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Some Memories of a JLS Wife, Part IV
The remaining months in Boulder, after my daughter’s birth, were filled with tentative efforts at baby care, and increasing study pressure on my husband, as the Navy cut the completion time from the original 13 months to 11 months. For graduation, the men were commissioned as Ensigns, up from Yeoman 2nd Class ($87 a month).  

     With the help of our kind landlady, who had moved into her basement rec room to rent us her first floor, we found a second hand wicker baby buggy which must have been about 40 years old. We painted it white and ordered from the Sears catalog a crib, mattress and bath table. Family provided diapers, which were scarce, and hand-made, hand-knitted clothes. Susan cried so often at first that Dr. Reed said she had colic and put her on Carnation milk with Karo syrup in it. Of course she had some shots, and cod liver oil, and orange juice. But the doctor was fairly casual about her diet, so I was lucky she was a healthy, happy child, because we decided to have another one ASAP.
     Having grown up alone, and fearing my husband might be killed in the War, I did not want to raise one child alone. So I was again pregnant by the time I had to move back to Ohio again in January. The men were given a week’s leave to get families relocated, and we embarked on a train at Denver – with a pail of bottles of milk, and another pail for dirty diapers; and my new baby, Susan, and I in one berth.
     We had to change trains in Chicago, and I’ll never forget that station! Filled with servicemen of all rates, ranks and destinations. We made our slow way with the baby, two suitcases, two pails (the one with the ice and milk bottles, the other with dirty diapers). My husband, who had graduated from the Navy’s Japanese Language School with a 4.0, was that day unable to salute and ignorant of whom to salute. As soon as Susan and I were in Ohio with my parents, he reported to San Francisco for what we knew not what, but jammed full of Japanese kana, characters, and kanji!
Sayonara,

  Mrs. Frances H. Moran
(wife of Sherwood R. Moran)

[Ed. Note: This four part article is dedicated to all the JLS/OLS war brides who, like my mother, answered the call and traveled, pregnant or babe on hip, from their parents’ home to bases, camps, forts, through ports and train stations and cities. They made temporary homes in transitory installations and strange locales on meager paychecks, but they made do. It is probably a good thing they were so young. Arthur English died on April 7, 2003]
_______________
From the Bottom of the Barrel
A Tribute to

Susumu Nakamura

My admission to the Japanese language program in May 1944 was irregular, to say the least. My year in Boulder was not only a wonderful experience, but it proved to be the beginning of a highly satisfying career, and in this Susumu Nakamura played a part which I will always remember with immense gratitude. I had none of the requirements for admission (no BA, no Phi Beta Kappa), but I did have incredible luck, and, I am convinced, the Navy by that time had been reduced, at least in my case, to scraping the bottom of the barrel for likely candidates. And that is where I was, a kind of Gulliver in a land of giants, doing my best to climb up the slippery slope.
     In the Autumn of 1941 which ended in the disaster of Pearl Harbor, I had made a bare beginning in economics at the University of Minnesota. I had lived in Florida and loved the sea, so to avoid an Army draft I enlisted in the Navy and, because I had a year at business college I was given a rating as Yeoman 3rd Class. After training, I was assigned to San Diego to a unit where, in about August or September of 1942, one of the first Navy Japanese Language Officers was assigned to duty. He offered a course in Japanese, an hour a week which I took with enthusiasm. When, about six months later, he was sent off somewhere into the Pacific, he urged me to go on with my Japanese. Perhaps six months later, when on watch about midnight while I was waiting for teletype messages, our commanding officer , a Navy Captain whom we all regarded with utmost awe, came by and looked over my shoulder. I was reading somewhere near the end of Naganuma Book I. He asked incredulously, “You can’t read that stuff, can you? I read off a page at maximum speed, giving him a quick translation, and, hearing of my ambition to get into the Language School, he went off to write a letter to someone in Washington. He also let me have a leave at Christmastime 1943 to go to Boulder for an informal test.

(to be continued) 
Charles D. Sheldon
OLS 1945

[Ed. Note: Part I of III of Sheldon’s  testimonial from the William Hudson Collection, 11-4, one of a number of testimonials to Sensei Susumu Nakamura that are filed in the Pineau Collection.]
_______________
Hunting Down

Newton Steward

I checked around for Newton L. Steward (born September 10, 1920), who was part of the last Berkeley to Boulder class that entered in June of 1942. The entrance roster shows he entered from "Nanking, China". 
     His CU transcript lists his father as Albert Newton Steward, 10 Ping Tsang Hsiang, Nanking, occupation - missionary-teacher (directory information from the transcripts is not restricted). Albert Newton Steward taught in the College of Agriculture and Forestry at the University of Nanking in the 1930s and was a prominent botanist of the Northwest coast of America, as well as a translator and writer of botanical works in Chinese.
     Newton Steward was commissioned an Ensign in the US Naval Reserve on January 14, 1943. Beyond that, it appears the Roger Pineau never found anything else on him. He listed Steward on his necrology list, but offered no data. Steward does not appear in Who's Who (more than 1/3rd of the JLS/OLS graduates do). He does not appear on any of the 1950-1965 Navy Reserve Officers Rosters or the retired Navy Officers Rosters. I was unable to check the Naval Personnel Casualties Roster, but Roger Pineau would have had access to that roster and would have checked it first. While 11 of his father's books appeared in Wordcat (on line OCLC), there were no works listed        under       his      name, 
(Over)

precluding, somewhat, a long career in academia. Newton may have returned to Oregon after the War, where he had attended high school in the late 30's. 
     His father stayed in China. During World War II, Albert was interned at Chapei Camp, Shanghai from 1943-1945. In 1951, Albert became curator of the Herbarium and professor at Oregon State College. A check of the web under the father's name turned up a collection of papers at the special collections of Yale Divinity School. They sent me copies from their file on 
Charles Templeton Brier

Discussed in Equador (2)

Judging from the dates Mrs. Martínez del Sobral gave me, her father and I must have been at Boulder at the same time. While the name sounds vaguely  familiar to me, with the passing of so many years I do not have a clear recollection of a Charles Brier. Have you more information about him?  His  daughter will be most interested in the event you do.
Dick Moss, JLS 1943
Newton Steward. Newton’s brother David Steward is in contact with me. More to come.

David M. Hays 

to Yukio Kawamoto

October 3, 2003

_______________
Ralph O. Winger

JLS 1944, Dies
Ralph O. Winger, a retired Senior Tax Partner in the New York law firm of Cahill, Gordon & Reindel LLP, died September 25, 2003 of an apparent heart attack. He was 84 years old. He was  born in Keokuk, Iowa,  and

[Thank you for your email. It certainly is fascinating who one can run into by chance. Yes, Charles Templeton Brier entered JLS in Boulder December 29, 1942 from Oakland, California, according to our entrance rosters. His transcript states that, Charles Brier was born on February 12, 1916. He 
claimed as his guardian (or home of residence) his sister, Miss Bonnie Brier, at 2 Home Place, Oakland, California. He was commissioned as an ensign in the USNR on June 16, 1943. The Pineau Collection has a folder in his name, but merely holds a short letter from Bill Hudson,
graduated from the State University of Iowa in 1940 (BA magna cum laude). His law school career was interrupted by active duty in the US Navy during World War II. He attended the US Navy Japanese Language School at the University of Colorado from 1942 to 1944. He served in the Navy until 1946. He graduated from Harvard Law School in 1947 (LL.B. magna cum laude) and joined Cahill, Gordon, Zachry and Reindel. He was a partner in the Cahill firm for more  than  30  years  before   his

remarking that someone told him 
that Mr. Brier had died in the 1950s. That information exhausts our sources.
     The rest of his military records must be requested from US Navy Personnel by  way of <vetrecs.archives.gov> or a Standard Form 180. See the website below:
<http://www.archives.gov/facilities/mo/st_louis/military_personnel_records/standard_form_180.html>.  
     If Mrs. Martínez del Sobral has materials, correspondence, or other papers of her father, or has siblings who do, please tell her that

retirement in 1991, when he became Senior Counsel to the firm. He was predeceased by his beloved wife, Irene, and his son, Ralph; he is survived by two sons, Allen and Robert, a daughter, Louise Koch, and a granddaughter, Mignon Winger.

Drawn from New York Times
September 30, 2003

[Ed. Note: Thanks to William Hudson. He said he regretted having to send us the news of the death of one of his JLS classmates (15 March 1944). We extend our sympathies to his family.]

_______________
we would be pleased to
place them with our collections in the US Navy Japanese Language School 
Archival Project. I will place this correspondence in a file under his name in the JLS Collection Individual Files.
      I look forward to receiving more material from your family. You should know that civic historians from Yokosuka (performing a municipal history) have already used the images from Japan in your family collection and have aided in identifying them.
Cordially, David M. Hays, Archivist]
_______________
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. 


 











