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Mr. T. Wakabayashi.
February 13, 1978.

Accession No. 3175; Tape No. 1l; Track No. l.
Ms. Now, let’s start at the beginning again, if you don’t
mind, and if you could tell us again about your father coming over

and the kinds of work that he did.

Mr, wakqbayaahi: Okay. My name is Tadeo Wakabayashi. My dad came

to Canada in 1892. He worked as a fisherman, sawmill worker and
a owner of a boarding house in Barnett, B.C.

Ms. Did he tell you much about his trip over?

Ahe brip ouer
Mr. Wakabayashi: No, he didn’t talk ioo much about %ﬂﬂé%iQ%&ﬂgﬁ,

because he figured well, maybe we shouldn’t know too much about

it. The hardship part, anyway. But... he always mentioned

pat Fwasa | ‘
that—he—was trying time... trying to row from Barnett to Van-

couver every week to get the groceries and row back, because

ok | |
there"?sna other A transportation, that time, No cars or anything
like that. And when the cars start coming the road ended
at Sperling Avenue in Burnaby, which was a one-way road, and beyond
that was no road at all, you know, so... it’s quite a hardship on
them. Then my mother came and she was a picture bride, and I can’t
recall the year she came over, but my older sister was born in Van-
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couver. That was sixty-five years ago. Sixty-seven as a matter

' = 1

of faet. And I‘'was born in 1916, mysell, and 'thﬁh%,lﬂ still : “‘E;«wmrmr

there, where I was born, but it’s just a shack NOw doo block '@rwiﬂ ‘;”;fiegf.

Ms. It’s still standing, now? Huh!

Mr. Wakabayashi: It’s... and when I came back from the Interior, 1in

1960, I took my family down there to see where I was born and one
look, and they said, ”Dad. That house?” (laughter) Then I took
them to another house we... my dad bought in 1940, which was on
McGill Street, up in Hastings Park, and they were more proud of
me when they saw the house, and that house is still standing.

The address is 2456 McGill Street. And most of my brothers and
sisters,born in the same place, as far as I know, and...

Ms. Was this down on Powell Street?

Mr. Wakabayashi: On Powell Street.
Mr. Wokabavosh : Yes. M5, Marlath;

Ms . Uh-=huh. A Which block?
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Mr. Wakabayashi: Qh, it was... we were living in the lane, and it

was four hundred block, and Dr. Uchida was a very good friend of

ours and we... that’s where we stayed. Rented house., And my dad
(fofe)

was in the business that—#ime, making Japanese bean cake, and he

did very well in that business, and during the Depression, we didn’t

feel it fortunately.

Ms. Where was his little shop where he made the bean cake?

Mr. Wakabayashi: Well we had a shop and a place to sleep. The

was in the four hundred block, where I was born, and my mother

dad lived in behind, well, in the shop, anyways. And my brothers

and I slept in another house. Right next to it. And...

Ms. S0 the shop would be facing onto Powell Street, or

would it be facing onto the alley?

Mr. Wakabayashi: No, it’s in the lane.

Ms. In the lane.

Mr. Wakabayashi: In the lane. Yes. And there was another family

by the name of Téﬁaka that was next door to us, who was in the

same business. Our competitor. But we got along fine.téhd those

days, there was no... nothing for us to work for, because of dis-
crimination. A lot of us wanted... some of... well, quite a few
went to university, but they come out, no future. Because they
couldn’t be a lawyer, they couldn’t be a do——... you know...

Ms. Or a pharmacist?

Mr. Wakabayashi: Yes. So a number of them went back to Japan and

they have been doing very well, but... in those days, our parents
mailn object was for us to get the education, because —- this 1is
my own personal opinion, but --”If we can beat them, we’ll beat

oh, was I mean,
them by education.” That’s why.../there /no maybe about it./ if
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we sluff on our schoolwork, geex.. (laughs)

Ms. You really heard about it, eh? (laughs)

Mr., Wakabayashi: Oh yes. And...

Ms. And you were going to a Japanese language schoal after..

Mr, Wakabayashi: After...

Ms. . « « Yegular school?

Mr, Wakabayashi: ... we finish the regular school at Strathcona, we
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went down to the Japanese school, and took in a lesson for about
an hour and a half. And so, really, we had no time to play, because
my dad was in business, and any spare moment, we have to work. And
after we finish work, then we sit down and try to do our homework,

you know. So... and there was two homeworks, the Japanese and-&hﬂ
English.
Ms. Gee.

Mr. Wakabayashi: So... well, we managed to get through. (laughs)

Ms. When was it that your father worked at the Hastings
Mill?

Mr. Wakabayashi: Those days, I can’t remember. No. Because then,

like I said, he didn’t talk too much about it, but whenever he
thought of it, he mentioned that he was down at this Hastings
Sawmill, and one day,he said he got so mad at the white man, he
picked up a two-by-four and chased him around the sawmill till

the foreman came along and stopped him and told him, you know,

mMyhat happened?” And not knowing English, he just gé$e the sign

language, so to speak, and convey to him that... the foreman did
semething wrong, and he was mad. (laughs) So...

Ms. Was the mill there when you were a young boy? Did you
remember 1t?

Mr, Wakabayashi: Yes, the mill was still there and the booming

ground was still there, and we used to go fishing and swimming,
and swim or dive off the boom. And I nearly got drowned, when
caught in between a boom, you know. If it wasn’t for my play-
mates, I don’t think 1’11 be here today.

Ms. Gee. You dived down and came up underneath the logs?

Mr, Wakabayashi: No. That’s the foolishness of young people.

You’re standing on one boom, I mean log, and... your hand on one
and your feet on the other one, and... not knowing that the log

is just drifting apart, and here you’re stretched right out, and
no way of getting back, unless you fall in the water. So my two
chums, they came and pushed the log towards each other, and that’s
how I got off. (laughs)

Ms. Oh dear. (laughs)







