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Resolution ACR 32
Gives Impetus to
Soko Bukai Lawsuit

BY CAROLINE AOYAGI
Executive Editor

The message from the Japan-
ese American community to the
San Francisco YWCA (Young
Women’s Christian Association)
has been loud and clear for close
to three years now: give back the
YWCA building to its rightful
owners — the JA community.
And now the state of California is
echoing that same message.

With a unanimous vote in the
Assembly and the Senate, the
California legislature on April 29
passed ACR 32, a resolution
spearheaded by Assemblymem-
ber Mike Honda (D-San Jose) in
response to the San Francisco
YWCA situation. ACR 32 calls on
the state of California to repeal
any vestiges of the racist Alien
Land Law, enacted in 1913 and
repealed in 1956, and to enforce
any trusts brokered under that
law.

The resolution, also cospon-
sored by Assemblymembers Car-
ole Migden and Kevin Shelley
and Senator John Burton, states
in part, “That the Legislature of
the State of California declares
that it shall be the policy of the
state to eradicate any vestiges of
the racism of the California Alien
Land Law and to take steps to
ensure the enforcement of chari-
table trusts created in response

to that law.”

For over a year now the Soko
Bukai, a group of Japanese

See SOKO BUKAV page 10

JA Community Mourns Death of
Historian and Activist Michi Weglyn

BY SACHI SEKO
Special to the Pacific Citizen

Into the darkness, she has
gone, taken by death. I would
grieve and understand if she
had lived her allotted three score
years and 10. But she was only
17 and that is too
young to die.

My friend and I,
ignoring the incur-
sions of sickness [§
and age, were per-
petually 17, some-

place in our
hearts. Good
friends are few

and hard to come

by. When one dies, [
there is never a re-
placement, only an
empty space. It is
by remembering
them that we give
them eternal life.

Michi Nishiura
Weglyn’s great ad-
venture in life
came to an end on
Sunday, April 25,
in New York City.
Long before her terminal illness,
I said I would not write her eulo-
gy. There are others more de-
serving and better qualified for
that task. They are the activists,
academics. and achievers who
will know the right words and
proper phrasing.

Michi and I had a friendship
that lasted for over 55 years,
stretching from adolescence into
widowhood and old age. It all be-

gan at Gila River, perhaps a most
unlikely place and yet the most
appropriate place.

Gila was the enduring bond be-
tween us, two distinctly different
women with conflicting likes and
dislikes. But on the values that
mattered most, we were in per-

Walter Weglyn and Michi Nishiura Weglyn in a 1992 photo.

fect accord. Further, we were
friends in the truest sense of mu-
tual affeetion and esteem. So it is
as one of her oldest friends that I
am writing this pleoe
Yesterday morning, after com-
pleting the ﬁrst draﬁ, I thought 1
must run this through Michi, au-
tomatically reaching for the
phone. And then caught myself,
remembering she is dead. It is an
old habit we had, of processing

material through each other. I
had to laugh at my absurdity
and knew if she were here, she
would laugh even louder and
longer. Neither her smile nor the
sound of her laughter ever
changed. That was part of being
17. I think at that age, your
character is carved.
You are either a
giver or taker for
life. Perhaps that is
why high school
sweethearts and
4 high school re-
unions and high
school friends re-
main so cherished.

Michi was a giver
from the first candy
bar we shared at
Gila. She and Wal-
ter were philan-
thropists. There
were also many pri-
vate contributions
that never ap-
peared on donor
lists. But I think
the essence of
Michi’s charitable
heart is knowing
that when she could least afford
it, she emptied her purse to help
people she barely knew. Her
simple explanation: “They were
worse off.”

Her modesty, and it was not
eontﬁved, was her most endear-
ing characteristic. Given her
place as an icon in the Japanese
American community and as a
respected historian/writer in the

See WEGLYN/ page 12

New Millenium Focus of PSW/NCWNP/CCDC Tri-District

General Shinseki
Nominated for U.S.
Army Chief of Staff

By Pacific Citizen Staff
and Associated Press

Four-star general Eric K. Shin-
seki was recently nominated by
President Clinton to be the Unit-
ed States Army chief of staff, the
highest position a Japanese
American has held in the Army’s
history.

A decorated 33-year Army vet-
eran and current vice chief of
staff since No- ’ 2
vember, Shinse-
ki was consid-
ered a front-run-
ner for the top [§
position by mili-
tary insiders
who said that he
is well-respected O3
and highly qualified. It now I'alls
to the Senate to ratify the deci-
sion.

The appointment comes at a
time when Asian Pacific Areri-
cans are assuming higher posi-
tions of power in government
than ever before.

Bob Sakaniwa, JACL's Wash-
ington, D.C., representative, ex-
pressed his earnest support of
this appointment. “It’s great for
Japanese Americans and Asian
Amencans in genem] to see Gen.
Shinsel inated for the
chief of staﬁ' bemme he becomes
one more role model for Asian
Americans to strive, to aim for
the position he’s reached.

“I mean, this is one of the most
American of American positions,
one that Gen. McCarthur and

See SHINSEKUpage 10
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Community Mourns the Passing of Michi.Weglyn

(Continued from page 1)

larger demic and intellectual
circles, she could have engaged in
breast-beating. And I would have
loathed her. But she never
sought center stage, courteously
but firmly declining many invita-
tions to address select groups. Her
real pleasure was in working be-
hind the scenes, so to speak, en-
gaging in research.

She was generous in sharing in-
formation. Some writers and acad-
emics prefer to hoard their mater-
ial, but she was never that way.
One of her silent legacies will be
the generous support and encour-
agement she gave to younger writ-
ers and historians. Her valuable
time was spent in making sugges-
tions and corrections, writing let-
ters of recommendations and ex-
amining proposals. She paid a
heavy price for this generosity,
jeopardizing her delicate health
and sacrificing her own work, pos-
sibly two more great books. Why
did she permit this invasion? Her
sense of history was strong, and
she thought it vital our written
record continue. After all orations
are said and long forgotten, the
written word remains, confirming
“we were.”

Some have wondered why a
woman who could have enjoyed a
life of leisure and luxury would
torment herself by becoming in-
volved in seeking redress for vic-
tims of incarceration. Her seminal
work, “Years of Infamy,” was a vi-
tal contribution in our collective

ase against our gover t. She

dress was impossible, she believed
it obtainable. She was right. Michi
truly believed that one day the re-
sisters would be an honored part
of our history.

1 think a most appropriate trib-
ute to the memory of a woman
who gave so much to the entire
JAcommunity, asking nothing of
herself, would be the resolution of
this issue. This was her unfin-
ished work. Now, who will do it?
We need a knight in shining ar-
mor before darkness takes us all.

o Eaad

There has been speculation
about the length and nature of
Michi’s illness. It began in the
summer of 1998 when she com-
plained of a swelling in her stom-
ach. After her father’s death from
stomach cancer many years ago,
she obtained his medical records,
intuitively thinking the same dis-

friendship. We agreed to limit our
contact, saying everything that
needed to be said had already
been said. Previously, we talked
once a.week, sometimes twice or
three times. Using the phone was
so convenient, we had rarely.writ-
ten letters to each other for about
20 years. Besides, I wrote lousy
letters. For the past four months, 1
wrote Michi at least once a week. I
would nét attempt it for anyone
else.

When she originally resisted
traditional medical intervention, 1
respected her wishes. We used to
josh about how we were going to
die. She even prepared an elabo-

rate scenario of being clothed in’

her favorite teal robe, reclining on
the sofa, closing her eyes and en-
tering eternal sleep to the accom-
paniment of classical music. Then
in a phone conversation, she said,

Michi, with her usual solicita-
tion for me, sent photographs of
that reunion. It was typical of her
to make this gesture of inclusion.
For a woman so proud of her beau-
ty, it was a generous concession,
allowing me to see the encroach-
ment of death on her face.

For more than two months,
Michi required private nurses
around the clock. She wanted to
die at home. Her financial re-
sources permitted the fulfillment
of that wish. But there are some
things beyond monetary pur-
chase. They are priceless. Michi’s
daily support was a gift from her
friend, Kimie Ito. At the forfeiture
of her private life, Kimie was a
constant companion, who ran the
necessary errands, prepared foods
Michi craved and was also the
telephone contact for many of us. 1
was eml to make thrice

Nichi was our bright, shining star. Now that
she has fallen, will there ever be another?

ease would eventually claim her.
Michi and her late husband, Wal-
ter, were advocates of alternative
medicine. When the doctors at
Sloan Kettering suggested she
have exploratory surgery, she de-
clined. One of her fears was the ex-
cessive use of anesthetic. She was
convinced a previous anesthetic

¢
proceeded to participate in seek-
ing redress for families of railroad
workers and Latin American
hostages. To our disgrace, I think
her work went largely unacknowl-
edged by ordinary people. It would
have been nice if a few more indi-
viduals could have written a short
note of thanks. The small ges-
tures, not the plaques and awards,
meant much to her. Her sense of
value never wavered. We cannot
say the same of ourselves.
L

The work closest to her heart
went unfinished. She envisioned a
reconciliation between the re-
sisters of conscious during World
War II and the national JACL.
Again, it was her sense of history
that cried for correction.

Her case against the govern-
ment was based on moral integri-
ty. It was the same in her embrace
of the resisters issue. Even as she
was dying, her body decaying, her
rtil S W g 8

dose had impaired her memo-

ry permanently. y

Rejecting traditional medicine,
Michi opted for psychic surgery in
the Philippines. Although 1 had
grave reservations about the pro-
cedure, I made no attempt to deter
her. Sh(i: was ih: mvﬂt obstinate
person 1 ever knew. Her tenacit
served her well in intellectual pu:{
suits, but often worked
her in practical matters. On her
return, she was euphoric, believ-
ing she had obtained the perfect
medld"cal solution, what I called, “a

ick fix”

Grateful for this reprieve, she
plunged into several projects de-
manding attention. Her work was
never done. “I have so much to do,”
she said. However, her euphoria
was short-lived. In early Decem-
ber, she complained about uncon-
trollable diarrhea. Nutrition es-
caped from her body as though
} Exhausted and

“Death isn't bad. It's getting there
that's hell.”

I'knew it was time to call Art be-
cause her discomfort was becom-
ing overwhelming. Art Sasahara
is a special friend, also from Gila.
He is a distinguished professor of
medicine emeritus of Harvard
Medical School and a world ac-
claimed cardiologist and re-
searcher. I explained Michi’s situa-
tion, and Art ﬂck]y offered to call
her. Through his professional per-
suasion and personal charm, he
was able to eventually convince
Michi that she could not delay tra-
ditional medie;ln assistance if she
wanted relief. wanted her to
e 'remamhgn'sm S

i months,

Art was an invaluable source of
support and information. He was
the intermediary between Michi
and her doctors. His impressive
credentials facilitated access to
health professionals who unani-
mously respected and admired
him. Michi looked forward to Art’s
weekly phone calls. Memories of a
youthful infatuation, I am sure,
contributed to the genuine and
girlish joy she expressed on hear-
ing his voice. And he conscien-
tiously kept her advised of his
1% adala heiairl

ugh a sieve.
uncomfortable because of her

“ 15
great demand as a lecturer here

hro '

weekly calls so late at night, but
Kimie always brushed aside any
apologies, sensitive to my con-
cerns. Michi repeatedly said,
“Kimie is a saint. She brightens
my room with her radiant smile.”

know observing Michi die was
most difficult for Kimie, given her
sweet and sensitive spirit. For me,
even acknowledging from a dis-
tance that my friend was slipping
away was fraught with anxiety
and pain. So I can imagine, but
can never appreciate precisely, the
pervasive sadness and feeling of
futility that Kimie experienced
watching Michi die, day after day.
Cancer is a cruel and invasive dis-
ease. For Michi, it was also loath-
some and humiliating. But she en-
dured it with courage and dignity.
She died at home as she wished.
Kimie said, “She looked like a
sleeping beauty.”

The last time I talked with
Michi was April 15, less than two
weeks I:ne!"t;:"v:t her dgl’:.h She called
0o, 2 that day. S k@ Blow-
£y bt her voice was. strong nd.
she tried to intimidate me, just
like old times. Except the old
times, the good times were going,

going, gone.

I prefer to defer revealing the
nature of our last, long conversa-
tion. However, I mention it be-
cause | realize Michi would want
her friends and acquaintances to
know she was perfectly lucid to
the end. She never lost her intelli-
gence or her quirky sense of hu-

mor.

In the last few weeks, it was dif-
ficult for Michi to read, so either a
nurse or Kimie read all the won-
derful letters and cards to her.

ichi’s




her work went 1 ge u.nar.knuwl-
edged by ordmary people It would
have been nice if a few more indi-
viduals could have written a short
note of thanks. The small ges-
tures, not the plaques and awards,
meant much to her. Her sense of
value never wavered. We cannot
say the same of ourselves.
Ak

The work closest to her heart
went unfinished. She envisioned a
reconciliation between the re-
sisters of conscicus during World
War II and the national JACL.
Again, it was her sense of history
that cried for correction.

Heér case against the govern-
ment was based on moral integri-
ty. It was the same in her embrace
of the resisters issue. Even as she
was dying, her body decaying, her
fertile mind was working, seeking
a solution so the issue could be re-
solved in this millennium.

Michi thought we wasted too
much time, even on matters as re-
cent as railroad redress, by being
anecdotal. Her intellect instructed
a separation of emotions from fact.
When everyone else thought re-

grave resarvauma nbout the pm—
cedure, I made no attempt to deter
her. She was the most obstinate
person I ever knew. Her tenacity
served her well in intellectual pur-
suits, but often worked against
her in practical matters. On her
return, she was euphoric, believ-
ing she had obtained the perfect
medical solution, what I called, “a
quick fix.”

Grateful for this reprieve, she
plunged into several projects de-
manding attention. Her work was
never done. “I have so much to do,”
she said. However, her euphoria
was short-lived. In early Decem-
ber, she complained about uncon-
trollable diarrhea. Nutrition es-
caped from her body as though
through a sieve. Exhausted and
uncomfortable because of her
swelling stomach, she was house-
bound. By Christmas, her deterio-
ration accelerated.

“I'm dying,” she said.

“I know,” I responded.

Maybe others would have found
comforting words of hope, even if
false or imagined. But that was
never the nature of our unique

e
was able to eventually convince
Michi that she could not delay tra-
ditional medical assistance if she
wanted relief. Art wanted her to
be comfortable as she died.

In the few remaining months,
Art was an invaluable source of
support and information. He was
the intermediary between Michi
and her doctors. His impressive
credentials facilitated access to
health professionals who unani-
mously respected and admired
him. Michi looked forward to Art’s
weekly phone calls. Memories of a
youthful infatuation, I am sure,
contributed to the genuine and
gu'hsh joy she expressed on hear-
ing his voice. And he conscien-
tiously kept her advised of his
traveling schedule because he is in
great demand as a lecturer here
and abroad. In a surprising ges-
ture, Michi invited Art to visit her.
She ordinarily discouraged visi-
tors although she courteously re-
ceived some who appeared unin-
vited. On March 28, it gave me in-
ordinate pleasure to know my two
most brilliant friends enjoyed one
last brief encounter.

’l‘he last txme 1 talked with
Michi was April 15, less than two
weeks before her death. She called
me twice that day. She spoke slow-
ly but her voice was strong and
she tried to intimidate me, just
like old times. Except the old
times, the good times were going,
going, gone.

I prefer to defer revealing the
nature of our last, long conversa-
tion. However, I mention it be-
cause I realize Michi would want
her friends and a:}uamumcm to
know she was perfectly lucid to
the end. She never lost her intelli-
gence or her quirky sense of hu-
mor.

In the last few weeks, it was dif-
ficult for Michi to read, so either a
nursé or Kimie read all the won-
derful letters and cards to her.
They brought a smile to her face
and lifted her spirit. She appreci-
ated the flowers and fruits and
gifts of food. And also the tele-
phone messages conveyed through

e.

As one of her oldest friends, I
consider it a privilege to write on
her behalf and thank all of you for
your kindness and good wishes
that she received with much ap-

r w A [ \ preciation. I know, too, that she
est el AUe wanted me to pay public tribute to
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