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- The casual conversation becomes,

- without forethought, alesson.
The small dinner group is gathered for the

anniversary of the Caltech Karate Club, the first of

its kind in the United States.

s slowly, almost. : .

The guest of honoris

Tsutomu Ohshima, the man around whom the club
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Tsutbmlf Ohshima is a teacher
as gngggfﬂgashis- discipline
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nostalgic mood. Ohshima mostly listens to the
Teminiscence — a good teacher never loses that

~ sense of curiosity — with his face showing a
spectrum from fascination to amusement.
However, he does propel the econversation without
- talking the most. He fills in the blanks and delivers

long-forgotten punchlines stored in his limitless

- MEemory.

His quiet demeanor immediately puts you at
ease. His face draws you in. His eyes welcome you.
All this, and all he has said

- Most of the guests are his former Caitech pupils,

is: “Good to meet you.”

There is no air of ﬂmli_iscienue around him, -
although you soon think he just might know
everything. His sense of humor defuses any feeling

so understandably the conversation starts in a

of intellectual inferiority.

Soon, however, the conversa-
tion stops rotating about the
round table and focuses on
Ohshima. Memories give way to
inquiries ranging from another
classmate's whereahouts to the
history and nature of the disci-
pline. Ohshima takes in each
question, granting it equal at-
tention. He cradles it and hands
it back to the student, fuller and
more complete. Just the way he
looks you in the eye, not as a
challenge but as an offer of
trust, you know the answer is
from the heart as well as the
head. :
Handling with care the nu-
merous questions, Ohshima, 57,
maintains a quiet confidence.
He moved from Japan to Ameri-
ca in 1955, but his English is
still careful, as he concedes. He
knows the importance of precise
communication, so you hear
"“What is the word?"” ofter as he
explains what he knows to you.

“When' [ ‘came to Caltech, I

expected to have a méntor — at
least one professor that I would
look to,” says Steven Bankes,
Dow a computer scientist, T did
not expect it to be the karate
teacher.” | :

- By the end of the evening,
every person at the table can
count themselves among Ohshi-
ma’s students, whether or not
they have ever tied on a gi, the
loose clothes worn by karate
practitioners.

Lesson No. 1: Being a student
does not necessarily involve
knowing the correct answers,
but rather the ability to ask the
correct questions.

=
“It is like trying to teach hot

and cold. You have to experi-
ence it, feel it yourself.”

— Mr. Ohshima on the spiritual
aspect of karate,

-]
Pam Logan had heard about

these classes at Caltech. She

There is a mutual respect at 53¥S that she expected rugged
work: You respect and -admire 8*€ICises that first day and she
his depth of knowledge and EOt it The first karate session
concern; he appreciates and 10V01ved walking across the
accepts your desire to learn. - Caltech gym, but it was no cake-

: walk. According to Logan, the

first time’ down and back was
done in a flat squat, hips at knee
height, moving in wide, sweep-
ing steps. The second lap is done.
with the derriere resting on

upraised heels, hopping on the

toes. The third round involves
knee bends. In Logan's words,
the first day will *jellify your
legs. I hobbled back to my
dorm,"” Yet for some reason
unknown to her at the time,
“Giving in or up was not an op-
tion."

Something else Logan was
looking for, knowing about the
disciplinary nature of the mar-
tial art, she did not find.

“I expected him (Ohshima) to
be distant, stern,” says Logan,
who attended Caltech in the late
19705 and early '80s and now
teaches aeronautical engineer-
ing at UCLA.

Bankes, like Logan a black
belt in karate, recalls expecting
“some Japanese guy'' on his
first day. What he found was,
indeed, a Japanese instructor,
but also “scmeone very striking,
He was clearly something spe-
cial.” : ;

Please see QHSHIMA,

Page B-6
Charisma, empathy-and con-
cern are.words.used by Ohshi-
ma’s students to deseribe his
teaching “style ==“to*which he
replies, "I learned that way.”
For someone who can be so
serene, Ohshima can be riveting
within that calm. The eyes catch
you; the words hold you. i
It is a Sunday morning at the
central Los Angeles dojo. Oh-
shima is holding a eclass for the
black belts. The format basically
is for Ohshima to demonstrate a
move — every few minutes in-
terjecting a trademark “Under-
stand?" — and the students to
practice it. Even black belts
have to practice. Ohshima steps
to the side to watch as the stu-
dents attempt to recreate the
maove, _ i
“The old man just talk, let
them do everything,” he tells an
observer, laughing. He returns’
his watch to the class. His stance
indicates the concentration. The
legs are shoulder-width apart;
his arms hang loosely at his
sides; his torso leaning slightly
forward; his gi open enough to
pravide evidence that he is in

good shape, no matter the age.






