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Remembering 

Mike Foley (Reprise)

Although Mike Foley and I were in the same June ’43 JLS group, I knew him only casually when we both arrived at JICPOA [in Hawaii]. Shortly after our arrival, though, Mike approached me with an interesting offer. He had heard of a beach cottage near Diamond Head with a rent that was reasonable – if split four ways. He had already lined up another officer and invited my roomate (the late Bill Voelker) and me to complete the foursome. Bill and I agreed. The property turned out to be the guest cottage of a beachfront resident in the fashionable Black Point neighborhood just beyond Diamond Head. It had a kitchen, living room, two bedrooms and a private beach. The nearest neighbor was tobacco heiress Doris Duke whose estate was just across a narrow inlet. Four very junior ensigns prepared to lead the good life. Alas commuting turned out to be more of a hassle than we bargained for, especially when we worked a night shift. (Under blackout regulations, for 
example, auto headlights were taped over, leaving just a  slit of light to illuminate the narrow, winding roads). 
     We reluctantly traded our island paradise for spartan rooms in the BOQ within walking distance of JICPOA and across the street from the mess hall. Short lived as the beach cottage episode was, it gave me a chance to know Mike and to appreciate his wit and infectious good 
humor.  And our friendship continued.  We saw each other occasionally over the years, most notably at JLS reunions. 
     Our island hideaway is a distant memory. Now Mike is gone too. Somehow, though, I still hear that unmistakable chuckle in his voice.
Paul Hauck

JLS 1943
_______________
Red Flags and Christian Soldiers
(Part II)

By Tim Shorrock
The general had "something of a messianic complex -- a consciousness of being called of God for the hour and a confidence that God was on his side," wrote William P. Woodward, a prewar missionary to Japan and author of The Allied Occupation of Japan and Japanese Religions, the only history in English of MacArthur's policies and attitudes towards religion. According to Woodward, who directed the Occupation's Religious Research Unit, MacArthur viewed Japan's traditional religions as inferior and even dangerous schools of thought; only Christianity, he believed, could provide the proper moral foundation Japan would have to acquire to build a democracy and insulate itself from the communist ideology creeping in from all sides. What Japan needed, MacArthur once declared in a speech quoted by Woodward, was a "spiritual recrudescence and improvement of human character that will synchronize with our almost matchless advance in science, art, literature, and all material and cultural development of the past two thousand years." That elegant but overblown rhetoric deeply impressed President Truman, who quoted the passage in his official letter of endorsement the American clergymen carried during their visit to Japan. 

     In a sense, the story of the American missionaries who went to Japan after World War II is the story of the occupation itself: a grand social experiment, contradictory, marked by spectacular triumphs and dismal failures -- and unlikely to be repeated again. It is particularly significant in the context of contemporary Japan, which has yet to fully escape the impact of its wartime spirituality: Consider the unfortunate statement by former prime minister Yoshi Mori, who said less than two years ago that “Japan is a divine nation headed by the Emperor,” or the decision by his successor, Junichiro Koizumi, to repeatedly visit the Yasukuni Shrine, the spiritual home of Japanese ultra-nationalism where Japan’s war dead, including many of its most notorious war criminals, are buried. 

     But the mix of politics and religion in occupied Japan seems eerily relevant today as George Bush’s armies blast their way into an unknown future in Iraq and the United States prepares for another takeover of a non-Christian culture. Already, missionary groups which identify with Bush’s messianic zealotry are planning a humanitarian effort in Iraq that all has the signs of a 21st century crusade, blending U.S. foreign policy goals with the American zest for Christianity. Among them are the conservative Southern Baptist Convention and a fundamentalist group run by Franklin Graham, the son of the famous evangelist Billy Graham, who has referred to Islam as an “evil” and “wicked” religion. In this context, MacArthur’s policies in Japan are a vivid reminder of the missionary drive that remains deeply imbedded in the American political psyche.
[End of our Part II]

[Ed. Note: For the entire article, see the webpage:

<http://www.killingthebuddha.com/dogma/red_flags.htm>.

_______________
Lt. William G. Beasley,

Royal Navy, OLS 1944,
Remembered

I don’t recall precisely when I first met Bill Beasley. It must have been very shortly after the beginning of the Occupation, 30 August 1945. I had gone ashore with a Marine Regiment early in the morning of the 29th at a small naval air station near the large Japanese naval base at Yokosuka and proceeded to Yokosuka the following day as a very junior officer attached to the staff of the Commander of Battleship Division 7 aboard the USS Iowa.. There I met my boss, Lieutenant Charles Lavin, who had received orders to establish an office on the base. Together with Lt. (jg) Fred Moore, a JLS graduate [1943], we went ashore, found suitable living quarters in a small house – which we later learned , had been occupied by junior Japanese naval officers – by simply tossing our sea bags into the house before going off to find suitable office space. We were later joined in our home away from home by Lieutenants (jg) James Wells and Robert Christie, both Boulderites [and both JLS 1943]. We had that evening dubbed our new quarters “Sake Shackie;”  who came up with that name I do not recall, but “Sake Shackie” remains in my memory.
     It must have been only a few days later that Bill Beasley, accompanied by another British language officer named Wilkinson, appeared to welcome us to Yokosuka. Soon Bill became a frequent visitor to Sake Shackie. I remember him  as a somewhat reserved, soft spoken man with a droll sense of humor. An earlier number of the Interpreter identified him as having been accepted into the Boulder program, but that he never showed up (perhaps the Archives have now more up to date information. [He entered on October 26, 1943 and graduated in 1944.] )
     Bill and I became good friends and often traveled together when we could get a day off  from our duties. I recall     
there, as were Christie and Wells and newer tenants of Sake Shackie. As too often happened to too many of us, I lost touch with Bill. I do know that he returned to the University of London to continue his Japanese studies. He wrote a number of articles and books on Japanese history and culture and was awarded the Order of the British Empire by the Queen.
     A lovely guy, Bill Beasley.

Robert L. Crispin

JLS 1944

[“William Gerald Beasley is  one  of

especially a trip to the lovely resort of Atami on Sagami Bay, which Bill, Chuck Lavin, and I took on a bright, sunny weekend in October. My memories of that trip were recently refreshed when I came across a letter to wife dated 20 October 1945. parts of the letter may be of interest to readers of The Interpreter, so let me quote from it. We had planned to continue our trip to Hakone and we learned that we could travel by bus: “We arrived at the bus station at 6:45 [AM] and climbed into the most ancient, beat up old 
Britain's most distinguished scholars of East Asian history, in particular of nineteenth-century Japanese history. 

Beasley first learned Japanese at the navy language school in Boulder in the United States during World War II. 

     He spent six months in Japan in 1945 at the beginning of the U.S. occupation. After returning to England, he earned a doctor's degree in history at the University of London. For 35 years, he taught Japanese history in the same university. His Modern History of Japan, first published in 1963, has become the definitive textbook for modern Japanese history. 

     In his acceptance speech, Beasley

bus that I had ever seen…. We left Atami and rattled and jounced down the steep cobbled street…. Followed by kids screaming, “Good-bye” at the top of their lungs. For the next 60 minutes the old bus chugged its way steadily uphill…. Most of the trip was made in the heavy mist which the sun had not yet disposed…. Just before we reached the top, the sun broke through. Behind and below us was the town of Atami snuggled against the sea in a little half-moon bay….” And we continued on to Hakone. “We had been 
said, "I accept the Japan Foundation Awards 2001 with very great gratitude. I also feel a touch of guilt about it. I am being rewarded after all for doing the things I have enjoyed for the greater part of my career." (Beasley was represented at the presentation ceremony by a former student, Ian Nish, professor emeritus at the London School of Economics. Beasley was unable to attend the ceremony owing to illness).” He was awarded the Japan Foundation Award. This appeared on the web dated 9/27/02, address: Professor  William G. Beasley, 172  Hampton Road Twickenham,  TW2 5NJ  England. Ed. Note]
_______________
prepared in advance for what we saw there, but it nevertheless seemed strange to see more tall, blond Nordics than Japanese. Hakone is the place where German Nationals, caught by the Occupation, are interned…. We walked around the streets reading street signs and notices in shop windows, all in German… There was a certain amount of hostility which arose as we wandered by, occasioned especially by Bill’s Royal Navy uniform….” 
     When I left Yokosuka in December 1945 Bill was still 
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Our Mission





In the Spring of 2000, the Archives continued the origi�nal efforts of Captain Roger Pineau and William Hudson, and the Archives first at�tempts in 1992, to gather the papers, letters, photographs, and records of graduates of the US Navy Japanese/ Oriental Language School, University of Colorado at Boulder, 1942-1946. We assemble these papers in recognition of the contribu�tions made by JLS/OLS instructors and graduates to the War effort in the Pa�cific and the Cold War, to the creation of East Asian language programs across the country, and to the development of Japanese-American cultural rec�onciliation programs after World War II. 


 











