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One of our gr t Pr2sidents, the 
late John F. Kennedy, is quoted: 

" .. and so, my fellow Americans, 
ask not what your country can 
do for you; ask what you can do 
for your country." 

Bringing the message down to Club 100, 
it's simply "What can I do for Club 
100?" "What is there that I can do to 
help make Club 100 an even better 
organiza tion than it already is7" 

We have an occasion coming to help 
us remind the general public that the 
100th Infantry Battalion, now repre
sented by Club 100, also serv.ed our 
country in military service. 

On Wednesday, November 11, 1981, 
there will be a parade on Kalakaua 
Avenue from Fort DeRussey to Kapiolani 
Park bandstand, sponsored by the Hawaii 
State Veterans Co ·ttee. This committee 
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An interview with Robert (Bob) Fukumoto, 
Headquarters Chapter, who is 1 of only 4 
certified piano technicians on Oahu 

The Music Of A Man's Life 

by Ben Tamashiro 

He was one of five sons, the only one who had come to acquire a taste for 
music. "And my parents did not like it at all," said Bob Fukumoto. "They 
considered music a pastime for bums. They hid my instruments but I would always 
find them. They wanted me to become a scholar, like my brothers, but I was 
instead like a black sheep. I liked music so much that as soon as I'd get up 
in the morning, I'd start practicing and I would be practicing till late into 
the night, as late as I could stand it. Every day was like that. I was eleven 
when it all started." 

Not all heard music is sweet so one can empathize with Bob's parents who 
had no ear for music, played no instruments. Then, to have the one in five 
come along with a soul filled only with the sound of music; it was, to say the 
least, most disconcerting. No wonder that they tried their damnest to discourage 
him from pursuing an end which, to them, could lead to nothing but bumming 
around as a street minstrel. 

Bob and Bessie in the garden of their 
home in Kapahulu. The flowering orchid 
is a dendrobium, just one of many 
varieties they raise by the hundreds -
for fun. 

3 

But the young boy would not give in to 
their apprehensions. Uncompromising in 
his determination, it did not matter that 
when he went on to McKinley High School, 
the only piano keyboard in the music 
classroom was one that was painted on a 
cardboard. So the "A" note, for instance, 
was a note he had to carry in his head 
as he did his assignments. Among that 
was the writing of little themes with 
masculine and feminine endings. 

"A masculine ending has a definite sound," 
said Bob for the edification of this 
unmusical writer. "Take the Amen in a 
hymn, for example. When the hymn ends 
with a 'straight' Amen, so to speak, 
that's a masculine ending. But when it 
takes a lilting pitch, and the rythrnn 
holds for a number of beats, that's a 
feminine ending." 



It reminded me of the song of hope, about the weary soul who sat down at the 
organ one day, letting his fingers wander over the keys. Then he "struck one 
chord of music, Like the sound of a great Amen." The soul had found its "Lost 
Chord." 

Confrontation; an uncommon zeal 

Bob's intense preoccupation with anything musical, his constant practicing -
it began to drive his parents and the rest of the family (which now included a 
sister) litoerally out of their wits . So it was bound to come, sooner or later. 
In his senior year, the whole thing exploded in a family quarrel. At that, he 
left the family ... no, really, his father kicked him out of the house. Bob 
found a part-time job as a bell-hop at the Royal Hawaiian Hotel which included 
the privilege of living in the workers cottage on the hotel grounds. 

Was he happy wi th the turn of events? "Well, I guess I was happy. I was 
on my own. It gave me a freedo of movement I never had before," recalled Bob. 

In school he had begun to take formal lessons on the banjo. Soon, he had 
developed a playing technique of his own which combined the elements of the banjo 
and the ukulele. He was also into g itar and the steel guitar, mandolin, violin 
and piano. His musical base as expandin&. 

At this moment he came across a story in the papers about the recent arrival 
of a Dr. HoI t as musical direc tor for Punahou School. And jus t like tha t: "One 
day I went up to Punahou to see Dr. Holt. He interviewed me and accepted me as 
a private student. We used the school's sic room . I was his only student. 
Lessons were held one night a week. ost of y tip money went to pay for the 
lessons." 

For a young public high school student of 17 to walk up to the director of 
music for an institution like Punahou and ask for private lessons - wasn't that 
a rather unorthodox course of action? 

"I know," said Bob, "but I was hungry for knowledge of music, I was like a 
fanatic. I was not satisfied with the teachers around here. My parents wO'Jldn't 
help me ... so I didn't hesitate; I just went right up to him." 

The will to overcome 

To veer for a moment from the thrust of Bob's story, his determinations 
bring to mind the stress and strains of Norman Cousins, longtime editor of the 
nation's foremost literary magazine, SATURDAY REVIEW, who was stricken with a 
rare and serious illness of the collagen. Collagen is a protein which makes up 
the fibers of all connective tissues of the body. The disease, progressive and 
often irreversible, gives the victim a sense of the body disintegrating, of the 
body "becoming unstuck" as Cousins puts it. 

His fight for life (today, he's editor emeritus of the magazine and continues 
to write its editorials) is documented in his book, "The Anatomy Of An Illness" 
which has been a best seller ever since its publication several years ago. It is 
not a spiritual or regenerative tract. Rather, the reason for its immense hold 
upon readers is that it expresses, as no other book of recent times has, the 
capacity which is there within each of us to mobilize our bodi ly mechanisms of 
resistance to disease ... if only we take the measure of responsibility to do so. 
To take on a measure of responsibility . .. that is the crucial point about 
Cousins' experience. 
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This is not an attempt to equate Bob's push to Cousins' will or to 
establish an analogical link between the two. Cousins' experience is cited 
only for the purpose of highlighting the proposition that the will to overcome 
is not just a theoretical abstraction ... and Bob's is another case in point. 

Reconciliation - confrontation - wires 

"But then," laughed Bob, "after going through all this, I got drafted!" 
Before getting into that part of his life, a few more episodes need to be 
sifted through. 

Upon his graduation from McKinley, he quit his part-time job at the Royal 
and ended his lessons with Dr. Holt. Then his parents, in a conciliatory mood, 
called him back home, which only led to a new kind of confrontation. His dad 
wanted him to go into carpentry, a rather surprising recommendation, considering 
that nothing in his life up to the moment had involved hammer and saw. So once 
more he had to challenge his father and over his objections decided to become an 
elec trician. 

Bob cannot recall what made him opt for the electrician's trade. It could 
certainly have been a psychological reaction against his father but even more 
likely, his familiarity with musical wires - piano wires, for one, and the wire 
strings of other musical instruments - must have had some telling effect in 
leading him to wires of the electrical kind. Whatever, there was no tailing-off 
in his accent on things musical even as he worked full time for a living (having 
started off as an electrician trainee at SOC a day with Hiramoto Contractors). 
He took more lessons on the banjo, with Richard Choy who was then known as the 
banjo king of the world (Choy having come into his laurels for having won first 
place in an international banjo competition held in New York City in 1935). 

Bob also found time to form a little dance band: a guitarist, a mandolin 
player and an accordionist, playing mostly Japanese and Hawaiian tunes. It was 
a pick-up group of guys. "I taught all of them how to play their instruments," 
said Bob, who played the steel guitar in the quartet. "We also had three singers 
and I coached them also. We played for spending money only, on weekends." It 
mattered not that the band had no name; it kept Bob committed to music during 
his non-working hours and helped to keep his pulse on the musical tempo of the 
times. 

"Jus t before the battle, mother . . " 

The 100th Infantry Battalion was organized in June 1942. Bob had been 
drafted in March 1941 and would have been out of the army a year later if not 
for Pearl Harbor. And there wouldn't have been any 100th Infantry either but 
for Pearl Harbor. In the course of events like these, men have little choice, 
if any, but to be swept along in the tide. 

For Bob, however, the consequent imposition of the military presence upon 
the civil life of the community was of great concern to him because his girl 
friend, Bessie Noji, lived in the shadows of Diamond Head. Even before Pearl 
Harbor, the two had picked June 1942 as the time they wanted to get married, 
which would have been a couple of months after his anticipated discharge from 
his year's service in the draft. But now, he was in for the duration, whatever 
that may turn out to be. And as he kept getting reports from her of what appeared 
to be indiscriminate shootings by military personnel as they made their security 
checks around the civilian streets and backyards bordering the Diamond Head 
military installation, he feared for her safety. 
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So one f ine morning in May, he informed his commanding officer at Schofield 
Barracks of his intentions to get married. Could he have a pass? The CO obliged, 
the pass to end at sundown that day. Quick as a wink, Bob was on a bus headed 
for t own . Get t i ng o f f at the Army-Navy Y, he phoned Bessie and told her to meet 
h im in town because t hey were getting married. She was flabbergasted, to say the 
least . How come - so suddenly? What ' s hap pening? And her mother was doubly 
fluste r ed and upset when she was told about it. 

Likewise , Bob ' s mother 
can't do this!" she cried. 
yourself?" 

li terally hi t the ceiling when he phoned her. "You 
"Do you think that you have been brought up all by 

Nevertheless, after the initial s hock had worn off a bit, the parents became 
reconciled to Bob's point of view that it was for the best, because after the 
marriage, the 'oji's could place a star on the front door of their home, denoting 
that a member of the household was in t he service of the country. And that 
should have the desired effect of commanding respect from military personnel and 
others who might be roving around the a rea. 

Then came the rush. Bob and Bessie hurried to the Board of Health for a 
marriage certifi~ate only to be told that a certificate could not be issued on 
such short notice- they ere ad ised to go to the police station for such 
authorization. ey did a d with the necessary permit were issued a certificate 
to marry. 

Meanwhile, the parents rere also caught in a dither trying to make 
arrangements for the wedding cer~ny and the best t hey could do on this spur of 
the moment was to have it perfo ed in the home of a minister, a Reverend Miyake. 
So at noon they gathered in the living room of his home : Bob in his private's 
uniform, Bessie in a street dress his parents and her mo ther (her father had 
passed away some years ago) . 

At the big moment in the ceremony as Bob held Bessie's hand in his, the 
minister laid his hands on Bob's and pronounced them man and wife. There is no 
telling the thoughts that mus t have crossed the mi nds of the parents at this 
moment. For Bessie, she gave Bob a nudge; he did no t respond. 

Out on the street after the ceremo ny , 
a ring , and slipped it on Bessie's finger. 
when the reverend laid his hand on yours?" 

"Was I supposed to do it then?" 

Bob reached in his pocket, pulled out 
Cried Bessie, "Why didn't you do this 

"Yes!" she sighed in exaspera tion, "he asked you fo r the ring but you 
jus t stood there! That's why I nudged you!" 

"Oh, no!" groaned Bob. 

The tale of "The Owl And The Pussy-cat" tell s of the two who went to sea 
"in a beautiful pea-green boat," taking with them "some honey and plenty of money." 
Overcome by the singing of the Owl who played on a small gui tar, the Pussy-cat 
said to him: 

You elegant fowl ! 
How charmingl y you sing ! 

o let us get married! t oo long we have tarried: 
But what shall we do for a ring? 
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The ring! Unlike the travails of the two who thought that marriage was 
a lark but then had to sail away "for a year and a day" in search of a ring 
(which they found when they finally came to the land "where the Bong- tree 
grows! And there in a wood a piggy-wig stood! With a ring at the end of his 
nose"), Bob's dilemma was a simple conventional failing: he did not comprehend 
the words of marriage and guidance being intoned by the minister because they 
were spoken in Japanese! 

Nothing mattered, though, because Bessie was now entitled to her star and 
with that peace of mind, Bob returned to his Schofield base in the late after
noon. The day was May 20, 1942. 

The critical battle for Midway was shaping up and all passes had been 
frozen; there was no way he could get into town again, even for a moment. Two 
weeks later, on June 5, the lOath sailed out of Honolulu Harbor for parts unknown. 
Bessie managed to find her way to the pier that day to wave goodbye to Bob. 
And until his return more than three years later, when he could again hold her 
in his arms, that wave was all he had of her. Their wedding reception, too, had 
to await those long years of separation. 

Mine sweeper 

In the formation of the 100th Infantry Battalion, Bob was assigned to the 
Pioneer platoon of Headquarters Company. A pioneer platoon's main job is mine 
sweeping, as tough and dangerous a job as any in the army. When not preoccupied 
with that, the men lug ammunition. In between, like everybody else, they play 
the old army game of "bunk fatigue." 

For Bob, the time in between was also a time for music. And as luck would 
have it, his platoon sergeant, Calvin Shimogaki, was also a great musician in 
his own right, a professional on the saxophone. Then there was Robert Toma, a 
whiz on the guitar. So it was that the three (with Bob on the uke) provided 
musical respite for the boys during breaks in the training days at camps McCoy 
and Shelby. And when the lOath went overseas to Italy, so did the musical 
instruments of the three, carried as luggage on the company supply truck. As 
they did in the training days, so they continued to provide musical interludes 
during breaks in the fights which were now for real. They played a lot of 
Stephen Foster melodies and all the other favorites of those days. 

"I remember 'The Shiek of Araby' being one of them," said Bob. "The boys 
called them out and we played." They were the only such group in the outfit. 

One day in Italy, Bob became a victim of the occupational hazard of the 
pioneer platoon. He had gone out to check a mine field that had been newly 
laid out by our boys, to see that all was OK. In the process, the strap on 
his legging apparently snagged on a trip wire, setting off a mine. The explosion 
put five shrapnel holes in the left side of his body. He survived that and 
after about a month in the hospital pleaded with his doctor that he be returned 
to his outfit. But the doctor wouldn't so he missed the lOath's sojourn into 
France. Bob rejoined his company when the lOath was in its "Champagne Campaign" 
in southern France, after its bloody expedition into Bruyeres. 

"In a way I'm glad the doc didn't release me," mused Bob, for no telling 
what could have befallen him the Bruyeres battle. The lOath went back to Italy 
for its last battle and when Germany surrendered, Bob was in the first group of 
GIs to head for home. Back in Hawaii, he was discharged shortly after V-J Day. 
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A new goal 

Although Bob went back to his electrician trade, music continued to be his 
constant companion. But where h~ previous emphasis had been on playing, he 
was now curious as to how things worked. So even as he labored as an electrician 
for a mainland contractor on the TripIer Hospital construction job, he began 
studying piano tuning and repair. 

Said Bob, "There are over eight thousand parts in a piano and every part is 
measured, meaning that each key and string and hammer and everything else is in 
perfect alignment with each other. It is the job of the piano technician to 
keep it so." 

Well, Bob's own body went out of alignment one day as he bent over to lift 
a bundle of wire. He slipped a disk, which took him off the TripIer job. He 
went to work at Pearl Harbor as a battery electrician, a less strenuous job. But 
then, while pulling on an electrical cable from shore to ship in order to install 
power on the ship, he reinjured his back. It was then that he came to the conclusion 
that his laboring days were numbered, that he'd better plan on doing something else. 
So he enrolled in the Bryant Correspondence School for a full course in piano tuning 
and technics. After a year's study, he received his diploma in October 1965. 
Now, his goal was to heco a certified piano technician. 

CE~T.IF:ICATE, OF. MEMBERSHIP 

THIS CERTIFIES THAT THE PERSO 

NAMED ON THE FACE OF THIS CARD HAS 

BEEN GRANTED MEMBERSHIP IN THE 

PIANO TECHNICIANS GUILD, INC. 

THIS CAR"" r -·.fE PROPERTY OF THE PIANO TECHNICIANS GUILD 

I'-'C. MAY 8£ CAl £LED ""0 REPOSS£SSED AT ANY TIME. AND 

MUST BE WRRE DERED UPQN OEM O. 
28', 

The Piano Technicians Guild is the nation's 
foremost organization for providing technological 
expertise and guidance in all aspects of piano 
tuning and repair. To become a Guild member is 
the goal of every top technician in the field. 
Periodically, the Guild conducts qualifying 
examinations - in tuning, bench work and 
academics; exams which span a full day. Bob 
traveled to Salt Lake City in 1966 to take the 
exams. He passed; pictured is his certificate 
of membership. 

Meanwhile, at his Pearl job, there ensued prolonged discussions and differences 
of opinion between his private doctor who advised him to layoff his job and the 
Navy doctor who maintained that Bob could continue working. He finally got a 
medical discharge in 1973 at which time his doctor asked him whether he had some
thing to do to keep him occupied in retirement. Bob assured him that he had. 

Bob is but one of only four Guild members on Oahu. There's one on Maui, 
also, and one on Hawaii - for a grand total of six in the Islands! 

Guild members are recognized world-wide for their technical competence. 
How come only six in Hawaii? "There is no place here where a person can go for 
schooling," said Bob, "so it's difficult to gain the required technical knowledge. 
There are a lot of piano tuners here, most of them music teachers or professional 
piano teachers, but they're not certified members of the Guild." 

Where does the work come from? "The work comes as soon as a person buys a 
second-hand piano. For instance, I take an annual business and pleasure trip to 
Kona to tune and/or repair pianos. It's amazing to see the condition of these 
pianos. They are junkies pushed from Honolulu into Kona! When a person buys a 
second-hand piano, he's buying someone else's troubles." 
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Problems include termites getting into the woodwork, strings rotting away 
from salt air damage, felt parts eaten away by moths, and strings out of tune due 
to pencils and similar things being dropped on them. Bob cited an incident which 
took place at a New Year's Eve cocktail party. Hanging above the grand piano in 
the living room was a candelabrum with its several branches holding the usual 
ornamental candles. 

"Then someone had the bright idea that it would give the setting a 'Liberace' 
effect if the candles were lit. So they were. And before the partygoers realized 
it, the hot wax dripping on the piano had burned its way through the sound box 
and, falling upon the felt, nearly set the piano on fire!" 

And one other point. For years, said Bob, it was difficult to keep foreign 
made pianos tuned to ours because each country had its own pitch. But now 
the "A" note has been accepted world-wide as the standard. pianos made in Japan, 
for instance, are now in perfect tune with our American made pianos. (Going up 
the musical scale: Do-Re-Mi-Fa-So-La-Ti-Do; La is the "A" note.) 

Some things can't be fathomed 

It seems as though Bob's life has, to some extent, been guided by a series 
of wires: musical wires first, then electrical wires and the static but deadly 
wires of land mines, then back to piano wires. In contrast, however, he's also 
maintained a lively interest in animate objects; race horses, for instance. 
Their selective breeding was a subject which used to fascinate him no end but 
not having the means to get into the pragmatics of the subject, he started 
experimenting with dogs. But at his first attempt at culling - getting rid of 
an inferior product - that was too much for Bessie, more than she had bargained 
for. She wouldn't let Bob kill the sickly puppy. Instead, she kept it for her 
young son. He sighed and shook his head. "But you know how much it cost her to 
take care of that sick dog?" 

And when his son and the puppy grew up to love each other, that was that -
for his first tentative problings into the field of genetics. 

He moved to birds next. "Once I created a monster of a bird. The bird 
didn't know where ground was. When flying, he didn't know when he'd be reaching 
the ground. I felt so sorry for it that I killed it." Although Bessie did not 
raise too much objections to the killing of birds, he nevertheless gave up his 
experiments. 

"So what's happening is I ended up with orchids," said Bob. He's a member 
of the Club 100 Green Thumb Club. "I find that in orchids I gotta know pedigrees. 
And instead of culling, if the plants don't come out exactly the way I want 
them to, I just give them away. So at least in plants, nobody gets hurt." 

On that score, Bob's backyard is a greenhouse full of orchids. I remember 
his daughter, Kuulei, telling me some time ago that her father could spend 24 hours 
a day with his orchids. Anyway, as with all orchidists, he has a shelf full of 
seedling flasks. One day recently one of them fell off the shelf. It could 
have been caused by a gust of wind or toppled over by a passing cat. Being unaware 
of it, he happened to step on one of the long slivers of glass. It pierced his 
right foot, almost clean through. The wound required six stitches inside and three 
outside. "Boy, does it hurt," said Bob. Which explains the crutches in the 
picture on the first page of this article. 
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His two sons, Richard and Ronald, 
Kuulei, is in Chicago studying music. 
memorial service at Punchbowl in 1978, 
have that place of honor. So what are 
their vehement objections to his music 

each have a son. His youngest, daughter 
She was the soloist at the club's annual 
the first offspring of a club member to 
his feelings now towards his parents and 
playing? 

''Well,'' said Bob, "they never gave me their rationale for objecting so I 
have never figured it ou t. And Japan is so famous for its music, too." 

But Bessie reminded Bob of the time he first heard his niece playing the 
piano. In a discussion that followed, he discovered that the young girl had an 
appalling lack of knowledge of the fundamentals of music. So he took her under 
his wings and tutored her to the point that within a short time, her playing 
soared to heights beyond anyone's expectations. 

At about this time, Bob's father returned from a visit to Japan. He, too, 
was astonished at the revived playing of his granddaughter. His delight knew 
no bounds. And when he was told that Bob was responsible for her new vigor, he 
softly said to him, "I'm glad you took up music." 
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40TH ANNIVERSARY BANQUET 

Saturday, July 3, 1982 ... this is the 
date of our 40th Anniversary Banquet. It 
is to be held in the Tapa Room, the main 
ballroom of the 35 -story Tapa Towers of 
the Hilton Hawaiian Village Hotel. The 
tower is scheduled for completion in mid-
1982, just in time for our celebration 
there. It is located across the street 
from the Coral Ballroom where our most 
recent banquets have been held. 

past banquets have been held in the month 
of June. For next year, however, the 
July 3rd date was picked because although 
the 100th Infantry Battalion was constitued 
on June 4, 1942 in the Army of the United 
States ( and activated on 12 June at 
Oakland), the 1982 July 4th national holi
day period seems like a most auspicious 
time to also be celebrating the beginning 
of the fifth decade of the particular kind 
of liberty which has been ours to uphold. 

40th Anniversary Banquet Committee 



BONSAI CLUB NEWS 

by Richard Yamamoto 

The 8th Club 100 Bonsai Show 
and Plant Sale was held on July 18 
and 19, 1981 at the clubhouse under 
the chairmanship of Sumio Ito. On 
exhibit were 65 bonsais and 32 
"marne" (miniature) bonsais. The 
plants were all beautifully shaped 
and reflected the owners' tender 
loving care. As always, Yoroku 
Ito's "marne" bonsai received a lot 
of nice comments. 

Participating in the exhibit 
were our friends from the Hawaii 
Bonsai, Rainbow Bonsai, Pearl City 
Bonsai and Honolulu Bonsai Kenkyu 
Clubs. 

Mr. S. Ono, a special friend 
of the club and a well known bonsai 
expert exhibited a Monterey Cypress 
planted in a rock which he created 
especially for our club. 

Hideshi Niimi, Program 
Chairman, ably assisted by members 
of various clubs plus a few of our 
members held demonstrations on bonsai 
which were well received by eager 
bonsai-loving audience. 

Masayoshi Kawamoto, Plant Sale 
Chairman, took care of the financial 
portion while the wives of the members 
took care of the sales and offered 
helpful hints on the care of the 
plants to the buyers. 

Our sincere appreciation and thanks 
to Richard Oki and his assistants, 
Charles Miyashiro and Richard Koizumi 
for preparing delicious meals for us 
on both days. 

At our meeting in August, seven 
plants were brought by members in 
various stages of growth and styles. 
Sumio Ito gave a running comment on 
each plant. We think this is one of 
the best ways one can acquire good 
knowledge on bonsai and its ways. 
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Our club was invited to participate in 
the Labor Day Weekend Bonsai Exhibit by 
the Hawaii Bonsai Association at the 
Foster Botanical Gardens. The show 
drew a large crowd and our members should 
be proud to be able to take part in such 
a great exhibit. 

Ai and Masa Kawamoto will be in Vermont 
during September and October to visit 
their son Galen. They hope to see the 
Indian Summer in its splendor. They may 
also take in the sights of Canada which 
are only a few hours drive from Galen's 
home. 

Margaret Komoda and grandson returned from 
their annual visit to the mainland. Lucky 
is this grandson who has such a doting 
grandmother. 

We welcome Raymond Taga from Able Chapter 
as our newest member. We understand he 
has a good collection of prospective 
bonsai plants. He wants to learn the 
finer side of bonsai culture and our club 
is just the place. 

PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE - continued 

of outbursts such as one which was 
reportedly made by a white American 
lady in connection with the dedica
tion of the 100/442 Memorial Exhibit 
at the Presidio of San Francisco. 
Her remarks went something like this: 
"Why are we honoring the 'Japs' when 
they bombed our boys at Pearl Harbor?" 

We must keep reminding some of 
the people - sometimes our own 
children and grandchildren - that the 
100th Infantry Battalion of the U.S. 
Army was made up of Americans of 
Japanese ancestry. Our boys in World 
War II did a job for which none of us 
has to apologize. In doing the job 
that had to be done, there were many 
who gave their lives for our country. 

We can do no less than to do our 
very best that what they and others of 
us who were fortunate enough to survive 
accomplished in the military service of 
the United States shall be remembered 
by the rest of our countrymen. 

Hideo Kajikawa 



An interview with Victor I. Yamashita, 
point man in the photograph publicizing 
the Presidio Army Museum's "GO FOR BROKE" Exhibit 

The Things Tha t Count 

by Ben Tamashiro 

"I've often wondered whether the guy lived. The doctor took care of him 
and I saw him being put in the ambulance. Because that's one thing I've never 
forgotten. He said, 'That damn (bleep!) lieutenant, I'll get him if I ever get 
out of this!'" 

Victor Yamashita was part of the crush of 10,000 Islanders who signed up 
for the 442nd Regimental Combat Team when the War Department announced the acti
vation of the unit in February 1943. But the Army could take only a fourth of 
them. Victor was one of the 2,686 shipped to Camp Shelby, Mississippi, in April 
to join up with the several thousand other Nisei from allover the continental 
United States who had already converged upon Shelby to make up the all-Nisei 
regiment. Thirteen months later, he landed at Anzio with 114 others as a replace
ment for the 100th Infantry Battalion. 

Victor in his principal's office in 
Manoa School. 

You don't want to live forever. In 
recounting how he got to Italy ahead 
of the main body of the 442nd, how 
the volunteers were selected as 
replacements for the 100th, Victor 
recalled that back in Shelby one day, 
all the noncoms of D Company were 
called into the Orderly Room. "The 
CO said he wanted four of us to volun
teer for overseas service. We wanted 
to know where we were going but he 
wouldn't tell us. Some guy said he 
didn't want to go to the Japanese 
front, meaning the Pacific Theater. 
So there was a big stalemate. And 
then this funny thing happened. This 
guy Jimmy Mizunaka said, 'Hey! You 
don't want to live forever! I'm 
going!' And he raised his hand. Then 
followed Thomas Nikaido, and a guy 
named Furumoto or Fukumoto. I was the 
last of the four. We were all Staff 
Sergeants, two from the mortar platoon 
and two from the machine gun platoon." 

From Dog (442) to Dog (100). The 100th had been writing a new chapter in the 
annals of the Army ever since its activation in Hawaii in June 1942 as the first 
all-Nisei combat unit in the history of the United States Army. After a year of 
training in Camp McCoy, Wisconsin, and at Shelby, it landed on the Salerno beach
head in September 1943. As part of the 5th Army's 34th Division, it slogged its 
way northward up and down the hills and valleys of the lower Apennines mountain 
range. And in the battle for Cassino, its force down to about half its original 
strength, it was pulled out of the line. But then it was sent to the beachhead at 
Anzio. There, the unit strength was rebuilt by replacements, like Victor, filtering 
in from the 1st Battalion of the 442nd. 
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"The port and facilities at Anzio were all bombed out, of course, but when 
we landed there, the weather was like Hawaii," recalled Victor. "Beautiful! 
As we left the port area, we passed through a large graveyard, the British on 
the left and the Americans on the right. It was some sight. And the artillery 
were packed hub-to-hub: first, the 155s, then as we moved out of town, the lOSs, 
and closer to the front, the cannons. Shows you that it was not too big a front, 
about seven by fourteen miles. A smokescreen shielded our convoy from the enemy. 
We reported to the company area and except for the First Sergeant and a few 
others, the rest were all up at the front." 

While in training at Shelby with the 442nd, Victor had been with the 2nd 
platoon of D Company. At Anzio, he was assigned to the 1st Platoon of D Company, 
lOath. "For the first few days we had nothing to do," he said. "We used to 
shoot frogs in the Mussolini Canal." 

Search for a wounded tanker. Then came a call for litter bearers. Victor 
volunteered for the task and soon he was trudging allover the landscape picking 
up mostly the wounded. The three others in the litter squad were Raymond Sato, 
Ben Ishibashi (an art teacher at Roosevelt High School who retired last year) 
and a kotonk whose name Victor can't recall. 

"One of the things that really stood out in my mind was the time we were 
assigned to pick up a tank man. We must have walked for two or three miles 
looking for him. Finally, we came across some guys, Caucasian fellows, looking 
down in a ditch. They had taken off their jackets preparing to make a makeshift 
litter. 'Is he a tanker?' we asked. 'Yeah, he's one of our guys. Been lying 
in there for several days.'" Victor told the group that his men would take care 
of the injured soldier. With that, they left. 

They went down into the ditch, found that the soldier was beginning to 
swell, but still alive, slit open his trouser legs and poured sulfanilamide 
powder over his wounds. They had difficulty getting him out of the ditch 
because he was a big guy, and were all pooped by the time they did. As they 
carried him down the road, resting every hundred yards or so, they began to 
wonder out loud whether they would ever make it to the aid station. '~en lo! 
and behold," said Victor, "a truck comes over the hill. The driver stopped, 
asked directions to the lOath headquarters, then started to drive off. But I 
gave him a yell: ' Help us take this guy back. It, 

The bliss of ignorance. They placed the injured man on the truck. About a mile 
down the road, they were flagged down by some engineer types who told them they 
could not use the road because it was mined. "How can it be," cried out the 
driver. "1 just came down this road!" 

Victor had had no experience with mines. He got off the truck and asked 
to be shown what they looked like. Evidently these had been hastily laid; they 
seemed harmless enough, just covered over with some grass and sticks. He asked 
the driver if he'd be willing to drive through them if he pointed them out to 
him. "Yeah, we can do that," replied the driver. So in that manner Victor 
"walked" the truck with its human cargo for the hundred or more yards it took 
to go through and between about a dozen mines. 

Where earlier it had been the driver alone who, forgiveably, had courted 
disaster, now there were the two of them knowingly playing against the odds. 
But, said Victor, "I had no idea what an anti-tank mine could do. I thought the 
most it could do was to blow up a tire!" Of such stuff are chances taken, and 
won. 
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Why some men are men. At the aid station, the doctor immediately took care of 
the injured soldier. Apparently, when his tank was hit, the crew had scrambled 
out, leaving him behind for dead. But the breath of life was still within him 
and he managed to crawl out and stumble into a roadside ditch for refuge, which 
is where Victor and his crew found him. "I've never forgotten that even in his 
injured state, the guy had a will to live ... thinking of the lieutenant who 
had deserted him. So I figure the guy mus t be alive today." Vic tor shook his 
head as he recalled the incident. 

And well he might because what he had encountered is in sharp contrast 
to how buddies in combat are expected to react on the field of battle. This is 
illustrated by the story told by Ronald Reagan when he was making his run for 
the presidency. A group of "Flying Fortresses" had made a raid deep in enemy-
held territory. Shot up by Messerschmitts and battered by antiaircraft guns on 
their way out, they were nearing home, over the English Channel, when the last 
two engines on one of the B-17s conked out. The captain called out over the 
intercome for everyone to bailout. Quickly, the crew jumped out of the floundering 
craft; everyone except a young gunner trapped in his position by the twisted 
wreckage around him. He could not extricate himself and as he saw his companions 
leaving the plane, he broke down, became hysterical. But the captain came over 
to the side of the distraught youngster, took his hand, comforted him, and said, 
"I'll stay with you" as the plane went spiraling down into the black sea. The 
captain was posthumously awarded the Congressional Medal of Honor. 

Go for broke. In the imaginative scenario for the capture of Rome, the Allied 
plans called for the British under General Montgomery to threaten Rome from the 
east while the American 5th Army under Genral Mark Clark was to push up the Liri 
Valley through Cassino. Then with the 5th Army in reasonably close supporting 
distance, an amphibious assault was to be launched at Anzio, to facilitate the 
capture of The Eternal City. However, like all the best laid plans of mice, and 
of men, too, which go astray, Anzio had become, in the words of one imaginative 
historian, "the epic stand on a lonely beachhead." 

It could have worked, though because the VI Corps' amphibious landing of 
January 22 at Anzio had caught the Germans by surprise. The landing was virtually 
unopposed but the enemy quickly ~ecovered and now, four months later, the beach
head, like its inland counterpart, Cassino, had become a quandary. Nevertheless, 
the time had to come, as it must, for something to give - and give it did, as 
the Germans defense line from Cassino to the sea finally collapsed under the 
combined assault of the 8th and 5th Armies. At that, the German positions holding 
the VI Corps at bay against the sea at Anzio became untenable. So as the Germans 
withdrew their forces from around the Anzio perimeter, all the units on the 
beachhead, including the 100th, sprang to life. 

Victor and his litter bearers were relieved of their functions and returned 
to company duty. Instead of a litter he was back to carrying his M-l rifle. 
Instead of a Red Cross arm band, his rifle belt was filled with bullets. And 
instead of picking up the wounded, he was leading a squad in for the kill. 

So it was that on the morning of May 28, 1944, on a dusty road near 
Highway 7 leading into Rome, somewhere between the towns of Cisterna and 
Valletri, a U.S. Army photographer happened to come by and snapped a picture 
of Victor's squad moving up to the front. It is a picture which has been 
reprinted many times before in the P-P Parade. Today it graces the 
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publicity posters announcing the Presidio Army Museum's "Go For Broke" 
exhibit. It is reprinted once again, below. 

~ -Yoshida 
..--.--"IIIL--_-__:=::. J@IJP' 

Kuwahara ... 

Victor is the point man in the photograph (he had turned ~O just 
two weeks earlier). Behind him is Yubun Nohara (who recently retired as 
a teacher from Waiakea Elementary School in Hilo). Third in line is Arthur 
Kuwahara (a supervisor at the Puunene Sugar Millon Maui) and fourth is a 
mainland Nisei whose name Victor recalls only as Yoshida. 

One for Christianity! When the 2nd and 3rd Battalions of the 442nd arrived 
in Civitavecchia, above Rome, in mid-June, they were immediately assigned to 
the 34th Division. At the same time, the lOOth was designated as the 1st 
Battalion of the 442nd, rounding out the regimental combat team. Thereafter, 
the men of the lOOth and 442nd were to march and fight together as a team 
till the end of the war. 

It was during this period that a limited number of passes were being 
issued to those of the Catholic faith to visit Rome. "I was not a 'real' 
Catholic but I wanted to see Rome, the Pope. I did not have seniority 
because I had been in the company only a short while. But I told the First 
Sergeant that I had a very deep feeling for Christianity! And because there 
were not too many reques ts for passes, I was issued one'," said Vic tor. 
Transportation was provided but at evening time, the group was only at the 
division motorpool, too late to go any further. They were told that a truck 
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would be leaving at 5 in the morning for the city. The group bedded down for 
the night under some haystacks in an open field next to an army supply area. 
The supply people provided them with mattress covers. Sleeping next to Victor 
was a kotonk so he asked him to wake him up at 4. But when Victor aroused 
himself in the morning, it was 6 and the kotonk was gone. 

"Everything was real quiet and peaceful," recalled Victor. 
nearby MP if he had seen anyone leaving the area. At that, the 
laughter. "You're the fourth one to come out of the haystack," 

He asked a 
MP roared with 
he said. 

Victor did get to see the Pope, Pius XII, in an audience in St. Peter's 
Church, after hitchhiking his way into the Vatican City. The pope was carried 
into the room on his portable throne and gave his blessings to the assembled 
GIs. Each was given a silver medallion as a memento of the occasion. Victor 
managed to hang on to his prized possession throughout the years, only to 
have it stolen when his home in Aina Haina was burglarized several years ago. 

Death of a friend. Victor was a senior at Lahainaluna High School when the 
War Department announced the activation of the 442nd. He and his best friend, 
Masaru Tengan, immediately volunteered and on the morning of the induction, the 
two jogged the 2~ miles from the school where they were boarding into Lahaina 
town for the ceremony. 

At Shelby, Victor was assigned to Dog and Masaru to L company. So the 
two made a vow to get together at least once a month for a trip into town for 
a steak dinner or so. Said Victor, "This guy was very important to me. When 
the 442nd came over (to Civitavecchia), I made it a point and sought him out. 
We spent one late evening together and that was the last time we really got 
toge ther. " 

July found the 100/442 fighting in the Cecina-Vada-Leghorn-Arno River 
area. "At Cecina, right before we pulled back to Vada for a rest, we had 
taken this low land and on this particular day we were getting shelled. We 
were also very weak because it had been an extremely hot day and we were 
drinking too much water. We came up along this dry river bed and were told to 
hold the hill but we were too weak to even carry the machine guns up the hill 
so we had to dismantle the tripods. After setting up the guns, I went to see 
Lieutenant (Charles) Coyne and told him the guys needed water. He told me to 
round up some canteens and go look for water. So I retraced the path we had 
come up on, following the stream bed. Then I came upon some 442 guys, then 
some familiar faces. I found out they were from L Company and had gotten shelled 
that morning. So I asked about my friend, Masaru, and was told that he got hit. 
Bad? They didn't know. The whole squad got caught on the road. But they 
thought he had been picked up and sent back. Well, at least that's a good sign 
that he's alive. 

"I continued on my mission, found a water hole, chased away the 
filled the canteens, put the pills in, and went back to my position. 
afterwards, I found out that he had died. Asking around, I was told 
nearest graveyard was not too far away from Vada. There, I followed 
roadside markers - and I found the grave. 

flies, 
But 

that the 
the 

"You know, I almost beat the body to the grave! When I asked the grave 
diggers if they had come across the name of Masaru Tengan, they recalled some 
body by that name having just been buried. Sure enough, just a few graves 
away was the grave of my friend." Masaru is today buried in Punchbowl National 
Cemetery. 
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How some battles are fought. Victor has sharp recall of many of the incidents 
on the fields of battle. There was the time, for instance, in Leghorn, when he 
and his friend went out looking for rice but found instead a shop full of brand 
new bikes. Cavorting around like kids with a Christmas gift, they rode all 
over the place, then through a peach orchard. Continuing on, they banged open 
a lingerie shop and in the general horseplay which followed the discovery of a 
shop full of women's undergarments, they rode down the street with bras draped 
over their chests and arms laden with the soft-textured garments. As they passed 
a British unit's headquarters, the Britishers who were having a tea break dashed 
out into the street, grabbed them, and cried out, "Hey! Can we have these things?" 
Why? Well, it turned out that these guys had been in the North African campaign 
also and they hadn't been home for years. They wanted to send these things home 
to their wives. Said Victor, "They peeled the things off from us and wanted to 
pay us, but we were doing it just for the clowning. I'll never forget that 
scene .•• we must have looked like a weird bunch of guys, riding up the street 
on bikes, peaches stuffed in our bras, and what not. They even took our bikes 
but we didn't care because this was about as far as we wanted to go, anyway." 

In another incident following the move of the 100/442 from Italy to France, 
Victor and his friends found themselves one day in a little drinking place in 
a little town north of Marseilles. It was getting on to evening time so they 
decided to call it quits and head back for their bivouac area. As they were 
walking along the dirt road, a Jeep came by with a couple of Free French soldiers. 
They stopped, scrutinized the Americans, then pointed to Victor and motioned him 
to come along with them. What for? All they could make out was that some bar 
owner had complained to the gendarme that an American soldier had walked off 
without paying for his drinks. Victor evidently matched the description of the 
wayward soldier. Vic's friends all climbed on the Jeep with him and back to 
town they went. 

"The bar owner, a woman, looked me over, shook her head. 'No! No! No!' she 
said. 'Blackie! Blackie! Blackie!' The fellow had been a Negro soldier and 
of all the guys, I was the darkest, looking more so in the waning light of the 
day. So everyone had a good laugh; they began calling me popolo. The woman was 
so apologetic. She brought out some wine and we all sat and started drinking 
again!" 

But comes the real thing. The town of Bruyeres holds no particular memories 
for Victor because his involvement there was mostly a matter of securing the 
town and walking through the place. But up in the hills above Biffontaine one 
pitch-black night, he was on all four feeling his way back to his machine gun 
post when, seemingly out of nowhere, came a soft voice, almost a whisper: 
"Yama ... is that you?" even as he felt the press of a cold rifle barrel 
against his forehead. "Yeah," he whispered back. "And thanks for not pulling 
the trigger!" 

Later, while on patrol in the town, his squad opened the door of a house 
and to their surprise found some German rifles stacked up in the hallway. It 
sure looked queer. One group went upstairs to check. The other group went down 
into the cellar and there they found seven German soldiers huddled together. 
There was also a French civilian, his wife, their daughter of about three or 
four, and their grandmother. Evidently, they were hoping that the Americans 
would pass them by. 
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Shortly after while setting up defensive positions in a courtyard, they saw 
an enemy soldier go by behind a fence on the opposite side of the square. Only 
his head was visible. Then a second, a third, and a fourth went by. By then, 
several of the boys had run over to see what was going on. Victor followed 
and when he got there, the boys had the Germans cornered. But one decided to 
make a break for it and started running toward a farmhouse about 200 yards away. 

"I started to run after him," said Victor. "I should have shot him. The 
guy reached the farmhouse, turned around, and shot at me. I fell in a ditch 
and stayed there for awhile. Fred yamashige started firing at the fleeing 
German. Then he called out to me, 'Okay, Yama, you can corne back.' He covered 
me as I carne back. And I got a Purple Heart for that because when I fell in the 
ditch, something cut me on the left hand. That was a funny one!" 

One of the things Victor recalled of the rescue attempt of the 36th 
Division's "Lost Battalion" was seeing a 2-star general up on the forest ridge 
line, encouraging the rescuing infantrymen to push on with the attack, urging 
his tanks to keep moving forward. The other was the relentless nature of the 
German artillery which seemed to follow the every move of the Americans: when 
the enemy gave ground and the Americans occupied their positions, the artillery 
would shell them there, and when they themselves were pushed back, the artillery 
would follow them to their former positions. On one of these moves, a shell hit 
a large tree over Victor's position. "Fortunately, the only thing that hit me 
was a shower of fragments." 

And then the end. But the "fragments" were forceful enough to wound him 
allover the backside of his body, enough to take him out of the battle, out of 
the war. He wounds were for real, not like that earlier "funny one" on his 
hand. From the evacuation hospital behind the lines, he was shipped to southern 
England, outside Plymouth. After a stay of several months there, he was shipped 
back to France and was at Le Havre when the war ended. But he was moved again, 
this time to the Maginot Line up north. The impotent fortification was 
apparently being used as a holding area for all kinds of personnel, including 
wounded German soldiers on their way home to their defeated homeland. Then 
back to Le Havre. Finally, in December '45, he found himself on U.S. soil. 
He returned home to Hawaii in January and was discharged shortly afterwards. 

Postwar. Victor returned to Wailuku, as restless as other returning 
veterans. After a month of doing nothing, not knowing what to do, he applied 
for a job but only police positions were available. He really wanted to be a 
fish and game warden but that required a minimum two years of college education. 
Being mechanically inclined, he had taken a course in auto mechanics at Lahaina
luna, which enabled him to start as an auto mech helper at Haleakala Motors at 
57C an hour. He then discovered that the head mechanic there had been on the 
job for 18 years and was being paid only $1.10 an hour. That didn't make sense 
to him. 

He realized that the only way up was through some formal education so with 
the help and encouragement of Mr. Alton Rogers, principal of Lahainaluna High 
School, and the safety engineer at C. Brewer and Company, Mr. Ernest Hood, he 
enrolled in the Industrial Arts College at Bradley University at Peoria, Illinois, 
returning home to Hawaii with a degree in industrial education. 

His first teaching job was at Farrington High School, teaching auto 
mechanics. (His salary was $225 a month, less than half of his brother's $475 
who was a carpenter.) From there he was shifted to the Big Island, to Hilo 
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High and Kapiolani Elementary. Then it was back to Oahu, but now as vice
principal, at Kaala Elementary in Wahiawa and Puuhale Elementary in Honolulu. 
Next came a stint in the headquarters itself of the Department of Education, 
in the Manpower Division. After that, he stepped up to the principalships of 
puuhale and Aliiolani Elementary. presently (since mid'75) he is the principal 
of Manoa Elementary which has an enrollment of slightly over 500 and teachers 
and staff numbering 26. 

In memory of a lost friend. Victor is a member of the Waioli Lions Club 
and the Waiokeola Congregational Church. As for veterans organizations, he 
had not joined the Club 100 or the 442nd Veterans Club, though eligible for 
both. A few years ago, however, he was dragged to a DAV (Chapter 11) meeting 
by Yoshiji Aoki, a teacher at the school where he was principal. Most of the 
members of the DAV chapter are, like Yoshiji, former members of Company L, 442nd 
Regimental Combat Team: as such, they are members of L Chapter, 442nd Veterans 
Club. (Yoshiji's elder brother, Robert, is a member of Baker Chapter, Club 100.) 
So ultimately, if not sooner, everyone who becomes a member of the DAV chapter 
winds up being a member of L Chapter, 442nd. That went for Victor, too. 

So at their monthly gatherings, while dining on sashimi and steaks and 
barbecued ribs and the like, washed down by cases of beer and soda, the members 
managed to "kill two birds" by holding, first, their DAV meeting, then the 442nd 
meeting; as neat an arrangement if there ever was one! "But," emphasized Victor, 
"the real reason I turned to L Chapter was because of my friend, Masaru Tengan." 

To endure life. Victor is the fourth of seven children of Kametaro and 
Tsuya yamashita. Of the seven, one has passed away and the others live in 
Hawaii except for the youngest, Sybil, who lives in Los Angeles (her married 
name is Herbrick). 

Kametaro had emigrated to Hawaii in 1896. He worked as a plantation 
water-boss and an independent gardener. He died in 1952 at the age of 77. 
His wife, Tsuya, followed him in death two years later; she was 63. Both 
were from Kumamoto prefecture. 

Victor and Timmy 

As for his own family, Victor married 
Tomiko rtokazu in 1950 (Timmy, she is 
called). They have four sons - Byrnes, 
Boyden, Bryan, and Barry (at 21, the 
youngest). But in between Boyden and 
Bryan, Timmy ~ad two miscarriages. 
Victor feels that his losses were related 
to newly-introduced drug. "But we 
really don't know and r don't care to 
find out. It doesn't matter," said 
Victor. 

But there were things that mattered: when he came to realize that a 
superior had deserted a member of his tank crew; when he heard his companion 
cry out, "You don't want to live forever!" and he volunteered for service 
overseas; when he so wanted to see the pope that he was willing to shade his 
feelings just a bit and told his First Sergeant that he had a "very deep feeling" 
for Christianity; when he went out to search for the grave of his friend, and 
later joined a veterans chapter because of him; when he did remember to say, 
"Thanks for not pulling the trigger" in the blackness of the forest night. 
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So why doesn't it matter when it comes to his own •.• when his own 
son Bryan, was born with only one arm? 

I can only suppose that it's a matter of the spirit. I'm reminded of 
the occasion when William Faulkner received the Nobel Prize for Literature. 
In his acceptance speech, Faulkner said that the award was "for a life's 
work in the agony and sweat of the human spirit, not for glory and less for 
profit, but to create out of the materials of the human spirit something 
which did not exist before." 

In listening to Victor tell of his experiences, I've come to the 
feeling that this is more than just a story. It's a reflection of how he 
feels about life: the things that count, the things he can endure. 
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Overseas Chinese Tour China 

by Gloria Tamashiro 

Part II 

In Shanghai, there is a program for gifted children completely funded by 
the government. These children must pass an exam in order to qualify for 
ent1:ance to the "Child1:en's palace". Thei1: ages a1:e roughly between eight 
and fourteen. It is similar to an after school type p1:ogram gea1:ed towards 
building the futu1:e needs of the country. Both boys and gi1:ls wear red ker
chiefs around their collar. There a1:e many in the calisthenics group. The 
"commands" a1:e piped ove1: the loud speake1: and they tramp 01: step in cadence 
to the music, in spite of the heat, with arms swinging. The slow or lazy ones 
are given pep talks individually right then and there while in line. Discipline 
seems firm and a must. 

Going into the classrooms, the1:e is a music department - both vocal and 
instrumental. The instruments are the t1:aditional type one would see at a 
Chinese opera. The1:e are also western type inst1:uments. The vocals would be 
choral work. The children ce1:tainly sing out with enthusiasm and enjoy what 
they a1:e lea1:ning. The modern ballet is also taught. The1:e is a tremendous 
amount of hard w01:k involved. Again, the discipline. 

Moving along, there are classes in embroide1:Y, painting, paper cutting 
techniques, d1:amatics, electronics and something which really sU1:prised me -
a class on becoming a taxidermist. A real rabbit (dead, of course) was being 
worked on! In another large room there are mechanical toys and games for fun 
time. This is the noisest room of all. Children will be children anywhere. 

Just as Europe has its many squares, China, too has a famous square in 
Peking. Late in the afternoon, the bus driver took us to Tien An Mien Square. 
This square is capable of holding a million people. Or to simplify this, Tien 
An Mien Square would be twenty times the size of Aloha Stadium. By this you 
can visualize its vastness. Very impressive. Several of us scrambled froID the 
bus to take pictures, typical tourist fashion. 

In visiting Mao Tse Tung lying in state (similarly mummified), we received 
instructions to walk four ab1:east from the gate up to the front steps of the 
memorial hall building into the lobby whe1:e an oversize statue o~ Mro stood. 
Then we divided and walked two by two into a room to view the body and out again. 
No talking. There are guards at the gate, guards at the building entrance, 
guards in the main room, all in uniform. And young, too. The1:e a1:e potted 
plants throughout to minimize the bareness of the walls. Perhaps the plants 
are there to add a soft and simple touch. No one is rich nor poor, eve1:yone is 
equal. This is stressed in Red China in their daily living. Many in our tour 
felt goose pimples throughout this brief viewing. 

And now f01: the Peking Duck. The chef comes out with the cooked bird on 
a platter to show the diners. He goes back to the kitchen, cuts it up and out 
it comes, this time se1:ved by the waiter. It is beautifully and thinly sliced 
to be eaten with a bun and plum sauce. The gizzard and live1: are served as pupu 
prio1: to this, followed by duck soup. (Other pupus are served, too.) Then as 
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Gloria in Peking amidst crowd. 

Gloria and Ben climbing the 
Great wall of China. 
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Mountains of Guilin - Gloria on right. 



a side dish, the duck head is split in half and served with additional portions 
of thinly sliced filet pieces. Between all this there is the good sweet wine 
to wash everything down. We went to enjoy the Peking Duck and most of us hadn't 
had so much duck at one meal before. So you see, the duck did go a long way. 
Nothing wasted whatsoever. (I understand several Honoluhl restaurants also 
make this Peking Duck dish.) 

The majority of Hawaii's Chinese have ancestors from south China. I was 
told nearly a decade ago that we have no living relatives in China. When our 
tour reached Canton, we were alloted four days to visit relatives. Having 
none, so I thought, I merely wanted to seek out my ancestral village, take a 
picture and nothing else. My spouse and I had planned to take a taxi and seek 
our find. But fortunately, one of our friends in the tour had hired a mini bus 
and invited us to go along. His nephew, a college graduate and resident of 
Canton, did the necessary inquiries as we traveled along. It was purely a 
stroke of luck that he asked a person in the street who also happened to be a 
''Wong'' (same as my maiden name). This new "Wong" guided us by foot on a long 
walk, over unpaved streets, a narrow foot bridge and rice fields till we came 
to his home. He talked to his mother about my ancestors. He also brought out 
pictures of his Hawaii relatives, plus some letters. Our tour group friend was 
able to translate for me. When I saw the pictures, I recognized the people 
right away. They turned out to be family friends from the same village, with 
the same surname, but not related. 

We walked further till we came to a few more homes grouped together. 
After some excitement among the villagers, I mentioned my grandfather's name 
and nothing else. One farmer stepped forward and recited several names in 
Chinese and the relationship of them to one another. And he concluded that I 
must be so-and-so's daughter. It was uncanny. I was dumbfounded, speechless. 
More shocked than ever. This feeling stayed with me even after we returned to 
Hawaii ten days later. However, my spouse was overjoyed at the finding of my 
roots. I remain temporarily in confusion. I see a need to resear~h deeper to 
determine whether I am third or fourth generation. From all this, our genealogy 
chart is beginning to take shape. In conclusion, what more can I say than 
"praise the Lord" I found my roots. 

Ben and Gloria on train enroute from 
Hongkong to China. 
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What's in a name? 
~POISON 

It is no slight exaggeration to say that playing with poison is courting 
a fool's game. But wait one ... because the state-wide Poison Center 
(located in the Kapiolani Children's Hospital on Punahou Street) reports that 
it averages 10,000 calls a year for help. The print is correct - 10,000! 

Forty percent of the emergencies (nationally, 80%) affect children 4 years 
of age and under while 20% affect those 5 to 18. Adults make up the rest: over
dose of "street" drugs, plain damnfoolness, an attempt or two at suicide, and 
so on. Name it - the Center, in its 25 years of existence, has had it all. 

All, that is, but a call for an antidote for poison kamimoto. What? A 
venom from a snake in the grass? A strange new toxin from balloonfish? The 
effects from an illicit Oriental sex drug? Happily, it's none of these. It's 
simply the nickname of a mortal soul, one Rokuro "Poison" Kamimoto, a son of 
Maui; member of the Maui Chapter of the Club 100 and in wartime, transport 
corporal of the weapons platoon of Charlie Company. And if you haven't heard 
of Poison by now, maybe it's time you did. 

Two thousand years ago, a man named Judas betrayed a friend. Through the 
ages since, no mother has dared burden a son with that name. It would be 
folly, indeed, to allude that Poison, as a name, is in the order of the one 
who betrayed, but the name nonetheless must weigh heavily upon the bearer. 

The scene was the kitchen of the Kahului Community Center where a 
confabulation of sorts was being attempted, in between the happy ruckus and 
gluttonous eating and boozy atmosphere of the all-Islands Dog Chapter reunion 
that was being held there. Many Maui Chapter members were in on the Dog shindig. 

Had he, Poison, tried to live up to his nickname? "Hell, no!" he roared, 
in a display of righteous you-know-what, banging his can of beer on the kitchen 
table for emphasis, losing some of the stuff as it spurted out of the can. It 
was a performance worthy of the best of him. Said one member of the reunion, 
"Some people can't stand his bluntness. However, he's very sincere, a very 
good loser; he can take it with a smile! He'll tell you off, but there are no 
bad feelings. And he always softens the blow." 

Said another, "He's had two heart attacks but he's still out enjoying life 
to the fullest. You know what I mean. And despite his loud mouth, he's got a 
good heart. Everybody on Maui knows him. And he's got a lot of friends in 
Honolulu, too." Added a third: "Everything he does, he means well," implying 
that Poison can screw up as well as the best of us, and still get the job done. 

Why all this paean of praise and sympathy for a guy named Poison? "If 
you have to write about me," he said, "please mention Donald Tokunaga. He's 
one of the owners of Pukalani Country Club. He's also president of Maui Realty 
Company." Poison went on to explain that when he was given the task of working 
up a game for golfers of Dog Chapter, he put in a call to Donald - and that was 
all he had to do. So he wanted to be sure that Donald would be given due credit 
for the fine day that the golfers had on the new Pukalani Golf Course, on the 
slopes of Haleakala. That's Poison. 

"And it diddt cost a nickel to ask!" Maybe that's why this poison seems 
to work especially well ; he's not shy about asking. Put that with his other 
inveterate question, ''What do you guys want?" ••. and you have a Pois on on 
the go. 
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One could suppose that it is in his concern for his heart giving up that 
he's in a hurry to get things done, why he's pumped up all the time. But that's 
not it. When he was still a kid, some young pal of his started calling him 
nokuro, instead of his given name of Rokuro. Which meant that when his name 
was contracted, as names usually are, he became Doku. And doku, in Japanese, 
means poison. So what most of us take to be his adult modus operandi had roots 
back then. That pal of his must have had a good reason for that sleight of 
alphabets. Smart-alecky kid! 

One of the things which slowed him down in the war was when he got 
"trench feet" at Cassino. But to make a long story short, he was discharged 
from the army in May '45. He attended the Honolulu Business College, then 
went back to Maui to run a service station, for the next 20 years. During 
that time, he got into an accident on the Saddle Road which hospitalized him 
for 11 weeks. A lifelong Democrat, he's been on a first-name basis with all 
the politicos through the decades, from mayor to judge to precinct worker. 
In 1967, he was appointed a Deputy Sheriff for Maui County. He's been a 
process server ever since, searching for guys in behalf of the state judiciary, 
a job which brings him face-to-face with all the likes of "rich man, poor man, 
beggar man, thief; doctor, lawyer, merchant, chief." 

POISON 
sans Skull & 
Crossbones 

In a way, that is what Poison has been doing all his 
life, what he does best: meeting people, doing things 
for them, plugging in a word or two for his own cause -
all with an assist from the most improbable of nicknames. 

Any mention of the killing substance induces a yukky 
expression in people. But a reference to Poison the 
person most often invites a smile. And as the disarming 
picture on the left reveals, Poison is capable of that, 
too; belying all the negative images that the word 
arouses in us. 

So what's in a name? Plenty! 

- Ben Tamashiro 

PAN-PACIFIC CONSTRUCTION, INC. 

GENERAL CONTRACTORS 
2621 WAIWAI LOOP. HONOLULU, HAWAII 96819 

PHONE 836-2854 

Hiroshi Shimazu, Baker Chapter 

25 



ABLE CHAPTER NEWS 

by Tom Fujise 

Attention Able members! - Get your 
tickets for the Family Nite dinner 
from Tom Nishioka, telephone 533-3970 
or Horace Awa, telephone 737-2079 right 
away. The setting will be Paradise 
Park in cool Manoa Valley. The date 
is set for october 17, a Saturday. 
Cocktail hour is 6 to 7 p.m. And 
dinner is at 7:00 p.m. Now, you 
Able members can treat your beautiful 
spouse to a delicious dinner and free 
her from the kitchen for one night. 
Horace Awa, chairman, promises all 
who attend a fine buffet dinner 
consisting of barbecued rib, fried 
chicken and all the other good 
stuffs that goes with it. Horace 
says that the combination of good 
food, reasonable price, latest gossip, 
plus the soft music by Ray Nosaka's 
group should add up to a very fine 
fun-filled evening. Beside that, 
parking will certainly be no problem 
with lots of parking spaces available. 

Chips from the old block - Walter 
"Biffa" Moriguchi, Able Chapter's 
much traveled member, has finally 
retired after many years of hard 
work. He has a son who is a dentist, 
specializing in children's teeth. 
That's right, his son Dr. Stephen 
Moriguchi is a dentist and has been 
practicing with the pedodontic 
Associates, Inc. with offices at 
Kahala Mall and Pearl Ridge. Now 
that you know where Dr. Moriguchi 
is practicing you can have your 
grandsons' and granddaughters' 
teeth checked by him. So for 
healthy teeth in your grandchildren, 
buy less candy and have a regular 
check up by Dr. Moriguchi. Beside 
Stephen, Walter has two daughters, 
Mrs. Iris Nakasato and Mrs. Sandra 
Abelaye. Biffa is a grandfather 
of a grandson - Brandon, Sandra's 
first. 
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Besides raising beautiful orchids at 
home, Masayuki Yoshimura has raised two 
beautiful children. The boy, Keith, is 
now a salesman with Carolson Commercial 
Corporation. Keith's outside interest 
is in sports, particularly baseball and 
golf. With his good looks and tall 
appearance, one wonders what the girls 
are waiting for. His daughter Carolann 
is now Mrs. Ohta and she is with the 
Honolulu Advertiser retail deparbnent. 

Goro Sumida has two sons and one daughter 
to his credit. Son number one, Mark, is 
in real estate. He is married with one 
child. Son number two, is Sidney. He 
is a minister and teaches at Grace Bible 
Church school. If you can pull yourself 
awake at 6:30 a.m., you can hear him on 
the radio too. Daughter Beverly is a 
secretary with radio station K59. 

Chikami Hirayama's daughter went to 
Punahou school and to colleges here and 
on the mainland. Along the way she 
became Mrs. Joan Takano. Joan is now 
majoring in Ethnic Studies at the Univer
sity of Hawaii. 

Obituary 

Able members joined together in expressing 
their deepest sympathies to the following: 
Mrs. Pauline K. Namiki who lost her son 
Michael S. Namiki; Kazuo Kamemoto whose 
beloved mother Matsu Kamemoto passed away; 
and Carl K. Morioka who also lost his 
beloved mother, Jiyu Morioka. 

SNOW FESTIVAL JAPAN TOUR Club members 
and wives who are interested in the 16-day 
tour Japan Tour are urged to call Biffa 
Moriguchi - ph: 737-7008. The group 
leaves Honolulu on Jan. 30, 1982 and will 
return on Feb. 15. Cost is about $2,000 
per person. Will visit Sapporo to view 
the replica of Iolani Palace, and other 
scenic spots. 

Maui members and wives: Dr. S. Moriguchi 
works on Maui patients on Wednesdays. 
Office is at 2049 Wells St., Wailuku, 
ph: 735-1733. 



CHARLIE CHAPTER NEWS 

by Warren Iwai 

The Monarch Room of the Royal 
Hawaiian Hotel was the meeting 
place for 27 members, wives and 
friends of Charlie on Aug. 15, 1981. 
The occasion was the "Annual Nite 
Out", where each year the members 
take their wives and friends out for 
an evening of dining and fun. 

Although the Andy Bumatai Show, the 
featured attraction, was a bit 
disappointing the group nevertheless 
had an enjoyable evening. It was 
fun playing tourist for a night. 
This affair was made possible 
through the efforts of Mrs. Florence 
Matsumura, chairperson, assisted by 
Mrs. Ai Kawamoto and Mrs. Beatrice 
Niimi. This is the second event 
that the wives have taken charge 
and both events were outstanding 
successes. 

Those who attended this outing 
were: Tom and Florence Matsumura, 
Hideshi and Beatrice Niimi, Masayoshi 
and Ai Kawamoto, "Bo" and Alice 
Shiozaki, Richard and Marian Yamamoto, 
Kunimitsu and Jean Hiramoto and 
daughter Bertha and Don and Janet 
Kuwaye, Saburo Ishitani and Betty 
Kido, Takeshi and Louise Kimura, 
Kazuto and Lynn Shimizu, Rusty and 
Alice Nakagawa, Yoroku and Edith 
Ito, and Warren and Betty Iwai. 

Wallace "Bo" Shiozaki strained him
self working in his yard and was 
hospitalized at Kuakini Medical 
Center for hernia problem on Sept. 6, 
1981. Bo took his surgery in great 
style and is on the way to complete 
recovery. Take it easy, Bo, you may 
feel like only 39 but you know you'll 
never see 60 again. 

James Oshiro who has been suffering 
from various ailments, seems to have 
found renewed vitality and swears that 
his present state of good health is 

He says he will be back to golfing and 
other activities shortly. 

On Vaca tion - Kentoku "Kentop" Nakasone 
is off to Chicago where he will look up 
Nick Nishibayashi and he will also join 
in the 34th Division reunion. Have a 
bang-up vacation Kentop, but remember to 
come home in time for bowling. 

Masayoshi and Ai Kawamoto are on an 
extended vacation to the East Coast of 
the mainland to visit their son, Galen. 
Dr. Galen Kawamoto has a P~ D in physics 
and is employed by Bendix Corp. 

WEDDING BELLS - Mike and Betty Tokunaga 
were busy in July helping with wedding 
preparations. Their daughter, Gwen and 
Warren Itamura were married on July 25, 
1981 at The Honpa Hongwanji Mission. 
The reception was held at the Hawaiian 
Regent Hotel. 

CONGRATULATIONS, RANDY. The Honolulu 
Star-Bulletin, in the Sept. 24, 1981 
issue, stated that one of the two winners 
of the Air Force four-year scholarships, 
worth $8,000, at the University of Illinois 
is Rand; Uyeno, son of Mr. and Mrs. Kiyoshi 
uyeno. Randy graduated from Iolani School 
in June 1981, and ~ants to become an 
electrical engineer. 

SELECT 
UNDERWRITERS, LTD. 

ALL LINES OF INSURANCE 

Seian Hokama (A) "Biffa" Moriguchi (A) 
Frank Ikehara (A) Sonsei Nakamura (B) 

Naoji Yamagata (A) 

641 Keeaumoku Street, Ste. 2 / Honolulu, Hi. 96814 

Phone 949-0041 

J 

the result of the Shaklee products of 
vitamins and other nutritional products. 
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DOG CHAPTER NEWS 

by Helen Nikaido 

The 1981 Dog Chapter reunion hosted 
by the Maui Chapter was held on 
Aug. 28th through the 30th. Sixteen 
members and ten wives from Maui; 
twelve members, eight wives and two 
children from Hilo; six members, 
four wives and one child from Kauai; 
twenty-one members, eighteen wives 
and two children from Oahu parti
cipa ted. 

Friday night was the fellowship 
night at the Kahului Community 
Center. It was a long-time-no-see 
hand shake, back slapping, comparing 
whose opu was bigger or who was more 
baldy session, and the war was fought 
allover again. Cocktail was from 
2:00 p.m. to 6:00 p.m. (These 
Maui-ites don't fool around). Dinner 
was served at 6:00 p.m. 

Saturday was free time and many went 
sight-seeing, shopping or golfing. 
Saturday night was the big luau at 
the K.C.C. 

Sunday morning, we all met at the 
Makawao Veterans Cemetery for a 
short service. Later we gathered 
at K.C.C. for lunch and more chit
chatting until departure time. 

Eddie Nishihara, the ex-mess sgt. 
is still the cook at home. Accor
ding to Marie, he does the cooking 
and he even bakes. Eddie and Marie 
will be going on an extensive tour 
of the Orient soon. Have a pleasant 
trip, you two. 

It never fails at every reunion, 
Fred Yamashige loses his voice. I 
guess he tries so hard to out talk 
"Naka", Mako and "Matsu". Helen, 
you better get Fred a megaphone 
before the next reunion. 

At every reunion, there's always 
some kind of incident worth repeating. 
Saturday night everyone was dressed 
up for the luau so Maui photographer 

28 

Irene Nakagawa went around snapping 
couple after couple. She kept snapping 
before realizing she was on the 28th 
exposure when her film was only for 24 
exposures. Figuring something was wrong, 
she had Larry Sakoda of Kauai check it 
out. He told her there wasn't any film 
in the camera. Poor Irene cussing and 
apologizing had to start allover again, 
this time with the film in. No matter 
where Ken Suehiro goes, he ends up being 
the bartender. That's a good place to 
meet everyone. Ken, I'm sure the Maui 
people appreciated your help. 

Hard to say we're getting along in years. 
Saturday night after enjoying the delicious 
luau, Robert (Kazuso) Yoshioka joined by 
"Ka" Nakayama gave "shiatsu" to the tired 
old bodies. 

Those Kauai guys Kiyo Teshima, Kaz Senda 
and Mako Takiguchi were enjoying the much 
needed treatment. Especially Mako, who 
said it was sore but good. Did Lillian 
find you a new man, Mako? Norma Senda 
was learning some of the techniques also. 
The Maui ladies found the shiatsu relaxing 
after the hard work they did. 

It was so nice to see the following 
daughters and sons join us: Eunice and 
Karleen Chinen, Susan Sakoda (she never 
missed a reunion), and Danny and Cavin 
Kaisen. 

To all you Maui members and wives, Mary 
& Tad Hamasaki, Katsumi Hanada, Butch 
Hotta, Itsuko & "Doc" Ikeda, Thelma & 
Toshio Iwami, Poison Kamimoto, yoshio 
Kobayashi, Bessie & Shiek Kono, Kay & 
Wataru Michioka, Irene & Osamu Nakagawa, 
Marie & Eddie Nishihara, Karen & Miles 
Shiroma, Tatsuo Terao, Patsy & Isamu 
Watanabe, Helen & Fred yamashige and 
Fred Yokoyama, thank you so much for the 
good time we all had. The food was 
delicious. Talk about pupus, whenever 
there's a function, Dog chapter has the 
best. With just a handful of members 
and wives, you did a terrific job. 

To Helen Yamashige and Wataru Michioka, 
thank you very much for taking the last 
minute orders of manju and Sakura boshi 
and delivering to us. We really appre
ciated it. 



On Sept. 6th, Headquarters chapter 
invited Dog Chapter to their family 
night at the clubhouse. Everyone 
enjoyed the barbecued chicken, 
tripe stew, salad, tako, jello, 
tsukemono, etc. It was good to see 
so many Dog Chapter members, wives 
and children there. 

To the following ladies I contacted 
to bring desserts, thank you so very 
much: Mildred Yoshida - wine cake, 
mountain apple; Mildred Hosaka -
no-frost chocolate chip cake; 
Florence Mitsunaga - Black Forest 
cake; Dorothy Tohara - Machi, Sour 
Cream cake and Rhoda Kawamata - hot 
milk sponge cake. 

Congratulations to Douglas Teraoka 
(son of Joy and Denis) who is a 
chiropractor. He has his office in 
the American Security bank on King 
St. (the old Civic Auditorium 
site). 

34th Division Reunion Notes: We left 
Honolulu Int'l airport on Sept. 10, 
Thursday morning via United Airlines 
at about 12:40 a.m., after a slight 
delay, bound for Amana, Iowa to 
attend the 34th Division's National 
Reunion. We had about three hours 
plus stop-over in Los Angeles, then 
a few minutes stop-over in Des 
Moines. We arrived in Cedar Rapids 
about 5:25 p.m. We were met by 
Cedar Rapids' 34th Div. Association's 
chapter president Chuck Sweeney and 
secretary Eldon Johnson. 

We had twenty-nine pieces of baggage 
for nine people. You should have 
seen the station wagon loaded with 
twenty cases of sliced pines, pine 
juice, luggages, hand carries and 
four big guys. Luckily the car 
didn't broke down. Thank goodness, 
we followed in another car. After 
dinner we rested up as it was a very 
long day. 

Friday after registration, we had 
the station wagon at our disposal 
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so we headed for Amana Colonies and Cedar 
Rapids to do some shopping, sight-seeing 
(nothing but corn fields and soy beans 
fields, miles and miles). Ken Suehiro 
drove us assisted by eight navigators. We 
got to Amana and Cedar Rapids alright but 
getting back we got a little lost, instead 
of making a right turn we kept going straight 
ahead. Richard Tsutsui flagged down a 
tractor driver to get our bearings. We 
stopped at a farmhouse to be doubly sure 
that we were on the right track. 

We saw acres and acres of soy beans. The 
farmer said he had only 121 acres. We got 
permission to pick the soy beans and after 
reaching our motel we picked the beans off 
the branches and Ken asked the kitchen 
personnel to cook it for us. They thought 
he was nuts. After having the beans cooked, 
he brought it to the hospitality room, even 
the haoles enjoyed them. Now Ken has some
thing going in Iowa. 

Friday night was the mixer. Lots of booze, 
pupus and fighting the war allover again. 
The following heart-warming story was told 
by Martin Tohara. Thirty-nine years ago, 
Martin said he saw his friend Steve Brinza 
get hurt. Anyway upon arriving in Amana, 
he had given Chuck Sweeney some of the boys' 
names and one of them being Brinza. Friday 
afternoon after returning to our motel Martin 
had a card saying Steve Brinza was anxious 
to see him. For thirty-nine years Martin 
had thought that Steve was dead so you can 
imagine what a reunion it was for both of 
them. Martin was so happy he shed a few 
tears. 

Saturday was another free day for us so we 
went sight-seeing again and went back to 
the same farmhouse to pick more soy beans. 

Saturday night was the banquet. The dining 
room couldn't hold the whole group so we 
ate in two shifts. We were the second shift, 
so while waiting we passed the soy beans 
around. Some of them enjoyed them and asked 
how to prepare it and some of them refused 
to eat saying it was cattle feed. What a 
banquet it was, so much food. The Iowans 
sure eat well. For entrees we had cole 
slaw, sauerkraut, cottage cheese, whole 
kernel corn, mashed potatoes, sliced pine
apples. They served us three kinds of meat 



dish; smoked pork chops, crispy 
fried chicken and breaded veal 
cutlet. 

Martin introduced us as a group 
while Roy Honbo of Chicago intro
duced the 100th individually. 
What a proud moment it was. After 
dinner and the speeches we had 
dancing. 

Those over-the-hill bunch can sure 
swing it. You'd think they'll 
dance to the music of waltz, but 
no, they had more swinging. Ken 
Kaneko and Masaru Tomasa made lots 
of the haole ladies happy by 
dancing with them. They must have 
been reminiscing the Camp McCoy and 
Shelby days. Ken Kaneko was giving 
out paper and plastic leis, Hawaiian 
style, and the ladies were enjoying 
it. 

Sunday morning we went to the 
Catholic mass with Fr. Hoffman of 
the 34th Division presiding. Buffet 
breakfast was served after the mass, 
then the memorial service was held. 

After the memorial service, many 
began heading back home and as we 
had time we went sightseeing again. 
By now we were quite familiar with 
the place. We left Cedar Rapids at 
5:20 p.m. bound for Reno. 

Wherever the 100th boys went they 
were warmly greeted and highly 
respected. Racial extraction meant 
nothing, they were all like brothers, 
one happy family. It was a very 
enjoyable and happy reunion for the 
34th and the 100th. 

Roy Honbo 
gave each 
bull cap. 
looked so 

of the Chicago chapter 
of the 100th boys a red 

Thanks, Roy, the boys 
cute (Kawa-e-e-o-bo-chan). 

In Martin's group were Dorothy 
Tohara, Ruth and Richard Tsutsui, 
Ken Kaneko, Ken Suehiro, Masaru 
Tomasa, Kenji & Helen Nikaido. 
Thanks, Martin, for taking good care 
of us. 
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The following Hawaii group there also 
were: Violet & Yozo Yamamoto, Helen & 
Yasuto Furusho, Frances and Bob Sakoki, 
Michiko and Bob Takashige, John and Akiko 
Kihara, Tom Ogata, Hiroshi shimazu and 
Dick Oguro. 

THE 40TH ANNIVERSARY BANQUET 

IS SCHEDULED FOR 

SATURDAY, JULY 3, 1982 

AT THE TAPA TOWERS, 

HILTON HAWAIIAN VILLAGE. 

KUHIO 
AUTO REPAIR, INC. 

TONY KINOSHITA "D" 

GENERAL AUTO REPAIR 

WE SPECIALIZE IN 
BODY AND FENDER WORK 

2457 So, King Street 
Phone 955-1378 

BOB'S UNION 
SERVICE 

153 Oneawa St" Kailua 
Phone 261-0262 Bob Kondo (D) 



F COMPANY NEWS 

by Kenneth M. Higa 

Sunday, September 13, was Grand
parent's Day but for F Company 
members and wives it was not 
dining out night as guests of 
their grandchildren. Instead, it 
was pot luck dinner time at the 
Club 100 clubhouse. 

"Ooh, ka ono ono kaukau." These 
words best describe the grand 
feast prepared by the ladies. 
There were so many delicious 
home-cooked specialities. 

Remember the century old advice 
to young lassies that the way to 
win a man's heart is through his 
stomach? Ah so! Now we know how 
the "she-foxes" snared the "he
foxes" into saying, "I do". They 
all are excellent cooks. The 
contented looking faces of their 
mates were living testimonies of 
their fine cooking. Thank you 
ladies from the bottom of our opus 
for an absolutely elegant and 
sumptuous dinner befitting only 
for kings. 

Our hard-working prexy, Jerry 
Miyataki, over the din of much 
yackety-yakking in the air, 
patiently explained the final 
details about our forthcoming 
reunion to be held on Maui during 
Oct. 23-25. The members certainly 
do look forward to our annual affair. 
In fact, some were already inquiring 
about 1982. Approximately forty 
from Oahu, twenty-nine from Hawaii, 
and an even dozen from Kauai will 
join the Maui gang for another 
memorable weekend in the annals of 
Fox Company. 

Election day came very early this 
year. The newly elected officers 
for 1982 are: James Chibana Higa, 
president; Richard Fujita, vice
president; Satoshi Kashimoto, 
secretary; and Kenzo Endo, treasurer. 
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A big mahalo to all for your presence and 
for contributing so much food and beverage. 
And special thanks to the Jinnoharas for 
the generous monetary contribution to the 
reunion fund. Unfortunately, they are not 
able to attend the reunion. 

The sage of Far Eastern philosophy, Yasuo 
Takenouchi, was the chairman of this 
successful get-together. 

* * * * 
In a special ceremony at Fort Shafter on 
Monday, September 14, Kenzo Endo, F Company's 
perennial treasurer, was the recipient of 
a certificate of merit for FORTY years of 
deligent service with the Federal Government. 
He is a supervisor in Shop #6 at Schofield 
Barracks. General Wolff, the top Army brass 
in Hawaii, made the presentation. 
CONGRATULATIONS! 

* * * * 
Retiring and then unretiring ain't no big 
thing. It is a rather common occurrence 
within the ranks of Club 100. However, 
when the head honcho of the Foxes and an 
ex-president of the mother club retires it 
is a newsy item. Hakaru Taoka retired from 
the State government as of August 31, and 
then unretired by hanging up his sign, 
"Hakaru Taoka Real ty", in the Waimalu 
Shopping Center. May you be blessed with 
many profitable sales. 

ALL TYPES OF MILLWORK 
COMMERCIAL STORE FIXTURES 

STANLEY'S 
MILLWORK INC. 

Stanley S. Teruya 
Phone: 836-3804 

2825 Koapaka St. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 96819 



HEADQUARTERS CHAPTER NEWS 

by Kenichi Suehiro 

Kaji has retired! You deserve it my 
friend and we all wish you well. 
Be sure to take up golfing - see 
Tom Nosse - or see me if you want 
to take up diving. 

Shimo our able programmer was a 
very busy man the week before and 
after Labor Day weekend. He had 
visitors from Japan he had to 
entertain and drive around. 

In addition his daughter gave birth 
to a girl and his daughter-in-law 
also gave birth to a girl! 

On top of all this excitement he 
had to oversee our Sept. 6th Family 
Nite - a combined HQ, Dog, & Medics 
Chapters affair. 

Shimo sez there were about 100 
adults at the family nite. Maybe 
next time there'll be more attending. 

Hideo Ueno, our marathon ace, runs 
about 20 to 30 miles a week. I'll 
put my money on him if we ever have 
a Club 100 marathon race for members. 

Arthur Komiyama evidently is a better 
dancer than a backyard farmer. Sez the 
vegetables aren't responding so he's 
letting the garden lay fallow. Good 
idea Arthur - 6 mos. should do it. 
But be sure to add compost and manure 
when you till the soil. 

Elmo, our seniorist citizen, again 
suffers from the travel itch! This 
time he's looking towards the orient. 
Easy - Elmo. It's more rough than 
Winona! 

Tom and Margaret Nosse were on an 
extended trip to California - SF & 
Lafayette - to visit Glenn & Joannie. 

Now that he is home, Tom will be 
attending to our chapter finances. 

The Wilfred Shobu's were also on a 
long trip to Van Nuys, Calif. Their 
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daughter-in-law gave birth, but before 
then had complications. Everything 
all ok now. 

Tad Ohta's son, John, is with the State 
Department Foreign Service, and is now 
in Bangkok, Thailand. John's married 
and has a child. John's wife and child 
will be passing through here soon so 
Ohta's can help spoil the child for 
one week. 

Speaking of grandchildren, Ohta's 
daughter Winifred has 3 children and 
Christine who lives in LA, has one. 

34th INFANTRY DIVISION REUNION NOTES 

by Kenichi Suehiro 

I went to the reunion in Amana, Iowa, 
hoping I'd see some of the rear echlon 
guys I drank, gambled and caroused with, 
especially 2 Division mess hall guys 
with whom I was litter bearer up Monastery 
Hill for 3 days and nights. 

Surprisingly I met 4 and I recognized 3 
of them by looks. This is after over 
37 years! These fellows were company 
clerks like me, but unfortunately were 
non-drinkers. 

(1) Nyman Dunbar, clerk, Co. L, 133rd. 
Quiet guy who hasn't changed at all. 

(2) Martin Kettor, clerk. A dignified 
looking guy in Italy and even today. 

(3) John Green, Reg. Hq., must have 
put on about 150 pounds. 

(4) Emos Penosky, Reg. Hq., his nose 
looked the same, now bald-headed, 
drinks like a fish. 

(5) Donald Shaw, Div. AG, we drank and 
gambled together. 

They all said "Hello" to the Rear Echelon 
guys like Hide Yamashita and others. 

The 34th guys are still nice guys. Like 
our club they have a parent club with 
about 6 or 7 chapters. 



This reunion from Sept. 11 to 13 
was sponsored by the Cedar Rapids 
Chapter whose prexy is Chuck 
(Charles) Sweeney. 

The Holiday Inn Hotel, where we 
all stayed, fed ove r 500 people 
in two seatings! Breakfast was 
like in the Army - stand in line. 

The food was excellent and more 
than we cound manage. Their 
style (Amana) is feeding "family 
style". For each 4 or 6 persons, 
they served a plate full of 
chicken, another of pork chops 
and one of braised beef. Also 
plates full of cottage cheese, 
cole slaw, and sauerkraut, bread 
and butter and mashed potatoes. 

Breakfast on Sunday morning 
consisted of ham, sausages, 
scrambled eggs, beef patties, 
bread and butter and juices - all 
you can eat. 

Martin Tohara hustled 10 cases 
of slice d pineappl e s and 10 cases 
of pineapple j uice . Unfortunately, 
the hotel forgot to feed the first 
group the sl i ced pineapples. But 
those who ate pineapple s l ices and 
drank pineapple juice were appre
ciative. 

Our tour leader was Martin Tohara 
and I ~ate him A-10k . Very 
efficient and a hustler . 

He has one bad habi t - grabs the 
lightes t bag and s ays "ok-follow 
me". The bugger mus t think we are 
still in the Army! As k Kaneko. 

John Kihara (Rural or B chapter) 
deserves a medal. Ask him why 
and you all will agree with me. 

Masaru Tomasa and I went to Iowa 
and learned what croutons were . 
The waitress asked if we wanted 
croutons in our soup and we didn't 
know what she was saying until 
Helen Nikaido realized the waitress 
was referring to croutons. Some 
joke. 
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The good Lord sure knows who needs religion. 
Helen and Kenji Nikaido had to sit next t o 
the Division Catholic father - jackpot with 
over 500 guests. 

I drove a 9-passenger station wagon for 3 
days and had a co-pilot, navigator and 
assistant navigator yet we got lost in 
Amana! 

Here we see sugar cane and pineapple plants 
when around Ewa, waipahu and Wahiawa. 
Well in Iowa, it's all corn and soy beans. 

And they all think the soy beans are for 
hog and cattle feed. I cooked a pot-full 
of soy beans and the people in the hotel 
kitchen said - "yeeeeech" when I told them 
what I had cooked. And when I told them 
to give it a try, they plopped the whole 
bean in their mouth - skin and all! But 
once they learned how, they had to admit 
it was good. The 34th guys also thought 
it was good. I've started a new fad in 
Iowa. 

The 1st pot-full went out in no time, so 
I got more (with the farmer's permission) 
the next day - by banquet time even that 
was gone. 

When traveling, it's best to be sunburned -
someone asked Kenji Nikaido if he spoke 
English. 

They had a short program after the banquet 
and then dancing. It was like we wer e 
Datsuns dancing around huge trucks. Bu t 
we had fun. 

Several of them expressed interest i n 
coming here for our 40th Anniversary par ty. 

Conditions are bad in Reno. I visited 
many casinos (including MGM) and found 
only 1 or 2 crap table doing business. 

San Francisco is still the city with 
beautiful weather. We had dinner in 
China town and decided to walk back to 
our hotel. 

Our glorious leader got us lost and we 
couldn't find Geary & Powell Street corner! 



HAWAII CHAPTER NEWS 

by Wal ter Kadota 

MEETING NITE NOTES: plans for a 
joint Installation Night get-together 
with the other AJA Veterans groups 
that had been "on hold" for quite 
some time finally got worked into a 
motion by Jimmy Maeda who took the 
stand that a club like ours with 
a dwindling membership problem 
cannot afford to be self-sufficient. 
We must look to our friends in the 
442nd and the Interpreters for 
continuing support if we are to 
survive. Hardliners Sus Hata, Taku 
Okajima and Tarush Yamamoto argued 
that our get-together is something 
special with us, a tradition that 
our wives and the Pahoa Anthurium 
Growers Association people set great 
store by. Kazuma Taguchi's call for 
a voice vote got shouted down, but 
when it came time for each head to 
stand up and be counted, the 
arithmetic showed 11 yesses and 9 
nos out of 28. So Happy Installation 
Night for 1982 and a Happy New Year 
to you abstainees ....... . 

Another blockbuster was dropped with 
the announcement that local dues will 
be upped to $8.00 annually to help 
underwrite our annual memorial services 
expenditures that heretofore have been 
footed by voluntary donations by parti
cipating members and Gold Star parents. 
There'll be no meeting in the month of 
October and November's meeting will be 
on the 3rd Thursday .•.. So Happy Oktober
fest to Co. Fers and those who are 
going with Harry Oda to East Canada. 
And a Happy Thansgiving to all in 
November ......• 

TELL 'EM LIKE IT IS: Some call them 
concentration camps. The government 
elects to apply a more palatable term -
relocation centers ..... At a local media 
council discussion on reparation pro
posals to interned Japanese Americans 
in WW II, Tom Imoto was quoted as 
saying "the underlying issue was 
racism", referring to the action 
taken by the U.S. government upon its 
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own citizens ...... That's calling 'em as 
you see 'em, Capone ........ . 

CO. F REUNION: It's on Maui, October 23-25, 
1981 ..... Some of these guys live in a 
private world of their own and shy away 
from club meetings. But comes their 
annual "We're Family" get-together, 
geographic distance, arthritic pains, 
money problems or work schedules take a 
back seat and they come together as one ..... 
Big Islanders going as singles include: 
Taku Okajima, Shinsuke Shimabukuro, 
Hayato Tanaka, Takashi Honda, and Hiromu 
Kobayashi ....... Them going with their 
wifeys include: Masao Fujimoto, Seitoku 
Akamine, Yoshiyuki Sumida, Nobuo Okinaka, 
Kaoru Kagawa, Yasuki Kurokawa, Charles 
Nishimura, Shigeru Oshita, Waichi Hiraoka 
and Ernest Enomoto ...... Happy Shelby 
memories and all that jazz ..........•.• 

PLEASE SUPPORT OUR ADVERTISERS 

Specializing in ... 
CAKES for every occasion 

PASTRIES PIES ROLLS 

NASH TAHARA 

Ouly the fillest ingl'ediellts 

go iuto all of our products 
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Quality - Service - Cleanliness 

KINGS BAKERY 
Phone 941-5211 

1936 S. KI CST. • HONOLULU 



MAUl CHAPTER NEWS 

by Tom Naga ta 

On Tuesday afternoon, August 4, 
Maui Chapter members went to Kanaha 
Beach Park, Kahului, for their 
fishing outing. Although none of 
the fishermen had any luck, fishing 
chairman Tom Yamada more than made up 
for it with his delicious Korean 
style barbecued meat and cold beer 
to go with it. He was assisted by 
Tsukio Yamagata, William Nakahara 
and Johnny Miyagawa. 

Thursday evening, August 6, was 
chicken hekka night. Members and 
their wives gathered at the Arisumi 
Brothers recreation hall for an 
evening of good food and socializing. 
Wataru Kaneshina said grace before 
dinner, after which everybody helped 
themselves to heaping plateful of 
steaming chicken hekka and rice. 
Richard Iriguchi was chief cook and 
he was assisted by Mrs. Mizoguchi, 
Mrs. Miyagawa, Mrs. Ikeda, Mrs. furu
kawa and Mrs. Nagata. Following 
members and wives donated food or 
bingo prizes: Richard Iriguchi's, 
Willie Goo's, Nobuyoshi Furukawa's, 
Johnny Miyagawa's, Charles Mizogu
chi's, Goichi Shimanuki's, Jack 
Gushiken's, Satoji Arisumi's and 
Toshio Iwami's. Masao Sato and 
Akira Ishikawa ran the bingo games 
after the delicious dinner. Charles 
Mizoguchi and Willie Goo were the 
co-chairmen for this most enjoyable 
dinner and social. We were most 
happy to see the Wataru Nouchi's and 
son, Nathan, from California during 
the social evening. 

Our get well wishes go to Sadami 
Katahara and Dorothy Shimanuki, who 
were hospitalized recently. 

We extend our deepest sympathy to 
Rokuro and Beverly Kamimoto. 
Beverly's father passed away on 
Sunday, August 30, 1981. 
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KAUAI CHAPTER NEWS 

by Ben Morimo to 

On August 2nd our club members held 
our family affair picnic at Lydgate 
Park. Being a family affair all 
relatives of the members were invi
ted with stipulation that they bring 
one main dish and not necessarily 
an extra if they want to do so. 

The Club furnished one main dish -
steak marinated and ready for 
broiling by Mrs. Teshima and Mrs. 
Morimoto. Also included by the Club 
were soda, coffee and cake. Thanks 
to Choichi Shimabukuro the soda was 
his donation. Drinking members 
brought their own drinks and cooled 
by the ice donated by Kiyo Teshima. 
You can imagine all different kinds 
of food spread on the table and so 
it was a matter of choice for first 
serving and finish it with second 
serving. At the end there was still 
enough for those who want to take 
home. 

Chinese style roast duck by Wally 
Takemoto was served as one of the 
chasers. Mrs. Takiguchi and Mrs. 
Senda arranged the Bingo games for 
the ladies with the rule you win 
only once and thus every participant 
gets a prize. The one and only door 
prize was won by Mrs. Yoshioka. 

Since there were 15 members present 
a short business meeting was held 
concerning the coming Memorial 
Service to be held on September 27 
at the Kauai Veterans Cemetery. 
Muggsy Morikawa will be the M.C. and 
he will also contact the Ministerial 
Association and also seek our guest 
speaker. Mrs. Moritsugu will be the 
head social hostess for the event. 
Mrs. Takemoto will be the publicity 
contact person. 

PLEASE SUPPORT OUR ADVERTISERS 



SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA CHAPTER NEWS 

by Tad Hashimoto 

Club 100 was in charge of the bar at the 
442nd dance held in June. Thanks to 
Monte Fujita for supplying the ice, Kaz 
Furuto for the liquor. 

Door prizes were donated by Douglas 
Tanaka, Lloyd Seki, Willy Hahn and 
Kaz Furuto and also 3 prizes from the 
100th. 

Henry Hayashi, Buddy Mamiya, Young Kim, 
Lloyd Seki, Eddy Nakazawa, Eric Abe 
and Henry Sakato all helped as bar
tenders. 

The 100th Family Nite has been 
changed from October 17th to Octo
ber 24th, Saturday with Kiyoshi 
Horino as cha~rman. 

Club 100 members may order maroon club 
jackets with 100th emblem from Pent
house Clothes. They can be ordered 
in person or by mail. Arrangements 
were made by Buddy Mamiya. 

I was looking at a Stars and Stripes 
newspaper issued in 1945 and saw this 
article: "The 442nd Infantry Regiment 
whose Nisei Infantrymen won two Presi
dential citations and have fought in 
the most bitter battles of Italy and 
France just received 50 pamphlets 
from the Army with a note that they 
should be passed around to provide a 
few helpful hints. The pamphlets are 
titled, "Combat Lessons." 

100th Club received a thank you letter 
from Hiroshi Takusagawa for the Fox 
Company boys in San Francisco, for 
$100.00 donation Club 100th sent to 
help defray expenses incurred during 
Presidio Army Museum Exhibit and 
events. 

Originally they had planned just to 
take care of Fox Co. members only 
from the mainland and Hawaii. As it 
turned out, others needed transporta
tion so Frank Dobashi and Roy Matsuda 
dug into their own pockets and rented 
more vans. Our sincere thanks to these 
San Franciscans who worked from very 
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early in the morning to very late in 
the evenings taking care of everyone. 

Dr. Harold S. Harada, one of our 
members, Culver City dentist was elected 
secretary of the California Dental 
Association. He is a past president 
of The Western Dental Society, The 
So. Calif. Japanese American Dental 
Society, and serves as expert examiner 
for the State Board of Dental Examiners. 

RURAL CHAPTER NEWS 

by Fred Wada 

The July 26th Rural Chapter outing 
at Jerry yamaki's home on the shore 
of Pearl Harbor was attended by 
well over sixty members, wives and 
keikis. Through the generosity of 
the attending members, State Savings, 
American Savings and Honolulu 
Savings and Loan Association of 
Hawaii, there were door prizes, good 
drinks and good food in abundance 
for members attending this delightful 
day. To Jerry and Karen Yamaki, our 
profound gratitude for the wonderful 
hospitality extended to the member
ship and helping the Rural Chapter to 
have a most wonderful day of get
together. 

To Johnny Kihara, our congratulations 
and best wishes on his retirement 
and our apology for the belated con
gratulation. Johnny is one of the 
fortunate persons who had worked 
hard to build up a successful elec
trical contracting business for 
himself and his sons. A dream many 
of us had but it never materialized 
because of the changes of things 
that we value for success. To 
Johnny and Akiko from all of us, a 
long and happy retirement life 
together. 

If you have any new items relating 
to the Rural Chapter members and 
wish to let your friends know about 
it, contact your Rural Chapter 
reporter at 621-6557. It will be 
gratefully appreciated. 



1982 NISEI VETERANS REUNION 

by Young Oak Kim 

The Nisei veterans Reunion is less than 
a year away, this leaves just enough 
time to properly prepare for it. The 
reunion hotel is the Hyatt Regency in 
downtown Los Angeles. 

Current plans envision a single 
hospitality room on the 3rd floor for 
everyone. This does not preclude 
organizations from having and hosting 
separate individual hospitality rooms. 
The 3rd floor hospitality room is 
being provided by the hotel management 
at no cost. The exact cost of regis
tration has not been determined, but 
the registration cost will provide a 
reunion booklet and pay for the opera
tion (food, drinks, etc.) of the 
Reunion Hospitality room. Everyone 
must register to attend any event or 
enter the hospitality room. On 
November 23, 1981, a Monday evening 
at 7:00 P.M., Byron Davis will show the 
various different size suites available 
for rent for use as hospitality rooms. 
All these suites will be offered at a 
discount. 300 rooms have been reserved 
for the reunion at $60.00 per night for 
double occupancy. 

Our organization has been made 
responsible for the main NVR banquet 
on Friday night at the Hyatt Regency. 
Many general decisions have been made 
and some specific decisions have also 
been made. Some general decisions are: 
The evening will be semi-formal with a 
program, guest speaker, entertainment 
and dancing. A very limited number of 
guests consisting only of confirmed 
principals with no substitutes, will 
bL invited. The guest speaker will be, 
hopefully, a local personality of some 
stature, someone who is not a politi
cian. Too many running for office next 
year. Entertainment to be provided by 
truly talented persons who desire 
exposure; no big names. Some specific 
decisions made to date: Frank Fukuzawa 
will be our Master of Ceremony. 
Dancing will follow the formal program 
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when tables and chairs can be removed to 
provide dancing space. The main entree 
will be prime rib of beef. 

Every chapter has the responsibility of 
providing a minimum of two delegates 
that may join the committee. The 
committee has met twice, but, because 
it was vacation time many delegates 
missed at least one meeting. 

Our committee has the added responsibility 
of planning and running the 100/442 
Chapter Night dinner on Saturday night. 
Because of possible confusion and to 
avoid conflict, the chapter representa
tives have been separated and placed on 
either the NVR Banquet or the 100/442 
dinner committee. The 100/442 dinner 
will be a fun night and the M.C. will be 
Kiyoshi Kimura and there will be no guest 
speaker. The band selected must be 
capable of entertaining as well as 
playing dance music. The site has not 
been selected, but an active search is 
in progress. Current estimates anti
cipates over 600 in attendance. This 
will be a very informal affair, probably 
without tie or jacket. Rumor has it 
that the 232 Combat Engineers' choir 
from Hawaii is already practicing and 
hopes to perform that evening. This 
committee has $800.00 seed money; the 
profits from Dallas and our post Dallas 
Reunion Hacienda Dinner/Dance for our 
Hawaiian friends. 

In the event, any chapter wishes to 
have a small separate chapter night, 
Thursday night is the only night 
available. 

Tom Masamori from Denver flew in for our 
August 11th meeting. He stated that 
about 60 persons will attend from Denver. 
He was delighted to learn that there will 
be a single 100/442 affair on Saturday 
night, because their group is a mixture 
of all units of the RCT. They enjoyed 
Dallas because they could stay together 
yet see all their friends. Tom offered 
to provide Coors for the main hospitality 
room. Some accomodation must be made 
with Schiltz and Olympia through Harry 
yamamoto and Kaz Furuto, who have 
generously supported our community all 
these years. 



A significant change has been made 
in our ad campaign. A 10% 
commission will be credited to the 
organization of the member obtaining 
the ad. Hopefully, the bulk of the 
commission will be used by the orga
nization to place an ad in the Reunion 
Booklet. Now there is no excuse for 
every chapter not to have a large 
prominent ad in the booklet. 

Finally if you desire to help by 
providing ideas or just participating, 
attend our banquet committee meetings. 
No date has been set for the next 
meeting, but your chapter represen
tatives already have been assigned 
responsibilities. 

All of the above decisions were 
arrived at by a consensus of those 
attending the various meetings. No 
prices are quoted at this time, 
because final anticipated budgets 
have not yet been submitted. Final 
price decisions will be predicated 
on making the out of town package 
as attractive as oossible. 

Weddings 

Candids & Formals 

Baby P ortrai ts 

Color or 

Black & White 

PHONE 

949-0102 
2080-8 S. King Sl 

HONOLULU 

H. DEAN ISHIHARA 

PHONE 

677-3335 
94-268 Depot St. 

WAIPAtfU 
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HAKAR.U TAOKA REALTY 
98-020 Kam Highway 

Room 204 
WAIMAW SHOPPING CENTER 

AIEA, HAWAII 96701 

Phones: 
488-7105 (business) 
622-4575 (residence) 

Features: 

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

Finest Japanese Food Prepared by 
Chefs Direct from Japan 
Beautiful Waitresses in 

Kimonos Ready to Serve You 
A Large Hall That Can 

Accommodate over 500 guests, or 
can be partitioned into five 

good sized rooms 
Seven Additional Rooms 

Available for Small Parties 
MINIMUM OF FOUR 

750 KOHOO STREET 

By Kapalama Canal Between N. King St. & Dillingham Blvd. 



MANOA FINANCE CO. INC. 

AUTO W 
PERSONAL 
BUSINESS • 
REAL ESTATE a!~ 
MORTGAGE 1 st & 2nd U \) 

"Where to Call" 
Main Offices 

MANOA FINANCE CO. INC. 
2733 E. Manoa Rd. . . .. 988-2121 

Makiki 
Manoa Finance Co. Inc. 

Keeaumoku Branch 
824 Keeaumoku .... 941-3361 

Downtown 
Manoa Finance Co. Inc. 

Alakea Branch 
194 S. Hotel .. ... .... 533-7407 

Downtown Branch 
31 N. King 537-3925 

24 Brunswick Lanes 
Brunswick Automatic Pinsetters 
Tele Scores 
Tele Foul line 

Best Wishes to the Club 100 

Telephone Service Direct to Bowlers Benches 
Panoramic Spectators Seats 
Fountain Service to Bowlers on Lanes 
Free Instructions Available 

Musical Instrument 
& Accessories 

Appliances 
Radios & TVs 

Large Selection of Records 

We Service & Repair 
Everything We Sell! 

Stu Yoshioka " B" 

Phone 735-2866 3457 Waialae Ave. 

STADIUM 
BOWL-Q-DROME 

INC. 

820 Isenberg St., Phones 949-6668 and 949-6669 
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CLUB 100 BOWLING LEAGUE 

by Alma Kidoguchi 

The Champs: ~ to R - Joe, sakae, Esther, 
Roy, Elaine, Don, Todd and Fred. 

The Nakatani Farm team won the 
championship in the 1981 Club 100 
Handicap Bowling League which was 
concluded in early August. 

At the bowling awards banquet held 
on Friday, August 21 at the Flamingo 
Chuckwagon, awards were presented to 
The Harry Asato Painting keglers for 
second place honors, and Vet's Termite 
Control players for third place 
honors. 

Other awards presented included 
individual awards for high averages, 
high games and monthly "aces" for 
each month's high scores. Most 
improved bowlers were also recognized, 
as were the biggest dumpers. 

Officers of the 1981 bowling leage were Tom Matsumura, president; Jack Hirano, 
vice-president; and Andrew Hirano; secretary-treasurer. The newly elected 
officers for the 1982 season are: president, Jack Hirano; vice president, 
Tetsuo Tateishi; secretary-treasurer, Loreen Hirano; and assistant secretary
treasurer, Joanne Hirano. 

As Don Kuwaye, m.e. for the evening, said, we all look forward to the 1982 
league which will start in February. 

WINNING TEAMS 

Nakatani Farm - First place 
Roy Nakatani, Captain 
Fred Kanemura 
Joe Muramatsu 
Elaine Nakamura 
Don Nakatani 
Esther Shimazu 
Todd Takashige 
Sakae Tanigawa 

Harry Asato Painting - Second Place 
Robert Yoshioka, Captain 
Alvin Fukuyama 
Rhoda Kawamata 
Alma Kidoguchi 
Kikue Kihara 
Ronald Kihara 
Stanley Wakumo to 
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vet's Termite Control - Third Place 
Andrew Hirano, Captain 
Carolyn Ching 
Raymond Ching 
Susan Fukushima 
David Gima 
Carrie Hirano 
Raymond Kato 

THE 40TH ANNIVERSARY BANQUET 

IS SCHEDULED FOR 

SATURDAY, JULY 3, 1982 

AT THE TAPA TOWERS, 

HILTON HAWAIIAN VILLAGE. 



HI-AVE (w/Hdcp) 
HI-AVE 

HI-2 (w/Hdcp) 
HI-2 

HI-l (w/Hdcp) 
HI-l 

HI-AVE (w/Hdcp) 
HI-AVE 

HI-2 (w/Hdcp) 
HI-2 

HI-l (w/Hdcp) 
HI-l 

INDIVIDUAL AWARDS 

"A" DIVISION 

184 Harry Hirata 
182 Todd Takashige 

430 Fred Nakamura 
416 Robert Uehara 

252 Don Naka tani 
236 Andrew Hirano 

"c" DIVISION 

177 Ken Endo 
152 Herb Ching 
152 Hideo Doi 

442 Hideshi Niimi 
388 Myke Yamada 

252 Joe Maeda 
214 Hiromi Urabe 

"B" DIVISION 

180 Warren Iwai 
162 Edward Endo 

450 George Sumida 
395 Hide Mi tsui 

238 Rikio Tsuda 
214 George Endo 

"D" DIVISION 

179 Rhoda Kawama ta 
159 Lynette Okada 

468 Gail Uehara 
372 Elaine Nakamura 

242 Susan Fukushima 
195 Iris Fujiwara 
195 Esther Shimazu 

MONTHLY ACES (Individual Award Winners Are Not Eligible for the Monthly 

FEB 232 Robert Yoshioka MAY 240 Ken Nakasone 

MARCH 239 Irwin Furumoto JUNE 237 Midori Hirano 

APRIL 227 Neal Uehara JULY/AUG 236 Raymond Ching 
227 Malcolm Hirano 

THE UPS AND DOWNS OF THE GAME OF BOWLING 

MOST IMPROVED BOWLERS: No. of Starting Ending 
Games Average Average 

Kei th Kagehiro 2 167 211 +44 
Hideshi Niimi 38 136 159 +23 
Charlotte Rod 4 111 133 +22 
Stanley Wakumoto 52 129 147 +18 
Susan Fukushima 60 122 139 +17 
Warren Iwai 47 145 161 +16 
Penny Yamada 31 111 127 +16 
Kelly Okada 62 120 135 +15 

BIGGEST DUMPERS: 
Gary Lee 33 180 165 -15 
Marc Aoyama 8 153 139 -14 
Melvin Tasato 53 145 134 -11 
Shirley Fujita 2 161 150 -11 
Robert Rod 7 127 117 -10 
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WALTER M. OKAMOTO 
PROPRIETOR 

WSAV€ 
PRINTING 

WALTER'S U-SAVE PRINTING 
COMMERCIAL PRINTING 

HOME OF THE PUKA PUKA PARADE 
BUSINESS CARDS WEDDING INVITATIONS 
BUSINESS FORMS NEWSLETTERS 

LETTERHEADS OFFICE FORMS 
ENVELOPES INVOICES 

905-0 Kokea Street • Honolulu, Hawaii 96817 • Phone (808) 847-4155 

Kukui Mortuary 
2233 Nuuanu Avenue • Honolulu, Hawaii 96817 

Phone (808) 537-5548 

KENNETH S. KAWAMOTO 
General Manager 
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JHIJEIDO 
PERFECTION 

TOTAL TRI-BALANCE FACIAL CARE
ENERGIZING FOR HEALTHY SKIN ECOLOGY 

Maybe not the bloom of youth. but the quintessence 
of beauty is within reach. SHISEIDO has added a 

new dimension to skin care, safely using 
biologically active ingredients to energize 

nonnal skin functions. Beautiful skin can 

be cultivated with SHISEIDO. 

~ Facial Skin Care Collection 



CLUB 100 
520 Kamoku Street 
Honolulu, HI 96826 

Count onUs 
You can count on us for friendly, reliable 
service ... for careful attention to your 
financial needs ... for Full Service banking 
... and for helping to make you feel at home 
as a member of our fine family of happy 
customers. See us soon. We're the bank you 

can count on~~ 

Central Pacific Bank 

All Around 
Values 

KingStreet Kaimuki 
Waialae Niu Valley 

Membel FO+C 
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Kaneohe Aiea 
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