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Chapter 25

My Brother Weds, and Jim Visits
Tokyo Again

My Mother's Letter Dated December 30,
1973:

< I have read the letter written in English
from Jim. I appreciate it very much. [
picked the English words that I know, here
and there, trying to see what he is saying.
Your brother did the general trans/ation for
me. You say you've had snow a few times
already. I am always thinking of you and
Jim.

I received your long letter which arrived
yesterday. I was deeply moved to read the
first letter you wrote since you've been
married, describing your daily life. I think
marriage is like a three—legged race we do
at a picnic. The partners are having fun,
putting one arm happily on the shoulder of
the other, running in step. However, your
legs are tied together, and you are running
quite uncomfortably. [ am rejoiced and
amazed how the two of you, who for quite
some time lived separate and independent
lives, maintain the same feeling toward
each other, and carry on with the same
degree of comfort. What a blessed couple
you are! Nowhere in your six—page report
letter to me did I sense a speckle of angst.
I am overjoyed.

Your plan to come and see me again in
July next year is good news to me.... But,
I'll be happy and content, knowing that you
and Jim are both in good health, love each
other, work hard, living under the skies of
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Chicago, that great American city where
Jim was born and grew up.

You have touched on Jim's professional
vision, as it were, in your letter this time.
That was good. However, his not
purchasing the replacement car quickly
worries me. He must do it soon. Don't
spend money on other nonessential stuff
You must talk him into buying a new car

quickly.

It /s said that the love of sports is the
national character of Americans. [ picture
to myself Jim's happy face, watching or
participating in sports events with his
friends.

The issue of the blacks is something that
America as a nation cannot escape from.
In order for you to fit in the U.S. society,
you should accept whatever the society’s
trend is, rather than take the position of
the disinterested bystander.

I was also deeply touched by Jim’'s words,
“Ryoko, you need to have some female
friends.” They could only come from a
man of compassion, who has a profound
humanity. Whether in the Orient or in the
Occident, a man could develop spectacular
friendships with other men, but we've
never heard about the great friendships
between two women, for it has never
happened. Women are not kind to each
other. We think and act narrow—mindedly.
I want you to appreciate Jim's profound
humanity expressed by those words.

How deeply thankful and happy I was to
know that Jim, who is engaged in the
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profession of law which demands cool,
sometimes heartless dealings of human
aspects, could entertain such
unfathomable sweetness toward you.

Your brother has returned from his month—
long trip to Africa and Bangladesh. He
seemed to have enjoyed it. He says that
among the under—developed countries that
the group visited, Kenya and Tanzania
were doing well, but that the plight of the
people of Bangladesh was beyond
description. Here's big news for you. >

The big news she gave me in the
subsequent paragraphs was that my
brother, after
meetings with potential brides arranged by
various matchmakers, finally met one
suitable candidate in early November.
They hit it off from the beginning, and
because the girl's parents were particularly
pleased with my brother, the betrothal gift
giving, Yuino (Note) was already about to
My mother joyfully writes

several unsuccessful

take place.
about the young woman who was 22 and
her parents, all quite likable in her view.
She writes, excitedly, “Accordingly, the
year 1974 will be a busy year for me.”
She never forgets, however, to give me the
usual admonition, and concludes this
12/30/1973 letter, saying:

< Be nice at all times to Jim's family. Go
out of your way to do a little something for
them. Your own family over here does not
ask anything from you. All the more, you
should do your best for them. >
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Note: “Yuino” is an old Japanese tradition in a
wedding.  Typically, the man’'s family presents
the future wife'’s family with gifts. Once this
formality has taken place, the parties are bound
to marry.

\\ letters dated 12/11/1973 and 12/30/1973,
for my Japanese readers.

My Mother's Letter Dated February 29,
1974:

< I've just looked at my diary, and I found
that I received your letter on January 29.
I'm sorry, but I've been rather busy. >

She goes on to describe her busy days
due to her son’s upcoming wedding
She then talks about the
notorious housing problems from which all

ceremony.

Tokyo residents were suffering at that
time. She says that my brother and his
fiancée would have no other recourse but
to live in the upstairs of my mother's
house. She was extremely worried about
the cost of renovating the entire upstairs
for them. She then adds:

< I am of course happy that you and Jim
are coming to see us again this summer.
But, it worries me a little, for Jim will have
to stay in the shabby downstairs this time.
I don't like it. I don't want to make him
experience discomfort. If Jm says OK,
why don’t you come alone this time? It's
good for a husband and wife to live apart
now and then.

You were both here only two years ago.
To spend a large sum of money again “just
because Ryoko is homesick for Japan™
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does not sound right to this old Japanese
woman who grew up not having much
money. Can't you save that money for
your future together?

If you start
spending it thoughtlessly, it will be all gone

Money is a tricky thing

before you know it. The entire world is
suffering from the worst kind of inflation
now, but the type of inflation Japan is
suffering from is the worst kind, they say.
This household, where none of the
members have regular income, must indeed
tighten our budget as much as possible.
It’s a huge strain on our everyday life. But,
I don't want to lose sight of a positive
outlook in life. [ always try to remember
your father’s broadmindedness.

Your sister Akiko has now resigned the
position of stenographer with the House of
Councilors. She is intent on pursuing the
profession of a writer which is her niche.
However, her fear of meeting people
seems to be in the way, forever.

She cannot have a decent dialog with her
publishers/editors. Volumes of her
unpublished historical novels are sleeping
at the bottom of boxes in her room. She
was able to publish only 2 medium-length
novels in a magazine last year. Was she
happy, or was she not happy, about it?
Nobody knows.

unperturbed by anything and anybody. >

She Jjust carries on,

Then, my mother expresses her disdain
towards the new wasteful trend of
Japanese wedding ceremonies. ~Why,
they are the most ludicrous comic show of
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alll Do I have to take part in it?” She

worries about the absurd cost she'd incur.

< I will be busy working on the income tax
return until March 15. I have written this
latest news for you in a hurry.

Tokyd Department Store told me that your
Japanese table and two chairs should have
arrived at the Chicago port. Did you get
them? Workers will start remodeling the
upstairs on March 10. Do not pester Jim,
bringing up to him every trivial matter of
your life. Be thoughtful of his mother, as
well. >

The Japanese table and two chairs were
her wedding gift to us.

‘ I am posting my mother's original 2/29/1974
\Jetter in Japanese separately, in its entirety, for
my Japanese readers.

My Mother's Letter Dated March 25, 1974:

< (snip) Jim’s determination to come to
Japan again, putting off the purchase of a
new car, put me to tears. He grew up in
the uftra modern metropolis of the U.S.
He's engaged in the ultra hard-boiled
profession of mankind. And yet, he has
deep within himself an old world, quaint
humanity, so to speak. He is special,
indeed. And [ sense the same special
gquality in Jim's mother, from what you
write about her. I am simply happy.

Never once did I feel uncertain and
worried about your living far from me
because of the presence of Jim and his
mother in your life. Your boss Mr. Yukio
Kubo called me the other day. He said,
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“Please do not hesitate to use our
headquarters n Tokyo for any
emergencies.” I appreciated his words,
but my thought was that you are now living
in Chicago as a wife of Jm and as a
member of the Popjoy family. You need
not look for help and support from the
Japanese employer’s headquarters over

here. >

My Mother's Letter Dated June 10, 1974:

< The purple green of the hydrangea in full
bloom in our tiny backyard is simply
beautiful. I got up, calm-minded, and well-
composed in my head as any other
morning. I have just re—read your letter
that I received at the end of May, for the
umpteenth time. I read it in a level-
headed, non—-emotional manner, while
mentally severing the relation of a mother
to her daughter, momentarily. And, yet,
the conclusion I have is the same: You
are sadly immature. >

I have no idea what kind of a childish
writing I had sent her to make her say
those vastly reproachful words. I very
often translated my mother's letters into
English, and showed them to Jim. She
would often lecture me, in her letters,
regarding my old, bad habit of slandering
others, or my propensity to side with the
strong and beat on the weak. Every time
he read how my mother deplored and
chastised my writing, Jim would say, in his
newly learned Japanese, “Ryoko wa
hontoni shoganai!”

In July of that year, Jim and I went to
Tokyo again for 2 weeks. My brother had

Page 7 of 11



DB BAXEHEILFEZ G DERIZZE
EFET, EDLEALETVEEDELFIC
RAESE GTAT BEDZAELLDEESH
LTBALPHIN?EZ TETHALEL . ZA
TFIYHDFHZLURIZTEITIESIH, Tok)
WALCHZLLV?

EHYEL=M, BEICE, SBFFRELLVDA
TW-BADEEMEDE-RFIZHHT.
FIBEDBRFRED-HIZ. TOERBREHREL
CEDMBAEIERENEIEVHYFE
Ao F=1ERAE £ RTEG AT, 25L1-8
DERIZ. ZOBEEKANENST-DTT,

2. BNROEBTELIEEN. N EYK ALY
BEDZof=C &l B TL =, £ . BAK
EICLTW-EOBK-BEIENECETEL.
AW\ av o) —rDOEMD. Bt — R ICEE
SN BOREDEEIEHT M1 Tr—RELVS,
THEEZEARADEBEE. CSICER 'O
FIOFREST-BOD., -E—D DBk fZ>1-FE
WEYIE. £IEPMHhhZLLGoT-DM e, T
(FIBRELI-CE, BBIEBIZHYFET,

<1974%8AH19H. #&LY>

(BE=-DIFKFE—15. RITRYFLE TE
DFEINE, PAIZIFETERDEE2/EE 2
THYET  IEDREEVFETHo/=CLE
BY, #ILIE TS, BLIZOEDT R E
LELTHITT . [FALSICZALIZH >TSS,
RUED, SEDFE TRUIELD /=L,

just married in April, and they were living in
the newly remodeled upstairs rooms of my
parents’ house. My mother said earlier, in
another of her letters, “Jim must be out of
his mind to want to re-visit this
unattractive city of Tokyo, and stay in this
You'd be better off,
visiting the southern tip of Africa.”

rabbit-hut again.

[ suspect she was under a great deal of
financial strain from having to remodel her
house for my brother and his wife, in the
midst of Japan’s worst housing crisis.

The remodeling of the house was quite
extensive. The familiar wooden house was
gone, and now a grey somber concrete
building stood there, taking much of the
ground space. Between her house and the
house next door, there was only about a
foot of space. Most of the trees, shrubs,
and flowers, which my mother loved to
tend to, were gone. [ saw the evidence of
Japan’s housing problem with my own eyes,
and I secretly wept for my mother, who
was now deprived of her life’s pleasure

My Mother's Letter Dated Aug. 19, 1974:

< I have just received your letter that you
wrote soon after returning to Chicago. [am
sorry for not going out of my way for you
and Jim on your recent visit. For one thing,
you picked the worst time of year to visit
Japan, at the height of hot and humid
season. I had not been feeling well
throughout your stay. However, the one
thing that made me exceptionally happy
aduring your stay was that Jm had not

changed from two years ago. Not one bit
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has he changed. And, he was even sweeter
to you now, I thought. He was the same
Jim that you exalted to the skies in the
interminable letters you sent to your Father
and me. This indelible notion will stay with
me as a gift from heaven. >

< I'm posting a few pictures from our 2nd trip to Tokyo in July 1974 in

the following two pages.>
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With my cousins, Sato—chan and Wakko—chan

Jim strolls the Ginza Street.

At a summer festival with Makiko—san, my cousin Sato—chan's wife
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From left, Jim, me, my mother, Aunt Michiyo’s parents,
Makiko—san, Wakko—chan, Aunt Michiyo, Takashi—chan

Jim's masterpiece photograph of Mt Fuji, which
Is rather invisible!

<{ End of Chapter 25 >
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