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Chapter 4

From Fredonia to Toronto to Chicago

The Chapmans and I kept in touch during
the two years [ was back home. They
welcomed me just as they did before. 1
was very happy to see them again, too. 1
was spending a peaceful week or so with
them, when quite unexpectedly, Alan called.
He said:

“I'm visiting my friends in their summer
retreat near Toronto. Would you like to
come and join us?”

I was feeling somewhat uneasy about
having dismissed Alan that way in
California. There was a lingering sense of
guilt, so to speak. He was a gentleman to
me after all. His only fault was that his
personality was dull. I was not sorry for
him, but he and I had exchanged many
friendly letters, and he had made a
generous effort to get the U.S. visa for me.
He sincerely carried it out to the end. 1
thought I owed him a word of thanks, in
earnest.

Yes, | was glad to hear from him! I must
tell him that I was not ungrateful. I must
tell him that I honestly appreciated his
efforts to get me the U.S. work visa. 1
quickly got on the Greyhound Bus and
anxiously headed for Toronto.

Alan welcomed me at the Toronto bus
station. [ didn't know if he had been freed
from the spell of Gloria at that time, but he
looked genuinely happy to see me, and said,
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“You look prettier every time I see you!”

Alan’s good friend, Ed Arnold, and his wife
were having a big party in their magnificent
residence on an island in the middle of a
huge lake. I had been idling away my time
with the Chapmans, napping in their
backyard, day after day. I must not have
been following the daily news on TV or in
the paper. I had no knowledge of it when I
went to Toronto, but that was the day of a
great U.S. historical event: Apollo 11
reached the moon! Ed Arnold's friends,
wealthy Americans and Canadians, were
coming to his stately mansion one after
another. Some came on motorboats, and
some flew in on light planes. We swam in
the lake, went boating, and ate all day.
The biggest event of the day was to watch
on TV astronaut Neil Armstrong walk on
the surface of the moon. I remember that
the television in the Arnolds’ vast living
room was a Sanyo TV made in Japan.

[ couldn't figure out during the party
whether Alan wanted to make up with me
(though we hadn’t quarreled at any time),
or if he simply needed to regain his
balance and make things right with me.
That's because wishy—washy men like Alan,
who project indecision all over the place,
cannot say in plain words what they think.

I could never guess what was on his mind.
I believe he was a little afraid of me and
my energetic and spirited propensities. He
introduced me as his date to everybody at
the party.

[ must go off on a tangent again. There's

one other thing that I forgot to mention in
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Chapter 2. I had also kept in touch with
Mr. and Mrs. Scheinfeld of Chicago during
the two years [ was back in Tokyo. After
all, it was thanks to them that I signed up
with and worked for Manpower Japan as
one of its regular staff.

At the end of our VISIT adventure, I said
goodbye to my European friends in New
York. 1 returned to Fredonia to Mr. and
Mrs. Chapman’s house. 1 still had four full
weeks before the fall semester would start.
The idea of just idling away all my time in
that peaceful household was not comfy. I
called the Scheinfelds, hopped on a
Greyhound bus (using the still valid 99
days—for-$99 ticket), and re-visited
Chicago.

I don't recall the details now, but I did
obtain a very short—term typing job
through Manpower's Chicago office. As
luck would have it, two of the Nikon
camera repair-men from its New York
office had been transferred to the Chicago
branch. With their help, I quickly found a
small, likable apartment on North Sheridan
Road (I believe the rent was weekly), that
was within walking distance of my job. (I
don't recall if my J-1 visa status was an
issue with Manpower or with my temporary
employer.)

When 1 left Alan and his real estate
business friends in California, 1 was
thinking that perhaps I should go to
Chicago, the largest city in the great
Midwest, where my friends the Scheinfelds
live, and where I had had a small job two
years prior. Chicago must be the city
where the jobs are abundant! Indeed, I had
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already called the Scheinfelds from
Fredonia before going off to Toronto to
see Alan.

I boldly stated in that phone—call to the
Scheinfelds,

“I intend to go to Chicago very soon. I will
look for a position somewhere in downtown
Chicago. Will you please be my
reference?”

When 1 told Alan about it (that I had
contacted the Scheinfelds, with an
intention to look for a job in Chicago), he
looked somewhat frazzled and spacey
(that's what I didnt like about him), and he
said,

“Why don't you talk to Eddie. He'll hire
you. The Canadian work permit for
foreigners is much easier to get than the
U.S. labor certification.”

Well, I'd much rather work in a large,
dynamic city of the U.S. Midwest, Chicago,
than the sleepy town of Toronto. Thus, I
said to Alan, again,

“Farewell!”

I returned to Fredonia, just to say good—
bye to the Chapmans, then flew to
Chicago within a few days.

About a month or two after arriving in
Chicago, I found a decent position with the
Japanese—American law firm 1 briefly
mentioned in Chapter 3. There, I met May
Nakano (she was still May Kawamoto in
those days), a smart and cheery
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Canadian—Japanese girl. | had the good
luck of rooming with her.

I would like to close this chapter, with
briefly writing about the day when Alan
made his final appearance.

He came to see me, driving from his
parents’ house in Milwaukee, to the
apartment where May and I lived. May's
fiancé Hiroshi Nakano (a third generation
Japanese—American) happened to be
visiting us. The four of us talked well into
the night until Alan left. As soon as he
was gone, the vivacious May chirped:

“Ryoko, that guy is either romantically
interested in you, or he is genuinely
worried about you.”

Looking impish, Hiroshi made a comment:
“We shall see what his next action will be.”

Well, to make a long story short, Alan and I
exchanged a few telephone calls, but we
did not see each other after that. Thus,
as | turn the pages of the early days of my
second trip to the U.S., his name is but a
blurry spot.

Now, the way I have narrated my
adventures so far might give you the
impression that I was at all times self-
confident, and I threw the likes of Alan
from right to left with impatience. The
truth is that after seeing in California that
Alan was not a supportive, decisive man, I
felt lost and quite a bit unsure of myself. I
didn't have a job, and I had no one to talk
to. That must be why I went to see the
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Passport photo for my
second trip to the U.S.

Chapmans with whom [ had nothing in
common. [ needed to hear their simple
and kind words.

One of the letters from my mother in
those days reads:

< I can see how you are ill at ease and
how you are worried. [ appreciate your
honest and straightforward report about
how things are with you, but your letters
worry me greatly. As soon as you set foot
in one place (she means Berkeley, CA),
you moved to a different location (She
You should feel
embarrassed in conducting yourself that

means Fredonia, NY).

way. It is wimpy of you to think about
Fredonia. Move forward, without thinking
about Fredonia. If you have too much time
on your hands (mother knew that, whether
in Berkeley or in Fredonia, I spent time
either sleeping or writing letters), why not
learn how to drive? >

My father wrote to me:

< Your mother tells me that she had a gut
feeling about Alan. [ don’t have any
criticisms against him. Besides, I trust
your good judgment and strength. You can
get a_job and work for a while. If the job is
not what you like, come home. You can go
again. I watched the Apollo 11 news by

myself >

[ will write, in the next chapter, about the
events that took place during the first
month or so after my arrival in Chicago.

< End of Chapter 4 >
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