


IT'S THE BEST DEAL ON A NEW CAR' 
When you're thinking about that new car, Central Pacific Bank is 

theJj~htone to help you buy it! That's because a CPB auto loan is 
easier to arrange. , , our loan service is courteous and quick. 

low interest rates. . and you'JI enjoy a monthly repayment 
schedule personally designed to fit your budget. 

When you need money, come in to CPB, the loan specialists. 
You'JI find Central Pacific Bank is the r,i2ht one to help you. 

m!J 
Central Pacific Bank 



DEDICATED TO 
FARRANT L. TURNER 

Sunset and evening star 
And one clear call/or me 

A nd may there be no moaning 
of the bar 

When I put out to sea 

But such a tide as moving 
seems asleep 

Too full for sOUlui alui foam 

When that which drew I rom out 
the boundless deep 

Turn.'i again home. 

Twilight and evening bell 
And after that the dark 

A nd may there be no sadness 
of farewell 

When 1 embark 

For tho' from DILL Ol/,r bourne 
of Time and Place 

The flood may bear me far 
I hope to see my pilot lace to 

face 

When I have crossed the bar. 

ALFRED LORO TENNYSON 



"LAST FULL MEASURE OF DEVOTION" 

When lilacs last in the dooryard bloom'd, 
And the great star early droop'd in the western sky in the night, 
I mourn'd. and yet shall mourn with ever-returning spring. 

Every returning spring, trinity sure to me you bring, 
Lilac blooming perennial and drooping star in the west, 
And thought of him J Love 

a powerful western fa llen star! 
o shades 0/ night - 0 moody, tearful night! 
o great star disappear'd - 0 the black murk that hides the star! 
o cruel hands that hold me powerless - 0 helpless soul 0/ me! 
o harsh surrounding cloud that will not free my soul . 

WALT WHITMAN 
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A squad leader in Co. A. Pfc Munemori, 
singlehandedly destroyed two German machine 
guns, killed three and wounded two of the gunners 
and then gave his life by hurling himself upon an 
exploding grenade to save the lives of two comrades. 
April 194.5, in Italy . On April 5, 1945, the 100th 
Infantry Battalion launched an offensive along the 
western slopes of the Appennine Mountains in Italy 
in an attempt to break a stalemate which has lasted 
six months. The attack on "Hill Georgia", in the 
vicinity of Seravezza was spearheaded by Company 
A. Following a ten minute artillery barrage on the 
Gennan positions, the troops of Company A ran 
toward their objective in an effort to reach 
advantageous positions before the defenders could 
recover from the shelling. As they advanced to 
within fifty yards of the summit, Genna n machine 

guns, rifles and machine pistols began firing from a 
series of trenches so constructed as to cover all 
avenues of approach with heavy fire . Although the 
early darkness made the enemy fire inaccurate, the 
enemy hurled numerous hand grenades, forcing the 
attackers to seek cover. 

Grenade fragments wounded the leader of the 
foremost squad and Pfc Munemori, assistant 
leader, took command . Leading his men carefully 
through a minefield, Pfc Munemori advanced to 
within thirty yards of the t.renches. One enemy 
machine gun directly aheed forced the advancing 
squad to take cover in shallow s hell craters. 

Pfc Munemori took six hand grenades and 
crawled to within fifteen yards of the machine gun. 
He threw the grenades one at a time and wrecked 
the machine gun, wounding two crew membel"S. 



Pfc Akira Shishido, Paia, Maui, and Pvt Jimi 
Oda, Ogden, Utah, automatic riflemen in the lead 
squad, two eye-witnesses, told the subsequent 
actions of their leader. "We advanced nearer the 
objective until another machine gun opened up right 
there," Pvt Shishido reported_ "Pvt Oda and I 
scrambled into a shell crater and Pfc Munemori 
crawled back and joined us. The Germans began 
hurling grenades again_ Ten or twelve landed near 
our crater, but we were unhurt by the explosions." 

As Pfc Munemori crawled back towards the 
crater, more grenades were hurled. One grenade 
bounced off his helmet and rolled into the shell hole 
occupied by Shishido and Oda. Munemori leaped 

escaped with a fragment in his eye, and Pvt Shishi
do suffered concussion and partial deafness but their 
lives were saved. Later the platoon, with the help of 
a reinforcing platoon, forced the Germans to 
withdraw from their strategic positions. 

Pfc Munemori joined the lOOth at the Anzio 
Beachhead on May 8, 1944 and within a short time 
had earned the combat badge for exemplary action 
against the enemy. One of only 177 infantrymen 
honored with a Medal of Honor in World War II, we 
are proud of Pfc MUnemori, a fellow comrade of the 
IOOth. 

Posthumously, this coveted honor and award 



S/SGT IIIUOSIlI "IIEnSIlEY" MIYAMIJItA 

~IEDAL 01<' 1I0NOH WINNI<;H - KOUEA 

Operator of a gas station in Gallup, New Mexico, 
the only living Nisei Congressional Medal of Honor 
winner. 

Hiroshi "Hershey" Miyamura had turned 20 in 
1943. This kid from Gallup, N. M. had served in the 
segregated 442nd, but he wasn't slated to become 
the nation's second soldier of Japanese descent to 
win the medal. That, thanks to the Army Reserve, 
came a war later. 

The army, Hiroshi Miyamura was called back to, 
for the undeclared war in Korea, was no longer 
segregated, but the way it fought hadn't changed 
much. Instead of a steady advance north up a 
peninsula, as in Italy, the lines went up and down 
the peninsula south, north, south, and north once 
more. By April 23, 1951, Sgt Miyamura's machine 

gun squad was fighting withdrawal action near 
Taejon. The fighting was so close that, at one point, 
Miyamura used his bayonet to keep his position 
from being overrun. The others in the squad pulled 
out, but Miyamura stayed on a ridge with the 
machine gun covering them until he was wounded in 
the leg and the gun had no more ammunition. Then 
he began 28 months as a prisoner of war. 

Hiroshi Miyamura was secretly awarded the 
Medal of Honor while still a prisoner. In August of 
1953, with the non-war at last ended, he was released 
and the award could be announced. He got home in 
September, and Gallup turned out to welcome him 
back. In November, he formally received the medal 
in White House ceremonies from President Dwight 
D. Eisenhower. 



CLUB 100 
AN INCORPORATED ASSOCIATION 

OF MEMBERS OF THE 
l00th INFANTRY BATTALION 

It is with greatest of p l easure t ha t I extend t o a ll of 
you warmes t greetings and Al oha on our 30th An n iversary Reunion. 

When I think about the accomp l ishments of a ll our lToEImbers, 
I canno t he l p but fee l a sense o f pride to be able to share in 
and be a part of this group of devoted and dedicated men. Many 
of you have distinguished yourselves in your work, in your 
communi ty and in the State . Howe ve r , all of you have, as mem
bers of Club 100, provided 30 year s o f continued service to our 
fellow man and to country . 

These 30 years have indeed been years to be proud of 
individua lly and col l ectively. This r e un ion provides us with 
the opportunity to r e minisce and relive some of those 30 years. 
I t is my fe r vent and sinc ere hope, howeve r, that this specia l 
oppor t unity for reacqua intance of old fri e n dships which began 
during Wor l d War I I wi ll inspire all of us to continue t o serve 
our fe l low man and communi ties in the future wi th r e newed vigor 
and dedication. 

With your continued support Club 100 can and wi l l move 
forwa r d to reach new heights , t o s.ee k new chal l enges, to 
establish new goals and to fore ver perpetuate our motto , "FOR 
CONTI NUI NG SERVICE." I ask for your continued support . I ask 
that we once again join t ogether t o seek these new horizons 
and cha llenges before us . 

May I take this opportuni t y t o give specia l tha nks to the 
30th Ann iversary Reunion Committee for their effort to p l an and 
prepare for this reunion . May I a l so thank al l of you for your 
participation. 

My very best wishes to a ll of you for a ITCst pleasant 30th 
Anniversary Reunion. 

fl~-t.<,&.r;~ 
Hak aru Taoka 
Preside n t 



GENERAL MARK W. CLARK 
u, S. ARMY (RET.) 

FRANCIS MARION HOTEL 
CHARLESTON, S. C. 29402 

To the Members of the lOOth Infantry Battalion (Separate) 

Dear Friends: 

On the occasion of your celebration of the 30th 
Anniversary of your tremendously fine adventures in 
World l;lar II, I am delighted to send you this message. 

As the Chief of Staff to General Leslie HcNair of 
the Army Ground Forces in '}/ashington, D. C. I watched 
the development of your Battalion, of your training, and 
of the high morale exhibited during that period. \fuen 
,·r8 invaded Italy, as the Commander of the Fifth U. S. 
Army, I as:i~ed that your Battalion be sent to me. It 
came and wrote glorious chapters in the Ifili tary Annals 
of the United States Army. 

Never has a Conunander had more to be proud of than 
I in having your organization ''lith me. It could alw·ays 
be counted upon to accomplish its objective, regardless 
of the sacrifices. 

I have been invited by the Japanese-American Citizens 
League to make the talk on the occasion of their 22nd 
:Biennial National Convention on July 1st at Arlington 
I:ational Cemetery and I look forward to being there to 
pay my deep respects to your magnificent nembers ,.ho 
made the suprec.e ~acrifice. 

I ''liIl al,·.rays be grateful for having been 
associated .... lith you and the l~~·2nd Infantry, and it is vTith 
great pride that I look bacl{ upon your tremendous 
achiever:,ents in peace and '·Tar as fine citizens of the 
United States. 

fIr::;:r {Yo 
)·iark \/. Clark ~ 

HWG:tp 



DEPARTMENT OF THE ARMY 
HEADQUARTERS 

Thirty years ago on June 5, one of the most valorous 
fighting units in the history of the United States Army 
was organized -- the lOath Infantry Battalion. The 
World War II battlefield exploits of the One Puka Puka 
from Salerno to Anzio to Monte Cas sino and beyond to 
victory in Europe have become legend over the ensuing 
three decades. 

As the members of the lOath brought honor to themselves 
and to their country as soldiers, so have they brought 
dedication to their home communities and citizenship of 
the highest order as civilians. The roster of leaders in 
all walks of life in Honolulu and Hawaii -- and in many 
Mainland locales -- is replete with the names of those 
who served in the lOath. 

UNITED STATES ARMY, PACIFIC 
APO SAN FRANCISCO 96558 

It is indeed my pleasure to have this opportunity to ex
tend greetings to each member of the lOath Infantry 
Battalion on this 30th anniversary of your organization. 
All in the United States Army, Pacific join me in express
ing our every good wish for the future. 

w. B. ROSSON 
General, U. S. Army 
Commander in Chief 
United States Army, Pacific 



EXECUTIVE CHAMBERS 
HONOLULU, HAWAII 

MESSAGE FROM GOVERNOR JOHN A. BURNS 
THIRTIETH ANNIVERSARY OF THE CLUB 100 

It is with the greatest pleasure that I extend 
my best greetings and warmest Aloha to you of the 
Club 100 and to congratulate you on your 30th Anniver_ 
sary. 

We have seen great changes in the 'World in the 
past three decades, and we have seen great changes in 
Hawaii. While we perhaps do not like everything we 
see either in Hawaii or in the world, we can point with 
some satisfaction to most substantial progress in 
Hawaii. In battle, you contributed all it is in the 
power of hUman beings to give to the cause of saving 
the world from the most terrible threat of our time. 
In the years of peace, you have participated most fully, 
both as an organization and individually, in the build
ing of Hawaii. 

Today, our effort must turn in new directions as 
we note that, though many of our difficult problems of 
the past have been solved, we face new problems of the 
future. A decade of economic prosperity has elasped 
from hitherto unknown peaks into areas that may signify 
hardship for us, unless we can adjust ourselves. Our 
very progress had brought problems of population and 
environment, and we have given youth new directions by 
extending both sufferage and the full powers of citizen
ship. 

I know that, as in the past, you of the Club 100 
will be in the vanguard of our continuing effort. 

We continue to welcome whatever guidance you care 
to give us in the present and the future. 



10 

Mr. James Love ll 
Committeeman ", 
30th Anniver,sary Club 100 Reunion 
520 Kamoku Street 
H ono lulu, Hawa ii 95813 

D~r C lub 100 M p-mbe r s: 

On behalf of the City and CO'..Jnty of Honolu lu, I o ffer s incere 
congratuLations on thi s very speciaL occasio~. 

OFFICE OF THE MAYOR 
CITY AND COUNTY OF HONOLULU 

HONOLULU, HAWAII 9&813 

T he formation of the e lite l00th Infantry Battalion and its outstanding 
se rv ice have been a m ong the proudest moments in the history of 
Hawaii. You and your fellow members of the "Purp le Heart Battalion" 
m ade what some of your leaders have called "the greatest sacrifi c e 
and contri bution to the United States o f Ame ri ca s ince the Revolu tionary 
War . " I c hallenge anyone to fo rget those cont ri bvt ions. 

You have also d istingui she d yourselves and t he C lub 100 on a hundred 
d ifferent fields s i n ce World War II . T hese contributio"ls should not be 
overLooked , for the deve Lopmrnt of a na tion i s second onLy to t he 
w\nning of the peace. 

Since the lOath was organi z ed in 1942, its membe rs have served Hawaii 
proudly . Today, w e proudly sa lute all of you and those who could n ot 
be with you , on the occasion of your 30th annive r sary. 

Maha to and aloha . 

FRANK F. FAS I , Mayor 
City and County of HonoLulu 



OFFICE OF THE MAYOR 
COUNTY OF HAWAII 
HILO, HAWAII 96720 

30th Anniversary Club 100' Reunion 
520 Kamoku Street 
Honolulu, Hawaii 96814 

Members of the Club 100: 
-

May I take this opportunity to express my congratulations 
to the members of~the Club 100 on their 30th Anniversary. 
The Club 100 of today represents a community Minded organi
zation whose accomplishments are many and whose service is 
invaluable. 

The contribution made by the members of the Club 100 exemp
lifies the dedication towards betterment of our commpnity. 
On behalf of the residents of Hawaii County, I extend a 
sincere thank you for jobs well done. 

Sincerely , 

1(1)~ 
@ HUNICHI KIt1URA 

l·1AYOR 

SK:pak 

II 
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OFFICE OF THE MAYOR 
COUNTY OF MAUl 

WAILUKU, MAUl, HAWAII 96793 

It is a distinct privilege and pleasure for me 
to ex t end our warmest greetings to all of you upon the 
30th Anniversary Celebration of Club 100. 

As you commemorate this special occasion. we are 
reminded of t he glorious record established by your members 
on the battlefields of Europe during World Wa r II. Your 
heroic deeds and extreme sacrifices won the r espect and 
admiration of people throughout the world. 

Upon the cessation of hostilities. you accepte d 
furthe r r esponsibilities and exerted your en ergie s in the 
various facets o f civilian life and contribute d toward the 
bet t e rment of our entire community. New challenges are 
before us as we see rapid changes taking place throughout 
the world. 

We are confident that your members will continue 
to provide the l eadership and servi~es to our community in 
an effor t to improve the quality of life for our citizens 
t oday a nd f or future generations. 

Warmest Aloha. 

ELMER F. CRAVALIIO 
MAYOR. COUNTY OF MAUl 



OFFICE OF THE MAYOR 
COUNTY OF KAUAI 

P. D. BOX 111 
LIHUE, KAUAI 96766 

Greetings! 

You come upon another milestone this time tn gathering 
for your 30th annual reunion, and you will corrment endlessly 
on how swiftly the time has flown. You will reflect upon 
this each time you gree t one ano ther. each time you gaze 
upon an old comrade, see his grizzled head, and the indel
ibl e e t c hings of the passing years on the triumph in the 
days of your youth. 

Time passes in relentless flight, but to U9 who stayed 
behind, to those of u s who remember, your heroic deeds of 
yesteryear shine far more brightly today than in the past. 
This is so, I believe , because heroic deeds occur only 
rarely these days. This is so because the lar~er ideas that 
engross men I s souls--patriotism, love and respect of one I s 
country seem to have gone out of style and there seems to 
be an urgent need for a reappraisal of values. We need now 
to rededicate our e fforts toward the pursuit of the goals 
sought by our foundin g f athers . 

All of us who call Hawaii home owe a debt we can never 
repay to you and- to your fa llen comrades for having done 
more than anyone in bringing about an equality of opportunity 
for persons of all races, for by your actions you showed the 
quite and the downtrodden to hold their heads up high. 

May the blessings of peace be yours. 

Sincerely, 

('~L;i;lj 'l.J;,..,~,.;ffvY 
~NE VIDI NHA, JR.I 

Mayor, County of Kauai 

13 
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Heartiest congratu lations t o the members of the Club lOOth 

on their thirtieth anniversar y. It has been a privilege 

and an honor t o have been one of the chaplains called on 

to ser ve you. I know that the whole community is grateful 

to t he members of Club lOOth for the exceptiona l services 

you have r endered in t he past. May we look forward t o many 

more years of "continuing service". 

t 



Anniversaries are times for remembering, and we have the power to 
cont:crl what we will highlight among the incidents recalled. The humorist re
members incidents to weave them into funny stories. The egotist tells what he 
remembers to make himself out a hero. The pessimist weeps at the losses and 
disappointments and failures of yesteryear. The cynic's selections strengthen 
his case against society and humanity. The unthinking man simply lets his 
tongue wag to the boredom of his listeners. 

What does the wiseman remember? What does the kind soul recall? Of 
what does the Christian reminisce? Each of these is also selective, for any 
recollection of the past is colored by what we ourselves are. Unlike film 
upon which pictures have been exposed or tapes upon which words and sounds 
have been cut, we are men--we edit the material and our own reactions become a 
part of the final production. 

It follows, therefore, that what we choose to put into words about 
the past to a degree tells others what we really are. Should we not once again 
speak about the comradeship that was ours, the many examples of sacrifice and 
concern for each other, the pity we felt for the civilians overseas and even 
at times for the enemy? And what about the resolutions we made about what we 
would do when the war was over and we were safe again at home? 

As a Christian I have great faith in the heavenly Father, for He sees 
to it that everything that happens to me fits into a pattern for good. I am 
thankful for all the goodness we of the lOOth enjoyed in the midst of war. My 
recollection of association with the One Puka Puka brings a happy glow; the 
worthwhile remembrances far outweigh the unhappy and senseless ones. 

15 
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Three decades have passed since the "lOath Infantry 

Battalion" was organized at Schofield Barracks in 1942. The 

men of the lOOth went on to establish an outstanding combat 

record during World War II in Italy and France. During the 

years since returning to civilian life, the men of the lOOth 

have established equally outstanding performances through their 

accomplishments in community, government, business and professional 

activities. 

We have long been proud of our combat record. And we can 

be equally proud of our civilian achievements. Today, on our 

30th anniversary, we pause not only to reflect on the past but 

to re-affirrn our belief in the future and our continued dedication 

to peace and dignity for all men. 

MITS FUKUDA 



Expand your horizons. 
Call long distance. 

17 



HAWAIIAN ELECTRIC SALUTES CLUB 100 

18 



CHEVROLETS 
THE EXCITING ONES 

We've been serving Chevy owners in Hawaii since 
1919. Let us serve you in the 70's! We can serv~~ 
you best . . . We've had years of experience. ~ 

SALES .. . SERVICE 

6. PARTS 

./;jfIiiP.' : 
'~ "' .... J ~r' 

CARINA 

Kingswood Estate Wagon 

~~ 
~J 

CORONA MARK II 

~~ 
CORONA ~ HILUX TRUCK 
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SANYO SOUND 
IN BEAUTIFUL 
FOUR-CHANNEL 
CONSOLE STEREO 
The ultimate in listening pleasure! Four channels 
playing through four speakers-two in front of the 
listener and two behind-for dimension and depth in 
sound which can only be enjoyed in SAN YO's true
to-life musical environment. Choose between hall and 
surround effects for condert hall sound or the most 
intimate listening. This console has the most desirable 

features in every way - SO watts of music power, 
AM/FM/FM stereo receiver and stereo phono, auto
matic record changer, and space for optional tape 
deck. The cabinet is beautifully designed. The total 
result is restrained, yet elegant, totally modern four 
channel pleasure and it's only from 

SANVO 
Distributed by S81= Service Appliance & Electronic 
division of SERVeD Pacific Inc. 

556 Pohukaina St. 
Phone: 521·6511 



4 Kamaaina Companies 
FOR YOUR FINANCIAL PROTECTION 

OUf companies have always worked to meet the needs of our 
island community by providing the necessary financial protection. 
In doing this, we believe we've helped to contribute to Hawaii's 
economic growth and your peace of mind. 

For you see, our primary goal has always been and will always 
be to provide the services that you and our growing communities 
require. 

INTERNATIONAL SAVINGS & LOAN ASSO., LTD. 
For Insured Savings and Home Loans 

NATIONAL MORTGAGE AND FINANCE CO., LTD. 
For Insurance, Personal Loans. Property Management and 

Real Estate 

ISLAND INSURANCE COMPANY, LTD. 
For Independent General Insurance Agencies 

NATIONAL SECURITIES AND INVESTMENT, INC. 
For Real Estate Investments and Investment Development 

4 companies / one address / King and Bethel Sis., Honolulu Phone 531-1311 
Hilo office: 505 Kilauea Avenue I Phone 935-5256 Wailuku office: 2147 Main Street I Phone 244-9002 

21 
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Call 
UB.AIB 

CONDITIONING 
STAN NAKAMOTO 

Company B 

iMERICA'N 
If EQUIPMENT 

Carrier Distributor 

2815 Kilihau Street, Honolulu 96819 

Wetdon't 
jU/t loue 
you ond 

IciQve yOU. 
When you buy a quality H,lar;n i product-like a so lid Sl~tfl COIOl'1\', i 
r&dio.slereoor taperecorder - )'OI.Iietiuaranteedservlcetoi!olfl1$~ 
Chances are. you won't need It veryo/ten. But it's nice to know it's t'-l 
We can keep our promiSflS becaU$I! W"ve got the trained personnel. 

complet oe part$ stock right here in Hawalll 

"Itilthl Sale. Corp. of Haw. lI, Inc. KUilranteel 
41 hour (or t_ wlH'klrlc dll)") repair service 

anall !!!!!!!.!CWTf·1n repilln. 

WIten)'OllbiJrHitlChl.jt'.jI.Ilfl~be,ir,"ill,oI,Ion,love"'lir. 
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Paradise -Sportswear, Ltd. 

Manufacturers of originally styled 

Hawaiian Sportswear 

for women and men 

Phone 537-9905 

458 KEAWE STREET • HONOLULU, HAWAII 96813 

Wishes from MIDPAC 
LUMBER CO., LTD. 

• 
Quality 

Building Materials 

• 
Daily Lumber Specials 

• 
PHONE 

839-9311 
1001 AHUA STREET 
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Whafs 
the freshest 
tasting milk 
in the freshest 
looking caftons? 

Meadow Gold is. 

World Famous GANDY'S BIG uG" 
The Billiard Table That Are Used In All Big Tournaments! 

Unsurpassed in quality and appearance 

Sizes available: 4 x 8, 4V2 x 9, 5 x 10 

With or without gullys & rail scoremarkers 

Pool, Snooker or Carom 

THE CHAMPION'S CHOICE! 

At 

NATIONAL AMUSEMENT, INC. 
Exclusive Statewide Distributors 

LORIN T. KUSHIYAMA 

3014 Waialae Avenue, Honolulu 96816 

Phones: 732-1877 -732-1244 



CONGRATULATIONS 
CLUB 100 

30th ANNIVERSARY 
REUNION 

Serving thru the years 

since 1900 
Courtesy 

HOSOI 
GARDEN 
MORTUARY, INC. 

30 N. KUKUI STREET 
TELEPHONE 538-3877 

2 Acres of Parking 

800 Seatings 

OUR TRADITION 

OF SERVICE 

Ol lr proudest tradi

tion through the 

years has been 

that of serving you 
with understanding 

dignity and 

K·B·S· TRADING CO., LTD. 
WHOLESALE DISTRIBUTORS ONLY 

rARGE STOCK • IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 

• Housewares • Novelties • Handbags. Raingoods 

• Footwear • General Merchandise 

JAPAN I KOREA I HONG KONG I TAIWAN I PHILIPPINE I MEXICO 

Subsidiary oj 

GLOVER CORPORATION 
B. A. YANAGAWA, President 

TEL: 536-3762 
1334 YOUNG STREET 
HONOLULU, HI 96814 
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GOOD FOOD ... FAST SERVICE 

5i:A~~ M~~~~~'::Jd 871K:'~~~~~o~~vard ib-
Phone: 538-6927 Phone 538-6931 ~ 

L-____________ ~~ 

1015 Kapiolani Boulevard 
Phone 538·1161 

ROYAL LANAI Phone 923·3195 

BANQUET ROOMS BUFFET DINNERS 

Corner of Kalakaua & Seaside 
STEAK & LOBSTER 

Entertainment - No Cover , , 
• • .JI~ JI~ (I~ If A 

To A GREAT CLUB servin. all Hawaii 

... WHO supplJ ~ 
From 

~ ,\\\.lY COOKEQ 

~Soi~ 
WITH INSTANT SOUP BASE No.1 saimin 

in Hawaii 



Congratulations and Best Wishes 

to the CLUB 100 

30th Anniversary Reunion 

~ ~ MARKET GROCERY, INC. 
~ ~. )) • Fresh Produce & 

~
~~ .~ • Groceries 

~ PHONE 533-7093 

1020 AUAHI ST .• HONOLULU, HI 96814 

Our Very Best Wishes 
to Club 100 30th ANNIVERSARY REUNION 

~'G .. ·.·.OL ":': KALINI BOWL In the Kalihi Shopping Center Phone 841.2818 
2295 N. KING ST. - HONOLULU 

- L~t!!~!i~ente~OWL W 850 KAM HWY.-PEARL CITY Phone 455·1055 

W ,!~.~!!~!.D BOWL 
45-480 KANEOHE BAY DR. - KANEOHE Phone 247 ·21 04 

KAZUO YAMANE (8 Co.) 
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Best Wishes ... 
to the 
CLUB 100 30th Anniversary Reunion 

from R. G. HIGASHI PLUMBING, INC. 
New Construction 

RESIDENTIAL 
and 

COMMERCIAL 
Phone 

841-0437 
547 KOKEA STREET HONOLULU, HAW!;-

Home Improvement 
YOUR KEY TO BETTER LIVING 

... Don't put up 

with a 

LEAKY ROOF! 
Ask about our Conditional Guarantee for your Protection 

CALL KAMAAINA ROOFING INC, 531-7521 

• We carry full liability insurance • State licensed (Contractor's License C55791 

We will install Certain-teed pure vinyl siding 

.. 
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BEST WISHES 

CLUB 100 
from the 

staff of 

-
Rainbow Drive -In 

Phone 737-0177 

~ Kanaina Avenue • Honolulu, Hawaii 96815 

Sest Wishes to 

CLUB 100 

Pacific Woolen Co. 
LTD. 

• Woolen Fabrics 

• Synthetic Blends 

• Cotton Fabrics 

• Tailor's Trimmings 

• General Tailoring 

Telephone 538-1596 

1315 SO. KING STREET / HONOLULU, HAWAII 96814 

Coneratu'ations 
an" Best Wishes 

CLUB 100 
on your 

30th ANNIVERSARY 
REUNION 

BOB SUN INC. 
707 A WAIAKAMILO RD., HONOLULU 

Distributors of 

* Toys * Party Favors * Novelties 
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ROLL CALL OF: 100TH'S 

SAVAGE GANG - DECEMBER 1942 TERM 

·YUKITAKA MIZUTARI (A) 
HIROTOSHI YAMAMOTO (A) 
GEORGE AOKI (HQ) 
TERRY DOr (A) 
KEIJI FUJII (A) 
GEORGE FUJIKAWA (e) 
EDWARD FUJIMORl (F) 
GRAYSON HAGIWARA (e) 
HOWARD HIROKI (HQ) 
SEIAN HOKAMA (A) 
YURIKICHI IKEHARA (A) 
SUEO ISHII (B) 
JAMES IZUMI (8) 
EDW IN KAWAHARA (HQ) 
HERBERT KAWAMOTO 
HENRY T. KIMURA (HQ) 
HISASHI KOMORI (A) 
HOICHI KUBO tMedic) 
KAZUO YAMANE (B) 
J ACK N. MAEDA (A) 
TOM T. MATSUMURA (C) 
JITSUO MIYAOAWA (F) 
CALVIN MORIMATSU (A) 
RYOICHT OKADA (D) 
YOSHIO MORITA (HQ) 
MASAO ROKUI (B) 
RICHARD MORITSUGU (B) 
R. OTAKE Ie) 
GEORGE NAKANO (A) 
YOSHIMI SH IMIZU (B) 
YUTAKA NAMBA (B) 
HAROLD NISHIMURA (B) 
MASAMI TAHIRA (D) 
MASAAK I TAKAKI (B) 
T . TE RADA (BI 
SADAO TOYAMA (A) 
THOMAS TSUBOTA (B ) 
FUSAO UCH IYAM A ID) 
E RNEST WATANABE IHQ) 
M. SORANAKA (A) 

TERASU YOSHIMOTO (F) 
RICHARD ISHIMOTO (AI 
HARRY FURUSHIMA (B) 
RAYMOND HARADA (A) 
K. HARANO (A) 
ROBERT HONDA (HQ) 
F. INABA IA) 
CHARLES KANEKO Ie) 
MAYNARD MATSUNAGA (e) 
ED DIE MITSUKADO IHQ) 
·NOBUO MIYAJI (B) 
HERBERT MIYAZAKI ID) 
REYNOLD MVRANAKA (B) 
ROY NAKADA IE) 
T . WAKIMOTO (HQ ) 
STANLEY NAKAN ISHI (A) 
TOM YAMADA (C) 
RICHARD OGU RO (B) 
T . YAMADA tEl 
RICH ARD OMORI (B) 
T. TAKANO (Medic) 
BE N I. YAMAMOTO (B) 

-KIA NEW GUINEA 1944 

"KIA KOREA CONFLICT 
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100THS MISers IN ACTION!! 

With the XIV Corp, New Caledonia, and the 85th Regt 40th 
Division, in Panay, P. I. 

By Masami Tahira 

While at OCS Brisbane Australia, during a practical lesson 
on the 81 MM Mortar, there was a misfire. So there they were, 
both gunner and assistant gunner hugging the ground, of 
course, afraid and unwilling to get the darn piece of explosive 
hunk of metal out of the barreL After a while, all men being 
very quiet and not volunteering to do their "stuff," I went 
forward and kicked the base of the barrel two or three times, 
keeping my face away from the opening of the barrel at the top. 
Why? I did not want my head blown off by an activated ammo 
in its flight. Satisfied that the ammo was really bad, I 
~uggested that the gunner help me slide the shell out. Probably 
they thought me a show-off or a stupid Jap_ Anyway, at my 
coaxing, the gunner came forward. I, in my most professional 
manner, directed the gunner to unlock the bottom of the barrel 
gently from the heavy metal base. That done, upon my 
command, I told him slowly but steadily raise the base of the 
barrel until it was parallel with the ground and hold it there. 
This he did nicely. You are doing fine, I commented him. What 
he had learned during the practice sessions, he was putting to 
good use. About two-thirds up the barrel, it is hinged to a 
bipod so the barrel does not move forward too much or 
sidewards. The ticklish part begins now, I told the gunner
helper. I was standing at the right side of the barrel, facing the 
upper end of the barrel, my hands both at the opening to catch 
tbe ammo as it slowly and gently slid out of the barrel. The 
gunner-helper did a good job of lifting the base end of the 
barrel. Little bit at a time according to my coaxing. When I got 
hold of the shoulder of the shell with my right hand, I drew the 
rest of the ammo out of the barrel and held it with both hands. 
An 81 MM ·shell is about fourteen to sixteen inches long. I 
pressed the button located at the top or head of the ammo to 
deactivate the plunger and told the gunner-helper to place a 
cotter pin in a tiny hole located at the end of the button. This 
deactivated the ammo. When the cotter pin was safely in its 
place, with a flourish I threw the ammo on a soft, sandy spot to 
show my contempt for the troublesome hunk of metal but still 
a dangerous explosive. So you see, I was hero in the eyes of my 
fellow officer candidates for a day. Six months of training with 
the 81 MM mortar with the 100th makes one a pretty good 

manipulator. Of course, the men didn't know this, and I didn't 
let them on to this either." 

With Richard Ishimoto, X Corps, ATIS Brisbane Australia 
"On January 25, 1945, we left Dulog, Leyte and landed in 

Castillejos, Zambales, Luzon. That night I almost lost my life 
at the mess hall. A fierce-looking Filipino guerrilla mistook me 
for a Japanese soldier. He was about to bring down his "bolo" 
knife over my neck. Luckily an MP on guard duty nearby 
stopped the bolo knife from descending." "In Grace, Paric, 
Manila, I was left in charge of a Propaganda Section writing all 
propaganda leaflets. On a mission, while going between 
American and Japanese lines to set up a radio receiver to listen 
in on the enemy, all hell broke loose, the Japanese let loose with 
their powerful 12" guns and the Americans countered with 
their 155 howitzers! And here we were caught right in the 
middle of this barrage! I haven't the words to describe the 
frightening evening spent that night. Miraculously, I am still 
alive today!" 

Over the China-Burma-India Hump with Sadao Toyama [New 
Delhi, India linguist pool) 

"Sometime during the Summer of 1945, around July, 20 of 
us with Eddie Mitsukado in charge were assigned to join the 
British forces in Bombay. With 3 jeeps, 2 trailers and one 3/4 
ton truck, we drove from Delhi to Bombay. We were in 
Bombay when we heard of the bombing of Hiroshima and of 
Nagasaki, and of the Surrender of Japan." 

With Dick Oguro with the 6th Australian Division the Summer 
of 1945 Somewhere in New Guinea: 

"At one time a great hullabaloo was raised because a 
Japanese general was reported found dead in a river bed high 
in the mountains, and we were asked to go and verify this 
report. Throughout our 7 mile trek through the thick jungle 
and underbrush of New Guinea's inland we never encountered 
a wild animal, including a snake. How disappointing. The only 
thing that bothered us was the mosquitoes - Malaria carrying 
ones with long 'needles' and these really could give you a sting. 
And right through our mosquito nettings. Atabrine tablets 
kept us from breaking out with Malaria. Upon reaching the 
point the body was deposited, we made a certain identification. 
It definitely was not the bloated body of a general, but was 
that of a non-commissioned officer of a lesser rank than a 
sergeant. 
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14 NISEI AND THE MARAUDERS 
Saga of the Merrill's Marauders 

By Akiji Yoshimura 

In the late summer of 1943 certain events took place, which 
were to shape the military lives of some 3,000 American troops, 
among them 14 Nisei GI's and their officer of mixed American 
and Japanese parentage. 

FIRST: The Quebec Conference of Allied Leaders autho
rized the creation of an American ground combat unit for the 
China-Burma·India Theater, the first such troops to fight on 
the Asiatic continent since the Boxer Rebellion. 

SECOND: A call for volunteers for an undisclosed mission 
was issued to all infantry units in the continental United 
States, the Caribbean Defense area, and in the South Pacific 
combat zones. 

THIRD, and striking closer to home: The names of 14 or 
more Nisei graduates of the Military Intelligence Language 
School, Camp Savage, Minnesota, were being evaluated and 
investigated to establish their qualifications for what we were 
soon to learn was a "Dangerous and Hazardous Mission". 

The first indication that something big was brewing hap
pened in mid-August of 1943, when the school brass swooped 
down on the Ft. Snelling barracks where the graduates were 
billeted and awaiting overseas assignment. There was a flurry 
of activity, conferences and other rather obvious attempts to 
be secretive. At the time, I was involved in a somewhat dull, 
uninspiring duty oftranslating a field manual on the operation 
and maintenance of a Japanese Artillery piece with 1st Lt 
William A. Laffin. One day Lt Laffin began questioning me 
about the state of my health, marital status, language profi
ciency, interests, etc. At first I thought it was a manifestation 
of a warm and friendly concern of an officer for his enlisted 
man, but I soon discovered that his interest in me was more 
military than personal. 

In due time I found myself closeted in a small room with Lt 
Laffin, where he offered the opportunity to volunteer for a 
"secret and dangerous mission". In spite of myself, I must 
have managed to utter a feeble, "Yes sir, thank you sir," be
cause shortly thereafter I discovered my name on a list of 14 
EM's with orders to report to the Port of Embarkation, San 
Francisco. Leading the contingent of Nisei volunteers was Lt 
Laffin, a former Ford Motor Company executive in Japan, who 
had been interned after Pearl Harbor and repatriated to the 

02 

United States on the Exchange Ship, Cripsholm. Lt Laffin 
(later captain) was killed in action in the Battle of Myitkyina in 
Northern Burma in May 1944. 

ROLL CALL OF THE NISEI'S 

In immediate charge of the AJA linguists was S/Sgt 

EDWARD MITSUKADOof Honolulu, a former court reporter 
and writer. Well read, soft spoken Eddie was a warm and 
compassionate leader, whose only notable fault was chronic 
forgetfulness. Eddie was the first among the seven team memo 
bers to win Commissions via OCS and field promotions 
Answering to the roll call were the following volunteers. 

THOMAS K. TSUBOTA: A former bank employee, affec· 
tionately known as "kewpie". A top-notch drill master, his 
somewhat detached and military demeanor belied a deep and 
abiding concern for the welfare of the men under his immediate 
command. 

HERBERT Y. MIYASAKI: Pauuilo, Hawaii. Stocky, 
confident, a vigorous personality. A walking "Chamber of 
Commerce" for the then hoped for 49th State, whose strong 
provincialism was the cause of many heated discussions on the 
merits of the Paradise of the Pacific as a member state. 

ROBERT Y. HONDA: Wahiawa, Oahu, who took a reduc
tion in grade in order to accompany the team. A graduate of 
the U of H, a man of few well chosen words; a philosopher; he 
is credited with the classic remark, spoken in pidgin of the is· 
lands. "WAR, GOOD FUN EH1" This statement, we hasten 
to add, was made while the ominous sounds of battle were still 
distant rumblings. 

ROY K. NAKADA: A diamond in the rough. Size almost 
kept him out of the service, but he managed to talk his way 
into uniform - not, so he confessed, because he aspired to be a 
soldier, but rather, because he couldn't face his friends who had 
given him a warm send-off. A graduate of the U of Hawaii, 
glib; equally at home in the rough and tumble of barracks 
chatter or a lively discussion of "eggheads". 

All of the above named were original members of the 100th 
Infantry Bn (Sep) which in the winter of 42 was training al 
Camp McCoy Wisconsin. 

ROY MATSUMOTO: Los Angeles. Slight of build, unob· 
trusive. Who would have suspected that he would become one 
of the great heroes of the Campaign??? 

BEN S. SUGETA: Los Angeles. Big, brawling, complete II 
extrovert. A graduate of a middle school in Japan, whoseren· il 
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ditions of "Moro no Ishimatsu," became a regular feature of 
our frequent "social events". 

GRANT HIHABA YASHI; Kent, Washington. One of the 
top students of the top class at Camp Savage. Gentle, meticu
lous. Grant broke an ann during training in India, but refused 
General Merrill's offer to relieve him of his assignment. He 
fought through two-thirds of the campaign despite his inability 
to digest "K" rations, which was the steady diet for three 
months. 

JIMMY YAMAGUCHI: Los Angeles, California. A com
petent linguist with a flair for oriental proverbs. An orator of 
considerable talent in the Japanese tongue. 

RUSSEL K. KONO: Hilo, Hawaii. A Sansei and son of a 
World War I Vet. Tali, powerful of build. A law student at the 
U of Michigan before volunteering for Military Service. 

HENRY GOSHO: Seattie, Washington. Aggressive and 
articulate, he earned among other things the nickname of 
"Horizontal Hank," because of the many times he was pinned 
down by the enemy while serving with the Intelligence and Re
connaissance Platoon. 

CALFIN KOBATA: Sacramento, California. Eternally 
gay, with a contagious kind of happiness which infected and 
inspired the team. Although a qualified and outstanding lin
guist (Middle School in Japan, Jr. College in California) Cal al
ways subordinated his personal achievement to group effort. 

HOWARD FURUMOTO: Hilo, Hawaii. Young, intense, 
and impulsive. Golden voiced Howard, once oratorical champ 
of the then Territory of Hawaii, was a student of veterinary 
medicine at Kansas State when he enlisted for Camp Savage. 

Completing the list of 14 was the writer, who for reasons 
best known to him and his teammates was always bringing up 
the rear. I shall never cease to wonder how one with such a 
limited language ability (One prisoner suggested that I spoke 
Japanese with a western accent), and a physical and moral 
coward to boot, managed to stumble into such fast company. 
Afteralmost .a quarter of a century, it is difficult to recall with 
accuracy or honesty one's experiences and emotions. Someone 
once asked me, "Why did you volunteer?" I would be the first 
to admit that it wasn't heroics. In fact there were times in 
Burma when, if it were physically possible, I could have kicked 
myself for having been such an impetuous fool! Nor was I on a 
great crusade "to make America a better place for Japanese
Americans to live in," because I never regarded my stint in 
uniform anything more or less than a right and a duty. 

Perhaps the most compelling reason, presumably shared by 

all of the other Nisei volunteers, was the feeling that the war 
was passing us by at Ft. Snelling and we wanted desperately to 
be caught up in it somewhere, somehow. Once the decision was 
made, however, each of us vowed privately because we never 
discussed it as a group, to serve our country not just well, but 
better than any other American. (It might be of interest to note 
that Gosho, Matsumoto, Sugeta, and I had volunteered from 
behind the barbed wires of American's concentration camps to 
serve in Military Intelligence.) 

MISTAKEN FOR POW'S 
Our journey in quest of adventure and excitement took us 

across the Pacific aboard the USS Lurline, a Matson luxury 
liner converted into a troopship. Assembled on board were 
highly trained infantrymen from the various training centers in 
the States and jungle trained volunteers from the Caribbean 
area, who comprised the first two battalions of the unit, which 
was to be assigned the highly improbable designation "5307 
Composite Unit, Provisional". 

A third battalion of battle-tested troops joined the outfit at 
New Caledonia and Brisbane, Australia. We found that the 
majority of our fellow passengers were from the Mid-West, 
New England and Southern States. Many had never seen a 
Japanese up close, and I suspect that a few had misgivings 
about sharing passage on an unescorted ship with Japanese 
whatever their nationality. I recall this incident that occured as 
the ship passed under the Golden Gate Bridge and headed 
towards the high seas, which indicated to us an urgent need to 
communicate with all of the troops. A strange G I approached 
and asked in a rather clumsy but seemingly sincere effort to be 
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friendly, "Say, how'er things in your country?" Without 
hesitation I replied, "It looks pretty good from here." Then, 
noting his confused expression I proceeded to explain to him 
that this was also my first trip away from the United States. 
He had the notion, apparently, that we were former Prisoners 
of War who had a change of heart. One of the most common 
questions asked of us was: "What do you think that Japanese 
will do to you if they capture you?" Our stock answer: "I don't 
know what they've planned for us, but they'll have to run like 
hell to catch us." 

And then, there was the GI who asked us to say "Lala 
Palooza". He had read somewhere that the Japanese had 
trouble with the letter "I", and with typical American 
resourcefulness had planned to use the tongue twister to 
determine whether the unseen adversary in the jungle was 
friend or foe. Our California nurtured English shattered his 
well laid plans. 

During the voyage the Nisei lectured to the troopers of the 
Japanese enemy, their weapons, tactics and physical and 
spiritual training. By the time we disembarked at Bombay, 
India, we had convinced the uniformed and the skeptics that 
we were American in thought, speech and action. 

At Deolali, a British cantonment, and at Deogarh in 
Gwalior Province, our training was begun in earnest. Combat 
training in long range penetration tactics including forced 
marches, river crossings, night problems, weapons and range 
work. All highly intensified by the prospect of a dangerous and 
arduous mission. The Nisei in addition to brushing up on their 
Japanese, pored over maps and intelligence reports of the 
North Burma area and participated in the daily training 
schedule of the infantry companies. We were fast becoming an 
integral part of a combat unit as riflemen-interpreter, both 
roles which were to prove equally valuable in the campaign. 

GOING TO BAITLE 
The battle situation at the time the Maruders held its final 

bivouac before crossing the point of "no return" is noted as 
follows: 

The Japanese 18th Division, the famed "Kuruma Shidan 
(Div)", which played vital roles in the fall of Singapore and the 
capture of Burma, had a stranglehold on the Hukawng and 
Maguang Valleys through which the proposed Ledo Road 
(later renamed Stillwell Road) was to be built to link with the 
old Burma Road. In order to complete this land supply route to 
China, it was necessary to first clear the North Burma area and 

capture the town of Myitkyina and its all-weather airstrip. 
By now the rumors of the outhouse variety were flying fast 

and thick. We wanted to believe the one about the outfit being 
scheduled for a single strike behind the lines, followed by air 
travel stateside for a month's furlough. Commented one 
realist, "Yeah, those that are left can be flown back in a P-38!" 
The War Department had estimated in advance some 85% 
casualties. 

"MERRILL,S MARAUDERS," so named by Time 
Correspondent James Shepley, was ordered to make a series of 
raids behind enemy lines disrupting communications, 
destroying enemy strongholds, and in general confusing and 
harassing the enemy, while the American trained Chinese 
Division exerted pressure with frontal attacks. To achieve 
these objectives, it was necessary for the Marauders to operate 
in complete secrecy, with bold, swift movements in and out of 
enemy held territory. 

Troops were supplied by airdrops, which is difficult at best 
and in this case further complicated by combat columns·~six in 

all) operating independently in simultaneous attacks on 
separate targets. Because of the limited number of desirablp 
"drop areas," it was necessary at times to clear several acres of 
jungle in order for the planes to successfully unload their cargo 
of 5-day supply of K rations per man, feed for the animals 
(Pack) medical supplies and ammo. 

To escape enemy detection, the Marauders marched for 
days without food; hacked their way through heavy 
undergrowth; clambered over mountains; and waded through 
leech infested streams. One battalion waded neck and waist 
deep in a stream for almost a day, crawled into holes, dug into 
the sheer banks at night, then launched a dawn attack that 
caught the Japanese by complete surprise. 

NISEI'S IN ACTION 

Because of the nature of the mission, no prisoners were 
taken. Where then did the Nisei fit into the plan? The linguists 
were called upon to accompany reconnaissance patrols. In 
certain situations, they were dispatched beyond the perimeter 
of defense on listening posts w pick up scraps of information 
dropped by the Japanese, who conversed loudly secure in their 
mistaken belief that the Americans could not understand a 
word that was spoken. On occasion they interpreted on the 
spot oral commands given by the platoon or squad leader 
during the "Banzai" attack. 

****************************** 
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Once when the outfit stumbled over a telephone wire, the 
Nisei with the aid of the communications personnel tapped the 
lines and gathered valuable information about enemy 
disposition and movements. And, of course, there were always 
the diaries, Battle Orders and other documents to be quickly 
read and translated for information of immediate tactical 
value. 

On the Marauders' first mission, an assault of the village of 
Walabum where the Japanese were dug in, Hank Gosho 
distinguished himself both as a riflemen and interpreter. Under 
heavy enemy fire, Hank interpreted the oral commands, pin
pointing the area of attack, thereby making it possible for the 
platoon to' anticipate and shift its fire-power to meet the 
onslaught. 

In another area with the 2nd Battalion, Honda, 
Matsumoto, Nakada and Sugeta were crouched over a 
telephone wire-tap interpreting the communication which 
disclosed the location of an enemy ammo dump, which was 
subsequently destroyed by US dive bombers. Although under 
heavy enemy fire, the four Nisei remained on the job gathering 
intelligence as to movements, disposition and plans. 

By the time the Marauders withdrew to less violent areas, 
they had accounted for 800 enemy dead and forced a major 
withdrawal of the Japanese. This was achieved at the cost to 
the Marauders of 8 men killed and 37 wounded. However, 
midway through the second mission, which were too deep 
penetrations of from 30-40 miles behind the lines, fatigue, 
enemy guns and the many and varied jungle diseases began to 
take their toll. Tsubota, who had been marching despite fever 
and pain was finally forced out of the campaign. Nakada, too, 
fell heir to one of the tropical diseases and was evacuated to a 
Field Hospital in Northern India. Meanwhile, Mitsukado, Hi
rayabashi, Kono and Yamaguchi were performing outstanding 
services translating documents at a roadblock at Shadazup. 
They were all eventually decorated for meritorious 
achievement. 

While the Marauders made maximum use of the element of 
surprise, they were constantly exposed to counter attacks and 
envelopment. Near the end of the second mission, after the 
primary objectives had been accomplished, the 2nd Bn was 
surrounded on Nhrum Ga Hill by the Japanese and cut-off 
from elements of the 3rd Bn. The 1st Bn was five day's march 
away, recuperating from a highly successful thrust on 
Shadazup. For 15 days the battle raged at Nhpum Ga, which 
was later named "Maggot Hill" because of the enemy dead and 

our own pack animals decaying in the hot and humid Burma 
weather. The only waterhole near the base of the hill changed 
hands a number of times, and it was finally necessary to drop 
plastic containers of water, along with rations and ammo, to 
the beleaguered members of the 2nd Bn. On Easter Sunday, 
1944, elements of the 3rd Bn broke through to effect the rescue, 
while the 1st Bn, which had made forced marches to reach the 
scene of conflict, made diversionary attacks to the West and 
South. 

Once again we were to discover that the Nisei had 
distinguished themselves on the battered and bloodied hill. It 
was here, perhaps morsthan at any other time during the 
campaign that Gosho earned his nickname of "HORIZONTAL 
HANK". Troops of the 2nd Bn were high in their praise of 
Honda, Matsumoto and Sugeta who time and again, crawled 
out of listening posts inviting enemy detection, as well as fire 
from friendly forces. 

On one of these risky excursions into No-Man's Land, 
Matsumoto learned that the Japanese planned an attack the 
next morning in a given sector. With this information, the 
perimeter was alerted and elaborate preparations made. Came 
dawn and the attack. The first wave charged and fell under a 
murderous discharge of weapons at close range. The second 
wave hit the ground, but Matsumoto forced them on their feet 
again by screaming, "Charge, Charge!" They charged directly 
into a devasting fire of automatics and machine guns. 

But for the Marauders, too, the Battle of Nhpum Ga Hill 
had been disastrous. The original strength of approximately 
3,000 was now down to nearly 1,400, and there remained yet 
another and most difficult mission to achieve ~ THE 
CAPTURE OF THE AIRFIELD AT MYITKYINA. 

Ahead loomed the Maura Hkyat, the 6,100 foot pass of the 

Kumon Range, and at best 15 days of climbing and crawling 
over steep, slippery trails. It was a desperate race against time, 
the Monsoon season, and the fast deteriorating stamina and 
spirit of the Marauders. For this final mission, the Marauders 
were joined by the two regiments of Chinese. Among the 
Niseis, Hirabayashi, Honda and Sugeta were evacuated 
because of fever and fatigue. 

Captain William Laffin, leader of the linguists and doubling 
as Unit Intelligence Officer (S-2) led a small advance party of 
Marauders and native Kachins to survey and prepare the trails 
leading over the Kumon Range. Our brief farewell meeting at 
the Unit Hq at Naubum was the last time that I was to see 
Capt Laffin alive. Quiet and soft-spoken, he was a man of 

65 



****************************** 

considerable courage and a highly disciplined soldier under 
fire. Despite the disparity of our military rank, we had always 
enjoyed a warm, personal relationship. News of his fate at 
Myitkyina came as a great shock to me, and the few minutes I 
was able to spend at his graveside near the airstrip seemed a 
totally inadequate tribute to a fine officer, leader and friend. 

MISSION ACCOMPLISHED 
The Marauders, its rants riddled by disease and fatigue and 

further depleted by skirmishes along the trail, in a final 
magnificent drive captured the airfield on May 17. With the 
strip secured, fresh Chinese regiments were flown in by 
transport planes to consolidate the gains and relieve the 
Marauders. 

For most, this had been the last ounce of effort. It is 
estimated that only 200 Marauders remained of the original 
outfit of volunteers, who could if necessary carry on for a few 
days or weeks longer. But, this was not to be the end. The 
Japanese at Myitkyina regrouped and began threating the 
airfield. 

The situation became critical and a number of Marauders, 
who were still recuperating in hospitals in Northern India, were 
declared fit for duty and returned to combat. This resulted in a 
complete breakdown in morale of an outfit that had 
successfully executed three daring missions behind the lines; 
fought through five major and 30 minor engagements; 
marched through and over 700 miles of impenetrable and 
impossible terrain; and cleared the North Burma area of the 
seasoned troops of the crack 18th Japanese Division. 

For the Nisei Marauders, however, there was little time to 
brood over the justice of military decisions. Except for those 
evacuated for hospitalization, the linquists continued to serve 
as interrogators and translators with American replacements, 
who were committed to battle in a desperate effort to relieve 
the situation. 

Serving with the new troops was like joining the original 
outfit in San Francisco all over again. One day, Kono and I 
were conversing in English when a strange GI approached, 
listened to our discussion for quite some time before inquiring, 
"Are you Chinese?" We replied in the negative and allowed 
that we were Japanese·Americans. After a moment of 
thoughtful silence, he shook his head and said, •• Geez, you're a 
lot better-looking than I thought you'd be!" 

It takes a lot of patience to dispel the strange notions that 
the comic strips and hate movies have implanted in your 

American minds. On another occasion, Kono, Miyasaki and I 
were bathing a short distance away and out of sight of the 
bivouac. Once again an unidentified GI approached, and again 
the same question was posed. Again, we responded in the 
negative, but this time omitting the fact that we were 
Americans. We watched as the color drained from his face and 
a "Oh, please God! Say it isn't so!" Expression replaced the 
open, friendly countenance. When he started nervously to 
finger his rifle, we hastened to correct the omission. 

MARAUDERS NO MORE 
In mid·August 1944, after the fall of Myitkyina, some 

seven months after the Marauders began their historic drive 
into the jungles, Mitsukado, Miyasaki, Kobata. Kono, Yama' 
guchi and the writer were finally relieved of their duties. The 
other Nisei, who had since recovered from their various 
ailments, were serving with G-2, Northern Combat Area 
Command. By this time, the Army had revoked the 
"provisional" feature of the unit designation "5307 Composite 
Unit, Provisional". The outfit was no more, and the Nisei 
Marauders were without a home. Only the Combat 
Infantryman's Badge which was a rarity in a theater where 
American ground activities were primarily supported; the 
Presidential Unit Citation Ribbon, and the Unit shoulder 
patch, which though never officially approved, was worn by 
the Nisei with the Marauder's characteristic disdain for 
regulations and formality, linked us with the outfit which was 
once described in a post·war issue of the Infantry Journal as 
the" Most Agressive, toughest and bravest outfit to fight in 
the Far East in WW II". 

****************************** 
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Eventually the Nisei were assigned to the Southeast Asia 
Translation and Interrogation Center(SEATIC) in New Delhi, 
India. ]n the meantime Major Gen Frank D. Merrill, former 
commander of the Marauders, had been elevated to Deputy 
Theater Commander with HQ in New Delhi. The General 
promptly promoted T /Sgt Edward Mitsukado to 2nd Lt Mi· 
tsukado, AUS. MIyasaki, Kono, and Honda were ordered to 
Officer Candidate School at Fort Benning, Ga. Hank Gosha, 
who for a time, served with the Office of War Information, was 
returned to the United States for medical care. Thomas Tsubo
ta was also shipped stateside for further hospitalization. Naka
da, Furumoto, Hirabayashi, Matsumoto, Yamaguchi, Kobata, 
Sugeta and the writer were transferred to China where they, 
with other MISLS graduates, formed the Sino Translation and 
Interrogation Center (Sintic). 

Nakada, Furumoto and the writer were to later receive field 
commissions, while aJl others held the rank of M/ Sgts by the 
end of hostilities. Several participated in surrender 
:aegotiations and ceremonies in Chinkiang and Nanking, China. 

In total, the Nisei volunteers had been awarded a Legion of 
Merit, 14 Bronze Star medals, and clusters, and seven of the 14 
were commissioned. More important to the Nisei Marauders 
than the medals and gold bars, however, was winning the 
confidence, respect and trust of their fellow Marauders and 
other American Troops in the CBI theater. The late General 
Merrill wrote for the EX·CBI Roundup (a theater publication 
being perpetuated by CBI Vets) - "As for the value of the 
Nisei group, I couldn't have gotten along without them. 
Probably few realized that these boys did everything that an 
infantryman normally does plus the extra work of translating, 
interrogating, etc. ALso they were in a most un-eviable position 
as to identity as almost. everyone from the Japanese to the 
Chinese shot first and identified later." 

Ex-Marauder Charoon Ogburn, Jr., author of "The 
Marauders" wrote of the Nisei - "All of us, I suppose, when 
we are moved to reflect upon what human beings are capable 
of, find that certain images come to mind as illustrations of 
surpassing achievement. One that wiD ruways leap to mine is a 
compositereeollection of Nhpum , Ga, and of no part of it more 
than the heroism. moral. as ';ell as physica1, of the NISEI. 
what was unspeakably hard for the others can only have been 
harder still for them. Some had close relatives Uving in Japan, 
all had acquaintances. If not, relatives held in concentration 
camps in the United States on the grounds that persons of 
Japanese descent and feature must be presumed to be disloya1 . 

To Help justify the unhappiness we were enduring, most of us 
could tell ourselves that the survival of our people and the 
country our forefathers had fought and died for was worthy of 
sacrifice; for the Nisei, however, there was only the value of an 
idea." 

In every battle in the Asiatic-Pacific Theater of Operation, 
Nisei translator-interpreter linguists served with the combat 
units . Ben l. Yamamoto ended up in the Iwo Jima campaign, 
after almost a year's duty in "interior" USA, toward the close 
of the Japan war. 

VE DAY IN EUROPE, MAY 12, 1945. VJ DAY IN THE 
ASTATIC-PACIFIC, AUGUST 15. 1945. The homeward 
journey began for some earlier. but for the bulk of us, after 
hostilities had ended. And so WW II came to an end - an 
uneasy peace!?? 
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H 0 N I RON 570 Auahi Street, Honolulu • Phone 531·2011 
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" PLUMBING 
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" PAINTS & COATINGS 
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~ 1foC1.o--1lc»& ~ . APPAREL 
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BOB TAKASHIGE, Prop. 
"8" Co. 

Phone 949-0948 
1428 E Makaloa Street • Honolulu, Hawaii 96814 
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The No. 1 ParIs Vistrihutor in Hawaii 

PLUMBING SPECIALTIES 
& SUPPLIES, INC. 

r---- Distributors of: ---

• Sewer Cleaning Equipment 

• Repair Parts • Pipes • Valves 

• Fittings • Drain Chemicals 

• Fixtures 

TELEPHONE 847-5727 

906 KAAAHI PLACE 

HONOLULU, HAWAII 96817 

Weddings 

Candids &: F'onnals 

Raby Portraits 

Color or 

mack & White 

PHONE 

949-0102 
2080-8 S. King St. 

PHONE 

677-3335 
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HONOLULU WAIPAHU 
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DRIVE·INNS • 

KENNY KANESHIRO 
16 Restaurants in California and 6 in Hawaii 
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602 KAILUA RD. 
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LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 
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Congratulations Congratulations 
on your on your 

30th Anniversary 30th Anniversary 

MOANAlUA f~'IR EXCHANGE 
Products, Ltd. 

w., Buy & Sell . 
New, Used & Surplus FRESH ISLAND & 

Constru.ction Materials MAINLAND PRODUCE . 
Ph. 839-5131 Ph 0 n e 538-3802 

918-4 Iwlle; Road 

• Honolulu, HI 96817 

2838 KAM. HWY. 

Congratulations 
Best Wishes 

@ on your 

30th Anniversary 

'rom ~ 
:r.ERMiT.E l!.!KI::A!L 

HIRANO BROTHERS, ~\~ G 

LIMITED Complete Pest Control 
" Fight DiselL<je 

General Contractors through I'est Conlrol" 

536-0038 
844 QueeliSt. 

1150 S. KING STREET, HONOLULU William Komoda I 

"B" Co. 
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Congratulations 

on your 30th Anniversary 

" 

PEOPLE'S CAFE 
'The People's 

Choice" 

Ph. 536-5789 

1310 PAll HWY • HONOLULU, HAWAII 96813 

ALOHA 
CLUB 100 

on your 

30th Anniversary 

GREAT WEST LAND CO., INC. 
LAND INVESTMENT 

Sheldon Lee 
PH. 949-7554 

SUITE 314 • KANUNU ST. 

P. O. BOX 5007, HONOLULU, HAWAII 96814 

Best Wishes CLUB 100 
on your 30th Anniversary 

~ 
SUS TOURS 
& TRAVEl SERVICE CO., INC. 

IATA-ATC-TPPC APPROVED 

Depend on us for full satisfaction 

For Reservations Call 

536·9391 
212 Merchant Street • Honolulu, Hawaii 96813 

For Your Quality 
Building Materials & Services 

CONSTRUCTION MATERIALS 
HAWAII, INC. 

274 Puuhale Road 
Phone: 847-7654 
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Congratulations Club 100 
from 

Stadium B-O-D 
Open Bowling from 8,00 a.m. to 6,00 p.m. daily 
(45(; adults-35¢ youths 8 a.m. to 6 p.m. daily 

except Holidays, Saturday and Sunday) 

* Saturday, Sunday, Holidays and nights-SOt; 

* Special rates for youths Saturday and Sunday 
8 a.m. to 12 noon when lanes available-35¢ 

949-6668 or 
949-6669 
820 ISENBERG ST. 
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HONOLULU. HAWAII 
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Best Wishes 
to 
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on its 
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Reunion 

NAKATANI 
--- FARM 
94·1096 Lumi St., Waipahu, Oahu, Hawaii 96797 

ALOHA & BEST WISHES 
to 

CLUB 100 

-• 
~ -BIRElEY'S 

BEVERAGES INC . 

n 

937 KOKEA STREET on" " 
HONOLULU, HAWAII 96817 
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PASS IN REVIEW! 

****************************** 

DRAFTED! PRELUDE TO THE DAY OF INFAMY: 
IHE PEARL HARBOR SNEAK ATTACK BY JAPAN 

DECEMBER 7, 1941 

No different from IIny other state of the Union, National U. 
S. Military Conscription had called up the eligibles from the 
Tmitory of Hawaii, II moat integral possenion of the United 
States, then, not II state. 

Prior to December 1941, four draft call! had called up 
!lIlOII& her draftees. nearly 1500 AJA's (Americans of 
1.ptnese Ancestry), and except for the Fourth Draft draftees 
IIIIdergoing recruit training at " Boom Town ," Schofield 
BlIlBCks, all had been assigned to various stations throughout 
iht major islands of Hawaii , primarily with the Hawaii 
/i'ltilln.a\ Guard's 298th and 299th Infantry Regiments. which 
had been Federalized and mobilized into Active Duty prior to 
the Summer of 1940. 

"Little did I dream that, when Uncle Sam 'invited' me 
mvoluntarily to join the Army through the 4th draft call in 
Ortol er 1941, 31 yean ago, that I would be involved in a world 
te!lfIic~ and be engaged in mortal combat elsewhere from the 
land afour birth. 

On Saturday, December 6,1941, routinely 90% of us went 
M.:leon week-end panes, and luckily, not having caught any 
ntrtddetails, I was one of the lucky 9Opercenters. 

PEARL HARBOR ATTACKED ! WAR! 

On Sunday morning, December 7, 1941 , I got up around 
11:00 a.m ., no one having awakened me earlier, walked down to 
the barber shop Mom operated, a cut'rate shop which opened 
on Sundays also. At which time I was told by mother softly 
that I had to report back 10 Schofield Barracks immediately _ 
that Japan had declared war on the United States and that 
Pearl Harbor had jUst been bombed this morning at dawn. 
Also that older brother had been injured by a bomb fragment 
and was in Queen's - but that it wasn't a serious wound . One 
of our own Ack-Ack shell had misfired after failing to explode 
in the air, only 10 explode on ground contact 

Turned On the radio and was able to catch a news flash that 
stated that all mili tary personnel were to report back to their 
base; that the last bus to leave for Schofield was at I o'clock 
from the Army and Navy YMCA . Bid a hasty good-bye to 

Mom and walked to the Y in time to catch the 1 o'clock bus. 
Approaching Pearl Harbor, we could see smoke, heavy and 
black, overcasting the sky above this area. As the bus made 
the turn around the bend near what is now Makalapa Gat.eS 4 
and 5, vessels were still visible, in flames. some lying on their 
sides, while others were protruding out of the waters. half 
sunken. It was a fiery site, a very awesome gruesome one! 

Finally reached Boom Townjust in time to jOin the ranks of 
our company for a roll call, to be accounted. for. and given 
instructions for the night. And what a night It was! The Alert 
sounded three times that night. Planes droned overhead, friend 
or foe? Who knows? Gas masks were issued. Did the Japs have 
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landing units? Will they make a landing? Who knows what 
might have happened had the enemy task force included 
landing units?? 

As a precautionary measure, so the orders stated, the arms 
(rifles and bayonets) of all us AJA draftees in Boom Town were 
taken away from us. And arms were not restored to us until 
three weeks later when we were assigned to units to do sentry 
work at the fire stations and other strategic stations through
out Schofield Barracks. 

Had there been discussions in higher circles, regarding our 
allegiance and loyalty? Maybe many outsiders thought that us 
Japs should be run out. Surely one could not trust the sons of 
treacherous Japanese of Japan who had dared to attack Pearl 
Harbor? Some of their fathers must have tipped off 
information? 

Although imbued with filial piety, obedience, and loyalty to 
country - our loyalty was to the land of our birth, America! 
There was never a doubt in my mind nor were any thoughts 
contrary expressed by my parents even after Pearl Harbor. 
They also said tome, "Kuni no tame" for your country! Father 
even had all his children expatriated from Japanese citizenship 
before my induction. And CIC checks must have borne out the 
fact that the Japanese, both Isers and Nisei's were above 
suspicion, because shortly after, those of us who had had 
ROTC training were herded together, given an excelerated 
advance training program (a two-day range firing exercise for 
familiarization only, with the old 03 rifles included), gas mask 
drills, very extensive, running with them on for miles at a time, 
and mock skirmishes. Then we were 'graduated' and attached 
to units of the 298th and the 299th to have these units come up 
to full authorized strength. 

On New Year's Eve 1941, I arrived at Waimanalo where Co. 
G, 298th Inf. Regt. was stationed with the mission of guarding 
the beach from Bellows Field to Makapuu lighthouse. Upon 
arrival, I was transferred to a company truck and taken to one 
of the several MG positions located in Bellows Field to relieve 
some one there who hadn't gone out on pass since December 
7." 

THE USAT ROYAL T. FRANK TORPEDOED 
IN HAWAIIAN WATERS! 

Normally a white appearing 200 Ton transport used as a 
mail boat plying the inter-island waters, before World War II, 
the USAT Royal T. Frank, dressed in wartime Navy grey, was 
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plying between Maui and Hawaii on January 28, 1942,1 
blissfully unaware, when disaster struck! 

The Frank was taking 26 4th Draft draftees back to thel 
island of Hilo from Schofield Barracks, they having finishd 
their interrupted basic training because of December 7! 

Of course, stories had been circulating about that enemy. 
subs were lurking in the calm Pacific waters off the islan~ 
coastline all the way up to the West Coast of Californial 
Oregon and Washington. Hadn't Oregon been shelled from outl 
at sea earlier this month? 

This morning had been rather misty and wet, consequentll 
Yoshio 'Ogomori of Mountain View returned to the "hole" fa: 
new clothes, since he had gotten wet from the morning raiD 
after being on deck. After watching the dice game in progreiil 
in the "hole", he was passing up to the deck again when he feli 
a nudge. Then while he was going up to the deck, there was all 

explosion! And, next thing he found himself in the ocean, a· 
float, next to Shigeru Ushijima. They surmised correctly thai 
the Frank must have been torpedoed! That, there must haw 
been at least three torpedoes fired. The first missed; t ilt 
second, the nudge felt by a few, and then the direct hit - tM 
third torpedo, followed by the explosion (of the torpedo) upor 
contact! The Frank sank almost instantly! 

Tokimasu Takamoto of Kainalu had been sleeping on deci 
and was thrown into the water by the impact. Haruo Yama
shita of Kurtistown survived the ordeal by floating on a ill! 
preserver with two others. George Taketa of Hilo was saved by 
a mailbag which he clung to until being picked up. (He still hal 
his oil-darkened driver's license as proof and souvenir!) Shizu 
Toma (now residing in Honolulu) was thrown into the oil 
covered waters from the deck; was subsequently picked and 
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lhus saved. John Souza, being a non-swimmer, had on his life 
jacket. He had gone for his mess kit so he could go for his 
breakfast, when he too felt a nudge. He rushed up to the 
deckside when the direct hit caused the explosion of the 
torpedo. He then jumped into the oil-covered waters. (He still 
has a piece of the life saving life jacket at his home as a living 
momento and souvenir), 

The barge, in the same convey, pulled out to "search and 
find" and fished out the survivors. And rescued them all, even 
Souza, though he was in the water for nearly 2-112 hours before 
being found and rescued! 17 others of the crew were picked up 

by the barge. However, 17 others went down with the ship, 
though. May their souls rest in peace. 

After the recall of the 298th and the 299th Regiments of the 
Hawaii National Guard units back to Schofield Barracks in 
May, 1942, all the AJA survivors were re-assigned to the Ha
waiian Provisional Infantry Battalion and shipped out on the 
USAT Maui, June 5, 1942! 

In spite of their near miss with the Grim Reaper, and 
hurowing experience, they were ready to serve again! 

And speaking about subs and torpedoes, "Found out later 
that this Co_ G, was an illustrious company to which I had 
\ren assigned." This company was credited with having 
C1ptured a Jap two-man sub that had been grounded off-shore 
off Bellows Field. One of two such subs captured on December 
1. One man survived in the submarine was captured and turned 
ill to higher echelon! The torpedoes were still intact! 

In early May, 1942 the 298th and the 299th Infantries were 
IIllieved of this guard duty and returned to garrison duty back 
to Schofield Barracks, with relief forces having finally arrived 
from the mainland. 

There was talk rift among the men that we were destined 
for duty "down under" to reinforce Guadalcanal. But whatever 
the future at that time, garrison duty proved relaxing and 
!Iljoyable. 

From the viewpoint of the AJA's they had but one burning 
~sire: They secretly but fervently nourished the thought and 
desire to DO COMBAT WITH THE TROOPS from the land of 
the Rising Sun, their parent's homeland, anywhere in the 
Pacific - to prove their status as First Class American 
Citizens, not second-class as they were being treated in this 
plI"adise of the Pacific, exemplified as a place where racial 
discrimination was non-existent! 

But with the Battle of Midway imminent in late May and 
!IIrly June of 1942, General Emmons then the Commanding 

General of the Hawaiian Department made his COMMAND 
DECISION: THE AJA'S BE FORMED INTO A SPECIAL 
BATTALION AND TRANSFERRED TO THE MAINLAND 
UNITED STATES FOR FURTHER TRAINING! And that it 
be shipped out to the Mainland on the first available shipping. 
General George Marshall, Army Chief of Staff, concurring, so 
ordered! 

General Emmon's feelings at this time was that he could 
NOT TAKE A CHANCE on the reliability of these AJA's in 
the event of an enemy landing attack on Hawaii, which was 
sure to come in the event the Battle of Midway was lost to the 
enemy. And besides, should this occasion come and enemy 
troops land, cases of mistaken identity would be severe. 
Furthermore, among the AJA's were the Kibei's, the second 
generation AJA's who had gone to Japan to study for long 
years at a time, and had only come back to Hawaii to avoid 
being conscripted into the Japanese Army. Nonetheless, 
though drafted into the American Army, they acted more 
Japanese than American? (Incidentally many AJA's since 
repatriated back to the United States, did serve in the 
Japanese Army or were in the service of the Imperial Japanese 
Government. ) 

On or about June 3 it was, all AJA's in both the 298th and 
the 299th Regiments were assembled en masse. We were told 
that we were being formed into a separate battalion to be 
shipped out to somewhere in the United States. We were to be 
shot - given all kinds of innoculations, given physicals and 
passes of midnight duration only. No passes to be issued out 
on June 4. And we were sworn to secrecy· not to tell even our 
parents, until we had reached our destination! There were more 
than 1400 of us strong. Amongst us were a few hapa-Hawai
ians & Hawaiian-Japanese). 

Rumors went rampart again - the Japs could not be 
trusted - so the 298th and the 299th were to be shipped to 
Guadalcanal minus the AJA's. And shipped out to the South 
Pacific, they were later on. 
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HAWAIIAN PROVISIONAL BATTALION 

Colonel Whilhelm A. Anderson, CO of the 298th Regt at 
that time was called to Army Hqtrs, Ft Shafter, on May 29 and 
appraised of the situation and asked to recommend a 
commanding officer for this provisional unit to be known as the 
Hawaiian Provisional Infantry Battalion. 

While talking this matter over with his Executive Officer, 
Lt Col Farrant L. Turner and Plans and Training Officer, 
Capt James Lovell, Col Turner asked for the job while at the 
same time asking Lovell to be his Executive Officer. As it 
turned out, although Col Anderson had recommended someone 
else, BG Collins, C of S of the Hawaiian Dept gave Turner the 
job, but with one specific stipulation - that NO AJA 
OFFICER WOULD BE GIVEN COMMAND OF ANY OF 
THE RIFLE COMPANIES. 

On June 4, military communique reported the 
commencement of hostilities with the enemy for Midway 
Island. Fighting was reported still going on on June 5, 1942 
when in the late afternoon, we entrained to Kapalama Basin 
from Schofield Barracks, via the 0 R & L train, from where we 
boarded the U.S. Army Transport Maul. As we were boarding 
we noted that the Mariposa was berthed at Pier 10-11 right 
under the Aloha Tower. Then at around midnight, the Maui 
steamed out of Honolulu Harbor, without fanfare, on a free trip 
to the USA for the boys aboard, but final destination unknown 
and the future hazy! Was it to be further training, or POW 
guard detail, or what? Five days on that stinking troopship, 
Maui, and in its cargo hold to boot! Hot as h ... ! A few of us 
were seasick all the way! A big crap game went on day and 
night in the hold until we arrived on land again! Then, a four
day overland train trip from the Oakland terminal to final 
destination for this phase - Camp McCoy, Wisconsin. We 
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passed POW barbed wire concentrated compounds in this 
camp before the trains came to a grinding halt in front of a tent 
city? 

Time to ponder our fate, where to, what for, when? Who thE 
heck had us shipped to the Mainland, anyway? Must be tho!!! 
prominent "buggas" of our Japanese Community back home 
Wait till we get back home! For the majority of us this was OllJ 

first trip to the mainland USA and first train ride, sleepers, but 
at what time and circumstance - WAR! The US was at war' 

EMERGENCY SERVICE COMMITTEE 

By Shigeo Yoshida 

The Committee was appointed by the Morale Section of u; 
Military Governor's Office on Feb. 8, 1942 to work among u: 
people of Japanese ancestry in Hawaii in meeting the mall] 
difficult problems suddenly thrust upon them by Japan" 
treacherous attack on Pearl Harbor, Dec. 7, 1941. 

The first few months of the war were particularly difficU; 
for them. Over and above the many problems shared by all tH 
people of Hawaii (food rationing, blackouts, censorsh~ 

curtailment of civil rights, fear of further enemy attacks, etc. 
those with Japanese blood, citizens as well as aliens, w 
subjected to threats of wholesale interment, suspicion !lIl 

ostracism. A number of aliens were arrested and sent ~ 
internment camps on the mainland, many citizens as well 

aliens were fired from their jobs, all were dropped from tI 
Territorial Guard, the draft was denied them and those alrea~ 
in the military service were placed in a segregated unit. 

Something had to be done to fight the demoralizing rumoiJ 
dispel the fears and confusion and re-establish the trust 8IIl 
confidence of the other racial groups in the community, 
back the rights of citizenship suddenly denied them, comin 
the military authorities to give them the same opportunity 
fight for their country and to participate in other ways to w. 
the war. 

Fortunately, some groundwork had already been laid pri 
to the attack. There was need to foresee and prepare for U 
problems that were sure to arise in a community composed 
many racial groups one of which made up a third of ( 
popUlation and were subjects of or claimed as such by 
potential enemy. Among the groups specifically organized 
actively working for this purpose with the cooperation of 
Army and the FBI were the Committee for Inter-Racial U[ 
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in Hawaii, Oahu Citizens Committee for Home Defense and the 
Honolulu Police Contact Group under Capt John A. Burns. 

The activities of the Committee were many and varied and 
were geared to meet the changing conditions and emerging 
JrOhlems as the war progressed. Among them were the 
following: 

1. It arranged for and conducted numerous meetings 
throughout Oahu to discuss the many problems facing those of 
Japanese ancestry, encourage positive attitudes and active 
participation in the war effort, clarify rumors, explain and 
interpret various military government orders affecting them 
and in general help maintain their morale particularly during 
the early part of the war. 

2. It met with the leaders and organizations of other racial 
groups in the community to solicit their understanding and 
support and to work with them in maintaining Hawaii's 
traditional pattern of inter·racial harmony despite the 
emotional strains of the war. 

3. It worked closely with the military authorities on 
matters pertaining to the people of Japanese ancestry - e.g., 

a. Interpreting to them the feelings and attitudes of 
both the aliens and citizens and assuring them of their 
complete loyalty to the United States. 

h. Suggesting ways in which this large segment of the 
population could and should be used in the war effort with 
particular reference to full military service by the citizens. 

c. Actively assisting them in implementing plans for 
military service by the AJA's - e.g., securing volunteers 
for the 442nd Combat Team and the Interpreter groups 
sent for training on the mainland. 

d. Helping with the presentation of posthumous 
awards to the next of kin of men killed in action. 

e. Helping the first two internee groups sent to the 
mainland communicate with their families prior to their 
departure. A member of the Committee, Dr. Ernest Murai, 
and his wife also accompanied the first group of 
repatriating families to Ashville, N.C . at the request of the 
Red Cross and the Army. 

4. It assisted the Morale Section in organizing an 
emergency service committee on each of the other islands. 
Delegates from all the island committees met together from 
time to time to coordinate their efforts and in June, 1944 set up 
a central coordinating office in Honolulu known as the 
Territorial Emergency Service Committee. 

5. It participated in and often times initiated community 
projects designed to further the war effort and to secure for the 
AJA's their rightful place as full·fledged Americans during 
and after the war - e.g., 

a. It assisted in community drives for war bonds, 
blood plasma and war relief funds. 

b. It helped to secure volunteers for the "Keawe 
Corps". 

c. It worked with the trustees of Japanese language 
schools, Shinto shrines and other alien organizations in 
formulating plans for voluntary dissolution. 

d. It conducted quiet campaigns to minimize public 
display of Japanese signs, speech and customs that tended 
to irritate other racial groups. 

e. It raised money for various projects such as: A 
Christmas fund for the 100th Inf. Bn. in 1942 and a similar 
fund for all the AJA units (lOOth, 442nd, Interpreters, 
Engineers, etc.) in 1943 and 1944, a Christmas fund for all 
servicemen in local service hospitals in 1943, a welfare fund 
for the trainees at Fort Snelling, and funds for theatre 
curtains at Camp Savage and the Aloha usa at 
Hattiesburg. A total of approximately $50,000 was raised 
for these and other purposes affecting mostly the AJA's in 
the Army. 

f. It initiated moves which (1) led the War Dept. to 
grant rotation furloughs to the men of the IOOth in Hawaii 
rather than on the mainland as originally planned; (2) 
persuaded military authorities to allow an early group of 
AJA interpreters enroute to the war zone to see their 
relatives and friends in Honolulu rather than be confined on 
board ship; (3) resulted in the erection of a temporary war 
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HAWAIIAN PROVISIONAL BATTALION 

Colonel Whilhelm A. Anderson, CO of the 298th Regt at 
that time was called to Army Hqtrs, Ft Shafter, on May 29 and 
appraised of the situation and asked to recommend 8 

commanding officer for this provisional unit to be known as the 
Hawaiian Provisional Infantry Battalion. 

While talking t his matter over with his Executive Officer, 
Lt Col Farrant L. Turner and Plans and Training Officer, 
Capt James Lovell, Col Turner asked for the job while at the 
same time asking Lovell to be his Executive Officer. As it 
turned out, al~hough Col Anderson had recommended someone 
else, BO Collins, C of S of the Hawaiian Dept gave Turner the 
job, but with one specific stipulation - that NO AJ A 
OFFICER WOULD BE GIVEN COMMAND OF ANY OF 
THE RIFLE COMPANIES. 

On June 4, military communique reported t.he 
commencement of hos tilities with t.he enemy for Midway 
bland. Fighting was reported still going on on June 5, 1942 
when in the late afternoon, we entrained to Kapalama Basin 
from Schofield Barracks, via the 0 R & L train, from where we 
boarded the U.S. Army Transport Maui. As we were boarding 
we noted that t.he Mariposa was berthed at Pier 10·]] right 
under the Aloha Tower. Then at around midnight, the Maui 
steamed out of Honolulu Harbor, without fanfare, on a free trip 
to the USA for the boys aboard, but final destination unknown 
and the future hazy! Was it to be further training, or POW 
guard detail. or what? Five days on that stinking troopship, 
Maui, and in its cargo hold to boot! Hot as h. .! A few of us 
were seasick all the way! A big crap game went on day and 
night in the hold until we arrived on land again! Then. a four
day overland train trip from the Oakland terminal to final 
destination tor this phase - Camp McCoy, Wisconsin. We 

passed POW barbed wire concentrated compound:! in thia 
camp before the trains came to a grinding halt in front of a tent 
city? 

Time to ponder our fate, where to, what for, when? Who the 
heck had UII shipped to the Mainland, anyway? Must be thO!le 
prominent "buggas" of our Japanese Community back home. 
Wait till we get back home! For the majority of us this was our 
first trip to the mainland USA and first train ride, sleepers. but 
at what time and circumstance - WAR! The US was at war. 

EMERGENCY SERVICE COMMITTEE 

By ShiNeo Yoshida 

The Committee wall appointed by the Morale Section of the 
Military Governor's Office on Feb. 8, 1942 to work among the 
people of Japanese ancestry in Hawaii in meeting the many 
difficult problems suddenly thrust upon them by Japan's 
treacherous attack on Pearl Harbor , Dec. 7, 1941. 

The first few months of the war were particularly difficuh. 
for them. Over and above the many problems shared by all the 
people of Hawaii (food rationing, blackouts, censorship, 
curtailment of civil rights, fear of further enemy attack!! . etc.1 
those with Japanese blood, citizens as well as alien!!, wen 
subjected to threats of wholesale interment, suspicion and 
ostracism. A number of aliens were arrested and sent Ul 
internment camps on the mainland, many citizens as well as 
aliens were fired from their jobs, all were dropped from the 
Territorial Guard, the draft was denied them and those already 
in the military service were placed in a segregated unit. 

Something had to be done to fight the demoralizing rumors, 
dispel the fears and oonfusion and re-establish the trust and 
confidence of the other racial groups in the community. win 
back the rights of citizenship suddenly denied them, convince 
the military authorities to give them the same opportunity to 
fight for their country and to participate in other ways to win 
the war. 

Fortunately, some groundwork had already been laid prior 
to the attack. There was need to foresee and prepare for the 
problems that were sure to arise in a community composed o( 
many racial groups one of which made up a third of the 
population and W1!re subjects of or claimed as such by the 
potential enemy. Among the groups specifically organized and 
actively working for this purpose with the cooperation of the 
Army and the FBI were the Committee for Inter-Racial Unity 
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memorial (In the grounds of the Terr. Office Bldg. in 
Honolulu; and (41 with the assistance of the Governor, 
Legislature and certain community leaders. led finally to 
the cree.tion of the Terr. Council on Veteran Affairs and t he 
Hawaii Veterans Memorial Fund. 

6. It 8ssist.ed the Police Contact Group in sponsoring a 
luau on January 24, 1943 for all Wisconsin service men 
stationed in Honolulu in appreciation of the hospitality 
extended by the people of Wisconsin to the IOOth Inf. Bn. at 
Camp McCoy. 

7. I t sponsored a public reception honoring the first two 
returning wou nded veterans of the lOOth Bn., James G. Funs
koshi and Charles N. Takenake, on April 30, 1944. Receptions 
were also held. with the assistance of the Women's War Service 
Association, for Lt C<ll Farrant L. Turner Bnd Capt Jack Mizu
ha when they returned from the war front. 

8. ltwas instrumental in sending Hung Wai Ching on two 
trips to Was hingtOn to discuss with Pres. Roosevelt, Mrs. 
Roosevelt, Ass' t Sec. of War McCloy and others certain 
problems a Heeting the AJA's in Hawaii and in the armed 
forces. Mr. Ching stopped enroute at Camp Shelby to visit 
with the men of the 442nd and talk to certain leaders in the 
surrounding communities. Later, t he Committee sent him to 
Washington again on behalf of Bob Shiver's appointment as 

Collector of Customs in Honolulu. 
9. Certain members of the Committee and Mr. Ching met 

with Mrs. Roosevelt in Honolulu early in 1943 to brief her on 
matters relating to the people of Japanese ancestry in Hawaii. 

The Committee wps started with the following members: 
Masaji Marumoto . Shlgeo Yoshida, Masa Katagiri, Dr. Ernest 
Murai. Y. Baron Goto. Dr. Katsumi Kometani and Jack K. 
Wakayam a. 

Others were added to the Committee from time to time: Dr. 

James Kuninobu (Mar., 19(2); Hennan Hosoi, Mitsuyuki Ki· 
do, Dr. Robert. Komenaka, Katsuro Miho, lwao Miyake, Stan· 
ley Miyamoto and Dr. ShulW) Sakamaki (Aug., 19421; Walter 
Mihata (July, 19(8); Ernest Furukawa and Robert Murakami 
(Aug., 1944); Tadashi Haga. S higeru Hirotsu, Robert ishika
wa, Shlgeo Mikami. Keij\ S uzuki. S hizuo Onishi, Yoshito Ma· 
tsusaka, Dr. Masao Kanemaru and Masao Watanabe (Oc:t., 
1944). 

Marumoto, Kometani. Goto and Mihata left the Committee 
to serve in the Anny; Wakayama. Hosoi, Sakamaki and 
Kuninobu resigned. 

Did the Committee fill a real need? How effoctive was iul 
work? Could some other group or organization been mord 
effective? 

I t is not t he purpose of this writer to answer thestl 
questions, Full evaluation of the Committee must come froll 
sources mOre competent and objective. In the meantime, hen 
are t.he words of several individuals who were closel1 
associatoo with the Committee or in a position to judge itl 
work. 

Col Kendall J. Fielder, assistant chief of staff for militaQ 
intelligence throughout the war (now a retired brigadl et 
general and residing in Honolulu), wrote on March 29, 1944: 

"1 have observed the work of the Emergency ServiCI 
Committee since its beginning in February, 1942. 1 know wei 
the difficulties the Committee has had to face, the long and 
hard hours put in by the members and their associates II 
various sections of the community, the work it hal 
accomplished and the task that lies ahead. 

" These men are working without remuneration and with 110 
thought of reward. They have my full confidence and s upPOrt. 
The Anny appreciates their assistance, and 1 know t hat w~ 
the Work of the Committee is fully known, the entire Terri tor, 
end particularly the people of Japanese ancestry in Hawaii will 
be proud of them. 

.. Hawaii 's traditional friendship among races must bt 
preserved. Race must never be a barrier to the discharge d 
one's responsibility as a citizen. The Americans of all races Cd 

and must work together. Each must do his share toward 
ultimate victory. 

"1 know that the work of the Emergency SaMet 
Committee and similar organizations on the other islands hI! 
contributed materially toward this end." 
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Robert L. Shivers, special agent in charge of the FBI in 
Hawaii when the war started and later Collector of Customs in 
Honolulu, testified at the statehood hearing in Honolulu on 
Jan. 15, 1946: 

"Its accomplishments are too numerous to mention. Suffice 
to say that its influence was positively American, its work 
appreciated by the community, the Army and the FBI and its 
contribution toward maintenance of inter-racial unity in Ha
wall during the critical years of the war outstanding," 

Charles R. Hemenway, for may years chairman of the Univ. 
of Hawaii Board of Regents and one of the most prominent and 
respected business and political leaders Hawaii has ever 
known, a confident and friend to scores of former University 
students who are now among the key figures in the State of 
Hawaii, said in February, 1945: 

"If the Committee had not organized and gone actively to 
work, it is my belief that racial misunderstanding and friction 
would have increased to such an extent that serious and 
perhaps permanent harm would have resulted with a growth of 
intolerance, prejudice and bitter racial feeling. Your Committee 
has done a splendid job in maintaining morale and courage 
among our Japanese residents and in acting as a liaison group 
between them and other parts of the community." 

Riley R. Allen, editor of the Honolulu Star-Bulletin, wrote 

early in 1945: 
"The work of the Emergency Service Committee appeals to 

me as among the most constructive and most quietly effective 
community jobs done anywhere in Hawaii during World War 
II." 

Capt Jack Mizuha of the lOOth Inf. Bn. spoke these words 
at the Terr. Conference of Emergency Service Committees in 
July, 1944: 

"In conclusion, it is proper for me on behalf of the lOOth 
Inf. Bn. (Sep.) to thank this great volunteer organization for 
the work it has been doing here in the territory over a period of 
years. The public rarely gives proper credit to groups who are 
working on the home front, and I am afraid that the 
importance of the work of this committee has been seldom 
appreciated by the average citizen. However, as soldiers, we 
have benefited tremendously from your conscientious effort. 
Your work has the support of every thinking serviceman away 
from home. God grant you the courage and strength to carry 
on despite adverse criticism and disappointment, to enable us 
all to meet the great challenge of our generation and prove we 
are all Americans here in Hawaii." 

Obviously, the Committee could not have functioned 
effectively, if at all, without the support and assistance of the 
military authorities, FBI, community leaders of all racial 
groups, other service organizations, the news media and the 
Japanese community at large. There were also the Women's 
War Service Association in Honolulu, the Honolulu Police 
Contact Group, an emergency service committee on each of the 
other islands and district committees of AJ A leaders in many 
of the local communities all working for the same goals in 
coordination with the Oahu Emergency Service Committee. 

Designation changed to lOOth Inf. Bn. (Sep.) as soon after 
arrival in Camp McCoy. Hawaiian counterpart coined, "One 
Puka Puka", came under command of the 2nd Army. Staged in 
McCoy from June 1942 to December 1942. Superior rating in 
all field tests while there. 

The bulging Company D composed of all AJA's of the 
fonner 299th Inf Regt from islands outside of Oahu were 
thinned out by the formation of Companies E and F at the New 
Camp McCoy. We were now 6 companies (rifles) strong! 

All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy! Therefore, had 
fights with the 2nd Army personnel as well as the Texas 2nd 
Div when they moved in. Indulged in traveling all over the 
country side while off-duty, La Crosse, Winona, Black River 
Falls, O'Claire, Wisconsin Dells, St. Paul-Minneapolis, 
Milwaukee, Chicago, New York, New Orleans. GO-FOR
BROKE! After all, we were living on "borrowed time" anyway, 
so why not make the most of it! 

Turner's voice rang in our ears: "YOU CAN'T DRINK 
WISCONSIN DRY, SO DON'T TRY!" While staging here 
undergoing basic training, the officers and enlisted personnel 
of the 100 incubated the idea of forming a post-war 
organization to perpetuate the friendship forged in Uncle 
Sam's armed force. 

A baseball time was fonned. A boxing team was formed 
too. And these teams competed with groups in the surrounding 
communities. 
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Top Row: Capt. Katsumi Kometani; Lt. Col. Farrant L. Turner, Maj. James Lovell, Lt. Kiyoshi Kuramoto. 1st Row: 
Haruto Hayakawa, Yozo Yamamoto, Masaharu Takeba, Fred Wada, Wataru Kaneshina, Mushy Miyagi, Yoshinao Om i
ya, David Suzuki, Tadashi Ohta, Shigeo Igarashi. 2nd Row: Eddie Mitsukado, Seigi Tanigawa, Joe Takata, Shoichi 
Okazaki, Kenneth Kaneko, Toshio Mizusawa, Goro Moriguchi, Katsumi Yamamoto, Hideo Yamashita, Sadashi Ma
tsunami. 3rd Row: Johnny Yamada, Koichi Fukuda, Sam Tomai, Ronald Hamamura, Akira Okimoto, AI Nozaki, 
Henry Shiyama, Fumi Taniyama, Roy Honbo, Mitsuru Omori. 

100TH INF. BN. BASEBALL TEAM 

By Mitsuru Omori 

Undaunted by the rigors of the training at the Old Camp 
McCoy, the joint announcement by Major James Lovell and 
Capt "Doc." Kometani of the formation of a lOOth Infantry 
Battalion baseball team was greeted most enthusiastically by 
many who had "established" themselves in the various 
baseball leagues in the islands before the war. 

The eager ball players wanted to participate because they 
loved the sport. The bigwigs, I'm sure, had a multi-purpose in 

mind. The players came out en masse knowing that, unlike the 
participating in sports for the military during the pre-war 
days, no special privileges would be granted. All practicing and : 
games would be played on the soldiers' own time. This meant 
training and hiking all day and practicing baseball after drill 
hours. All games were played in the evenings or Sundays and 
in many cases we didn't return to camp until the wee-hours but 
it was reveille and training as usual the next day. Obviously, 
we weren't alert soldiers the next day but young 'uns that we 
were, we somehow managed. 

We had such stars as Goro Moriguchi, Lefty Toshio Mizu
sawa, John Yamada, Joe Takata, Mushy Miyagi, Albert Noza-
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ki, Sam Tomai, Kenneth Kaneko, Yoshinao "Turtle" Omiya, 
Yozo Yamamoto, Koichi Fukuda, Fred Wada, Lefty Seiji Tani
gawa, Shoichi "Monzuk" Okazaki, Ronald Hamamoto, Akira 
Akimoto, David Shunji Suzuki, Masa Takeba, Tadashi Ohta, 
Hide Yamashita, Henry Shiyama, and Fumi Taniyama from 
the Oahu Senior AJA Leagues; Sadashi "Schoolboy" Matsu
nami and Katsumi "Tug" Yamamoto from the Big Island; Roy 
Honbo from Kauai; and Wataru Kaneshina and Mitsuru Omo
ri from Maui. Eddie Mitsukado and Fred Hirayama were 
Business Managers and Scorers. "Small Moose" Haruto Ha
yakawa and "Big Moose" Shigeo Igarashi added to some 
hilarious moments as trainers and batboys. Colonel Farrant 
Turner, Battalion Commander, Captains Taro Suzuki and Ta
nimura, and Lt Kiyoshi Kuramoto were loyal and enthusiastic 
supporters of the team. 

We amassed a creditable record playing against Class B, C, 
& D semi-pro teams in Wisconsin and in the deep South. The 
win and loss columns were important to the team, coaches, and 
supporters. However, the goodwill that went along with 
oompetitive sports cannot be measured in a material way, but 
this fact should not be overlooked. 

The civilian and military teams in all probability were 
agreeable to playing against the lOOth out of sheer curiosity. 
Many of them admitted that it was inconceivable to have "Ha
waiians" living in grass shacks and donned in hula skirts being 
exposed to baseball. Needless to say, the "little boys" didn't 
impress the opponents as greetings were exchanged before the 
game. However, as the game progressed, they were convinced 
they were in a ball game at the "little boys" began executing 
basic baseball fundamentals to perfection in addition to a few 
advanced tricks. The ability, sportsmanship, and decorum, we 
are sure, made a lasting impression on the opponents and fans 
wherever we played. 

Speaking of goodwill, some of the IOOth players were 
"loaned" to the Military Police Detachment at Camp McCoy 
quite regularly. They normally asked to bolster their team, 
especially when playing against their arch rivals. Our boys 
didn't mind playing for them as the Major in charge and the 
players were nice and appreciative. Of course, too, being with a 
bunch of MPs after the game, you just couldn't get into any 
trouble regardless of the extra curricular you chose to pursue. 
I'm sure the rest of the battalion also benefitted as the result of 
this relationship in as much as these MPs had the 
responsibility of securing and maintaining order at Camp 
McCoy. 

The lOOth Battalion's Hawaiian entertainers were 
instrumental in drawing the crowds at our games. It was 
headed by Sgt James "Kalei" Kaholokula, Robert Kapuniai, 
Shigeichi "Chicken" Kawaoka, and Kaoru Kagawa of 
Company F; Eddie Enomoto, Fred Matsuo, and Dan Kaholo
kula of Headquarters Company, and S/Sgt Kato of Company 
E, if memory serves me right. 

Kalei's beautiful voice was really something and any lOOth 
gathering without his singing left a noticeable void. These 
"hapas" were just superb and it was a pleasure to have them 
with us. 

I guess I'd be remiss and this article would be mere 
ramblings to fill up space - so let me tell you of a few of our 
escapades. As mentioned earlier, we traveled great distances to 
play baseball and our transportation was a GI truck with fun
loving Harry Yamashita as the Chief of Transportation and 
Logistics. It was SOP to have Harry drop the team off at the 
ball park, look at the sights in town, and report back to the 
team before the end of the game. As a driver, we all reserved a 
few choice words, but as a logistician, he was just inimitable. 
He managed to procure, sample, maintain and then transport 
military personnel to strategic locations where women were in 
receptive moods in exchange for greenbacks. This type of extra 
curricular activity engineered by Harry helped to keep the 
boys together as they did have many reunions after the games. 
Harry was great those days but I'm willing to bet a dollar for a 
doughnut that he doesn't have the fortitude nor staying power 
any more. 

The baseball team was invited to play at Jerome, Arkansas, 
where many Japanese, largely those from the mainland, were 
being interned during the war. What we had heard about the 
manner in which they had been impounded, the environment, 
etc., were not appetizing and the gallant AJA soldiers of Ha
waii from Camp McCoy were being dispatched as morale 
boosters. To this day, I don't know whose morale was to be 
boosted. The game, of course, was well-attended. I don't recall 
who won the game either. The girls had planned a party after 
the game and it seems this was good strategy on their part as 
our team literally went to pieces. Post-game strategems took 
command from the very first inning on the ball field. 

Yes, parting is such sweet sorrow. The boys had to be 
"dugged" out from the dugouts in the ball park. Rumor has it 
that the most activity occurred in the third base dugout but 
my compadre has either confirmed nor denied the episode. 

The USO entertained us royally at Madison, Wisconsin, 
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and our musicians and dancers reciprocated with their usual 
superb performance of Hawaiiana. Billeting for the ball players 
was at the Girls' Dorm of the University of Wisconsin. It must 
have been just after summer session had ended as we were the 
only occupants. Also, the game at Green Bay, Wisconsin was 
one of our toughest and exciting games. Lefty Mizusawa 
pitched brilliantly and the announcer who was broadcasting 
the game had some difficulty pronouncing his name. It was 
"Mrs-sawa" this and "Mrs-sawa" that all night long. 

The baseball season was a grand success and our thanks go 
to Coach Jim Lovell and Doc. Kometani. Kudos also to all 
others who helped to ease the harshness of military training. 
Our thanks also to Doctors Kawasaki and Kainuma for 
patching us up and taking care of the aches and pains. 

The sequela to comradeship through baseball and sports in 
general was the formation of the "Has Beens" some 15-20 
years ago. "Has Beens" was open to all members of the l00th 
who had participated in any sport under the auspices of the 
Battalion. We met annually at the homes of Jim Lovell, Doc. 
Kometani, and Yozo Yamamoto for a number of years. Many 
of us looked forward to this annual event; they were glorious 
evenings but as in the case of other good things, the "Has 
Beens" faded into obscurity. Perhaps the 30th Anniversary 
will be instrumental in revitalizing it. 

It would be most inappropriate to close this article after 
retiring the "Has Beens" - "like the Arabs folding their tents, 
silently steal away." Let me call it "30" by saying that 
baseball has become a spectator sport for all of us, but our 
motto, "For Continuing Service", is an endless devotion! 

BOXING 
By Ray Nosaka 

The 100th had many talented boxers who made a name for 
themselves in the manly sport of boxing. Hank Nakamura, 
who came up from the ranks of amateurs, fought his way up to 
become a star prizefighter. Then, we have Marshall Higa who 
took the Allied Army Bantamweight Title in Africa in 1943 as 
well as the runner-up featherweight title while at Camp Shelby. 
There was Roy Nakamine who reached the finals in the Allied 
Army Flyweight Division in Africa in 1943. Ray Nosaka who 
was runner-up in the San Francisco boxing tournament in the 
year 1939, took the Flyweight Division title in Camp Shelby in 

1943. Irving Akahoshi, Joe Tengan, and Asao Tanaka also 
participated in Army boxing tournaments while in Camp I 

Shelby. g 
Other members who were associated in the boxing field d 

before or after our Army days are; Kenji Nobori, who took 
Territory Middleweight Championship in 1937; Henry Oshiro, II 

former Territory bantamweight Champion (1941); Douglas rr 
Tanaka, Oahu Bantamweight champion in 1936; Richard Chi· I' 91 
nen, Oahu Flyweight Champion in 1937; Harry Miyamoto, ~ R 
Hilo Lightweight Champion in 1937; Katsumi Miura, Thomas 
Morikawa, Soko Higa, Nobuo Nihei, Wimpy Furutani and G 
Bunichi Kimura. 

After returning to civilian life, Marshall Higa, Richard Chi· 
nen, Henry Oshiro, and Raymond Nosaka coached, trained and 
developed many youngsters into amateur boxing champions 
and lasting fame in the fistcuff world! 

"D"DAYS- "SARGENTO OF THE PALAMETTOS" 

On November 3, 1942, Major Lovell, Lt Marzano and Lt 
Ernest Tanaka with 24 members of the 3rd Platoon, Company 
B plus Herbert Ishii of Hq. Co. left for destination unknown. 
We were secretly loaded into a transport plane. After we were 
airborne for several hours, we knew we were heading south 
following the Mississippi River. The pilot was really nice, for 
each one of us had a chance to sit in the pilot's seat and 
manipulate the wheel. 

Finally we landed somewhere down at the end of the "Big 
River". Nobody was allowed out. Big Army trucks, completely 
covered, backed up right to the door of the plane and we 
jumped off into the trucks with our barracks bags. We saw no I 
one except the driver. 

As we drove off, no one could be seen, the airport seemed 
abandoned. We ended up on a pier where a boat was awaiting 
us. Nary a person did we see except the boat captain and his 
two helpers. As we left the pier we could see the people coming 
out of the warehouses unto the pier. We were asking each other 
"Why all the secrecy?" Nobody knew. Even Major Lovell 
would not tell us when we questioned him. He smiled and told 
us that we would enjoy the place we were going to and that it 
will remind us of home. Too, we were wondering why we had to 
answer the numerous pages of questions about our lives. 

After a beautiful overnight journey on the boat we finally 
arrived at Ship Island, about 20 miles off Gulfport, a small flat 
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island about 2 miles wide and 10 miles long with a nice sandy 
beach and fish galore! At first glimpse we thought we were 
going to settle in old Ft Massachussetts. No, we pitched in and 
cleaned out a barrack-type building next to the Fort. This was 
to be our home for the next 3 months. Here we were told our 
mission. We were to help train "Dogs!" Now you know what 
"D" Days stand for. For most of us the next three months were 
!pent with dogs - Bouviers, Shepherds, Labradors, Bay 
Retrievers, Russian Wolfhounds, Pointers, Collies, 
Bloodhounds, Boxers, Beautiful Irish Setters, Airdales and 
Great Danes. These were to be trained to become scout dogs, 
messenger dogs, trailers, sentry dogs and then attack dogs. 

After several days of goofing off, exploring the island and 
Ft Massachussetts, fishing, boating and swimming, the same 
boat came back early one morning to take us to Cat Island 
where the dogs were kept. This island was different from ours 
which was bare compared to the dense foliage we found here. It 
was a sort of a jungle. The main growth being Palamettos from 
which I gained the name of"Sargento of the Palamettos". 

There, we met the chief trainer, who was a rather old man of 
Swiss descent and who spoke with a distinct foreign accent. 
There, most of us started out by training scout dogs. Four 
went to the mainland to train sentry type attack dogs. In the 
beginning, training scout dogs was fun. All we had to do was to 
hide ourselves in the jungle with a jar of horse meat. Each dog 
trainer then sent his dog out to find us. When the dog spotted 
us, the trainer would fire a shot and we would drop dead with a 
piece of meat held in our hand, in front of our necks. The dog 
would eat the meat and lick our faces. I don't know whether the 
dogs smelled the meat or our "Jap blood?" Since the dogs 
became too friendly, we began to use whips, slingshots and 
rocks to chase the dogs away, so that they would not oome too 
close. Some of the dogs were beautiful such as the red Irish 
Setters and the Collies. This training continued as long as the 
boat came to get us. When the weather was a little rough, the 
boat wouldn't show up. So "the Brass" decided to get their 
own boat. How they picked the captain from the Cat Island 
dog trainers was to pick the dirtiest guy in the bunch. Man did 
he stink and his clothes looked like they've never been washed. 
As far as seamanship, he must have rowed a boat around a 
small lake! But we had the best able-bodied seaman, for our 
Billy Takaesu became the one and only AB seaman in the 
lOath Infantry Bn. The first trip we took on our (Ship Island) 
boat wasn't too bad. Our dog trainer captain put the boat on 
the reef several times but we were able to get off. For a while 

though we were wondering if we had to swim into Cat Island. 
We finally got there. 

On our seoond trip, it was fine going to Cat Island because 
we had a Coast Guard pilot with us. But on the way back to 
Ship Island, the engine oonked out on us and we were stranded 
in the Gulf of Mexioo. Instead of drifting in, we were drifting 
out and it was getting dark. Since we had no radio, Billy our 
AB seaman climbed the mast to burn his red flares. We must 
have started a submarine alert! Pretty soon, we had one Coast 
Guard picket boat standing along side. We asked for a tow. No 
dice, they claimed that they were on an" Alert" therefore, radio 
silence, and all they could do was standby. Meanwhile, 
everybody was getting seasick. Then the 2nd picket boat 
appeared, then another, and another and another! We were 
surrounded by picket boats, but nobody would give us a tow. 
Talk about Army snafu, I think the Coast Guard was worse. 
About an hour later, the "All Clear" signal was given and we 
were towed to Ship Island, by that time most of the gang were 
feeding the Sharks? Never seen one over there though. That 
was the end of our special dog trainer's boat, the Q-38. The old 
boat the J-79 with the civilian captain came irregularly with 
supplies. During the days it didn't oome, the Coast Guard 
picket boats took us to Cat Island. 

One day, when our supply boat came, we had a 60-70 mile 
gale blowing, and the civilian captain refused to dock at our 
pier. He made motions for us to meet him on the other side of 
the island. So we carried one of our boats to the other side. In 
the strong icy wind, the boat with the Colonel on board waited 
about 50-60 yards off-shore. "Attu" (James Komatsu) rowed 
one of the boys to the boat successfully, but when he tried to 
row back, he could not make headway against the wind. 
Every time he raised his oars to take a new dip, the winds blew 
him back. We waited on shore with the wind blowing the sand 
into us, it felt like little needles stinging us. Attu kept 
struggling, but he was being blown farther away from the boat 
and the shore. First, we waved to the boat's captain to go get 
him but he made no move. Finally, Slim, (Taneyoshi Nakano) 
who couldn't stand watching "Attu" drift away, stripped his 
clothes and dove into the icy water and swam about 100 yards 
to" Attu", climbed in and helped him row back to shore. Since 
Slim had no clothes except his BVD's he was shivering so 
badly and turning blue, we rushed him to a hot shower. For 
this "Slim" received the "Soldier's Medal for heroism." 

Time was running short, so finally most of us were 
transferred to Cat Island to pollute the island where the dogs 
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were, with the smell of "Jap" blood. Later results showed that 
this did not make any difference. There, we still trained with 
the scout dogs for several days by going to the training area 
with a barge driven by an out-board motor. Since the boys were 
grumbling about wading into the water, one day, "the 
Sargento of the Palamettos" (Yasuo Takata) made a driving 
run for the shore on full power and broke the shear pin of the 
propeller. That was the end of scout dog training for most of 
us. Only Pat Fukushima, Hata (Masao Hatanaka) and Koyei 
"Sore Back" Matsumoto were kept. We then started training 
with attack dogs and bloodhounds as trailers. Some of us -
Tadao Tegare, Hoclai, Badit, Yokota, Slim and Bob "Long 
Distance" Takashige had been previously sent to Gulfport to 
train attack dogs under Sgt Pierce. On Cat Island we were 
farmed out to the different types of dogs. Attack dogs: The 
Shepherds - Attu and Old Man. Tokuji Tanaka who was the 
official attack suit armorer later joined them. The Labradors 
and Cheasapeak Bay Retrievers - "Doc" and Thorope. The 
Russian Wolfhounds - Lefty M. and Muscles. The Bouviers 
- Lefty T. and Sargento. The Airedales - Fred and Okum. 
Heavy was the numba one attack suit patcher. The trailers: 
the Bloodhounds - Katsup, (Katsumi Maeda) and Ray "Irish 
Tenor" Nosaka. This left three of us on Ship Island. The 
caretakers were, Candy, (Lt Tanaka), chief censor; Herb (the 
chief cook) and "Mac" (Yazawa) assistant to the assistant 
cook, fancy title for our KP! For the Shepherds, Labradors and 
Chesapeake Bay Retrievers, we were live targets. While for the 
Russian Wolfhounds dummies dressed in Japanese uniforms 
were used. To train attack dogs to hate us, we began by 
beating one dog at a time chained to a tree, with a knotted 
burlap bag. Can you imagine the dog growling, snarling and 
springing at you everytime you hit him with a burlap bag! It 
didn't take too long before the dogs were growling, snarling 
and pulling on their chains when they saw us coming. Going 
thru this process we had no protection except our fatigue 
clothes. The next process, the dogs learned to bite the knotted 
burlap bags. This time we used a helmet with a neck guard, 
face mask, and hockey gloves. We held the knotted burlap in 
front of our neck, then at the trainers' command of "Kill, kill," 
the dog would rush at us for the knotted burlap at our neck. 
The dog would bite it and try to rip it away. There was one dog 
among the Bouviers who was very bright but tame (Dingo), I 
would hold the bag above my head and he would jump for it. 
But we had to watch for the wild ones, they were sneaky. 
Instead of going for you they came for your legs. You had to 
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punch them or kick them away. It was like sparring, only you 
had a dog on the other side. 

They then trained the "arm" dogs next. This time we also 
wore the top half of a heavily padded attack suit. The burly 
bag was looped from our right wrist and the dogs were trained 
to attack the right arm. When both dogs were ready, they 
learned to attack together. Since we were being attacked by Z 
dogs, we wore a full attack suit. Although we did not receive 
any bites, we felt the bite through the suit. It was like a plier 
pinch. With the Bouviers, the trainer had a long chain, to 
which he chained his pack of9 dogs, and we had to go down the 
line before training, with burlap bags, whacking the dogs. As 
you came to the first dog, you had the whole pack straining at 
their chains to get at you. This was the worst part of the 
training. You get scared because you have only your fatigues 
on and 9 dogs roaring to jump on you to tear you apart! 
Sometimes, we wondered, "What if the long chain should 
break?" Thank God it never did happen. The dogs were just 
beginning to get the feel of it when the training was stopped. 
An Army inspection team came when we had had only one day 
of training with the dogs to attack in packs, with the 
assistance of a scout dog to spot us. The Wolfhounds were 
trained to slash at the neck, however, since they were big dogs, 
dummies were used. Lefty and Muscles set up the dummies 
with a piece of meat tied to the neck about 70 yards away. At 
the command: "Kill" the dogs raced for the dummies and 
slashed the meat away from the necks of the dummies. Ray 
and Katsup started training Bloodhounds by dragging a piece 
of meat all over the island. They knew every nook and corner of 
the island. The Bloodhounds were intelligent because by the 
end of our training they were able to trail Ray and Katsup 
without the meat, anywhere they went. Sometimes they tried 
to fool the dogs by going through water but the dogs were able 
to pick up their scent when they came back on land. 

Although we were not used with them, other dogs were 
trained to become messenger dogs, and suicide dogs. The 
Boxers were used mainly as Suicide dogs. Dummy explosives 
were tied to the neck of the dogs and they were trained to enter 
a dugout or a foxhole. The explosives were then detonated by 
radio. 

We had better than bankers hours during those dog 
training days. For those who did not want to eat breakfast, 
they could get up at 9:00 a.m. Then go out and train with the 
dogs for 1-1/2 hours and come back for lunch. In the afternoon, 
we trained with the dogs at 1:00 p.m. for about one and a half 
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hours and quit for the day. The gang was getting fat, what 
with all the eating they did and the beer they drank. (When we 
came back to Shelby we were in no condition for infantry 
training). The Cat Island was supposedly stocked with beer for 
3 months, but the supply ran out in 3 weeks! After we had been 
there! Our Lt "Rocko" G. Marzano was the supply officer. He 
got us enough for the rest of the training period. Another thing 
was the coal for the hot water boiler. Guess the Army didn't 
figure that we Buddaheads took a bath every night so the coal 
supply ran out also. The CO who was a southerner, informed us 
that since we used up the coal, we had to furnish a wood detaiL 
We scrounged the island for dry wood and logs. We learned to 
turn over a log before we picked it up because sometimes you 
found a beautiful Coral Snake under it! They were about a foot 
to 2 feet in length with beautiful colors. We Hawaiians have a 
natural aversion to snakes so no one got bitten. We were told 
that the Coral Snake has a deadly poison. We also carried 
buckets when we went to our training grounds, to pick up pine 
knobs for our pot-belly stoves to heat up our tents at night. 

During our training with attack dogs we had some rivalry 
between the dog fighters. Doc or Rock (Harry Hirasunaj and 
Torope John Kihara pulled a fast one on the Sargento one day 
and lured him to try the Retrievers. Since the Retrievers were 
smaller than the Bouviers, he thought it was easy and tried 
them. Since Doc and Torope had fixed it up with their trainer, 
they used two dogs, "Foo" and "Moo". The dogs were not as 
powerful as the Bouviers, but they kept biting until they found 
a thin spot in the attack suit. When they did, the dogs clamped 
down. The result is a painful bruised spot. Lefty T. (Tanigawaj 
and Sargento should have pulled the same thing on Doc and 
Torope. They could have used Joe a huge bearlike dog, who 
was the pack leader. This dog was sneaky and would go for the 
crotch. We had to kick and punch like hell to get him away 
from there. Can you imagine how painful it would have been if 
the dog got a good bite there, and clamped down?! 

Alas, the tr/iining was coming to an end. According to the 
Scout Dog "baits", their dogs could search them out 
anywhere, even in the trees. The Bloodhounds had the 
Japanese scent down pat and could trail Ray and Katsup 
anywhere. The attack dogs were just beginning to understand 
their mission to kill when the head trainer, the old Swiss was 
asked to leave the Islands after the "Beeg Shots" from 
Washington inspected our program. They chose to continue 
the program under Sgt Pierce for another month with 10 of our 
boys. Sgt Pierce was a sentry dog trainer of many years and 

brought his own trained dogs with him. We felt sorry for the 
Old Swiss because he had some good trainers while others had 
experience only with a pet dog at home. The dogs also were 
untrained and had to be taught from scratch. Although he had 
the best dog "baits", it did not help much. At the end of the 
extended dog training period, the 10 boys returned to the outfit 
at Camp Shelby where 2 of them "Badit and Tadao" received 
the Legion of Merit for courageously fighting dogs under Sgt 
Pierce. The high command finally concluded that the 
Buddaheads from Hawaii did not secrete a peculiar odor of 
their natural ancestors. They forgot to feed us "chazuke, koko 
and takuwan!" 

SPORTS RECREATION AND INCIDENTS 

Of course we have to mention the most sensational one 
first. Practically every night we had an "up·up" game going 
and all night since we didn't have to go to work until 9 o'clock, 
that is, if one didn't want any breakfast. It was a crazy game, 
guys trying to out bluff the others, while the "Hironoshin Fu
ruhashi's" were out swimming the bluffers. Then you had the 
"rocks", "blue stones", "third basemen" and the "blockers". 
Name calling went on all night even worse ones than those I 
have mentioned. Doc and Slim were punching each other and 
calling each other names on practically every deal. There were 
wild ones like Herb, Lefty, Okum and Yasu trying to win only 
with a pair deuces. Then there were the unbelievers like Billy, 
Koyei, Hata and the other Lefty who won pots when they 
had the endurance to "swim" to the finish. The loot kept 
changing from one to the other. The winners bought cases of 
beer for the rest of the gang and the "serenaders". Ray, with 
his guitar, had a bunch with him drinking beer with "pulehu" 
fish and oysters on the half shell for pupu. It was a good thing 
the dogs were so far away, otherwise they would have been 
howling in unison. 
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They, Ray and his gang, sounded good at our Christmas 
Party. "Thorope" was the hit, though, with the hula he 
danced, with a hula skirt made from a type of "Pili" grass. The 
main dish was the roast pig which had been faithfully fed and 
fattened from the day we had arrived on Ship Island. I didn't 
see Herb kill the pig but I heard that someone went over to the 
Coast Guard to borrow some 30 calibre shells. We all had our 
rifles but no ammo. "Auwe, dey no trust us Buddaheads." I 
almost forgot the fried shrimps which we got a full bucket of 
for half-a-buck. The Colonel, Lts Marzano and Tanaka enjoyed 
the tempura style fried shrimps and didn't think anything 
about it until the CIA and Secret Service came to investigate 
the reports of strange soldiers stationed on Ship Island. After a 
thorough investigation, though, "auwe", they found out only 
that two Hawaiians had rowed out to a shrimp boat to buy 
shrimps! Tokuji and Yasu couldn't tell them we were 
Buddaheads training dogs so we told them we were Hawaiians, 
naturally. The secrecy was so rigid that all the letters written 
could not mention "islands", "dogs" or anything sounding like 
it. Candy, being the censor, practically spent all his afternoons 
censoring letters. Too bad he didn't understand Latin for when 
I came home, I found out that he had blacked out a Latin 
phrase. Pat, Ray and Bob really kept Candy busy. He must 
have enjoyed it though, I could hear him chuckling while 
reading. 

The best sport was fishing. There were fish galore like old 
Hawaii. "When the boat no come no mo kaukau, you get the 
bamboo pole, catch some Fiddler crabs, go down the pier and 
catch fish for kaukau." There were a couple of nights when all 
the gang, even the up-up gang, went fishing. "The white trout, 
dey run like hell. No nuff poles for everybody, so dey take turns 
with the bamboos. No need bait too. You just put white cloth 

on the hook. About 2 bags dey catch. But dey no forget da 
boys in Camp McCoy. Dey work hard to clean and dry 2 boxes 
of fish. Da dry fish pass the censor OK and on to Wisconsin." 
There were plenty of mullets too, but they weren't biting. We 
used a 3-prong stick hook for a while. We could snag some, but 
pretty soon the fish got wise and wouldn't come close to shore. 
Then Slim borrowed a net from the Coast Guard, and caught 
the mullet by the bag. "Den one day, he see snake in da mullet 
pond. Pau, no mo fishing in da pond. But da good days no pau 
yet." Attu, Ole man, and Fred found an oyster bed and 
brought back some. The oysters didn't have a chance to get to 
the kitchen. A fire was made immediately and the oysters were 
eaten on the half shell. "Numba one pupu, dem! Just go slurp, 

slurp, slurp." When the bed in Ship Island was cleaned out, 
they found more oyster beds on Cat Island. "Brudda, dem 
buddaheads tink dey get the Hawaiian Luau feet but one time 
on the oyster beds, pau. Auwe, the Luau feet all cut up. The 
next time dem bruddas all got GI shoes on!" 

With the wide blue Gulf of Mexico all around us, we 
transplanted Hawaiians naturally went swimming. The water 
was rather cold, but invigorating. The haoles thought we were 
"pupule". They warned us about Stingarees but we never saw 
one. We looked for "tako", nary a one. The Coast Guardsmen 
told us there were Flounders but we couldn't find any either. 
May-be we missed them because we didn't know what we were 
looking for - a fish with two eyes on the top and usually lying 
in the sand. Maybe if we had a torch we could have found 
them! But we were not permitted to do that. We had a "little 
Pearl Harbor" at Ft Massachusetts when we first launched the 
boats to go rowing. One by one the boats sank. Sabotage! 
Thanks to our master ship-fitters or boat fitters, Attu, Tokuji 
and ole man, the boats were fixed to remain a-float. After that 
we had more rowers than swimmers, but there was always a 
gallon can in the boat for bailing just in case! Not that we 
didn't trust the workmanship of our ship fitters, but the 
materials they scrounged to caulk the boats with were in 
doubt! 

The first thing we did when we landed on the island was to 
explore the old fort. Although my memory fails me, I believe 
the "Man without a Country" was imprisoned in the dungeon 
there first until taken on the ships he rode. There were stori~ 
about treasurers that the old pirates buried there but no one 
took the bait. However, we did explore the fort and dug around 
a little and came across a small ditch running under. We were 
puzzled by it but finally concluded that it was their sewage 
system! There was also a tall water tower where Yasu used to 
hide out from Candy whenever he was looking for a detail. Poor 
Tokuji and Badit, they got caught for details most of the time, 
and were endlessly rounding up the men. 

We had electricity most of the time from a Disel engine 
generator, except when it broke down and our ace disel 
mechanic "Doc" tried to fix it. Doc took it all apart but when it 
came time to put it back "Pau kahana". No can do. We had to 
call Gulfport for a repairman to fix it. 

The highlight of the dog training session came when we 
were given tickets to the Sugar Bowl game at New Orleans. 
They were good seats. The game was won by the Tennessee 
"Vols" over Tulsa. The game was good but the Chop Suey we 
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ate before the game was "rno betta", On the way to the 
stadium, we spotted a Chop Suey joint so we made the truck 
driver stop. When we went in "Herb" took over. He made the 
haole waitresses join tables to make one big one, Then he told 
them to call the No.1 Pake boss·man. When the boss came, 
Herb told him to make us a family style Chinese dinner, never 
mind the cost. "Da boss allee samee 'Lau Yee Chai' say me 
fixie numba one chinee dinner." I don't remember how many 
courses came out but we sure whacked a meal. The haole 
waitresses and the other haole patrons watched with big round 
eyes ready to pop out of the sockets! The waitresses said they 
never served that kind of dishes before and didn't know how to 
charge us. But no sweat, No.1 boss he fixed us up and it was 
very reasonable! 

The game - well, Tennessee had too much power for Tulsa. 
The Tulsa passing attack was something to see, but it bogged 
down toward the end of the game. The score - don't 
remember, but that was the first time we had seen a crowd of 
about 70,000 to 80,000 people. 

There were many more incidents that happened, but we will 
have to have another reunion again to bring back our memories 
of the best days in our Army career! And this 30th Reunion 
could be just that - just what the Doc ordered! 

MISSION ACCOMPLISHED? Or was it a prelude to 
movement again - the dog trainers returned to McCoy, just 
prior to the battalion moving out to Shelby, Mississippi? 

A few weeks after the "secret" Platoon Section moved out 
for Ship Island, on the Thanksgiving week-end of November, 
1942, also, around 60 "exiles" from the 100th were shipped out, 
on orders, bound for the Military Intelligence Service 
Language located at Camp Savage, Minnesota, eventually to 
become translators, interpreters and to be deployed with 
combat troops in the Asiatic-Pacific Theater. 

Another group of approximately 30 more "exiles" were also 
sent to this same school, the second week of December, and 
only a few weeks prior to the Battalion shipping out to Camp 
Shelby, Mississippi, because the quota for this school was not 
fulfilled by volunteers from the various relocation camps 
throughout the interior US. 

These two groups were in the graduating class of June 1943 
and are considered the forerunners of the many later MISers 
from the islands; therefore, they labelled themselves the 
SEMPAI GUMI - the fore-runners. 

On the one hand, members were shipped out to train dogs 
for the Asiatic-Pacific theater, and on the other hand, others 

were transferred out to Camp Savage Language School to be 
trained as Japanese Language experts. Will these finally have 
face-to-face confrontations with the enemy J aps?? 

The unit was transferred to Camp Shelby, Mississippi the 
first of 1943 and came under command of the 85th Div 
Commanded by Gen Haislip. But orders for the 100th received 
directly from the Div G-3. 

In April 1943, participated in the Louisiana Maneuvers 
that was to MAKE OR BREAK the 100th for COMBAT 
assignment. What a war game that was - jiggers, rain and 
mudl Swamps, but no alligators! Did we make it? After 
completion of the maneuvers stayed at Camp Clairbone, 
Louisiana for two weeks. Then returned, that was already June 
1943, to find the 442nd Inf of volunteer AJA's from the 
Mainland and Hawaii camped next door. "Cheez - my kid 
brother is here! My cousin is here!" Short, happy and yet 
sombre reflective reunions were held. In July of 1943, the unit 
received its colors with the motto: "REMEMBER PEARL 
HARBOR!" We had passed the test! 

Give Mississippi back to the Indians with its Jiggers, 
Swamps, Jim Crowism (we were classed as whites though!). 
And once again, passes to everywhere - as far as New York. 
On the move again? On the 11th of August, the 100th moved 
out of Camp Shelby to Camp Kilmer, New Jersey. There were 
two AJA officers who were promoted to command rifle 
companies when the unit moved out of Shelby: Capt Taro 
Suzuki, Co. B and Capt Jack Mizuha, Co. Dr 

On embarkation orders on August 20, 1943, unit left by 
train for Brooklyn and subsequently at 5:00 a.m. the next 
morning, by ferry to board troop-ship the JAMES PARKER, a 
converted Banana cargo freighter and finally steamed out of 
New York Harbor, passed the Statue of Liberty, at dusk 
August 21, for DESTINATION UNKNOWN - again. Now 
we were crossing the Atlantic. Two oceans we had crossedl 
"Where are we going now?" 
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Unknown to us at that time, we had been tabbed for Mark 
Clark's 5th Army! "I want you to know of my pride with 
having been associated with you in Italy. I want you to know a 
little bit of the ADVANCE WORK that went on in getting you 
to Italy. I know that, perhaps, you will not forgive me for being 
the guy who was responsible for your coming and taking so 
many casualties and losing so many men. But I had been with 
McNair, in charge of training, and I already knew about the 
organization of the looth Battalion. I knew that it was to be 
followed by two more battalions and a regimental 
headquarters. And when I went to Italy, I ASKED 
GENERAL MARSHALL THAT THE lOOTH BATTALION 
COME WITH ME. He gave me very strict personal 
instructions to permit you to battle under favorable conditions 
and report to him immediately the outcome in your first 
baptism of fire. And I remember there in Naples, when I 
committed you, and I sent back a telegram after your first 
engagement. I said, 'They had performed magnificently on the 
field of battle. I've never had such fine soldiers. SEND ME 
ALL YOU GOT.' And he did." (General Mark Clark, 25th 
Silver Anniversary Reunion, Hawaii). 

Twelve days later was the answer - Oran, Africa! "What 
are we here for?" Staged at Fleurus, a few miles outside of 
Oran. A few days later found that the unit had been attached 
to the 34th Div. (with the Red Bull shoulder patch) - a former 
National Guard unit from the Minnesota-Nebraska·Dakotas 
area, and one of the first units to be sent to Europe upon U. S. 
entry, and commanded by General Ryder, which was part of 
Gen Mark Clark's 5th Army, replacing the 2nd Bn of the 133rd 
Regiment doing duty with Gen Eisenhower's Hqtrs. elsewhere. 

"The departure for North America brought out one of the 
real laughs from the war, for as you know, at the minute the 
alert was on, all passes were cancelled, telephone service was 
shut off and the telegraph office closed down and yet on our 
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first night at sea, Secretary of War Stimson announced over 
the radio that the first contingent of American·Japanese 
soldiers had sailed for North America! 

I am sure we sailed to North America on the greatest 
gambling ship that's ever been afloat. The specialties were crap 
shooting and poker and the money changed hands quickly and 
often. Our stay in North Africa was short but did offer many 
interesting events such as living in a cork forest and observing 
Arabs and their actions, and meeting and being assigned to the 
34th Division." 

COMBAT!! 
On September 19, 1943, unit left Oran for the beach· landing 

at Salerno, Italy. THIS WAS IT! The lOOth traveled in the 
USAT Frederick Funston. After landing on September 23, 
without incident, we started chasing the retreating "Jerries". 
Ordered to truck to Monte Corvino Rovelle on the 27th of 
September. Enroute, captured first German prisoner who 
walked in and surrendered. "Ache! Soldiers of the super race?" 

First KIA, SHIGEO JOE TAKATA of Company B, killed 
by richocetting machine gun sniper bullet on the morning of 
September 28 in skirmish with a machine gun nest in the 
vicinity of Montemarono off the Avellino Rd. One more KIA 
plus several wounded were to be recorded before this first day 
of actual BAPTISM OF FIRE was to be over. Had he lived 
today, Joe Takata might have been a Yankee super·star, who 
knows? The legend of the Purple Heart Bn was born this day 
too! Soon thereafter, Gen Ryder authorized the wearing of the 
Red Bull patch by the lOOth. And HOW the unit had won that 
right!!! 

Then came events in succession, all written in the annuals 
of U. S. Military history - Rapido, Voltuno, hills, hills, hills, 
nothing but hills, and number - Casino! 

"Old man Turner" relieved?" after first few skirmishes in 
Salerno! Had we failed the old man? Gillespie took over. Vino 
senorittas, "black market" days! Wine cellars, farm·yards. 
Bright days! Black days! 

In July, 1944, in the vicinity of Leghorn, Italy, the first 
group of officers of the organization were elected as follows: 
President, Katsumi Kometani; Vice President, Sakae Takaha· 
shi; Secretary, Andrew Okamura, and Treasurer, Hideo Yama· 
shita. At the same time Delegate Joseph R. Farrington, Leslie 
Deacon and the late Charles R. Hemingway were awarded 
Honorary memberships for their continuous and untiring 
efforts in helping families and friends of the l00th. 

n 
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THERE I WAS, IN ITALY .... ! 
By WalterS. Kadota 

The men were seated cross-legged, in a patch of shade, near 
a running creek of the Volturno River, jotting down notes of 
the briefing when I walked limply into their circle. The call had 
gone out for me to be present at this meeting of the squad 
leaders, but on this particular morning of October 20, 1943 my 
stomach had started misbehaving and I had no life in me to be 
stirring about. Then, too, I wasn't line company - I was just a 
pill roller in the medical detachment and I thought maybe the 
lieutenant merely wanted me for a piece of my adhesive. 

I let out a rumbling burp by way of explanation. The Sarge 
Jet out a loud guffaw. "No, it can't be" Not you!" he clucked. I 
was all for crawling back into my hole, but the Looey motioned 
me to stand fast and listen to what he had to say about the 
coming night's mission, 

Able company was leading the assault, he said. That meant 
tailing along with the lead platoon for this medic - my first 
time up. The mere thought of it should have turned my 
stomach cold, but at this moment I could feel a warm feeling of 
pride surging through me in the knowledge that I was let in on 
the briefing - me, a private and a non-combatant at that. 

But that's how it was with this lOOth Infantry Battalion of 
Niseis of the 34th Infantry Division. The espirit de corps and 
warm camaraderie of the men were deep-rooted, for they all had 
their beginnings in Hawaii and you had to be one among them 
to appreciate the fierce attachment that they had for the outfit. 
Here, no one was made to feel that he didn't belong on the 

team. 
I felt good, buoyed up with a flaming "go-for-broke" 

spirit! and I told myself, no matter what, I'd never let the 
outfit down. Life took on a brightened lift and I was only dimly 
aware of the growling pains that had plagued me all morning. 
The Looey shifted the map in my direction, his blunt forefinger 
tracing the location of a crossroad criss crossing the Dragoni
Alife highways, just outside of the little Italian town of St. 
Angelo D' Alife. Apparently that was our objective. 

The Sarge, now dead serious, nodded confirmation, his 
unsmiling eyes telling me that this one was going to be a 
toughie - nothing at all like the pushovers we've been having 
up to now, chasing the Gennans up the Italian boot from 
Montemarrano. The Looey went on: "They're hopping mad to 
slug it out with us for a change, so if we do walk into their field 
of fire, let's hope we can see something. Reconnaissance has it 
that it's all open ground out there - just the thing for tanks -
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and that's not good for us. It's going to be a rough night and 
there's bound to be casualties, so you, medic, '- this to me
you stick to the men, and the rest of you, remember, we're 
moving up with fixed bayonets tonight! Any questions?" 

We jumped off in the dead of night, in as pitch dark a night 
as one could ask for, ready to do battle at close quarters. 
Casualties would hit a new high for the battalion, the 
Lieutenant feared, but in spite of his forebodings none of the 
men had taken time out to see the new chaplain. Their 
philosophy was a simple one, born of exigency of battle: 
"When your number is up, you'll go no matter what. In this 
business, it's kill or be killed. Time enough to moralize and 
make peace with your Maker after you've lived through each 
battle. You have to look at it that way if you want to keep a 
level head about you out there on the line." That being a quote 
from a hard-bitten BAR man to a visiting war corespondent 
during the last bivouac in a place called Montesarchio as I 
recalied. 

It was rugged going from the start as we jogged cross
country through endless fields and sweet-smelling orchards, 
and when the point squad called for a break to sheath back our 
rickety-rackety bayonets we welcomed the halt with sighing 
relief. "About time they wised up," a fat, stubby dogface 
growled to himself as he propped his body against a nearby 

tree. I made for his direction and wordlessly squatted down to 
share the other half of his tree. The sour smell of the country
side punctured the night air and the dogface kept snorting and 
cursing softly to himself. "Stinking place, this! What a place to 
die! If they ever get me, medic, tell the Old Man I said I want 
my body shipped back to Hawaii. Tell my sister the insurance 
is made out to her. Tell her to take care of the kid sister. She's 
still not married. Go look her up. And take care of this V -mail 
letter for me. See that she gets it in case anything happens to 
me." 

He stuffed the letter into my shirt. I grunted back non
committally. I didn't know the guy. I didn't know if I would go 
for his sister. I relegated the unsealed letter into my pack roll, 
mumbling to myself: "Sure, I'm the medic and I don't have to 
do any fighting, but look-a-here, Fat Stuff, I'll be taking the 
same risk as you out there. Don't saddle me with your 
problems, Bub. I've got my own worries. What the heck am I 
doing in Italy? I exploded inside me. What will I get out of all 
this? Will I still be around when we take Rome?" 

The muttering was bad - niente buono - as the boys 
would say, meaning your number was up. Well, I wasn't going 
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to take their word for it, With a flick of my steel helmet, I 
erased morbid thoughts from my mind. 

Stretching full on the wet gangie of weeds and vines, I 
peered up at the darkened sky. Tiny pin pricks of star-light 
blinked feebly in the distance. As I watched them, thought of 
home and old friends and the last girl I went out with came to 
mind. I wondered if they were thinking of me and if I would 
ever see them again. Then a rude nudge in the ribs jolted me 
out of the dream and I could hear a sergeant-like voice saying it 
was time to be up and moving. 

Far ahead our two scouts probed the inky darkness, leading 
the battalion on closer into the enemy's ground. Soon the olive 
trees faded behind and the uneven, furrowed rows of a hard, 
plowed field broke up the jogging cadence of the men. We 
picked our way over the hard-crusted dung piles which seemed 
to blob every which way and I soon found myself working up a 
sweat trying to stay abreast of the man ahead of me_ Luckily 
we had not too far to go. The field ended in a line of Sycamores 
and when we emerged out of it, there straight ahead, lay the 
wide open flats. I t was faintly light here in the open and we 
could make out a hump-backed mountain to our right, its 
craggy top sharply outlined in the glow of the late moon. 
Suddenly the moon broke clear, splotching the whole valley 
floor with tell-tale light. I stared out over the vast expanse of 
moon-drenched, naked ground and felt a sense of foreboding. 

"I betcha we're walking into a trap!", the guy from the 
second platoon said. The ominous portent of his words 
promoted shivers up my spine, but even as I framed the words 
to shut him up, all hell broke loose! 

"B1.4rrutt!", burped Jerry's machine-pistols. Red pencil 
darts of tracers streaked across the field in a murderous cross
fire. A flying body hit me heavily from behind and sent me 
spilling to the ground. From where I lay, I could see the others 
scrambling forward to form a skirmish line. I should have 
followed suit but, like a good brass general, I remained put. A 
rocketing flare turned night into day. Out of the corner of one 
eye I could see the bright blob of light spiraling down straight 
for my position. The cold sweat came on as, with one sickening 
plop! it dropped not 10 feet away from me, leaping in my 
direction in one sickening hiss. My taut fingers bit into the 
dirt. I died a thousand deaths wincing with imagining pain, 
half-expecting a flurry of bullets to plow into me. But nothing 
happened. Still another flare whooshed up the sky. Again I 
grimaced it through. The angry whine of whistling bullets rose 
to a nerve-piercing shrill as the Krauts cut loose with 
everything in their book. Mortar shells exploded all around us, 
flaring up the darkness. I was drained of all reflexes of the 
power to think. My body felt inert, incapable of movement. It 
looked like finito for me. Moments passed, but the end did not 
come. Then, as suddenly as it had started, the firing stopped 
and everything was quite still. Voices from up front righted me 
back to normal. "Anydody hurt?" I spoke to no one in 
particular. No one cared to answer, all were too intent on 

digging. 
I reached back for my intrenching tool and started to get 

busy myself. Lying awkwardly on my back, I hacked 
feverishly away, but the sod was hard-packed and unyielding 
and my muscles began to rebeL Finally I laid aside my tool and 
surveyed the results of my labor. The hole was piteously small. 
Burning anger gnawed at my vitals and I jerked off a stream of 
expletives. "I'm a sad sack, all right," I commiserated myself. 
"I live a good life, I don't hate or hurt anyone - I even saved a 
dog's life once. And now it looks like the end of the trail for me. 
Is this my reward for the ordinary life I've lived? What the 
heck am I doing here in Italy? What am I dying for? And what 
does the 34th think of us being on their team? Are they glad to 
have us? Dying would be easier if I knew the answer to the $64 
question." I took my ire out on the spade, making a vicious 
swipe of it at the ground. 

Minutes passed and I was still fuming when the call for 
medic penetrated my ears. That was my cue. It meant leaping 
out of the frying pan and into the fire, but there was no fear in 
me as I threw off my pack roll, grabbed up my aid kit and ran 
forward, striking out blindly in a half-crouch sprint. I stumbled 
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once, hut I lurched back on my feet and kept going. The stage 
was all mine and I put out my best foot forward. A double 
stream of tracers came for me and I did a diving sprawl even as 
the red fingers of flame zinged past my ears. I smacked head
on into someone's protruding leg and heard a yelp of pain from 
its luckless owner. I peered into the half-light and saw him 
there - none other than Fat Stuff himself! Evidently, he had 
been nicked in the leg. "Never mind me, they're calling for you 
up front. Get going!" He ordered me off while I fished around 
for a sulfa powder packed. "OK, I'll come hack for you; just 
hang on," I told him dully. All of a sudden I wished I hadn't 
acted stiff-necked about doing him a favor back there at the 
last break. Lamely, I picked myself up and plunged once more 
into the God-knows-what's-ahead-of-me_ 

By sheer luck, I stumbled onto my target - a cuplike 
depression in which four men were crowded together 
fashioning out a pit. There was the Sarge and two dogfaces 
busily hacking away while the fourth, the unhappy victim, lay 
between them, sadly bemoaning his fate. "They been get me in 
the okole. How I going face the nurses?" he lamented. 

Mama Mia, some guys just don't appreciate their luck! 
Here was this guy ticketed for a nice, warm hospital bed -
safe from all this shooting - and he wanted a crying towel yet. 
I got down to business, snipping away the trousers leg of his 
OD's. He squirmed and fidgeted each time my fingers touched 
him and I botched half a dozen patches before I finally brushed 
him aside. 

Another doughfoot crept up to the edge of our hole and 
demanded some attention. The front of his helmet was bashed 
in, the bullet having just creamed his scalp. He had cheated 
death by a hair. There was no room for him to crowd in, so I 
edged out into the open and fixed him up. Then we both took 
turns at a slit trench with his spade. "You think they'll give me 
a Purple Heart for this one?" my partner asked. He certainly 
rated one: to make sure there would be no slip up, I jotted 
down his name and serial number on the casualty tag. I 
wondered why he, a Ncruit transfer from the 442nd Regimental 
Combat Team, had volunteered to come overseas with us when 
he could have stayed happy in a training camp in Mississippi. 

"Well, it's this way," he explained. "They stuck me in with 
some California born Kotonks and we just didn't see things eye 
to eye. I didn't take to their fancy three-dollar words and they 
couldn't stomach my Hawaiian slang. Then too, there was an 

incident in one Southern town where the bartender refused me 
a drink because I wasn't white. That I couldn't take. So here I 

am." "Well, things ought to be a lot different now. Maybe 
you'll fall for one of them Kotonk wahines and settle down in 
the States." 

"No thanks for them dames - you can have 'em. I even 
had one of them tell me I was uncouth! Ugh, I'll go back to Ha· 
waii where you don't have to apologize for not being white." 

"Well, I have to label you either W or C - white or colored 
- on your casualty tag. That's SOP. What's your pleasure?" 

"w or C, eh?" What's the diff? Just put me down as WC 
and you can interpret that as "who cares?" This red bull 
shoulder patch on me says the 34th Division boys have 
accepted me as one of their own. The other outfits respect me 
for it. I think I'm just as good a white man as Ike himself. I 
think he owes me a drink for this battered helmet. 

"Say, you must be one thirsty pais an. Boy, I can use one, 
too. Darn it, darn it, what the heck am I doing here in Italy?" 
"You too? That's the $64 question I keep asking myself too. 
You say you're from Hilo? You know a girl name Sue 
_?"Sue?""Yeah,sheandI ... " 

The jawing came to an end as our boys opened up with their 
mortars. The tables were turned on the Jerries and I got back 
into the other hole to watch the Sarge directing the fire. The 
boys breathed easier and laid down their tools to afford 
themselves the luxury of a few minutes breather. But it was 
not for me. My resolve to Fat Stuff returned to me in strength 
and I lit out of there looking for him. 

It turned out to be a rough night. The Looey hadn't lied. 
My tag book was lighter by a dozen slips and there were spots 
of blood all over my shirt when I finally made my way back to 
the boys in the hole. But where was Fat Stuff'? He wasn't 
around. 

Dense fog started rolling in from the low-lying marshes 
along the river and soon blanketed our position. The Looey 
sidled up to our hole to let us in on the score. "We're not 
getting anywhere hitting in the dark like this," he said. "CP 
says to withdraw and outflank them. You'll have to wriggle out 
of this one by yourselves. The others have taken off." 

The Sarge swore lustily at the idea of conceding this round 
to the Krauts, but the Looey did not linger to elaborate on his 
instructions and was off to contact the rest of the men down 
the line. I had to see about evacuating the wounded and my 
friend insisted on coming along, saying he could generate his 
own power, thank you. He shed his trousers and we slithered 
out of there, but fast. The J erries tried to stop us with an angry 
burst of fire, but we continued on. Friendly hands reached out 
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and my pal was slung pickback upon the broad shoulders of a 
shaggy, bead-eyed corporal who unshamedly kept wiping away 
the hot tears in his eyes and repeating: "We thought you guys 
were goners." 

One of the heavy weapons crew, noticing something amiss, 
thoughtlessly inquired: "Hey, Tonkichi! What wen happen to 
your pants?" Blazing anger swelled up in my friend's eyes as 
he lashed back: "Why you lousy farmer. Wassamatta you 
guys last night, taking off before us?" The poor farmer looked 
about him for support and received none. Then, baring his 
teeth in annoyance, he cuffed his forehead and volleyed back 
with a jargon of pidgin-English dialect that would have broken 
the back of German intelligence. "No come see me boy. You 
know me, I'm only a buck private. We wen go look for you 
guys but you guys no was. The way them bullets was coming, 
if you was in my place, I tell you, you no can talk. The place 
was more hot than hot. And who you calling - !" 

The NEBELWERFERS screamed and we all 
scattered. 

A fresh battalion of troops of the 133rd infantry regiment 
moved up the line for a follow through attack while the 100th 
Battalion was deployed on an end run. It was daylight now. A 
blue-eyed doughfoot with an Iowa twang, noticing my presence 
on his squad, inquired: "What 'cha going back for, Mac?" "I 
forgot something back there - something special - a letter." 
"Say, it must be something special. Speaking of letters, do you 
happen to know a Billy Hoss-Hide from Honolulu? "It's 
spelled H-O-S-H-I-D-E. We were pen pals until Pearl Harbor." 
"Sorry, never heard of the guy. He'd probably keel over 
hearing you calling him HORSE HIDE. It's HO-SHI-DE, 
rhymes with Billie Holiday, the singer?" 

"Well, live and learn, brother. You Island guys are okay, 
you know. You don't have to prove anything. Let me shake 
your hand, as one 34th Division man to another - as one 
fellow American to another." 

I felt a sudden stricture of my throat as I proffered my 
hand. He gripped it hard and added: "You guys know what 
you're fighting for. You know what it's all about and why 
you're here. We've got a square in our outfit who's always 
bellyaching about what the heck he's doing here in Italy. I 
wish he was here talking to you." 

"Oh, I guess you'll find jokers like him in every outfit. 
Well, this is the end of the line for me. Stay alive. See you in 
Rome," I replied. 

"Right! Stay in there and pitch, you guys!" I felt pleased 

- and proud - for I knew that in his own casual way, he was 
complimenting all the island men. . and letting me know 
that "we belonged." 

CASSINO 
By Tom Nagata 

It was twilight and the distant ringing of a church bell 
came to me. For that magie moment all was calm and peaceful 
for me. 

The illusion was broken as I gazed on the dirt road before 
me. There lay three rumpled bodies flecked with blood. They 
were men of the pioneer platoon of the IOOth Infantry 
Battalion, who less than 24 hours ago had guided us to this 
spot designated as the line of departure. 

This was January 26, 1944, in the vicinity of Cassino, Italy, 
and nicknamed Purple Heart Valley by the GI's. The sound of 
the bell came from the Abbey of Monte Cassino. 

My thoughts went back to the night of the 24th. In the 
darkness we had worked our way down to the flats. The jump
off time was near. Suddenly, I heard distant booming of the 
Artillery. Shells started to whistle past overhead and land 
with a flash and a roar among the hills nearby. More and more 
shells came in until there was a constant shower of sparks and 
explosion on the hills. Somebody mentioned that there were 
500 artillery pieces lined up behind us. 

As soon as the line of departure was passed, we were knee 
deep in mud in the flooded fields. Progress was slow as the mud 
sucked at our boots. Here was a ditch filled with water. 
Somehow we crossed over it. We re-grouped and went forward 
toward those hills. Abruptly, the shelling stopped. In the quiet 
that followed, we could hear the sound of running feet and 
muffled voices from the German positions ahead. We crossed a 
half dry ditch and pressed forward in pitch black darkness. As 
point man Richard Iriguchi took the lead, a ball of fire and 
explosion erupted beneath him. A surface mine had broken his 
ankle and filled his leg with shrapnel fragments. This was his 
third Purple Heart. 

Suddenly, a German machine gun opened up on our left and 
raked the ditch behind us. Corporal Ed Yoshihara Yoshida, C 
Company's first Silver Star Medal Winner groaned and his 
head slumped against his chest as he sat in the ditch. The head 
wound proved fatal and he died shortly after, despite our 
frantic efforts to apply first aid in the darkness. 
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There wes a mine field of unknown depth ahead of us. The 
ditch behind us was zeroed in by flanking machine-gun fire 
from the semi-circular hill around us. It was then that S/Sgt 
Johnny Mlyagaw8 rose to the occesion. Dropping his combat 
pack and grabbing his rifle and white tape marker he inched his 
way through Ole mine field and taped Ii safe path for us. We all 
went through the mine field to reach our objective, the Repido 
River bank, and dug in for the night. J ohnny received a Silver 
Star Medal for his heroie deed. 

The next day. I witnessed an act of valor by an entire B 
Company when they dashed over to us in broad daylight 
through the mud and flooded ditch while receiving withering 
machine-gun fire from the Gennan positKms above us. A 
child hood friend of mine, Sueo Node, gave his lile for his 
country in this brave act of heroism along with other men that 
day. 

We were then ordered to fix bayonets in preparation for our 
next attack. Orders then came to cancel that attack. The day 
passed and sometime during the night orders came for us to 
pull back IlB we were being relieved. On the way back buddies 
dragged Richard Iriguchi back with us broken ankle and all 
without benefit of a stretcher to cushion his wounded leg. We 
dug in behind the line of departure by the dirt road. 

The twilight deepened to darkness and the Monastery 
Monte Cassino vanished in the distance and hid the crumpled 
bodies in fTont of us. The bell rang out it 's fina l note and all 
was quiet! 

Then to France. The battle of Bruyeres a nd Biffontaine and 
the saga of t.he Texaa "Lost BattaIKm". 

I n J anuary 1944 - Antio. T hen the break through to 
Rome. The rKie through Rome which occured incidentally or 
coincidentally on the lDOth 2nd anniversary of the day it had 
left home - Hawaii - June 5, 1942! Casualties mounting. 
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THE BATTLE OF LANUVIO 
By Kazuro Shimizu 

The looth was to pass through the positions held by 136th 
Infantry of the 34th Division which had suffered heavy 
casualties before the lOOth came in. 

The morning of the attack was nice and sunny. As we 
passed over the 136th. position, I saw young replacement 
soldiers with brand new rifles and uniforms huddled in fox 
holes in utter confusion while the Sergeant, probably their 
squad leader, took down their names from foxholes to foxholes. 
I thought to myself, what a horrible thing, to be a replacement 
soldier joining the combat unit at the front lines! This could 
have happened t.o me. 

Tnen I saw Sgt Nakamoto deploying the 1st Platoon of C 
Company in a skirmish line for the attack as we left the 134th. 
position. Lt Sucoka was next to him, walking upright and 
forward. This glimpse was the first and last time I saw Lt 
Suooka, who had replaced Lt Jon Crunen and Lt Okada. who 
were our platoon leaders up until the night before the attack 
when both of them were wounded. This was the beginning of 
my initiation into combat. My first encounter with a German 
soldier was immediate. Not more than ten yards away, there 
were two of them with their hands up. I did not see them raise 
their hands so t.hey must have seen me first. Yoshio Tengan 
and Edward Ogawa were to my right. The three of us would 
have been easy t.arget for their machine pistols if they had not 
decided to surrender. Their foxholes were well camouflaged. 
We were probably saved by the boldness at which we 
advanced, which scared them into submission. From then on 
my eyes were bubbly wide and alert. I heard 8t Robert Takeo 
yelling at us not to waste time on souvenirs. I saw Edward 
Ogawa grab the muzzle end of a P-38 pistol and toss it into the 
bushes. We later found out that this pistol could have been 
exchanged for about $100, with one of the rear echelon soldiers 
or Merchant Marine personnel. 

We advanced at a walking pace through the vineyard. Va· 
sumasa Nagarnine on my left was shooting in st.anding 
position at the enemy between the grapevines. He got several 
of them. The German soldier I encountered next was on his 
knees with all h is weapons removed from him. I was scared but 
this German soldier was pale and white as a sheet. He had 
surrendered and would have done anytrung I told him to do. 
Here I was 20 years old pointing a gun at a man old enough to 
be my father. These thoughts went through my mind in 

fleeting seconds. But then the war couldn't wait for these 
thoughts. All 1 did was frisk him to make sure there were no 
weapons on rum and directed him to walk in the general 
direction from which we carne. There was no time to hold or to 
escort prisoners. This prisoner was at the mercy of any mines 
along t.he way. or rus comrades shooting rum in the back as he 
surrendered, or from American troops in the rear that may 
mistake him for a German soldier, not a prisoner. 

We kept on advancing until we reach a clearing. Our Squad 
(2nd Squad, 1st Platoon, C Company) reached trus position 
without a single casualty. We had swept clear the right flank of 
the German first line of defense in this area. But the rest of the 
Company did not fare so well. 

Lt Mazano, our Company Commander, and Lt Mitchell, 
our Company Executive Officer, were wounded and out of 
action. Our Squad was extremely lucky. 

But the battle was not over yet. This was just the 
beginning. At t his moment, I realized that I had fired only 
three rounds. and these shots were fired into possible 
concealments. not directly toward a definite target. How could 
I have gone throll8h a fire fight at close quarters, like this, 
without. firing a c1@arly directed shot? It all seemed incredible. 

Th@n suddenly in front of us, two German tanks with 
identifying crosses, moved up from behind a farmhouse. The 
tank commanders had their heads above them. Then someone 
to my right yelled, "Don't shoot, those are tanks." I thought 
to myself how can that be, but held my fire since this was my 
first battle and I had to hesitate. In the meantime the German 
tanks were firing at our supporting tanks and moved out of 
sight. 

And I wasn't the only one hesitating like this. There was a 
German soldier behind a bunker with a white flag and Sgt. 
Takeo was yelling not to fire at him because he was 
surrendering. Tom Miyoken, another replacement like me in 
his first battle was yelling back. "But they are shooting at our 
men!" The machine gun bullets that raked the ditc:h into which 
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Toshimi Sodetani, by some instinct, refused to dive into for 
cover probably came from this bunker. Comical to think of it 
now. 

The company dug in at this point for defensive action. A 
short while later some phosphorous smoke artillery shells 
started falling around us. One of these shells spattered 
incendiary particles on Rusty Nakagawa and he was out of 
action at this point. We replacements were too green to 
recognize that these smoke shells are used to zero in on a target 
and that an artillery barrage will soon follow. The barrage was 
so intense, that the exploding shells made a rumbling sound 
instead of a series of explosions. But we were lucky again and 
although we were covered with dirt and debris, the only injury 
was Edward Ogawa's large bump on his forehead and a trickle 
of blood down his face. He was bandaged by a Medic and 
returned to the Squad immediately. I will make no accusations 
but to this day, I will swear that those artillery shells were 
coming from behind us, not from in front of us. This artillery 
was probably what prevented us from making further 
advances that day. We had to pull back from our forward 
positions, out of the shelled area, and formed a defensive 
position again. That was all for that day. 

The next morning Sgt Takeo and part of our Squad 
including myself went forward again in the area of our advance 
of the previous day on a reconnaissance patrol to see whether 
or not the Germans had returned to the positions we had 
evacuated. The patrol took the narrow road that led forward. 
We did not find any enemy. 

The lOOth moved forward the same morning, made a night 
attack near the Alban Hills, moved forward to lead the 5th 
Army towards Rome. The 100th stopped short of Rome when 
enemy resistence ended and the 5th Army entered Rome that 
day. We saw the 5th Anny roaring past us on all afternoon. 
Tanks, trucks, artillery units, Red Cross, everything movable. 

June also saw the lOOth, on orders, attached to the 442nd 
Regtl Combat Team and become its 1st Bn replacing the one 
left back in Shelby, depleted in ranks through having been 
used as the front-line replacement source, primarily for the 
lOOth. But the 100th still remained part of the 34th Red Bull 
Division as the 442nd came under its command. 

The rest is historical account too. And that's the 
predominantly chronological history of the ONE PUKA 
PUKA PURPLE HEART BATI'ALION: 1,000 plus Purple 
Hearts; 73 Silver Stars; 96 Bronze Stars; 21 DSC's; 6 Legion 
of Merits, and 16 Division Citations! 

PERSONAL REFLECTIONS AND REMINISCENCE 
By Ray Nosaka 

I would like to mention a few individuals who have won 
eternal gratitude and respect in our hearts. First and foremost, 
there is our loyal commander, Colonel Farrant Turner. The 
battles that he fought for us verbally undoubtedly laid the 
foundation on which our later reputation was to be established. 

Then, there is our beloved Chaplain Israel Yost, who stuck 
it out with us from start to finish. He was born in Nazareth, 
Penn. He could be found in the midst of every battle, 
comforting the wounded, burying the dead, and then 
personally writing letters to the next-of-kin offering his 
condolences. His only weapons were a first-aid-kit and II 

pocketful of Bibles. Twice he was hit by enemy fire, only to be 

saved by the Bibles that were in his pocket. 
Next comes our Battalion Supply Officer, Captain George 

Grandstaff, from Azusa, California. No matter how hazardous 
the situation, he personally saw to it that the boys up front 
received their ammunition and rations. Then we have our Col 
Young O. Kim (retired), a Californian of Korean Ancestry. At 
Camp Shelby he was known to be strictly G I, but at the front 
lines, he proved to be one of the bravest soldiers. On the human 
interest side comes the story of Pvt Donald "Donkey" Nakau
yeo He was a communication line-man. Whenever he came 
across the body and grave of one of his buddies, he would go 

out of his way to find a few flowers which could be placed over 
the dead. One day, he apparently wandered too far into enemy 
territory. When we found him, he was dead of enemy sniper 
wounds, but in his hands he still held a bunch of flowers, which 
were definitely intended for someone else. 

It was during the battle of Cassino that a dud shell fell on 
the back of Pvt Iwasa. Oblivious to his own danger, he carried 
the shell for 25 yards away from his buddies, then ran to his 
own safety where he collapsed, not from fright, but from the 
broken spine which he had received when the shell had fallen on 
him. Raw guts and instinct really played such a big role in the 
lives of the boys up front. 

Once again we met up with our 442nd brothers - we only 
wished that they didn't have to come. One incident occurred 
here where two brothers were placed in the same company. The 
older of the two witnessed his younger brother being machine
gunned to death. Out of anger and brotherly love, he blindly 
charged the machine gun nest, only to be seriously wounded 
himself. 
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Then there was Pvt Masao Awakuni, who single-handedly 
knocked out two Nazi tanks with his Bazooka. And Sgt Yuta
ka Nezu, who led a squad from our unit which had been 
trapped behind enemy lines for 16 days. He was mortally 
wounded. And how Pvt Tanaka fulfilled his mission to report 
in details on an enemy machine gun nest, and then fall dead at 
the feet of his platoon sergeant - he had received a fatal head 
wound. 

Nat too long ago, a letter written in Italian was received 
here by the wife of Pfe Richard Honda. Translated, it read: 
"Gentle Lady: Eight days ago, while walking up the mountain 
looking and digging for vegetables, I uncovered the body of 
your husband, Tag 630100958 T-43 Richard Honda. With all 
due course, I notified the American command in Rome, and 
they immediately took the body to the American cemetery. I 
am sending you my condolence from an Italian. Signed: 
Potone Antonicceo." 

Upon inquiring into this story, Richard Nakahara, who was 
with Honda, relates this story: "Our position was in a small 
excavation at the base of a small cliff. It offered protection but 
not completely, so Honda and I dug in a little more because we 
were on the firing line. He got tired quickly so I told him to lie 
down and be comfortable while I finish the digging. Between 3 
and 4 o'clock in the afternoon, an explosion caused the small 
cliff behind which we were dug in to crumble. Honda and I were 
buried in the mass of rubble, stones and dirt. However, I was 
buried only up to my neck as I was sitting up. Honda was 
completely buried. For a few minutes I felt his legs move, then 
it was quiet." 

Although Pfc Honda was known to have been killed in the 
valley below the shattered Abbey of Cassino, not a single clue 
to his exact whereabouts could be found. It was six years later 
that this Italian farmer had discovered the body. 

How about the battle of diarhea when we ate so many 
grapes and due to shortage of toilet paper, we had to use grape 
leaves. Honest! 

I remember past Bagnolia when the shells came bursting, 
Koyei Matsumoto and I took cover in the same foxhole. We 
both dived for the same foxhole with half of our bodies sticking 
out from the hole. We both looked at each other and burst out 
laughing. 

How can we ever forget our first break after having our first 
taste of battle and being told that Joe Takata was killed. Lt 
Froning told us to go to our foxholes and give a prayer for Joe. 
All of us couldn't hold back our tears. 

AND . . BUT . WHAT ABOUT THE 70 PLUS 
"EXILES" FROM THE 100TH SENT TO THE MISLS 
CAMP SAVAGE, MINNESOTA IN NOVEMBER-
DECEMBER 1942?? 

After graduation in June 1943, these were assigned to 
teams of 10 language specialists and assigned to rear echelon 
pools or attached directly to units moving into the South 
Pacific, Asiatic·Pacific Theaters of Operation. These graduates 
were assigned, attached, or detached to units in the Aleutians 
(Alaska) - Yoshio Morita, Harold Nishimura; Hawaii -
Howard Hiroki; New Caledonia - Masami Tahira, 
"Sunshine" Yoshimoto, Tom Matsumura, Hisashi Komori; 
Brisbane, Australia - Richard Omori, Dick Oguro, George 
Fujikawa, Yukitaka Mizutari; India - Sadao Toyama; 
Washington D. C. - Ray Harada, Kazuo Yamane; Instructor 
Cadre Camp Savage (upon graduation) - Edwin Kawahara, 
Yoshio Harano, Charles Kaneko; with Merril's Marauders -
Roy N akada, Herbert Miyasaki, Eddie Mitsukado, Thomas 
"Kewpie" Tsubota, Robert Honda; at the battle of Iwo Jima 
- Ben I. Yamamoto; with the 5th Air Force - Hirotoshi Ya· 
mamoto. 

The only KIA recorded among the exiled lOOth MISers was 
T/Sgt Yukitaka Mizutari originally from Hilo, killed by a 
richocetting sniper bullet while directing his men to take cover 
during an ambush of a 7th Div Hq unit in Aitape, New 
Guinea, Summer of 1944. 
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POST WAR, CLUB 100 

By Ben Tamashiro 

A great number of the men of the lOOth returned to Hawaii 
in the Summer of 1945, through physical disability or 
demobilization. These hustlers organized an interim 
organization known as the Club One Puka Puka. Hideo Kaji
kawa, James Akamine, Hideo Bato, Kenichi Suehiro, Jiro Ma
tsui, Tsuneo Morikawa and many others devoted a great deal 
of time and work to this interim organization which was to 
serve as the Hawaii base while the group awaited the return of 
the rest of the battalion home. 

On August 15, 1946, in ceremonies connected with the 
Veterans Day Parade in Honolulu, the colors of the lOOth 
Infantry Battalion was officially turned over to the Territory of 
Hawaii. With that, the war-time battalion was deactivated. 

The combat phase of the 100th Infantry Battalion had 
ended. The "Purple Heart" battalion had made its mark in 
battles in Italy and France, half-way across the world from 
home. There were many who, immediately following the 
terrible days of December 7, 1941, doubted the patriotism of 
the Americans of Japanese Ancestry (AJAs); doubted that 
anything less than expatriation of all Japanese, aliens as well 
as citizens, would bring dire consequences upon the United 
States; doubted that loyalty for one's country could be 
reducible to a "matter of the heart". The men of the l00th had 
marched off to war backed by the faith of the few who had 
refused to give in to these doubters. They came home from the 
war having made believers of all those who thought that the 
AJ As were less than first-class citizens! 

In December of 1945, the Club One Puka Puka was 
formally incorporated as the CLUB 100 under the laws of the 
Territory of Hawaii. The first elected officers of the new 
eleemosynary corporation were President: Mitsuyoshi Fuku
da; Vice Presidents: Mitsuru Omori (At Large), Stanley Ma-
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sumoto (Maui), Kazuma Hisanaga (Hawaii), Kazuto Yoshiokl 
(Kauai), Katsumi Kometani (Oahu); Secretary: Edward Yo: 
shimasu; Assistant Secretary: Warran Iwai; Treasurer: Hicleo 
Kajikawa; Assistant Treasurer: Tadashi Ohta. 

In one of the first actions taken by the Club 100, the 
following were elected Honorary Members: Colonel Kendall J. 
Fielder, General Mark W. Clark, Lieutenant-General LucieD 
Truscott, Major General Charles W. Ryder, Mr. John /. 
McCloy (Undersecretary of War in 1941), and Mr. Earl Finc~ 

A former Japanese language school property at 1444 Nuul; 
nu Avenue was purchased in 1946 from the Hawaii Veteran. 
War Memorial Association for $43,000. The first edition of the 
club organ "Puka Puka Parade" came off the press, Samua 
Sakamoto editing this initial issue. Naoji Yamagata began hil 
duties as Executive Secretary in August of 1946. 

The year 1947 was highlighted by Chaplain Israel Yost'. 
visit to Hawaii to conduct the Club's annual memorial servicel 
on the various islands. James Lovell took over the presidential 
reins from Mitsuyoshi Fukuda. The establishment of our blood 
bank and mutual loan fund laid the basis for a broadenins 
mutual assistance program. Contributions by the membership 
to the Honolulu Community Chest Drive totalled $2,909.09. 

Richard Mizuta was elected president of the corporation fIX 
the year 1948. The clubhouse at 1444 Nuuanu Avenue was sold 
to the Kuomintang Society for $70,000 and $5,000 from the net 
proceeds of the sale was contributed to the Hawaii Veter8lll 
War Memorial Association to be made available for 
scholarship to deserving students from the islands. 

The annual convention which was held on the island 01 
Maui saw a reorganization of the Club 100 structure. Among 
the provisions incorporated into the new by-laws were the 
abolishment of the Oahu Chapter and in its place the 
institution of chapter organizations along company lines; the 
reduction of operating dues from $24 to $8 a year; and, election 
of officers by mail ballot. 

On September 1, 1948, the "DALTON VICTORY" entered 
Honolulu Harbor, bearing the remains of Hawaii's war dead 
from overseas cemeteries. A huge turnout of 100th Battalion 
men, in uniform, participated in the homecoming ceremoniel 
for the first KIAs to be returned to Hawaii. 

Internment rites were subsequently held in the newly 
readied National Memorial Cemetery of the Pacific, and in 
county cemeteries on the various islands. 

Appropriate plaques and floral wreaths were presented to 
the next of kin of the l00th Battalion decedents. 



Also, in 1948, the Club 100 made its first donations to the 
ROTC departments of the University of Hawaii and local high 
schools in the form of perpetual plaques to be awarded to the 
"best company" of the school units. 

The 1949 term, with Sakae Takahashi at the helm, was 
financially beneficial to the club's Capital Fund. The Misora 
Hibari and Kinoshita Circus Ventures added considerable 
funds to the Building Fund. Plans were laid to purchase land 
for a new clubhouse. 

Sakae Takahashi was reelected president in 1950_ Japanese 
Diet member Frank T. Matsumoto, Mr. Lawrence KUnihisa, 
Misora Hibari and Haruhisa Kawada were awarded Honorary 
Memberships. 

Gift parcels were made and sent by club members to Gl's 
from Hawaii engaged in the Korean Conflict. A canvass of 
business finns in Honolulu for the American Red Cross annual 
campaign was undertaken as a civic project. 

The officers for the 1951-52 term were: President: Warren 
Iwai; First Vice President: Ben G. Takayesu; Second Vice 
President: Dr. Richard T. Kainuma; Secretary: Yutaka Suzu
ki; Treasurer: Wilfred S. Shobu; Harold Tamashiro; (HQ Co); 
Shinya Namiki (Co A); William M. Komoda (Co B); Saburo 
Ishitani (Co C)j Kazuo Yoshioka (Co B); Masaichi Goto 
(Medics); Harry Nishimura (Rural); George Inouye (Hawaii 
Chapter); Hakaru Ogawa (Maui Chapter); Allan M. Ohata 
(Outgoing President, a role he assumed when incumbent Sakae 
Takahashi resigned). 

The new clubhouse was dedicated in 1952, constructed at a 
cost of $58,350 by Contractor D. K. Nagata. So the effort 
which had begun in 1942, with company clerks collecting two 
dollars from each member at each pay-day, had come to 
fruition. An era, of sorts, had come to a close with the 
dedication of the newly built clubhouse. 

At this dedication, the club members chose the theme: 
"FOR CONTINUING SERVICE" as their Club Motto. The 
quiet tenor of this theme contrasted sharply with the 
declaratory wartime motto: "REMEMBER PEARL 
HARBOR"; the swing in emphasis from the declaratory to the 
temperate reflecting a desire on the part of the members not to 
bask forever in the glow of their wartime accomplishments but 
to contribute their share to improving the quality of life in their 
community. 

With the passing of this first decade, the members of the 
Club 100 settled down to doing the things that go on in any 
community. They raised their families; they participated in 

community affairs; they began to exert an influence in the 
political life of the state. Insofar as clubhouse activities were 
concerned, they took on a multitude of projects to keep 
themselves busy, or lend a helping hand to others. 

Activities included the establishment of a blood bank; the 
creation of a mutual assistance loan fund to assist members in 
financial need; giving assistance in the form of labor and 
supply of materials to members needing help in re-establishing 
themselves when caught in the unfortunate circumstances of 
fires and floods and other disasters; participating in the 
periodic reunion celebrations; donating sums of money to the 
1959 typhoon victims of central Japan; to the 25th Infantry 
Division "Wolfhounds" Orphanage in Japan; to the Kuakini 
Hospital Building Fund; and to other community projects over 
the years. The most recent action in this vein was the donation 
to 12 child welfare agencies of almost $10,000 - this money 
drived from sponsorship of the" Ayumi-no-hako" benefit show 
which starred performers from Japan. 

Members formed their own golf, softball, fishing and 
bowling clubs. Other activities included the establishment of a 
"Green Thumb" club, a bonsai club, dancing, photography, 
and even a try at forming a choral group. 

The major annual events are the installation of officers in 
February, the Parents' Day Celebration in April, Easter 
parties also in April, the Anniversary Luau in June, the 
Memorial Services which are held on the SUnday closest to 
September 29, and Christmas parties. Up to a few years ago, 
the club also held annual conventions, alternating the 
convention sites between Honolulu and the neighbor islands. 
But this practice was discontinued when it was determined 
that the resolution of club problems no longer required state
wide considerations. 

In 1962, 160 members of the club made a tour of Japan. One 
of the highlights of the tour was a meeting with Crown Prince 
Akihito and Princess Michiko at Togu Palace in Tokyo. 
General Mark Clark was a visitor to the islands in July of that 
year. 

These are but fragmentary notes of some of the things that 
have happened over the years within the Club 100. It is not the 
intent of this brief article to chronicle, by date or in detail, the 
events that occurred; first, because research is required, and, 
secondly, more basic is the fact that records are not readily 
available at the clubhouse to facilitate such research. In this 
respect, and this is being said in "hindsight", one of the 
failings of the club is that it did not provide for the 
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establishment of a system for collecting records and providing 
a repository for same. This should be a matter of concern to the 
Board of Directors of the club. They should immediately 
establish some kind of grant to undertake the writing of a 
detailed post·war history of the club. Such a publication would 
neatly compliment the book: "Ambassadors in Arms," written 
by University of Hawaii professor, Thomas D. Murphy, and 
published in 1954. 

"Ambassadors in Arms" is a chronicle of the lOOth 
Infantry Battalion as a unit. What is needed is a post·war 
record of the achievements of individuals. One of the initial 
objectives of this article was to carry a record of members who 
had made their mark in the post·war period. But we discovered 
that attempting such a task in an article as brief as this would 
do injustice to those who could not be included within the 
narrow confines of this article. Therefore, such a task would 
have to wait another occasion. 

But one name that should not be forgotten is that of "Old 
Man" Turner, or Colonel Farrant L. Turner, the first 
commanding officer of the 100th Infantry Battalion. He guided 
us through our long training period, led us into the first 
months of combat, then have to leave us. He returned home to 
Hawaii, rose to become the Lieutenant Governor of the 
Territory of Hawaii. The "Old Man" died on Thursday, March 
19,1959. 

This is a quote from a tribute to the "Old Man" by one of 
the boys whom he had led into battle: "On the northeast slopes 
of Punchbowl, where the trade winds first come rolling over the 
top to sweep across the grandeur of the Pacific National 
Memorial Cemetery, they buried THE OLD MAN today 
(Saturday). It was the kind of morning that Farrant Turner 
loved so well - the shine of the morning sun softened by the 
trade winds as they pushed the clouds across the brief 
perimeter of the Hawaiian landscape. It was a morning so 
different from that day in late September of 1943 when Farrant 
Turner led the 100th Infantry Battalion into its first day of 
battle near the little Italian town of Chiusano. The guiding 
principle in Farrant Turner's life was his love for the people of 
Hawaii. Wherever they came from, whatever they stood for, 
the people came first. But there is such a thing as loving too 
much and too well, and if the Old Man had a fault, it was this 
matter of giving of his love and not having enough left over for 
himself. The man who gave so much to all of us has now come 
to rest and it is so befitting that he should be buried here on 
Puowaina - the Hill of Sacrifice - buried beside those others 

who also sacrificed their lives for the very principle that 
Farrant Turner so outstandingly lived and practiced through 
all his years." 

Which makes us hark back to December 7, 1941. President 
Franklin Delano Roosevelt called it "a day of infamy" but for 
the AJAs of the 100th Infantry Battalion, it was also a day 
that was to lead to a kind of glory quite unmatched in the 
combat annals of our country. Measured in terms of awards 
given, the 100th is deemed to be the most decorated combat 
unit of its size in the history of the United States Army. 
Awards include three Presidential Unit Citations, one 
Congressional Medal of Honor, over $1,700 Purple Hearts and 
more than 2,600 other individual awards. 

But there was a price to pay - the price of death on the 
battlefield; the price of the maimed and the injured; the price 
of heart· breaks at home; the price of lost years. The men of the 
1QOth had suffered through all this. What price glory? Yes, 
what is the price of faith and glory?? 

If there is anyone single act which helped to convince 
Congress and the people of the United States that the 
Territory of Hawaii was deserving of statehood (which came on 
August 21,1959), that one act was the combat record of the 
AJAs in World War 11. 

This record also helped to raise the stature of the Japanese 
people in Hawaii, and the continental United States, from the 
depths of distrust and suspicion, and a second·class citizenship 
complex, to the full and unquestioned partnership in the 
blessings of the Constitution of the United States of America. 

Perhaps, this is the greater story of the AJ As, for if the 
slings of suspicion and distrust could be cast against the 
Japanese in one war, the same could happen again to another 
ethnic group in a future war. What is required in times of such 
national stress is a kind of faith and belief that regardless of 
whether mankind is distinguishable by race, color, creed or 
religion, each man has a rightful place in the sun - and let him 
be counted. But the testing of that belief may lead to some 
hard sacrifices on the battlefields of war, and in the minds of 
men. 

Whether they realized it or not at that time, it is 
fundamentally the recognition of this concept which led the 
members of the 100th Infantry Battalion to incorporate 
themselves as the Club 100. Certainly, everyone recognized the 
need for extending into peacetime the common bond of 
comradeship born out of the crucible of war. But more so, the 
men of the 100 realized that their contributions to the passing 
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history of t heir time was more than having served faithfully in 
the war effort. 

They had reason t o believe that they were part of the 
making of a bit of history which could have some effect upon 
the course of events in some future time. 

But how to perpetuate this belief? Who IS there within the 
internal structure of the membership of the Club 100 to carry 
on the traditions of our time? Although we have yet to hear the 
voices of our own sons and daughters that they would like to 
assume this task, this is understandable. Because, for sure, 
each generation had its own sets of idealisms; each is 
concerned with the development of its own values. Therefore, 
we bear no illusions when our offsprings react negatively to our 
query, "Do you recall, when .... ?" 

This delernma is one that club members have talked about 
and grappled with for the past twenty·five years. But the time 
has come when talk must be overtaken by decisions. Memories 
fade . clubhouse crumble, men die. The average age of the Club 

100 members today is 55. Most of us will be gone within the 
next two docadea. What the members of the club are looking 
for is something of permanence that will survive beyond all of 
this. There is a large marble plaque installed in the lobby of the 
Club 100 clubhouse. On it are inscribed the names of 338 of our 
comrades who were killed in battles in World War II. The 
majority of these SSS are buried at Punchbowl. the National 
Memorial Cemetery of the Pacific. On the southern perimeter 
of this national cemetery, at its highest point, is a lookout from 
which one can view all of Honolulu and far into the horizon. 

Perhaps, the place for this thing of permanence we are 
seeking is right here ; right on the rim of Punchbowl - some 
kind of a memorial that we, the living, can place here at the 
highes t point - to let the boys know that they who lie beneath 
the soil of Punchbowl have not died in vain. 

We Leave this thought with you as you gather to celebrate 
the 30th Anniversary of the formation of the lOOth Infantry 
Battalion . 
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A page from the past . . . 
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From the past . . . 

The IOOth did really served on both fronts - the European 
Theater as well as on the Asiatic-Pacific Theater and ably so! 

For personal tit-bits, well, that's what reunions as these are 
for - fellowship, reminiscence, and re-dedication to our fallen 
comrades that they HAVE NOT DIED IN VAIN. 

The Club 100 of today is that perpetuation of this vow, with 
its motto: FOR CONTINUING SERVICE! 30 years of it! 
However, our task is not yet finished! LET'S WORK ON THE 
PERMANENCE at PUNCHBOWL! 

As we look back, once more, lasting memories we have, but 
no regrets! And as we enter the Decade of the 70s, when moon 
travel will become common-place, WE CAN WALK IN THE 
SUN! 
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My Buddies . .. 

The graphic, meaningful, Divisional patches of the Amed· 
can Divisions that comprised the II and VI Corps (Plus the 
British X Corps) of General Mark Clark's Allied 5th Army 
during the World War II years of 1942-1946, with whom the 
looth was privileged to have served or be closely associated 
with in combat. 

The 34TH "RED BULL" Division, so named because of 

their shoulder patch; a National Guard outfit built from Iowa, 
Minnesota, Nebraska, and North & South Dakota elements. 

This division was the FIRST American Division sent to 
Europe after the war started. And had participated in the Afri
can Campaign, and had been recuperating and staging in 
Africa when the lOOth became attached to it in September 1943 
- the FIRST unit of AJA'sto serve in the European front, for 
that matter, the first unit of its kind to serve anywheres. 

It was with this Red Bull Division that the lOOth received 
its baptism of fire at the Salerno landing in Italy in September 
19431 And it was also with this division that the lOOth served 
from start to finish! 

The 36TH all-Texas Division whose "Lost Battalion" res
cue participation by the lOOth in the mountain forest of Biffon
taine, France in October of 1944 was cause enough to have the 
Governor of the State of Texas proclaim all members of the 
lOOth Honorary Texans!!! 

The 45TH "Thunderbird" Division from Oklahoma and the 
3RD Division also from the Mid-west area were units with 
whom the lOOth fought side-by-side with, through many a 

campaign. 
Later, as part of the 442nd, the IOOth was attached to the 

85TH, the 88TH, as well as the 92ND (all-Negro) Division also, 

for a time. 

****************************** 
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You were there ... 

MAY 29, 1942 
Assembly at Recreation Hall in Schofield Boom Town. General 
Lawton Collins informed men of War Department plans. 
"Soldier Boy, Soldier Boy, Where Are You Going?". 

JUNE 5, 1942 
Hawaiian Provisional Battalion left Honolulu at 3 P.M., 
aboard SS MAUL "I never had chance buy seasick pills, boy". 

JUNE 12, 1942 
Camp McCoy, Wisconsin, "Men, you CAN'T drink Wisconsin 
dry and STOP making those $20 tips!". Business barometer in 
Winona indicated prosperity. 

OCTOBER 1, 1942 
Indian Summer. "The kukui tree in our yard hack home change 
color hut not like that pretty". 

NOVEMBER 17, 1942 
Night problem in snow. Dear diary: nobody slept. "Go get that 
branch. We go make fire", 

NOVEMBER 28, 1942 
Skirmish with the second division. "One little, Two little ... 38 
Indian Heads ... in the McCoy Hospital." 

NOVEMBER 25, 1942 
A very, very White Christmas. Dried shrimps, canned goods, 
fruit cakes, etc., etc., arrived from home to cheer the gang. 
"It's A Long, Long Ways To Honolulu But My Heart's Right 
There!". 

JANUARY 9, 1943 

Camp Shelby, Mississippi. "You try buy something at PX, if 
you no watch out they short change you, you know. Those 
wahines getta count on the fingers". 

FEBRUARY 21, 1943 
Maneuvers all the way across Louisiana. "When the small 
bugs bite you, you no can see them. I going see the medics". 

AUGUST 21, 1943 
Departed for overseas aboard U.S.A.T. James Parker. Famous 
saying heard on board: "I give you ten you don't make Joe", 
"I no can get use to boat rides". 

SEPTEMBER 2, 1943 
Arrived Oran. "This place look modem from the boat, but you 
see the manure and livestock running around on the street". 
Hard African water made soap useless. Buddha Heads "pal 
up" with Bull Heads. 

SEPTEMBER 22, 1943 
Landed in Italy south of Salerno near Sele River. Oh, my 
aching Back! Igaharius! "No go eat too much grapes. You no 
more time to run for the latrine I tell you". 

SEPTEMBER 29, 1943 
First day of combat. Contacted enemy near Chiusano. 
Eighteen casualties including two KIA's. 88's and Screaming 
Memees initiate gang into the ways of "When You're In Doubt 
ATI'ACK!" 

NOVEMBER 24, 1943 

Coli Action. Shell. Rain. SHELLS. More RAIN. "Dat turkey 
sandwich give me sore stomach". 

JANUARY 1, 1944 
Left Piedmonte de Alife for Persenzano. Big blizzard on New 
Year's Eve. "My feet she getting purple. I wonder how come". 

FEBRUARY 8, 1944 
Cassino attack. Some platoons reduced to only three men. 
"Give ME Thirteen Days More. Only Thirteen Days More". 

MARCH 26, 1944 
Docked Anzio. Watercress, head cabbages, burdock roots and 
oxen hekka. "Next time you shoot the ox with your BAR no 
shoot'um all over the body". 

JUNE 5, 1944 
Bn on the outskirts of Rome. City looked mighty inviting but 
no passes. "Honest, if I get pass to Rome the only place I go
ing see is the museum". 

JUNE 10, 1944 
442nd moved into area near Civitavecchia. "What the h - you 
guys wanna come for? We supposed to be going home yet". 

JUNE 26, 1944 
Battle of Belvedere. Presidential Unit Citation and molto 
souvenirs for this action. "I told you no give that accordion 
to the Major. Now we no can get it back. 
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JULY 19, 1944 
Entered Livorno. Good living conditions. Everything on the 
beam. "I no mind guarding this kind house for the duration", 

SEPTEMBER 13, 1944 
Vicinity of Pianura. Passes to Naples. "Beef steak, Spaghetti, 
S-_·_-, Joe?". 

SEPTEMBER 29, 1944 
Landed Marseillie, France. Ooo-Ia-Ia beaucoup mademoiselle. 
"How you say sleep in French?" 

OCTOBER 22, 1944 
Biffontaine battle. Second Presidential Unit Citation for Rn. 
Vosges Mountain timber hid sun most of the time. "This 
mushroom the good kind, I think. You go try first anyway". 

OCTOBER 30, 1944 
On to the rescue of the Lost Battalion. The men from Deep In 
The Heart of Texas present plaque in appreciation. "I never 
know the Jerries was that near. The looie sure chew me up for 
sneezing. 1 no can help it 1 tell you". 

NOVEMBER 13, 1944 
Champagne Campaign in Southern France. "I know my Sun· 
day school teacher no like me do this, but ONE chocolate bar 
sell for $1.00 so I going sell tonight". 

MARCH 25, 1945 
Welcomed back to Italy by General Mark Clark. "I wonder if 
Axis Sally know we stay here already". 

APRIL 5, 1945 
Start of Northern Appenines Campaign. Another Presidential 
Unit Citation to outfit. "Gee, no more end to this kind Italian 
mountains, boy". 

MAY 9, 1945 
Tedeschi Kaput. Finit la guerre. "How come you get more dis· 
charge points than me. You never see to much action, you 
know, Oh, they go by rating, yeh?". 

AUGUST 15, 1946 
Veterans Day Parade in Honolulu, Battalion colors turned over 
to Territory of Hawaii. 100th Infantry Battalion officially de· 
activated. "My pants shrink 1 think. I no can button the front 
now." 

CONGRA TULATIONS 
to CLUB 100 

30th Anniversary Reunion 

~=,' ::UYD SERVE YOU ~"u '""IT' w.",.u • , ......... ".'o.,! 
• "Ila. KAILua. WA.ALA,. KING Sf,. S . • unaH.'" Sf 
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~ 
QUALITY BUILDING MATERIALS 

~ [rom FOUNDATION to ROOF 

~ ~ l!amau; s£ua, rlpg 

PHONE 

533-3811 

+ JOBBERS· WHOLESALERS 

660 NIMITZ HWY., HONOLULU, HAWAII 

Hearty Congratulations and Best Wishes to 

CLUB 100 on its ~Oth Anniversary Reunion 

30th ANNIVERSARY 
CONVENTION COMMITTEE 

CHAIRMAN, DR. KATSUMI KOMETANI 

Publicity DON NAGASAKI 
Souvenir Booklet ...... . ............. ...• HARRY KATAHARA 
Banquet MITSUYOSHI FUKUDA 
Treasurer JAMES LOVELL 
Coordinator KENICHI SUEHIRO 
Program WALTER MORIGUCHI 
Hotel & Trans. KENNETH KANEKO 
Invitation 
Theme 
Decoration Memorial Service 

Members 

TSUNEO MORIKAWA 
BOB TAIRA 

SHINOBU TOFUKUJI 

HARRY YAMASHITA, TAKEICHI MIYAMOTO, SADA
SHI MATSUNAMI, RONALD HIGASHI, SUSUMU OTA 

Ex Officio 
HAKARU TAOKA, Pres.; PAUL NAKACHI, Exec. Sec. 

Neighbor Islands and Los Angeles Coordinators 
Hawaii-RICHARD MIYASHIRO, SEITOKU OKAMURA; 
Maui-WILLIAM NAKAHARA; KAUAI-MITSURU 001; 
Los Angeles-HENRY SAKATO, SAT NAKAMURA 

OFFICERS OF 

CLUB 100 
1972 

President .......................... . HAKARU TAOKA 

1st Vice President WALJER MORIGUCHI 

2nd Vice President RICHARD YAMAMOTO 

Secretary GREGORY IKEDA 

Treasurer TOM NOSSE 

Asst. Treasurer CONRAD TSUKAYAMA 

HAWAII ........................ GEORGE INOUYE 

MAUl MASAO SATO 

KAUAI MUGGSY MORIKAWA 

LOS ANGELES HENRY SAKATO 

Executive Secretary ............................. PAUL NAKACHI 

SOUVENIR BOOKLET COMMITTEE 
CHAIRMAN, HARRY KATAHARA 

Ads 
RONALD HIGASHI, IWAO FUJIMORI, BLUE NAGASA
KI, WALTER MORIGUCHI, WALLY TERUYA, SUSUMU 
OTA 

Editorial Staff 
DICK OGURO, KEN IHA, JAMES T. OSHIRO 
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Congratulations 
and Best Wishes 

from the 

442nd 
VETERANS 

CLUB 
&133 WIL.IWH.I eTRlI.l!T 
t-IONOL.UL.U. HAW .... II _.,. 

_____ ---i----TI! L. I!: I"H ON I!: 

Left to right - Raymond Tanaka, Treasurer; Kenneth Okuna, 1st v·p; Samuel Sasai, 3rd V-Pi Mi
chio Takata, President; Robert Sasaki, Exec. Secretary; Charles Oba, 2nd V-Po 



Behind this symbol 

We can assure you guaranteed 

quality service! 

MANOA FINANCE 
COMPANY, INC. 

2733 East Manoa Road 

824 Keeaumoku Street 

31 North King Street 

1128 Alakea Street 

Ph: 988-2121 

Ph: 941-3361 

Ph: 537-3925 

Ph: 533-7407 
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Hollum 
Bread 
• 
IS 
Maximum 
Enriched 
the bread with all the good things baked in 



HONOLULU PORD 

HOMElJFTHE 
TRUCK EXPERTS 
At Honolulu Ford, you'll find the expertise that 
you'll want when you buy. Complete knowledge of 
the product and the many options for customizing 
to fit your needs. 
Go where the experts are. 

Left to right: 
Ted Lau, Ken Boyd, Larry Grant 

711 ALA MOANA 
PHONE 531-0491 
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This Label Means 
PINECO FIBERGLASS 
Bathtubs and Showers 
Meet Industry Standards 
All Pineco Fiberglass Reinforced Plastic Bathtub and 
Shower units now carry the NAHB Research Foun· 
dation label certifying they meet all recognized 
performance requirements contained in ANS Z124.1 
and Z124.2 established by the Amer,can National 
Standards Institute. The labeling program and testing 
procedures are accepted by the Federal Housing 
Administration. 

To qualify for label approval Pineco fiberglass 
products must be regularly inspected by Foundation 
representatives to insure they meet material and 
dimensional tolerances as well as specification 
requirements for water resistance, water absorption, 
colorfastness, stain resistance, cleanability and wear. 

You cannot judge the quality of fiberglass tub and 
shower units solely by appearance. Look for the 
label, .. it pays to be sure. Stock includes: 

TUBS 

11 models--slzes 
37 to 60 inches wide 

SHOWERS 

I~===~ 9models--sizes 
L.. 34 to 60 inches VI Ide 

HOME BUILDERS 1l.ND REMODLERS TAKE NOTE! 
Pineco Now Has Increased Produc· 
tion of a Full·Line of POLYPEX 
ACRYLIC Bath Fixtures [

k.... WITH 
~O ROMAN TUBS & SHOWER BASES 

~~~:6~ 1~~P ~ - / il r~~L:AL Jr:r.Br ~U ~> )J ~ I) 
SEE your local plumbing distributor's '? 'L II dO"I"" 'h".,,,,,'''.,cd,",,,~,q"'Ii'y '''h ,;,"'". 

:. 

a division of GasprO, Inc. 
2305 Kam Hwy., Honolulu, Ha.waii 96818 I Phone 841·3311 



Shiseido has put together a day-in, day-out 
skin care plan to retaiil the inner beauty 
you possess. 

Your beauty routine begins with proper cleansing 
each morning and ends with a rich, penetrating 
cream that works wonders during your sleep 

and you'll be tickled pink with a pearly, 
smooth complexion! 

JHlfEIDO~ 
The promise of beauty since 1872 
At all Shiseido counters in the Islands. 

Our famous CAMELLIA CLUB offers you 
many "beauty happenings." Ask how you can join! 

For an appointment, call Shiseido Beauty Salon 
at 949-4664 or 955-4025. 

85 



We 
wish @ 
you 

hundreds 
of C~g 

Club 100 
~~3()d 
~ ,I 

~~, 

happy . 
-=Jc;;aD reunions 

§ niPpon THfflTR£ 
8 ERE TAN IA & KEEAUMOKU STS., HONOLU LU, HAWAII 

HONOLULU 
SAVINGS Phone: 946-4444 

AND LOAN 
188 MERCHANT STREET NOBORU FURUYA 

TELEPHONE 546·2200 
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Aloha and Best Wishes to 

CLUB 100 on your 30th Anniversary 

PEARL CITY 
CHRYSLER-PLYMOUTH, 
INC. 
922 KAM HWY. 
Pearl City, Hawaii 96782 

PHONE 455 -1071 

crC~~'G~RAI. rlJJl.AI. 1"JrC~~r~; 
CLUB 100 on your 

30th ANNIVERSARY 
REUNION 

Popular Oriented Foods 
Distributed by 

NISHIMOTO TUDING (0. 
537 Kaaahi St. Hanalulu 
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Congratulations CLUB 100 

on your 30th Anniversary 

......................................... 
McKinley Motor Service, Inc . ......................................... 

• Free Car Wash 
with over 10 gallon gasoline purchased. 

1139 KAPIOLANI BOULEVARD • PHONE 538-1609 

Discover 
the face of new 
Japan and get 
a bonus: old Japan. 

Contemporary cities and towering, snow-capped 
peaks. Exciting nightlife and serene gardens. Modern 
hotels and ancient temples. Japan has enough faces 
to keep you fascinated forever. 

On a Japan Air Lines flight to the Orient you'll 
discover what we mean. Your hostess in kimono will 
serve your Coquille St. Jacques with a hospitality and 
attention to detail which reflects more than a thousand 
years of tradition. 

The thousand-year-old airline is the'ti>est way to 
see all the faces of the Orient: we fly to more major 
Orient cities moreoften4"har:l-anybodyelse. And a 
visit to your travel agent is the best way to arrange it. 

The thousand-year-old airline.~ 
JAPAN AIR LINES ' 

(;it:r Ticket OJ/icps, 
2272 Kalak.ma Av('nu(' 
165 50Ulh Kin/!: Str('('t Tdephone, 521-144] 



MITSUWA 
KAMABOKO FACTORY 
121 Ahui St. • HDnolulu, HI 96813 

PHONE, 536·6702 or 537·3478 

If there's quality on the inside, 
there's a Dutch Boy on the outside. 
DUTCH BOY PAlN'f STORE 
1603 Dillingham Blvd. P.hone 847-0845 

Aloha to 

CLUB 100 
30th ANNIVERSARY 

REUNION 

Maunakea 
EGGS 

(Associated Producers) 

Tasty Foods 

Fast Courteous Services 

Delicious Plate Lunches 

All Kinds of 
Sandwiches &: 

Drinks 

CENTRALLY LOCATED 

Q.s DRIVE INN 

PHONE 847-0706 
951 NORTH KING ST .• HONOLULU 
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Hawaiian 
Airlines 

NAKAKURA 
CONSTRUCTION 

CO., LTD. 

Best Wishes to 

CLUB 100 

HARRY ASATO 
PAINTING, INC. 

Ph. 841-6526 
HARRY ASATO 

"A"Co. 

3006 UALENA ST .• HONOLULU 

Come share 

Hiroshi Shimazu "8" 

2621 WAIWAI LOOP 

Phone 841-2854 

Congratulations 

CLUB 100 

McKESSON LIQUOR CO. 
1930 AUIKI S1. • HONOLULU 

PHONE 841-5876 



ai
, 
I , 

, , ~ :J 
. . 
~~ 

Please 
Make Your 
Reservations 
Early 
call 
845·6625 
or 
841·9831 

Features: 
Finest Japanese Food Prepared by 

Chefs Direct from Japan 
Fourteen Beautiful Waitresses in 

Kimonos Ready to Serve You 
A large Hall That Can 

Accommodate over 1,000 guests, or 
can be partitioned into five 

good sized rooms 
Seven Additional Rooms 

Available for Small Parties 
MINIMUM OF FOUR 

750 KOHOU STREET 

By Kapalama Canal Between N. King $1. & Dillingham Blvd. 

Congratulations 

30th Anniversary 

Stan Himeno 
President 

VOLKSWAGEN, INC. 
3149 NIMITZ HWY. • HONOLULU, HAWAII 96819 

TELEPHONE 845-6651 

Congratulations 

CLUB 100 
from 

HOME & INDUSTRIAL 
SEWING MACHINE 

Harry Yamashita 
Manager (Hq. Co.) 

Phone 422-7970 

3539 Puuku Mauka Drive • Honolulu, Hawaii 116818 

H'Aff'AIl'S FINEST 
ON 'ANY TABLE--

ill 
KOKUNO 

RICE 
DIAMONO 

SU 

TAKARA TAKARA 
MASAMUNE MUSUME 

DIAMOND 
SNOYU 

T. SUMIDA & HONOLULU SAKE 
CO., LTD. BREWERY & ICE CO., LTD. 
TELEPHONE: TElEPHONES: 

538.1939 537·9068/537·9069/ 537·4451 
101 N. PAUAHI ST. 2150 BOOTH ROAD 
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Specializing in . .. 

CAKES 
for every occasion 

"BETTER QUALITY 

for BETTER EATING" 

Only the finest ingredients 

go into all of our products 

We stress on 

Quality - Service - Cleanliness 

KINGS BAKERY 
Phone 941·5211 

1936 s. KING ST. • HONOLULU 

Congratulations 
on your 30th Anniversary 

"Have a Balll" 

Fly PanAm 

Congratulation & 

Best Wishes ... 

on your 30th Anniversary 

PNEUMATIC EQUIPMENT 
co., LTD. 

Air Compressor & 

Equipment Rentals 

Ph. 841·3646 

1806 HOMERULE ST. • HONOLULU, HAWAII 96819 

Best Wishes to 

CLUB 100 

Yoshida Brothers, Inc. 
General Contractors 

Phone 737·5555 
35 Waialae Avenue 

Honolulu, Hawaii 96816 



Congratulations CLUB 100 
on your 30th ANNIVERSARY 

REUNION --
~ 
WHOLE 
MUSH
ROOMS 

Special 

LARGE 

CONGRA TULAT[ONS ON YOUR 
30 th ANN[VERSA RY ! 

There's 
No 

Comparison I 
O"' ...... 0<1_~_ 0._ ... _ ......... ' .. 01_ 
~"., _ .... ,.. _ ........ 1 • • ......... " .............. . , ...... ,. ............ __ .0. 
_ ..... __ ot_ •• f ... ~ .. ' ......... __ .... ,-
.......... ..-.$00 f .......... _ ...... " .... ' .. , ..... '''_ ,-',"-' 

Good for SHISH KABOB BOIII~d ami dbtribu l~d by: 

~==================~-.:CO:CA:-COLA BOTTLING COMPANY OF HONOLULU. INC. 

TO THE GOOD MEN 

OF CLUB 100 

CONGRATULATIONS!! ! 

We too Are Looking 

for Good Men 

Contacl: 

FINANCIAL ADVISORY 
CLINIC OF HAWAII 

E. G. "KRIS" BRENNO, President 

531-4102 

93 



98 

Congratulations to 

Club 100 on its 30th Annil!ersary 

TIlE IOOth BATTALION 

LOS ANGELES CHAPTER 
1438 OAK STREET' LOS ANGELES CALIFORNIA 90015 

President, BEN TAGAMI (Al 

Vice Pres., MIKE MIYAKE (B); Sec., TAD HASHIMOTO (D); Treas., LLOYD SEKI (D) 

ABE, ERIC Y. (0) 853 S. Stanley Ave., Los Angeles, Californ ia 90036 
ASEKA, RICHARD A. (0) 18413 Burin Ave., Redondo Beach, Californ ia 90278 
FUJINO, GEORGE (e) . 1132 Magnolia Ave., Gardena, Californ ia 90247 
FUJITA, MONTE (A) 3295 Crestford Dr., Altadena, Californ ia 91002 
FUKASAWA, HARRY J. .. 12216 Braddock Dr., Curlier City, California 90230 
FURUSHIRO, LOUIS 7621 Baylor Dr., #16 Westminster, Californ ia 92683 
FURUTO, KAZ (A). 3810 Alsace Ave., Los Angeles, Californ ia 90008 
FURUYE, CHICK H. (B) 5646 Glenford St., Los Angeles, Californ ia 90008 
HADA, TOM (B) ...................... .. .. 14539 S. Budlong Ave., Gardena, Californ ia 90247 
HAMATAKA, TOSH (B) 8325 Florin Rd., Sacramento, Californ ia 95828 
HAMAMURA, RONALD A. (C) 28214 E. 3rc1 St., Highland, California 92346 

HARADA, HAROLD S. (Hal)) ..•...•••••••.•...•••••...••••.••.....•..•..••.•••. 10702 Cranks Rd., Culver City, Californ ia 90230 
HARADA, SPEED M. (B) ___ . 12774 Cloverdale Rd., Corona, California 91720 
HASHIMOTO, TAD T. (D) 621 N. Ave. 66, Apt. 4, Los Angeles, Californ ia 90042 
HATA, MAKOTO M. (B) 5589 W. Clinton Ave., Fresno, Californ ia 93705 
HAYASHI, HENRY M. (B) 283 Wyoming St., Pasadena, Californ ia 91103 
HIRONAKA, JOE Y. (C) 514 S. Fickett St., Los Angeles, Californ ia 90033 
ISHIZAWA, JIM S. (D) 2924 11th Avenue, Los Angeles, California 90018 
KASAl, TOM T. (B) 3416 Pomeroy St., Los Angeles, California 90063 
MAMIYA, BUDDY Y. (D) 1520 W. 215th St., Torrance, Californ ia 90501 
MATSUI, YEIKI (B) 1550 Mentone Ave., Pasadena, Californ ia 91103 
MIYAGI, BILL (B) 4121 Cumberland Ave., Los Angeles, California 90027 
MIYAKE, MIKE (B). 2801 Colby Ave., Los Angeles, Californ ia 90064 
MIYAMURA, HIROSHI (D) 1905 E. Mossman Gallup, New Mexico 87301 
MURAKAMI, BEN H. (B) 3201 Race St., Denver, Colorado 80205 
MURANAGA, KENICHI (A) 11260 Overland Ave., 2B Culver City, California 90230 
NAKAMURA, SATORU (B) 1606 S. St. Andrews PI., Los Angeles, California 90019 
NORIYUKI, GRAM (B) 12811 Greene Ave., Los Angeles, California 90066 
ODA, KAZUO (B) . _ 1472 Bowen, Upland, California 91786 
OHATA, ALLAN M. (B) 2001 Colony St., #2 Mountain View, California 94040 
OTSUJI, BEN (HM) 3901 East Blvd., Los Angeles, California 90066 
SAITO, YOSHIHARU 3645 7th Ave., Los Angeles, California 90018 
SAKATO, HENRY Y. 941 S. Victoria Ave., Los Angeles, California 90019 
SATO, KAZUO (B) 1625 N. Kenilworth Ave., Pasadena, California 91103 
SEKI, LLOYD (D) 1138 S. Hudson Ave., Los Angeles, California 90019 
SETTSU, SAM (B) 1020 S. Dewey Ave., Los Angeles, California 90006 
SHIGENAKA, BOB (B) 290 Spruce St., Arroyo Grande, California 93420 
SUGIMOTO, RAY (B) 15804 Dalton Ave., Gardena, California 90247 
SUYETANI, SHIMEMITSU (B) 15806 Firmona Ave., Lawndale, California 90260 
TAGAMI, BEN (A) 1050 W. 184th St., Gardena, California 90247 
TAKAHASHI, ALBERT (B) 1412-A W. 220th St., Torrance, California 90501 
TAKEMOTO, WALLACE J. (HQ) 2306 Irving Ave., North Minneapolis, Minnesota 55411 
TANAKA, DOUGLAS (B) 1564 S. Oxford Ave., Los Angeles, California 90006 
TERANISHI, GEORGE (B) .... 1600 W. Durham Ferry Rd., Tracy, California 95376 
TODA, LLOYD H. (D) 1039 N. Alexandria Ave., Los Angeles, California 90029 
TSUDA, TOM (B) W. 27th St., Cheyenne, Wyoming 82001 
YAKI, GEORGE (0) Willow Rd., # 104 Wheeling, Illinois 60090 
YAMASHITA, HIROJI (B) Rowena Ave., Los Angeles, California 90027 
YANO, CHIYOJI (B) 525 W. Markland Dr., Monterey Park, California 91754 
YOSHINO, KENJI (B) 1903 Thurman Ave., Los Angeles, California 90016 
YOSHIWARA, TED (B) 1411 Calle Pimiento, Thousand Oaks, California 91360 



@ 
LOS ANGELES CHAPTER 

By Sat Nakamura 

The Los Angeles affiliate of Club 100 had its beginnings in 
the mid-fifties, therefore, it is a relatively young club. That it 
should start as Baker Company Chapter is understandable as 
Los Angeles was saturated with natives and early post-war 
settlers of "8" vintage like Tokko Fukuchi, Henry M . Haya
shi, Tom T. Kasai, Thomas M. Matsumoto, Bill Miyagi, 
Jimmy S. Nakamura, Henry Y. Sakato, Kazuo Sato, MinoN 
Sato, Joe Tamura and Kazuo Uyehara. 

Kamaaina Henry M. Hayashi, Bill Miyagi and Henry Y. 
Sakato with malihini Chick H. Furuye (Santa Rosa), Sat 
Nakamura (Lihue), Ray Sugimoto (Watsonville) and Kenji 
Yoshino (Washington State) provided the nucleus of Baker 
Company Chapter. As it was ten-plus years since war's end, it 
was rather difficult at first to recognize the men we once served 
with in Italy and France, but repeated meetings helped us 
place the faces and names properly in the human jig-saw 
puzzle. We were always delighted to see new faces. 

The first Baker Chapter reunion was held in the summer of 
1957 at the San Kwo Low Restaurant, in Little Tokyo. In 
attendance were Tokko Fukuchi, Harry J. Fukusawa, Sam 
Furukawa (Concord), Chick H. Furuye, David S. Hara (San 
Diego), Isamu Hara (Reedly), Henry M. Hayashi, Ben Honda 
(San Diego), Tad Inoshita (Lodi), Kow Ito (Chino), Yeiki 
Matsui, Tomas M. Matsumoto, Bill Miyagi, Jimmy S. 
Nakamura, Sat Nakamura, Gram Noriyuki, Henry Y. Sakato, 
Kazuo Sato, Sam Settsu, Ray Sugimoto, Albert Takahashi, 
Kazuo Takusagawa, Joe Tamura, Takeshi Bob Tanaka (now of 
Woodland), Thomas Uchiyama, Ben Ujihara (Santa Ana), 
Kazuo Umemoto, Kazuo Uyehara, Frank F. Wada, Hiroji Ya
mashita, Chiyoji Yano and Ted Yoshiwara. 

Upon suggestion by Buddy Y. Mamiya (D), whose affinity 
with Baker Company during the war was that he was attached 
to it as a litter bearer, that we open our doors to the rest of the 
l00th Battalion men, the Bakerites gave their hearty approval. 
Our active membership was enriched when the following men 
joined us: Eric Y. Abe (D), Richard A. Aseka (D), Monte 
Fujita (A), Tad T. Hashimoto (D), Joe Y. Hironaka (C), Lloyd 
Seki (D), Ben Tagami (A) and Lloyd H. Toda(D). 

Out of state dues-paying members include Ben H. 
Murakami(B) of Denver, Colorado; WallaceJ. Takemoto (HQ) 
of Minneapolis, Minnesota; Tom Tsuda (B) of Cheyenne, 

Wyoming; George Yaki (D) of Wheeling, Illinois; and the most 
distinguished name on the lOOth's membership roster, Hiroshi 
"Hershey" Miyamura (D) ,of Gallup, New Mexico, the only 
living Nisei winner of the Congressional Medal of Honor. 

The lOOth Chapter meets on the third Wednesday of each 
month at the 442nd Memorial Hall, 1438 Oak Street, 
downtown Los Angeles. To please the wives, dinner meetings 
are held occasionally at different restaurants throughout the 
city. 

Of the several activities, the most looked forward to is the 
annual clam and perch fishing expedition, in the summer, to 
Pismo Beach, a distance of 200 miles north of Los Angeles. 
This annual affair is hosted by Bob Shigenaka (B) and his 
charming wife Yotsuko, of Arroyo Grande. Former lOOth 
Chaplain, Reverend George Aki, at nearby San Luis Obispo, 
makes it a point to join us with his wife and son. Bob's 
barbecue, smothered with Portuguese sauce, is just out of the 
world and attracts more 100th veterans and family members 
than any other activity on the 100th's calendar. Bob fed us 
well, as a cook, in Italy. 

Our favorite pasttime is to meet and have dinner with our 
out of state buddies, especially from Honolulu and Hilo. 
Honolulans Dick Oguro, Harry Katahara, Roy Nakayama, 
Fred Kanemura, Jimmy Inafuku and Hiloites Walter Kadota, 
Skinny Hagiwara, Sus Nakagawa and Larry Hirokawa 
gladden our hearts whenever they hit town. 

The greatest gathering for any single visitor was the "Meet 
Congressman Spark M. Matsunaga Dinner" of October 7, 
1963, at the Man Jen Low Restaurant in Chinatown. It was a 
most delightful night of speeches and much laughter with 
Congressman Matsunaga matching his wits and war stories 
with his former superior officer at MIS, Ft. Snelling, now 
Associate Justice John Aiso of Los Angeles. Former Major 
George Grandstaff (HQ) a banker, and Lt David Novack (A), 
now a M.D., were among the many 100th veterans at the 
dinner. 

The greatest influx of Club 100 men into Angel Town 
occurred in the summer of 1970 during the Nisei Veterans 
Reunion. They came from Kauai, Oahu, the Big Island and also 
from Washington, Minnesota, and New Mexico. As we 
reminisce the grand time we had with our out of state buddies, 
we look forward to the next reunion in Hawaii. 

****************************** 
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Their women: 
Front row, I to r-Aki Miyagi, Tom
mie Otsuji, Jean Tagami, Fuji Fu
kasawa, Elsie Hayashi, Mrs. Miyake, 
May Fujita, Irene Abe, lily Mamiya, 
Sue Hashimoto. 

Second row, I to r-Chuckie Seki, 
Haru Ishizawa, Shirley Tanaka (a 
guest), Ruth Kasai, Fumi Sugimoto, 
Matsu Furuye, Mrs. Muranaga, Fumi 
Sakata. 

THE MEN: Front row, I to r-Bill Miyagi, Mike Miyake, Ben Tagami, Nelson Tanaka, Harry J. Fukasawa, 
Kenji Yoshino, Tad Hashimoto, Henry M. Hayashi, Douglas Tanaka, Monte Fujita. Second row, 
I to r-Ken Muranaga, Jim Ishizawa, Ray Sugimoto, Henry Y. Sakato, Buddy Y. Mamiya, Bill 
Higashiyama, Chick H. Furuye, Eric Y. Abe, Tom T. Kasai, Ben Otsuji, Lloyd Seki. 

KAMIYA - MAMIYA 
REALTY INC. 

RELIABLE SERVICE SINCE 1948 

We Make, Buy and 
Sell 2nd Trust Deeds 

14325 S. WESTERN AVE. • GARDENA, CALIFORNIA 90249 

Y. B. MAMIYA - Co. D 

100 

323-0364 321-1454 

BEST WISHES TO 100th BN. ON ITS 30TH YEAR. 

J am proud to be a member of Club 100 

ASIA REAL TV CO. 
Specializing in Re(d Estate Jnve5tments 

& /Ju5illf~55 Opportunities on Ihe Mainland. 

CHICK H. FUiIUYE, HEALTOH (8 Co.) 

Douglas C. Furuye, Associate 

3870 Crenshaw Blvd., Los Angeles, 295-5539 

Congratulations to 

CLUB 100 
on its 

30th Anniversary 

Celebration 

Satoru Nakamura 
COMPANY B 

1606 S. SI. Andrews Place 
Los Angeles, Calif. 90019 

Mahalo to Baker Chapter (Honolulu) and the Hilo boys. 
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~~~I HAWAII Cu •• 'TER An IncDrpDrated Association Df Members of the IDDth Infantry Battalion 

~ nA.- HILD, HAWAII 

MEMBERSHIP 

AKAMINE, SEITOKU 
AOKI, MASANORI 
ARAKAWA, SUE 

BRENAMAN, CHARLES 

EBISU, DALE 
EGUCHI, EUGENE 
ENOMOTO, ERNEST 

FUJIMOTO, MASAO 
FUJIMOTO, SHIGERU 
FUJIMOTO, TAKED 
FUKUDA, TOSHIO 
FURUYA, HIROO 

GOMA, TERVO 

HAGIWARA, HIRAM 
HAMADA, KENNETH 
HASEGAWA, PAUL 
RATA, SUSUMU 
HIROKAWA, LARRY 
HIROTA, MASARU 
HlSANAGA, KAZUMA 
HIYOTO, TADASHI 
HONDA, TAKASHI 

IGETA, TERUMASA 

INABA, GORO 
INOUYE, GEORGE 
ISHIMARU, SANJI 
ITO, SHIGERU 
ITO, TOBHIAK! 
IWASAKI, YASUO 
IZUMI, KIYOSHI 

KADOTA, TOM 
KADOTA, WALTER 
KAISEN, T8UGIO 
KAMI, HIDED 
KATAHIRA, MASAO 
KAWAHARA, PETER 
KA WAOKA, KOICHI 
KAWASAKI, ROGER 
KAWAUCHI, TATSUO 
KAWAUCHI, YAMATO 
KIHARA, MORRIS 
KITANO, MEGUMI 
KIYOTA, JAMES 

C""gratIlJua""" and Best Wishes!! 

KOBAYASHI, HIROMU 
KOBAYASHI, SATORU 
KODAMA, LARRY 
KOGA,MASAO 
KOJI, YOSHIO 
KONDO, TOSHIMITSU 
KUMIJI, YUTAKA 
KUROYAMA, HACHIRO 
KUTSUNAI, KATSUTO 

MAEDA, JAMES 
MARQUES, HAROLD 
MAYAHARA,ISAMI 
MENDE,HARUMI 
MITSUDA, JAMES 
MIYAKE, MASAO 
MIYAO, TAKAO 
MIYASHIRO, RICHARD 
MIYASHITA, TATSUO 
MIYAZONO, SADATOSHI 
MORITA, YOSHITO 
MUNENO, HEIJI 

NAGOSHI, JAMES 
NAKAMURA, AMOS 
NAKANO, TORAO 
NAKAO, EDWARD 
NAKAO, MASATO 
NAKAYAMA, SEIKICHI 
NISHIMURA, CHARLES 

OGOMORI, YOSHIO 
OKAJIMA, TAKU 
OKAZAKI, RICHARD 
OKINAKA, NOBUO 
OKUBO, ANDREW 
OTA, JACK 

SANTO, TSUKASA 
SATO, SUSUMU 
SEGA W A, TOKU 
SHIMABUKURO, BUCK 
SHIMABUKURO, DAVID 
SHIMABUKURO, SHINSUKE 
SUMIDA, MITSUO 
SUMIDA, YOSHIYUKI 

TAGUCHI, KAZUMA 
TAKAYESU, SEIJIN. 
TAKEOKA, TETSUO 

TAKETA, GEORGE 
TANAKA,HAYATO 
TANAKA, MOTOYOSHI 
TANIMOTO, LARRY 
TANOUYE, SHIGEO 
TOKUUKE, SHIGERU 

USHIJIMA, SHIGERU 
USHIJIMA, STANLEY 

WAKAKUWA, SAKAE 

YAHATA, MITSUO 
YAMAGATA, WALLACE 
YAMAMOTO, KATSUMI 
YAMAMOTO, KAZUNOBU 
YAMAMOTO, TARUSHI 
YAMASHITA, HARUO 
YAMAUCHI, JOE 
YONEMORI, KIYOSHI 
YUKI, SADANORI 

HONORARY MEMBERS 

DOl, NELSON 
HAMADA, SIDNEY 
HIRANO, JAMES 
KASAMOTO, DR. S. 
KIYOSAKI, SHIZUO 
ODA, HARRY 
TANOUYE, MASATOKI 
YAMADA, ROBERT 

WIDOWS 

KAWABATA, MRS. DENICHI 
MASAKI, MRS. ISAMI 
SAKAMOTO, MRS. HIROSHI 
YONEDA, MRS. SHIGETOSHI 

==== 
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HAW All CHAPTER 
By Walter Kadota 

The story of Club 100 Hawaii Chapter is the continuing 
story of the same high dedication to "continuing service" 
exemplified in ti~e of war and now in our day of peace by men 
of the lOOth Battalion banding together and working for the 
betterment of the community. 

The club came into being in 1945 on the heels of a hastily 
organized group of AJ A veterans who felt it was high time that 
they asserted themselves in the community while the public 
image of the returning war hero remained fresh in everyone's 
mind. 

Out of this beginning emerged Club 100 Hawaii Chapter. 
To these hard-bitten men who had never shirked from their 
appointed tasks involvement in the community was no sweat. 

No sooner said then they were back into their fatigues, 
boots and shovels cleaning up the debris left in the wake of a 
killer tsunami that devastated Hilo town on the morning of 
April 1, 1946. 

Soon the IOOth Battalion Memorial Baseball League was 
inaugurated by the likes of Yoshio Yanagawa, Yasuo Iwasaki, 
Kazuma Taguchi, Takao Miyao, Masao Miyake and a 
sprinkling of sports enthusiasts. It served as a shot-in-the-arm 
boost to a lagging sports program in Hilo and became a perma
nent fixture of the sports community, providing an oppor
tunity for young men of the Big Island to develop and exploit 
their talents on the diamond and going on to bigger things 
from there. 

The annual memorial services for our KIA buddies got into 
high gear and many a gold star mother took comfort in the 
words spoken by Governor Oren E. Long, Congressmen Dan 
Inouye and Spark Matsunaga, Colonel Farrant Turner, Mayor 
Shunichi Kimura and other distinguished speakers that her 
son's sacrifice had paved the way to a better life for us all. 

We sent Joe Yamauchi to the Legislature and when state
hood seemed imminent we sent him back to help frame the 
Constitution of the State of Hawaii. 

Hibari, the Kiefers from Wisconsin, Chaplain Yost, the 
George Grandstaffs, our fellow kotonk buddies from Stateside 
dropped in to see us, our anthuriums and Kilauea Iki and 
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sample our macadamias and Richard Miyashiro's Cafe 100 
gourmet. 

Speaking of Richard he best exemplifies the never-say-die 
spirit that was the mark of the IOOth in battle. The paint was 
hardly dry on his newly constructed Cafe 100 the Second on 
Waiakea Peninsula when the destructive 1960 tsunami leveled 
it to the ground and Poor Richard lost his shirt and all his 
worldly possessions. 

Undaunted he wrangled the necessary financing to put up 
Cafe 100 the Third through the Small Business Loan people 
and surprised the most optimistic staff members in that offioo 
by doubling up on his mortgage obligations which earned him 
a special invite to the White House to be acclaimed Small 
Businessman of the Year from the Western regional area for 
that particular year by LBJ. 

And we must not forget the other Richard the Lion 
Hearted, Richard Chinen who heeded the call to greener 
pastures and now is back among us struck down in the flower 
of his career with a crippling stroke. Tho' relegated to a mere 
shadow of his former shelf, everyone here and our Big City 
cousins can recall with what vim and zest Pablo gave his all in 
everything he tackled in the name of community service. Chins 
up, Richard. 

There was a touch of human drama when the whole 
community responded to the call for help to send George 
Taketa's son, Rodney, to the mainland for a delicate heart 
operation. George lost his boy but the impact of Operation 
Rodney touched us all into counting our blessings for every 
day that we're blessed with good health. 

We went into a joint venture enterprise with other veterans 
in putting up an AJA clubhouse and needless to say we boast 
the best record in honoring our pledges. 

You've heard of the saints go marching in. You should see 
our Dogs doing likewiae. They take such fierce pride in their 
identity that they have set themselves up as something special 
- a breed apart from the common herd. They have contributed 
a lion's share of our chapter presidents. They get real clannish 
at their get-to-gethers and only a handful of party crashers and 



the Oahu Dogs have seen Tarush Yamamoto put on his out-of
this-world pantomine act. 

Here's the lineup of our chapter presidents: 
1946-47 Kazuma Hisanaga 
1947-48 Takao Miyao 
1948-49 Ed Harada 
1949-50 Yoshio Yanagawa 
1950-51 Yasuo Iwasaki 
1951-52 George Inouye 
1952-53 Jack Ota 
1953-54 Masao Koga 
1954-55 Takuichi Okajima 
1956 Walter Kadota 
1957 Stanley Ushijima 
1958 Shigeru Ushijima 
1959 Saburo Hasegawa 
1960 Charles Brenaman 
1961 Hayato Tanaka 
1962 Seitoku Akamine 
1963 
1964 
1965 
1966 
1967 
1968 
1969 
1970 
1971 
1972 

Larry Tanimoto 
Hiroo Furuya 
Susumu Hata 
Larry Hirokawa 
Motoyoshi Tanaka 
Kazunobu Yamamoto 
George Taketa 
Euguene Eguchi 
Richard Miyashiro 
George Inouye 

Congratulations 

& Best Wishes 
from 

I.OKI 
IMPORT CO., L TO. 

PHONES: 841-2825 I 841-6708 
2978 UALENA STREET 

Lest we forget we are also paying homage to the following 
KIA's and deceased members who lie buried at Veterans' 
Cemetery: 

Tsutomu Kunishi, Robert K. Adachi, Larry M. Ochiae, 
Saburo Asato, Yoshiharu E. Yoshida, George Nakamura, 
Ichiro Tsukano, Shizuo Matsushita, Kazuo Ihara, Chitoshi 
Kodooka, Hidetoshi Tokusato, Hiroaki Arita, Toshio Kirito, 
Tadashi Morimoto, Minoru Kunieda, Sakujo S. Kato, Setsuo 
Nagano, Tomio Imai, Hitoshi Nakai, Satoshi Matsuoka, Yasuo 
Kawano, Hiroshi Motoishi, Mitsugi Muronaka, Eddie K. Higa, 
Kiyoshi Hasegawa, Tommy T. Mstsumoto, Hiroshi Matsu
kawa, Isamu Ikeda, Kazumi Tsutsui, Masayoshi Ogata, Akira 
Ojiri, Yutaka Kawamoto, Kiyuichi Matsumoto, Renkichi 
Matsumura, Kikumatsu Kawanishi, Shizuo Teramoto, Shige
toshi Yoneda, Denichi Kawabata, Hiroshi Sakamoto, Isami 
Masaki and the others whose names are among the missing. 

We will be represented at the reunion by Commodore 
Charles Brenaman of Hilo Yacht Club fame. The old Warhorse 
is in the sunset of his years but the gleam in his eyes and the 
jauntiness in his step belies his age. He belongs to any number 
of fraternal organizations but above all he treasures his 
membership in Club 100 as something special and only a bout 
with the flue bug will keep him away from our meetings, So at 
the reunion please accord Charlie of Charlie Co. and Mrs. 
Brenaman a rousing ovation of the sake of auld larig syne and 
Hawaii Chapter. 

JAMES S. MAEDA 
NATIONAL QUALITY AWARO 

BUSINESS & PERSONAL INSURANCE PLANNING 
REPRESENTING NEW YORK LIFE SINCE 1953 

JAMES MAEDA - Co. A 

P. D. Box 1940 
Hilo, Hawaii 96720 

Bus: 935-1084 
Res: 935-1792 
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MAUl CHAPTER 
By Tom Nagata 

Those of us who are fortunate enough to participate in the 
30th Anniversary Reunion offer a prayer to our fallen 
comrades. Some died on the field of battle and some died later 
from illness or accidents here on Maui. 

I would like to mention the late Stanley Masumoto, if I 
may. He was for many years the official Maui correspondent to 
the Puka Puka Parade. He was also reservation manager for 
our Naska Clubhouse keeping the many users of our facilities 
happy and collecting their donations for the use of the 
clubhouse. He was HEART AND SOUL for the Club 100, 
being one of the original organizers of the club. May he rest in 
peace. 

Speaking of the clubhouse, reminds me of the early days of 
our club activities. We used to meet in Wailuku, Kahului, or 
any other place where we could find a meeting place. Then 
wonders of wonders, Tom Yamada found a permanent meeting 
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place for us and all for free. It seems that the former U.S. 
Marine complex in Naska was empty due to the closing of the 
Naval Air Station in Kahului, and the end of WW II. Tom 
could see the potential of the Marine enlisted men's barracks 
and recreation hall with its shower and toilet facilities. So, 
before you could bat an eye, he talked the proper authorities 
into letting us use it for our clubhouse. So, here we are after so 
many years have passed, still going strong. Three cheers for 
TOM YAMADA! 

Throughout the years, Maui Chapter members have served 
as Chapter President with devotion and distinction. Always a 
new president each year with two exceptions. Jack Gushiken 
and Kiyoshi "Doc" Ikeda being the men who served twice as 
president. A special MAHALa to you two. 

Let us raise a cup of cheer and bottoms up on this happy 
occasion of the 30th Anniversary Club 100 Reunion. 



One Puka Puka Infantry 

@ 

••. from all of us at LEWERS & COOKE 

550 PAIEA STREET 
HONOLULU, HAWAII 

PH. 847-9911 

Branches: HAWAI I & MAUl 
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N~TSUNOYA 

TEA HOUSE 

call 595-4488 or 595-6885 
1935 MAKANANI DRIVE 

HONOLULU, HAWAII 

~ NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ~ .... " .......... OO ....... N .. ., ... e ... oo 

GREGORY H. IKEDA, C.L.U. 
'len .. "l Agt nl 

NOUH AMERICAN LIfE INSU~ANCE COMPANY OF CHICAGO 
1210 AUAHI STREET, SUITE I(t~ 

HONOLULU, HAWAII 96B14 

Q:~ 
GEORGE'S PLUMBING 

Phone 737-1665 
2917 Waialae Ave., Honolulu, Hi 96814 

Congratulations 

\4/1'~ j:) WJI'Jrl j~ 
FURNITURE SHOP 

Quality Furnitures 

Manuf acturers for 
APARTMENTS - HOTELS 

Stanley S. Teruya 
ue" CO. 

PHONES, Bus. 839·4039 Res. 247·1114 

2814 KILIHAU STREET· HONOLULU, HAWAII 96819 

Happy 
30th Anniversary 

to the 

1 DOth 
I nfantry Battalion 

Manoa Valley Church 
2728 Huapala Street 

Honolulu, Hawaii 96822 



D ] Distributors of esc SALES Ge.neral Hardware 1-_-------.. Paint Sundnes 

CLARENCE H. UESATO 
General Manager 

Phone 847-0904 

2018 REPUBLICAN ST .• HONOLULU. HAWAII 96819 

TANABE PLUMBING, INC. 
Since 1927 

Phone 949-1623 

For Repair and Maintenance 

2145 ALGAROBA ST. 

Flowers for all 

occasions. 

HONOLULU, HAWAII 

GARDEN FLOWER SHOP 

Phone 941-7084 
1773 SOUTH KING STREET 

(across from Times Super Market) 

IMPORTERS· OISTRIB UTORS 

TWINE· THREAD· NETTING 
CORDAGE· FISHING TACKLES 

PH 0 N E 536-5026 

P. O. Box 1054, Honolulu, Hawa ii 9680B I 851 S. Queen Street 

• COMPLETE GARDEII' SUPPLIES • !'LUMIING .. ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES 

• IUILDING HARDWARE, CEMENT .. LUMBER' PITTSBURGH I'AINTS, GLUES, 

VARNISHES' ILACI .. DECKER POWER TOOLS and ACCU50rjU • FISHING 

SUPPLIES 'JACOBSEN LAWN EQUIPMENT • IUS DUPLICATED WHILE·U·WAn 

• TOOL RENTALS, power mower, concrete mlurs, "III-tiller, tic. 

--- ... -'-.,!~~:~:t~~~ 
Ph. 488-3551 ~_ ::: :~::l~ ;; 

i n Aiea Shopping Center, 2nd Level 

BOB'S UNION 
SERVICE 

(16) 
~ 

153 Oneawa 51., Kailua 

PHONE 261-0262 BOB KONDO (D) 

***** ***** 

Congratulations on. your 

30TH ANNIVERSARY 

* ** 13991h VETERANS CLUB ** * 

Congratulations . 

CLUB 100 

* 
K. NAGATA CONSTRUCTION, INC. 

PHONE 847-0602 
723 UMI STREET 
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Congratulations 

CLUB 100 

Ad Signs 
1411 SOUTH KING STREET 

HONOLULU, HAWAII 96814 

It's Performance 
That Counts . . . 

TENGAN 
PHILLIPS 66 

JOE TENGAN 

PHONE 988-2448 
2955 EAST MANOA RD. HONOLULU, HI 96822 

90 

Best 
Wishes 
to CLUB 100 

Wrsttrr~ 
American and 

Japanese Foods 

1206 SOUTH KING ST. 
HONOLULU, HAWAII 96814 

Best Wishes ... 

KENNETH TERAGA W ACHI 

PHONE 538·6966 

Mutual 0/ Omaha 

RUBBISH HAULING 
• INDUSTRIAL 
• COMMERCIAL 

-I -
CAll:0404l CONTAINERS PROVIDED 
839-~ DAILY· WEEKLY· MONTHLY 

RADIO DISPATCHED 

SELECT UNDERWRITERS, LTD. 
RM . . 210, UNIVERSITY SQUARE BLDG. 

2615 SOUTH KING STREET 

Phone 949-0041 

All Lines. of Insurance 

SEIAN HOKAMA (A) 
FRANK IKEHARA (A) 

"BIFFA" MORIGUCHI (A) 
SONSEI NAKAM URA (B) 

NAOJI YAMAGATA (A) 

CALL 

845-3877 

K •• FUKU 
RADIATOR SHOP 

Ova 3S Yeurs' Ktperier!('(! 

REPAIRED 

OVERHAULED 

RECORED 
OUR WORK TO YOUR SATISFACTION 

904 WAIAKAMllO RD. (Across from Sears' Warehouse) 

Aloha and Best Wishes . .. 
to the CLUB 100 

on your 30th Anniversary 
from your fricnd!; at 

MUTUAL PLUMBING SUPPLY CO., INC. 
PHONE 839-9076 

2812 AWAAWAlOA ST., HONOLULU, HAWAII 96819 



Congratulations and Best Wishes to the 
lOOth Inf. Bn. on your 30th Anniversary 
FROM THE OFFICERS, MEN, AND THEIR FAMILIES 
0/ Sunny Southern California 

442nd Veterans Association of Southern California 

1972 CABINET 

1438 OAK ST., LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
Secretary 
Treasurer 

Bill Davenport (I) 
Lloyd Toda (D) 

Officers of the 442nd Veterans Association of Southern California being sworn in at the installation ceremony 
are (left to right): Bill Davenport, Mac Motonaga, Lloyd Toda, Roger Smith and Col. George Morse (USA Ret.). 

MONTE'S 
AUTOMOTIVE 
SERVICE & SUPPLY 

• 
MANSAKU "MONTE" FUJITA 

Co. A 100 Bn .• Service Co. 

A.R.C. Photo Lab • Auto. Mech. School 

11 15 S. CROCKER STREET • LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
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HILO 
PASTRY 
SHOP 

TATSUO "BAKER" MIYASHITA· Co. C 

288 KILAUEA AVE • HILa, HAWAII 96720 

BEST WISHES 

I TO ELECTRICAL 
SERVICE 

Commercial and House Wiring 

P. a. BOX 187 • HONOKAA, HAWAII 

Phone 775-7367 • 775·0668 

TOSHIAKI ITO - Co. F&B 
OWNER 

Y. HATA & CO., LTD. 
300 KANOELEHUA AVE •• HILa, HAWAII 96720 

SUSUMU HATA· Co. 0 

TOM KADOTA· CO. D 
Ph. 935-5573 / 935-1802 

194 HUALALAI ST .• HILO, HAWAII 96720 

With Best Wishes 
Veterans' Produce Exchange 

WHOLESALE DISTRIBUTORS 

70 WIWOOLE ST .. HILO, HAWAII 96720 

GEORGE T. INOUYE, Co. "E" & "A" 
(PARTNER) 

Ph. 935·1471 / 935·8454 
P. O. BOX 1501 

CONGRATULATIONS 
CLUB 100 30th ANNIVERSARY 

M. FUJIMOTO 
CONTRACTING CO., LTD. 

Masonry, Paving & 
Excavation Work 

Co. F· MASAO FUJIMOTO, Pres. 
Ph. 935·6346 • 81 Kukuau SI. • Hilo, HI 96720 

'ALOHA & BEST WISHES 

CAFE 100 
Richard S. Miyashiro • Co. B • Hilo, Hawaii 



Best Wishes 
from the 

Seven Seas 
~ 

Jack Y. Ota, Co. D 

865 Piilani Street - Hilo, Hawaii 96720 

Congratulations 

CLUB 100 

Miyao Gift Shop 
182 Kilauea Avenue 
Hilo, Hawaii 96720 

TAKAO MIYAO 
"DO. Co. 

Congratulations to the 
MEN OF THE 100th Bn. 

EM CO 
EAVES & MEREDITH CO., LTD. 

~+"EL SERVIC' 
, HARRY ODA, Honorary Member 

MAIN OFFICE HILO OFFICE 
252 North Beretania Street 

P. O. Box 874 
Honolulu, Hawaii 96808 

Phone: 536-9387 

326 Kamehameha Ave. 
64 WIWOOLE ST. 

HILO, HAWAII 96720 
MASAO MIYAKE 

·'A" CO. 

KTA CENTER 

Hila, Hawaii 96720 
P. O. Box 404 

Phone: 935-5418 

~I~' 
50 E. PUAINAKO STREET 

HILO, HAWAII 96720 

321 KEAWE STREET 
HILO, HAWAII 96720 . 

P. O. BOX 246 
KAILUA-KONA, HAWAII 96740 K. TA NIGUCHI SUPER MARKETS 

~ 

& 
B·elst 

W;~.ltE~~. I 
ROGER KAWASAKI - CO. HQ 

Painting and Urethane Foam 

ACE CONTRACTER, INC. 
64-E KAHAOPEA ST .• HILO, HAWAII 96720 

Telephone 959-7013 

CO. D - HARUMI MENDE, Owner 
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CONGRATULATIONS AND ALOHA 
CLUB 100 on your 30th Anniversary 

ARISUMI BROS., INC. 
GENERAL CONTRACTORS 

Builders 0/ 
"Happiness Homes" 

• NEW CONSTRUCTIONS. ALTERATIONS • RE-ROOFING 

COMMERCIAL AND RESIDENTIAL 

HIROSHI ARISUMI, President "BUTCH" ARISUMI, Vice-Pres. Sales 
232nd Engineers Company "e" 

PHONE 877-5014 
291 DAIRY ROAD, KAHULUI, MAUl, HAWAI I 96132 

® 
We join our Veterans 

KAZUMA TAGUCHI- Co. F&B @ SEITOKU AKAMINE - Co. F&B 

~ SALUTING CLUB 100 
Ull theil' 30th Anniversary 

HllO TRANSPORTATION 
AND TERMINAL CO. 

BAR HAVANA 
"WHERE OLD FRIENDS MEET" 

• Cocktails 

• Cold Beers 
• 

SEIJIN TAKAYESU - CO. A 
114 PONAHAWAI ST., HllO, HAWAII 96720 

Complete Lines 0/ 

• LAmES' & MEN'S WIGS 
and accessories 

• SEWING MACHINES 

• STEREOS 

All Sew Incorporated 
---"McCULLY SQUARE "--

STEVE S. STUART 
PHONE 941-7771 

1892~O KALAKAUA AVE.. HONOLULU. HAWAII 96815 
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Our Best Wishes & Aloha 

To You All. 

~ 
MAUl CHAPTER 

CLUB 100 

Aloha Club 100 

M & K DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 
MILES SHIROMA. President 

(COMPANY OJ 

Distributors of, National Brand Candies • Granny 
Goose Chips • Maebo Saimin, One Ton Chips 

• Maui'sown KocoMac 

Wailuku, Maui 96793 • Phone 244·5711 

Welcome Veterans ... 
VALLEY ISLE CLEANERS 

For prompt & dependable 
service - Known for quality work 

For prompt & dependable service 
Known for quality work 

PHONE 244-4816 
(Co. C) TADAO SATO, Prop. 

1951 VINEYARD ST .• WAILUKU, MAUl 96793 

Al()ha Vctcmns! 

MAUl FASHION CENTER 

Specializing in - Custom made Wedding 
Gowns, Veils, Formals and Dresses 

Lovely Fabrics Available 

2058 MAIN STREET, WAILUKU, MAUl 

TELEPHONE 244-3875 

Jeanette Fujii & Miriam Nakahara, Co-Owners 

BEN*FRAI'IKLIN lie" 
r~ 

T CHARLES MIZOGUCHI, Kahului Branch Manager 

~ F 
~~ St01

::e 'i o~\ Aloha &- Best Wishes se· 
to CLUB 100 

30th Anniversary Reunion 

EVERYTHING FOR the WHOLE FAMILY! 

SHOP 
BEN FRANKLIN 

~ 6«{ 6uqAf 



CRUISE UP THE BEAUTIFUL WAILUA RIVER TO THE FERN GROTTO 
See the Unchanged and Unspoiled Hawaii Hundreds 0/ Years Ago! 

DAILY MORNING TRIPS, 9,00,9,30,10,30,11,00 a.m. and 12 noon. DAILY AFTERNOON TRIPS, 1,00,1,30,2,00,3,00 and4,00 p.m . 
Tuesday and Thursday, Boat cruise by reservations only. 

Phones: 822·4111 /822·5213 CRUISE UP THE ~tr:tU~oWX~¥I(?~IGHT BOAT RIDE! 
Also Enjoy the Hawaiian Dinner (Luau) . . By R eservUlwns Only Hawaiian Legends and Hawaiian Enlu tainment by the Smith Family. 

It's so easy 10 take a SMITH'S Bus 
TO ... • KAPAA TOWN· KAPAA SHOPPING CENTER· MOKIHANA 
LODGE· KAUAI SANDS· COCO PALMS· LIHUE TOWN· LIHUE 
HOTELS· UHUESHOPPINGCENTER· KAUAISURr· KAUAI RESORTS 
-BEAeHBDY-ISLANDERIHH 

C,lllo, "heo "'"' SMITH'S BUS LINES INC. 
Phone 822-5213 TV AlLUA - Next to Coco Palms 

HOLIDAY HARDWARE CORP. 
at the three HOLIDAY MART STORES & Hawaii Kai 

Salutes the 

CLUB 100 
on its 

30th Anniversary 

COMPLETE AUTOMOTIVE REPAIR 

Body & Fender Repair 
Auto Painting • Color Matching 
Mechanical & Radiator Repairs 

Wheel Alignment • Frame Straightening 

PHONE 488·1941 

KURODA AUTO REPAIR & PARTS, INC. 
SIN C E 1946 

98·107 LlPOA PLACE, AIEA 

VISIT OUR nCTORY SALES 
SHOWROOM AT HANAMAULU 

SMITH'S KAUAI HARDWOOD INC. 
"On the way to IV aUua River" 

Open Daily - 8:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. 

Phone 2·1·5·2061 

Tree.l. Cra/t.sman. and 
Custom Made Products-
411 from kmmi, llu lmh.r.' 

we Mail Anywhere 

QUALITY ISLAND WOOD ITEMS 
MDNKEYPOO • MANGO· KOA 

Materials and Eqnipments 

Ready to SerL'(.~ Yon 

INDUSTRIAL BRAKE SUPPLY CO. 
"JOHNNY" YONEKURA 

Phone 845·6826 

344 KALIHI STREET, 1 block up from Nimitz Hiway 

AUlHA to Our CLUB 100 30th Anniversary 

From 

HI·WAY SERVICE 
BEN I. YAMAMOTO (B) 

PH 0 N E 455·2855 

826 KAM HIGHWAY 

PEARL CITY, OAHU, HAWAII 



Congratulations . .• 

ONE PUKA PUKA INF. BN. 

from the 
Kauai Veterans 

J:XPRESS 
CO., LTD. 

Aloha & Best Wishes 

Kenny's ..... 
RESTAURANT & COCKTAIL LOUNGE 

• GOOD FOOD 

• GOOD COCKTAILS 
• GOOD COMPANIONSHIP 

A VERY GOOD PLACE 
Lihue, Kauai 96766 

~~ 
Dramatic / Gardell Lighlillg 

ill /fa,7.1Joii By R()bert KlIIziYllki 

Veter;ln.,st~lef~trit~ CO •• Ltd. 
616 ,> .. huk .. in .. ,Slr ... ·t Honolulu, Hawaii 96813 
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Aloha & 
Best Wishes 

~ 

GREEN GARDEN 
Hanapepe, Kauai 

Best Wishes 
from the 

Wailua Marina Restaurant 

• 
WAIALUA, KAUAI 

Congratulations 

and Best Wishes ... 

• 
Fairway Restaurant 

Wailua, Kauai 96766 

CONGRATULATIONS 
CLUB 100 
on your 

30th ANNIVERSARY 
REUNION 

HAWAIIAN MAGAZINES 
D"tr'''"tors 

222 Koula St., Honolulu 


