JAPANESE INCIDENT
By Henry H, Crane
(The Christian Century, Dec. 23, 1942)

It heppened last December in Petroit, The Christmas afterglow was
struggling to survive in the hearts of some, but the more lurid light
from the furious fires :{ti.rtod et Pearl Harbor and Manila was 211 that
mattered to most persons, It was a heyday for violent "patriotism" and
for hatred of the vile enemy who had perfidiously attacked a peace-
minded people,

I,

A Japenese gentleman, J. Y. Shimoda by name, was dining with his
wife in & modest restaurant on Woodward avemue, DBeing United States
citigzens, born in Honolulu of Japanese parents, they felt secure enough,
aithongx naturally they were quite aware of the general atmosphere of
Soutility. But just now the sense of enmity seemed intensified, Glane-
ing up from the table they saw a bus boy turn from his task of collect~
ing dishes to glower at them wlth mounting anger and malevolence.

This bus boy, Pedro Z, Bosales, mwas a Filipino., Seeing these Japa-
nese customers in the very restaurant where he worked cutraged him, He
wanted to hit them, hurt them, emash back at them in some way for what
was happening at Manila and on Bataan, With difficulty he restrained
himgelf--until Mr, Shimods had paid hie b111, Then, when he sav the Shi-
modas leave the building, he ran out the back door, grabbed a stout clud
bho found at hand and, following -toalt)g.ly, suddenly struck the unsus-
pecting Mr, Shimoda 2 savege blow dn the back of the head, cutting open
the victin's scalp and covering him with blood.

Terribly stunned and, as he later said, "seeing much black," Mr,

Shimoda kept his feet. (These Japanese do not seem to fall over the way
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they are supposed to.) Turning on his assailent, he looked at him a
moment and then ealmly, even graclously, :ai&: "ih, I understand, You
are a fuip!.no. Beecause my people wickedly ettack Manily, you hate all
Jepenese. You want to ki1l me. So sorry, I sympathige with your people,
but you ought to keep cool, I am an Ameriecen citigzen., I love this country
more than you do—-snd more wisely. I sm not afraid of you. I could knock
you down, But I must not do o, I am Christian, I must maintain Christian
attitude., But I must hove you arrested, to teach you a lesson in self-com—
trol,."

Pressing his handkerchief to the viclous wound on the bdack of his head,
without further ado Mr, Iun;h turned and looked for the nearest tele-
phone to csll the police, Pedro Rosales was =0 taken aback with the be-
havior of his victim that he stood, open-mouthed and with the clud still
in hand, looking very foolish and disconcerted, hen, as though suddenly
remembering his bus boy duties, he dropped his weepon and dashed abruptly
back te the rear of the restamrent,

The police arrived directly end escorted Ross=les to headguarters
where a2 young reported, senesing a story, plied the culprit with questions,
The story appesred in the evening edition, with all the rrevalent patriotic
propagends appesl gratultouely embellishing it, "He Remembers Manilae,"
was the caption, snd the tale was so twisted as to mske it sppear that
this young Filipino was in truth a one hundred per cent patriot and a
gellant hero; for had he not risked his noble neck to save the country
from the perfidious invading Japane=e?

11,

The next morning, reading the outrageously misleading article, Mr,

Shimods determined to do something about it. He eslled up a Methodist

minister vhom he had never met personally, tut whom he felt he knew at



3=
least byiruputatiog, end asked for an interview, Showing the minister the
newspaper clipping, he asked for advice as #o corrective procedure, His
only concern was that the right impression be given to the pubdlie. Pro-
ducing accredition dociments, he told the minister the story of his life,
It was 2 heroic story, tut told in simple, modest terme,

As 2 young man he had come to New York from Honolulu, and while there
he had been converted to Christisnity., He determined to become o missionary,
end studied at Moody Bible Institute, Greatly influenced by Toyohiko Ka~
gawa, he went eventuslly to Japan and condncted = preaching and teaching
mission, stressing verticularly the wickedness and d=nger of putting such
complete faith in military might, urging the people to follow Christ in-
ste2d of the gods of wer, Such sédditious sentiments naturslly amus’d the
ire of the military gentry snd soon Mr, Shimoda was ceremoniously deported
from the ancestral shores and promptly returned to "his own country", the
United States of America,

But presently Shimoda discovered that it was just about as difficult
and dsngerous for him to preach .the Christian gospel hére--particularly now
that the war hysteria was being so assiduously sugmented. To meke enough
money to support his family, therefore, he accepted a position as a chauf-
feur with a prominent Detroit citigzen. But his major obsession always
was to bear his Christian witness, 2nd having tried to do so in this in-
cident with the Filipino boy it was most distressing to have it so dis-
torted in the press, What should he dof

The minister suggested that he, Mr, Shimoda, go first to the FBI and
report the incident, and that he then seek out the editor of the newe-
paper which had mistold the tale and give him 21l the facte. His caller
departed, promighing te follow hhis advise,
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Before noon that day the minister's telephone rang with a eall from
his friend, the editor,

"Did you send this man Shimoda down here to see me!" the editor
asked. The minister acknowledged that he had done so,

, "Well, is he really on the levell"

fWhat do you think?" parried the preacher.,

"My gosh, is that the way Christians ar; suvposed to act?" queried
the editor, incredulously, :

"Have you seen any Christians around here lately setting such an
example?" asked the minister, :
"No, to tell you the truth, I haven't, But eay, it really seems
wonderful to see it really put to work, doesn't it?! And a Jap, at that,

Man, that IS news "

"Think so?" said the minister, innocently, "Then why don't you give
it the speead that 1t deserves!"

"Believe me, I will!l So long! And say, if you come scross ancther
Christian 1like that send him to see me,"

The next edition appeared with a two-colummn cut of Mr, Shimoda hand
in hand vith Mr, Eogales, each beaming beatificslly upon the other, the
Filipino with his arm about the shoulder of the Japenese in a gesture of
genuine roeoxicllhtign. The caption over the picture read, "All's Quiet
on the Detroit Front," and the headlines of the article stated, "Jap
Forgives Filipino Who Clouted Him," Then followed a fair, full, frank
statement of what had sctually taken place, with the following denouement:
"A love fenst took place in the office of Assistent Prosecutor John A,

RFieca, vhere Shimoda declined to sign a compleint againet Rodsles and

- passed off the clubbing which rendered fhimods well-nigh unconscious and
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left him with a large patch on the back of hie head as 'just an emotionsal
oudburst, '™

But the most significant line of 211 ~'“ the sub-caption under the
picture of the beaming brethrent "Everything's All Right Now, But If

There Had Been A Gun Handy , , %
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