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Testimony of SUMI MARY MITSUDO KOIDE

My name 1s Suml lMary ‘itaudo Yolde. I live at 134 Lefurgy Avenue
in Dobbs Ferry, T.,Y. I am a .aysician and an Assoclate crufodsor at the

Albert Tisteiln Collsg: of lledlieina In MNow York,

It was with groat reluctance tnat I declded to teatify. 1 have
read detailed accounts of th: testivony at the previous hearlngs held
across  country and I have viowed tne videotape of' parts of the
San Franclsco hearings. I was very moved by ths wany poignant, and
heart-wrenching experlences of tae vrovious testflers, I was also
{mpressed with the learned and persuasive testimcny of the Constitiutional
scholars and lawyers, psycholo: ists and sccioloyplsts, It was my feollng
that I had little to add,

However, my Sense of responsibility to tiree Troups ol ludividuals
dictated by obliguticn to testify. PMratly, tao monory ol uy decoased

s aunlliation, and aelplessness

&

(4%

Issel parents, who siufiRoceditas Naprassiicn

of the internment exgorionce, lut wino continucd to L=lieve in the

possibility of a tetter ji0e for taelp e . lldren, Secondly, &y three

the
gansel c:.lldren, who not only telieve 1n/democratic ldeals of freedom and

justice and equal protcction tcfcore tae law but demand their rightful

place 1n this soclety. The futurc of not only tho Japanese Comnunlity but
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tﬁe future of all Americans, including all racial, ethnic and
religious minorities, that never again, at a time of real or imagined
national stress, yill the constitutional rights of any c¢itizen or
legal residents be wiloelated,

I was 12 years old when the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor.
My family consisted of my parents, 3 older sisters and older brotaer.
We lived in Alderton, Washington, a small farming community in the
beautiful Puyallup Valley at the foot of Mt. Rainier, My father,

Sotaro Mitsudo, was a hard working,but poor, tenant farmer. He and my

Mother, Asa Uyeda Mitsudo, were denied, by law, the privelege of becoming

citizens and owning property. The farm was a family affair, as were all
the farms in that area. They grew strawberries, rasperries, rhubarb and
many vegetables, We would farm1%g¢35 morning to dusk, seven days a week
with time off for the children to attend school.
This hardworking, frugal, country life was interrupted forever
in the aftermath of the attack on Pearl Harbor., The testimonies of
others have related more eloquently than I could, the long litany of
the violations of our civil and human rights; the curfews, the FBI
raids on our homes, the umannounced arrests and the disappearance of the

leaders of the Jaranese Community, the daily harassment of the hcestile

community around us, and the growing rumors of our possible detention.
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My parents faced + prospect of our detentlcn in disbellef,

My Pataer worked in the flelds, rimt up to the day before
evacuation hoping against hope tnat thore had been a mistake. But
he was wrong. He left his fields of repening strawberries and
rasberries, almost ready to be harvested,

Ten the evacuatlon order bucame a reality. We were glven
one week notice to abandon our home and life as we knew Llt, We arrived
at the Puyallup Fairgrounds Assembly Center with only Lhe belongings we
could carry. We lived there for 3 months, in the crowded, hastily
constructed barracks and converted horse s“ablss ard fairbooths,

Then the journey to the more permancnt concentration camg at (linidoka
in desolate southern Idano,

I remember the train finally coming to a halt at the rallrocad
siding in the sagebrush desert, As we got down off the traln, we were
greeted by the cold, unsmilinggcurious star=s of cauecaslan Aacric.ns of
that area,: 'l ‘renembor thinking to myself, "I bet they expected all of

us to wear glasses, have bucit teeth and maybe horns,"



e

I remember the bus ride through the stark,
desolate, semi-desert countryside to the camp.
There were mile after mile of Armmy-style tar-
papered barracks, 12 to a block, arranged around
the centr;l mess room and shower, toilet, laundry
building. I remember our small room, hardly 20 x 25
feét in which we crowded seven cots, a table and
benchesy made out of packing crates, and a Franklin-
style pot-bellied stove. That was home for over
three years, I remember the wooden barracks which
were hardly protection against the eternal wind,
the sandstorms and s owstorms, the bitter cold in
the winter and the torrid heat in the sumer., I
remember the primitive outdoor toilets and the
communal bathing facilities. I remember the large,
barren, mess halls with rows of wooden tables and

benches. And, of course, I remember the shock of
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seeing barbed wire fences and the sentries patrolling
with guns,

The adults were all prevailed upoa to Hérk
&t the jobs necessary to the operation of the camp.
My father became a cook at a nearby mess hall. My
mother first worked as a waitress at a mess hall and
then worked at mopﬁing the floors at the hospiltal
laundry room, My brother and I used to help her after
scbool because we thought the work was too hard for
her., There were four of us of school ags. We kept
busy going to the hastily organized school. We
walked two miles through the camp to school which
was a block of tar-papered barracks. There was home
work to be done in the evenings. I remember my
parents! desperate attempts to keep the family
together against the delinquent influences of crowded

camp life.



Many activities were orgaiized to kecp everyone busy,

both adults a d children, I reme:ber the athletic
leagues, i,e,, basketball and vaseball games., XX
Churches were established, librarics were orgaulzed
with donated books andma:cazines,

Worse than the paysical discciforts were the
psychological problems of living life indefinitely
in limbo, keepiné busy day after day,iiife without
purpose, a nd the uncertalntles of not belng able to
hope and plan for the future. The moct &1flicult
part of those years of 1l prisorment was living one
day after the other without pur;nse, dirccticr or
aven hope., We Ja;anoso'Aericans, & hard-working

enterprising, self-supporiling grcup (. pecple were

placed in the untenatle positlon of total dependency

and helplessness, I rcmember X my motherts deepenling
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melancholla as the montas and ycars progressed, Ay
father encaped into tae fantasles of writing prose
and poetry tc assuage nls foelings of loss and despalr.
Changed .
Our faaily unit slowly My two
older sistoers were marri:zd t. young wnen they had
met in tne camp and subsequently departed for Salt
Lake City to try to live a .iorc normal 1lifoc outalde
the confines of the camp. They suffered job and
housing discri il a tion and paerscnal indignities but
they were strcng wlitaln and survived, Later, %thelr
husbands were drafted into tha J.S. Araye. Hdow ironic
1t was for thoa to bo sending packages of zoodles
from the my PX to eheop up Thelr relativss in a
concentration canp waen they nended .ioral s.pport too.
dany many familics in tao camp had azn who

volunteersd formillitary
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enviliesiiiimasdin i aell inRgiive e

met with mixad cmoticns, nappiness that tiey were
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willing to serve, but fear and sadness they

would be risking thelr lives in ccmbat while we, their
relatives were in a concentratlion camp, We wept

to see them lesaving the camps for tne Inevitable

fr0cp trains tc the ports of embarkation, 'ven worse
was the flood of telegrams informing fanilles of

men miosing in action, or killed in action, What
-agony 1t was to be recelving these messages whille
living in the American concentration camps oast:.blished
for potentially disloyal Americans,

During all those years, I do not recc:ll my
parents ever expressing hatrasd for the Unlted States,
I do remember thelr overfhelming feelings of rc=-
Jecticn and abandonment by the ,3, povernment,

They elung to thelp arc=0ld usblt of scli=diselipline,
They encouraged us tc study hard at the makce-sallt
schools, play hsrd on *the athl:tic flelds a:-d to
participate 1n community activities, ven in their

despalr, thecy (st have beaen anticlipating snd preparing



