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MRS. ELLEN ENOMOTO

May 16, 1972

Tnterview with Mrs. Ellen Enomoto; Born 1922; High School Graduate;
Minto; Bralorne; Lac La Hache; Cookhouse; Three Children; B. A. 1n

Japanese Language.

Interviewed by: Maya Koizumil

Oral History Project, Vancouver. Cultural Communities Series.

Interview Number 76, Tape Number 1 of 2, Tracks 1 & 2, Speed 3 3/4.

Vancouver, Oral History Project, 1972.
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Mrs. Ellen Enomoto
May 16, 1972

fneEerview no, 76, -Tape no. 1, Track 1

Miss Koizumi: Now....where were you born? Where now were you born,

Mrs, Enomoto?

Mrs. Enomoto: Where? When?

Miss Koizumli: When.

Mrs. Enomoto: Oh. January the 28, 1922.

Miss Koizumi: ....22...and where?

Mrs. Enomoto: In Vancouver.

Miss Koizumi: Could you speak ...about your parents, their jobs..?

Mrs. Enomoto: Oh well, of course. You mean what they're doing now?

Miss Koizumrs  No .- .. - Ehat time.. .

Mrs. Enomoto: At that time...well, my grand father had bought this

store, at 331 Powell, from these people called Ishikana, who had a...
it was supposed to be a drugstore, but mostly it was patent medicine
and imports from Japan, like, well what we sold, actually were

things like fountain pens, cosmetics, eh....Japanese Patent Drugs,...
They 1mported things from Japan to sell to the local Japanese here,

and eh...when I was ...well as I remember they used to also sell

Japanese records....

Miss Koigumi: Oh.

Mrs. Enomoto: Popular records. (At the time of my birth, the store

would not have been selling records since the Japanese record industry
was a later development in the thirties. My father also did some in-
terpreting for non-English speaking Japanese when they needed the
services of a doctor. These people were uaually from outside Vancouver,
such places as Ucluelet, Tofino, Prince Rupert, Ocean Falls, Britannia

Beach, etc. Some of them also stayed in rooms abouve the store and
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boarded with the family. Earlier, these rooms had also housed some

immigrants from Japan until such time as they were able to find jobs,

usually out of town.)

Miss Koizumi: Yeah. So your grandfather came from ...from Japan?

Mrs. Enomoto: Yes. Uh-hmmm. And I think they worked mu....I don't

know if my grandfather came first..or else he came with my father...

and they worked in the sawmills in Fairview...Vancouver Lumber? On
Sixth Avenue near Cambie Bridge? Originally...and this is why. .. the
Store was on Powell Street but then when I was born, of course the store
was on Powell Street, but eh.. I think originally because he worked

in the sawmills, we lived in a house on 7th Avenue 1in the 800 block.
Because that would be close to where they were working.

Miss Koizumi: So eh...and then your grandmother joined...

find out the details of that because this all happened before I was
born so I don't know. (My grandfather Nimi came to Vancouver in 1900
and my grandmother joined him a little later. My father arrived in
1906 and his young brother in 1910. They built the house, still
standing, at 875 West 7th Ave. in 12911525)

Miss Koizumi: Yean s, BrghES S0 K. i . So your. ..

Mrs. Enomoto: This is my...this is my...eh...grandparents on my father's

side but I also remember my grandparents on my mother's side.

Miss Rolzumiss Ohi. i show:

Mrs. Enomoto: Because they were also here...he had come, I guess, eh,

to lmmigrate to eh...Hawaii and they wouldn't let the Japanese off at
Hawali...so they had come straight to CAnada.. this is what I was told

anyways. (Incorrect. My grandfather Kaneda was already in Hawii. He

heard that the last immigrant ship to Canada was leaving soon so he

l Mrs. Enomoto: Well, I'm not sure about that, I'd have to phone and
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YA K o By
sent to his family in Japan for transportation money and arrived in

Canada. His wife came ten years later and they remained together in

Canada for ten years.)

Miss Koizumi: So your father was born in Japan?

Mrs. Enomoto: Oh yes. My father was born in Japan...my mother was
born in Japan...but in different parts of the country...you see my
mother comes straight from Fukniken and my father from Tokushima and
they were married in what 1s now the Buddhist Church at Jackson and
Powell but at that time i1t was the Methodist Church....and...
apparently it was the first ....big Japanese wedding in Vancouver...
Probably in all of Canada. (One of the returned missionaries, Miss
Etta de Wolfe, who had worked in Japan planned the church portion of
this wedding in 1920. Dr. Osterhaut was the minister and the flower
girl was lily Washimoto who later became a prominent piano and voice
teacher 1n the Japanese community. She is now teaching in Toronto.
Although the church ceremony was western, the reception was Japanese
at a Testaurant called the Yamashina.

Miss Koizumi: So that's the wedding of your parents...

Mrs. Enomoto: Of my parents..

Miss Koizumi: So your father...your grandfather started this ...this

drugstore...bought the drugstore...

Mrs. Enomoto: Bought the drugstore...they had amade enough money in

the sawmill, apparently, to buy something and they didn't know whether

to start farming in the Fraser Valley or what, so this store was up

for sale and they decided to buy it.

Miss Koizumi: Mmmm. So when you...were you born, the store was....

Mrs. Enomoto: The store was there...
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Miss Koizumi: And the store was doing good business?

Mrs. Enomoto: I think so.

Miss Koizumi: Were there many other durgstores on Powell?

Mrs. Enomoto: Well, I remember others, but at the same time I was
born, of course, I don't know....because I would be too young...but
there was this Taishodo at the corner of Powell and Gore...at the time
and there was something called Seishindo and then of course Doctor
Shimotakahara had a drugstore at the corner of Main and Powell...
Takahara Drugs. (When they started their business, the other drug
stores were the Taishodo, Powell Street Drugs on Powell and Dunlevy
and Isomura in the 200 block Powell whose son is now a doctor. By the
time I moved to Powell St., Isomura was replaced by Seishindo,
Taishodo and Powell Drugs were still operating and in addition were
Konda across the street and Takahara on Main and Powell.)

Miss Koizumi: And....Japanese couldn't become a pharmacist...

Mrs. Enomoto: No. No..no. Because there were not pharmaceutical

school here at U. B. C. then because you know, the University was too
young, so he had gone to Washington...probably Washington State
University and he got his degree byt the Pharmaceutical Association
here wouldn't admit him, because we didn't have the vote.

Miss Koizumi: So...did you father...

Mrs. Enomoto: Oh, that's my uncle...

Miss Koizumi: Oh that's my uncle...

Mrs. Enomoto: Mmmm-hmmm. My father's younger brother...because we
had this sort of store....he wanted to make it into 4 drug....a real

drug store, I guess, and he sent his young brother to the States to

get this Pharmacy degree, but... Yes?

Miss Koizumi: So like, your....your father didn't employ a white man
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pharmacist?
Mrs. Enomoto: No.. No. You know that..there is some kind of laws
here whereby you cannot have a drugstore if you're not a pharmacist
yourself? That 1s why a store like Simpson Sears who came in late,
they don't ...they don't have a phar...drug department do they? Well
maybe in those days you could hire a pharmacist, I don't know
because Woodwards...they're not really pharmacists, but they're a
department store but they have a drug department in and so does Hudson's
Bay but Simpson Sears came 1in late and I think there was some law
recently enacted that you can't hire a pharmacist. But of course I
think with our store, there was no need for that....We could make
enough money selling thses other things from Japan...the Patent
Medicine. Things like Rokushingan and, you know, Japanese things that
the Japanese bought, because it was almost...it was Japanese trade,
we didn't sell anything to the white people because we were sitting
in Powell Street, right in the heart of Powell Street, in the
Japanese town. But about half the stock was Canadian goods.

Miss Koizumi: An...did your mother work with your father?

Mrs. Enomoto: No...because, you see, we lived in Fairview, in the

800 islock, the store was there, but it was just done with hired help.
Miss Koizumi: Your grandfather worked in the store too? Your grand-
mother and your father both.....

Mrs. Enomoto: Well I wouldn't say he worked, you know what Japanese

old men are like, they don't work...do they?(chuckles) They just sit
around and ...I don't know what they do. (My grandfather must have
considered himself retired by then. His contribution to the business

consisted of taking deposits to the Royal Bank on Hastings and Main
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and picking up drug supplies at B. C. Drugs on Beatty St. Also once
in a while he went to a mutual financing association. His group con-
sisted of about four men who borrowed money from a pool and paid it
back with interest. It was also a social gathering because when it
was his turn to have the meeting, he brought them to our house on 7th
Avenue and my mother would have to serve food and sake. These sessions
were called ko or tanomoshi. This was probably how he paid the store
bills when money was scarce. I also remember him going golfing Juite

frequently. My grandmother often used him as chauffeur to gather plants

from the woods for herself and friends for their Japanese flower arrang-
ing lesson.s.)
Miss Koizumi: Uh....how was your childhood?

Mrs. Enomoto: Childhood?

Miss Koizumi: Ya. Did you have...do you have brothers and sisters?

Mrs. Enomoto: Well, I had a brother, 7 years younger, and another

one, 2 years younger than- that...
Miss Koizumi: What do you remember about your childhood?

Mrs. Enomoto: Well, i1t wasn't...it wasn't uneventful....there was

an awful lot of antagonism against Japanese....when I was young and
this is something umpleasant that I remember...because for one thing,
1t wasn't just against Japanese either, they just didn't like Asians,
or Orientals because this was more of an Anglo-Saxon Province, I
would say.

Miss Koizumi: Do you remember any kind of particular experience?

Mrs. Enomoto: Well, this is sort of hazy because it was when I was

so young...but I know in public school, the people used to taunt us.
. .not not so much students....but other people..

Miss Kolizumi: The teachers?
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Mrs. Enomoto: Not the teachers..no...noi: Not at school as I say..
but along the street, you know, they would make nasty comments about
us, and at the time of course Ja...Japan was sort of fighting in China
too, and this didn't make things unpleasant for us...1f they knew
we were Japanese....they didn't like Orientals anyways, but the
Japanese were hated more than the Chinese at the time, if you know what
T mean, because of Japanese aggression 1in China.
Miss Koizumi: In public school...eh..you...you..like you..at home did
yvou speak Japanese all the time?
Mrs. Enomoto: Yes...because  course, my mother...I spent time mostly
with my mother because my father, as I say was in the store...was 1n
a different place you know, I never saw my father too much when I was
young. It was all Japanese because she had learned English when she
came here, but......it's not..you don't speak a language like that that
yvou learned after you're grown up.
Miss Koizumi: Did you speak English at...before you went to public
school?
Mrs. Enomoto: Well no. I did with friends because around me were
Caucasion friends, so I spoke English with my friens outside, and not
only that, eh....I think we were required to go to kindergarten to
learn Japanese, not Japanese....English....so that our first year of
school wouldn't be so difficult. And this was done by the....I think
it's more missionary influence...I went to the Methodist kindergarten
on eh....5th Avenue it used to be, near Main Street...It used to be
there.

Miss Kolzumi: Was it a Japanese Methodist Church?

Mrs. Enomoto: Yes.

Miss Koizumi: In the church...like...if it's Japanese church there

1S no white people?
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Mrs. Enomoto: Well, no...this is Missionary...these were missionaries
mission...white missionaries..who went to Japan to do Missionary work
so therefore they could speak Japanese..as well as the English and they
hired.....teachers who..didn't speak Japanese...they were just English
speaking teachers...but these Missionaries were there to supervise

Miss Koizumi: So like...at ah...that time most of the Japanese families

send their children to the...

Mrs. Enomoto: Kkindergarten....

Miss Koizumi: And ah...you learned a lot of English? there you think?
Mrs. Enomoto: Well enough to go to school....we never had any trouble
at school, because we did learn English at school. I didn't have

any trouble anyways, because I played with Canadian children.

Miss Koizumi: The house that the...I mean ..your house was located

in the...white residence area?

Mrs. Enomoto: Mostly. Mind you, there were a lot of Japanese sawmill
workers there around, but...not that many. I played mostly with

white children. (Children play mostly with others of their own age
and interest. My daily companion was a white girl who lived two

doors away. The others in the same block with whom I played were also
white. The Japanese children around us were not particularly friendly
especially after the new Buddhist temple was erected in the 700 block
on 7th Avenue around 1930. My one close Japanese friend, Hana
Sakanishi lived next door to this temple and to go to Japanese school
on 5th Ave. east of Columbia or to the United Church Sunday School on
6th and Columbia, we had to go past this temple in front of which
children were playing while waiting for classes. Some of them would

gang up and yell insults at us.. Before this temple was built most of
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these children attended the Japanese language school east of Cambie

but when the new Buddist church came into existence, it also
conducted kindergarten and Japanese language classes eliminating the

need for them to walk so far. The large number of Buddhists west of

16
Cambie necessitated the building of a larger temple. Hana and were

therefore a Christian minority in Buddhist territory.)
Miss Koizumi: Well when you went to public school, then ...you didn't

find it...some particular subject diffucult for you?

Mrs. Enomoto: No. No...And I also had studied eh...started em. . . taking

piano lessons when I was eight years old, and this once a week session
with the piano teacher, sort of improved my English too, because it
was all done in English....besides the Elementary school.

Miss Koizumi: Oh....is a white teacher... for piano?

Mrs. Enomoto: Yes. Mrs. Bampton, whe's still alive. She lives on
16th Avenue right close to Cambie...her son is quite a well known

accompanist here in town....his name is Derek...

Miss Koizumi: She was giving lessons to the children at the time.

Mrs. Enomoto: Well, she eh...had actually taught my mother...piano

Miss Koizumi: Was it very usual for Japanese women to learn piano at
that time? (My grandmother Nimi was taking piano lessons from Mrs.
Ishizaki although she never made much progress and therefore was the
butt of many sarcastic remarks for her sons.)

Mrs. Enomoto: Well, I think this was a missionary influence again..

missionaries tended to ...try to discourage the Japanese immigrants
from reverting to Japanese ways...and to do this they encouraged them
to ...learn Western instruments and Western music...Western culture

in general so that they would be ah more easily assimilated with the

Canadian element.

Miss Koizumi: So....I see..so but how...you had the Japanese town
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like food and the way of living...

Mrs. Enomoto: Well, you see, ....Japanese women when they came from,
Japan in order to learn English and also to make a little money, they
went out and did housework...in English households.... (English

speaking Canadian homes. My mother had also gone to night school

to learn English at the Methodist church so that she was able to follow
cook book recipes.) SO my mother could cook Canadian food a little
bit, you know, what she'd learned doing housework...so we both had.
whatever was available.

Miss Koizumi: How did the...you educate your mother to you. ..like ah.
Japan for example they say...You know, you are a girl and...you have

to be a wife sometime...so you have to learn this and that...and things
like that....Did your mother teach you in that way?

Mrs. Enomoto: Oh.....well my mother didn't make any conscious effort
to teach me, but my grandfather was always nagging her....when I....

I remember when I was 11 years old he said that he was quite upset
because I couldn't cook....well, nowadays...you don't expect 11 year
olds to cook....but he was always at it.

Miss Koizumi: And so you got in your grandparents lived with you?
Mrs. Enomoto: No, but he used to visit us... (interviewer chuckles)

and then...during the depression...in the '30's...I forgot just exactly
when....I remember I was about 12 eh...I guess he felt...Oh I don't
know...what...happened. ..My grandmother decided to go back to Japan.
They were planning both to retire in Japan...you see...they'd had...

I guess they felt they were getting old, and they dicided to go home

to Japan and live out the rest of their life in Japan....so my grand-

mother went first and you know what the Japanese businesses are like
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they are more...it's like a big family...you feed them...they live in
the store and they ...you also feed them, and there was nobody to do
the cooking, so when my grandmother went, you see, to Japan, so...then
we moved down to the store...we loved upstairs in the store...there
were lots of rooms up there because it used to be a ...I think rooming
or boarding house, and in the early days...So we lived upstairs the
store and ...my mother cooked for the family and the employees of the
Store.

Miss Koizumi: How many employees did you have?

Mrs. Enomoto: Ummmmm about 3 or 4...

Miss Koizumi: Oh...it is quite a big store..

Mrs. Enomoto: Well you always get these apprentices form Japan,

young boys to start out, sometimes...sometimes we only had about 2 or

50 o 5 e R

Miss Koizumi: Did the store work all..all week ..or what kind of...

Mrs. Enomoto: Hours?

Miss Koizumi: Work hours...yeah....

Mrs. Enomoto: Uh...yes..we were open 7 days a week. From 9 in the

MOFRING M e et el 2ba b andght « T think...:Yes!! ¥ery long
hours.
Mrs. Koizumi: Oh....so your father worked really hard...

Mrs. Enomoto: Oh no...he didn't work...he had a cousin who did the

work...Mr. Okamoto. He lives in Vancouver now. He spent the war years
in Greenwood....

Miss Koizumi: He...your cousin came his cousin came....

Mrs. Enomoto: But this was what 7 remember....before that....they had

other people...in charge...they always had somebody...responsible for

the store.

Miss Koizumi: Was it...some kind of relatives all the time?
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Mrs. Enomoto: No, I think this other fellow was just somebody who
had worked for the...the other person who...from whom they bought this....
the, vou know, that they bought the store.
Miss Koizumi: Did this Ishikawa.family went back to Japan?
Mrs. Enomoto: I don't know what happened...probable..because most
Japanese in those days usually went back to Japan.

Miss Koizumi: So eh...finally did your grandma...father go back...to

Japan?

Mrs. Enomoto: Yes, he finally went, and then we were left...

Miss Koizumi: So your grandmother never came back?

Mrs. Enomeoto: s Ohinessnkiedon 't Ehink so, T don't know...recall her

coming back...so then my grandfather left....

Miss Koizumi: Did they ...to Tokushima?

Mrs. Enomoto: No, they were living ourside Osaka...I don't know all
this because I've never...I've never been to Japan to visit them....
The first time I went to Japan was 3 years ago and of course they were
they had....my grandparents were dead by then.

Miss Koizumi: And then um...did you go to Japanese language school?

Mrs. Enomoto: Yes, we all went...we all went to language school after.

I used to go to Model School which is now a part of...well it's a Com-
munity Music School now. Do y;ou want to know where it is? 1It's right
next to a Normal School was the Teacher training college, you see.

In those days...and there was this elementary school....public

school right next to it...and they called it Model School.

Miss Koizumi: And then that was Japanese language School?

Mrs. Enomoto: No...I went there and then after I came back from

school I walked to the Japanese School which was on 5th Avenue ...just

past Columbia...I had to cross Cambie Street...which was very busy.
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Very dangerous...in the winter time...the...school, T guess the
Parents Association..well..you'd call it a PTA now. ..they hired a

taxi so we could get home at night....because in the winter time it
would be...i1t was dark coming home...home..you know after 62 to cross
Cambie Street..even then it was very busy ...very danderous. ..

because it was on the other side of Cambie.

Miss Koizumi: You started to go to Japanese language School at the
age of what?

Mrs. Enomoto: Eh..probably six when I started elementary school...

Miss Koizumi: Oh, I started the same time...and then?

Mrs.Enomoto: I didn't learn very much. (They laugh)

Miss Koizumi: And then....you went every day?

Mrs. Enomoto: Every day...: ‘'...every school day.

Mrs. Enomoto: I think it was from 4 to 6.
Miss Koizumi: I see.
Mrs. Enomoto: Or maybe it was 4 to 5:30...I don't recall.

Miss Koizumi: And then, what did you learn there?

Mrs. Enomoto: Well they used these textbooks that eh...the Japanese

students in Japan used....I think it was very unsuitable...for students
here. Maybe it was all right at the beginning when the textbooks are
simple but they get harder and harder and ...I didn't understand
anything. (chuckles)

Miss Koizumi: SO...how long all together did you go to language

school?

Mrs. Enomoto: Well, I went to the school on 5th Avenue 'till we moved

down to Powell Street and then I switched to that Japanese language

school on Alexander. On the 400 block, Alexander....and I went there

' Miss ,KOJ._ZI_.EEIJ.; Every school day from five to what?

for a couple of years. But when I started high school, I quit
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because it was too difficult for me and I didn't understand anything
of what was going on...and what with the piano practicing it got
to be a bit too much.
Miss Koizumi: Piano practice...you went every day?
Mrs. Enomoto: Well, I had a lesson once a week, and but then I had
to practice every day.
MiSseKoilzimis Thatlissraght,. . .veah....well....eh...
Mrs. Enomoto: So it was very time consuming...
Miss Koizumi: Yeah...so ah...was there anything interesting about your
experience of going to Japanese school?
Mrs. Enomoto: No...I found it very boring...I think anything is very
boring when you don't ...just don't understand it...The language used
in those textbooks...it was just too much for me....
Miss Koizumi: ...And you found that most of...your friends in the same
Japanese school felt in that way...you think?

Mrs. Enomoto: Uh....well of course some...some children are brighter

than others...I guess I wasn't all that bright...but some students

are quite good...When I moved down to Powell Street I could see a
difference...the children there were...they were more...they were more
Japanesey...if you know what I mean, because they....there were more
Japanese around there and they spoke Japanese all the time, so I think
the Japanese school to them meant more. Mavybe...maybe they could under-
stand the stories in those text books....better than I could...I

didn't understand it...at all...:

Miss KoizumI: SO after you went into public school, then you still

spoke Japanese at home?

Mrs. Enomoto: We always spoke Japanese at home because if your parents
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are born in Japan, they're not going to speak English. ..Everybody spoke

Japanese...When we moved down to Powell Street too, it was all Japanese
...this was Strathcona School I went to for 2 years and I noticed that
the Japanese students had problems with their English...and when they
went to high school...I know some of my friends just couldn't to the
English.

Miss Koizumi: Like it was...expressed in ki....some kind of subjects
....those things...or in general conversation?

Mrs. Enomoto: Yes. Their conversation was...a little different too.
They had a little different way of speaking English...just because they
spoke English amongst themselves and they themselves were...not
English speaking..you feel what I mean...you get a bunch of Japanese
speaking Japanese English...it's not always that good.

Miss Koizumi: So.....at..in school as you speak with Japanese

friends you spoke Japanese...in the public school?

Mrs. Enomoto: Eh...no...no in public school we would speak English.

the teachers wouldn't like it if they caught us speaking Japanese.

Miss_ﬁoigpml; Like what kind of centact with white people did you

have InG. .7

Mrs. Enomoto: ....during what time?

Migs Kolzumis Yeah . . .:

Mrs. Enomoto: Well aside from the public school teachers..the only

contact I would have with with white people would be my music teacher..
I think...yes..because all around me were Japanese 'cause by that time,
you know, on Powell Street it's all Japanese...(Curiously, when I
switched from the Fairview United Church Sunday School to the Powell
Street one, I found that classes were conducted in English. This prob-

ably was due to the fact that the Fairview Church had not enough older

nisei to teach while Powell Street attracted university students from
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elsewhere who lived upstairs in the church. Saturday school was con

ducted by white students as was C. G. I. T. which I attended during

high school years.)

Miss Koizumi: Were you kind of afraid of being in a white people's
community?...or something..like i1f you like...most of the life was

done in Japanese community, right?

Mrs. Enomoto: Mmmm-hmmm

Miss Koizumi: That is...there any chance of you going to see the mwvie
or restaurant or something?

Mrs. Enomoto: Oh well...now eh..that sort of thing didn't frighten

me...'til the war came, and then it was rather frightening...there ah

was a curfew.

Miss Koizumi: Well how old were you when the war came?

Mrs. Enomoto: Oh I was grown up....Twenty...

Miss Koizumi: So you ...when you were finished high school then did

you do something?

Mrs. Enomoto: No, when I finished high school, that was 1939...when

the war came with Europe started...I didn't do anything no. I was still

working at the piano...in those days, you see, it wasn't eh...after

you finished high school, there wasn't much opportunity for Japanese,
especlally girls, so I didn't go to the University...and I just knew

I wasn't going to University so when I was in high school, I didn't
take a University Enterance Programme, I guess. There were core...core
subjects like English and Social Studies, and Health, they called it
then, that you had to take, ...but other than that you could take what

you liked and get...graduate with some kind of a general. ..

Miss Koizumi: So most of your girl friends follow that general course? l

Mrs. Enomoto: Well not all of them. Some of them didn't even go to
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