why I like the Heart Mtrn draft resisters

I was amazed to discover some time ago that I grew up in what
was ocnce a hotbhed of Japarnese American resistance to wartime
incarceration. I was not swprised that this knowledpge had been
dernied me by the unafficial keepers of Japarnese Americarn history.

I already krnew the existing histories of Japanese America
writter by Bill Hoscokawa and Budd Fukei were phony. I already
knew from working for redress in Seattle that the real stories
are only told in private, from the unpleasant fact of govervrment
informants inside camp to the betrayal of the

But to learn of an crpanized resistance movement at the camp at
Heart Mountain, Wyoming, and to learn that those families came
from the San Jose — Mourntain View area where I was raised, both
cheered and upset me. I was angry that 1 had to grow up there
stumbling arcund the 6@'s in the culturally-arid suburb of Banta
Clara, without the bernefit of a real history that could
legitimize the feelings of cutrage that every Barnsei feels the
moment he or she finally understands what happerned with the
canps. Here was the answer to every Niseili who says, "You don’t
krow what it was like. You weren’t there." Here were men whao
pelieved the Constitutiorn they were taught in school and decided
the camps were wrong and said they would refuse induction into
the Army until their rights were first restored and their parents
released from camp. There was nothing complicated about their
principles.

I was angry the resisters?lived their lives ir cbhscurity just
miles from me, and I rnever had the charnce to pgo say hello and say
I respected what they did. I wernt back to Sarn Jose to seek out
those families. I was apgain floored to discover that my mother
knew some of these guys from Japarnese folk-singing class. That
some were gardeners, like my father., They wernt to some of the
same schools as my father. Ordinary guys, not misfits, not
cddbal ls. Not the draft—dodpgers and dislaovals and delinguents
that they were called by the wartime Japarnese Pmericar Citizerns
League and the JACL- and goverrnment-run Heart Mourmtain Sentinel
newspapey —— edited, befcre his departure, by Seattle’s Rill
Hosokawa.

Mits Haoshiyama, Gecrpe Noazawa, Dave Hawamoto, Gecrge Uyeda ——
they all thought they would not be remembered until fifty years
after their death. Grace Kubota was glad to have her father
remembered as the only Issei member of the Fair Play Committee
whao went to prisonm because he liked what the Nisei were doing.

Now my father starts talking. Now he tells me how he read the
editcrials of Bainbridge Island mative Jimmie Omura, publisher in
Dernver of the Rocky Shimpo, throwing cut a lifelirne to the
resisters and encowaging them to crganize and stand firm. He
tells me of the boys who disagreed with the JACL program and
coverdosed on shoyu before their draft physicals, haoping the salt
would raise their blood presswre too high. Arnd my father comes



inta focus for me too, as somecrne who would spend precicous money
to subscribe to a rnewspaper that introduced critical thinking and
dissent to a camp where thought was controlled, where thought was
potentially dangercus, where the wrong thoughts could lead to
segrenation, and ostracization.

The resisters have beern cstracized and written ocut of the
histories of Japarese America writtern by Japarnese Americans.
That offerds me, and that’s what drives me to want to capture
them on tape, to tell their story. To tell their story is to
triumph aver the Japarese American party lirne, the one that says
we may have become pariahs after Pearl Harbor, but we proved ouwr
laoyalty and worn cuwr way back to acceptance through passive
submission to irncarceration and rnoble duty in sepgregated combat.
With no disservice to those who fought, it’s the language of
victimizatiorn.

Twernty-five years ago the children of my gereraticrn born after
the camps rnaively demanded of their parents, "Why didn’t you
resist?" It was a dumb guestior, borrne of enforced ignorance. A
lot of us felt so embarassed at owr ignorance, we bought into the
party line and agreed that submissicon and willful cooperaticon was
the only choice.

No orne looks to see that cother voices told us there was ancther
choice -- cooperaticorn under protest. The voices come from 1942,
frcom James Omura to the Tolanm Committee in Sarn Franmcisco:

The voices come from within the JACL, inm failed resclutions
demandirng the JACL ackrowlege and even apologize for its betrayal
of the resistance, a resclution turned into a bland
ackrnowledgemernt that the resistarce existed, and pitting the good
and "patrictic” Heart Mourntain boys apgainst unseen and urmamed
"had”" draft resisters presumably motivated by more selfish
interests.

Now that we krnow more, the critical questiorn is not "Why didn’t
you resist?" but "Why did you turn your backs on those who chose
to resist?"  The answer is telling. Set the FPC bulletins and
the JACL Creed side by side, You’ll see both are statements of
leyalty and ?patrictism, but one is alsca a statement of ajapernse
american integrity inm the face of cppresicon, the other a state
ment of accomedaticnm and a plea for acceptance and assimiliatiorn.
I wart to be accepted as much as mext guy, but not at the price
af my history, lierature and culture

Why was I mot surprised to learn that the resistarnce was
suppressed mot jJust by the goverrment, but by ocur own peaople.

James Omura didn't expect to be remembered for what he did
until fFifty years after his death. Mits Kashiyama

I was proud that the Asian American Journalists Asscciation
could have the vision to honor Jimmie.?
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In San Jose last May we heard a different story, from the

James Omura of Bainmbridge Island was the lone voice

They protested. I thought that was a gocod thing. Others
thought it was a bad thing to protest. Leaders warned, "do not
irritate the Army." They were afraid

The Nisei now say it is rnomsense to think that we could have
all resisted. But locok at the evidernce of what happerned whern one
mavy cid. Wher Hairnbridge Island rnative James Omura told the
Tolam Committee he oppposed evacuatiorn, he was branded "public
enemy number one" of the JACL. Net:

All Gecrge had irn mind was 12 peaple in & room. He still feels
ites dangerous. afraid to come cut.

felt it was dangerous

These aren’t the mcre praoblematic Kibeili or rernunciants or even
the mo-no boys., These were young men who

These guys lived and worked in the orchards on which the
suburbarn subdivision I was raised was built. By the time we
moved from Ohic to Banmta Clara, the resisters were living in
abscurity, as school garderners, as construction comtractors, as
restauranteurs. My father was a gardener. These guys could have
been my uncles. My mother knew Kozie sccially. My stepfather
trades Jokes and memocries with them.

These guys aren’t in the books, especially not the ones written
by Japarnese Americans.

I don?’t know marny of the Nisei coming to the Sea—Tac Red Lion
for Heart Mourntain Reunmion IV this month (September). Fraom their
schedule it’s apparent they're coming to eat, darnce, and golf.
They! re not spending hundreds of dollars each to reclaim lost
histcry, nat that they should. Norme of the resisters I krnow were
invited to

Ar insider confides, "they doen’t warnt anything corntroversial.”

Thimk about it. That people who stood for everything that was
Americarn and patrictic carn be considered controversial, is
testimony to the power of the party line.

Frank fAbe is a repcrter forr KIRD News. He is independently
producing a video documentary on the Heart Mountain resistance.
The progect seeks wartime photos of the Fair Play Committee,
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especially Min Tamesa, and the individual resisters. Frank cam
be reached at 722-3482 cr through KIRO at 728-5497.
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