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Deputy High Commissioner Peter T. Coleman is shown 
congratulating the newly appointed Assistant Chief 
Communications Operations Branch, Oshiro F. Masters 
  

NEW ASSISTANT CHIEF COMMOPS 
te 

  

Oshiro F. Masters visited Saipan 
and then decided to stay. While on 
a visit to headquarters, Mr. Masters' 
selection as Assistant Chief of the 
Communications Operations Branch was 
approved by the Deputy High Commissioner. 

In this recently established 
position, Oshiro will have the 
responsibility of assisting the 
Branch Chief in Planning, organizing, 
staffing and managing the operations 
of all District Center communications 
stations as well as the more than 100 
remote-island stations. At various 
times he will be expected to Act as 
Chief of Communications Operations. 

Originally from Airai municipality 
in Babelthaup, Palau District, the 
new "A-COPs" at 38 is one of the 
Trust Territory's real old-timer 
communicators. He has been working 
at the Ponape CommSta ever since his 
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graduation from the old PITTS (Pacific 
Islands Teacher Training School) in 

1953. He moved up the ladder to 
Supervisory Radio Operator in 1957, 
then after attending a course in 
Advanced Station Management: at Truk, 
he was promoted to Chief Radio Operator. 
His most recent position was that of 
Ponape District Station Chief. 

Oshiro is married to the former 
Rosa Shiro and they have four children, 
three boys, one girl. He is expected 
to take up his new duties around 1 May 
after a fast two weeks in American 
Samoa, where he is taking an advanced 

course in Flight Service Procedures 
at the FAA station. 

A most hearty welcome to the 
Headquarters Staff, Oshiro! 

 



  

MY TRIP TO WASHINGTON, D.C. 

by P300735 [a friend of Clyde Benge] 
  

I am an official dispatch and my name 
is P300735Z. I was born in the Marshall 
Islands and my creator was the District 
Administrator there. From birth I was 
destined to travel to many places in the 
world, namely Saipan, Yap, Guam and 
Washington, D.C. While still in my 
infancy I travelled from my originator's 
typewriter via perforator tape to CommSta 

Majuro, although I was only three minutes 

old. Little did I realize that my journey 
had just begun. Upon arrival at CommSta 
Majuro the tape I was riding was seized, 
torn off and I began another long trip, 
this time to the far distant island of 
Saipan. Before beginning, I was able to 
"bump" some other dispatches whose name 
began with R instead of P, as mine did. 
At this time, the conductor at Majuro 
tagged me with an additional name, MSA 
049/30, and gave me a key labelled ACAC, 
which was needed to get into the big 
station in Saipan called CONTROLSTA. My 
journey to Saipan was uneventful, although 
I travelled at the rate of 60 words per 
minute (or 186,000 miles per second--I 
am not sure which--it is all so confusing] 
I arrived at CONTROLSTA aboard a reper- 
forator from which I was transferred to 
another tape via which I was to travel 
to further points. I had barely got my 
bearings when the tape I was to ride on 
was savagely torn from the reperforator 
and introduced into a transmission dis- 
tributor by Mr. Francisco Alfonso Tsiang 
(commonly known in radioteletype circles 
as FAT) who is one of the agents at the 
relay center helping dispatches make 
travel arrangements to all points of the 
globe. At this time I was issued another 
ticket called SYA034/30/FAT and I was 
again on my way to another far off island 
called Yap. This leg of my journey was 
very difficult and nervewracking for me. 
My tape was much slower than the one I 
rode from Majuro to CONTROLSTA because 
the road to Yap was rougher and some 
loudmouth static called QRM kept getting 
in my way. When I got to Yap I felt 
somewhat scattered about and could not 
seem to pull myself together enough to 

get accepted by the station there. With 
from FAT back at CONTROLSTA, I had 

several tries, but the signal I was 
travelling on was becoming weaker and 

more QRM was attacking me. FAT, with 
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whom I was getting to be old friends, de- 
cided to send me on to the great city of 
Washington, D.C., which is about as far 
away as you can get. He said he would keep 
my ticket to Yap (SYA034/30/FAT) for me to 
use later when the QRM got out of the way 
to Yap. He issued me another ticket, this 
time to Guam, entitled SGA079/30. I thought 
FAT was my friend until he said I was going 
to be too old to be much good to anyone if 
I did not hurry on to Washington, D.C. I 
didn't think I was so old, as I was only 
14 minutes of age, but anyhow he shoved me 
through the EXIT TD like he was glad to get 
rid of me. Again I bumped some other dis- 
patches whose names began with a common R 
instead of the aristocratic P. From this 
point on my mileage was certainly speeded 
up (100 words per minute). When I arrived 
at NAVCOMMSTA GUAM, I was quickly grabbed 
and loaded down with a bunch of "machine 
functions" which allowed my access to the 
AUTODIN and from there on, I no longer 
thought 100 words per minute was so fast! 
Neither did I have to deal with rude agents 
along the way, who were always tearing my 
tape off back in the Trust Territory. I 
travelled all over Guam by route 3L32 and 
and was quickly picked up into another route 
along which I sped at dizzying rates of from 
858 words per minute up into the thousands 
of words per minute all the way to Washington 
D.C. And imagine this--when I got there, 
they wanted to know what took me so long, 
that they were expecting a younger dispatch, 
although I was only 58 minutes old! And 
besides, I believe I would have arrived in 
Washington sooner if I had not had to spend 
so much time fighting the QRM on my side 
trip to Yap. I am now retired to the 30- 
day file here in Washington and even though 
he seemed strangely anxious to get rid of 
me when I transited through CONTROLSTA 
SAIPAN, I still think of my old friend FAT 
and hold nothing against him. 

[Ed's Note: Any resemblence between the 
above P300735 and an actual PRIORITY msg 
is purely eetnetdentai- intentional? ] 

 


