
On Wednesday morning at 
8:30, the first trainload 
of evacuees from the Santa 
Clara valley pulled in at 
the Anita Chiquita terminal. 
To the scene  of induction 
activity rushed hundreds 
Santa Anita pioneers to 
welcome the newcomers. 

The first family to step 
off the train on Santa Anita 
soil was met by the PACE-
MAKER reporter. 

Miyako, one of the five 
members of the Osakada fam- 

ily from Mountain View,had 
much to sav about herself, 
the trip, and the impres-
sions she gathered upon her 
arrival here.. 

"Parting from our farm 
and my friends at San Jose 
State college was in itself 
a hard thing, but now that 
I'M here among such congen-
ial surroundings, I'm quite 
confident that a new and 
better life awaits me," she 
said. 

The people of the town 

of San Jose were notified 
of their evacuation and 
destination last Saturday. 
They left there by train 
at 4 p.m. Tuesday. 

"The seventeen hours of 
train ride was tiring but 
my fatigue vanished' when I 
sighted these mountains," 
Miyako exclaimed. 

"I don't know what the 
others thought, but I mis-
took it for the Sierra and 
thought myself to be in 
Manzanar."--by Haru Dazai. 



One doctor every 3000 
persons is the ratio at the 
Santa Anita Center, ac-
cording to Dr.Norman Koba-
yashi, Medidal director. 

The staff his requested 
that the public observe the 
following regulations: 
All requests for home 
calls be made at the Hospi-
tal in person, by a parent 
or relative of the patio*. 

2. All requests for home 
calls by telephone from the 
information centers be re-
served to cover conditions 
of dire emergency only. 

3. In fairness to the 
sick who have properly re
quested and are waiting ir 
turn for visits,the doctor 
on call  must net be inter-
cepted or "hi.jacked" for 
other cans, because of con-
venience. 

"No deserving home call 
has been or ever will be 
refused," Dr. Kobayashi 
stated,"but it is a matter 
of daily record that over 
60% of the calls made  to 
date must frankly be clas-
sified as 'not necessary*." 



Wear mess buttons in 
plain sight, and take good 
care of them the mess sec-
tion requested today. 

In simple arithmetic, 
they explained that if the 
Blue mess had 3300 meals 
prepared and the Red mess 
expected 2600 persons, and 
400 with blue buttons be-
came guests at the Red, 
there would be a surplus of 
food at the Blue .and a 
Shortage at the Red. 

:When flood is transported 
from one mess to another  
it not. only becomes cold 
but causes confusion for 
the kitchen help. 

Standing in the hot sun 
would be eliminated if res-
idents with No. 1 buttons 
would go at 11:30 ,a.m.,the 
No. 2's at 12 noon,and the 
Vo.3's at 12:30 p.m. Even-
tually, residents will be 
assigned to mess halls near 
their homes. 

The Committee on Foods 
at the Government house is 
ready to receive any sug-
gestions regarding the res- 
idents' desires 	for any 
changes in the diet 

"There's a garden, what 
a garden, only happy faces 
bloom there. . . ." 

That song might well 
have been written for the 
smiling pansy bed of Eddie 
Nakamura who lives at Bar-
rack 37, Unit 10. 

Cheerful flower faces 
look up from the 5 by 6 
plot of ground guarded by  

a neat, wooden enclosure. 
The latter was bunt out of 
Odd pieces of wood pains-
takingly sawed to uniform 
lengths to make a present-
able fence. 

Nakamura was formerly a 
gardener in La Jolla and 
in a small way he has con-
tinued his work.--By Miyuki 
Aoyama. 



The temporary closing of 
the canteen over the week-
end was responsible for a 
ghostly silence around the 
PACEMAKER office, which is 
just around the corner from 
the main stem. 

We suppose that, in a 
small way,it is what evac-
uation has done to former 
haunts of Center residents. 

The last few hours at 
the canteen before closing 

on Saturday was more than 
faintly reminiscent of pre-
evacuation sales. 
IS STUD SO? 

Dr. H. Smith, who spoke 
at. one of, the Sunday serv-
ices, is alleged (we were 
not there) to have asked 
the Santa Anita populace 
whether they were now 
stable-ized -- or were they 
just stalling. 

That is a barning ques-
tion,and should not be an-
swered in any filly-nilly 
manner. After serious 
thought,we say we are geld 
ing along all right. 
COFFIN NAILS 

The lack of tin foil on 
cigarette paokages, we can 
take with our usual aplomb, 
but we fear the day when 
these packs are stripped. of 
their virginal wrappings. 

Our Art department would 
feel the pinch drastically 
without these little sheets 
of cellophane. All stylus 
work, you. see, being done 
through them. 

:This is our reason for 
not giving up cigarettes. 

 
A belated entry to our 

find-a-name-for-the- lost-
orphan Contest comes from 
Fort Bliss, Texas. 

The kid looks so much 
like me--will you consider 
my nickname Which is Yo-Yo 
And it comes signed, 'Yo 
who? Yo guess.' 

This may be deep (stuff) 
in .the. heart of Texas but 
it's Abie See to us. We 
know-who Yo-Yo is. 
DEAR EMILY POST: 

During Sunday night's 
blackout., we had two visi-
tors who were not allowed 
on the street during the 
blackout nor after curfew. 
Should I have served them 
beer, or should 'I have been 
more formal? Our fund of 
small talk is limited. 


	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4

