


JAPANESE -AMERICAN AVIATOR Ti1lS OF FAMED PLCESTI RAID

Blazing 10,000 Gallon Gagoline Tank Explodes Above Bombing Planes

From address by T/th. Ben Kuroki, Japanese-American wearer
of Distinguished Flying Cross for Ploesti raid, given before
the Commonwealth Club of San Francisco on February L, 154kL,

"When you live with men under combat conditions for 15 months, you
begin to understand what brotherhood, equality, tolerance and unselfishness
mean .,

Under fire, a man's ancestry, what he did before the war, or even his
nresent rank, doeen't matter at all. You're fighting as a team--that's the
only way & bomber crew can fight--you're fighting for each other's life and

for your country, and whether you realize it at the time or not, you're
living and proving democracy.

Ours was the ir t Liberator group sent to the European theater.
As soon as we had » g6t up in Fngland, I applied for combat duty.

We were in Libya three months. In all that time, we were
take a bath only once, and that was when we wsre given leave to fly
Egyptian city for that specific purpose. Thet was the only time we shaved,
100

Meking Spaghetti FPly--

Our group -¢ohla s Sl alds & cut every other day while we were
in the desert, "nd chy wers &all'p .y rough. We bombed Rommel's
shipping lineg over and over Biz ), Tunia, Sfax, Sousse and Tripoli
in Africa. Then we started in on Sicily and Italy.

We had some boys of Italian parentage flyinz with u and whenever
we took off to bomb Naples or Rome I'd kid them abcut bombing their
honorable ancestors. Y“We're ree going to make P;;én&iLL y today,' I'd
gay, and they'd retort that they couldn't wait to knock the e out of my
dishonorable ancestors.

We bombed Sicily and Southern Italy at altitudes o
and it really gets cold at that height.

ight we could see our bombs break
hour after we had left the ta
fires we had caused.

gave you a funny feeling; you couldn't help but think of the people
down there.

were in no position to be gentimental about it. Unfortunately,
and Italian lives or ours.

a happy day when after thr-; m tVs of Libya, we received
tq return to England. We m Tobruk at den‘gr

From Frngland we bombed targets in Germany and be
preparaticons for the raid on the Rouvr..ilan oil fields
(over)




Getting Ready for Ploesti

Our base was set up near Bengasi in Libya. Here we had a complete
dummy target of what we later learned were the Ploesti refineries.

I had been a teil gunner, but now I was assigned to the top turret.
To celebrate the event, Kettering painted in big red letters across the
glass dome of the turret these words: 'Top Turret Gunner Most Honorable
Son'Sgt. Ben Kuroki.' 'Most Honorable Son' was what they usually called
me-- that or 'Hara'kiri.! They were a great bunch over there,

It was not until .the day before we left that we were told the
target was the Roumanian oil fields.

We were briefed all that day and into the night. The American : "’
engineer who had constructed the Ploesti refineries talked to us; he knew
the exact location of every refinery and every cracking and distilling
plant. They showed us motion pictures which gave details of the individual
targets.

In the afternoon Major General Brereton told us that Ploesti supplied
one-third of all Germany's 0il and nearly all of Italy's, that it was timed,
furthermore, to cut Eitler's fuel supply as his divisions rushed to Italy.

When he finished, our new group commander briefed us again. 'I'1ll
get my damn ship over the tsrget if it falls apart,' he seid. He got his
ship over the target all right-- we were close behind him. And we saw it
when it fell avart, flaming to the earth.

A Volunteer Miusion

That afternoon befors the raid he emphasized that nobody had to go who
didn't want to; it was really a volunteer mission. No one declined, but we
were all very tense.

Flying over the Mediterranean at 5,000 feet, suddenly a plane ahead .
noge-dived dowr. llks a bullet, crashed in the water and exploded. For half
an hour we coull sse the smoke from it. It gave us a haunting feeling of
approaching disaster--noct a man on that plane had a chance to escape.

Ten miles from the target, we drooped to 50 feet, following the !.’
contours of the land, up over hills and down into velleys. Coming back

we were flyirg vert of the way at five and ten feet off the ground. Some planes
returned with tree tops and cornstalks in their bomb-bays!

We caiwe into the oil fields at about 50 feet and went up to about 75
to bomb. TFive miles from the target, heavy anti-aircraft started pounding us.
We really started praying then! We figured that if they started shooting at
us with the big guns at that distance, they would surely get us with smaller
and more maneuverable batteries. At our height you could have brought a
Liberator down with a shotgun.

Refineries Already Blazing

Ploesti was wrapped in a smoke screen which made it very difficult
to find the targets. When we got over, the refineries were already blazing

from the bombs and guns ahead of us,
(forward)
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Red tracers from the small ground guns had been zig-zagging all around
us for half a mile or more, and the guns themselves were sending up terrific
barrages. Just as we hit the target, gas tanks started exploding.

One 10,000-gallon tank blew up right in front of us, shooting pillars
of flaming gas 500 feet in the air. It was like a nightmare to gee the
blazing tank high above us. The pilol rad to swerve sharply to the right to
avoid what was really a cloud of fire. We felt as though we were flying
through a furnace.

Light flak must have hit the gas of the plane to the right of us,
for all of a sudden it was burning from end to end. It sank right dowr,
as though no power on earth could hold it in the air for even a’' gecond, hit
the ground and exploded.

Usually You Don't See the Crash

Every men on that ship was a friend of mine, and T knew the position
each was flying. I'd seen planes go down before, but always from a high
altitude, and then you don't see the crash. This way it seemed I could reach
out and touch those men.

Then we saw flak hit our group commander's plane. In a second it was
burning from the bomb-bays back. He pulled it up as high as he could get 1t;
it was fantastic to see that blezing Liberator climbing straight up. As soon
as he started climbing, one man Jumped out, end when he could get it no higher,
two more came out. Every one of us knew he had pulled it up in order to give
those men a chance. Then, knowing he was done for, he deliberately dove it
into the highest building in Ploesti. The instant he hit, his ship exploded.

We left Ploesti a ruin. Huge clouds of smoke and fire billowed from
the ground as we pulled away from the target.

We got back to camp 13 hours after we had talen off. It was the
longest bombing mission ever flown, ¢ that explsins why it was necessary
to do it at low altitude. If we had bombed at the usual level, we would
never have had enough gas to get back.

It was also the most dangerous migsion in the history of heavy
bombardment, ranking as a battle in itself. It is officially regarded not as
the Ploesti raid but as 'the battle of Ploesti.’'

Extra Five Misgsions

For a long time I had been thinking about volunteering for an extra
five missions. I wanted to do that for my kid brother; he wasn't overseas
then. The day after my 25th, I asked my commanding officer if I could go
on five more. He said I should go home; in fact, there were order out
already for me to do so, and a plane ticket to the States waiting for me.

Tt took me three months to get those five missions in, the weather
was so bad. And then when I came home it was by banana boat and not air-
plane. I was sure burned up about that.

From the beginning I have felt my combat career would not be over
until I had fought in the South Pacific, and so I esked to come home Toria
brief rest and then be assigned to a Liberator group in the South Pacific.

(over)




I certainly don't purpose to defend Japan. When 1 visit Tokyo it
will be in a Liberator bomber. But I do believe that loyal Americans

of Japenese descent ere entitled to the democratic rights which efferson
propounded, Washington fought for and Lincoln died for.

In my own case, I have almost won the battle against intolerance; I
have many close friends in the Army now--my best friends, as I am theirs--
where two years ago I hed none. But I have by no means completely won that
battle. Especially now, after the widespread publicity given the recent
atrocity stories, I find prejudice once again directed against me, and
neither my uniform nor the medals which are visable proof of what I have
been through, have been able to stop it.

T can only reply: 'Although some individuals may discriminate against
me, I shall never become bitter or lose faith, for I know such persons
are not representative of the majority of the American people.'"

»
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For Immediate Release TO PM's OF WEDNESDAY, MAY 31, 1944.

An American doughboy's solution of how to handle those who would prevent
the relocation of Japanese American citizens from evacuece centers into the normal
stream of American life, was received today by Secretary of the Interior Harold L.
Ickes direct from the front lines of the Italian theater of war.

The writer, Corporal J. H. Kety, of thé United States Army, laid his rifle
aside to pen the following:

"May I suggest that you send all those narrow-minded bigoted, un-Americans
: g8 Y ’ £ )
over here to relieve the 100th Infantry Battalion of the 34th Division?"

The 100th Infantry Battalion, composed of American soldiers of Japanese
descent, has one of the proudest records of the war. t of the battalion
(1,000 men) 900 have been awarded Purple Hearts for wounds suffered in battles;
36 have been honored with .he Silver Starj 21 have won Bronze Stars, and 3 wear
the Distinguished Service Cross.

Secretary Ickes' reply to Corporal Kety read, in part, as follows:

"Thank you for your letter, It is quite apparent 'that you know what you
are fighting for,"
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100th BATTALION HAS FOUGHT ON VIRTUALLY ALL FRONTS IN ITALY

The Japancse=Amcrican 100th Infantry Battalion, which recontly received a
citation from Lieutoneant General Mark W, Clark, U.S, Army, Commending General of
the Fifth Army, has participated in fighting on virtually every front, established
in the drive through Itely, reports from Fifth Army Headquarters indicate.

Going in®o action first in the Naples area, the battalion fought its way
across the Volturno River end the Rapido River, and was in the front lines for 40
days at Cassino. Later it was trensferred to the beachhead at Anzio and took part
in the brezkthrough to Rome,

The 100th Battalion and the 442nd Regimental Combat Tean, of which it is a
part, are composed of hAmerieans of Japanese descent, all of whom volunteered for
service, The majority of the soldiers in the 100th are from the Hawaiian Islands,

The mission for which the Dbattalicn was cited was accomplished Junc 26 and
27 in the viecinity of Belvedere and Sassetta, Italy, A strong German center of
resistancé dominated vital highwey and impeded the advance of an American
infantry division, In the face of numerically superior forces of Wazi infantry
and field artillery, the battalion fought its way to the defendod positions and
completcly destroyed the cneny flank position, killing 178 Germans, wounding 20,
and capburing 73 in tho proccss,

In ten months of almost :continuous fighting only twe scldiers of the 100th
Infantry have been captured by the Germans, while the battalion has taken hun-
drods of prisoncr, killed hundreds morc, and destroyed vast quantity of eneny
matorial,

More than 1,000 Purple Hearts, 44 8ilver Stars, 31 Bronze Stars, nine Distine
guishod Sorvice Crosscs and threce Logion of Merit medals have been awarded to
nembers of the unit, Fifteen cnlisted men have received battlefield cormissions
aftor displaying outstanding leadership in combat. Among thom arc two compeny
cormanders: Captain Mitsuyoahi Fukuda, of 2333 Fern Street, Honolulu, Hownii, end
Captain Sakee Takahashi of Mckeweli, Kouai, Hawniie Liocutenons Colonel Gordon
Singles of Denver, Colorado, a West“Point graduato, is battanlion cormandoer,

One of the JapancsosAcrican officers, Captain Young O, Kim, 734 Temple Strect
Los ingeles, CGalifornia, has received three decorations., He was awarded the Dise
tinguished Seevioe Cross for outstanding gallantry during the breekthrough to the
Llben Hills, end also holds the Silver Star and the Purple Heart, Second Lieuten-
ant Allan Ohata, 708 Bannister St., Honoluluy Hawaii, was awarded the Distinguished
Service Cross-for heroism in killing 50 Germans during one day's fighting in an
early battle in Italy,

There never has becn a case of deserticn or absence withcut leave in the 100th
although there were two reported cases of "reverse AWOL," Before their batilo
wounds were complctely healed in a field hospital bchind the lines, two soldiers
left the hospital end hitchehiked back tc their compenies on the battlefiecld.

Repraduced for distribution by War Relocotion Autherity, Washington D,C, 8/5/44




CAPTAIN MITSUYOSHI FUXKUDA

is from Honolulu, Hawaii, but his family now re-
gides in Milwaukee, Already in the Army at the
time of Pearl Harbor, he saw firsthand the sneak
attack that led to our Country's declaration of
war, He has just returnmed after a year on the
battlefields of Italy, where he led his men of
Battalion A through overy major ongogement in
the Italian campaign from Salorno to Livorno as
part of Genoral Mark Clark's Fifth Army, For
gallantry in action ho was awarded the Silver
Star,

Rocently thoatre-goors all over this nation ap-
plaudod newsroel shots of Gonmernl Mark Clark
fagtoning tho streomers of the War Dopartmentts
Distingnishod Unit Citation on tho guidons of
the 100th Infantry for "outstanding performanco
of duty in acticn® in the vicinity of Belvedere
and Sasseta, whore the 100th fought agninst
suporior forces of tho onomy and destroyed his
right flank, Said General Clark in conferring
this honor,

Your rocord in battlo has been marked by one
outstanding achievement aftor ancther, You are
always thinking of your country bofore your-
golves, You have never complained through your
long pericds in tho line, Yoy have written a
brilliant chngter in the history of America's
fighting men.

Tho 100th Infantry trained at Cgmp McCoy hero
in Wisconsin.




THE NISEI COUNCIL OF MILWAUKEE

CORDIALLY INVITES YOU AND YOUR FRIENDS

TO A BANQUET HONORING

CAPTAIN MITSUYOSHI FUKUDA

cf the United Stotos Army's
famod 100th Infantry

WEDESDAY, SEPTIMBER 27, 1944 at 7:00 P.M.
ot THE UILVAUKEE CITY CLUB
75 Torth lilvaukee Stroet
RECEFTICI AT 6330 0'CLOCK

$1.75 PER PLATE INFORMAL

RSVP on enclosed card by Monday, Sopt. 25
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Sheldon Building = 461 Market Street
Sen Frunciscoj; Ciélifornis

(Copte in George H. Grendstoff, one of the few Caucesisn officers to serve
with the L[00th infintry Battelion end the 442nd Regimentel Combat Teem, both comp-
rised of tmericins of Jupenese encestry, delivered the following talk before &an
gudience of necrly 1000 members of the Commonweslth Club of Celifornia in the Peclace
Hotel, Sen Frencisco, at noon on Fridey July 27, 1945.

(Cagtain Grendsteff, 35, merried, end whose home ig in Azus:
in the citrus fruit business until his enlistment ¢t Covine on ley 22 )5 3 W
chosen to ¢ ttend Officer C:ndidete School ¢t Fort Benning, Ge., ¢nd wes commissione
¢ Ond Licutcnint, Jenuery 6, 1943. Shortly theree fter he wes cssigned to Cemp Shel-
by were he joined the 100th, which he helped tr:in, going oversees with them ¢s
Bt 4 ion Supply Officer. He linded with them in North Afric: «nd went into cction
with the 100th ¢t Selerno September: 21, 1943,
| (ll¢ fought with the 100th throughout the It:lien cempeign, wes with the 100th
when it beceme the lst Bettolion of the 442nd.

(Vounded three times, he was ewarded the Purple Hecrt end two clusters. He
slso wesrs the Presidentisl Unit Citstion ber, won by the unit at Belvedere end
Sassette, the ETO ribbon with four stars and the Silver Star, awerded to him foriiig
purt in the rescue of the "Lost Bettalion (lst Bsttalion, 14lst Infantry of the
36th (Texe s; Division in the Vosges Forest in France.

(C: slain Grandsteff returned home on furlough after Germen forces in Itely
cepitulated and shortly before V-E Dey.)

I GIVE YOU AMERICANS

Cheirman Cherles, President Perkins, and members of the Commonwealth Club of
Celifornie, I em greteful for the opportunity to come before this club for I know
your orginizetion mekes scholerly end cneliticel e pprouches to the problems you

. L ¢m not sure my story will fit into thzt kind of zctivity but its reel
lics in its truthfulness. I &¢m not &n enterteiner, I ¢m not ¢ skilled speecker
ted by Army Public Rel:tions to help the home front to do its shire in winning
ver. L ¢m not cven ¢ssigned to the Public Rcletions section. I ¢m just & plein
t infintrymen, whit the boys c:1l ¢ "90-dey wonder" ¢nd I ¢m here bectuse the
Department hes ordered me to 30 days of temporary duty speaking before zudiences
tiic Pecific Cozst in en endesvor to give you & first hend story of the performence
of imcricens of Jepanesc descent in combet. This I cen do for those boys were my
boya. s :

Secondely, I think, I can give you sn idec of whet is going on in the minds
and : vte of the GI's oversces, the ones who are on the front doing the fighting.
Lt y thought thet people are using the GI opinion &s & club to promote their own
orogr: i here ot home without heving the feintest busis for their menufectured, e lu-
sivc, contridictory, synthectic pronouncements. I don't pretend to heve comperca
notes with 211l of the 10 or 12 million men in the scrvice but I can £11 you thet
there cre some issucs on which there is practicelly unenimous opinion emong our
: g forces. Recicl prejudices, un-imericen mistreatment of minorities, abuses

by the ezonomically strong e¢re chief zmong these issues.

'he splendid record of the imericens of Jepenece descent in combat is a chep-

in the meking in the history of torld Ver II. The brief insight into that
which ¢ giwe you todey deels only with the Nisei in the Buropeen theatre of

In order to tuke in & bit of background, I'1ll tuke you back gbout four yecrs
when some fourtecen hundred men, &ll members of the 293th end 299th Hawaiiasn Netionel
Guard Regiments ¢nd ¢1l hmericens of Jspenese descent were suddenly withdrawn fro
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their units, bundled into en overgize batt:lion end shippud to Cemp McCoy, Wicconsin,.
Pe:: | Hirbor had occurred snd recicl turmoil followed in its:weke. The obvious

rec s for this sudden withdrewel from the Islends, ¢t lec t to these Nisei, wes

feer o. Jepunese trecchery--¢ disconcerting beginning for & Buttelioh that vl soon
to buiid one of the finest combal records in Vorld Wer II. Nevertheless, ¢
company Bittclion wes formed snd went to work ‘ezrnestly to prepere for. combc
After six monthg ¢t Cemp McCoy, Visconsin, the Bcttelion wes moved to Cemp
Mississippi, end it wes there thet I joined them in Februery of 1943.

Through diligent work :nd sincerity of purpose, the outfit wes fest ¢ pproech-
ing & high cfficicncy, but the minds of the men were filled with questions. Vill
they let fight? het do we heve to do to prove we erc loyel? Lt. Col.s Ferrint
L. Turner, the Bettelion Commender, ¢nd Mr. Joe Ferrington, the delegete from Heweil,

rclentless in their fight to let the outfit prove itself in combet. Ultimetely
werce rewerded, ond in sugust of 1943, we embirked for en unknown over-
n: tion. .
We linded in North Africe tt Uren ¢nd mor:cle hit ¢ new low when persistent
told of ¢ job gu:rding ¢ rcilrocd in Africi. Viere those long hours of be yonet
drill, thosec .sweaty, stinky forced merches, those chigger-filled nights in Louisiené,
endurcd to meke us rtilroed gucrds?

For ten de¢ys we grumbled. Then ccme stertling orders. We were ¢ssigned, &nd
to the oldest Division in the Furope:n Thertre--the Thirty Fourth! Hurricd preper:-
tions were mede, ¢end in the three wecks thit followed, we were equipped, briefed,

¢y to Stlcrno Becch. Wie were to serve ¢s the Second Buattelion of the
Hundred cnd *hirty-third Infintry Regiment. Try to ime gine, if you cin, how wc
oners to combet, our first shot yet to be fired, but pirt of ¢ veterin
of the Afriern ce £n.
ride filled the heartssiof the hindful of white officers in the 100th. Green
Dty Ji pinese-tmericen boys thrown into ¢ situc tion so criticel thet feilure might
chenge the entire course of events in the luropein cemp:ign. Whet of the skeptics
now? Hid .the courcge of thesc boys becn less strong, their belief in Americ: lcss
. 1t could heve becn ¢ different story,
ember, these were the boys for whom few were recdy or willing to speik,
were the boys who led thet push ¢li thewiy to Benevento, end if soldiers
o prove themselves to ¢ Division ¢nd to &« doubting world,
Lion during our inititl drive into Itely. After three veeks
socred upwerd, thesc boys kncw they hid not triined in wein. They were good
rs. By this time Generel Cherles W. Ryder knew the 100th for its true ue worth
'oudly presented us thh the Red Bulllpetch of the 34th Division. Thet migie
ey £ end we will elweys velue the "old Bull" ¢s one of our proudest

C

fe st ¢ pprocching ¢ s we mede the initicl crossing of the Volturno.
Rein e s ':>1UL< turning Itely's dirt roeds into muck, ¢nd smell strecms were set-
ting new hi we ter merks on their benks. In true Celifornis . feshion, the nt tives
describca the werther ¢s "unusucl". Thet wes no neme for it! Mud clung to your
feet, cleen rifles were impossible; dry blinkets unhe:rd of. Supply trucks sunk un-
he ppily on their bedlies with ¢ resolve never to move egein unless compelled to do so
by force other then their own. *ere the hecrtbreck of closely rel:cted soldiers begen
to be increesingly evident. To lose & comrzde is bed--to lose ¢ brother is plcin
hell, perticulerly when one hes still :nother brother with the outfit. Yes, we were
ting used to det th, we knew its odor, we knew the twisted, crumpled look of & men
whom no life remc¢ined. This is the stige of mentel c¢djustment most combet units
4 few men decide thet life is too sweet to risk, 4.W.0.L.'s increcse, tnd
gler lineg" lengthen. ‘The 100th Bett:lion, during its entire comb:zt history
never na;, nor hitd need of, ¢ "striggler line" e¢nd with them A.V.0.L, wes ¢ militery
teram used to describe ¢ hospitel prtient who returned to the outfit before being
decli red physicelly fit for duty!
The Bec ttelion mede four crossings of the winding Volturno River, ¢nd it seemed

(more)
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if cuch succeeding one exceeded the next in ferocity of German defense, the number

mine s encountered, and morter end ertillery fire received. Winter QOUHCLd down

Italy, :nd the suffering of the Hawaiizn-bred men was terrible. Sleet end snow
tltern:ted with rein. During thet winter the Becttelion elmost to « men, suffered
with trench feet in verying degrees. Mony petients hed' toes :mput\ted b“C’uSe they
"stuain it oout" too long before esking for medic:zl edide I will never forget thet
winter nor those Jepenege-fmericon boys who tlweys smiled c¢nd never compL~1n<u.

Ce8uslties were heavy ut Cestle Hill e¢nd slife, end weather continued to hem-
per moveents Here for the first time in Itely, it wes necessery to resort to the
use of mules in the mount:iins. This substenticlly reduced the quentity of food, em-
munition, ¢ nd weter, which could be trensportcd to the Be ttclion, ¢ nd increcscd the
ever-present proolem of evecur tion of the woundcd. During the long drive from
Prosenzeno . cross the mounteins to Sen Michele, contect with the recr elements be-
C! 10€ ingly bede At its worst, 8 reley st:tions were esteblished from which
1itte o1 worked to the point of exhcustion, scretching their wey down steep
mouni'in slopes in ¢ rice with decth. Meny wounded men spent twenty-two hours being
bumped ¢ Long on ¢ litter before they could be brought to ¢ one wey jeep treil--en-
other hour on ¢ litter rick ccross ¢ Jeep over whet only ¢n optimist would cell
rocd before he could be pliced ¢bocrd e¢n cmbulence. Those lids werc Americens who
bled to dexth on that goet treil. Their smellness of. steture or the color of their
skin aild relieve their suffering in the slightest egree. 1 learned ¢nother
lesson 'in life.on the bettlefields of Itely when I could find no difference in the
color of their blood end thet of my own. I hed pride in my outfit before but those
mount: ins proved to me thet we hed men who were recl men. The 100th Bettelion hed
spirit which moved it forwerd--o spirit which few units huve ever equealed.

Ve were tired when we reeched Sen Michele which lies ¢ cross the Re pido River

s smell velley f rom Cessino. We longed to rest but further work must be done.
blocked the entire advence. Csgsino hed to fsll. To tell you of thet battle
< lmost futile. I have seen more pictures and read more srticles concerning
¢tion then ¢ny one engegement of the Furopeen Viar. For 40 days the 34th Divi-
qick stili included the 100th Bettelion pounded the monestery, the Ccstle,
gmin's Hillec nd the town of Cessino. Cesuclties strecmed down t he mounteing
cover of derkness. During those deys L asktd for volunteers for hezerdous
clected those to go ¢end then se¢w men dry beccuse they were refused permise;
$o0 with us. Yes, those werc J'anQuC—LHFIlCcnu who cried--not becucse they
hed Jditin hezirdous duty but beciuse they hed note Une night in perticuler will
clweys 1eme in in my mind. Some forty enlisted men ¢nd + hed picked ¢ spot ¢t which
to meet «t 2000, I wes del:yed by ¢ persistent morter berrege ¢nd errived cbout
three querters of en hour lete. Instecd of forty men there wes only one. Upon
qucstioning him, + found thet the belence were up in thet berrege hunting for me
beccuse they knew thet I wes e lone. There sre meny fincy definitions of "loy: 1ty"
but when thusc men streggled in ¢t dewn ¢ fter tn ¢ 11 night secrch for me I nceded no
diction: ry tor my interprete tion of the word.

C: s3ino we s en everlcsting nightmere. Suffice it togythet it wes the only
objective the 100th Be ttelion or the 3 4th Division ever feiled to tckes We werc the
list cmericin unit to come out when the British relieved us there ¢énd we werc very
few in numbers. Our Bettelion looked like ¢ compeny. :

Ve pulled beck into ¢ rest cree, or should I sty ¢ collepge c¢ree, end it wes
tx‘I\ th'f we received our firsp group of replecements. Agein brothers met brothers
end looks of dismey crossed the fuces of these veter:ins when they sew the eager f:ces

nose kids who hed voluntecred to join usy I thenk the powers thiet be thet it -
wes not my lot to trein my own brother--to sit by ¢ cemp fire ¢nd to e ttempt to tell
him ¢ 1l things whiche¢ ctucl experience ¢lone cen reelly tecch. They feced this pro-
blem ¢s they fcced everything in:Furgpe--with ¢ grim determine tion to do ¢ superior
job. We were soon to know the w lue of thit trcining for within ¢ month we were
once ¢gein @bocrd ship end hecding for the AmziévBeach Heed--¢ nice spot in which to
initic te men to combet. During uh<t voy:be we meneged to do & bit of recding cnd

2l . 7y
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it w s there thit our men through the "Stirs :nd Stripes" :nd loc:l newsp: pers: from
home ie:rned of meny he ppenings on the Pecific Co: st. They didn't soy much cbout
their fimilies ¢nd friends in Relocction Centers nor did they rejoice over the feict
th: ¥ the only proven stbotige wes committed by white men. The thing thet reclly
me:de my blood boil wes to recd of the mistrec tment of our 1xturnLng vetercns. Hed
tLobeen o Jo gt Be-rmerian, L1 bElieve Bhe't L Would he ve - Wecome” very’ embittered «nd
doubts: woulds hi v «set 11ed my riind. ¥ But the  boys never relexedeénd &s the incidents
incredetid st Leo” 819 the ir- deb(Prﬂn(TloL to' go on-proving- tlfhpflV‘S‘ imerice ng' dn’
spite «f thi- un-katbriec: 't ol ‘comnitted zuglnu; hem- . z bt dnaraiiin

It wis on the Becch-hcedibhe t/ €2 pty Kn i nd Pyt Rk hoshi’ strrtled (11
Americin units with théir deylight cepture of two Germen prisoners from behind enemy
lines. The prir.criwled on their bellies into tn cre: occupied by ¢ Germen pli toon
then belly-criwled - not me rched--their prisoners right out from-under the nose of
the wholc Jerry plitoon :t the point of their tommyguns. The informetion g:ined
from them wes invelurbleé. -Both men were: wirded D.S.C.'s for this cud: cious cct.

knzio-we s not ¢ heelth resort then. Not ¢ foot of americen-held ground wes
st¢te from c¢nemy artillery. Ships unlo:ded while the "inzio Fxpress" tried des-
peritely to hit them. C.P's ¢nd dug-outs were hecvily s ¢nd-b: gged., Kitchen trecs
were s "hot" ¢ s the front lines. There were no spots where field hospit: ls could
be pliced where nurses would not be killed in their wirds or oper: ting rooms. Pleng
were: Lidd. £ no <r~T‘rth our push to bretk out to join with the forces driving to-
werd ‘ .

ge in LOC th B: ttelion hed ¢ spetr-he:ding job ¢nd whit ¢ mignificent one
the- e of i Tnouc WETE blttyr fights thet led to thet, junction of forces :nd
the itisete frll of Rome. Ve chesed derry medly ¢s he tried to fight ¢ reer gurd
ceti fought for time in which to e stiblish ¢ .line ctpcble of stopping our drive.

[ Lavidn in' e wey but it hed its drewbecks for the fester Jerry went the

fester we nmust go--if he went vwithout e:ting we ¢ 1so could not spire thce time--if
he went without sleep. our eyes ¢1lso becime red-rimmed :nd bloodshot. We:ry :nd worn,
we g in stopped to cetch our brecth ncer Civitevechis., We h:d berely set up e mp
when trucks sterted crriving with elements of the 442nd R.C.T. . Here wes tn entire
comb: t teem of imericens of J:pincee encestry end we could well be proud thet the
100th B: tte lion hid proven their right tobe there. They ceme over with only %o
of the thive normel Infentry Bitte lions for we hid. ¢lreedy used onc of their Bot-
telions ¥s repldctments: t5 bur ovn. " The time hed come %o ‘scprri’te’ us from our o1d
fricnds othed 18308 Infintry end the 34th-s8 tht.v wé' m ght join &he 442ndc s its
firei Btotiddoh, \ ; )

The! treining: oft. the 44°Pnd h:d been cwncuc+ed'vcry’n(ll ind ite efficiency
we s high, ke got ¢ kick out of the rivilry betieen the t Yo' groupss “The 100thilkncw
they were good while the 442nd could see no: rec son »hy they couldn't be better. We
pourcd it on & bit by receivimg & Presidenti:l Unit Cite tion for the first:iction in
which the Combet Teem perticipcted ¢s ¢ combined unit. Howe ver, i t-wes not long
beforc the other ttelions were meking the 100th hump tok eep its reput: tion.

7 The Combet Teamw was used continuously in the drive through Leghorn, Pise,
the trno River ~ine end errived on the banks of the Serchio River when orders came
through to pull beck to Neples. Ls inallunits, rumors ren riot--we were going
home--we were going to C.B.I.--we vere going to Yugoslevie. £is with.all rumors, we
ere correct--we went to Frence. We lended in Merseilles end were immedictely ot-
teched to the 36th (the Texas) Division who werc heving rough going in the Vosges
Forests necr Biffontéine. _
e The Combet Tezm entrucked end rokled up the Rhone River Valley to join their
old friends of ltelién Bsttles, the 36th Division. Ehgvfirst three objectives were
guickly taken &s the men were somewhat rested by their bost trip, and Bruyers fell.
Bad news came to us there. The First Battelion of the 1l4lst Infeo ntry Regiment wes
compietely gurrounded by the Krsuts end immcdi. tc sction wes necesserys
There ere two things in'combet which grectly ¢ffect & men's <bility:to push

(mbr;),
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forwerd. He must be confident thet if wounded, aid men will evacucte him to ¢ plece
of sefety with the leest possible deley.

Secondly, if @ unit is surrounded, he nus . certein every effort will be
mede to re—-egteblish contact end get hin ou his predicement. If ¢ soldier ever
feels th:t higher heudguerters would not even e’f’h carefully the problem of rescue
but would, without t¢ny considerction, sccrifice him e¢nd his o&ddi<s, the generel
lowering of mor:le would be fclt ¢1l clong the line. The 442nd :gain tugged ot
their belts end stirted in to'meke contict with the "Lost Bettelion of World WerII®.
It wie s eight deys before our third B:tt:ilion ¢nd the 100th Bett:lion fighting
¢brecst rceched those men. Their eighty some men were in bed shepe. The only sup-
plies they hid during those eight deys hed been dropped to them enc: sed in emergency
gesoline tenks. They h:d been pounded on ¢11 sides. The wounded hid been dug in
&énd cared for with the very limited medictl supplies cerried with them. They were
not & very prebty sight, but their gretitude wes so touching thect the 40% cesucl-
ties we hied incurred in getting there, wes worth the price. It seems ironic to ne
to reiter: te ¢ gein in these our United St:tes thuat these were smericcns who fought
s0 gt llently end took such losses to rescue gther imericins. M:ny mothors &nd
fe thers of those Texts boys thanl:God for those little h:elf-pints whom some people

still cit1ll "yellow-belliesg",

gein the 442n¢ entrucked :nd ewey we vwent to Southern Frince to hold the

er line esteblished on the Frinco-Itelicn border. Ve spent three months there
g which time repliccuents from the Stites poured in. Extensive treining wes

tl men in the reer trecs, followed by periods on the line to give them

nce. he enjoyed this bricf regpite from continuous offensive comb:t ¢nd
used the time well to prepere for the future. B:ttle schools were held 500 yerds
behind the lines, then the new men went into the line for experience., In March of
this yecr, we were relieved ¢nd moved to Mirseilles once more under scerct orders
Again rumors rén:riot as to our destinction. We went a board ship and seiled. . Ve
didn't know where we were going but I would heve cheerfully doubled my insurcnce.
Grozns rose to the high he: vens when we docked ¢t Leghorn. Thunder:ztion! we were
in Ltely cgein.

Gener:1l Mcrk ke Clerk, the old wer horse of Itcly, soon took ¢11 doubts
from our minds. He told the 442nd th:t they hi:d e:rned the right .to be in on the
finel kill in Itsly, ¢nd now wes the time to hit e¢nd hit herd. We were ctteched to
the 92nd Division ¢nd jumped off on 4pril 5th to meke the fincl drive into the Po
Velley end to mop up :11 resistince in Itely. Ve were tired of wer cnd wented to
get thc job done. Messe, Cerrire, Lec 'Spezitk, end Geno: felli in r:pid succession.
The blows by the Fifth ¢ nd Fighth Armies wer¢ so powerful :nd well-pl:nned thet the
Germens, cut off from the Brenner Puse end ferring totel ¢nnihile tion, surrendered
comple tely necr the ond of spril. I left my friends of the 442nd in mid-Mcy to scil
for home . end &« 30 dey lecve. ;

Since my crrivel herc, I heve hecrd of meny org:inizetions which scem tobe-
long in the¢ countries I heve just left. The Motto of the 100th Bt ttelion is "Remem-
ber Pecrl Herbor." The Lest Cotst hes ¢ "Remember Pe:rl He rbor Lecgue" ¢nd ¢n insy
pection of its tctivitics gives ome the ider it is limited to keeping fmericeins
from returning to their homes on the Co:st. Miny men in my Be ttelion lost femilies,
reletives, friends, :¢nd homes on Deceember 7,. 1941.  The desire of the soldiers of
the 442nd wes to fight the "Jeps" first. They romember Peerl B; rbor, £¢nd they heve
been giving their lives ever since beccuse they remember! I wonder which orgenize-
tion, «ftera closc exeminction of the r rtcoru, is most entitled to thet motto.

How meny of you told your boys when they vent into uniforn, "Sony: 1f you
ever do ¢nything to disgr:ce the uniform you wecr, don't come home." Innumercble
Americen soldiers of J: pinesc descent were given thubc 1n"trdct1nnu by their pcrents,
¢nd those who'tre not:coming home zre decd! .

It mey be wigse to ttke ¢ few mimutes to discuss ¢ number of the srgunents
which I heve rceceived sinec sterting this tour of duty.

(nore)
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Nogw: ' 1 th: t prictice lly ¢11 of the americens of J:pinese descent were

ed into the-zrmy« WMy j)b h: s been to fight ¢ nd consequently I h:d to dig into

records ¢ bit to get the enswer to thet one. Surprising &g 1t mey SC(m, Aneri-

f Jepenese descent hed ¢ percentoge of 6.27 inducted into the ermy ¢s comp:red

«2 of '¢1l other tncestries or within one per cent of the & verage. Ahthdugh
thty were excluded from induction under the Selective Service £ct for ¢ period
more thin two yetrs following Pe:rl H: rbor, thct percentage could heve only been
¢tteined through ¢ tremendous number of voluntiry enlistments during the time when
the a1 1y x)ult te ke Je pinese-hnericins in no other wey.,

but how ecen you .tell ¢ good Jip from.: bed Jep? M y inswer to thet
Qutﬁti;, is how cen you tell ¢ good white men from ¢ bed white men? Obvicusly, by
i ns! The Record of the 442nd Infentry Regiment specks for itself but in the
event thet thet voice his nit been herrd by ¢11 people } would like to quote fron
the Sters smd Stripeg of mid=hpril, ¢ list of the citctions wwirded the men of thet
unit. Threc thous:nd seven Purple Heerts, t wo Fresidenticl Unit Cite tions, thirty-
onc Distinguished Service Crogges, onc hundred eighty Silver Stirs, two hundred eno
1tecn Bronze Sters, . sixty-four Division:1 Citeticons end I cen essure you thet, §
this list-'is'frr from complete.. Need more be scid on this subjects fter I'tell you
thcy he ve become known ¢ 8 one of the most decorcted ocutfits in United Stetes Lrmy
history?

Question No. 3 Grenting thet they heve mede ¢ 'fine record in the Furopetn
wer ¢ geingt Ceucesions. how cbout the Pocific thester of wer? I hive not béen in the
South’ Pecific eaiyet, cen quite some of the newsp: pers in the United Stetes,
erticles referring to-.the.dceds of Anmericens of Jepinese descent in the Pecific,

The 'following™is 'enn extrect from ¢ Wer Depsriment "Cite tion.

"The soldicr's medél is ¢wearded to Mester Sgt. Susumu Toyode for heroism eénd
brevery neer Torokine, Bougcinville, British Solomon Islinds on June 29, 1944."

The Los £Angeles News of August 1944 published the following crticle:
up Lriiciuati'n of Jeprnese-Anericin tropps in the conquest of Scipen islind wes
disclosed yesterdiy in ¢ report :mnouncing cite tions for six Amcricen soldiers of
Jiptnesc "rerfr JFour of the soldiers, ¢ll of whon received Bronze Sters, sre
from Celifornic "

' 'The .Chict go Deily News in :¢n interview with M crine Lt. Robert J. Newell
geve us thie intercsting quote tion. "They he ve the respect of the merines because
they ¢re goosd Americen soldiers end.we reelize the risks they cre exposed to, in
event thet they ere c: ptured by the eneny

The most interesting news item of them ¢11 czme from Stn Frencisco's own Joe
Rosenthel who on spril 1945 pcid this tribute through the Chlczg) Tribune ¢nd I
quote.. "smericing of Jipinese tncestry who tre serving with the Pecific ¢sscult

cg heve prowed their loyelty -to the United States thru heroism thet has won the

¢1livho' heve! se€en Then incction.

This wes the megsegé brought beck from the Pe cific tum(y by Jug Rosenth: 1,
Lssocic ted Press photogre pher mh; mede the historic picture of the merines riising

Sters ¢nd Stripes ¢t the cr:ter rimioft Mount Suribichi ¢ fter the bloody be tile
for Iwo 4glind.

"There ¢re thousinds of Jopencse Agericins in United Stutes service .dn ¢ 11
thee ters," Rosenthel seid in en interview. "Ali of those with vhom I cime into con-
tact cre cnxious te prove their loyclty to, this country. Often their ¢nxiety
touching for they voluntecr for ell sqrts,_f dingeroug missions.,

"Meny heve ptid with their lives, -end meny more he ve been w ounded. They heve
done ¢n outstending job: for the ¢llied ctuse ¢nd their heroism should be recognized.
It hes been recognized by - the m:rin£ c3n1:nucrs where L sew them ine etion ¢t Guen,
Peieliu, ¢nd Ino. - :

Rosenth:¢ 1 st id meny of t”f Ji pi nese Lueric;ns in service in Furope hcd clamor-
for trinsfer to the Picific vhere, lent to the merines, their linguistic end
other telents: could be put to better use. He seid virtuelly 11 vere serving with

specicl units rether then with regulir fighting unitsi"

'\;,'L.)l"()
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These quotctions zre very inadecuate to stress my point but the meny other

ngs being done by Americins of Jepenese encestry of which I have knowledge cean-
not be told &t the present time for reasons of militery security.

Question No. 4 erises in every discussiou. I don't object to their return to
Californie but don't you think it would be better to weit until after the war? If
I remember correctly, the Wer Dept. handled the evacuztion of people of Jepanese
cncestry. Thet self seme Wer Dept. has investigeted very thoroughly ¢1l people
in Rclocetion Centers. Some declired their ¢llegiince to Jepen, some were doubt—
ful ccses end with those the Dept. of Justice will settle. But of those who &are
permitted to return to Pacific Coast there can be no doubt. If the Var Dept., the
FBI, and Militery Intelligence agree that there is no objection to the return of
Joe Moto, I fail to see why some self-styled Home Front Commando should intrude him-
self into the picture and consistent with the age-old policy of racial intolerance
(which I have & veguec recollection was supposed to be one of the things against
which we are fighting) insist that because of the pigment of the skin snd his an-
cestral background (zbout which none of us have much choice) that he is an undesire-
able. If the boys of my outfit cen give their lives by the hundreds on the Italian
snd French fronts in some of the coldest, muddiest, bitterest fighting of the whole
wer, I fail to see where it is going to hurt the people of California to ellow re-
turned veterans with their familics or relatives to come back to their homes and
take their pleces in the community. The Viar Dept. has done a magnificent job of
halping to cleen up Europe and their plens in the Pecific are fast teking shepe. If
e, members of the armed forces cen place our lives in their hands, surely the cilil-
iens can trust their judgment in returning Americins to their homes.

The best enswer of ¢1l, of course, lies in the Haweiien Islends where the
screening wes done by the Wer Depertment on the spots People of Jupcnese encestry,

majority rother then ¢ minority group in the islends, heve lived there severcl
tnoussnds of miles closer to the war then we here in Celifornia -- have lived there
23 loyal citizens both before and after Peerl Harbor,
This particulsr question has other zspects which should be called to public
“tention. I refer to the wave of violence and terrorism on the Pacific Coast to-
these returning people. I hove shocked meny people by telling them that they
hending Japan e big propogenda club with which to hit us over the head -- that
night be giving the Jeps & besutiful excuse to torture American prisoners of liar.
clieve thet there is enough kindness in &ll of us to muke thet possibility un-—
d ruble. The long range position of the United Stztes in the peuce to follow
ust be considered ¢lso. We have mede our democracy felt throughout the world.
4cnds end enemies know well our cupucity for production, our might on the battle-
facldse Must we jeopardize our future stending zmong the netions of the world
bty not prectising &t home the Democratic principles which our battle flags have
czrried so fer afield.

I feel privileged in heving been allowed to serve with the 100th Battalion
end the 442nd Infentry Regiment, and if given the opportunity I would serve with
them &gein. I am proud of their record end proud of the individuzls who mede thut
record possible. I ¢sk no specicl privileges for them nor do they. But I do &sk
thet the democratic principles for which they fought to preserve be prectised with-
out discriminction or prejudice. With feir pley end feir trec tment, we cen end
we will meke the United Stetes of Americe ¢ "lend of the freel™

LA
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Dorartmoat of the Interior
“War-Relocation Authority
2nd Fl., Sheldon Bldge

461 Market Street

San Francisco 5, California
DOugles 8173

ADDRESS BEFORE SAN FRANCISCO COMMONWEALTH CLUB ON
FRIDAY NOON, NOVEMBER 30, 1945,
BY LIEUT. CﬂL.‘VAILACF He MOORE.

NISEI IN INTELLIGENCE AND COUNTER INTEDLLIGENCE
Mr, Chairman, members of the Commonwealth Club of Californias

Just about eisht weeks ago, your speaker went to Camp Roberts under the im-
prossion that he was ehout ready to be disch: arged, I was at the Headquarters of the
Infantry Replacement Training oentﬁr when the Executive Officer sent for me. He had
& French stvle telephone turned away from his mouth when I reported. He said, "Moore,
the War Department is on the line. They want you to go on a sixty-day speaking tour,”
I veplied, "Colonsl, I'm just about ready to get my discharge, my employsr in Berkelsy
ha3 asked me to return as soon as possible, I have been in the army for nearly five
vears, I have 132 points and don‘t know enything about speoking. " He turned the telo-

e

phone h ek and said, “He's availabici" so that's the reason I'm hercl

The War Department could not have given me a more intocresting, more stimula-
ting, & more challenging assignment in this country than this sixty-day tour on the
Wost Coast has becne MMy purpose ond tho purpose of the War Department in directing
«ka% I accept your: invitation to speak is to place before wou as simply as possible
s “ew facts, Facts relating to a proup of American citizens who joined with those

f us who were called into active uerv1co in the Army and who made outstanding con-

4
tributions toward winning the ware

'Vhen T was ordered from the 30th Infantry right out here at the Presidio of
co to the G=2 or Military Intelligence -section of the General Staff in
in the spring of 1941, one of the obvious weaknesses was the lack of
rans s and interpreters of J&p&nese for War Department and Combat Iftcll
If you have been reading the papers recently the accuracy of this statement i
cally emphasizeds. The Eable of Organization called for ten tra nslators and
srs for each divisions We didn'!t have a sufficilent number to provide one for each
ospective divisions, Therefore after coreful consideration, an ﬂnt6111v~nce and
uage schocl was established at the Presidio of San Francisco in September of 1941
rreceding Tearl rarbor, To this school were sent about 60 Americans of Japanese
ancesbry qost of whom had splendid educsa bional backgrounds both in this couht“v an
Japans Yes, we used Kibei, Kibei, as you know, are Nisei or second generation
enese who returned to Japen and then came back to this country. We louna that
se who were in Japan for only two or three years were as loyal to this country as
1rone else,

4
1l

quv of tkese studewts Wur@ dual citizens, For your information, there
War Department, 1ntrodacc1 in Congress
Ootober 1911 and P”°°Cd by thc T*ouc*e of Renresentatives in November of that
This b111 nrov1d@ﬂ for the same sereenin: process that was carried out by the
and the Department of Justice after roloea Tione Boforo the Senate could considex

the bill, Pearl Harbor was strucke

At the time of Pearl Herbor, our intclligence school was well orgonizeds Then
the whole problem of Relocation of Americans of Japanese ance stry and alien Japanese
arose. The justice or injustice of Relocotion is beyond the scope of this discussion
It is sufficient to say that mass relocetion from the Hawaiian Islands == a much more

(more )




[IEUT. COL. WALLAGCE H. MOORE BEFORE COMMONWEALTE CLUB-11/30/45 == 2

- was not carried out. Suffice it also to say that 300,000 German
,000 Italian aliens, who were elit zible for 01t1ze_sh1p but did not have
inclination or education to tale out citizenship papers, were not

The task of the War Relocation Authority has been a difficult one from the be=
ginning because the Department of Interior was not responsible for the evacuation in
the first placeg; inspite of the miseinformation many people in the western states
have regarding this fact,

The Army has accomplished many things during this war of which m are excecdm
ingly proud. From the point of view of the Army we were gled to get o from under
on the problem of relocation,

Mey I here commend these who are respor sible for carrying on

ficult task in protecting the “’l”t]tdtW,“ l rights of this racial mino

In September of 1942, orders came through for me to join the H “dcu“rthrs of
the First Corps, at the request of General Robert Lo Eichelberger who had formorly
commanded the 30th Iafentry Regiment at the Presidic. The firs t group of Americans
? Japanese ancestry, graduates of the intelligence school, g;ocmpbnlod us to tho
S,uthwest Pacific areae These Americans realized that neerly everyone on the boat
vrec suspicious of their actions and skepbical of any good results they could accome=
piiche But the members of this group were imbued with the uylrlt of America agnd

were determined to prove their worth and loyalty under all circumstances

-~
J

May I give you just a few incidents?

Barly in the Buna campaign, it was obvious that the American Division commite-
ted initially, along with the Australians, was having great difficulty defeati“
destroying the Japanese forcese One reason for this was the lack of food and
tione Another reason was the scarcity of information concerning the enemye 7
the Cormanding uc1eral of the I Cornv was ordered into action, he took with
small nucleus of only three Americans of Japanese ancestry and one Caucasian language
officer, For obvious reasons, very fe” Nips were being taken prisoner. The informe-
tion ve obtained initially had to come from captured documentse On one occasion, a
piece of paper not as large as your hand was found on & dead Japanese officers On
this paper was written in "Sosho" or " raSS':ritin;" - a kind of shorthand - the time
of a Japanese attack the following norn1 Ze One of these Americans of Japanese an-
cestry, then a technical sergeant, now a captain, was able to translate this writing
and impart the informa tlon obtained to his commanding generale The next morning was
like shooting ducks he enemy attack was repulsed with heavy losses an nd led éventu-
ally to a complete Anor1uan victory in the ba vttle e he uomﬁ“nﬂlp” General vho, I
might add, had been somewhat skeptical about using three Wisei, called this sergeant
before him and said: "Sergeant, in your ability to translate that small document,
you have saved the lives of hundreds of your fellow v Americanss"

Tf this were an isolated incident we could dismiss it as one of the exception-
al experiences in war, But it happened not once, nor twice, but hundreds of times
with the result that thousands of the lives of our Americans of Caucasian ancestry
were saveds

Later on we loaned the Australian Army a number of our Americans of Japanese
ancestry. They placed four or five enlisted men as puards around each one to assure
thet no untoward incident would take place in regard to them,

T premember one Australian intelligence officer coming in and saying s, "You
knovw those bloody Japs you blokes loaned to us -

(more)
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s What about them?" I asked,
“"Gad, but they'’re good," was his reply.

I later explained to him that the only difference of opinion I held was that
it was not Japs that e had 1onned them but Americans == of Japanese ancestrye

One other organization that was in the super=secret category rrev1ous to V=J
Day was ATIS, the Allied Translator Interpreter Section, composed of representatives
from the Army, Navy and Air Corps of Great Britain, fustralia, Canada, Holland and
the United Statess Think of such a United Nations Organizétion early in our war with
Japan == all of them depending for basic work on Americans -= Americans of Japanese
ancestrye

I wish T could give you clear pictures of prisoner interrogations, of the
mountains of documents translated, of the work of Nisei with radio and loud speakers,
end of pamphlets written in Japanese, The contribution in the psvouolorjoal warfare
rhnase alone was invaluables As early as the Buna campaign they begen writing and
j rnting leaflets to be dropped over the enemy linese. Origianally the value of these

saf'lets was questioned, but as the War proceeded their effectiveness became more and
¢ apparents Believe it or not, Empercr Meiji, who is still revered by the Japaness
reople, was the squeot of a number of these pamphlets. You remember that it was
wring his long reign that the Anglo-Japanese alliance was drawn up, The fact that
favored friendship with the Anglo-Saxon was & fact of which even the most ignorant
iers in the Japanese Army doull he awrare, ZIEvery effort was made to make these
ets absolutely true, They were used with increasing frequency, particularly
ing the last days of our raids over Japan, y

May I give you, one illustration of how prisoner interviews were conducted,
iure a crude table about three by five in a tonto On czo gido of the table sits
nerican of Japanese ancestry in a sergeent®s uniforms On the other side, sits
2 Jap prisoner who has been trained to flgkt ruJ" ssly. fanatically, savagely. He
5 vory sullen at first, In Japansse the conversation goes along something like
is; The American asks: In what Division are you? '

A: The 22nd,
Qs Where is your home?
Kochi

In Shikoku?

Yes,

Remember the cherry trees along the east end of Main Street?

Yese They are the most beautiful in Japan.

Yes, I agree, I was there once, What time is your Banzai attack, in the
morning : :

Three Ae¢ lMe

How many in your femily?

Five
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Q: Do you like to go to the theater?
Az Yes, I .dos

Not once 4id this prisoner seem to realize that in giving the time of the Ban=-
zai attack the next morning, he was giving the one bit of essential information for
which the other statements were mercly the frameworks The Japanese did not train
their soldicrs as to what they should say in case they were captured. We were traine
od to give name, rank and serial number and nothing elsce The Japaneso assumed that
their soldiers were never captureds I hope they will continue under that assumption
if we ever have to fight them again,

T am sure that you will not think that the activities of the Americans of Japa-
nese ancestry were limited to intelligence and counter intelligence activities during
the wars¢ Of course in the Pacific Theater they were shot at more frequently than
they shote But in patrols, in searching out caves, in contacting the enemy throughe
out the campaipgns of the Southwest Pacific and in liberating our owm prisoners in
Jap Prison camps, these loyal Americans fought with the bravery of courageous and ine
spired heroes,

What they did in Furope is an old story to you nowe You see, we had over
20,000 Nisei in the Army. The 442nd Regimental Combat Team is our most decorated
unit, The campaigns of the Vosges alone would give them a glorious page in the mili-
tary history of this countrye. It was in that campaign that the 442nd went to the res-
cue of the Lost Battalion of World War II =- a battalion of the 36th Division which -
became encircled by the Germans, In four days the rescue was accomplished but with
the loss of three times the number of their Caucasian Americen comrades they rescued.
iias that tho work of Americans or "Japs"? Was that the work of loyal or disloyal
Americans? What is their message to you? One of thom sent a message - sont it
through Sergeant Tanouye whom I met in Santa Rosa recently. It came from one of the
Lmericans of Japanese ancestry who had both legs shot off in the Vosges campaigne
The message was: “"We dont't care what happens to us; just den't push our families
around at homel" 1liind you, they are not asking for preferential treatment of any
kind, = They just want to be treated just like other people in this country == like
other Americans. What a little to ask when they have contributed so much toward the
winning of the vars

Not only have the lmericans of Japanese ancestry mace notable contributions
to our winning the War in intelligence, in counter=-intelligence, and in combat, but
they are continuing to assist in winning the peace.

Over a nmonth ago we saw in the papers where General Eichelberger and General
{reugei had received orders from higher headquarters to seize 22 banks in Japane The
latter, incidentally an imerican of German ancestry of-the first generation, an Issei,
if you will, What a Warl Fighting under inericans of German ancestry with Americans
of Japanese ancestry as close and effective collaborators and with, as I an informed,
an Anerican of Italian ancestry winning the first Congressional Medal of Honor in :
World War II, So these two generals were ordered to seize these bankss You don't
talo these banks the same vy Jesso James took the first national in Northfield, Min-
nesota, You don't just rush up in Hollywood éinema style and stick a gun through the
cashier?s window and shout "This is a stickup, hand over the mazuma," In the parlance
of the trade, youlve got to caso the joint first -- get a layout of the place ~--have
your fingermen there before you put the arm on then,

To get back to o more academic description, very few in our Country were able
to read behind the news or look behind the nows and see the intensive administration
nocessary in carrying out such an orders Naturally it was necessary %o be able to

(more)
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read the records of the banks; to speak to the individuals controlling the banks; to
say nothing of the actual mechanics accompenying the seizure, The contributions of

. Americans of Japanese ancestry were invaluables Recently an Intelligence Officer re-
ceived credit for seizing 80,000 carats of diamonds, platinum and other precious me=-
talse We who have served as Intelligence Officers lmow that it is necessary to work
thru the Ge2 or Military Intelligemoe Section of the Staff. The spade work is done
primerily by Americans of Japanese ancestrys

) Again vhen oounter-intelligence teams were credited with seizing 26 Nazi spies

in Japan, we lmow that these counter-intelligence teams would not be very effective
without the assistance of Americans of Japanese ancestrye You and I could try as
diligently as possible to leok like Orientalss we would hardly be successful even with
the assistance of Hollywood touch-up artistse Here we had in our Country a minority
group consisting of less than onc tenth of one percent of the population of our Coun=-
try, which constituted a mllitary assot, the value of which was entirely unknown pre-
vious to the Ware

The task of reeducating and reindootrineting the Japanese people has begune
A vast army of American G.I.!'s of all ancestries’ arc going about the countryside of
Japan unarmcd and unoncerned, -=- making friends, vhich is alvays the basis of true
understanding between nations, I submit to you that we necd more of this typo of ap=
proach, B3ut there are vast and difficult prob.ems to solve, JAs you cun s5ee, the
sontribution of thsse imericans of Japenese ancestry is essentia.. Mest of themn have
sufficient points to como home, Tssential categcriess have been reduced since V-J Days
Thase boys think and act just as you and I would under the circumstarce, How would
you foel if you were overssas and heard that your family in this country was being
discriminated ageinst? Our one plea is for us in this country to work unitediy for
permanent peace inside and outside of our country as we worked unitedly for victory
in yar. Is it too much to ask for, when we need mutual tolerance, mutual respect and
mutual kindness as the first steps toward winning the peace?

To express it in the vernacular we in the Army would request that we "don't
upset the applecart" until our job in the irmy is done.

It has been my privilege to speak to groups of Americans on the west coast
from Southern Ca lifornis to Northern Washingtone The attitude of the vast majority
of our follow citizens in the Wost is one of which we can all be prouds When informe-
tion in regard to the contribution of imoricans of Jopanese ancestry is given to thom,
they show an enthusiastic willingness to do their bit in winning the peacee.

The churches and schools in the three western states it has been my privilege
to visit have been outstandingly intelligent and liberal in their attitude, in ex-
ception to this was one high school, not in California, where & Nisel had been slapped
across the face with a tennis shoes In just as friendly & manner as possible, I ex=-
plained to that student body the contribution made by Lmericens of Japanese ancestry
to the war effort and their importance in winning the peacee The principal himself
had been out of the armed services only a short time and was most cooperative, There
seems to have been a considerable change in that high school because the antagonism
has disappeared and all the students are more friendlys Early this week, I received
word thot one of the Nisei students had written to the District Representatives that
"Colonel Moore brought kindnoss to our high school,"” If I had received no other com-
mondation during the past two months, this Nisci's unconscious commendation would be
more than on ample revard for the offorts that have beon made,

Up in Yolo County rocontly it was my privilego to talk with a member of the
Board of Suporvisors. &lthough he had an English namo, he obviously was Irish from
the top of his hcad to tho bottom of his foots He said, "You know this wholo minori-
tics quostion intorcste me vory muche 4bout twonty years ago wo woro dumping tho

(more )
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Y

trucks containing Jnlne°@ vegetables and other cormodities into the rivere. We had a
i end a big lawyer from Sacramento addressed us., The first thing he
said was, ‘)ovs, letl's get rid of the Chinks and then e can start in on the Irishit'"
This Irish chairman of the meeting very soon lost his enthusiasm for getting rid of
the "Chinks," as they “ere called,

There have been soune efforts made to boycott imericans of Japanese ancestry
friendly aliens vho are returning to the West Céast. Original efforts to prevent
ng from and selling to this group are falling dovm rapidly. One store in a com=-

unity up north 1 he most business last month it had ever had because it refused
participate in any such boycotts :

Tt is not a commentary that those of us who were sent overseas for months and
years to protect the American way of life find it necessary to defend the same imeri-
cen tray of 1life when e reach home? That we find it necessary to defend it from a
small but significantly vocal minority of our people? Intolerance is whatever form
i n enemy of freedom, You wwill find veterans of this War tolerant of everything

t intolerance., Those at home as well as those overseas worlked and fought to-
to achieve victory in War, We cannot permit defeat in peace.

During this discussion, I have madc every effort to emphasize the past and
present intercsts of the Army in the /mericans of Japancse ancestry. I have not men-
tioned the desirability - of an attitude of good sportman oglpw nor our obligation for
a job well done, nor our attitudes as Chiistian men and women, nor the provisions for
minoritiocs in the basic law of our lands, the Constitution of the United States, No,

"waved tho flag But whon wo take our oath of allegiance to that flag
2ll", I submit that wec mecan FOR ALL.
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Yerald Tribune Fditorializes:

'"WHAT MORE CONCLUSIVE T®ST
OF PATRIOTISM IS T¢

o

"Recently 11 wounded men from Bushnell General Hospital were

feted in Salt Lake City. All were Japanese Americans who had seen ser-

in the Ital ian campaign. Most of them lost an arm or a leg and
sent to Bushnell for the fitting of artificial limbs.
"It may have been something of a surnrise to many Utahns to read
about these Americans of Japanese ancestry and their fighting record in

o val A
L

Uncle Sem's army. But these 1l are only a few of the hundreds of
Jepanese Americans who have fought bravely for their country--America--
been killed, wounded, and taken prisoner, priased for performing 'bril-
liantly! in action and decorated for gallantry. And there are thousands
more Japanese Americans uaow going into action or preparing to do so.

The first Japanese American combat unit, the 100th Infantry Battalion,
was activated in May, 1942, It first went into action about a year ago
in Italy. Since then up to last May members of this one battalion,
fighting in many engagements and singled out for high praise in a Fifth

Army citation, have received 1,000 Purple Hearts, three Distingui

-

Service Crosses, 36 Silver Stars, and 21 Bronze Stars.

!

n

"Tews dispatches from Italy the last few days reveal the 100th
Battalion has been expanding into the 442nd Regimental Combat Team,
of the enlisted men and more than half of the officers of this regimental

unit are Japanese fmericens. Eleanor Packaerd, U. P. correspondent with




U.S. troons in Italy, said in = dispatch thcy were 'rated equally with
their American comrades on either flank snd were winning the confidence
of othcr troops for their fighting qualities.' A few days ago, another
news item reveals, they led an sttack which threatened to outflank enemy
strongholds blocking the way to Livorno and captured two villuges in

ficree fighting.

"Japanese Americans have seen plenty of action in this war on

many frontss Joponese Americans in the Hawaiion territorial guard fought
at Pearl Harbor, reportedly shooting down a raiding Japanese plane and
capturing the first Japanese prisoner, one=half of the crew of a Japancse
midget submarine which was wrccked on a Hawaiian reef. A Japanese tech-
nicel sergeant in the Air Forces has won two Distinguished Flying Crosses
and en Air VMedal with five Cok Leaf clusters for his gunnery work on more
thon 25 Furopean theater bombing missions., Japancse Americens are serv=
ing as interpretcrs, radio intelligence men and in other capacitics all
over the Pacific war theater, They have secn coction on Bataan, at Tarawe,
Kwajalein, New Guinea, Guadaleanal, Ncw Britain and in the China~Burma=
India Theater.

"Tn addition to the thousands of Japenese Americans who are
already on the fighting fronts, thousands more arc training. There are
todey opproximately 13,000 soldiers of Japanese ancestry in the Army,
more than half of whom are now outside the continental United States.
There arc Japanese American girls in the WAC and in the Nurses!' Corps
and more than 200 scamen in the Ue. S. Merchant !larine,

"Wo one can sny, after the rccord of wlunteering for service,
of gallantry in action and of blood sacrifice, that the sccond genecra-

tion of Jepancse in Amcrica have not in large numbers proved their loyalty




to their country by their ren S rve i armed forces, to

fight for it, and to die for i hat morc conclusive test of patriotism

is therc?" =- SALT LAKF CITY TTLFGRAM, UTAH.
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D.S.C, AWARDED TO TWO GALLANT NISEI FIGHTERS IN ITALY

Private Shizuya Hayashi of Oahu, Hawaii, killed 18 Germans
in a "one-man attack" on enemy positions, according to a recent
Stars and Stripes, official U.S. Army llewspaper published in the
North African Theatre of Operations.

In addition to killing the 18 Germans, Pvt, layashi forced
4 others to surrender and drove the remeinder off a strategic
hille

"Among the men who have fought in Italy, the bravery and
o - v 3 v

fighting skill of the Japmnocsc-American battalion of infantry has

nover been guestioned", the Stars and Stripes saide "And nowhero
is there a better example of this skill and courage than the act
which won Shizuya Hayashi the Distinguished Service Cross."

Allen Oheta, one of a squad of Japanese-Americans who killed
47 Germans near Cerasulo, Ttaly, was awarded the Distinguished
Service Cross on July 7th and was promoted to a lieutenant, accord-
ing to the Associated Press.

His citation said he rescued a companion whose rifle had been
damaged, killing 10 of the enemy. T! he and another rifleman
stood off repeated enemy attacks for hours and finally charged and
captured the remaining Germans.

These Japanese American doughboys with the 100th Battalion in

Italy, have each been awarded a Distinguished Service Cross.
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The Lake Breezes Whisper:

.

MINN, EDITOR WRITFS ABOUT FEXPERIENCE
WITH NISEI GI'S
("The Lake Breezes Whisper™ is a column by Claude Swgnson, editor
of the Fairmont Daily Jentinel, Minnesota. It was reprinted in the
vinneapolis Yorning Tribune recently. Because of its simple story
of friendliness toward a couple of nisei privates, we are reprinting

it in its entirety.)

t

we boarded the northward bound bus Friday for a couple of
days off, hoping to offset a few off days.

In Minneapolis we couldn't help but be impressed by the number
of Japanese American soldiers we sew on the streets.

Always they traveled in twos, threes, and fours. Never with
others save their own races pur curiosity was aroused. We wondered
why. "ith the heroic example United States soldiers of their race set
in Ttaly, we thought "our boys" would be glad to associate with them.
we werce enxious to find out.

The opportunity ceme 1n a manner we hadn't planned., Ve were

browsing on a dish of beef chop sucy at John's place, which was cram-

med with Japanese American soldiers, their wives and girl friends.

At every tablc there was lively conservation--in nglish. Evidently
it 'was an occasion. . We¢ were impressed by the happy, carefree manner
in which they were enjoying themselves,

Then we had an inspiration. At the table next to us sat two
Japanese American privates. Ve asked the waitress the amount of their

check. It was less than 38, snd first because we wanted to do something




for a racc that had so distinguished itself in Italy against the Nazis,
and second because we wanted an opportunity to talk to them, we asked
the weitress for their check,

The boys beamed with surprisc and gratitude. Both arose,
bowed and thanked us, invited us to sit with them whilc they finished
their meal, It was the first time in our life we hud so much as spoken
to a person of Japonese descent. Ve asked them about their being always
together, never, apparently, with our boys.

"That is very casy to cxplain," said Pvt. Jungi Ozaki. "You
see we are all together out therc at Sawvages Ve arc cll acquainted
with each other, We are not stationed at Fort Snelling and havec no
contact with the other goldiers. It is only natural we are together."
(Since then, the Camp Savage soldiers hnve been transferred to Ft.
Snelling.=--Fd. Note)

Pvt. 0z-ki (pronounced ”Oh;zuh-kcc"), in civilian lifc, was a
pharmacist in Detroit. He was born on the West Coast, as was his coﬁ-
punion; Ncither had ever bcen in Japan. Both were at Savagce where they
arc studying to bc intcrpret;rs for the United States Army.

"You sce, becausc of our ancestry, the anny‘fcgls we qrp'b«ttcr
quclifiud to learn tﬁc Jananese languoge," said Pvt., Ozaki. "It is very

i
difficult for Caucasians to get the correct pronounciation of many of our
words, and the proper inflbctioﬁ."

fﬁe boys‘wanted to kﬁOW’Wh&t p?omptcd us to pay for thai;

supner,

"It is beecause of the magnificent and heroic achievement of

United States soldiers of your race in Italy," we told thems "It is

the first chonce we have had, in a small way, to show we appreciate the




loyalty of your racec."

Both boys were visibly affected. ™7e have Japanesc Amcrican
soldiers at Savage, who came back from Italy," they said. "Some with
only one lecg. One with only onc leg and one eye. All of them are very
happye One told us: "I have proof so long as I live, of my loyalty
to the United States., No one can toke that away. I'm proud and I am
glad." That was the boy who lost one eyc and his leg bclow the knce,™

"But how do you folks feel about this govemment intcrning your
parents and brothers and sisters, while you are in the uniform of our
country," we askcd,

Both fell silent for a moment. They exchanged glances, and we

knew wefd hit on & touchy subject. Pvt. Ozaki finally spokc. "I sup-

pose our government thought it was necessary," he saids

".é.Maybe now th:t the woar hes given us an opportunity to show
our loyalty and devotion to this country, there will be a better under-
stonding. It is the first time we have had a real opportunity to show
our love and appreciation of this country. Before the war, there was
no such opportunity. We did our work and received our pay, 'k paid
toxess But cvery citizen docs that: Now we have a chance to show we

will fight for this country, to sacrifice our lives, if necessary, in

ordcr that we may live herec."
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(Copies of the CeBl.I, ?oundup, Army newspaper of the China~Burma-India The&éter, cone
taining the'story of Niséi in Merrill's Marauders recently were received in the
United Statbs. Principal portions of the story follow)s

: 000
By S/Sgte. Edgar Laytha
CBI now has its ‘own Sergeant York. He is S/Sgte Kenny Yasui. Kenny is about
five feet two and weighs scarcely more than 120 pounds. And this Baby York of CBI
is a Nisei,

L

Nisei means second generation, It is a Japanese word, but Niseis are
Americans, Ten thousand (the number is now 15,000=-=Zditor) of these American~born
childrgn of Japanese immigrants fight now in the United States Army and some in this
theater, i ‘

Their presence in CBI was.for a long time a military secret. For their own
protection, they were not publicizéd. Some still have relatives in Japan who had
to be considered, and then there always was and still always will be the possibility
of captuYe by tho enemy, which for o Nisei would mean no picnic,

L

Under the veil of protective secrecy, however, the stubborn, sturdy fighting
Niseis grow to"the staturc of heroes. They became excecedingly popular, carncd tho
admiration ond personal friendship of overy private and gencral Mltﬂ whon uhvy ca
intcontactes The seorecy was officially liftcd a-fow days 2go.
storys

¢
»

4
The case of Sergeent Yasui, who capturcd 16t Japanesc at the Irréwaddy River,
is only one of the many bright spots the Nisci are writing into modern American
military history,
They fight for Unclc Sam in the Aloutians, in Itely, 2ll over the Southwust
. acific and all over the CBI,
- [} » '

The most publicized Nisci soldiers crc the men of the: torrific 100th.Infa niry
Battolion in Italy. One thousand of the 1,300 men o£ the battelion have bpon wounded
in combat and wear the Purplc Heart,

4 4
rs, 33 Bronzec Stars, thrce Legion of Merit medals

. The unit carncd 44 Silver Stars
and meny battlcfidld promotions, Since the birth of the battolion, therc has not
been o singlc cgse of descrbion, not cven o slight AMOL, Tho mon of the 100th
“fought in Sicily, (Thoy arc now fighting in Fronccm====Editor ), :

.

Nedr Cassino, they spcarhoadcd the croésing of the Rapido Rivor; a$ Belvcdore,
they outflankud the toughest German position and flabbergestcd the Nazis thoy. cape
turcde In Romec, they went sightsccing, but soon after helpced the Engincers to rc-
build the port of Leghorn, : .

Theater, thoy camc morc rocontly,

(more)
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Our Scrgeant Yosui, who erossed the Pacific some six months ago, was preccded
by a tough and audacious bunch of his fellow Nisei who joined Merrill's Maraudors,
I met the Nisci Marauders just a fow days ago when they were mounting o truck for a
rest camp, :

Some. were distinetly tall; all were well builtl. 411 looked gay, worryloess,
selfsure, happy-go=luckys Very Amcrican,

This, of course, is no accidont, Nisci grow about two inchcs taller and arc
far better built thon their rclatives in Jopens  This is a scicntifically-proven fact,
The Jap is the son of an undernourished nation and looks it., Tho unconny discipline
and solf=-ncgation to which he is subjcetcd from the eradle to tho grave meke him
tight, crampy; morc of o human automaten than 2 human beinge But oll this vonishes
under the Americon sun, i '

Tho Nisci feocls, thinks, acts and moves about 1like his follow imericanse And
this alonc is = great slap in the faee of the Robbor Empirc and a sublimc complimcn.
to -Amcricn, :

The Japs spent many a thousand yen bofore Penrl Harbor to "Japanize" their
. ;

sccond generation in America, :

With mouncy, scholarships, freec vacnticns, thoy conxcd thousands of Nisci in .
the past .16 yoors to return te the Land of the Rising Sun for q littlc ro=cducation
in the Jepcnese-spirits Thesc Nisci they enlled Kibeie-=the roturncd onese And they
gave thom 2 hell of a good time, But thoy spent their moncy in vain,

It was not so ensy for a Nisci Marauder to kill his first Jope

&
"when the first Jap I have shot ‘collapsed ai cxpired with o hocrtbrenking 'Bonzait
on his lips, but my sccond shot comc casy, on L can't tell you
cxactly how mony I have shote It is very difficult to know in the jungle whore every-
thing melts into tho background,"

"I had a terriblo fucling®, said o sergoant who doosn't wont to bo nemed,

Once thesc boys werc in tho fight you couldn't got thom out of ite

When o Nisei Morouder was wounded or wheon he foll 111, he would hide his ail-
mont until he collapscd on the spot, T/Sgt. Jommy K¢ ‘Tsubote, from Henolulu, suf=
fered from ~ bad hornin during ~ foreed march through the jungloe With smnll bamboo
splints, hc trusscd his rupturc, marched on through the thicket until ho collapscd
and had to be cvacuated by Tir.z

Sgte Honry Gosho, from Scattlc, was v ry ill with mnlarin, but hung on to th.
t2il of o mule and was ablo.to drag himsclf through the compaign,

Brige. Gene Frank Merrillts Marouders proudly wear the sky'bluc citation ribe
bon cf their unit, though threc of thpm--g/ﬁgt. Russcll K, Kéno, from Hilo, Hrwnii,
S/Sgte Roy Matsumoto from Los Angcles, and Gosho-=worc citod individuclly,

.

Other Nisci units in other parts of the Theotor worc mon of the samo mottlce
Sgte Eddic Sckauc, who was looncd to the British, saved the 1life of en English cope
tain under firc, »

Thon, of course, wec havc Baby Yorks

(more)
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4«Story. by S/Sgt. Edgar Laytha

2
To sum it ups tcce i T i my hoppicst mements in CBI

are tho da then I come aeross al > time at places coften distant ond

romotce And I romember the long way we went

\

I romember the nmidnight lunches in cur barracks, whon they cccked rice ~nd

Ol
spiccd it with Japancse radishe Their faces woro dimly 1lit by the burning stovce

The scenc could have been somewhere in Japan, but inside cvery shadowy figure
the Americon flane burned ond I scomed to sce it all tho timoe

And I romonbor thom individuaclly, Kcji, the leader, was o Hawaiion lcngshoroe
man but werked hiusclf up teo gradunto with henors from the Univorsity cf Goorgins

Kitsu, the dishwasher from Los Angeles, burning the midnight c¢il teo .rond
John Gunther's Inside Eurcpco,

Chris, thce taolonted artist cf the "nlt Disncy
cvery thought by a quick nnd forceful skectch,
to work on the Nisei farms oll cver the Ceast,
job in any plant anywhere in the Unitcd Staotos,

Aand there vms Clarko, the mon of
]

the world ocnd henor gtudent: ot Horvard, iond
Kermy, tho ¢xegoamblore And Alex, .ond last

tly,cRarl a labbr leador. in San Pronciscos

-

Ke 38, was th des 3 His nemo is 2 hallaark,
y mnny oppresscd, oxplcited, humble cnd starving formers ond
workors in Jopon, ; 1s fearocd ond hated by the Jopanecsc pclicos

10 longshcereonoen cf Los Angeles anéd S-n Franciseoc know him, 'alsc the fishornwer
The lengshere Tl Scn Franc kn 1im, ‘alsc th ishornen
of Seattlec and Alaskne

This man orgonized uniecns in Japone-wos blacklistcd by tho
suffered in Jopancsc dungoons,

Book in his ineriean homelond, he beecme o unicn orgnnizor
Asscibly San Franciseo on o labor tickct, Tho dizay speod of
Harbor tomporarily cclled Karl from the waterfrent into a rolceotie:
Anericons of Jopancsc ancestrys.
Froa there Karl veluntoercd to fight for the U, S, Army for a bottor werld iy
‘whish his scn rmny live o frec nan, .
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(In his column in the Pacific Citizen, Salt Iake City, Evacuee Bill

Hogokawa, now a reporter on the Des Moines Register, tells a story of his

cousin, Sgt. Ken Omura, who died in the Pacific war against Japan. Omura was

an Alagkan cannery worker, & member of the Alagkan. Cannery Workeis Union, CIO0).

BY BILL HOSOKAWA

SALT LAKE CITY, May 6--The telegram was short and simple, like most im-
portant messages.

Tt read: "The secretary of war asks that I assure you of his deep sym=-
pathy in the loss of your cousin, Technician Third Grade, Ken Omura, Report re-
ceived states that he died nineteen March in New Guinea as a result of drowning.
Letter follows" It was signed: "Ulio the adjutant general.”

We have not lesrned yet the circumstances of his death, He may have been
gwept overboard in a tropical storm. He might have been torpedoed, although
that sounds remote. Possibly he was out swimming to escape the heat and some-
how lost his life.

In that case it was a tragic, futile death. We say futile, so far as he
himself wes concerned, because he wanted desperately to see the war won. He
would not have hesitated to glve his life in action if need be. But too, he
wanted to live apnd come home to the things he was fighting for.

We write about Ken Omura today not because of blood kinship, We write be-
cause Ken was & nisel, and his story is of interest to nisel. We write be=

cause his reactions, his outlook, his dreams were so typical of the nisel G.I.

Joe. We write because while many nisei have given their lives on other battle-

fronts, Kem was the first te gm in the southwest Pacific where the Jap is 2

(mver)




hateful thing and where the fighting is bestial and primitive.

There is a certain negative aistinction about the first, and we
write becauge it's the least we can do to remember him.

If it had been willed ihat gome nisei had to die in the treacherously
beautiful south Pacific isles, it was Jjust as well that Ken had to be the one.
For he lost his mother as a young child, his father a short while before his
induction. He had lost all track of his sister, and, so far as we are aware,

he had no girl with whom to look into the future. We were next of kin. ‘

Ken was a Kibei. They took him to Japan soon after his mother died,

and he didn't get back over here until he was about 1k, He was a wizened
little fellow then, malnourished with the mark of the hungry, crowded little
islands on him, For a long time he preferred Japanese fiction magazines over
anything else.

But in time he grew and logt his pallor. He learned to speak English
and went through high school. He bacame a baseball player of more than
ordinary skill, - He’ shunned the Kibei--he wanted to be Americaﬁ.

The draft took him before Pearl Harbor, and he thought it gfeat fun
when he was assigned to an artillery company. He was ambitious, and he had his
eyes on advancement,

After Pearl Harbor he went through the futile anger, then thg heartache
of being held suspect,” of being refused a chance, an expérience so familiar to .
all nisei soldiers. They took him out of the artillery and lined him up with
a half hundred other nisei. They counted off, one-two, one-two,

The: evens got hogpital detail. The odds wérelyardbirds, policing the
grounds, digging drainage ditches, landscaping army posts. That was his“job,

he didn't like it, and he leérnedlto goldbrick, to loaf whenever he could,
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But he volunteered for special service, and that was hls chance for the

Japanese tongue was still familiar, Iatein 1942 he went overseas.

Iast Christmas Eve Ken got his orders. He wrote: "The old man called
a few of us ip to his office, grasped our hands firmly, gazed straight into
our almond eyes, and said: 'Good luck. God bless you all, Do your best,
gentlemen.' Though puzzled and confused we gave him a nappy salute, re-
turned to our tasks, and waited in suspense until 1430 hours, when we were
informed of our departure time, destination unknown."

Soon afterward he wrote of spending a month on a lenely south sea island,
then moving up to New Guinea where he picked up a yellowish tint from having’
to take atabrine pills, "Everyone is buzzing.abOut an 18 months overseas
limitation law, If I'm lucky, I may be home by next Christmas, but I'm not
counting on it too much,"

His last letters carried this parpgraph:

"I'm enjoying this life. Undoubtedly I will be having a lot of fun and
excitement., The Japs definitely are on the run, It may be much sooner than
we anticipate before this whole mess is cleared up, I may be seeing you
before long. I've got my finges crossed.”

The promised Wwar Department letter has come, but it has shed no light on
the circumstances of the death, Perhaps there is a letter on its way from one

of his buddies, to tell us of Ken's last struggle. And perhaps we will never

.- know how he died, These are the fortunes of war.

But we do know that Ken would not have wanted us to mourn, He died,
whether directly or indirectly, engaged in a war to the finilsh against the
country in which he gained much of his education., He died as an American sol-

dier, in the defense of noble ideals,




It is not easy to write of death. Death has become almost commonplace
in a world where suffering, cruelty, savagery and hate are now part and par-
cel of life, But, still, when death strikes close to one, the unchanging
heartache is still there, and the logs of one life among many becomes a
poignant tragedy instead of a gtatistic.

Ken left a job unfinished. If he shrank from death, it was more in the

knowledge that there was so much left to be done than in the fear of death

itself.

It is for us who remain to see that the unfinished tasks are completed.

It is the least that we can do.
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WAR DEPARTMENT RELEASHS TIXT OF PKESIDENTIAL CITATION
TO 100TH INFANTRY EATTALION

Tortitude, Intrepidity of Japanese Americans
Reflect FPinest Traditions of U. S. Army, Says
Citation Issued in Name of President Roosevelt

WASHTINGTON--The l/ar Department on August 10 released the complete text of
the Preside TU'L1 citation ewarded to the Japanese American 100th Infantry Bat-
talion for fighting in Italys

Award of the citation to0 the unit, which is composed largely of Japanese
Americans from Haweii, was announced recently by Lieut. Gens Mark We Clark, Com-
manding Ceneral of tle Fifth Army, in the name of the President of the Uni ted
States as public cvidence of deserved honor and distinction.

The Prcsidential citation declared:

WPhe 100th Infantry Battalion (Separate) is cited for outstanding perfor-
mance of duty in action, on June Z6 and 27, 1944, in the vicinity of Belvedere
and Sassetta, Italy. The 100th Infantry Battalion was assigned the mission of
neutralizing a strengly deiended German center of resistance at Lelvedere, Italy,
which dominated a vital highway and seriously impeded an American infantry divi-
sion's northward advance, With insufficient time for a proper physical recon-
naissance, but with a determined desire to fulfill its important mission,the
battalion quickly formulated its plan and launched the operation.

iThe battalion maneuvered to0 a point one mile northwest of Belvedere,
wherc a large and determined force of "German infantry and field artillery, in-
cluding self-propelled guns and tanks, was encountered. Initially one company
of the 100tk Infantry Battalion was commnitted toward the west t 0 engage the
enemy reserves and field artillery batteries., A second company passed through
the l@duLn@ company to continue the attack southward to cut the road leading to
Sassetta, Italy. All three companies went into action, boldly facing murderous
fire from all types of weapons and tanks and at times fighting without artillery
support.

“Dogeedly the members of the 100th Infantry Battalion fought their way
into the strongly defended positions. The stubborn desire of the men to close
with a numericully superior enemy, and the rapidity with which they fought en-
abled the 100th Infantry Battalion to destroy completely the right flank positions
of a German ermy, killing at least 178 Germans, wounding approximately 20, cap-
turing 738, and forcing the remuindcr of a completely disrupted battalion o sur-
render approximatoly ten kilometers of ground. In addition, large quantities of
encmy weapons, vehicles and equipment were cithor captured or destroyed, whilc the
Amcrican infantry division operating in the scector was able to continuc its rapid
advance.

“The fortitude and intrepidity displaycd by the officers and men of the
100th Infantry Battalion reflcet the finest traditions of the Army of the United
Statos."
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FOR 1MMEDIATE RELEASE

The Lake Breezes Whigper:

MINN. EDITOR WERITES ABOUT EXPEKRIENCE
WITH NISE1l Gi'S
("The Lake Breezes Whisper" is a column by Claude Swanson, editor
of the Fairmont Daily Sentinel, Minnesota. 1t was reprinted in the
Minneapolis Morning Tribune recently. Because of its simple story
of friendliness towurd a couple of nisei privates, we are reprinting
it in its entirety.)

We boarded the northward bound bus Friday for a couple of
days off, hoping to offset a few off days.

In Minneopolis we couldn't help but be impressed by the number
of Japanese fmerican soldiers we saw on the streets.

Always they traveled in twos, threes, and fours. Never with
otherg scve their own race. Our Curiogity was aroused. We, wondered

Wwith the heroic example United States soldiers of their race set
in 1taly, we thought "our boys" would be glad to associate with them.
e were anxious to find out.

The opportunity came in a manner we hadn't planned. We were
browging on a dish of beef chop suey at John's place, which was cram-
med with Jupanese American soldiers,'thcir wives and girl friends.

At every table there was lively conservation--in English. Evidently
it was an occasion. Wc were impressed by the happy, carefree manner
in which they were enjoying themselves.

Then we had an inspiration. At the table next to us sat two
Japanese American privates. We asked the waitress the amount of their

check. 1t was. lcss than $2, end first because we wanted to do something




for o racc that had so distinguished itself in Ttaly against the Nazis,
and second because we wonted an opportunity to talk to them, we asked
the weitress for their check,

The boys beamed with surprise and gratitude. Both arose,
bowed and thanked us, invited us to sit with them whilc they finished
their meal., It was the first time in our life we hud so much as spoken
to a person of Japonese descent. e asked them about their being always
together, never, apparently, with our boys.

"That is very easy to explain," said Pvt. Jungi Ozaki, "You

are all together out there at Savages We arc cll acquainted

vith each other. We are not stationed at Fort Snelling and have no
contact with the other soldiers. It is only natural we are together."
(Sinze then, the Ceomp Savoge soldiers hove been transferrcd to Ft.
Sneliing.--Fd. Vote)

Pvt. Ozaki (pronounced "Oh-zah-kee"), in civilian lifec, was a
pharmacist in Detroit.  He was born on the West Coast, as was his com-
psnion, Neither had ever bcen in Japan. Both were at Savage where they
arc studying to bc interpreters for the United States Army.

"You sce, because of our ancestry, the ammy fcels we are better
quolified to learn the Japanese language," said Pvt. Ozeki., "It is very
difficult for Caucasians to get the correct pronounciation of many of our
words, cnd the proper inflection."

The boys wanted to know what prompted us to pay for their
supper,

"It is because of the magnificent and heroic achievement of
United States soldiers of your race in Italy," we told thems "It is

the first chence we have had, in a small way, to show we appreciate the




loyalty of your race,"

Both boys were visibly affecteds "We have Japanese Amcrican
soldiers ot Savage, who came beck from Italy," they suid. "Some with
only onc leg. One with only one lcg and one c¢ye. All of them are very
heppy. One told us: "I havc proof so long as I live, of my loyalty
to the United States. No one con take that away. I'm proud and I am
glad," Thut was the boy who lost one eyc and his leg below the knce,"

"But how do you folks feel about this govermment interning your
prrents and brothers and sisters, while you are in the uniform of our
country," we asked.

Both fell silent for a moment., They exchanged glances, and we

knew we'd hit on & touchy subject. Pvt. Ozaki finally spoke. "I sup-

pose our movernment thought it was necessary," he suid,

". . :Vaybe now th 't the war has given us an opportunity to show
our loyalty ond devotion to this country, there will be a better under-
stending, It is the first time we have had a real opportunity to show

and appreciction of this country., Before the war, there was
no such opportunity., We did our work and received our pay. "e paid
tuxes., Bubt every citizen docs that, Now we have a chance to show we
will fight for this country, to sacrifice our lives, if nccessoary, in

ordcer that we may live here."
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Y. Y. Perald Tribune Fditorializes:

"WHAT MORE CONCLUSIVE TRST
OF PATRIOTISM IS THERE?

"Recently 11 wounded men from Bushnell General Hospital were-
feted in Salt Lake City. All were Japanese Americeans vho had seen ser-
vice in the Italian campaign. Most of them lost an arm or a leg and
were sent to Pushnell for the fitting of artificial limbs.

"T+ ray have been something of & surosrise to meny Utahns to read
about bthese Americans of Japanese ancestry and their {ighting record in
Uncle Sam's army. But these 1l are only a few of the hundreds of
Japanese Americens who have fought bravely for their country--America--
been kxilled, wounded, and taken prisoner; priased for performing 'bril-
liantly' in action and decorated for gallantry.- And there are thousands

more Japsnese Ameridans wow going into action or preparing to do s806.

"he first Japanese Americen combat unit, the 100th Infantry Battalionm,

activated in May, 1942, It first went into action about a year ago
in Ttaly., Since then up to last May members of this one battalion,
fighting in meny engagements and singled out for high praise in a Fifth
Army citation, have received 1,000 Purple Hearts, three Distinguished
Service Crosses, 36 Silver Stars, and 21 Bronze Stars.

"Wews dispatches from Italy the last few days reveal the 100th
Battalion has been expanding into the 442nd Regimental Combat Team., All

of the enlisted men and more than half of the officers of this regimental

unit are Jepanese Americans. Elcanor Packard, U. P. correspondent with
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1.8, troons in Ttaly, said in a dispatch they were 'rated equally with
their Americon comrades on either flank snd were winning the confidence
of othcr troops for their fighting qualities.' A few days ago, another
news item reveals, they lcd an sttack which threatened to outflank enemy
strongholds blocking the way to Livorno and captured two villages in
ficrce fighting.

"Japanese Americans hove secn plenty of action in this wer on
many fronts. Japenese Americans in the Howaiian territorial guard fought
ot Pearl Herbor, reportedly shooting down a raiding Japanese plane and
copturing the first Japanese prisoner, one-half of the crew of & Japancse
midget submarinc which was wrecked on 2 Hawaiien rcef. A Japanese toch-
nical sergeant in the Air Forces has won two Distinguished Flying Crosses
and an Air Medal with five Ock Leaf clusters for his gunnery work on more
than 25 Furopesn theater bombing missions. Japancse Americans are serv-
ing os intcrpreters, radio intelligence men and in other capacitics all
over the Pecific war theater. They have secn action on Bataen, at Tearawes,
Kwajolein, New Guinea, Guadaleanal, Ncw Britain and in the China-Burma-
Indie Theater.

"Tn addition to thc thousands of Jupanese Americans who are

already on the fighting fronts, thousands more arc training. There are

todey avproximately 13,000 soldiers of Japanese ancestry in the Army,

morc then half of whom are now outside the continental United States.
There are Japanese American girls in the WAC and in the Nurses' Corps
and more than 200 seamen in the U. S. Merchent Marine.

"No onc¢ con say, after the rccord of wluntcering for service,
of gallantry in action and of blood sacrifice, that the sceond gencra-

tion of Japancsc in Amcrica have not in large numbers proved their loyalty
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to their country by thcir recdiness to scorve in its armed foroes, to

fight for it, and to dic for its *hat morc conclusive test of patriotism

is therc?" == SALT LAKF CITY TELEGRAM, UTAH,
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SAN FRANCISCO, May 2, "A polite excuse for a discriminatory policy" is

the label placed by an editorial in the Heart Mountain (Wyoming) Sentinel,

a Japanese-American Relocation Center publication, in answer to Lt. Col.

Harrison A. Gerhardt's explanation of why the War Department does mot plan
to agsign Japanese American goldiers ‘to South Pacific Army units. -

Col. Gerhardt's statement declared that if Japanese American soldiers
were used in the South Pacific, danger of infiltration of Japanese enemy
soldiers in American uniforms would add to the hazards of American forces,
while captured Japanese American soldiers would be sub jected to more than
ordinary cruel punishment by the Japanese enemy.

The Japanese Americans are anxious to fight the Japanese enemy, and asked
for service in the Pacific area, !

"The danger of infiltration of Japanese soldiers if the nisei are used
in other units that are sent to the South Pacific area is cited by Colonel
Gerhardt," says the Heart Mountain Sentinel.

"By the same reasgoning, it would seem that Ttalian American soldiers
would not be used in the Italian cémpaign - German American soldiers would
not be used against the Germans -Caucasian American officers would not be
used in the all-nigei units. The danger of infiltration will be present in
any theater of war,

"Colonel Gerhardt points to the special rigks of Japanese American sol-

diers in the South Pacific area if they should be captured by the Japanese.




He said they would be exposed to dangers beyond the normal hazards of war,
The Japanese American goldier doeg not ask to be spared any hazards, War,
in all its aspects, is brutal,

"The ®*extra hazards' are a small price to pay for the opportunity to
discredit the prejudicial statements of Commander Melvin H, McCoy's slur
against Americans of Japanese ancestry, When he dishonors our heroes in the
100th Battalion who have given their lives for the United States with a
statemenit, 'They are killing white men, They would Just as soon be killing
Germans as other white men,' no hazards are go great that we yant to be

gpared them,

"Wwe will continue to be inducted and serve loyally in whatever asgsign-

ment is given us for we are grateful for the opportunity to serve. However
hard it is for us to accept assignment to segregated units, we look upon such
limited service as better than no service at all,

"There is no doubt in our minds but whet niseil soldiers can and will
prove themselves on any front and in any battle theater of the world, It i1s
apparent the War Department still does not wholly understand the nisei -

we look to the time when race will not be a reagon for segregation."
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ARMY SIRVICES FORCES
SCU 1986 BERNINGHAM GENERAL HOSPITAL
VAN NUYS, CALIFORNIA

July 11, 1945

FOR IMIIEDIATE RELLASE

Two Los Angeles county Army officers, home from combat,
huddled with some of their wounded buddies yesterday and agreed
they don't like what they have found on the home front --per-
secution of the families of the men with whom they fought side
by side overseas.

Both protested strongly against what they termed "The un-

American race hatred we have found at home."

In a reunion at the army's Birmingham General Hospital,

Van Nuys, CAPT. GEOKRGE H. GRANDSTAFF, 35, of Azusa and 1lst LT.
NORMAN C. MLITCHELL, 32, of 2540 Hauser Blvd., Los =ngeles, talked
over combat experiences with a group of Japanese-American pa-
tients who had served in the same outfit with them in Italy,
France and Germany.

Capts. Grandstaff visited his former Nisei friends to
gather additional material for a series of talks he has been
ordered by the war Department to give in the Los angeles and
San Francisco areas to combat racial intolerance.

The two officers and the enlisted men had been members of
the 442nd Infantry (Japanese-american) hegiment, which included
the famous 100th Battalion of Nisei infantrymen. The 442nd
is composed of Nisei volunteers who carme largely from the
Japanese relocation centerss 4 close bond of comradeship
eXxists between them.

Capt. Grandstaff who, like Lt. Litchell, was assigned to
the 100th Battalion, wears the Purple Heart with two clusters,
the ETO ribbon with four campaign stars, the Presidential unit
citation, and the Silver Star.

Lt., Mitchell is an officer patient at Birmingham, recovering
from wounds received when Nazi machine gun slugs hit him in
the jaw. He wears the Purple Heart, ETO ribbon with stars and

the Presidential unit citation.. He was company executive




with the Nisel troops.
sense of a 1 has been growing in me since my return
to California,” g Grandstaff said.

i CJmahoﬁe to what I thought would be a l.und of the free;
to a becple I thought had learned from this war to respect the
rights of fcllow citizens; to a people who had, I thought,
learned that rucial diserimination and democracy don't jibe.

YAnd yet one of the first shocks that stabbed me in the
stomach like a cold bayonet was to find racial prejudice and
disctimination against the fathers, mothers, éisters and kid
brothers of the men in my outfit, #nd I find this same dis-
crimination against even the returned veteruns themselvss.

"] asked for :nd received orders from the War Department
to speak out on this subject. I don't know of anyone who his
a better right to do sc."

Capts Grandstaff was a staff officer with the 100th Battal-
ion, the unit that became probably the most decorited outfit
in the history of the U.S. armys. The 442nd kegiment to which
his battalion was attached, has been awirded more than 3,000
purple hearts, twc Presidential Unit Citation 180 Silver
Stars, 218 Bronze Stars, 31 Di: 16d Service sses,
six Legion of lierit medals

"I trained and fought with these Jap:nese-samerican boys
for t&o ind a half years,” the Captain declzred, "and the guts
and bravery displayed by fham reflect the finest truditions
of our Army. These former local boys are more loyal to the
United States than many a flag-waving, hate-shouting american
who tries to persecute the Nisei."

Lt. Mitchell was equally emphatic in his dananeiation of

what he called "W¥iteh hunting by fascistic and misguided groups

in this country," He s2id, "I know I speak for every disabled

soldier in Birmingham hospital when I say that your average

American GI abhors this discord he finds at home. The Nisei,

the Negro and the Jewish soldiers at the hospital are treated
equals by all the men. Therc is no race feeling; it is

real democracy.
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"I am proud of the record of these Nisei soldiers with

whom I served overseas, but I am ashamed of the way some of my

fellow citizens are trcating these men once they are discharged
from the arny.

"This country someday is going to have about ten million
men demanding to know what happened to the rights and liberties
we went overscas to fight for.

"Boycotts, shotgun bl:ists into Japanese-american homes,
threatening calls to terrorize individuals whose only crime is
to have been born of Oriental pirents, and soft sentences by
judges «nd juries who try thesc incipient Xu Kluxers, ure
going to take quite s bit of asxplai

During the four years of the 100th Battalion's existence,
Capte, Grandstaff i = there has not been one desertion
or oven a c.se of AWOL in combat , although the records show
several c.ses of absence Without Le.ve--in reverse, MMany Nisei
wounded soldiers left their hospital beds in Italy to rejoin
their outfit when it moved on.

When the 100th was transferred from Italy, where it had
written a brilliant page in american fighting history, to join
General Patch's Seventh Army in France, the Japanese-dmerican
troops age e spectacular rescue of the "Lost Battalion"
of the 36th Texas Division, which had been cut off by the Nazis
in the forests of thc Vosges mountains.

The Nisei casualtics werc terrific, but their stubborn
push~through is 3 story of flaming heroism that will go down
as one of the great actions of this wiar. The lost Texas
battalion was cut off for a week. On tha yfternoon of the
seventh day the Japuncse-Americans broke through fierce German
opposition to reach it. The rescued troops leaped from their
foxholes und embraoced their Nissl rsscuerse

It was this action for which Capt. Grandstaff was awarded
the Silver Star, Véter;ns of this war refer to it -as "The
Lost Buttalion of World WJr.Two," and consider it as famous
an action us its predecessor cof ihe last war,

Capt, Grandstaff, who already has 2ddressed several civie
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organizations 1n Los angeles county, will continue his speaking
tour here until londay, when he travels to San Francisco for
2 series of talks.

EBefore the war, Capte. Grundstaff wus employed by the
azusa-Covina-Glendora Fruit Exchange. He attended Los sngeles
Polytechnic high school and the University of California,
Berkeley Campus.

Lte litchell attended lLos #ngeles high school und wis
graduated from UCLa., Before joining the army he lived in
Francisco,

The two officers had gone through the war
buddies until Lt. Mitchell's injuries necessitated
to this country. They attended Officer Candidate
gether, received their commissicns in the same graduating class
and both were assigned to the 100th battalion and went over-
scas togesther,

They fought 2t Salerno, #nzio, Cisterna, Cuissino, Bene-
vento, Leghorn znd Vosges Forests, among other notable battles,
Capt. Grundstaff was wounded by shrupnel while crossing the
Volturno and wuas hospitalized for two months, rejoining his
outfit in time for the Cassino :iction.

Both joined the army as privates and came up from the ranks,

OFFICIAL PRESS RELEASE

RICH4RD HLLILTON
Captain,MaC
Public kelations Officer.
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The entire Japanese battle plan for the naval defense of the Philippines,
captured with Admiral Koga, then Commander in Chief of the Combined Japanese Fleets,
were translated by graduates of the UeS, Military Intelligence Service Language
School and Japan received the worst defeat in naval history ==

Likewise the complete Japanese plan for the defense of the Philippines also
was made known through the work of the language specialists..slong before our forces
landed on Leyte ===

Never before in history did one army know so much concerning the enemy prior
to actual engagement as did the American Army during most of the Pacific campaign --

These are the high points of a review issued by the Language School of Fort
Snelling, lMinnesota, at the same time emphasizing that 85 per cent of the graduates
Were Japanese Americans,

The report gives special credit for the Japanese Americans who broke "the
veil of secrecy in which the difficulties of the Japanese language had cloaked enemy
activities",

Today they are in Japan serving as equally importent links in communication
between General MacArthur's occupetion Army and the Japanese people, once "critical"
and debarred from release under the point system they are now perﬂltt@d separation
like other GeI.!'s with replacements being trained rapidly,

The Language school had its beginning at Crissy Field, San Francisco, on
November 1, 1941 -- four weeks before Pearl Harbor, with 8 instructors end 60 pupils,

After Pearl Harbor the school, because of its dominant Japanese American stu=~
dent body, was evacuated from the Pacific Coaste. It was moved to Camp Savage, Minne-
sotae

"The training school had to be founded in & community which would accept the
oriental faced Americans for their true worth -- American soldiers flghulng with
their brains for their native America," says the reporte

The report reveals that many of the Japanese American students had suffered
beatings from pro-Japanese in Relocation Centers but they had their minds made up
to accelerate their training so they "eould get their hands on those dirty Japs that
caused all the sufferings and hardships of evacuation,"

Today the school has a student body of 3,000 and is established in Fort Snel=-
ling, Minnesotaes Chinese and Koreasns are among the students. The teaching staff is
composed of 162 entirely Nisei, born in the United States and the Haweiian Islands,
Twenty seven of these are civil service employes but the rest are Army sergeants.

Thousands were graduated as interpreters, interrogators, translators, radio
intercepters, censors, radio announcers and propaganda writers.

The first survey of 3,700 Nisei revealed that only 3 per cent were accomplish-
ed linguists, another 4 per cent proficient and a further 3 per cent useful only
after a period of trainings

"The Americanization of the Nisei on the Pacific Coast had advanced more ra-
pidly than the United States public was aware," says the report,

Numberous West Coast Nisei are listed in the report:

Lieutenant George K. Kayano of San Francisco accompanied Col, Sidney F, Mash~
bir, in receiving the Japanese peace envoys at Nichols Field, Philippine Islands, to
mark the close of hostilitiess

Major John Fe Aiso, of San Francisco, was found as a “"greasemonkey" in ene
other army unit and his linguistic ability employed to defeat the Japanese enemy.

Pfce Arthur Kaneko, of Los Angeles, who had been at the Heart Mountain Relo=-
cation Center, and after that in the 236th CA (AA), where he was located by thé Tom=
mendent of the Fort Snelling School, Colonel Kai E, Rasmussen, and selected with
Aiso as potential instructors. Kaneko, because of the superior service he renderod
is now a Lieutenant on duty in Military Intelligence research work,

Two Nisei civilian instructors, Akira Oshida of Berkeley, and Shigeya Kihara
of Oakland, were teachers at the University of California, before being added to the
teaching staff at Fort Snollinge With the help of Aiso and Kanecko, these four Nisei

(more )
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worked feverishly in early preparation of text books and classroom exercises for the
Japanese language Qourses,

Many Japanese Americans who were alumi of the language school lie where they
fell, including Staff Sergeant Hachiya in Leyte, Sergeants Shibata and Fukui on
Okinewa, and Capbain William Laffin, from Tracy and Hollywood, who was killed in Bure
mae Captain Laffin, whose mother was a Japanese, was commanding officer of llerrill's
Marauders in the engagement at Myitkyina when he was strafed by enemy planess

Technical Sergeant Kazua Komoto of Modesto, with the 1lth Airborne Division,
was among the first troops that landed at Atsugi Airfield near Tokyo. Komoto also
was the first graduate of the Military Intelligence Service Language School to win
a purple heart when he was shot by a Jap sniper on New Georgia Islandas

Technieal Sergeant John Tanikawa, San Francisco, who was awarded a Bronze
Star for his work with the 41st Division on Leyte, was also a veteran of World War I

Roy Matsumoto, of Guadalupe, was among the fourteen Nisei who volunteered for
service with Merrill's Marauders in Burma, as also was Ben Sugeta, of Los Angeles,
who was in the Colorado River Center, Robert Honda, of Palo Alto, who attended Camp
Savage school before going to Fort Snelling, and Henry Gosho, of Seattle, who enter=-
ed the service from the ilinidoka centers

Technician 3#d Grade Eiichi Sakauye, of San Jose, who was in Heart Mountain
center, is a Kibei who received a Silver Star for rescuing a wounded British officer
under fire in the China=Burma=India Theaters

Technician 3rd Grade Terry Takeshi Doi, of Parlier, evacuated to Gila River
center, was an "out and out Kibei", with his Japanese stronger than his commend of
Englishe He had been kept at the Military Intelligence Service Language School af=-
ter graduation before he was cleared as being trustworthy for service in the combat
zone, but after being one of the first Nisei to land on Iwo Jima was singled out for
particular praise by his officers for distinguished services, He went into cave af-
ter cave with only a flashlight and knife persuading many enemy soldiers to come out
and surrender, and was given by his fellow service man the middle name "Guts".

Technician 3rd Grade Kenji Yasui, of Los Angeles, and Granada Relocation Cen-
ter, also a Kibei, won for himself the title of 'Niséi Sergeant York", Yasui, be-
cause of extensive schooling in Japan and his command of the Japanese language, was
sent to the Office of War Information in India to work on propaganda to be dropped °
over the enemy lines, Masquerading as Colonel Yamamoto, a local Japanese Commander;
he brought in single handed a dozen Japanese prisoners of war, for which he was
awarded a citation,

Techniciag 4th Grade Seiyu Higashi, Los Angeles, was given duty in Okinawa
because as a boy he was taken back to the towm of Naha on that island, received his
middle school education there and was therefore familiar with Okinawa dialects Up-
on reaching the town of Neha, he accidentally ran into his father, whom he had not
seen for eight yearse

Technician 3rd Grade Frank T, Hachiya was born in Hood River, Oregon, was kil
led when he was sent out as a special replacement to the language team working with
the Sixth Army headquarters on Leyte, after completing successful missions in the
Kwajalein and Eniwetok campaignse

Technician 3rd Grade Eddie Fukui, of Tacoma, who was sent to the language
school from Tule Lake, Technician 4th Grade Ben Satashi Kurokawa, of Guadalupe, lat-
er Gila River, and Sunichi Bill Imoto, of Seattle, and Minidoka, were West Coast
alumni of the language achool who lost their lives in Okinawra,

Sergeant George I, Nakamura, of Santa Cruz, later sent to Tule Lake, was given
special mention for the circumstances surrounding his death in the Philippines., His
commanding officer wrote: "Nakamura was on temporary duty with the 63rd Infantry
Regiment of the 6th Infantry Division and participated in an engagement near Payawan,
With heroic intrepidity, he exposed himself to enemy fire in order to issue an oral
ultimatum of surrender to several isolated enemy unitsa."

Still being trained at the Fort Snelling Language school for duty with the
army of occupation in Japan, which presents & ticklish problem from e lingulstic
standpoint, are other West Coast Nisei, among them Corporal Sherman Kishi, and his
brother Pfces Fred, of Livingston, California, who were sent to Granada Relocation
Center, and Private Karl Doi, of Aubumn, and later Tule Lakes
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thece Nisei language personnel became zvailable for
an interesting one. Even in this phase of military intelli-
gence work, the srmy hud set up & syst tic training gystem to prepare
these Jepunese-smericens for their manifold duties as interrogators, inter-
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to deliver the full weight of our power ageinst the Jupaness. Yortunstel
thenks to the foresight of the War Department Intelligence Livision the Fourth
hray Intelligence School teaching thas Japesnese langusge end mbat intelli-
gence work slrecdy was operating at the Presidio of Sezn Irencisco on Pesrl
lierbor duy ‘ormer lenguage officers in Japan, then on duty with the
Generul Steff, hed foreseen that quelified Japanese language personnel would
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When L r Depertment sdopted volunteer recruiting of Nisel lenguage person-

nel, pescimists frecly predicted that the school's quotus would never be net.

e clemente spparently domineted the nelocution Centers and the
to voluntecr for urmy service because they felt
that their rights us Americen citizens hed been ignored
their femilies in the Relocction Centers which were berbed
petrolied by arued soldicrs.
fnough students volunteered to mcet the school's requirements. In some
cases they suffercd beatings from pro-Jopenese elements in Helocation Centers
when they volunteerad for lengucge instruction ct Cemp Savage. Some were
disovned by their pro-Jdapanese Issel (first generction) parents. Neverthulece,
:d by the hundreds. uszny of the first groups of students were well
cenerelly well guelified in the Japinese langucge
to vindicate themsclves of any suspicions of disloyellty to smerice,
they to finish their treining es ewrly as g bhat 1t becae
necessery for the Luty Officer ¢t Cainp Savage
burning electric Lights in order to prevent students from extre study
out at 11:00 P.i. idony succeeded in exbre hour stud spite of &
song school dey of ceven hours instruction plus two hours study in the evening
in the cliassrooms. uJany recuesbed thet thelr iraining Z go that
they could get into the field ee soon ec pnssible "to get thelr hende on those
¢irty Jeps that cuused all t sufferings end hardships of evecuation" (of the
Jepaneege from the hest Coas
in G-2, Wer Department it beceme epparent that the Camp Savage school must
be expanded. In August 1944 the school was removed to Fort dneiling, iinnesota,
where it is presently located. The school todeay hes ¢ student body of neerly
3,000 composed principeily of Nisei students, although there are Caucosiin
officer csndidates, meny of whom lived in vepin ee children or young men, and

o few enlisted men of Chincse and Korean zncestrv. There ure 125 classrooms.
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NISEL LINGUISTS -= EYES ANL Eail OF ALLIED PACIFIC FOKCLS

In the crucial battles of the Pecific, the Japs did not know (nor dia
thousands of americans at home) that they were confrouteé not only by vastly
superior american arms and daring Yankee intrepidity, buat by an enemy who
already haG much detzilied informetion of the Japanese plians for attdck and
aefense. 1If the analogy tc footbali to which scme of the defeated Jup war
iloras have resorted recently is &t all relevant, then the Japs were playing
with their signals entirely known by their heavier an¢ herder hitting opponents,
But the Jups aidn't xnow. They had lulied themselves into a self-complacent
sense of security. They thought the compliexities of the Jupenese .iangucge 1in
which their pisns were written and communicuted would be unfathomeble to the
Westerner.

For thousands of Americens on the fighting fronts knew this was so. They
kuew, nowever, tuet tne Amnerican-born Japanese (better known as "Nisei!)
language specialists -- translators, interrogators, radio monitors, and oraer

of battle experts -- were one of the chief means of obtaining intelligence of

the enemy and his plans. The american Nisei trained at the Presidio, Canp

ana Fort dnelling became the eyes und ewrs of not oniy the american
fighting forces, but slso that of the otlhier wllied armies fighting Jupan.

These language speciulists, working selflessly anc in complete aponymity,
translated fromMhe Japunese language to English the enewy information concern-
ing his tactical cecisions ana disposivions. This intormetion greatly assisted
our commanders in the fielid in meking cecisions, concucting effective muneuvers
ana avoiding surprise. e before in history diu one army know so much
concerning its ememy prior to actual engugement &s did the American army during
most of the Paucific campaign.

1t becume almost routine practice for our Japanese-imerican language
units to work so rapidly end accurately that our artillery was dropping chells
on enemy command posts and gun emplacements within & few minutes of the time
that information was obtained by the lenguage detachment. On many occasions
this intelliigence helped clexr the way for our deughboys slowly moving forward

through the jungles.




one exuampie, the icizl reports of the americal Livision ciscloce
thet it was the work of the linguuge cetachment that largely wes responsible
for the isicnali Commandel xnowing 11 in zdvance wiiere anc approximately
at what time and in what strengtn the Japanese would attack the civision along
the Torokina River near Bougainville.

Gracuates of the gilitury Inteliigence Service Language Schoold trensleatea
the entire Japunese batile plens for the naval battle of the Philippines.
These plens were captured with Admiral ¥oga, then Commander-in-Chiei of the
Combined Japunese Fleets, when the plane in whicih he was nurrying to join his

forced lending in tie Philippines. Siight wender thewn that the
iiered practicaliy totel ennihilation amc the worst aefeut in neval
i the Sen Bernuardino Straits ana off the northeast coust of
Philippines.,

Likewise, the complete Japanese plan tor the cefense o the Phitlppiues
we inown bthrough the work of the largucge specisziists lvom the
1beliigsnce Scrvice Lenguage School long before our forces hind lanued

Gracuabtes of the Miiitary Intelligence Serviee lLanguage School iuclude
imericans of meny rucial backgrounus, but rcughly 85 per cent of its grauuates
are Nicel Americans. joncerning the work of these Japanese-Auerican languige
speciuiists, Joe Rosenthal, &P newscaneramar who won the Puuitzer pward for
his spot photo of the raising of the Ster and Stripes at the crater rim of MU.
Suribuchi, has writvtten:

"Jsually they work wita hescaquarters irn_serving as interpreters. hArmed
with hend grensces at the entrsnces to Jup piiiboxes or caves, they often
convince the encmy to surreucel wiere other officers, lacking the proper
aiction ot the Jap language, woula faii. They work so close tc the enemy

4

missions that witn the aanger of being killed by Japs, they run the

risk of being shot, unintentiall by ocur own merines Their dungéarees soon
& 7 J 3 o

become raggea in rough country end the similarity of tneir physical appearance

to that of the Japanese enemy mekes their job uuch tougher.

"ieny have pala with their lives, and meny wore have been wounaed. They

have aone en outstunaing job, wic thelr heroisw shoula be recognised. It
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personeily to tie transports and welcome euch group at they came oif the

gangplank. Todgy, General Peteh, who also hud under his comaanc the 44znd

hegimental Combut Team in the European Tucater of Opcrations (also composed
of Nisci), is one of the stuunchest Nisei supgorters.
From Cuacalecancl, Licuteuent Colonel John s. Buraen, then Captain in
the G-z Section of the X Orps wrotces
Kisci in the combut cres is essentiai to cificient work.
been w great desl of orejudice and opposition to the use of Nisei
aress. Tue two arguments suviiced are: (1) Arericans of Jupauese
L& not to be trusteq, ena (<) the lives of tne Nisei woula be

red wue to the strong sentiment cgainst Jupanese prevailing in the

01 these arguments have been thoroughly ‘disproved by expericnces
cedlcenal, enc 1 Ali GLsD TO Su¥ ThaT THCSE WHC OFPPOLEL THL UoE OF WISEI
FE BUW TdF1h WOST ENTHUSIASTIC LVOCLTES. 1t hes been proven that
sXe capuble of rapia tremslation of written orccrs anc
18 essentiar in obtuining the intormetion conteained in them
Licutenunt Colonel ¥iliiiem . Van Antwerp, in charge of intellipence tor
<7th infentry Division, hed this to say: "The MaKlii opcralion oftoracd
first opportunity tfor tae Lanecusge dSection of tunis Division to operete in
combet. Their acticns anc the results of their work reflect high creait on
them wnd the Militily Inteiligence Seivice i tag € wchool.!
Mejor General Ralph £. Smith who comiiandcd the 27tn Infantry Division
aaaed: "Ihe langusge section attached to the 27th Division wes invelusble
in the LAKIN operation.®
From the Gnisz“—BuI‘:;xa—lu(kiu Theater, Cuptain Darton Lloyd, &« graouste of
the Militery Iatclliigence Service Lenguege School, wrote: "1 cammot overstube
the Vadiue tuet Colonel Stilwell (son of Generad Stilwell) cna his hewaquarters
flace on Nisel languege en. s fur &s everyone who huas hied contact with
the Nisei is concernce, they wrc tops —- they ¢re doing w durned gooa job,
much of it unacr conditions they never expecteo. Scrgewnts Motsuns and

Mazaaa were aroppec by perachuic ceep iu Kechin territory to an Office of

tegic Services unit. They have becr WOrking in wrees behine enemy lines,

o

th languuge enc radic intereept work. Thie s¢ ‘0 volunteercd, without




any nesitution wnd took their jumps in fine form clithough hoving had no
previous training in parachute jumping whetsoever The paratrooper who geve
them instructions end who accompanied. thew on their jump fiignt tola me that
when their turns ceine to jusp, they took off themselves with 'no assistunce!.t
hccording to reports from Leyte, Generdl Krueger repeatecly hus cengrat-
ulctea ana comuenacd the Nisel language men for their fine work on Leyte.
L Nisel Technicai Sergeant wrote from the Mershall lslenas, "Inciaeutelly,
carled in by Major Genmeral Ccrlett, the commancding general of the 7th
personally extended his congretuletions. to our teunm for the

et tine boys aid."

lecognition has been given to the work of these Nicel mucricais in theo

i

Althicugn the reports are not compiete anu recoras are oniy frugmentaiy,
et 1eest 50 Nisel have receivea direct comuissions frow the rernks as Second
Licutenants, ena wnother 25 or 30 have been comnissioned through tic verious

Oificer Conuiawte Schnools in pustrelis end in the Unitea Statcs. One of

these, Masaji murunotc oi Hounoiulu, has received ¢ comuission as & First
Licutenant in the Judge hdvocute General's Depertment ana was the civil
eficive degel officer :ttached to Militery Government in Okinews when the
last report wes received.

A number of Nisei huve becn awwrded decorations for intelligence work

£
L

b e
. Cudk

in combat but complete irnformetion in this respect «lso is lucking. A4As
«8 is known ut present 1 Distiuguistea = Service Crosg, z Legion of Merits,
5 8ilver Sters, 1 Soldivrts Medul, over 5U Bronze Stare, and 15 Purple Hearts
have been awardea. t 18 certain tnet muny moire aecorations huve been

received by hisedl intellizence personnci.

Some Jupeiiesc—American longuege speciclists hiave been assigued to the

iarger' heeaquarters wnd in verious stutions in the continentetr limits of

United Stetes and have been denied tine opportunitcy of scrvipg in combat.
Most ot the honor gruduutes of ewch etuating cless were reteined os instruct-
ors at the Militery Intelligence Service Lunguage School to train other
students. 1t hes taken conociderable aiscussion to convince these men thet they
could reander more importent service in non-combet cssignments.

hoy Cummings, Romolulu Star Buiietin corresponcent, hes gointec out the

non-bonguege sice of their roles in the Pucific. He wrote: YPocket




dicticnuries wren't the ouly erticles the men of the school muke use of out

there. Things happened fast ¢ fter the lending on Okinews. One of the
lunguagse nen wa 1o guerd the third night thet we tiere there. He challenged

4 iern wno canmc the carkness. (€ el Qla N0t nalt

thet it wes an enemy soldier,

Nieci volunteered for service with leriill's Mersuders ia Burie .
riting of their exploits says: "Throughout, whenever and wherever
there wes necd for uny of the boys, they never hesituted. They were not ondy
interpreters but soloiers &t the front. They fucct Genger wi
€Vel Codlea upon. They ferced the enemy, fought ageinst hia. koy i
Sugeti , [wobert Homae wnu Henry Gosho ere credited with cbout 30 i

the boys hive been right upon thc

"During butiles they cruwled up close enough to b

ofticers!' coumcnas waua to mweke verbul trensiutions teo our soldiers. They
tepped ilnes, listenea in on ruadios, transleted documents wna PLPETS, uade
spot triuslictions of messages ‘nd field orcers, .nd in numerous other weys
nate thembelves inveiusnbieln

1t wes in the engegement ot hiyitkyina
tacir coumuncing officer, Ceptein Wiltlicm Ieifi
wirenn he wes strefea by encmg e 01
Genered Merrill, six were co
the field, one wus decoratec with the Zegion of end threce received the

S OE T A t Iufentryment's Buuge and the Presidenticl
Unit Citetion.

It is intercsting to uote thet meny of the cutstandingly dixing feats
wore performed by griductes who were "Kibei® (thosc born in the Unitcd Stotes
but scnt bt an ecrly ege to Jupan and caucatod there). These "Kibeil
mistekenly judged in somesquurters us being pro-Jopenese clements in the
Jupanesc—-pcrican copmunity.

Tech Sergeunt Kes Kozeki, o former non-commissioncd officer instructor

wt the Militery Intelligence Service Tanpucge Schc is & "Kipei® ené so is

Tecnnician 3d Grede Eiichi Sukeuys, Kozaki won ¢ Silver Ster end ¢ Purple

Heart for rescuing an american wrmy officer under fire when they were




by the Jupunese us they were landing on New Guinee from their linaing cruft,
Eiichi Sukuuye rescued a wounded British officer under fire in the China-
Burme-Inaisc Theater wnd likewisc beceme the recipient of o Silver Stur.
Technician 5th Gruce Terry Tckeshi Doi was un out end out "Kibei". His
Jupinese wes slronger then his commind of Fnglish. He hed been caught ws a
ducl-netionel in Jepun end hed been foreed to serve in the JupalleSe army,
thereby losing his american citizenship. He hed been kept «t the Militery
Inteliigence Service Lenguege School witer griduction before he wus cleured
us being trustworthy for service in the combut zone. Vhen Doi Lp eured
~.fore Judge rnobert Bell of the U. 8. District Court in the Twin Cities for
Americen citizenship, e Cunadian dencer who cloo wes

™

SChedudca to be sworn in w8 un Americen citizen recucsted Juage Bell to swear

fer in sepurutely. As she put it she refusecd to be "sworn in with . Juph.

Judge Beli cenied her reguest ena she walked out of court.
Terry Doi wes one of the first Nisei to lund on Iwo Jime. Scveral hed
irst wuves, about "H hour plus 45". 4nd from thet tiuwe on
ne uistinguished himself

& into cave «fter cave with only ¢ fleshlight cna

&C
Knife persuaoing meny enemy sclalers to come out ind surrender. Wrote Lt.
Wesley Ho Fishel, Loi's cow.ending officer, to Judge Beli, "I know you'll be
heppy to know thet Terry cid one of the fincst picces of work possible.
we.s one of the first Gls to lina Ive Jime.. The limits of censorship
prohibit detuils, but 1 cen sey Terry ic of the bravest ¢nd most cepable
men 1 have Scen cut nere.t

Another Caucesian officer griaucte of the Militery Inteiiigence Seirvice

Lenguege School, Lieutenent Squnire wrote: "There wes nothing but praise for

the Wisel boys, particulerly o boy by the neme of Doives .. .There'is & story

about him people tell which goes something like this. He wes continuslily

going into ceves with z knife wnd fleshiight <nd holiering to the enewy to

'eet the hell out or elsc'. lir. Loi's middle neme ie now {Gutst ¥
Technician Gride 3 Kenji Yasui is another "Kibei who hes w

hiusclf the' title of the Miiser Sergesnt york", Yasul, beciuse

schooling in Tokyo (micdle school gricuete <nd coll & aivision gricu:zte of

Wesede University) wua his couwmena of the Jepenese lenguaie, was sent to the

Otiice of Wer Informetion in Indic to work on propigenaea iceilets to be




droppec over the cnemy lines: idesqueruaing ws Colonel Yumemoto, & el
Jupinese Commcnder, he brought iu single hunded ¢ dozen Jup. prisoacrs of wer.
John Fmcrson, Stoete Depurtment Politicil adviscr to the Theater Commencer,

¢ officer in Tokyo, wrote

and himself « former State Department langucg

Colonedi Resuusesen o8 followss
"1 contt know whether you heve heerd yet thot one of  them, Kenji Yasui,
been recommended for o« citetion (Yisul received the Silver Stur) for
ceursgeous performence in bringing in 13 Jepunese prisoncrs during the
pring-up opcrations in jiyitkyina. Kenji end two others volunteercd to go
wn islend in the river to rouna up & bunch of Jups. he swaw out, got
elp heli-wey weross ana elmost drowned, shouted to tne Jeps to come out,
w10 finelly got 13 togethers Two had to be killed eno one tiiea to blow
Yisul wnd ndmes up with © grenade. Kenji luckily escaped thut.
vnnouncea thot | ve.8 ¢ Colonel una made them line up ¢na execuls
cdridl. Tnen he mege them get in the river and swim across pushing
wiiich he stood with carbine wimed ot them, Afterwords he icarned the
hia «U rountds ccch cnd hed & beod on him when he came asiiore. Oniy bDecuudbe
sturted shouting miliit coamends in Jepenese aid they hold fire.”
Techniciun 3¢ gruae shigoto Mezawn scrvea with the XACHIN haNGERS (Letive
Burmese levies) wnd took purt in daring roids sgeinst the enemy in Burme.
fven to his surprisc, ue founa niuself o tesporely Cuptoin in the British

Ariny commencing ol wircle conperny of KaCHLN RALGEES.

)

Sever:tl heve reported none voo wmusliug incidents—-tnet of being capturea

by Chinese troops wnd being misteken for Jupunese solaicrs. They hive re—

portea thet they never taiked so fast wi sign langucge andg wrote soO many

"KanJi" (Chinese churacters used in the Jupunese lenguige) in @1l their lives
tc emplein that they were "Minkuo" (Auericin) soldiers. Tiney have described

L | ~7 3 ¥ s e oty 3 Pe - v ‘ f R = o hre ¢ ~yy ~
complexicn t.8 naving 3 E ¢ >129 8!  the next three uonths

Sergecnt Vic Nishijima wes on Ie Jima (Ie Islend west of Okinuwa) on the
morning thed Ernie Pyle, the Gl's tevorite correspondent,

Jopunese mechine gun ambush. Writing to his friends «t Fort

Nishijime wrote: WI hid to give wex nie Pyle hell fo
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Others like Sergeunt Omure in New Cuinee, Steft Sergeent Sholchi
Nekehersa, Technieien 3d Grede Pdaie Fukul, Technicien 4th Gride Mitsuru
Shibata, Technicicn 4th Grede Ben Sutashi Kurokuvwi., and Technicien 4th Grede
Sunichi Bilil Imoto on Okinawe tlso have lost their 1ives in service of their
country. However, the circumstences suwrrounding the death of Sergecnt
George 1. Nekemure, who was killed in sction in the Philippines descrve

cicl mention.

George wes the son of & Jepuncse zlilen who wes selzed shortly citer Pearl
Herbor iin Wetsonville, Californiu, for possessing "rockets ana other signel
equipment . His fcther wes tuken into custoay, but wes exonerited wna is
living in Rockfora, Illinois touwy. His son did not hesitate oto give nis
life for tane Unitea ot in whicn he wes born. Licutenent Jemes Hoyt, his
commanding officer, describing the circumstinces of his aceth wrote: Miekomura
wes on temporwry duty with t 63rd Infuntry Regiment of the Oth Infentry
Division und prrticipcteod in an enguagement near Puyewan. With nerolce

intrepiaity, he exposed himseclf to enemy fire in order to issuc on orad

ultimetunm of surrender to severel isolutea encmy units.”

There also wes Technical Sergeant yukita Mizuteri who wes killiea in New
Guincs cng who received the Silver Stur posthumously. This non-comulscioncd
officer Lunguage team lewcder went to the rescue of his suborainates who hed
been fired upon by enemy infiltrating into their positious. Coloned Me.shbir,
Chief of the iliied Trenslator ind Interpreter Section of General Macirthur's
Headquarters wrote: ne loss of Technicel Sergeant Mizutari is consiaeled
with the deepest regret since this solcicr wes a solcdier in evVery scnse of
the word, cnd while serving with various lenguwge units in the fieic cs well
48 &t the Allied Trenslotor znd Interpreter Scction, his contribution in
fidelity end cdevotion to duty wes outstinding. His reeora serves to exemplify
the greut work of the tiisei for their country to which cause he has given his
difeit

By their invealuable lenguege work in the ficld,
lives have becn saved. The job of the Nisei wos primurily thet
techniciens, but they heve demonstreted thet they coula be
As one First Sergeent =t Fort McClellen, where & lerge group of the

the Lilitery Inteliigence Service Lengucge School went for besic breini

PG e O




vwrote to one 0f the gleauntes who has seen Service in the Philippines: M1f

all americansJupunese or I might say 'democratic Jupanese! feel like you

%

fellows did, things ere 'on the ball! und this old 'democrutic wey of life! is

wortn fighting for.m

Nisei eyes and ears of the 4llied Forces that grectly wesisted in
bringing Jepan to her knees in unprecedented defeat have vindicutea in thelr
wey the faith which President hoosevelt, our grest wartime president end
commender-in-chief, placed in them when he said, "Americenism is not, &nd
never wes, o matbter of ruce or ancestry.....bvery loyel hAmerican citizen
shoula be given the op.ortunity to scrve this country wherever his skills
will muke the grectest contribution.....' In militery Japanese lungucge work,

the Nisei lenguuge specialists heve aone just thut.




ARGY JAPLNESE LINGUIETS IN TRALNING

For most crumy orgenizctions, VI-Dey meint the beginning of curte

cetivities tnd » sluckening to o pecce time tempo. For the dilitrry

w

“Serviee Lenguc ge School, it spelled just the opposite--hecavier locds

The Militery Intelligence Service Lengurge €cheol under ©

: ROERC M R S T SO S S Al
known in militury circies &g "ALSLE!

been the only "“ilungucge
e

1alists on- mess production be

&ir, merine, end navol units engepcd in fighting the Jeps seticcily every

léngutgs

sy officer LrMY non-coniiss

today has been ¢ one time or Lnotie

WoTk
During
combat intelidgence cna psychological warfure
egueliy importint links in communicition between Gene
‘ tii e J Ty WV K N etetal - ¥ )t B iy 1ot ot a
ena uie cPLNEse peoplie. HOSUL O Llese Linguists
non-comaligsioned officcr stetus.
point

nitially ¢se linguists wer selored Meritico P and 'bence

from reie:.se

occupction of Japen from the linguistic stundpoint presents

With meny of Linguists being returned to the united

problems.

C

the problem of their replucemer is « very secrious one for the army.

why the #ISLS is operuvting todey under a peck lord with sround 3,000
under instruction e¢nd hundreds of cothers still to

veterane who will be returned.

While the Commandent ond cdministretive staff of the school

PO ST R e " 41 A o o B T £
Ccucesian personnel, both the lengucge treining stedf

student body ¢re precoominintly Nisei. The school

tenporory b cks ut Coap Sevige, dinnesotz, but for the lost

ainnegote .
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"Joe Linguige Student"
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authoritiecs and people of the Twin Cities greceted and treated them os
Americen citizens. They furnished enterteinment thet mece their lowa lighter
and their life more comfortuble. Sowe of the prineipal orgenizations wre the
Minnespolis wnd St. Paul USO's, the Minneupolis YuCa and YWCA, the wioneszpolis
Lefense Youncil, the hed Cross Camp end hospitel Council Scrvice CGouaittece of
Hennepin wnd hemsey Counties, the dt. Paul Chuptcr Daughters of the hmcrlcwn
kevolution, end the Council of Jewish Women. The Ber Associstions of Hennepin
end hamsey Counties donatea prizes to honor outstending students &t grucuction
exercises as dic the city newsone vers Meny churches sna numerous citizens
took meny of the nisei servicemen into their homes us guests on weekenos und
on hoiideys. Nowhere hes the press been so solidly behind the Nisel, and
nowhere nes grecter fairness wne understonaing been encountered then iu the
Twin Uities area,
In wppreciation of the wttitude of the people of the Twin Cities the
students «t the MISLS also heve shouldered their civie responsibilities. In
every Wer Bond Drive, they gone over the top. The school hes wlwuys
stood necr the top of the umni in the beventh bService Comganu. Heiris L.
komerein, Field birector of the ned Cross Wer Fund Drive curing 1944, wrote:

"In the tebulation of the final results in the recent Kea Cross We
Fund brive, we find thet on & per capite basis the voluntary contributi
the men wnd officers et Comp Suvege (MISLS) exceeaed thet of wll other
in our jurisaiction.

"hese results, ere in faet, so outstanding thet we are ot o loss
to how to cdequetely express ourselives concerning the metter.”

In their Ked Cross Blocd Donations, the students of MISLS have set an
enviuble record over severcl yeirs. Un Mey 8, 1945, Mrs. Willieam Quist,
Speeciel #ssistent in Charge of wobilie Unit, wrote Colonel hesmussen, the

Commincant s

"The nca Cross Blood Donor Service, wnc in purticular the Minnespolls

Center :nd its mobilec Unit, wre deeply apprecictive of the contribution you

end the men ana officers under your commenc hive meae to the Blood Lonor

Service. Lkvery visit to your group, both at Cemp wevoege and ¢t Fort onelling,
hove resulted in whotever quote we re uestea, wnc seversl emergency visits

crrenged on short notice to fill in cuncellations muinteainea our quote.”

._4_.
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Above are shown “bushes that bite”, mechanized anti-aircraft guns
with members of the unit at Camp Shelby, Mississippi, practicing
sighting from the camouflaged truck on which the gun is mounted.

This is the story of a loyal American of Japanese descent. Yori
Wada, who is pictured in the inset above, was graduated from the
University of California at Berkeley in June, 1940. During his four
years, Yori became Associate editor of the “Daily Californian”, the
student newspaper, was elected to the Junior and Senior Men’s Honor
Societies, Winged Helmet and Golden Bear, was a member of the
Cabinet of the campus Young Men’s Christian Association, and a
member of Pi Delta Epsilon and the University of California Student
Cooperative Association. Inducted into the United States Army, July
21, 1941, he gained a sergeant’s rating in the medical unit. After
December, 1941, Yori gave up his sergeant’s stripes in order to trans-
fer as a buck private to the 442nd Combat Team at Camp Shelby,
Mississippi, composed entirely of Americans of Japanese descent who
volunteered for service in the armed forces. On January 22, 1944,
Yori married Miss Chiyo Nao, in Denver, Colorado. At present, he is
undergoing special training for a hazardous and highly important
branch of the services.




BEYOND THE HORIZON

Reprinted by permission of the “California Monthly”

FAR FROM THE BELLS of the Campanile I return
gratefully in dreams to “my California life.” It may be
true, as Thomas Wolfe put it in “You Can’t Go Home
Again,” but I shall go back again. I must go back, for my
home is in California. Its vineyards and orchards, its moun-
tains and its shores, the flowing rivers and wooded hills, the
schools and churches, the friends I left behind — all this
is my California in jig-saw.

That graduation day of the Class of '40 still lives inside
me. Max Thelen, Jr., and his youthful oratory, the caps and
gowns, the gay banners and Memorial Stadium. Three years
have passed, and though it be in Denver, Little Rock or
Minneapolis, this Cal alumnus still “gets a bang out of it”
when he sees the saucy Cal bear sticker on a passing auto-
mobile window.

But the years have not been spent only in dreams. Gradu-
ation meant a hard, hopeful hasta la vista to friends. Sher-
man March, my roommate for two years at Barrington Hall,
helped me pack. All set for the trip home, and goodbye to
Sherm, perhaps forever. We had lots of fun, he and 1. A
happy-go-lucky fella with a generous heart to go with his
brown hair and eyes, he later volunteered for the American
Friends’ Unit as ambulance driver over the perilous Burma
Road in Asia. He couldn’t wait for the war to come to him:
he was just that kind of guy.

Back home for a brief interlude with the family, I found
that things were just about the same. Mother was, well,
just Mother. For my first home-cooked meal she fixed up
my favorite, a huge steak smothered with onions. It was
good to be home again.

But for a sheepskin holder, after an A. B. comes the C
for cash and carry. The fabulous, pre-Roosevelt promise of
“two cars in every garage” to the contrary, we didn’t have

3




a car. So, Forrowing a friend’s Chevvie, I scoured the towns
of the San Joaquin Valley for a newspaper job. The editors
were cordial but that was about all. “There’s no opening
just now, but you might try in a few months.” No job. One
of the Walnut Creek papers had an opening, but the editor
wasn’t sure how well a dark-haired Japanese would digest
with the subscribers; so I was still on the road.

To say that I was discouraged and disheartened speaks
too lightly of my mental outlook during these days. No man
can deny that “youth takes a helluva beating, but you can’t
keep him down.”

The financial chart nearing the red mark, I decided to go
home, yes, you can go home again. So with thumb as ticket,
I went back to Hanford. Mother didn’t say much, but it’s
surprising what a good dinner will do! Mothers do under-
stand, don’t they? She’s not the kind of woman to cry,
but I think Mother cried that night after we kids had gone
to bed.

A friendship of undergraduate days brought a much-
needed transfusion to a system grown thin on canned goods
and yes ma’ams. Elton Brombacher, of Cal track fame,
casually suggested that I write two columns for the weekly
Pinole Times which he published. If he only knew what
that chance meant to me; I have a hunch he did! So with
a typewriter hastily bought on the installment plan I
launched forth on my career. “At the Crossroads” of Daily
Californian days was resurrected together with a brand-
new “Uncle Ezra Says,” a common-folk column with a lean-
ing toward Will Rogers. Later, human interest stories on
Hanford’s Chinatown began appearing in the Hanford
Sentinel published by two Stanford graduates, Stanley
Beaubaire and Keith Topping of the Vow Boys eleven.

Then came “greetings from the President of the United
States. Chosen by my friends and neighbors,” I was to re-
port for induction into the Army. July 21, 1941, I was taken
to the local embarkation point. Climbing aboard the train,
I took a last look at the bon-voyage crowd. I saw Mother
standing in the hot, noonday sun, her gentle, care-worn face
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Left, Sergeant Miyamoto instructs Private Sano in the proper stance
for tossing a hand grenade. At right is pictured mailtime for members
of the Japanese-American combat team. (Photos by C. E. Mace.)

unsmiling, her brown eyes dry but threatening to fill. I was
to remember that precious face for many months hence;
it is still clear and wonderful.

Along with hundreds of other young men from the cities
and farms of California, I entrained for the Monterey Pre-
sidio in “quick time.” From then on I saw my America
through the train window as a sailor sees the world through
a port-hole. Rolling halfway across the continent to Camp
Grant, Illinois, I was a medical corps rockie at $21 a day,
once a month, with young men from Minnesota, Wisconsin
and Michigan. Most of them had never seen a Japanese-
American before, but we got along swell. It’s a great feeling
to be accepted for what kind of man you are with nation-
ality and creed tossed into the G. I. can!

October 28, 1941, brought goodbye to Illinois and hello to
Camp Robinson, Arkansas, With time heavy on my hands
in the supply room. I fashioned a weekly station hospital
newspaper. It was named ‘“Tatler” for a purpose.

It was a quiet Sunday in December when Gerald Mahler,
3




Dewey Bryan, and I went into a Little Rock theatre, but ex-
citement, newsboy’s shouts, and knots of people greeted us
as we came out. Hurriedly buying a paper, we scanned the
headines: “Pearl Harbor Bombed by Japs!” We looked at
each other. America and Japan were at war! I felt strangely
hollow inside, not that I doubted my loyalty to America
but something made me feel crushingly miserable. It must
have been so with Americans of German ancestry when the
Lusitania was sunk as a flare-up to United States entry
into War War L

We went back to camp. I sat dejectedly on my bunk while
a hundred disjointed thoughts pounded in my whirling mind.
Is the family all right? Will they give me a chance to fight
for America? Will my friends understand that being an
American of Japanese ancestry makes me even more un-
flinching in duty to those United States.

Understanding my dilemma, Dewey left me alone to thrash
through the kaleidescopic mess. Jack Sweet put his hand on
my shoulder and spoke firmly, “Come on, Wada, buck up;
you’re one of us.” Through the midnight hours of that De-
cember 7 and the hectic days to follow, I was to see grate-
fully that young Americans in uniform judged me by what
I was and had done and not by my nationality. Never in my
two years of Army life have I been disappointed in my bud-
dies in service. Were they from Vermont or Washington,
Alabama or Minnesota, these young men showed by action
that liberal outlook of a Greater America. “Americanism is
not, and never was, a matter of race or ancestry.” And they
were the Americans who were dedicated to serve this coun-
try even unto death!

Throughout December letters came from other friends
all over the country As always Stiles Hall came through,
and whenever I look at the stars in the sky, I can see Harry
Kingman, Jim Fowle, John Duffy, Bob Stone, Charles
Fender, Don Eichner, Bill Davis, and scores of others.

A few days later came a letter in my sister’s handwrit-
ing, postmarked Hanford, California. (My Mother speaks
and understands a little English, but can’t write it. I speak
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and understand a little Japanese, but can’t write it. My
sister is the go-between.)

“Dear Ni-san (brother) :

“We were terribly shocked by the Pearl Harbor treach-
ery. We haven’t gotten over it yet. But Mom wants me to
tell you that you have a greater responsibility now. She
says that for your America, do not hesitate to give your
life. We’ll make out somehow at home, but her concern is
that you do not fail your country in her hour of need. She’s
awfully proud that you’re in the Army.” This from the
heart of an alien mother to the heart of a young American
soldier.

I was not with the family to share the hardships and tears
that followed. I was taking care of sick and injured Ameri-
can soldiers at Fitzsimmons General Hospital in Denver,
Colorado.

May 10 was Mothers’ Day, and one day before my Mother
was to leave our Hanford home for a room in an assembly
center barrack: an American soldier’s mother behind barbed
wires. What the late Heywood Broun once wrote rankled in
my mind: “Let us be alert to realize that whoever raises
the knife of prejudice against any group whatsoever stabs
with his dagger the flesh and honor and, indeed, the heart
of America.”

Raking the embers of our family past, I knew that there
was nothing un-American in our lives. It has always been
true that Mother kept our eyes focussed on the American
scene. She was an alien Mother who was proud that her
children were learning to be of America. She was a foreigner
who could never become an American except in spirit and
faith, which she did nobly. As an American son in uniform,
I am grateful to my Japanese Mother. She deserves much
more.

For nearly a year the family endured the harsh pangs
and anguish of the assembly center, and I felt part of their
sadness in the letters coming eastward and was spurred to
greater effort as a soldier. They were depending on me to
vindicate their innocence, to prove that nationality makes
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one appreciate the Four Freedoms even more. We had dis-
covered the hard way that American citizenship cannot be
taken for granted. Evacuation had made us see more clear-
ly the barricaded road to full citizenship.

T have seen ’teen-aged Yanks bravely waiting major oper-
ations, going alone into the test of pain and nausea “be-
cause they didn’t want to worry the folks too much.” T've
sat near their beds at night listening to longing, lonely tales
of back home, and have rubbed their bodies when pain be-
came too great. I have heard heart-rending sobs in the deep
of night I have wiped their vomitus from my white uni-
form ; with great joy I have seen them get better and healthy
and go back to training. To them, it didn’t matter that the
soldier in white was a young American with a Japanese
face. “You're an American, aren’t you?”’ Many times I have
wished that the older generation were as understanding and
honest as the generation which must go out to fight for a
free America.

I was to meet the family for the first time in two years
when they were sent to the Jerome Relocation Center in
Arkansas. Arriving about midnight I sloshed around in the
rain and red mud among black tar-papered barracks search-
ing for 22-11-D. Half an hour later I found it. My knock, a
light turned on, my sister’s face in the half-opened door-
way, and I was home.

“Tadima kaeri mashita,” (I have just come home) has
been my customary greeting whenever I came home from
Cal. Now it came unconsciously from my lips.

“Qh, kaite kitaka,” (Oh, so you’'ve come home) was
Mother’s greeting as she got up from the Army cot. It
struck me suddenly and without warning that she had aged,
aged ten years in two. Her face was covered with countless
wrinkles, her former jet-black hair was streaked with grey,
those deep brown eyes were tired and old, her body thin-
ner. Oh, Mother, I wish I could have spared you this. Sure-
ly Americans couldn’t approve of this. But Mother smiled
for me, and I answered.

Even a community dining hall couldn’t stop the Wadas
8




from having tea as a family group. Immediately Mother
was busy putting the battered kettle on. Then quickly she
dug into a box-trunk and proudly took out a quart of home-
canned peaches; carefully she had brought it 2000 miles so
her soldier son could taste a bit of her own cooking. My
throat was tight with love and gratitude.

Over cups of hot tea and store-bought cookies, we looked
back to happier days, touching also on the uncertain yet
hopeful future that relocation would bring. Glancing about
the tiny room, I noticed that bright window curtains were
already up, that salvaged lumber had been sawed and ham-
mered into tables, chairs, shelves and crude bureaus. Paper
flowers carefully fashioned by hand adorned wooden vases
carved and sandpapered from roots of trees.

Gradually I learned the painful story of evacuation: the
curfew, the storing and selling of family goods, how the
family had to sleep on the floor during the final days in
Hanford, how they ate canned food or sent a Caucasian
friend to a restaurant so they would not go hungry. The
sale of our ice cream store which had been ours for 25
years had also to be borne in bitter shame and silence since
the United States Government had wanted it so. We had
committed no crime; it was only that Japan, our enemy,
was the land of our ancestors.

That night as I lay on the fourth cot in the room, sleep
would not come. This was the home of an American soldier
on furlough. My thoughts returned sadly to that place in
Hanford which was no longer home: a store in front, a
crowded kitchen, a large bedroom for Mother, sister and
brother, and a smaller one for me. The family meals eaten
with chopsticks, the Thanksgiving and Christmases we've
had just like other American families, the table covered
with Japanese delicacies to welcome the New Year. Yes, the
Wadas weren’t rich except in happiness and laughter. Their
home, together with the schools and churches and people,
had nourished our dreams in this America. Never again will
I take American freedom for granted!

As balm to my troubled soul came Stephen Benet’s
9




“Prayer”; “God of the free, we pledge our hearts and lives
today to the cause of all free mankind. Grant us faith and
understanding to cherish all those who fight for freedom as
if they were our brothers, undivided by senseless distinc-
tions of race, color, or theory. Grant us the courage and
foreseeing to begin this task today that our children and
our children’s children may be proud of the name of man.
Grant us patience with the deluded and pity for the
betrayed.”

With the tragic dining room scene of Mother’s eating
alone here and there at wooden tables still burning in my
mind, I left my family and friends behind in the camp sur-
rounded by barbed wire and guards. I left with the fervent
hope that these young Americans of Japanese ancestry
would rekindle that vital faith in a democratic America and
grow stronger in the face of distress. They must make the
most of relocation, of coming back to their America with
pride, without bitterness, without rebellion.

My solemn resolve took me beyond the crossroads to do
my best for America, to keep faith with those courageous,
fair-minded Americans who have supported us in the name
of American justice, fair play, and freedom. To them from
the depth of my heart, with words which are woefully in-
adequate, I say “Thanks.” In the face of unceasing attacks
upon us, the Niseis, they have let us know that our faith
in this American democracy has not been in vain. To our
bewildered and cynical eyes, they have lifted up a living
vision of our country which is of the heart and the hand-
clasp.

Copies may be obtained from
Committee on American Principles and Fair Play
2234 Telegraph Avenue, Berkeley 4, California

Single copy, $ .10 12 copies, $1.00
25 copies, $1.75 100 copies, $6.00
Prepaid, in all cases
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Many Christian denominations are represented among the Japanese-
Americans in the third battalion amphitheatre. Chaplain Thomas
Eugene West conducts services before an altar composed of pine
branches and arranged in the Victory “V” sign.




Pacific Coast Commiliee on

American Principles and Fair Play Sec. 562, P L. & R.
2234 Telegrarh Avenue
Berkeley 4, California

The Committee on American Principles and Fair Play was formed to support
and defend the constitutional rights of law-abiding persons of oriental descent
in the United States and particularly of the Japanese-American evacuees.

The Committee believes:

1. That attacks upon the rights of any minority tend to undermine the rights
of the maiority.

That attempts to deprive any law-abiding citizen of his citizenship because
of racial descent are contrary to fundamental American principles and
jeopardize the citizenship of others.

That legislation to deprive Americans of Japanese descent of any of their
legal rights would set a precedent for depriving other racial groups of
their rights, and would weaken the confidence of our Allies, particularly
those in Asia and Latin America, in the sincerity of our professions to be
fighting for the rights of all peoples.

That it is un-American to penalize persons of Japanese descent in the
United States solely for the crimes of the Government and military caste
of Japan.

Persons desiring to aid the educational program of the Committee either through

financial contribution or volunteer service should write to the Executive
Secretary at: 465 California Street, San Francisco, California.
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HEADQUARTERS WESTERN DEFENSE COMMAND
AND FOURTH ARMY

Presidio of San Francisco, California

Public Proclamation No. 17
April 19, 1943

The People Within the States of Washington, Ore-
gon, California, Montana, Idaho, Nevdda; Utah and
Arizona, and the Public Generally :

WHEREAS, it appears desirable in the ndtional.interest to
revise the restrictions governing the entry and movement
of persons of Japanese ancestry within certain military
areas of Western Defense Command, as specified below, to
permit such persons who are members of the Army of the
United States on active duty or who have been inducted
and are in uniform on furlough or leave, to enter and travel
within Military Area No. 1 and that portion of Military
Area No. 2 lying within the State of California while on
such furlough or leave:

Now, THEREFORE, I, J. L. DEW1rT, Lieutenant General,
U. S. Army, by virtue of the authority vested in me by the
President of the United States and by the Secretary of
War, and my powers and prerogatives as Commanding
General, Western Defense Command, do hereby declare
and proclaim that:

All terms and conditions of Public Proclamations, Civil-
ian Exclusion Orders and Civilian Restrictive Orders, this
headquarters, heretofore issued, governing the presence,
entry and movement of persons of Japanese ancestry
within said military areas of Western Defense Command
are suspended in said military areas as to persons of
Japanese ancestry who are members of the Army of the
United States on active duty or who have been inducted
and are in uniform while on furlough or leave.

J. L. DEWirT
Lieutenant General, U. S. Army
Commanding




NEW YORK TIMES
February 17, 1945

PRIVATE HACHIYA, AMERICAN

The members of the Hood River,
Ore., Legion post who removed from
their county war memorial the names
of sixteen Americans of Japanese an-
cestry would do well to heed the case
of Frank T. Hachiya, whose name was
one of the sixteen.

Japanese treachery at Pearl Harbo:
reacted upon Hachiya as upon other
patriotic Americans. To be sure, his
eyes slanted, his skin was yellow, hjs
name different. But Hachiya was an
American. He enlisted at once, and it
must have been a dramatic moment
when he told his Japanese father of
his plan. The son went to the front;
the father was removed to a War Re-
location Authority camp.

As a soldier, Private Hachiya saw
action at Kwajalein, at Eniwetok, at
Leyte. There he lay in a little valley
under withering Japanese fire. Bullets
cut up the ground. Men were killed and
wounded beside him. The attack was
stopped. Information on the enemy’s
strength was essential. The command-
ing officer asked for a volunteer to
reconnoiter the position. Private Ha-
chiya volunteered. He crept forward
through the grass, now crawling, now
running quickly through the open from
cover to cover. The men behind
watched him descend the slope and
work into the valley. Then they saw
him drop. A Japanese sniper had got
him.

But Private Hachiya, mortally
wounded though he was, could not lie
there. The battalion wanted the infor-
mation he had gathered. He must get
back. So he crawled, bleeding and in
agony, out of the valley and up the hill,
through the grass and scrub and
around the merciful protection of little
hillocks. He was dying when he
reached hig lines. He made his report
while they bound his wound. Then
about a month after his name had been
removed from the Hood River war
memorial, Private Hachiya died.

Perhaps Private Hachiya never knew
that the Legion post had dishonored
him back home. Perhaps some day
what is left of him may be brought
back to this country for reburial among
the honored dead.

c-2108




Readers Digest

ARTICLES OF LASTING INTEREST °* 24TH YEAR OF PUBLICATION

Churchill—Greatness in Our Time . New York Herald Tribune
An Open Letter to the Russians . . . . By Stanley High
Learning How to Live . . sl N . . Harper’s
Europe: From Freedom to Want . . . Fortune
Are We Going to Be Stock Market Suckers Agam’

By Sylvia F. Porter
They “See” Without Eyes . . . . Saturday Evening Post
Heartache on the Campus . . Woman's Home Companion
Raincoats for Dirt Roads . « = '« Chemistry
“Pete” Mitscher, Boss of Task Force 58 . American Legion
Spider Silk—Wonder-Stuff of Nature . . . Nature
The Very Breath of America . . . By ]ames A. Farley
Surprise Endings in Real Life . . v True
Hatch Helps Those Who Help Themselves Survey Graphic
Why You Don’t Get Meat . ., .1 3. v Collier’s
No Greater Love . sika Amencan Magazine
Unless These Devils Be Exorcxsed . . . Christian Century
The Man Who Knows Everything “First” . . . . Liberty
Will We Lose Freedom of the Screen? . . . . . Harper’s

RS AR TR

i i Amencan Mercur,
The Most Unforgettable Character I've Met . By
Post-Mortem Pioneer . . y . . .“Westward the Women”
Death to Weeds! . . WhEi Better Homes & Gardens
The South’s Economic Opportumty . . American Mercury
Two Thousand Miles of Trouble . . . . . Argosy
Canny Canines . . e Memphts Press-Sczmxtar
Buy an Acre: Amenca s Second Front . . From the Book
Twilight Healing for Shell-Shocked Veterans By Don Wharton
Must Union Members Give Up Their American Rights?

By Cecil B. deMille
They Made a Christianof Me . . . . Christian Advocate
If I Were Starting a Small Business . . By James D. Woolf
Diary of a Nazi Girl AR Gt o S Rl At i L
Home Town Medicine . . . . . . . By Paul de Kruif
Balance Sheet in Race Relatlons IS d ik GAtlantic 113
Book Section [PARTY LINE By Louzse Baker 117

Picturesque Speech and Patter, 8—Life in These United States, 25
It Pays to Increase Your Word Power, 71—Pranksters Extraordinary, 101

The Un-American Effort to Suppress White’s “Report
on the Russians” . . New York Times—See Back Cover




The extraordinary war record of America’s most perse-

Hail Our

cuted minority, who should walk with honor among us

JAPANESE-AMERICAN Gls!

Condensed from The American Mercury
BLAKE CLARK and OLAND D. RUSSELL

~NLEVEN GERMAN SOLDIERS, hands
above their heads, came run-
£ ning out of an Italian farm-
house — and blinked in amazement
to find themselves surrendering to
cool, tough, Japanese-featured sol-
diers in U.S. Army uniforms. One
prisoner asked Lieutenant Johnston,
“These men — Mongolians, yes?”’

“Mongolians, hell!” the lieuten-
ant exclaimed. ‘“Hasn’t Hitler told
you? Japan’s surrendered; she’s fight-
ing on our side now!”

Actually, these U.S. soldiers were
part of the rooth Infantry Battalion,
made up almost entirely of American
citizens of Japanese ancestry from
Hawaii. The 1ooth went overseas in
August 1943, and has since become
probably the most decorated unit in
the history of the U. S. Army. Its
1300 members have been awarded
more than 1ooo Purple Hearts, 73
Silver Stars, g6 Bronze Stars, 21 Dis-
tinguished Service Crosses, six Legion
of Merit medals and 16 Division
Citations. In 1944, the 1ooth was
merged with the more recently
formed 442nd Infantry Regiment,
composed of volunteers who came
largely from the ten Relocation Cen-
ters established after the Japanese
evacuation from the West Coast.

These men entered the Army with-

Before he went into the service, Oland D.
Russell was telegraph editor of the New
York World-Telegram, having pre-
viously spent several years in Japan as a
Sforeign correspondent. He was public
relations officer for the g42nd combat
team during its training period and has
Sollowed its activities closely ever since.

Blake Clark, also in the armed serv-
ice, was a professor of English at the
University of Hawaii. He 1s the author
of Remember Pearl Harbor! and
Robinson Crusoe, USN.

out illusions. They realized that they
had not one but two big battles
ahead: besides helping to smash the
Axis, they had to prove that Japa-
nese-Americans were no different in
attitude or loyalty from other Ameri-
can citizens. Their achievements
once more demonstrate that democ-
racy is stronger than race.

The 100th Infantry Battalion —
“One Puka Puka” (Hawaiian for
“One Zero Zero”), as they call them-
selves — landed at Salerno, spear-
headed the Fifth Army advance, held
the front lines in Cassino 40 days,
attacked at Anzio, and led the break-
through on Rome. After a year and
a half overseas with the 34th Division,
which claims more days in the line
than any other American division,

Copyright 1945, The American Mercury, Inc., 570 Lexington Ave., New York 22, N. T.
(The American Mercury, June, ’¢5)




THE READER’S DIGEST

it fought for seven months with the
36th Division on the western front.
This spring it was back with the
Fifth Army in Italy; as part of the
442nd Infantry Regiment it led the
American advance up the west coast.

In all three years of the battalion’s
existence, there has not been one
desertion or even an absence of an
hour without leave. The men are
proud of two cases of AWOL-in-
reverse —wounded soldiers who got
up from their hospital beds to rejoin
their unit when it moved on.

The 442nd has as regimental motto
on its coat of arms a picturesque
Hawaiian idiom of the crap game,
“Go for Broke”— meaning ‘“‘shoot
the works.” It sums up perfectly the
all-out spirit which our Japanese-
American GIs have shown. Pushing
forward all the way from Tarquinia
to the Arno in Italy, they never lost
a foot of ground gained. More than
go percent won Combat Infantry
Badges for exemplary conduct under
enemy fire. Typical of many indi-
vidual exploits was the feat of Staff-
Sergeant Kazuo Masuda, a former
truck gardener of Santa Ana, Calif.
His six-man mortar squad was halted
by heavy fire from entrenched Ger-
mans. Masuda tucked a mortar tube
under his right arm, grasped an extra
steel helmet in his left hand, and
dashed up a slope to a vantage point.
Then he filled his extra helmet with
dirt and anchored the mortar in it.
Squatting beside his improvised em-
placement, he wrapped hislegsaround
the tube to hold it firm and opened
fire. When his ammunition ran out,
he went back for two more cases. He
poured so many shells into the Ger-
mans that they had to withdraw.

Handling a bazooka is a two-man
job, but not to ¢8-pound Private
Masao Awakuni. One day his com-
pany ran into a German Mark IV
tank which, supported by machine-
gun and sniper fire, forced the Ameri-
cans to take cover. Awakuni fired at
the tank with his bazooka, and it
headed for his hiding place in a ditch.
Coolly he waited until it was within
25 feet. Then he fired again—and
the tank burst into flames. Awakuni
was pinned down by enemy fire
for ten hours, was wounded by a
machine-gun bullet before he man-
aged to escape. His exploit won him
the DSC.

Another hero, Calvin Shimogaki,
earned the Silver Star by clearing a
path through a mine field holding
up the battalion’s advance. When
enemy machine-gun bullets knocked
his mine detector out of his hands,
Shimogaki crawled forward on his
belly, searching out mines and trip
wires with his bare hands. The
slightest pull on a wire might have
meant death. Using the path he
cleared, the battalion continued its
advance without a casualty.

The Japanese-Americans resent
any attempt to set them apart from
their fellow soldiers. They prefer to be
called Americans, or if they must be
distinguished, Japanese-Americans.

Soon after their transfer from Italy
to the Seventh Army in France, the
Japanese-Americans were taking part
in a spectacular rescue of a ‘“‘lost
battalion” cut off in the forests of the
Vosges mountains. It was a story of
flaming heroism and tragedy. Their
casualties were terrific.

“Jerry fought us from tree to tree
for two and a hzlf of the damnedest




HAIL OUR JAPANESE-AMERICAN GIs!

miles I ever hope to travel,” said an
officer. “He had his best defenses on
a high, steep ridge. We got him out
of there with a bayonet charge. When
our men hit the top of the ridge, I
saw the Germans break and run for
the first time in my life.”

The lost battalion was cut off for a
week. On the seventh day a lieuten-
ant remarked: “I’ll bet the 442nd is
the first to reach us. I’d give $1000
to see one of those boys.” He didn’t
have long to wait. That afternoon the
Japanese-Americans broke through.
The cut-off troops leaped out of their
foxholes and embraced their rescuers.
First to reach the beleaguered troops
was Pfc. Mut Sakamoto. With the
tremendous welcome he got, his
throat clogged in sentiment and all
he could say was: “Do you guys need
any cigarettes?”’

These veterans of the war in Europe
are not the only Americans of Japa-
nese ancestry who have proved their
loyalty in the armed services. The
17,600 who have enlisted are divided
among the Army, Navy and Marines.
They are in the China and India-
Burma theaters and on every Pacific
front from Saipan to Okinawa. Here
they are valuable not only as fighters
but as interpreters.

Famous in the India-Burma thea-
ter is little Kenny Yasui, dibbed
“Baby York” for his capture of 16
Japs. Calling out in Japanese learned
at Waseda University in Tokyo,

Kenny convinced the 16, who were
hiding in foxholes, that he was a Jap
colonel. He lined them up for in-
spection, and had them stack arms.
Then he marched them off with
commands remembered from close
order drill in Waseda ROTC.

In spite of the heroism and suffer-
ing of these young Americans, a few
unreasoning individuals still attack
them. In California, one honorably
discharged soldier narrowly escaped
death in his home when bullets fired
through the window passed within
six inches of his head. A member of
Hollywood World War II American
Legion Post 591 was refused his old
job at the post office on racial
grounds. In Parker, Ariz., a veteran
of two years overseas with the 442nd
Infantry, wearing the Purple Heart
and three other decorations, and
walking with a cane, was forcibly
ejected from a barber shop; he had
failed to notice a sign, “Japs Keep
Out, You Rats!”

Yet it can safely be said that the
Japanese-Americans have won their
battle at home as well as abroad, for
such discrimination has drawn hot
censure from the public generally,
and especially from service men.
These Japanese-American boys have
volunteered to fight for their coun-
try, and are officially rated among
the best soldiers in the world. After
this war they will walk with honor
among their fellow Americans.
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The Japyanks on maneuvers at Camp Shelby

o
By CORPORAL MIKE MASAOKA

®

F any group of American soldiers is im-

bued with the Crusader spirit of old it
is the 442d Combat Team, that unique
military organization of Japanese-American
volunteers now in training at Camp Shelby,
Mississippi.

Because they resemble the Japanese
enemy in physical characteristics, their
preponderant Amerfcan traits often have
been either deliberately by-passed or ma-
liciously misconstrued by those who ques-
tion their loyalty and allegiance. Born, bred
and educated in America, they know no
other country; their very lives and fortunes
are inextricably bound up in the destiny of
America.

But there are those who are determined
to make them pay for the crimes of the
enemy by playing upon their unasked-for
kinship with the Japanese race. So, like the
Christian knights of a feudal age, these
“Japyanks” (as the New York World-
Telegram referred to them in a recent ar-
ticle) are willing to give of their all to
prove their faith in their America—and to
win for themselves and their posterity the
privilege of being accepted as the true-blue
and loyal Americans they are.




THESE ARE THE JAPYANKS

When the chance to enlist was opened to Japanese-Americans

This, then, is the story of the Japyanks,
442d Combat Team, Army of the United
States.

Before December 7, 1941, the Japanese-
American society was living a normal
American life comparable in most respects
to those of other second-generation immi-
grant groups.

In 1940, according to the federal census,
there were 157,900 Japanese in Hawaii and
127,000 in the United States proper, two-
thirds of whom were, and are, American
citizens. In Hawaii, the Japanese are scat-
tered through the entire Territory and con-
stitute a vital and significant segment in
the economic and social structure of the
Islands. On the mainland, though 97 per
cent were ‘‘concentrated” in three Pacific

Coast states, they were too few in numbers

to materially influence community life.
As a racial group, however, both in the
Territory and on the continent, they were

often singled out for their exemplary
Americanism and for exhibiting some of
the finer attributes of citizenship. For ex-
ample: They could boast of the lowest
delinquency and crime rate of any nation-
ality; they were thrifty and industrious,
and remained off public relief rolls better
than almost any other minority; they re-
sponded to civic, charitable and patriotic

they flocked eagerly to the colors.

appeals with more enthusiasm and zeal than
most; they had more volunteers and in-
ductees in the armed forces of the United
States per other racial
stock.

When Pearl Harbor was attacked, still
prevalent rumors notwithstanding, “Ameri-
cans with Japaneses faces” shared in the
defense of American soil. In Hawaii, the
“AJAs,” as Americans of Japanese ancestry
are called, volunteered for every and all
kinds of work, often begging for even the

capita than any

most menial of tasks to demonstrate their
desire to serve their country. Many joined
the Territorial Guards, only to be inacti-
vated because of their physical likeness to
the very enemy who had butchered mem-
bers of their families and their friends in
that infamous attack. Students at the Uni-
versity of Hawaii organized the Varsity
Victory Volunteers and did yoeman service
in building up Island defenses.

On the
co-operated wholeheartedly with local, state

mainland, Japanese-Americans
and federal agencies interested in the war
effort. They embarked gigantic
“Food for Freedom™ program, since most of

upon a

them were engaged in agricultural pursuits;
they spearheaded a national “Buy a Bomber
to Bomb Tokyo™ campaign; they bought
and sold War Bonds, gave their blood to
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blood banks, and engaged in any and every
effort designed to help their country pre-
pare to beat the common enemy.

In the spring of 1942, Selective Service
began to reclassify persons with Japanese
names into 4-C, a designation reserved for
aliens and others not desired by the armed
That spring, rightly or
wrongly, ‘“‘military necessity” dictated the

forces. same

wholesale and arbitrary evacuation from
the West Coast of all persons with Japa-
nese blood and their relocation in govern-
ment centers in the interior.

Late in January, 1943, the War Depart-
ment announced the formation of a special
Japanese-American Combat Team and in-
vited volunteers to enlist. ““The action was
taken,” Secretary of War Stimson said,
“following study by the War Department
of many earnest requests by loyal Ameri-
can citizens of Japanese extraction for the
organization of a special unit of the Army
in which they could have their share in the
fight against the nation’s enemies.” The
response was spectacular.

In Hawaii, where a quota of 1,500 was
set, more than 10,000 young Americans of
Japanese ancestry swamped their local draft
boards. More than 2,700 of them were
finally accepted and sailed from Honolulu
last April.

Volunteers from Behind Barbed Wire

The response on the mainland, too, was
most gratifying, especially when it is con-
sidered that these volunteers marched from
behind barbed-wire fences and watchtowers,
leaving their families and friends behind
them to exist in barrack cities, to fight, and
perhaps die, for a country which many
have said had failed them.

Such is the composition of the Combat
Team: eager young Americans who volun-
teered to prove President Roosevelt’s classic
definition that is a matter
of the mind and the heart; Americanism

“*Americanism

is not, and never was, a matter of race or
ancestry.”

Their language is English; their slang
American. Most of them can’t even read or
write Japanese. As one of them said: “Our
only handicap is having Japanese faces.”
They play at American games—and play
post baseball
championship with a typically ““Yankee”

them well. They won the
flourish: a home run in the last of the
ninth with two men out. They competed
in the Southern A.A.U. Swimming Meet
individual and
honors. They have the only barefoot golfers
of championship-caliber in the Army, and
their barefoot football players can punt a

and swam off with team

football as far as the all-Americans. Their
boxers include several A.A.U. titleholders.

A Typical American Army Outfit

Though they are not fanatically religious,
they do manage to fill the chapel for Sun-
day services. Courts'martial are rare, and
the medical reports attest to their physical
fitness and cleanliness.

They are a typical American Army outfit.

But, reasons which
prompted them to volunteer, they have an

mindful of the

attitude which marks them apart from most
units. They feel that they have more at
stake—not only victory in the war, but also
vindication of the inherent Americanism of
They
for them-
selves and for all others of their nationality.

the Japanese-American population.
are “all-out” to make a name
By conducting themselves well, they are
convinced that they are assuring the future
of all Japanese-Americans in this country.
They believe that they are engaged in a
great cause—a cause to disprove those who
have doubted and persecuted them and to
justify the faith that others have in them.

As one Japyank summed it up, “We fight
to win the war not only against the enemies
of America abroad but also the enemies of
democracy at home who use race and an-
cestry to confuse the issues and retard the
war effort, In a word, we fight for our own

survival as Americans as well as for the

survival of the American way.”




THESE ARE THE JAPYANKS

This spirit is manifest in everything they
do. Their
stick-to-itiveness are legend around Camp
Shelby. Out of
have bought over $3,000 worth of military

eagerness to learn and their

their own pockets they

manuals; they study them as
their

texts and

siduously and sometimes catch up
instructors on technical points. On forced
marches, they walk their legs off before
falling out

This contagious, “fighting” quality which
characterizes their marches and maneuvers
is typified in their motto: “Go For Broke —
soldier slang, born of the *“‘crap” game,
meaning “‘to shoot the works” or risk all.
They believe that their conduct in battle

will determine the fate of all
Americans in this country, and they are

Japanese-

determined not to fail their responsibility.
Symbolism in the Shoulder Patch
Their Combat Team shoulder patch, the
flaming Torch of Liberty, symbolizes their
goal: liberty for all, regardless of race or
from from

ancestry—liberty persecution,

discrimination, from unjustified doubts;
liberty to live and to be considered a worthy
Ametican. And, to a man, they are pledged
to “Go For Broke™ to achieve that liberty.

These volunteers have proved themselves
Recently, when the War De-

partment announced the reclassification of

in training

Japanese-Americans for military service, the
442d
was mentioned as one of the principal rea-

outstanding training record of the
sons for this change in policy.

The exploits of the 100th Infantry AJA
Battalion in Italy, where they spearheaded
the attack of the famed 34th Division, are
an inspiration to the men. Many of them
have brothers and friends in that activated
National Guard unit from Hawaii which
is proving its mettle in the blood of battle.

Many of those from the Islands and main-
land have other brothers and friends serv-
ing with the U. S. military intelligence in
the Pacific theater of operations.
"Judge Us on Our Record Alone"

Though their comrades-in-arms are per-
forming their duties admirably and winning
the plaudits of all with whom they come
into contact, the Japyanks of the 442d
know that the eyes of America will be on
them when they are finally privileged to
go into battle, for they are the first and

only 100 per cent volunteer organization of

Japanese-Americans to be given the oppor-
tunity in combat with the enemy to prove
that their blood can mingle with that spilled
at Bunker Hill, at Gettysburg, at the
Marne, on Bataan.

These young
faces do not ask for sympathy, or for spe-

Americans with Japanese
cial favors. They ask only that they and
their kind be judged by their valor on the
battlefields. They don’t expect the enemy
“Over There”
fort. But they do expect—as they feel they

to give them aid and com-

have the right to expect—that, when the
war is won, Americans everywhere will
welcome them home as fellow Americans,
and not as those questionable “Japs.”

That is their faith. That is their hope.
And that is why these Americans of Japa-
nese ancestry have taken this vow: “Mind-
ful of the high purpose for which we vol-
unteered, we pledge ourselves to so live
our lives and give our lives that neither our
country, America, nor our fellow Japanese-
Americans will ever be ashamed of our
conduct—to the end that all loyal Ameri-
cans, of whatever nationality, will be privi-
leged to share in the common lot and life
of all Americans without favor or preju-
dice.”

(Reprinted from the July, 1944, issue of THE LINK, official
organ of the Service Men's Christian League.)

JAPANESE AMERICAN CITIZENS LEAGUE

413-15 BEASON BLDG.

SaLT LakE City, UTAH
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JAPANESE-AMERICAN AVIATOR TELLS OF FAMED PLOESTI RAID
Blazing 10,000 Gallon Gasoline Tank Explodes Above Bombing Planes

From Address by T/Sgt. BEN KUROKI
Japanese-American Wearer of Distinguished
Flying Cross for Ploesti Raid

FRIDAY FLASHES—FEBRUARY 4th

“WHEN YOU LIVE with men under combat
conditions for 15 months, you begin to under-
stand what brotherhood, equality, tolerance and
unselfishness really mean.

—Under fire, a man’s ancestry, what he did
before the war, or even his present rank, doesn’t
matter at all. You're fighting as a team—that’s
the only way a bomber crew can fight—you're
fighting for each other’s life and for your
country, and whether you realize it at the time
or not, you're living and proving democracy.
—Ours was the first Liberator group sent to the
European theater. As soon as we had our base
set up in England, I applied for combat duty.
—We were in Libya three months. In all that
time, we were able to take a bath only once,
and that was when we were given leave to fly
to an Egyptian city for that specific purpose.
That was the only time we shaved, too.

MAKING SPAGHETTI FLY—AND RICE
—Our group was going on raids about every

other day while we were in the desert, and
they were all pretty rough. We bombed Rom-
mel’s shipping lines over and over at Bizerte,
Tunis, Sfax, Sousse and Tripoli in Africa. Then
we started in on Sicily and Italy.

—We had some boys of Italian parentage flying
with us, and whenever we took off to bomb
Naples or Rome I'd kid them about bombing
their honorable ancestors. “We're really going
to make spaghetti fly today,” I'd say, and they’d
retort that they couldn’t wait to knock the rice
out of my dishonorable ancestors.

—We bombed Sicily and Southern Italy at alti-
tudes of about 25,000 feet, and it really gets
cold at that height.

—Even at that height we could see our bombs
breaking exactly on their targets, and as much
as an hour after we had left the targets we
could see the smoke rising from the fires we
had caused.

—It gave you a funny feeling; you couldn’t
help but think of the people being hurt down
there.

—But we were in no position to be sentimental
about it. Unfortunately, it was German and
Italian lives or ours.

—It was a happy day when after three months
of Libya, we received orders to return to Eng-
land. We took off from Tobruk at midnight.

—From England we bombed targets in Ger-
many and began 3 months’ preparations for the
raid on the Roumanian oil fields at Ploesti.

GETTING READY FOR PLOESTI

—Our base was set up near Bengasi in Libya.
Here we had a complete dummy target of what
we later learned were the Ploesti refineries.
—1I had been a tail gunner, but now I was as-
signed to the top turret. To celebrate the
event, Kettering painted in big red letters across
the glass dome of the turret these words: “Top
Turret Gunner Most Honorable Son Sgt. Ben
Kuroki.” ‘Most Honorable Son’ was what they
usually called me—that or ‘Hara-kiri” They
were a great bunch over there.

—It was not until the day before we left that
we were told the target was the Roumanian oil
fields.

—We were briefed all that day and into the
night. The American engineer who had con-
structed the Ploesti refineries talked to us; he
knew the exact location of every refinery and
every cracking and distilling plant. They
showed us motion pictures which gave details
of the individual targets.

—In the afternoon Major General Brereton told
us that Ploesti supplied one-third of all Ger-
many’s oil and nearly all of Italy’s, that it was
timed, furthermore, to cut Hitler's fuel supply
as his divisions rushed to Italy.

-——When he finished, our new group com-
mander briefed us again. ‘I'll get my damn ship
over the target if it falls apart, he said. He
got his ship over the target all right—we were
close behind him. And we saw it when it fell
apart, flaming to the earth.

A VOLUNTEER MISSION

—That afternoon before the raid he emphasized
that nobody had to go who didn’t want to; it
was really a volunteer mission. No one de-
clined, but we were all very tense.

—Flying over the Mediterranean at 5,000 feet,
suddenly a plane ahead nose-dived down like
a bullet, crashed in the water and exploded.
For half an hour we could see the smoke from
it. It gave us a haunting feeling of approach-
ing disaster—not a man on that plane had a
chance to escape.

—Ten miles from the target, we dropped to 50
feet, following the contours of the land, up
over hills and down into valleys. Coming back
we were flying part of the way at five and 10
feet off the ground. Some planes returned with
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tree tops and cornstalks in their bomb-bays!
—We came into the oil fields at about 50 feet
and went up to about 75 to bomb. Five miles
from the target, heavy anti-aircraft started
pounding us. We really started praying then!
—We figured that if they started shooting at
us with the big guns at that distance, they
would surely get us with smaller and more
maneuverable batteries. At our height you could
have brought a Liberator down with a shotgun.

REFINERIES ALREADY BLAZING

—Ploesti was wrapped in a smoke screen which
made it very difficult to find the targets. When
we got over, the refineries were already blaz-
ing from the bombs and guns ahead of us.
—Red tracers from the small ground guns had
been zig-zagging all around us for half a mile
or more, and the guns themselves were sending
up terrific barrages. Just as we hit the target,
gas tanks started exploding.

—One 10,000-gallon tank blew up right in
front of us, shooting pillars of flaming gas 500
feet in the air. It was like a nightmare to see
that blazing tank high above us. The pilot had
to swerve sharply to the right to avoid what
was really a cloud of fire. We felt as though
we were flying through a furnace.

—Light flak must have hit the gas of the
plane to the right of us, for all of a sudden
it was burning from end to end. It sank right
down, as though no power on earth could hold
it in the air for even a second, hit the ground
and exploded.

UsUALLY YOU DON'T SEE THE CRASH

—Every man on that ship was a friend of mine,
and I knew the position each was flying. I'd
seen planes do down before, but always from
a high altitude, and then you don’t see the
crash. This way it seemed I could reach out
and touch those men.

—Then we saw flak hit our group commander’s
plane. In a second it was burning from the
bomb-bays back. He pulled it up as high as he
could get it; it was fantastic to see that blazing
Liberator climbing straight up. As soon as he
started climbing, one man jumped out, and
when he could get it no higher, two more
came out. Every one of us knew he had pulled
it up in order to give those men a chance.
Then, knowing he was done for, he deliberately
dove it into the highest building in Ploesti.
The instant he hit, his ship exploded.

—We left Ploesti a ruin. Huge clouds of
smoke and fire billowed from the ground as
we pulled away from the target.

—We got back to camp 13 hours after we had

taken off. It was the longest bombing mission
ever flown, and that explains why it was neces-
sary to do it at low altitude. If we had bombed
at the usual level, we would never have had
enough gas to get back.

—It was also the most dangerous mission in
the history of heavy bombardment, ranking as
a battle in itself. It is officially regarded not as
the Ploesti raid but as ‘the battle of Ploesti.’

EXTRA FIVE MISSIONS

—For a long time I had been thinking about
volunteering for an extra five missions. I
wanted to do that for my kid brother; he wasn’t
overseas then. The day after my 25th, I asked
my commanding officer if I could go on five
more. He said I should go home; in fact, there
were orders out already for me to do so, and a
plane ticket to the States waiting for me.

—It took' me three months to get those five
missions in, the weather was so bad. And then
when I came home it was by banana boat and
not airplane. I was sure burned up about that.
—From the beginning I have felt my combat
career would not be over until I had fought in
the South Pacific, and so I asked to come home
for a brief rest and then be assigned to a
Liberator group in the South Pacific.

—1I certainly don’t propose to defend Japan.
When I visit Tokyo it will be in a Liberator
bomber. But I do believe that loyal Americans
of Japanese descent are entitled to the demo-
cratic rights which Jefferson propounded, Wash-
ington fought for and Lincoln died for.

—In my own case, I have almost won the bat-
tle against intolerance; I have many close
friends in the Army now—my best friends, as
I am theirs—where two years ago I had none.
But I have by no means completely won that
battle. Especially now, after the widespread
publicity given the recent atrocity stories, I
find prejudice once again directed against me,
and neither my uniform nor the medals which
are visible proof of what I have been through,
have been able to stop it.

—1I can only reply: *Although some individuals
may discriminate against me, I shall never be-
come bitter or lose faith, for I know that such
persons are not representative of the majority
of the American people.” ”

IN MEMORIAM

CARL C. BAKER
Joined the Club February 21, 1939
Died January 30, 1944
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BY GENE CASEY

When they were training in the
United States. the Japanese-
American soldiers irom Hawaii
had to take considerable kicking-
around from professional Jap
haters. InItaly they tried so hard
to prove their loyalty to their
country that fully two thirds of
the battalion became casualties

*

Pvt. Mac Yazawa's double row of cam-
aign ribbons is tangible proof of his
oyalty to the U.S. Below, memhers
of the famed 100th Infantry Battalion
move up to a torward position in Italy

SIGNAL CORPS, U.S. ARNY

THE kid hesitated on the other side of
the room, anxious to see hov. he stood,
but when I said, “Hello, Soldier,” he
bounded across with his hand out and smiled
all over his face. I never thought I'd shake
bands with a Japanese, but I felt pretty good
about it afterward, because this kid was a
lifferent kind. His blood was Japanese but
e was.all American.

I'm suspicious by nature and I didn’t ap-
proach this kid with any social service work-
er’s milk of human kindness bubbling in my
veins. [ wanted to talk with him because he
was from the famous 100th Infantry Bat-
talion, and dozens of big questions had been
form ng in my mind as to just what made
that outfit tick. The Hundredth was com-
posed almost entirely of Japanese-Americans
from the Hawaiian Islands, and it was public
knowledge that they'd licked the pants off
Hitler’s boys in Italy and had kept going in
the face of terrific casualties. I was wonder-
ing why they'd fought like a gang of tigers.

The kid grinned. “It was so damn’ cold
and rainy,” he said, “we got fighting mad.
We didn’t care a hell of a lot whether we
lived or died. We just wanted to go after
those Nazis who, were keeping us there.”

But that wasn’t the whole answer.

The kid’s background was typical of the
rest of the battalion, all of whose enlisted
men and half of whose officers were of Japa-
nese descent. He'd been in constant action
with them for six weeks in Italy and had had
six months in hospitals to think things over.

“My first name is Mac,” he said, “but I'd
better spell the last one. It’s Y-a-z-a-w-a.”
He stopped to light a cigarette. “I bave to
watch out [ don’t smoke too many. They got
all the shrapnel out of my lung, but I'm sorta
short of breath.”

I could close my eyes and listen and he was
strictly a G.I. Joe. He was an American kid
with an unruly lock of black hair that hung
down over his forehead, and he was still
young in his ideas, even though he had been
sobered by a large chunk of war. He looked
more like an Indian from the Southwest than
he did like a Japanese. He was short, just
under 5 foot 5, and he only weighed 130
pounds with the shrapnel still in his right arm
(which had been nearly torn off) and right
foot. Normally, he said, he'd go 140 to 143.

He was wearing two rows of ribbons. There
was the Purple Heart, and service ribbons for
the European, Pacific-Asiatic, Mediterranean
and American theaters of operation, and two
battle stars——one for the Italian campaign
and one for that one-sided scrap at Pearl
Harbor. I'd never stopped to think before
that there were Japanese fighting on both
sides at Pearl Harbor.

The Story Behind the Decorations

Those Japanese-Americans of the Hun-
dredth knew it, because most of them were
there, and their battle slogan, “Remember
Pearl Harbor,” showed how they felt about
the sneak attack. But that wasn’t what kept
them going in Italy after two thirds of the
outfit became casualties. There were more
personal reasons for the battle spirit which
won them three Distinguished Service
Crosses, 21 Bronze Stars, 36 Silver Stars and
900 Purple Hearts.

Pvt. Mac 1. Yazawa was celebrating his
twenty-fifth birthday the day I talked to
him. He was born in Honolulu, the son of
Mr. and Mrs. Tokuji Yazawa, who settled
there forty years ago and raised eight chil-
dren. He has an older brother, John (who is
probably in the Army now, because he was
in 1-A the last Mac heard), three older sis-
ters who are married, and two brothers and
a sister who are younger than he. One of
his married sisters, who lived on the West
Coast, is at the Gila Relocation Camp in
Arizona, but the rest of his family are still
in Honolulu,

Mac and about half of the other boys of
the 100th Infantry Battalion attended Hono-
lulu schools. Most of these kids never learned
anything about Japan and weren’t particu-
larly interested in the country of their ances-
tors. Mac never even bothered to learn to
speak Japanese. Honolulu was the only home
they ever knew, and the United States was
their country.

The only time they ever wanted to visit
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Japan was after the sneak attack, and then
they wanted to go with a lot of other Ameri-
cans in uniform. They were dying for a
crack at the Jap army ali the time they were
fighting in Italy. Some of them couldn’t mn-
derstand why they’d been sent to fight the
Germans when they had a personal bone to
pick with the Japs who had attacked their
homes.

Like many Amencan kids, Mac left high
school after his gumror year to earn a living.
He’d always wanted to be a pipe fitter and
he had a chance to learn the trade at the
Masaki Plumbing Shop. He became pretty
good, too, and he got a Civil Service job as
pipe fitter, engineer and general handy man
at Fort Armstrong. He left this job by the
Selective Service route on November 15,
1941, just three weeks before the attack on
Pearl Harbor.

He was assigned to a former National
Guard regiment made up of Oahu residents
and was sent to Schofield Barracks for train-
ing. His company was composed of boys of
Hawaiian, Chinese and Japanese ancestry,
and they got along beautifully.

Guinding the Beaches

When the December 7th attack came, the
airfield near their barracks caught hell, and
Mac's outfit turned out with full combat
equipment and was sent to Waiamanolo
Beach to repulse possible landing attempts.
There weren’t any, but the morning of the
second day on the beach, a sentry from Mac’s
company spotted something offshore that
might or might not be a log. One of the com-
pany’s strongest swimmers stroked out for a
closer look, then splashed back to report to
his captain: “It’s one of those two-man Jap
subs!”

The submarine was stuck on a reef, and
Mac’s company captured it with the aid of
a dive bomber from Bellows Field which
bombed it free. One of the crew died from
bomb concussion, but the other was taken
prisoner. Mac will always be proud of the
fact that his company captured the first pris-
oner taken by the United States in this war.

His outfit guarded that beach for seven
months, then was called back to Schofield,
and the Japanese-American boys in it and
those in another regiment made up from all
the other Hawaiian Islands except Oahu were
sent to the United States for more combat
training. There were hundreds of them and
they formed the 100th Infantry Battalion.

On the mainland, they first learned of the
problem that was making life difficult for
great numbers of loyal Japanese-Americans.
They were willing to take their government’s
word for it that there were Jap spies in this
country, just as there were German spies.
But they thought that most Japanese-Ameri-
cans were loyal citizens, the same as most
German-Americans. They couldn’t under-
stand why some folks in the United States
were down on everyone of Japanese ancestry.

They trained at Camp McCoy, Wisconsin,
for six months, and all the white folks they
saw treated them fine, but they worried about
the sentiment that was arising against them in
other sections. They'd never run into any-
thing like it before, and they didn’t know
what to do about it.

Then Mac went to the Gulf of Mexico
Command with come of his buddies for spe-
cialized training in the handling of war dogs.
He spent three months at this, rejoined his
battalion at Camp Shelby, Mississippi, for
seven months, and ther went on maneuvers
in /Louisiana. The G.I. Japanese ran into
their first racial trouble in the South. It
fidn’t turp out to be serious trouble, because
acy kept their mouths shut, but they'd never
nad anything like it up North. Some folks—
soldiers and others—made dirty cracks about
their Japanese blood. It hurt them.

The Hundredth went to North Africa and
joined the 34th Division, becoming part of a
regiment the other two battalions of which
were made up of boys from Iowa. The white
soldiers at first accepted the G.I. Japanese

“with reservations, but they didn’t make any
trouble.

In all his time overseas, Mac never heard
anyone make a slurring remark about his
Japanese blood; mor, to his knowledge, did
any of the others in his baitalion. They got
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along increasingly well with the white lads i
“the regiment, and the Japanese-Americams
and lowans became very proud of oms sm-
other after they'd been in action. The white
soldiers got so they used to brag about their
Japanese battalion to the soldiers from all-
white regiments.

The Hundredth landed at Salerno about
ten days after the beachhead was opened, and
went right up the valley to take the lead in
the Fifth Army advance. The kids were
happy and they went ahead to establish a
number of “firsts” in the Italian campaign.
They were first to take German prisoners,
first to destroy a German tank, and the first
to charge and take a German position with
bayonets.

“We weren’t,” Mac said, “like Japanese
and German troops who fight only because
they are sent somewhere and made to. We
knew what we were fighting for—for our
country and our homes and families, just like
other American boys. We fought a little
harder because we were anxious to let people
know we were good Americans, so our fami-
lies would be better thought of and better
treated back home.”

Brunt of the Attack
' Mac’s company was out in front, leading
the way up the Salerno Valley, and it took
most of the punishment when the first tough
German resistance was encountered. Ser-
geant Joe Takata, who was a close friend of
Mac’s and one of the best noncoms in the
company, was up ahead with his squad, and
suddenly he became suspicious. He made his
squad stay back while he went up a hill to
reconnoiter. The Germans spotted Joe and
opened up, and an 88-mm. shell landed near
him.

Joe was killed, but his caution saved the
rest of his squad. He was the first Japanese-
American soldier to win the Distinguished
Service' Cross, but he never knew about it.
It was sent to his wife in Honolulu, and be-
cause Mac and Joe's wife were in the same
class all the way through grammar, interme-
diate and high schools, Mac wrote her a let-
ter. It was a hard letter to write.

Mac was his company commander’s body-
guard. (The company commander was Cap-
tain T. Suzuki, of Honolulu, who was
wounded about three days after Mac, and is
at Walter Reed Hospital) The first they
knew of contact with the Germans was when
the Nazis opened up with mobile artillery
and pinned down Mac’s company for an
hour.

It was their first time under fire, and most
of them were pretty frightened. Mac knows
he was, and some of the others told him they
were so scared they couldn’t move, but none
of them were frightencd very much after
that. They had their first casuaities, saw their
first buddies killed, and all they wanted to do
was kill Germans in revenge.

During -the first two days, the Hundredth
drove the Germans out of the valley and
pushed them back six or seven miles, and the
Nazis were beginning to wonder what breed
of wildcats they were up against.

On the second day, Captain Suzuki sent
Lieutenant Krive (later wounded) and Ser-
geant Kiyota (killed the night Mac was
wounded) out with a squad to take prisoners.
They brought back five, including a German
officer who spoke English. Mac was stand-
ing with the captain when the prisoners were
brought up, and he could see that the German
officer was dying with curiosity.

Finally the officer asked, “You are Chi-
nese?”

Captain Suzuki shook his head. “No,” he
answered, “we’re Japanese.”

The Germans gasped. The officer cx-
claimed, “Mein Gott! Is Japan fighting
against us, now?”

The Hundredth took turns with the other
battalions in leading the attack all the way
up from Salerno to Cassino. They were at-
tacked twice by German planes north of
Naples, and both times were caught in the
open, moving along the road. There wasn't
much of any shelter, and one attack lasted
twenty minutes. The Jerries bombed and
strafed and several men were killed and
wounded. The Hundredth got madder at the
Nazis.

By mid-October, 1943, they were in mous-
tainous terrain, and it turned rainy and cold.

Leadership by Courage

It was no weather for a bunch of boys from Mac’s company kept going and, farther

Honolulu. Between the cold at night and thealong on the road to Cassino, Lieutenant Kin,
Nazi artillery, they couldn’t sleep and were2 Korean from the West Coast, and his squad
pretty miserable. Overcoats and overshoestook six machine-gun nests. Lieutenant Kin
hadn’t caught up with them, and they werewas wounded taking the sixth nest, and he
half frozen most of the time, but they wereWon the Distinguished Service Cross.
hardened to outdoor life, and no one Mac Mac spoke so proudly of Lieutenant Kin’s
knew became sick or even caught a cold. achievement that I questioned him further.
They suffered a lot, but they kept it toln Japan, the Koreans are a despised race;
themselves. They wouldn’t even admit to onel wondered if the hatred had carried over
another that the weather could be too toughto these Japanese-Americans. I asked Mac
for them. Mac was pinned in foxholes byhow the boys of his company felt about Lieu-
gunfire for days at a time. The longesttenant Kin.
stretch was three days, and there was a foot “He was very well liked,” he said, without
of water and mud in the foxhole. He had torealizing why I asked. “We had great faith
keep stamping up and down to keep fromin his leadership, and most of the boys were
freezing, and that made more mud. Bulletsglad of a chance to go on patrol with him.”
and shells were so close that the stench of The Hundredth went on to greater deeds
cordite was always in his nostrils. Shrapnelin the house-to-house and hand-to-hand fight-
rained so heavily around him that he gave uping at Cassino, but Mac was sent back to the
all hope of surviving, and he got so mad hestation hospital at Naples and then to hos-
Sy gt pitals in North Africa, where more shrapnel
Three times the Hundredth fought its wayWas removed from his lung. He arrived back
across the Volturno River, and three timesin this country at the end of February and
was thrown back. The battalion jumped offis Now under treatment at Gardiner General
the fourth time shortly after midnight on theHospital, Chicago.
morning of November 4th. Mac’s company ~1m one of the lucky ones,” he said. “I
was in the lead and, for once, there wasn't®over expected to get back. I was very sick
any opposition crossing the river. But afterfor three mon(h§. I couldn’t talk or eat, and
they were across thiey slowed down and feltl Was fed by injections. But I was given the
heir way along, because no sappers had been best of care by nurses and Medical Corps men
out ahead to tlear the mined. (all of whom were white), and they were very
At about 2:30 AM. Captain Suzuki and Pc¢ to me. Soldiers from the other bat-
Mac were up in front when they hit a min¢ 2lions in our regiment, who were in hospitals
field. They were about sixteen miles south Vith me, were always pointing me out to
of Cassino. The captain was lucky; but one©thers and telling them what a swell job my
of the mines got Mac. Shrapnel smashed intc Pattalion was doing. I was very proud.”
his chest and right foot and nearly tore oft THE END
his right arm. Much of it went into his right
lung, but he didn’t feel any pain. He was
just numb and losing blood, and after a while.
as he lay there thinking this was it, he be-
came unconscious.
The next he knew, he was in an evacuation
hospital thirty miles behind the lines, and it
was three days later. Medicos had taken
some of the shrapnel out of his lung and
were giving him blood plasma. They told
him that his company had kept on going to-
ward its objective, which was a hill, and latér
in the morning, after Mac was wounded, had
charged the hill with fixed bayonets. It was
the first bayonet charge the Germans had
faced in Italy, and they broke and ran or sur-
rendered. By noon the hill belonged to the
Hundredth.

Reprinted by the War Relocation Authority
by permission of COLLIER'S from the issue
of August 5, 1944,




Military rank has its pre-
rogatives, but it cannot
command the human heart

it was lilac and had been ordered
from the east as a gift more than two years
before, conveyed by Butterfield stage to
Tucson and north to Prescott by courier.
Since she had never cared much for per-
fume—and this was heavier than most—
she had used it only once, as a concession
to Jack who had bought it. He had always
wanted strong fragrance around him.

Perhaps all men were the same, loving
the incense which suggested beauty. It
was time she thought of things like that
again; to stir men and to be stirred by
them, to put an end to the fruitlessness of
being a woman wholly alone. She lifted
the bottle’s stopper, still debating. To-
night she went before critical eyes and
she could not afford to be cheap in the
way the women of the fort suspected her
of being.

Tonight was important, for it would
be the women who accepted or rejected
her; still, it was a man who had in-
terest in her, it was Lieutenant Jessup
who would hold her as they danced. She
<losed her eyes a moment, and opened

RS. TREVOR debated the use of
I\ /I the perfume quite a little while;

OFFICERS’ BALL
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them and made two light contacts with
the stopper against her hair.

She looked into the mirror and she
said in critical detachment, “Why, I'm
pretty.” Then she instantly said, “No, not
very pretty.” The evening dress was green
with small threads of silver at the bodice,
and showed the filled symmetry -of her
upper body. Her hair, which was heavy
and very dark and sometimes hard to
manage, tonight pleased her, and the pleas-
ure lightened her eyes. She was not yet
twenty-five and her experiences should
have hardened her; but the softness and
warmth of her wishes tempered her real-
ism, and so produced a countenance made
firm by gravity, made wistful by her hopes.

There was one more thing. She held
her hands on the dresser and looked down
at the wedding ring which she had now
worn for two years—one of marriage and
one of widowhood—and for a moment
her composed expression was disturbed
by the unhappiness of the marriage and by
the year of disillusion which had followed.
Well, she thought, a year was long enough,
and when she removed the ring and laid
it away it was with the conviction she had
honestly discharged a painful obligation.

She was ready, and moved to the win-
dow to look upon Prescott’s dusty square.
The day had been hot and the odor of
baked lumber lay upon the town, but the
mountain air began to bring in its chill.
She saw the surrey come down the road

from Fort Whipple and a start of warmth
went through her. She let herself think of
Lieutenant Jessup with some freedom.
Perhaps this was the man; perhaps he was
not, but nevertheless he opened a door for
her and he would never know how much
of a kindness that was to a woman who
had lived alone and apart for so long.
She let herself hope that out of this night
might come a return to those normal and
womanly things for which she had never
ceased to pray.

IEUTENANT JESSUP put on his
boots, which had been rubbed to a

high polish by his striker; he gave his wing
collar a last jerk and slid into his dress
blouse with its brass buttons and cord. He
put on belt and dress helmet and gave it
the slightest rake, and folded his white
gloves into a pocket. He slipped the hel-
met strap under his chin and grinned at
Lieutenant Belden who shared this room
with him in bachelor hall. Belden said:

“Very fancy. Should make some lady’s
heart flutter. That is the intent, I take it?”

“The aim of man is conquest,” said
Jessup.

“I had not known you were considering
matrimony, old man.”

“Did I mention the word?”

“Who is the lady?”

“Mrs. Trevor.”

Lieutenant Belden’s eyebrows lifted. He
said: “Ah. A beautiful creature. But will

.
' b
doy

- -

The sergeant drove them toward town.
He heard Lieutenant Jessup speak; he
heard Mrs. Trevor’s gentle reply. He
sat straight and looked into the night

the ladies of the post appreciate your
bringing her into their exclusive presence?”

“Perhaps not,” said Jessup. “But Mrs.
Trevor will be flattered to be among them,
even if snubbed.”

“You are hoping she will be grateful to
you,” said Belden.

Jessup let go with a long, ringing laugh
and stamped out of quarters. A surrey
waited at the walk, and a sergeant, also in
full dress, stood beside it. The sergeant
straightened and stood aside as Jessup
climbed into the surrey. “Mrs. Trevor’s
place,” said the lieutenant. “You know
where she lives?”

“Yes, sir,” said the sergeant and stepped
to the seat. He was as tall as Jessup, with
a brown face fixed in proper gravity; his
shoulders swelled up from a cavalryman'’s
trim torso and he sat stiff on the seat as
he drove the surrey out of Fort Whipple’s
gate toward the lights of near-by Prescott.
His clothes were of rougher quality than
Jessup’s, but the fit of them and the splash
of cavalry yellow upon them gave him the
same dash.

Jessup said with a tone of curiosity,
“How is it you know where she lives?”
* “Prescott,” said the sergeant, “is a small
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diplomatic or military career was possi-
ble without English, and it is said that
some Japanese business firms even used
it for domestic correspondence.

Important business and diplomatic
transactions were carried on in English
or through Japanese interpreters. Many
of our diplomatic representatives never
learned Japanese. Indeed, only a few
hundred Americans really knew it, and
most of these were unavailable for war.

So Japanese was at the beginning, as
the Japanese boasted, almost as safe as
code for their communications. English,
on the other hand, was an open book to
them. Language became, for them, a for-
midable military weapon, and the once-
funny stories about Japanese shouting
false orders in English to deceive our
men should join the other once-funny
stories about the laughable inefficiency of
their ships, planes and fliers. In tragic
instances, the language ruse worked.

The Navy was awake. It had long had
a proficient but too small group of men
who knew Japanese, and it determined,
long before Pearl Harbor, to prepare fur-
ther, though secretly, for both diplomatic
and military reasons. Naval authorities
conferred with the few teachers of Japa-
nese (only a handful of our larger uni-
versities taught the language) and some
teachers thought speeded-up courses were
practicable.

So the Navy went ahead. In October,
1941, two schools were started, one at
Harvard and one at the University of
California, where the blue-eyed, able
Miss Walne was head of the Japanese
Language section. The schools were mili-
tary secrets until, after Pearl Harbor, mili-
tary authorities would not exempt the
California instructors from the order that
all persons of Japanese descent must go
inland. So in July, 1942, all instruction
was centered at Boulder.

Why the Nisei? Well, the course is so
fast that it outpaced not only slow stu-
dents, but “book-learning” instructors
who had learned their Japanese in college.

“We have made a new precision instru-
ment out of the teaching of a classic sub-
ject,” says Miss Walne. “We can tell
almost to the hour where the student
should be, and,” she added a trifle grimly,
“if he isn’t there, he isn’t here.”

At Home in Two Languages

So the only instructors who could pour
the Japanese to these students fast enough
were those truly bilingual—including a
very few Japan-reared Occidentals who
constitute about ten per cent of the fac-
ulty—and the Nisei who from birth have
been at home in both languages.

The Navy doesn’t want students named
or identified—also for obvious reasons.
This doesn’t apply to instructors, how-
ever. Courteous, painstaking Susumu Na-
kamura, chief instructor, is, like Miss
Walne, from the Berkeley faculty. Born
here, taken to Japan when six, he returned
here at sixteen and worked his way
through college as a houseboy in the
home of a Baptist minister.

Then there’s Doctor Lee Watanabe and
Mrs. Watanabe. One of four physicians
now on the teaching staff, Doctor Wata-
nabe was studying at Mayo Clinic when
the war broke out, There’s Ariaki Inouye,
Berkeley landscape architect; Mrs. Kyo
Hirano, whose son is in the United States
Army; Mrs. Maud Yakushi, a graduate
of the Womens’ College in Tokyo; lovely
young Yoshiki Arimatsu, who was a voice
student in Los Angeles; another girl

"whose American father is in a Japanese
internment camp—and scores more.

Miss Walne herself was born in Japan,

daughter of Reverend and Mrs. E. N.
Walne, Baptist missionaries. She’s been
across the Pacific so many times she’s lost
count. She completed her Japanese
studies at Radcliffe.

“It’'s not only untrue, it's defeatism
and playing into the hands of our ene-
mies, to say that Japanese is too difficult
for us to learn,” she says. “After all, as
the daily language of 70,000,000 people,
it cannot be so terribly difficult.

“Vowel values in spoken Japanese re-
semble the Italian. The Ilanguage is
sounded exactly as spelled. The Japanese,
having no written language of their own,
many centuries ago adopted the Chinese
ideographs. But the monosyllabic ideo-
graphs were too clumsy to express the
polysyllabic Japanese, and the Japanese
developed out of them the supplementary
‘table of fifty sounds’ each representing
a syllable. Grammar and syntax are ba-
sically simple, though there are compli-
cated grammatical forms.

Literal Training by Ear

“In this swift, practical course we
naturally by-pass culture and ethnology.
It is based on texts evolved at the U. S.
Embassy in Tokyo to teach—in three
years—elementary Japanese to staff mem-
bers. A Japanologist asked me what we
do about phonetics, and I told him, ‘We
don’t do anything. We just tell the boys
their instructors speak as the Japanese do;
to listen to them and speak that way.””

The Navy still wants applicants, be-
tween 20 and 30 years old, qualified to
become officers. They should have had at
Jeast three years of college work, and
preferably some basic training in either
Chinese or Japanese. But students of
Phi Beta Kappa standing may qualify
without Oriental languages. The Navy
has now announced that Waves—whose
qualifications as to education and intelli-
gence must equal those of the men—will
be accepted as students. When graduated,
they will perform behind-the-lines duties
where the use of Japanese is necessary, re-
leasing the men for front-line work. Lieu-
tenant Commander A. E. Hindmarsh,
3801 Navy Department Building, Wash-
ington, represents the department in en-
rollment, organization and administration.
At Boulder, Captain Frank H. Roberts
heads all naval training courses, and Lieu-
tenant G. Kenneth Conover is executive
of the language school.

In Boulder’s streets, townsfolk and
visitors alike are now accustomed to
strolling, shopping groups of Nisei and
their children. The community has done
well. Few Orientals previously lived
there, and the town and school were sud-
denly called upon to receive many people
of Japanese blood, not set apart in a
camp, but to be rented homes without
discrimination, and to be neighbored
with, to be entertained at faculty teas
and community gatherings; to be received
without hostility or condescension.

It’s been done. A school class elected an
instructor’s son to the school council; a
young people’s Methodist group elected
a Nisei its treasurer. Instructors have
faculty rank—the school is an integral
department of the university, conducted
for the Navy under contract. '

“We’ve done our part, considering ev-
erything,” said A. A. Paddock, editor of
the Boulder Camera.

Said Nakamura: “Boulder and the uni-
versity have been fine to us. As loyal
Americans, ours has been a difficult role,
and each of us chosen for this important
work is grateful for the chance to show
this is our country, too.”

THE END

O._SO.G-L.O\_I!




the ace of the body

SURFACE OF SKIN

Those two to three million sweat glands of yours work
overtime, this weather, to keep you cool. To stay on
your feet, you have to replace what they throw away

OG days are here. The best thing
Dto do is to have a long, cool drink

and face the situation squarely. It’s
hot, and we are going to sweat. But
sweating is pretty fascinating business.

Our bodies are covered with two to
three million sweat glands—microscopic,
coiled tubes which collect moisture from
the blood. They eject their fluid, which
evaporates and cools the body.

Thanks to this near-perfect air-condi-
tioning system, man can live almost any-
where. He survives in temperatures that
range from 60 below zero to sun tempera-
tures of 150 to 160 degrees Fahrenheit.
Most other species lack this adaptability.
Fish exist through a temperature range
only a third as wide.

The human being is the most adaptable
of all creatures. In one classic experiment,
a man survived a dry-air temperature of
250 degrees for fifteen minutes. Cooled
by his own perspiration, the man came
out with no ill effects. A steak placed in
the same chamber was cooked in thirteen
minutes.

When exposed to excessively high tem-
peratures, man loses incredible quantities
of moisture. Laborers in the tropics lose
as much as thirty pounds of sweat a day—
20 per cent of their weight! During a hard
race, an oarsman gushes out as much as
five pounds of perspiration in twenty min-
utes. Men doing moderate work, like of-
fice workers, lose about eight pounds of
sweat a day in summertime.

Thinking, too, causes people to per-
spire. A group of subjects sit in a room
which is warm but not warm enough to
make them perspire. They are then given
a series of difficult problems in mental
arithmetic. Almost invariably they break
into profuse perspiration.

Humidity, of course, plays a large role
in sweating. When the air is laden with
moisture, it evaporates sweat more slowly.
The sweat glands answer this challenge
by secreting their juice at a more rapid
rate.

The temperature factor being equal,
humidity has a large influence on clothing
worn by human beings. The Arabs, liv-
ing in a dry climate, wear long, flowing
robes. These robes protect them from the
sun. They also kick up a breeze of hot,
dry air which quickly evaporates per-
spiration. The Polynesians, on the other
hand, live in a humid region. The air
takes up moisture slowly—so the Poly-
nesians wear as few clothes as the law
allows.

When the Body’s Thermostat Fails

No one is quite sure about the exact
mechanism whereby our rate of sweating
is controlled. There is a heat-control cen-
ter at the base of the brain which is the
master thermostat of the body. Injury
to this area is apt to mean death. Body
temperature goes through crazy gyrations.
Doctors may attempt to control this by
means of hot blankets or ice bags, but
unless the damage is repaired quickly,
death always results.

There are several subsidiary ‘“sweat
centers” in the brain and spinal cord, as
well as this master control.

Like thermostats in a large office build-
ing, they work automatically. They send
impulses out through the sympathetic
nervous system—the one which controls
such automatic functions as heart action,
constriction of blood vessels, flow of di-
gestive juices. Each of the two to three
million sweat glands has its own control-
ling nerve.

Around the coiled-up end of each sweat
gland, there are small blood vessels—ar-
teries and veins which carry the blood
from and to the heart. When the sweat
glands go into action, they draw water,
salt, some vitamins and other substances
from the blood stream, and from these
they manufacture the sweat.

For a while, research men thought
sweating was caused by a rise in blood
temperature. Then a researcher put a sub-
ject in a heat chamber. He bathed one arm
in ice water, frigid enough to cause the
blood temperature to fall. Still the man
sweated profusely. So it looks very much
as though sweating is an automatic reflex,
governed perhaps by the temperature of
certain skin areas.

Sweat itself is an almost colorless, odor-
less liquid which is over 99 per cent water.
Such odor as it has is usually caused by
the presence of bacteria on the skin of a
specified area. These bacteria may in rare
instances cause colored sweat—some-
times red, sometimes green.

Vitamin Loss Through Sweating

Besides their cooling function, sweat
glands do other jobs as well. They secrete
a certain amount of oil which lubricates
such hairless areas as the palms of the
hands and the soles of the feet. Sweat
glands excrete some wastes—lactic acid.
They also excrete certain things which we
can ill afford to lose. Recent work shows
that large amounts of vitamins are lost
by this means—particularly vitamins C
and B,. This is of no particular im-
portance to well-fed people doing mod-
erate work; but it may be of greatest
importance to badly nourished people do-
ing hard labor.

Salt is the most important substance
lost by sweating. Several years ago, work-
ers from the Harvard Fatigue Laboratory
did an outstanding piece of work at Boul-
der City, Nevada. Heat prostrations were
a fearful problem in the flaming canyon
where Boulder Dam was being built. Dur-
ing the first summer, fifteen men died.

The Harvard men put research subjects
at hard labor, then bathed them in tubs of
sterile water. They analyzed the bath
water and found that in a day’s time a man
could lose an ounce or more of salt. This
lowering of the salinity of the blood, they
suspected, was the cause of heat cramps
and heat prostration.

It was a simple enough matter to re-
place this loss with salt tablets—taken
with every drink of water. Heat prostra-
tions stopped. The same idea has been
adopted by hot industries: steel, glass-
making, baking. It can also be used by
nearly all of us. A half teaspoonful of
salt is a good restorative after a few sets
of fast tennis, or a couple of hours trying
to win the Victory garden from the weeds.

One convincing experiment indicates
the value of this treatment. Three groups
of men were kept for two hours at a tem-
perature of 110 degrees Fahrenheit. The
first group got no water. At the end of
the two hours, they had temperatures.
Their pulses were racing, they had split-
ting headaches and were confused. The
second group got water. They, too, had
slight fevers and slight headaches. The
third group got water and salt. They were
clearheaded, felt hot but fine.

The best advice for all of us is to take
hot weather with a little more than a
grain of salt. We may doubt the value of
sweat glands when our shirts cling to our
backs. But we would be in bad shape with-
out them. *okk




Language experts said an
Occidental couldn’t learn
Japanese in less than three
years. The Navy, in a ter-
rifically hard course taught
by Nisei, is proving that it
can be done in one year.
Here’s the first account of
a new kind of war training

dinary schools—a military secret un-

til a few months ago—the enemy’s
language is being swiftly forged into a
weapon against him. This is the Japanese
Language School conducted for the U. S.
Navy by the University of Colorado in
mile-high Boulder, tucked away close un-
der the snow-capped Continental Divide.
Instructors are 90 per cent Nisei—Ameri-
cans of Japanese blood who are proving
their loyalty by doing a vital job no one
else can do. And many young Americans
have already gone from the school to the
Pacific, commissioned as Naval linguistic
officers.

Listen in on a final oral examination
as conducted by Miss Florence Walne,
director. In crisp Japanese she bids a
tall young man, “Discuss for twenty min-
utes in Japanese the economic relations
of Japan and the United States for the
last fifty years.”

The young man bows, and talks fluently
for twenty minutes about something that

IN ONE of the nation’s most extraor-

DY T

A Nisei instructor (purposely unidentified) expounds the alphabet in class as Capt.
Frank H. Roberts, U.S.N., Ret., President Robert Stearns of the U. of Colorado, Miss
Florence Walne, American head of Jap instructors, and Lieut. G. Kenneth Conover,
listen. Students must also become familiar with scale models of warships of all types

most of us couldn’t discuss that long in
English.

This is the more extraordinary in that
he and most of his classmates a year be-
fore didn’t know a word of the language,
reputed to be (although wrongly, Miss
Walne says) the world’s most difficult,
impossible for an Occidental to learn in
less than three years of intensive study.

Members of four successive graduating
classes, each with a year or less of in-
struction, have already made good in im-
portant front-line work. Graduates are
beginning to move out in real numbers,
too. The latest class, Miss Walne says,
comprises the largest single group of Oc-
cidentals ever to receive degrees in ad-
vanced Oriental-language study. And the
ever-growing school is now of college
size in itself, with the Navy still looking
for qualified applicants.

How? Well, for one thing, this is scho-
lastically the most rigorously selected
group of young men ever to come to-
gether in a U. S. academic course. Many
more than half are Phi Beta Kappas.
Classes include such diverse figures as
two naval lieutenants, one a former lan-
guage instructor at the Naval Academy,
one an old China hand; a former mem-
ber of our embassy staff in Tokyo; a
former teacher of Oriental history who
saw Chiang Kai-shek’s war against the
Communists in 1927.

About one third of the students were
born in the Orient or have lived there,
but most are simply bright college boys,
who were going to be lawyers or teachers
or theatrical people or businessmen, now
swept by war into a new and promising
career. They are picked for stability,

leadership and character, too, for they’re
to become officers. They need staying
power, for it’s no fun to labor twelve
hours daily, six days weekly, for a solid
year at a single subject, especially one as
full of headaches as Japanese. Literally,
they do no other work save an hour of
physical training.

“All we need now is a cellophane text-
book so we can study in the showers,”
cracked one student.

The school has taken over the men’s
dormitory, the Faculty Club, much of the
Liberal Arts Building, and the beautiful
Memorial Building. The latter is divided
into cubicles that resound all day long
with the crackle of Japanese, where al-
mond-eyed, brown-skinned instructors,
qualified both by proficiency and by
their loyal Americanism, work with five
or six students each—no more, for thor-
oughness.

English NOT Spoken Here

Come into the lounge in the late after-
noon. A freckled redhead and a slim dark
boy are absorbed in a complicated tick-
tacktoe played with black and white but-
tons. Pipe-smoking Nisei look on through
thick spectacles. All comment is in Japa-
nese, which the redhead and the dark lad
slide out in swift asides. The room hums
with people, including scores of Nisei of
both sexes. Their students tower over
the stocky brown people, chatting and
laughing and briefly relaxing.

They need relaxation, for they attend
classes three or four hours daily, then
study for nine or ten more, learning the
language it was said couldn’t be learned

*

INTERNATIONAL

save after long years. They are virtually
on a seven-day week, for Saturday-night
relaxation means hours of Sunday study.
They constitute a serious, purposeful
group, preparing for immediate front-
line duty as interpreters, in interviewing
prisoners, reading letters, etc., and per-
haps for important life careers later.

From the first day, students speak Japa-
nese. They do endless exercises and com-
positions and translations; they listen
again and again to phonograph records.
They watch flickering black-and-white
Japanese movies, devoid of kisses, but
full of death scenes and of colloquial
Japanese.

“The way the actors sigh and groan
and carry on, the boys laugh and miss
some high spots,” said a student. “Plots
turn on a few words, and if you miss
those, you’re out of luck. Death scenes
last interminably and are full of language.
These movies are fun—though for enter-
tainment, we’d prefer Hedy Lamarr—but
the newsreels are not. It makes you sick,
and mad, too, to see the ruins at Chung-
king and hear the exultant announcers.”

The alleged impossibility of an Occi-
dental learning to speak, read and write
Japanese adequately, without long years
of hard work, was formerly almost a
creed among language teachers. If it had
proved to be fact, we should have been
greatly handicapped, almost like a blind
man groping for an enemy who could
See.

For generations, millions of Japanese
have learned English in their schools.
For years, it has been Japan’s second lan-
guage. No worth-while legal, business,

(Continued on page 61)
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THE ARMY WEEKLY

CITATION GIVEN TO 100th INFANTRY BATTALION

Following is the complete text of the Presidential citation awarded to the
100th Infantry Battalion for fighting in Italy. Award of the citation to the unit,
which is composed largely of American soldiers of Japanese descent, was an-
nounced recently by Lieutenant General Mark W. Clark, Commanding General
of the Fifth Army, in the name of the President of the United States as public
evidence of deserved honor and distinction.

““The 100th Infantry Battalion (Separate) is cited for outstanding perform-
ance of duty in action, on June 26 and 27, 1944, in the vicinity of Belvedere and
Sassetta, Italy. The 100th Infantry Battalion was assigned the mission of neutral-
izing a strongly defended German center of resistance at Belvedere, Italy, which
dominated a vital highway and seriously impeded an American infantry division's
northward advance. With insufficient time for a proper physical reconnaissance,
but with a determined desire to fulfill its important mission, the battalion quickly
formulated its plan and launched the operation.

““The battalion maneuvered to a point one mile northwest of Belvedere,
where a large and determined force of German infantry and field artillery, includ-
ing self-propelled guns and tanks, was encountered. Initially one company of the
100th Infantry Battalion was committed toward the west to engage the enemy re-
serves and field artillery batteries. A second company passed through the lead-
ing company to continue the attack southward to cut the road leading to Sassetta,
Italy. All three companies went into action, boldly facing murderous fire from
all types of weapons and tanks and at times fighting without artillery support.

“Doggedly the members of the 100th Infantry Battalion fought their way into
the strongly defended positions. The stubborn desire of the men to close with a
numerically superior enemy, and the rapidity with which they fought enabled the
100th Infantry Battalion to destroy completely the right flank positions of a
German army, killing at least 178 Germans, woundi ng approximately 20, captur -
ing 73, and forcing the remainder of a completely disrupted battalion to sur-
‘render approximately ten kilometers of ground. In addition, large quantities of
enemy weapons, vehicles and equipment were either captured or destroyed,
while the American infantry division operating in the sector was able to continue
its rapid advance.

““The fortitude and intrepidity displayed by the officers and men of the
100th Il’lfantry Battalion reflect the finest traditions of the Army of the United
States.”’

REPRODUCED BY THE WAR RELOCATION AUTHORITY, DEPARTMENT OF INTERIOR, WITH PERMISSION OF




In this Tuscany town, a battalion

of Storm Troopers found it was no

match for the Fifth Army’s crack
Japanese-American soldiers.

8y Sgt. JAMES P. O'NEILL
YANK Staff Correspondent

ITH THE FIFTH ARMY IN ITALY—There are

three outfits that will remember the little

Tuscany town of Belvedere for a long
while to come. Two of them are the American
100th Infantry Battalion and the 442d Combat
Team, now spearheading the drive to the north.
The other is a German SS battalion, the rem-
nants of which are now spearheading a drive
toward Naples and the nearest PW camp.

Both the 100th Battalion and the 442d €ombat
Team are composed of Japanese-Americans,
many of them from Hawaii. The 442d is a re-
cent arrival in Ifaly, but the 100th has been here
a long, long time. The men of the 100th went in
at Salerno and have since fought through almost
every major action from the Volturno to Rome.
In a battalion of 1,300°'men they have more than
1,000 Purple Hearts.

The story of Belvedere really began after Rome
fell, when the 100th was pulled out of the line
and sent to bivouac in the pleasant countryside
just north of the city. There it joined the 442d.
It was a happy day for both outfits; most of the
100th’s younger brothers, cousins and friends
were in the 442d and they hadn’t seen each other
since shortly after Pearl Harbor, when the 100th
left Hawaii for combat training in the U. S.

For three days the brass hats left the two out-
fits alone. The kids of the 442d plied their older
brothers with questions of war. The older broth-
ers, like all combat men, dodged these questions
and asked questions of their own about Hawaii
and their families and girls. Together the outfits
visited Rome, buying souvenirs and baffling the
Romans, who decided they must be Japanese
prisoners. It was impossible for them to believe
that these were tough, loyal Americans.

After the three days the two outfits went to
work. Now the men of the 100th began to answer
those questions; for 14 days they drilled the 442d.
sweating with the kids from morning to night,
cursing and pushing and ridiculing and encour-
aging them, giving the final polish that makes a
man as much of a combat soldier as he can be
before combat. And in the evenings they would
sit around together and drink vino and sing their
soft Hawaiian songs.

HEN on the seventeenth day after the fall of

Rome the 100th Infantry Battalion and the
442d Combat Team were pulled into the line, and
two days later they headed for the beautiful
little hilltop town of Belvedere.

The 100th was the first to go into the line. Its
objective was a small town about seven miles
below Belvedere. The German strategy since
Rome had been to fight in pockets on each sector
of the front, and the mission of the 100th was to
clean up one of these rear-guard pockets. The .
men of the 100th did it in two days, chasing the
Germans up the inland road toward Florence
and meeting little.resistance until they neared
the valley directly before Belvedere. There they
were stopped by a brace of 150-mm cannon and
several self-propelled guns. The German artil-
lery was also holding up a battalion to the right
of the 100th. This battalion was trying to use a
crossroad, but the Germans had it zeroed in.
Division sent orders for the 100th to stop while
division artillery tried to clear out the Germans.

A 100th rifieman checks the bayonet on his M1, When you havent had a single moment’'s break to
This bayonet is the shorter, sharper new issue sit down or to eat, C rations look good to you




of Belv

When the barrage was over, the 100th was pulled
out and the 442d was sent in to assault the Ger-
man positions.

It didn’t work. The 442d made an initial break-
through, but that was all. The Germans counter-
attacked against the 442d’s left flank, throwing
in a mess of mortars. They pushed the 442d out
of the valley and pinned the outfit down in an
exposed and highly uncomfortable position in a
wheatfield. Meanwhile the German artillery had
moved back and was still stopping the battalion
on the right of the 442d.

Back in their bivouac areas, the men of the
100th heard what was happening to the 442d and
began to get itchy. The enlisted men uncon-
sciously began to clean and oil their guns; the
officers brought out their maps and began to
think. Finally they held a semiofficial meeting
and delegated Capt. Sakae Takahashi of B Com-
pany to go to the brass hats and tell them the
outfit wanted to do something. When the captain
got to the colonel and started to speak, he was
cut short. “Save your breath.,” the colonel said.
“We're hitting the road.”

The 100th had orders and a mission.

HE mission was simple. All the battalion had to

do was to infiltrate the German positions in
the valley, the hill that Belvedere was on and the
town itself; to encircle and capture the town,
and cut off the main road out of Belvedere that
runs north to Sasseta and Florence. That was all.
Division intelligence said the position was being
held by an SS battalion, which bad an OP in the
town directing artillery and mortar fire on the
442d and the battalion on its right.

A and B Companies of the 100th were assigned
to assault positions, with the rest of the battalion
in reserve. The jump-off was at 1200 hours. By
1300 both companies had infiltrated completely
around Belvedere and were behind the town at
a farm called Po Pino. The rest of the battalion
dug in among the olive groves at the edge of the
valley. B Company was to initiate the attack,
while A Company was to rendezvous at Po Pino.

Commanding B Company was the same Capt.
Takahashi who had taken the battalion’s plea to
the colonel. He planned the attack this way: the
Ist Platoon under S/Sgt. Yeki Kobashagawa was.
to take the town; the 2d Platoon under Lt. James
Boodry, a former Regular Army dogface from
Boston, was to move on the main road leading
out of town and cut it off; the 3d Platoon under
Lt. Walter Johnston of New York was to cover
the northern position of the company. The heavy-
weapons platoon was to move with the 2d Pla-
toon and cover the road north to Sasseta.

Sgt. Kobashagawa broke his 1st Platoon into
three squads, two of which encircled Belvedere
on each side while the sergeant led his squad
into tewn. On the outskirts Kobashagawa’s squad
located the Jerry OP wires, which were cut by
one of the point men, Pfc. Seikichi Nakayama.
Then the squad moved cautiously into town. It
was quiet, and the men were almost up to the
modern three-story Fascist headquarters when
two German machine pistols opened up on them.
They ducked behind some houses and settled
down to work.

Kobashagawa and two men, loaded with gren-
ades, moved toward the big building under cover
of the others. The machine pistols were located
in a doctor’s office on the first floor. One of the
men was hit, but the sergeant and the other man
got to the house next door. They tossed four
grenades in the window, and the machine pistols
were through. Four Germans came out of the
building, and the covering fire killed three and
‘wounded one.

That left about 20 Germans in the building.

1 to retreat the back way and out of

Pvt Henry Slim' Nakamorao smiles happily as he rests his hands on his hard-working bazooka With this
bazooka, operating the two-man weapon by himself, Slim was able to knock out o German tz KW [V tank




First Pasadena Nisei Killed
in Action Against Nazis

Pfc. Henry Kondo, native born
Pasadena Japanese, is believed to
have been the first Pasadena Nisei
to have lost his life in the World
War II. Word arriving here today

conveys news
that he was
killed in action
Oct. 19, either in
France or Ger-
many. He waz a
member of the
United States
442nd combat
unit made up
entirely of Nisei,
which was deco-
rated overseas
last July and
whose heroism
§ has been fea-
tured in many

Henry Kondo national 1maga-
zines.

Pfc. Kondo was the son of Mr. and
Mrs. Y. Kondo, who operated the
Cherry Florist Shop at the corner
of Walnut Street and Mentor Ave-
nue until the evacuation of svery-
one of Japanese ancestry from Cali-
fornia. Henry went with his par-
ents to the Tulare camp and en-
listed in the U. S. Army as soon as
he was able. Eventually he trained
with the Nisei combat unit at Camp
Shelby, Miss.,, and went overseas
last April. His parents are now at
the Gila Relocation Center, Rivers,
Ariz.

Pfc. Kondo was about 23 years of
age and iived his entire life here
until the war broke out. He gradu-
ated from McKinley Junior High
School and Pasadena Junior Col-
lege, lower and upper divisions. He
was studying pharmacy in Los An-
geles when the war started.

Pasadena friends said that he was
a very good student and was offered
a chance to transfer from the school
where he was studying pharmacy to
an Eastern school, but he thought
his place was in the Army. He was
a member of the battalion of Niseis
which served as bodyguard to the
King of England at one time this
past summer. The last letter re-
ceived by friends from him here
was written Oct. 14 at Marseilles,
France.

In one letter to friends here,
Kondo wrote, “I ccun assure you we
won’t let you friends down. We'll
do everything in our power tc meet
your expectaltion—even unto death.
We're loyal Americans. You know
it, but some others do not. We’ll
show those that don’t believe in us
that we're true Americans in every

way.”

Pesadena Star-News

November 9, 1944
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This tribute is by FRIENDS OF THE AMERICAN WAY - 305 Kensington Place - Pasadena 3

AMERICANS, ALL!

"The principle on which this country was founded and by

which it has always been governed is that Americanism is a

matter of the mind and heart.

“Americanism is not, and never was, a matter of race or

ancestry. /7
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THIS IS THE o2

Acme Photo
CEREMONY—Rev. Clare Blauvelt dedicates Gold Star to
Nisei killed in action. Center is Esther Takei, Japanese-
American student at the Pasadena Junior College. Right
is Dr. John W. Harbeson, principal of the school.

JEUBS TEMERE

DENIED—GLADS

Gold Star

Honors Nisei
Killed in Action

“Even unto death, we’ll show
were Americans in every
way s

So wrote Henry Kondo, Pasa-
dena Nisei, from his Army sta-
tion somewhere in Italy.

Yesterday a gold star appeared
opposite Kondo’s name on the
roll of honor for Japanese-
Americans in the armed forces,
dedicated at the Pasadena Fed-
erated Mission. He was the first
one of the 109 Pasadena Nisei
to be killed in action.

Present at the ceremonies was
19-year-old Esther Takei, whose
recent 'enrollment at Pasadena
Junior College aroused contro-
versy throughout California, and
Dr. John W. Harbeson,- Junior
College principal, who declared
the schocl would always be open
to all American citizens regard-
less of race, color or religion.

Rev. Clare Blauvelt, pastor of
Throop Memorial Church of
Pasadena, conducted the dedica-
tion and the salute to the Flag
was led by Lt. Jack Robinson,
Negro football star of past years.
Stephen Rages spoke in behalf
of the Pasadena Interracial Com-
mission and the Mexican-Amer-
ican minority group. F. W. Par-
sons of the Federated Mission
pleaded for proper recognition
of Nisei servicemen.

Other speakers were Herbert
V. Nicholson and William C.
Carr, chairman of the Friends
of the American Way Society.
Prayer was offered by Rev.
Leonard Oechsli of the Pasadena
Methodist Church.

Los Angeles Times
November 11, 1944

G N E




% SAYS President Roosevelt
Americenism 1s not and never was a matter of race or ancestry. . . . The proposal of the
War Department to orgenize a combat team consisting of loyal Americans of Japanese descent
has my full approvel.

SAYS our last Ambassador to Japan - Joseph C. Grew

These Amerlicans of Japanese origin are to Japan what you and I are to England, Scotlend,
Ireland, Germany, France and other Eurcpean countries. They are Americens, ., . . an
inveluable element in our population . . « « I applaud the action of the army in setting

up facilities whereby those Americans will be able to show the world . . . . We show the

rest of mankind what men of diverse races and cultures can accomplish with a common good will.

SAYS Sgt. Tekayama at Ft. Leavenworth
Tes, 1t's a small world after all and when we all come to realize that "man is man, one
to another" we shall all be free, forever,

SAYS & California Born Navy Officer

The present hatred end misunderstanding against them in California is unfair, and the
claims are unsupported by evidence. I have twice fought against the Japs and hope to do

so again, but our own loyal citizens of any race or color I will never stoop to persecute.




What Hitler Wanits Us to Believe

Hitler propaganda wears a thousand false
faces. It never announces itself as
“Nazi.” It appears where least ex-
pected, and under the most innocent
auspices, often turning up as the latest
funny story told during lunch.

To destroy our national unity, create
unrest in all groups of the population, and
deflect us from our major purpose—the
defeat of the Axis—Hitler is trying to set
capital against labor, white against
Negro, Catholic against  Protestant,
Christian against Jew e knows that
prejudice, 1n any form, plays his game.

fro”

DIVIDE» CONQUER

For additional copies, write Office of Facts and Figures,
Washington, D. C.

While on furlough, "What I sa Los Angeles made my blood boi he evaecuation was X
necessary to protect our peopl®from the state's un-Americens. . « I got to Menzanar

at four in the morning. Everyone was still sound asleep. I could almost ery, Mom and

Dad had gotten so thin and tired looking." (From October 3, 1943 letter by Sgt. Bill Ikeda)

Comimder Wankts T P - \C£ IN ANY FORM /4
e e pLavs His GAME

New National Legion

SAN FRANCISCO — Warren
H. Atherton of Stockton, Calif.,
‘newly elected national commander

Brutal threats of banishing their aged mothers and fathers

torment our citizens, make for national disunity, and hinder

the war effort. "Boring from within", Hitler calls it. Does

Athertonh know that:

It is our naturalizetion laws that bar these old people

from citizenship; ]

¥ In spite of being objects of American racial diserimination,
these aliens-by-necessity have raised sons to be
soldiers of intense loyalty;

¥ In Hawaii on December 7th one of these sons ceptured our
first Japanese prisoner; §

¥ Staff Sgt. Ben Kuroki received the air medel with osk leaf
and was presented to the king and queen of England;

of the

gion favors repatriation of all al-
ien Japanese immediately follow-
ing the war.

Atherton, a California native
son, declared:

“I feel that such action without
question would reduce future
'problems by removing an unassim-
ilable group.”

19&5 ( x Recently Kuzo Komoto received the Order of the Purple Heart
ek ’2.1; medal for combat injuries received in the South Pacific;
08 B“Q’weso)c cA08T ¥ Other men of their face, together with blonds of Ge
oor 885 xne }‘ﬁme @ ancestry, sre fighting a good fight for us on all T
gror 1A 0P o of Does Atherton remember what we are fighting for?
1-950 U ok “V}’hergas, at its national con-
: t*"‘“e vention in 1942, the American
oot ™ Lation cceted. aeone"or nds
Le%i ment: ‘\\;e conderr(l)n ?"evlli,:’izouz ;::: omme

judicqs, racial or nalional an-
tagonisms as weapons of our

enemies;’ and s.‘de“t

“Whereas there appeared in Pre

R<>(>9"°"eA icans
e
thg official publication, the Am- a“es t
erican ion magazine or a r
Leg g f o‘e 0“ l p‘ Wa“ Eﬂo

{Iu.ne, !943~0 an ;rtisle entitled Y a P For
aps in u ard,” b o
Frederick G. Murray, M. D. in Nat\o“ — sevate A (indication

which urged, among other pro-

posals, that native-born Ameri- utive ¢ of jghting 3
can citizens of Japonese des- Chi Beie real! ot Arxe Figh ve eived
cent, without regard of proved Conﬁde‘a W\\'\c\\ yicans e 3 b date
loyalty or good character, be dea" For ese me ve P\aye
— relocated on islands in the Pac- of 1 yo Japal \e they L iden
> ific Ocean—in direct violation £0 ¢ 59 Tres 1
of onr constitutional guarontees W ASHXNG endatio? rember cestrys . d *
'—-and urged this, not as a mil- tial £f0 e O i an 9 can, i
itary measure but as a social, preS\de“ tion’ s Send’ ans Of oy tha i the pemt
'iP;htlcfaL a'll:d economic policy; in the “:is 1efter to i Amer\chave Show‘;oya\\‘l with
erefore be it ies, K n
“Resolved, that we. the ‘De- ve\t deca (v, Str.‘ons WOT r ef‘bo
partment of Minnesota, the Am- Ro08€ of M & gitut Com“”n e Leglon
erican Legion, do vigorously those acce'i’t 2 Do mefican
protest against our national mag- waﬂt to, ' Japa“ese The e e‘“d
azine heing used to foster race £ T R nt said e gheir own m%az‘!\-“ \dsh gioe
diserimination and hatred, in - A The Pres\der s‘mak‘“g-o the 12 cnner d &
violation of the Constitution of mericans Wetrib“f‘o“ t,e'mg-” t e on gon rnes®
the American Legion and the ?a\uab‘e cOn® nd well Pl ed tha Ay to

Constitution of the United
States: be it further

¥  under their control in ell instances report that they perform highly
important missions in & very loyal manner. In fact, these officers report
x no single occasion for having the slightest concern asbout their loyalty
and trustworthiness. - -~ = the majority of those serving overseas are in
the Southwest Pacific theater." Three have received the Medal of Merit.
»* (From July 28, 1943 letter by COLONEL WILLIAM P, SCOBEY, written prior

"Commenders serving in the combat zones having Jepanese American soldiers

The Combat Unit is the beby of the "War
Department's swivel chair boys who don't
know what the're talking ebout . . . I
should like to have you oppose the
formation of Japanese combat units".

to the entry of the Nisei Combat Team on the Italien front.)

« "Rancor end bigotry, recial animosities end intolerance, are . . . more deangerous than

Said by John R. Lechner, LL.D., chairman
of the Americen Legion District Americen-
ization Committee on June 30, 1943

any external force because they undermine the very foundations of democretic effort." _
program of the Altedena Area War Council.

Chief Justice Charles Evans Hughes




“We Must Remember

e

nal Executive Committee

Legion
Indiene

The Natio
The Americen
Indianapolis,

Gentlemens:

of the fortuniif

n|
?}3\:;‘:?‘“:{1’:01‘ A;::::lbg?ir}g irt;
bewildered by & conitgtzzs
that our American © .
persecutod, yes pe
charg®ee

1 am one

fighting
fog all, NO matter

i Amer
s the Netional
2;?peraecuting loyel Amer

Our puddies who

mel" What
:zwp:nd greater legion,
1njustice, intoleranczied.
faith with those who

It is our
ebuse of
gecurity,
What cen

Americen citizen
put just ugly ha:rei
be closer Lo fescism

anese

We heve fought the Jep . B

endure the hell of battl
home «

C .R.
pfec R. E. Borchers,c'\l.ighfé_4
Field Signat Bn, T.le
Pendleton v
%::ﬁnside, Ccalifornisa

g who have rece

rsecuted 88 though

i Legion endo
1cm;can citizens?

ite
are still in the war zone WT

them
ke telﬁn AMERICAN

and un=—Amer

i hat the Tee
understandlng ts Pilfions

and are recuperatl

Are Defcn"g"

g, 1943

What We

October

ntly returned to this
apanese On

urselves

. WNe find

are being

1¢ were in

ve against

while we find ©°
that ;tuns us
Japanese sncestry,

Adolph Hitler himse

racisl purge.
Ne are

and we be
erty and
them.

jfornia Legion's policy

T Cala right to knowe

We have

They Wi
legl
jcanism

will return
on. WNe s
abt home !

this un-American
for military
1itical gaine

hind

1 reasons'be .
ryy are no

ancese::%nomic and po

and 1ust for

again. We can

sold out at

we are resolved

Yours sincerelY,

/olu»d é./d,uluu

ARTICLE XIv ¥ & x

* *
Section 1

All persons born or naturalized in the United States,
and&subject»t‘éfth‘e jurisdiction thereof, are citizens of
th‘e United States and 6f the State wherein they reside.
},\NQ State shall srake offenforce any law which shall
[abridge the privileges or-immunities of citizens of the
\‘United'States. Nor-shall any State deprive any person
\ life, liberty’or property without due process of law,

, deny’cto any person/ within its jurisdiction the
ﬁ/al ,protection of the Jaws.

x

/ ™
N e RRREE
THE \Cgrystrrunou ofF THE UNITED STATES 4

3

Copies of this leaflet fifteen cents per dozem,
one dollar per bundred.

Like Bill Rogers, almost all we know is what
we read in the papers. If you suspect yours of
prejudice, write us for a free copy of JAPANESE
IN OUR MIDST — 1943.—Pasadena Chapter,
Pacific Coast Committee on American Principles

a}d }az’ PI;; . GO Ao L
////‘/,VWC{VM 7_/ C://’M
*x *x %

“Patriotism is the will to serve one’s country, to
make one’s country better worth serving. It is a
course of action rather than a sentiment.”

—Davip STARR JoRDAN
0 S R,
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WORD FROM THE SOUTH PACIFIC

About Qur Japanese Americans

This word is from a letter to his parents in Los Angeles
written January 26, 1944, by a Marine Captain whh has served
for nearly two years in the Paclific theatre of war, Captain

was awanded the Nabwy-Marine Corps Medal for bravery.
Also he and his company has received commendation from the
Major General of the Marine Corps (of his group) for "outstand-
ing conduct" and again from his Lieutenant Comman®er - of the
navy - for having served "as Executive Officer for all troops
embarked during a voyage of ten weeks at sea" and for "the
fine discipline mailntained under the stress of an exception-
ally long period for troops to be aboard."

This 1s what he says:-

"I have been repeatedly alarmed and incensed at the
controversy in the States, California particularly, over the
Japanese situation. Certain organjizations are doing their
frenzied damdest to lose the war on the home front. I am
not one of the people who happen to be proud of our American
Concentration Camps. I fear the consequences of our copduct
toward the citizens of Japanese origin more than any other
issue I read about today.

"Certain newspapers and organizations seem to want to
bring the Blood Purge, racial extermination, and the other
fine (?) qualities of the enemy we fight into common coin-
age 1In our own country. That the voice of intolerancs
shoulg speak so loud and find so many eager listeners at a
time when thousands are giving the best part of thelr lives
and often 1life itself, to combat that wvery thing abroad,
sickens and nauseates me.

"Think how the Nisel (American born Japanese) soldiers
out here must feel, How the ones I saw with the army on
Bougainville must react to the news of these Impassioned
threats to thelr birthright! What an extraordinary test
of devotion and loyalty 1t is that these men should serve
so falthfully against an army of their own blood, knowing
all the time that they are being sold out at home,"




Marine Private TERRELL TENNANT, Guadalednal veteran now sta- | ef
tioned at Callaghan hall, is shown as he met Sgt. BEN KUROK] Friday | 'n
at the YMCA S+uden+ racul’ry hour

Guadalcanal Veteran GIVGS
Viewpoint on Hatred Question

3y Betty Sullivan '45

me of many
1 who have s€&il “fctrve
but we believe that
ve of many of these
for the interview bec

who met Sgt.

ell Ter
Callaghan !
armed for

repres

Pvt. nant is just
men at
duty in the

are

his views ti

men. He was chosen
he was one of the
Kuroki.

“The battle we
merely involve a question of blood, 1t
involves a question of beliefs—it is
Kuroki's fight, it is our fight,” Pvt.
Terrell Tennant,
veteran of three major engagements
on Guadalcanal, now stationed oi
campus in V-12 unit, said yesterday.

Tennant, who wears a presidential
unit citation for the First Marine di-
vision, the Pacific campaign medal,
and a blue star double citation, met
Sgt. Ben Kuroki, Japanese-Ameari-
can gunner, veteran of the ‘“Battle
of Ploesti,” at the YMCA Student-
Faculty hour Friday.

They talked and they agreed.
They both feel that victory in the
war agaiost the Axis will be mean-
ingless unless it is accompanied by
vietery in the war against intoler-
ance — intelerance everywhere —
and they are fighting te win both

few Ben

wars.
Tennant
January, 1942,
pre-med
then.

Marines in
He a freshman
ical student the Univer-
He went into aviation ord-
joined Capt. (then
Foss’ aviation squadron
n the West coast and was sent to the
ccmh Seas in August.

He saw action \\xth the First Ma-
rine division in the “torn-up coconut
grove, the dank jungle”
alcanal. He was stationed at Hender-
son field, t center of the eight-mile
square strip that the Americans con-
trolled.

“In one day at the field we were
attacked by heavy and light naval
bembardment, heavy and dive
bombers; we were strafed and
shelled by heavy and light artillery,
by mortars, howitzers, machine
guns; we were even shot at by
snipers,” Tennant enumerated,
“and it was only because of a mir-
acle and American guts that we
won that battle.”

* I spent five and one-half months
on the island—168 days, 7 hours, 28
minutes and a few seconds to be ex-
act. The two and
months were after the island had
been taken and the main trouble we
had was with enemy air

“After that I was given a furlough
and sent rest.
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Lditorials and features in The
Californian reflect the opinions of
the writer. They make no claim to
reprment \lur]ent or Lnuersltv
opinion. All unsigned editorials are
by the editor.
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21-year-old Marine
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enjoyable, Tennant said.

His New Zealand rest over, Ten-
nant came back to the United
States in September of last year
and two months later was made a
private in the V-12 unit (he had
been a technical sergeant) and
was sent back to the University
for further training. All V-12 train-
ees  lemporarily renocunce any

former non-commissioned rank for

the period of their college train-
ing.

“The thing that I felt and that a
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| fighting, we naturally will hate every
| Japanese,” Tennant said.

“That assumption is erroneous,”
| he continued. “Of course there are
| exceptions, but often
{ing been let down arises when we
come back home and find that the
thgs we are fighting against
| there are believed
loeur own country.”

“Disillusionment and apathy
sheuld not be our answer, however,”
he added. “We must counteract
these feelings through education
and rational realization of the
preblems rather than through emo-
tional hatred.”
| “Sergeant Kuroki is doing a great
job. He is fighting both the battles in
|which we are engaged and so are
;Lhousands of other Japanese-Ameri-
{cans. The man on the street owes
|them a debt—a debt that could be
[partially paid by honest acceptance
tof them and their families,”

a feeling of hav- |

over |
and expounded in |

\
|
|
|
\
|
|
i

he said. '

hi

ratdrone-half months there were most | tl

(622

:

0
[

Really

| &8
GITT—

Appropriate

If you want to please, givd

lockets are exactly

\
|
. 2308 TELEGRAP




the middie ages,

—Russell Ballard, director

Seven sons

(Continued From Page 4)

except one, which she firmly withdrew
from my hand and concealed beneath
the straw hat on her lap.

“No, no,—ne,” shaking her head vig-
gorously but chuckling all the while—
“boys not like story with that picture.”

“But why—it is so nice—the very best
one—all nine of your little boys with
you and their father.”

“No—boys no like new pants—too
big,” — laughingly Grace and Father
Nakada explained that the suits, al-
though newly purchased for the occa-
sion, had not pleased any of the boys
and that this particular photograph had
been “poison” to them ever since.

Now it was time to go, and as we
said goodbye and I voiced my hope for
the safe return of each of the lads, a
sudden hush came over the little group
and they drew in closely about the moth-
er’'s wheel chair.

“We hope—always we hope,” the fa-
ther said.

Then softly, her hand pressed against
her breast while slow tears gathered
in the loving eyes, mother Nakada be-
gan to speak—Grace quitely interpret-
ing:

“Yes—yes—always we wait and work
and hope. We are very proud of our
sons’ love and courage for their country
but,” hesitantly, “but—some things so
hard fo speak out about—I¥ don’t know
exactly how to put it but—we don’t be-
lieve in killing people ever and way
down in my mother’s heart deep, I can-
not bear it that my sons go out to kill
sons of other mothers. Then I remember
they are all American citizens and we
all Jove America. So, they must step
out and serve their country same as all
other American boys—even if they all
must die!” and she wiped away her
tears with an apron corner.

And I remembered the words of a
young captain in a forum group:

“You ask about ancestor worship?
That’s something we Nisei know little
about. But I can tell you how I per-
sonally feel—I am a captain—I think I
am big and strong and important and
many men obey my orders but when I
come home here to camp it is very dif-
ferent. The moment I step inside our
huanoble barracks home and face my

tiny little mother and look into her
brave, wrinkled face, everything within
me bows down in respect and adoration
before her and her superior strength
and courage! If that be ancestor wor-
ship—then most of us are guilty!”

As I reached the end of the drive and
stepped out on.to the highway I turned
to look back and, for a moment, unob-
served, watched her sitting there lost in
reverie as she studied the hated photo-
graph of her stubborn little lads in their
“too-big” pants. Then she laid it face
down on her apron and folded her
hands upon it, lifted her tear-wet eyes
toward the sunset sky. I found every-
thing within me bowing down in deepest
respect before the superior courage and
strength of this brave mother of seven
soldier sons.

SIMEON DORIA ARROYQ wears the emblem

of the Filipino Infantry Regiment. But he'’s
out of the army, honorably discharged. He’s
now on the staff of the Manila Post Herald,
Los Angeles, Calif.
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none other than hlS former boss in the
tt state department, William Jennings

Tuesday it's the Mocaiabo

With my pal Marjorie Rambeau
We put on the heat

And got meat

[T < 3
R TURAGATUAMAS ~ Anat Charlie Morrison's sweet
He’s the' boss

Of coss.

Wednesdays Miss Sylvia Sidney
And I split a kidney

As time hastens

At Dave Chasens’

Who's never forsaken

Us with his bacon.

Thursday there’s Tommy Dorsey
Invites me to Larue's

So what can I lose

Plus a gay young divorcee,
Friday nights

The Legion fights

With a gal who scoffs

At Romanoff’'s

But goes there in mink

For a drink.

Saturdays the Beachcomber get us
Well that is . . . if our bankroll lets us
They serve a drink that costs two dollars
I'm the last one who ever hollers
That price shames

Poor Jessie James.

Sundays I always hibernate

At home with soda carbonate.

U. S. cadet nurse corps

to aid in civilian needs

To meet civilian health needs, the
U S cadet nurse corps must intensify its
recruitment of student nurses for sum-
mer and fall classes, Dr. Thomas Par-
ran, surgeon general of the public
health service, federal security agency,
has declared.

Dr. Parran made his statement in
answer to inquiries about the “effect
on cadet nurse recruitment of the
army’s announcement that it has enough
nurses for the present to assure ade-
quate care of sick and wounded sol-
diers.

He characterized as complefely un-
founded rumors fthat recruitment for
the cadet nurse corps would be dis-
continued and called for support #or
the summer and fall recruitment drive

S e = way.

on at home) is schelc?uled fo have fop = “‘?{e“{,}":i;ed agm contribution made by
Better, For Worse." Later he hopes 2 cadet nurses in preventing the collapse
Calvin News Service photo of civilian nursing. “We must continue
to prepare nurses for needs in fields of
nursing where the demand is expand-
‘ — ing, especially the care of veterans,” he

i A said.
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Seven soldier snns by GRACIA D. BOOTH

ican soldier sons.

The moment I turned into the wide driveway running past
the well kept lawn and the rose covered trellis at the frent
of the white farm house, I saw her sitting there in her
usual place—this little cripped Japanese mother of Ameri-

Neat as a pin in a clean house dress and a freshly starched apron
she was busily sorting freshly picked young squashes and packing them
in nice even rows in the lugs placed on benches close beside her wheel

chair.

At the sound of my steps on the
gravel she glanced up and, instantly,
the motherly face beneath the wide-
brimmed straw hat was all smiles as
she recognized me and extended her
hand in warm greeting, bowing her
head rapidly in lieu of the usual cour-
tesy of welcome to a guest.

“Where is-everybody?” I asked.

“Oh, man in field—children all some
" place close-by,” and she called to them
softly.

Sixteen-year-old Grace hurried into the
house for a chair and slender young
Hannah, just 12, drew shyly near, cud-
dling a tiny white puppy beneath her
chin.

Suddenly a cyclone descended upon
us in the form of a boy and his dog.
Where the whirlwind finally subsided
and the dust had settled somewhat, 11-
year-old Stevie emerged, picking him-
self up from-the grass at his mother’s
feet. In response to a soft maternal re-
buke he wiped his dusty hand on an
overall leg before extending it toward
me then quickly retreated behind the
wheel chair and leaned against mother’s
knee, his keen bright eyes brimful of
friendly mischief. 3

“Stevie!” she murmured affectionate-
ly, running her hand tenderly over the
tousled head of this “baby” of nine
sturdy sons and for a moment a shadow
crossed her kindly face and a far-away
look came into her wistful eyes as they
sought the distant hills and fields. One
knew instinctively that her mind was
with seven sons in uniform now far,
far away who had once leaned just as
irustingly on her knee. 5

“But where is Yoshio?” I asked as 14-
year-old Johnny and father Nakada came
up from the, field with more fresh vege-
tables.

“In the army! Why, I thought he had

been deferred to help you with the
farm.” g

“He was for awhile,” Grace hastened
to explain, “but now he is in training
at Fort Douglas, Utah.,”

“But I don’t see how you manage
without him.” 7

“Well, somehow we do. Daddy and
the little boys handle the field work—
Hannah and I the house and.in between
Mother and us girls lend a hand like
we're doing right now. Oh” with a
chuckle, “we always manage some way
and every now and then a neighbor
drops in to help. See,” pointing toward
the road where a small farm truck was
turning in, “he helps haul our things to
the market.”

“That’s fine and it must be grand to
be back home again after life in the
relocation center.” "

“Yes, yes.” the mother murmured and
all eyes turned affectionately toward
her. s

“It's really her doing that we're here,”
said Grace, “She never once stopped
talking about ‘Wwhen we get home again’
and everyone near us in camp kept
telling her she was crazy and that it
would not be safe to come back for a
long, long time. But nothing ever scares
Mother or Dad and just as soon as we
could, after the ban was lifted, we start-
ed home again—and here we are, aren’t
we Mom?” with a loving pat on her arm.

© NEIGHBORS CORDIAL

“And are things all right—is the com-
munity friendly?”

“Is it? I wish you could have been
here the day we got home. When we
had to exacuate it seemed like everyone
we had ever known or heard of, and
we’ve lived here 11 years, came to help
and say goodbye but when we returned

GRACIA D. BOOTH

dedictutes herself to promoting un-
derstanding among all peoples.
Born on a Wichita, Kansas, farm,
she was educated in that state.
She taught in Canada for 14 years.
From 1987-40 she was executive
secretary of Natl. Refugee Com-
mittee. Coming to California in
1941, she began working with the
Japanese Relations Committee of
the American Friends, before
Pearl Harbor. When the Japanese
were evacuated, she had already
a working knowledge of their
problems, helped them packing
and visiting .them in most of the
Southern California centers. As
associate of WRA (war relocation
authority) she was sent to various
camps in Arkansas. In 1945 she
was made executive secretary for
Southern California branchy on
Pacific coast, of the Commitiee on
American Principles and Fair
Play. At present she is active in

~ the Congregational Committee on
Christian Democracy.

a great many more came to, welcome

us back and to bring things.”

“And just loads of folks we never had
seen came, too,” Hannah interposed ex-
citedly, “They seemed to want to make
us feel at home again in our own house.”

“I hope that friendliness has contin-
ued.”

“It certainly has,” Grace assured me,
her young face glowing. “Next week
I'm going to the YWCA girls’ camp
near Redlands and I can hardly wait!
Two girls have already asked me to be
their roommate.”

“The Baptist Church people invited
me to come to one of their girls’ camps
too,” said Hannah, “but I haven’t de-
cided yet.”

“And what about the boys here?”

“Oh, Johnny belongs to the Boy
Scouts and young Stevie is in the cubs.
They go to all the meetings and have a
grand time with the fellows and their
pals are always coming here to play.”

“Everybody around town in Azusa
calls Daddy ‘George,”” Hannah put in,
“Ginzo seems too hard for them to re-
member or,” with a mischevious grin
for her father “maybe they, think it’s
too odd.”

“And how does Mother fare when
you're off in the fields or at school?”

“Well,” Grace explained, “although
Mother is pretty well tied to her chair—
she does not feel pain unless it is cold
or rainy. She hasn’t much chance to

Gracia D. Booth Decker photo

get lonely because she always has so
many friends wherever she is and so
many visitors come here her hands are
never idle. She crochets beautifully and
gives most of it away and then—well,
she’s just so friendly and jolly herself,”
—as I well knew!

When I asked for news of the sons
in the service, Mrs. Nakada turned to
her daughters, speaking rapidly in Jap-

3

NINE BOYS and two girls and Mr. and
Mrs. Nakada—'TO MOM AND POP" is
written on this snapshot from their son
Henry in Nice, France.

anese and then with a courtesy and a
gracious gesture of her hand motioned
me toward the open door.

And there, in her own little sanctu-
ary—the parental bedroom—I stood,
highly honored, before the mother's
shrine—a chiffonier covered with photo-
graphs of soldier lads and two purple
hearts in velvet cases. For a long, long

moment we stood silent before these
seven stalwart sons in their country’'s
uniform.

“This” said Grace gently, controlling
her tears with an effort “is our oldest
brother Yosh whom you asked about.
He is past 28 and has just been gone a '
few weeks. Next to him is Yoshinao 27,
and his wife.” A radiant young bride all
in white and a sturdy soldier bride-
groom. “They were married last year
in Boston where Yoshinao was stationed
and studying Chinese in Harvard. This
little snap of them was taken in front
of the lovely home of his Caucasian
soldier pal where the reception was
held. His wife is a college graduate and
is now a nurses’ aide in St. Paul.”

“Did Yoshinao and the other lads geo
to college?”

“Yes, Yoshinao was studyinmg meteor-
ology at Caltech when evacuated. Saburo
there is 25, and is somewhere out in
Australia. He went to Berkeley three
years, and Minoru who is 24 went two
years there and one to the University
of Utah. Min was in the South Pacifie
the last we heard. Jimmie here is just
18, he was going to go to the University
of Illinois but when he volunteered soon
after relocating he was transferred to
Pennsylvania State College to the en-
gineering corps although he always
wanted to be a doctor. Min was in pre-
med, too, when he joined up. This is
George—he is 20 and was a senior in
high school when we were evacuated,
George was always interested in me-
chanical things but he got right into
the army as soon as he could after re.
locating to Chicago. Henry here must
be about 23. He volunteered from Alas-
ka where he was working, shortly after
Pearl Harbor.”

“You must miss them all terribly!™

“We do,” both girls cried and Han-
nah’s chin crumpled up, “they were so
chummy and noisy and such teases. All
of them went out for sports. It's too
quiet when they are away.”

“Yes,” and Grace touched each pic-
ture lovingly as she spoke, “Min plays
the piano and Yosh the violin and Jim-
mie plays the cornet and sings. Henry’s
hobby is photography and Saburo longs
to get into commercial art—yes we miss
the boys a lot.”

“T’d love to study music and play like
Min does,” wistfully from Hannah, “but
—we've no piano now.”

© PURPLE HEARTS

Very carefully Grace opened the boxes
to show me the treasured purple hearts.

“George got this when he was wound-
ed in Iialy. He’s in Spokane now with
a lung wound buf they assure us he will
be all right.”

“And will he be home on furlough?”

“We don’t have any idea and we're
almost afraid to hope—we can only wait
and see.” Carefully she picked up the
second case.

“This is Henry’s. He helped rescue
that lost battalion from Texas. He was
among the first to reach those men.
That was when he was awarded this
purple heart. He has been wounded
twice —once in France and again in
Italy.”

“And this?” I asked picking up a
white plaster of paris mould of a little
boy’s hand which lay between the purple
hearts. ;

“Oh yes,” laughing indulgently,
“Mother treasures that too. Stevie made
*it at school a long time ago and gave.
it to her on Mother’'s Day—see,” and
on the back scratched in childish scrawl’
we read: “Stephen Nakada—7 years—4
mos. May 1, 1941—Stevie.”

“And Johnny made her this"—indicat-
ing a low chest of drawers beside the
mother’s twin bed.

Back in the garden again we looked
through the family albums with mother
Nakada, enjoying all the pictures of:
“the boys” from babyhood on.

“Must promise me back” was the con=
dition on which I was allowed to carry,
away those of my choice—that is all;

(Continued on Page 13)




Dr. Ruth J. Temple [extreme right)
extracts blood sample from smil-
ing Margarita Otanez, while back
of her, watching the simple op-
eration with interest, are Louise

Chow (left) “and Barbara Logan
(right).
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WIPING OUT

PETER CHARLTON

Noisy street cars pass a red brick building all day long,
on these warm and dusty early summer days. Not an im-
pressive building surely, and few of the tired workers in
the cars, returning from a day in a factory, pay any atten-
tion to it. If they did, they would think it looked something

like an old firehouse perhaps, or a dull factory office there on the
corner of 54th street, in the east part of Los Angeles.
But this building fulfills a dire need—this building on a busy

corner houses an organization founded
upon goodwill with courage as its lode-
star. Within its walls are the offices
and clinic of the South District Health
Association, headed by a brave woman.

We had heard a great deal about the
work of this association and of its
medical director and founder, Dr. Ruth
J. Temple, and we were on a mission
to see for ourselves. What was the work
of this organization? How were people
treated there? What manner of a per-
son was Dr. Temple, who had nurtured
an idea that grew into “Disease Preven-
tion Week” set aside by the mayor of
this city? How were they fighting tuber-
culosis, smallpox, diphtheria—the dis-
ease that clutches children by the throat
and strangles them in the night—and
the scourge of venereal disease?

We were to see for ourselves. The ap-
pointment was for five o’clock, but pur-
posefully we pushed the door open a
half hour early and walked quietly in,
part of a stream of people attending a
“clinic.”

A busy young woman behind a desk
looked up with a smile. Where was the
viewpoint that people in clinies, hospitals
—particularly where you are not ex-
pected to pay—are not expected to give
a cooperative smile? This was a good
omen. The front office was full of earn-
est people at filing cabinets, typewriters
and here and there a desk. The usual
furniture and atmosphere of such
places, a little more crowded though,
and in the background that “medical
smell” noticeable to the layman. There
were rows of chairs as a waiting room
and in the background a hall with white
doors.

It was the staff, however, who seemed
to be different: they were busy yet not
officious, eager as though they had a
job to do and an importani one, yet
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weapons against disease.”

. . . with cooperation and prevention as

By PETER

CHARLTON

somehow one felt that they were deal-
ing with people; not abstract cases.
Dealing with a great number of people,
too: sometimes as many as 800 patients
pass down that hall in a single day.

® Disease Prevention

Through a door on the other side of
the building were clinic rooms, offices
and a railed-in space with chairs. There
we sat and watched a group of children.
No, these were not patients: this was a
boys’ club—a health study club. An in-
telligent woman was sponsoring a dis-
cussion and no question about it, they
were having fun, for we heard the buzz
of young voices and laughter. This
seemed to be the children’s side of the
building; there were nursery rhyme
posters on the wall with gay pictures
and jingles pertinent to health educa-
tion. One stands out:
“My dentist says it’s his belief

That healthy food builds healthy teeth,
So Mother buys on market day

The foods that help prevent decay.”

This seemed to be sound advice for
the tiny tots. But there were other. post-
ers for grownups, too. Remarks to
prospective mothers about nutrition,
immunization, cleanliness and how to
cook vegetables so that the vitamins
stay in and don’t go down the sink., So
this wasn’t entirely the children’s side
of the building; at other times it was
for mothers, for education, prevention
and for fighting, continually fighting,
ignorance and disease. A place where
the strategy was mapped out for getting
at disease before it even started, or be-
fore it was too late.

As a result of a timely blood test
which indicated a congenital condition—

the dread scourge syphilis—a child foo
young for moral turpitude was found
in time but noon too soon. That child
has her sight with only slight impair-
ment. Without that blood test, today she
would be blind.

From that room across the hall go
out pamphlets, not only to that district
but all over the city, fighting illness be-
fore it starts, One headed “Dear Pa-
rent” turned up in Beverly Hills. You
see, smallpox won’t behave and stay in
a district, either. Another leaflet left
that room and told of tuberculosis tests
and caught that plague in a young lad,
in time. And that boy, after many
months, is now working and well.

® Dr. Temple

It was five o’clock and Dr. Temple
came out of a room with her hand
stretched forward in greeting. . .. Al-
most 10 years ago an eager young
woman doctor, graduate of a California
medical college, who had had training
in the east, too, had for some time
sensed a crying need. In certain sections
of - this city were people of different
races and backgrounds whom we then
called underprivileged. In the early
1930’s there were not jobs enough to
go ’round, you may remember, and
when people go hungry and live as they
lived then and knew that they faced
bleak days of discouragement, that is
when disease stalked them down. The
health department, although staffed
with well trained people, was over-
worked and lacked funds to cover every
base.

Dr. Ruth Temple grasped these con-
ditions and through the alembic of her

(Continued on Page 13)

Group of charming girls of all races lines up for blood test at Jet-

ferson High School, Los Angeles, Calif.
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