Two Japanese civilian
IROSHIMA—In the bombed-out cities of Eu-
H rope thtre were always plenty of eye-
witnesses who were only too eager to tell
vou exactly how it was the day their house fell
in. It wasn't like that in Hiroshima when I came
here with the first group of Americans to enter
the city since it was almost completely destroyed
by our atomic bomb on Aug. 6. For the first two
hours, as we walked through the utterly de-
molished downtown section, we couldn’t find a
single Jap on the streets who had been here
when the bomb landed. Practically all eyewit-
nesses seemed to be dead or in the hospital.

"I knew lots of Hiroshima people, but only one
of my friends survived safely,” said the Japanese
naval officer who acted as our interpreter. “He
was at work in the second floor of a building. He
fell through to the basement. Everybody else in

the building was killed or injured, but he wasn’t
hurt.”

- The searcity—of healthy survivors gives some
dea what our first and most eflective atomic

bomb did when it struck Japan. There's no doubt
when you look at it that Hiroshima is the great-
est man-made disaster in the history of the
world.

You can stand at its center and for four square
miles around there is nothing but total destruc-
tion. The only things left standing are a fcw
concrete-reinforced buildings, with their insides
charred and ruined, an occasional bare chunney,
and trees with every limb and every leaf torfn
off. o

The fire engines that the city needed so badly
are still standing in the fire station, their radia-
tors folded inward like accordions and their
mechanisms scattered on the floor. ,

The hospital which people tried to reach 15 @
hollow, blackened shell.

In parts of the outskirts the smell of the dead
under the debris is unbearable. In the center ©
the town there are not enough ruins 1o hide 4
corpse. Everything is level ashes.

We found that the few surviving Japs Wh°

s walk on a road cleared through the dead ruins of Hiroshima. For four square miles the city was left in total destruction by the atomic bom

had been in Hiroshima the day the bomb fell be¢
came Inarticulate when we asked them to de
scribe what they had seen and done during th
biast and during the few hours that followed th
gxplosions. In reply to our questions, they woul
just stare at the ceiling and stare at the floo
'I‘hgn they would make a helpless gesture wit
their hands and say things like, “The town wa
In the worst condition you can consider,” or, “I
was terrible beyond imagination.” Evidently th
people in Hiroghima were too shaken and to
Stqnned to notice much about what they wert
doing or what was going on around them tha
morning of Aug. 6.

One of the Japs we talked to was a Government
official named Hirokuni Dazai, a little fellow
with a bandaged head who described his job as
Cqmmissioner of Public Thought Control in the
Hiroshima district. Dazai returned to Hiroshima
from a trip to Tokyo only 40 minutes before the
bomb fell. There had been an air-raid alarm
shortly before 8 o'clock that morning, but Dazai



a bit of machinery or a chimney here
and every 30 yards or so a cast-iron of
»robably with a rpll pf pank notes
keeper's ledger still inside it. .

As you bounce your way into Soythp
’the cg'ncrcte highways in Japan give yg‘uoktyo,
feeling that they havent been repaireqd jp t‘hc
years. There are lncqegslngly more signs of boxw0
Jestruction. Jap families have gone back jpy, t’}:b
ruins of their homes and made little shacke Ouf
of the pieces of sheet metal and slabs of black.
ened wood, and you get the impression thgay You're
driving through a hobo Jung.le. Whole familje

. and a little boy gr; 3

and thep,,
Steel safe
and the b,

who have evidently heard that the war |
are busy with shovels filling a bomb shelte,

ownTowN Tokyo looks badly beaten. Along
the Ginza, which is the Japanese Fifth Aye-

e, every other building is either burned to the
sround or wrecked inside. A lot of the department
stores and smart shops have English and French
signs over their doors. The Brett Pharmacy looks
like a typical American super-drugstore, but only
its front is standing. There is nothing inside ex-
cept a stream of water bubbling up from a broken
pipe where a soda fountain may have been.

The few large stores which are still intact are
swanky ones with indirect lighting and subdued
color schemes. Their display windows are covered
with heavy, brown, corrugated metal screens and
they haven’t much to sell. The entertainment and
night-club district has also been hard hit. A few
of the movie houses are still operating and there
are long lines of people outside them waiting to
buy tickets. There are lines outside the newspaper
offices, too. The press runs of the afternoon edi-
tions are small, and it's first come. first served.

The section of Tokyo which suffered most from
the punishment handed out by the B-29s was
Asakusa Ku, a residential section with a popula-

tion of 140,000 per square mile. Probably it was .

the most thickly populated city district in the
world. There is hardly anything left of it today.

Our pﬂ‘icial estimate of the bomb damage in

Tokyo is 52 percent of the city. Air Force Intelli-
gence officers visiting Tokyo now think the per-
centage is really higher than that. A great many
buildings which showed up as undamaged on our
aerial photographs are destroyed and useless. The
bombing here, of course, was all incendiary work
and the targets were whole areas of the city
rather than individual buildings. The idea was to
get small shops and factories—optical, electrical,
tool-making and precision-instrument plants that
the Japanese war effort depended on heavily but
that could not be attacked individually.
- Tokyo looks as though the Strategic Air Forces
carried out the idea almost to perfection. You can
see evidence of the people’s fear of the Superforts
everywhere. No city in Europe ever dug as many
bomb shelters as this one. Every sidewalk is lined
with them. They are shallow affairs, with cement
walls and two entrances.

There isn’'t much traffic on the streets except
for dilapidated Army trucks, a few busses and
overloaded streetcars and, of course, bicycles. The
few people who remain look down-at-the-heel
and shabby. Their clothes need cleaning, and only

a few of them have leather shoes. Practically all
the men and women wear clumsy wooden slip-

pers that clack on the pavement. Most of them
look as though they have not been eating regu-
larly. I haven’t yet seen a fat person in Tokyo.
The women, who wear baggy pants, look well
padded but shapeless, as though they were carry-
ing more layers of cotton than flesh.

The people of Tokyo are taking the arrival of the
first few Americans with impeccable Japanese
calm. Sometimes they turn and look at us twice,
but they have shown no emotion towards us except
a mild curiosity and occasional amusement. They
don’t seem to be trying to sell us a bill of goods,
as the Germans did after VE-Day. They are still
proud and a little bit 'superior. They know they
lost the war, but they are not apologizing for it.
In general, their attitude seems to be: The war is
over and you won, now you go on about your
business and we will take care of ourselves. We
don't need any help from you.

The higher-ranking Army officers, wearing their
long Samurai swords and high tan boots, look at
the Americans coldly and cross to the other side
of the street to avoid walking near them. The
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will oknso aimi?c::lzah_on problem in Japan. It
als0 lOS They g ¢ will have no trouble from
the ans .I h'y | O a wonderful job of hiding their
fee“"ﬁ y dve not seen a single Jap anywhere
in T‘:ily r)nakmg any kind of an angry or un-
friend’Y Besture or facial expression.

when we tome near to what we think is an
averdge Jap it is hard to tell yet exactly what he
feels about the future and about the way the war
turﬂed out for him, because the average Jap
speaks no English. The English-speaking Japs
aré not average Japs. They are people who have
lived abroad and who are better educated than

the rank-and-file.

- One of the English-speaking Japs I talked with
In Tokyo was a newspaperman who said that he
and most of the other intelligent people in Japan
Knew for more than a year that Japan was going
to lose the war. The suddenness of the ending
Came as a big surprise to him, however; he said
that everybody expected it to last another year.
I asked him about the reports I had heard in
Guam and Okinawa about the people in Tokyo
dancing and singing in the streets with joy when
the news of the surrender came. He said that the
reaction was just the opposite. Instead of singing,
most of the people were crying. For an hour or so,
he added, they were excited and sorrowful. After
that, they gained control of their feelings.

I asked how much the people knew about the
war and if it were true that many of them thought
the Japs were fighting in California. He said that
nobody here ever believed that their troops had
invaded the U.S. and that the Jap Government
had never spread such an impression. “But,” he

added, a little proudly, “we shelled your Califor-

nia coast from a submarine early in the war,
didn't we?” Then he mentioned the Jap diplomats

who conferred with Cordell Hull while Pearl
Harbor was being attacked. He seemed to think
it was a big joke.

“Do you know that you could have invaded
Hawaii easily after that attack on Pearl Harbor?”
I asked him. “Our defenses there were not strong.
Our defenses in California were not strong, either,
in 1941. You could have invaded there. Why didn't
you do 1t?”

He shrugged his shoulders: “The lines of sup-
ply would have been too long for us to maintain.”

“If the lines of supply were too long for you
to maintain, why did you go to war against us?”
I asked.

He shrugged his shoulders again, and we
changed the subject. He told me that he had
been to Hiroshima a few days ago to-visit rela-
tives and found them all dead from the atomic
bombing. “There is absolutely nothing left in
Hiroshima,” he said, and he wanted to know if i1t
was true that the soil there would be barren for
the next 70 years because of radioactivity.

Japa"‘;; little bit open, but w)y
mout yaps are great umbre
Thfinﬂ the first couple of 4

it
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e asked how much press censorship we had In

the U. S. during the war. When I told him that
anybody could criticize the war effort in the news-
papers and that the press quoted opponents of
our administration, he was amazed, although he
admitted he had heard such was the case. “That’s
what we hope to be able to do here in Japan now
that the war is over,” he added. When I told him
that a number of American war correspondents in
the Pacific were considering nominating the Domei
News Agency for a Pulitzer journalism prize be-
cause it had scooped the world on the Jap surren-
der, he laughed. Then I showed him some pictures
in YANK of the terrific construction job that the
Army Engineers and Seabees had done in the
Marianas during the past year and told him that
they were now doing the same thing in Okinawa.
He was hardly able to believe it. “Japan doesn’t
have equipment for such work,” he said.

As a matter of fact, most of the GIs who ar-
rived here with the early occupation forces can't
get over the lack of transportation and engineer-
ing equipment in Japan and the poor quality of
the little rolling stock that is available. There are
quite a few good American cars—Fords, Stude-
bakers and Buicks — but the Japs have ruined

"it, but they’ll let you stand around. All day lon

them with poor fuel and bad mechanics.
(rom Yokohama to Tokyo in an antique passcengel
bus, a sort of motorized Toonerville Trolley wit
creaking, blue-plush seats. Every two miles or sc
the driver had to climb out to clear the gas-line
Gls who have been looking forward to a goo
time in Tokyo are in -for a big disappointment
The town hasn’t much to offer. It is too thorough
ly burned out to have much excitement or en
tertainment, and the people are in no mood to give
any American a warm welcome. There isn’t muci
to drink except beer, and in most places they don’
sell even that in the daytime. Sake is rationed
The food is pretty bad. The Japanese serv
canned salmon and canned sardines morning
noon and night, generally with cold potato salac
and in a very tasteless fashion. The bread isn’
good and the eggs are powdered. The day I arrivec
here I had lunch at the Imperial Hotel, the bes
hotel in Tokyo. The meal started with a thic
soup made out of barley or some other kind o

grain. Then there was a plece of salmon fried i
a batter of brown gravy which did not exactl;
make me smack my lips in glee. Then came a dis!
with a little boiled cabbage and a lot of thing
that looked like boiled scallions on it. Thes
turned out to be little pieces of soggy dough
Finally there was a glass of hot tea that didn’
taste like tea. The whole meal cost only 30 cent
in American money, but it wasn't worth 193.

F you are lucky enough to find a room in Toky
' you soon discover that the bed is as hard as :
rock. The pillow is a thing shaped like a loaf o
bread and filled with something that feels like
gravel. They don’t have screens on most of th
windows and Japan, at this time of the year, is ful
of mosquitoes and various other kinds of bugs. Th
bathrooms are really something. They do not hav
toilets as we know them; just porcelain holes !
the floor. They don’t have showers or the kin
of tubs we use in the States. Instead, each bath
room contains four stone tubs. The first tub 1
filled with warm water; you get into it and lathe
and wash off. The next has cold water; you get int

it and shiver. Then you dip yourself in the thir
tub, which has more warm water, and finally yvo

finish off in the fourth, which is cold again.
Tokyo, like every place we've been In Japa
so far, is dull, drab and depressing. The first after
noon I was here I went to have a look at th
Emperor’s palace. It is beautifully laid out in th
center of a huge park, but you can’t actually se
the palace itself. A moat and a high stone wal
separate the palace compound from the rest o
the world and there is another moat inside th
first one that separates the palace from the res
of the palace compound. It is forbidden to driv
a vehicle even near the first moat; you have t«c
get out a quarter of a mile away and walk to 1
When you get there guards won't let you cros

Japs keep coming to the entrance to the palac
grounds, alone or in pairs or sometimes in famil
groups. They stand silently for a few momen
facing the Emperor’s quarters and then they bov
down In prayer. After that, they put on thei
hats and walk away.

The day I was there a Buddhist priest wearin
yellow robes was facing the palace, beating on ¢
drum. Two officers in the Jap Army came up an
stood rigidly at attention, gazing in the same
direction. Then they bent from-the waist, prayed,
and snapped a salute. Before leaving, one of the
officers turned and looked at me. His face showed
nothing, but it was easy to see that he hated my
guts and thought it a sacrilege for an Americar
to be so close to the Emperor’'s presence.

An elderly man with a girl in her 'twenties
maybe his daughter, came up nearby. The gir
knelt and leaned forward until her face touchec
the ground. The old man bent over respectfully
and prayed for a few moments while the gir
still crouched on the ground. Then the man pu
on his hat and came over to me, smiling. *“You ar«
from Baltimore?” he asked. I told him I wasn’
and explained where I came from in the States
“I have been in Baltimore and New York anc
Chicago many years now,’” he said. “Well, the war
it is over now and we are no longer enemies. Le
us hope we can forget it. There 1s no need o
talking about 1it.”

Just then a B-29 on a sightseeing tour roarec
low over the palace grounds. The old man looker
up at it. “We were wrong,” he said. *Yes, we wer

- very wrong.”
—————-‘ M



j A Gl e).'e-witness report on metropolitan landmarks of the air
campaign that brought Japan to her knees—Nagasaki, where

the second atomic bomb fell, Tokyo, gutted by incendiari€®
Hiroshima, where the first atomic bomb leveled 4 square milé*

By Sgt. JOE McCARTHY
YANK Staff Correspondent

N A B-17 ovER NaGcasaki—Looking down on the
vast stretches of level reddish-brown earth
that used to be the smoky and crowded In-
dustrial section of this big steel city, you can
understand why Japan decided to quit the war
a few hours after the second American atomic

bomb landed here on Aug. 9.

The heart of the city of Nagasaki was squeezed
empty by the flash of the bomb, which threw out
heat waves estimated by some sclentists at 3,600,-
000,000,000° F. And even from the windows of this

Fortress, as it soars unmolested over the remain-
ing rooftops and dips down {o 25 feet above the

water along the shipyards and docks, YOUY ¢ N
impression that the hearts of the ppoplc - .
gasakl are empty, t00. A few (;f them
streets and at the ferryboat terminal pause
up at the plane. But most of them just KESD %
walking, paying no attention S(-cmmgly they
wouldn't give a damn one way o anOt-her if
10,000 American planes came over and buzzvd
their homes. (

A popular GI opinion concerning the atomic-
bombed cities has been that no Amecrican s01-
dier, especially a soldier from the American
Army Air Forces, would be able to set foot nedar
Nagasak! or Hiroshima for the next 20 years
They were saying how people here must be filled
with bitter longing for vengeance and how the)

— A ———

e

Urely fear to bits any American they
their hands on. We won't know forl
.,‘(('f‘;'(; 5{‘: ,”,},t/, Nagasaki on foot, but 11';
‘that way from our 200- and some-

o altitudes. Ours 1s one of the
: ,""t;’ American planes to fly over Ja-
larget I';; L-,'rl.":,(. low altitudes we'd make a nice
any Kind of firearms. But we haven't

> (-n '!ﬂ"t'
“wHyuling awr ,

Eight I ]LJ below beyond docile indifference.
th o ' Hics (1(!"' the T v |
here's an Al {)r'i. he bay from Nagasaki
Called Kovne ied PW camp on a small island|
Milwg 1K 7481 Shima C'r‘pf Mark \«Tagmxn OL
127 _wh ‘(.v od \ Tl ~ ‘,“ : ’ )
wWas ﬂ‘-'lr;'x ‘h veteran ETO compat pzlot '}.'hr';i
low .. 2 M€ Headliner, our Fortrecs buz:

'VETr this c: el riress, buzzed
J.’u'}{ Goot- 4mp several times while T Sg“
S Sot -1z of P'.i':(«‘f(»ylllf, P S

S8t. George A Kils . o 4., engineer, and

togen 10 ge A. Kilzer of Richardton. N. D

4 1M L . widt v\ A )
Prisonere .i:r]j rations out the rear door. The
(, . ‘ idal Xlgg((l u ritic - :
-hi “Se and Dutch f p British, American,
W -h flags on their buildings and|

N scattered outside the enclosure

| P— ) ) ad AL LD s - arent

a '-:Udld( d If t‘r*_[. p(,()pl(. of N: 1pp.u T.A,ly

filled with bitter I INagasaki had been!

the atomie @ <~.r hatred of their enaemi. s
1*Omic bombing, it seems logical that thev
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would have stormed every negr
and lynched the inmates. : 'Thy Pw Camy,
And every inch of Nagasaki wasp
ly demolished, either. This
result of the geographical
rain of the city rather than because
itation of the atomic bomb. Nagasak; i div:
in half by a bay and a river. Part of its r.w'd“d
tial and downtown section lies in g4 Vancsn’don-
tween two hills. The reddish-brown atome,'} be-
struction covers almost everything OUtsxd(.: de-
valley but it apparently didn’t get insige [ibthb
40 or 50 percent of the town seemeq ¢, }'Om
been utterly demolished. lave
The destruction 1n Nagasaki looks Noth
like the debris in Cassino or Leghorp ]lng
strange thing here is the utter absence f i he
ble. You can see a couple of square mnogub-
reddish-brown desolation with nothing 1th‘b°f
the outlines of houses, a bit of wall here a:(;

Yy lim.

half a chimney there. In this area you will s¢, "
road, and the road will be completely clean. It ¢
too soon after the bombing for the Japs to hav.
done any cleaning of the roads and you can’t see

7
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okyo—Driving from Yokohama to Tokyo 15
Tabout the same as driving into New York City
from Newark, N. J. You pass through flat,
marshy country filled with big factories and In-
dustrial towns that are like Kearny and Bayonne
and Elizabeth and Jersey City. :
To complete the comparison there is an electric
railway from Yokohama to Tokyo with overhead
trolley wires and the same kind of cars that the
Pennsylvania Railroad provides for its Jersey
commuters. You keep expecting to see a billboard
announcing the rates for rooms at the Hotel New
Yorker or advising you to get tickets at once for

.k or pile of broken plaster or lumbe
=L b“:,t or sidewalk in the town. Evi(lcnti;
on any Sb plast demolishes the wreckage as well
the bomuildmgs themselves, just as the scientists
ag the S.
say it ‘;Zfﬂb blasﬁ does strange things, Like that

The %15 10 : ondon last year, it sweeps an
f’f thgu skg’é’momc bulldmgs there altogether.
;;‘La : town vu:n the middle of the leveled
-rut'icoﬂ f : ein ’(. could see factories standing
;(ignc 2 drso andg lvl.ke hollow boxes, with their
Y ooo;. stono“\m'dl(l)fvs gone but with four
concret® O o i 1\',"1 - still up. Most of the
bridges, frtact s tver that divides Nagasaki
are still l’t. - S0 are the railroad tracks spider-
webbing 1 q‘good-smed freight yard. According to
reports: mMOSt of the railroad cars came into Naga-
saki from Othm'_ parts of Japan with relief supplies
after th€ atomic bombing, and it is obvious that
they wouldn't have been able to make 1t 1f the
blast Pad destroyed the tracks they had to travel
on.

The atomic blast spread out over plenty of

distance where it wasn’t halted by hills or wa-

52

“Life With Father.” But unlike the Jersey flats,
these Tokyo suburbs, which were jammed with
factory-workers' houses before Maj. Gen. Curtis
LeMay and his men started their devastating
stries of low-level incendiary-bombing raids last
March, are now in burned ruins. The ruins do
not look like those of the bombed cities of Europe,
which were mostly heavy-explosive, demolition
Jobs that left piles of broken bricks and plaster
and twisted beams. On the road to Tokyo some
of the big industrial plants still stand, windowless
and charred inside, but the houses and other
smaller buildings are flat on the ground and their

ter. We could see fields
skirts burned brown.

same thing to Nagasaki that Jones /
Zr U. S. S{i'el are gt{o Pittsburgh, won’t be paying
a dividend to its stockholders. Some
ings are mere twisted piles of girders. Others
are not around any more.

far on the fuwn's out- !

Works, the

he - hi Steel and Arms .
The Mitsubishi Ste & Tauahiin

of its build-

Flying over Nagasaki, as we did for a full

half-hour, circling roof tops and diving 20 low
that you could see clearly the faces of its people,
you get a much more convincing impression of
the power and the finality of the atomic bomb
than you can get from any photos that have
been taken to date. The great empty areas, cov-
ering so many square miles of city blocks, al-

most take your breath away whnen you first see
them. The thing that hits you is not the terrific
bomb damage but the terrific nothingness. It's
a tough job to describe in writing what Nagasaki
looks like today because there’s nothing much
to describe.

More than anything else, Nagasaki looks right
now exactly like the place the war ended.
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_ . doesn't remember seeing or hearing any planes  been attending Hiroshima casualties say that a

0\'.el‘head. The al,l“-"(‘ilr signal sounded about five lot ol the weird stories about the effects of the
minutes past eight and the pcople came out atomic bombings on the civilian population are
of the shelters gnd started home to have their  apparently true. They say that people who were
breakfast. Dazai was standing in front of his  only slightly wounded when the bomb fell and
. house between ten minutes and a quarter past  some others who didn’'t enter Hiroshima until a

elg.ht when he saw a light moving across the sky.  few hours after the bombing have died from loss

It loo}(ed like some sort of electric flash,” he of white blood corpuscles. The effect of the
told us. “It was arc-shaped and bright orange.” atomic bomb as far as they have been able to
Then he was knocked to the ground by a wave determine is about the same as over-exposure to
of concussion. His house shook and fell apart the rays of a very powerful X-ray machine. Suf-
some of the rubble landing on top of him. Thul’é ferers, say the Japanese doctors, develop a tem-
how he got the bandage on his head. He picked perature of around 1057 their hair begins to fall

e T
Hirokuni Dazai,

himself off the ground and got his wife and two

Hiroshima survivor, tells his story.

children out of the ruins. His wife had been
Knocked out but she came to quickly. The chil-
dren were unhurt,

“Our house did not start to burn immediately,”
Dazai said, “but I saw great towers of black smoke
advancing toward me across the city from the
east, south and north.”
urD'.az.-::ll .tt(:(\)k ?lxis \-.:fv and children to the home

a relative tw %
get downtown ;(‘)’ hllsl“(r)?;‘l:‘(o:hb;::\ ';z(-alr:((-lu:‘r‘)(l:dﬁtn
fire there was too overpowering. He wasn’t ab),.
to go near his office until after 4 o'clock tii‘
afternoon. !

The whole city burned steadily for the neyy
two days. Dazai and other officials found n;
work almost impessible, since the ﬁru-ﬁglmM
cquipment and the hospitals were destroye m];
almost every telegraph pole and wire wys k;]n(
on the ground. Finally, the Government maﬁ, 13
lo get some help and supplies up the l‘l\'v‘r g}‘
boat to Hiroshima but it wasn't cenough. ”

Later, the trains came into the town We
noticed that there, as in Nagasaki, railroad ll'a(‘k(~
and bridges had been completely undamaged b:
the atomic blast. Evidently it doesn’t affect things
close to the ground. .

We asked Dazali how many bombs he thought
we'd dropped on Hiroshima. He said at first he
thought the city was hit by several hundred but
shortly after the blast, when he saw the whole
area 1n burning ruins, he thought it was some
new variety of “aerial torpedo.” One thing that
baffied him and other Japs with whom we talked
and who had experienced the bombing, was the
complete absence of noise in Hiroshima before
and after the bomb landed. One Jap said he was
deaf for a week afterward from concussion, but
beard no explosion. The Japs at the naval base
in Kur: about 12 miles away, however, say they
heard a terrific roar. Vice-Adm. Masao Kana-
zawa said the effect in Kuri was like a tornado.
There was *a great wind,” he said, and trees
ground the naval base were bent to the ground

v 1t

The Japs who went to Manila to arrange the
peace si1gning said their dead at Hiroshima num-
bered 11,000. That was a great understatement.
Reading figures to us from his black notebook.
Dazai estimated that the Hiroshima dead so far
number around 80,000.
Hiroshima was made to or-
der for effective atomic bomb-
, ing. It is built on a river delta
* Hy gy like New Orleans, and 1t iIs as
W Jf % 7 flat as a billiard table. There
2 Cb are none of the hills that pro-
& tected part of Nagasaki from
\,', the blast of our second atomic
bomb. Hiroshima was a new
and modern city, the home of
many Japanese who had lived
in the States and had brought
back with them American ideas
about houses and gardens. It
had a population of 343,000 in
the 1940 census. Now the pop-
ulation 1s about 120,000. Most
of the residents who are In-
jured or sick as a result of the
bombing are living in battered
and misshapen houses on the
edges of the city.
Dazai said that when the
Japs took the first count of the
Hiroshima casualties on Aug.
20 there were 3,000 known
dead and 30,000 missing per-
sons who had been given up
for dead. There were 13,960
“seriously wounded” and 43,-
500 injured. On Sept. 1 the
toll of known dead was up to
53,000.
Japanese doctors who have

out and they feel 11l and vomit blood.

The first thing these Japanese doctors asked
was if the Americans who had designed the
bomb had also figured out a cure for its after-
effects on the human body. So far, the Japanese
have found no way of restoring the normal count
of white corpuscles. They are trying transfusions,
but these seem to have no effect on whatevez is
destroying the white corpuscles. The ('or.‘pusc. es
added to the blood stream by a transfuslon.ale
quickly eaten up We told the Japs that a g}x\uup
of American scientists were coming Lo Hnrosb 1mg
soon to study the radioactive effects of the bom

and the area.
OnT‘}):;Oﬁlocctdonrs also say that the severely blister-
: X -ray-like burns are g‘cnerally found only
g he side of the body which faced the atomic
”?. tt They say two men were fencing in Hiro-
?h‘;;,a the morning the bomb c:-:p]oded.l One 05
these was facing the direction of ’the b acsjt ar;’
died almost immednatoly5 The other, burned only
on the back of the neck, lived for a week. %

The native doctors also say that clothing seru..s
45 protection against atomic burns. People wear-
ing thick undershirts dndnt get 1t as badly e?s
those who had on only a kimono or a shirt. There
was a strong rumor, both among Jap c_wxl-lans
here and among GIs back 1n the Philippines,
Okinawa and the Marianas, that anybody even
walking into the atomic-bombed area a \_veek or
more after would be sterilized by the radioactiv-
ity in the soil. Jap doctors havcn't had time to
check that one yet. They think the victims who
were exposed to the bombing itself may not be
able to reproduce again, but they don’t know for
sure. Nor do they know yet how long 1t will be
before Hiroshima will be an absolutely healthful
place to live in. Some scientific writer back 1n
the States said recently that Hiroshima's soil
would be barren and radioactive for the next

. 70 years. One Jap doctor says this is the ma-

larkey. He made tests of the soil In Hiroshima a
few weeks ago and found no radioactivity 1n 1t

Walking into Hiroshima in broad daylight,
wearing an American uniform and knowing that
you were one of the first Americans the people
in the utterly ruined city had laid eyes on since
the bombing, was not a comfortable feeling. I
couldn't help wondering what would have hap-
pened to me if I'd been a Jap entering Brooklyn
after Japan had dropped an atomic bomb, or,
for that matter, any kind of bomb, on Flatbush.
I was accompanied by the crew of a B-17, who
were wearing Air Force insignia all over them-
selves like an Irishman wears green on St. Pat-
rick’s Day, and that didn’t help matters. But the
Hiroshima Japs—men, women and children—
gave us exactly the same treatment we got 1n
Yokohama, Tokyo, Kuri and all the other Jap
towns we have visited—the same prolonged, un-
abashed, curious stares unmixed with any ex-
pression either of hatred or welcome.

All through Hiroshima we’'ve passed close to
men and women pointing at ashes that evidently
used to be homes of relatives or friends. We've
seen them at the wrecked police station trying
to locate missing people and walking toward
their shrines to pray. I noticed one woman lean-
iIng over a water faucet, the only thing left of
her home, filling a pan to wash some clothes.
There was no wreckage around her, no broken
walls or glassless windows. Just the water pipe,
with the faucet on the end of it, sticking up out
of the ashes. “I don’t feel sorry for these people,”

sald a GI with me. “It's tough on them, sure, but

It saved lots of guys’ hives.”
One of the Jap Navy officers acting as our in-

terpreter was born in Sacramento, Cahf. We

asked him if the people 1n this part of Japan
accepted the atomic bomb as one of the misfor-
tungs of war and held no particular resentment
against us for it. Or, we asked, do they hate us?

The officer studied his boots and then peered
quizzically through his tortoise-rimmed glasses.
“"They hate you,” he said.

SEEEEEEE—————— ——




By Cpl. JAMES DUGAN
YANK Staff Correspondent

’ ras Winston Ch
oNpON—The man who was ' urch-
L ill's deputy, the man who didn’t know he was

e Prime Minister, was speaking at
lly in his conLS;it(;lCﬂC)'. the Lime-
ivision of Stepney, Lonaon.

ho';‘lflz Ir)neeting was held at Trinity Church H(a”'
the only large hall left In the Limehouse (;l :;1-
the blitz and V-bombs. Shreds of VE-Day e‘cor
rations still hung from the rafters. The crgs\\ :ea-
poorly-dressed working people—dock ha“_t 4
men, busmen, housewives—Ilistened, undis uhur-
by the shunt-engines and suburban tr;uns(:m?at
rying through the Limehouse slums on theCh

Eastern Railway Line just behind the chur s

The speech was unexciting. Else\\'here c;chill
were cheering or heckling Winston Chud lis-:
but here, in Limehouse, people came qul \axnmber

tened respectfully to C:l).ezm Attlee, thelr JiC

Parliament since 1922. _

OfThae speaker was a man of middle height “;11;2

a long, bald head and black mustache. He s

spoken eight times that day but he relaxed \\l} ;

his own people. They responded to the famiiid

chords in his extemporaneous speech—the n

of people for houses, the bettering of Living con=

ditions in the gruesome Limehouse slums, friend-

ship with Russia and the U. S., employment and
prosperity after the war.

Clem Attlee had been fighting the cause of
Limehouse since 1918, when he came back from
the war as an Infantrv major. Clem Attlee com-
manded the landing party of the South Lan-
cashire Yeomen in 1916 at Suvla Bay, where
Winston Churchill authored his first amphibious
landing on the tragic beaches of Gallipoli. In the
relief of Kut, in the Mesopotamian campaign,
Maj. Attlee was severely wounded. When he re-
covered he went to France. He served there in
the newly-formed Tank Corps. \

The voice of the speaker on this Juhe evening
in Limehouse was thin. He did not saw the air
with his arms or beat out his sentences in a be-
witching cadence. He walked around a little and
made some mild, sarcastic jokes about Lord
Beaverbrook, “the Svengali of the Tory Cam-
paign,” but mostly he talked about issues. Since
the last war, Limehouse had wanted what he
was talking about. Now another war was over,
and the people still had their patient hunger for
words to come true.

There were people in the room who remem-
bered Clem Attlee being elected Mayor of Step-
ney in 1919. They had heard the dry, friendly,

going to b
the election ra

factual voice talking at Toynbee Hall, a famous’

East End settlement house before the last war.
Like Harry Hopkins, Attlee had once been a
soclal worker.

Clem Attlee had believed in Socialism since
1907, when he was working as a young lawyer

on the Poor Law Reform with Sidney and Bea-
trice Webb, famous Fablan Socialists. As a law

student he believed in 1mperialism and tariff re-
form. The influence of the Webbs turned him to
the mild, evolutionary socialist theories of the
Fabians, of which Bernard Shaw was also a
prominent advocate. Attlee practiced law for only
three years. At the outbreak of war in 1914 he
was a lecturer in social sciences at the London
School of Economics.

FTER Attlee concluded his sober, friendly
speech at Trinity Hall, Mrs. Attlee drove him
away 1n a midget car. His audience walked home
through the neglected churchyard with its sooty
trees stunted by railroad smoke and stripped of
leaves by flying-bomb blasts. One contented elec-
tor said to his wife, “Nice, quiet meeting.”
That “nice, quiet meeting” and thousands like
it throughout the United Kingdom resulted in a
political explosion that shook the world and put
the quiet man of Limehouse and a Labor govern-
ment in power for the first time in British his-

tory. The party had been in office twice before
but never with a majority. |

clement Richard Attlee first entered the House
of'Cme}f\hons In 1924 election that gave
Britdl NEr original Labor Government, in which
he served as Undersecrctary for War. The plat-
form he supported that year was very much like
the ON€ he outlined to his Limehouse voters in
1949- It called for the support of the League of

Nations, (Merely substitute “United Nations.”) It

called for independence for India and nationaliza-

tion of the mines and railways. And it called for
4 national housing scheme. The people of Lime-

wouse thought houses were a good idea in 1924
and they still think so in 1945.

Tm: 1924 platform advocated a capital levy on
fortunes exceeding $20,000, but this change was
not attempted when Labor got in, and it was not
listed In the 1945 appeal. Two of the 1924 planks
have since been realized — independence for
Egypt and recognition of the Irish Free State.
Little else has changed. The great explosion of
1945.came from a delayed-action charge, which
had been quietly accumulating sticks of political
dynamite since the last war. The electorate re-
membered many things.

Attlee himself typifies many of the popular
causes which were lost during the years of Con-
servative rule. In 1927 he was appointed mi-
nority member of the Simon committee which
went to India to report on conditions there.
Attlee has remained an advocate of Indian self-
sovernment ever since.

In 1929 the second Labor Government was
¢lected under Prime Minister Ramsey MacDonald
with a squeak majority of 288 seats to 260 for
the Conservatives. In 1931 Attlee, who was then

erving as Postmaster General, warned against
Japanese preparations for assault on Manchuria.

He came into open conflict with Prime Minister
MacDonald, whom he accused of diverting at-
tention from the aggressive plans of Japan.

In 1931 the consequences of the MacDonald
fiasco were a defeat of Labor by a bigger ma-
jority than Lzbor won in 1945. The Tories gained
470 seats to. 2 mere 52 for Attlee's party. Attlee
was among the Labor handful elected and he
was obliged to sit in a House led by Ramsay
MacDonald, whose reward from the winners was
the post of Prime Minister of the Conservative-
controlled coalition.

While Mussolini was warring with Ethiopia in

1935, Attlee was urging the British Government to
apply sanctions against the Italian Fascists. The
Government, however, encouraged Mussolini by
means of the Hoare-Laval agreement, which en-
dorsed his conquest. Attlee introduced a motion
in Commons in December 1935, condemning the
Hoare-Laval plan as calculated to “reward the
declared aggressor at the expense of the victim,
destroy collective security and conflict . . . with
the Covenant of the League of Nations.” The
resolution was defeated by 397 votes to 165, but
the resulting public outcry caused the Govern-
ment to withdraw the Hoare-Laval deal. The
Laval of this agreement was none other than
Pierre himself, the French politician who be-
trayed his country.
- In 1937 Attlee vigorously opposed the “non-
interventionist” policy toward Republican Spain.
He said that the supposedly fair policy of for-
bidding the sale of British and French arms to
either side—either to the government or to the
rebel Franco—was denying the legally elected
Spanish Government weapons it needed to de-
fend itself against Hitler and Mussolini's war
machine. He visited the front in Spain that year.
British and American volunteers who were fight-
ing in the International Brigade of the Repub-
lican Army named one of their ill-armed units
“the Major Attlee Company.”

Most of the questions Attlee opposed as mi-
nority leader were not hypothetical ones. There
were deep party differences as Britain skidded
down the last half of this century's third decade
on its way to war. Attlee was the most impor-
tant Labor figure in the attempts to get the
British Government to crack down on Fascist

Something about England”
new Prime Minister and the
Labor Party he belongs to.

dictators. He spoke against the reoccupation o
the Rhineland, the invasion of Austria and the
Japanese inroads in China.

In May 1940 the Munich Cabinet fell under th
ominous threat of an immediate Nazi victory. /
general election was due that year—the Torie
had ended their constitutional five years of pow
er—but no election was held due to the militar
crisis. Churchill, and later Eden, the Tory critic
of appeasement, came into power. Two of Labor’
strong men, Herbert Morrison and Ernest Bevin
were Invited into the coalition Cabinet. Clenr
Attlee came into the Cabinet as Lord Privy Sea
and Churchill appointed him Deputy Prime Min-
1ster. Churchill meant to insure that the leader of
the opposition had a voice in the war decisions
of a true unity Cabinet.

But an important change did not take place.
The same majority that
had supported Munich re-
mailned seated on the red
leather benches of the
House. Governmental
power passed f{rom the
House to the bold man at
10 Downing Street. Peo-
ple remembered this
when the 10 years were
up. They did not repudi-
ate Churchill; they re-
pudiated a party which
Churchill himself had
opposed in 1939, and for
the same reasons — they
did not think 1t fit to run
the country’s affairs.

lN the Churchill Cabi-
net, Attlee, as Deputy
Prime Minister and as
Secretary of State for the
Dominions, an additional
portfolio he was given 1n
1942, relieved Churchill
of departmental detail
which would have dis-
tracted the Prime Minis-
ter from running the
British military effort.

While Attlee stayed
home as Acting Prime
Minister, Churchill made
more than a dozen trips
abroad in five years
—an aggregate absence
from 10 Downing Street
of eight months. On Aug.
14, 1941, Attlee broadcast
the eight points of the
Atlantic Charter while
Churchill and Roosevelt
were still at sea on the
cruiser Augusta. Three
times Attlee gave war
reports to Parliament in
Churchill’'s absence. In
September 1943 he was
made Lord President of
Council.

Attlee did not make
headlines. In the more
than 2,000 days of war
his name was in the top
headlines of London pa-

pers only a dozen or so times. There was no rea-
son why Attlee should have rivalled Churchill
In newsprint acreage. Churchill was the desirable
legend, the fighting captain: Attlee was the quiet
executive who saw that decisions were carried
out. It was a smooth-working team.

Attlee's personal life is the ultimate in normal-
ity. He has four children. The eldest, Janet, 22.
1s a section officer in the Women's Auxiliary Air
Force. Felicity, 19, is training as a nurse. Martin,
17, 1s an apprentice in the Merchant Navy. Alison,
15, is at school. Mrs. Attlee keeps house, like Bess
Truman. Until recently she had no help. She
spent long hours in food qucues, like other Brit-




