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Ben .. i<uroki, Country Editor 

The other day someo~1e asked us 
ho,v Ben Kuroki was doing. The 
questioner, a Nisei, \Yas thinking 
back to tho e day back in 1944 
when race prejudice and hysteria 
wc1'c still factors to be reckoned 
with out in California. It was 
th n that Ben, just returned from 
30 heavy bombing missions over 

orth Africa and Europe, made his 
speech before the CommomYealth 
Club of San Francisco, a speech 
which brought an audi-ence of 800 
business and professional me'fl 
cheering to their feet. Ben's 
speech, and it was the first he had 
ever made b'efo1'c any such group, 
was the turning point in the battle 
of public opi'llion on the West Coast 
regarding Japanese Americans. 

The strange thing about it all was 
that Ben had never been subjected 
to all of the pressures and prej
udices which the Pacific Coast 

isei had endured before -the war. 
Ben was born and was brought up 
in a small Nebraska farming com
munity. Immediately after Pearl 
Harbor he had volunteered with his 
brother and had be-en inducted into 
the Army at a time when the in
duction of Nisei had b-cen stopped 
on the WeS't Coast. He got into 
the Air Force when that branch of 
the s-ervice was barred to the Nisei. 
Later, with the help of such peopl-a 
as Secretary of War Stimson and 
Provost Monroe Deutsch of th e 
University of California, he got 
into the Pacific war as a comba·t 
gunner on the super-secret B-29s 
and soerved on 28 bombing missions 
against Japan. 

When Ben Kiii·oki came back 
from the war he found he •was more 
than just a tired GI looking for a 
shady tree under which to 1·est. tHe 
was something of a symbol. Ben's 
59th mission starte,d one day a,fter 
V-J day at a B-29 base in the 
Marianas when he received orders 
to go to New Yark City. 

A few days later hoe was tired, 
dusty, hungry a'fld in need of a 
haircut, :registering at the Wal
dorf-As1toria. The next day he 

gaYe a speech from the same plat
form as Generals Marshall a n d 
Wainwright al)d a dogface called 
Bill Mauldin in which he found a 
kh1dred spirit, a kind of smolder
ing anger against the hat-2 and 
prejudice which beset the world. 
Ben's speech was carried on a na
tional network and later was re
pri'flted by Reader's Dig -2st. Lat-er 
he appeared on other network pro
grams like Town 1\leeting and We, 
the People. Then he s.tartoed out 
in earnest on his 59th mission. 

For more tha'i1 a year Hen spoke 
to hundr eds of school assemblies, 
luncheon meetings and civic clubs. 
Hoe spoke of the world for which 
he and ten rnilli on other Americans 
had fought and .for which ma•11y 
had died. He spoke of the kind 
of world he wanted to build for 
himself and for his family. 

Then Ben got married and, with 
the -encouragement of his ,vife, 
Shige, he enro lled in journalism at 
the Universi ,ty of Nebraska. Ile 
had decided what he wanted to do. 

Last year, after his graduation 
from the univ-ersity, he bought and 
took over a weekly newspaper, The 
Republican, in the town of York, 
NebTaska, a commu'i1ity of 7,000. 
Then a wonderful thing happened. 
A number of weekly newspapoer 
editors in Nebraska got together 
and decided t.o launch Ben properly 
on his new venture. They decid~d 
to put out the first issue of Ben's 
paper. 

"Operation Democracy'' was a 
huge success. Editors, writers, 
compositors came from all parts of 
Nebraska to volunte€r their help. 
Publishers of weekly papers took 
time out to come to York to col
lect ads for Ben's special edition. 
Everyone pitched in and the little 
office of the York Republican prob
ably was knee deep in coffee cups 
and cigarett€ butts. The 48-page 
special edition was a huge success, 
both financially and as an example 
of the sort of humanity which gives 
you a warm feeling. 

It's been more tha'i1 a year since 
Ben and Shige Kuroki went into 
the publishing business in York. 
We haven' ,t .seen them for quite a 
spell but from the looks of their 
paper the Kurokis are doirng fine. 
The weekly Republican is newsy 
and chock full of ads. Its editorials 
ar'cl pithy and its columns are full 
of names and activities. On page 
2 the editor has his say in a column 
called "Ho,norable, Sad-Sak." It'.s 
a good example of a good personal 
column with bits of philosophy and 
a political comment or two mixed 
in with reflecitions on the state of 
things in York County, Nebraska. 

Here are some sample para
graphs from Editor Kuroki's 
column. , 

"About this time of the year, 
my memory take me back to the 
little podunk of Hershey when I 
was a ten year old kid. It was 
the Fourth, and amid all the 
noisy ramblings, there were 
many contests and priz es includ
ing a free greased pig. 

"The pig was of the razorback 
variety, but I remember how I 
thought he was the best looking 
animal I ever saw. And, al
though I ,vas dressed in my best 
Sunday-go-to-meetin' clothes, I 
was detoermined to try for him. 

"I soon learn ed that the pig 
was not o'flly of the razorback 
clan, but also of rthe hi-speed 
variety. It wasn't long before 
hi- ·speed disappeared thru an 
alley with a dozen bigger boys 
close behind. 

"As the criminal returns to the 
scene, of the crime, so did the 
pig. A'i1d he was so exhausted 
that all I had to do was wrap my 
arms around his skinny frame. 

"When I got hom oe, I was dis 
appointed to learn ,that Father 
had sold the pig for five dollars. 
It would never grow fat, he said, 
becaus e h e was a 'razorback,' 
stunted in growth. 

"About this time of the year, 
I always wonder what Dad did 
with the five dollars." 

Editor Kuroki's comrn-ents o'fl 
issues of greater import than the 
memory of an incident at the age 
of ten are still couched in the 
same homey style of the para
graphs roeprint-ed above. 

It's been a long time since that 
day i'{l 1944 when Ben, nervous an d 
a little scar ed, gave his first speech 
in San Francisco. Since thait day 
the Nisei are doing a lot better and 
it's nice to know that Ben is doing 
all right, too. 


