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Chapter 13

Jim is Easy—going, but Hard to Figure Out

My father’s letter dated February 11, 1970:

< [t's the evening of our National
Foundation Day. Everyone is home, each
being in his/her own room. I was listening
to your mother’s dialogue with you over
the phone when you called. I felt like I was
hearing your voice in my dreams. Your
mother told me everything you said over
the phone, and I was simply happy. >

(My father quotes an ancient Japanese
Waka here.)

From my mother:

< It was mid-morning and I was just lying
down, for I was a bit tired from doing
laundry, when I received your phone call.

For a moment, I thought you were calling
from the Haneda Airport. I immediately
felt at ease, hearing your chipper voice
that's full of life. Your father was still in
bed, listening to our conversation. As
usual, he must have felt a little awkward to
taltk with his darling daughter on the phone.
[ grabbed Satoshi (my brother) who had
Just gotten up and walked into the room,
but he was also the same old brother of
yours. (My brother also felt awkward to
talk to his younger sister on the phone.)

I had been reading about Jim in your
letters, but it came home to me, during our
phone conversation, for the first time, that
he is far more important to you than how
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you described him in your letters. Please
send us his picture. (A few paragraphs

omitted)

The whole world is topsy—turvy. It's
generally peaceful, but every nation is
experiencing a fast economic growth,
resulting in a huge competition among
nations. Yes, we are now in an economic
war with other economically thriving
countries. I think about you and Jim who
must live in this frenzied and chaotic world.
Come what may, what's most important is
the rich humanity within a person, and
health. Please don't forget it. Don't be
Be thoughtful of others.
Have a few minutes every day to think

unreasonable.

deeply about yourself and your situation. —
Mother >

My father's letter dated March 17, 1970:

< Dear Ryoko; Is there something that you
want to tell us, but you hesitate to tell?
Do whatever you want to do, and tell us
whatever you want. It appears that my
time for retirement from the Nihon Keizai
Newspaper is finally approaching. They
say they'd like me to hang around for a
year or so, and continue to write whenever
I feel like doing so. Well, it looks like they
will pay me a small amount of money for a
while. I'm glad I can retire from the front
line quietly this way... [ will continue to
write for the English “Go Journal.” I will
have time for reading books now.

It seems you are anxious for your sister
and brother to be known as established
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writers. Well, I'm totally against it. I don't
like people who pursue fame and money....

I have just started re-reading your sister’s
“Haikyosha” — (“The Apostate” is one of
the historical novels my sister wrote. It
was nominated for the famed Naoki
Award.)
iImpressed by the story line. She is too

Again, I am unable to be

self-absorbed and too feeble in displaying
her inner strength and sensibility to appeal
to the readers in general...

The plum blossoms are about to die;
magnolias are ready to bloom; gold fish in
the pond are doing well. Should I send a
greeting to Jim's family? Should I also
send a greeting to the three lawyer bosses
at your office? >

That was the very first time that Jim’'s
name appeared in my father's letters to
me. [ sent to my parents an ode to Jim
one after another, saying “When I'm with
Jim, I feel sunshine and music all around
me. [ want to go behind those many folds
of his deep soul, if I could.”

I have a suspicion that the first two lines
of my father’'s 3/17/70 letter above was in
response to my letter in which I must have
exhibited my uncertainty and weakness. 1
believe Hubert, the intellectual assistant
professor of biology at Northwestern
University, wanted to know my feelings
towards him about that time. 1 did not
want to lose him totally, and gave him
evasive or non—committal responses. Well,
on hindsight, I blame my mother for this
dishonesty on my part, for she
continuously discouraged me, by
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repeatedly calling Jim “a pebble on the

roadside.”

I recall writing to my parents about Jim,
saying that he is as soft as a marshmallow
inside, but he is as tough and impenetrable
as a sheet of steel on the outside. He was
easy—going, but he was not easy. You
could say that he was not without
complications. And, of course, that made
him even more attractive. [ was greatly
attracted to his personality, but there was
something about him that would not allow
me to become totally confident of his love.

When 1 returned to Tokyo briefly in the
spring of 1972, I asked my father,

“How would you put someone is ’'not
without complications,” or 'easy—going, but

not easy,’ into good and simple English?”
My father responded, smiling,
“How about 'He is hard to figure out?'”

Then I recalled my roommate May once or
twice called Jim exactly that!

Jim was not easy, but he was somewhat
romantic. One day, he said to me,

“Ryoko, I love you very much, but [ am not
in love with you.” He then made an
additional comment, saying “'Being in love’
does not last long, but ’'loving someone’

endures.”

Well, I had heard that, or read about it,
somewhere. But, I wanted Jim to say, “I'm
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in love with you,” because that's more
romantic, dynamic, and far more powerful

than just loving someone.

I don't know what prompted Jim to say
what he said to me about love, but he
must have sensed my wavering uncertainty
about the presence of Hubert.

I recall one incident that made me dislike
Hubert, though. He gave me a big
cookbook as a Christmas present. Surely,
[ liked to cook half-American, half—
Japanese, somewhat strange dishes in our
small kitchen with May, but I did not like
the fact that he gave me a cookbook. Is
he telling me to practice cooking so Tl
become a good wife for him? Come to
think of it, the favorite topic of the guy I
didn't marry in Japan was also food.
Additionally, that Japanese man wanted
me to handle the entire household money
matters after marriage, saying that he
would hand to me his monthly salary in its
entirety. What a bore! Jim has never,
whether before or after marriage,
discussed food or household finances.

As I expected, Hubert brought up marriage
soon afterwards, and said

“Jim Popjoy does not have any plans for
the future. You have fun dating him now,
but you'll be sorry in two to three years.
Are you just going to wait for the big
letdown? Don't you think it is wiser to
settle down with me?”

These words did not help reduce my initial
antipathy towards him. [ was mad about
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Jim. I was certain that Jim cared about
me. But, admittedly, he never said
anything promising about the future either.

And, Hubert, who was far less charming
but almost as smart as Jim, wanted to
marry me. | was somewhat unsettled, and
asked my roommate May what she thought.
She replied, without hesitation,

“Ryoko, please don't pretend that you
need my advice. Even a blind person
would see that you have no interest in
Hubert. The only person in the world who

doesn't see the truth is bonehead Hubert!”

[ later told Jim about my unsettled feeling,
saying,

“Hubert said that I would regret continuing
to date you, even though I am having great
fun now.”

“Does he want to marry you soon?”

“No, I don't think so. But, he wanted me
to promise him now.”

“Ryoko, I'm sure I'll marry some day. It
may be with you, or somebody else. I
don’t know who it will be with, for marriage
is hot on my mind now. I can tell you this,
though, that I don't like the conventional
idea of 'engagement.” To me, it's stupid to
be first engaged and then later decide to
actually get married after waiting a certain
period of time to determine how you feel
about each other. I would decide on the
date of the wedding first, and then propose
to the one that I have chosen.”
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[ was far from being confident that the
person he would choose would be me, but I
liked what he said.
confidence. His unmistakable strength.

His unwavering

Yes, he is indeed my music and my
sunshine. Compared with this brightest
sunshine pouring all over me, Hubert is but
an obscure, tiny star in the sky at night!

[ forgot about Hubert instantly, for Jim
was then asking me, “Would you like to go
see the Chicago Bulls’ basketball game
tonight?”

(About this “Decide on the date of the
wedding first, and then propose,” one of
my high school friends made a comment
later: “There's a sublimation of marriage
proposal. I would have liked to hear that!”)

My Mother’s Letter Dated March 19, 1970:

< Thank you very much for the picture of
Jim and his family. What refreshingly nice,
refined features Jim has! They exhibit the
superior quality of his character. I wish,
from the bottom of my heart, that he is
more than the pebble on the roadside for
you. You must not forget, however, the
importance of the natural course of things
in your life. To make an effort and to pour
your passion on people and things you
deem Iimportant is good, but please let
things take the natural course; do not try
to make things happen by force.

I understand that Chicago is finally getting
out of the grip of its winter cold. I thank
God that you managed all by yourself
without even catching a bad cold. The
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plum blossoms are in full bloom in our yard.
The magnolia bushes have a lot of buds
this year.

Your brother Satoshi has been very busy
writing for the movies, but he went
yesterday to meet an arranged-marriage
candidate girl who was recommended to
him by the English teacher who has been
working with Director Kihachi Okamoto.
Satoshi went to the meeting place in his
usual unpretentious clothes, driving his old
car. He reported to us later, saying “She’s
from a good family, but she's too shy and
too ordinary.” >

My father wrote just a few lines about this
incident:

< Your brother returned home from the
meeting and said, ‘She’s too quiet for my

taste.’

Your sister commented on it, 'Behold,
there’s a villain in this family!” >

Mother Continues:

< I know you are more comfortable living in
a big city than in a country—side. I'm not
worried too much about your living in
Chicago. Nonetheless, [ think of many
intrinsic dangers of the city life. Stay alert,
at all times, about the fire hazard and
ventilation of the room. Never be careless.

I talked to Ms. Shiiki who called the other
day. She’s now back in Tokyo, and she
was wondering what you are doing. (Note:
Ms. Shiiki is the girl who replaced me as a
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Japanese instructor at Fredonia College
nearly 2 years prior.)

The Vernal Equinox is just around the
corner, and yet we are being blown away
by the cold wintry wind every day. Im
really getting weary of dealing with the
coal briquettes to heat the house. This
ancient way of heating the house should
not be repeated after our generation, and
all three of you should live in a centrally
heated house.

The “modern” City of Tokyo is seeing one
“modern” apartment building being built
every day, but the reality is that only 20%
of all new buildings have central heating
systems. The remaining super—-modermn,
high—-security 80% continue to use the
antiquated gas and kerosene stoves,
resulting in repeated big and fatal
accidents. By all means, we are behind
times. Japan as a nation is still poverty-
Japan’s
intellectuals are frowning upon hosting the

stricken, I should say.

World's Fair. Every man and woman, as
well as the nation like Japan, must know
their limitations, and suppress their desire
to show off...

Your father who has been increasingly
losing his resistance against cold weather
does not go out of his room at all.

It is said that people not only in Japan and
in the U.S. but all over the world are being
thrown from right to left, and left to right,
by the excessive supply of information.
Please slow down, and find ten minutes a
day to sit quietly and think. >

< End of Chapter 13 >



