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Message from the President

What’s Postponed, What’s New
2020 STARTED OFF with high
hopes for most of us. The Military
Intelligence Service Veterans Club (or
Education Society) also began the
year hoping to engage in meaningful
activities to perpetuate and promote
the Legacy of the Nisei soldiers and community
of WWII. As in previous years, under a slate of
veteran leaders we were looking forward to
taking part in ceremonies to memorialize fallen
comrades, such as the Joint Memorial Service, etc.
We were also eagerly preparing a Summer Event
on July 18, featuring the film “First Battle” by
Tom Coffman, first produced in 2006. This video
takes up the story of the question of loyalty of
the Japanese population (alien and citizen) in
Hawaii in the days prior to and during the first
years of the war. Historical personalities such
as Shigeo Yoshida, HungWai Ching, Robert
Shivers, Jack Burns, General Delos Emmons,
and Charles Hemenway were key figures who
wrestled with the threat of mass incarceration
of the Japanese in Hawaii. On the mainland,
Japanese on the West Coast were forcibly
moved to “Relocation Camps”; would the
Japanese in Hawaii suffer a similar fate? … Well,
we’ll have to wait until next year to see the video
and hear Tom Coffman discuss it, since we have

decided to cancel the Event and re-schedule it for
Summer of 2021. Blame COVID 19.
THE CORONAVIRUS PANDEMIC has wreaked
havoc on our everyday lives; forced to “shut
down” our normal routines, most of us are
suffering in a spirit of quiet determination,
gritting our teeth and going through our daily
routines waiting for the “all clear” signal. Well, we
can fight back. We can help each other. Within
our club, we can “talk” to each other by using our
newsletter! We are initiating a “Members’ Page”
as part of our newsletter. This is a page dedicated
to contributions from our members and friends:
stories about yourselves, your family, friends,
events, trips, jokes, songs, etc. In other words,
sharing something about you with your fellow
members. In print. I’m going to start it off by
telling a “small-kid time” memoir. I hope you
don’t mind indulging me. Thank you. Next time,
it’s on you.
To send a story, the best way is by email
<shinyegima7@gmail.com>. Send your story with
title and byline (name) as an attachment. Any
questions? You can also call on my phone (808)
524-1919.
Looking forward, aloha,
Shinye Gima
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CORNED BEEF & ONIONS
A Memory of Kahului
by Shinye Gima

My father’s job as a stevedore at Kahului Railroad
Co. meant his usual work station was at Pier One
at Kahului Harbor. Scores of workers like my father
did grunt labor, hauling 96-pound bags of raw sugar from
pallets on the wharf to the hold of the steamer, up and down
the gangplank, all day long. The steamers came to the port
from the West Coast, and, when the holds were full, crossed
the ocean to Crockett, California, where the raw sugar was
converted to white, granulated table sugar. Some of the
refined sugar came back to Hawaii, in familiar boxes that said
“C and H” Cane Sugar.
Occasionally, the workers had to stay and work overtime into the late
evening. On those days, the managers sent word out to the families to send
an extra portion of cooked rice for their family member working at the pier.
The management provided the “okazu” or entree for the workers’ supper.
I was asked by my mother to go on those “bento” runs, taking the rice can
to the pier to my father for his late supper. Usually, it was about 5:00 – 6:00
o’clock in the evening. Dusk was falling as I walked the half mile from our
home to Pier One. I guess, with my short legs (I must have been 5 or 6), it
must have taken me a half-hour to get there. The route took me from our
camp, along Main Street downtown, to the port area, with Pier One being
the farthest of the two wharves. As I approached the Pier, the lights would
be on and I could see the bustle of the work, with the hulk of the steamer
looming over the men. As I got closer, one of the men would yell out, “Hey,
Gima! Your bento’s here.” My father would come and claim the rice can, and
go back to work.
The “okazu” was always Libby’s Corned Beef and chopped round onions,
with shoyu flavoring. A couple of men worked as cooks, stirring the huge
pot over the fire. The smell was so good. I thought to myself, the workers
ate extra good on overtime days.
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