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Remembering back about 70 years ago, when I was in grammar school, I recall the 4th of July holidays 
when my father and mother used to load us six children into our Model T Ford and take us to a 
community park a few miles away from our home in Southern California. There, we would watch the 
display of fireworks (it was nothing compared to the fireworks of today, but we thought it was 
spectacular) and my Dad would buy each of us a nickel ice cream cone. I don't know if my parents 
really understood the meaning of the 4th of July celebration, but because we children learned in school 
that we should be proud to display the flag and celebrate the country's birthday, they made it a point to 
take us to this event. As poor as we were, an ice cream cone was a must for the celebration of any of 
our birthdays. Never in our childhood was there any doubt that we were Americans and deserving to 
celebrate the 4th of July. 

Today Club 100 is at a crossroads. Although we remain an organization of veterans, we asked that our 
IRS status be changed. Thus, our Independence Day is here and we join the ranks of being a Civic 
club. There are pros and cons regarding this, but we have to consider and accept the changes that will 
be made. If our sons and daughters can become members, they will learn by working side by side with 
their veteran fathers. I'm sure the Long Range Planning Committee will work out the details for the 
transition and inform us of the amendments to our charter and by-laws (if any). 

Less than two months remain for anyone wanting to attend the Mini-Reunion to sign up. Please send 
us your completed registration form with your deposit as soon as possible. Call Kiyoshi Kami at 593-
8808 or Ray Nosaka at 737-4864 to let them know you are interested and want a reservation held for 
you. Do not call the Club 100 office regarding the Mini-Reunion. Please see Ray's "Dis and Dat" 
column for more infonnation. 

Mahalo to the following PPP volunteers who collated and mailed out the July issue on June 24, 1999: 
Bernard Akamine, Otomatsu Aoki, Alfred Arakaki, Robert Arakaki, Kunio Fujimoto, Tom Fujise, 
Mary Hamasaki, Saburo Hasegawa, Tokuichi Hayashi, Ed Ikuma, Isamu Inouye, Sally Inouye, Shigeru 
Inouye, Robert Kapuniai, Satoshi Kashimoto, Gladys Kawakami (welcome back!), Arthur Komiyama, 
Don and Kimi Matsuda, Y. Mugitani, Joe Muramatsu, Mitsuo Nagaki, Roy Nakayama, Charles 
Nishimura, Tom Nishioka, Tom Nosse, Ray and Aki Nosaka, Takeichi Onishi, Susumu Ota, Masaharu 
Saito, Leo Sato, Robert Sato, Kazuto Shimizu, Hiromi Suehiro, Yukio Tanji, Denis and Joy Teraoka, 
Tom Tsubota, Rikio and Evelyn Tsuda, Ukichi Wozumi, Ben Yamada, Marie Yoneshige and Kaoru 
Yonezawa. 

JULY BOARD MEETING HIGHLIGHTS by President Joe Muramatsu 

The first order of business after the meeting was called to order at 10 a.m. was a request from the 
Scholarship Committee. Chair ,Sakae Takahashi (B), asked for the Board's approval to invest the 
scholarship fund monies. The goal is to increase the fund so that more monies will be available for 
scholarship awards. The board gave him its approval. 

Don Matsuda reported that there is one apartment that is vacant now. We anticipate two more 
vacancies in the near future. Each time a tenant moves out, necessary repairs are made and the unit is 
painted. Much of the work has been done by Don himself, resulting in a significant savings to the 
club. When you see him, be sure to thank him for his hard work. Some of the work that you can see at 
the clubhouse are the bulletin board on wheels and the relocation of the vanity and the installation of a 
new mirror and light fixture in t~e women's rest room. Speaking of rest rooms, the new wheelchair 
accessible rest room is completed and ready for use. There is a handy hook to "park" canes, and 
enough space for a walker. The basin, soap and paper dispensers are all at the right height for someone 

3 



in a wheelchair. Because we lost the "dressing room" space in the women's rest room, the contractor 
put in a shelf and hanger rod in this space for costume changes. So, the space will be for multiple-use. 
Just remember when you are using it to change the sign so that others know it is "in use." When you 
leave, return it to "vacant." 

We are still looking for a 2nd Vice President and a Secretary/Treasurer for next year's Board. If you 
want to nominate someone, inform your chapter representative to the Nominating Committee or let 
Don Matsuda know. 

Saburo Nishime reported that it cost the club $3,127.54 to stage the 57 th Anniversary luncheon. The 
Board had appropriated $5,000 for this event, so we came out ahead of the budget. The comments 
received about the party were positive; seems like our members enjoyed the sit-down service rather 
than standing in a buffet line this time. There were no major complaints. Thanks to everyone for 
doing a good job. 

Kiyoshi Kami has researched the cost of air fare to Fort Benning for the unveiling and dedication of 
the IOOth Infantry Battalion memorial in October. Please respond to the survey inside this issue. Those 
who respond that they are interested will receive a registration form and more detailed itinerary in the 
mail, as time is getting short. It is very interesting and exciting to see how this trip is shaping up. I 
hope you members who live within driving distance to Fort Benning will be able to attend. 

The Board has asked Ben Tagami for more input regarding the Year 2000 Club 100 Reunion in Las 
Vegas. We will keep you informed as we get news from Ben and his committee. 

All chapters have chosen their dates for Christmas parties, and it looks like Able Chapter will be 
responsible for decorating Turner Hall and the tree this year. 

The Club 100 Board has committed $5,000.00 a year for 10 years to the National Japanese American 
Memorial Foundation in Washington, D.C. This monument-mini park will be a memorial to Japanese 
American patriotism during World War II. It will convey the history of the immigration, the all-nisei 
combat and intelligence units, the evacuation of the West Coast and internment camps and the 
contributions made to society since. 

Club 100 sent a delegation of 10 to the TRADI awards dinner at the Japanese Cultural Center of 
Hawaii on July 22, 1999. 

There being no further business, we were treated to some Hawaiian food from Yarna's Catering. 

Seven down ... five to go. 

The PukaPuka Parade is the monthly newsletter of Club 100, an association of World War II 
Veterans of the looth Infantry Battalion. Published at 520 Kamoku Street, Honolulu, Hawaii 96826. 

OAHU AJA VETERANS COUNCIL 

The council recently met with representatives of the Japanese American Citizens League (JACL) and 
other concerned citizens regarding the film shown at the USS Arizona Memorial Visitors Center. The 
Oahu AJA Veterans Council is on record requesting that the film should include a disclaimer or be 
edited. The following is from Iwao Yokooji who is the current president of the MIS Veterans Club. 

ATTENTION ALL PERSONS OF JAPANESE ANCESTRY 
Colone1 Iwao Y okooji (Ret) 

Visitors to the USS Arizona Memorial 'are shown a movie depicting the circumstances immediately 
before and during the attack on Pearl Harbor. 

At the beginning of the orientation move, a local Japanese is shown working in the cane field on the 
slopes above Pearl Harbor and taking sinister glances at the warships in the harbor while a narrator is 
quoting Lieutenant General Short, the pre-Pearl Harbor Army Commander in Hawaii. The General is 
quoted as stating that he was fearful more of sabotage from within the large Japanese population in the 
island than from the enemy from without. 

This feature was added ostensibly to add intrigue to the movie, but it is troublesome and a disservice 
to the Japanese segment of our community. It is definitely an outrage to have a figment of one man's 
unfounded imagination expressed over fifty years ago be repeated daily as though it had validity. 
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There was no historical or factual basis for the General to utter such irresponsible assertions. As a 
matter of fact, there is absolutely no recorded act of sabotage perpetrated by any person of Japanese 
ancestry residing in Hawaii at any time. 

It is utterly beyond comprehension that an agency of the Federal Government, the National Park 
Service, would resort to perpetuate the black propaganda also used by our government at the outbreak 
of World War II as reasons to incarcerate the 120,000 Japanese in concentration camps. 

After viewing the movie, some visitors have been overhead to say, "No wonder the Japanese had to be 
thrown into concentration camps." This statement clearly demonstrates the damaging effects of that 
segment of the movie. 

Perhaps unintentionally, but the continued showing of that movie to millions of visitors annually 
presents a distorted impression of aJi Japanese Americans and it impugns our hard fought loyalty to 
our country. We paid too much in blood and lives during World War II to allow the local jl\-infonned 
National Park Service to dishonor us. 

To prove our loyalty, the Japanese American youths volunteered by the thousands to serve the military 
in both Europe and the Pacific. 

The all-Japanese American 442nd Regimental Combat Team consisting of the 100th Infantry Battalion 
was proclaimed to be the most decorated unit of its size (and length of time in combat) in the history 
of the U.S. Army. 

President Truman honored the 442nd by having them parade down Pennsylvania Avenue in 
Washington, D.C., and personally receiving them on their triumphant return from the European War 
where they fought so gal/antly. 

In the Pacific Theater of War, the Japanese American Military Intelligence Japanese Language 
Specialists who participated in every major battle and provided language assistance to all Allied 
Forces were commended by General MacArthur's ChiefIntelligence Officer, General Willoughby, for 
having contributed in shortening the war by almost two years and thereby saving thousands of lives on 
both sides of the battle. 

The move should be corrected to portray the true account of that fateful day of December 7. 1941. It 
was initially reported and is still referred to as a sneak attack by the Imperial Japanese Navy. 

I find it puzzling to imagine that a fleet of warships can be hiding in the vast expanse of the Pacific 
Ocean to sneak up for an attack on Pearl Harbor. There are no mountains or obstacles between Japan 
and Hawaii to conceal the enemy. How ridiculous it js to claim that the enemy somehow sneaked up 
on us. 

Certainly, we were caught with our collective pants down only because of the total failure of our local 
military commanders who were derelict in their duties for not taking adequate measures to insure 
against one of the principles of war, namely, the element of surprise. 

The entire community knew that war was imminent and it was incumbent upon the military leaders to 
be on the alert and security measures instituted but instead they chose to be celebrating. The disaster 
that ensued was the direct result of dereliction of military preparedness for which Admiral Kimmel 
and General Short were eventually court-martialed. They should be portrayed as the villains and not 
the Japanese Americans. 

Admiral Yamamoto, the architect of the Pearl Harbor attack, took a daring and calculated risk by 
employing the principle of war, the element of surprise, which is common knowledge to all military 
leaders but succeeded only because Admiral Kimmel and General Short were both short in their 
memories of the various principles of war. 

The decisive naval battles of Midway and the Philippine Sea are shining examples of our Navy's 
ability to annihilate the attackers should they choose to do so. 

Sneak attack? Baloney! It is only a cover-up of our blunder. 

DEDICATION OF tOOTH INFANTRY BATTALION MONUMENT AT FORT BENNING, 
GEORGIA 

At press time we learned that construction has begun at the site of the looth Infantry Battalion 
Monument at Sacrifice Field in Fort Benning. The memorial stones should be in place by the middle 
of August. However, we will wait until cooler weather in the fall to hold a dedication ceremony there. 
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Mrs. Peggy Pye plans to be there and it would be wonderful to have more of the Club 100 family 
present at the dedication ceremony. Kiyoshi Kami (A) will help us coordinate air fares and 
reservations and Drusilla Tanaka is working with Mrs. Pye on the dedication ceremony at Fort 
Benning. Through the Sons and Daughters~ we found a Hawaii connection who works at Fort Benning 
and Elsie Jackson will be assisting us with a tour of the Fort and the National Infantry Museum. We 
definitely want to see the exhibit about the 100th Infantry Battalion. There are three options for air 
transportation. Option A is directly to Atlanta and return. Option B is for those who would like to 
visit the monument in Los Angeles on the way to Atlanta. Option C is for those who would like to 
continue to Atlanta after the Mini-Reunion in Las Vegas. Here are the dates and details that we have 
established so far. 

Airfare (DELTA AIRLINES) 

Option A: Honolulu to Atlanta 
Leave Honolulu October 21 
Arrive Atlanta October 22 

Leave Atlanta 
Arrive Honolulu 

October 26 
October 26 

Fare: $546.49 per person 

6:00 p.m. (one stopover) 
10:48 a.m. 

12:40 p.m. (direct flight) 
3:38 p.m. 

Option B: Honolulu to Atlanta via Los Angeles 
Leave Honolulu October 22 (stop over in Los Angeles) 
Leave Atlanta October 26 (direct flight) 

Fare: $576.49 

Option C: Honolulu to Las Vegas to Atlanta 
Leave Honolulu October 17 9:25 a.m. (via Los Angeles) 
Arrive Las Vegas October 17 9: 18 p.m. 

Leave Las Vegas 
Arrive Atlanta 

Leave Atlanta 
Arrive Honolulu 

Fare: $640.86 

October 21 
October 22 

October 26 
October 26 

Hotels: $47 to $170 per night 

10:30 p.m. 
5:02 a.m. 

12:40 p.m. (direct flight) 
3:38 p.m. 

Mini van: $85 per day (7 passengers) or Chartered 20 passenger van and driver ($ tba) 

Greyhound Bus Service $34.24 round trip (Atlanta to Columbus) 

Luncheon Reception: $ to be announced. Mrs. Pye is inquiring about a luncheon reception following 
the dedication ceremony at the Officers' Club or at a hotel banquet room in the area. 

We will visit the National Infantry Museum and view the exhibit for the 100th Infantry Battalion . 

. Sights and attractions around Atlanta include Stone Mountain Park, The World of Coca Cola, the 
Atlanta History Center. 

We will spend Friday and Saturday night in Atlanta. We will leave for Pine Mountain after breakfast 
on Sunday. Sights and attractions in the Pine Mountain area include Callaway Gardens resort, the 
Butterfly House, and "The Little White House," home of FDR, in Warm Springs and the site of his 
death on April 12, 1945. We may spend Sunday night in Pine Mountain or continue to Columbus and 
spend Sunday night there. 

We will drive to Fort Benning on Monday morning for the ceremony. After the ceremony, we will 
tour the National Infantry Museum and take a van tour of Fort Benning. The luncheon reception will 
follow this tour. After lunch we will return to Atlanta and take in one or two visitor attractions along 
the way. We will leave Atlanta shortly after noon on Tuesday and arrive in Honolulu on Tuesday 
afternoon. It should be a comfortable, leisurely tour, taking in the sights of the Old South, antebellum 
architecture (remember "Gone With The Wind"?), and enjoying Southern Hospitality. 

Average weather in Atlanta in .october: High temperature of 73 degrees and low of 52 degrees F. 
Precipitation averages 3.05 inches. 
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Note; Due to space constraints, the following articles will not appear in this issue: Positive 
Attitude, Information Central and the Hawaii Chapter News, Southern California News and Fox 
Company News. The winning essays in the Sons and Daughters Essay Contest will be included 
in future issues of the PPP, space permitting. 

EXECUTIVE SECRETARY'S REPORT by Drusilla A. Tanaka 

A funny thing happened on the internet. I received a forwarded e-mail message from Gerald Conner. 
He identified himself as a first cousin of Lt. Cloudy Gray Conner, Jr., who served with Co. D of the 
100th and was killed in action at Cassino, Italy. After a few e-mails back and forth, and inquiring at the 
July Board meeting, he and Sakae Takahashi spoke over the telephone. Mr. Takahashi was able to 
answer Jerry Conner's questions about Lt. Conner's service and death. Jerry learned about the Fort 
Benning monument and since he lives in Georgia, he plans to attend the dedication ceremony in 
October. When he learned that the tour arrangements are still being planned, he offered some wise 
advice and is doing research in Georgia to find good quality motels and convenient ground 
transportation. How fortunate for us! And simply amazing! 

Mahalo nui loa to the following donors for their thoughtful and timely gifts to Club 100: 
• $100 from Isamu K. Tomita (A) 
• $500 . for the construction of the wheelchair accessible restroom from John Emoto (C/Mainland) 
• $150 from Dr. Harold F. Muschamp, D.D.S. of Coming, Iowa and a veteran of the 34th Div. 
• furniture from Mitsuo Furumoto (A). The pieces give the lobby a nice touch. 
• *a copy of the book, "Hawaii's Own" by Lawrence H. Sakamoto from Matt Matsunaga (S&D) 
• *2 books, "Yankee Samurai" by Joseph D. Harrington and "Senpai Gumi" by Richard Oguro. from 

Mary Hamasaki 
• a video cassette of the 57th Anniversary Banquet from Kunio Fujimoto (A) 
·These books were "missing" from the Club 100 library and it sure is great to add them. If anyone wants to· 
donate a copy of the original "Ambassadors In Arms," (with green cover), we will gladly accept it. 

The PukaPuka Parade received the following donations: 
• $100 from Margaret Higa in memory of Marshall Higa (HQ) 
• $25 from Mrs. Yaeko Yokoyama 
• $100 from Shigeru Tsubota CD) 
• $25 from Rev. George Aki (former 100th Inf. Bn. Chaplain) 

Donors to the Fort Benning, Georgia, Monument Project: 

• $50 
• $100 

• $400 

• $50 

• $100 

• $500 

• $100 

• $100 

• $200 

• $100 

• $100 

• $100 

from Tokuichi Hayashi (A) 
from Warren Iwai (C) 
from the 100th Bn. Veterans Club of Southern California 
from Andrew Nishino (A) 
from Harry Oka (AJRural) 
from Nicholas T. Nakabayashi (A) 
from an Anonymous donor in memory of Stanley "Tak Tak" Takahashi 
from Seichi Hoashi (C/Kauai) 
from Shigeru Tsubota CD) 
from Rod and Katherine Baishiki in memory of Haluto Moriguchi CC-KlA) . 
from Hiromi Suehiro (C) 
from an Anonymous member of Headquarters Chapter (HQ) 

To date $21, 970 has been raised toward the goal of $35,000. Your generous donations are greatly 
appreciated. 

Note to donors who itemize deductions on tax returns: Due to the change in IRS tax code status, 
donations to Club 100 made after July I, 1999, are not tax deductible to the donor. In the future, 
please make donations to the Sons and Daughters of the 100th Infantry Battalion and enclose a note that 
specifies that the gift is to support a project of Club 100. For example, a gift may be made to support 
the Club 100 Scholarship Fund, the PukaPuka Parade, the Memorial Service, the Clubhouse Clean Up, 
the Anniversary Banquet, the Fort Benning Monument, or for whatever purpose the donor desires. 
Donors wi1l receive a letter-receipt from the Sons and Daughters which should be saved for tax 
purposes. 

All donations made to Club 100 are tax-exempt to the club, so if you would like to make a contribution 
to Club 100 directly, you may do so. 

We will continue to acknowledge all gifts to Club 100 in the PukaPuka Parade. 

. 7 



Welcome to the Octogenarian Club to the following who will celebrate their aflh birthday in August: 
Masao Ebisu (HQ/Hawaii), Noboru Furuya (HQ), Chester Hada (C), Richard Hara (D), Masao Kigawa 
(B), Shiro Maki (AIRural), Tom Sekimura (D). 

Many thanks to Ben Tamashiro who contributes such interesting articles. Here is one that he 
hammered out after the US women won the World Cup Soccer Championship in July: 

GO FOR BROKE 
AN AMERICAN STORY 

by Ben Tamashiro (D) 

That's the header on the 100/4421MIS/1399 Memorial that was dedicated in June in Los 
Angeles, the first major national monument to be erected in our honor on the continental 
United States. Which raises in my mind the question of how did the go-for-broke phrase 
come about anyway? That takes me back to our small-kid time days when besides the 
standard games of baseball, football, volleyball, soccer and basketball, we also used to play 
such games as marbles, jacks, tops. Are there any kids in your neighborhood who play these 
games today? 

Whatever, it was in moments of exuberance during the play that we used to challenge or taunt 
each other by calling out in the pidgin of our day, "No scared om. Go for broke." 

As for today, if ever there was a women's sports story, it's the winning kick in the 5-4 
shootout victory of the U.S. women over China in soccer's World Cup championship played 
at the Rose Bowl on Saturday, July 10, before more than 90,000 delirious fans. And the sight 
of Brandi Chastain in exuberation unconsciously yanking off her shirt following her winning 
kick, exposing her sports bra - that spontaneous reaction is the kind of response that is 
implied in the title of this piece. Moreover, it's a foretaste of the kind of feeling one could get 
if, for instance, the titillating melody of John Philip Sousa's military march, "The Stars and 
Stripes Forever" could be piped directly into one's veins. 

Topping off the soccer story is Ellen Goodman's national column titled, "Soccer Moms Came 
a Long Way, Baby" as printed in the July 17 Advertiser. Goodman is the renowned Boston
based writer on modern social issues. Here she writes of women's coming of age as 
America's team sweated and muscled its way to tlle "So this is what it's like to be a soccer 
mom. Hold the minivan. Forget about the pollsters. Never mind the demographic cliches. 
It's about taking pride in the sheer, sweaty, muscular joy of the go-for-broke winners" 
(underscore added). 

So there you have it. Another instance of Hawaiian pidgin at its provocative best, adding 
dash and spirit to yet another American story. 

Immediately after the 57th Anniversary Banquet, I was reminded to ask Karleen Chinen for a copy of 
the text of her keynote address. Here it is in its entirety. 

"BEYOND MEDALS: JAPANESE EYES ... AMERICAN HEART" 
by Karleen Chinen 

Aloha ... and Good afternoon! 

Thank you so much for inviting me to share some thoughts with you at this, the 57th 
anniversary banquet of Club 100. As the daughter of a 100th Battalion veteran, I'm especially 
pleased to be with you today. 

Like Mike and so many of your daughters and sons, I grew up at your Kamoku Street 
clubhouse· - running around at Dog Company Christmas parties and family nights and 
reunions. And although I've never referred to you as "Uncle ... " or "Auntie ... " in my heart, 
I've always thought of many of you as my extended family. . 

I never questioned why it was that as kids our dentist was Dr. Denis Teraoka, or why my first 
pair of eyeglasses - and so many subsequent pairs - were made by Richard "Doc" Hosaka. The 
pieces of that puzzle only began to fit in place as I got older and began to understand their 
connection to my dad - a connection that goes back now - fifty-seven years. 

There are images from my small-kid days at the clubhouse that still flash in my mind from 
time to time. And I can't escape that feeling of regret of having been too young to not have 
understood the significance of those images. Images of people like "Turtle" Omiya. As a 
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youngster, I was curiously fascinated to see a blind man with his German Shepherd guide dog 
attending a family night dinner. I can still see him with his dark glasses, holding on to the 
shoulder of Doc Hosaka as they made their way down the buffet line. Years later, I 
understood that Doc was describing the food on the table for Turtle and filling his plate with 
the evening's bounty. How I wish I had talked with him and asked him how he felt about the 
war that had plunged him into a world of eternal darkness. 

As Michael shared with you a few minutes ago, I grew up and chose a career in journalism. 
Last year I experienced one of the greatest personal rewards of that decision with the 
publication of this book - "Japanese Eyes ... American Heart: Personal Reflections of 
Hawaii's World War II Nisei Soldiers" - by the Hawaii Nikkei History Editorial Board. 
Incidentally, if you like the title - and I can't think of one more appropriate. the credit goes to 
none other than Club 100's executive secretary, Drusilla Tanaka. 

But let's back up for a moment here. In 1995, on the occasion of the 50th anniversary of the 
end of World War II, Bishop Ryokan Ara of the Tendai Mission published a Japanese
language book titled, "Hawaii no Nikkei Beihei: Watakushi Tachi wa Nanto Tatakatta no 
Ka?" - which translated, means, ItHawaii's Japanese American Soldiers: For What Did We 
Fight?" It featured essays written by about a dozen veterans of the 100th, 442nd and Military 
Intelligence Service about their World War II experiences. 

While that book was being published in Japan, Bishop Ara expressed interest in publishing 
another book that would basically cover the same subject matter - this one in English. He even 
offered to underwrite its publication. That led to the formation of the Hawaii Nikkei History 
Editorial Board, which Bishop Ara asked Hideto Kono, former director of the state 
Department of Planning and Economic Development - and a 442nd and Military Intelligence 
Service veteran - to chair. 

Hideto organized a volunteer committee consisting of 442nd and MIS veterans, a retired 
educator and author, and three sansei whose fathers had served in the tOOth. 

He couldn't have picked a better group of people. They understood the importance of this 
book and were committed to seeing it become a reality. Of course, at the time, they thought 
they were dealing with a 2S0-page book that was basically an English version of the Japanese 
book - and they thought it would be-published in six to eight months. Two years and some 
450 pages later, they remain committed to the project, which includes stories about all four 
AJA units: the 100th, 442nd, MIS and the 1399th Engineer Construction Battalion. They 
always insisted that we take the time to do this book right. They were with the project when 
we presented the authors the first copies of "Japanese Eyes ... American Heart" last 
November - and they're with the project, still, today . . . dreaming up marketing plans and 
participating in book signings. They're the best - and I'd like to take a few minutes to 
introduce these wonderful people to you. First of all, Bishop Ryokan Ara. And now our 
veterans: 

Our chair, Hideto Kono, couldn't be with us today. He is away on a family trip with his 
grandchildren. But our vice chair is here: the very thoughtful - and witty - Rev. Yoshiaki 
Fujitani, former Bishop of the Honpa Hongwanji Mission of Hawaii and an MIS veteran; our 
"Go For Broke" marketing man, retired attorney Edward Ichiyama, who served with the 
522nd Field Artillery Battalion of the 442nd Regimental Combat Team; Attorney Robert 
Katayama, also a 442nd veteran, whose legal advice was-always valued; Dr. Robert Sakai, 
emeritus professor of history at the University of Hawaii and an MIS veteran. Bob wasn't able 
to join us today, And Attorney Ted Tsukiyama, a 442nd and MIS veteran, who is an historian 
in his own right. Rounding out the board were: Jane Komeiji, a retired educator, co-author of 
"Okage Sama De: The Japanese in Hawaii, 1885M 1985," and chair of the Japanese Cultural 
Center of Hawaii's Gallery Committee. Jane couldn1tjoin us today. And finally, the daughters 
and son of tOOth Battalion veterans, who did a terrific job of representing you IOOth boys: 
Mimi Nakano, daughter of Shizuya Hayashi from Charlie Company; Drusilla Tanaka, 
daughter of Bernard Akamine, who served with Baker Company; and Cary Miyashiro, son of 
George "Oscar" Miyashiro, a Charlie Company veteran. 

In late 1996, Hideto Kono approached me regarding the editorship of the book. Basically, the 
committee wanted me to review the manuscripts that had been collected, make the selections 
based on the theme of the book, copy edit the manuscripts, and finally, arrange them in an 
order that, hopefully, would tell the nisei soldiers' story. 

How could I walk away from a book that begged to be published? There is a West African 
proverb that goes something like: "When an elder dies, a library is lost." 
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As a writer whose work involved so many elderly nisei, I understood that proverb, firsthand. I 
understood the mortality facing my dad's generation, and I hurt from the regret I feel every 
time I want to ask my mom about her life ... but it's too late. She's gone. 

There were so many stories to be told and recorded. With most of the nisei veterans in their 
late 70s and early- to mid-80s - their health failing and their memories fading - time was 
quickly running out. 

In 1994 I had traveled to Europe with a group of 100th Battalion and 442nd veterans to 
commemorate the 50th anniversary of the liberation of the French towns of Bruyeres and 
Biffontaine. What can I tell you? No trip has moved me in a way that journey did. The 
opportunity to see the ruins of the Roman Empire, to see the Vatican and cruise the waterways 
of Venice in a gondola, to see the works of Michelangelo and so many other great artists, to 
travel to the Swiss Alps, to view the lights of Paris from a boat cruising down the Seine River 
... all of that was a bonus - a rich dessert. 

If I had returned to Hawaii without having seen those sights, I would have been content -
because I'd had the chance to see with my own eyes, the insurmountable Monte Cassino, 
where you lost so many of your buddies ... and to re-trace with some of you, your steps in 
Bruyeres and Biffontaine, where you fought and are remembered with so much love ... to see 
the Vosges Mountains, which became the final resting place for some of your buddies. 
Fifty years after you men were there, the Vosges was nothing like the bitter cold you had 
experienced. The mountains were alive with verdant autumn hues of green and orange and 
brown. The veterans I talked with in 1994 could hardly believe their eyes. 

In 1944, the mountains had been so cruel to them as young soldiers. Fresh in their memories 
was the bitter cold. And the tree bursts. And the darkness - so dark that they couldn't even see 
their own fingers in front of their eyes at night. Fifty years later, I held my fingers before my 
own eyes at 6:30 in the evening and came to understand how pitch dark the nights had been. 
Later in the bus, tears streamed down my face as I looked ahead at the now-gray and balding 
heads of the veterans in our group. They were but babes back then. But they had done 
something that had made so much possible for countless others throughout the world -
including me. I made a promise to myself that day: I would do whatever I could to keep your 
story alive - for-in understanding what you had sacrificed, I understoodhow.my life had come 
to be. 

There were times when I thought we would never finish this book. As we progressed, we 
were discovering more gems - new manuscripts and old letters that had been written to wives 
and children from the front lines. They were what this book was all about - not the battles, or 
the strategies, or even the medals. 

They spoke to the heart. They were happy. And sad. And angry ... and fearful, and even 
kolohe, sometimes. They were bittersweet; they demonstrated humility and compassion, 
loyalty and friendship. 

I think what we have is a powerful collection of personal thoughts written by the veterans 
themselves. These are their stories - which they dedicated to their buddies who never caine 
home. 

The bombing of Pearl Harbor on December 7, 1941 challenged the heart and mind of every 
person of Japanese ancestry. Tokuji Ono from Baker Company shared this view of that fateful 
day in his essay, "Dead Silence.1I Tokuji was heading home after a dental appointment when 
he heard the blaring of sirens and the rushing of emergency vehicles. He saw the dark, heavy 
smoke in the skies over the airport area, but dismissed it as an industrial fire. Not until he got 
home did he learn that Pearl Harbor had been bombed by Japan. He followed the order 
broadcast over the radio: "All military personnel, report to your base." He quickly changed 
into his uniform and raced out to the old Armed Forces YMCA. 

We got on our buses. I remember the next sequence of events vividly. While going out to 
Schofield - I think most of us were draftees, but there were a few other regular Army people -
we just talked to each other because it was a long ride. The conversation, I recall, was very 
light - you know, guys saying they had a big party last night and something about drinking a 
lot, and some guy had a nice date with his girlfriend. Everything was upbeat, light and merry. 
As we approached Pearl Harbor, we sawall the smoke rising. When we came right up to Pearl 
Harbor, we could see the half-sunken ships - and what was left of some sunken ships - and all 
the damage, the planes in the water, smoke coming up. Everyone just looked, stunned. I guess 
each one knew, without having it being confirmed by others that this couldn't be a mock battle 
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or a movie, no matter how realistic. This was the real thing. For several seconds, there was 
just dead silence in the bus. 

Then, as we got away from Pearl Harbor, the conversation started coming back again. But the 
tone was entirely different. Guys asking each other, "Eh, you married?" !ly ou got children?" 
"You get family?" or things of that sort. It was more subdued, serious. I can't recall what I 
talked about; maybe I didn't say anything. There was a complete tum around in the 
atmosphere and subject matter ... 

In his essay, "Japanese Dog Bait," Raymond Nosaka recalled the humiliation he felt at being 
used to train attack dogs to "recognize" the Japanese scent. 

I soon learned that we would not be training the dogs, as we had assumed. Rather, we would 
be used as the bait - Japanese bait - so that the dogs could be trained to sniff out and kill 
Japanese soldiers. It seems that someone in Washington, D.C., thought that we Americans of 
Japanese ancestry secrete the same odor as our ancestors, and that the dogs could be trained to 
sniff out the Japanese ... 

My first assignment was working with attack dogs. My right arm was wrapped in protective 
gear. The dogs were trained to leap and attack the soldier's throat. I was taught to quickly 
place my wrapped arm over my throat and then wrestle with the dog until the trainer 
commanded him to "stop," or "kill." 

The most difficult time I had was when we were ordered to hit the dogs with sticks - this, after 
having become friends with them. As a dog lover since childhood, this seemed so cruel and 
was, very difficult for me to do. 

After 'about a month on Cat Island, I received a letter from home. There were rumors 
circulating that Hawaii's Japanese would be evacuated to concentration camps on the 
Mainland. I was very angry. Why couldn't they trust us? What more did we have to do to 
prove our loyalty to America? 

After five months of "dog bait training"- and of having our mail censored - our group was 
disbanded and we were returned to the battalion. I never learned how or why our particular 
group of men was selected, or if the dog training was ever put to use in the Pacific war zone. 
One of the most vivid memories I have of the war occurred in November 1943, a year after 
our dog-training episode. After being wounded in my thigh, I crawled to a nearby cave and 
'took cover. When darkness fell, a stray dog came to me. I shared my C-ration dinner with the 
dog, who then lay down beside me. We kept each other warm that night. I felt warm inside, 
thinking I had the chance to befriend this stray dog, to, in a way, make up for the dogs I had to 
hit while in training ... 

Some of the most revealing essays were only a few paragraphs long. But those few words 
expressed so much -like Warren Iwai's essay, "Two Songs." 

Before we left Camp Shelby, they gave us the battalion colors, signifying we were ready for 
combat. We were standing in formation that afternoon with our combat packs. We had our 
rifles in front of us. 

The order, "Present arms ... " was given. The -442nd band began playing "Hawaii Ponoi." 
Standing at attention, I had this tingling sensation from t)1e top of my head to the tip of my 
toes. I had read about things like that in books, but I didn't think they really happened. It did 
happen to me, though, and I'll never forget it. That's the last thing I remember about Shelby. I 
said to myself, "Hawaii ... my home." 

Later in Oran, North Africa, Allied military headquarters, we had American troops, British 
troops and French troops. Every evening" we had what they called a "retreat parade," when 
the flag of each country is lowered. Troops from each country are represented at the parade. 
For one of these formations, our platoon from C Company went. We were all ordered to 
present arms again, standing at attention. First they played the British national anthem and 
then lowered the British flag. Then they played the 'French anthem, "Lilting Marseillaise." 
Then they played "The Star-Spangled Banner." 

Again, I felt the same sensation that came over me at Camp Shelby when we received our 
battalion colors. Standing at attention, I felt so proud. I said to myself, "I'm an American 
soldier." But I was bashful about telling people how I felt, so I never discussed it with anyone. 

11 



I think: "Japanese Eyes ... American Heart" was able to draw out the pain many of the nisei 
felt as they watched their friends die. Jesse Hirata's manuscript was filled with tear-up-the
town stories. But his memories also of losing friends are so vivid and tear at your heart. 
Hachircdto was first scout and I was second during the attack of Hill 600 or 601. The enemy 
started rolling down plastic grenades, which we were slapping aside. They were also firing at 
us, so we were in a prone position, firing uphill. Then I saw Ito struggling to take out the 
grenade that lodged under his left shoulder. I yelled, "Roll over." 

Just then it exploded, and his left ann from the shoulder was hanging on by the skin. I put the 
ann on his stomach. First thing he asked was how was his face. "Your face okay." Then he 
grabbed his arm with the good one and asked whose arm this. "Mine. Let go so I can work on 
you." 

I had to say that, or else he would die from shock right there. All this time, I am sticking my 
fingers in the gushing blood, with every heartbeat, trying to grab the artery and tie it. But it 
had shrunk in like a stretched elastic being cut. Soaked in blood, could not grab it. Got so 
frustrated, I cried out loud while he died in my arms. Writing and reliving this kind of 
memory is still painfuL 

Jesse also recalled the freak battlefield death of another friend. 

One day, I forget spring or summer, no snow, we were sitting by the bank of the road. The 
Germans started firing airbursts about a football field away. Too far to be dangerous. We were 
smoking, talking story with Ralph Asai. Suddenly, Ralph stopped talking in mid-sentence. 
Looked at him, nothing wrong. Talked to him, shook him. No answer. No movement. What's 
wrong? Checking him closely, found that a paper-thin shrapnel, a freak one, must have come 
in like a disk that sliced the back of his neck. It had cut all his nerves and there was nothing I 
could do. So took the cigarette from his fingers, laid him down, closed his eyes. Sat there 
looking at him for a while until was time to move forward. 
By this time of the war, we have become emotionally strong that tears don't come out. 

The pain of losing men took its toll on the 100th's commander, Lt. CoL Farrant Turner, who 
was forty-six years old when the lOOth landed in Italy. His son, Bert Turner, recalled the pain 
his father felt as the ·lOOth's casualty.figures began to mount. 

I suspect that losing men who meant so much to Dad had an impact on him as welL Each man 
in the 100th was special to him and the losses the battalion experienced had to be very 
difficult for him. 

In the years after the war, I well remember the tears streaming down my dad's cheeks when 
we would talk about the battalion and the many fine men who lost their lives. 

The IOOth Battalion was the most important thing in my father's life. He won many honors 
over the years, but nothing was more important to him than 4is achievements leading the 
100th Battalion, from its formation until he was relieved of command in October of] 943 ... 

We especially sought out essays and journals and correspondence that were written during the 
war to get a real sense of how the authors felt at that particular time. Some of the most 
moving letters were written by 442nd Chaplain Hiro Higuchi to his wife, Hisako - whom he 
refers to as "Mom" - and to their two young children, Peter and Jane. He writes of his love for 
his island home and of longing for his family. 

February 21 1944 Dear Mom: It's 10 o'clock now but can't pass this lovely day without 
writing to you. The day started very nice and warm - got a little warmer, something like our 
summer weather, and although it was rather warm, it reminded me so much of home. To 
complete the day, we had a group of Hawaiian musicians (professionals) come and give us an 
hour and a half of home music. When -the music ended with "Aloha 'Oe," "Across the Sea," 
and "To You, Sweetheart, Aloha," you could ,hear a pin drop. I watched the boys from the 
Islands - and was afraid most of them would break down and cry. It was wonderful - and so 
thrilling to know that in spite of wars and everything, they can't take that feeling for the 
Islands away from us. 

I believe that's the big difference between the Island boys and the Mainland boys. Our boys 
from the Islands have a tradition back of them with Hawaiian music and songs. Since coming 
here, I haven't heard as yet one boy sing "I Love you California," or any of the s~te songs: It 
is sad when you think of that - on the other hand, our boys sing and have a tradition of home 
holding them all the time. It made me so happy that perhaps Peter and Jane, too, will some 
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day learn these songs and get weepy, too, when they hear them. It began as a wonderful day 
and ended perfect. 

No doubt the boys will go home to their hutments this evening, kind of sobered up and happy, 
too, in a way. There will be many a dream about Hawaii this evening ... 

13 August 1944 Dear Peter: Thank you for the letter you wrote, it was most interesting and 
fine. Yes we have been in battle for a long time now - and am taking care of myself. Every 
time Daddy digs a foxhole, he digs one extra deep and [I] say to myself "This is for Peter and 
Jane and Mom ... " 

War is not like the movies you see. It is much more awful and dangerous than that, and very, 
very bad ... 

Mommie told me about your swimming lesson which you missed. Try hard to learn, and when 
r come home we will go swimming together almost every day. We will also build a nice large 
home of hollow tile, two stories high, with a room for Jane, and a study and a science room 
for you. Wouldn't it be grand? We must have a large living room because Daddy likes large 
living rooms, and a large kitchen 'cause Mommie wants a large kitchen and a large bedroom. 
We will have an extra nice bedroom for Obachan, too, won't we ... 

I am hoping that the war will be over by Xmas. Then we will have a nice Christmas together 
with real Christmas trees and lights and good food and everything ... 

Take care of yourself. Give Mommie and little Janie a big hug and kiss for Daddy. Please tell 
me how tall you are now. I have a stick with me all the time and measure it every time I get 
your height. By the time I come home, maybe I will have to look up at you to talk to you. 
Bye. Love, Daddy 

14 August 1944 Dear Mom: This afternoon r took a convoy of men to see the graves of 
their relatives, brothers.a,nd cousins. The cemetery was beautifully laid - and we spent several 
hours stopping before the graves of our boys for prayer and meditation. There are so many of 
our close friends there - and as I knelt before each, somehow could not keep the tears from 
welling up in my eyes - each of them loving life, each qf them laid so carefully so far from 
home. They had given the supreme sacrifice, and we who remain owe them a debt that we 
cannot ever repay. There was one boy who brought with him a little flower plant - a beautiful 
little thing which he got somewhere and carried so carefully to the cemetery. He laid the plant 
carefully over the mound and then came to ask me to read a passage of scripture and say a 
prayer over the grave of his pal. It was so touching, so sad ... : I left there with a lump in my 
throat, for many of these boys grew up with me in my boys clubs and my Sunday school .... 
Kiss the children for me - will you? Love, Dad 
P.S. Did I stop to tell you? I love you 

I told you earlier about my trip to Bruyeres and Biffontaine in 1994. On our first day in the 
Vosges, we visited the Epinal American Military Cemetery. It was a beautiful cemetery - so 
immaculately manicured with row after row of perfectly erect white marble crosses. As the 
afternoon turned into dusk, a peaceful loneliness blanketed the mountain cemetery. 

I remember Mike Tokunaga leading a cluster of people, visiting the grave of every AJA 
soldier buried at Epinal, placing a small bouquet of flowers at the base of each cross, and 
remembering each young man with a silent prayer. One of the graves he paused at was that of 
Tomosu Hirahara, who was killed in Bruyeres. Tomosu was the youngest of 10 children in his 
family. I remember wondering then how Epinal had come to be his fmal resting place. 

In the course of working on ItJapanese Eyes ... American Heart," a speech Club 100 member 
Ben Tamashiro had delivered at your 40th anniversary banquet in 1982 was brought to my 
attention. It answered a question that had nagged at me since 1994. It was a heartwarming 
story which we included in the book. This is what Ben wrote: 

Most of the boys who were killed in the war are buried in cemeteries near home. A few still 
lie overseas. One of them is Staff Sgt. Tomosu Hirahara, B Company. He rests in France in 
the Epinal American Military Cemetery, just outside of Bruyeres. He was killed October 15, 
1944, the first day of the battle for Bruyeres. That was a little over two years after the 100th 
hacfleft the States for overseas duty. 

Just before leaving, Tomosu had a chance to call his elder brother, Tom, who was in one of 
the military camps in the East. Tom caught a bus and arrived at Camp Kilmer as the men of 
the 100th were boarding trains for the ride to Brooklyn. Tomosu was at the head of his 
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section, going aboard, when Tom came running up the station platform. Tomosu broke stride 
for just an instant. There was no time for even an embrace, just for a clasp of hands~ As the 
hands separated, Tomosu called out, "I think this is the last time we'll see each other ali've." 

How is it that Tomosu still lies in Epinal? I asked the question when I visited the Epinal 
Cemetery many years ago. But it was only recently that I came to understand why. 

Bruyeres is a small town in the northeast comer of France, just this side of the German border. 
When France fell to the German onslaught in June 1940, Bruyeres fell under the absolute 
control of the invaders, for it was a strategic communications and transportation center. Four 
years later, another military force came to fight over the town: the 100thl442nd. 

In the forest above Bruyeres is an impressive memorial to the nisei soldier. A modest one is 
set in the woods above Biffontaine where the "Lost Battalion" was trapped for a week until 
rescued by the 100thl442nd. The memorials were erected by an appreciative people in 
memory of the men who gave their lives fighting there. 

But the memorials also stand for something else. After being under stem military control for 
years, here came a bunch of loose and easy-going Americans - nisei GIs - total strangers to 
the French, who carried on airs of being liberators, or conquerors, or rescuers. Yet their 
modest, mannerisms and their attitude toward the townspeople restored the citizens' faith in 
humanfty. They were, once again, masters of their own free will. That is the other side of 
those memorials. 

When the French people looked about them, they saw in Tomosu Hirahara's grave, another 
symbol of that transformation, a representation of all that was beautiful in the nisei, who had 
helped them regain their sense of dignity. So they asked Tomosu's family if they would kindly 
leave him there with them; they said they would take good care of him. 

That request, however, nearly tore the Hirahara faniily in two. One group wanted to bring him 
home; the other wanted to accede to the wishes of the French people. 

Within the family group, Tom had been closest to Tomosu; he adored his kid brother. Now 
that last handshake at the train station and Tomosu's parting words were all that were left. 
And when Tom came upon Tomosu's grave at Epinal, somehow, his heart told him that this is 
where Tomosu himself would have chosen to rest. 

So there he lies - one grave among the thousands of beautiful marble crosses, row after row, 
in Epinal Cemetery - a bridge of sorts between people halfway around the world. 

I'd like to close today by sharing with you one of my favorite essays from the book. It's called 
"Thicker Than Blood." Actually, it's an excerpt from a eulogy that Ed Ichiyama from our 
editorial board delivered at the funeral of 522nd veteran Henry Kobayashi. 

Many people believe that the bonds of friendship and camaraderie born in battle are 
sometimes even more intense than the blood relationship between siblings. 

I believe that- because I see it in the Dog Company boys who served with my dad. Whenever 
I see them, the first question they always ask is not, "How are you?" but rather: "How's 
Daddy? He's okay?" 

This essay is about Henry Kobayashi - but it really is about all of you . 

. . . For the last ten years that Henry was completely incapacitated, Tsuneshi Maruo, one of 
Henry's closest Army buddies, unfailingly visited him about twice a month. During his visits, 
Tsuneshi would give Henry a shave and a haircut, which undoubtedly made him comfortable. 
While 'doing his chores, Tsuneshi would constantly talk and joke with Henry, knowing all the 
while that he was unable to respond. The only signs of recognition and appreciation that 
Tsuneshi received was the slight squeezing of his hand by Henry when Tsuneshi shook his 
hand. This was sufficient reward for Tsuneshi. 

Gilbert Nishimi, another of Henry's Army buddies, visited him almost weekly for the past ten 
years. Gilbert, who does not drive, rode the bus from Ewa Beach to Manoa, a distance of 
about thirty miles, requiring numerous transfers. This was a time-consuming task; 
nevertheless, Gilbert cheerfully spent the necessary time and energy to visit his sick friend. 
The friendship, love and respect of Tsuneshi, Gilbert and others could not be bought. They 
had to be earned, and Henry did, a thousand-fold, by extending his friendship and support to 
others while he was able to do so. 
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The powerful camaraderie of ex-warriors of C Battery, 522nd Field Artillery Battalion) was 
spawned more than fifty years ago in the heat, misery and insect-infested fields and woods of 
Mississippi. It was further strengthened in the rainy and muddy battlefields of Italy. And 
finally, it was inextricably bonded and welded in the snow and icy cold, bloody battlefields of 
France and Germany ... 

Thank you for allowing me to share some of these stories with you today. I hope that 
"Japanese Eyes ... American Heart" will be the.first of many other volumes to come that go 
beyond the count of medals - and reach in to touch the human heart. . 

Thank you again for listening - but thank you also for all you've done to give people like me 
the life we have today ... 

HEADQUARTERS CHAPTER REPORT by Kenneth Saruwatari 

No news is good news or was it the other way around. Sorry about missing the last issue. Anyway, 
let's catch up. 

Ken Suehiro is now at home. 

Thanks to those of you who showed up on Clubhouse Clean Up Day. The Chapter's responsibility was 
. the kitchen area. With the help of some Medics Chapter stalwarts,. we did a good job. 

More than twenty have called in for the July luncheon. We may see a rare face or two. Keep 
surprising us. 

Plan to come to our September luncheon meeting. A buffet affair chaired by Ken Otagaki, it will start 
shortly after our annual Memorial Services at Punchbowl on September 26. Of course, all veterans, 
wives, widows and family members are invited. Come - enjoy fellowship. Tel1 us your bigger stories 
before Uncle Al Zaima gets you. 

ABLE CHAPTER NEWS by Tommy Nishioka 

This month I'm writing about a person who deserves this recognition, as she has done so much for 
Club 100 as. well as for Able Chapter. That person is none other than Mrs. Evelyn Oshiro, wife of our 
Seie Oshiro. Evelyn is such a perfectionist, that when asked to undertake a project, she will do it in a 
very systematic, fail-proof way. For example, when the Club asked her to take charge of the Puka 
Puka Parade collating, she made a very thorough study of how best to execute the collating, thus the 
collating went very smoothly, even now. She assigned me to the responsibility of weighing the issue 
to insure that the correct postage would be placed on the first class ones to the mainland and foreign 
mail. She would check me from time to time to see that I did not go over an ounce or one ounce less. 
She organized a choir group of members and wives and with her talent and refined voice, sang solo at 
numerous Club events, such as the Memorial Service or Anniversary Banquet. When she was asked to 
decorate the Clubhouse for the Christmas season, she did an outstanding job, even though she had to 
spend some of her own money to buy the decorations. The club certainly owes her (and Sei) a lot. 
Today, Evelyn is seriously ill and is confined to a wheelchair. Sei stays by her side to help and 
therefore cannot attend our monthly meetings or golf tournaments regularly. We send our best wishes 
to Evelyn and hope that both she and Sei will be able to join us some day soon. 

Recently, Mits Furumoto, one of our members who lives in the apartment building, was hospitalized 
and is still in Kuakini Hospital. Mits is alive today only because of the quick reaction of Executive 
Secretary Drusilla Tanaka. Drusilla saw newspapers piled in front of his apartment door. Curious, she 
looked through the window and say him lying on the floor. She got the duplicate keys from the office, 
detemlined that he needed an ambulance and callf;!d 911. The paramedics told her that Mits probably 
would not have lasted one more day. Mits was really happy to have a second chance to take care of all 
the things he had not done-such as writing his last will and testament. The reports are that Mits still 
has his terrific sense of humor, has found lots of "girlfriends" among the nursing staff, and should be 
out of the hospital in a few weeks. The other thing Mits wants to do is to visit his home island of 
Kauai. We wish you a speedy recovery, Mits! 

Richard lshimoto reports that Louise Morikawa and her assistants are ready, willing, and able to help 
with this year's Christmas party. Since Able Chapter is having the first chapter party, we will be 
responsible for decorating the hall and the tree. We'll give you a reminder about thls in the future. 
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BAKER CHAPTER NEWS by Bernard S. Akamine 

Hip hip hooray! China brought his ono bread pudding to our June Chapter meeting. It was a long 
winter! This is something that disappears before the meeting ends, so if one is unlucky, no more bread 
pudding! 

The anniversary banquet was a huge success .. Everyone I spoke to said that it was the best. Karleen 
Chinen was superb in her delivery of her keynote address. Dimming the house lights made her speech 
more effective because everyone was focused on her. It was good to see long-time-no-see members at 
this festive occasion instead of at funerals. 

We said aloha to our buddy, Robert Kadowaki, on the 14th of July at Diamond Head Mortuary which 
was attended by hundreds of people. The next day, at 11 :30 a.m., prior to the military graveside 
service at Punchbowl, we noticed that a First Lieutenant was heading the military detail. He came over 
to talk to us about the battalion colors and guidon and the American flag and found two of his 
personnel to hold on to the poles in case of a strong wind. He knew something about the history of the 
battalion's accomplishments, for we heard him telling his assistants about the battle streamers and the 
significance of the blue Presidential Unit Citation ribbons. He presented the folded American flag to 
Mrs. Kadowaki during the most emotional part of the ceremony. After the service, when we thanked 
him for his help, I remarked that this is the first time I had seen an officer heading the detail. Derwin 
Tsutsui, director of Nuuanu Mortuary, answered that because Bob was an officer, the Army sent an 
officer. I had forgotten that Bob was an officer and that reminded me about an incident that happened 
several years ago. Another member of Baker Chapter went with Bob to buy beer from the Package 
Store on base. As they went through the main gate, the M.P. saluted and waved them in. The 
passenger asked, "How come he saluted you?" Bob, in his modesty, said, "He saluted the decal, not 
me." "What decal?" the passenger questioned. Bob replied that the decal on the windshield indicates 
that the car belongs to an officer. Bob retired as an officer, but he was so quiet about it, that many of 
his fellow members did not know about it. 

For our July Chapter meeting, China was a no show, so no more bread pUdding. Mits Doi of Kauai 
was present. It was nice to see him healthy and indulging in a few beers-to keep him happy. Karen 
Tanigawa and Lois Tanigawa Lee were present to go over their plan for our Family Night on August 
29th at the Clubhouse. Please call me at 734-8738 or Denis and Karen Tanigawa at 236-4585 for 
reservations. We want to know the number and ages of children attending so that there are enough 
materials and prizes. As for food, Robert Aoki has plans for an ono banquet. Bring your own beer, 
wine or liquor and any donations for pupu, tsukemono and dessert are always appreciated. We hope to 
see Masaki "Mike" Oshiro who now lives in California. Let's welcome him with'"aloha. 

Portabello mushrooms-this is a gourmet food item that is rare in supermarkets. Daiei 'had them on 
sale, so I asked my wife to buy some. The label on the package said "wipe with damp cloth before 
cooking." But, since they looked clean to me, I skipped that part and sliced two of them and fried 
them or should I say, sauteed them in olive oil, added a bit of shoyu. They were delicious. When my 
wife tried them she ate most of them. I saved the balance of the un-cooked mushrooms so our 
grandson could show us the proper way to cook them. Because he is a chef-instructor at Kapiolani 
Community College, I asked him about the "wipe with damp cloth" part. He said that this mushroom 
is like a sponge-it soaks up liquid, so never wash them with water. I said that they looked clean, so 
why should we wipe them? He said, "Because these grow in cow manure, that's why." At that my 
wife choked and swears that she will never eat them again. 

CHARLIE CHAPTER NEWS by Warren Iwai 

Our 5ih Anniversary has come and gone. Through the efforts of our Anniversary Committee and with 
the help of our Sons and Daughters, we had a wonderful day full of nostalgia. A 12-piece orchestra, 
named the Wayne Kawahara Orchestra with Joy Teraoka and Doris Kimura vocalizing entertained us 
with songs from the early 1940's; brought back memories of Camp McCoy. Back then I had a 
portable radio so Don Kuwaye and I would tune in to station WON in Chicago and listen to programs 
such as "Swing and Sway with Sammy Kaye." At our table were Mr. and Mrs. Masao Sato from 
Maui. Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Masanobu Kamiya and son Clayton were at the next table. Tad (on 
wheels) and Takako Umamoto were in the far corner as was Jun Enomoto, Medics, who was attached 
to Co. C. Beatrice (on wheels) and Hideshi Niimi were also there. There was a good turnout of 
Charlie Chapter members and families. 

1999 Fun Nite Set aside the evening of September 17, Friday, for our annual Fun Nite at Nuuanu 
Onsen. The cost is $30 per person. A flyer will be mailed to you later . 
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Manabu Hongo's mother-in-law, Mrs. Masako Nishimoto, age 97, passed away on June 5,1999. She 
was the mother of Harry "Meatball" Nishimoto, former member of Co. C who died back in 1992. 
Private services were held. Our sincere condolences to Manabu and Helen Hongo and family. 

We just celebrated our 57th anniversary of the lOoth Infantry Battalion. This year is also the 57th 

anniversary of the signing of Executive Order 9066 which authorized the internment camps and 
classification of AJA as enemy aliens. There will be another monument, this one in Washington, D.C., 
which will tell the story of this period in our country's'history. This monument will be located only 
about 600 yards from the U.S. Capitol on government land and the monument will be maintained by 
the U.S. Park Service as with all the distinguished monuments in Washington. But we must have it 
built. The project's goal is to raise $8.6 million by August 15, 1999, and so far $7 million has been 
raised. There is $1.6 million to go. Hawaii has a regional goal of $1 million, but as of March 31, 
1999, we have raised only 42.40% or $424 thousand. I urge all members of Co. C and your families to 
dip into your pockets once more and make a generous contribution to our part of history. Call the 
Clubhouse office at 946-0272 to request that a donation form be mailed to you. 

From Kazuto Shimizu: Warren asked me to add to his report to Co. C members, implying that I would 
have news out of the chapter meeting held before the PPP deadline. Warren was AWOL because of 
his trip to Seattle to visit his daughter for a couple of weeks. 

I do have a few comments that were emphasized at the meeting: 
1. Be aware that the Club 100 has changed to a civic organization and is no longer a veterans 

organization as of July 1, 1999. 
2. The extra cost for drinks at the Anniversary Banquet brought a few complaints, but no 

matter-no problems, no DUl's. The entertainment was very good (as Warren pointed out) 
and Karleen Chinen's keynote address was very touching. 

3. Please re-read Warren's plug for the National Japanese American National Monument in 
Washington, D.C. I endorse it with a strong "second." 

DOG CHAPTER NEWS by Helen Nikaido 

Dog Chapter will hold a luncheon on August 13 (Friday) at the Pagoda. You may say, "Pagoda, 
again?" but for those that do not drive, it's very convenient and centrally located. Please call Helen 
Nikaido at 734-5552 to make your reservation by August 5. 

Rhoda Kawamata and her whole family left June 18th to attend her nephew's surprise party (yaku
doshi) in Fremont, California. From there they will all be going to Reno. 

The June 19th meeting was attended by Saburo Nishime, "Jits" Yoshida, Denis Teraoka, "Doc" 
Hosaka, Ken Mitsunaga, Conrad Tsukayama, Martin Tohara, Mary Hamasaki, Kay Harada and Helen 
Nikaido. The Dog Chapter Christmas party is December 19. Hopefully, we will have a volunteer to 
chair this affair. Stella Nakayama was on a cruise to Alaska the latter part of May, returning on 
Memorial Day. On June 21, she left for China for 2 weeks-one week on a cruise on the Yangtze 
River and one week for a ground tour. She said she doesn't want to eat Chinese food for a while. 

Dog Chapter President Saburo Nishime, chair for the 57th Anniversary banquet and his committee 
members Mary Hamasaki, Joy Teraoka, and Helen Nikaido appreciates and thanks Drusilla Tanaka for 
her help and advice, the many volunteers, sons and daughters, members and wives for their help in 
making this banquet a success. Many of you do not realize it, but Joy worked extra hard to be sure the 
band had the music for the songs from the 1940's. She also recruited Doris Kimura and Ray Nosaka to 
help with the vocalizing and attended numerous rehearsals before the banquet date. She was the one
person musical program "sub-committee" and coaxed the band, the vocalists, and the emcee. We owe 
the successful entertainment program to Joy-she really lives up to her name, too. To Mildred 
Hosaka, thank you for the list of names of the members, wives, widows and children attending the 
banquet. At the banquet were Saburo Nishime, Matt Matsunaga, Ken and Florence Mitsunaga, "Doc" 
and Mildred Hosaka, "Jits" and Mildred Yoshida, Michael and Karyn Harada, Ed and Kay Harada, 
Annette Harada and her guest Robert Rogers, Martin and Dorothy Tohara, Masao and Ann Y otsuda 
from Kauai, Rhoda Kawamata, Sue Kondo, Wally Chinen, Karleen Chinen, Denis and Joy Teraoka, 
Tony and Violet Kinoshita and their daughters Sandy and Erma. Mildred mentioned that Karleen 
Chinen's (daughter of Wally and the late Kay) presentation on the book, "Japanese Eyes ... American 
Heart" was excellent. Michael Harada (son of Ed and Kay) was the emcee who did a good job. Doris 
Kimura (wife of Stanley - C Co.) and Joy Teraoka (wife of our own Dr. Denis Teraoka) gave terrific 
performances. Even the band applauded their singing. Kay Harada also reported something 
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interesting about the banquet. While Karleen was giving her speech which was very touching and 
emotional, Kay noticed that someone who sat on a nearby table was so moved, he was actually 
sobbing. Some people forgot what they ordered for their entrees, but the food was so delicious, they 
were happy with whatever they received! Someone asked Kay if Michael was a politician-he must 
have been a terrific emcee. 

RURAL CHAPTER CHATTER (via the internet) by Ted M. Hamasu 

57th ANNIVERSARY OF THE 100TH INFANTRY BATTALION 

Oh how sweet and smooth it was. I'm writing about our just passed 57th anniversary banquet. No hitch, 
no trouble in registering, everything, I mean everything went as smooth as silk. Thanks to Saburo 
Nishime, his committee and volunteers. What can I say about our Sons and Daughters when they 
handle the affairs for us Ojiisans. All I can say is that they were superb or SUPER. They are pros in 
handling the affairs of their Fathers. We are grateful and very proud of you. ARIGATOO. 

When I went in to register, a young lady brought out a lei and tried to drape it on me, so I asked her, 
how come, she gave me a sweet smile and said because you are hosting a table. Everything went like 
clockwork. 

I hosted table # 13 and had as my guests, Mr. & Mrs. Burge, Chief of VA Pacific Region; Mr. & Mrs. 
Y okooji from the MIS; Mr. & Mrs. Okuma from the 442nd RCT and Mr. & Mrs. Takemoto from the 
1399th Engineers. Maybe because we were too close to the musicians, we had difficulties in holding 
small talk because the music was a little loud, or maybe the musicians wanted us to listen to their 
music. Other than that, I thought it was just. perfect and all of my guests thanked me for a nice program 
and 'luncheon. All of these nice comments reflect back to the banquet committee and volunteers, which 
was composed mostly of our Sons and Daughters 

Mr. Burge expressed his interest and pleasure in seeing the recipients of the Club 100 and the Sons and 
Daughters scholarships. He commented that although they are young, I am glad that they are interested 
in your accomplishments. Later I learned that he was a graduate of Kamehameha School and knew the 
history of the 100th. No wonder he showed interest. 

Congratulations to Keane Ishii on his selection as one of the recipients of the Club 100 and the S & D 
Scholarships. He is the son of Mr. Calvin and Mrs. Kay Ishii and the grandson of Mrs. Hazel Ishii and 
the late Susumu Ishii, a member of Rural Chapter. Keane will be attending the University ,of Hawaii 
and pursuing his interest in medicine. OMEDETOO! 

We held our meeting at the Zippy's Restaurant in Wahiawa on 16 July '99 from 11:00 AM. with 16 
members a.Tld wives present. After our lunch was served the prexy called the meeting to order at 12:00 
sharp. Normally in July, we hold our annual picnic but this year's picnic was cancelled due to Carole 
and Jerry Yamaki not feeling up to par. 

Club 100 Y2K reunion will be held in Las Vegas from 18-21 June 2000. They reserved only 200 
rooms for this occasion, so it's a first come first served deal. If you are interested complete and return 
the survey form in this newsletter. The California chapter is the sponsor and they are noted for their 
hospitality. KORE ICHIBAN. 

The National Japanese American Memorial Foundation Committee is asking for donations. Club 100 
pledged $50k in 10 years or $5k/year. This monument will be located in Washington, D.C. and merits 
the help of all AJAs and their friends. Send your donations to NJAMF, 1920 N St. N.W. Suite 660, 
Washington, D; C. 20036. Or to the Club 100 office. 

Our organization has changed from a Veterans Organization to a Civic Organization, effective 1 July 
'99. Your contributions to the Club are no longer tax deductible. If you wish it to be tax deductible, 
make your donations to the S&D of the 100th Inf. Bn. Veterans and note it, "for the 100th Inf. Bn. 
Veterans. " 

The Club 100 Scholarship Fund is officially named the 100th Infantry Battalion Veterans Memorial 
Scholarship Fund. The first donation of $2,500.00 was received. If you are interested in donating to 
this fund, please make it out to the S&D of the 100th Inf. Bn. Veterans and note it, "for the 100th 
Infantry Battalion Veterans Memorial Scholarship Fund". 
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The Rural Chapter members and their families express their heartfelt congratulations to General 
Shinseki for being appointed as the Chief of Staff of the Army of the United States. 

The next chapter meeting will be September 17, 1999. Location will be announced later. One of the 
agenda items is the decorating of our deceased comrades' graves for the Club 100 Memorial day on 
Sep. 25, 1999. We will need all hands to cover the locations where our comrades are buried. See you at 
the meeting. 

MAUl CHAPTER NEWS by Tom Nagata 

Maui Chapter members, wives and widows enjoyed a delicious catered dinner at the Maui County 
recreation center in Kahului on the evening of July 9. Hardworking Tsukio Yamagata, Toshio Iwami, 
and Satoji Arisumi, leaders of group one Rnd two and ably assisted by their wives and other members 
of the two groups came in early to prepare the center. The side dishes and desserts were donated by 
group members. President Stanley Izumigawa called on Mrs. Lillian Maeda to bless the food and it 
was ladies first at the buffet table. The Tsukio Yamagata's are the proud grandparents of Mika Izutsu 
who won the 1999 One Puka Puka Achievement Scholarship in June. She was Class Valedictorian of 
Baldwin High School. Congratulations! Following dinner, Masao Sato and Akira Ishikawa conducted 
Bingo games. There were 22 members, 18 wives and 4 widows. 

There will be a family picnic on Sunday, August 8, at Kanaha Beach Park. Sons and daughters will be 
in charge of the picnic. Last year we started serving lunch at II :30, so come early and talk story with 
the gang. 

KAVAJ CHAPTER NEWS by Tsugi Takemoto 

We are back. That was a short vacation. Whether we had something in the news or not, we do enjoy 
reading the reminiscing. Another book I am enjoying is "Japanese Eyes ... American Heart." 

Col. Myron Dobashi of the Hawaii Air National Guard who was just promoted to General will be the 
guest speaker at our annual Memorial Service on September 26 at the Kauai Veterans Cemetery. 

Kauai is proud as we now have two generals. 

With the rest of the program still being worked on, the ladies in charge of light refreshments are 
Mildred Iwai, Kazue Kawamoto, Dorothy Matsushige, Yoshie Nishio and Doris Shimabukuro. They 
are always ready. 

As our President, Muggsy Morikawa, says, we have no news. Our next meeting is August 15, 1999 at 
the Green Garden Restaurant in Hanapepe, starting at 11 :30 a.m. Be sure to show up or you might find 
yourself with a job. Let us not have the ladies outnumber the men: 

IN MEMORIAM 
Robert Kadowaki (B) 

July 10, 1999 

Saijiro Higa (B) 
July 18, 1999 

May they rest in peace. 

The Club 100 Ohana extends deepest sympathies to their families .. 
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CLUB 100 CALENDAR OF EVENTS FOR AUGUST 1999 

ABLE ..................................... Saturday, August 28 ....................... 8 a.m ................................... Lounge 
BAKER. ................................. Saturday, August 21 ....................... 1 p.m .................................. Lounge 
CHARLIE ............................. Monday, August 16 ........................ 10 a.m ......................... Board Room 
DOG ...................................... Saturday, August 21 ....................... 8 a.m .......................... Board Room 
HQ ....................................... Tuesday, August 17 ........................ 9:30 a.m ............................... Lounge 
HAWAII ............................... Thursday, August 26 ..................... AJA Veterans Memorial Hall 
MAUI.. .................................. Family Picnic, Sunday, August 8 ............. Kanaha Beach Park 
RURAL 
KAUAI 
BOARD ................................. Friday, August 13 ........................... 10:00 a.m .................... Board Room 
S&D BOARD ........................ Friday, August 20 ........................... 7 p.m ......................... Board Room 
GREEN THUMB ................. Monday, August 2 .......................... 10 a.m .................................. Lounge 
KARAOKE FUN NITE ....... Friday, August 13 ........................... 6 p.m ........................... Turner Hall 
t-AEMORIAL SERVICE COMMITIEE. .... Saturday, August 21 ...... 10 a.m ................ Board Room 
LONG RANGE PLANNING COMMITTEE - Reminder: Meeting at Clubhouse, Friday, 
August 27, 1999, 10 a.m. Bring your comments for "The Veteran's Story - Supplement to A 
Lesson in American History: The Japanese American Experience." Curriculum and Resource 
Guide (from Carol Kawamoto). 

The Clubhouse Office will be closed on Friday, August 20, in observance of Statehood Admission 
Day. The clubhouse and lounge will be open as usual. 

Deadline for articles for the September 1999 issue is Tuesday, August 17, 1999. E-mail articles to 
datanaka@juno.com or fax to (808) 946-0273. 

The PukaPuka Parade collating will be on Thursday, August 26, at 8:30 a.m. Able and Charlie 
Chapters are responsible for providing the manpower and refreshments, but everyone else is welcome 
to help. . 

Club 100 
Veterans of the 100th Infantry Battalion 
520 Kamoku Street 
Honolulu HI 96826-5120 

Please complete and return the survey enclosed. 
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