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Celebrating Humanity:

A Deep Map of Port Alberni’s Relations with Asia.

David Penner

(In the second stretch of this deep mapping (Jan 26, 2006), I add more anecdotes and historical facts
piecemeal in order to develop a fuller, more accurate, collage/interpretation of the bridge between
Asia and Port Alberni. Each “patch,” depending on its content, shows either a positive or negative
effect on the strength of this bridge. Changing the Table of Contents from a strict chronological
guideline allows me to categorize similar events. Project satisfactions include the discovery of a few
biographies and the surfacing of a theme: Asians’ struggle for acceptance. )
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“I give my right hand to the Occidentals and my left to the Orientals, hoping that between them they

will not utterly destroy the insignificant ‘connecting link,
- Edith Maude Eaton (Sui-Sin Far) 1865-1914 (
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Early Views and Accounts of Integration
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“Passage” by George McWhirter (76)

FASSAGE

The boat
the broad edrrent

the radn

Lk 1'-!:|"|l'| .'|i|':'|| I

brown bodies of s

Akinig Lhe we

Born in Ireland, George McWhirter lived in Port Alberni
for a short time. “‘Passage’ has something to say about
the brown and white men in B.C., the racial flow on the
West Coast where white superimposed itself on brown”
(McWhirter qtd. in Candelaria 80).

Of course, McWhirter is referring to Canadian
aboriginals, but as we shall see, white man’s
discrimination is indiscriminate.

There are two simultaneous actions in this poem: the
historic events and the developing imagery.

In the poem, “Don Miguel’s boat changes history as it
changes the shape of the water on the inlet... the white
wake rises over the brown” (McWhirter qtd. in
Candelaria 80).

z Don of Spain, Captain of the Santa Saturna, explored two arms on
v oo wr powney ) w10, ONE he named the Alberni Canal after Pedro de Alberni, Captain
of the Company of Volunteers stationed at Nootka. Although the word “canal” in Spanish means
“inlet”, the name was later changed to Alberni Inlet because of the English interpretation (Lady
Rose Marine Services).



Peter W. Ward relates the systemic prejudice Chinese faced in White Canada
Forever.
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These sources clearly show how a lack of information generates prejudice.
Perhaps it was suspicion, or perhaps tradition. After much deliberation, I
come to the conclusion that our ancestors cannot be blamed — crazy stuff was



happening all over the world, and hearsay was rampant. Spectres were
bigger back then. We should, however, do everything in our power to
compensate those who lost money and felt injustice.

For an account of the Current Status of Chinese Head Tax Redress, please

see page 18 in Recent Times.

Aired on CBC in 1949, Dorothy Livesay’s well-researched “Call My People
Home”, published in Jack Hodgins’s The West Coast Experience (1976), portrays
the internment of Japanese Canadians, and their subsequent refuge. It offers much
to think about in terms integration and the definition of home.

CALL MY PECPLE HOME
Dorothy Livesay

(A Pocumencary Poem for Radio)

ANNOUNCER:

Mo after thirty vears come from a far island

Of snow and cherry blossoms, holy mountains,

To make a home near wilter, néar

The blue Pacific; newcomers and strangers

Circled again and shaped by snow-whire mouneains,
These pur down their roots, the Isseis:®

the older generarion. This is cheir story

CHORLS OF IS5ELS:

Home, they say, is where the hearr is:
Transplanted walls, and copper-caloured gardens
Or where the cherry bough can blow

Against your pain, and blow ir cool again—
This chey call home

Bur for ourselves we learned

How home was not

Even the small ploe, raspberry laden

Mor shack on stiles, stooping over the water,
MNor the brown Fraser's wharl,

Sucking the salmon upward.

Hnmc was the u;m‘-nrmg.
The shaver of separacion
Despair for ouer children
Fear for our future

ANNOUNCER:

His ancesrors hed lived near water

Been fshermen under Fujivima's shadow

Each season in the new Jand found him serugpling
Against the uncertain harvest of che sea

The uncertain temper of whire fshermen

Who hungered also, who had mouths eo feed.

50 these men cue his share

Fram half to one-cighth of the fishing flec;

But scill he fished. finding the sea his friend.

THE FISHERMAN:

Home was my boar: T.K. 2930 —

Wintering on the Skeena wich my nets

Case up and down the river, o lure and haul

The dogfish. (His oil, they said, was needed averseas
For children torn from home, from a blitzed rown.)
We made good money, and the sockeve run

Thae summer had ourdone all che remembered seasons,
Now I could awn my boar, Tee Kay, the gillnereer
The snug and round one, warm as 4 woman

Wich her stove scokied ar nighe and her kenrerns lit
And anchor cast, brooding upon the warer

Sertled o sleep in the lap of the Skeena,

CHORUS OF NISEIS;

Home, we discover, is where life is:
Mot Manitoba's wheat

Ontario's walled cicies

Nor a B.C. fishing fleet

Home is something more than harbour—

Than father, mother, sons:

Haome is the white face leaning over your shoulder
As well a5 the darker ones.

Home is Iabour, with the hand and hearr,
The hard doing, and the rest when done;
A wider sea than we knew, a deeper earth,
A more enduring sun.



Definitely ahead of her time — a real martyr for justice. The lines

Each season in the new land found him struggling
Against the uncertain harvest of the sea,
The uncertain temper of white fisherman

send a clear message about the hardships the Japanese had to endure. What is most
exasperating is that they get treated this way even though they are working hard
together. Livesay concludes the poem with a new, more realistic, not as rosy
definition of home.

Trevor Goodall recounts some early 20™ century sketches in his published diary,
Trevor Goodall’s Memories of the Alberni Valley.
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In these sketches, it is easy to sense how removed he is from their world.
Rather than a portrayal of integration, it shows how two cultures live symbiotically,
side by side. At the time of immigration, migrants have many disadvantages. They
may or may not have language skills, and or relevant work experience. Without
formalized language courses, newcomers have little chance to compete. The boy, and
not someone older, was selling the carrots, probably because it was he who had the
best command of English. Also, in Goodall’s reference to free enterprise, he alludes
to the common misconception that immigrants take jobs away from locals. Since
those times, it has been proven that this idea is not true.



WHAT DO | REMEMBER OF THE EVACUATION?

Joy Kogawa

What do I remember of the evacuarion?

I remember my facher telling Tim and me
About the mountains and the erain

And the excirement of going on & trip.

What do 1 remember of the evacuarion?

I remember my mother wrapping

A blanker around me and my

Precending to fall asleep so she would be happy
Thowgh 1 was so excited [ couldn's sleep

(I hear there were people herded

Into the Hastings Park like carcle.

Families were made ro move in two hours
Abandoning everything, leaving pets

And possessions ar gun point

1 hear families were broken up

Men were forced ro work, | heard

It whispered lare ar night

Thar there was suffering) and

I missed my dalls,

What do I remember of the evacuation?

I remember Miss Foster and Miss Tucker
Who still live in Vancouver

And who did whar they could

And loved the children and who gave me

A puzele o play with an the train,

And [ remember the mounrains and 1 was

Six years old and I swear [ saw a giant
Gulliver of Gulliver's Travels scanning the horizon
And when [ told my mother she believed it too
And | remember how careful my PACENCS Were
Mot to bruise us with bitterness

And [ remember the puzzle of Lorraine Life
Who said “Don't insule me” when |

Proudly wrote my name in Japaness

And Tim flew the Union Jack

88

Joy Kogawa’s “What Do I Remember of the Evacuation?” published in The West
Coast Experience (1976).

When the war was over bur Locraine
And her friends spat on us anyway
And I prayed to the God whao loves
All the children in his sighe

Thae I might be whire
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Accepting injustice is never easy.
Kogawa’s experience puts me in
mind of the little boy in Roberto
Benigni’s Life is Beautiful — both
enjoy and survive the blissful
blindness of childhood.

If only one thing from that time
has changed, hopefully it is that
now, every child can be proud of



who they are and where they
come from.

Similarly, Jack Hodgins, in “Over Here,” published in Damage Done By The
Storm (2004), tells the story of an “Indian girl” raised by a white family, who is
unaware of her roots.

“And don’t you ever tell her,” said my dad.

“Why not?”

“The Tremblays would have your hide. You could ruin that little
girl’s life. They want her to have a chance to make something of herself.”

Then later,

One word and her life would be blown apart.

She’d go nuts and pull out her hair. She wouldn’t be able to stand it.
She’d kill herself.

Except why wouldn’t she want to know?

This is more than just a case of “we mock what we don’t understand.” Just
as the pair of 13 year olds twins, Prussian Blue, sing songs of hate because that is
what they are taught in home-school, racism is learned. Perhaps racism is a product
of capitalism, where those in control seek to maintain the status quo by dividing the
working class. Anyway, the experience of racism was and is an everyday experience.
Being made to feel different is normal and probably expected. There are no easy
answers.



Mehfil Magazine uncovers more integration difficulties in “Reflections:
Harbans Kaur Jhalli”

Harbans Kaur Jhalli was
16 when she immigrated
to B.C. from Punjab with
her father in the mid
1950s. Her grandfather
__had arrived and settled in
Abbbotsford in 1908. She
attended high school in
. :‘Vﬂ Port Alberni for a few

' months before deciding to
stay at home, where she
kept busy cooking,
gardening, knitting and

socializing with other

young women her own age. At first, she was overwhelmed at
finding herself in a society where Indians were very much a
minority, but she soon learned how to speak English from
tenants who lived in her family's basement.

The concept of multiculturalism hadn't yet been introduced and
Harbans and other women avoided going out in public in
traditional Indian clothing. We would wear pants to the gurdwara
and then change into a suit, she recalls. When it was time to
leave and go home, we'd change back into pants. If we wore an
Indan outfit on the street, people would stare and make
comments.



Harbans was married to Hardish Singh Jhalli in Port Alberni's
Sikh temple when she was 20 years old. Her wedding photo still
hangs there today. They didn't have flower girls at Indian
weddings back then, she says. But | had been to a few western
weddings where they had flower girls so | decided to have three
at my wedding.

Harbans Kaur has lived within the community of Port Alberni for
the last 50 years. A lot of the friends I've had since | was 16 still
live here. It's a small community; it's like a village in India
(Harbans).

Although seemingly of joy, one can sense the underlying loneliness. Families
like the Jhallis are pioneers. Their endurance of prejudice makes it easier for those
who come after.

With this “photograph (or at least fingerprint)” as he says, Lionel Kearns,
born in the Kootenays, sums up B.C.’s “outegration” that occurred, and does occur
(Candelaria 61).

LIONEL KEARNS

SOCIAL CREDIT ELECTED IN B.C.

Snowing, and as [ enter

the corner grocery store

four local teenagers

are insulting and menacing

the Chinese shop-keeper’s son

a boy about thirteen

running things alone tonight
and before I realize

what's happening they slink out
pockets full of cigarettes and candy
and he is left asking me

if that's all I want

In this almost affluent suburb
three days ago the citizens

almost unanimously endorsed

free enterprise, pavement

and the reintroduction of the strap
as a medium of education

This is Canada
true north
strong

free

It makes me wonder why
Canadians are like this. Since I can
remember, which is about 1980, we
have always heard about the beauty of
Canada’s multiculturalism — except,
that is, in plays like “Ali and Ali”.
There we heard about something other
than beauty. I know we can live and
learn together, so why do we treat
people this way? Maybe we are
unconsciously, not by choice, drawing
on some type of instinct to protect our
genetic legacy, or something that is
pure. We must remember though, that
even before those purities like
“Asianness” and “Europeanness” arose
we were all one:

We assume that all of the Indo-
European languages derive from a
single, common source. The ancestor
language of a group of genetically
related languages is called a proto-
language (Distance Education and



Technology).

Likewise, we all derive from a proto-race. But then, that’s not a race anymore,
that’s just a human. That is what we must rejoice. Let’s celebrate, and spread our
cultural mosaic on top of our humanness. While we’re at it, let’s use pillows made
from feathers of peace. And the bed we’re in is actually God’s hand holding us...

Making our immense task of understanding each other even more difficult is

the ocean lying between us — not the proverbial one, the actual one. The Pacific. It’s
huge. Thankfully, however, we can use this ocean to celebrate our commonalities.

Ocean as Bridge
If we all take a trip around the Pacific Ocean, we would undoubtedly find that there

are enormous similarities in our culture, such as what we trade, what we enjoy,
what we say in our legends, and also what we depend on.

Exchange

Port Alberni has always traded with Asia:
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Tom Mexsis Happynook recounts the 1999 Japanese / Nuu chah nulth Cultural
Exchange.
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I once visited a museum in Japan that showed the various groups of first
nations around the world. Surprisingly, the tools, made out of whale bone and such,
the clothes, made out of fox furs and such, and the houses, made from wood and
hide and such, were remarkably similar between Japan’s Ainu and Canada’s first
nations.



“The Fate of The Immigrant Ships”

Fiona deMonyé tells a story about the creation of a symbol

They came, but never left. The immigrant ships find a permanent
home in Port Alberni.

The rusted hulls miserably creaked together, lending voice to the ghostly ships as they drifted
towards the end of their journey. A few broken shards of glass hung where windows once had
been. Covered with rust, the boats’ colour was difficult to discern. Two of them listed
sideways while another had holes rusted right through the rails. Frayed and grimy ropes
snaked haphazardly across the decks as doors pulled crookedly at hinges.

These infamous vessels—so horrific in appearance they made onlookers gasp—brought 599
desperate Chinese immigrants to Canada in search of a new life in 1999. Since then, a large
number of the immigrants have been sent home, and the ships have been seized, but not
forgotten.

Never claimed by their Chinese owners, the boats became the property of the Federal Crown
Assets Department and languished in place until Brooke George, president of the Port Alberni
Reef Society, made a proposal to the Canadian government to purchase the ships. George
said it was an invaluable opportunity to preserve something that had played such an
important role in the lives of some of Canada’s newest immigrants. The federal government

agreed to sell George the vessels—but only as a package—so he bought all four derelict boats
for $1,000 Cdn.



Three of the four ships were slated to be sunk as artificial reefs, while the fourth, a Korean
fishing vessel, was in good enough condition to keep afloat. The diving community in Port
Alberni was excited about this new project, unaware of how involved it would become in the
complex project. Before any of the ships could be sunk, they had to meet Environment
Canada’s cleaning regulations, which, according to Paul Blake, director of the sinking
preparation, “are the most stringent regulations in the world to build an artificial reef.” The
federal government spent $100,000 on decontamination, including the removal of 55 tons of
garbage, feces, and vomit, and blasted these ships with chemical steam to eliminate biological
contaminants. After this process, George had the ships towed into Port Alberni, where they
were destined to change many more people’s lives.

When the ships arrived in the quiet logging town, they still required thousands of hours of
work. Fortunately, several volunteers were more than willing to help. Members of the Alberni
Reef Society and many local divers led the way, spending innumerable hours doing the hard
physical labour. The Dragonfly Youth Team also offered their time and were helped by other
volunteers and people who fulfilled their community service requirements by working on the
boats...

Locals came daily to watch the progress or to get a second look at the haunting boats. Word
about the project got out, and divers from all over Vancouver Island came to observe. People
were even interested in venturing onto the ships. Eager to comply, the Reef Society
conducted tours of the ships by donation. Although the tours were quite disturbing to some
people, for many, understanding the past of the ships was important. Shane Morrow
commented, “People came off crying, just like they’d been to a concentration camp.” Steve
Cyr, a local diver, agreed that knowing the ships were used to carry immigrants across the
ocean will make diving to them a more meaningful experience.

After being moored in Port Alberni’s Harbour Quay for just over a year, the boats were finally
ready to be sunk. Preparations were made to sink two of the boats in Underwood Cove, just
off China Creek Marina in Port Alberni, and the third at Seachart in Barclay Sound...

During their time above water, the ships provided insight into the plight of the Chinese
refugees while unifying an entire community, who were proud to be involved with such an
important part of Canadian history. Now on the ocean floor, they serve as permanent markers
of the immigrants’ desperate journey, continuing to interest and educate tourists and locals
alike. The boats will always represent an important part of British Columbia and Canada’s
history. Thanks to the residents of Port Alberni, and seemingly guided by fate, the ships have
found their final resting place. (deMonyé)
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Taking the Best from Two Cultures
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That would be yesterday... California and dynamite rolls dipped in a healthy puddle
of soy sauce just because it's free. No green tea for moi! I washed it all down with a

can of diet coke. @@
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Darrel Ohs writes “The Alberni Tsunmai” in Legion Magazine.
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That freighter is not the one that brought over the sushi that that guy
enjoyed with a Coca-Cola, but it is another example of how we have been working
with and helping each other. “Long” is relative. I am saying it in terms of thoughts.
Thoughts only last as long as they are spread.

We must always keep in mind this background of mutual cooperation. The
sea, thankfully, has always given us an ocean of commonalities to celebrate.

Recent Times

The Recent Status of the Chinese Head Tax Redress Campaign

Recent Background from the Chinese Canadian National Counsel website:

seeking redress on behalf of the surviving
Head Tax payers and their families who
have suffered from decades of




discrimination as a result of these racist laws passed by the Federal
Government. Over 4,000 Head Tax payers, widows or descendants have
entrusted CCNC with representing them in seeking an apology and financial
redress...

The plaintiffs appealed the dismissal to the Ontario Court of Appeal, but this
appeal was dismissed in September 2002. Finally, in April 2003, the Supreme
Court of Canada denied leave to appeal. The CCNC is considering legal options,
including using international avenues such as the United Nations.

Tragically, Mr. Mak, the Head Tax payer plaintiff, had passed away in March
2003. As the last surviving Head Tax payers enter the final stage of their lives,
can our government in good conscience say to these pioneers that they do not
deserve an apology or redress?

Redress Chinese Head Tax and Exclusion Act now!
It is only fair.

SUMMARY
Our government must not profit from its racism.

Our surviving Head Tax payers are the true pioneers of our community. The
government must not treat them as ancient history.

We are asking for a return of only a very small portion of the current value of the
$23 million that was collected in the racist Chinese Head Taxes.

Prime Minister Chrétien has an opportunity to show his leadership in this issue,
and to show Canada’s strong commitment to tolerance and anti-racism during
these post-September 11th times.

Redress will help to redefine our Chinese Canadian community as one that is
rooted in 150 years of contribution to this nation. The fact that its image may be
more of recent immigrants is due to the impact that the Head Tax and Exclusion
Act had on our community’s development.

More recently, from the Asian Canadian website:

CANADA'S GOVERNMENT MAINTAINS STANCE

But UN Report Recommends It Pay Reparations
April 2-15, 2004
Los Angeles - For William Dere, justice comes in a shade of green.

In 1909, Dere's grandfather arrived in Canada only to hand over $500 to the government for
simply being Chinese. Now, a special United Nations rapporteur is urging the Canadian



government to pay back the money owed to Dere and thousands of other Chinese immigrants
and their families who were forced to pay the so-called Chinese head tax.

And most recently, also from the Chinese Canadian National Counsel website:

Chinese Canadians Welcome Year of Head Tax Redress
Sunday January 29, 2006

“We extend greetings to all Canadians on Lunar New Year Day,” Colleen Hua,
CCNC National President said today. “Mr. Harper’s statement last Thursday
on Head Tax redress sends a strong message of hope and reconciliation to
the community and to all Canadians.”

VANCOUVER/TORONTO Lunar New Year, 2006. Chinese Canadians have
welcomed Prime Minister - designate Stephen Harper’s statement this past week
on the Chinese Head Tax redress issue.

On January 26, 2006, Mr. Harper said: "Before concluding I'd also like to just
acknowledge briefly that Chinese New Year begins this Sunday Jan 29th.
Chinese Canadians are making an extraordinary impact on the building of our
country. They've also made a significant historical contribution despite many
obstacles. That's why as | said during the election campaign - the Chinese
Canadian community deserves an apology for the head tax and appropriate
acknowledgement and redress. On this occasion | just like to take the
opportunity to wish all Canadians of Chinese descent a healthy and prosperous
new year. Gung Hay Fat Choy."

The Conservative Party, the NDP and the Bloc Quebecois committed in writing to
support a parliamentary resolution to apologize, direct redress for the 250
surviving head tax payers and spouses, rescinding of the $2.5 million deal under
the ACE program and an open, transparent and inclusive consultations and
negotiations with head tax families and the broader Chinese Canadian
community as to the nature and extent of redress.

A progressive government is one that admits its mistakes. All over the world,
groups are seeking retribution and apologies from their governments, and
governments are seeking apologies from other governments. At first glance,
apologies seem like such easy things to do — why not apologize and get it over with?
After all, it’s not as if we were the ones that did it. Digging a little deeper, things
become more complicated. Does an apology rewrite history? How can we measure
the effects of such actions in order to provide compensation? What other groups
with similar injustices will come forward requesting similar compensation? Was
there any justifiable reason for the government’s action?



The opportunity to make amends to those who suffered is ending. If they’re
going to do it, to do so later is not nearly as poignant.

Successful Port Albernians of Asian Descent

Hapa Craze

Justin Ault is the handsome 32-year-old son of a third-generation Japanese-Canadian mother
(who was interned near Slocan during WW Il) and a Caucasian, Canadian father. Born in Port
Alberni, he has spent a decade of his life in Tokyo. He met his wife Lea, of similar descent, while
there...

Upon returning to Vancouver last May, he began walking Robson Street, looking for space. He
found it in the 1400-block, near Nicola, just where the Robson hill begins to pick up speed.

Hapa lzakaya (literally “Leaf Bistro,” although Hapa is also a common Hawaiian adjective
meaning bi-racial—in this case, half-Japanese and half-Canadian) opened in late January. And to
cut to the quick, Hapa is one of the most enjoyable dining rooms to open in the city in the past
year. It is stylish, yet determinedly democratic, cool to the touch in its design, but warm as a kitten
named Pocky in its English-friendly service and terrific, inexpensive food (Jamie Maw).

Food is definitely one way for Asians to compete and share their culture.
Dominating the culinary arts, Asian cuisine is delectable. Except people like my
father and grandfather, everyone enjoys it. Just like the always-fashionable fusion
on the menu, hopefully our culture’s fusion will also stay in style.

As further evidence of Port Alberni taking the best of every culture, yoga and
massage have taken Port Alberni by storm.

ks Blackwell

[ B ;
"-.-1':i'1-l:_:-"ﬁ'f TVE NISTE MasseUr Porl ALy B

| studied Shiatsu I, Il and Il in a Summer Intensive in the early 90’s at
the Shiatsu School of Canada in Toronto. | use the Body Electric School
massage methods in my work, having taken their Intro Workshop twice in
the late 90’s.




At the risk of drawing condemnation from the Chinese government...

Port Alberni Proclaims May, 2004 as Falun Dafa Month!
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Truly progressive.

Economic Effects of Globalization

Forestry jobs could be shipped to China
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As time goes by, integration will deepen and become more complex. The
difference in attitude from the time of Trevor Goodall’s assured “fine washing and
mending” to local residents organizing home stays for people from other cultures
proves this. Hopefully those hard issues, like the head tax redress will get resolved,
so we don’t have to keep looking back. Even in small towns like Port Alberni, the
benefits from internationalization are felt all over town. There are many things to
learn from Asian cultures, not only cooking techniques and 7ai Chi, but work ethic
as well. Having traveled through Asia extensively, I know that, perhaps because of
high competition, in general Asian people work much harder than Canadians. This
great perseverance is certainly an attractive quality. Now with people getting a head
start on English before they come to Canada, there are less difficulties for Asians to
compete for jobs of their choice. There is still a long way to go, and perhaps we will
never become fully integrated — that is, until we become one race again.
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