Phantomimmigrants

Oikawa Jinsaburo, the Suian Maru,
and the Miyagi -ken JapaneseCanadians
of Lion Island and Don Island

(Mikkousen Suian Maru)

by Nitta Jiro
translation by David Sulz



in the hope that we alinfd the pioneer within ourselves
and act to make our dreams of a better world come true.

ISBN 0-96856080-6

PHANTOM IMMIGRANTS: Oikawa Jinsaburo, the Suian -Maru, and the Miyagi -ken
JapaneseCanadians of Lion Island and Don Island.
English translation © 1998 by David Sulz. All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written
permission except in the case of brief quotations which must be properly credited.
2nd Printing: June 2000
34 Printing: January 2006
4% Printing: January 2009

Information: David Sulz, 307 -1111580 Avenue, Edmonton, Alberta, Canada, T6G OR4
Email: sulz@alumni.uvic.caor sulzd@hotmail.com

Mikkousen Suian Marwas published in Showa 54 (1979) by Kodansha Publishing Co.:
Tokyo, Japan


mailto:sulz@alumni.uvic.ca
mailto:sulzd@hotmail.com

Table of Contents

BUEOUOEUQUZ.Uw-..0UIl.0.1 VIl Storm 95
IX Land! 98
Chapter Li...oooiiiiiieeee e 3 X Waiting 102
The Golden Horse Xl Vancouver Island 108
| Runaway Horse 4 XIl Capture 112
Il The Vision 8 Xl End and Beginning I 115
I Yokohama 13
\% The Voyage 17 Chapter 4. 123
\% The Golden Horse 19 Long Knife
VI Childhood Education 21 I Starting Out 124
VII Civil Unrest 24 I Avalanche 126
VIl Firefly 25 1l Deal 131
IX Ice 28 v Riot 135
X Silk Reeling 31 V Betrayed 137
XI Factory 34 VI Busted 140
Xl End and Beginning | 37 VIl Tragedy 144
VIII  Confrontation 147
Chapter 2.......cccovvveiviiiiiiiiceeeeeeen W 41 IX Decision 150
The Fraser River X Farewell 154
| Vancouver 42
1 Steveston 44 EpIlogue ..o 158
1l Labourer 48 Hirobuchi Swamp
IV Souemon 51 | 211 0000~ 159
Vv Mr. Clark 54 1] Friends 162
VI Home 60 [ Rejection 165
VIl Death 64 v Reminiscences 168
VIIl  Passing 67 \% Finale 170
Chapter 3......ccocveeeeeeeeeeee e A2 U0T GUzUw- 601 U
Phantom Immigrants Gold Mountain .......cccccvveevveeeieeeeeeeeenns 176
I Success 73
Il Split 76 Appendices
I Michie 80 | ?2)Exw" OO0O0P1I URBEOEG -
\% Phantom Immigrants 82 I Original article 206
\% The Seret 86 i Bibliography 209
VI Departure 89
VIl Setting Sail 92







Transl|l atords Notes

My involvement with this story has been one of coincidence and opportunity since my introduction to it
in the summer of 1991. As an intern with the Miyagi Internship Programme, | stayed with manyfulonder
families for short homestays. During one such stay, the Grandfather asked where | came from.

AfCanada, 0 | answered. fiBritish Columbia. o
AiB. C. 20 he asked.
ifYes, near Victoria.o

AJust a minute, 0 he said and whisked away to a

A few moments latehe returned with a book. To my surprise, there was a map af@©ne side of
the inside cover and a map of Miyagi Prefecture on the other. Grandfather explained that Jinsaburo Oikaw:
smuggled 8&dd people from Miyagi to B.C. in the late 180B& offered me the book, although |
doubted I would ever be able to read it.

When | returned to the University of Victoria to finish a degree in Pacific/Asian Studies and
Economics, | found | could add a minor in Japanese with only one more course. Dr. Hirokagkeed to
supervise an individual Directed Studies course (a-tmihie si s) based on transl at
Although her field of research was Japanese immigration to Canada, she had never heard the Jinsaburo
Oikawa story and was interested.

After graduation, | applied for a job as a-Galinator for International Relations with the JET (Japan
Exchange and Teaching) Programme. The deadline for acceptance came and went with Tlbeword
phone rang just as | was about to accept anjaby hometowrof Cobble Hill.

ATherebébs an opening on the JET Programme, 0 the

AThank you, 0 | replied, #Abut | 6ve already foun

Ailtds in Sendai, 0 she said.

| promised to think about it.

It was a difficult decision: an inteséng job in Sendai or an equally interesting job just up the road. The
Canadian job was stimulating and the boss enlig
take a nap, or do some carving,; c® meo bbracltke s to. o-
Japanese option was also intriguilmdoadXotTaken a da
decided on Japan.

At the International Affairs Division of the Miyagi Prefectural Government, | had lots of free time and
a colleague, Ki Yoshida, who was interested in the story. At first, | just planned on reading the book. This
required so much effort | figured translating would only require minimum additional effort. By the end of
that year, | had translated only a sixth of the boatkvias hooked and committed to finishilghen |
heard theJET teacher in Towahowas returningo Canadal requested a transfer to the heart of the story.

| spent two wonderful years in Toveho, officially as Assistant Language Teacher at the Jurigir H
School buialsoassisting with International Relations at the Town Office especially during preparations for
the yearly trip to Canada (Tovweno and Vernon, B.C. are sister cities). Although an isolated mountain
village on the border of two prefecturd@®wacho is a remarkable town with a fascinating histditye
other big local story is thieakurekurishitan(secret Christians) who took to the mountains of T-cha
when Date Masamune (the feudal lord) outlawed Christianity in the early 1600s in linehw t he Sh o ¢
edict to isolate Japan from the outside wofldere is even €anadian linka Catholic Church in Quebec
donated money and material to build a church when this story was rediscovered after World War II.

| translated a few pages each @ayg quickly learned that translatods greatest tool is background
knowledge and an intimate relationship with the story. | would never have completed this book without a
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connection to the | andsciampcel,u dehdeod dbetsrdthinstontiibést, |ai
in Japan and in Canadaving in Towacho with people who knew the story made translating much easier.
In particular, Mr. Kanichi Onodera (Head of the Public Hal)d two consecutive principals (Sakocho
and Abekochg were geat supportergho explaireddifficult grammar and provield background
information.

After two years, | had completed the entire story but the real challemgeisihgthe translation into
real Englishremained Thereis a longstandingdebate over trateting literally or creativelyliteral
translations stick to the original tewhereasreative translations try to translate the meaning and intention
of the story. | hope this translation is a happy mediasticks to the sentence and paragraph dialdy
rigidly although the word order must be altevetbn translating Japanese into Englisthywever | tried
to make the story flow for an Englisspeaking audience.

Of course, it would be arrogant to think that this work is all my own doing. Somg aionderful
friends (and family) who have contributed greatly by reading and suggesting and discussing are Terry
Greatrex in Furukawa, Roger Howden in Victoria, Marilyn Sulz (mom) in Cobble Hill, and Tanya Berry
(my partner in fun and learnindfen Sulz(dad) and Jun Hirose in Sendai have also been very supportive
and helpful. Finally, thanks to all my friends and family in Canada and Japan who may not yet have read
the story but who have listened patiently to my explanations and ramblings.

Any mistakes g, naturally, my own responsibility.

June2000 This fAsecond printingd includes minor <cor
contact me about spelling, grammatical, and reagling errors. | am grateful to everyone who has
shared their own eaties. It seems Jinsaburo Oikawa has had a lasting effect on the lives and histories of
Japanese and Canadians alike. Thank you also tdikkei Voicenewspaper

January 2006A bibliographyhas been addednostly frommy M.A. (history)thesis researchJapanese
AEntrepreneurd on the Fraser River: SOGankMarwa Ji n.
Many of these sources were unused (or unknown) to Nitta and add new nuancessaxytiéore
thanks to Jennifer Hashimoto at Nikkei Bo@kwleveryone at thdamneseCanadian National
Museum.

January 2009A few additions to the bibliographylo date| have made about 350 copiestloé bookby
hand(10-20 at a tim@ in responséo requess which often include wonderfulotes about personal
connectionsand additional information. | have had opportunities to present this story to community
groups, at academic conferences, and in print articlé3ctober 2006the Japanese Canadian National
Museum in BurnabyB.C. hosted a Suian Maru Centenn@dlebration which brought togethesveral
hundredpeople from Canada and Japan. In March 200@panesplay called - [V
— (loosely, AThe Firefl yad pr@mieecaniartizO@otinth&Stawn bfe d t
Hasama, Miyagken.It seems this fascinatingosy strikes achord with a variety of people.
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I Runaway Horse

Parade banners filled the narrow street as hordes of people celebraBadtthEannoh Doh shrine
Spring Festival. Suddenly, a shrill cry rose above the general din and everyone fregietiacks to look
in the direction of the voice. Far down the street, they saw a knot rising above the crowd as the banner
rose and fell.

ifiRunaway horse! Runaway horse!o a voice cried

The celebrants scrambled wildly to dinsafe hiding places in small alleyways or under the low,
overhanging eaves of private houses. Swirls of white dust were kicked up in the general disorder as paren
rushed to scoop up their young children.

On hearing the cry, Jinsaburo Oikawa stepped th&street and saw the sturdy, chestnut stallion
snorting and charging down the street with its mane flowing behind and its wild, deranged eyes. There wa:
no mistaking the reckless run of a great horse.

Every year, on the nineteenth day of the third tumanth, there was a grand festival at the Masubuchi
Batto Kannon Dotshrine in Yonekawa village.Si nce t he templeds founding
(807 AD), the number of pilgrims coming to this sacred site had increased dramatically and they came
from ever further away. Horse owners from all over TolRo&nd as far away as the Kanto region to the
south regularly journeyed to the festival and some 20,000 people and 5,000 horses bustled about the sm:
town. Private homes became temporary lodgingshfe travellers: people and horses alike. Once the extra
stables were prepared and everyone was accommodated, the beating of the prayer drum started a
continued for three days.

Every year there were runaway horses. Every year people were injured asitoaly killed but the
villagers took this as a source of pride rather than shame. It could hardly be a proper festival without suct
danger and excitement.

Before the scream, Jinsaburo Oikawa had been standing beneath the eaves of a house watching t
crowds of people in straw sandals flowing into town. At the shrill warning, the mass of people in the street
rushed to seek shelter, many crowding into where Jinsaburo stood.

The runaway horse, without saddle and with reins streaming behind, grew lardgmand

ALook out!d somebody yelled out from Jinsaburo

Jinsaburo, watching the horse approach from the left, whirled around to see a small boy, six or sevel
years old, dart into the street. Evidently, the boy had spotted his mother and wag Heedity for her as
fast as his little legs allowed. He ran hard and could have reached the other side safely had he run straigt
However, he was cutting across the street at an angle and there was little doubt that he would be overtake
by the wild hose and trampled in its hooves.

It is said that horses will not trample a human intentionally. If someone, darts out unexpectedly,
however, there is no guarantee that the horse will have enough time or room to change direction. In thit

1The Batto Kannon is a Buddhi st deity with a -hor se
worshipping culture of the northern region.
2 Yonekawa village (now part of Towa  -cho in northern Miy agi Prefecture) is 400 kilometres north of
Tokyo (Kanto region). Masubuchi is an area of Yonekawa.
3 Tohoku is the northern part of the main island of Honshu. It consists of the six prefectures of
Aomori, Akita, lwate, Yamagata, Miyagi, and Fukushima.
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case, the street wdaso narrow and there was no chance for avoidance. It was little boy against great
charging beast.

Suddenly, from down and across the street, a sickly pale woman darted out and ran towards the chil
with outstretched arms, hoping to scoop him up in tineeir® her terrified face, Jinsaburo knew he had to
act. He launched himself into the street.

By the time he had positioned himself in front of the horse and spread his arms in defiance, the spac
had shrunk to three metres. Startled by the man in its thetinorse pulled up slightly but the collision was
inevitable. There was no escape.

The people huddled along the sides of the road held their breath in anticipation. This brave but foolish
man would be kicked in the head or stomped on the chest anédallin the middle of the street. Terrified
women covered their eyes with their hands.

In the split second that the horse pulled up, Jinsaburo turned slightly, grabbed the charging horse
around the neck, and jumped up. The great stallion with a longmétigeanane snorted defiantly and
charged on. Jinsaburo clung tightly around its neck, oblivious to the fact thdmbisowas wide open at
the front and his white underwear showed.

The wild horse, with Jinsaburo tailing out behind, continued its wildfourseveral tens of metres
before finally giving up. Jinsaburo calmed the horse with soothing seuitd3 0 h h h , - aha dlich h 0
down, gripping the reins tightly in his hands. He continued to soothe the horse by stroking and patting its
neck while slowly valking it around. Although settled, the horse shook its head vigorously to wrest the
reins from its captords grip.

AfSomeone bring some water, o0 Jinsaburo barked s

The spell broken, the watching crowd heaved a collective sigh of relief. In theis,hibast recognised
the bravery of his act but the people of this region were not prone to showing admiration by clapping or
cheering.

Sever al people responded to Jinsaburobés comman
or four buckets of wr appeared to fill the water trough that had also been dragged out. Someone else
brought Jinsaburo his straw sandals.

While the horse gave its unwavering attention to the water and drank deeply, Jinsaburo fixed his
kimonowith his free hand and took &ep breath. It was deadly quiet and only a distant temple bell broke
the silence. The wind scattered the frail petals from the blooming cherry trees and several fell into the
water trough. Finally the drum beats picked up again and the owners of neahloyisea and street stalls
went back to their business of entreating padsgtse sample their wares.

A horse neighed from the direction of amd stall and a whole chorus of answering neighs came from
all directions. The runaway horse ignored all the mwation and continued drinking contentedly until it
jerked its head up suddenly at the hurried approach of its owner.

il donodt know how | can ever thank you. Thank
thank you, thank you. 0

The owner turnedot t he hor se, i Now, dondt you go runnin
care of you and find you a good mate. 0

The owner addressing his horse like another person was too much for the people standing around ar
they broke into raucous laughtd@ihe owner took the reins and gently led the horse away, oblivious to the
goodnatured taunting.

4 Votive plaques. Wishes are written on the back and the plaque hung on a temple wall or on a
special rack.
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Jinsaburodés attention was diverted by a voice
head bowed politely.
AYou saved my sbn Howmcaertaewmedemake this up

iReally, it was nothing, anybody would have ¢&
iSay, arendét you Kichiij.i Goto from Oinokawara?bo
At the same instant, the other man noticed Jin
i An d reydimaatiuro Oikawa, owner ofthesilke el i ng factory over i n Ma

Oinokawara and Masubuchi were two kilometres apart and had five hundred households between therr
Although they had been recently amalgamated into a town called Yonekawa, the twtlimeferred to
them as separate towns.

Kichiiji Goto knew Jinsabur o Oi kawa-realing facthrg(inb u i |
1886) which had recently acquired a Gerrbailt boiler. The factory employed one hundred and fifty
people.

Jinsaburo Oikawa, in turn, knew Kichiji Goto as one of the more vociferous shareholders of his
Masubuchi Silk Reeling Company. Kichiji had visited the factory many times to observe its operation and
was known for asking very pointed questions.

Their eyes meand they laughed.

AMy house is in Oinokawara but ités not far. P
no reason to refuse, Jinsaburo agreed.

TheBatto Kannon Dot e mp|l eds Spring Festival brougrhhad t he
developed whereby they hailed one another in the street to invite them over for a meal.

AHey, Ki mpei, this is Jinsaburo Oi kawa who st
you, 0 Kichiji said when they reached his house.

Kimpei said noting. His head was bowed but his eyes were wide open, the picture of a cute kid.

AHow ol d are you?0 Jinsaburo asked.

Ki mpei |l ooked straight into Jinsaburods eyes a

AiSeven. o

Kimpei had not seen the dramatic events between Jirsald the horse because he had kept running
unt il he jumped into his mothero6s ar ms. It had
Jinsaburo, with splisecond timing, had grabbed the wild horse around the neck and held on until it finally
calmed down.

AEvery year, one or two people are injured dur
|l ast year . o

Jinsaburo made no comment but accepted the proffered saeHnd waited for Kichiji to continue.

ABut t hen haogaien,f eisttiivalag 1 snoét iit? All in all
the Age of the Horse wondt | ast very much |l onge

AThatds the truth, o Jinsaburo said, hap.pydi The
Steam Age is coming for sure. Soon there will be steam powered trains on land and steam powered shiy
on the rivers. | 6ve even heard that motor <cars

There was not a single person in Yonekawa village whondt know Jinsaburo Oikawa at least by
name (although he was more) comombnjustrepérmiad 6C

someti meacto®iy kOi jind because ddfoubkies Osijli hdr belcis
winterice t o transport to Sendai i n summer, or O6Ri v
500ijindéd comes from the first syllables of Oi kawa an:
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Kitakami River to Ishinomaki. Besides the nicknames derived from his occupations, he was also called

(not a littl€anhgtedi ©u§ litmfandedbetianof, rrew things and idess.

AA motor car is |ike a horse cart powered by .
as up on modern contraptions as Jinsaburo.

AfYes, |l i ke a horse cart wlaighedut a horse, 0 Jins

Kichiji laughed too, getting into the swing of the conversation.
iAnd then there is SbwheweatroCanadadwno brtheeenyedis agoh Wekgoto r

a letter from him not too | ong ago and it was f
ANdoubt mostly about cars and such, o0 Jinsaburo
AActually, o Kichiji answered, Afiit had more to

river in Canada that is ten times bigger than our Kitakami River. Every fall, the river tumpdetely red
from sal mon. 0o

AThe river turns red because of salmon?0d Jinsa

AThatdéds right, o Kichiiji continued. AThere are
upstream even in such a huge river. Apparently, theyustesgooped out of the water, canned, and then
sold all over the world. And, believe it or not, the people there think that salmon roe is too disgusting to eat
so they just throw the eggs back into tléuldi ver

AThey just throw the roe back into the rive
Hokkaidd s al mon roe was during the New Yeards hol i d:

The thought of all those precious eggs thrown into the river resounded in his head anagthefirma
river ten times bigger than the Kitakami full of bright red salmon floated before his eyes. Even if all the
salmon were taken by Canadian fishermen, all those beautiful eggs were left to rot. Maybe, if he went tc
Canada, he could arrange to expbdse eggs to Japan. His imagination carried him to that far away land
of unimaginable profits.

AWhat 6s wrong?0 Kichiji asked when he realisec
and staring into the distance. Kichiji wondered what thaugintimages could bring on such a state and
cause such a |l ook of anger on Jinsaburods face.
but he had no idea what had been aroused in Jin
d is Souemonuddenlyo? 06 Ji nsaburo asked s
thought Kichiji, Afso he was thinking ab
t be eitieare ttwerst yweanr tbwemtuse he i s t
answered out loud.

ASo that woul dwowholegears youmget wématnhy me . 0

AYoudbr-ewd da t i chi ji excl ai med. Al never woul d
Jinsaburo to be only three or four years older than himself

AThis Souemon Sato from Nishikiori V itihuédatigee |, i
guestioning.

Kichiji replied that they were not actually r
Nishikiori relative of mine asked me to help with his charcoal kiln up the Masubuchi River by the marsh on
the lefthand bank. Itwa | at e f al | just before the first snc¢
di stance of the kiln where | was helping out. |

ASuddenl vy, I heard Souemonés f r amihgioatsids thsokintli n g

grabbed a bundle of green pine boughs near my kiln entrance for that exact reason, and ran to his kiln.

6 Nishikiori is the village next to Yonekawa.
7 The northern -most island of Japan.



started beating on the fire with the bundle of
fire. o

i A c t uSaderhoy himself reacted quickly enough in ripping off his jacket to smother the fire but his
youth, the suddenness of the fire, and the extreme dryness of the surrounding area could have easily turn
that small fire into a raging wild fire had | been ahywer in arriving.

AiSouemon | eft for Canada shortly thereafter b
again.o

ils that so0?06 Jinsaburo exclai med. Al guess th
small as ours. o

Jinsaburosuddenly stood up to leave. Kichiji and his wife both tried to persuade him to stay but he
claimed some other engagement and declined their offers. Before he left, however, he stopped to strok
Ki mpei s head.

ADo you think youo6l |lw gwp,t os ocCam aMaay bweh elnd lylo ut agk e

Ki mpei |l ooked up into Jinsaburods face and wor
raging horse to rest was looking at him with such tender eyes.

After Jinsaburo left, Kimpei sat and stardthe calendar hanging from the pillar where Jinsaburo had
sat. Kimpei sat until the wee hours of the night, mesmerised by the numerals: 1896.

Il The Vision

Yonekawa village is in Tomgurf in the far northeast of Miyagi Prefecture near the Miydgate
Prefectural border. It is a mountainous area, mountains beyond mountains, and the houses are scatter
along a narrow valley created by the Futamatagawa River (a tributary of the Kitakami River).

In 1896, the Tohoku trunk railway was built through Miyagt the nearest stop to Yonekawa was
Ishikoshi Station: a &ilometre walk away. The Pacific Ocean was equally distant in the other direction
by way of theNishigorikaidoroad that crossed the mountains between Yonekawa and the ocean. Despite
this route o the coast, travel in and out of Yonekawa was either on foot to Ishikoshi or by boat down the
Kitakami River to Ishinomaki further down the coast and closer to Sendai.

The Nishigori Road ran south from Yonekawa along the Futamatagawa River to Shibayama i
Nishikiori village. Shibayama itself lay at the confluence of the Futamatagawa and Kitakami Rivers, about
4 kilometres south of Masubuchi.

Jinsaburo Oikawa was an impatient man who believed in striking when the iron is hot. Therefore, he
decided to vidiJinuemon Sato in Shibayama straight away despite it being the middle of th8ajteat
Kannon DohSpri ng Festival. Leaving the Gotobs pl ace
Masubuchi home but the hoards of people and horses made that btgoksi went directly on to
Nishikiori.

JinuemonSato,three years older than Jinsaburo, was born in Masubuchi Village but had been adopted
by the Sato family of Nishikiori when hgeardlds a
son had gonéo Canada two or three years previously and Jinsaburo suspected that the Souemon Sato th:
Kichiji referred to was that son. Jinsaburo was hoping that Souemon had also sent letters to his father abol
his life in Canada.

8 gun = county



Jinuemonds h o u sseoveraoking tha spat wHerie the Futeamatagawa River joined the
Kitakami River. From its vantage point, one could look down on the vast rice paddies stretching to the
western horizon.

Jinsaburo stopped halfway up the zelkbeavered hill and looked dowmahe Kitakami River. The
weeds along the river bank had yet to bloom but the bits of foam floating in tHboWeeg river made it
look stagnant and gave a feeling of late spring. As the huge, evening sun set in front of him, Jinsaburc
lifted hshande s hade his eyes and watch the dayds cl os

A deepseated ache arose in his heart and spread throughout his whole body. He could do nothing tc
control it so he stood still and tried to endure increasing tightness. Soon, the disqp@akad and he was
staring at a golden river. It was a strange state of being where his spirit and body were no longer one; hi
soul had temporarily left his body and was floating freely in the surrounding air. The gold river, moreover,
was not a goldinged Kitakami but a huge river in Canada overflowing with golden salmon swimming
upstream.

A cool wind blew.

The tight, binding sensation eventually dissipated and he relaxed. He stood thoughtfully for some time,
aware that his destiny had been revealédrifvas willing to abandon human rationality and submit himself
to fate. He took a deep breath.

Al can6ét do a thing about it; it just happens,

He was not alarmed by the experience as it had happened periodically since his yontht @&e
triggered by a cool spring breeze brushing his cheek or by the faint whiff of a wild chrysanthemum. His
chest would suddenly start throbbing, an ache would grow in his heart, and his whole body would tense
Inevitably, these experiences reveadedision of some new fate or different path for his life to follow. He
emerged refreshed and aware of what his next great mission (some might say mischief) was to be.

ABut | 6m dalwoeyakyrfsorotlyd, 6 he said, adg iafm Hedagpir

He tried with all his might to repress his vision but knew it was useless; he was bound for a radical
change in his life. He no longer saw the sunset over the Kitakami but rather, the sun dipping into a large
Canadian river he had never seen

AOi jin!lo

The sudden call brought him back to reality and he noticedithenaclad figure of Jinuemon Sato
standing before him. That he was wearirgraonoinstead of farm clothes could only mean that he was on
his way home from the festival.

Al wats gmu my way home from the festival, too,
Kichiji Goto and heard that your son, Souemon,

His voice trailed off in hopes that his companion would offer an explanation.

AThat kihd!s ke nsleton going and there was nothi ng
to the slightly taller Jinuemon as they walked digeside.

Jinuemon stopped short.

AOijin, are you thinking of going to Gsgheada?
explanation for Jinsaburods sudden interest in
novel ideas and places; Souemonédés going to Cana

Ails it that obvious? Trtutih 6iss, ilk&d orveal Ity elriek &

9 Adeciduous tree known as  keyaki in Japanese.
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The two men stood in the woods on the hildl ne
and zelkova trees on the north side of onebds h
house.

AThe soirlyk ifsacgoi ng wel |, isndédt it? 1 6ve heard
silk-reeling factory in Tohoku, not just Miyagi. Why would you want to give all that up and go to
Canada?o

Jinuemon knew that little speeches would not changgliner 0 6s mi nd about goi
tried anyway.

Fully aware that he could not explain that his decision to go to Canada was based on a vision, Jinsabur
tried the following:

AWhen | started the sil k f act candynobody bebeved that silly wa
reeling could be successful. However, success breeds imitation and soon there were all sorts of peop
starting their own companies to compete with me. Now the market is very tight and theelilly
business is saturated. O

He went on to say that he was, indeed, considering going to Canada but could not decide definitely
until he knew whether it was feasible and worthwhile. He said nothing, however, about the salmon roe.

il f itds not too much rneaodibtilee Il etwoeaurl d yceewrl | ¢
concluded.

Jinuemon consented gladly but suggested that Jinsaburo might like to stay for dinner and read ther
leisurely. He ushered Jinsaburo into the sitting room.

ADo you remember whenn wehewesaemekiwisl laangde ?10i vJeidn u
studykendd® at thedojo'* i n Oi nokawar a. 0

Il ndeed, as young boys they beat each ot Wga wi t
They had strong opinions of each other in those days: to Jonyehe threg/earyounger Jinsaburo was a
conceited little bugger and, to Jinsaburo, the older Jinuemon was-entautied, pompous twit. However,
they had had little contact since Jinuemon moved away other than the occasional meeting that goes alor
with being distant relatives in a small town.

a
C

Jinuemon brought out his sonés |l etters and pl a
ABefore | read them, I h a v eyeatolnl boy dekidewohga to Camada | d
all by himself?06 Jinsaburo asked.

Jinuemon hesitated for just a moment before deciding to answer that after the incident at the charcoa
kiln, Souemon was reluctant to work in the mountains. Jinuemon contacted an acquaintance in Ishinomak
who found him a job at the port in Oginohama. Unfoétiely, the young man fell in with a group of sailors
who promised to stow him away on a ship bound for Canada in exchange for 30 yen. Taking them at thei
word, Souemon went to his father to ask for the money.

After berating his son for contemplating swchisky venture, Jinuemon again contacted his Ishinomaki
acquaintance about travelling overseas legitimately. The friend put them in contact with a passage agent i
Yokohama who helped them arrange the trip and even arranged for a Japanese boardiogyrieslise
Vancouver to meet Souemon on arrival and take care of him until he was settled in his new surroundings.

Aln the end, it cost me 70 or 80 yen but it w
Jinuemon said, and laughed.
Al s e dinsabure.ai d

10 Japanese fencing using bamboo swords.
11 Aplace like a gymnasium but used for practising martial arts.
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Obviously, any trip or venture is easier if one can call on familial obligations or contacts but what really
interested Jinsaburo was that people sold (and others paid for)-fditjonnections with norelatives.
It was like a market for faily ties.

AYour explanation answers most of my questions
Jinsaburo asked as he turned his attention to the pile of letters before him.

He was struck by the unusual stamps and shapes of the envélop&eowing which letter came first,
Jinsaburo waited for Jinuemon to pick one out of the pile and hand it to him. For some reason unknown tc
Jinsaburo, it was apparently the first.

That first letter essentially said that Souemon had arrived safelyaaftameventful voyage, had settled
into a boarding house for Japanese, and found a temporary job. When Jinsaburo was finished reading th
letter, Jinuemon handed him the next. Souemon had found a job with a farmer just out of Vancouver.

| 6 m | i vlisheg offitme baan ardnhgetthelefr s f r om t
meals for food. | am working like a dog. | get paid a dollar a day each day
am stil/l |l earning and am more | ik

The third letter camabout a year after the second.
| Om pretty used to |Iife on the f

every day and | can understand most of what the family says to me. Toi
first time, | received a ten dollar bonus and.some days of

The fourth letter had come another year later.
My English is now good enough to

shed into the house and eat together with the family. | still get a dollar a de
have a contract and theyneamhe clothes and a hat. | think all of my hard
has paid off. Sometimes | go out on my days off.

The fifth letter was written at the end of that year. Souemon had taken a trip to Vancouver and visited
the town of Steveston where many Japanese gnamis lived.

There is a town called Steveston at the mouth of the Fraser River. Th
about ten times wider than the K|
numbers of salmon moving upstream to spawn. According-tm Istaaidstories
a pole in the middle of the river and it will be carried upstream by the sw
without falling. There are others who swear that they have seen dogs run 1
the river to the other on the backs of the fish.

There are manwréift kinds of fish jostling their way upstream but on
sockeye are taken for canning, the rest are thrown back. There are canner
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both sides of the river banks but they only process the meat, the salmon rc
into the riverth the waste. | met several Japanese who work in the canneri
are many Japanese fishermen there, too.

Jinsaburo looked up from the letter.

iltdés just |like Kichiji said, o6 he thought to h
There was no hint of etterg hegepertedaonly what heihad seeio ane hearch 6 s
Aiwhat a wastel!lo Jinsaburo exclaimed out | oud.
AiNo kidding!o Jinuemon agreed. AAlIl those fish
Apparently, Jinuemon had not realised that Jinsaburo was referring to allrtfoe sak going to waste.
AFrom your sonds |l etters, it sounds | ike there
mention sending money so it mu st be hard to |
considering his options verycaréfd y . Al guess ités just as hard t

Jinsaburo laid the fifth letter back on the table, his face showing that he had given up going to Canada
He rose and, despite the protestations of his hosts, set out for hivtastibuchi.

The Batto KannonDoh Festival did not slow down even after the sun set. There were paper lanterns
everywhere: hanging outside every house and carried by people hurrying to the Batto Kannon Doh shrine
along the steep, cedhned path. The horseneighed and carried on well into the night.

Jinsaburo slept fitfully as images from Souemo

Only the sockeye salmon are taken, the rest are thrown back.
The salmon roe is wasted, thrown back into the river.
There aretoo many fish to imagine taking more than a mere fraction of the total.

The thoughts swirled until his head began to ache.

Jinsaburo figured that the Canadian government must have restrictions against Japanese (or ar
foreigners) just moving in and takifigi sh no matter how abundant. So
that point.

AThatds one thing to consider, o0 Jinsaburo mur
fisherman.

He had read in the newspapers that Japanese immigration to the Unitsd Haich touched nerves
there; perhaps it was the same in Canada. Nonetheless, he could not foresee any problems with taking fi
that nobody wanted, let alone collecting roe that was just discarded anyway. What problem could there b
in sending that baclotJapan?

In his dreams, Jinsaburo saw himself dressed notkimanobut in work clothes and was packing
various kinds of fish (except sockeye) into salt kegs on the banks of the Fraser. As that image faded, h
saw himself working in a factory packing s&n roe to be sent to Japan. He was not alone; he was
surrounded by other workers, all from his home town.

He tried to block these images bombarding his dreams and tried to convince himself that the
proposition was too difficult, if not impossible. Thertier he tried to block out the visions, however, the
stronger they forced their way into his dreams. There was no reason for him to be stuck in a small,

12



provincial county. In the end, the force pulling him to that vast, rich land in search of his deassiny w
irresistible.

AThe factory is running smoothly so there is r
company starts to falter, I could never | eave. o

When morning came, he had slept little. He was awoken by the neighing of horsestithg dfethe
temple drums, and the general commotion outside his windows. Normally, he was proud of the festival anc
the boisterous activity surrounding it. Today, it all seemed empty and unfulfilling.

ildm going to Yokohama farhily.s morning, 06 he infol

Jinsaburo, born the third son of Juroji Onodera of Masubuchi, had taken the Oikawa family name when
he married Uino, the sixtegrearold daughter of Eizo Oikawa, also of Masubuchi. Jinsaburo and Uino
had two sons: Taijiro (18) and Michie (19).

The news that her husband was off to Yokohama would not normally cause Uino the least concern. Bu
that morningbés announcement, after a sl eepless

AWhat new scheme have you dr e alpedhim prgparetfdr histript i me
She knew him well enough not to expect an answer.

Ailtdéds nothing for you to worry about, 0 he answ
his westerrstyle suit with a standp collar.

He followed the road wgiream along the Masubuchi River at a pace that would be a run for most. After
twenty or thirty minutes, he arrived at the Masubuchi-Bidleling Factory on the Onodera grounds (his
childhood home). The factory was not yet open but he found his oldeehrdtbkusaburo Onodera, and
told him that he was on his way to Yokohama.

AwWwhat made you decide to go down there all of

Al édm going to check on that shipment dafshouldw si
have done it sooner but é,0 was the extent of J

At the Masubuchi SilReeling Company warehouse in Ishinomaki, raw silk from their own and other
factories was collected, packed, and shipped to Yokohama. Several dagss teayi had received notice
t hat their | at est shi pment was not packed well
satisfaction but that was the only explanation Jinsaburo would give for his going to Yokohama.

Jinsaburo went to Ishikoshi Stat on horseback to catch the train. He left town so quickly that it
almost seemed the festival drums were driving him away.

1l Yokohama

On arriving in Yokohama, Jinsaburo visited everyone he knew, customers and acquaintances alike, witt
the ulterior motiveof finding out anything he could about Canada.

filiftiébnsf or mati on about Canada youdre after, | 6d
from or going to Canada stays there, o an ol d tr

The old trader had been to Canada twice by @n business so there was little depth to his
knowledge. He did, however, know about the incredible numbers of spawning salmon and when he hear
that Jinsaburo was interested in salmon, he offered a wealth of information.

12 For some reason, people in this area did not follow the common Japanese custom of naming
the first son with some variation of Ichiro (first son). Variations on Jiro, Saburo, and Shiro were
sometimes used but not in the usual order of second, third, and fourth son.
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AOur company impmorhgt camhie dmerae expensive than
sell all that much, 0 the old trader began and t

Jinsaburo heard the trader out and discarded the information.

Back at the Nagano Inn near the portsadluro unpacked his belongings and murmured to himself,
AThis talk about canned sal mon is all well and

Jinsaburo went looking for the owner to inquire if there was anyone around who knew anything about
Canala. By some stroke of luck, there was a whole group staying at the inn who were setting sail for
Canada the next day. One of them was a fisherman from Steveston at the mouth of the Fraser River.

Kouemon Nakabayashi, from the more southerly prefecture dfayéana, had gone to Canada five
years earlier on the advice of a friend. He had just come back to Japan to marry and was returning t
Canada with three compatriots he had enticed along. Jinsaburo seized on this fortunate opportunity an
pried the fishermafor information.

Although Nakabayashi wore a stylish, Weststyle suit from Canada, his deejpynned face made it
easy to imagine him slaving away on a fishing boat in work clothes. He spoke eloquently and his
conversation was littered with phrasestsas:

AfWe Japanese are fishermen: always have been a
where it is. o

He spoke vigorously and assuredly and there was no hint that his confidence masked insecurity. His
legitimacy lay in his belief thahe Fraser River fishery owed its existence to the Japanese fishermen. He
talked with conviction about the experiences of the Japanese in Steveston since their arrival there ten yea
before. He talked also of the fishery in general.

King salmon were the ast valuable of all the many types of salmon in the river; they sometimes
reached a metre or more in length. The fishermen targeted schools of salmon and dropped their nets, if ar

hookhnosed 6dog sal moné came up i nrboaldeDogsaltngn wearehnety w
for human consumption, they were fit for dog food only (hence the name).

il ve heard that a pole wildl stand upright am
during the height of the season, 0 Jinsaburo que
ANow, where did you hear that?06 Nakabayashi | a
AThe I ndians have many | egends about the numb
is that you could stand a long pole in the middle of the river and it waldalried upstream without
falling over. Anot her one they Ilike to tell i s
without getting wet. The Fraser is so wide ther

crowded but it isno lie that the salmon have to jostle and fight their way upstream once they hit the
narrower upper reaches of the river. o
Jinsaburo was obviously disappointed.

AiSo, theydre only stories, after all?bo
AUnfortunately yes, 0 Na k,idhbraareanwieisalmorathece thannyou cauld u ¢
ever imagine. o

He then talked about the life of the Japanese fishermen.

AThe Japanese fishermen sell their catch to t|
the only ones who make any bigprsfit The Japanese are merely | abou
Nakabayashi s voice rose passionately.

AWe are only oil for the hairy barbariansd ma
own factories, we could never get the permissio
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It was the first time that Jinsaburo had hear
strong term of contempt for the White man r ol e
that it almost carried no scornful overtones whatsoev

AThere must be a | ot of roe in all those fish,

AThe canneries are temporary affairs built out
intervals is laid on top of the pilings. Worletiches are then set over the holes so the heads and guts can
easily be dropped into the river. o

With wild hand and body gestures, Nakabayashi described every aspect of the cannery from the
operation of the steam engine to the various assembly line jobs.

Jinsaburo cautiously pursued his earlier question.

AiSo all the roe is thrown out with the rest of

AiThe hairy barbarians dondédt eat salmon roe, 0 w

Jinsaburo finally had the information he wieeh and had fulfilled the purpose of his trip to Yokohama.
He asked nothing more about salmon roe but asked some general questions about Japanese life
Steveston. Nakabayashi was more than happy to oblige although his descriptions became less passionate

AThe fishing season only |l asts through the st
lumber mills during the offeason. They earn about a dofiéty or two dollars per day which works out
to three or four yen aundbegaude the cost of iverg im@ahadaaisso ingh.c h
In fact, itds barely enough to Ilive on. The J
themselves into the dust just to send a little money home. Sadly, many ruin themselves with alcohol,
women, and gambling. Only immigrants with a strong character and amazing determination have any hope
of making it.o

AHow many Japanese actwually |ive in Steveston?

Awell, that depends on whet her bphaldysonhftwodhousandg s e
who live there yearound. Out of those, only about a tenth have families. Mostly, they group together by
home prefecture or village so their lifestyle i

Jinsaburo was surprised enough to letiiat speaking English was unnecessary but the fact that the
Japanese lived in the same area and ate Japanese food such asmise 3smiip just as they did in Japan
surprised him even more.

Al dm planning to go to Canadéal mymekf &Bgathgegodn
they parted though he wondered if they ever would.

The next day, Jinsaburo went to the port to wa

AWhat 6s the easiest way to get tndronCtherpatda? 0 he

The wording of the question seemed to catch the innkeeper by surprise but he managed to regain h
composure before answering.

ADepends on if youbre going for business or pl
AWhi chever invol vesi st htehel eqausitc kpeaspte.rowor k and
The owner smiled knowingly, AThe paperwork is
is.0

He advised Jinsaburo that, regardless of the purpose, the arrangements were best left to an age
specialising in such affairs. Frowhat he had heard, the arrangements for business travel took about three
months while emigration would likely take six months or more with all the paperwork and such.

13 Fermented soy bean paste used as a soup stock.
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AHowever, I have heard that you <can get at he
convincing reason why you have to go i mmediatel

Jinsaburo knew that f@Acome up with a convincin
handsdé. Apparent!l y, enhtehardle the details.f i nd an expert ag
AYoubre going on business, aof-Raathyd tookingmofe @losehhae i r

Jinsaburobés dress, he had concluded that this w
AJust because someone goey waondtuss etetslse diofe s h E
reason, does it?0 was Jinsaburods noncommitt al
Ailtéds true. Many have done just that and they
formalities over there, 0 tolhenameoh&kgea pavalagengr e ed .

The trip to Yokohama had been useful. Jinsaburo was convinced that he could collect, pack, and expol
as much of the wasted salmon roe as he wanted. There was only one way to be absolutely sure, howeve
and that was togto Canada.

The rest of his stay in Yokohama was spent investigating every facet of transporting goods from
Canada to Japan, from transportation costs to insurance, customs regulations to taxes. Despite his thorou
searching, he could find no regulatimrscustoms taxes applying to salmon roe.

Jinsaburodéds intuition was strongly in favour ¢
go wrong and, indeed, a great discovery awaited him. He decided to go.

On returning from Yokohama, Jinsaburolgaked everyone who might be affected by his decision to go
to Canada.

Al ol 1 be |l eaving for Canada as soon as | get
like a tempest.

Jinsaburo had established the first sékling factory in Miyag Prefecture (The Masubuchi Silk
Reeling Company) and it had always been under his direct and complete control. How could he desert a
the local people who had invested their haained money in his venture? How could he just walk away
when it was runnig so smoothly and was poised for expansion? What about the warehouse in Ishinomaki,
the transportation and charcoal businesses, and his myriad other interests?

No one could understand why he suddenly decided to pack up and leave without any consutkation wi
his workers or investors whatsoever. One shareh
How on earth could you be dissatisfied with a
insaburo replied immediately, without a momen
I do things that nob omegissuecsssfull and @n fly erfite owa,.l log8n ¢
interest. | know that | am fickle but fickleness has a good side and that is exactly my strong point. Please
try to understand why | want to do this. 0

Having announced his imminent departure, he entrugtdds affairs to the Onodera side of the family
and turned his attention to preparations for the trip.

Later, he explained personally to his wife and children: Uino, Taijiro, and Michie.

Al dm going to Canada to have iais, &nd dekide af there are |,

ot G

opportunities for us there. |l 6m taking a big ri
to stay for awhil e. I promise | 611 come back ¢
somewherets et t | e down. Wedll go and | ive together i:i

He looked at his youngest son, Michie, whose eyes were wide, round, and full of tears but his mind was
made up.
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On August eighth of Meiji 29 (1896), Jinsaburo left his home for Canada.

In tre spring of Meiji 29, | decided to leave Japan and cross the ocea
heard that the Fraser River in the English part of North America was the
fishing area in the world. Incredible amounts of canned Fraser River salmc
England. also heard that the salmon roe was just as good as roe from Hc
was all thrown back into the river. | set sail from Yokohama aboard the An

Pelican, to see for myself if the rumours were ttruensabur o Oi kawaéd
Chapter 8 The Voyage)

v The Voyage

Jinsaburo arrived at the dock wearing the new, Westigta suit he had ordered on his previous trip to
Yokohama that spring. He had two portraits taken before boarding, one witlattepd one without, and
sent both hme.

He was alone. Nobody from home made the trip to Yokohama to see him off because they had throwr
him a grand farewell party before he left. The shouts and farewells still rang in his ears.

AfTake care. Send for me if you find any good |
Thoughts ofwhat his trip could do for his village or for Japan had never crossed his mind. He was
going to see if he could export salmon roe, nothing more. He was not one of the tragic cases who had t

sell home and belongings to scrape together enough for the dbamedte a better life. He was foityo,
successful, and had a plan.

Taijiro, the ol der son, was independent enolt
excessively. Tefyearold Michie, on the other hand, was still at the age of idolising lovdié father who
was deserting him. The vision of Michie waving gdng, his eyes welling over with tears, haunted
Jinsaburo.

AWhat a terrible, insensitive father | am, 0 he

As the Pelican steamed out of Tokyo Bay, the pasgers retreated to their cabins. It was not
Jinsaburodés first ocean journey (he had travell
crossing the Pacific Ocean would certainly be his longest. Unlike the ordinary immigrants who travelled
third-class, Jinsaburo was travelling on business and had a sele@sdcabin. His contact with other
passengers was limited further since few passengers went to the cafeteria/dining lounge for meals besidk
himself and Goro Kaburagi, who also showed up regula meals. Goro Kaburagi was a Methodist
pastor who had gone to Vancouver to set up a church for the Japanese living there. The job had kept hit
away from Japan for a long time.

Eventually, one of them said tudhink?iHew abauthaevalkon fi |l t
deck?0 and they became quick friends; only tw
themselves and were making interesting conversation.

Goro was not intrigued in the least when he first learned that Jinsaburo wastg@diiapada on
business; he had met so many Japanese who were interested in foreign things only because they we
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trendy*. However, Jinsaburobés incisive and zeal ous
he was sincere. Goro did his besttovaesr Ji nsabur ods probing questi ol
AWedve twenty |l ong days unt il we reach Canac
conversations to help pass the time, o0 Goro said
Day after day after day there was nothing but ocean. Jinsaburo andsg@romany hours on deck
together, watching the ocean and talking. For f
about Canada

On the fifth afternoon, Jinsaburo suddenly felt that it was his turn to share his thoughts and feelings,

iWhelnodk at the ocean, I wonder what itds | ike ¢
wonder what kind of people Iive on the other si
in that |1 6m not c omdet; Ehave totcross that ecean pransusitairv and see themther
side with my own eyes. I want to meet the peopl
AOf course, o0 Goro replied. AThat is precisely
senseovonder , humanity would never, could never, p
ABut , my dreams arenot |l i ke other peopleds dr
mind, it becomes reality for me. I tds beewhed i ke
I was six. |t was about a Golden Horse. o
AfReally? Thatés fascinating, 0 Goro said, obvio

They were both the same age, in their forties, but Jinsaburo talked about his dreams with the vigour of :
twenty-yearold.

AfYes, fascirregpteiang,dd GdHowever, you are going t
matter how convincing, if you are to make the b
English whatsoever. You need to learn to read and write the Englistbetpfiad sign your name to
survive in Canada. Actually, signing your name is the most important of all. Starting now, | will teach you
the alphabet and a few simple words and phrases each and every morning. Then, in the afternoons, you w
tell me all abotithis Golden Horse. That should alleviate the tedium of the voyage and fill the time until
we reach Canada. 0

Jinsaburo was not quite convinced.

AAre you sure? |t wildl take a |l ong, l ong ti me
fromt he beginning, from when | was born. o

Goro was not so easily put off, AHowever | ong
Victoria. Well? Why not pour your feelings into this wide, endless ocean? | promise to just listen and not
interrug . | f youdd rather not talk about some thir
anytime.

AWhen you reach the middle of your | ife, you
use your past as a foundation, progress and suacesnsured and rapid. And, as a bonus, by the time
your story is finished you wil/| be able to sighn

Goro finished speaking and redirected his gaze out over the endless sea. A white mass of cloud floate
on the horizon above the ocean swells. Goro pointed to it and as they watched, a small, white cloud stirre
as if awakened from slumber. That one, small cloud lifted itself out of thdylogr mass surrounding it
and moved up into the deétue sky.

Al swanly six years old when | saw the Golden F}

14 The story takes place during the Meiji Era which followed a 250 -year period of self -imposed
isolation in Japan. It was a time of great change and interest in foreign things.
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V The Golden Horse

Jinsaburo Oi kawa was born Ryoji Onodera i n Ma
important family in the village (his father was the Village Head) and Ryoji was the third lcailgrew up
with few of the burdens and hardships that his brothers or the other village children had to bear, and i
showed. From the time he learned to walk, he caused his family no end of grief with his tendency to
wander wherever fancy and his feet ldm. He did not fall into the Masubuchi River just once or twice, it
was a regular occurrence.

He loved being outside and the family joke was that the only one way to be sure of his whereabouts wa:
to tie him to a pillar in the house. At an age when noosti | dr en do not stray f
Ryoji spent as much time outside as possible. He only came in to eat and sleep.

He did not wander in search of friends; he explored alone. Unknown roads and unseen places wer
irresistible. Once, during thlearvest season when he was only four years old, the person watching him
looked away for an instant and Ryoji disappeared. After an extensive search and a big fuss, he was finall
found in the hills more than two kilometres away, too hungry and tired toreuee.

When he was six, the range of his adventures broadened but his favourite place wasah&ditb
Kannon Doh- Kessokujitemple complex about 500 metres from their house. The beautiful garden
surrounded a tranquil pond and there was a hugeewutree in the corner that produced baskets full of
fruit every autumn. People came from all over to visit the shrine and stay overnight in the temple.

One spring day, just after the great festival;y@arold Ryoji was sitting beneath the nutmeg tréera
a full day of solitary adventures.

AHey kid. Have you ever seen the Golden Hor se,

Ryoji looked up. One glance at the clothes and he knew he was looking at a horse dealer.

Al ol l bet you havenét, 0 t h eorseavorth marenthan yowceuld.evel T h
imagine.

AAt the bottom of the mountain there is a road
you come up on the ridge. At the third hour of the Ox on a moonless night, the Golden Horse appears. It i
so bright that you can see it even though there is no moon. Anyone who sees the Golden Horse i
guaranteed wealth and success.

ABut, i f you want to see the Golden Horse, you
a matter of fact, theres no moon tonight so if you go you wi/
To emphasise his trustworthiness, the horse d

fairy tale, | tell you. Thirty years ago, | saw the Golden Horse. Now, | am the number spedeater in
al |l Tohoku. o
And, indeed, he looked like the number one horse dealer in Tohoku; his clothes were not fancy but they

were neat and clean. Ryoji went straight home a
AYou get ewypnorairtg, right?Welletke third hour of the Ox is about four hours before that,
at about two o0obécl ock. Everything is sound asl ee

explained although it never crossed his mind to ask why Ryoji wamtetbtv.

As soon as it got dark, Ryoji sneaked out and started upstream along the Masubuchi River road
Foll owing the horse dealerés instructions, he
attracting attention. At the faintest indicatiohanother person, he hid behind the nearest obstacle.

It was pitch black and silent away from the village and its houses. The road entered a dark forest so h
walked looking up; the starry sky between the tall trees flanking the road helped him fivayhide had
never taken this road before, even in daylight, but he was not frightened.
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How far it was to the ridge, he did not know. He did know that the Golden Horse appeared four hours
before he woke up so his chi timkdfbe walked allcnight withodt h i
sleeping.

Ryoji walked determinedly through the forest and up the steep slopes, ever eastward. The mountair
road seemed to go on forever and he began to worry that the ridge was too far away even if he did walk a
night His everabundant energy gradually dwindled as the night, and the walk, wore on. He was tired and
cold. Luckily it was spring and there was no danger of the temperature dropping below freezing.

He was determined not to sleep for if he did, he would neeerthe Golden Horse. Briefly, he
considered the commotion that would erupt when his family woke up to find him missing but he felt no
remorse; he was on a mission. He regretted not packing any food, especially as he fought against sleep a
his stingingeyes. Tripping over something, he fell to the ground but sprang back up and continued.

Occasionally, the cry of a faff bird or animal startled him and the fright overrode his exhaustion for a
short time. Nothing could scare him enough to give up onGblkelen Horse. Soon however, his eyes
drooped yet again.

Exhaustion closed in. He took ten steps and fell down. Five more steps and he fell down again. He wa:
so tired that he was unsure if he was still climbing towards the ridge or if he had crosskdidtsagoing
down the other side. At last, he succumbed and fell down one last time. Curled into a little ball, he slept:
oblivious to cold, hunger, and exhaustion.

A sudden noise awoke him. His first thought was to get up and continue to the ridge dmiaiteady
light and a quick look around told him he was already there.

He turned towards the brightening horizon and was blasted by a howling wind so strong it almost blew
him over. A dazzling light poured over his face making him squeeze his eyedroighthe pain. He
automatically lifted his left hand to shade his eyes and, peeking through his fingers, he saw it: the Golder
Horse sweeping across the sky.

When he dropped his hand, the Golden Horse was gone. Turning to where it had disappeared, he we
shocked to discover that there were no mountains, just the sun rising from the flat horizon. Ryoji had never
seen the ocean before and he decided it must be a vast rice field stretching as far as the sun.

Al saw it! I saw it! adshe drti ewh.s fllatsaw tthhaen G l:
He looked around more closely and saw he was, indeed, on Yaso Ridge; he had found his way just a
he collapsed.

Ryoji was overjoyed at seeing the Golden Horse but had no energy to attempt the long éihieom
legs were immobile. He knew he had to get home but was so overcome with hunger, thirst, and fatigue the
it was impossible.

For two hours, he sat on the ridge, unable to move. Then, miraculously, a man leading a horse up th
hill appeared and tookyRji home.

There was a great commotion anefitmin the morning when Ryoji was discovered missing. They were
sure he had been spirited away in the middle of the night. When a strange man appeared at the do
claiming he had found Ryoji on Yaso Ridge, ewery rejoiced at the miracle.

Only Grandpa Tokuemon had any inkling of what might have happened and he guessed it was
somehow related to Ryojidéds questions about the
recovered from the ordeal to askrh@bout it in private.

Ryoji had a quick bite to eat and went straight to bed, exhausted.

Later, the family gathered around Ryoji and as
to climb Yaso Ridge by yourself in the middle o

20



Ryo j i sl owly surveyed the adult faces surroundi
fly across the sky and now I 6ém going to be rich

When the uproarious laughter subsided, there was a barrage of questions:

AWhere?o

AWhen did ydenskHer sbdefliGplacross the sky?o0

iOn the ridge this morning, 06 he answered. ATr
di sappeared. 0

Various family members had explanations but mc
this morning and manclouds. You probably just saw the morning sun reflecting off a cloud you imagined
to have the shape of a horse. o

Others commented on the preposterous idea of becoming rich because of seeing a Golden Horse ai
attributed the i deginatioro NoBodythoughtdo askwierede gotithe édeaiamizhe
did not volunteer the story of meeting the horse dealer beneath the nutmeg tre&essbieujiTemple
garden.

Vi Childhood Education
When Ryoji was old enough to learn reading and writing, Grafi@paemon read to him and taught

him calligraphy. I't was hoped that studying mig
When Grandpa Tokuemon summoned him for the lesson, he sat grudgingly until allowed to go outside. As
muchashehate studying, however, he | isteeysldonden hi s G

Grandpa Tokuemon had big hopes for his obviously intelligent grandson. For example, Ryoji mastered
each Chinese character after being shown only once. He only hateidigtadg learning because it was so
tedious.

Eventually, Ryojiés schooling wa KessekujiTempls whed t
was teaching thirty of the village children to
moret han his Grandfather és; l'istening to the s ame
the priest looked up, Ryoji had disappeared to wander in the mountains and play by the river.

One day, when he was nine, Ryoji was caught sneaking otieaflassroom during sedtudy time.

Rather than punish him, Ringon took him up the long stone staircaseBattbhekKannon Dolshrine. He
pointed to the wall of the shrine covered with all sizes and shapsafSo many in fact, that the wall
itself cauld not be seen.

Al &m goi ng t o BatteKahnonyDolmhaboet sohki sten carefull
the shrineés open porch. A nightingale began to
innumerable birds.

Al n 7 AkUenoTamkiraMaro was sent by the Emperor to administer this area. During the
journey, his favourite horse died and was buried on this very spot. In meriesabkujtemple was built
to honour theBatto Kannorand this place was declared sacred fnshs.

ARyoj i, the horse has been indispensabl e sinc
cultivate our fields. They carry communications of important edicts to all parts of the country. Finally,
horses and the ability to ride them make tifeeence between victory and defeat in war. Horses are to
human development on land as boats are to human development on the water.

AThe spiritual centre of the horse culture in
born here. Theame Masubuchi itself comes from the- muct
head Buddha.d The town itself began as the col

Batto Kannon Dotshrine.
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AThey say t hapoweted mateofor@igneseas dne stempowered carriages on foreign
lands. Sometimes foreigners come to Japan in those steam ships. Do you understand whabavetedm
carriage is? |1tdéds a carriage that moves becaus
changing and the age of the horse is passing quickly. Soon, horses will be replaced by machines.

ARyoj i, wh at I am about to tell you is very |
horses, ités true, but tskteraimeaning A horseit muchariore thanta-fours e
|l egged ani mal, it is anything that has the pot
freedom and the ability to explore and develop. Do you understand what | am saying?

i Wh et h e rit omnet, Japarkwdl come into more contact with foreigners and many Japanese will
leave for foreign lands. It is up to you and your generation to internalise the spirit of the horse, the spirit of
freedom and expl orati one haenadr dg arl U neopu rasc rtohsast tyhoeu

Believe in it. It is a symbol of your nature an
Ringon paused and | ooked deeply into Ryojibés e
AStudy when you want to study. I candtittayod. ow t

You may go wherever you want, whenever you want .

Ringon stood up and walked down the stone staircase, leaving Ryoji alone with his thoughts.

When he was ten, Ryoji packed two days worth of fdefi a note on the table saying he had gone to
see the ocean, and crossed over Yaso Pass to Shizugawa on the Sanriku Coast: a twenty kilometre journ
along mountain roads. The inspiration for the trip was something Ringon had said in one of his lectures

AfOne cannot know whether the ocean tastes salt

So, Ryoji went to the ocean and tasted the sea water for himself. It was salty after all, but not at all like
what he had imagined. Having accomplished his misdienreached into his bag and found that he had
underestimated two days worth of food; that is to say, his food was all gone. Therefore, he found a big
temple and crept through the gate.

Al came from Masubuchi to tasbte khewoarwane mil
|l 8d |Ii ke to stay here, if itds okay, o0 he announ

The heaepriest, amazed at the sudden appearance of this audacious young boy, asked why he ha
chosen that temple.

ARIi ngon, t h&estokugtetnplgsraii els tt hatt we should go to a
ansvered matteof-factly.

While not exactly true, it was not exactly a lie either. Ryoji had remembered some occasion when
Ringon told them about the role of a temple. In particular, Ryoji remesdlibe part about temples taking
in travellers who had | ost their way and were w
duty to take in lost travellers in the spiritual sense of comforting and guiding those dissatisfied with their
lives and the world. This was an emergency, however, and Ryoji was not above taking advantage of the
situation. He was allowed to stay.

When Ryoji was twelve, Grandpa Tokuemon told him legends of hidden gold around Masubuchi. One
legend, common all over Japdrad it that a wealthy man buried a golden treasure in a spot touched by
both the rising and setting sun. More specifically, it was supposedly buried between the two swamps,
Asahizawaand Yuhizawa **> Another legend told of the feudal Lord who had buriesitteasure in the

LlLiterally Osunrise swampdé and Osunset swampao.
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ruins of Hato-okacastle neaAkabenumaswamp. Yet another legend told of an abandoned gold mine that
had been deserted before all the gold was removed.

Al so, there was the | egend about t lre st@hmhihet i a
1600s, Christianity was banned in Japan and a large group of Christians went into hiding in the hills neal
Yonekawa. In 1612, Jan Goto and 120 others were executedmassédut legend held that they buried
all the gold they had colléad to build a church. Supposedly, the gold was buried near the Hashimoto and
Iwaki estates.

Ryoji decided to find the gold.

iGrandpa, is there really buried gold near her
iAwel |, I canodt say for sure, ®theranoswdredd .evieP
Those | egends are common in poor areas. They gi
Ryoji would have none of his Grandfathero6s adyv
AYoudbre wrong, Gremdpgal d There &Bsadhidch going
proclaimed.

His body trembled with excitement. His whole being, mind and body and spirit, was hardened with
resolve to find the gold. Surely, this was the opportunity he had been waiting for sires thee <Golden
Horse gallop across the sky when he was six.

AHow do you intend to find it?0 asked Grandps:
Ryoji.
ADondt worry, Grandpa, 0 Ryoji replied, .sthappin

For days, Ryoji tramped the swamps and hills around Tsunagi with a shovel over his shoulder, looking
for a place touched by both rising and setting sun. Frequently, he stopped to dig whenever he decided th:
0this must be t he pslaedecostdis hafld waglgfor a tavelyeakotd bay,especiplly a
when all he gets in return for his efforts are rocks and more rocks.

ASometi mes | worry that Ryojiéds gone a |little
Tokuemon one day.

fi Y ocan say what you will but that Ryoji will grow up to do great things and will carry the Onodera
name well. The Golden Horse soars above his hea

The end of Ryojidés quest f or vims diggiegdarodind the aldu r e
Hashimoto place. A passing villager called out to him,

AHey, Ryoji, thatés private property. I f you d
find to the owner. I f you keép anything, youdll
Ryojiés golden dreams evaporated with the pros

When | was a young boy, | hated school intensely. Whenever | was stL
studying, | left without permission to walk in the hills or fish in the rivers an
beame so skilled at deceiving my parents and teachers into thinking | was

| could neither read nor write when | was eight years old: barely even m
(from Jinsabur o Oi kawaRemnaatsiof aUhildioogdrEdupaljon, Chapt er
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VIl Civil Unrest

By 1867, news of the revolutionary goirgs in Kyoto had reached even as far as the quiet mountain
village of Yonekawa. Ryoji was thirteen and had started learkémgloi n S dofjoanéOsnokawara.

From time to timesamuraifrom Sendaivisited thedojo and tried to entice the young boys into loud
political discussions. Ryoji knew only what he heard fromstm@uraiand that was nothing more than that
the Southern Alliancé and the Tohokti Alliance would likely end up at war.

AHey, iRydjhie, Southern Alliance attacks, youol/

Whenever the older boys in thiejo said this, Ryoji was sure the forces of the Southern Alliance were
nearby and ready to attack.

In 1868, there were many rumours about which side thde&aanwould ally itself with. One rumour
was that the Sendaianwould join the Tohoku Alliance if the Southern Alliance attacked but this rumour
soon died. Then there was the rumour that the Sdradeiad decided to wait out the crisis without taking
sides. Another time, it was rumoured that the Sethdaiwould join the Southern Alliance and attack the
Aizu-hanto the south® Such political manoeuvrings were too confusing for the fouryeamold Ryoiji
who had enough trouble keeping track of whicheumwas prevailing at any given time.

Then came a declaration that all households must donate all of their copper and iron to the war effort
anybody failing to do so would be executed. Invariably, the Sdratasamuraiwere at the forefront of
such dedrations and rumours.

In the evening of August ¥5three gunshots echoed from the direction of Oinokawara: sounds frightful
enough to freeze onebs soul. Ryoji wemdoarraourraed t h e
waited for the call to aaih. He was only fourteen but a previous edict had stipulated that anyone with a
knowledge of swordsmanship, even if okBndg must be prepared to go to battle.

Nobody in the Onodera household slept that night. They sat up all night together, tendirg the
was the same in every household. It was a terrifying night.

In the morning, it was learned that the shots were merely practice shots fired off by thehaendai
samuraistationed in Oinokawara. Nevertheless, those three shots electrified evagyman andcevery
family.

On 8 September 1868, the new Meiji Erafficially began and the new Governor to administer Tome
gunas a part of Tsuchiuaan arrived on December™ Three days later, on a snowy Decemi&rtde
Oinokawara Riot erupted ovdrd handling of the compulsory donations of iron and copper. The metal was

16 The Southern Alliance, Sa-cho -do -hi, was comprised of the fou r hans (administrative units loosely

based on the ruling clan of the area) of Satsuma, Choshu, Tosa, and Higo (modern day

Kagoshima, Yamaguchi, Koichi, and Kumamoto Prefectures). It was the anti -establishment

alliance that was attempting to overthrow the f eudal Tokugawa Shogunate and create a

modern, democratic Japan with a restored Imperial Family at its head.

17 The Tohoku Alliance, referred to as  Oetsu -repan in Japanese was comprised of Oshu (present

day Aomori, Iwate, and Miyagi prefectures), Ugo (Akita, Yamagata), and Echigo (Niigata). It was

a conservative faction that opposed the overthrow of the Shogunate.

18 The Aizu-han was based in present -day Fukushima. It was one of the most loyal supporters of

the Tokugawa regime as it was governed by members of the Tokugawa Clan itself.

19 In 1868, the Southern Alliance consolidated their victories and restored the authority of the

Emperor. This is known as the Mei]j.i Restoration whic

modernisation and Westernisaton ( Mei ji was the Emperords name) .
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supposed to be used for weapons but none of it was returned after the restoration of peace. When it we
discovered that the Villagdead of Oinokawara had it all stored in his stooen, six hundred armed
villagers gathered at thdachimanShrine and proceeded to the homes of Heiuemon (the ViHagel)

and Matsuji Ichimonjiya. With weapons in both hands, they attacked the two compounds. On the morning
of the 8", a group of villagerfrom Masubuchi joined the angry mob.

Again Ryoji donned his armour (breast plate and straw sandals), fastened hishiglaitied sword
around his waist, and stood guard at the gate outside the Onodera house. His father was thécddlage
for Masubuchi e there was some concern that the crowd might turn on their house but Masubuchi
remained peaceful. The riot broke up on the morning of Decenffbeiti6no casualties.

The new government made little difference to everyday life except that the Governchavared
more frequently than before. Whether the region benefited from the change is moot but the collection of
taxes did become straat

Another incident broke out in January of Meiji 2 (1869). The principal participants were from
Oinokawara and Maiya bualtogether some 268dd rioters from 13 towns gathered. They holed
themselves up on Mt. Odakeyama where they draftedat®le petition demanding the return to Sendai
hanrule. In the end, they were unsuccessful and broke up after a month.

Ryoji was onstantly entreated to join this-salled January Uprising and when he was around his
colleagues from the Oinokawadbjohe j oined in shouting the sl og
formed by the Southern Alliance and reinstate the traditional Séadai. He di d not shar
of the slogan nor support the aims of the protesters but he was sharp enough to see that the former Send
hansamuraiwere orchestrating it behind the scenes and he nominally went along with it.

In 1870, Tomegun becam&ome Prefecture and Ken Yamanaka was named Governor. This lasted but
a year and Tome Prefecture was amalgamated into Ichinoseki Prefecture in 1871. Later it became patrt c
Misawa Prefecture and then part of lwai Prefecture. Finally, in 1876, it was esss@Miyagi Prefecture
where it has remained.

Even against this extremely changeable and unpredictable background, Ryoji walked his own road.

VIl Firefly

After the turmoil of the Meiji Restoration died down, Ryoji began helping more with the daily work of
the family. It was mostly farm work but he could not focus his efforts and frequently quit in the middle of a
task. He was keen on thinning and clearing the forest plots in the mountains, cutting and hauling lumber
making charcoal, and splitting wood beaaitsallowed him time to mingle with the important men of the
vill age. By the time he was nineteen in 1873, h
working in the rice paddies and the fieldsspecially weeding.

Al know vy ahe fadnovork bdut ybuih&ve to get used to doing the ordinary, everyday work, as

well , 0 his father had to say repeatedly.
Jinsaburo always answered confidently, i f not
farmer for the rest of my |ife. 0

Gradually, he came to like working with horses as much as he enjoyed the mountain work so he chost
to do more work that required horses, like transporting wood and charcoal, for example. Sometimes he
hauled rice using a thréderse team. He even startedrdpfarmwork, but only if it involved the horses.

He rode for pleasure, too and was often seen riding down the street in the early morning. Naturally, he
became a skilled horseman.
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One early summer evening, he was grazing his two horses in the field theldwuse. Just as he was
about to go up for dinner, he heard | oud and | c
River. They were catching fireflies.

Several crystatlear mountain torrents, gushing through narrow valleys, joined to farrivigsubuchi
River. In early summer, the slowaroving, lower reaches of the river were a favourite place for the village
children to catch fireflies. The captured fireflies were carefully folded into a Huitedeaf, taken home,
and placedinacontane covered with mosquito netting. Chiloc

The river banks were a great place to catch fireflies but the best place of all was the bridge that crosse
the river in front of Shi mo dise). Thelwindshat cafrieditre fireflieo d e
downstream died suddenly near the bridge and the fireflies gathered there, as if taking a rest from a lon
journey.

On the one hand, Ryoji felt too old to join the children. On the other hand, the excited vaidés an
boisterous dance of the fireflisgeretoo tempting. He walked over to the bridge.

There were about ten children on the bridge using willow branches in each hand to catch the fireflies.
When the tiny lights gathered on the leaves to rest their wihgsbranches became glowing brooms,
rustling in the wind. Ryoji looked at the river. There were so many fireflies above and along the river that
their reflecting lights lit up the entire surface of the river.

At first glance, there igeither pattern ndogic to the movement of fireflies; they seem to fly and dance
and flicker totally randomly. On closer examination, however, a pattern emetgeswirling lights move
slowly downstream casting an eerie glow over the surface of the water. Just wharetabgut to fade out
of sight, they change direction and come back upstream. Suddenly, the whole mass is compressed into
luminescent ball which, a moment later, explodes into a million tiny shards of light flying off in all
directions. The fireflies iliminate the darkness so completely that one has to lean far back and squint to
see that the stars are still shining.

Despite the glow of the fireflies, however, the area around the bridge is actually pitch black. The tiny
lights may give the illusion of lieg able to see as far as the water but, in reality, the tiny lights can not
actually light up the darkness.

Suddenly, the whole mass of firefly light changed direction and moved toward the bridge.

ATheydre coming! Look! Thidrgnelled excitedhi ng t owar ds

The glowing mass floated right up beside the bridge and stopped as if showing off for the children. All
at once, the luminescent ball moved up onto the bridge and hundreds and hundreds of tiny lights envelope
the bridge. The lighswelled, lighting up the night for just an instant, and contracted, plunging the world
back into darkness. The light swelled and contracted again and again; there was no limit to the number ©
times the fireflies could light up. The whole mass then mouetidr up onto the bridge and surrounded a
young girl standing on the edge. She was bathed in the palegrieler glow.

Ryoji looked at the girl. She had an indescribable air of nobility about her. Her eyes opened wide with
the enchantment of the mome8he was so mesmerised that she did not even lift the tbutteteaf from
her side to catch the fireflies. She was so completely illuminated that Ryoji could see that she wore a
tightly-sleeveckimono; he could see thebi®®, and even that her hair was @omp in anomowarecoiffure.

The other children suddenly rushed over to catch a few of the thousands of fireflies coiling around her
body but just as the words ALook out!odo rose in
middle of the wer.

20 Sash for a kimono.
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The Masubuchi River was not deep but it was swift and there was a deep pool beneath the bridge. Ryo
dove into the chesteep water a splgecond after she fell and flailed frantically where he thought she had
gone in. Finally, he felt a piece oftheimonoand haul ed her up. She was |
daughter, who lived just down the road.

Thanks to his quick reaction, she had not swallowed any water but was in mild shock for she did not
utter a sound. Ryoji crouched down and lifted hepigigy-back. Without a word, she put her arms around
his shoulders, still clinging tightly to the wet and limp butterr leaf.

Ryoji ran towards her home as fast as he could. They were both completely soaked but they reached tt
outer gate to her houseasvbefore he felt her body heat against his back. She began to cry. Ryoji stopped.

AWhere does it hurt?d he asked.

Uino shook her head.

AMy fireflies, o0 she whimpered.

ADond6t cry, o he said. Aloéll bring yeuoa whol e

Uino lived about 2 kilometres from Shimodai House on the far west side of Masubuchi in Hosogoe
Housé* whi ch belonged to the Eizo Oikawads (anothe
Oikawa business was transporting lumber and charcoal tmwitakami River to Ishinomaki; he was an

important man with good connections like the Dla¢e> Ma gi st rateds Office in |
At the gate, Uino said she could walk the rest of the way on her own.
Ailtdéds okay. I tds notget,MatRymycdch sfadrdt.her . I can
il dm fourteen, 0 she said, making it clear that
So, he put her down and walked her to the front door but left without entering the house.

Early the next morning, Eizo Oikawa visited Juroji Onodera to thank him foslisn 6 s ad mi r
conduct the previous night. Juroji looked at Ryoji with a pride he had never before shown.

That evening, Ryoji went to the river to catch the fireflies he had promised Uino. He wrapped them in a
butterburr leaf and delivered them to Hosodgibe u s e . Uinobs face went red
her motherés prodding to thank him for saving h

Ryoji cultivated the relationship with Hosogoe House and was soon plying the Kitakami River on
Ei z o 6 §hehllawastream trip was easy, of course, but the return was very hard irmdeea job for
one man alone. The difficulties of the upstream trip made it impossible to predict a return time but Uino
was always waiting when Ryoiji finally pulled the boat wp the Ishinohana moorage. At first they
exchanged only friendly glances but it was soon clear that they were growing fond of each other.

There were many beauti ful girls in the area b
year, she becagna beautiful woman and the rumours flew that she and Ryoji would surely marry. At first,
Ryoji paid no heed to his changed feelings but the realisation that he would be miserable without her crep
slowly into his consciousness.

They married in 1875; hewa 21 vyears ol d, she 16. Because t
Ryoji was adopted into the Oikawa family and to
name on marriage so Ryoji took the nash@n ancestoand became known as Jinsab@ikawa.

Grandpa Tokuemon died soon thereafter. His | ac
i mportant family but you can6t change your esse
instincts. Believe in yourself. Mostafl | , promi se me that you wonét |

21 Houses with names were, and are, rare. Only old families live in them.
22 Date -han and Sendai -han are synonymous. Historically, the Date family was the most powerful
family in southern Tohoku.
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One day, shortly after their wedding, Jinsaburo asked Uino if she remembered the fireflies.

AioOf course | do. It was only two years ago. o0

AEven when you fel/l i n tbutterburrieaf.e¥ouy, starjed to crewhenryay t i
realised that the fireflies had escaped. Do you

Uino | aughed, AYoudre terrible for remembering
caught some fireflies and hrght them to me wrapped in a buttenr leaf. | was so happy. | knew right
then that | | iked you. o

Her eyes shone with the brilliance of a firefly.

IX Ice

By 1877, Eizo had entrusted most of the charcoal transportation business to Jinsaburo, partieularly th
14 metre long by 4 metre wide boat that held 200 bags of charcoal. At first, the trip offered some thrills
and excitement but Jinsaburo gradually lost interest in the routine: sail to Ishinomaki with a full load,
unload at the warehouse, stay overnight] return the next morning. It was an unusual job but too simple
and he often toyed with the idea of running away and going back to the mountains to work. It had been ¢
full two years since he had married into the Oikawa family but however much he dli¢légob, he had
an obligation to uphold.

One August day, Jinsaburo found himself stranded in Ishinomaki at the mercy of foul weather. As
usual, he had made the 40 kilometre trip down the river, unloaded at the warehouse, and stayed the nigkt
When he awke, however, there was a strong north wind and heavy rain. Although the boat was empty and
light, the upstream trip required more than just physical strength; it required-teetion of the wind,
too.

The Kitakami flows almost directly north to sowgh a south wind filling the sails made the upstream
trip relatively easy. On the contrary, a north wind combined with the southward flow of the river made the
trip almost impossible. Strictly speaking, if returningriyeer was absolutely essential, onailtbhire more
river-boys to help row but the need to get home had to offset the greater cost and, even at that; the rivel
boys were unavailable at any price if the wind was too strong.

With no pressing reason to return, Jinsaburo decided to wait out #tkervand visiDginohamegport.

Since the beginning of the Meiji Er®ginohamahad quickly become the most important port in Tohoku
with links to both Hakodate in Hokkaido and Yokohama in the south. The big ships that called at these
major ports often cldd atOginohamatoo.

The 2@kilometre hike over Kazakoshi Pass along a mountain path in the wind and rain was extremely
difficult; Jinsaburo was tired when he finally reach@ginohamaHe went immediately to a small eatery
near the port to grab a quidlinch after which he planned to wander around the port and look at the big
ships. Just as he sat down at the counter, a sailor carried in a block of ice covered with sawdust.

AHereds your ice, 0 he said as he handed it to

AThank yyomucvherd The woman put the ice into a
Presently, she remerged and placed a deep bowl of glittering ice fragments on the counter before the
sailor. She obviously knew what to do with the ice.

The sailor filled a giss with water from the counter jug and dropped a fragment of ice into it. He drank
the water as if it were the most delicious thing on earth. He turned to Jinsaburo,

AThis is Goryokaku I ce from Hakodate. Do you w

AGor yokaku ©owas@mbstiuckrbygthelrancept of ice in the middle of summer. He stared
at the precious fragments. Everyone turned to look as he pulled the deep bowl of ice fragments toward
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him. Another brave soul from the restaurant crowd said he would like a pieceilt attention quickly
focused on the sailor.

If Jinsaburo had never heard of ice in summer, he had certainly never tasted it. He crunched it. He
chewed it. The icy water slithered down his throat leaving a sharp pain in the back of his mouth.

AHow tchiids Goryokaku |l ce get here?0 he asked. |
wanted to know why it had been shipped all the way from Hokkaido. The sailor was amiable enough and
willing to answer all his questions.

Ailtés all t he Osaaskha,ond amdtT oyjkoyuwo kamnodw? | n fact ,
be uncivilised. Tokyo used to get summer ice fr
fill the demand so people started building ice houses all around Tokyo. Everatlahwbt e nough
finally had to go all the way to Hokkaido to find enough ice for Tokyo. Goryokaku Ice is the most famous
ice in all of Tokyo, you know.

ATokyo and Yokohama have at | east a thousand
favour ed syrup. ltds not just wused for drinks, t
keep food from spoiling and itbés essenti al to h
increasing as more and more uses foratarf ound. How about another piec¢
Jinsaburo accepted.

AHow do you keep it into the summer without me

problem, too. o
The sailor answered without hesitation,
AThey used to storeth tstirnawl eaenpd hsoal wedsu spta cbkuetd twhi

because you can6t store enough. Nowadays, they
sawdust.

AAs for transporting it, i f you t ryaocod Obcourse,a |
some ice around the edges melts but really very
are forced into harbour by unforeseen circumst a

(Apparently, t hat dayds wunusual lyi rwiumst aeaateld
enough to force the ship to take refuge in Oginohama)

The idea of ice in the summer seized Jinsabur
walk back to Ishinomaki and it was all he could think of that night as ha thg hotel bed.

AFirst, I build an ice house and then | ship i

in the middle of the night.

There were many factors to consider: where to get the ice, where to build-Hwugz and how to get
the ice to Tokyo (to name just a few). According to the sailor, there was never enough ice so he could no
lose. However, that was the present situation. When word got out about the money to be made selling ice i
summer, everybody would get in on the awstiThere would be fierce competition There was no time to
lose. He decided to do it.

The next morning was perfectly clear and calm with a slight southerly wind to fill the sail. Jinsaburo
physically held the rudder but his mind was racing with thoughitseo Ordinarily, he was the first out to
grab the rope and pull the boat over the riverd
just sat and held the rudder while his two crew members hopped ashore to drag the boat.

Farther upstreanwere rapids that required the help of the rlieys who waited in huts beside the
river. There were many boats on the river that day so it was slow but Jinsaburo was oblivious to his
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surroundings as he walked along the bank holding the pole attacheel modtter and listening absent

mindedlytotheriveb oy s &6 peaceful, rhythmic songs.
AHey, boss! Give us the money to pay the Kkids.
Jolted back to reality by his crewbébs voice, he

Eizo was caught off guard by Jinsaban 6 s pr opos al but Il istened pati

AWhy donét you go to Sendai and check out the

Sendai was the centre of the Tohoku region and Eizo was familiar with it because of his inherited right
to sell charcoal to the Sdaihan He knew that any fashion current in Tokyo eventually came north to
Sendai; if selling ice was feasible in Tokyo, it would be feasible in Sendai, too.

The next time Jinsaburo took a load of charcoal to Ishinomaki he left the return trip to fisetwo
members and went on to Sendai to assess the possibilities of selling ice in the summer.

He got the same answer from every person he a:
can buy ice in the summer . 0

On his return, he told Eizo that evére idea of ice in summer had not reached Sendai. Eizo was a
prudent man, however, and had no intention of taking such a big risk. On the pretence of testing
Jinsaburods resourcefulness and business odheumer
project. Jinsaburo went to his mother and asked her to lend him ten yen, promisingfaldhretirn of
thirty yen after three years.

The Onoderas were involved in sericulture and had a forest plot in the mountains so ten yen was no
much money fot hem. However, it was big money i nsefhe s
in those days. Jinsaburo asked her not to tell Juroji about it; it was to be a secret. She gave him 20 ye
without even asking why he wanted it

Ji nsabur od o ofplamaning theosmall isteeanethat passed through Kunugisaki swamp and
filling it with water to freeze in the winter. The location was perfect. There was a bigger stream just below
the swamp that led right to the boat mooring at Ishinataashort distancaway.

As for the icehouse, he found an old hut that had been used for drying straw in a nearby rice paddy; it
saved him building a special ice house but did take his entire 20 yen capital to fix up. That was
inconsequential, however, because local faamd woodlots had sawdust for the taking and all the ice
work was done during the winter slack season so there was no conflict with his regular income.

Over the cold winter, he filled the converted straw shed with big blocks of ice.

In August 1878, Jinsatno loaded his ice onto a boat, took it to Ishinomaki where he transferred it to a
boat going to Shiogama, and had it sent on to Sendai from there. The ice proved extremely purelar
people wanted it and were willing to pay more than he had imagihathything, the problem lay in
increasing the supply.

The converted hut was too small for the quantities he needed and not well enough insulated, too muc
ice melted in the spring and early summer. He asked all thégnwdds for hints on storing ice bfdund he
was already using the most common way. He did learn that some places in Tohoku used largenssore
dug deep into the ground for better insulation. He planned to build a huhelse eventually but decided
to get local farmers to put up ice tireir own that he would buy in the summer and transport to Sendai.

By 1880 (three years after its founding), Masubuchi Ice was famous in Sendai and Jinsaburo was abl
to return his mo-folth asrpomised. Desgits thisrseiatdss, Holydnexid not expand
further as it was a simple operation and many competitors soon emerged.

23 There are 100 sen in 1 yen. Sen are no longer used.
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Jinsaburods success with the-iniawbdbubBiusiesssscoa:
began transferring more of his operations to Ji

With the political stability that accompanied the Meiji Restoration, both national and prefectural
government s began massive public works project
successful operation was supplying the Public Works Divisfotihe Ministry of Home Affairs with vast
amounts of charcoal for their improvements to the Kitakami River.

However, despite the apparent money to be made in charcoal, Jinsaburo soon realised how low th
profit margin really was when the cost of securimgtcacts was included. Securing contracts required
substantial amounts of time and money (albeit in the form of gifts and entertainment) to persuade public
officials to award a contract. Eventually, all this dealing with seemingly impartial and upstaiffittiais
who were corrupt and manipulative drove Jinsaburo into conflict with his fathaw.

AAnybody who is in this business must be crazy

It was not a particularly diplomatic thing to say to a man who hhtshis entire life pursuing
contracts with the public sector and fervently believed it was the best way of doing business.

ilt may seem tough right now, 0 Eizo said, A bt
enduring some hardships,isteett t han not doing anything at all .

Jinsaburo was not placated. He was not content to endure a job that would drive him crazy in the end
He wanted to start some new, exciting business to challenge his abilities.

It was 1884 (Meiji 17). Jinsaburo was tiirtdino twentyfive, and Taijiro was six.

X Silk Reeling

One June day in 1885, Jinsaburo went to the N
Works Division to collect money for a shipment of charcoal he had delivered. Nobiru is roughly 10 km
west of Ishinomaki at the mouth of the Naruse River and the Nobiru Office was in charge of the port
construction taking place there.

The person he needed to see had just stepped out on some other business.

AHe should be back shortlYpui tapoweddndthi si na
Il i ke, 0 the receptionist handed Jinsaburo a thin

It was an irhouse periodical distributed to prefectural employees and branch offices to promote ideas
on how Miyagicouldcontbut e t o the nationés goals of modern

The pamphlet turned out to be nothing more than technical information on prefectural administration
but Jinsaburo flipped through it anyway. Nothing caught his attention until the vergriiatd entitled
Al mplicati onsRedl itrhge ISrudmas tSriy&ks Remar kabl e Devel

Jinsaburo began reading. The article was technical and full of difficult words but something attracted
him and kept him reading.

RokuemonSato had been sent by Miyagi Prefecture to investigate theesiling industry in the Suwa
area of Nagano Prefecture and the article presented the results of his investigations.

The mechanical silk -reeling industry i n Naganobs Suwa
developed rapidly since the Miyamada Silk Factory was founded in 1873
(Meiji 6). It began on the banks of the Kadomagawa River in Kamisuwa using
a waterwheel for power and the most recent machinery (such as boilers)

imported from Italy. Today, there are more than 15 0 mechanical silk - reeling
factories in and around Suwa employing 50 or more female factory workers
each.
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There is nothing remarkable about the old foot - powered silk  -reeling
machines that we are all familiar with. But, it is a wondrous sight (and
quite ind  escribable in words) to watch fifty - some young girls reeling silk
thread (just steamed off cocoons) onto huge automatically rotating frames.

Jinsaburo read on. The author described the equipment and machinery in greater detail and also ho
Suwa had becomntée most vigorous silk producing area in all of Japan. In conclusion, he wrote:

In the end, the success of the mechanised silk - reeling industry in
Nagano is not a result of guidance, money, or encouragement from the
prefecture or other relevant authoriti es. Rather, success is due to the

originality, effort, planning, and commitment of the companies and
entrepreneurs themselves.

In general, there are four factors essential for the success of a silk -
reeling enterprise. Firstly, the area has to produce (or b e able to
produce) silk worms. Secondly, the water has to be pure - if the iron
content is too high the colour is affected and the silk can not be exported
to the United States. Thirdly, there must be the potential for using
waterwheels as a power source. Finally, there must be an abundant source of
fuel to feed the boiler.

Many places in Miyagi fulfil all four requirements for a silk - reeling
industry. There is no reason why some courageous entrepreneur with vision
could not make Miyagi the silk -reeling cap ital of the Tohoku region and
famous throughout Japan.

Jinsaburo did not lift his head for some time after finishing the article. If what Rokuemon Sato had
written was true, he, Jinsaburo Oikawa, was the man to accept the challenge and buicdirsjlk
industry in Miyagi.

When finally he did look up, the head of the Finance Section was standing right in front of him.

AYou certainly are absorbed in whatever that
your attention for quite some timenAd qui te unsuccessfully, I mi ght

Jinsaburo apologised for his rudeness and asked if he might, if it was at all possible, and not too mucl
of an inconvenience, borrow the article for a time.

Alt woul d be nroOkawa dledsetake inhtomeanithl you b1 do ask that you return it
eventually because we need to keep it in our fi

Jinsaburo made no effort to disguise his delight and gratitude. He wrapped the pamphlet very carefully
in a furoshik?* and fell allover himself in thanking the Finance Head: bowing deeply again and again.
Had he not been reminded of his original purpose, Jinsaburo would have walked off without the money he
had come to collect.

When he got home, he read the article once more and dgkedo copy it out as soon as possible. He
had found his future. Everything he needed was around him: silk worms, clean water, and a river for the
waterwheel. He knew success was there for the trying. The next step was to work out how much money it
would take and where to get that money.

He started by learning all he could about the production of silk worms and their cocoons. It was an eas)
task because the recent, rapid increase in the price of silk cocoons had induced many people to plal
mulberry tres and raise silk worms. Raw cocoons were sold to merchants who had the equipment and
facilities to kill the pupa inside, dry the cocoon, and store large volumes until it could be sent to-the silk

24 Alarge cloth used to wrap articles into a bundle.
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reeling factories.

Killing pupa and drying the cocoons wast particularly difficult so practically every town already had
such a factory. The high costs of obtaining large volumes and the difficulties involved in boiling the
cocoons and reeling out the threads, however, meant that there were fegelgily facbries. Most
households reeled silk thread using traditional methods of boiling and olehderdted, reeling machines
but the quality of this silk thread was low and could not fetch a high price. Hence, little silk was produced
for sale on a small scale.

After his preliminary investigations, Jinsaburo decided to pay a visit to Rokuemon Sato in Sendai to get
more details.

ilédll be going to Sendai tomorrow, 0 he told Ui
Uino did not ask where he was going or why; she only nodded. Howevestogiped him the next

morning as he was preparing to | eave, fADondt yo
Of fice looking like that?0 she asked (Jinsaburo

happicoat over top).

I n answer to her own quesylenwsehbdatddedpuchYeas
handed him his collared shirt and suit.

He had said nothing about going to the Prefectural Office but she suspected his purpose was related f
the article fom the Nobiru Public Works Office that she had copied.

AfYes, -swegterns much better, o0 she said again a
trouble when you come back, you know. 0

She was already thinking about how to mediate between herrhdsbaand her f at her
return.

AWedl I worry about t hat when the time comes,
difficulties yet to overcome.

Jinsaburo took a boat down the Kitakami River to Ishinomaki and then caught a regirar teail
Shiogama. On arriving in Sendai, he took a place for the night and was up early the next morning to mee
Rokuemon Sato at the Prefectural Office.

Scarcely had he stated the reason for his visit when Rokuemon Sato slapped his knee and said,

Al kthi&new Miyagi had men of talent. You read that article | wrote aboutrsdkng and knew
you were the man for the job. Youdbre an admira
introduce you to the Gover whratasve®dddn daos 0possi b

At first glance, Rokuemon Sato appeared to have the impressive buildesfdamaster, but closer
examination revealed it was an image that he worked very hard at portraying through choice of clothing
and posture.

Jinsaburo had said rohg definite about building a siieeling factory, he had just come for some

informati on, but here he was about to meet t h
occupation, stood up, and said that he would be right back.
AThe Goveronameewamtig ht you right away. This is

said on his return.

It went without saying that an audience with the Governor was a great honour, especially on such shor
noti ce. Jinsabur ods f at Bevernorhvags theonrfodem requivatemt @f Daté m
Masamune, the feudal Lord who had ruled Miyagi for many decades during the eaffyeEai@and

25 The Edo Period lasted from 1600 to 1867 (the beginning of the Meiji Period).
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established his family as the ruling clan for hundreds of years thereafter. Jinsaburo had grown up during
the transibn from the feudal Edo era to the modern Meiji era so an audience with the Governor was truly
a great honour.

When Jinsaburo entered his office, the moustached Governor Masanao Matsudiara stood up sharply
like a soldier. He was the most impressive logkinan Jinsaburo had ever seen; more impressive in real
life than in his portraits. He was broabtouldered and wore a well tailored, Westsiyle suit and his
office was filled with Western things.

il understand you ar e JinmMasubuch. Pl@as&kraelax,aou lobkhvery b u
tense. | just want you to know that we are expecting great things from you and the firselgilg factory
in Miyagi. Please do your best. o

As the Governor spoke, Jinsaburo could not help but break into a great smile. He was so
overcome with emotion that he was speechless and tense to the point of pain. He began to trembl
violently. The Governor in his black suit with pure white collar became blurry and seemed to fade into the
distance. The whole room th@n a golden hue and everything in it sparkled radiantly.

Xl Factory

Jinsaburo went to Suwa to see sifleling for himself. Changing trains at Ueno station in Tokyo, he
rode theShinetsuine as far as Yokokawa in Gunma Prefecture where he was forceddff betause of
tunnel construction and continue on foot. When he crossed into Suwa \WakihsenddRoad through
Usui Pass, he noticed that the smell of silkworm pupae permeated everything. In Suwa county alone ther
were more than 2000 silleeling facbries, the bigger ones employing more than 200 female factory
workers.

On the recommendation of Rokuemon Sato, Jinsaburo met with Zentaro Koguchi who owned one of
those factories. In all, Jinsaburo stayed for ten days to learn as much as he could dihsihéiss and,
just near the end of his stay, found apgg8son silkreeling factory for sale. He made a deposit on the 200
yen sale price with the idea of moving the whole thing up to Masubuchi. On the spur of the moment, he
persuaded the shop master (winalerstood the machinery) and his wife (who was an expert at the reeling)
to move to Masubuchi with the factory. After all, equipment is useless if nobody knows how to use it.

On the journey home, he worked out the rough organisational details of hicampany- the
O6Masubuchi Silk Reeling Company Li rfive perdedt ofwtloeu | d
shares held by the Onodera Family and the remaining-fhigtypercent to be held by outsiders. As for the
6out si der sd, Ioelsiklfaemers & dnvestars so thay gault hale a tangible interest in the
company. The total capitalisation was to be 300 yen.

Jinsaburo stopped at the Prefectural Office to tell Rokuemon Sato about the tentative deal to buy the
used factory.

ANow tt oi tgemoved up here and working. |l wonder,
asked.

Rokuemon began to answer, Alf itdéds money you I
now, the prefecture is...O0

Jinsaburo i mtoerrumptsechotiMoney |1 6m | ooking for

that I, Jinsaburo Oikawa, submitted a proposal to establish a mechanicaksiik factory in Masubuchi

and the proposal was approved by the relevant prefectural authorittbe @ery day it was received. |

also want it to say that the Prefecture requested me to build the factory because establishing a mechanic
silk-reeling industry is a priority in Miyagi. So much a priority, that the Governor himself will come to
inspect he factory once it is completed. o
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Al think that would be possible, o0 Rokuemon ans

To which Jinsaburo answered, il have to convi |
big risk on a ventie that is far beyond their imaginations. The interim contract is only valid for twenty
days so | need all the help | can to get the money together in time. By the way, | need the letter by
tomorrow. 0

Al &dm afraid that t o mo r rocbhe drafted amp when dfficiallynapposes ibyo | e

everyone concerned. The soonest we could get it
AThatds not good enough, 0 Jinsaburo replied. fi
takeittoeach person who has to approve it.o

Through his dealings with the Public Works Division, Jinsaburo knew quite well what was involved in
a government office producing a document. He also knew that if one pressed hard enough, and the reque
was important enagh, it could be done very quickly.

Jinsaburo reminded the hesitant Rokuemon that he himself had convinced Jinsaburo to undertake th
venture in the first place. He also pointed out that as Rokuemon was responsible for promoting industria
development,the uccess of Jinsaburobés project would sur
career.

Jinsaburo had the letter by the next day.

Back in Masubuchi, Jinsaburo went straight to his father to tell him about the whole scheme. Juroji
approved of th business itself but had serious misgivings about the plan for raising capital. Jinsaburo
explained the concept of publicly held companies in detail but Juroji lacked the courage to jump into such
a new and unknown business strategy.

The next day, Jinsabo gathered the whole Onodera clan to sell them on the idea. They all listened
intently to his presentation and when he finished, his oldest brother, Tokusaburo, and his cousin, Kuraji
Suto, got up and expressed their approval. The older members of fhes@nguietly and listened to the
goingson of the younger men. When Jinsaburo passed around the letter from the Governor, however, thei
old faces lit up and murmurs rippled through the group about the Governor himself coming to inspect the
finished fadory.

Yaekichi Suto, Jinsaburo6s wuncle, stood up, A -
comes to see our factory, the honour to our fam

The decision to go ahead with the gileling factory was unanimous.

Ind |, the Onodera family came wup with 200 ye

concentrated on finalising the purchase contract and worrying about the many other details. It was decide
to build the factory on the Onodera land and use the nédasybuchiRiver to power the water wheel.

That was the easy part; the complexities of moving the equipment up from Suwa byadroraad
constructing a building to house the factory were daunting.

By the latter part of 1887, Jinsaburo had everything tegefThe water transportation business was
entrusted to one of the employees and he had visited every silkworm farmer and persuaded them to inves
even if only one share. In the end, he was more successful in getting investors than he had anticipated.

Eizo Oi kawa objected strongly to the plan but i
Furthermore, community opinion pressured him to invest in hisrsbna wés busi ness al tt
only the average amount of what the various OredEmilies put up. Relations between he and Jinsaburo
strained further as he continued to ignore hisigdaw at home.

ADondt worry, o0 a defensive Jinsaburo said to h
soon as the factoryisupandchrai ng. 0
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The equipment, every single last piece of it save the water wheel, arrived in Masubuchi with the
Yamadas (the consultant couple) close behind. They were to live with the Onoderas for the time being.

The o6factoryoé6 buil di rugthewimdandrard. Whilait washbeicgkset tuppthek e
Yamadas used the large shed beside the house to teach everyone how to reel silk with machinery. The
steamed the cocoons in a kitchen pot and turned thaitakeel by hand as three people at a timatstte
machine and practised reeling. Hordes of young women came from all over to learn this new and
interesting method of reeling sitkhe company had a large pool from which to choose the most dextrous
to continue under Tsuru Yamadads tutel age.

The Maubuchi Silk Reeling Factory was completed in November 1887, the first 26 employees were
chosen, and work finally began. The cocoons were stored in the attic of the huge (?H@amsity house
but the machine went through cocoons faster than expecteskepamate storehouse became a priority.

The wisdom of hiring Shokichi and Tsuru Yamada and bringing them all the way from Suwa was soon
apparent . Under Tsurubds gui danc eaveragesik ina@emdriatyt o r
short time.

By the beginning of 1889, the factory was in{fElNing with profits and dividend allotments increasing
day-by-day and houby-hour. The raw silk was transported to Ishinomaki by barge where it was loaded on
a ship bound for Yokohama.

In the fall, GovernoMasanao Matsudaira travelled to Masubuchi village to inspect the first mechanical

sikr eel ing factory in Miyagi Prefecture. Wi th t
operation, Jinsabur o Oi kawa 6 s -knbventheougisoot éhe prefectaren d
Jinsaburods example inspired people all over t

everywhere. For example, a factory employing 150 workers was built in neighbouring Shizugawa using
techniques and equipment browgn from Shinano Prefectiffe

Rapidly changing conditions required rapid adaptations. Jinsaburo purchased a new,-iGatman
boiler that allowed him to increase his wddice to 60 people; promoted his cousin, Kuraji Suto, to
company president; and maklienself Director.

He recognised that as the mechanicalsiiding industry expanded, there would be a need for eargo
collection and inspection facilities closer at hand. So, in 1892, he established a collection and inspectior
facility in Ishinomaki, leaing his brother, Tokusaburo, and his cousin, Kuraji, in charge of the Masubuchi
factory. With everything taken care at the factory, Jinsaburo could concentrate on his new job of collecting,
inspecting, and shipping raw silk.

In 1893, he established anfioé in Sendai which collected raw silk from as far south as Taira in
Fukushima Prefecture although the Taira silk had to be transported to Sendai byraars@vagon as the
Joban Railway Line had not yet been built. The Sendai office inspected, pauttesthigped the silk off to
Yokohama independently of the Ishinomaki office. That same year, the Masubuchi factory expanded to
150 workers.

Prosperous times came to Yonekawa starting with an extraordinarily good harvest in 1894. The Sino
Japanese war brolaut in 1895 but it had inconsequential direct effects and favourable indirect effects.
Directly, the town was required to supply only 36 horses for the war effort. Indirectly, the prices of rice
and raw silk skyrocketed (rice by 13 yen fekif® and raw gk from 300 to 350 yen per bundle). The
1895 harvest was also unusually bountiful so times were good.

By the time the war finally ended in April 1896, the price of silk had risen to 450 yen per bundle. Every

26 Atatami mat is about 1 metre wide by 2 metres long
27 Present-day Nagano Prefecture
28 Unit of measure like a bushel
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silk-reeling factory invested heavily in new @gment and the local farmers increased their production of,
and reliance on, silk worms.

Jinsaburo Oikawa, who had thrown himself whéatedly into the silbusinessbegan to lose interest.
His waning interest was not due to increased competition fieahcompanies nor to the decrease in the
profit margin. Rather, it wore thin because of his very nature.
iThe smeclolcooofnssiilsk really starting to get to mi
ATi me for a new business, eh?0 Uino said simpl
She wondered the seeds of a new business had already sprouted in his mind but did not ask: she knew
her husbandés nature and temperament well enoug
had been quite enough but it was already ten years sincadHefhthat business for silleeling. After a
long struggle with that, he had finally made a name for himself. What on earth could he be thinking of
getting into now?

AfDoes the future of the silk business | ook bad
Al have no AiBdgaa,®nmhe exadild). starting to hate t he
AfHe is so capricious in business. I f he was a

drastic but he hardly ever drinks and there has never been an incident invadvirgn. Sometimes, he is
so easy to read and | can tell what he is thinking just by looking into his eyes. But lately, he seems to hav:

l ost his wvitality. | wonder what it could be?o0
She decided to say s diveevithbut beigpg invéived irk soroethingynew andt a n
exciting. Yes, | know that only too well. Just
Af ter extensive investigations, Jinsaburo Oi kawa
first mechanical silk - reeling factory in M asubuchi 6s Karukome area
factory employed 60 workers and used a water wheel to power the machinery.
His contributions to the development of the silk - reeling industry in Miyagi
were substantial . (from The History of Yonekawa Village, Tormunty)

Xl End and Beginning |
As thePelicanneared Canada and the land came into view, many people came up on deck.

i Wh at a fantastic trip! Not a single storm t
especially meaningful, o exclaimed Goro Kaburagi
Jinsaburovas puzzl ed; O6Meaningful 6 seemed a strange
Goro explained, AThat i s to say, it was a mea

story was a confession of sorts. According to Christian beliefs, a bapgeder must confess his sins to

a priest. Unfortunately, this practice becomes ritualised and, as with most rituals, tends to lose its meaning
When a confession comes out wunwittingly as a |i
Your O6confessiond made me think about many thing

Gorobs face was as calm as ever, betraying non
inwel |, I suppose, my story was a confession o
feding in my heart and telling you my whole life story was a way to do that. | wanted to make some
atonement for the grief | 6ve caused my family:

performsange 0 Ji nsaburo admitted.
i Alsangetha 6 s a Buddhi s tSartgeis begging fdegiveness lsy publitly corfessing
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your sins before an image of Buddha and writing your confession out on paper. If you were to write out the

confession that you have related to me, that would becomeGitat i st i ans call a O6wr |
AObjectively, | suppose, a Buddhist confessior
there is no reason to search deeply for apparen

matters. Suffice it to say that | heard your soul calling out. Your story was very interesting and made the
voyage pass quickly and pleasurably. o
Goro laughed heartily.

Jinsabur o, however, was deep in refl eshbetween . C
Christian and Buddhist confessions had shaken him.
il 6ve caused my family, especially my wife ai

dreams, 0 Jinsaburo thought to himself but had
leaving Japan had triggered this bout of-sefliection, the likes of which he had never experienced.

AYou said earlier that you |l earned many thing
asked.

AWell, the part aboultettdhse sGoel.d etho wHocrasne If oe x poln
and yet | envy you for having a tangible image to inspire and fortify you.

AYou are bathed in the golden glow of the Gol d

goals without fear ofailure. But, you must always believe that the Golden Horse has followed you across
the ocean from Yonekawa village. Canada is a different country and the people are different. There is «
different way of thinking and a different way of living. Sometimewill seem impossible to conjure up
images of the Golden Horse and you might be tempted to believe it deserted you when you left Japan. Yo
have to believe it is with you even if the image appears as a Black Horse or even as a Cinnamon, o
Albino, bear.

il f you work hard and donét waste time dreamin
successful. Two or three months are not enough. Indeed, two or three years are barely enough. You have
commit, persevere, and nourish the soil withryous we a t . I f you donét, vyou
more than when you came.

Goro paused and watched Jinsaburods expressi
continent, now in plain view.

ATherebds just one mor e erhHomwais bt ydbis exclusivety;she people. [
of Yonekawa and all Japan are relying on it to

Jinsaburo |istened quietly but thought how Gor
after all.

The fog rolled in and timeegmed to thicken with it. In the distance, a foghorn sounded continuously.

AWe should be in Victoria by mornghtng, 6 Goro sa

Back in his cabin, Jinsaburo extinguished the electric light and looked out the rowalpdrtb the
pitch blackness. On clear nights, when the moon and stars were out, it was possible to see the ocea
Tonight, he could see nothing but black. Light leaked from anothehptatand reflected off the fog. The
blackness was meditative and relaxing the light revealed the eerie flow and swirl of the fog. It was
unsettling.

AWhy coul dnodt I j ust stay in Masubuchi and be
wondering if he was making a big mistake.

Recounting his life story to Goro haddwea confession but he wondered if it was more. Did it perhaps
reveal a deeper desire to justify his reckless actions?
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Goro had invited Jinsaburo to his Vancouver home and offered to introduce him to interesting and
useful people. Having a contactand adeir el i mi nated at | east one of
crowded in still closer.

ildm 42 years old, o0 he muttered under his bre
hard but I havendt done mufcdwphgasi cal Awwdr ke wmgs ¢
could handle it, no one is likely to give an ol

Doubt and anxiety crept in and swirled around and around him. He had trouble falling asleep but finally
fell into a deep sleepugt as morning came. In his dreams, he snuggled deep into the bales of soft cotton
that filled the shipds hold far beneath him. So
morning.

When he awoke, the ship had already arrived inpthre of Victoria. It was his first time ever in a
foreign country and he had to blink to convince himself it was real. The breakwater was no different than
the breakwater in Yokohama; the ships floating in the harbour looked basically the same. Thepeople
the docks, however, were different and, try as he might, he could not spot a single one that looked Oriental

From time to time he caught glimpses of a soHollyit, redhaired, whiteskinned sailor whose deep
set eyes sparkled in the sunlight. Jingalfound him frightening. Of course, he had seen a few foreigners
at the port in Yokohama but they were very few amongst the mass of Japanese. There were only foreigne
here and he realised for the first time that he was in a foreign country.

Very soon lhe ship was underway again and they pulled away from Victoria.

AwWhat 6s wrong? You |l ook terrible all of a sudd

Al didndt sleep very wel/l l ast night, o Jinsab
cose to Vancouver and so close to the end of al
Il 6m settled into a good Japanese hostel . 0

Having heard there were many Japarmesehostels in Vancouver, he planned to find one as soon as he
got off theship.

AfBef ore we dock, I want to give you just a sho

il hope you dondt mind but 16d rather not tod
wove through innumerable small islands.

Goro Kaburagi gnored Jinsaburob6s protests, AYoudve | ¢
i mportantly, you know how to sign your name. P
Which is your favourite? English expression, th

Al amskampaneée nsaburo answer ed.

AAh yes. That is one | hope you never forget,
Jinsaburo. Jinsaburodéds answer made him think of
Canada on the strength of tidirase and the sense of identity and purpose it gave them.

AJinsaburo Oi kawa wi || be just Iike them, o he

Suddenl vy, Jinsaburo exclaimed in a wild and e

covered with pine trees! o

Jinsaburo had spted a pine tree on a small outcrop of an island. Every island met the sea with sharp
cliffs: some towering above the water, some barely a few metres high. Pine trees grew right to the edge
and balanced precariously on the precipices with their branchegin over, exposed to the naked
elements and pounding waves. To Jinsaburo this was just like the famousoyéned islands at
Matsushima, near Ishinomaki.

AThey | ook very similar to Japanese pine trees

Whatever they were, technically, they were pine trees to Jinsaburo: a touchstone of familiar scenery ftc
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help him accomplish anything.

Aiwhen we arrive in port, you wil!/ be asked mal
but dono6t WwWoétity berecagwhe beside you, 0 Goro reas:
nearer and nearer.
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Chapter 2

he FraseRiver

(Fishing boats on the Fraser River)

41



| Vancouver

ThePelicansailed into a large open area that could have been eithdetarithe mouth of a river. To
the north, towering mountains came right to th
hidden in smog. The ship docked slowly and Jinsaburo had a sudden twinge of anxiety as he disembarke
Would this great aatinent, to which he had travelled so far from home, accept him?

Somet hing smell ed. Neither good nor bad, just
so foreign smells are only to be exlate thatkedealsed] i n
the smell actually came from the people.

The noise and bustle of the milling crowd enveloped him as he went through the Customs and
Immigrationprocedures which wergccomplished with silent gestures as he could not understandla si
word. The flood of strange words and Western music that filled the emptiness of the large, open; Western
style building was overwhelming.

AHave you completed all the necessary formaldi
reverie and dighot notice him.

Many Japanese had come to meet passengers and every last one of them worstylestéathes and
shoes: not a singikimonoorgetawas t o be seen. Jinsaburobs i mmed
extremely successful and he woretkiif he was too late in coming to Canada. Strangely, the style and
colour of his own newlymade clothes from Yokohama seemed to fade the moment he stepped off the ship.

Jinsaburo searched the crowd for Souemon Sato. Both Jinsaburo and Jinuemon Saittehalainwr
letters with detailed itineraries so Souemon could meet the ship. He never came. Goro and the othe
passengers dispersed one by one in carriages or on foot with the people who came to meet them. Jinsabt
was left standing by himself.

AMr . Wrioms@ibkawa??o

Jinsaburo turned to face a short, smiling man with a driving hat pulled tightly down over his head.

Al dm from the hostel. Mr . Goro Kaburagi asked
at the baggage counter but | hadtowattuinl everyone el se | eft to figu

Excuses made, the man shoul dered Jinsaburob6s b

Jinsaburo suddenly remembered that Goro had promised to contact a Japanese hostel on his way hor
and have them send a man to meet him. Jinsaburo wagect|i

Ails something wrong?0 the man from the hostel

66 Actually, I was waiting for someone who was
and explained the arrangements with Souemon Sato.

Al f he hasndt s hownasupcobnye nuopw soommebtth i wagr r y , t
hostels on Powell Street, a | s ocarriked dapamesa stays@tone of | e
t hem. Hedl | be able to find you there quite eas

The man carri ed Jitmhss hityaerpariiedearbyag and trunk

AThis is at | east a hundred times bigger than
himself as they passed through town. It was bright; it was beautiful; it had a lot of open space; and there
were Westerers everywhere. All at once, he realised the stupidity of comparing a city like Vancouver to
the small foreign settlement in Yokohama.

Once into the city, he did not see any Japanese. The combination of wide streets, -Stidstern
buildings, European writig, and total dominance of bheéges made his head spin. The scene was straight
out of pictures he had seen except for the reality of kickedust and the smell of the thorse carriages.
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When he realised that the horses smelled the same as horsgarintia strange smell that had filled his
nostrils since leaving the ship vanished.

Jinsaburo shrugged his shoulders, took a deep breath, and reminded himself once again that he w:
Japanese. Shifting his attention back to his guide, he obediently laokaad wildly, trying to follow the
breathless explanation. However, his interest waned with each foreign word; it was mentally exhausting.

They walked away from the port, the man from the hostel pushing the bicycle and cart contraption
loaded with Jinsabuo 6 s trunk and bag. The huge mountains
made it easy to keep track of direction so Jins
gui deds explanations served more to confuse tha

Suwddenly, he was ripped back to the present by a sign written in Japanese charactersitiread
and stuck out like a sore thumb. Jinsaburo ha
not a Japanese word. All at once he noticed thattitbetavas full of signs with strange Japanese. Most
signs indicated stores but there were restaurants and hostels, as well.

Hi s hostel had a strange name, too: O0Tokyo Hou
the genkari’. The receptiorcounter and dining lounge/cafeteria were on the first floor, the guest rooms on
the second and third floors. Each room had a door with a lock, damiohg, wooden floor, and a bed
plopped in the middle. There were matamf' nor was there @okonom&’. There was, however, a
distinctly Japanese smell that permeated the whole building. It was a nostalgic and comforting smell but
somehow different.

There were ten other Japanese staying at the Tokyo House, mostly labourers who had come to Cana
looking forbetter jobs. Jinsaburo recalled the words of the man from the hostel who had met him.

AThe Japanese here are |ike | eaves floating ol
good jobs but they always end up back in Vancouver, where they starto

Jinsaburo had an opportunity to meet them at dinner that night. On the whole they looked neither
healthy nor affable as they sat at the table looking surly and ready to quarrel with anyone. As for the meal
the rice was dreadful but the boiled fisbakt was delicious and Jinsaburo ate heartily; it had been so long
since he had eaten a Japanese meal with viipégided seaweed and salted Chinese cabbage.

AWhere did you come over from?0 the bearded ma

AYokohamarocepliddi nsabu

AThatds not what | meant. What part of Japan a
you know. 0
AMi yagi, o0 Jinsaburo answered.

AOh, 6 the man made no attempt to mask his disa

Everyone else ate silently.

When the meal was ovea man with a bluisbh | ack f aci al tinge sitting
remarked,

AwWe heard we had a big victory against China i
now, eh?2o

The ice was broken and questions about the war camarfdduriously. Judging from the questions,
the victory had been greatly exaggerated on this side of the Pacific and the men were eager to hear tales

2 Star Fish and Meat Market

%0 The entrance hall.

31 Thick floor -matting made of rice straw.

32 An alcove for displaying scrolls or flower arrangements.
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heroism more elaborate than the incredible ones they had already heard.

Jinsaburo spoke in a low voice.

AfAs far as battles or victories go, | only kno
the hardships the war inflicted on the farming villages, though. There are only 500 households in my
village but 10 men and 36 horses were consatipid course, we were willing enough to sacrifice for the
war effort but the inflation made life really tough for some people. Rice shot up from 8 ykokpéo 13
yen and people were forced to live on millet and wild grasses. Granted, the pricecotsitihs went up
more than rice but few could make a living off silk worms alone; it was too risky. Luckily, there were no
crop failures and nobody died of starvation.o

There were a few expressions of understanding and some deep sighs but no furthesqiiégtimen
stood up and left by ones and twos.

The next day, another man came to take Jinsaburo to meet Kaburagi who, in turn, took Jinsaburo to th
bank to deposit his money and learn how to make deposits and withdrawals.

inlf you | ose afofteignycountryt momeyi $ nna@at hi ng | eft t
uncommon as you might think, either, 0 Goro war n

Jinsaburo had dealt with banks in Japan so it took little time to understand the procedures. However, h
panicked momentarily when it cartime for him to sign his name instead of using his seal as in Japan. At
that moment, he finally grasped why Goro had drilled him over and over on signing his name in English.

Back at the hostel that very evening, someone came begging for a small lazg thayiit was
dangerous to refuse a compatriot in need (especially in a foreign country) because one would eventuall
need the favour returned. Jinsaburo found it very difficult to refuse the man despite having no money with
him. He was glad that he hadtpt all in the bank.

Vancouver was a barren, lonely place to Jinsaburo. Flowers bloomed in the window box outside and
dahlias filled the White peopleds gardens but J
The wind was as different as the smells. At home rite seedlings would be poking out of the ground
and a sweet, gentle wind would be blowing across the rice paddies. There was no such wind here
Vancouverds wind was a dry wind that carried on

The man at the hostel saitat the hairy barbarian smell was cheese but when Jinsaburo probed about
where the smell actually came from the man stiffened and thrust out his chest but did not answer. Jinsabur
wondered how many years it would take to get used to the smell.

A week afer his arrival, Goro Kaburagi took him to the Consulate to be registered as a businessman.
After completing this simple task that was required of even the most important Japanese, they went in tc
meet Masutaro Miyakawa whom Goro introduced as a translator

AYoubre a businessman not just a | abourer worKk
things. Of course, you can do it on your own but | suggest you consider using someone like Mr. Miyakawa
here to act as your guide and interpreterynlu get wused to the city and

Masutaro Miyakawa looked to be six or seven years his junior but Jinsaburo knew nothing more about
him than the little Goro had told him beforehand: Miyakawa had taught himself English and was an ardent
Christian.

Il Steveston

Masutaro Miyakawa took Jinsaburo to Steveston, 20 kilometres south of Vancouver by omnibus and
gave him littletitbits of information along the way such as:

AThe railway will soon be exteodme wnhnebeseansy

Mi yakawads information came voluntarily but i
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and sat silently; Jinsaburo had no opportunity to ask questions. Taciturn men like Miyakawa made
Jinsaburo nervous no matter how waformed they were and how much English they spoke.

As soon as the omnibus arrived in Steveston, Jinsaburo jumped out and went straight for the Frase
River. More than anything else, he wanted to see the masses of salmon migrating upriver.

To his dismay, the soalled river was not a river but a part of the ocean. Miyakawa explained that it
only looked like the ocean because it was the mouth of a great river. Jinsaburo was sceptical until he
|l ooked closely at where the erafteradlr 8 met the sea

It was not, however, a beautiful river. Truly, it was more than ten times wider than the Kitakami but the
water was not clear and light. The Fraser was full of silt and, Jinsaburo sensed, full of dread.

Despite being assured at the Consutlagé the salmon run was underway, there was not a single salmon
to be seen. The only sign of salmon were the many, many fishing boats. Jinsaburo sighed; the legenc
about dogs running across the river QpafterdllHrefacts al m
there was no way they could ever have been true; the Fraser is just too wide and deep even for all the fis
in the world. Maybe the fish came to the surface and jostled each other further upstream where the rive
narrowed, but certaiy not here.

Jinsaburo said he wanted to walk upstream along the river bank but Miyakawa stopped him,

ADondt you want to |l ook around the canneries?o0

The canneries and fish companies lined the river bank near Steveston and many fishing boats were tie
up atthe numerous piers.

AfCanneries as well ?0 Miyakawa had asked when
about the Fraser River. The order did not matter as long as he saw and learned everything.

Miyakawa stopped in front of a large cannery haiddwhich was not impressive by any standards or
stretch of the imagination. The rouglanked, outside walls were painted but not with any care. It looked
hastily built and half of it extended out over the river on pilings.

At the entrance, Miyakawa stopg to fix his tie and run a comb quickly through his hair. Without a
word, he handed the comb to Jinsaburo to do the same.

AMaybe heds not so bad, after all, o Jinsaburo

The wind blew ugriver from the ocean and Jinsaburo noticed how much cookasithere than Japan.

He glanced up at the cloudy sky which explained the coolness. Suddenly, it struck him that there had no
been one clear day since his arrival.

There were no flowers or trees anywhere near the cannery entrance and nothing thaemmdades
flower garden although the weeds grew luxuriantly. Most numerous were the thistles, somewhat different
from Japanese thistles, but thistles nonetheless.

Jinsaburo lifted his gaze from the thistles to the large, English sign hoisted over they esntrzarce.
Jinsaburo thought ruefully how those damn English letters and signs would afflict him for a long time to
come.

A Mr . Oi kawa is a businessman here from Japan.
you coul d spar e etplhimed at theweception bbunfea k a w a

After a short wait, a fat man in work clothes appeared. He gestured them into the factory and spoke
very rapidly to Miyakawa,

AWe are very busy right now but you are welcon

The interior was quite unexpected given the shabby exterior. It was constructed of thick timbers and the
working area was more comfortable than Jinsaburo thought necessary. Machinery noise filled the air anc
the workers shouted to be heard above it.

Work was organised along a conveyor belt that carried the fish from workstation to workstation. At the
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first workstation, a fish was grabbed from the belt, the head was cut off and dropped through one of the
many holes cut into the floor, and the remainderlyagk on the belt to be taken to the next workstation
where the belly was slit open. Next, the entrails were removed in two steps and dropped through the floo
into the river below. The fish was then washed, cut into pieces, minced, stuffed into carg aadst

were soldered shut before being sent into the heat treatment for cooking and sealing. After the hea
treatment, the cans returned to the belt where women workers attached paper labels. Finally, the cans we
taken off the belt and boxed.

The unwargd fishbits fell through the holes directly into the river, explaining why the cannery was
built out over the river. Jinsaburo watched as the bright red salmon roe was dropped into the river right
before his very eyes. Collecting the roe looked easier ttleacould have imagined. He would buy a small
boat, float it under the cannery, and wait for the falling roe to fill it up.

The cannery workers were mostly Chinese, Japanese, or Native inolidyr about 30 percent were
Whites.

Just then, the fat Whitean approached them.

iwWere you able to see everything you hoped to?
AfYes, thank you, 0 Jinsaburo answered. fAlt was
that new canneries will continue to be built?9d

Jinsaburo did not understhn Mi yakawaés transl ation of the que
the cannery man:

Ai' The government is coming up with many ways t
stocks. For exampl e, -f itshheiyndg nea ri enbcer betaesninngg tthhee o6fni
getting harder and harder to get fi sh. Most peo
much | onger but if the demand is there, théughr e i
they wonét give Japs permission to build any ne

Of the whole exchange, Jinsaburo understood ol
Jinsaburo when he said it. Jinsaburo had come to look at the cannery as a businessenasesoftthe
word made him stop and think.

On the way out, he stopped to look at the thistle once more.

Alt figures! ltds a devil's club thistle, o Jit
the way he had said 6Japbo.

AThe Jap awokdirecthefor thdcameries or supply their whole catch to them. By and large,
their houses, boats, and fishing gear are all leased from the company. They are mere labourers making
pittance of a wage and yet they are bound to the company nonetheélessMi y akawa expl ai
silent.

Jinsaburo cast his gaze to the Fraser River. There were identical canneries crowding the river bank &
far as he could see.

Awel |, shall we continue on to the Japdtoseee S
the reality of the Japanese workersd |ives.

Ails there anyone in particular that youdéd 1|i ke
Al dd | i ke to meet Kouemon Nakabayashi whom | 1§

Miyakawa nodded deeply; he obviouslygw Kouemon Nakabayashi.

From what Nakabayashi had said in Yokohama, Jinsaburo knew that Steveston was a booming town
He was a bit surprised, therefore, at the shabbiness of the Japanese section where each house had onl
small garden with a few flowersle knew that the population was overwhelmingly single men but was not
prepared for the sight of men drinking alcohol during daylight hours; this would never be done in Japan by
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anyone respectable, nor even by most who were not.

Jinsaburo had contactedtNea k abayashi 6s on his arrival and t
dinner that evening. It was a tvetorey house with twelve tiny apartments that they rented out. Each of the
oneor-two room apartments had its own door with a lock. The idea of &ctivéhg in such a place for
long gave Jinsaburo a strange feeling.

The Nakabayashiés I|lived on the first floor an
outside their window. The wife, whom Jinsaburo had also met at the Nagano Inn in Yokeafzana the
cosmos patch when they arrived; she invited them into the house where Mr. Nakabayashi greeted them,

A donodt drink alcohol and | donodt serve it t
afford to buy a house and bringmywidev er t o | i ve here. I may not d
after, | 6ve got |l ots of salmon and |l ots of salr
it?o0

I't was a strange greet i «kpwiatnd avinis faddN dekvad dyiggas h i
tell them that he knew Jinsaburo would eventually show up to find his fortune in the muddy Fraser.

Kouemon Nakabayashi and Masutaro Miyakawa kne
di spute bet ween tsheunldamanensde tfhies hvéhrimieen 6f i sher mer
translator.

AiThe Steveston fishery was built by Japanese a
still subcontracted to and at the mercy of those damn fishing companiesrameties. No matter how
much the hairy barbarians trample us and conte

because all Japanese dream of a 0Gorgeous Silk
even save enough to buy thefar home | et al one return rich and ¢
said.

Nakabayashi had talked a little in this vein when they met in Yokohama but he spoke with much more
feeling, disappointment, and urgency now.
Jinsaburo listened with the samaldng feeling he had when he discovered that dogs could not run

across the river on the salmonds backs. It was
first-hand about the real conditions, the shattered dreams, and the tragic exaggerations
AYoubre a businessman, Mr . Oi kawa, not an i mm

have to say, though, that your plan to build a business here using Japanese labour is like a mantis trying |
use an axe: unrealistic. The Japanese Comsidanerelydecorativejt has absolutely no power here. In
fact, many believe it is just a front for the J

Jinsaburo had trouble following Nakabayashi, (
mantis using an axeo0 and fAOverseas Japanese Pol |
intently.

Ailf you really want to start a business here,
as an ordinary labourerto seewhéts¢ r eal |y | i ke. There is no prob
just getting busy. In the winter, you can work in a sawmill. If you experience the life of a labourer first
hand, you will run a more successful business venture. It will give ydam@ce to study how Canadian
fl owers are different from Japanese fl owers, so

At the mention of flowers, Jinsaburo remembered the beautiful cosmos blooming in the small garden
just out front. He noticed that some were arranged in a small vasalglaca narrow wall shelf beneath a
photograph.

AThatds a picture of my brother. He died withc
He brought the cosmos seeds with him from Jap
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curiosity.

1l Labourer

Jinsaburo finally saw his first salmon when he went out on a fishing boat. The experience also laid to
rest another myththe one about standing a pole upright amidst the salmon and it not falling over. That is
not to say there were no salmon; gvéme the net was pulled in it was so full of salmon that one could
barely imagine how many salmon there really were.

The Steveston Japanese fished in the ocean as well but they all returned to the river when the spawnir
began. Unlike ocean fishing theg¢quired much equipment, river fishing only required a net stretched
across the river to trap the fish swimming upstream and the take was incredible.

The coho salmon run started sometime in June, followed shortly thereafter by the steelhead salmon (s
called because of their extremely hard hea@gelheads arferocious fish, ripping nets to shreds and
thrashing violently for a long time when caught and brought on board.

The salmon season lasted from June to October although the actual number ofdfigkimg a year
was limited to fiftyf i ve t o preserve the fish stocks. There
were posted a few days before each. Starting and closing times were strictly enforced by the authorities an
fishery patrols monitad the river mouth on the closed days. Poachers were severely punished.

During the openings, the fishermen worked without rest. A collection boat came around periodically to
pick up each boatoés catch and t r afishscpntinuduslyi Garefulo t
records were kept.

The whole operation was precise, especially when the net was full. It was essential that the net be
pulled up only so far for two reasons: 1) to keep the net from being torn by the weight of the fish and 2) to
avoid needless expenditures of energy. There was no limit on how many fish could be taken within the time
limit so efficiency was of the essence.

Wages were determined by the price of fish in the marketplace and were paid to the fishermen througt
the fishcompanies that were invariably owned by the canneries. Jinsaburo was interested in the whole
operation from the fish companies to the collectors to the fishermen, so he spent much time learning abot
each. He was patrticularly interested in wages and disco ed t hat the fisher mei
quite low on average. On the surface, their hourly wages were much higher than the $1.50 per day that roa
building paid but fishing was risky and seasonal. Risky in that there were days when one did not catct
enough (or any) fish. Seasonal in that thesefison was seven months long and all the fishermen
competed to find winter jobs in the lumber mills.

Jinsaburo stood beside the Fraser River in the pouring rain until he was soaked right through anc
wonderedwhy it rained every day in this country. The sky clouded over at the end of September and more
than half of the days in October were rainy. Then, starting in November, it rained every day, day after day
after day. I n fact, bhadbeeneotheénmasirgle autumrodsay likerthe clearadrisp
autumn days of home. Granted, the incessant rain made the golden leaves of the cottonwoods and mapl
sparkleinthevastscrlband stretching back fr om t élmselfinhier 6 s
hometown beech forests as he walked through this gdided world.

It took a long time for Jinsaburods body to g
administrating and managing so long that his capacity for manualrl@ladualmost disappeared and he
returned home each day so totally exhausted that he barely had the energy to drag his body into be
Thankfully, most of the fishermen were young and single so there were several options for getting food.
Some men cooked fahemselves, others teamed up and cooked together, some alternated cooking duties
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with friends, and stildl ot hers arranged to have
were little different than home: riceyisosoup, seaweedijiki*®, tofu, salted vegetables, and lots of fish
(of which there was no shortage). Lunch was a lunch box cemtreatedonigiri rice balls.

Because the Japanese spent all their time together, there was absolutely no need (nor opportunity) 1
use English excefor those few who worked in the cannery offices. Furthermore, the Japanese themselves
split into various factions based on their home prefecture or village and those divisions were strong.
Jinsaburo found himself surrounded by people from the southeecpre of Wakayama who treated him
like a complete outsider. In fact, differences in regional dialects made communication in Japanese difficult
and increased the distance between groups.

Jinsaburo tried to work unobtewménmn@s yufiioon Kou
new guy and therefore constantly invited and cajoled to join drinking and gambling clubs: refusal meant
harassment and ostracism. The restaurant section of town was also the gambling, drinking, and prostitutio
section so it tok a man of uncommon willpower to resist these temptations and save his money.

Most of the young, single men succumbed to the temptations and followed the path of hedonism. Then
when they received letters from home asking for money they went grovellthg boss for loans. Sending
money home reminded them of their purpose in coming to Canada and they temporarily repented of thei
selfish ways. They earned many, many times the wage they could earn in Japan and could easily afford t
send money home butd initial homesickness and nostalgia that a letter from home brought on was soon
replaced by resentment. The worst thing about the constant requests for money was the obligation t
respond.

Despite the bitter reality, most clung to the thfeld goal: sed money home, pay for a fare home, and
save enough money to return home successful and rich. Whether or not one realised those goals depend
mostly on the group to whsenpal elatiees, brel penplegrendthe sanfe o
town hal good connections, one was more likely to succeed.

Jinsaburo, from Miyagi, remained an outsider in this insular system. On his day off (every Sunday
except during the fishing season), he went off on his own and did some form of recreation. If natefor the
Sundays, his body would surely have given out very quickly.

Since coming to Canada, Jinsaburo had written home only once although he had written Souemon Sat
twice. In his letters to Souemon, he wrote that he had considered trying to track him ddwnaligitess
but did not yet feel comfortable enough to try it alone. He was convinced that Souemon would show up
before too long.

October came and it was cloudy every single dagt a single clear day all month. Snow threatened
many times but never canmiehe rain continued day after day. Without a doubt, a good strong rain would
have been easier to endure than the drizzly, moist seepage from the sky.

At the end of the fishing season, Jinsaburo got a job in a lumber mill on the banks of the Fraser. The
logs were floated down from far upstream, pulled onto the bank, piled, and fed through the steam powerec
sawmill to become posts and planks. Jobs feeding logs through the circular saws required skilled labour s
newcomers worked mostly outside at simple tasich as placing logs on the rollers and stacking the waste
wood coming out the other end of the mill.

Mill work was full of dangers. Outdoors, there was the danger of getting an arm or a leg crushed by a
log. Indoors, it was the risk of getting an arnuglt up in the belts and ripped off. Such accidents were

3 Atype of seaweed.
%Those of wupédswhdgmoe ol der .
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uncomfortably frequent.

Jinsaburo chose to work outside because he had grown up in the mountains and was familiar witt
lumbering. Also, the smell of sap from the cut trees reminded him of home. Wyaaki an immigrant
labourer was hard but his goal of starting his own business in Canada helped him rise above his situatio
and not become wretched or miserable.

Twenty or thirty centimetres of snow fell in January.

The weather began to improve in Mamtth about one clear day per week. Jinsaburo quit his job in
the mill and went upriver to log in the mountains with a team of about 30 Japanese labourers, mostly fron
Hiroshima Prefecture. They worked hard every day; lived on simple food; and sleptafl,aeld shack.

The fir trees they cut were so | arge it took s
set a plank into the trunk of the tree about 2 metres from the ground to stand on while cutting becaus
cutting closer to the rootsas too difficult. This job had its dangers, too. Every year several fallers were
crushed to death if they could not get out from under the falling tree fast enough.

ABoy, this job must be really tough whéensgbubnp
junior said one day.

AThat may be true, o Jinsaburo said, Abut no m
here. o

The Japanese foreman used the Japanese under him mercilessly. He was not a friendly man and did r
smile or laughexcept when the White superintendent came around (for whom he always had a toothy,
obsequious grin). Food was plentiful with enough rice migbsoup for even the hungriest man and there
was always tofu and seaweed on the side. Fish and meat to kedpotlies healthy and muscles strong,
however, was scarce. Occasionally, a Japanese man came to the cookhouse selling eggs and bacon wt
the workers bought up very quickly to restore their physicalbedhg.

Once, when the foreman had gone, the-amgdbaconseller lowered his voice to a conspiratorial
whisper and said,

AThere is a White |l ogging camp near the swamp
each and every meal. On top of it, they get paid five dollars a day. Can you bélieNétyou are, doing
the same work, eating this disgusting rice, and

Anger rose on many faces but everyone fell silent and docile when the foreman poked his head aroun
the corner. The foreman was not @ lmaan at heart but the Japanese workers had to be cautious. They had
two choices, O0low pay and a jobd or 6éno job and
who worked for such low wages because it was good for profits.

Jinsaburo left thevoods at the end of March.

In April, the weather improved and the flowers bloomed. The ivdrite, dogwood flowers opened
wide to the blue sky, reminding one of the gent
Jinsaburo made his way back to Vancouver and visiteb Kaburagi to bring him up to date on his

adventures since their last meeting.

Ailt sounds | ike youbve had a tough time and ex
a business venture?9

Awel |, Il 6m sticking to the original pl an. o
AAh, Thessal mon roe idea, 0 Goro remembered.

Al d6ve had to change it a bit, though. First a
wor k for me because the Japanese here are so in
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AAnd,i st htahe source of so much wunhappiness and
stubborn about maintaining their separateness and made a greater effort to assimilate by becomin
Christian or speaking the language of the land, there would be as$odiscrimination. Perhaps, there
woul d be none at all .o

iMaybe, o0 Jinsaburo said, #Abut, as nice as it ¢
job, or keep your job, you have to fit into the

Thiswas Jinsaburods conclusion after six months

Leaving Goro, Jinsaburo made a tour of the Japanese hostels in Little Tokyo to see if Souemon Sat:
had ever come to Vancouver. It appeared not, so Jinsaburo wrote a third letter and sent it asoh Jin
Sato in Japan.

v Souemon
The purewhite, dogwood flowerscontrasted with the deep blue sky and cast a spell on anyone taking

the time to look. Under their spell, one could imagine floating up into heaven. ThepWbite p | e 6s g a
burst with bloomingulips and the cherry trees were as rechaosoup. Yellow narcissus overflowed onto
porches making the railings themselves seem to bloom. Besides these flowers that Jinsaburo could nam
there were multitudes he had never before seen.

Under the brighspring sun, Vancouver and its adjacent forests and meadows became a blaze of colour.
Honeybees buzzed everywhere, attracted by the bright yellow dandelions and wild strawberries. There wa
bracken, flowering fern, and the river bank was hidden beneatbutiding horsetails. The farmland
surrounding Vancouver was an ocean of flowering fruit trees: apples, apricots, and peaches.

Jinsaburo went back to Steveston and, with Ko
company dormitory. It was not miadifferent than his former rooming house but the rent was cheaper.

As it was still too early for the Fraser River sprsgymon run, he hired on with a Japanese, offshore
fishing boat. Fishing in the salt chuck was very different than river fishing asgdre most of his time
gripping the railing and vomiting into the water below while reflecting on how unsuited he was to ocean
fishing.

On the first Sunday of June, Jinsaburo was walking along the river bank when he was suddenly
assaulted by snow flakeartied across the river on the wind. He was puzzled because, of course, it was
too warm for snow. On closer examination, he saw that the soft flakes battering his cheeks were like piece
of cotton torn into a thousand pieces and scattered to the wind.

Looking around, he realised that the cotton fluffs came from innumerable cottonwood trees on some
islands in the middle of the river. There wer
Jinsaburo had often come across it in poetry although ter keew exactly what it meant until now. The
cottonwood pollen stuck everywhere, turning his clothes and hat snowy white.

He was so astounded by the blowing cottonwood
very evening. On the way, he stopmdd Japanese store to buy a wrapped package of green tea as a gift.

Al guess that means the salmon run will be sta
Apparently, the cottonwood pollen and the spring salmon run usually coincided.

Nakabap s hi 6 s f orecast proved true the very next
salmon near the entrance to the river. The salmon averaged a metre in length, the flesh was deep pink, a
the taste was at its best. They sold for the highese. Soon, Steveston bustled with neatyived
fisherman from everywhere, even the United States. They were all after the salmon.

As much as Jinsaburo had learned about the fishery, there were several types of fish amongst th
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salmon and trout that hiid not recognise. The spring salmon started upstream in July and were joined by
a number of other species. As the season progressed through August and September, Jinsaburo notice
strange thing: the pink salmon fetched a good price but the-sifMeured salmon sold for a penny apiece

if they were not refused outright.

Jinsaburo had noticed this the previous year but became more aware of it now. There were incredible
numbers ofsatthmosnnéd ddidgthey were al way sasteaphrisofithe b a
good sal mon. Apparently, there were so many ©6go
afford to be picky.

Jinsaburo saw his opportunity. He was positive that he could sell all the dog salmon and roe that he
could salt andend to Japan if only he could find a way to get them.

The fine weather continued through August but cloudy days reappeared in September. The day after th
mountain ash first sported their red autumn leaves, the gloomy days began in earnest. The ocaifmadeas
returned.

Jinsaburo went back to ocean fishing in the pouring rain although it was not nearly so bad this time
around. In fact, he did not get seasick once, even out on the open ocean where they fished for halibut.

The past year had been productitée had seen and learned almost everything about the fishing
industry and, more specifically, the Japanese involved in it. But, he was not ready to quit yet.

It was not for money that he continued to fish; the money he had brought from Japan sat dritouche
the Vancouver bank (in fact, he had added to it from the past year of working). Neither was it because he
gave up on his original salmon roe plan. It was simply that he needed someone to help him and othe
people to work for him. It was too much to dlone. He needed a partner.

Thoughts of Souemon Sato surfaced. Why had there been no replies to his three letters? Was Souem
dead?

On one particular day, there was a storm like none he had seen since arriving in Canada. The fishin
boats were tied fasind everything shut down. Jinsaburo walked home alone, bent low against the stinging
wind and rain. 6Homed was a | onely place with
looking to borrow money. He was a bit of an outcast and regarded sonmygpatiously by the other
Japanese.

Various factors contributed to this suspicion: he was supposedly a businessman but he worked as
| abourer on a fishing boat; he was too old to |
drink; he did notdabble with prostitutes; and he did not gamble. Some called him a miser to his face
although that nickname rather pleased him. He worked hard to avoid the spiral of hopelessness ths
cl ai med many Japanese wor king o veasswed aim that hd wasa n y

succeeding.

Al have to get a boat of my own somehow, 06 he
Oi kawa. I i ke that. But since a ship candét sai
myideasvi t h, open my heart to, | abour with, and suc«

A whole year of looking had not produced that person; everyone was from another part of Japan with
binding loyalties to their past. Jinsaburo was forced to play the lone wolf, wandering in isolation.

AMaybe | should start again from the beginning
Japan and bring some of my own people back. o

Partners and workers, however, were just the first obstacle. Next was the problem of getting land to
accommodte all those people.
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Jinsaburo drew a deep breath as he approached the smoke asnshaiouded company dormitory for
single men. On the verge of defeat, he had almost lost hope.

As he started up the staircase, he noticed a young man waiting off taeheAs eerie feeling of
recognition struck him so he looked more closely. To his surprise, he saw the-sktepjes, high jutting
cheekbones, and the characteristically huge irises that made the whites barely visible. He would recognis

that face anywhee. The young manodés face broke into a huq
saying,

AiYou are Mr. Jinsaburo Oi kawa from the silk fa
Jinsaburo was caught off guard for a moment as it had been so long since he had besadgsibci

the silk factory. In trut h, A Mr . Oi kawa, for mer
about to split hairs.

AfAnd you are Souemon Sato, are you not?0 he re
like yourfathey Ji nuemon, when he was young. O

Souemon beamed to hear his fatherds name spoke
Arm-in-ar m, they <c¢l i mbed the stairs to Jinsaburo6:
Jinsaburo lit the old stove and piled on the firewod¢hen the fire was blazing, Jinsaburo turned to
Souemon whose face was illuminated by the firebo

destined to be his partner and confidante.
They talked and talked but the more they talked, the more waesr¢o say.

Al just quit my job on the farm, 6 Souemon said
I't came out that Souemon had received al/l of J
for the time off to meet Jinsaburo in VanceuvUnfortunately, the first time was the middle of potato
season and his boss absolutely refused to | et
some extent and thought it best to forgive him his unreasonableness that time.

Shortly thereak r , when Jinsaburobs second letter arri:
his boss said,

A know you want to meet your friend, so | 611
hi m. o

Souemon took his boss at his word and did mitevthe letter.

When Jinsaburobds third | etter arrived and his

to quit as soon as he contacted Jinsaburo. He sent a reply that was returned because Jinsaburo had char
addresses.

When Ji ns aldterrineléding hisenewt address, finally came, Souemon immediately quit the
farm and went to meet him.

AMy father wrote that you are planning to st a

fellow villagers overto ohedlop,i ti,f Mr .c aibdrteneas.fer |16idy
some time now and | can understand English qui
Souemon proposed happily.

They sat up and talked the whole night. When Jinsaburo related how&ouéns | et t er t o

had persuaded him to go to Canada in the first place, Souemon immediately pledged to work with and hel,
Jinsaburo to the utmost of his ability.

They talked with the candour of fellow villagers brought together by fate in gifidend. They talked
mostly of inconsequential things like whether the holly tree was on the left side or the right side of the
staircase leading up to the Batto Kannon Doh shrine from Kessokuji Temple. Finally, when the night sky
began to brighten, thdgll asleep.
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Jinsaburo took the next day off.

Jinsaburo dug out the Fraser River map he had bought in Vancouver and opened it flat on the table.

AThe first step is to find some | and near thi
squalidai from Steveston doesnét bl ow over us. 0

Jinsaburo envisioned a refuge from the alcohol, prostitution, and gambling that swirled in the air
around Steveston leaving disappointment and betrayal in its wake.

AFirst we buil d a bas &herd is no pooblem séllings the fistg theofishe r a

companies wil/l buy al/l we can supply. I f thatos
fish upriver so there should be no confl i aith wi t
t hem, at least not for the first year or so. 0
Jinsaburo talked to Souemon as a partner: freely, easily, and about things he had never told anyone.
AwWhet her we start by renting or buying the | an
saved up that we can use for that, o0 Souemon off
AThank you very much, o0 Jinsaburo said. i t hi
enough | will take you up on that offer. o

The whole world suddenly became brighter right before his exsg.

Steveston, the most prosperous fishing town on the Fraser River, was
at the mouth where the river spills into the Pacific Ocean. Many Japanes
went there hoping to make enough money to send home buufgwtavere dis
resist the temptations of gambling, drinking, and prostitution that thrived i
We decided to establish ourselves upstream from Steveston and away fr
temptatioNS:r om Chapter 8 ditobidgraphy & Do &/ery@iglea@wya 0 s

\Y Mr. Clark

One miserable, rainy day, Jinsaburo and Souemon Sato walked upstream looking for a place to build :
base for their operation. The prime fishing area extended 15 kilometres from the mouth of the Fraser Rivel
and the fishing companies moolled it all. Beyond the upstream limit was a free zone where the fishing
companies thought the fishing too scarce to bother with.

Sunbury, 17 kilometres from the mouth on the
control although the rivewas wide and could support a hundred fishermen or more. As well, there were
only a few houses (belonging to White fishermen) in the area so the two partners decided to locate there
The final factor was the proximity to the last of the canneries that@edieupriver from Steveston.

No Japanese had ever successfully established a private operation on the river; they were, withou
exception, completely dependant on the fishing companies for boats, fishing gear, and boasghing
in exchange for an ekesive contract with the company who paid their income. Jinsaburo and Souemon
planned to be the first to break free. Having ¢
houses and strive to create good relations (or, at least, avoid cansSpaghy).
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Sunbury was a marshland with nothing but grass to the east and south and a huge jungle of cottonwoo
trees at the western boundary. There had been some attempts at draining the water with diversion cree
but the land remained unsuitable fgriaulture or building houses.

As they walked, they noticed two White men up ahead, one of whom was very tall, perhaps over two
metres. The pair was walking along a creek and bending down occasionally for a closer look. They were
intent and seemed knowleslgble about the area.

iLetds ask if they know who owns this place, 0
As they drew near, Souemon nodded and the taller one said to him,

AfYou two are Japahese, arendét you? Well, I O Wr
I want my | and cleared and | ogged; I 611 pay yo
possible and 1611 pay you cash as you go along.

Souemon translated and Jinsaburo doffed his hat in greeting to the two foreigners.

i My name ro Qikawaiamdghés lisumy partner, Souemon Sato. | came to Canada a year ago to
build a house and start my own fishing company. Perhaps we could help you with your logging proposition
duringtheoffs eason. 0

As Souemon translated, Jinsaburo composed whathél say next. It struck him that conversing in
such a manner might seem like a hassle although it was actually rather efficient as it allowed time for
thought and reflection.

Aiwe would prefer you to start r i ghhfor just thetwo db u t
you?0 the smaller man said, | aughing. Jinsaburo

Ailf we are to undertake this proposition, we |
build a house on the | and ¢é wpethdpsywwacan helpvus gansiantedy ,
in the fishery by negotiating with the nearby cannery on our behalf. | assure you we have enough fishing
experience. When the house is built, we will get other Japanese to come and work with us so we can lo
yourlandad f i sh at the same time. 0

The two white men discussed the proposal. Finally, the taller one spoke, tension showing on his face,
Al donoét know why you include fishing in the ¢
you only clearoutthewbrhl ess cottonwoods?0

Jinsaburo listened with closed eyes. He could not understand the words but he caught the meaning &
the same.

AThat ds better, b u tfiveidollérs pertaerer bdrelywoverk theacost of auefaoe sot y
we need to fisha make up the difference. During the summer, we will fish both for food and cash. Then,
during the winter, we will clear your forest. According to my calculations, that combination should give us

yearr ound work for at | east ten years. o

Ji ns ab ur bséesnedpoar satiphyottse &Vhite landlord.

AThat sounds good. For my part, I wi || negoti a
set up and have started clearing. I'f | wvouch f
therewi | be no problems getting you employment. 0

The negotiations completed, Jinsaburo wrote d«
own address at the Japanese rooming house in Steveston in return.

Awel |, Mr . Clar k, i f begin lailding duri hauge tamsrrow. @i t coreect in w e
assuming that we wondét be paying rent?06 Jinsabu

AOh, there is one more thing, 06 Jinsaburo added

objecttoourusng the cottonwoods that we <clear ?0
Mr. Clark had no objections so the deal was made.
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Jinsaburo Oikawa and Souemon Sato had secured a 30gfitonwood forest and their lives became
accordingly busy.

After more discussion, Jinsaburo and Souemon decltsdatverbal contract was too risky for such a
long-term project so they wrote out a formal contract. From his long experience as a manager and
entrepreneur, Jinsaburo knew exactly what needed to be included in such a contract but this was Canac
and the ther party did not speak Japanese so an English contract would have to be drafted. Souemon we
competent enough in spoken English and could read and write a little, but not well enough to draft legal
documents.

Therefore, Jinsaburo went to Vancouver td @bro Kaburagi about the arrangements and to enlist
Masutaro Miyakawad6s help in drafting and transl
and Miyakawabs assistance, Jinsaburo wrot eenout
translated into English.

The contract was to run for three full years from the date of signing and could only be cancelled with
the mutual consent of both parties. The main provisions were that Jinsaburo and Souemon agreed to cle
10 hectares per yeuaiith the cleared cottonwoods becoming the property of the loggers, and Mr. Charles J.
Cl ark agreed to act as guarantor for any of Jir
cannery in Sunbury.

When all was ready, Jinsaburo and Miyakawé e contract to Mr. Clark at his real estate agency in
Vancouver. Mr. Clark was quite surprised to see Jinsaburo formally attired in a suit. When Miyakawa
introduced Jinsaburo as a businessman from Japan, Mr. Clark signed the contract immediately.

Jinsaluro then went to the bank to withdraw all his money and move it to a bank in the much closer
town of Ladner.

While Jinsaburo was in Vancouver looking after the contract, Souemon went to Steveston looking for
reliable, haredworking Japanese (preferably fnoMiyagi) with some carpentry experience. After much
searching, he finally found three such men and invited them to join their Sunbury project. Unfortunately,
they had already arranged winter employment and were not interested at that time.

Due to variougslelays, it was not until midecember that Jinsaburo, Souemon, and a carpenter named
Yamamoto finally began building the first log house. Jinsaburo paid for everything: the building materials
(and the cost to transport thehthrempftheny Afteraalh this wad the wa
very reason he had brought and saved so much money. He decided to use it all in their new venture.

Alt doesndt matter what they |l ook Iike as | on
started builihg.

The plan was to build three log houses big enough to accommodate ten people each.

The old year passed and the New Year came, mar
One day, two of the men Souemon had approached earlier came tdlthsitigh still not interested,
they had decided to at least see for themselves whether Jinsaburo really was starting a business in Sunbul
There were close to 10 000 Japanese in Canada at that time with most living in and around Vancouvel
Of that total,only about 400 hailed from Miyagi Prefecture but, unlike those from Wakayama who tended
to congregate in fishing and those from Shiga who concentrated in the forestry, there was no one
employment or place where people from Miyagi gathered.
Jinsaburo offere to pay the two visitors $1.50 a day to help complete the log house and then an equal
share of the $75 per acre they got for clearing.

56



The two men | ooked at Jinsaburo suspiciously,
out whdtods yionu. iot
AiDond6t worry about me, 0 Jinsaburo replied. Al

Naturally, building went much faster with two more men and the first log cabin was finished by the end
of January. The five men immediately movedind started the second log house immediately.

At the beginning of February, Charles Clark sent an employee to tell them to go to the cannery two
days hence at 2 pm. As promised, Mr. Clark had contacted the cannery when he saw the finished cabir
The meéing at the cannery was successful as they arranged for two boats complete with fishing gear and
certificate stating that they were employed by the cannery as contractors. By March, they were legitimate
semtiindependent fishermen and entitled to makgiag as such.

Two more men joined the group just as they completed the second log house, bringing the total tc
seven. Jinsaburo sent out a team of five men (excluding himself and Souemon) to start clearing the
cottonwoods. One acre, worth $75, normatigk the five men 10 days but could take as few as seven with
intense effort. In addition to their share of the $75 per acre, Jinsaburo offered to pay an extra 5 cents pe
bundle of fire wood that they cut from the fallen trees. With this incentive, thespgem their break times
cutting firewood for extra pocket money.

When the third log cabin was finished at the end of April, Yamamoto the carpenter, went back to
Steveston but the foundations for anMliyagi work company had been laid.

June came and trettonwoods bloomed. In preparation for the imminent salmon migration, Jinsaburo
took all his remaining money and bought three u
all too well from his past experience.

Most Japanese fishermen ded their boats, gear, and even homes from a fishing company and
delivered their whole catch to the companyds ca
value of their catch less their inflated lease payments. In the end, only abotlitehadfiue of the catch
came back as wages.

Conversely, those with their own boats and gear received the whole value of their catch. Of course, the
still had to pay for their boats, gear, and rent but not at the inflated prices the canneries extesttefl. M
the White fishermen operated under this seméependent option.

With the three boats he had bought and the two he had leased through the fishing company, Jinsabu
was the boss of a five boat fishing fleet. Four more Miyt&gi joined the compangnd the ten of them
lived together in the first log house.

Jinsaburo set about teaching them how to fish.

As the fishing season was still closed, they were unable to take the boats out on the river to practise
throwing and retrieving the nets. Insteadytheld their first practice sessions on dry land. When this was
mastered, they practised throwing their nets from the river bank.

Jinsaburo soon realised that, however good in theory, this teaching method had no practical value a
these men were raisedtime mountains far from the water. They might have gone fishing in small streams
for small fish (wild carp or killifish) but they had never been in a boat nor seen a huge living salmon. To
make matters worse, more than half of the ten could not even swim.

Souemon had grown up near the Kitakami River so he knew how to swim and handle a boat but ever
he was at a loss over teaching the others.

AWhat are we going to do nathérad s wemnddr bi woal
guess we startrightfom t he beginning and teach them how to
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Even this seemingly simple task was made excruciatingly difficult by the fact that tksvimomers
also had a morbid fear of the water. Jinsaburo made sure that each boat had more than enough li
presevers.

News that the fishing season was finally opening came from the cannery along with the news that
Jinsaburodéds crew had been assigned an area on t
Island and Lion Island.

Jinsaburo addressédi s cr ew, AAll right, the fishing sea:
a real l'ive salmon. This is going to put all yo

Jinsaburo reviewed the procedure one last time before opening a cask efmbdesaketo make a
toast to good fishing.

They were up at five o06clock the next morning
to their assigned area and prepared everything so they could set the nets at right angles to the current
soon as the signabunded.

Jinsaburo and Souemon went out in the same boat. As they prepared their nets, Jinsaburo surveyed |
fishing fleet. He had travelled so far from home but when looked out on his five boat fleet, he knew it was
all worthwhile. His heart pounded fausly as he imagined his boats pulling up to the cannery full of
salmon.

With no wind to disturb the surface, the river was as smooth as glass. As it grew light, a huge school of
salmon passed right beneath their boat and At fish leapt out of thevater all around them.
Jinsaburo wanted to toss his nets in after them immediately but there was a huge fine for anyone caugt
fishing before the appointed time. Although he could not see any patrol boats making a circuit of the river
ensuring compliancéhe knew there were other patrols watching from shore with binoculars. They had to
wait.

AThe sal mon! The sal mon! Theydére here! Theyodr e
one of the boats. The voi ce s ahemwdter dmohgst ithe leapinge n
salmon.

The sound of fireworks echoed along the river and they turned to see a flare arcing through the sky jus
downstream.

AQuick! Put out the nets! Put the nets out!o J

Ten menn five boats simultaneously threw out their nets just as they had been taught.

The response was immediate. There was a strong tug on each net.

APull them in! Pull them in!d Jinsaburo yelled
As ordered, the en immediately began pulling in the nets but they were fuller and heavier than the
men could ever have imagined. Al of Jinsabur od

slowly and patiently was forgotten in a moment. Seeing the netdlsif fuge fish, the men were afraid
the net would rip and all the fish would get away. Against all their training, they tried to hoist the whole
mass of fish into the boat at once.

One of the boats tipped precariously and one of the fishermen fell overl®eeing his partner
floating downriver, the other man threw out the life preserver. Despite being -awmamer, the
overboard man had the presence of mind to grab the preserver that landed right in front of him. As he hel
on for dear life, he floatethto an area that was dffnits to fishing. The other boats started to pursue the
overboard man but quickly realised that they had to let go of their own nets to do so.

By the time they had released their nets and reached the overboard man, he hadkbdeumppdy a
couple of White fishermen from Sunbury who had already pulled in their catch.
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It was a rough first day with not a single salmon to show for it.

That evening, Jinsaburo filtered some of the honaelesakethrough a cloth, bottled it, and paid a
visit to the White fisherman who had pulled their man to safety earlier that day. Souemon went along to
translate.

The White fisherman was surprised by the unexpected visit and, although leery at first, tasted the gift of
sake He was pleasantly surprisadd commented on how delicious it was.

This was the start of good relations between Jinsaburo and the White fishermen in the area. Jinsabur
made every effort to improve relations at every opportunity.

News of Jinsabur ods dindaventuslly teached theadownstreamrlapandse r
community.

ADid you hear about the mountain monkeys who
were doing fine until they actually threw the nets in the water for the first time and caught sombdish.
were so surprised and confused that one of them

By the time these rumours made their way back upstream, Jinsaburo and his group had alread
regrouped and were back out fishing. Of course, the loss of equipment reswdteedinced fishing area
and a smaller catch for the first few days. But by following the salmon, they increased their catch little by
little each day. As a precaution, Jinsaburo tied ropes around the wohnmmer s 6 wai sts so
fall overboardthey would not be swept downstream like the last time. It was not long before every one of
them was a seasoned fisherman and did not need the ropes.

The fishery was only open two or three days a week so they worked themselves to exhaustion on thos
days.Four of the five boats fished while Jinsaburo and Souemon used the fifth boat to collect the catch anc
ferry it to the cannery. They ate their rbell lunches on the boats and worked late into the night on those
few openings; it was the only way to ackéea worthwhile level of production.

Once their own fishing was going smoothly, Jinsaburo began approaching White fishermen in nearby
boats and offering to buy their dog salmon for a pespiece. The response was usually something like,

AJapaneges elalmormd®» Wel |l , we just throw them back

In return for the dog salmon, Jinsaburo took them bottles of his-htadesake.

Jinsaburo salted and packed the dog salmon in big barrels to sell thausss feedinche Japanese
working in the sawmills and on the railway. Jin
found that the big price difference between dog salmon and sockeye salmon more than made up for th
slight taste difference. Sales soared.

Jinsaburods operations in Canada
there were only three White houses at that time. To the east, there was
field, to the west a luxuriant forest.

We started out clearing land (for fieldseahé@nd got $10/acre- fandcrub
and $75/acre for the forested areas.

Everyone who came into contact with Jinsaburo was amazed at his dilig
ethic. As one of his workers once said,

OWe have no idea whlaat ttiimme olhue d
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Jinsaburo always said that the b
a saw and saw until you get warm
WOfkel’S.f rom Sat RecBllecionsiombdosut Ji nsogdbur o Oi kawa

VI Home

By September of 1898, Jinsaburo was produsaigein earnest which he traded for all the dog salmon
any White or Japanese fishermen would save for him. It was a good deal for both sides; the fishermen gc
something for worthless fish they wouldrmally throw back in the river and Jinsaburo got the dog salmon
that he safpacked in any available waterproof container and sold to the cookhouses. Of course, the Whites
and Japanese had different tastesakeso he traded hommadesake(with bits ofrice still floating in it)
to the Japanese and clesake(filtered through paper) to the Whites. Everyone came looking to trade dog
salmon with Jinsaburo.

As their enterprise became more successful, more men came around looking to join them. Soon th
three log houses were so full that there was trouble fitting everyone in. Surprisingly, men from all different
parts of Japan came to them, not just Miyiégg. The number of workers stabilised at 20 for a time so
Jinsaburo bought more boats.

Jinsaburo was nable to sit still for long and tried to put every idea into action as soon as it
occurred to him. Before long, he was selling the -gattked dog salmon wholesale to Japanese
businessmen who then took it to the interior to sell to Japanese in lumbeanilval rcamps. The
containers were eventually sent back to Sunbury to be refilled but Jinsaburo was forced to buy any anc
every waterproof container he could find. Once the distribution network and transportation routes were
established, efficiency and pitsfincreased rapidly.

There were no competitors, as yet, but Jinsaburo knew that was just a matter of time. He wanted tc
make it impossible for anyone to usurp his position in the market but did not have the manpower to do so
The only solution was to brg people from home that he could rely upon.

So it was that in December 1898, Jinsaburo decided to return to Japan and entice people to go t
Canada with him.

A want to buil-dt @as col omyTohe MCyamtiy so ledm g
back with me, 0 he explained when he told Souemo

Souemon was not in favour of the plan but what could he say? Jinsaburo had so many abilities anc
everything he tried was successful. In the end, Souemon only listened silently.

On his departure, Jinsaburo left Souemon in charge and gave him a list of things to do over the winter:
continue logging, build three more -p@rson log houses, and keep an eye on the salted salmon in the
storehouse.

It was early 1899 before Jinsaburo finadigrived home in Yonekawa. He had sent a telegram ahead
from Yokohama on his arrival, so there was a crowd of people to meet him at Ishikoshi Station.

Jinsaburo was surprised at the new roads that had been built and at how his son, Taijiro, had grown int
afine young man. He was glad to see Uino, too, but she looked unhealthy and he worried that she was ill.

Jinuemon Sato from Nishikiori was also at the station to meet him.

AThank you for taking care of my son over ther
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At at all, I should be thanking you for Soue
guite the translator. o

The word was new to everyone so Jinsaburo exj
English very well. They were impressed.

It was a royal homecoming. Jinsaburo rode a horse while everyone else walked beside, in front of, anc
behind him talking all at once. Jinsaburo wore his new, hebinge suit from Vancouver and looked very
much the part of local boy who made it big in eefgn country.

He told how well things were going and that it was necessary to expand. He said there were jobs ant
living quarters for as many of them as wanted to go back to Canada with him.

A deadly silence fell and tfeeteragnedrty sl owed to
ifLast year was really hard. The famine was so
The formerly joyous party stopped, as i f struc
as well.

Al f thatésbuhe theaghbtJtoshi mself, Aithere wild.|
Canada with me. o

Jinuemon read his mind, Al received all your |
Jinuemonds answer was evVvasi veestbdintgoimyaodcanadat c | e a

Jinsaburo spent the rest of that day walking around town and renewing acquaintances. When night fell
he returned to his Masubuchi home where the Masubuchi Silk Reeling Association had organised &
welcome party for him. It wasot much of a party in terms of food, the bad harvests meant that there was
neithersakenor moch?®, but any shortage of food and drink was compensated for by good will and joy at
his return.

Jinsaburo made great efforts to convince everybody that heemaswccessful in Canada and that his
enterprises in Steveston were running smoothly except for the manpower problem.

AA man can make the equivalent of 3 yemsenger day
day, i f hebds | uckksy.siTxhitnikmeash owhtati ty oul hcaan make
eat well, |ive in nice houses, and wear <cl othes
showed off his own clothes.

He wanted to tell them that it really takes adbhard work and a lot of time to make that three-gen
day he was promising. He wanted to be honest about the higher cost of living but he was trying to induce
people to go to Canada, after all, so he decided against telling too much about the diff\ditigm he
realised that he was only talking about the good things, he stopped.

After the meeting, he walked home with Jinuemon. Suddenly, Jinuemon turned to him,

ANobody can afford the 60 yen fare and houselmrody
land. Perhaps you could offer the same deal you offered the cask maker. That is, you lend them the mone
to get there and they pay you back a little at a time as they are able. That would take an awful lot of money
though. 0o

The reference to theask maker was from the letter Jinsaburo sent Jinuemon asking him to find a
brewer to maksakeand soy sauce and a cooper to make cas
absolutely essential t o Ji nsaburedaéesin thenenck fingingias e ,
cooper and brewer proved as difficult a task as finding anyone else to go, despite the offer to pay the fare.

% Sweet rice pounded into a sticky pulp.
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AThe wupshot is that there are five people who
oldest son, Sostd; Yasuemon Iwabuchi; a cooper from Ishinomaki; andaie maker also from
|l shi nomaki with whom I am stil!]l negotiating, 0 Ji
Jinsaburo was shocked to hear that Jinuemon, three years his senior, was planning to go. He looked
Jinuemon irsurprise.

A can afford the fare now but i f | wait a f e\
al l our savings and wealth to bad harvests but
be with him adédnutemdnnsaebpoods | ook.

When Jinuemon said o6our familybéd, he was referr

Nishikiori. If bad harvests had shaken the foundations of that household, things were serious, indeed.
It was a bittersweet haseoming for Jinsaburo to come back to a village that had been ravaged by two
bad harvests in a row.

It was late when Jinsaburo finally got home and his adoptive father, Eizo, was already asleep. Jinsabur
went straight to bed.

Al &m sorry lo&mtsad kliantge .anWe Igpst track of the ti
his water and commented on how delicious it was after drinking filtered water from the Fraser River: so
delicious that it was a shame to waste even a drop of it.

That night, Ui laid her head on his chest and cried the whole night. She had never done such a thing
before but he had been away so long that she gave in to her emotions.

il dm not going to |l eave you alone again, okehe r
you and the children back to Canada. Wedre goin
be alone because others wildl come with wus. We

make a good I|ife. o
That was the first timeenhad ever told Uino about his plans. She did not answer. She continued crying.

Of course, Ei zo was happy at Jinsaburods retur
showed no outward signs of sorrow or displeasure. Everyone knew thatdhe bap posed Ji n
decision to leave his family and business in the first place but that was not the problem-divegrsr
old Taijiro finally brought it all to the surface,

fiHeds upset that y e of gourearningsehome tprivfanily ard bssinessy | e
I't was expected. o

Al coul dndt send any. | have to |ive and eat.

Al &dm sure hedd understand i f you explained. o

Jinsaburo could just picture the old man grumbling anehpdaining all year and then making the
grandson bring it to Jinsaburobds attention so h

The inevitable collision between the two came when Jinsaburo asked Eizo to -sigmterbank loan
to pay for fares to Canada. Jinsabpromised to send the money as soon as he returned to Canada but
Ei zobs answer was short,

ANo! 6 and they had nothing further to say to e

Jinsaburo visited everyone in town tryinteto
same,

36 1/100 of a yen
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want to go but we havendét the money, 0 or
would go in a second if you |l ent me the mon

Nobody wanted to go enough to even think about selling their house and land to raise the fare.
Jinsaburo went as far as Oinokawara yaarpersuade Kichiji Goto.

Al really want to go but | coul dndt bear to |
he stroked his childrenés hair.

Jinsaburo was amazed at how much Kimpei had grown and changed. When he asked the boy how ol
he was, Kimpei looked back at him with sparkling eyes and answered that he was ten.

i
i

AMy son is thirteen and he is going with us tc¢
to North America when heo6s bikdeely with therldcald, ywacamgetE n g
so much out of living in a foreign country, o Ji

As soon as the words left his mouth, Jinsaburo realised they were exactly the words Goro Kaburagi ha
said to himsolongago Re memberi ng Goro Kaburagib6s words m
build a colony for his villagers. He had to find a way.

Without exception, everyone he approached wanted to go but could not unless Jinsaburo lent them th
fare; he could not afforthat. In addition, there was the problem of the paperwork that had to be done as
soon as possible to avoid delaying their departure. Jinsaburo was starting to worry about his business i
Canada.

By the end of February, Jinsaburo gave up entreating pempéént him and resigned himself to the
fact that he would get no more than the nine who were already committed: Jinuemon Sato and his so
Soshiro; Yasuemon lwabuchi; Tatsunosuke Suzuki (the cooper); Juro Saito (the brewer); his own family
(Uino, Taijiro, and Michie); and Yaeno Oikawa (daughter of his relative Chusaburo Oikawa).

Seventeetyearold Yaeno had been helping Uino at the Oikawa house for quite some time and was
indispensable to, and wdiked by, Uino. Yaeno had no desire to go with them but Winoked hard to
finally persuade her. Uino herself, however, was at odds because accompanying her husband meant th
she had to oppose her fatherdés wishes. She was
al though, wit h cotmagementdshe didenanpge t wrganigereverything in time to go.

Jinsaburo went to Yokohama to complete the necessary formalities and they finally left for Canada in
the middle of May. In the end, Jinsaburo paid the fares for his own family (includingp) @ke cooper,

and the brewer but had to sell his remaining Ma
to do so.
30 April 1898 - Money is tight so the people are enduring very difficult
times. Some are forced to rely on millet and wild gr asses for food; there

is even a market for these wild plants. Dry, withered leaves are used in
place of tobacco.

31 July 1898 - Almost everyone is forced to eat wild plants and grasses,
even dandelions. Times are so tough it is almost impossible to find i nk
or paper. Prices at the markets are unbelievably high so life is
difficult. For example, one stone weight of Nanking rice costs an
unbelievable 12 yen. Theft and fraud are commonplace. Many people are
dying of starvation.
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4 September 1898 - Massive flo  oding on every river. The Hirose River is up

7 shaku ¥ (7 feet); the Kitakami R. - 2 joh,l shaku (21 feet); the Naruse

R.- 1 joh (10 feet); the Arao R. - 2 joh ,6 shaku (26 feet); the Eai R. -

1 joh ,1 shaku (11 feet);the Kitada R. - 6 shaku,3 sun (6.3fee ). All7

dikes around Nishigori and Maiya are damaged. (from the Yonekawa Village

Records, Tome county)

The bulbs of wild marsh kohone are edible when their yellow flowers
bloom. Sensha grass is also edible. (from the Towa Town Education Office)
Vi Death

Uino got seasick. In fact, the whole party of nine (except Jinsaburo) got seasick but Uino was, by far,
the most affected; she was confined to her cabin for the whole voyage while the others recovered within &
or 6 days. As trying as it was, however, skgar once showed a tear nor complained that she should not
have come. The voyage took a heavy toll on her and it was a long time before her body returned to norme
even after reaching land.

As they waited to disembark from the ship, everyone chatteretédlycabout the sights and sounds of
the foreign country. Everyone, that is, except Uino who could only think about how much she missed
sleeping on gatamimat.

On reaching Sunbury, they found that a separate log house had been built to accommodate Jinsab
Oikawa and his family. Taijiro and Michie were paralysed when they saw their new house and how
di fferent it was . Al | the colour drained from
between her immobilised sons and the pale Yaeno and rdanctzethe house where she went about
deciding who would sleep where.

Meals were taken in a special building designed so the kitchen and eating area were combined. At mes
time, everyone gathered in the meal cabin and ate together. The men appreciatedtiten 6 s ef f o
their behalf and often thanked them, commenting on how much better the food was compared with before.

Sometimes, in moments of melancholy, Uino thought that the only reason Jinsaburo brought her to
Canada was to cook for these thity menShe was a proud woman, howev
and 6masterdé to everyone in the colony so it w
accepted her fate. Besides, she could not imagine the men cooking for themselvdsevehilete women
around.

Uino and Yaeno were responsible for meals from the first day they arrived. Of course, most of the work

fell on Yaenods shoulders because she was young
people cooking for thigtwas a lot of work. The heavy work, combined with the strange environment, was
especially hard on Uinob6s already frail body. S

of breath but she refused to admit she was sick. Eventuallyatiijed built up to the point that she could
barely get out of bed in the morning.

Taijiro was more aware of his motherés declin
that preparing meals for thirty hungry labourers was too much for &iébédy. Jinsaburo realised it too

37 Old Japanese measurement system based on divisions of 10 and roughly equivalent to feet
and inches. 1 sun =3 cm or about 1 inch. 1  shaku = 10 sun or 30 cm or about 1 foot. 1  joh = 10
shaku or 3 metres or about 1 yard.
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but there was no one in this foreign land to take her place. Men absolutely refused to work in the kitchen
and one could count the number of Japanese women on two hands.

Even i f Jinsabur o dialthre was toeebodgddeows in awarkdo payfit much n o
heed. If he could not accumulate enough money in the busy gprangumn season, he would lose his
dream colony that had suddenly grown to 30 people. He worked from early morning until late at night
which made for a long day as Canadian summer days are longer than Japanese days (although the wint
days are much shorter).

Jinsaburo kept Tatsunosuke Suzuki (the cooper) workingifiudd making casks out of the cottonwood
trees they had cut and dried. Feenew casks were not for the salted dog salmon but fanige soy
sauce, andaket hat he had Juro Saito (the brewer) busy
homemadesakeup to a higher quality.

Jinsaburo, who had his fingersinsa ny ot her pies, sudeakediyj ibnedc. an
was not exactly happy with the nicknsaamemamdOiwjoiu
Or@akeOi j indé stuck with the Japanese up and down

Jinsaburo asked Goro Katagi for his help in enrolling Michie in a Vancouver school because Goro
had done so for a number of J a p a n egererationhJapartesee n .
would speak English fluently and be Christian. He was very persuasive and Jneatwardly agreed
with this ideal although he harboured the secret fear that Michie would move far away and lose contac
with his family roots as a result.

The cold winter came. In actual fact, the temperature was little different than in their honmg botint
living in large log houses made it seem much colder. If the woodstove was allowed to go out, the cold
outside air rushed in and attacked them with a vengeance.

Uinobs condition worsened with the c orlthdsucc8he c
of her husbandds dreams but every breath seemed
men who had become used to Uino and Yaenods var
foods for special occasions (theomwen even poundeshochion cott onwood cask |
Day).

Good food helped rejuvenate the mends sore mu
Plus, the combination of delicious food and mealtime camaraderie helped them avoidaite qfit
gambling, drink, and prostitution that Jinsaburo constantly warned against. As a result, all of the men were
able to send money home regularly.

1899 rolled into 1900 and in May, Uino collapsed. It happened just after breakfast when she and Yaenc
were deciding on the eveningds menu. Ui no pushe
They rushed her to the Ladner hospital by hahisavn cart.

She had a serious heart problem. So serious, in fact, that the doctor ordered Uino nouttdeoday
circumstances. After ten days of rest in the hospital, Uino was well enough to return to the colony but she
could not resume even the lightest of her duties.

It was an exceptionally fine day when Yaeno came to the hospital to help Uino homsuriigét
shone down and white cotton fluffs blew from the cottonwoods and adorned her hair.

AYou know, these flowers have been my only c
Yaeno, referring to the cottonwood pollen. (Cottonwood trees areeadfyiillow so the fluffy, white
pollen is not strictly a flower. Nevertheless, it made a big impression on her.)

One day a few weeks later, Uino called Yaeno to her,
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iYaeno, I know | dondét have | ong t o | ingvTaijro | h
take me back to Japan to die in my own village. If, or rather when, | die | would like you to become
Jinsaburodéds second wife. Now, | realise he is o
serve him, buthgpoaedferthéemoaly one

Yaeno was both surprised and sad to hear Ui r

Jinsaburobés second wife. The move from daughter
without insulting Uino. Uino was so stroegn d not a tear f el from her
l odged in Yaenods heart.

AUinodébs going to die, o she thought.

Yaeno reflected on Uinobs bravery. She had cri

was the last time: not a tear hewllied her cheek since they had boarded ship.

Even the weather eoperated on the day Uino left Sunbury; it was a beautifully clear day and the bright
yellow fall leaves of the cottonwood forest glittered in the sunlight. Mt. Baker, with a crown of snow
already upon it, rose majestically across the withered marsh to theesmtitht looked so much like Mt.
Fuji. Even the mighty, muddy Fraser seemed to s
Far across the north bank of the Fraser,noeintains bordering Vancouver stretched on forever. Behind
the first row of mountains were even higher mountains that stemingsilver.

Uino gazed |l ong on the scenery she had grown t
willneverg e t his beauty ever again.o

Something glinted in her eye. It was a tear: the first tear she had shed since crossing the ocean.

Uino left Vancouver at the end of October to die in her ancestral land. She passed awayanth@nth
half later.

Taijiro, who ha accompanied his mother back to Japan and nursed her until the very end, blamed his
father for her death. I't was Jinsaburods fault
hungry men. It was Ji ns abngrfoo thes succesudf his blusiness. # avasr i
Jinsaburodéds fault for working her so hard she ¢
premature iHhealth, he left Taijiro to accompany her to the homeland to die. As far as Taijiro was
corcerned, this was the ultimate betrayal.

To Jinsaburods credit, he had offered to send
own decision to return to Japan. In fact, he had every intention of returning with her except for some
serious tesions that arose with the White fishermen in Sunbury at the last minute.

The three White fishing families in Sunbury had become seven but there were still no disputes betweer
them and the Japanese fishermen. In fact, they got on quite thellriver waswide, there were many
fishing spots, and there was no trouble selling the fish to the cannery.

The trouble al/l started when the downstream, V
fish companies to raise the price they paidtothefislken. The 3000 member Japa
took a different approach than the White union and decided not to strike and when the White fishermer
saw that the Japanese were not supporting their strike, they began to hassle them.

Sunbury was quite famriver from Steveston and the events did not affect them directly. However, the
seven White fishermen in Sunbury belonged to the Steveston union and were told to ask Jinsaburo not t
fish until the canneries agreed to pay a higher price. Jinsaburo wédettdy the request. He did not
belong to the Japanese fishermends union so he
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the means to wait out a strike should last for any length of time. Jinsaburo explained his situation and hi:
concens to the White fishermen and, rather daringly, continued to fish.

Of course, the fishing companies were happy with his decision but the White fishermen were not. Even
the Sunbury Whites, with whom the Japanese had been on good terms for so long,ddisEmselves
and relations strained.

One night, a party of unfriendly fishermen came upriver from Steveston and sabotaged boats, cut nets
and set fire to one of the log houses. Fortunately, the fire was discovered and extinguished quickly or ther:
would surely have been serious injuries and, perhaps, deaths. It got so bad that the Japanese fishermen h
to be on guard for their lives. There were stanif s and scuffles between t
Steveston and numerous reports and rumours cieclibout the resulting injuries and deaths. The tension
mounted and continued well into the fishing season.

In the end, justice was served when several of the violent offenders were arrested. During the trial,
several thugs hi r e dniobshowedup invshrt wawng pistoks htehe jodge Bhes act
served to turn the jury against the Whites and the court found in favour of the Japanese. Legally, the
Japanese union won the battle against the White union. However, the loss fired-lizpaamse feeling
within the White fishermenés union who began th

Eventually, the tensions in Steveston subsided and peace returned to Sunbury. Happily, the hart
feelings did not crystallise into an eternal grudge and things returned talnorm

Jinsaburo sent Taijiro a detailed letter expl
position to some extent but, having watched his mother die before his eyes, he continued to hold Jinsabur
responsible for her death.

Taijiro senta t el egram informing them of Uinobs dea:
pl anned to stay in Yonekawa a while I onger to b

Uino died at the end of 1900 only a few days before the New Year. It was a cold day.

VIII  Passing

Uino had worried about Yaeno from their first step on the island; one single, attractive, young woman
living amidst thirty labourers in the prime of their lives is not an enviable position. Having seen more than
a few frightening leers from some of the men, Ulmegged Jinsaburo to put a weststyle door on
Yaenobs room (that is to say, a door with a |l oc
seriousness of Uinobs request, Jinsaburo head or
Jinsaburo informed everyone of the alteration, there were a few complaints that he was locking the only
woman away in a cage.

Uinobs return to Japan |l eft Jinsaburo and VYae
Uinobs deparrtiuvece,t csolmeealk itnto Yaenobs r oom. G
problem but there was a strong | ock on Yaenods

the lock but the noise of the pliers woke Jinsaburo and he bellowedvanhimg. The man fled. It was too
dark for Jinsaburo to identify the intruder but he thought he recognised the outline of a man Uino had
pointed out as a potential danger.

All the men, without exception, were lonely and starved for female companionshipy Were
fortified by thoughts of returning home with all the money they had saved, others remained true to their
purpose of sending money home to their families. Inevitably, however, some lost the dream and succumbe
to desires which they satisfied wittsits to the prostitutes of Steveston and Vancouver.
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One effect of the scarcity of females was that the men were coarser mannered and quarfiglstame
broke out over the most trivial incidents. It was interesting to note how their manners softenddirvehen
and Yaeno arriveavhich, in itself, nade their presence worthwhile. However, a man trying to slink into
Yaenods room on the very night of Uinobds depart
Jinuemon as soon as possible.

AWel | , stvnavé lo lbe nmore vigilant until the situation is resolved. Whenever you have to be
away, my boys and | will stay in the house with
on what he meant by fAuntil the situation is res:

Twomonthd at er, Taijirobés telegram informing them
Jinuemon stood wup in front of everyone and said
sincere condolences to Jinsaburo, he made an unexpettedncement,

AfWe are all sad to hear of Uinobés death and th

me the day before she left Sunbury to ask a favour. She asked me to make sure that Yaeno becan
Jinsaburods seconlderwi d wn ode @&thte. eSYlreentk mdw t hat [
never be peace in the colony. Do you understand me? She knew that the stability of our colony depende
on it.o

Silence.

There had been no hints or rumours about relations between Yaeno asfdtlaynen since it would
cause an uncomfortable situation should one of the thirty men marry the only woman. At the least, there
would be fierce competition over who that one man would be. There was only one way to maintain the
peace in the Japanesecglonand t hat was for the édbossédé to mar

Yaeno listened intently with her head tilted to one side. She wondered exactly when Uino had asked fo
this favour. It crossed her mind that she possibly never had and that Jinuemon was making this all up.

AThenever asked me, 0 she thought angrily to h
whom | marry. Just who does Jinsaburo think he

Jinsaburo listened quietly. He recalled Uino telling him that she had asked Yaeno to beconentis sec
wife should she die. As he glanced over at Uino and noticed her look of sad resignation, he reflected tha
there was twentgight years difference between them. Why had Jinuemon chosen that day to make the

announcement? Why the very day the telegrame® Per haps this is what
circumstances are resolvedodo that night the man
AfDoes everyone understand?06 Jinuemon asked. fi
expect weodl |l ihamnw,e rai dphtg? @& el ebr at

Jinuemon finished. Several men clapped and the others joined in although it was obvious that the
younger men were not pleased. They tried to look happy but could not hide their resentment. They hac
worked too hard and given up too much to hthe beautiful flower plucked from beneath their noses by

the 6bossé. It was quite a struggle to keep the
ADid Uino really say all that?06 Jinsaburo aske
Al just piunt dhewomwdshebk know Yaeno wil/l be a |1
on, Qi jin, we both know this is a critical ti m
apart. You know how fickle the young ones are. o

Ji nue mo nde o fiakle yoethr veas specifically directed at Yasuervasbuchi whg wanting to
learnEnglish, left the colony and became a houseboy for a White family in Vancouver. The catalyst for
Yasuemonds desertion was Ji ns ab gkedup<Englsk meretyby s o
visiting White peopledbs houses.
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Mi chi e, still in Goro Kaburagi b6s <car e, came b
English fluently but could read and write as well. Everyone was so impressed that he could gadback a
forth to school without any translation assistance whatsoever.

The rapid turnover of colony members ceased and settled into a slow but steady increase.

At the beginning of 1901, Mr. Clark contacted Jinsaburo to set up a meeting. Mr. Clark was pleased
with the conscientious and inexpensive way the Japanese had worked at clearing his land and would ha
been more than happy to have them continue. His friend the cannery manager, however had asked him
approach Jinsaburo about moving from Sunbury to Btamnd.

The number of fishermen, White and Japanese, working out of Sunbury was increasing every year
There had been no incidents between the respect
that separate fishing and living areas was theveagto avoid future problems.

The company was unconcerned about the race of their fishermen, as long as they worked hard an
brought in the fish everyone was happy. |t was
between the groups dihis could be best attained by separating them.

Mr. Clark eventually got to the point,

AThere is an island called Don Island right ir
you think about moving out there?o

Mr . CIl ar k wa ¢ expression dosety asahke contiouéd,

Ailtds uninhabited and covered with thick fores
expense on your part. What are your thoughts on

Jinsaburo knew that they would be more isolated on the isemdthey already were and it would be
inconvenient. On the other hand, it was a chance to have an island all to themselves: for Japanese only. Tl
idea was very attractive but he tried not to let on. He asked Mr. Clark what provisions they wereawilling t
give.

AThe continuation of our Sunbury dreedorthepduration t er
of the contract. Of course, you are free to use

It sounded good.

AHow about onlsiaod naxtito Dog Island and giving us twenty yearsfrente e 2?0 Ji ns
ventured.

iDone. Lion Island included, 6 Mr. Cl ark answer

Jinsaburo and Mr. Clark went over the details once more and they had Masutaro Miyakawa draw up &
formal agreement whircthey signed a few days later.

Don Island and Lion Island are on the north side of the Fraser River at a point where the river is almost
1200 metres across. The two islands together cover about 20 acres although Don Island is twice as big
Lion Island.Both islands were heavily forested with cottonwoods and huge firs.

The move began in May of 1901. First, they cleared and levelled enough ground on Don Island to
move and reerect the houses. Then they built a blewuse and a big stetouse, as well. Thealtsalmon
business continued to expand at a remarkable rate even during the move.

The fishing companies actually preferred Japanese fishermen over White fishermen and contracted &
many as they could. The Japanese were diligent, took their promisessierstrove to fulfil their
agreements, and never compl ai ned. -imnportastiprofitst The t h e
Japanese were in high demand for other low paying jobs such as road building, railroad construction, an
lumbering, so §hing companies took care of their Japanese fishermen. Once the move to the island wa:s
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compl et e, the fishing company agreed to | end J
personal loans to purchase more boats himself.

Al think yshauld gehndarri&debefareowe move over to the island. Then the old things will
be settled and we can start anew, 0 Jinuemon sug

iYeah, whatever, o Jinsaburo grunted.

Jinuemon knew that the young men exchanged explicit and obscene stories aboutJarsabiaeno
from bits of conversations he had overheard. Some of the bolder men engaged in ribaldry when they knev
Yaeno was within earshot and occasionally teased her outlighemon wagonvinced that they should
hold the wedding as soon as possibtanly to spare Yaeno the embarrassment. Yaeno was discomfited by
the situation. There was nothing between her and Jinsaburo; she wondered where all the rumours wel
coming from and why.

Jinsaburo saw Uino in Yaenoo0 eokthatwas neithersappmwainarl | vy
reproach. He tried to show his affection for Yaeno by bringing her the occasional outfit from Vancouver or
by busying himself outside the bath house while she bathed as he had done with Uino. He was very discre
around tle other men, however.

During the chaos of the move to Don Island, a stranger came to stay. This was not unusual as it was
custom in this new land to take in any Japanese without checking their credentials or character: theil
nationality was enough. Imése days of easy travel, the paperwork was simple and perfunctory so even
those unable to travel legally could find passage as stowaways. Not unexpectedly, such travellers wer
often criminals escaping prosecution at home. The number of such traveBarereasing all the time.

The stranger had an unsettling look about him and he glared at everybody. More than one of the mel
commented on the stranger,

AThat guyds not normal . 0o

As per custom with such overnighters, they put him to work chopping fireviaatyone was busy
moving things over to the island so only Jinsaburo, Yaeno, a few of the men, and the stranger remaine
behind. Confident that the men were busy elsewhere, the stranger saw his chance and attacked Yaer
Yaeno let out one short, terrifiestream before he grabbed her throat and squeezed hard to keep her quiet.
Jinsaburo heard that terrified scream and came running. Seeing the stranger strangling Yaeno, he grabbe
piece of firewood and brought it down hard on his head. Needless to eatrahger left Sunbury that

day.

That evening, Yaeno came to thank Jinsaburo for coming to her rescue.

Al was worried about him from the moment | saw
In fact, he had stayed behind and always within earshot of Yaerbafovery reason. He had sensed
the danger in the strangerés eyes.

Realising Jinsaburods kindness and protective

had been for so long. Suddenly, something snapped,
AThis place iwantootdrgaghhemeée.ngl. Wwant to be nea
She could not endure the threatening looks any longer and the thought of another incident terrified her
Through her tears, she realised that there was only one man who could take carendf theke her

happy.

A know that you wi || never forget wha't happe
everything to fix it,o Jinsaburo said. Alf you
return to Japan, we willarraeg t hat as soon as the moving is fin
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This was the first time Yaeno had heard anytt
shocked her like a bucket of cold water. All she had ever wanted was one word to suggest that he actuall
cared forher: here it was, and more.

iDo you still want to go back, 0 he asked.

Yaeno slowly shook her head and worried that her abrupt reversal might make her appear fickle. He
told her he loved her and waited for her to say she would marry him.

AWi 1l 1l yoewskedt ay?0 h
Aiwell, Uino did ask me to é0 she |l eft the rest
AThen youdl |l marry me despite the great differ

Jinsaburo stared at her feet. He reached out and pulled her close.
The wedding took place as soon as the move to Don Islandomgslete. Jinsaburo was forggven,
Yaeno nineteen.

We moved over to -Qitkealsdandafter our fourth year) (I9@&Lnumber of
people and houses in Sunbury was increasing every year and we wantec

own, a place for Japanese onlasT@akawianauntil the War. We even

established a Japanese schaeal thera.he chapt erThéiRecolestians ur o ¢
of SouemorBatg
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Chapter 3

Phantom
Immigrants

(A floating house on Lion Island)
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| Success

Among the Japanese liviripere, the bigger island became Oikgimsa®® and the old name, Don
and, was soon forgotten. However, the small
and6é and the two islands were referred to to
Ji ns ab u age tosraenvaandrthe move to Oikajimaa marked the beginning of his second life
and still more remarkable endeavours. The first task undertaken on the new island was clearing enough ¢
the luxuriant forest to build houses. That finished, they kept cbpanil there were fields for crops.
Finally, they turned their attention back to the fishing.
In many ways, life on Oikawgma was more inconvenient than Sunbury but the isolation made it
easier to keep sight of their goals, maintain their independandeconcentrate on their work. More than
anything, it brought them closer together.

| s |
| s |

Much to Jinsaburoés delight, Masutaro Miyakaw
Mi yakawads motivation for br i ngi ntigatelyhineolvédiwishithe y a m
colony, nor was it admiration for Jinsaburods ¢

simply respondi ps@tedtconcethiovershavwng onty ®ree wanfan living amongst thirty
men.

Jinsaburo was ai oo aware that the main cause of Ui nod
preparing meals for thirty labourers and this knowledge weighed heavily on his conscience. He had nc
intention of pushing Yaeno and Mitsuko Nishiyama to the same end so igedhthe system. The men
took turns preparing meals during the week and the two women prepared a special meal every Saturda
night to relieve the monotony of the mends si mp|

The womenébés mushroom pil aff bec dtoeatisfyahe menpSalt ar
salmon was traded for mushrooms which were minced and added to the cooking rice. These loca
mushrooms were not as strong tasting as Japanatseitakenushrooms but were, without a doubt, very
similar. The mushroom pilaff trangged them all, at least temporarily, back to their homeland.

The Nishiyamadés had no children and although |
of preparing meals, she was a nurse and knew much about maintaining health and improwstignsanit
Her first change was a water filtration system made by layering charcoal, pebbles, and sand so they coul
drink water straight from the river without boiling it first. To the héaldouring men, a source of unlimited
water was a godsend. Next, shecked all the appropriate medicines and medical supplies to treat simple
injuries and sicknesses on the island.

I't had never been Jinsaburods goal to build a
with the island, it was not surprisnptt he began toying with the id
islandds appearance changed dramatically and di

around thirty, neither increasing nor decreasing much, but their accomplishments wetabtmdhe
number of buildings increased rapidly, the clearing continued, and they built more docks to moor-the ever
increasing number of boats. Despite all this other activity, fishing was still the main activity (day and night
during the season).

The cbsest town to Sunbury had been Ladner so that was where they had done business when the
lived on shore. However, Oikavwena was nearer the north shore and New Westminster so they made that
crossing in their small boats instead. By coincidence, Miyakagmt v church in New Westminster on
Sundays so he and Jinsaburo met more often.

38 jima = island
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The first item on Jinsabur o6 ssalnon speratiens Bilings weren d a
driven into the river bed on the west side of the island with plankingtaiss the top in the manner of all
canneries up and down the river. On this platform, the dog salmon were gutted, the guts tossed back int
the river, and the meat sglaicked in large casks.

Preparing the fish for export required care and required uvamxperiments; for example, the salted
fish were packed in wooden casks and stored at various temperatures for between twenty days and a mon
It was discovered that the salmon went bad more quickly at higher temperatures because the salt dissolve
too quickly and was not absorbed into the meat. To find the best way to send the salmon to Japan withou
spoiling, they sent small samples to their Yokohama contact via different companies and routes. Fish ser

via Hawai 0i spoil ed o nroblensenithWishysentdirdctly frdameVianeouverets e
Yokohama.

Salmon roe, however, was much more difficult to ship with the major challenge being to preserve it
without | osing any of the red colour. Thlghshewas

never quite mastered the process before her departure. The finicky task was passed on to Yaeno wk
eventually discovered the proper ratio of salt and they were able to send sample casks of salmon roe t
Yokohama.

Between fishing, selling sa#talmm to Japanese labourers, and producing soy saucemésul
Jinsaburo was making a good profit which he immediately put into the construction of new buildings,
particularly larger quarters for the soy sauce anisb operations.Sakeproduction was cut bado their
own use and they began paying cash for dog salmon instead of tsaélang

When a fishing company representative came to see the island, he was so impressed that he ga
Jinsaburo the rights to run two collector boats much larger than their pewounan boats. Jinsaburo
assigned these boats to his English speakers, Souemon Sato and Masutaro Miyakawa, because th
collected not only from Japanese but also from Whites and Indians. The collector boats plied the mid
upperreaches of the Frasetivier delta and delivered their loads to the canneries. As they collected from
each boat, they offered a penny for each dog salmon that would have been thrown back.

Jinsaburods position as | eader of the Japanese

From spring until fall, they fished. In the effe a s o n, they | ogged Mr . Cl
cleared their own two islands: Oikasjimma and Lion Island. In this way they had ygaund work.

Peer pressure and competition to send money home wag since most of the men came from the
same prefecture (if not the same town); each man worked hard to send home as much (or more) than tt
next man. Crops at home were continually failing due to cold weather and flooding so their relatives relied
on ther remittances just to survive. Jinsaburo became famous not only along the Fraser River but also ir
his home town where he was worshipped for going overseas and becoming successful.

In 1902, Jinsaburo and Souemon began targeting outstanding people inotheitown who could
make positive contributions to the colony and sent them money for the fare. Taijiro Oikawa, still in
Yonekawa, handled all the necessary formalities and paperwork. In all, they sponsored more than tel
people from Yonekawa and Nishikiovillages, including three couples, on the understanding that they
would work for Jinsaburo to repay the fare. Yaeno was extremely happy to have three wives to help her.

Jinsaburo came to admire Goro Kaburagi more and more as time went on and foundpnéashklfig
many of Gorods gems of advice. I n particul ar, h
land (in life and in death) was essential to success in Canada. All successful Japanese in Canada believ
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likewise but the majority of immgrants only worked to send money home to their families and have a
060Gorgeous Silk Homecomi ngo.

Not unexpectedly, the single men that Jinsaburo and Souemon sponsored fit into the second categor’
planning to work hard and return home as quickly as possibiappointingly, the three couples
announced their intentions to do the same right from the outset. Jinsaburo had hoped that they might rais
families on the island, but all the couples worked as hard and saved as much as they could with no though
of saying.

The soy sauce amdisopaste operations were going well but still could not keep up with the demand
generated by the increasing numbers of Japanese immigrants to Canada. In early July of 1902, the sprir
salmon run arrived and life became moreticethan ever. In addition to the regular fishing, all their
preparations and experiments with the-padtserved salmon and roe were about to be tested. Exports to
Japan commenced.

The saltsalmon exports required little adaptation as they merely rediteadt the salmon they had
been selling to the Japanese labourers in Canada. Similarly, collecting the salmon roe in large quantitie
was remarkably easy. They positioned empty boats under the holes in the cannery wharves to be filled wit|
the guts and vahble roe falling from above. At the end of the day, they collected the boats. Of course, the
cannery owners had no complaints as it was all waste to them.

Preparing the salmon roe for shipment, on the other hand, was a delicate operation. Firstdtouts la
on a drain board and washed thoroughly with water. Then it was sprinkled well with salt and left to stand
for a day and a night. The next day, the salted eggs were laid in box and salted again, one strip at a tim
The box was covered and left uritie red eggs hardened, darkened, and increased in lustre.

The appearance of the final product depended critically on all three steps: preparation on the drair
board, salting, and the length of time left to sit. Simply put, if the salt was too thimgettepoiled before
reaching Japan; if too thick, the roe turned almost black. The ideal was a deep ruby colour. Experiments o
the island notwithstanding, the transportation
completely out of their cortf. Further experiments and adjustments were made based on the condition of
their trial shipments on arrival in Yokohama. By the time the season started, they had perfected the
procedure.

This tricky salting operation was first done by Uino and then byn¥areither Jinsaburo nor anyone
else ever interfered nor was allowed to help. Yaeno had a touch for the operation and succeeded Uin
capably. In fact, she devised a method for turning the orange roe into a ruby red; she was sure that Uin
would have beeproud.

At first, they used simple little casks to ship the roe, but they were soon shipping such large amounts
that they needed the same large wooden boxes as were used for-plaelsadt salmon. There were a few
mishaps, such as one shipment going viavda i 0 i due t o aupamspuoiling,ibat thé i o n
operation was extremely successful overall.

Exporting salmon roe to Japan had been Jinsabu
to greater quantities, he needed more equipment arty more workers. Sending money to Japan to
sponsor fares was not enough.

A year and a half after their wedding, Yaeno gave birth to a baby boy whom they named Eiji. It had
been an extremely good year for Jinsaburo Oikawa.
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They call it dog salmon betadse only fit for dog
similar to Hokkaido salmon. The Fraser River fishermen threw them right
river from their nets so we bought them right on the fishing grpiews for a
(twosenfrom JapanesenkEh, English, German, and American fishermen.
salt from Liverpool, England sold for eight to ten dollars a ton so our me
were low.

We bought, salted, and shipped about two-tfosmsnyf shermreto Japan that
year (1902).

Westerselo not eat salmon roe; they throw it all away. We collected tha
and shipped it to Japan, too. Shipping to Japan is very expensive and the
salmon roe at Yokohama was 24 yen per 100. It was painstaking and e
(four gars and 7000 yen worth of experiments and failures) but we finally
processing and shipping. We made over 10,000 yen profit in 1902. | decic

money into building up our colony and projects in (@anadaeflritier.
Jnaburo Oi kawads Diary, fADog Sal mon and Sal mon

[l Split

At the beginning of 1903, Jinsaburo went back to Japan alone with two goals: 1) to find more people to
travel to Canada and 2) to establish his own trading company in Yokohama that cawtdaingpsell his
shipments of salsalmon and salmon roe. The trading company he had been dealing with liked his
enterprise on a patime basis but was not interested in expanding.

With the help of an old acquaintance in the trading business, Jinsaliuro sep t he O6Ei b
C o mp &rtoyhandle their import/export transactions (receipt and sales). Cutting all ties with the other
company and striking out completely on his own was risky but he considered it an adventure. For the time
being, he left the copany in the care of his old acquaintance with the understanding that Taijiro would
eventually take over. Eibei Shokai opened for business with many unresolved questions.

Jinsaburo returned to his hometown.

Six years previously he had returned as a ss@desmigrant; this time he returned a successful
businessman. The town, however, had not been so successful. The famine had finally ended and tf
townspeople had survived but no sooner had the famine ended than a deep recession settled in. The tow
and \llages overflowed with the unemployed who had no jobs and nowhere to go.

Jinsaburo had sent Taijiro a letter from Canada informing him of his planned return so Taijiro had been
busy scouting suitable people to go to Canada.

39 BritishhrAmerica Trading Company
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AAll the youn gthawen manayruhless you lemait tdthem. As for married couples, it

doesndt | ook good. The men are interested but n
Taijiro was deliberately vague about the womenbo
He discovered theemson the next day when he went to the B8daaikoji Temple to plant a new
memorial stake beside Uinobs grave. He knelt an
AUi no, thanks to your efforts and sdircertaJaparclke s,
hope it makes you happy. We couldndét have done
Suddenly, a womanés voice from behind broke in
APoor Uino, poor, piteous Uino, 0ochatosbaiydt ofibma
Jinsaburo did not look around to identify the voice that lashed him like a whip. He sat still and silently.
ANo doubt Yaeno wil!/l be back, too,0 the voice

Just like Uino.o

Jinsaburo could bear it no longer. He stood up and left.

It was clear that no village women would go to Canada because they believed that Uino had beer
forced to labour until she fell exhausted into her grave. They all believed that the same fate awaited an
woman who went to Canada: hard | abour | eading t
Jinsaburo and his hometown; it explained the coolness and distance he felt from his own people.

Ironically, Taijiro, who had initially accused his fatherkifing his mother, had come to terms with her

deat h. He came to understand Jinsaburoés standp
finished dwelling on hitghelphistfatherr 6s deat h and was
AHow are t heywy makeisngy oauuts,entt t he fare for? Are
AYes, tthiesy faatehedr anawtuvabl yAv¥ery hard

AfHave they paid back the fare, o0 Taijiro contin

=13

Not yet. o
Since he had worked so hard to persuade them, Jinsaburo had detittededuct the fare from their
earnings until they were established.

AArendét you worried that they wondét pay you ba
Without waiting for a response, Taijiro told Jinsaburo what he had heard whispered around town
Rumour had it that Jinsaburo was so rich and so desperate for fellow villagers that it was unnecessary t

repay the fare.

AWai t him out, 0 was the advice. AThereds no n
hedl | eventualrl yf aocfef.edr t o pay yo

Jinsaburo sat with folded arms and listened intently. Apparently his strategy to loan money for fares
was not so successful after all. There was no incentive to work hard if one did not have to pay (or repay
the fare. Jinsaburo decided to lirtiie number he would sponsor to three: a carpenter, a blacksmith, and a
man familiar with machines.

He took the mechanic to Tokyo to find some machinery where they decided on a rice polishing
machine and other, miscellaneous machines. Even with the treat&pocosts, it was cheaper for them to
buy in Japan because mechanisation and machinery production had developed rapidly in the past fe
years. Steam powered boats had even replaced the older boats on the Kitakami River.

Jinsaburo leaked rumours that Wwas weary of trying to entice people to accompany him and was
returning to Canada forthwith. Immediately, three young men willing to pay their own way came forward.

40 Bodai is a type of Buddhism.
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Shortly thereafter, however, they reneged. Jinsaburo suspected something was behinidi¢hisisout
face so he sent Taijiro to find out what.

ifSome time ago there was a conscription surve
conscriptiornaged men leaving the country, especially those who were interviewed in the survey. In short,
our three men couldnét get papers to | eave the
town hall. Apparently, the order had come down from the Prefectural Conscription Office.

Further research showed that this policy, or edict, wy ta whatever it was had not been announced
publicly in the official gazette. One plausible explanation for this was that Japan was secretly preparing for
war with Russia.

Al ol l bet they really cancelled bapawmsahgpe&ao wlee
the verge of war with Russia is a traitor. Mayb

In the midst of all this, a telegram came from Canada. There had been a fire on-{Dil@aaad one
person had died in the blazenskhburo had to return immediately. He was disappointed to leave without
accomplishing his goal but could stay no longer. He had done all he could to no avail.

After only two months in Japan, he prepared to leave again. All the details relating to trecawu i t s
paperwork and transportation of the machinery was left to Eibei Shokai and Taijiro, who went to
Yokohama to assume his new post in that company.

Before leaving Yonekawa, Jinsaburo took leave of all his Onodera and Oikawa relatives. Eiji Oikawa,
his fatherin-law, had aged so quickly since the deaths of his wife and daughter.

AThis wild.l probably be the |l ast time we meet,
in farewell.

Jinsaburo decided to go to Yokohama by ship from Ishaio so he could take the new steamer down

the Kitakami from Maiya. As he stood waiting a
behind,

AMr. Oi kawa, do you remember me? | 06m Kimpei Go
Jinsaburo turned to find not a child,tlaustrapping youth of fourteen.

AAre you going back so soon?0 Kimpei asked. AW
Ailn two or three years, 0 Jinsaburo answered.
APromi se me that youdll take me with you the n

Jinsaburo nodded. If only he had fifty ohandred men like Kimpei. He let out a deep sigh.

At the end of April, Jinsaburo arrived back at Oikgimaa to find the joint dining room/meeting
hall/leisure area building completely destroyed by the fire. Fortunately, there had been no wind that night
and the men had responded quickly in controlling the blaze so the fire only one building burned and
casualties were limited to one.

The fire was caused by carelessness with a cigarette. A group of men had stayed up drinking an
partying one night; someonadh passed out with a burning cigarette in his hand. The only casualty was the
man who had passed out and caused the fire in the first place.

AWhy is it that everyone breaks all the rul es
more out offrustration than as a rebuke.

The rule was that drinking was allowed until 9 p.m. except on special occasions. On the night in
question, the drinking had continued past midnight.

fiSakei s special, 0 Jinuemon ar gued. heyiwilfloseytteiudegre e v e
and incentive to work hard the next day. Everyo
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Jinsaburo i mmedi ately grasped t he deeper me a
unreasonabl e. o

AThereds somébhsag,yosnwant here?0 Jinsaburo st

On reflection, he had noticed a change in Jinuemon since moving over to §iikaw&or example,
he seldom supported Jinsaburo enthusiastically anymore at meetings and often avoided making ey
contact.

il pr choaudldy hsave said something sooner but vyo
buil ding that |l 6ve put it off wuntil now, 0 Ji nue
take over Souemonds share ourselves. 0

iSouemonds s h akededlittle bévildesed b ur o a

ATha 65 just what | thought youdéd say and it
already forgotten that this whole project start
years old, Jinsaburo,aht 6 s t hree years older than you. I do
whole Iife. I want to be my own boss. o0

ASo thatdés what this is all about?0 Jinsaburo

Of course, Jinuemon wagght; it had started as a partnership. Ascimas he wanted to believe the
success of the sadalmon and salmon roe business was completely his own doing, Jinsaburo had to admit
t hat he would never have got so far without So
started out and buithe log houses in Sunbury

AfHereds what we Want,c‘J Jinuemon said. AHalf th
use Lion Island nextdoor and call it Sgitna. Fi nal ly, wedd | i ke everyone
over there. & f or peopl e, we 61 | take our family, peop
move. o

Jinsaburo had only one question, ADid Souemon

He suspected that this was all Jinuemonébés idea

AHe avpesi nst it at first but he finally consent

The Sato family (father and two sons) were close and Jinsaburo knew that Souemon would be unable t
resist his persistent father and older brothers.

Al want to talk tos®%ouwemdrmudl dnd,hd nki s akawnr @ c ¢

Jinsaburo knew it was too late to stop the split but he also knew that both sides would fail if care was
not taken. He was sure he could make Souemon understand this.

Jinsaburo and Souemon talkaslthey walked eastward along the road they had built during clearing.

A told him over and over t hat our rel ati ons
partnership of equal s. He just woul dnoalibgupinlist e n.
eyes.

Alf this is what you really want, | have no c¢h
a third of the boats, the other island, and hel
be more than enobgof our villagers for both islands. How about a little contest to see who can build
Utopia first?d6 Jinsaburo challenged in an attem

Souemon buried his face in his hands and did not look up for some time.

They stopped beside a huge stump: as high as a man is tall with roots spreading three times wider tha
where the tree was cut.
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AWhen this stump stands alone in the middle of

work to the bestofourabl i ty, 06 Jinsaburo said and |l eaned ag
stump did not move even slightly. A dandelion bloomed amongst the roots.

Jinsaburo continued, il have one favour to ad
back to Japan and | want you to keep an eye on Oifawewh en | 6 m gone. We may

Island into Oikawgima and Satdgima but there willbeno animosity or quarrelling. Agreed?

iSato I sland is the child wh evhemgtheeparents@are away theb e c
child comes back to care for the house. Youdre
on but that one is wunalterable. o

Jinsaburo put his hands on Souemonolewayhehatd der
learned from the White men since coming to Canada. Souemon gave a single, vigorous nod.

1l Michie

The move to Sato Island was done quickly because the fishing season was upon them again. In all, fiv
boats and fifteen people moved.

The carpente the blacksmith, and the mechanic from Yonekawa arrived in the middle of the busy
summer accompanied by five other men from the same village. These other five, completely unexpected
were all in their thirties and had scraped together the money forabsage themselves. They were
allowed to leave Japan because they were to old to be conscripted. There were now close to forty peopl
on Oikawajima.

Everything came together in 1903 and the businesses took off, especially #arsati and salmon
roe. Slpments multiplied over the previous year. Demand was extreme from October to December but
dropped off completely after New Year és which w
Year 6s Day. Taijiro sent t h e m ficev ef eEibéi YShokaipodtininge s f
everything from the condition of goods on arrival, to the quality of the fish, to the sales figures.

When the machinery arrived, they set up the steam engine and connected the rice polisher to polish th
brown rice they hadhépped from Japan. The result was delicious and they were able to sell large
guantities of rice and the bran-pyoduct, as well.

Miso and soy sauce production went into high gear andakeimproved considerably. Despite this
success, Jinsaburo had nlars to establish a largeale brewery as he only wanted enouglkg soy
sauce, andaketo satisfy the demands of the islanders and nearby Japanese along the rigain®ailt
and roe were the focus of business.

Jinsaburo could not let money sit idledawas always looking for ways to put his increasing profits to
work. At the end of 1903, he bought a small steam powered boat to transport goods along the river.

In 1904, the year Jinsaburo turned fifty, Yaeno had a baby whom they named Shima (meamdig isl
She was Jinsaburobés first daughter and he thoug

In the spring of 1905, the first camellias on Oikgwm@a b | oomed i n Yaenobds | it
of the house. Most of the garden plants on the island were gromnsieds that had either been sent from
Japan or brought by people coming to the islands; it was illegal to bring roots with dirt on them. Of course,
the climate was different so some plants grew and flowered, some sprouted but did not grow, and some di
not sprout at all.

In Yonekawa, camellias grew in the sunny gardens of Kessokuji Temple, Raikoji temple, and in the
gardens of the old family houses. Yonekawa was
were very precious to the people there
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AThe camellias are beautiful, o0 Jinsaburo said
birth of our third child. o

Apart from camellias, violets brought from Japan bloomed alongside narcissus and Japanese quinc
bought in a nursery in Vaouver.

One Sunday evening, Jinsaburo sat with Shima o
head and Eiji, only three years old and a fluent talker, talked with Michie who was home from school for a
visit.

AHow is schoolo goiterg? @pdiemds aliu e

Nineteenyearo | d Mi chi e answered, Ailtds really inter
English without even thinking about it. When | finish higlc h o o | O6m going to Uni

That Michie told his fdter he was going to University, rather than asking for his help or permission,
underscored the distance that had grown up between them in this foreign land. Eiji idolised his older

s it interesting
0
I

brother and foll owed him everywh eisland. Sinsabuoureslisedy 6 s
that Eiji would be saying the same thing before too long.
AYou wil/| come back to the island to help me

asked, half stated.
Michie laughed.

AWedl,DadeeThat 6effa dwowmdgwhvayknows what will h a
about iit, though. I promi se. 0

It was not the answer Jinsaburo wanted to hear. Ironically, he failed to recognise that his own son
embodied the very words of Goro Kaburagi that he, himselfjadre d mo st : Aliving |

White men will never be possible unless many Japanese learn to speak English, eat bread, and go
church. o

His thoughts turned to Yasuemon Iwabuchi and he wondered how Yasuemon was making out after
leaving the coloy to become a houdeoy in a White household. Yasuemon was one of the few Japanese
creating a new life for himself through his own efforts.

Al édm going to Japan this year to bring back me
to himself ado anybody. As hard as it was, he could accept that some of those closest to him would choose
another path, but he still dreamed of creating a Utopia for his fellow villagers on Giksava

Ailt candt be done, fat her , misaMvacwith Russib and keeds évery o
young man to fight. Therebds no way anyone coul d
AThe war wondt go on forever, o0 Jinsaburo respo
AYoubre right, o Michie agreed. JiRpasia@a is in n

He had learned this at school.

The Russealapanese war broke out in February 1904 and was a big concern with the Japanese ir
Canada. There were no Japanese language newspapers published in Canada at the time but articles fr
the English newspapewgere translated, mimeographed, and distributed. Thesesteess were devoured
by the Japanese who were eager to read about how the Japanese armies were routing the Russians
victory after victory.

Altdéds al most i mpossi bl e sam, agamiswprisng dinsaburcowith hisa p ¢
knowledge.

AWhat do you mean?0 Jinsaburo asked. AWhy is |

AflLast September, the Japanese government revi s
the reserve forces to 10 years old; etlense too young to be conscripted are forbidden to leave the
country. | f you want to bring anyone over, youbo!
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As this sort of information was not common knowledge, it was evident that Michie was reading English
newspaers and talking to many different people. Jinsaburo was impressed.

iSo, when will the war be over?06 Jinsaburo ask

ALi ke | said before, it wondét be [ ong. Ri ght
way to Vladivostock but the JapamreBeet is waiting. There will be a big battle that will end the war.
Theydére already deciding which country will med

Mi chi eds information was all new to Jinsaburo.

Just as Michie had predicted, the decisive Battle of the Japan Sdaughson the 27 and 28 of
May 1905. The Russian Baltic Fleet was completely destroyed in what was an unusual and significant
battle in the history of international warfare. It was a remarkable accomplishment for the Japanese Armec
Forces. In June, theresident of the United States presided over the peace agreement.

The moment the agreement was signed, Jinsaburo began making plans to go to Japan.

vV Phantom Immigrants

In July of 1905, Goro Kaburagi introduced Jinsaburo to Saburo Yoshie, a clerk aapidueede
Consulate. Saburo had joined the Ministry of Foreign Affairs immediately upon graduating from
University and had been in Vancouver for three years. He was an intelligent and energetic man whos
words and gestures seemed somewhat posed or exaggérdterhose knowledge and consciousness was
unparalleled.

AfCanada is developing rapidly but ités stildl !
ambitious railway building projects and is very keen on vewcking, diligent Japanese labrers who
work for low wages. As for Japan, they want to ease the overpopulation pressures by encouraging
emigration. Despite this compatibility of goals, however, the two governments recently signed an
agreement to | imit t he toldhimbherrthepfifstmetnmi gr ants, 06 S.

Despite the mutual desire for increased immigration, other factors were involved in signing the
agreement. The Canadians were facing a strongAaign movement by White labourers who felt they
were losing jobs to Asians wking for low wages. The Japanese Government, for its part, reversed their
easy emigration policy for military reasons. Many young men had died in the war against Russia and all
indications suggested further military activity; Japan needed every poteidigrsn the home country.

AOof course, Japan was very happy at defeating
a regional conflict and didnét take the war ser
only made a stratég temporary retreat. Russia is very powerful and if they decide to resume hostilities
and treatitasanabut war, Japan hasndét got much of a cha

Yoshie stopped abruptly as a waitress entered the room.

They had met in a restaurant that, excepttfie carpeting in place ¢dtami was very Japanese: the
building was Japanese, the waitress wore Japanese clothing, and the yellow flow¢okoribend® was
so Japanesieoking that one immediately assumed it had been brought over from Japan.

AThs sprivat e, pl ease come back in a little whi

Having dismissed the waitress, Jinsaburo leaned over to poursakeéor Yoshie who was sitting
crosslegged on a floor cushion and leaning on the low table.

41 Decorative alcove
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Ailf thatds true, t h einghagyagnoel fole of gtapping peopiee Just todag In 6

saw a whole | oad of Japanese arriving in Vancou
had seen earlier that day on Powell Street, struggling with their heavy luggage.
Al see whirkibhg byt pound men can not get passports. Japan is in military mode and the civil

servants obey the powerful military. This always happens after the military wins a battle or war and their
power is at a peak.

AYoudbre from Miyaginotkmow g but the yoviag nhen frogn dhe Tohoku area
earned a reputation as the best soldiers in the country during the war with Russia. At the Battle of
Kuromisodai, for example, they were badly outnumbered and were losing men at an alarming rate. Still,

they didnot retreat even one step. | f things he
sol diers. They would never give permission for

Ails that just your own o@skedi on or is that offi
AJust my opinion, but 16l be offended if you
unmistakable coldness in his eyes.

Awel |, I wonder what the military would say if
Theunexpegdness of Jinsaburods comment showed on °
AA hundred peopl e, eh?0 Yoshie paused. AThat
permi ssion, so how do you plan to do it?2¢o

Al 811 charter a ship to chairnrgy buosato vbeut. whsetne nusei
pull into port on the pretence of an emergency.

Consulate. If the Canadian government really is keen on Japanese workers, there should be no proble
gettingpermission to stay. You know as well as | that most immigrants pretend to be sailors or fishermen
to get into the country.o

Jinsaburods chest tightened as he finished out
AYoudbve r ealtlhr otuhgohu g htt a vtehni ést you?06 Yoshie fin:
di fficult, you know. O

AWhat wil. be the most difficult, do you figur
AObviously, getting out of Japan wil/| b eeach he |
Canada, we can probably help. But wedl | need so

your people will have to work a year or two on the railway before they can join you on Qikeawvad

Yoshie was quite candid and offered concraiggestions although he refused to talk about specific
details or make any promises.

AThis is going to be quite the adventure, i sn
therebs t he -ittaskesagerygdod holto sove at he wi |l d Paci fic st

Nonetheless, Yoshie did not try to dissuade Jinsaburo; in fact, he only added fuel to the fire by saying,

Ailf you do manage it, it will certainly warran
sounding thigs out at the Consulate now just in case you do manage to somehow pull it off. You know,
you might consider bringing women, too. Thereds
even | édm stildl single. o

This last comment was said in jest Bitsaburo took Yoshie seriously.

Al dédl 1l find you a bride myself and bring her ba

The two men looked at each other and laughed.

AYou know, 06 Yoshie said, fAGoro Kaburagi has pl

AAh, you nmean Cthtae |l Qute | sl ands?0 Jinsaburo re

about them on his first passage over.
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iThe Queen Charlotte T sutthenedase ordyradew mdiansbandgevea fewesS h |
Whites 1 iving t hertdotake agooupoof Japarese share ahd buifd la settlement. We
would build a church and create a little Japan in Canada centred on the church. Everyone would speak bo
Japanese and English. o

AiMaybe you s ho ujimdand luiidgyeut Utdpia kratva Queen Char |l ott
Yoshie suggested. fAThe best fishing grounds 1in
rivers.o

Yoshie spread out the map of Canada he had brought and pointed to the Queen Charlotte Islands.

Alt i s Jnsauskadd e, 0

AiYou never know until you try, o0 Yoshie said.
island or youdl |l either be eaten by bears or st
populated area, who knows whatwi happen. o

As he spoke, Yoshie circled the populated areas along the coast.

AAs for what will happen then, 06 Jinsaburo said
A wondt go any further in sayi ifZvewhht wohey Ca
when the time comes but | think you have a lot to do before then. A hundred people will be very difficult,
indeed. 0

Yoshie said no more.

From that day on, Jinsaburo bought all the maps and marine charts of the Queen Charldgétanslan
Vancouver Island that he could find. He met with Yoshie and Goro Kaburagi several times more. His heart
was set on chartering and sailing a 6Phantom I m

Jinsaburo told only Souemon the whole plan. To the rest, even Yaeno, he sdithbheywas going to
Japan to bring back more people. Before his departure, he gathered everyone from the two islands togeth
and announced,

Al dm going to Japan to get more people so | W
charge of everthing so | expect you to give him your completeccp er at i on and assi st

There were many questions and concerns; Jinsaburo addressed them all.

Yaeno sensed that Jinsaburo was holding back and was up to something bigger than he let or
However, she didiot pursue this premonition by asking him outright.
A dondt think 10611 ever understand him, 0 VYael
for Japan, Uino had said the same thing. Eamwmkn U
heart despite all their years together.

On the day of Jinsaburodés departure, Saburo Yo

A think it would be better i f you avoided re
Yokohama, go to thiscompgn and have a talk with them, 0 Yoshi
introduction.

On arriving in Yokohama, Jinsaburo visited Taijiro at Eibei Shokai and then went straight to the
Hiroshima Overseas Development Agency office for which Yoshie hadnghim the letter of
introduction. The company acted as an immigration agent for people from theGfingbku Are& and
had an extensive operation. Apparently, they could be trusted.

42 One of the four major islands of Japan
43 From the Osaka -Kyoto to Hiroshima.
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News of Jinsaburods visit had pryehlae dready stariedh t |
working on his behalf. In fact, the very first thing that Bumpei Inoue, the Yokohama Branch Manager, said
to Jinsaburo was,

AThere wildl be no problem in finding a hundr e
immigrating, dhough it would be wise to limit our advertising so as to avoid complications. | suggest we
concentrate on people from Hiroshima, Wakayama. and Shiga Prefectures since many of them alread
have contacts in Canada and are comfortable with the idea okoress voyages. 0

The complications he referred to were information leaks that could lead to the fisherman disguise being
exposed; it had happened before.

The Russalapanese war had ended but still it was almost impossible to get permission for legal
emigratbn; the company had gone ahead and made all the legal arrangements to classify the enterprise as
fishing operation. They had also arranged for a 200 tonne ship out of Hakodate, Hokkaido called the
Dainomaruand had set a fare of 130 yen per passengesver costs and leave a profit for the company,
as well.

With Jinsaburods approval, the Hiroshima Overs
emigrate on the pretence of desgm fishing off the coast of Canada. Within twenty days, 100 men ha
signed up so they split the group in two: one group of 50 to leave from Hachinohe Port in Aomori
Prefecturé® and the other from the Port of Aomori, itself.

The ship met the group in Hachinohe and took them on board with no difficulty. However, on the
evaning of their scheduled departure from Aomori, the local police boarded the ship and arrested
Jinsaburo, Bunpei I noue, and the shipbs captain

The company hired a lawyer and argued that they weremaigling immigrants but were a legitimate
deepsea fishing outfit. On further examination, the police found that every one of the 100 men was a
certified fisherman and thBainomaruwas a fully equipped fishing boat. The captain was immediately
given leaveo return to his boat.

One month later, when all hints of suspicion had blown over, Jinsaburo and Bunpei Inoue returned to
the pier to find that the Captain had returned to Hakodate and left the hundred men in Aomori. The reasor
they soon discovered, wash at t he Companydés accountant had di
had collected from fares.

Of course, it fell to Jinsaburo and the Compa
Companyds employee that hpaaded, & tvas |responsibleh foer mosb of ¢hg  a
repayment. Despite the money being returned in full, there was an article in the local paper suggesting the
Jinsaburo was some kind of swindler. This was more than Jinsaburo could bear.

It was not until Novembet h at t hDainomérwAfef aé r &6 was settl ed. I
worked in Yokohama devising systems for Eibei Shokai to market the Canadizalsedh and roe in
Japan and send Japanese goods to Canada.

Japanese goods in Canada were either exgeor hard to come by so he hoped to import high value
goods, in addition to brown rice, to sell to the Japanese in Canada. No matter how involved Jinsaburc
became with his import/export systems, however, he never stopped thinking about his immigeatios d

At the beginning of 1906, he decided to drop the immigration company and find his own people, from
his own hometown, and his own ship to take them all to Canada. He had discovered that the reason for tf
Dainomarufiasco was one man who had gone dubking in Aomori City the night before they left and

44 The northern -most prefecture ont he main island of Honshu.
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bragged that he was smuggling himself over to Canada. Somehow, his drunken bragging reached the ea
of the local police.

ANo matter what, when it comes r i gehotp | degvon Jtion
mumbled bitterly.

By February, he had started to organise his new plan.

Canada had a desperate need for Japanese labourers but the Japan
refused to give potential labourers the passports or permission to go. V
first rate, 20@onne ship out of Hakodate and fitted it ousess fesluiagp
vessel to carry 100 men from Wakayama, Hiroshima, and Shiga Prefectu
fishermen. The plan was to board the ship in Hachinohe and Aomori, but
at tle last seconélr om chapter 10 of Jinsaburo Oi kawaos

\Y The Secret

At the outbreak of war in 1904, Yonekawa village was required to contribute 3,665 yen, 22 men, and
36 horses toward the war effort. It was a steep levy butrstaatelable for, after all, Japan was at war with
Russia.

The war coincided with severe weather that resulted in consecutive bad harvests in 1904 and 1905. B
the beginning of 1906, most farming families were out of food and had to dip into their sepctritme
survive. In April, each of the 120 poorest families in Yonekawa received nine litres of seed rice per paddy
(half of what was usually planted) from the prefecture at no cost. Other prefectures sent contributions tc
help alleviate the famine in theohoku region (Miyagi alone received 468 000 yen) but food, not money,
was the problem. Even such generous assistance only allowed most families to sumévetbim rice
gruel.

By April of 1906, after two years of crop failures, the grumbling wasfaterish pitch.

AThe crops are so bad that even farmers donot

bad, wheat and barl ey wonét grow, and thereds n
one, am beginning to thinktha goi ng to America is the only solu
So was, fi heard that the ones who went to Ca

send home as much as twenty yen a month. o

And it was true. When they heard that famine had hit agdiorag, the men in Canada worked harder,
saved more, and sent home as much as they could. There was not one among them not touched by t
suffering at home; every one of them was afraid of losing parents or brothers and sisters to starvation
When those witout relatives in Canada saw the money coming in, they realised they should have taken
Jinsaburo up on his offer to go to Canada when he had come begging.

At the end of 1905, thvery name of Jinsaburo Oikawppeared in newspaper articles about his failed
attempt to smuggle emigrants out of Japan. Some of the articles slandered him by suggesting he was
swindler and a con man but the people of Yonekawa knew him too well to believe him capable of such
actions. They were sure that the newspapers had meadesot of mistake, especially since the boat was
filled with people from Hiroshima, Wakayama, and Shiga Prefectures; had he really been smuggling
emigrants, he surely would have come to his home town first.
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In April 1906, Jinsaburo Oikawa showed up in ¥kawa without warning. He summoned all his
relatives and close friends to the Masubuchi home.

AfiLook around you, 0 he said, fithe town is star\
for how many years now? The only way to save your famdie$ homes is to go overseas and make
money. Unfortunately, itds not possible to emidg
collaborate with me. We will charter a boat to take us across the ocean on our own, without the officials
findngout about it. o

Jinsaburo told them the details of the last attempt and drilled into them the reason for the failure: a big
mouth. They were emigrating but they had to make everyone believe they were goksgaléishing. His
final word was that it wouldost one hundred yen for anyone wanting to go.

Times were tough with crop failure after crop failure and the severewamstiepression in which
business after business went bankrupt. Everyone complained that the hundred yenifaposgilsliey

Nonetheéss, five or ten people appeared with the fare within two or three days and fifty were
confirmed after a month. They all came from Yo
forest plots, or rice paddies, or vegetable plots to sell to raisEOthgen fare. They knew the only way to
save their families from starvation was to go to Canada and send money home.

Eighteenyearold Kimpei Goto was working as a temporary elementary school teacher. He had wanted
to continue his schooling at universitytthis family did not have the means and the job market looked
bleak. He often wondered why the Japanese people had to live such a difficult life if the country was strong
enough to defeat Russia in war. When he thought of this, he remembered meetmgdi@sikawa at the
boat slip in Maiya those three years ago. He had long since decided that, given the chance, he would cro:
the ocean to the new world.

One day, a fellow teacher | eaned over and whi
hesd starting another big project. o

The teacher knew no details but similar rumours soon made their way throughout the town although it
was a big secret and nobody knew the details.

Kimpei went to his father, Kichiji, to see if he knew anything more.

A As teer ofifact, | just met Oijin yesterday sneaking from Masubuchi to Oinokawara, doing his best
not to be seen. I promised not to tell anyone b
this village. He &6 s ¢ h derbtinehrof peaple & Canéda. ple darodo & ifrhe gegsl e
more than seventy people and sifitie have already committed. The hurdle is the cost: a hundred yen per
person. A hundred yen is a lot, most will have to sell their forest plots or rice paddidssdauids like it
wondt take | ong to pay back that 100 yen once
and your cousin, Sosuke Hatakeyama, have decide

Kimpei wanted to say how much he wanted to go but that would have meant askihg hundred
yen. Kimpei would have paid himself but one hundred yen was twenty months worth of salary at a
temporary teachero6s wage of five yen a month.

Alf you want to go, 16l sell our foresethepl ot
families and homes but youdre different. I wasn
you to Canada in place of that. It will be enough for me if you study hard and become a good and
worthwhile person. | want you to know, thdug t hat | dm not sending you
money home. 0

Ki mpei |l ooked at his fatherods face; it was hec

emotion. Kimpei was astonished that his father had somehow sensed his deep desiceCargma and
had secretly made all the arrangements. Kimpei was at a loss for words; what could he say?

87



i really want to go, more than anything el se
muster.

Kimpei was on the wings of elation. He mtad to run through the town announcing to everyone that he
was going to North America. He was so happy that he felt he would just burst into song at any instant.

AiJi nsaburo has already said you can go nbBut it
itdés a new country and, wunlike Japan, there are
a little. AYou must not say anything to anybody
out of Japan. If thereisseer an occasion when itdéds impossible

are a fisherman with the Tohoku De8pa Fishing Company and that you are going to fish off the coast of
Canada. 0

It took so little time to gather eighty people that Jinsabues Wwegan to feel the urgency and
responsibility of it all. Those who had signed up were, in general, the backbone of Yonekawa village who
had the means to raise the hundred yen by selling forest plots and paddy fields, mortgaging their lands, ¢
borrowingmoney from relatives. Jinsaburo had targeted this very group but had underestimated the effect
of the Russalapanese War and the continued crop failures on their resources and spirit. In short, his timing
was perfect as they had few options left excepgoiog to Canada.

Of the eightytwo people who signed up to go, sixteen were in their forties, twree in their
thirties, thirtyeight in their twenties, and five under twenty. Collecting the money was a painstaking and
difficult task foreachandewer one of them but when the money w:
them together.

Ailédm going to Osaka to arrange for the boat a
should be back by the middle of July so have all your affairsderceind be ready to go by then. Above
all, be extremely tight i pped about our plans, more so than vy

Ten days passed without word from Jinsaburo to
to anyone else. Twentyagls passed with nary a peep. Everyone realised that any correspondence, be it
telegram or letter, might compromise the secrecy of the project but still they grew restless. Some ever
suggested that, perhaps, he had absconded with the hundred yen colectedath person. The
Dainomarulncident was brought up more than once.

Ailf you consider the man Jinsaburo is and what
defenders argued as they reminded everyone of his past accomplishments and crae Heom a
respected family with a big house and hectares of land in Masubuchi; he would not throw that away. In
short, there was nothing to suggest that he would do anything underhanded. Nonetheless, the lack c
contact triggered doubts in many minds.

Jnsaburo finally returned at the beginning of

fi T MSeran-maruhas arrived in Oginohama but before we attempt to sail it across the Pacific Ocean,
there are repairs to makeomnend we dglgli ntgdomacruisedo fscert
Osaka and back. Then, witchecwedvevehgthedgandedct
ready to |l eave by the first or second week of S

The next day, Jinsaburo and several others toeksteam boat down to Ishinomaki and crossed the
mountains to the port of Oginohama where the tmastedSuiran-marulay at anchor. They boarded the
ship and made the rounds of introductions to the captain and crew.

Al told you we choroGao saidiruadow voize tp thenmaid neX{ to kira.

Everyone was relieved when they saw that $tiean-maru had actually come but the reality of the
departure soon hit them and they realised they were leaving their homes and loved ones behind.
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In April 1903 | enrolled in the Takayamasha Silk Production Training Ce
Fujiokatown, Tanmounty, Gumma Prefecture and graduated in June,
ranking 54th among the six hundred other students in my year. | had alre:
to take a position mgaadivanced silk production techniques in Gumma P
when | found out that my Uncle, Jinsaburo Oikawa, was planning to smug
to Canada. | abandoned my teaching plans immediately to join in the enter

The initial payment of sixtyagea lot of money back then, especially fc
twentyhregrearold just out of school. | talked with my Aunt Hanayo in Iwa
about the possibility of my going. She talked to my Uncle Denzo Ma
Higasaki, Nishigori who agreed to borroingHertgman that | needed from

Mr. Einojo in Masubuchi. This is how [ finally got together the hundred yen
(from the recollections of Chiyomi Oikawa)

VI Departure

The night before departure, Kimpei was too excited to sleep a wink. He waiteidl was barely light
and snuck out the back door. Everyone else was sound asleep and did not hear him leave.

Not a soul was to be seen on the road that passed in front of the house and was still black with mornin
dew. He turned toward the north and tadkat a run. The road forked after a few minutes; subconsciously
he chose the branch that went up Mt. Wakakusa and loped on until he reached Inari Shrine surrounded t
large cedars at the top of the hill.

He bowed at the front of the shrine, clapped énémd, holding his hands together, prayed for a safe
arrival in Canadait was all he could think to pray about.

The bell rope hung down before him. As he stood there trying to remember whether it was correct at
this particular shrine to ring the bell atiten clap or to clap and then ring the bell, he found himself
ringing the bell. The bell rang out clearly and unexpectedly long. Of course, he had rung the bell many
ti mes before: every first of Novembe whemahe artdlhig s h
friends rang the bell as a joke or a dare. Nonetheless, the bell had never rung out so clearly, sodoudly,
strongly as it did that morning.

Surprised, he looked around sheepishly. There was nobody in sight but he felt watched.ddeehad
nothing wrong but somehow felt like a guilty man with something to hide.

He left the shrine, walked past tkemoring he had competed in as a child during the autumn festival,
and came out at a place where he could look down on the town of Yonekhwvalew on the grass
underfoot soaked the bottom of his kimono.

Looking down onto the roof and grounds of the school, he saw the playing field buried under fallen
leaves from the enormous oak trees that bordered the school grounds. Only days befalestbedha
beneath those same trees and said farewell to the school children. When he told them he was going
Tokyo they became excited and said such things as,

AWow! Tokyobdbs a neat place, isndt it?0 and,

AiMake sure you send uso,a dkayw?2d when you get t
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They would probably never forgive him for saying he was going to Tokyo when he was really going to
Canada but he had no choice.

He recalled Jinsaburoés words from the night
Oinokawara only (ngarents or family):
AThis is a smal/l town with poor | and; any mon¢

the next, from pocket to pocket in an endless cioflebligationand poverty. There is unlimited land and
opportunity in Canada. ou go and work hard only to send money home, your town will only be richer
by the amount you send, and that will circulate in the endless circle forever. In the end, nobody gets ahead

Awe all know that the first eboondonthird, gou hageelittlesshopev e r
of getting a mountain plot or a rice paddy. However, if those second and third sons go to Canada and sta
their own family line, they can make a very good life for themselves.

iLook ,youara aldecond and thisons. | chose you specifically to build a new Yonekawa in
Canada. Once youbdbve settled and built a foundat
area. Your sweat and bones will become part of the Canadian soil. Canada is full of proE# dver
the world with the same dreams and goals: to start a new life and build a new country. | want you to be &
part of that.

iSoon we will set sail. You are the pioneers,
when they hearfo your success. Think of them. o

Kimpei had never heard such talk and it stuck in his mind. He was especially affected by the realisation
that there was no way to get ahead in Yonekbe@ausesvery gold piece passed endlessly from hand to
hand. The thougtihat people from all over the world gathered in Canada to build a new country and a new
life excited him like nothing ever had.

Al 6l probably not be back here more than twic
long look at the schal below where he stood, hoping to etch the image into his memory forever.

Shifting his gaze away from the school, he looked toward the town. It was a simple town with houses
built on either side of a single road that ran down the middle. He looked tohiardsvn thatchedoof
house where his family still slept. He wished he could leave town while they slept because he had no ide
what to say to them when he left; it was the only thing he could not prepare beforehand and he was na
looking forward to it.

Long and narrow Yonekawa village stretched out along the road that paralleled the Futamatagawe
River. Mulberry patches and tobacco fields surrounded the town but were constrained by the mountain:
that rose up quickly from the fields. The village sat in alkribasin surrounded by mountains upon
mountains that hemmed it in and blocked the view beyond.

Kimpei looked out on the dim and melancholy mountains enveloped in a thin mist. The distinctions
between near and far, big and small were blurred; it wastékelmg inside an upturned bowl. In fact, the
mountains themselves looked like overturned bowils. It struck him that he had lived his whole life beside
those mountains and never noticed their shape.

His gaze was drawn back to his house and he saw his naathier the street looking left and right. No
doubt she was looking for him so he jogged down off the mountain towards home, his soaking wet, straw
sandals flipflopping as he ran.

Kimpei returned home to his favourite breakfast of fried eggs. When theggobrothers and sisters
protested that he got eggs and they did not, his mother answered,

AKIi mpei is going all the way to Kinkasan | sl ar
Kinkasan, I 611 make fried eggs for you, too. oo
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Eighty-odd peop leaving a tiny village simultaneously is bound to attract attention and suspicion so
Jinsaburo Oikawa split the travellers and assigned them different times and days to leave the village. Eac
individual or small group was to make their way to the stemmnipier in Maiya and go to Ishinomaki
where they were to stay in various inns. On the night before departure, everyone was to gather at a pre
determined hostel i@ginohama

One last precaution was necessary. As ancient custom dictated that travediemg e the road ask
one another where they were headed, the phantom immigrants agreed that they were going to see Kinkas
Island’®, a famous, sacred island near Ishinomaki.

The younger children were not mollified and continued to protest about nogdeith eggs. They fell

silent, however, when they saw the tears wellin
chopsticks and shared with everybody. Kichiji sat silently but cried inwardly at losing his son.
iAwel |, Mot heat, tFhmathelr , mdstr efgirnal ly take my | ea

on the floor in front of his knees and lowered himself into a deep, kneeling bow, touching his forehead to
the tatamimatting.

He had never spoken so formally to his parents tbsbinehow seemed the proper thing to do. His
parents, taken by surprise, scrambled to bow in turn. It was a sad scene.

Kichiji, seeing the younger <children6s confusion
add,

ABut youol |l bewbhofthe goofodoenough,

His mother, no longer able to hold back her tears, lifted her sleeve to her face to conceal her pain. Only
Kichiji stepped outside to see Kimpei off; his mother stayed inside lest the neighbours see her tears an
suspect something.

ATakeofcayoeur sel f . 0

She disappeared from view.

Kimpei walked straight and with purpose away from his home. Naturally, the urge to turn around was
strong but the excitement of going to a far off country was stronger. Not one of the many villagers he met
along he way asked where he was going. Instead they surreptitiously whispered wishes for good health o
told him to take care of himself. Yonekawa was a small village and everybody knew he was going to
Canada. It was also a tightkyit village so, despite theivell-wishes, they passed by as if they did not
even know him. Kimpei was the youngest traveller and everyone was concerned for him.

He walked southward without looking back once until he reached Idoi about five kilometres from
Yonekawa. When he looked Bahe saw Mt. Kogai framing the village to the north. Mt. Kogai, at 400
metres is the highest mountain in the area and had a single, huge cedar tree growing right on the summ
As per custom, he addressed the mountain and the tree,

Al 611l be back! o

In contavention of custom, Kimpei did not call out in a loud voice but his heart was true. It was not
until that moment that he was really conscious of leaving home and everything that was familiar.

Many of the travellers were already at the riverboat pier inydMavhen he arrived but no one
acknowledged anybody else; they all pretended to not know each other. There was no one at the pier to st
them off.

The riverboat left on schedule and arrived in Ishinomaki on schedule, as well. They each went to their
various inns and hostels. Kimpei had two days until he had to ©®gimohama

45 Tronically, or coincidentally, the characters for Kinkasan ar e 0 Gol d Mountainé whi
the name the Chinese gave to North America.
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The departure was set for August™3b he crossed over in@ginohamaon the thirtieth and went
straight to the ship.

AiOnly two more to come af tdewnintg thahold. he was tol d

The hold was small, dark, damp, had a strange smell, and was full of faces he did not recognise.

Secrecy was of the essence so they had boarded separately and were given short tours of the ship
small groups of three or five. Asideofn these brief forays on deck, they were strictly warned to remain
below deck until the ship had left port and the Captain gave the all clear.

Looking around the hold, Kimpei saw that everyone was dressed alike: straw sandals, coolie hats, an
walking stiks. They really did look like an expedition to Kinkasan Island.

That night, they were awoken by a commotion up on deck. Bunji Goto had finally made it to the ship.

In the end, the one remaining person never arrived and they sailed without him.

The Sutan-maruset sail fromOginohamé&Port five hours later at 7:30 a.m. on 31 August 1906.

On the morning of 20 August 1906, | bowsgtiek&drand took the river
steamboat down to Ishinomaki Port. When | arrived that afternoon, | w
Kajikuya Inrun by Kyunosuke Goto in the Sumiyoshi district of Ishinomaki.
there three nights.

When | heard from Jinsaburo Oikawa that our departure would be de
days, | returned to Maiya to be present for the reserve militia rgll call on 1
fifth. | then returned home to await further word from Jinsaburmti®n the tv
word came that we were sailing soon so | went back down to Ishinomaki tf

After lunch, | caught a small boat leawegat/ata0 p.m. fOginohama
Te sea was unus ualQgwnohamatiblyedhm. anntlte  w
thirtyfirst. In other words, | made it just in time becauseShed®@arton

(captained by Moritaro Nishikiori) set sail that morning at ¢:30 ase s h
diary kept by Bunji Goto)

Vi Setting Sall

The white sails were hoisted on each of the three masts and thehulledSuiran-maruleapt forward
as if awaking with a start after a deep sleep.

Kimpei had seen the ocean from the top of a mountain but never hadrhsobeese to either ocean or
a ship. Of course, he had read books about, and seen pictures of ships, but the surprising smallness of t
Suian-maru worried him just the same. That worry dissipated when the sails went up and he imagined
how grand the shimust look from a distance. It was so refreshing to be up on deck. The masts stretched
toward the blue sky above.

He was not alone on deck. I n fact, everyone Ww;q
they were well out of port. They werd &lo excited at their first voyage; excluding Jinsaburo, this was the
first experience on a boat for every single one of them.
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Suddenly, Kimpei noticed three young women dressed as if they had just come from a shopping trip in
Ishinomaki. He assumed thbgd come to see someone off and had not disembarked in time. He wondered
why Jinsaburo seemed unperturbed at this obvious problem although it never occurred to him that they
might be going to Canada, too. Nothing had been mentioned about women going.

All the men were equally curious. They all gathered in one spot, pointing here and there and askinc
what this was and what that was, but all they really wanted to know was why the women were on board.

Finally, an explanation made the rounds.

AThe onehbonish&ergg Suzuki b6s wife, Hi sayo. Th
Jinsaburodéds named Toyo and her younger sister,

This was the first anyone had heard about women going with them. A§ mlate as they looked, their
presence was reassuring; if Jinsaburo felt that Canada was safe enough for women, it must not be ¢
dangerous after all.

nAl I right, everyone, l'isten wup! I have i mpo
bdlowed in a fearsome voice as they stood at the rail watching the scenery go by. Everyone gathered il
front of him and watched his face attentively.

AfOne person suddenly came down s itlude ofais dhere arei | d |
forty-five from Yonekawa, ten from Maiya, eleven from Uwanuma, two from Takarae, two from Asamizu,
and one from Nishikiori for a total of severiye from Tomecounty. In addition, there are three from
elsewhere in Miyagi, three from Iwate Prefecture, and five famagawa Prefecture. Altogether there are

eightyt hr ee i f you include me, the original pioneer

After this unusual expressied o r i g i n ahis vqgice recameharéh.

Aiwe have a | ong, hard ocean voyage mrowandthemf wu
many things wild.l happen. Some of them you wonodt
happens, 16l be here with you, so everything w

Jinsaburo paused to look at each of the stowawaysrirtdumake sure they understood.

Ki mpei was somewhat frightened by Jinsabur od:

frightening;it was like he had turned into another person as soon as the sails were raised.

AWhat exactly doas?0rsgmeahepionekbe medst of t

Ailf you dondt wunderstand that word, you can t|
you |listen carefully to all of the Commander ds
or comments were welconmdr indeed allowed.

Jinsaburo reached into his pocket and pulled out a piece of paper.

AFirst, I 611 read out who is responsible for
group stared with mouths agape.

AKi mpoetio @ s in charge of the calendar and | wa
the captain is responsible for the actual shipé

DeepSea Fishing Company. o

He continued, assigning eryone to various details: mess, infirmary, sanitation, and cabin detail.
Kosaburo Goto was assigned the role of overall supervisor. Assignments were made unilaterally and ther
was no opening for discussion or disagreement whatsoever. However, whes sdlidvand done, nobody
could say that there were any bad assignments.

Jinsaburo assigned Bunji Goto to log duty because he seemed to the rwvesitledif his efforts at
reaching the ship were any indication). Jinsaburo was amazed that Bunji hadigipesmica-half hours
in a raging ocean in a tiny boat to get from IshinomakDgnohama He was even more amazed that
Buniji not only avoided getting violently seasick but bore the ordeal with passivity, as if it were nothing out
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of the ordinary. Kimpegot calendar detail because he was the youngest and seemed to be conscientiou:
and intelligent.

As soon as the ship hit open water, it began shaking and heaving.

After only one or two pitches (forward and back rocking) and a few rollings (side to sidegpdhke
whole mass of shocked and flustered men rushed back into the hold. SiSigdhenaruwas a cargo
ship there were no actual cabins; they laid various layers of straw matting between the pillars in the holc
and laid their bedding on top of thdinsaburo, however, had a room to himself and the three women had
one between them.

It was not long before everyone started throwing up and the wash basins and empty cans were pass
up and down the cabin. Brought up in the mountains, these men hadgxeesgenced seasickness and had
no idea how to combat the painful, unknown feeling. They had expected the journey to be little different
than a trip on the Kitakami River steamboat and were stunned by the nausea that assaulted them as soon
they left the shelter of land.

Jinsaburo came down to the hold with this advice:

Alf you feel l'ike throwing up, throw up. Try t
way. Seasickness is not an illness so it will go away as soon as you getisedtosthi pdé6s movem
at the sailors, there are ten of them and every single one of them is working as hard as normal. Look at m¢
I dm no sailor but |1 &m not sick either. Dondt wo
Y o u 6 ffife inlwe or three days. Besides, in the whole history of the world, no one has ever died from
seasickness. 0

Knowing the feeling would soon pass was a huge relief and, with the reassurance that nobody had eve
died from seasickness, they regained keligtrength even if their insides were still all twisted.

Jinsaburo looked in on them from time to time and repeated his comforting words.

By evening, Kimpei had spent the entire day vomiting until there was nothing left to throw up. There
were no windowsut they could tell it was evening by the little light that came through the hatch and
reflected off Jinsaburobés back as he came down

Ailtéds six ob6bclock,d he answered. i Weocqaraaaireld K
noon. It wi || be dark soon so this is your | ast

From amongst the supine figures, Bunji Goto arose with a groan and climbed out the hatch onto the
deck. Kimpei followed. As sick as they were and as painful as it wagwaeted one last look at their
homeland.

The boat skimmed over the smooth ocean surface. Naturally there were swells but the sea was calm ar
Kimpei wondered how the ship could pitch and roll so violently on such a calm sea.

The land grew dark althoughettsetting sun reflected off the tops of the mountain ridges as far as one
could see from left to right along the horizon. The burning red on the ridges faded into purple as the sky
and Japan silently grew blacker and blacker. The stars came out anddweibkies.

Kimpei wanted to call out a farewell to Japan but the words stuck in his throat. He would never forget
the beauty nor the simultaneous sinking of sun and land. His last glimpse of Japan burned into his memory
Kimpei suddenly noticed Bunji Gotoastding next to him, licking his pencil as he wrote or drew

something on a piece of paper.

Ailtés definitely better up here, o Bunji sai d,
throw up no matter how healthy you are. o
At Bunj i 6s neawieg um &Kimpel soddenly femembered how sick he felt and clutched

his stomach. He had temporarily forgotten the seasickness in the rapture of sunset but the feeling cam
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back with a vengeance. He made his way back to the hatch slowly and painfalijwgwa throw up but
unable.

Everyone was indescribably seasick and there is absolutely nothing
compare the feeling of absolute entrapment that comes with it. Of cot
buffeted by huge waves most of the way (if notsthé whsleemtgble that
we would suffer. But, the severity surprised us all. Many clutched their
begged to be put ashore anywhere as longrasttie\Wasg S@ifomi Oikawa)

31 August (13 July by the old caketdam) &30 a.m.

1 Septembeailed on a favourable wind.

2 Septembdavourable wind. Wind died in the evening.

3 Septembemno wind, calm day.

4 Septembestrong wind, high waves.

5 Septembaro wind. Passed by Chishima Island off Hokkaido

6 Septembdavourable wind and small waves so everyone got up and is h
(from Bunji Gotobs

VIl Storm

As promised, the seasickness soon wore off and the recovered men came up on deck in ones and twc
There was, however, nothing to see as the oceanusuled them as far around as the eye could see.

Bunij i Got o, in charge of the shipbs | og, spe
absorbing everything about the ocean and sailing. Later, he explained to the others in simple terms what h
had learned. For example, he drew a sketch map of the northern hemisphere and explained they we
passing just south of the Kamchatka Peninsula and were only a quarter of the way to Canada despit
travelling for more than a week. The reason for the detay the winds which were not so favourable at
that time of year (they were on a sailing ship, after all).

September ninth was a calm day with a favourable wind so the ship glided smoothly across the water
About ten o06cl ock, t Heeiddeofamhugp sclsosl efdonitoi Egenybne tushedom g
deck and fished foll owing the dHieifishiogradon thexship butu c t
they landed ten fish within a very short time. To mountain folk who had never caughtfisteahe huge
fish wriggling and flopping on the deck were a fascinating sight. The men stood rooted, staring in awe.

That afternoon, they crossed the International Date Line (180 degrees longitude) and entered the
Western Hemisphere. Kimpei, in chargkthe calendar, understood the International Date Line concept
and tried to explain why there were two September ninths. Understandably, most of the men could no
grasp the whole concept but were contented with the simple explanation that it was bleepusadt
crossed into the Western world.
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That evening, they prepared the fresh boniteashimi® for dinner. After the long bout of seasickness
and not eating well, everyone was looking forward to the feast. However, never having eaten such frest
fish, they found the meat hard and more than a few said it was disgusting.

Naturally, a few wanted to drinkakebut nobody had brought any. The persistent drinkers figured the
sailors must have some and could be persuaded to share a taste all around but Wasdlvorp

il sadkebnno his ship and when | say f@ANooO, I me ar

Tension mounted and tempers rose over Jinsabur

AKiIi mpei, you know a | ot of fol ksongs arhhgsyoubd
down?0o

Ki mpei had been a member of the teachersd fol

With his beautiful voice and sense of rhythm, he had quickly learned most of the folksongs from the
Tohoku region.

Kimpei got up silently and stoostill and erect. He sang the most watlown Miyagi folksongSansa
Shigure a congratulatory song for weddings and victorious homecomings from war.

Sansa shigure ka, kayano no ame ka
Oto mo sede kite nurekak&fu

As he sang, i magensg offachei,s hmost hfeartdhse rséisn kwor r i ed
younger siblings floated into his consciousness. These were followed by recollections of his last day wher
he climbed Mt. Wakakusa and looked down on his village below. Suddenly, older memarfiess
playing under the thousand year old cedar on the grounidaatfimanjinja shrine next to Mt. Wakakusa,
flooded in. Why had he not gone there before he left? Overcome with images and memories, he did no
notice himself how sentimental his singimad become.

Many people attribute the origin8lansa Shiguréo Date Masamune, the great Miyagi warlord who
was also a literary man. However, the tune and words predate him in many variations from many places
although his version eventually became thenddad. Soon all the men were clapping in time and
accompanying Kimpei. Kimpei sang all six of the usual verses and made one of his own to add to the end:

A long voyage, crossing an angry sea,
Going to Canada, and returning home no more.

When he finishedhe looked up to see the three women bent over and crying into their hands.
Apparently, they had come down to the hold when they heard him singing. The men held back their tear:
but were equally affected if the wringing of their hands and the pained okbkeir faces was any
indication.

Someone said, AWow! Kimpei b6s singaken@ has mor e

Everybody laughed.

As the ship sailed just south of the Aleutian Islands, the temperature dropped dramatically. There wa:s
noiceandtheetmper at ure stayed above zero but the wind

46 Raw, sliced fish.
%A loose translation might: 0 w h ezZlehome geta soakédrwithowg a r ai n,
sound. 0
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On September 15 the wind changed to an easterly and, although their progress was not altogether
stopped, they had to tack more often to catch the wind. On the sixtbemt@yer, the wind suddenly
became much stronger.

The captain explained to Bunji Goto that a low pressure front was approaching and asked him to tell
the passengers that a storm was coming. There was no need to worry, however, because the storm wot
last only an afternoon and a night at most. Knowing nothing of the ocean or of instruments such as
ther mometers and barometers, the men became qui
was possible to predict the weather (to some degreb)swith instruments. The fact that the ship was
already starting to pitch more violently under their sensitive stomachs did not help either.

The crew rushed around the ship preparing everything: lowering the sails and securing anything tha
might slide eaty (especially the liferafts). The ship turned to the east to meet the wavesdreathey
fired up the reserve steam engine to more easily manoeuvre the ship into less dangerous positions to me
the waves but even this was little help.

As they climbedeach huge wave, the bow soared into the air and every single passenger was thrown
toward the stern. No matter how hard they struggled and held fast, human will and strength were no matc
for the power of the angry ocean. Cries of pain and certain deajtoutras the passengers at the back of
the hold were crushed by the human wave coming at them. Then, the ship peaked the wave and sat level f
the briefest of seconds before plunging hard into the trough at the bottom of the wave. This time the stert
rosehigh in the air and everyone was thrust to the bow, squeezing painful cries from those at the front enc
of the surging mass of flesh.

The pitching motion was compounded by the rolling. The boat pitched back and forth and rolled from
left to right throwingthem to the left, then forward, then to the right, and finally aft in a sickening cycle.
They had barely recovered from the first bout of seasickness when the storm hit. Some, who had not quit
recovered, had gone a long time without eating but evemthegged to continue vomiting.

Buckets full of vomit slid and rolled back and forth amongst the passengers and the vomit spilled out
into the room. Unmeaningful and indistinguishable shouts of pain and prayer created a roar in the smal
cabin and indicatethat everyone was still alive, if only barely. Occasionally a prayara n Namo f 6
AmidaButsb r ose above the din although these prayer
the men became convinced that their time on earth had run oig smtéall, noisy, rank cabin.

Until this point, the 20@onneSutan-maruhad seemed a big ship to men who knew nothing of the sea.
They soon realised, however, that their huge ship was but a tiny toy to the mighty ocean. Compared to th
rolling, the pitchhg was nothing. It felt like they were rolling right upside down, especially to these first
timers who had only been on the ocean for sixteen days.

The ship floated up from the depths of hell and sat level for just a moment: the pushing and pulling and
tossing temporarily on pause.

A voice yelled out, AWebve been tricked by Oi]j

It was not an angry accusation but the natural expression of one who feared he was on the brink o
death.

A didndét bring you aip il withsiared any avgve, hoomatkei How bigy Ib u .
wonobét sink, I guarantee it. Hol d on just a | it:
words, 0 Jinsaburodéds unexpected voice came from

Apparently he had lefthe safety of his own private cabin and sat firmly lashed to the staircase at the
bottom of the hatch opening.

97



Al &m not l ying, o he continued as the ship beg
your ears and listen closely to the wind outse y ou 61 | hear | onger and | on
when the wind dies the waves die, too.o

They strained their ears to hear the wind which howled on. Whether the howling and groaning was
from the friction between wind and mast or between vénd some other part of the boat they did not
know nor care, but there definitely were longer breaks.

The men started to believe that they were saved and, in so believing, calmed the wind through their owt
faith.

il told you this arbshputedvabové thembige. si nk, 0 Ji nsab

The men had reached the limits of fatigue and exhaustion.

The waves eased.

7 Sept Strong winds and high waves. Everyone backi tenot egtiegsatt e
feast of banito

8 Sept- Clear sky. Passed 300 km south okd&&eahatula today.
Temperature getting colder. Favourable winds. Running well.

9 Sept Good winds. Ship running well. Clear sky. Crossed 180 degrees
today into Western hemisphere so tomorrow is 9 Sept. again.

9 Sept- Clear sky but a north bievd in bigger waves and dropping
temperature,Rthrenheit.

10 Sept Clear sky but even colder. North wind. High waves. Passing Aleu

11 SeptClear sky. 39

12 Sept Clear sky. Same temperature as yesterday.

13 Sept Clear sky. Favourabts wRunning well.

14 Sept Clear sky. Good winds. Running well.

15 Sept Clear sky. Easterly wind. High waves. We were heading north to
this morning but turned south this afternoon.

16 Sept (1 Aug. on old caleridagatening skies. Stamtgrly wind. Not
making progress.

17 Sept Clear sky. Ship running well again on good winds.
(from Bunji Gotoods

IX Land!

Having received their ocean baptism in such a violent storm, the travellers soon tired of the monotony.
To alleviate théboredom, Jinsaburo encouraged them to take more responsibility for their own comfort and
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safety. The three experienced carpenters lent their advice and skill in building partitions between the pillars
to prevent the violent tossing of passengers the ma&ta storm hit. They also built covered boxes to keep
the vomit pails from sloshing all over the hold.

Everyone participated wholeheartedly in the planning and construction of the various projects and,
more than anything, the exercise kept the easilyurad group working together as a unit. As long as there
was work to keep them occupied, things went smoothly. However, when they had exhausted all their idea
and materials, dissatisfaction and tempers surfaced again and disputes became more frequent.

Jinsaburo had foreseen this and brought various games sebbgfé , go-i*°, and some card games.
Gambling on the games, however, was strictly forbidden.

A study group to learn the English alphabet was started because, as Jinsaburo warned them,

il f ytbuwrciamd® at | east your own name in English

Chiyomi Oikawa was put in charge of this for the simple reason that he had finished school. Kimpei
helped because he had been working as a sort of teacher.

An entertainment committegas formed to organise daily shows of parlour tricks, singing, -$&tligg,
and anything that anyone was willing to do. However, witlsake few were willing to stand in front and
perform so it always ended up that Kimpei sang alone. Kimpei wasestedlthat nobody wanted to listen
to anyone el sebs amateur attempts.

Sansashigurewa s Ki mpei 6s speciality but he knew many
Tohoku area. From Miyagi, he kneWBhiogamajinku, Jogibushi, Toshimanku, and Saitaro-bushi He
also sanglsenzaka(popular in both Miyagi and Iwate) an®tsuebushi (well-known in the three
prefectures of Miyagi, Yamagata, and Fukushima). As for songs that were not usually sung in Miyagi, he
knew Ushikatabushi and Karamebushi from Iwate, Yasaburebushi and Tsugaruyosarebushi from
Aomori, andMatsumaeoiwakebushifrom Hokkaido. In other words, he had an extensive repertoire.

Despite the entertainment committee, the responsibility for keeping everyone entertained fell wholly on
Kimpeid s s houl de rduty saions eame tb hear hio.fOn nice days when the sea and wind and
ship were calm, Kimpei sang in the open air on deck.

ALook! Even the sails are taking a break to he
drooping sails listening t®Gansashiguref or t he hundredth ti me. Every
homet owns and the mood was peaceful and mel ancl
sang whenever the atmosphere on board became gloonolemntyi

Alf it werendt for Kimpei, things would really

mi ght break out, 0 someone said.

One day, after nearly a month at sea, Bunji Goto was on the bridge and overheard the Captain say |
himself,

AWedre really close to Canada so we should see

Bunji relayed this information to the others and, as predicted, they saw a huge steamer belching smok
and a large, mangasted schooner that very afternoon. The realisation that theyseeclose to their
destination suddenly hit them.

The next afternoon, another storm hit and raged all night. This time, however, thereitlvas worry
nordread and nobody doubted their survival.

The following day, a large hawlike bird with a smalle bird in its talons settled on the masp.
Having plucked the smaller birdbés feathers with
everyoneds surprise, however, the eagle returne

48 Japanese chess
49 A game similar to Othello
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According to tke Captain, the eagle was proof that they were near land and would probably sight it
within the next day or two. The excitement was palpable and everyone worried about not bathing before
they landed. Since leavin@ginohamathey had bathed but twice ind&r to conserve their limited water
supplies. In fact, there was barely enough water to even wipe their bodies on a regular basis. Whenever
rained, they rushed up on deck to collect rainwater for bathing and washing clothes.

Bathing and laundry weregai cul arly di fficult for the three
sight. This meant performing these tasks in the dead of night and in the shadow of a lifeboat: one kep
watch while the other two washed.

Of all the discomforts and troubles from suohumane conditions, the lice infestations drew the most
complaints. Gradually, the men became bolder with their complaints and voiced them when Jinsaburo wa
within earshot.

Al f had known we 6 d-infested ghip, aneved wolldhnge oo meilcdhh a |
AEveryone is going to think web6re a bunch of J
Awhat kind of man is Jinsaburo, anyway, to mak

When the eagle came to roost on the mast again that night, one of the sailors climbed up amditcapture
in a big bag and transferred it to a wooden box to keep as a mascot.

AiWebdbre so close to Canada now that the eagl e h
and spontaneously made up a poem:

One month on th8ukan-mary, waiting and waing.
An eagle from the land, a welcome and greeting.

Kimpei sangSansashigureand they broke out the sweet bean paste they had been saving for such a
moment. Nobody slept that night as they spent the whole night shuffling excitedly between hold and deck

Finally, three nights | ater, they saw Canada.
light of the full moon. Once land was sighted, everyone was too excited and agitated to stay below deck s
they stood on deck gazing out at land.

Thenext morning was foggy and land lay hidden in the mist. By afternoon, the fog had burned off and
the shape of the land was very clear for they were quite close.

AWhy, it hardly |l ooks any different than Japan

Apparently, they had asmed that everything about Canada would be different, even the topography. In
truth, however, Canada had forests, and grass, and steep cliffs on the coast. In other words, it looked lik
Japan. Somehow, this geographic similarity allayed their fears gmdhegmsions. They yelled to the land
at the tops of the voices, feeling that their fellow villagers already in Canada would answer back if only
they called loudly enough.

They rode a westerly wind closer and closer to the land.

As a sailing ship, th8utan-marucould not manoeuvre like a steam ship. It was a teffiied time; if
they approached the land too closely, they were sure to be sucked onto a reef by powerful currents ar
grounded.

The captain studied his charts carefully. Once, he startedverds shore and pulled out again. The
opening to the Strait of Juan de Fuca (between Vancouver Island and the mainland of€Cimaba)t
twenty kilometres wide but can be extremely hard to locate. Finding it requires travelling close to land but

%transl atords note: actually it is between Vancouver
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this, in turn, is dangerous as the winds and currents combine to drive ships towards the rocky shore
Missing the Strait of Juan de Fuca means missing the port of Vietadighughe way to Vancouver.

Captain Nishikiori had thirty years of sailing experienceibwas his first time on the other side of the
Pacific. He could read the dangers from his charts and was extremely pradeny move was critical.

They rode a southerly and kept their eyes peeled for the opening to the strait. The weather wasuariabl
the Captain remained calm and patiently waited for the ideal conditions.

Ideal wind and current conditions did occur but never long enough for the sailing ship to capitalise; just
when they caught a favourable westerly, the fog came up and theyoresd to wait for fear of being
driven up on the rocks. As they waited for the fog to lift, the westerly built up and blew them towards shore
at a terrifying speed but, just before being run aground, the wind changed to an easterly and they wer
carried kack out into the open ocean. Each of these changes occurred in the blink of an eye so the crew ar
captain were tested to their limits.

The Captain wondered why the weather was so uncooperative. Why were they being prevented fron
reaching their destinati@nwWhy was fate using the weather to mock them?

One cause of their difficulty in manoeuvring into the strait was the lightness of the ship-fivkirty
days at sea had almost exhausted their stowaks o
too shallow making it difficult to steer.

After consulting with the captain, Jinsaburo called everyone on deck to scoop sea water into the botton
of the ship to act as ballast which would give the ship the necessary weight to manoeuvre. He assigned tt
three carpenters to fix and improve the damaged rudder.

Eventually, they had enough ballast to return

18 Sept. Running on a favourable wind

19 Sept. Rain and a strong southerly

20 Sept: Clear skies. Southerly wind

21 Sept. Moning rainy but no wind. Strong wind in afternoon. Skies clear
but high waves washed up and over deck

22 Sept: Clear skies. Favourable wind.

23 Sept: Clear skies. Favourable wind.

24 Sept: Clear sky. No wind in morning buwvesterhvolep in afternoon

25 Sept: Clear, blue sky. Favourable wind.

26 Sept: Strong wind and rain in morning. Afternoon turned clear and win

27 Sept- Clear with a light wind. Entered shipping lanes. Saw first s
freighter at 1 p.m. Saw a lavgeesdater.

51 Portion of the boat below the water line
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28 Sept- Running on good winds in good weather. A very strong winc
around 1 p.m. with big waves washing over deck. Could not sleep be
and storm.

29Sept: (15 August by ol d cal evantled )
and the sea was calm and flat. At 9 a.m., the sails were full and the bo:
well. At noon, a hawk with a smaller bird in its talons landed on the
stayed a long time before flying away although it returned around 6
darknsdell, one of the sailors climbed up and captured it to keep on «
celebration tonight on being near land. Jinsaburo Oikawa even made uj
song. Everyone in high spirits.

30 Sept: Good weather. High waves. Favourable winds.

1 Oct: Rain in morning. Waves calm. Southerly wind.

2 Oct- Cloudy sky. High waves washing right over deck. Weather threate

3 Oct.- Clear skies but high waves. Running on a westerly. Caught firs
Canadian mountains at 11:35 p.m. Approacliédaamldki but the wind
changed to a southerly. Will wait for dawn.

4 Oct- At dawn, we found ourselves seventy eslsorengespoSsibility of
following coastline is remote. Waited until weather cleared at 12 p.m.

5 Oct- Rain and an eastdrg from 6 am. By 4 p.m. we were close to shore
looking for entrance to Victoria but it seems to be hidden behind the mc
Alberrn¥ It is too dangerous to approach the shore so we move furthe
shipbs draugbw amad bekeomel moos sl
away. The captain was frantic so Jinsaburo called everyone on deck t
and scoop sea water into the bottom of the ship for ballast. At last, we

steer out of danger
(from Bunijpd&sSodiod

X Waiting

The night was as cold as late autumn in Japan and even the bridge offered no relief. They had droppe
anchor and were just drifting, waiting for dawn. The wind had died and the fog cleared. The sky was
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cloudy. The dark outline of Vanawer Island stretched from one extreme of the Eastern horizon to the
other. Only a few lights from lighthouses or dwellings on the coast lit the night sky.

AWedre about thirty miles off the town of Tof
said, pointing to a spot on the map.

Vancouver Island is a large, narrow island about 400 kilometres long and 70 kilometres wide running
north to south. Tofino is about half way up the coast. Apparently, the southerly wind that had picked them
up as theearched for the entrance to the Strait of Juan de Fuca had blown them quite far north.

nlf we get a good northerly at dawn, we shoul d
about this time tomorrow, o0 the Captain said wit

Jinsaburo, however, was studying the map intently.

AOf course, a northerly would be great, but wh
The Captain did not answer. TBairan-maruwas a sailing ship, but there are ways of using any wind
togettome 6s destination even if it is straight int

especially since Jinsaburo knew enough about ships to know the answer already. Why was Jinsaburo aski
such strange questions?

Al f we t ook dandweststaigh morthl we wauld probably reach the Queen Charlotte
Il slands within three days, donét you think?0 Ji
with a compass.

The Captain, turning his o0 wneenaChdrletastaie about 400 mikesh e
north of here, so we could make it there in about three days if we got favourable winds. But, why on eartt
are you asking about the Queen Charlotte |Island

The Queen Charlotte Islands are roughly 120 miles (190 kilesjetrorth of Vancouver Island. The
chain is about 200 kilometres long and an average of 50 kilometres wide. However, the charts on board th
Suian-marudid not give details about passages or routes to the Queen Charlottes. Furthermore, the islanc
were aimost uninhabited despite their size.

As the Captain wondered why Jinsaburo was suddenly talking about the Queen Charlotte Islands, h
looked up from the map. Jinsaburo was staring off into the blackness of the ocean with a strange look o
his face: a lookhe Captain had never seen before. Jinsaburo was concentrating intently yet was not looking
at anything in particular. He almost looked possessed by spirits. The Captain attributed the abnormal visag
to the eerie glow of the bridge lantern but there wasdoubt that Jinsaburo was concentrating on
something out there.

AThe Queen Charlotte |Islands, 6 Jinsaburo whisp
Jinsaburo remembered Goro Kaburagibs words, i
build schools and churcke and ot her things. How about iit?9o

He also remembered what Yoshie (from the <con
Charlottes are about the same size as Shikoku in southern Japan but there are so few people living the
except for natives. Thers no shortage of land and it is right next to the richest fishing grounds in Canada.
I't might be a good thing to create a settl ement

AA Japanese Utopia the size of Shikoku in Cana

Jinsaburo @l not wonder why the idea suddenly imposed itself on his consciousness that night on the
bridge of theSuran-maru He had never been anywhere near the Queen Charlotte Islands and, aside from
Gorobds and Yoshieds descr i pands romsa,few Hapahes® fisheymenerns e 1
Steveston who had been there. Everyone, however, agreed that there were few Whites and plenty of virg
land and forest.
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Jinsaburo suddenly felt the numbing cold of the night and his stiffened body trembled fainfiyt h
like collapsing. Before long, the trembling stopped and his body lightened. A desire to sprout wings and fly
off over the pitch black of the ocean overcame him. Light streamed in through his eyelids and the vivid
image of a yellow island floated lme® his eyes. Soon, the yellow island filled his entire field of vision.
AfHead for the Queen Charlottes, o Jinsaburo sud

AWhat 20 asked the Captain. AWhy should we go t
AWedre geot ngf ft ot here and build a Japanese col o
AWhat is this nonsense youbre talking? You se:q
go there? Are you crazy?o

Ailtds new | and and itds best to starthsormahdn
Jinsaburo said.

AMr. Oi kawa, they may be uninhabited but they
man. O

ALook here. I'n this Canada, -riydandetheserare GdFmaasnvbch W
have built farm coloies for Germans, and the English have built English towns. What is so strange about
one island in Canada for Japanese?0

Al donét know anything about that but | do kno
Island and thatiswhat Iwilldoo t he Captain replied firmly.

iSo, we change the agreement. The journey now
please drop the eightyhr ee of wus there, 0 Jinsaburo said.
Awel |, it only makes thr ee o0aytofgo toithe QuegnLhadottd f e
Il sl ands, we go to the Queen Charlottes. Howev
responsibility over to you. That is all right w

The thought of assuming all responsibiliybered Jinsaburo somewhat. The Queen Charlottes were
complete unknowns. What would they do once they landed? Jinsaburo was confident they could overcom
anything and set up their new lives if they landed in an inhabited area. The problem lay in thétpa$sibi
landing in a completely uninhabited place where there was a high probability of getting lost in the
mountains and starving to death.

AOnce you put us ashore at some popul ated spot
and held otuhis hand to the Captain.

As they shook hands, Jinsaburo felt a presence behind him and turned to find Bunji Goto standing there

Awhat are you doing up here in the dead of nig

Buniji lowered his head a little, as if apoisigg.

Jinsaburo continued, AfwWedre going to the Quee
anyone just yet, therebs no sense getting them
having trouble finding the entrancettoh e st r ai t . 0

Bunji Goro nodded. The clock on the bridge wal

The Suianrmaruset a new course but the weather turned and they made very little headway on accoun
of heavy rain and a strong north wind. When the rain finellyup and the fog blew away, Vancouver
Island was still visible on their right side.

Seven days later, they finally sighted the Queen Charlotte Islands but there was no sign of a port. I
fact, there were no signs of any sort of human habitation. Afl ¢beld see were small islands, reefs, and
cliffs. Approaching the shore looked impossible.
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The men grew suspicious when they again drew near the land but did not land. One of them asked Bun
Goto why they had been languishing off shore for daysonemds dt i sf i ed wi th Bunji
man went straight to Jinsaburo.

AfWebve been able to see the mountains for days

AYoubre right, we can see the mounewdretslandjdsan
anywhere, web6d be eaten by grizzly bears before
port tomorrow, 0 Jinsaburo answered.

Despite food rations being halved, food stocks were in danger of being depleted very soenorA on
two day storm delay would finish them.

iltéds been ten days since you decided to come

to |l and. And i f that wasndédt enough, our food h
there will be riots, maybe even a mutiny. | suggest we give up on the Queen Charlottes and head back t
Beecher Bay. Theredéds a good north wind so it sh

The Captain was not exaggerating when he said thevdd be a riot if not a mutiny. The crew had
given the Captain and Jinsaburo a petition demanding special considerations if they were to continue wit|
this dangerous voyage. Furthermore, one of the sailors told Bunji Goto that they had all been fooled by
Jinsaburo and were going to be dumped on an uninhabited island. Bunji Goto, in turn, reported this tc
Jinsaburo.

Alt is unfortunate, o0 Jinsaburo replied, dAbut |

The dream he had seen so clearly was shattered; bowknsaburo was already thinking of his next
plan.

That morning, bad feelings and frustration swirled through the cabin.

AHey, Kimpei! What day is it?0 someone yelled
AfOct ober sewveinghetenday s Fsoirtcye we | eft Japan. o
i Wh a t llesomé ab us? How long are we doomed to wander the ocean, unable to land? I, for one,
just candét take it anymore,d someone whined as
Awe wil| l and tomorrow, for sur e. sNpoo nndiesdt. a kel
equi pment to give you and things to tell you be

Having detailed the many considerations during, and after, the landing, Jinsaburo gave each person a <
of military surplus clothes and boots. It was the first anybaaty teard about wearing army clothes but,
despite the complaints of the clothes being too big or too small, everyone was happy. There was no doul
that they were going ashore. Finally, Jinsaburo handed out handfuls of dry, stale bread.

AYoudr e aAfimtapiteei aama.gi ci an when it comes to pul
said rather sarcastically when Jinsaburo walked into the wheelhouse.
AAnd your prudence has rarely been found in (

retorted, implying that the Captain was a coward.

The Captain did not reply.

Al will go to the Queen Charlotte | slands some
his back to the north wind that carried them so favourably towards the south.

AAter youdbve done a bit more research on them,
the bow.

ACol umbus did his research before he discover ¢
Jinsabur ods ans wecaughtths Captainbfy sumprsee f ul t hat it
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i dondt think there are too many adventures
Captain of the Phantom | mmigrant Ship is so gre
the Captain saidnd they both stood silently, staring out to sea, each alone with his own thoughts.

They continued southward at a good clip. That afternoon, the lookout spotted a large, sailing schoone
to the east and the Captain, guessing that such a large shipoctyltde carrying freight to Victoria,
decided to follow it. As luck would have it, a westerly suddenly blew up and they sailed easily into the
Strait of Juan de Fuca. At two a.m., they dropped anchor about five miles north of the Port of Victoria;
apparerly they had overshot Beecher Bay.

The Captain suggested that they drop the boats and send the stowaways to land right then but Jinsabt
di sagreed. Jinsaburods argument was that Victor
s hi p srigs amndgoings hence the contract to drop them off at Beecher Bay further north and out of
sight of Victoria. The Captain argued that going back to Beecher Bay would take at least halihatday
favourable option given the exhausted passengers and cr

The immigrants did not know which course of action was the prudent choice so they looked upon the
violent quarrel in silence. In the end, tBeian-maru weighed anchor and headed north. They dropped

anchor in a calm BeechmonnBay at ten o0d6clock the
Jinsaburo, using a compass and map to point out the landing spot, told the gathered adventurers th
they were going ashore in small -likeockhuds scatdred 2c0sso 6 c

the clear blue sky and the day wagabkn as an autumn day in Japan.

Jinsaburo formed three 6éoverlandd groups of s
compass and a map each. Their instructions were to head straight north from the landing spot until the
came to a railway anfbllow that railway out to the port of Sydney where they were to wait for boats to
pick them up.

The fourth group was the seventea® mb e r-b o6rsneead gr oup t hat was to
Victoria using theSuranmaruwd s f o ubpat. Whe lovierfadegroup had forty kilometres (as the crow
flies) to travel while the seborne group had fiftghree. There were, however, no comments or questions
aboutthe relative lengths of the routestbe methods of travel. Jinsaburo spent a good portion of tlgat da
teaching them how to read a map and use a compass.

The wind died. Everyone ate dinner and changed into army clothes and boots. They gathered thei
belongings and waited for the appointed time.

At ten p.m. on 19 October 1906, four boats slipped away frenside of the&Suran-maru Altogether
there were sixtfive people in the four boats with the three women making up part of tHeosea group.

As secrecy was essential to their success, they were not permitted to call out or even wave as they left tl
ship. Jinsaburo had drilled them extensively on the procedure and the dangers.

The four boats disappeared into the blackness of the ocean, leaving the remaining seventeen ar
Jinsaburo Oikawa on board. Those eighteen were to continue on boa&ui&wemaru posing as
fishermen so they could enter the port legally. After completing the necessary formalities, they would
disembark. Jinsaburo had a proper passport so he planned to disembark immediately and send a telegran
Souemon Sato on Oikawina. Souema and a few others would then come across to Sydney in boats they
had prepared to meet the new arrivals.
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6 Oct- At 1 a.m. (after a heated discussion between the Captain and Jins
changed course towards the Queen Charlotte Islandsrristémehf Wanco
can no longer see the land for the fog.

7 Oct- At 2 a.m., we were about 300 kilometres out to sea. A gale an
rains started around 7 a.m. but cleared up by noon.

8 Oct- Rainy in the morning. Headiepabrth

9 Oct- Spotted omdains.

10 Oct Mountains still in view. Sky cloudy.

11 Oct. Still heading neetlist. Heavy winds and rain since morning.

12 Oct. Rain in morning, cleared around noon.

13 Oct. Clear sky spotted mountains. Storm began in the middle of the ni

140ct.- Very high winds and six metre waves washing over deck. Cle
middle of night

15 Oct. Again beset by high winds and waves. Wind is a strong easterly.

16 Oct: Clear but heavy winds and rain returned about noon. This is
passage.

17 Oct. Until today, Jinsaburo Oikawa kept saying we could not land des
able to see the mountains every day. Today he forced all the memb
collective promise to pay him an extra seventy dollars on top of the ori
As soas this was signed, we changed course to the north and seemed
in to port on the Queen Charlottes on a west wind.

180ct: Cl ear skies and favour-ameldoa ew
heading back towards Victoria. Runnimglenagoedterned the Strait of Juan
de Fuca around 6 p.m. Surrounded by mountains on all sides. Wind i
Spotted the Victoria lighthouse at 2 a.m. and dropped anchor about 1
After discussing where to put ashore, the Captaidetidetirtsavarbfor
dawn and go back to Beecher Bay.

19 Oct. Today is a beginning and an end. We anchored in Beecher Bay
the day fishing and gazing at the mountains. At-fve.peopsietin four
small boats slipped away fronf thesidammaru

(from Bunji Goto
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From here, the overland antbdhneesgeoups separated from the main ship.
seaborne unit was to row along the coast towards and past Victoria: there
in that group, including¢leentbmen. The overland groups, relying on maps,
traverse Vancouver Island by skirting north of the City of Victoria and me
boats from Steveston in Sydney. The last grBuparenarthe o f f i
passengers so they renbaia] orin Cchi y o mRecolctibns wa 6 s

Xl Vancouver Island

The staffilled sky spread out above the black sea. Kimpei looked into the night sky as he had done
every night since leaving Japan. It was no surprise that the stars above Canada were #zetsasee
above Japan but, for some reason, this constancy alleviated his fears. The only proof of being in a foreig
land was that the North Star was higher in the sky than in Oinokawara.

The sailorsd rowing skildl w a sd smamthiy dvdr the galm water b e |
bringing them ever closer to land. Up close and at night, the land looked quite different than through &
telescope during the day. The massive, black land spread as far as the eye could see from left to rig
before them. Theliffs they had estimated from the ship to be twenty metres high loomed above them:
thirty metres, for sure, perhaps even more than forty.

The boat finally came aground on the shallow
boots, rolledup his pants, and ran ashore barefoot. He had not stepped on land for fifty days; the sanc
tickling against the bottoms of his feet confirmed their safe arrival.

Happiness and relief washed through his entire body and he wanted to proclaim his haplginess.
wanted to yel!l across the ocean and | et his fa
warnings against making any sound restrained him, however, and he bit back the exuberance buildin
within him. A mysterious tear fell down his cheak he bounded up the beach. Avoiding the scattered
boulders, he came up against the bottom of the cliff. In daylight, through a telescope, the cliff was a deej
grey colour. At night it was an imposing, black, rock wall.

The group leader took a roll call tite bottom of the cliff and they watched the sailors row back to the
ship, leaving them alone on the beach. As they each regained their land legs, they took off individually tc
tackle the cliff. It was not a steep, vertical cliff but the darkness makr@mely difficult to find footing.

The climb was laborious.

Part way up, Kimpei came across thickly growing vines. He bunched up a handful and pulled; the vines
held his weight so he used them to pull himself up. As he climbed, he remembered allsheetimd used
vines to climb mountains at home. Nearer the top, he could not tell if he was pulling on vines or small tree:
but whichever it was, it sped the climb considerably. At the top there was a large grassy area although th
grass was already halfitvered and dead.

The rest of the group was still climbing so, despite the warnings against speaking, he leaned close to tt
edge and whispered loud directions to those below,

ALeft is better. o

or
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ADond6t go that way. oo

Far out from the beach, he saw thetdan hoisted high up on ttf®uian-marld s ma st .

When all had reached the top, they took roll call again and set off as a group across the meadow ar
into the forest beyond. Soon, the ocean faded from view. They neither saw nor heard any of the othe
groups They were alone.

They had no tents so they slept in their clothals their clothes and huddled together for warmth. The
night grew colder and sleep was impossible. They wanted to light a fire but finding dry branches in the
darkness was an impossithsk.

The talking started with low whispers which quickly grew louder. At first, the group leader tried to keep
everyone quiet but he eventually gave up and joined the conversation himself. They talked about everythin
from the hardships aboard ship teeir lives at home. Excited and unable to sleep, they decided to find
some dry branches despite the darkness.

Once they had gathered some broken branches the arguments began,

AThis is fir!o

ANo, it isndt! It looks Iike fir but the needlI

Of course, there was no way to settle the argument because they had only touch to rely on, but th
arguments continued nevertheless.

Someone lit a match and they had their first clggdook at Canada. In the short time before the match
burned out, they sathat the plants around them were not very different from the ones they had known in
Japan.

Ailtds not a fir but it looks I|ike fir. Theref:«
laughed. By this time, any reservations about making h@idedisappeared and they all talked excitedly in
loud voices. Eventually they fell asleep, exhausted, to be awoken only a short time later by the coldness ¢
morning.

As dawn broke, everyone got up and went out exploring. They reminded each othertrayt towosfar
but, in the end, everyone covered a fair distance. Some even came across the other groups.

The group leader was one who strayed quite far and found an apple orchard hidden in the morning mis
It was a huge orchard that seemed never to engadtharvest time but, seeing no one around, the group
leader made a bag from his army jacket and filled it with fallen apples to take back to the others. After fifty
days at sea with few fruits and vegetables, the men devoured the apples in silence.

A fire was lit and although they had not found a source of water, they were not too worried; if people
lived on this island, there was surely a source of water nearby. There was dried bread for breakfast.

AHey, | veambi’®, & moomeain ash with red besie and even some mus!t
announced as he came back with a handful of mushrooms to show everyone. The mushroom expert in t
group agreed that they looked like ediblémejimushrooms in Japan but warned that it would be best not
to eat them,st in case they were poisonous in this foreign land.

AThere are oak trees, t oo, 0 s o meaonkenug’l|sasvlosn n o
of fir, cedar, maples and willows, though. 0

Everyone announced his discoveries so everyone else lgeat. Kimpei was the last to come back but
he brought a big bunch of red scampo (Rumex acetosa) which he carried with both hands. Everyone sprai
upon the scampo and devoured it in short order (they had all eaten scampo with salt as children). This we
further proof that Canada was almost identical to their hometown. The scampo was a remarkable find fo
they had been starved for fresh vegetables for so long.

53 Fern or bracken
54 Different kinds of oak in Japan



AThis scampo was growing in a marsh so | 6édl b e
by trees with yellow autumn | eaves, but | wonde
himself.

Everyone looked around with a start and found that Kimpei was right; there were green leaves anc
yellow leaves but no red leaves.

It suddenly struck them that summer had passed them by on the ship and they had been plunked dow
in the middle of autumn. Nostalgia for the fledfed mountains of home spread through the group.

AfTake us to the water, 0 s o meesixieen sfaherd all stbod apaak i n
once.

As Kimpei had predicted, there was a clear pond just beyond the marsh. They drank deeply and fillec
their canteens with water before turning north and setting off again.

Not long after, they came to a busy road:ihenber of people on the road suggesting they were near a
settlement. Having been warned to avoid being seen, the busy road presented an obstacle. As instructed
Jinsaburo, the group leader chose three men and set off to find a safe place to cross Titeydaroke
branches to show the way for those who followed later.

Kimpei was chosen as a scout so he climbed a tree on a nearby rise to look down on the road. A Whit
girl with blond hair streaming out behind was riding a bicycle along the road. Kgapped. He had never
seen a White person before and he suddenly realised how foreign this country was after all.

Eventually, they found a safe crossing and waited for a break. When they were sure it was clear, the:
hurried across the road and into theekiron the other side. Presently, they emerged from the forest into a
large, cultivated field which they thought better not to cross; they made a long detour around it.

The second night on land was spent in the forest with a small fire for warmth. Renmgnamerther of
Ji nsabur otsWhvaa rerviergsyou do, do nothing to sull
even i f you think you -ahegsawdtoeddod thep had braughtofdr thes nexd
night and ate fallen applgsthered from an orchard along the way.

A light rain was falling when they awoke the next morning.

Later that day, they came to a potato farm and were seen by a very large White farmer. He approache
them and, through a series of gestures, offered thekevohis farm. By digging a dollar out of his pocket
and holding up one finger, he made them to understand he would pay them a dollar a day. The group lead
refused in Japanese and they continued on their way.

Shortly thereafter, the group leader and twfothe scouts were captured by the police. Perhaps the
farmer had tipped the police off.

Kimpei avoided capture by hiding in some nearby bushes but he saw everything, especially that the
policeman drew his pistol and threatened the three captives. Syiddenlealised they were smuggling
themselves into the country illegally and that it was a crime. He became morose and lost all desire to go or

The third night was very cold and a hard frost fell. There was no more food.

y
ro

With the capture of the group léer, the compass and map were also lost so they had to rely on the sun
and stars to keep heading north. That day, they discovered a huge stump covereti2nktlo@ams of
mushrooms that resembl&shoki mushrooms except for a slightly lighter colour. Tineshroom expert
picked two, smelled them, put them in his mouth, and chewed them. This was the same man who told the
not to eat theshimejimushrooms so they watched him expectantly, waiting for his verdict.

ATheybébre safe to eat. o

The roasted mushroomrdfier on the fourth night staved off starvation a little longer.
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The forests were a brilliant yellow and Kimpei constantly wondered why the mountains in Canada were
so yellow and not red like autumn mountains in Japan.

Finding fresh water was no problenceypt that they were sometimes seen by White people at the water
holes. They had lost all caution and no longer scampered into hiding at the sight of White people. They n
longer hesitated even when crossing roads. This small group of army stggufapaese walked with
confidence in front of White people who paid them no heed other than a curious glance.

That afternoon, they came across the railroad and spurred each other along with encouragements tf
they could not be far from their destination of Sgin

On the fifth night, with nothing to eat, they drank their fill of water and fell asleep. Their stomachs
grumbled all night.

Setting off along the railroad tracks the next morning, they soon came across a groupnafshigh
darkskinned labourers weag white coverings on their heads. Kimpei could not know that they were
immigrants from India but he did know that their eyes were frightening.

By the time they were discovered by the three policemen, they could barely move. The policemen
pointed pistolsat them and yelled something so they all raised their hands above their heads as they ha
been shown by Jinsaburo. They were handcuffed and loaded onto a freight car that came along shortly. C
entering the car, they found others from their group who rhage been caught earlier that day. All
together, there were twensyx of them in the car.

Kimpei was somehow relieved and overcome with exhaustion close to death. There was no longer an
doubt that they had arrived. It was the sixth day since they hddda

There were some incredibly interesting things on our first exposure to a
especially for me who grew up in the back waters of Japan. One was the
that could be heard in the distance. We thought for suseytiadd thfeser were
impending capture. Second was the White girl | saw riding her bike with he
streaming out behind her in the morning breeze. | thought that she must
maiden come down to easth. Ki mRexdllect®ostofSiy & ears)

Within six days of going ashore, we had found the railway, marchec
kilometres to Sidney, and found the piers. There were three of us: Gizo O
Kumagai, and myself. We looked for the boat that was supposesl to mee
were only large barges loaded with railway freight cars. We thought, ma
was at some other wharf so we went looking far and wide. Before we fou
were found by the police andarresteckunj i Gotods diary)
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Xl Capture

The freigh car stopped at the station and Kimpei 6s
many of which he had never heard before. All twesityof the captured Japanese were unloaded and
marched across the switching yard rails, guarded in front acidhapolicemen. Once across the tracks,
they were in the city of Victoria.

It was then that Kimpei really saw the foreign country for the first time. Right before his eyes was a
threestoried, Westenstyle building with uncountable windows, each lit asdights. It was just dusk and
the street was full of foreigners. It was just as Kimpei had seen in pictures and photographs: the wome
wore long skirts and shoes and the men, without exception, wore hats (many of which were dignified top
hats). Even thehildren wore hats. Everyone wore Western clothes and walked around in leather shoes. It
was all very strange to Kimpei.

A horsedrawn carriage rattled by. An impeccably dressed man with a drooping moustache sat on the
driver 6s b e n-drhsseddiderly eoupte sat in the chrgiage. It seemed somehow backward that
the driver should be better dressed than the passengers.

As they were | ed close on each otheroés heel s,
Strangely, however, Kimpeioticed that the adults averted their eyes and pretended not to notice their little
group. As Kimpei wondered why this might be, a man with a shaggy, red beard came near them and bege
speaking at them. He did not wear a hat, nor an overcoat, and genttirsl necktie. He wore only a shirt
with broad, blue stripes.

The man stepped in front of them and spat out
On board the ship, they had learned from Jinsaburo that the word was a derogatory wWaphf@se.
Suddenly, Kimpei remembered that they were captured criminals. His head drooped in misery.

Presently, they turned off the busy station street onto a deserted side street. A large, whkehouse
building loomed before them and the smell of theascwas strong.

They were taken to the large empty building and shown into a small room where the smell of cooking
food wafted into their nostrils. One of the policemen gestured to Kimpei by directing the back of his hand
toward Kimpei and drawing his fiegs towards himself. Although this gesture was opposite to the Japanese
way of beckoning someone, Kimpei understood that he was to go with the policeman. There was no malic
in the policemands eyes so Kimpei obeyed.

They went to a small room with both alkiand a toilet where the policeman made gestures to indicate
washing hands and eating. Kimpei could not understand the connection between the gestures but he wast
his hands and face anyway. As he wiped himself with the dirty towel, he could onlytthirtké next step
was to be thrown into prison. Of course, he had seen neither a Japanese nor a foreign ptisond finst
he had read in books that foreign prisons were fitted with iron bars.

Kimpei looked up at the policeman with sad eyes. The polecetnok him back to the room with the
others.

Sounds of food preparation and a delicious smell permeated the room. The policeman made gesture
indicating that the other Japanese were to go and wash, as well. As the policeman pointed in turn t
Kimpei, the other Japanese, and towards the toilet, Kimpei suddenly understood the eating actions the
policeman had made in the toilet. Maybe, just maybe, they would not be thrown into prison after all.

Ki mpei said to the others, mélmack herest@meati The toilet@nd g o
the sink are down the hall .o

Kimpei stood up. The others, slowly and hesitantly at first, followed his example and stood up, too. The
policeman stood by and nodded vigorously.
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Supper was unexpectedly large with a sumpgi@mount of meat. There was bread and butter, and even
coffee to finish off. They had been undernourished for so long that they hardly knew where to begin.
Without even considering whether the food was good or not, they ate heartily and silentlyaadriéam.

Only after finishing did they realise that they had eaten Western food. Before long, everyone was talking
excitedly, even those who had said nothing for hours. Everything was new to them, even in that stark room
the chairs they sat on, the tabtke floor, the high ceiling, and the electric lights that lit up the room so
brilliantly.

After dinner, they were taken outside to a different building. As they entered the new building, Kimpei
suddenly wondered what had happened to the rest of theip gfgohantom immigrants. They were not in
the new building either.

They were ushered into tiny, bare rooms with two sets of three high bunkbeds with only one blanket
each. The room was warm and Kimpei fell asleep quickly, repeating to himself that shietva prison.

He slept poorly as he had nightmare after nightmare about being pursued.

The next morning, they returned to the cafeteria for a breakfast of bread, butter, and milk. The breac
was piled high in a large basket in the centre of the tablesiNetwhether the whole basket was for them
or if they were only allowed one piece each, they took one piece each to start. The policeman ignored thel
so, after a brief discussion, they surreptitiously took another piece each. Then another. Even after thre
large pieces of bread each there was still some left which they split up. At last, the bread basket was emp
although the butter remained untouched as nobody was quite sure what it was. It had been so long sin
their stomachs were full.

After breakfasta different policeman came to get them. This new one made exaggerated gestures an
even wore his hat backwards in an apparent attempt to soften their mood and reassure them.

Awel |, the time has come, 06 t he ma rFirsntleex maketyou Ki
relax then they put you in front of the firing squad. For some strange reason, it seems that foreigners lik
prisoners to die on a full stomach. o

AThat candt be true, 0 Kimpei ar gued. nidstfnight.h a't
Furthermor e, the bread wasndt | ust to fill our
without any interference. Serving bread in a ba

The rest of the men listened toghéxchange in silence. They had all been uneasy but now, even those
who had refused to think about it, could not deny the possibility that they were about to be killed. They all
looked toward the policeman with eyes full of dread.

Kimpei remembered Jinsabwo 6 s r eassur ances,

Al f you get ¢ aug hbehavedas yoa possiblyg tan. We wilagetdermigsibnl to enter
the country. You just | eave that up to me. o0

Two more policemen joined the one guarding them and they led the Japanese to yet aildihgy b
filled with steam, clanking metal, and the smell of chemicals. The building was brightly lit by electric lights
even though it was miday and the sun shone in through the windows. A-flkéeesound was occasionally
heard from somewhere furtharside. The three policemen left them with some men in white jackets who
were apparently waiting for them.

The Japanese were made to stand in three lines with Kimpei at the head of the middle line. One of th
white-coated men came toward Kimpei and, by deseof gestures, made Kimpei understand that they
were each to strip down and place their clothes in one of the metal boxes piled in front of them. This took ¢
long time to convey.
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Kimpei finally removed his army jacket, pants, shirt, and long underwgandi his underwear. The
white-coated man indicated that the underwear was to come off as well. Thecodiiéel man was
yelling angrily and Kimpei guessed that he was telling them to hurry up.

The now naked Kimpei was pushed into a tiny room and the dosed behind him. Immediately, a
chemical rain began to fall from the ceiling. The room was so small that there was no place to escape th
shower but by shading his eyes with his left hand Kimpei saw that the shower came from head of a waterin
pot attahed to the ceiling.

Kimpei figured that it was a poisonous shower and he would soon die from it. Instead, a door in the
opposite wall opened to reveal a man in a white jacket who gestured for Kimpei to rub his body with the
cloth and brush that hung oretwall. His fears somewhat allayed, Kimpei scrubbed himself and soon the
chemical shower mysteriously turned into a soapy shower. The softness of the water made all his remainin
doubts disappear.

Kimpei realised that this was a Western bath. It had bedong since he had bathed that the dirt kept
coming out no matter how much he washed and scrubbed. When he finally finished scrubbing, a warn
clear rinse fell from the spout.

Emerging from the shower refreshed, he was handed a large towel and diréztadoitiner room
where a doctor was waiting to give him a medical check. The doctor was a frightening looking man with a
face that had probably never smiled. After the medical check, Kimpei was taken to another room where h
waited for a long time. As he Wtad, he surmised that the next step was to receive new clothes. Suddenly, a
new doubt crept into his hearthey were going to get prison clothes and be sent to prison after all.

Before long, however, the metal box containing his own clothes was brioughtl set down before
him. The box was still hot and when he removed thewtilim clothes, he saw that the lice had been killed
and the eggs had turned black. The clothes had obviously been steam sterilised.

So, they were not going to prison after &hce they and their clothes were sterilised and disinfected,
they would be sent back to Japan. But, if they were being sent back, what was the purpose of the medic
check? Kimpei knew that ships were quarantined on arrival but did not realise that ethsveixat he had
just gone through. He relaxed a little more.

Once disinfected, the Japanese were loaded onto @tgawgasoline launch and taken to the naval
base in nearby Esquimalt where tBeian-maru was waiting with everyone on board. Apparenthey
had all (overland and seaborne groups alike) been caught, quarantined, disinfected, and returned to tl
ship.

AfWe are being senSutabnaukf ter JabbnooKi mpei said
strength and hope disappeared andptimism at arriving safely was replaced by misery at the thought of
their failure and the prospect of being deported as criminals. At the best, they would go home and act as
nothing had happened; he would return to his job as an assistant teacheokav@ira. Strangely, not a
single tear fell from his eyes.

The hatch smelled of the chemicals used to disinfect it and all the straw mats had been replaced wit
benches and enough blankets for everyone. Kimpei sat on one of the benches, his thougtgsaéthirli
memories of the few days he spent wandering around this foreign country.

We were quarantined I i ke any sh
pushed into a small room about five cubic feet in size where a chemical ¢
what loed to be a watering can spout attached to the ceiling. The warm ch
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fell on my whole body; there was nowhere to escape. It only lasted a shc
were sure it was meant tqfist thkSRecollections of Chiyomi Oikawa)

Xl End and Begnning Il

All eighty-t wo wer e there. Nobody seemed sick or inj
group of twentysix was obviously the last to be caught.

Awhat, they got you, too?0 was the extent of i

Nobody was inteested in where each group had gone, how they had been caught, and whether everyon
had gone through the same quarantine. Ki mpei 0s
There wereneither deep sighs ndears. They had gone as far asytloeuld on their own power and
strength but that had run out. All they could do was put themselves in the hands of fate. Resignation ra
rampant.

They had been down in the hold only a short time when Jinsaburo stuck his head down the hatch an
told everyor to gather on deck. They stood reluctantly and climbed the ladder slowly.

On deck, they saw an tllapanese looking Japanese man standing with Jinsaburo. The stranger was
dressed in a completely black Western suit and wore dnabpDespite his Western edrs, he had an
unassuming air about him.

Jinsaburo introduced him,

AThis is Mr. Saburo Yoshie from the Japanese C

Saburo Yoshie took a step forward, his perfectly polished black shoes shone brilliantly against the
background of theetk.

AAs Mr . Oi kawa has already said, I am Saburo
where | work as a clerk. o

He paused and lifted his head to survey the group of immigrants arrayed before him. It was a long,
smooth sweep of a gaze and wherhlad seen all, he continued,

Aln trying to smuggle yourselves into this col
extremely illadvised and insolent act and | am here to reprimand you on behalf of the Japanese Consul
General. Ifyouewe try such a stunt again, the consequenc

He spoke with a deep, resonant, commanding voice. Everyone stood upright at attention and listene
carefully. The Japanese Consitneral was the Japanese Government so therenwawguing nor
excuses.

Someone in the back said, AfYes, sir!o but the
Yoshie was about to tell them they were being sent back to Japan immediately. They stood rigidly, waiting
for the decisive word. Itsad, he said,

AAt ease. 0

Suddenly aware of their tense stances, everyone assumed a more comfortable posture.

AAs |l ong as you understand that, everything wi
it safely this far and are finally all bla¢ogether. | have to admihough, we were all a little worried about
the last group of twentgix whose whereabouts were completely unknown for five days. We were afraid
somet hing wunfortunate had happened, 0 otshhei edesv evr
became gentle and conversational.

AYou gentl emen attempted to enter the country
Consulate is negotiating with the Canadian authorities on your behalf to get you legal permission to ente
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the country. The first steps were already completed when you were taken to the Immigration Office to be
disinfected and given a medical examination. It will take several more days before we can get the prope
papers but with them you can go anywhere in Canadwi t h confi dence. I 6m a
everything to us at the Consulate and wait here for just a few more days. | know it is inconvenient but it
will be worth it.o

A faint sobbing arose from someone in the back who was unable to keep her eimotioesk. Soon
the sobbing became outright crying. Everyone turned towards the crying and saw it was Yun Oikawa, the
youngest member of the group. She stood there in Hitifl army surplus clothes, the pant cuffs rolled
up high, her red coral hairpglinting in the sunlight, and tears streaming down her cheeks. Soon, her older
sister, Toyo Oikawa, began crying as well; the other female, Hisayo Suzuki, struggled to keep her tear
from showing. Many of the men squeezed their eyes tightly and coveiiedyhs with their hands.

Saburo Yoshie walked to Yunds side and put his
AfiDon6t worry, o0 he said. Aln a few days youdl|
can relax. Those army clothes must be uncomfortablebsoll have Western dres

tomorrow for the women. o

Saburo Yoshie turned quickly, said something to Jinsaburo, went down the ramp to the gas launch, an
was gone.

In an instant, the atmosphere changed again. Everybody wandered aroundktioe dee verge of
breaking into dance. Whereas they had been silent and morose only moments before, they were no
excited and garrulous. There was a sudden inter
the night they landed at Beeclizay.

Kimpei felt uneasy with the rapid shift of emotions and removed himself a short distance away where he
could watch and listen to the goings.

Eventuall vy, when every story had been told an
eventsemerged regarding the six days.

The morning after the overland and 4eane groups left the ship, t&uiran-maruweighed anchor and
was immediately apprehended by a patrol boat. Apparently, they were spotted from a lookout station o
shore the moment thiedropped anchor in Beecher Bay. The lookout kept a close watch on the ship through
a telescope and his suspicions were confirmed when he noticed that one of the four lifeboats ha
disappeared in the night.

The police boarded and searched$hwean-marubased on t he | ookoutéds re
many passengers in the hold. There was nothing that the Japanese could say to dispute allegations that
Sukan-maruwas carrying illegal immigrants and had put them ashore during the night. Theyseeree
to the naval base in Esquimalt.

Some of the groups lit fires that first night and those fires were reported to the police by several locals.
Suspicions of illegal immigration were further strengthened.

The seaborne group had spent the first nightamd and then continued along the coast the next day
keeping very close to shore. They were caught by the police on the second day, handcuffed in pairs (exce
for the three women), and taken to prison.

On the third morning, the newspapers ran largedlivess” about the sixtfive illegal Japanese
immigrants and the police stepped up their efforts to find them. By the end of the third day, thirty nine had
been arrested but the remaining twesityhad vanished.

55 See appendix A
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Finally, on the sixth day, the remainingpanese were found wandering near Sydney, eliminating any
possibility that the seventeen Japanese on boar&ukan-maru could claim to be anything but illegal
immigrants.

Soon after the first group was apprehended, Mr. Yoshie from the Japanese Cdnsukateouver
arrived in Victoria and began negotiations with the Canadian authorities about granting immigration
papers. Jinsaburo Oikawa had a valid passport so he was not considered an illegal immigrant but was p
under close watch on the grounds thatvas the suspected leader of the group.

Having recounted and compared stories, talk returned once again to their future. There was much doul
over whether they could believe Saburo Yoshie; if they had broken the law, it would not be as easy to ge
permssion to stay as Yoshie had assured them.

AYou know, 0O someone whispered, Aiit almost 1| oo
for a long ti me. I wonder iif the two of them co

They were supplied with enough food awedter that starvation was no longer a worry but the days
passed slowly as they waited, staring at the sea.

Finally, one drizzly day, a launch appeared with Yoshie, a Japanese woman dressed in Western clothe
and Jinsaburo. Everyone clustered near the rail

AfGood news, everyone, 0 Jinsaburo yelled as he
got permission to stay.o

Yoshie strode up the ramp with his chest puffed out, a completely different man than the last time. He
smiled broadly at the eightyvo and congratulated them warmly before addressing them in a slow, easily
understood manner.

AThe three newspapers ran | arge headlines abolt
country. One newspaper was especially outraged and wrotgthatere the first group to try this since the
founding of the country.

AwWell, as of today, you are | egal i mmi grants.
and by this time tomorrow, you will each have a
Yoshiethendsed a rhetorical question, AAnd to whom
He paused to let them consider it for a moment then continued,

Ailf you think it was because of my efforts, vy
Rishiro Morikawa who is the Japanese CorSelneral in Vancouver. ConsGeneral Morikawa is the
Japanese Governmentds representative in this pa

He negotiated with the Canadian Government on your beimalf persuaded them to drop the illegal
immigration charges and allow you to enter the country legally. You are not criminals. They worked out a
special arrangement whereby you were not really illegal immigrants despite appearances.

ATher e ar e rsdehinek thim bpecibl aagréement: the good relations between Japan and
England, the fact that Canada is in need of labourers, and that they like Japanese workers very much. Y
are lucky.

AHowever, Captain MS8uanmauhas beéémnharged kith vo drimes anfl musth e
pay a hefty fine. o

Yoshie explained that Captain Nishikiori had been charged with putting illegal immigrants ashore and
allowing them to take baggage not cleared by customs. Altogether, he was ordered by the courtsan Victor
to pay a fine of $3,075.



i havendédt told the captain about his fine yet
care of it for him. I think the captain wil!l be
Oikawat o expl ain the details. o

Jinsaburo explained that the fine worked out to $37 each between thetbrgletpf them and since it
was a lot of money, the Nikka Yoben Company in Vancouver had offered to put up the money until the
immigrants found work and c@ipay it back in monthly instalments. He asked for their approval. No one
objected.

The talking finished, Yoshie and the Japanese woman took the three women passengers into th
captainbés cabin. The woman was t he hadibrbught Wdsterm J
dresses, underwear, and shoes for the women. She came personally to show them how to put the clothes

Thirty minutes later the three women emerged in their pretty dresses. Their fellow passengers gaze
silently at the transformatiofor quite some time before all hell broke loose and the three women had to
endure the ribald comments from the many, many men.

The whole group left th&uian-maru together and took launches to Victoria. Despite assurances that
they were legal, they werstill surprised when there were no policemen waiting. The group walked down
the street with Yoshie (wearing a tbpt) at the front followed by the four women and the men falling in
behind. Yoshie had decided on this order for, as Jinsaburo explairthd ship, it was the custom in this
country that ladies went first. Custom or not, the men felt this was a gross inversion of the natural order.

As they walked down the street, they were approached by a young, White man who started yelling
something at the. Saburo Yoshie responded to the youth in fluent English and although no one had any
idea what he said, they knew his voice was raised and his tone serious. The White youth walked awa
sheepishly.

Kimpei, standing beside Yoshie during the incident, waz@ssed with the way he stuck up for himself
and admonished the foreigner who had insulted them. Yoshie was a man without equal as far as Kimpe
was concerned.

ALearning English is my first priority, o6 Kimpe

After having their pictures ken, they went to a Japanese inn for the night. There were many inns and
hotels in Victoria because it was a quarantine port; many people from many countries had to stop ir
Victoria for a medical check before continuing to Vancouver.

The next afternoon, #y received their picture passports and Yoshie emphasised how important this
document was. Just as they boarded the ship for Vancouver, Yoshie added,

AYou are in this country Il egally so you donbd
anything. o

It was a beautiful steamer and it wove a twisted path through the many small islands. Kimpei stood a
the railing, fascinated by the passing scenery. The ship was full and all of the other passengers wer
foreigners®. Ki mpei found tdgheningwith their geer setseyes dnd igh sosek. o his
surpri se, one of those frightening foreigners a
and struggled to make himself understood. In the end, all they communicated was that Kaspei w
Japanese and the elderly, foreign man was English. Despite the difficulty of communication Kimpei learnec
one important thing from this queer conversation: foreigners were not as frightening as they looked. The
experience str engtotearmEnglishias quigkly ashescoulde sol ve t

5% Japaneserefertoanynon -Japanese as a Oforeigner. o
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Vancouver was much bigger than Victoria, more Western, and more foreign (if that was possible).
About twenty Japanese were waiting when they arrived: some from the Japanese inns where they woul
stay and some fronheir hometown who had preceded them to Canada. All of them were dressed like
foreigners and the newcomers guessed they had already made their fortunes and assimilated into the Wh
community to the point where they could probably speak English as wilistse and Jinsaburo.

Kimpei wanted to shed his army clothes and change into Western clothes as soon as possible bt
chuckled inwardly when he realised that changing into Western clothes would not give him the ability to
speak English.

Everything he sawral heard was new and he wanted to go slowly and take it all in, one thing at a time.
Unfortunately, he was part of a large group that walked straight and fast down a street lined with-Western
style buildings stretching far into the distance. Only oncéhdidtop and that was in front of a flower shop
with chrysanthemums on display. Looking closely, he saw they were slightly different than Japanese
chrysanthemums, but only slightly.

The blooming chrysanthemums reminded him of his home in Oinokawara witfloter garden
behind and thelaikor?” field beyond. As he stood in front of the chrysanthemums staring into his mental
image of home, his mother appeared in the middle of the field. Kimpei stood motionless in front of the
flower shop for a long time.

Everyhouse al ong Powel |l Street (also known as 0
flag that day and Kimpei wondered if it was to welcome them to Vancouver. At any rate, it seemed strange
to enter a little Japan in the heart of the large, foreity full of Western buildings.

The eightytwo were split between sixteen Japanese inns and a representative from each group wa
chosen. They talked a long time amongst themselves before they finally went off to their respective
lodgings.

That evening, inpei sat down to write a letter home. Startled when he wrote the date, Noverfiper 13
he reached for his diary. Still not entirely convinced, he went to find thkeieper to confirm the date.

AToday is the Emperorés Birthday, isnét it?0d h
AThsatrdi ght , 0 akeeparer ed t he i nn
AHence, the flags, 0 Kimpei said.

ATo cel ebrate t he Emp-keeperredpondédiamdtKimpeargtyrned/te his,raom,t h
somewhat disappointed.

Back in his room, he reread his diary right from the beginningn he left his Oinokawara home sixty
five days earlier on August 31When he finished, Kimpei knew that Canada would probably be his home
for life. His diary entry for November T3records (inkatakand®) the ten or so English words he had
learnedthal ay . The | ast word is 6éhousebd.

Public Document no. 805 - 21027

To: The Honourable Kaoru Hayashi,
Minister of Foreign Affairs
From: Rishiro Morikawa,
Consul - General, Vancouver,
British Columbia, Canada

57 Japanese horse radish
58 One of the two phonetic Japanese writing systems - used for foreign words.
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Regarding: The Incident Involving | llegal Japanese Immigrants Aboard the
Sailing Vessel, Sui - an- maru

On the eighteenth of last month the Japanese - registered sailing vessel,
Sui - an- maru, sailed into Beecher Bay (25 miles from the Port of Victoria in
this Province) and put ashore sixty - five of the aforementioned illegal

immigrants in the dead of night. As none of them had the proper papers to
enter the country legally, their purpose was to avoid public detection and
make their way to either Victoria or Sydney. To this end, they split into
small groups and used small mountain roads and railway lines. Having lost
their way because of poor directions, they were found wandering in various
places and eventually arrested by the authorities on suspicion of breaches
to the Immigration Act.

Leading up  to said arrests, on the nineteenth of last month (the day after

putting the immigrants ashore), the Sui - an- maru was apprehended as it set
sail from the aforementioned Beecher Bay by a patrol boat of the Quarantine
Office on suspicion of breaches to the Qua rantine Act and the Customs Act

and ordered to proceed to the Port of Esquimalt to be impounded.

We were informed immediately of the incident by telegrams from both the
authorities concerned and from a Japanese national, resident in Victoria. In
addition t o said direct notice, the local English newspapers carried stories
of the unprecedented event and expressed outrage that such a large group of
Japanese nationals should enter the country illegally, albeit daringly, in
direct contravention of Canadian Immig ration, Quarantine, and Customs Acts.
In light of the possible evocation of public opinion, Mr. Yoshie (clerk) of
our office was immediately dispatched to Victoria to investigate the
situation and negotiate with the relevant authorities to effect a
satisfa  ctory conclusion.

The results of Mr. Yoshiebds preliminary investigal
were still twenty - six whose whereabouts remained unknown. Given that they
were known to be carrying only two days worth of food, that they had put
ashore in an extr emely sparsely settled area, and that they were thought to

have gone into the mountains, there was the fear that they would perish from
starvation if the authorities did not intervene. Mr. Yoshie successfully

enlisted the help of the provincial constabular y in effecting a search that
happily resulted in all persons being found at last and transported to
Victoria.

It was then that the negotiations commenced with an agreement not to
imprison them but to put them through a medical check and disinfection

sequen ce and then return them to, and detain them aboard, the Sui - an- maru

which was impounded in the Port of Esquimalt. Following this, based on a

report submitted to the authorities from in - depth interviews Mr. Yoshie

conducted with each of the members of the g roup, we decided that under the
especially pitiable circumstances it would not be i
to return them to Japan. Given the volatile nature of the incident and the

fear that the English newspapers would exaggerate the event and raise pu blic

opinion against immigrants stealing employment, it was necessary to proceed
very carefully in our negotiations. Mr. Yoshie was able, through a detailed
explanation of why they had entered the country illegally, to convince the
authorities to exercise clemency in not prosecuting and, in fact, grant
legal permission to immigrate. Similarly, the head of the Quarantine Office
agreed not to prosecute for breaches to the Quarantine Act.
However, Captain Moritaro Nishikiori of the Sui - an- maru, was charged wit h
being negligent of his responsibilities as contained in Article 47 of the
Immigration Act when he put the immigrants ashore and fined $2,275 by the
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Court of Victoria. Furthermore, he was charged with being negligent of his
responsibilities contained in t he Customs Act when he put such a large
number of passengers ashore with baggage that had not fulfiled customs
requirements and was fined a further $800. He paid the above fine within a

few days and his vessel was released. Officially, this is where the ¢ ase is
closed.

The above mentioned Sui - an- maru is registered to a Mr. Yasubei Mizuno of
Nishi - biwa - jima - machi (town), Kasugai - gun (county), Aichi Prefecture and was
apparently chartered by Mr. Jinsaburo Oikawa of Masubuchi, Yonekawa - mura
(vilage), Tome -gun (county), Miyagi Prefecture for the purpose of
transporting illegal emigrants. The above eighty -three  members, none
possessing passports, boarded the Sui - an- maru at the Port of Oginohama in
the Rikuzen district of Miyagi Prefecture. Fifty - three of the e ighty - three

had documents showing them to be fishermen but the members themselves claim

that they paid either Jinsaburo Oikawa or his elder brother Kuraji Suto the

amounts entered beside their names on the accompanying document.
Furthermore, it was discove red that they were forced, aboard ship, to sign

notes promising to pay Jinsaburo Oikawa a further sixty - seven or seventy
dollars each in monthly payments once they had secured employment.

It is recognised that Jinsaburo Oikawa is the ringleader of this
ent erprise and although the Immigration Department has granted him temporary
permission to land, they are undertaking an investigation that will possibly
lead to a future indictment. Our consulate has begun an investigation of our
own.

I, as your humble serva nt, do hereby submit to you the above circulated
report along with an outline of this officebs plans
investigation, a written statement by Captain Moritaro Nishikiori of the
Sui - an- maru, and a list of the Japanese nationals involved

Dated at Vancouver on this fifth day of the eleventh month of the thirty -

ninth year of the Emperor Meijibs reign

(from the miscellaneous file relating to illegal Japanese immigrants to foreign countries in the
diplomatic archives of the Ministry ofdfeign Affairs)
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Chapter 4

Long Knife

(Fishing fleet and cannery on the Fraser River)
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I Starting Out
On 3 November 1906, Jinsaburo Oikawa returned to Oijemaafter a year and a half absence.

AAhhB, theredemeowhlee esdi keoher and over durin
river to the island.

iwas Yonekawa that good?0d0 Yaeno finally asked
AWhen | say home, I mean this i sl anddrmeniEghand her
Shima, in turn and hugged them. He could not believe how much they had grown while he was away.
iYaeno, 0 he said, turning his attention to he

Nowhere el se. 0
Souemon stood nearby, listegito the reunion and smiling. Jinsaburo turned to him and said,

ilsndét that right, Souemon?o

Jinsaburo suddenly remembered that Souemon was still single so he added,

ADondt worry. Wedre going to find youislandsvas f e
home, too. 0

Souemon gave Jinsaburo a quick rundown of events during his absence. In short, there had been r
major problems.
AActually, 0 Souemon said, Abusiness has been ¢
However, when Jinsaburo looked at the account book he ndtieedaltsalmon shipments to Japan
were down.

Souemon explained, AThere are two reasons for
Japanese copying us. The other is that the dog salmon cost us three cents a fish now so we obviously had
incease the wholesale price which, in turn, resul

il really want to thank you for taking such
Jinsaburo was duly impressed with how well Souemon had managed considering the comptegity of
operation.

A But it sounds | ike you had a really tough t|

telegram you sent the morning you left so we had some idea of when to expect you. But, when that da)
came and went without any word, we begawtm r r y t hat somet hing terribl e
(The islanders either called Jinsabdenna® or fibosso; Souemon | iked th
ANo doubt about it we faced ditsasnher sai puomb
answered calmly althgih the memories of raging ocean storms swirled in his head.
ilt turned out that we couldnét | and on the Qu
slightly. ANeverthel ess, Il 6m not giving up on t
Souemon knew aboutthe®e n Char |l otte plan and admired Jin
One of the first things Jinsaburo did was walk around the island to see how things had progressed in th
past year and a half. The island was aboutthitd cleared and the cleared arém&l been turned into
fields. There were several new log houses.
In his absence, production of polished rice (for eating), fermented riceaff@and soy sauceyake
and soy sauce had increased, as had the number of customers. In particular, eatentdd rice were up
significantly, indicating that Souemon Sato had good business sense and could act as more than ju:
Jinsaburodéds agent and transl ator. Furthermor e,
the local foreigners continued Wwdut any troubles whatsoever.

59 master
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Masutaro Miyakawa performed any task given him with diligence and loyalty and never once criticised
or complained about the running of Oikajima. Neither, however, did he offer any suggestions or
proposals to improve the emprise; he was a man without ambition.

Finally, due t o ev e4dinadishiagocompany was intbatter shiage éhanOnvhdna w
Jinsaburo left.

Later, when he and Yaeno were alone, he remar
one,ndét it?0 Then, remembering that Yaeno contro
your money manhagement that the colony is doing

Yaeno had a good head for figures and, despite a lack of formal training, gradually tookeover th
accountkeeping from Jinsaburo. She quickly learned the various types of accounts and accounting
procedures and even undertook the banking in New Westminster although Souemon or Masutaro alway
accompanied her on these heasetbuggy trips. As long asaeno held the key to the Oikayjimma money
vaults (so to speak), the colony was in good hands. Over time, she learned how to compensate for an
change Jinsaburods sometimes careless money hab
Al know that everythingcWwiaFrlgeb® fimesathere i femla
totally caught off guard by the torrent of emotion it evoked from Yaeno.

Yaeno told him about how difficult things were for her and the women while he was away. How it was
hard enough to do her own things withtloe men asking her to do their things, as well. She passionately
listed off all the problems one by one before finally concluding,

AFor all our sake, I wish youdd settle down a

On November 8, two days after the pharh immigrants arrived in Vancouver, a number of islanders
went to Vancouver to bring all eightwo immigrants to Oikawgima for a visit. As it was the first time
most of the newcomers had ridden a train, they split into smaller groups for the ride Mé&minster
where they got off and walked to the island.

When they arrived, there was a huge welcoming party with all the smatithey could eat and all
the sakethey could drink. Unfortunately for the big drinkers, they had to report to their nesathebnext
morning and were unable to drink as much as they may have wished. After the party, there was a tour o
both islands (Oikawgima and Satgima) and as detailed an explanation of the fishing operation as was
possible in the offeason.

As the tine to catch the train back to Vancouver drew near, Jinsaburo gathered everyone together.

AwWe have been through a | ot together but the t
various new | abours, 0 he btwogenwimnagsanthwho stoodobkferelhimo u t
in their new Western clothing.

Nobody wore the army surplus clothes they had received on board the ship. The Nikka Yoben
Company had outfitted those who were setting off to work on the railway (the majority of thenmensy
with civilian clothes (Western suits), shoes, bed clothes, and cold weather wear on the understanding the
the cost would be taken from their salaries on a monthly basis.

The three women and the handful of men remaining on Of#jiaveawere similarly provided with
civilian clothes (including neckties and hunting caps) although it was Jinsaburo himself who put up the
money. Naturally, nobody was perfectly comfortable in such strange clothing but they were thankful.

AObviousl vy, | 6dhelriek anydo woalkl ftod snteaywyut t hat i s
variety of reasons. Nonetheless, once you fulfil your one year obligation to the railway, you are free to do
as you please. If you want to continue with the railway, that is fine.ulfwent to come back to the island,
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that is even better. We only have work here during the summer but you can work in the nearby lumber
mills during the winter.

AThere are plenty of jobs in Canada so tédxter e
year, come the next, or the year after that. You are welcome here anytime, especially when you are at 100s
ends. We have room to stay, lots of food, and the companionship of fellow villagers. | want you to think of
this as your hometown in Canada. 0

Everybody, including the islanders, stood in t
knew that the Avariety of reasonso meant that
country was looking for Japanese labourers to beifl the railway. Through negotiations between the
Canadian Immigration Office, the Japanese Consulate, and the Nikka Yoben Company, it was decided the
the phantom immigrants would work a minimum of one year on the railroad in exchange for permission to
stay in Canada.

Sol emn promises of, fAWe wil!/l be back next year

Kimpei Goto swore under his breath about his new Wesitgta boots because the calluses from his
old army boots were of no use. He dragged his blistered and sote feetsmall boat that ferried them to
the river bank. Halfway across he looked back and saw the three women standing on the dock wavin
farewell. They looked so comfortable in their Western dresses but Kimpei felt betrayed: a farewell from
kimonoclad wonen would have been preferable. He looked down at himself and suddenly realised that he
too was dressed in Western clothes. It was a strange feeling.

Yasuemon Iwabuchi met them at the New Westminster station explaining that he wanted to see them o
their way to their far away jobs. Kimpei did not know Yasuemon himself but sat next to him and soon
| earned that Yasuemon had known his father wel]
drinker, eh?0 were any indication.

Ailtéds too wad kyomn heérwe rtadc |l road for a year but
you should get a job as a hodsay to learn English and then join a foreign company. | studied English
every day as a houdmy and every night | went to an English schoolwNacan speak both English and
German.

Ailf you come with the idea of I|living here unti
money home, you will end up degrading yourself and your values. If you only dream of a Gorgeous Silk
Homecomingyou will not get respect from anybody and will be treated with scorn. On the other hand, if
you learn to speak other languages fluently, foreigners will treat you with respect and as one of their own.

ABut, 0 he said suddenl yhatl dolfor & liwipypYosvwouldneveruess inw o n
a million years so |611 tell you. Il 6m an interp
candt speak any English. o

With this new information, Kimpei looked more closely at Yasuemon andeatbthat his clothes were
much better than those of any Japanese he had seen yet in Canada. Besides the clothes, his white face
clean hands gave further evidence that this man was not a labourer.

ADo you understand, Ki mme ib% clofmey cau Claenaardn akbn ol i
As he spoke, Yasuemon secretly slipped a five
Il Avalanche

They were all lined up in front of the Japanese hostel when Mr. Yamamoto arrived. Mr. Yamamoto was
the Nikka Yoben Company representative assifjto accompany them to the Vancouver train station. He
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wore a nice Western suit but his actions and speech resembled a labour contractor more than
businessman. This roughness was a relief to the immigrants.

As they entered the train station, someorné, sa

AOne thing is for sure, everything here is a |

The size difference began with the bigger body sizes of the people and was apparent in everything
even the size of the station and the interiors of the passenger cars. A fewneért had ridden trains in
Japan and they commented on the roominess of the Canadian train.

The train left at exactly 15:15.

iAwel |, I wonder where theyo6re taking us now, 0

Every single on of them was worried sick. Wetiibecause they had to rely on the unfriendly Mr.
Yamamoto and not Jinsaburo Oikawa or someone else from their hometown. They also worried about thei
substantial debts and whether they could ever pay them off even with a lifetime of work. Before even
reading Vancouver, each person was one hundred dollars in debt from the extra money they were force
to promise on the ship pl wsmaeaucdhs ifndiiev.i diunal adddis
Nikka Yoben Company another $30 for clothes, beddangl lodging in Vancouver. In all, each man owed
about $130 or 260 Japanese yen. It was a huge amount considering that that much debt in Japan cou
never be paid off in one lifetime.

To make matters worse, they had not actually worked a day yet andvemtiered if they really would
get the $1.50 a day they were promised. To be sure, no one had said anything to the contrary, nc
Jinsaburo, nor Mr. Yamamoto, nor the ikeepers, nor any ordinary Japanese they had met in Vancouver;
perhaps everyone was jusfing to protect them from the reality.

AWhere in the world are we going?0 someone ask

ATo the middle of the Rocky Mountains where th
mountains to the right. o

The questioner persisted, A mean, what is the
us that, at | east. 0

AEnder by. o

The name of their destination, Enderby, passed quickly down the car.

Soon after leaving Vancouver, they entered the @b and settled in for a long train ride. The train
shaked through deep canyons and travelled through forests for hour upon hour. Occasionally, they stoppe
at small stations in tiny, forest clearings made especially for the stations.

Eastward, foreveeastward, they went. After dark, all they could tell for certain was that they were
surrounded by mountains. Once, they stopped for more than an hour at a dark deserted station where th
ate a meal of bread, butter, and canned beef washed down with water.

When morning came, the steam engine was still running through mountains that looked no different
than those of the previous night. It was cold and they saw towering-capped mountain peaks all
around them although the land itself was buried underesmeti snow. The train travelled through endless
evergreen forests of fir and pine. Willows lined the rivers, marshes, and lakes but the leaves were browr
and had fallen; it was already winter here.

The land they saw from the train window was an endlesslateswasteland with but a few scatterings
of human habitation. In fact, the only signs of life they saw were rabbit and squirrel tracksassag
the snow.

Al ém starting to regret ever coming, O isecoWithone
every passing mile, they felt their future being swallowed by the dark forest.
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They stopped for a long time at another station although there were so few houses that one could cout
them on two hands. The only impressiveusefeatures were the bimneys, each of which emitted a
purplish smoke.

They changed trains once and left their passenger car for a boxcar. Three hours later, they arrived at tt
branch | ine station of Enderby where they were
Camp. The first requirement of their new job was

They were accommodated in windowed boxcars that they shared with other Japanese labourers wh
worked either on the railway itself (laying track) or in thenber yard that cut the ties. The new
immigrants were assigned to neither of these jobs.

The following morning, they rode a flatbed redr as far as it could go and then walked deep into the
mountains to where the end of the railway met the forest. Twere assigned to the front line of
construction and were responsible for cutting trees to make way for the track bed. That night, they got thei
first dayés pay from their foreman, Mr. Hamano.

Pay was given out on a daily basis and started at $1.05gbeheiur day for the first month. Once they
got used to the job, they would get $1.35 per day for the second month and $1.50 per day from the thirc
month on. Despite having been in Canada for some time, they were surprised when they actually held
dollar in their hand for the first time. When they realised that they could pay off their debts with a little
hard work after all, their faces lit up and they relaxed.

Money was a novelty to many of these men and they spent their first few wages on tobacaityand d
necessities that were sold at the special store set up for the Japanese labourers. Soon, however, they set
down to saving money. Food was thiely major expense; it cofive or six dollars a month but was all
Japanese food: riceniso soup, soy auce,tofu, different kinds of seaweedvakameand hijiki), onions,
dried foods, and salted fish.

Kimpei, being the youngest, was assigned to miscellaneous camp duties while the others set off into the
mountains each day with their axes on their shouléfmsn December, they began working the night shift
in the lumber mill making ties, as well as clearing the forest.

Buniji Goto racked up 450 hours of work that first month. An average of fifteen hours of work a day left
little time for sleep but he was @&blo save $58.50. He soon realised that such a pace was an unreasonable
strain on his body so he slowed to eight hours a day in January. Still, he suffered a spell of exhaustion i
February and was laid up for ten days. It took some time to figure oltgusmuch physical labour their
bodies could bear.

They worked hard through the long winter and wrote letters home for recreation. They lived for the day
when they paid off the last of their debts and could start sending money home. Never having had the
possibility to make so much money, they were dazzled by the prospect.

Spring came and the rhododendrons bloomed. Some men picked the blossoms and used them |
decorate their boxcar dormitories to remind them of home. They began taking one day off a vesek to r
their bodies and spent that day relaxing at nearby rivers and lakes. Somebody found primroses and broug
them back to the camp.

Summer came and hydranglée flowers bloomed all around.

After several months of falling trees on the fring, they wee moved to the actual building of the
trackbed and laying of rails. They worked in a daze with only three objectives: pay off their debts, send
money home, and save enough to buy a fare home.

By fall, they had finished their compulsory year of labouidp#f all their debts, and were sending
money home each month. Things were going well. They moved further inland and further into the
mountains. The leaves had already changed colour; the maples were a brilliant red and the other tree
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shining yellow. Thebright red, mountain ash berries sparkled in the sunlight. One night it snowed and the
temperature plunged. Winter was back.

Near the end of December, the mainline was hit by a serious avalanche and forced to close. Because |
the urgency to reopen it,dlHamano and Ono camps were ordered to leave the branch line construction
and help with the snow removal operation. They were transported to the site in boxcars.

The avalanche had occurred in a steep, narrow valley where the railway ran along a ragtaghmoun
torrent and the forested sides of the canyon rose almost straight up on either side. The avalanche he
shaved off a large section of forest and dumped a huge pile of earth, sand, and trees across the rails. T
avalanche warning sign at the entranméhie valley indicated that avalanches were a common occurrence
in that area although the avalanche had come down in three different places alongkitentetoelong
canyon and the tunnels and sheds had proved ineffective against such an unusualhalangbe.

The Hamano/Ono camp was assigned to the far eastern end of the valley where they were to remove &
the dirt, trees, and snow from the tracks and haul it down to the river which was a solid mass of ice.

AThis is too dangeir oRirse foe at uraen daiodn AL MODFon as
falls, there wildl more avalanches. 0

Coming from Miyagi Prefecture in Northern Japan, $ugan-marumen were not completely ignorant
of snow but they had no experience with this amount of smmowith avalanche conditions.

A Wel I then, youdll just have to finish the jo
foreman said, hinting that they should work furiously until exhaustion set in.

It was not so simple, however. For one ghiit was extremely cold. For another, they had to enter the
valley from the western entrance so it was a long trek back and forth to their boxcar accommodations.

Even after three days of hard work by the five hundred men assigned to themlehey wee only a
third of the way through the pile of debris when it began to snow again. They took one day off but were
ordered back to work the following day.

One of the Aomor.i men assessed the situation,
three days before the new snow sticks to old snow beneath it and there is just too much risk of more
avalanches until then. | don6t think we should

fiHey. boss! o someone s a® shid?!|ihibk we shpuidiisteh ® him and ot t
wor k today. o

The foreman went and consulted with the other foremen.

Aiwe talked it over and if it gets dangerous, v
much work done as possible, okay?o0

AYou foremen know nofhsngwabolsugaerudaapgdr dubd
world, the foremen were gods and their word was law.

Tsugaru addressed the men in his group, AEver
when the sun comes up and beats down on the mew, $he top layer will probably slide off and become

an avalanche. Do you wunderstand? When | yell AR
of there as fast as you can. Make sure youobre r

They may nbhave experienced deep snow and avalanches but, unlike those from places where snov
never fell, people from the Tohoku region had an intuition about the dangers of snow.

It was so cold that their breath froze on their hat brims and formed little ichdesiting down over
their foreheads. Before long, the sun came up over the mountains. The whole valley lit up in a dazzling
whiteness and the snow started to tumble off the tree branches. The sun beat down on the new snow.

60 For some reason, the Japanese overseas often referred to each other not by name but by the
region they came from (e.g., Tsugaru in Aomori Prefecture or Geishu in Hiroshima Prefecture).
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Tsugaru stopped working and fixdds gaze on the mountainside. The foreman saw this but said
nothing for he, too, was worried about an avalanche.

The sunlight reached halfway down the steep slope. A fewsifistl clumps of snow broke away and
rolled a short distance. Tsugaru calledie foreman,

Ailtds going to happen anyti me now. I'tés ti me t

At the very instant the foreman turned to look, a horizontal line appeared along the slope above.

AAVALANCHE! 0 Tsugaru yelled. ARUN FOR YOUR LIV

He took one quick look and ran toet east.

Most everyone followed him in an instant but twenty or so men turned to see what they were running
from.

The horizontal line grew larger and the snow rose above the surface. When the twenty men realised the
it was an avalanche, they started to.rA deafening roar echoed through the valley and a cloud of flying
snow obscured everything. In a matter of seconds, the roar died away and the snow settled. The valley we
peaceful again, covered in a white shroud of new snow.

Looking closer, however, ensaw arms and heads sticking out above the whiteness; some men were
too slow. Cautious of further avalanches, those who had escaped tried to rescue those who had not. Th
pulled sixteen men out alive but three were already dead by the time they duguthafrthe snow.

Thanks to Tsugarubs t i-amenbrygronpwas ¢aught in the avalanche hut t
they saw men die before their eyes and realised the dangers of their job. Naturally, they quit for the day an
headed back to the boxcarssNody spoke. Their eardrums felt r
deafening roar and the swirling snow still clouded their mental vision.

It was the next morning before anyone spoke about it.

Ailt doesndt matter how mucdg intooney you make, if

Since they had fulfilled their one year obligation and paid off their debts, there was no reason, nor
obligation, to continue working on the railroad.

Many Japanese had passed through the railway camp during the year with interesting stories. One we
that $1.50 a day was the base wage for Japanese labourers and could be made anywhere. Stories of higt
paying jobs abounded. For example, some jobs paid by the log or by how many trees one cut in a day; |
was realistic to expect three dollars a dayrfrthese jobs. Apparently, such wages could also be made
doing farm labour during the farming season. Of course, there was no way of knowing if all the stories
were true but everyone believed that more money was to be made by those smart enough to kgep movi
between high paying jobs according to the season.

The Suran-maru men had changed a great deal since they had stood on Gikenand swore that
they would be back after their year on the railway. They had gained both experience and confidence, th
corfidence of enduring a year on what was said to be the hardest job in Gahadailroad. They were
sure they could go anywhere and do any job. Granted, Oijunseoffered the security and comfort of
people from home but it did not offer the wages ttatld be had elsewhere. What to do next was a
constant topic of conversation.

AWhen we we dinaard®atginalkast year we heard that $1.50 a day was the going wage.
Since then webve heard story af waldbesatsuwh aywastefif w¢ o b

didnét at |l east try to find these jobs. 0
AYoudbre right. Besi des, Oijin said we could g
sure what to do. | think we should try to find the hjgfying jobs and save lots 0 money f i r s

typical of the conversations that took place.
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Over the course of the year, the men had naturally formed smaller cliques-thinikiag individuals.
Many of these cliques decided to leave the railroad together and go into Vancolvek for better
paying jobs.

Kimpei Goto decided to go to Vancouver and work as a hbageso he could pursue his major goal in
coming to Canada: learning English. He wanted to converse with the locals and learn about their culture
but had not even pickeup a newspaper in the past year. He was quite disappointed with himself and
vowed to make a more concerted effort.

The prospect of working with fellow villagers outweighed the lure of more money for some men and
they went straight to Oikawj@ma where Jisaburo welcomed them with open arms.

We left on the 3:15 p.mbeast train to start our jobs on the railway. At 1:
a.m. the next day, we arrived in Enderby where we were assigned to v
Hamano gang. Actually, the Hamano gangnvigodivitthedur arrival and the
new half was called the Ono gang: we were split between the two. The
touched foreign money for the fir

At the end of November, our wage went up to $h8&d 288.Hours that
month.

Decembaworked 450 hours and made $58.50 (paid $6.04 for food).
January, 190Wworked 270 hours, made $35.10, spent $6.77 on food.
February185 hours, $27.05 in wages, $4 on food.

March 210 hours, $38 in wages, 8&@&1p$3.80 on misc. items.
from Bunji Got

1l Deal

Despite being the acknowledged ringleader of the-aBumaru incident, Jinsaburo was never
summoned to court and nothing more came of the matter once Captain Nishikiori had paid the fite. In fac
as soon as the ship was released, Jinsaburo loaded it witlalsadtn and sent it back to Yokohama. The
ship hit a strong headind (westerly) and had a stormy passage but it arrived safely in Yokohama at the
end of December.

From the beginning of 1903dinsaburo began meeting Goro Kaburagi and Saburo Yoshie more often in
Vancouver. Saburo, in turn, visited Oikayi@a quite often and never forgot to bring along something for
the Oikawa sisters; rumour had it that he was sweet on the older sister,Undgctunately, Toyo was
already engaged to the man who was supposed to have come anirdmengru but fell ill shortly before
they departed. He had remained in his sick bed ever since and Toyo thought of nothing else but his health.

Jinsaburo, Goro, anflaburo made a strange combination for although Jinsaburo and Goro were about
the same age, Saburo was much, much younger. That they got along so well was because they were ec
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driven by strong visions. Their occasional meetings in Japanese restauraRwvelh Street were
punctuated by heated discussions and the occasional argument.

Saburobés ideal was to entice many Japanese to
AAs it stands now, even i f wewekstdl pan not wte. Theeorlyo me
way to remedy this racial discrimination is to bring many more Japanese over and get them into every
occupation so we can demonstrate our value and
that if many Japanescame as labourers, were naturalised, and made contributions to society, they would

surely be granted suffrage.
Goro Kaburagi argued that, ithe reason we Jap

English and donodt |[karnee Englishyatelbieadj amdh went kofchunste theaWhites
would stop discriminating against us. o
Jinsaburo always added, AThatés why | want to
Queen Charlotte Islands. o

Granted, Ji nssaxdmbinatoh sf suggesiens atiginating with both Goro and Saburo but
it had |l ong since become Jinsaburoés idea and h

During one of their meetings, Saburo reported,

Al 6ve hear d tdid&apanese fishamadn lhavegalready settled in the northern part of the
Queen Charlottes. o

On hearing this, Jinsaburo began to fret and worry even more. He was afraid of losing the opportunity
if he did not act quickly but there were just so many consideiatLion Island (Oikawgima and Sate
jima) was quickly reaching its saturation point and Jinsaburo was anxious to extend his version of Utopia
beyond just people from his home town of Yonekawa. If the Queen Charlottes were acceptable, he wante
to moveeveryone up there.

On the other hand, moving everyone and deserting the fields and buildings they had worked so hard t
clear and build would be such a waste. Of cours
up to the Queen Charlottes lseif but there was little that he could accomplish sihgleded. It was a
terrible dilemma.

The next time they met, Saburo had more bad news.

AThe Canadian Government recognises the value
mostly come as sintg labourers, we are intelligent, efficient, and reliable. As far as the Government is

concerned, there can never be enough Japanese w
AHowever, 0 he continued, Aithere is a | otnt-of o
Japanese storm raging south of the border in th

unions and labour organisations are claiming that the Japanese are robbing them of their jobs by workin
for lower rages. In reality, the real reasoehind the movement is simple racism and it is never more
powerful than during election campaigns. This dafpanese feeling is coming across the border and

spreading like wildfire. |1 tds no | ongeapan&sgang ar k
to become extremely difficult.od

AwWhat youdre saying, o Jinsaburo remarked, Ais
plans. 0

AJust realising things could change dramati cal
we mustnét rule out the possibility that the in
the middle of next year, 0 Saburo said with conc
ASo, what should we do?0 Jinsaburo asked.
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AThere is only tomet tihd ngo t@etdoasanmany Japanes
Saburo answered. He went on to describe theJaptnese incidents in the United States and outlined the
signs that suggested it was spreading to Canada, including the various ways Japemesgcriminated
against in Canada.

Worry showed in Jinsaburods eyes.

AiDo you think we have enough time if we do it

il donét know what wild.l happen. There wonoét b
the threat of warwih Russia is over. The Japanese governn
the country, o0 Saburo answered, then continued,

AWhat would you think, Mr . Oi kawa, of goin
hundred people? You couklt art your own travel company a
i mmi grants and process them once they come.
meet . Heds waiting in another room right now. 0

As if on cue, someone beganging in the room across the hal party was coming to a climax.

ADondt make wup your mind until youdve carefull
Kaburagi, who had been sitting quietly through the whole conversation. Goro annthaickd had other
appointments and left.

Saburo fetched the man whom he introduced as Mr. Ozaki from the Nikka Yoben Company. Mr. Ozaki
was not the president of the company but he was said to be the most influential and important of the
managers. Jinsabuhad heard his name often.

Jinsaburo thanked Mr. Ozaki fSoianmdridff&rao wrichiMe n 6 s
Ozaki replied,

iNo, we should be thanking you for fnicreasing

He cont i nued puilding raibvaysCdh R grangl scale and they need a lot of Japanese
labourers. | know that you want to build a Utopia here for Japanese people so | propose that you bring
more Japanese to Canada. They can work half the year on the railway and fistQoié¢imeCharlottes for
the remainder. Of course, they will be |l aying t

Mr. Ozaki spoke so straigfibrwardly that it was obvious he and Yoshie had discussed the plan at
length.

Awel |, Mr . Oi k aswae,dd MNMrc.anOZdalcioumrte on your agr ec¢

Jinsaburo noticed an unexpected sharpness in C

Aln principle, yes, 0 Jinsaburo answered, delib

Ozaki clapped his hands and ordered the waitress to bring food and drink.

i P 1 elet sne pay for dinner and drinks tonight as a gesture of goodwill. Let this be the first step

although that is al/l I owi | commit to now. I dc
Jinsaburo offered, not because he distrusted Ozatkionght him a sly fellow, just that he had taken to
heart Kaburagids advice about not jumping into

Jinsaburo became more unsettled and was so full of nervous energy that he could not sit still. He
realised thatifheli d not heed Saburo Yoshieds warnings an
in Canada would never be fulfilled. He met with Yoshie and Ozaki many more times.

In July, Jinsaburo went to the Queen Charlotte Islands and discovered there wapagalagon of
Natives and Whites in the northern town of Masset and in the central town of Queen Charlotte but there

61 Canadian Pacific Railway
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was practically nobody in the smaller towns scattered around the island. Furthermoresetiearely a
handful of Japanese fishermen ambody at all lived in the southern regions which were covered with
luxuriant, virgin forest.

At the end of July, he returned to Japan yet again to persuade more fellow villagers to go to Canada. O
arriving in Yokohama, he went to see his son, Taijropwhhad f ol |l owed Jinsabur
the Japan Trust Company Limited as a father and son partnership. The new company was a travel agen
and handled all the passages that they had formerly entrusted to other agents. For the time being, the Jar
Trust Company operated out of the Eibei Shokai Company offices.

Jinsaburo and Taijiro set out together for their home town where they made a concerted effort to attrac
emigrants. They pointed out that the voyage could be made legally so there wad far tiee secrecy of
the last trip. The fare was set at sixty yen with the total cost, including miscellaneous charges, being eight
yen.

Things were much easier than before because of the succBssfri-maru voyage and because
everyone was receiving mey from Canada. Nearly half of tl&iran-maru group had already paid off
their debts and even those who had not were able to send something home. When converted to Japane
currency, the bare minimum was twenty yen a month while some were sending hrtyrte fiorty yen a
month. Thus, other villagers were keen on making the voyage despite the difficulties.

Those who truly realised the hardships, however, were few. Few knew that their men had shed blooc
for the money they sent home. Few knew that thein Bmonomised on their own food in order to send
money to their loved ones. Few knew of the competitions over who could send home the most money:
competitions so consuming that men worked until they went crazy, collapsed from exhaustion, or even diec
ratherthan suffer the humiliation of sending home too little money.

In the midst of this enthusiasm about going to Canada, Jinsaburo received a telegram from Sabur
Yoshie reporting on the anlapanese incident that had taken place in Vancouver. There hachaegn
injuries and Yoshie advised Jinsaburo to give up on the immigration plans and return to Vancouver as sool
as possible.

Jinsaburo was petrified by the news in the telegram.

By 1908, the CPR had 4000 Japanese railway navvies in its emplc
chetilg with the Canadian Government and consulting with the clerk at t
Consulate, | decided to form the Japan Trust Company to attract Japanes
toCanada.r om Jinsabur o Oi kiaSwaudgsg | diinagr yShighoa)pt er 1

Once his origiteaigpwere well under way and established, Mr. Oikawa tur
attention to the Queen Charlotte Islands. He said nothing of it to any of
rumours started circulating, | confronted him. He said that if the Canadian
gave him permissidear land on the Queen Charlottes, he would go aheac
some. In the more likely event that he could not get permission to buy I
lease it.
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Then, once he secured permission for about 300 Japanese labour ir
planned to fthe best spot on the islands to build accommodations and a |
for which they would request the Canadian Government to send a mini:
would ensure that all 300 of them observed the laws, regulations, and ct
country. Onleeythad built their truly Christian community, they would begir
the land. Eventually he planned to negotiate with the Canadian Governme
to bring more i mmigrants to the
problemsom the chapter, fAAbout Ji nReadiegtiony Oi kawao |

v Riot

There were no concrete signs anticipating the Vancouver incident even on the day before: no
demonstrations of any size and no placards carried through the streets. In hitttsightiere latent signs
of unrest but these were obscure. Perhaps, the newspaper articles reportiagardse activities in the
United States affected public opinion, but it was highly unlikely.

Anti -Asian, particularly antlapanese, movements beganthe United States as early as 1900 in
California but soon spread to other states. In gentiral organisers and most vocal supporters of the
movement were Irish immigrants who had the backing of the labour unions. In 1907, the United States

government ook steps to stop immigrants entering the
Mexico.

Unti | t hen, Japanese immigration to the USA h
could not find work there were allowed to carry on to theicental United States. With the outbreak of
anttJ apanese movements, many had gone back to Haw:

in high demand on the mainland and anyone who managed to get there got a job quickly. When entry to th
United States was forbidden, many Japanese went immediately to Canada.

On 24 July 1907, th€umericlanded at the Port of Vancouver with a full load of 1177 Japanese
immigrants, all with proper passports and documentation so the Canadian government coefdsaot r
them entry. The sudden influx of a thousand Japanese immigrants was a frightening prospect to the citizer
of Vancouver and the newspapers reported the event in big headlines. Sensing a crisis (or opportunity), th
leaders of the fledgling anfiapaese faction in Vancouver contacted their colleagues in Seattle and San
Francisco for help in organising a demonstration and invited an expert from Seattle to teach them the
ABCbs of demonstrations.

The first step was the formation of the Asian Exclusioadiee that collected dues from its members.
They did not advertise themselves with overtly
infl ammatory slogans | i ke ACreating a Paradise
membersand the membership grew quickly. By the end of August, there were two to three thousand
members, chapters in most towns, and a league newsletter.

On Saturday, Septembef, the League organised a huge afternoon rally. Roughly 5000 demonstrators
with placards gathered in the city centre and began to march. The placards displayed slogans such &
AfCanada for Whitesd and fiCanada Belongs to the
be seen. The organisers kept a close eye on the demonstestausd they had been trained by the Seattle
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expert to be very restrained, almost virginal, in the beginning. They put the executive of the Asian
Exclusion League at the front of the procession, followed by several Vancouver celebrities in carriages
bearings | ogans | i ke AA White Canada. 0

They drew up in front of the city hall and stopped. The organisers had planned a speech rally at seve
o6bclock after which a series of resolutions reg
there were famore demonstrators than expected and they could not all enter City Hall so the crowd turned
back towards the city.

This was just the opportunity the organisers had been waiting for. They hoisted huge, secretly preparec

placards with extreme sloganssecls fiChase All the Asians out of C
and Holiness of Canada. o6 They handed out many o
Until this time, there were no placards specifically directed against the Japanesk dfua sudden,
voices started chanting fAJaps! Japs'! Japs!o fr

chanting from within the crowd, emerged at the front and began leading the throng northward into town. It
soon became clear that thegne heading for the Japanese area around Powell Street.

On the way, they had to pass through Chinatown with its many restaurants lining the street. The
organisers picked up rocks and hurled them through the restaurant windows encouraging others to follov
their lead. What had started as a peaceful demonstration turned into a riot. The crowd, fired up from
throwing rocks through windows began chanting: |

The chanting rushed through the evening streets like an angry storm. Tdser® walming the crowd
now; they were a frothing wave descending on the Japanese on Powell Street. They picked up rocks an
threw them at the Japanese houses. The Japanese were caught tagallycbly the angry mob that went
up and down Powell Stredtice: heltbent on destruction.

The mob left as suddenly as it had come.

Saburo Yoshie, clerk at the Japanese consulate, came galloping up the street wearing a white headban

AThe mob is coming back. o he yel |l efdor nbHaitdtel ey.odu

Admittedl vy, Aprepare for battled was not a ca
seemed appropriate as Yoshie had just come from Chinatown where the mob was looting the stores ar
restaurants it had vandalised on its walPtavell Street. Fortified by food and alcohol, the mob grew more
aggressive.

Few, if any, Japanese knew of the alapanese demonstration that afternoon so the angry mob that
descended on and attacked them that evening was a complete and utter shaokial sabck, however,
soon turned to fury and they prepared to fight back should the mob return. Barricades were erected at th
ends of the streets. Buckets of stones were gathered from the gravelled streets and carried to the rooftoy
The men tied oheadbands while grabbing clubs and poles. Lookouts were posted to the rooftops.

One of the mob participants came to look at the changed character of Powell Street and threatened th
the mob would return. When he informed the mob of the Japanese prepmaratigoice rose from the
midst,

Alf ités a fight the Japs want, | etbds give it

About five hundred of the original mob came back to continue the quarrel.

The mob was met by rocks hurled from the rooftops which only served to excite them funtbety T
Japanese emerged from their houses with swords, split into two groups, and hid in alleys along both side
of the street intending to spring out and kill anyone who intruded into their street.

ADondt kill anyone but markeswarrds , ttheWo Sheiedd st hw
evening streets from his rooftop position.
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The number of Japanese with clubs and other weapons swelled.

Themob, which had temporarily retreated in the face of a barrage of roekie a charging attack.

Japanes with swords sprang from the alleys, swords flashing white in the darkness.

At the sight of swords, the mob retreated once again although they could not retreat as fast as th
policemen who had finally arrived on the scene.

The mob came back armed withap®ns: wooden sticks, iron bars, and even some pistols. Those with
pistols were quickly set upon by the Japanese and knocked out.

When the two sides finally clashed, there were many injuries on both sides. When a Japanese wa
injured, somebody emerged tarcy him back to safety and quickly return to the fray with reinforcements
and renewed vigour.

The mob had an overwhelming advantage of numbers but the Japanese were protecting their home
with a final, altout effort, they repelled the invaders. The metveated, leaving their injured where they
fell. The police, who had returned on horseback, moved in to separate the two groups and protect th
injured.

With the mounted policemen back on the scene, the mob quieted although the atmosphere remaine
chargedand tense through the night until dawn.

There were no fatalities on either side but there were many injuries: serious and slight. Ironically,
perhaps, Chinatown sustained much more damage despite putting up no resistance and leaving their live
and propety to the mercy of the mob.

The next day, news of the riot was splashed all over the newspapers. Many stories commented on th
martial tendencies and whke nature of the Japanese race although nothing was written about the role of
t he de mo nrganisees ho diad deen right out front, leading the mob.

The most unfortunate outcome of the event was that Canadian public opinion toward the Japanes
deteriorated seriously. Those who knew nothing of the event were induced to hatred of the Japanese ar
even those who had never uttered an-dapanese word in their lives began looking askance at any
Japanese they met.

The Japanese community petitioned the Canadian government for compensation and received i
although the government concomitantly pressutbe Japanese Government to sign the Lemieux
Agreement limiting the number of Japanese immigrants to four hundred a year. In other words, the riot hac
given the Canadian Government the opportunity to enactlaptinese legislation and effectively ban
Japaese immigration.

In the spring of 1908, just as the Lemieux Agreement was ratified, Saburo Yoshie and Yun Oikawa
were married at Goro Kaburagidéds church. Everyon
white wedding dress.

After Yun marriedand left Oikawgima, her sister, Toyo, became more and more restless as her
fianc®bds journey to Canada was del ayed again an
the doctor refused to let him sail for Canada. Then, just as he recosemguletely, the Lemieux
Agreement was ratified, making his immigration almost impossible. He wrote Toyo, begging her to return
to Japan to marry him. In 1910, she returned to Japan with Jinsaburo to get married.

\% Betrayed

The Lemieux Agreement was hurriggdassed in 1908 although by that time, four months had elapsed
since the riot. With this anflapanese Law, Canada demonstrated its capacity for unilateral action. Within
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the Agreement, however, was a provision that Japanese already in Canada woulefegehqa in
sponsoring relatives to immigrate. This was good news for Jinsaburo who had considered abandoning hi
newly-formed Japan Trust Company but was able to legally bring fifty of his townspeople to Canada that
year through his company.

Furthermorethe Lemieux Agreement did nothing to dampen his dream of building a Utopia; his ardour
for this project burned as strongly as ever. With this in mind, he returned to Yonekawa again in 1910 and
enticed thirty relatives of those already in Canada to retittnhim. He knew he was nearing the bottom
of the barrel as far as relatives went but, if he was to realise his dream of a Utopia on the Queen Charlott
Islands, he needed at least three or four hundred people and he wanted people from his own village.

A few days after returning to Canada, he met Saburo Yoshie at a Japanese restaurant in Vancouver.

iwhen you get right down to it,o0 Jinsaburo s
probl ems. 0

Yoshie had become s omewh &abit &f starting anoangendent with thd i n
conclusion but this one made no sense whatsoever. He sat quietly and waited for Jinsaburo to elaborat
racking his brain trying to figure out what Jinsaburo was leading up to.

Eventually Jinsaburohcowtawagdmyfidheathayi s the

Yoshie knew then that he was referring to his dream of building a Utopia on the Queen Charlotte
Islands.

AiSure, but realising that dream requires break

il know, I know, 0 Jinsaburo-tesaineé, sthobnkast Thi
to charter a big steamer and take many more peo
A recall the plan quite cl e aheNikka SheberaQompany haolu ¢
it al | wor ked out before the Lemieux Agreement
everyone worked six months on the railway and six months fishing off the islands. But, that was before the
Lemieux Agreement. 3uel vy youbve given up on that idea? |1

ANot at all , 6 Jinsaburo responded. AThat pl an
l egal |y, remember? Thatds why | started the Jap
only means we change the plan. The only option now is another immigrant smuggling operation like the
Suian-maru | think we can bring five hundred people without any problems. The biggest problem is
getting them papers once atsiseysdrasencleernes amdict mdt &

Yoshie could not believe what he was hearing and the disbelief showed. He thought baSutathe
maru affair. There were no restrictions against Japanese immigration then and the immigration officials
had been sympathetic. Even, they were lucky to get away with only a fine. Now that there were formal
restrictions and laws against Japanese immigration, things could get serious. Yoshie was a diplomat an
could not afford to get involved.

A realise that Jomndtarex @aedti py mmatt o agpidvd us th
However, | would like you to be a behitidles c enes man, at l east until
Jinsaburo said, predicting Yoshiebs concerns.

AWhat 6s your pl aco@Gdnotyust digmiseJinsabukoeut of haHdke

AFirst, we drop a hundred men somewhere on the

and change clothes. Then, the Nikka Shoben Company takes them off to work on the railway. We wait &
bit. Thenwe drop another hundred off on the islands, and so on. They can work half the year on the
rail way and the other half fishing on the islan

AYoubre still smuggling thegalni mmt goati pasépd
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AThere are many il l egal i mmi grants now as it
Jinsaburo countered.

Yoshie fell silent. iPerhaps, 0 he thoughthatt o
wor k necessarily get Jinsaburo any closer to hi

iltds more possible than you think, o0 Jinsaburo
with Mr. Ozaki from Nikka Shoben for me and act as abgtween. If the CPRti#§ wants Japanese
labourers, maybe Mr. Ozaki can get them to make a private deal with the Immigration Department. All |
want from the Japanese Consulate is silent cons

iSo, he thinks itds that easy, dadtelutfimendytotdlos hi
Jinsaburo that his proposition would require the Cofieral to take an unacceptable position and
Jinsaburo should forget the whole thing when, all of a sudden, Jinsaburo knelt down on the floor before
Yoshie, both hands flat iinont of him and his forehead touching the red carpet.

AMr. Yoshie, | beg you. This is the only favou
Al l I ask is that you talk to them,d he begged.
Seeing Jinsaburo splayed on the red carpet déiksupine spider, the image of a woodblock print

depicting a samurai committing ritual suicide a
Awell, if you put it that way, 10611 talidmdgeo Mr

anything, o0 Yoshie said very guardedly and with

He knew that the odds were extremely slim.

Jinsaburo returned to Lion Island to await word. He could just picture the eagerness with which Mr.
Ozaki of the NikkaShoben Company would receive the proposition. Jinsaburo could imagine him
hurriedly making the rounds of the Canadian Pacific Railway Company and the Canadian Immigration
Office.

Ailt wondt be |l ong now and my dr emets will becom

Jinsaburo was happier than ever.

About a week later, word came from the consulate for Jinsaburo to proceed there immediately and witt
all due haste.

AThat was just a little too quick, 0 he tnhkeught
its way through the official channels. A tinge of worry crept into his mind.

He arrived at the Consulate precisely at the time indicated on the summons, ten minutes before eleve
in the morning, and was immediately ushered to the Cadsuin e r a hddleor offieec o

The wide stairway was gorgeous and he climbed slowly. TheGC@euh er al 6 s of fi ce w
the right.

Besides the Cons@eneral himself and Jinsaburo, only Saburo Yoshie was present in the room.
Yoshie looked pale as he casts#iburo a sad glance and directed his gaze to the floor. Jinsaburo was
somewhat taken aback; he had only ever seen a vivacious, vital Yoshie.

The ConsulGeneral greeted Jinsaburo perfunctorily and came straight to the point.

AWe have r ecei vsaydinfenmtios that yoh aré plannimg yet another foray into the
illegal smuggling of immigrants by leading a group to the Queen Charlotte Islands. Whether you know it or
not, this is in direct contravention of the Lemieux Agreement. Furthermore, wethlavegood authority
that the Canadian authorities have authorised the Coast Guard to open fire on any such vessels th
approach the Queen Charlotte Islands.

AOf course, this information is unconfformyoad a1
that it would result in a serious diplomatic incident between Japan and Canada and there is no guarante
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that we could protect you from being deported. Now, | did not summon you here today to conduct an

investigation, | merely wished towarnyduat i nf or mati on about your pl 3
TheConsugener al 6s face revealed nothing each ti me
AnMay | as kGetnheer aConasuguestion?0 Jinsaburo dar ec

shake of the head
AfAs | ong as you realise there are some things
AfiCan you tell me where you got your informatio
ANo, that is something | dGeherahanswerddy can not t e
Aiwhat do you, per sicenuaxl layg,r etehmemkt ?00f Jtihnes albeunrn 0 c
il think it is regrettable. However, it is ou

sovereign nations. The honour of Japan is at stake here. We have been told that any illegal immigrants wi
certainlybe turned back as soon as they land, whether they are only a hundred or a thousand. Accordingly
this Consulate has suggested to the Japanese government that it take all necessary steps itself to stop
illegal i mmigrants before they even | eave Japan

The ConsulGeneral rose from his chair and stood with both hands flat on his desk. He concluded,

A Mr . Oi kawa, the days of phantom i mmigrant shi
concentrate on coperating with their neighbours, studyingrdha and assimilating into the local
popul ati on. I owi | say it once mor e, Mr . Oi kawa

Jinsaburo emerged into the Consulate gardens in an absentminded daze. He had no recollection
leaving the ConsuG e n e r a | dr descentifigithe kighly polished staircase. The CaBsuin e r al 6 s
words reverberated through his head, blocking all other thought.

The dogwoods were in full bloom but never had this beautiful sign of spring been so bereft of pleasure
for Jinsaburo. Looking back along the row of three blooming dogwoods, he saw tktotied, wooden
Consulate: sombre and foreboding. Although only lightly reproached by the &@desatal, Jinsaburo felt
abandoned by Japan itself. He was only tryingatse the consciousness of his own countrymen but he had
been betrayed by his native land.

Jinsaburo wandered the streets of Vancouver aimlessly, oblivious to the sights and people around hirr
The number of motor cars had increased rapidly but even taped his notice. He only had eyes for the
blooming dogwoods, in front of which he stopped often. These symbols of the Canadian spring were the
only things that could pull him out of his reverie, if only temporarily.

VI Busted

Jinsaburo tried hard to hidéshdisappointment from everyone on Lion Island and when Yaeno asked
why the ConsulGeneral had summoned him, he replied only that,

AHe had some general words of caution and advi

He turned towar d s o myonertcegathebrgundias inhave $oie invpomtant thiegs e r
to say. 0

Everyone knew that the Boss had been summoned to the Consulate so they were worried and anxious
hear the reason.

ANo matter where you ar e, in Canadaton Jgapdnt
someone said and everyone agreed.

When everyone had assembled, Jinsaburo stepped to the front and began with an explanation of tf
Lemieux Agreement followed by,
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AThe number of Japanese in CanadéaEvewifmanywadto i n
come, they will not be allowed because of the Lemieux Agreement. We are in an enviable position becaus
of our chance to work so let us make the best of it.

AFrom now -dapanesetnfovemeatrintGanada will become strongaube®f events in the
United States; there will be more and different kinds of pressure on us as Japanese. There are a humber
ways to deal with this pressure. First is solidarity. Second is not showing any weakness before the hain
barbarians. Said arte#r way,it means not doing anything to attract their attention. As long as you are on
our islands, you are safe because we are all Japanese, but once you set foot off the island, it is the hai
barbariansdé worl d. You mu sthingblige urimatinge in pulslic and being t h
appropriately dressed whenever you go anywhere.

Apparently, Jinsaburo was finished. The islanders looked around in wonder, surely the @zmenall
had not summoned Jinsaburo for such mundane matters.

Jinsaburo btrayed no emotion. There were no signs of a setback nor any hint that his dreams of
building a Utopia had collapsed.

The next day, Saburo Yoshie came to the island and Jinsaburo rowed over to the north bank to pick hin
up.
A suppose yokedeyespeetday, sh¥oshie said. ATr

and there was nothing | could say at the time.oOo
Yoshie had come to make his excuses.
As promi sed, Yoshie had approached Mr. Ozaki

proposal. 1 turned out that the anfiapanese Lemieux Agreement had been pushed by the Legislature
against the wishes of businesses and the Immigration Department who both wanted more Japanes
immigration. Mr. Ozaki went to the Canadian Pacific Railway with the gewds.

This is where things deteriorated. One of the CPR officials took the proposal to the Immigration Office.
Unfortunately, he had not done his homework and approached the official that was most rigid about
adhering to the letter of the law. Not surpris gl vy, t he o6i nf or mati-Gedemwalsd
attention and he immediately divined Yoshiebs i
even informing him ahead of time, the Cor@dneral summoned Jinsaburo. And that was wtténgs
stood.

ASurely you must be ready to give it Uup how"
explanation.

Jinsaburo silently handed Yoshie the oars and said,

Al have caused you enough trouble so | etéds not

Jinsaburo said no more and his face offered no expression. There was a long silence. The wind caugl
the spray off the oars and splashed it in their faces.

Al wi || put my heart into Lion |Island from now

Jinsaburo did not say lveas going to build his Utopia on Lion Island, only that he would put his heart
into the Lion Island colony.

Yoshie had never heard Jinsaburo so despondent.

I't rained the day after Yoshiebds visit hsot th
was upon them.
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Jinsaburo liked alcohol well enough but had never let it take control of his body even once. He did not
forbid alcohol on the island outright but often preached against its evils and made it clear that anyone
caught visiting the gamislg houses in Steveston or Vancouver would be banished from the island forever.

Despite the crumbling of his grandiose dream, Jinsaburo still carried the flame of his earlier dream and
saw it being realised before his eyes. One positive outcome of thel@esoer al 6s | ect u
Jinsaburo refocused his attention on his own island once again after a long mental absence. $imee Sato
had officially separated, he was responsible only for his own island but, since everyone was from the sam
town, the canections between the islands were strong.

The only yeairound projects on Oikawjima were the production afake soy sauce, rice bran, and
polished rice which he had entrusted to the various managers. The remaining inhabitants lived on the islan
from June to October while they worked the fishetheyworked in nearby lumber mills or clesttrees in
Sunbury during the winter.

Oikawajimad s mo n o p o I-saiman busihebksecame anldar pressure when other Japanese saw the
profits to be made. With thappearance of competition, the price of dog salmon was driven up and the
market became tighter. Competitors also encroached on the salmon roe business and even Souemon S
started competing with Jinsaburo. Many predicted the end of Jinsaburo and his.dream

AMy special talent is finding business opportu
there is nothing I can do and there is no sense

Neither did Jinsaburo try to stop SouemonioSiaom entering the business. In fact, when Souemon
came to apologise for competing with him, Jinsaburo said,

ATherebds nothing to feel guilty about. Your de
first place. o0 He | aughed.

Jinsaburo turret all his attention to clearing the island which they had been cleared only enough to
build houses, workshops, some gardens, and a road around the island. Originally, they thought tha
preserving the trees for fuel and building materials was the mostrprooierse, but later decided that the
island could be used most efficiently if it were cleared completely. All of the buildings and fields occupied
only a tenth of the island area so there were 10 remaining hectares to be used for fields and gardens.

By 1911, the whole island was cleared and producing vegetables for the Vancouver market. Since mos
of the islanders were originally farmers, they produced a good yield and marketed their harvest wisely by
selling the best vegetables separately at higher prices

During the summer, farmers from all over the Fraser Valley flooded into Vancouver with fresh
vegetables so it was hard to compete and make any money. Therefore, the islanders concentrated ¢
vegetables that kept well into the winter, such as cabbageaarats, which they loaded on hodeawn
carts and took to the winter markets. They also supplied Little Tokyohaikhsai(bok choy), pumpkin
squash, andaikon( hor s er adi twhuan(pickieddaikow bedasne welknown and sought after
by the Jpanese.

In 1911, the population of Oikawana fluctuated between seventy in the-séfason and a hundred
during the busy fishing season. Many islanders had sent for their wives and families so there were
seventeen couples on the island. These coupleas itivemaller log cabins they built themselves, although
the number of rafhouses was increasing. The houseboats floated in the river and were connected to the
land by steel cables so they would not be carried away by the current.

Jinsaburo built a-netrehi gh di ke around the islandbs perim
island during its periodic flooding. Due to his foresight, the island did not once suffer flood damage while
Jinsaburo lived there.
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Oikawajima was a calm, peaceful place andstnmen from Tomgunwho came back to Vancouver
from railway or logging work in the interior were sure to stop there. Whenever visitors came, there was a
big gathering in the main cookhouse where they drank and sang folksongs well into the night. Jinsaburc
always gave his countrymen a warm welcome and fed them well. Even if they stayed a week or ten days
Jinsaburo never charged them for accommodation although he charged them for their food if they staye
longer. Thesakewas free because it was made ritjigre on the island.

Thesakeis allhomemade so drink as much as you 1like, 0
stop drinking by ten obéclock. o

Everyone knew that the time restriction was because Jinsaburo feared a repeat of the terrible fire tha
had erupted while he was away in Japan. Given this, the visitors were more than happy to oblige. To be
sure, many of the visitors were from Toiugen but natives of other parts of Miyagi Prefecture and even
other parts of Japan often came, as well.

Oikawajima sake was originally intended only for the islanders and Japanese fishermen living nearby
along the Fraser River. However, when word got out that they were making a cheapersdkstigan
what was imported from Japan, they had to step up productimy-fiwid. Soon, Japanese were coming
from all over to buy large quantities sbkeand many local Whites who had Japanese friends were
drinking it, too.

The Oikawajima sake brewery was raided by local police in September, 1911.

A newstyle, gasolingpowaed launch loaded with policemen roared up to the island and landed.
Stepping off the boat, one of the policemen informed them that they were conducting a search of the islan
on suspicion of secret, and illegal, alcohol production.

Masutaro Miyakawa wasedignated as interpreter.

When the police entered the brewery building and saw their suspicions confirmed, the Constable asked

A What sakematdlee f r om? 0

At this point, the value of Miyakawabds ®Bmegl i sh
Christian nature (in fact, his only vices were afternoon naps and the odd pipe of tobacco).

A Tleakei s made from rice, sir, o he answered hones

ARi ght then, 06 the Constable announced i mpedt i en
and confiscated and the illegakep r oducti on facilities closed and

He then added angrily, ABring forth all the ri
a very thorough c¢criminal investigation. o

Jinsaburo, who lthbeen silent during the whole episode, spoke up and said, in very broken English,

ATwo types ri BakeusBi i gnonsmalbl

The Constable nodded.

Awell, then, show me this big rice.o

Jinsaburo led him to the storehouse and opened a bag.

AAr grhetse soy beans?0 the Constable asked suspi

AYes, soy beans, 0 Jinsaburo answer egshked0 A But we

AAl I right, then, 0 the Cocnasltlaebd ebibg ornmiecde. i Sei z

The police took the five bags$ soy beans and sealed takebrewing building shut.

Of course, the storehouse was filled with food rice and the colony would have suffered immensely had
their main source of nutrition been confiscated.

Jinsaburods quick t hi th&time geindp lrudhe suapected thet poliee wouldr i
soon learn thasakewas not made from soy beans, after all. Worried that they would return to confiscate
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the rice, Jinsaburo split much of the rice amongst the island households and took the remainter over
Satejima for safe keeping.

Then, he contacted Yoshie Saburo at the Consulate in Vancouver.

An answer arrived the next day:

Dear Jinsaburo,

The police called it o6ill egal pr
about it forsometHewe ver , t hey were willin
Westemt yl e al cohol, you werendt sel

Japanese fishermen. However, they +effeored eotigplaint and were sort of
forced int&itay action.

Of course, the Constable knew th
how much rice they would have to haul away, he feigned ignorance and
content with five bags of soy beans.

Incidentally, | thought you migintkiksv that the informer was Japanese s
careful lest it happen again.

Yours truly,
Saburo

It was a quickly scrawled note but it was enough. The part about the informer being Japanese shocke
Jinsaburo.

AYou come all this nwayyotuo caa nféotr eeivgenn ctoruunsttr yy oau
muttered to himself. AWhat is the world coming

He let out an unusually long, deep sigh.

The daysake production was halted was the day that dark clouds began to gather over Jinsaburo
Oikawa andhis future, although the dark clouds were more visible to the islanders than to Jinsaburo
himself.

Soon thereafter, Jinuemon Sato came to pay a visit.

AWe heard rumours that the informant was Japal
Wemy compete with you but webre fellow villager
streak so bad they would squeal on one of our o

A know, I know, 06 Jinsaburo reassur pedtyduifomag gr
moment, but |epésapeomose 1o tbhe future. o

Vil Tragedy

In May 1912, Michiecame to the island for a visile had graduated from University and was working
in Toronto,
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'Y ouodr esixnoweMichig, and | am proud ofyouforhoosi ng your own patHt
prove he had no intentions of forcing his son to return to Oikana

AYoudbre not comi ng b a c-yearaldoEiji,l the disappaintrheht ohvisu® i hia s k
voice. He idolised his older brother.

AfiYudre here, arendét you?0 Michie replied as h
English is fantastic and youdbre a great studen:
capable hands. 0

Michie attended the local elementachool where he had many White friends; not only could he speak
English as well athembut also could he read and write, too. He was especially good at arithmetic and all
the teachers said he was one of the brightest pupils at the school. Jinsabpuepbadly enrolled Eiji to
be educated in English so he could eventually succeed him. Jinsaburo knew that, without a doubt, the ke
to living and being successful in Canada required the ability to speak English fluently and naturally. He
was pleased withiEj i 6 s progress and the promise he showec

As much as Eiji liked school and studying, he also liked helping out on the island. He especially liked
machines and whenever he rode in one of the gasaiimered boats, he asked incessant questions of the
aduls. Whatever tools the adults used, he wanted to use. He burned with curiosity and the desire to learn.

Jinsaburo relied on Eiji to continue his dreams. He saw himself in young Eiji and was convinced that
Eiji would accomplish his dream of building a Utopia the island for their fellow villagers.

A month after Michie left, and just before the annual spsng| mon r un, Eijibds yo
was playing at her friendbs house at the other
and it took her almost twerdminutes to walk across the island; however, there was only one road and no
danger of her getting lost. She walked that road almost every day.

As dusk approached, Yaeno called to Eiji and asked him to go meet his sister aheémakne. Eiji
answered enthusiastically and ran out of the house. Immediately, the sailboats tied to the dock caught hi
eye. The sails were down.

The dock on Oikawgima was under the pier. During the peak fishing season, there were tens of boats
tied there: gasolingpowered boats, row boats, and sailboats. Eiji had ridden in sailboats many times but
had never taken one out alone despite his desperate desire. He was always told it was too difficult for
child.

A breeze, not too strong, blew from upstreand the evening sky reflected in the river. He saw a
white-sailed boat on the river, gliding over the golden ripples. He could just picture himself out there,
alone in a sailboat.

He pictured how surprised everyone (his sister, her friend, and all tits)adould be if he took the
sailboat to pick her up. He could tie it up there and walk back with Shima along the road. The thought of
actually taking the boat out alone for the first time, however, scared him.

AThere canot be anygthimg twengaiwlid hwljiulsa thtod
rationalised as he walked down the dock and jumped into a boat.

The sail went up so smoothly when he pulled on the rope. Suddenly, the sail filled with wind and the
boat strained against its tiestte dock. Eiji desperately wanted to let the boat run free with its sails full of
wind, not tied to the dock.

He dropped the sail and the boat returned to a state of calm. There were oars in the boat. He had ust
oars before. Of course, he could not romedl as an adult, but he did know how to use them. He had
rowed many times, in fact.
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ANo problem, 0 he reasoned. il f it gets too da
i sland. o

Unusually, there was not a single adult on either the pithveodock so he untied the boat, grabbed the
oars, and rowed out into the river. When he was far enough out, he raised the sail.

The wind stopped, completely.

AWhat is this?0 he muttered to himself. AThi s
Just as the words Idfis mouth, the wind picked up again.
AThatdéds more |like it, o0 he said and hurriedly s

A sudden, strong gust caught the sail. It fluttered crisply and billowed out, filled with air. For one brief
moment, Eiji thought he beautiful the sail looked. Then, the boat pitched violently on its side as the sail
caught the full strength of the gust. Eiji was thrown overboard.

When he bobbed back to the surface, he sighted the pier and tried to swim to it but his trousers soake
up water and weighed him down. His shoes and sweater weighed him down even more and made it the
much more difficult to move. His luck worsened as he realised that the tide was going out; the combination
of the riverés downst r eiadnhimffurtoewandafarttier from ¢he isldnd. iTheg
island grew smaller every time he looked up.

Shima waved to her friend as she left their house. There was only one road and no way to get lost s
she did not need anyone to take her home.

The cottonwoodéining either side of the road were practically the only trees left on the island and the
strong headvind blew the white, cotton pollen into her face. The swirling cotton was like a blizzard and
the pollen got into her mouth, her eyes, and herears $he ught she heard Eiji 6s

AYyay, Eijiés coming to meet me, 0 she thought h
to be seen.

The cotton fluff assaulted her as if trying to prevent her from going home. She started to cry and wished
her brother would come to walk home with her.

The gusts worked into a steady wind and then
her eyes were red. She could not wait to get home and tell her Mom and brother all about the maliciou:
wind and caton fluff.

Yaeno stood at the front of the big house, her normally happy face looked worried and tense.
AWherebs your brother?0

AEi ji? | donét know, 0 Shima answered, confused

Yaenobs face fell and she ran f ormnedtaloend gnd #ew ¢ a
back to the main house where the seventg men were eating in the dining room. Within seconds, all the
men came bolting out of the big house,masse

Oikawajima was in an uproar. All they knew was that Eiji was missing, he had tiomeet his sister,
and it had been thirty minutes.

The islanders split up into boats and scoured the area. The Sato Islanders launched all their boats
join in the search.

An hour later the capsized boat was found floating downstream but there wsignnof Eiji as
darkness fell. It was a long night.

Eijiés pitiful little body was found the next

It was not long before all the Japanese along the river learned of the tragedy. A constant stream of boa
pulled up to the Oikaw@ma dock carryimy visitors coming to offer their condolences.
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Jinsaburo did not cry in front of the visitors. He greeted everyone with a polite bow but remained silent
even when directly asked a question. Yaeno was in bed, sleeping, still in shock. Shima could not
undersand why her brother was dead. None of the adults told her the truth so she stood-@yedide
wonder as hundreds of boats and even more people came to the island.

Shima only |l earned the cause of Eiji d6dsomdeandt h
the three family members were left alone. The sadness at losing her brother sunk to the depths of her hes
and, even at that young age, she reproached herself for his death.

ilf only |1 6d come home just d ilviet,tol es heea rtlhioeurg,h
unbearable and she carried it through her whole life.

Eiji6s death was a terrible blow to Jinsaburo
Jinsaburo had suddenly aged. J i his so bad di§idegrated,e a n
swallowed up by the Fraser River. His life was no longer worth living; his spirit dead.

Jinsaburo was fifse i ght years old that year but aged at
emaciated and wasted away beforegpvern e 6 s ey es.

VIl Confrontation

In August 1914, the outbreak of the First World War coincided with the winds of depression that swept
across the whole of Canada. The price of fish plummeted. Fishermen were forced to either catch more fisl
or be more selectivend only take the highgariced sockeyes in order to maintain their incomes.

Furthermore, fishing licences were restricted to Canadian citizens, naturalised foreigners, and
foreigners born in Canada. Few Japanese fishermen were naturalised citizenssalthegt get licences
of their own and were forced to work under contract to the fishing companies. All the fishermen on
Oikawajima and Satgima worked on contract.

Eiji was born in Canada so Jinsaburo had looked forward to the day that he couldiget@ nc e i n
name and become a real fisher man. Eijib6s death
came around, Jinsaburo worked with little of his usual energy and enthusiasm. In fact, he left much of the
work to the others.

One daypne of the islanders came to him.

AfBoss, there are White men encroaching on our
noses. We dondédt know what to do but i f we donodt
In 1914, there were abbfifty boats working out of Oikawgima during the peak fishing season: some
owned by Jinsaburo and some leased from the fishing company. Most were rowboats worked by one or twi

men but there were a few powered by gasoline engines that required three men.

Fishing zones were decided by the fishing companies. In the case of the {dikavead Satgima
islanders, they were allotted the areas adjacent to-ji&ao(officially Lion Island), Oikawajima
(officially Don Island), and Annacis Island that was jupstream (to the east) of the two islands. Of the
three islands, the area around Annacis Island was, by far, the best fishing ground.

On the designated fishing days, the fishermen sat in their boats waiting for the flare or siren to signal
the start of th fishing time. When it sounded, there was a flurry of activity as everyone threw their nets
into the river simultaneously. Government inspectors watched very closely and there were severe fines fo
those who broke the rules.

Every morning, Jinsaburo rendire d hi s men, AWe are Japane
all the rules. Whatever happens, even if t

se so
he Wh
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Because of Jinsaburodés daily r emi {indaehadsa superth e J
reputaton with the government inspectors and fishing companies alike. There had not been a single
incident since they had settled on Oikgmaa and Satgima despite a few occasions when wandering
White fishermen had tried to fish the waters off Annacis Islangimple protest to the fishing company
always solved the problem.

This time, however, there were about ten boats gathered and the numbers indicated they were not ju:
wandering fishermen. There was a strange feeling in the air.

An hour before opening, féen boats full of White men had gathered and secured the best fishing area
around Annacis Island. They waited for the opening signal.

Masutaro Miyakawa roared over in the gascliwsvered boat to negotiate.

AThis area has been Mapantlsan fiwdntinyg WYeaundso f
he announced in fluent English as he wove in and out of the gathered boats. Twenty years was a bit of a
exaggeration but it had been fifteen years at least.

Ails that so?0 a Whieh shownss yourdishimgMlieencesdto badk Weybur clatmh
But , you canodt, can you? You donét have | icenc
Canadian river and we have |licences that 1l et wus

AThat ma yhebustonsioto divide thetfishing areas by mutual agreement and we have had the
fishing company6s permission to fish here for t

A roar of laughter arose from the White menoés
ATwenty years, eh?0
AfOooohh, per mihsisnigonc ofmpoanm yt.hoe f i s

The White fishermen mocked Miyakawabds words an

In the very middle of the fifteen boats was v
toward it, hoping that talking directly to the leader of the renegade fishermahpnigluce some results.

The O6bossd did not l ook I|like a rascal. I n fac
shabby. As Masutaro drew near, the boss suddenly drew a pistol from his hip and fired two shots: no
warning shots fired intche sky or into the river but two shots fired directly at Miyakawa.

Judging that it would be dangerous to approach any closer, Masutaro quickly turned the boat arounc
and headed back for Oikavjiana to report to Jinsaburo.

Jinsaburo sat in his office stagiintently at a picture of Eiji that hung on the wall. In the picture, Eiji
stood on a boat with his right arm jutting toward the sky. Jinsaburo remained in a trance even while
Masutaro started to relate the story.

Awhat? A hairy b a r msabuio aerclaireed @s he gumpedy to thi8 deet. JFury
momentarily crossed his countenance but he quickly regained his composure. He asked Miyakawa to tel
him the story once again from the beginning, with all the details.

Jinsaburo looked out of his office wiod at the muddy Fraser, so calm it looked like it had stopped
fl owing. He foll owed Miyakawads pointing finger
strung halfway across the river from the north shore. They were positioned in such a walyethdhe
signal to start fishing sounded, they could quickly drop their nets and take in all the fish going upriver.

AMasutaro, you go to the cannery and tell ther
itds on our honsopandast o] atplaenecstea ltloe nrgee . Il 6m goir
barbarians in two with a single stroke. o

Jinsaburo spoke with no hint of excitement in his voice. Miyakawa had never heard the expression
Aslice him in two widughtoff guard. Sugidiesly, letrealisek éhat Jirssabdro was s
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going to take on the hairy barbarian with his Japanese sword. A sword is no match for a revolver so
Miyakawa knew he had to stop Jinsaburo.

ADondt just stand there,mgeft wlhattbéhse gcoainmge ron,a
Miyakawa.

Jinsaburo disappeared into the next room and emerged shortly with esbé&atked sword which he
placed on the desk while he rolled a haodel into a headband.

il dondt want anyognoei ntgo acloonmee ,wo thhe mseai d 6ars he

From the midst of the worried islanders who had gathered, he chose the one most adept at handling tt
gasolinepowered boat. They jumped in the fastest boat and Jinsaburo settled himself in the middle.

Jnsaburo turned to the driver, ANow, just rel
arranged in a l|line. First weol |l pull up al ongsi
I 611 slice him anguiwok agat avweady .| Infakiet s t he wro
end, the south end. Al right? Start the engine

Jinsaburo spoke calmly. His driver gave a nod of understanding, fired up the engine, and they starte
off.

When the others realisechdaburo was going out to duel with the pistalving, hairy barbarian, the
islanders went into a frenzy. They ran to the dock to talk him out of it but saw it was futile. Someone ran to
fetch Yaeno while someone else jumped in a boat to bring Souemofiavesatejima.

Jinsaburo refused to listen.

Alf this island is going to survive, | have to

Souemon arrived just as they pulled away from the dock. Jinsaburo yelled to him,

Alf anything happyeorudltiotmke prvemi.oe me

Souemon offered to go along but Jinsaburo told him not to follow.

Jinsaburo knelt in the middle of the boat with his back as straight as an arrow. He took off his sweater
and was left wearing only one shirt. He placed the sword tetiiaid closed his eyes, remembering.

As a child, he had learndégtndoa t S Hdojd WiHtesacher, Manto Shuto, was a master of the style
called iainuki which was a form of lighteninfast sword manipulation. He remembered putting on his
armour and praiging with a bamboo sword but he had always wanted to lieémoki from a sitting
position with a real sword. The master, however, only taught them with a bamboo sword, so he had to wai
until he was fifteen to use a real sword.

When he was older, he paipated in a sword demonstration at the Hachiiiga s hr i neds a
festival. Giving a long, piercingkiai! &cream, he drew his sword and slashed out toward the trunk of the
thousand year old cedar tree. Of course, he checked the sword just n@Bilefiore it hit the trunk but he
still remembered the exhilaration, as if he had actually continued the stroke right through the thick trunk.

ABoss, wedre al most there. o

The driverés voice brought him back to the pre

AContinue at feh Wk arsJaparese. Taenhdiry baebarians started this quarrel and we
wonbét back down. Got that?0

Jinsaburo repositioned himself into a sitting, fighting posture; he was ready to attack.

They drew closer to the Whit egeringends boats. The

Jinsaburo searched for the enemy | eader. Sudd
approach, his pistol in his right hand.
AVictory is ours. Japan is victorious, 0 Jinsab
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A strange thing to say given the situation butlid not seem strange to the driver. This was a war
between Japan and the hairy barbarians. The driver wondered where Jinsaburo got the confidence to ye

out AJapan is victoriouso but he did not doubt
Jinsaburo declared hiscoife nce in victory when he saw his r
chance of shooting accurately while standing il
Jinsaburodéds sword. The enemy gr emindabummger . The W

Firing the pistol, however, was too dangerous. The chances of missing and hitting one of his own mer
were too high. He waited until Jinsaburo came still closer and their boats rubbed against each other.

The firing of the gun and the drawinf the sword were simultaneous. By either good or bad luck, the
White |l eaderds boat suddenly rocked and the swo
so they turned to come back for another pass.

The White man had no idea that Jingabwas armed and when he saw the gleaming sword flash above
Jinsaburodés head, he froze in terror. He wonder
drawn so quickly.

Seeing Jinsaburo coming back, fury on his face and sword drawn higtivehboss realised that he
was about to be sliced in two.

To the White boss, the I ong Japanese sword | o
skill and thought it was magic. The figure coming toward him with the sword poised above itwdsead
surely the image dBushidowhich he knew from propaganda during the Ru¥sgoanese War. The warrior
spirit of Bushidohad given the Japanese victory over mlaghjer Russia. He had seen and heard all the
propaganda about the mysterious, JapaBesado andhara-kiri. He was afraid.

AHeds going t o kihbrkkirirmethe aamd oBudhidon o ctomeni Whi t e marr
himself, sure that he would be sacrificed in that most ghastly Japanese disembowelling ceremony righ
there on the boat. Théval boss threw his pistol into the river and jumped overboard on the opposite side
to Jinsaburodbés approach.

ifGet out of here, o0 Jinsaburo yelled, still wav

The boss was plucked out of the water by another boat and they @pasdttam at full speed. The
other fourteen boats followed closely.

Just then, the fishing companyés boat arrived

The story of Jinsaburo vanquishing his pist@lving rival with only a sword quickly spread up and
down the length of the river.

The renegade, fishing bullies never returned.

IX Decision

Jinsaburo sent Shima to live with the Kaburagi
there. Eiji had attended the local White school but Jinsaburo decided that Shima needed a proper
Japanese, girldéds education.

Still very young, it was hard for Shima to live away from her family. She did return to Ojkaaa
every Saturday but she had to be back in Vancouver by Sunday evening, so time was short. Many time:
she pointed out thatshea | d | i ve at home i f she went to the
somehow a barrier to this suggestion. Of course, there was no connection between the White school ar
Eijibés drowning but Jinsabur ods wdlpwitethealdss df hisu d e
son. Whereas he previously exhorted everybody (his own family and anyone else) to speak Englist
constantly, he stopped bringing it up.
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Her fatherés changed attitude toward Enggdto sh
notice that everything about him had changed. He had become reticent. He no longer gave his rousin
speeches to the men gathered in the dining hall. He no longer called out authoritatively after the fishing
boats leaving from the dock to go fishing.

In the spring of 1915, she first heard someone
eh?06 and it bothered her.
Shima ran to the house and into Jinsaburods o

Fraser. To be sure, he kexl every bit his sixtpne years from behind and there was certainly justification
in calling him an old man. However, to hear her father referred to as an old man troubled Shima greatly.
She left the office to find Yaeno.

il hate peoplod dt hmatn ,coalslheDasdaiadn, her face red
Awell, it is true that your father has aged a
iHe has not gotten older, o0 Shima replied. Alt
sword. o

AYoudbre righti,ghdearhatl ttbheeynatal | your Dyedroldan o
Shima knew she was being patronised.

Shima heard A0l d Man Oijind more and more freq

i We ¢ a ndakeanymere and the sedtallmon bsiness is finished. If we lose the rice polishing, the
island will be deserted. Of course, it will be okay during the summer fishing season butsbasoffi is
going to be very difficult. 't must be driving

The economy wet bad when the war broke out and, to make matters worse, as the number of
competitors exporting salted salmon increased, the price of dog salmon went up. There was no longer an
profit to be made so they were forced to shut down the business. Shimalkog&thia but one night she
overheard Jinsaburo tell Yaeno that the island would not survive if he did not find some new venture.

Shima continued to go to the Japanese school bu
entire island to her
One day at the Japanese school, Othey had to wr

There are about one hundred people at my home. Sometimes there are
sometimes there are seventy people. Everybody eats together in the big di

Shimasuddenly stopped writing as she realised that the number of people eating together in the big
dining room had decreased drastically of late. An imagestfthreepeople (her fathether mother and
herself) sitting alonein the middle of the big roomdhted into her consciousness. She had a brief glimpse
into the changes occurring on her island birthplace.

One Saturday night, she heard her parents whi s
and it sounded like they were talking abouhlieturning to the island from Yokohama

Yaeno argued vehemently against the idea.

Alf your son, Taijiro, comes back to the islan

Shima was stunned. She had never heard of this Taijiro who was apparently Heothelf She
wanted so badly to ask her mother but it seemed such a touchy subject that she never did.

Back in Vancouver, Mr. Kaburagi noticed her troubled expression and asked what was wrong.

Al think webre going back to Japan, o she answe

Shima was bar on the island so that was her home; the thought of leaving it made her sad.

151



Goro fought hard to conceal his surprise.

AYoubre father is a very important man and the
have to go t o J &abaragjconsfartedder thadt hightwat weny straight to Oikamua
the next day and confronted Jinsaburo.

Al was going to tell you when I knew for sure
me, 0 Jinsabur o s ai Heweftonso sayatwas&medor dm tathink of w suackssor.
AfGetting Taijiro to take over is a good idea I

should become naturalised in Canada and be buried here. If you do it, everyone stahibmvill follow
your example and settle down. You are Lion Island; if you go back to Japan, the island will not continue as

it is. You candét I et all those years of hard wo
Jinsaburo listened politely but then said he had absolutelgsicedo be naturalised in Canada.

AYou? He who wanted to build a Utopia on the
When did you become so passive and | ethargic?o

AYou é, 0 Ji ns abrnefnomentttheene tvas ad flashFobthe old enbrgy in his eyes as he
fixed Kaburagi in his gaze. It soon disappeared and the passivity returned. Jinsaburo turned to stare out
the Fraser.

AYou just candét wunder st and Hiled my Eijifamdét has beComaa r i

hateful thing to me. I am afraid every time | I
died but my sadness just wondt go away; it jus!
rememberigp t he ti mes when Ei]j.i was alive. As |l ong
di sappear, 0 Jinsaburods words swelled up from t
il f thatés how youdre feeling, Ji nsabuad been . . ,

anyone other than Jinsaburo he would have used the opportunity to invite him to accept Christ into his
heart. In the end, he said nothing about religion and asked Jinsaburo how many people were on the island

AThere ar e a hundtapodbout balfonbeuhe fishing adasomis dvdr. If you include
another twenty visitors coming and going, there

Kaburagi smiled involuntarily; Jinsaburobés nun

AThi s iisxalbandgours al one; it belongs to everyon
the people will only stay, and the island will only survive, as long as you are here. Times may seem tougF
now but things wild.l i mpr o vragitoed everything te co@/imee dihsabWwa r
to stay. He threw in the part about times improving after the war as he recognised that a major impetus fo
Jinsaburobdéds dissatisfaction were the 6hard ti me

The spark did not r et udeath hadoenteled his laebriuand dhangea ire s
forever.

Kaburagi thought back to the éLong Knifed inci
the real Jinsaburo who had acted but the aggrieved father of the dead Eiji. Perhaps the sadness
simultaneously losing both Eiji and his own dreams for the future had transformed into anger directed at
the renegade White fishermen. Alternatively, his foolhardiness in fighting a pistol with a sword may have
been an attempt to fight back against thenifor taking his son. Of course, there was also the possibility

that Jinsaburo only desired to die and foll ow |
Jinsaburo.

ASo | guess | havendt persuaded ¢ andlooked upcthhthen g e
sky.

The end of the fishing season was approaching and soon the rainy season would begin.
A light drizzle fell from the cloudy sky.
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When | first started picking up scrap dog sgimeseiteesaittd export, many
of the local Jagme kept a watch on how successful it was. From Meiji 36 (1¢
number of competitors increased rapidly and competition became fierc
amount exported in various years.

Meiji 30 (1897) 300 tonnes

Meiji 31 (1898)1100 tonnes

Meiji 32(1899} 2000 tonnes

Meiji 33 (1900) 3500 tonnes

Meiji 34 (1901)2000 tonnes

Meiji 35 (1902)4000 tonnes

Meiji 36 (1903) 6000 tonnes

Meiji 37 (1904) 8000 tonnes

Meiji 38 (1905) 7000 tonnes

Meiji 39 (1906) 6000 tonnes

Meiji 40 (1907)6500 tonnes

Meiji 41 (1908)5000 tonnes

Meiji 42 (1909)4000 tonnes

After this, the tonnage goes down significantly so that in the first yeat
(1912) and Taisho 2 (1913), we essentially exported nothing. The mos
reason was tmare people started buying up dog salmon which had al
considered the lowest of salmon and unfit for humans consumption.
predictably, was that the price went up.

In the beginning, we could get them for a penny a piecs bopttthivprice w
cents the next year. By the third year. we had to pay between 3 and 5 cer
Meiji 33 (1900), the price ranged from 3 to 7 cents. By Meiji 44 (1911), the
6 cents and the high as much as 11 cents. After thisjetheigingetcdahe
point that it was no longer profitable to export to Japan.

Only salmon roe stayed free because it never caught on as a food in the
was free and the salt was very cheap so we only had to pay for the
shipping. Whkipped about 200 tonnes a year to Yokohama and had to pay
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duty of seventy yen perftenne. Ji nsabur odExpobatyngChapt Sa
Sal mon Roed)

X Farewell
In 1916, Taijiro Oikawa came to Oikavjiana by himself. He was able tenter the country legally and
without problem because he had I|lived in Canada

family. He was thirtyeight years old, in the prime of his life, and had a family. Of course, he wanted to
bring his family but hecame alone out of consideration for his stegher, Yaeno, who was four years
younger than he.

For most of the eighteen years since Taijiro left Canada, he had been running Eibei Shokai in
Yokohama; he left that in charge of hism@anager when he leftlore accurately, complete control of the
company was left to his emanager.

Jinsaburo had started Eibei Shokai in 1903 to handle hisalaion and roe exports from Canada. At
first, the company expanded into other goods and made good profits but whesditfon business went
bad, the company went downhill rapidly. The only thing it had imported continuously since starting was
salmon roe but that was not a yeaund enterprise: in fact, the season was very short. The company
survived on other imports arelx port s but even Jinsaburobés few t
futile.

Originally, Jinsaburo put uptwohi r ds of the companyés <capital
years, most of the stock had passed into theeon a g e r 6 s h @ BillesShokal, hemainedabut the
founderds influence had di minished to al most no

The | oss of control was Jinsaburods fault, no
money from the partner to pay off the debts incurred in the Hir@silmmigration Company fiasco and
from the starup of their own immigration agency, the Japan Trust Company. To repay these debts,
Jinsaburo transferred ownership of Eibei Shokai stock to the partner. Part of the reason for summoning
Taijiro to take oveOikawajima was repayment for his many years of hard work in Yokohama.

When Taijiro arrived in Vancouver, the first thing Jinsaburo said was,

Al ve been waiting for you. I want you to take

There were no doubts about Jinsaburods intenti

Whatever their real feelings about Taijiro taking over, the islanders put on a good show of acting
pl eased. Jinuemon Sato announced that he too w
returning to Japan like Jinsaburo.

AAfter alEra tthas Mgiiyen way to the Taisho Era,
Emperors in Japan.

From 1916, Taijiro was the master of Olkajmaand Ji nsabur o became knc

6grand master6 to distingui s tke Souemon Satog couldt notebring v o

themselves to call him anything but 6&éboss. 6
Jinsaburo stayed on the island for a year afte
he finally set a definite time for his departure: May of that year. ¥ano, Shima, Goro Kaburagi, and
Souemon Sato knew that the real reason for Jince
shock of Eijibs deat h.

News of Jinsaburods i mminent departure spt+read

ites had gone throughout Canada. Of the original 82 who had come overSQuidmemaru, two had died
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and twentyone had already returned to Japan. Of the-fifbe still in Canada, only sixteen sent word that
they could not attend his farewell partyApril 1917 on Oikawgima.

The war that started in July 1914 spread a little more each year until the United States finally declarec
war on Germany in April 1917 and almost the whole world was involved. One impact of the war was an

economic depressionanada and an economic boom in Japan.
allies and, despite belated attempts to curbpvarof i t eer i ng by 1 egi sl ati on,
Age of the New Millionairesé in Japan.

Given this, there were manymours that Jinsaburo was returning to Japan to take advantage of that
economic climate. However, most of the Japanese who came to wish him farewell figured that, like most
Japanese his age, he simply wanted to return to his birthplace to die.

The farewdlparty was supposed to take place in the big house but more guests came than expected ar
the party spread outside into the yard. By this time, the island was completely cleared and there were n
old growth trees left. The western side of the island wal$ bp with houses and small factory buildings
while the eastern side was all fields except for a few houses.

All the women on both Oikawa and Sato Islands joined forces to prepare the party. It was late spring
and the grasses were just sprouting so galiered new mugwort to mix into theochi There was home
madesake too, that had not been seen on the island for quite some time.

In all, two hundred guests came to the farewell party including Goro Kaburagi and Saburo Yoshie from
Vancouver. Yoshie braht his wife Yun (one of the original immigrants) and she pitched in to help
despite being dressed in a pretty Western dress.

Kimpei Goto arrived about an hour late; he had heard about the party during one of his trips to
Vancouver.

AAnd who mi 3nsaburoyaskad Kimpe? when he greeted him.

AKi mpei Got o, siSuranmaruwiatme yowe.ro on t he
Jinsaburods eyes |lit up with excitement.

AThat Kimpei Goto?0 he asked.

Ki mpei | aughed, fAOne and-ydakokl boytheneNw [ 6 wae iwgmtt yo
AHowds your English?d Jinsaburo asked, remembe
society.

Awel |, I have | earned to read, write, and spe
answered proudly.

AYowsm have worked really hard, o6 Jinsaburobs e€
A sure have. I have done al most every job |

White restaurant. o

Kimpei wanted to add that he had already overcome the language barrier iruttiry boit he noticed
that Jinsaburo had fallen silent, so he said nothing.

Ailt has to be said that you are a fine exampl ¢
star to guide me and my ambitions, but my star

J i ns ab uwordswere thaeely audible.

Just then, someone worked his way between them to speak to Jinsaburo. It was a long time later th
Ki mpei realised that Jinsaburods o6fallen staréo

About half of the original members from tt&uian-maru were present: nmy had brought their
families over: all had sent money home every month without fail: all had been successful.

15¢



AHey, Ki mpei ! 0 s camsa shigerdoryus. lYdukmbw, thé &e yog sang on the ship
on the way over. o
A stump was rolled up and Kimei was, more or less, forced to stand on it and sing.

Sansa shigure k&ayano no ame ka
Oto mo sede kite nurekakaru

Shogain&’
Everything was silent except for the sound of
transported them back tbe dark hold of th&uiran-maru and the desperate longing they had for their
homet own. Some of that [ onging returned in a fIl

Kimpei sang the whole song through once and there was thunderous applause when he finished. Befol
the pplause had even died away, everyone was begging him to sing more Tohoku folksongs.

Jinsaburo shook hands with almost everyone and was thanked by everyone. People from Tohoku ar
not known for eloquence but they thanked him from the bottoms of their.hearts

AThanks to you | 6ve been able to help my peopl
and
AfBecause of you, | 6ve sent money home every mo
and
APretty soon, my wife and | are going home and

The expressions were different libe sentiments were the same. They all owed Jinsaburo a debt of
gratitude they could never repay.

Jinsaburo bowed politely to everyone and ans
wonder ful . o

A thought crossed his mind.

AMaybe thitsei salUt oplifa afds not, it sure is clo
Just then, Goro Kaburagi came up and said in a low voice,

AYoubre a great man, Jinsaburo Oi kawa. Even wt

Utopia elsewhere, yonever lost sight of the people you brought to Canada from your home village. Your
heart carried the Golden Horse across the ocean and it has settled here. That is good. You have planted 1
seeds for many futures. You are a great pioneer

Goro left, notwaiting for an answer.

Jinsaburodéds body ached with the sadness of pa
face belied his pain and soon his efforts were not enough to maintain thefgmkére tried so hard to
show. He straightened up@looked straight ahead.

Souemon, a little drunk, approached Jinsaburo.

Al ol l be | ost without you, 06 he said, wiping aw
Taijiro watched from a distance and took speci
The party went on evn aft er it became dar k. However, at

Jinsaburobs ten o6clock rule was enforced even

62l oosely transl ated: o0Li gdme withauiarssundaanddget bore soaked. it ai n s
just is!o
15€



He was a great pioneer. Whenever | remember his parting words on
Japan 0 | a m owitle sadnése beoaasd | no longer have the health
successor t o mladsgectmyandw as a gneat eatrepreacal
pioneer in Canada, and my own benefactor. At the same time, however,
but pity him as he msdieal/with many regrets, especially as he never s

lifetime ambition come to(fruittoR. A About Jinsaburo Oikaw
Recollection}



Epilogue

Hirobuchi Swamp

( Meiji 36nen, 12gatsul3 nichi. Oikawake ichidou satsid
trans:13 December 1903. Photo of Oikawa group.
Oikawa Jinsaburo is on the right
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I ?11 UUUO-?A

Shima cried as the ship left Vancouver; she was not sad about going to Japan, but sad to leave Cana
where she had been born and raised. The many people who caméherseff stood on the dock waving
little Rising Sun flags. The multitude of flags made her eyes hurt; everything went blurry.

il dondt want to go to Japan, o0 she finally sai

She never used expressions | i ke 0gvashérdome. Sheo J
knew well enough that the whole family would never come back, so she made a solemn, personal promis
to return after only a short stay in Japan. She told her mother about her promise.

AYoudbre thirteen now, Skei ma.Ya¥owdrseohdtda Shamn
tears from her own eyes.

Yaeno had come to Canada when she was 16, so she had lived in Canada for her own adult life. Sf
had married in Canada; she had given birth to and raised two children in Canada; and lstenhthe
mast er 6ds wijihaeLeaving w@d hierdewfar her than for Shima.

AwWedll come back someday, Mom, 6 Shima said, co

AfYes, dear. We wil|l be back and not t odthattheyng i
would not. She did not want to argue with, or disappoint, Shima.

Shima turned to Jinsaburo.

ADad, weol |l be back, right?20o
AMmm, 6 Jinsaburo answered noncommittally.
APromi se me wedll come back, 06 Shima pressed bu

Jinsabwo was far away in his own thoughts, silently paying his last respects to this country of so many
memories. Shima wondered why he was not crying. There were many other people returning to Japan an
every single one of them was crying. There was even btitogwling amongst some of the women. In the
middle of it all stood her father, dgyed, staring into the distance and scowling. Shima suddenly realised
how hard he was fighting to stand tall and contain his sadness. She decided not to bother himaaxymore
wiped her tears with her handkerchief.

As the waving crowd grew smaller and indistinguishable from the shrinking city, the image of the
Japanese School in Vancouver floated intostyBhi ma
house beside theark and the slightly sloping hill she walked along every day to reach the Japanese School
at the bottom.

From the back of the school, one could see the ocean and the mountains beyond. She remembered sni
falling on the mountains at the end of Novembed &sting until spring. She remembered the autumn
mountains, mottled with a powder of yellow leaves.

AJust a few days ago, I was in school, d she t
pond when the classroom window was open. She remembereldst day of school and recalled her
friendsé faces one by one as they bid her fare
unstoppable tears.

Once the ship reached the open Pacific, it steered straight for Japan. At nighty@dirdiights were
extinguished for fear that a German submarine might mistake them for a warship and fire torpedoes. All
passengers were aware of this danger but soon forgotten it as the days passed without incident.

Shima, sad for the whole nineteen day voyapent every day reminiscing with Yaeno about school,
about Vancouver, and about Oikajima. When they finally sighted Japan, the Canadiam Shima felt
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they were entering a foreign country. The approach to Japan brought new expectations and nasv fears,
well.

The first thing Shima noticed when they disembarked at Yokohama was the incredible number of
people. She was shocked that they all wore pyjamas in the middle of the day and in the middle of the stree
Of course, they were wearifimonqg not pypmas, but Shima had never sedinaono;she had only seen
thekimonolike bedclothes that Jinsaburo wore on the island. All the men in Yokohama wore hats on their
heads andvaraji®® or getd* on their feet. There were a few men wearing Wessgrie suitsbut these
were rare. The women, for the most part, wore Wesdsfle dresses. Everything was so new that Shima
forgot all about Vancouver for a time.

They took |l odging in Yokohama and visited Tai
half-siser who was younger than Yaeno, and her nephew who was the same age as Shima. Having onl
recently learned of their existence, Shima felt rather strange.

Jinsaburo suggested to his daugtmelaw that maintaining two households (one in Canada and one in
Jgan) was expensive so she should think about going to Canada. Jinsaburo spoke in ar
uncharacteristically reserved manner while his
A dondt know. Webve Ilived in Y agantleaveaforfCanada s o
€0 t he -oh-faw gpid hesitatingly. Obviously, she had no desire to go.

Yaenods f ace wsatandwshewassikit forythe wzole disit. Shima, too, sat quietly and
still.

Jinsaburo dropped Yaeno and Shima at the and rushed around Yokohama meeting old
acquaintances. He returned to the inn at the end of the day, exhausted.

AWell, Japan has sure changed, 0 he said but di
Suddenly, his expression softened and he turned to Shima.
ASo, whathkdofy&wktothiama? Do you |ike it?0 he as

Shima nodded vigorously. She and Yaeno had spent the day wandering around the city, taking in the
sights. Shima was excited to tell about all their adventures and the words spilled out in a torrent.
Al thgokditildat they dondt speak English in Yok

Jinsaburo spent three days in Yokohama visiting everyone he knew. He was amazed at how many me
sported gold watches and chains. However, rumour had it that such men were afifivegrpr

AThat one there, he exported match sticks but
rest were just plain sticks, o0 and

AHe made his fortune by exporting shirts wit
Jinsaburo hedr It seemed that every fortune had been made by unscrupulous business practices.

Jinsaburo decided to postpone the trip to Tokyo and they went straight home to Yonekawa instead
Theirentrel uggage was sent ahead to Yaenods family h

Yonekawa had changed little over the years but there were big changes in store for Jinsaburo on hi
arrival. In particular, he was somewhat surprised to learn that most of the property in his name had passe
into other hands.

63 Straw sandals
64 Wooden sandals
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Duri ng Ji ns abl9l0adntro Orrodeta, his nephew, askea him-gigroa bank loan to
expand the silkkeeling factory. Of course, Jinsaburo could not refuse because Juntaro was his nephew; the
factory was the family business; and, after all, Jinsaburo had started tieethihg.

Unfortunately, for a variety of reasons, the factory went bankrupt and the estate, which had been put uy
as collateral, was lost. The factory that stood on their family land was dismantled, taken away, and the sit:
was turned back into a vegetabl pl ot . As wel I, mo st of the f ami
repossessed as well.

Although obviously disappointed, Jinsaburo did not complain nor blame his nephew outright. There
was nothing to be done; Jinsaburo had guaranteed the loan.

AAlhlattbs | eft is the house and the small fields
another one in the field out front, o Juntaro of

Jinsaburo was silent as he gazed around his birthplace. He lookedhepga¢dt, chestnut mabeam
that supported the whole structure. It was covered with the soot of many years.

ADondt be ridicul ous. I should thank you for s

Jinsaburo stood up and left.

Yaeno and Shima stayedth her family for three months while Jinsaburo went to Tokyo to meet old
acquaintances and look for new work.

The downtown area of Tokyo (Shitamachi) had industrialised rapidly during the Great War and was a
jungle of factories and a forest of chimneybere were many rich people but little evidence that the new
wealth had improved the lot of the general population. True, there were many jobs to be had but rising
inflation ate up wages quickly. Additionally, the Tohoku crop failures of 1A had drien huge
numbers to Tokyo looking for work; there were too many workers even for the plentiful jobs.

AThereds all this talk about a-iwdrtait mad é@d i @
Jinsaburo muttered to himself.

Jinsaburo visited many bugsses but they all appeared ready to fail at any moment and cause a
downward economic spiral in the process. He was offered many partnerships, but only if he was willing to
contribute his own money as capital. Most of the offers, however, came fronedsesinthat would
collapse under a breath of bad news.

Jinsaburo rented a house in Hakosakichi while he contemplated his future. Ultimately, he wanted to
establish a trading company specialising in American and Canadian trade, but that had to vedieuntil
the war. He had no desire to join forces with a war profiteer so there was little for him to do in the
meantime. With money to last a year or two, there was no need to rush into anything although he did havi
to be prudent.

In the fall of that year,idsaburo returned to Masubuchi to move their belongings to Tokyo.

When the people of Yonekawa heard that Jinsaburo was in town, they came in droves to ask about the
relatives in Canada. On learning that Jinsaburo would not return to Canada, theygaitikibj

Alt figures, heds old, o and left it at that wi

Jinsaburo left his hometown for the last time at the beginning of November, just as the days began tc
shorten and the nights grew colder. He took family down the Kitakami Rivshinomaki by boat to meet
some old friends there before continuing on to Tokyo.

As the boat floated along the Kitakami, Shima stared in-@igel amazement. Her first big surprise in
Japan were th&imona The second was t he adbsbeasaw iythraudgh the gain 6 r
window coming up from Yokohama. The third was the beauty of the autumn leaves. As they floated
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downstream, Shima was mesmerised by the fall colours and wondered why they were mostly red, unlike
Canada where the fall leaveere mostly yellow.

Yaeno turned to Shima and said, AfTake a good
You wond6t see anything like this in Tokyo. o
i But there are schools in Tokyo, right?0 eAs i

comment, but it revealed her preoccupation with settling in her new school as soon as possible.

Il Friends
Jinsaburods | shinomaki friends came t oheywveet t |
friends from before Jinsaburo went to Canada,eonvs at i on turned naturally t

they talked about the various sil&lated enterprises Jinsaburo had before leaving for Canada: buying,
sorting, and shipping to Yokohama. When he told them that he was off to Tokyo to findtinie faghey
tried to persuade him otherwise.

ALook, the war is almost over; you should wai't
you goO now. Jinsaburo Oi kawa, youbve al ways be
t hawhbesr e youbdbve made your money. Stay here for
youdll find something to do. o

There was general consensus among his friends that he should stay in Ishinomaki but he had his hee
set on going to Tokyo. Besidds already had a house rented there.

One of the friends acted as spokesman for the
wedbll try to find you a job. ltds the | east we

Jinsaburo could hardly refuse suclgenerous offer. He did not have a job waiting for him in Tokyo
and his future was wuncertain no matter where he
economy would fail with the imminent end of the war, had struck a chord. Jinsabodered what would
become of Tokyo if the smokestacks in the Shitamachi district suddenly stopped spewing. He decided tc
accept their offers of goodwill.
Al have a house in Kakeyama that | 6&édm not usi ng
the time being, o6 one of them offered.

Their offers to help one who had been away so long in a foreign country warmed his soul. He
recognised that he no longer understood Japan and needed help readjusting. Coming home had beer
good decision after all.

Kakeyama, about ten kilometres nevthst of Ishinomaki, was already a suburb of that city. The house
was near Kakeyama station on the Ishinomaki Rail Line and his friends had it set up with all the
necessities. They even introduced him to the neighbous sisccessful businessman returning from
America.

Jinsaburo, not the type to stay indoors, was up early the next morning to explore the neighbourhood. H
did his best thinking while walking.

It was not long before he came across Hirobuchi swamp, obscytkeé Inorning mist. The withered
lotus leaves floating on the smoeikglass surface lent a late autumn melancholy to the swamp. Several
boats were already out and Jinsaburods gaze wen
a thousand @es or more. Apparently, the swamp was quite shallow as the boats were propelled with
bamboo poles and the luxuriant cover of lotus leaves reached far into the middle.
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Several boats came in to shore full of creel and frester shrimp, as well. Jinsabunashed home to
ask the neighbours about fishing on the lake. He learned that many of the local farmers fished as a sidelin
and there were a few who almost supported themselves by drying and shippirgafesishrimp to
Gumma and Nagano Prefecturesatfuition to shrimp, the swamp supported carp, Crucian carp, and eel.

Jinsaburo had no intentions of staying long in Kakeyama and knew that he would have to visit many,
many people when he finally reached Tokyo; it seemed prudent to have a good suppkyidén?® to
use as small gifts. Surely, Tokjtes would appreciatssukudanimade from Hirobuchi Swamp shrimp as a
souvenir. If nothing else, makingukudaniwould keep him occupied.

The neighbour introduced him to a local fisherman with whom he negpbtiatbuy shrimp cheaply. He
built a small shack on a vacant piece of land near the swamp, borrowed a big pot for simmering, and bega
making tsukudani Of course, he had no experience whatsoever but he was happy just experimenting for
the time being. Sogrhe had both Yaeno and Shima helping him. Jinsaburo came to enjoy Kakeyama very
much despite his plans to move on shortly.

Once started, he went at his new job fervently zealously, fixated on makikgdanithat everyone
would praise. He pestered Yaewih orders for more sugar, more soy sauce, and more visageand
gradually worked up to larger and larger batches. He tasted each batch himself and solicited opinions fron
anyone and everyone who happened by. After two weeks, he had achieved ttetgetefehe borrowed a
boat and equipment to catch his own shrimp.

When the Ishinomaki friends heard that Jinsaburo was mag&ingdaniout of lake shrimp, they all
agreed that he was back in form. However, they worried becdsuisadaniwas made everyvdre and the
competition was fierce. Finally, one of them went to see what Jinsaburo was really up to.

fiOK, so vy o u ésukedanivaake tom Tpkyo dsmiyagé® | j ust donét wunder
making so much, o6 the friend asked.

AWhat 6 s andPTsukaddrdasts forever. Is there anything wrong with stocking up for our own
use in Tokyo?0 Jinsaburo | aughed.

The friend returned to Ishinomaki and reported that Jinsaburo still planned to go to Tokyo.

Jinsaburo was very comfortable in boats bet skvamp was nothing like the Fraser River. The water
was so calm and the boat responded so easily that there was no challenge whatsoever. After several tim
out in the boat, Jinsaburo realised that the swamp never changed.

AThis isndt ewere dikwamp,puidtidie, @ he said to h
water was drained, it would make very good | and

He pictured a thousand acres of rice paddies.

The more he thought about it, however, the stranger it seemed. &tk laskl fishermen, farmers, and
anyone else whether there had ever been plans to reclaim the swamp. He was answered with shruggir
shoulders, tilting heads, and sucking teeth.

Almost a month had passed since their arrival in Kakeyama. It was Decembifreaswans, ducks,
and geese were gathering in Hirobuchi Swamp. The great flocks were absolutely silent when they lande
but rose like thunderstorm if they were startled and all took off at once.

Jinsaburo stood still and listened as the sun sank behikdy&@ma mountain. Suddenly, several
hundred startled swans took off noisily. At the very instant the swans became airborne, the sun emerge

65 Snacks with a thick, soy -flavoured sauce
66 Souvenirs
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from behind the clouds and its rays spread across the flat surface of the swamp, dyeing it a deep re
Above, the whie flock of swans was tinted a brilliant yellow. It was an amazing sight.

AfSo my idea to colour Hirobuchi Swamp with gol
out loud as he followed the swans fading into the distance. Jinsaburo deb&tednt! there, to reclaim
the swamp with the passion that it deserved.

He stopped makintsukudaniand spent every day, from dawn until dusk, paddling around the swamp
taking depth measurements with a weight attached to a string. He had decided that 8tepfito an
accurate plan was a map with depth measurements.

When his Ishinomaki friends heard of his strange doings, they paid a visit.

AThere has been talk of reclaiming Hirobuchi
Prefectureiswdti ng on it right now. l'tés not worth you
anytime now, 0 they warned him but Jinsaburo was

AfGovernments al ways talk about doing things bt
concrete proposal, they wild.l be forced to act on

the sake of everybody. o

Not only did Jinsaburo refuse to give up his individual research and planning but also did he refuse to
consider the job offrs and ideas that his friends had brought along. He was convinced that he had been
called back from Canada to reclaim Hirobuchi Swamp.

Winter came and the small, field puddles cre:
Indeed, eventhe edgeo Hi r obuc hi Swamp froze although the
decided that his singlmindedness had become bl#adedness so, although they feared for his failure,
they eventually left him to his project.

At the beginning of 1918, thepi ce of rice shot up to unprecede
becoming more and more apparent, the smoke fro
August, Japan invaded Siberia as part of an international effort to interfere withgsiarRRevolution of
November 1917. When the news that Japan was sending troops to Siberia leaked out, the price of rice sh
up again. The government tried to suppress the growing opposition to its deployment plans but the Grea
War ground to an end in Nember and the economy failed.

Jinsaburo was greatly relieved that he had not gone to Tokyo, for he surely would have been destroye
by the fierce storm of economic collapse. To be sure, he recognised that great changes represente
opportunity, but he gavep on Tokyo. At the end of 1918, Jinsaburo dedicated the rest of his life to the
reclamation of Hirobuchi Swamp and went to Tokyo one last titoecancel the lease on the house and
bring his belongings back to Kakeyama.

With their future settled, Shimaavs enr ol l ed in a girl és school [
was a hassle but she settled in quickly and looked forward to every day.
Yaeno, however, was troubled by her husbandds

total lackof concern for the family finances. The money they had brought from Canada was running out
quickly so Yaeno decided to support the family herself. The idea of working was completely her own but
she was unsure of what she could do. All she knew was thagdhe find something soon.

Yaeno longed for their life in Canada and thought about it constantly. She never mentioned it when
Jinsaburo was around but she and Shima reminisced about Canada whenever they could.

In 1919, one of the Ishinomaki friends offerthe ground floor of his house which Yaeno renovated
into a small shop to sell alcohol and some food items. She decided on the name #enéfingerican
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House) and was adamant about it although her friends suggested she stick to a more traditioiied name |
00i kynav@ or BdaReSkhawa ds

For some reason, the novel name caught on and despite its small size, Yaeno made enough to suppt
the three of them.

In 1918, Governor Hamada announced plans to reclaim Hirobuchi Swamp and
use any profits from the undertaking to create a social relief fund.
Consultations over alternative water facilities were initiated with the
Association of Water Facility Users which represented those who relied on
Hirobuchi Swamp and the Maeyachi and Wabuchi Reservoirs. Once con sensus was
reached, the November 1918 Regular Session of the Prefectural Assembly
announced that \ 400,000 would be allocated to the project over four years
and application was immediately forwarded to the Ministry of the Interior
for approval.

(from The Fifty Year Anniversary of the Reclamation of Hirobuchi Swapyblished by the
Hirobuchi Land Improvement Districbf Kanan Town, Miyagi Prefecturand edited by Fumio
Onodera)

1] Rejection

From the end of 1918, Jinsaburo completely gave up all work relatedme and spent every day
rowing around Hirobuchi Swamp.

Hirobuchi Swamp was originally a lelying basin surrounded by hills. In 1662, the Sertm
undertook to build a large dike around the perimeter and create a large reservoir for irrigatiore Becaus
swamp was surrounded by forested hills, the swamp was beautiful in every season. In spring, the reed
along the edges shot up in a sudden show of greenery. As the water warmed, various water plants such
kingyomo, ebimo, yanagimo, and tanukimspmouted all over the lake. A little later, the green leaves of
the hishi (water chestnuthitsujigusa(water lily), andjunsai (water shield) floated on the surface. In late
July or early August, the north end of the swamp was ablaze with blooming lotes<land, as these
finished, the season for harvesting water chestnuts began.

Every day, boats full of young men and women appeared on the lake to gather water chestnuts and
lively banter of singing floated from boat to boat.

Donét | et vy ovestwattrechegthuts,er s har
For then theyo6l]l have water chestn

Water chestnuts are black and thorny.
Dondét get a water chestnut picker to
Or your wife will sprout thorns all over.

As Jinsaburo floated amongst the boats of the ygaaple picking chestnuts and singing merrily, he
dreamed of the day their songs would be replaced by the songs of rice planting.

Using a reference map, Jinsaburo began by mak
depth. On the whole, the amp was shallow at the western end and deeper to the east with a difference of
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one or two metres. As he progressed, however, he found there were some surprisingly shallow spots in th
middle and some deep spots around the edges.

To survey in more detailjrilsaburo used special surveying poles, a tape measure, and a plumb bob. His
first problem was that his map had no accurate
the map did have a reference poi ightabsve sealeuvelgUsihgh e
that point and traditional surveying techniques, Jinsaburo determined that the swamp bed was roughly th
same height as the river bed. Since the Kitakami River flowed to the sea, Jinsaburo concluded that th
swamp would drain edly if a canal was built south towards the ocean.

Near the end of 1919, Jinsaburo took his completed map to the Engineering Department at the
Prefectural Office. He had hoped to meet with the head of the department but was met by a young official
instead

The young official took one Il ook at Jinsaburo
Jinsaburo did not. He was handed a piece of paper and told to write his name, age, and address.
When he finished, the official S a imdst befaYemant ar

representative. 0

Jinsaburo, not quite understanding the meaning of this, introduced himself as neither a landlord nor ¢
tenant but an entrepreneur who had recently returned from America (marking the first time Jinsaburo usec
the term hisshinomaki friend had used in reference to himself).

fi O-ho, is that so? Well then, Mr. RecenBgturnedfrom-AmericaEntrepreneur, what exactly is your
business regarding Hirobuchi Swamp?290

Jinsaburo noticed that the official sported an untidy, scraggérdb¢hat he stroked constantly
throughout the conversation.

Jinsaburo brought out his map of Hirobuchi swamp with the water depths and proposed canal route
drawn in black and vermilion.

AWhat is this?0 the official asked.
AA plan to reclpaiom Hi robuchi Swam
ADid you draw it yourself?0

AOf course. o

AThis is impressive, indeed, o6 the official ren
the reception room. Reception room is, perhaps, a lofty title for the old, draughty storeroom contierted wi
a few chairs and a table.

Suddenly, five men wearing stifollared, Westenstyle suits appeared in the doorway. A slightly
greying man snatched up the map that lay in front of Jinsaburo and looked at it intently for a time. He
placed it back on the lbée.

ADid you do this on your own?0 he asked.

AYes, it took me two years, 0 Jinsaburo answere

The man nodded deeply and said, iWe understan
quickly as possible. Our plan was approved by the Prefecturamigseand forwarded to the National
Government but was returned as unsatisfactory. We are working on a new plan even as we speak so | a
you to be patient just a |ittle I onger. The swa

The greying gentlemanage a perfunctory bow and left the room. Apparently, he had assumed
Jinsaburo was a representative of the faction promoting the reclamation of Hirobuchi Swamp. He further
assumed Jinsaburo had merely come to petition the Prefectural Government to shequtaness.

With a flourish, they were gone. Only one young official remained behind with Jinsaburo.
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AWould you mind if | had a |l ook?0 he asked as

AfWe are deeply grateful and i inceygob dickitdll angouryownu f ¢
Unfortunately, we could not use this proposal for the actual construction because it is not precise enough
This sort of work needs accuracy to the nearest centimetre.

AThen, even if it i s d eallyepossibley ¢here réenteiag the dnateeri af a g
negotiations with the locals. For example, we have to find an alternate water source to irrigate the fields
and rice paddies that rely on Hirobuchi Swamp. An even bigger problem is the opposition presented by the
local landlords. You see, if we reclaim the swamp and build new rice paddies, the land owners are afraic
that their tenants wild.l al l flock to the new pa
the | andlordso6 pumttelsd sprtdjagctar® hol di ng

When he finished speaking, the young official

Jinsaburo felt as though hedd been beat about
way to bring his proposal to the PrefeetiuOffice but left feeling ganged up on and made a fool of. The

young manés attempt at an explanation did [Iitt]l
Jinsaburo returned to the Kakeyama house and said to Yaeno,

AThose Prefectural of ficiale &aookabmwpnweol dokaanat
listen to me. The atmosphere in the Prefectural

(Jinsaburo was referring to his visit with Governor Matsudaira-fodty years before).

Yaeno did not console Jinsaburo, although slggeed that the Prefectural officials had been
unnecessarily harsh in dealing with a man who had spent two years of his life preparing the proposal.

AiMaybe you just dondt understand Japanese of fi
warting to say something to lift his spirits.

APerhaps, 0 Jinsaburo replied, lifting his bowe
Seeing a chance, Yaeno grabbed his arm.
AHey, | etds go back to Canada. We seriélohave e
Jinsaburo said nothing. Yaeno had never seen such sadness as she saw in his eyes.
AAt |l east 1918 is almost over, 0 he finally mun
When the Ministry of t he I nterior received the
reclaim the swamp, they studied it in detail an d determined that it would
cost more than \ 3,000,000 just to build a canal from the Kitakami River

near Yanaizu to provide replacement irrigation; the cost of building new
paddies was additional to that sum. They turned it down.
However, an alternative pla n was drafted that proposed a canal from the
river further downstream near Oiri in Maeyachi and using a pump to raise
the water out of the river. This plan would cost only \ 1,217,700 and would
be completed over nine years starting in 1920. The new proposal and budget
were approved by a special session of the Prefectural Assembly in June,
1920.

(from The Fifty Year Anniversary of thd&keclamation of Hirobuchi Swampublished by the
Hirobuchi Land Improvement District of Kannan Town, Miyagi Prefectame edied by Fumio
Onodera




v Reminiscences

Although the Prefectural Assembly approved the revised Hirobuchi Swamp Reclamation Proposal in
June 1920, the new budget required approval and the area had teupeeseed; it was not until the next
year that the acal construction finally began. The first tasks were to build a drainage canal and install the
pumping system to provide replacement irrigation. The water remained although its fate was sealed.

Jinsaburo read in the newspapers that the reclamation had. M&gen there was no apparent change
in the swamp, he decided to visit the Prefectural Office again to prod them along. He bundled together &
furoshikf® containing his old plan, a new set of proposals he had prepared, and some construction
machinery catalages from Canada and the United States.

Jinsaburo was met by the same young engineer as the last visit. The young man looked through th
catalogues and pictures.

AfThese are very interesting and a gr eat easies;f er ¢
unfortunately, we canébét wuse them in Japanwar Thel
recession so mechanisation on this scale would

He glanced up for a moment and saw a disappointed Jircsab

Next, he picked up Jinsaburobés new proposal an
AHow | ong did this take?0

il worked on it for six months after my | ast v
nSo, you had it compl eted before the sPiséatect L
correct?0 the engineer |l ooked up to confirm thi
Jinsaburo nodded.

The young man continued, AThen this is quite

conclusions as our department, except that our proposal took several professionger time. It appears
that you have placed the pumping station, the irrigation canal, and the drainage canal in essentially th
same spots as we did. o

The young engineer went on to say that the summary plan the Prefecture made pubic was nat nearly ¢

detailed as Jinsaburods work so his proposal wa
the younger mandés face as he spoke.

ASo, can the Prefecture use my proposal ?d Jince
given him newconfidence.

AUnfortunately not. You see, welOve already dr s
in the construction phase already so, as i mpres
For some reason, the young man chose his weang=fully to avoid any hint of criticism.

Al want you to have them anyway. Just for refe
il dondt know how to thank you. I am very grat

The young man received Jinsabupods ohfeePirred ea
return. He gently slid it across the table towards Jinsaburo.

AHere, have a |l ook at our plan. As you can see
The young engineer had been interested in this strange old man since hisitest tie accepted
Jinsaburodéds unsolicited (and quite useless) pla
and zeal.

AHave you ever heard about Taihei Saito from I
reclamation of Hirobug i Swamp in the early Mei]j.i Era, 0 the
68 A large piece of cloth tied around articles to make a bundle.

16¢€



Jinsaburo knew nothing of this man so the young engineer told him the whole story.

Beginning in the early Meiji Era, Taihei Saito spent every day on the swamp in his small boat, charting
its shape andepth from one end to the other. He used his data to prepare a proposal for reclaiming the
swamp.

AfHe went everywhere with Huroshikiple eads maayntdps o she a
Prefectural Office petitioning for swamp to be reclaimed buy thever took him up on it. Sadly, he
eventually became a bit of a joke: a raving old man. But, he lived until 1910 and 82 years of age. Quite
literally, he never gave up on his dream; it was always in his hands, wrappedfimdbhiki 0

The young engirer paused.

fiHe carried hi duroshikieca mJ iam aimudr d nmumb | e d. 't was
picture Taihei in his mind.

AiYou came her e c a rfurgshikitgo. Exoeptrthat gauredeeam is on tha verge of
becoming true. Ira very short time, Hirobuchi Swamp will be transformed into 800 hectares of beautiful
rice paddies. 0

Jinsaburo wondered why the young engineer was telling him this story. Was it because he saw
Jinsaburo as a pitiful old man like Taihei Saito? Or did helsemburo as a reincarnation of the old man
come to finish the job? Jinsaburobés o wlaroskkivaat hy
so strong that he himself wondered if he was a reincarnation.

AAmMm | really as demamgéd Sand o@bhndxincaduad® Bske

ANo, no, not at all. Wi  thout wusing modern equi
plan as we did using them. That is proof that you are not deranged. You are as realistic and modern as the
come. 0

AThank you very much, o0 Jinsaburo responded. 0B
The Prefectural Office had already closed for the day and was as quiet as a deserted temple.
Al dm Roppei Sato, 0 the young ehisgame@ar answered

As Jinsaburo studied the card, he suddenly remembered his visit to the Prefectural Office and meetin
with Rokuemon Sato over forty years before. Kagji*® was similar so he asked.

AWould you be related to Rokuemon Sato, by any

The words had barely |l eft Jinsaburods | ips befoc

ARokuemon Sato was my grandfather. o

Roppei 6s answer transported Jinsaburo back f ol
most knowledgeable man in Miyagi redmg silkreeling. He also told about his own connection to
Rokuemon.

AReally? | had no idea. 0

Roppei asked Jinsaburo to wait a few minutes while he quickly tidied his desk. When he returned, he
invited Jinsaburo to join him for dinner. Jinsaburo refusefirst because he did not have enough money
to pay for both their dinners. However, Roppei insisted on treating him and even paying for a room for the
night since Jinsaburo would miss the last train. In the end, Jinsaburo accepted the dinner invitatior
although he insisted on staying with a Sendai relative.

They went to a small restaurant where, over dinner, Jinsaburo told an enraptured Roppei all about hi
dealings with Rokuemon and how he ended up going to Canada. When he got to the part about smugglin
everybody aboard theuiran-maru, Roppei set down his glasss#keand leaned across the table.

69 Chinese characters



























































































































