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23 June 1943

Dear Mr. Farrington:

Thank you for your letter of June 19, 
with which you sent a copy of letter you have 
had from Munetatsu Saito, a former employee of 
the Honolulu Star Bulletin- His letter is very 
interesting and serves to give us a valuable 
Insight to the 442d Infantry combat team.

Sincerely,

(SIGNED)
WILLIAM P. SCOBEY 

Colonel, General Staff
Executive to Ass’t Secretary of War

The Honorable J. R. Farrington 
Delegate from Hawaii 
House of Representatives 
Washington, D. C.

0Affi3PS:i4)H

u
<u>

V



JOSEPH R. FARRINGTON 
Dojuatk nuM Hawaii

Congress of the United States 
House of Representatives 

Washington, D. C.

June 19, 1943

Col. William P. Scobey, 
Office of the Assistant

Secretary of War, 
Washington, D. C.

r

Dear Col. Scobey:

On the occasion of my last visit to 
your office, I told, you I had received a most 
interesting letter from one of the Japanese 
Americans at Camp Shelby, who, prior to his en­
listment, was employed in the Honolulu Star 
Bulletin, of which I am the President, and who, 
for a considerable time, worked directly for me 
driving my car.

I know him very well therefore and 
what it means to fellows like him to have the 
opportunity to serve in the Army.

Sincerely yours,

Enc

J.R. Farrington 
Delegate from Hawaii



Dear Mr. Farrington:

May 20, 1943
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As I sit on my bed trying to think of how I may begin J?
I suddenly feel tired and sleepy. Had a hard day’s training

I hope that you are well, as for me, I’ve put on ten pounds al­
ready and I’ll tell you now that it is not distributed around 
the opu. I received a letter from Miss Seward today, after 
dinner. It read -

’’Yesterday I received a very nice letter from Mr. Farrington. He 
asked me to personally extend to you his very sincere congra­
tulations on your enlistment as a volunteer in the United States 
Army. He said he was very proud of you, to learn that you had 
made this response, as he knows from his long association with you 
that you have felt the war situation very keenly. He is sure you 
will make a good soldier, and he wants me to tell you that he is 
proud of you, as he is sure is true of all the others in our 
organization.”

Then too we must protect The younger generation and the future 
generations to come, from suspicion and doubt. To live in harmony 
with people of different ancestries. So that they too, can say 
their forefathers fought and died for this country with a real 
meaning behind it, instead of repeating in schools in history 
classes that their forefathers died for this country with a feeling 
of emptiness.

This is ”I am an American” week. I was listening to a speech a 
couple of days ago by the Chaplain. It made me lift my head.

Leaving home was of course a new and also a sad experience for me. 
I’ll always remember how my mother looked as she silently stood 
there watching as I left home on my one pass from Schofield. Yes,
I cried - I had a terrible time trying to hold back the tears.

I need not tell you how proud I am to be in this army of ours. Your 
message made me feel important - to know that you took some of 
your busy and limited time to give some thought to me. You dont 
know how I appreciated your thoughtfulness.

Remember how we sometimes discussed the war situation? Somehow I 
always had a feeling of uneasiness when I referred to myself as an 
American. Not because I doubted where my loyalty laid, but because 
of other people's distrust and doubt, which I cannot blame them for. 
Now I know that Americanism cannot be expressed by words alone; it 
must be expressed mostly by our actions--this is only the beginning. 
I thought it my duty and privilege to volunteer.
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We had a bit of good news today. Our company quarantine 
has been lifted after two weeks. Of the thirteen men in 
our hutment, six men, including the squad leader is in the
hospital with measles. I am the acting squad leader
because I am considered good, but because I happy to stand
next to the squad leader in platoon formation. I’ll tell you 
one thing tho, it's a headache;

I’m enclosing some pictures of John. It was taken at 
Waikiki a couple of days before your departure from Honolulu.

Please give my aloha to Mrs. Farrington, Beverly, and of 
course, our little rascal, John.

I was thinking I’d bring the pictures to you personally, if 
and when I have my furlough a couple of months from now. 

Hoping to hear from you, I am

Respectfully yours, 

Munetatsu Saito

P.S. I took four days to finish this letter.


