draw-
ing their batons or using much
force. No seratches. Wo punches.

A little shoving. A lot of grabbing
ol wrists, perhaps an elbow, And
the crowd applauded.

The press was totally bewildered.
The sob stories were dull, and
bland. Sob after sob, and awww
the poor pitiful people. We've
heard stories like this betore. The
Great Depression. The Bonus
Marches, The Hoho Jungles, Rid-

ino the rods The Olkies ahandon-

-
Doists,

'shovk and horror of the

i their Nisei “informants”

hostile crowd. Where is the expert
testimouny? Where are Lhe penu[—
ogists, the cultioen | 1}‘1]!1(1[‘010“[6[3,
appited anthropologists sociolo-
2ists ! There certainly were
cnough of therr workine in the
vitmpE. Where are the psyeholo-
the histuripne? The ex-
perts amd specialists !

Tt's clear the victims of the
experience did not undersland
miich hevond the immediste orbit
ot their family. They don't know
whitt hiinpencd Lo anvone but
Lhemselves, And thev're vague and
full of protective rhetoric about
that, Thev've read a few book
and the Pacitie Citizen, the Japa-
nese dmervican Citizens Leagie
weelty, They are neither technical-
oo terapermentally mrmpped
to speak koow Iectomhy\ factually
and candidly about the depth, de-
aree ol kinds of damage they
Absarbed hecavse of camp, ’i‘hé_\’
are victims stitl inhﬁbitihg' the
urnspen k-
able, They are not experts. No
maore experts than the victims
of the Holocaust were experts on
the Nazi's “Hinal Solution.” The
vietims' testimony on damage
done them by camp, is a5 expert
ax the téstimony of the wentally
retarded on retardation,

It is no accident that expert
testimony has neither been
sought nor encouraged by the
comiission, Unless the coumis-
slon is so arogant as to detey-
mine no experts on the camps and
their effects om the various
kinuls and generation of Niklkei
culture and history exisi,

Michi Weglyn's research in the
National Archives nnearthed
recently declassified government
documents that confirm the
Hollywood hint Lhat the 1.8,
Slate Department looked on the

peanips as hostage reserves. The

book she wrote with her research,
“Years of Infamy,” is universally
recognized as the most original
and thoroughly scholarly work
on camps ever produced by a
foriner internee. Ironically and
sadly. she is not emotionally
equipped Lo speak of her personal
experience in the camnps.

From the testimony heard
m Washington, D.C, and Los
Angeles, it's obvious everyone in
the JACL, every Nikkei witness
testifying before the comm igsion,
has read and memorized if not
plagarized whole sections of
Weglyn's work, Her work is
cited direcily and indirectly iy
every piece writien on the
X canps since 1976, Michi Weglyn

is a popularly recognized expert
? on the camps, the decision to

credle them and the dumage
i they created.

She has neither briefed the staff
o comnissioners, nor appeared
at the hearings, She was not
even asked,

This is amazing, since no serious
study of any aspect of the camps
is complete without her.

Peter T. Suzuki, an anthro-
pologist at the University of
Nebraska at Omaha, has heen
doing a study on the camp
anthropologists and sociologists
for years. He finds all their
social science “fishy.” They and
and
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L.A. ripe for a fight, They came "
not to listen but to cheer their
side at a sporting event. They
applauded the good guys, fumbling
out their sob stories full of proper-
ty loss, financial ruin and woeful
career development, the story of
the father returning to the family
in camp, two years later told again
and again, and not as well as the
sappy but efficient telling of the
same frue story in “Farewell to
Manzanar.”

Listen to the stories, friends.
{You've heard them all before, at
‘so-called writer’s conferences, in

group therapy. The endless proces-
sion of newspaper-interview-
(famous Nisei bleeding the same
stories before Asian American
Studies classes that didn’t use
books. You've seen these tears
before staining the mimeograph

e

\-.;unisuuul,mnm_.' WYL S 'IEVB-I.I. sy
I was serving in my country’s
army, my parents were interned
behind barbed wire . ..I want to
know why!” Thomas Kinaga said,
and Paul Oda much the same

‘thing. Phil Shigekuni read a state-

ment by the Nisei Medal of Honor
winner—he won the Medal of
Honor in:Korea, not in Europe
with the 442nd. Shigekuni, a mem-
ber of the original John Tateishi
JACL redress committee, read

the medal of honor winner’s mili-
tary record into the record of the

.commission. We've heard it before."

/What does it say about damage
to Japanese America done by the
executive order ? Jim Kawaminarai,
president of the 100th/442nd
Association, formerly of Amachi,
was next after the applause.

The 100th/442nd Association

president was winding up to pitch

-

(o
Tadn

Lot ety

 the poor pitiful people. We've

heard stories like this before. The
Great Depression. The Bonus
Marches. The Hoho Jungles. Rid-
ing the rods. The Okies abandon-
ing the great Dust Bowl. Hard-
ship. Ruin, Pulling on the boot-
straps. The families following
their soldier husbands and fathers,
from camp to camp. Victim after
victim, Soldier victims, Terminal
Island victims. Issei victims.
Pity me. Applause. Pity me. Pity
me, Applause, Pity me, or else!
Wild applause.

Vice chairman Lungren looked
stoned, drunk, holding back
nausea, mindblown and out of it.
The erowd was in control. The
victims and their moh. Of course
they are victims. And of course
the more they've repeated these’
stories from college campus
to church meeting, from one kind
of Asian American conference
to Japanese American pilgrimage,
the more aware they become of
neither being heard nor under-
stood.

The Japanese Americans at the
L.A. hearing, in the audience and
at the witness table were indulg-
ing themselves. Lungren five or

six beats too late mumbles into

e e e e LR TR

Z"ltq?t

domg a study on the camp
anthropologists and sociologists
for years. He finds all their

social science “fishy.” They and
their Nisel "informants” and
“assistants” manipulated be- y
havior, created Issei fanatics, they
reported the famatics to military
intelligence officers posted at the
camps. The shoddiness of the
published scientific work and

the egregious violations of -
scientific methods and ethnics

are defended rather than denied
by the former camp social
scientists, not emeritus and the
“egtablishment” of their dis-
ciplines Suzuki's scholarly articles |
exposing the excesses and patri-
otically-motivated violations of
scientific ethics have heen kept
out of the “American Anthropol-
ogist” by the former mad sci-
entists of the camps.

The books by the former camp
social scientists that Suzuki’s
work and research cast doubt
upoh, include Leighton’s “The
Governing of Men,” Thomas
and Nishimoto’s “The Spoilage”
and “The Salvage,” Rosalie
Hankey Wax’s, “Doing Field~
work,” the Community Analysis
Section reports to the War Re-
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Circus of Freaks; i

location Authority and the result-
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(Continued from Previous Page)

incompr‘éhensihle in the flakey
theatrics raised by all the per-
formers. Applause.

Arthur Goldberg leaned back
in his thickly-uphostered chair:
to make a prief statement be-
fore he left the L. A. hearings .
early, because of his slipped disc,
He was disturbed by the “hatred”
he saw on the faces of the crowd
today. He said he wanted to re-
move the hatred, “Dilon Myer
is not a racist,” he said, and men-
tioning his long friendship with
Myer. He said Myer was g “vie-
tim of circumstance, He had an
impossible situation foisted on
him. He didn’t do as well as he
wanted. They were camps. Don't
quibble over the word, ‘concen-
tration.’ They were camps. Japa-
nese Americans were forced into
camps, on as short as 24 hours
notice. Massive property loss.
Finaneial ruin. Mental anguish.
Family insecurity. American citi-
zZens were imprisoned without he-
ing' charged or given a hearing /

In clear violation of the constiti-
tion. The basis for imprisonment
was race. Those are the facts. .
“I'make an appeal,” Goldberg
continued. “Let’s get rid of this
hatred, Let's get rid of this divi-
sion . . ."” Goldberg carried on
for 20 or 30 rambling grand-
fatherly mellowing minutes. He
was the great grandpa scolding
his beloved grandchildren, giving
them a lesson in manners, He was

| also, indirectly, scolding Lungren.
| for a sloppy hold on his gavel

Lungren was defeated, crestfallen.
Perhaps it was jetlag. All he
could do was drop flopsweat and
and look around the room like a
lost boy in need of his mother.
Goldberg repeated the facts
of short notice, property loss, '
financial ruin, no habeas corpus,
no charges, no hearings, mass
imprisonment in many and won-
derful ways. The plain facts
took wonderful forms in his con-
templative old man’s drift, like
plain' bread and American cheese |
whip becoming an array of charm- |
ing' eanapes. The crowd loved |
him, He cared. He loved them,
And they gave him a standing
ovation. After all his mellowing |
lessons in manners, the audience
was still out of control. The chair
was still weak and the hearings
still unfocused., . i

—FRANK CHIN I



