(HGH [e Was American
at Birth-And at Death !

Japanese Youth of Hood River Groped for Understanding .
Of Democracy; He Found What He Sought Before His Name -
Was RAdded to the List of Hallowed Dead of This Nation
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BY MARTHA FERGUSON
McKEOWN
HOND RIVER
THIS is the story of an Ore-
gon boy, one of the heroes who
died in the batlle of Leyte. A

Yapanese, he was born in the |
Hood River valley, I saw him |

*soon after hig birth, just about |

the timiest baby 1 ever lnokedi
upon. He grew up near my |
home, for his father worked for
Henry Rodamar, the well-!'
known orchardist. 1 can still
see him, an eager, bright, little
figure, making his way among :
the valley's fruit-burdened
strawberry vines.

Last February, his exploits
at Leyte made the headlines of
America.

His name was Frank Hachiya. ;

His name was never removed |
from the Hood Riyer honor
roll; it had never been placed
there.

Selective service headquar-
ters in Portland show that|
Frank Hachiya joined the army.!
January 1, 1842, He volun-
feered when he heard of the
Pearl Harbor attack, and spent |
the intervening three weeks;
completing his enlistment,

What was in the mind of this
Niesi who by supreme sacrifice, !
fighting, until death, the sol-,
diers™of his own ancestral
background, demonstrated his‘
loyalty to, his love of, America? !

Long before the war bhegan,

Remembered Courtesy
Of U, 8. Government

“That summer I was allowed
to travel, Osaka, Kobe and
p(her places of beauty. Never
in all my life did I enjoy such
a wonderful time, for in my
younger days in America I was !
brought up in a humble way |
and did not enjoy very much!
of the brighter side of life. The
following winter and summer

were passed nearly the same! -

way.
~“1 really now think and be-
lieve: that living in Japan four

: years has done my one great,

good.  'The appreciation of
America or the Jove of one's

. country. "Now, T don't mean I

don't like Japan, but will never
get so that I like her as well as
America. As T was born and
reared here, I am an American,
though I was born of Japanese
parents.

“I did not think of America
then as much as T do at the
present. T read where some
people stated that they did not
fully appreciate their country
until they traveled abroad. And
I, too, after living across the
sea, realize it now.

b & not very handy with
words. Maybe if it were Byron,
or-other writers will he able to
express their thoughts and feel-
ing, but with my humble vo-
cabulary it is impossible. The |

long before Pear] Harbor, while Iove of one’s country, Americal
he was a student in one of my It's queer and mystifying, is all
classes at Multnomah college I can say. Every good news we

in Portland, he wrote this auto- heard of America brightened

hiography. ;our face up, but' to the con-:
X trary every bad news seemed

FRANK: 'to make things more dark.

Found Life Different.
In Nippon's Countsy

“My parents,” he began his
life's story, “immigrated into
this country in the later part of |
the first decade. 1 do not re-|
member exaclly when, for
was not born then and didn't
care pothing of it. 1t was to my 1
estimation a tiresome joyrney |
in those days when it took
nearly four weeks to come
across the vast expanse of wa-
fer. They made their home in
Hood River and I was born
there in 1920, The place was
located in a remote section, far |
west of the great metfropolis of
QOregon, Portland. Here was
my home until 1 attained the
age of 16, when my parents
thought it best for my future to
have a little knowledge'of Jap-
anese. So that year we moved |
to Japan. i

“My father had inherited land |
from his parents and here near
the city of Okayama we made
our home, Most of the land
we rented to others. |

“After three months of trav-
eling here and there, we started
school in the following year. |
My brother in the public grade !
school and 1 in a private high
school. Everything was differ-
ent and furthermore, the Jap-
anese which we could not un-
derstand very well, hindered
our progress. I remember many
a time when we would come
home completely discouraged |
wishing to return to the United !
‘States. 1 guess my parents!
could not stand to see us any
longer and they hired a tutor,!
to whom I am very grateful, for'
it was he who made us know
the Japanese as I do now. Un-|

fortunately, about a year after, |
he was drafted into the army

{ tures and pick out the good
i parts of both races and elim-

_in the business_world,

“That which is imbedded |
most in my memory is last sum- '

mer when the United States,

in honor of late Ambassador

Saito, brought his body to rest !
in Japan aboard a United States

man-of-war, That is courtesy

in any man’s language. I can

still visualize the headlines

which erowded the pages of the

newspapers of Japan, praising |
the deed of the Americans. 1

don’t_doubt a moment that ev- .
ery Japanese appreciated this ¢
sincerity and were thankful

from the pottom of their

hearts,

“The diplomatic affairs were '
not going so well and the rela- |
tion was quite tense. But the !
act of the United States govern- |
ment was that of a great, hon-
orable nation. If T were to,
state it in Japanese, I should
say ‘the Busido spirit,’ a spirit
which.the Japanese highly es-
deemn. A spirit in which, al-
ways, courtesy and sincerity
come first,

HARMONY:

Believed Possible
Between Countries

“I believe that if every na-
tion followed the rules (includ- |
ing Japan), we would have a
more peaceful world. But by
seeing these things, I firmly be- |
lieve, in fact I'm positive that
when the dark clouds of war .
clear away, that we will real-
ize {hat the grave situation ex-,
isting now was just caused by.
misunderstanding and in real-’
ity there is friendship. .

“The four years in Japan
has greatly increased my'
knowledge of Japanese, in fact
1 believe I can understand and

speak it betler than English. |

By knowing the two tongues
I can indulge in bhoth litera:

inate the poorer. 1 found tha
English is a very valuahle:ass

R

pen again and diligently en-l}"’ad widely, his two favorita |
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This photo of Frank Hachiya was taken on the parsonage steps
of a Methoduf church in Honolulu. He posed for the picture
just a short time before he was fatally hit by a Jap bullet.

the same time 1 found it neces-
sary for all “Nisei” to have a
knowledge of Japanese. When
you know the language of one
peaple you know the people
and understand their problems.

“So the first step to promote
better understanding belween
the nations is to have as many
peaple as possible who have the
knowledge of'both, In schools *
of Japan, English is a major

subject. You start from high
schonl and on up it is a required
subject, Therefore, I can safely

say quite a large proportlon of
the population have a
knowledge of English.

believe is already a step nearer
understanding.

ENGLISH:

Proved Difficult
For Young Student

=
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“Last fall when I was still!
there [ became worried over, my |
English, I was getting so that]
it was hard for me to keep up !
a conversation. The words just -
didn’t seem to come out, al| -t 3
though I could understand what ; | . ‘
was spoken to me. I could not { |
express my thoughts. So this :

January I suddenly decided to |- o ———
relurn to the Uniled States and | __1001S Fraik returned 1o this

¢ i try. His mother wrote |
continute my school work here. £OUTLTY . ole the
arrived at Hawaii, at San lf)(ndamars, explaining that the
Francisco and returned to my | “2‘}‘,{ ;\;ac;ﬂtzdr't]r;]:?y};xi’gve l!ns Eng-
native valley in the latler part ' j, S Bermanent |

home in the land of his birth
of February, It was awfully ! gp ke ; )
nice to see my old stamping S Sy e, Bodemiy 1o

take him i : [ i
ground again, and all my s vmto hcr 119319_ and

friends, I started school imme-
diately and, with the aid from
teachers, I was fortunate fo
graduate fram high school in
August of this year.

Hood River infant. %

scold him as if he were ynur!
i own'” while he f{finished his! .
i high school work. i Ysit b
; 31 g‘gag-n Februax{yMunm June,

= * foon Eeae e 4 1D e was with Mr, and Mrs. "

“ ollege, | 3 : !

ﬂndN?XRIiI:g ﬂgfﬁdéﬂgmc}?l;aiw ' Rodamar attending the' Odell
e found & great many mis-, { high school. Mr, Rodamar re-
fakes which I will. not 16t hap-| :.cently stated that while Frank |

booka were about the lives of.
vor to make the hest use}
g?i:;‘l)fege s as toget the mast || Abraham Lincoln and Theodore

After-all we are-thejifio0sevelt; |
: = SR
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benefit.
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fh Jung of 1040, Ftank en~,§\%
rnology summer school, wheye
Dale Worthington helped him !}
complete his high school work

.t term at Multnomah - college.|,
!During the year he spent at-if
| tending school in Portland, ||
{ the Central ¥, M. C. The
following summer he wrote me
about his school program:

'3 university summer school and

| am planning to continue on in .
‘ the post-season in Eugene. -

A

Frank enrolled in courses that

; would increase his understand-
ing of democratic principles. Hle
ils
ideals, and in Its respect for the
integrity of the individual re-
ie chose to major in political
science because in a democracy
each cilizen must he intelligent
ship, "Some despair,” he once
wrote, “because they think an
individual can do ne‘hing. but
dividual can chanpe the map of
the world®” :

One day, when discussing |
of the people to the eigperor, |
Frank quielly said. “butithere !
is a higher power.” '
dicative of Frank Hact
University of Oregon studerit
who was trying to interpret.
hooks he left with Mr. Worth-
ington for safe keeping. Among
them are: Mumford's “Faith for

on Institute of Tech:
in time to enroll for the fallj
1/ Frank operated the elezalor at |’
“I've been attending Oregon !
t the University of Oregon, :
« belleved in America, in i
ardless of race, eolor or creed,
in order to be worthy of citizen-
history has taught us thal an in-
Japan and the blind obedience !
Nothing could bhe Vrunlor‘e in
America fo himself, than the
s

Living;” Lawbert's “One Hun-
dred Years With the Second :
Cavalry:" Browder's “Victory
and  After:” Wiilkie's “One
World:” Dickens' “Digest;" and
Plato’s “Repuhblie.”

SOLDIERS:

Anxious to Meet
Battle Front Test

came  Péarl  Harbor
ed; stating that he |
could serve best as an inter- |

preter.  Of  his mother and he wrote twice a week to his
brother still in Japan, he said.

s i S5 FE] 5

“The only way I can help (hem rat).m, who \\‘as in a war relo

© s to aid in freeing Japan of the Cation camp.There was no news

military party.” ‘of his mother and brother in

After entering service he was ;Jap;nL Then, too, there was a

, just as homesick as any other jgirl on the west coast whom he

. boy. His letters reveal him re- | could not see, Rough drafts of

" living familiar scenes. | notes he wrote to her are to be
§ “This {ime I'm writing from

cold. cold Minnesota. For weeks

i we were living under sub-zero

conditions, but lately it has be-

We were not permitted {o enter
the wesiern states, even 1o see
the folks, but I understand that
the ban may be lifted. I believe
we are to have another leave in
about two months. 1 do wish I

| could gome out that way."”

| HoPE:

Held for Return
To Oregon Valley

While Frank was in service

of Plato’s “Republic.” They
show his concern far her, his
regret for the }i[c that could

ifound in the front of his copy °

“He was bleeding badly and had to be given transfusions as well as plasma, He was i}nml\;
diately operated on and lived for a few days, but the bullet had gone through his liver.

They can persecufe me in any
way, but there will always re
main in me my heart, the same
flesh and blood which can love,
desire, and suffer as well, Per-
haps 1 bave nol expressed my-
self clearly, but what I said is
all life. So let's not grieve or
become disheartened and low-
spirited. When 1 look back over
life and think of the time I
have wasted in vain, in delu-
sion, idleness, in. error, in ig-
norance of how to live, how I
did not value time, it hurts me
now, I am aware of the fact
that life is a gift. It should he
happiness, and each minute
shall have a long happiness. I

come more bearable, Mrs. Roda- . . X
mar tells ne that you had con. | N0t be his, and his discovery of {
siderable snow. Ii makes the | himself. .

“Your letters,” he assured
¢ her, “are alw most  wel-
' comed, for it gratifies me much

that they contain interesting in

atmosphere congenial; especial-
ly silting hy the fireplace and
looking out into the white
world, llome is what we all n
the armed forces are looking
for. Here at camp®our prayers
are answered partly, We have
a lovely day room with a fire-
place, I go there after school to
study.” i
Like any other boy who has
bad no  personal expcrience
with hell, he wondered how he | bat the fact is obvious enough
would hehave under fire. [ now. Most of the Nisei lived
"L have,” he wrate, “been at- | with the,thought that as long
as they were citizens they wer

have courage, will and ability.

this is only the first milestone,”
“Yes” he wrote her, “it may
seem hard to realize that de-

'
tending school here for a con-
siderable time. I'm alraid I
can't discuss it any further, but
it certainly keeps us busy. It
seems that overseas is quite def-
inite and 1 can hardly wait for
the time to come. Although 1,

, hate war more than anyone !
can, T think it is a very good
place to test oneseif —one is
either a maun or a mouse--as
the saxing goes, 1f I come out
I shall know for sure. Further-
more, the sooner the war is
over the better, and | would
like to know that 1 had a part i

bin L T e |

Frank was deeply concerned it

they have found out the hard
way., My cultural batkground
of two widely separated insti-
tutions has afforded me many
headaching conflicts.

“Our position in this nation
is not too agreeable; but 1 hope
that it is nearly at its worst.
i. The source of all this ill treat-

ment being forced upon us is
|/ the inconsistency between the
{i theory and the practice of dem-
. acracy. Life in your camp must

in the army. As you know, I
wrote you lettcrs expressing my
discouragement in “life” which

about the status of the Nisel. ' contains these problems, but
Ou February 8, 1943, while he ' 15w T find that h%s passed. . . .
was still at  Camp Savage, i1 have come to the point where
Minn., he wrote me: 11 feel that life is everywheré.

“oam v “Q happy over the I‘H, is in otirselves, not in what
reetnt néits that of recognizing ! we witness outside. There are
us Nisel as layal Americans. |imen all around us, and to be a
Heretofore we were more or ')

;man among people and remain

less considered suspicious and [l gq"_pot to be disheartened nor

immune to this treatment, but

mocracy an treat us like this, *

!

4

i cember 30. He died Januar

i be miserable, which I also find "

shall be grateful of one thing
to the war. That is in making

{ me realize life”

The battle-tested veteran who
later volunteered, for that dan-
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Sgl. Hachiya had volunteered

! for duly in the forward areas

gerous mission at Leyte is indi- " *
tcated in a letter Frank wrole

the Rodamars July 13, 1944,
“Perhaps you have wondered
i why I have not writlten. Well,

i telligence. I have known you |the fact is that I have been
for a long time. I know you {d0wn under most of the year.

{ Conditions being not {oo agree-

There is a long life ahead and |able to write, T kept putting it

off in spite of my good inten-
tions, T do frust that you have
tbeen well all this time. Af pres-
ent 1 am in Hawaii living a
‘very simple life. It’s quile a

irconlrast to life out in the Mar-

shalls, and now I have gotten
the necessary rest I want to go
out again to see action. The
| sooner the better,”
Christmas of 1944

was his
{ Jast.

Frank was wounded De-
Y 3,
11945. One of his last letters is
about being home for Christ-
mas.

“The war situation is looking
quite bright now-—the second
front well established. The Rus-

{ slans are making gains in the

eastern front. and our forces
out here are on the very door-
markable the gains we have
made in the past year. It won't

surprise me in the least if the |

and was serving in a detached
capacity with the 7th.”

The importance of the mis-
sion for which he volunteered
is described by Lt. Haward B,
Moss, who In a letler quoted in
the Honolulu Star Bulletin re-
lated:

SNIPERS:

Halted the Life
Of Oregon Youth

“We got a prisoner of war
who gave us a tip as to the
units in a certain avea. He gave
us all he knew, hut il wasn't
enough. Frank went out with
two companies under the com-
mand of a lieutenant colonel to
clean the area up, and they ran
into more than they expected.

“The units on an adjacent

‘ ridge got another prisoner; and
Frank volunteered to go over

steps of Japan. It is indeed re- |

war in Europe will come o a

sudden end. That day will be
the death sentence of Japan 1
don’t see how she will be able
to stand up against the on-
slaught of the combined allied
force when she can’t meet all

. the United States forces now.

Perhabs we will be able to
i spend the Christmas of 45 at
home."”

Then  came  Levie, wher

no one ol Japanese descent Was (o fall into whalever misfor-
permitled to work in defense "t ne” may befall us—is life, .,
warks; for the past year as far i sn't this the task of life? I
i as the army was concerned they (| have realized this. The very

it wgm rli:“"n'-“:(," a§~_4‘l‘:‘}‘i'1ﬂritlz‘e:r i idcziall‘msde%t‘ered inm“m,v ﬂesl}
W s, as allen, e are @ e 4 [ N i
| and blood. Of course, there wil
termincd to do our utmast 10 ¥ remain in my memory the treat-
prove this new rule is right. | ment received; that cannot he

"7l destroyed, “except by - death.

" Frank, a veteran of the Kw

lien and Eniwetok campaigns,
was serving as a “priconer of

war interrogator . attached to
the dnteiligenee W#ttion of Pa
cific occan area headeuarters

g g —
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As Portland student,

to interrogale him. He had to
cross & valley in which Japs
were known fo be. It was cssen-
tial to get the information from

. the prisoner of war immediate- i

ly. as some of our units were in
a bad spol. Frank was given
permission to go by the lieuten-
ant colonel, who sent him with
infanlrymen as a hodyguard.
They slarfed out, and when
they got tn the battam of the

valley ink outran his body-
guards, He also started holler-
ing to the Jap in the valley
when 3 & i

a snipep G
e o
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FRANIK
HACHIYA
(conT'D)

;
“Frank said he emptied his 1
gun _infe the sniper, He then l
2ot back up the hill, where he i
was given plasma and started F:
for the hospital. He was bleed:
ing badly and had to be given )
hankfu‘mni as well as plasma.

He was immediately operated 8
on and given every possible @
kR | K
: ; a
care. He lived for a few days, t
but the bullet had gone through |
his liver.” ”
Qther accounts tell of hmv.‘ o
in those last days, “most of the —
men of his regiment volun- d
teered to give hilm blood trans- H
fusions.” Letters indicate that, f
Frank was one of than; that 9
he had talked with them of his |
hatred of the Japanese military |
party and of his belief that the e
Japanese people must be freed ‘A
of ity powr. 1
Monroe Swecetland of Port-! o

land, who served with him,

wrote: “There were bright trop-

ical nights last spring at Eni-

wolak when we ¢t out lo tall P
cof Oregow. and T know how 0'
much Frank wanted to return

to ‘the most beautiful valley in | S I

the world.' But he also knew
what he was fighting for and
he knew especially well what Pyt
he was fighting against—he un-
derstond both much better than
most of us old-line Americans -
do. He made his life count and | heen i
count heavily toward victory.” | have |
And the little hrown boy who |inothe
used to crawl along the straw- | Bataa
herry rows in the Hood River |fienr,
valley is described by an eye- | io)y
witness, writing for the New et
York Times, at work in another | V!Ie'e
valley. teilige
“They lay in a little valley |er, wh
under withering fire of the furlou
Japanese. Bullets cut up the |Fort
ground; men were killed and joverse
wounded  beside  him. The ' Geo
American attack was stopped. [1hg W
Information on the enemy's @t (an
strength was essential, and (he 'f€'ng
comnfanding officer asked for . ¢iated

a voluntecr to reconnoiter the MT::'\(
posttion. 8gt. Hachiya volun- [ 3%

teered. o
“He crept forward through ;;n?l;:
. the grass, now crawling, now {Camp
; running  quickly through the jio If)e
open from cover to cover. The |sent t
en behind watched him de- 'at For
end (he slope and work inta | missiol
the valley. Then they saw him ' been ¢
drop. A Japanese sniper had got | Clellan
! him. But Sgl. Hachiya, mortal. , Alth
Iy wounded though he was, "W’I"”
could not lie there. The battal | et \“;
ion wanted fhe information he ! S3M€
had gathered. He must  get!
back. So he crawled, bleeding
and in agouny, out of the valley
and up the hill, through the’
grass and the serub and around
i the merciful protection of little
‘ hillocks. He was dying when he
' finally reached the lines, He
¢+ made his report while they
‘ bound his wounds.”
» Mr. Hachiya, at the war re11
' Jocation camp at Hunt, Idaho, |
i renelved the new stoic ally, =Mt-
ing: “1 am proud of my son's
:’ supreme sacrifice for his coun-
: try.” And then to the father of
i this upassuming, brown-skinned
4 American came hundreds of let-
ters of sympathy from those
who saw in the death of Frank |
{+Hachiya a symbol of true de- |
'} mocracy. |
+ 1 wrote Mr. Hachiya asking i
i
i
)

¢ for details of his last visit with
his son. i
“On June 23, 1943,” Mr,
;:Hachiya replied, “Frank came !
}, taq see me at Tule Lake, Cali- |
{fornia center and stayed with |
gne a week, At his departure !
rom the center, we were sep- |
iarated at the gate and I encour- |
aged him and warned him not
0 be like a coward in the bat-
t]e field. He smilingly said, “Do |
‘not worry, Dad. T know what
imy duty is and he left the
. gate, That was the last 1 saw
him,
i " am proud of my Frank
“who well-heeded my warning
vand died cheerfully for his |
g . country.”
% The New York 'Times sug-
gested' “Perhaps someday what
18 left of hith may be brought
iback to this country for hunal
‘among the honored dead
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