









































A POEM
by Liane Lam

Curry Chicken and Soy Sauce
What doee it mean to be Acian?

For me, being Acian ic waking up on 3 Sunday morning
to the eweet emell of incense at Grandma’e house,
ot the eye-watering emell of “White Flower Oil” ointment,

Being Acian ic sipping Chai tea and eating camosac
on a Friday aftetnoon,
or making roti while chatting with gour mom
on a Saturday afternoon,

Being Acian is reading the Chinese goseip magazinee
to find out if Vivian Chow ic ctill martied,

Being Acian ic looking forward to Moon Day
to eaf the cavory Moon Cakes,
ot receiving “Lucky Money” at Chinece New Year,

Being Acian ic having a constant craving
for Boba milk tea, like mygelf,

Being Asian i¢ putting a sacred, eymbolic dot
oh your forehead to ward off the evil eye,

Being Acian ic citting down to curry chicken and
coy eauce fo ehjoy every bit of it.

BON APPETIT!
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Liane Lam is a senior at Mt. Carmel High School. She was
one of the participants in the Day of Remembrance program
featuring the Clara Breed Letters at the Central Library
last April (see “Dear Miss Breed” on p. 12 and photo of
students on p. 13). Her teacher, Karen Kawasaki,
describes Liane as “half Chinese, half Indian, and
completely interesting.” Karen thought Footprints
readers might enjoy a glimpse of what's inside a high school
student’s head.
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I CUDDA BEEN A CONTENDAH!
by Mich Himaka

“I cudda been a contendah!™ laments the Marlon Brando
character i themovie, On The Waterfront.

Brando played a punch-drunk fighter who had been asked
to throw a number of fights, most of which he probably could
have won legitimately.

I remember those words because | cudda been a contendah,
too, in a recent contest they held in Montpelier, Vermont.
I'm pretty sure of that.

If only Naomi hadn't thrown away my favorite ones. The
ones with the worn-out soles, tears on the sides, broken shoe-
strings, dog poop. My favorite old tennis shoes. (Back east, they
call them sneakers. I never got used to hearing them described
that way. They were always tennis shoes.)

Anyway, they had this contest in Montpelier to find the worst,
smelly sneakers. The news article described them as having been
left in the rain, worn to mow the lawn, dragged through mud.
Contestants came from as far away as Alaska to try and over-
whelm the judges with their foul-smelling entries in the Annual
Rotten Sneaker Contest. _

One kid sang a rap song telling how his father made him
keep his sneakers on the fire escape. But the winner was a
9-year-old boy from New Milford, Connecticut, who took the
top prize of $500. His sneakers had walked through cow pies on
his parents’ dairy farm.

Cow pies? How can they be worse than dog poop?

1 cudda been a contendah! $500! Agh!

GORDON & ARLENE SHIMIZU

P8 BEAUTY SN
IO SFPLY

936 Garnet Avenue
San Diego., CA 92109
270-8025
or
273-7400
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HUNG WAI CHING: EULOGY, Part Il
by Ted Tsukiyama, 442" RCT Vet.

(Editor’s note: This Is the second half of an appreciation of Mr. Ching
given in Hawaii by Ted Tsukiyama, a lawyer and 442" veteran/histo-
rian in Hawail. The efforts of Mr. Ching following Pearl Harbor show
the influence just one determined person can have on the fate of
others. We thank Yo Takehara for sending the eulogy which has been
edited for length.)

Back at Camp Shelby, the high brass of the 442™ was going
crazy trying to figure out who this “Bossy Chinaman™ was, always
accompanied by ranking officers and who could order all kinds
of changes in the 442" organization. Little did they realize that
his demands carried the authority of Gen. Emmons, the military
governor of Hawaii; Joe Farrington, Hawaii's delegate to Con-
gress; War Secretary McCloy; and eventually even the White
House itself.

Earlier in the war, Mr. Ching’s influential Quaker friend had
introduced him to Eleanor Roosevelt and they quickly became
good friends. She gave Mr. Ching an open invitation to visit the
White House anytime. On one of those visits, as Mr. Ching was
telling Mrs. Roosevelt about the “Japanese situation in Hawaii,”
she said, “The President should hear this,” and took Mr. Ching
upstairs to talk to President Roosevelt.

Mr. Ching recalled that he talked to the President for 40
minutes but was so nervous and excited that when the President
offered to light his cigarette, he put it in his coat pocket as a
souvenir and burnt a hole in his new suit. But he remembered
that one thing he told the President was that Gen. Emmons and
FBI Chief Shivers were doing a great job back in Hawaii, had
security well in hand and that there was no necessity for a mass
evacuation of Japanese from Hawali. As we all know, Hawaii never
suffered the same tragedy of mass internment of Japanese as
happened on the West Coast of the mainland.

After returning to Hawaii from Camp Shelby, Mr. Ching spoke
before countless business groups and civic organizations
praising the military records and achievements of the 100th and
442" His constant message and pleawas: When the boys come
home from the wars, accept and treat them as full American
citizens, open up greater job opportunities for them and help
them finish their education and vocational training. After the
war, Mr. Ching led the way in helping returning veterans reha-
bilitate back to civilian life, return to their old jobs or get placed
into banks and Big Five jobs previously inaccessible to persons
of Japanese ancestry. He headed the Veteran’s Memorial Schol-
arship Fund and obtained scholarship aid to help needy veterans
finish their education and vocational training.

One of Mr. Ching's favorite scholarship stories is about a
veteran who needed help to go to journalism school and
Mr. Ching tapped one of the Big Five businessmen for fundsto
finance this veteran's schooling. He said the donor went to his
grave never knowing or realizing that he had helped finance the

education of Koji Ariyoshi, who would become publisher and
editor of the Honolulu Record, the chief critic and anti-Big Five
newspaper in Honolulu!

Mr. Ching told of another of his VVV and 442™ boys who
was attending Chicago Law School who called and asked
Mr. Ching if he could get a $300 loan to finish law school.
Mr. Ching sent him the $300. “You know, after that guy came
back to Hawaii, he not only paid back the $300 but he contri-
buted every year many, many times over that $300 so that others
could get the same breaks.” That veteran became the leading
labor lawyer in Hawaii and wound up as a justice of the Hawaii
Supreme Court, Justice Edward Nakamura.

One of the most notable persons Mr. Ching helped, how-
ever, was not a veteran but the former Hawaii FBI Chief Robert
Shivers. Shivers [told] Mr. Ching how he wanted to retire in
Hawaii and asked his assistance to get him the job as U.S.
Collector of Customs. The Japanese community raised funds to
send Mr. Ching to Washington, D.C. to see Mrs. Roosevelt. He
told her how much Shivers had done for the people of Hawaii
during the war and was well deserving of the job. Mrs. Roosevelt
said she “would talk to Henry.” Mr. Ching asked: “Who's Henry?”
Henry was Henry Morganthau, the Secretary of the Treasury and
head of U.S. Customs. She got Shivers the job all right but
Mr. Ching told the author, “You know, I really wanted that
customs job myself. Hey, as collector of customs, I could control
the opium trade to Hawaii and become a millionaire!”

Mr. Ching ended his life far from being a millionaire. In fact,
he never used his wartime position of power nor his high-placed
contacts to gain any benefit or profit for himself.

Mr. Ching’s place in Hawaii’s wartime history is secure.
At the centennial celebration of Japanese immigration to Hawaii
in 1986, Hung Wai Ching was nominated as one of 24 non-
Japanese, and the only one of Chinese ancestry, who had made
significant contribution and support to [the] welfare and progress
of Hawaii’s Japanese during their [00-year history. Mr. Ching has
been recognized not just locally but as a national historical
figure. He called me not too long ago and said his grandson,
Christopher, had called him from Los Angeles excited to tell him
that he saw Mr. Ching's picture in a2 museum. Mr. Ching asked
what kind of museum would be showing his picture and I told
hirt it's the Japanese American National Museum in Los Angeles
[where] they have a photo and story about him in the history of
the Japanese American experience during World War I1. | urged
him to go see it the next time he went to Los Angeles.

Following a trip to Los Angeles, Mr. Ching said he went to
the Museum but they wanted him to pay admission. He told them,
“You got my picture in there. I just want to see my picture.” The
lady replied, “Five dollars, please.” So, Mr. Ching turned around
and walked away. | got after him telling him, “"Hung Wai, you
tight Pake, you. You don't want to shell out $5 to go in and see
just how much all the Japanese in the United States remember
you, honor you, and want to thank you for all you did for during
the warl?”

Mr. Ching's place in history [was] further revealed directly



to his son, King Lit Ching, one day on a visit to New York when
he was introduced to a mainland-born 442" veteran who asked
him if he knew a Hung Wai Ching. King Lit told his father:
“When I told him Hung Wai Ching was my father, he really
flipped. He told me all about you and he cried, Pop. The man
cried. It was kind of embarrassing but then, 1 was so proud!”

All of us from the 442™ know exactly how that veteran felt.
Those were tears of gratitude. He cried for all of us. But it is
now time to say “goodbye” to Hung Wai. So on behalf of all of
“Hung Wai's Boys,” | will simply say:

“So long, Hung Wai. You did one helluva job for us. Thanks
for everything. Alohal”

HOW TO OBTAIN PERSONAL
RECORDS FROM THE NATIONAL
ARCHIVES

JAHSSD periodically reprints this guide in Footprints to
assist anyone interested in obtaining copies of War Relocation
Authority case files on individuals who were in internment or
relocation camps.

Individuals seeking such records for themselves or a family
member must write and make requests for such files. The records
include medical records, employment records, background
information, school or education records, property records and
genealogical information among others. For instance, you might
find the names of your grandparents in your parents’ files.

You can order your own personal file or the files of any
deceased relatives if you have the necessary information.

You will need the full names of relatives, their relationship
to you, date of birth, date of death, nicknames they might have
used in camp, dates or approximate dates of evacuation, and all
the camps where they were interned.

It will cost a few cents for each page and some of the pages
might be repetitive.

The National Archives will send you an order blank telling

you how many pages your requested file(s) run and it will say
how much you will be required to pay to obtain what you
ordered or want. It will take a few weeks before the files arrive.

If the person now deceased was born after 1921, you will be
asked to submit a copy of the death certificate.

To get your own file, for instance, state you were evacuated
from San Diego, California, on April 8, 1942, and were first
sent to the Santa Anita Assembly Center. Then around August
27, 1942, your family was sent to Poston Camp Il in Arizona.
If you can remember, add the date you left Poston. Give your
full name, nickname, date of birth, and family number (if you
know what it was).

If you have any questions, the National Archives telephone
number is (202) 501-5395. A sample letter requesting informa-
tion for a deceased relation follows in the next column.
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SAMPLE REQUEST LETTER

National Archives & Records Administration
Attn: Textural Reference
Washington, D.C. 20408

[Date]
To Whom It May Concern:
My name is . I would like to obtain copies of War

Relocation Authority personal case files for my [father,
mother, sister, brother] who has passed away.

Deceased’s Name:

AKA or Nickname: (if any)

Date of Birth:

Place of Birth:

Date of Death:

Place of Death:

Evacuated from:

Date Evacuated:

Camps Where Interned: (list all camps)

I understand there will be a per-page charge for each file requested.
Thank you for your assistance.

(Signature)

Type your full name under your signature

Address
City, State, Zip

IN GRATITUDE

The Membership and the Board of the JAHSSD
gratefully acknowledge the following donations to
the ongoing work of the Historical Society:

Mr. and Mrs. Mich Himaka
in memory of
Mrs. Mitsuko Yoshioka
Mr. George Higuchi
Mrs. Yukie Yagade
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Friends of Joe and Mits Yoshioka

in fond memory of
Mits Yoshioka
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CAMP KOOSKIA, IDAHO: 1943-45
by Dr. Priscilla Wegars

Dr. Wegars spoke on this little-known Japanese internment camp at
the San Diego Public Library on April 4, 2002, in a program cospon-
sored by the San Diego Public Library and JAHSSD. With her kind
permission, the following is excerpted from her research papers.

The Kooskia (pronounced KOOS-key) Internment Camp was
an obscure, virtually forgotten World War 11 detention facility
located In a remote area of north-central Idaho between May 1943
and May 1945.

The “enemy aliens™ of Japanese ancestry came from Alaska,
California, Colorado, Hawaii, Idaho, Kentucky, Louisiana, Minne-
sota, Nevada, New York, Ohio, Oregon, Texas, Utah and Washing-
ton, as well as Peru, Mexico and Panama.

They were enlisted to build what would become the present
(Lewis and Clark) Highway 12 between Lewiston, Idaho, and Lolo,
Montana, parallel to the Lochsa River.

On the morning of May 27, 1943, a “curious crowd” assembled
at the Lewiston Union Pacific train depot to greet what the Lewiston
Morning Tribune called “the Jap special,” a train carrying 104
Japanese under the supervision of the federal Bureau of Immigration
and Naturalization assisted by six husky, armed members of the
Border Patrol. The Japanese were taken up the Clearwater River to
Kooskia.

Internee Sakaye (Ed) Yoshimura wrote to relatives in Poston
describing the journey: “We spent three days and three nights on
the train playing poker-games, sleeping and enjoying the scenery
along the road through New Mexico, Colorado, Wyoming, Oregon,
Washington and on the heart of the State of Idaho. We got off the
train at a little town in Idaho called Kooskia at about S p.m. Thenon
a truck into the mountains about 30 miles and we finally landed at
our destination.”

The Kooskia Internment Camp consisted of buildings and
facilities of the Canyon Creek Prison Camp, a federal work camp for
prisoners who helped build the Lewis and Clark Highway between
1935-43. The federal prisoners moved out in May 1943 and the
Japanese moved in a week later.

The Japanese interned there were all male volunteers ranging
in age from the low 20s to the mid-60s. Even though they were
volunteers for the project, they were still unconstitutionally incar-
cerated and were not free to leave. They formed a cohesive unit
defying racist stereotyping to win praise and admiration for their
work ethic and their successful achievements.

A 1929 Geneva Convention document specifies how prisoners of
war should be treated and says intenees could not be conscripted
for the kind of work at Kooskia so the internees were all volunteers.
They were paid $55 or $65 a month with a $10 deduction for
special clothing. Camp workers working in the kitchen and laundry
and so on were paid 80 cents a day. By the end of May 1943, there
were 104 Santa Fe internees who committed to Kooskia solving the
camp operation problem. All of the income was distributed equally
among the entire group of volunteers.

The volunteers listed a variety of reasons for volunteering for
road work. Kizaemon Momii transferred to Kooskia so his son
could visit him before joining the army. Kinzo Asaba and Shohei
Arase wanted to be closer to their families interned at Minidoka.
James Yano just “wanted to get away from dusty, dry” Santa Fe
where he was interned. Kosaku Sato volunteered so he could pay
the rent on his second-hand store in Seattle so his son could join
the army and not have to worry about the payments.

Japanese Peruvian internees Koshio Henry Shimabukuro
(Shima) and his father, Taro, were at Kennedy, Tex., where there
was nothing to do. Altogether, a total of 256 men were detained at
Kooskia during the two years it was open but not at the same time.
Some remained the entire two years.

The internees began writing to friends and relatives shortly
after they arrived at Kooskia. Initial letters revealed a deep apprecia-
tion for the natural scenic beauty of the site.

“It's a paradise in the mountains! It reminds me so much of
Yosemite National Park,” wrote Yoshito Kadotani.

Of their living conditions, their reactions were mixed. Hisahiko
Teraoka wrote: “Rooms are heated with steam. Each one is pro-
vided with a private locker, a table and chair are shared by two and
the beds are double-decked. The floors are painted brown, the walls
varnished and the ceiling are white plaster boards. There are many
wiridows which give us plenty of light and ventilation.”

According to letters to relatives, the work the internees were
required to perform was not easy. Yoshimura wrote: “It's not merely
ajob but a he-man’s job. I drive a dump truck and you ought to see
the size of the truck. A great big monster as big as {a) locomotive
and as husky as awar-tank.”

T. Mitsu Shiotani wrote: “We are building a road between
Idaho and Montana. It is (a) very, very mountain(ous) region. Most
of us cut brush and trees from mountainside and burn them clear to
the ground for steam shovel to work on. I do the burning most of the
time, sometimes I work with axe and shovel. So far, Iworked IS days.
It is not too easy for me but I think I can keep it up. Some young
fellows do real heavy work such as driving heavy truck, drilling rock
with pneumatic machine and cutting huge tree with a big saw etc.
One fellow almost went over into the river with his big dump truck
but he managed to jump off just in time. So far, we have had no
accident. It is not so dangerous as one is inclined to think of. . .road
building, providing one takes reasonable precaution.”

Although safety should have been a supervisory concern,
itwasn't. A doctor making an inspection visit learned that the day
before, an internee had his ear nearly severed by a falling rock.
The doctor was appalled when the engineer in charge very brusquely
informed him that safety helmets, safety boots, safety belts, goggles,
etc., were considered by him to be clothes, not equipment. He stated
that the Immigration Department was supposed to furnish the clothes
and he would not gjve the Japanese working on dangerous project
any safety equipment whatsoever.

~ To be continued in the Fall Issue of Footprints. ~
(At the Central Library presentation, Dr. Wegar said there was a former
San Diego photographer who went to Kooskia as a volunteer, but long-
time residents could not recall the name. Can one of our readers identify
this individual? ~M.H.)
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