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Dear Colonel Wilson:

You will recall that you let me have the 
letter written by Sergeant Iwate from Fort Jackson, S.C., 
about his transfer from the 442nd Infantry. Investiga
tion of this matter discloses that a number of Japanese 
were transferred from this unit because they had spent 
some time in Japan. This action was in strict accordance 
with regulations providing for the selection of cadre 
personnel for the regiment, however, it seems that the 
policy was ill-advised because there undoubtedly must have 
been some good men who had spent some time In Japan.

As a result of this investigation action is 
now being taken to transfer back to the 442nd Infantry 
a number of soldiers who wore transferred out because 
of the policy above stated. I thought you might like 
to have this information so that, should the matter 
arise at any time, you might be able to explain it fully.

Sincerely,

WILLIAM P. SCOBEY 
Colonel, General Staff 

Executive

Colonel B. M. Wilson 
War Relocation Authority 
Berr Building, Room 819 
910 17th Street, NW 
Washington, D. 0.
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SCSU 1497 
Ft. Jackson, S.C. 
May 2, 1943

Dear Gang:

First of all, let me thank you fellows for 
giving me such a swell sendOff. That was worth for OCS 
or Overseas. Altho, I knew what was in store for us "hand- 
picked", I didn’t give a goddamn over those cups of beer 
I sipped with you.

We hit Ft. Jackson on the night of 29th. We 
hit it in such a way that nobody bothered to get up for 
welcome. It was only a 24 hour trip but I was just as 
tired as a guy who went thru bayonet practice after a 20 
mile hike. Our new outfit Station Complement Separate 
Unit 1497, located within the North Camp looks like a 
salvage dump for useless servicemen. But before we go 
inside, lets look around the area. As far as the rudiments 
are concerned, you are in 4F while ours look a little 
healthier. In place for those flaps around the hut, we 
have several large windows and unlike you boys in Shelby, 
we need not fight for oxygen since no more than 8 or 9 
dogfaces live in one hut. You can adjust the shower 
temperature to your own liking here while in Shelbyyou 

hang on to the ’’operating chain" and cuss the hell out 
of the Shower Orderly who always tries to make the water 
hot but isn’t. Chow here is average G.I. Just so that 
fellows can go on functioning. . You boys are lucky because 
Hq.Co, 3rd Bn. has the best cooking staff composed of 
S/Sgt. Matsuno, Sgt. Tanaka, and Cpl. Nakata. PX is about 
two blocks up and just about as well equipped as yours. 
But we are able to buy a carton of Camels or a box of 
candy bars without any trouble that is as long as we’ve 
got the dough. Less customers is why. Theater, and S/Sgt. 
Takata please note, is only a block away. So you see 
our living condition isn’t so bad.

I’ve said that SCSU is a salvage dump. Per
sonnel of this outfit is made up of both Yabos and Whites 
who regardless of their loyalty to Uncle Sam, are put 
together in this peculiar unit to experience the bitter 
side of Democracy. Names of those whites sadly indicate 
their origin and ancestry as do ours. Majority of them, 
I’ve found out were thrown out of the Air Corps. Also 
there are several real old timers with years of service 
records to back them up.
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And what do we do? Our military duties, if I 
can still call this a part of the Army are limited to 
Guard duty, fatigue and of course K.P. I pulled Cpl. 
of the Guard, third relief from 12 to 4 a.m. and from 12 to 4 p.m, 
17 posts spread all over the North Camp, in addition to the 
shortage of our personnel hardly give the boys any decent 
rest. Most of them are on duty day after day. In case one 
goes off duty, that’s no good luck either, for he pro
bably will be on KP the next day. So far none of us 30 
odds AJs has pulled KP but we might better be prepared 
for the craziest thing to happen.

I can’t help wondering about the future of our- 
selves in this Fort within a Fort. I regard this action 
taken by the Army to be one of the most cowardly and shame
ful, without mentioning wasteful. We all swore true faith 
and allegiance to the United States of America, as we 
came into the Army and that's still good as far as I’m con
cerned. I swore to help destroy our enemy were it Nazi or 
Japanese. That still holds true. And let me say that if 
the Army had as much faith in us as we have in the USA, there 
wasn’t any need to create SCSU or prison for American 
soldiers of unAmerican ancestry.

a
It’s/funny world all right. While the Army is 

crying for more help from the WAACs in order to release able 
men for active duty, it is releasing the able bodied fellows 
from active duty to put them into SCSU. One of our fellows 
cracked: ”We are to replace the WAACS so they can go on 
active duty."

I was the happiest guy in the world when they 
picked me out as one of the cadres who have laid the frame
work of the 442nd Infantry. At last, I found a real op
portunity to do my part and there was my future. I’ve 
done within my power my humble best for the new born 442nd 
and I was going to watch this baby of ours grow into 
a fully developed manhood with character excellent. The 
future of the 442nd was, in short my own future. I know 
I sound kind of fatheaded to you fellows, talking as if 
the 442nd were my own creation. But I also know that you’d 
understand. I had THAT MUCH interest in the outfit.

Now they’ve taken me away from the 442nd and 
whether they realize it or not, they’ve taken my future 
away from me. I have lost myself.
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But here is a promise. You see I’m not the kind 
that cracks easily, and somehow, someway, I’m going to 
find my way back to the 442nd to rejoin you Gang.

This SCSU is not for a guy like me. I have 
too much red blood in me to be satisfied here. This place 
is not for anyone who is a real American by heart. I 
hope none of you will come to join me while I’m here. This 
is a prison for soldiers who once visited our enemy countries. 
I visited our enemy nation when I was 7 years old. My 
parents took me there to see my grandfather who was ill. If 
that has anything to do with my loyalty to my country, 
Hitler Is a Democrat.

As I’ve said, I’ll try my darndest to rejoin 
442nd Infantry in Shelby. However, if I should fail, it’d 
be of some comfort to realize that I’d actually taken 
part in laying foundation of our beloved 442nd and that 
my former fellow non-coms of Hq.Co.3rd Bn. will be keep 
pitching until that outfit comes out on top.

I’ve just opened the envelope you boys gave to 
me on that beer night and discovered just a little too 
many green bucks in it. Go for Broke is okay for 
Regimental motto but you don’t have to go nakes on 
account of that. I’ll be remembering each one of you like 
my own ASN,

Take care of your men, You ncos of 3rd Bn. Hq. Co. 
and be especially good to those who used to be mine.

Please give my best regard to our Old Man 
and Lt. Sipe„

Always

Signed - Sgt. Tatsumi Iwate

Memo to S/Sgt. Tabata and Sgt Oye -

Don’t let those 37s rust while
I 'm away

T.I.


