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Chapter 16

Ryoko, Move Onward!

My Mother's Letter Dated October 23,

1970:

< Your letter today is, again, unsettling.

You are forever singing to us the tune of
admiration for Jim. [It's all charged with
high emotion and the listeners of your tune,
frankly, get irritated, every now and then.
It may be a little cruel of me to say this to
you, who is living alone in a foreign country,
but I wish you would exhibit in your letters
a little more of the rational side of yourself,
a woman in control. Step back a little, and
look at Jim, unemotionally, from a distance.
You are old enough, Ryoko, to be able to
do it.

Also, you and Jim have been friends over a
year now. Your letters are all the same;,
no untoward setbacks, but no noteworthy
new events, either. You work hard every
day, and you extol Jim to the skies every
day. Your letters show no changes over
the year. You and Jim are quite alike, 1
must say. [ am not anxious for you and
Jim to end up in a union called marriage
quickly. Any marriage will bind a free—
spirited couple hand and foot. I'm afraid
your father is truly worried about your
I'm not totally without
worries, of course, but I have more guts
than your father. I say to him, “If they
prefer to keep enjoying each other’s

future, though.

company and not to have any grand design
for themselves, well that's their life. It's
none of our business.” I suspect that a
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high—-minded man like Jim finds a woman of
your personality attractive. A woman like
you does not easily bring up the subject of
marriage, and that’s one of your charming
points to men. You are in a way very easy
to handle, however.

No one can guess what the future will
bring. If you are happy and enjoy every
minute of life the way it is now, no third-
party should butt in and make comments.
However, the third—party here cannot help
having a sense of certain insecurity, or a
lack of stability in your life. Indeed [
wonder if you yourself sense this
insecurity deep within, and you are
frightened by it now and then. For one
thing, you talk about Jim incessantly. And,
you are constantly trying to do other
things unrelated to your current job, as if
you were pursuing a certain unsatisfied
desire. Please think, Ryoko, just for thirty
minutes one day when you are by yourself
about what I'm saying.

If you come to realize that the friendship
you and Jim share does not mean much in
your life after all, and that the same goes
for Jim, then you should realize that you
have been tarrying on your road unwisely.
You should be able to make a sensible
decision. I just hope that all of this would
suddenly become clear to you one day.
Well, I don't know. The members of our
family are known to take a leisurely
roundabout course in life.  Your sister
Akiko does nothing but read books for
twenty years, with a mediocre success in
publishing some of her writings. Your
brother Satoshi is satisfied with accepting
leftover requests for writing for movies,
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never striking it big.  Your 70-year old
father and your 65—year old mother are far

from attaining spiritual peace.

I may give you the impression that I'm
getting tough with you today. I don’t mean
it. [just feel that “stability” in life is, after
all desirable for everyone. [t is all the
more desirable when one lives in this
turbulent and restless world of today.

We have not yet started using heating
utensils for all the rooms, except for the
charcoal brazier next to your father's
writing desk. I believe it’s awfully cold in
Chicago. Do not let yourself stay out late
on a cold night by some chance or other.
Japanese newspapers report news about
Chicago very often. — Mother >

Such were my mother's letters. I
understood her every word, and the deep
concern she had for me. However, I never
stopped feeling somewhat irritated at her
letters, for [ sensed that she failed to
understand Jim’s pure and true sentiment
towards me. There was another thing. My
mother never mentioned this in her letters,
but when I first returned home in 1972,
she told me that she had earlier thought
Jim was a Greek! [ think I told her in one
of my letters about Jim's mother’s
vacation trip to Greece around that time.
My mother then did a little guess—work and
decided that Jim’'s family was Greek. She
told me that she had even speculated that
Jim might be a womanizer like Aristotle
Onassis. Good heavens! Imagine! Poor
Jim.
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My mother suggested around that time
that I seek a position where [ could
contribute to the cultural exchange
between the U.S. and Japan. I'm sure I
told her, in detail, how I was dissatisfied
with my work in those days. However, the
existence of Jim was my raison d'étre.
The job was not great, but I had something
more important to live for in my friend, Jim.
“As far as the job is congenial, that's good
enough, for there cannot exist a job that

gives me complete satisfaction,” I declared.

I continued to work as a legal secretary,
with a touch of self-derision, and did not
follow my mother's advice. However, I did
switch my employment to a different law
firm called “Cummings & Wyman” simply
because the Japanese—American law firm
was no longer fun to work for, since my
good friend May had gone back home to
Canada.

My Mother's Letter Dated November 9,
1970:

< When I saw the pictures of the abundant
trees and shrubbery outside the windows
of Jim’s apartment, I had to think about
the pitiful practice of our great city Tokyo
where they chop down beautiful trees
every day so that one more unsightly
apartment building can be built. You have
the luxury of wearing summer clothes
indoors in mid-winter. I busy myself every
day, checking up on our old gas stove,
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cleaning three kerosene stoves, and
shaking out the ashes from the charcoal
brazier. They say Japan has achieved
great economic growth. Well, look at what
I and all other Japanese wives do every
day! The catch—-phrase in the real estate
industry these days is, “Let us enjoy the
central heating in your house.” Imagine,
they are trying to install central heating
systems in the houses and buildings
already built, forgetting that the houses
and buildings should have been designed at
the inception to be equipped with central

heating systems! What a mess! >

My Mother's Letter Dated January 21,
1971:

< We had snow on the 4th and the 5th
days of this month. Not much, though.
Your wusual, voluminous report letter
arrived on the 10th, Sunday. Again, it is
filled with mundane reports of what you,
Jim, Jim's family and his friends did or
didn’t do, in great detail including the
descriptions of Christmas and the year—
end parties.
visiting Tokyo. He is trying to shake up
the Japanese populace, giving us his
“consumer protection” pep talk.

Ralph Nader is currently

I'd like you to write about, for example,
Jim’s professional work, once in a while.

I understand that you asked your father to
send you some of the Somerset Maugham
books. [t is strange, in my mind, that you
cannot buy them over there. You are
living in the second largest city of the U.S.

There must be bookstores galore,
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particularly near the topnotch universities
that Chicago boasts. It may be that you
Just don’t know it. Incidentally, I have
recently read an article in the January
issue of “Chao Koron,” entitled “Japan,
America, and the World.” [t's written by
Akira Irive, a political scholar who is an
authority on American diplomatic history,
and who s currently teaching at the
University of Chicago. I was quite
interested in the way he presents his
dissertation, his spiritual angle, as it were.
You could call it a piece of advice given to
the Japanese intellectuals by a political
scholar who lives in the US. and who
observes the U.S. from within. You live in
the U.S.

unambiguous view of that country,

You should have a clear—cut,

standing on the same level as the average
persons living there. Please read it, even a
portion of it, and try to understand the U.S.
Understanding the US., T
believe, has a great deal to do with Jim,
the object of your greatest interest at the

as a nation.

moment.

I started writing this letter about a week
ago. It's already January 21. It's been
unseasonably warm in Tokyo. Your sister
and brother are the same as ever. Make
sure that you rest over the two day
weekend. Don't overwork. — Mother >

My Father's Letter Dated Feb. 22, 1971:

< I am being let go at the end of March
this year. We are not going to starve.
Your sister has a good income, too. Do

not worry. [ am also very healthy, even
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though the legs are getting a little weak.
Please say hello to Jim. >

My Father's Letter Dated March 29, 1971:

< Our sordid town of Tokyo is starting to
show the signs of spring. No, actually, the
cherry blossoms are already falling.

Satoshi was called in to Tého early this
evening. Mifune Production phoned also
today telling him to come in and discuss
his scripts. Nikkatsu is also interested in
his scripts. It appears he is finally clear on
his direction. (Toho, Mifune Production,
and Nikkatsu are Japan's large movie
houses. My brother was a screenwriter for
movies.) [ wish that my lone rabbit son
(not a lone wolf) would not take part in
competition. Don't strive to make money;
Just be comfortable. I was so happy to see
Jim's picture. He is not a huge man like
many Americans. I am currently reading
Kunio Yanagida’'s “History of Japan.” His
writing style is not overly self-assertive,
and that’s agreeable to me. >

My Mother's Letter Dated April 4, 1971:

<..Idon't think I am as bad as your father,
but I no longer have the strength and
energy that I used to have. No drive.
Satisfied with the

repeating routines day in and day out. |

uneventful  days,

never cease to be amazed though,
observing the changing nature in our small
yard.

Well there are some changes in the human
lives, too. Uncle Maeda passed away in
the early morning of March 30. I rushed to
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his Edogawa house that afternoon. The
wake, funeral, and the burial. I came home
after three days. [ was completely spent.
I am just getting back to the routine of
enjoying the flowers in the yard.

A new topic. Ms. Yoshiko Aoki your
sister's best friend from Komaba High
School, is going to Chicago for a while. A
daughter of a practicing physician in Oiso
City, Ms. Aoki became a nun after college.
She currently works at the University of
the Sacred Heart, Tokyo. She is to study
business administration at the Barat
College of the Sacred Heart in Lake Forest,
lllinois. She is being sent there with the
full support of the University of the Sacred
Heart, Tokyo. I don't think she would
expect any help from you, but your sister
/s all excited about her best friend going
over there and possibly meeting you.

Is there a sign of spring in Chicago finally?
Have you ever thought of buying auto

insurance, or any other insurance? >

My Mother's Letter Dated May 19, 1971:

I have received your Jong letter
postmarked May 14th.

Your sister showed me yesterday the
letter she had received from Sr. Aokl It
gave me the images of you and Jim, it up
more clearly, viewed from a totally
different angle, by a third party.

She tells about you and Jim with
enthusiasm. There's a sense of comfort in
her writing, that she must have felt
meeting with you both.
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It appears she and Jim’'s mother hit it off
swimmingly. (I wonder if her being a nun
had a lot to do with it) She says to your
sister,

light-hearted,
middle—class American way is so charming.

“Jim’s  mother’s easy,
You simply can't help liking her!”

About you, whom she met for the first
time, she thought, at the beginning, that
you were totally different from your sister,
but later, she discovered that there were
after all certain similarity between you. All
in all, it was such a personable and heart—
warming letter, exhibiting Sr. Aoki's purity
in person and her vocation.

I may have said this before, but you would
be better off pursuing a career where you
could contribute a little to the cultural
exchange between Japan and the U.S.
Chances must be abundant for it, living in
one of the major cities of the U.S. When
you have time to waste, don't just waste it,
but try to use your time at all times for
learning new things. We are very happy to
receive your long letters reporting just
about everything in your life over there.
Letter writing is also good for you because
by writing, you look into your soul. Your
letters, however, show too often that you
are still a big baby.

You complain about your boss, Attorney
Wyman, quite often. Imagine, though, you
are writing such long letters to us from his
office, using work hours! I don’t know if he
/s generous or what, but that's unthinkable
from the viewpoint of the American
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business practice, I think.

Jim sounds like he is extremely busy in
many ways. I dont know the details, but |
simply pray that he would not be involved
in a car accident or the like.

It must be getting warmer daily in Chicago.
Stay well. Don't overwork. Live a rich

spiritual life. >

My Father's Letter Dated August 18, 1971:

< ... I hear the distant chorus of cicadas....
Has Jim been studying hard? [ve been
planning secretly (did not tell anyone) to
fly to the US., after ['ve finished my
current writing project, and if I continue to
be healthy, to meet with Jim and say hello
to him. Meanwhile, it is simply amazing
that I am not much interested in anything
anymore. [ look back at my life of 70 years,
and I drink saké.
anything about us, though. My dear Ryoko,

Don't worry about
move onward! >

(My father again quotes here the well—-
known beautiful Waka written by an

ancient poet.)

My Mother's Letter Dated September 13,
1971:

< The relation between you and Jim is
naturally of a personal/individual nature,
but I believe you, as a person, must not
ignore the society in which you live. Just
as you are very serious about yourself [
hope that you would have a deeper
interest in the society. So that you can
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understand Jim even more deeply, you
must know, and have a deeper knowledge
of, the United States as a nation. Read
the newspaper; read even the cheap
gossip column of the newspaper, so your
knowledge of the United States would
become deeper and wider.

Has Jim's bar exam been completed? >

< End of Chapter 16 >
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