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Dated 
Postmarked 9/9/42 
From T. Muraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Heart Mountain Relocation Center, Cody, Wyoming 
 
Dated12/9/42 
Postmarked 12/23/42 
From Bill 
To: Mr. and Mrs. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
People in Australia friendlier than people in Hawaii. 80 cents a steak, hotel about 80 cents a 
night 
 
 
Dated 12/10/42 
Postmarked 12/11/42 
From Bill 
To: Mr. and Mrs. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney Australia 
 
Yuletide greeting card sending kangaroo skin rug home and koala bear for Phyllis. 
 
 
Dated 12/22/42 
Postmarked 1/5/43 
From Bill 
To: Mr. and Mrs. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Inquired about mother’s blood pressure. Charcoal driven autos, horses and carts on street, 
terrible coffee, ancient plumbing 
 
 
Dated 12/24/42 
Postmarked 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. and Mrs. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Radiogram wishing love and best wishes for Christmas and New Year 
 
 
 
Dated 1/20/43 
Postmarked 
From: bill 
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To: Folks 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Don’t show photo to anyone except Kanemi. No info to name of new nephew 
 
 
Dated 1/23/43 
Postmarked 1/25/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney Australia 
 
Comforting and reflective letter regarding Bill’s mother’s death 
 
 
Dated 1/23/43 
Postmarked 1/25/43 
From: Bill 
To: Albert K. Hiraoka 
Location: Probably Sydney, Australia 
 
Radiogram to Albert re: mother’s death 
 
 
Dated 1/24/43 
Postmarked 1/25/43 
From: Bill 
To: Albert and George Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Comforting letter to brothers regarding mother’s death 
 
 
Dated 1/19/43 
Postmarked 1/23/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. George Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney Australia 
 
Requests for money order. $30.00 check. Not to show pics to anyone except Kanemi. 
 
 
Dated 1/29/43 
Postmarked 1/29/43 
From: T./Sgt Arthur Komori 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Condolence letter to K. Hiraoka 
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Dated 2/5/43 
Postmarked 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Requesting people going to funeral; instructions regarding mom’s clothing; defraying cost of 
funeral. Purchasing bonds, Mike a little angel 
 
 
Dated 2/17/43 
Postmarked 2/25/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Wrote thank you letters, Col. Bicknell. Indispensable help Lt. Kanazawa; sending 2 cig. Cases 
for Kanemi who got permission from the Police Dept. for family friends to be out after blackout, 
the night before the funeral (mother’s). Another cigarette gold metal with his name and initials on 
it. 
 
 
Dated 2/10/43 
Postmarked 
From the Muraokas 
To: Mr. Hiraoka 
Location: Heart Mountain, Cody, Wyoming 
 
Translated letter which was in Japanese. Highlights were acknowledgment from Niece (K. 
Muraoka) about Kumaichi Hiraoka’s wife’s death (Bill’s father).  She said a prayer for Kumaichi’s 
deceased wife. K. Muraoka is a Buddhist and follower of Shinran Shonin.  A friend made a 
Buddhist shrine for K. Muraoka two weeks ago.  “About 2 weeks ago a friend made a Buddhist 
shrine for me.  I offer freshly cooked rice, also apples and cake, and artificial flowers which is 
popular in camp.  We worship our ancestors in this way.  When I received the sad news from 
you I immediately had my children buy a fresh apple and cake and I cooked fresh rice, and I 
asked a neighbor for incense.  I burned the incense and chanted a Buddhist prayer (nenbutsu) 
that Obasan would be at peace.  All during this time there was a snowstorm outside and 
everything is white.  Because of the wind and snow I could not see very far when I went to 
borrow the incense.  My diary entry on January 16 says that I went to visit the Seichi Shimizus 
on Saturday afternoon and I told them about the letter you sent me previously. We talked about 
Hawaii, also about you and Shimizu Junichi.  It was just about the time that Obasan had passed 
away and you were mourning her loss.    On the 16th, the temperature was 26 degrees below 
freezing, and on the 17th it went down to 33 degrees below. It was hard to go to the toilet.  On 
the 18th, the day of Obasan’s funeral, it was 26  below and the window panes froze although we 
had the stove going all night.  Today it is about 10 degrees below, so although it is still cold it is 
easier to bear.  We do not let the fire in the stove die down even during the day.   Several days 
ago it was quite warm, but the went below freezing 2 or 3 days ago.  
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In their camp, they have deaths everyday. There are over 10,000 people here. People here did 
mostly of stroke and heart ailments. Like Obasan, they die within 3 to 4 days or even half a day. 
It is very dry here and at night, our nose and throat get very dry. This is a plateau of 4,600 feet 
elevation and because the air is thin, it is bad for heart and stroke.  It is bad for people with high 
blood pressure.  They are afraid of dying suddenly so their pressure goes u.   
 
You may have read in the papers that that they are going to draft those who are of age.  Our 
eldest son is 181/2 and he received a letter the other day.  They say they are organizing a Nisei 
unit.  This is the talk of the camp right now.  When the unit is formed they will send them to the 
front to see what they can do.  Right now there is a white Lieutenant here at the center to recruit 
volunteers.  If there are few volunteers they will draft. 
 
Kumaichi Sama  things are very expensive here.  Coffee, sugar, gasoline, meat, butter, rubber 
(tires) canned goods are  all controlled [rationed?].  When we were farming celery was 5 cents, 
but it costs 33 cents here in camp.  Everything is expensive.  
 
Kumaichi sama, yesterday Papa went to the post office and sent you a koden of $10, so when 
you receive it please place it before Obasan’s altar.  The money order is enclosed.  We pray for 
obasama’s spirit.  Kumaichi sama, you must miss her but we will all follow her, so for now 
please do not let your grief affect your health.  If I lived closer I would have gone to comfort you, 
but sad to say I cannot.  Please take care of yourselves.  I will write again.  I wonder when we 
can meet again. 
 
 
Dated 3/5/43 
Postmarked 3/5/43 
From: Pfc. James Kubokawa 
To: Mr. Hiraoka 
Location: Camp Shelby, Miss 
 
Letter from James Kubokawa Camp Shelby re: his brother’s Fred’s passing 
 
 
Dated 3/7/43 
Postmarked 3/16/43 
From: bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Mr. Imada going into army, Sadao Tsumoto; getting to like place. He notes canned goods 
rationed back home. 
 
Dated 3/19/43 
Postmarked 3/19/43 
From: Bill 
To:  Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney Australia 
 
Naming new beneficiaries. Collecting good and rare collection of stamps for father. 
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Dated 4/14/43 
Postmarked 4/14/43 
From: Lt. Kanemi Kanazawa 
To:  Mr. Bill Hiraoka 
Location: Camp Shelby, Mississippi 
 
Kanemi’s postcard from Camp Shelby. 
 
 
Dated 4/14/43 
Postmarked 4/16/43 
From:  Bill Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Easter card. Bought bonds for brother. 
 
 
Dated 4/20/43 
Postmarked 4/20/43 
From: K. Muraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Heart Mountain, Wyoming 
 
In Japanese. 
 
 
Dated 4/28/43 
Postmarked 4/30/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Sees where AJA unit is in Mississippi. Photos and collection of stamps sent. Three books on 
Australia. Sent Australian series (cancelled). Don’t show photos to anyone. Cautioned dad on 
anniversaries of mother and taking people’s time. Bill wrote Capt Iwai for courtesy extended to 
Kumaichi. 
 
 
Dated 7/4/43 
Postmarked 7/6/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Heard from most of good friends in Mississippi. Brother George rejected bad ear. 
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Dated 7/15/43 
Postmarked 7/17/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Mailed framed pic of koala to Phyllis. Better pic of Mom and Phyllis. 
 
 
Dated 7/25/43 
Postmarked 7/27/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. George Hiraoka (brother) 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Finances, sent pepper shakers and a chrome ash tray. Sit around listening to Hawaiian music; 
go to chop sui diner. 
 
 
Dated 8/1/43 
Postmarked 8/3/43? 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Received another bunch of clippings. Got two sterling silver cigarette cases to George and Al. 
Mix-up in Albert receiving $25 bonds. Requests a good cigarette lighter. 
 
 
Dated 8/22/43 
Postmarked 8/25/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Thanks for clippings. Encloses Manufacturers Life insurance forms. Sending package with two 
sterling silver cigarette cases for Al and George (used). Jewelry in little red box for Jean (gold 
pendant with an amethyst setting and two small pearls and another with an agate stone). They 
are two match box holders with Australian Army insignia on them and a souvenir banner. Albert 
will not get bonds until October. 
 
 
Dated? 
Postmarked 9/16/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. George Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Envelope empty. “Money order for $150” written on outside of envelope 
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Dated ? 
Postmarked 9/16/43 
From: K. Muraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Heart Mountain, Wyoming 
 
In Japanese.  Translation should be with envelope. 
 
 
Dated 9/19/43 
Postmarked 9/22/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Phyllis threatened to write Bill a letter when she got to be in kindergarten – sounds like she is 
going to be a very bright girl when she grows up. Money order information. Pops should be 
receiving “New Republic” magazine and Bill hopes to subscribe to magazine out there. 
Requests the magazines be mailed. Bill notes large size of papaya tree. Writes that he ordered 
“Cambridge Steak” and was surprised to get ordinary hamburgers. 
 
 
Dated 9/25/43 
Postmarked 10/1/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Bill acknowledges receipt of clippings of articles about AJA’s in Shelby. Also received note 
written by Jean. Also appreciates the Star-Bulletin and the Advertisers. “Seems like so long 
since I left home that I always wonder about the various changes which can take place. Life is a 
little different here and customs are naturally unlike those back home. Pennies are worth quite a 
bit in buying power, for street car rides are one or two pennies. Newspapers are two or three 
pennies. The people don’t earn as much as our workers back home do.” 
 
 
Dated 10/1/43 
Postmarked 10/13/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Sorry have not been able to drop you a line for the past week or so. Wondering if you received 
chrome plated ash tray and cigarette case I sent over. See where Walter McFarlane died in San 
Francisco. Too bad Hawaii lost such a good man. Food problem in Australia not too bad 
compared to that back there. The vegetables and fruits are of different species. Bill has gained a 
little weight. He received a letter from old friend Aoki who stated he was in North Africa. 
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Dated 10/1/43 
Postmarked 10/23/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Thanks pops for all the letters and clippings. Will appreciate receiving packages Pops sent. He 
sees George (brother) is still supporting the bowling alleys. Heard the other day from Lt. 
Kanazawa, who is going to officers’ school in George with others he knows. Lt. and mrs. Ikeda 
visited New York City and stayed in one of the best known hotels there. Hope he received the 
$30 for September. 
 
 
Dated ? 
Postmarked 11/9/43 
From: K. Muraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Heart Mountain, Wyoming 
 
In Japanese. 
 
 
Dated Dated11/7/43 
Postmarked 11/10/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Notes that next Sunday, 11/14 will make two years in the army for him. Sometimes it seems 
longer than that, while at other times, it doesn’t. The clippings and letters sent and the papers 
he receives sort of keep him in touch with what goes on in the territory. See where Mr. Aoki’s 
group is in action in Italy and that they are doing a good job. Hope they keep it up. He often 
wondered how all his friends are who are in that group. Summer season is approaching. While 
you are getting into winter. The past week, Bill was out living with one of his good local friends, 
but glad to get back to his own “home.” 
 
 
Dated 11/16/43 
Postmarked 11/23/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Sydney, Australia 
 
Received a letter from Kumaichi and from George telling him about his account. Bill expresses 
interest in buying stock (American Locomotive Co.,) . His monthly $25 bonds should be arriving 
regularly from now on as does the $30 check. This is the beginning of Bill’s third year in the 
army, having finished his second year last weekend. It seems like it was a long, long time ago 
that he got on that train at the OR & L station. The band, Mayor, and their big shots around 
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making speeches, then the war three weeks later. Next month also makes one years overseas 
that is away from the islands. 
 
 
12/13/43 
Postmarked 12/11/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, Papua New Guinea 
 
Sent 1944 Australian calendar. Just recalled that yesterday made one year since Bill left Hawaii. 
It seems longer than 1 months though probably because so much has happened at home and 
all over the world.  Pops had mentioned Capt. Iwai in his last letter. Bill just finished writing him a 
Christmas card. As Capt. Iwai had told Pops, Bill was not with Geo. Yamashiro, who was up in 
New Guinea for some months, and whom Bill met and with whom he spent about three days 
with before he left.  Bill has been wondering about his good friend, Aoki, who is now in Italy, and 
the others he knew, too. 
 
 
Dated Not noted 
Postmarked 12/5/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, Papua New Guinea 
 
Bill enjoyed one of his best dinners this week and the funny thing is that an Aussie woman 
prepared the dinner although she didn’t know what the purely American Thanksgiving stood for.  
“I won’t forget that for a long time in any case, since I’m up here in New Guinea.  The climate is 
not as pleasant as that in Hawaii, but it will do. It’s certainly a change from Australia. Please 
leave the Time magazine subscription alone as it comes in the “Pony edition via first class mail.” 
Still getting the Advertiser and Star-Bulletin. 
 
 
Dated Unknown 
Postmarked 12/9/43 
From: K. Muraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Heart Mountain, R.C., Cody, Wyoming 
 
In Japanese 
 
 
Dated December 16, 1943 
Postmarked ? 
From: Tom Imada (became a Colonel; good friend of Bill’s) 
To: Mr. Hiraoka (Kumaichi) 
Location: Camp Savage, Minnesota 
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Nine months since we said goodbye.  Coming to the mainland and undergoing military training, 
Tom Imada has had many experiences different from life in Hawaii, but leading a soldier’s life. 
“My friend, Ikeda’s wife, gave him two boxes of mac nuts she received from Mr. K. Hiraoka. She 
came to Mississippi four months ago, but he was in Minnesota.” Tom receives letters from Bill 
from time to time. 
 
 
Dated 12/13/43 
Postmarked 12/18/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, Papua, New Guinea 
 
Bill received Father’s letter written on Thanksgiving day. Regarding the package, has not 
received it yet. Before leaving Australia, Bill sent Pops an oil painting (NH has, she thinks) 
and a couple of pamphlets on Australia, one of them being an edition published during 
the centennial celebrations back in 1938.  Bill wired $50 for xmas to be split ($10 for brothers 
and Jean; $20 to Pops).  Not much to acquire in New Guinea. He will send a native model 
canoe he got from one of the other boys.  (Note: Nancy now has this, although it was given to 
John, her brother) 
 
Weather up here is lousy. Bill did another batch of his own laundry, boiling his clothes and then 
giving them a light scrub with a brush. Not as civilized as to require pressed clothing. Pops 
mentioned talking to T/Sgt. Komori. Pictures you sent are sure welcomed. 
 
 
Dated 12/13/43 
Postmarked 12/22/43 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Albert Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, Papua, New Guinea 
 
Bill glad to receive Albert’s 17 November letter. Took a while to get here, but seems like most of 
his letters are like that now that he is up in New Guinea. He received a V-mail from one of his 
friends in Italy, which took 48 days to get here. Winters are not as cold in Australia, although he 
saw a hail storm in one of the spring months. Although the nights were chilly, he managed to get 
around without an overcoat, although he did have to use a pair of woolen gloves to keep his 
fingers warm. He sort of liked the winter climate. There are no “beer parlors” as we have back 
home. The men gather around a bar. Bill relays a story about gas in the two-seater sh__ house 
to clean up the bad odor, but started a fire and burned it down. Bill missed seeing Art Komori by 
two days before he left. 
 
 
Dated 1/29/44 
Postmarked 1/31/44 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, Papua, New Guinea 
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Notes now with the beginning of restrictions in regard to blackouts, was wondering how the old 
car is holding out. The other day, Bill received three issues of the New Republic. Wired George 
money to be deposited in his Federal Savings account. Contemplates grabbing some shares in 
Baldwin and other big outfits. 
 
 
Dated 1/3/44 
Postmarked 1/7/44 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, Papua, New Guinea 
 
Writing short letter and enclosing a copy of today’s “Guinea Gold” and one half of a prayer 
card he received at services last Sunday. He will be sending a picture as soon as snaps 
come back. (Guinea Gold issue,  Jan. 3, 1944) Southern Edition, American., Vol. 2, No. 46 with 
headlines, “U.S. 6th Seizes Saidor.” 
 
 
Dated 1/9/44 
Postmarked 1/14/44 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, Papua, New Guinea 
 
Sees not too many changes around in Hawaii judging from November’s hometown paper. The 
lighter sent over by Pops is coming in handy. A Major, who Bill knew well back there, sent Bill a 
pipe and a couple of cans of tobacco. Bill has the pipe and lighter working overtime. Bill 
enclosed two negatives and a snapshot and requested two prints of each negative. Pictures 
were taken just outside of the tent he sleeps in. There’s a wooden floor, although New Guinea 
ants keep on crawling in and out of everything. Bill wonders if he is gradually getting bald, 
especially around the left front.  Enclosed another photo of our former “no. 1. Boy”, a New 
Guinea native, who is doing some of the laundry. Bill might get a chance to get back to the 
islands before the war is over (new ruling that men overseas 18 months, will get a chance to 
return to the U.S.). 
 
 
Dated 1/16/44 
Postmarked 1/21/44 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, New Guinea 
 
Said it has been quite some time since Bill last heard from folks, but sure there are quite a few 
letters floating around. Has not seen the hometown papers for over a month now with the 
exception of two he received a couple of weeks ago. It is the 16th, meaning that 12 months ago, 
Bill’s mother passed away. He imagines family will be holding memorial services for her, and he 
hopes to be there by Jan. 16, 1945. Bill enclosed three photos from when they had a 
chance to visit a waterfall. He says to notice the “Frank Buck, Bring ‘em Back Alive” sun 
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helmets, handy to have on a hot day and in a rainstorm. The men showing the falls are 
Australian soldiers, whom you can tell by their slouch hats. (The group shows three of “us.”) He 
is glad he invested 17 bucks in a camera, with the 4.5 lens, better than Al’s. Bill heard from 
Captain Imada the other day. He said Mrs. Ikeda told him about the macadamia nuts sent by  
Kumaichi and that he wrote Kumaichi expressing his thanks. Bill wonders if Arthur Komori will 
be dropping by to see Kumaichi again. Bill received a v-mail Xmas card from Cpl. Aoki, who is in 
Italy. Bill is sending a model native canoe. He  also enclosed a necklace of seashells which one 
of the officers gave Bill some time ago. He intends it for Phyllis. 
 
 
 
Dated 1/25/44 
Postmarked 1/25/44 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Port Moresby, New Guinea 
 
Wonders when Arthur Komori passing by? Bill just returned from New Guinea and is closer to 
civilization. He is expecting to use a new return address shortly. Asks not to give his new 
address to anyone else.  Requested a complete hula set, two paper anklets and two silk ties to 
send to Sylvia Danikof to Max’s girlfriend in New York. While in New Guinea, Bill mailed a 
souvenir native outrigger canoe. He hopes to get back to New Guinea for he was rather sorry 
to leave the place – being such a swell place. He will be wiring George $150 to be deposited in 
his savings account for insurance premiums. 
 
 
Dated 
Postmarked 3/20/44 
Fro: T. Muraoka (K? Muraoka) 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Heart Mt., Wyoming 
 
In Japanese. 
 
 
Dated 4/23/44 
Postmarked 4/27/44 
From: Bill 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Infantry Camp, Columbia, Queensland, Australia 
 
Bill’s been very busy for a while. He was pleasantly surprised by a letter from Miss Hoogs at the 
Academy. She told Bill how glad they were to have you at the Academy and that she often 
heard about me through Kumaichi. She mentioned that her nephew, Lt. McKenzie, was 
somewhere around there.  The other day, he hear from one of his good friends who had the 
impression he had been able to return for a visit.  Perhaps some of those back there mistook 
Sgt. Komori’s visit to have been his. In another month and a half, Bill will have been overseas 
18 months and eligible to return home for duty. However, it will be probably be months and 
months before he returns home. He would not like to be stationed at home as long as the war is 
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going on, although he would like to return for a visit. Judging by the progress of the war, it may 
be quite sometime before it all over. On Easter Sunday, most of us were able to attend the 
services held in a camp near ours. He has been able to attend services more often than before 
since he has been in school. (May be more in this letter) 
 
 
Dated 5/25/44 
Postmarked 5/27/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Officer Candidate School, Queensland, Australia 
 
Bill received Father’s letter of May 4 just the other day after coming back to camp from out in the 
field. He is writing this part of the letter on 5/22, Monday, the day before graduation. Together, 
with others, he will be commissioned a second Lieutenant, Infantry Army of the United States. “It 
will be a happy day for all of us, sure wish you could all be out here. Wish Mom was with us, too. 
She’d certainly be happy. Hope you’ll be pleased, too. You’ve wanted one of your sons to be an 
officer.” Bill is grateful to many of the officers out here for whom he worked. Back in September 
of 1943, he received a letter from the “boss” directing him to submit an application for OCS. He 
got several letters of recommendation to go with the application and although he was a bit too 
late for the school before this one, Bill passed an examining board and took a physical 
examination before going up to New Guinea. In January of this year, Bill received a wire 
ordering him to return to Australia. He has been in school from 30 January to today, four months 
of really tough going.  Bill thinks there are one or two other niseis in the graduating class. In any 
case, we’re the first ones to come to school. “However, there are a few Nisei 2nd Lieutenants in 
town, I’m told. The school itself has kept us on the toes all the time, more so than the University 
did. We had classes all day, and so, had to do most of our studying at night. The school is 
graduating only about half the number of men, who started back in January. The others having 
been dropped out during the school term for one reason or another.” Bill is enclosing two 
negatives of pictures taken the first month of school. We all had real “GI” haircuts. Bill is 
going on a furlough for a few days or so, so he will have a photo taken in his new uniform and 
will send it the first chance he gets. He also enclosed a copy of the Easter Church program here 
in school. 5/25/44. Apologies for not getting this letter to you sooner, but we have been in one 
heck of a big rush ever since school was over. 
 
 
Dated 6/2/44 
Postmarked 6/3/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Brisbane, Queensland, Australia 
 
Just returned from his 7-day leave this afternoon, plus this being the first time he had a chance 
at a typewriter for some months. It was the first real leave and “furlough,” and he thoroughly 
enjoyed it. He had some pictures of him in full uniform taken at a studio, where photos will be 
sent to his dad. He found Pops’ letter of 17 May where he mentioned Miss Ogawa joined the 
WACs. It was sure good to see them when they got out here, the first American girls, other than 
the nurses.  He was glad to hear Mr. and Mrs. Hirai dropped in to see Pops. His brother, though 
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young, should make a darned good soldier and his promotion is well deserved. Bill figures he’s 
over in Italy by now. Today marks his year and a half overseas. Just impossible to get any 
camera film out here so he would appreciate it if Pops could mail some 120 films. 
 
 
Dated 6/6/44 
Postmarked 6/7/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Brisbane, Queensland, Australia 
 
Bill enclosed several packets of stamps bought while on furlough. 9 packets-3 of emark, 
and one each of India, Poland, Bavaria, “Yugoslavia, Germany and Hungary” to add to 
Pops’ collection. On Sunday, 4 June Bill mailed a unique ash tray received from soldier 
sometime ago. It was made by the soldier and is chrome plated. Bill also mailed Jean a 
damask linen tale set in a light green shade. He mailed Miss Hoggs a publication on Australian 
art. Bill also mailed Bill some Australian publications on art and some on Australia’s part in the 
war. His insurance premiums are due. He will probably send home his civilian clothes one of 
these days. 
 
 
Dated 6/17/44 
Postmarked 6/18/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Queensland, Australia 
 
Just tonight when out visiting with some of the other officers, had the good fortune of sitting 
down and listening to some Hawaiian music over the radio. Bill used to tune in to another station 
or turn off the radio before, but being away from home for so long, he guessed it is quite a bit 
different. “My thoughts naturally went back to you folks, the house, the City and the whole 
island. It reminded me days spent up in the UH and in the country, long  long time ago.” When 
he gets home, he is going to sit back and listen to all the radio programs there are. About a year 
or so ago, Komori and he visited some friends who had quite a collection of Hawaiian music, 
which resulted in them sitting around and playing record after record for about two hours.  Bill 
enclosed a small snapshot of him in uniform. In it, he wears woolens, blouse, officers’ 
spread eagle cap insignia, a U.S. and a cross-rifles new gold bar on each shoulder. His 
friend, Yamashiro, with whom he came over from Hawaii, is now a warrant officer. Bill is mailing 
his civilian clothes in two packages today. 
 
 
Dated 6/24/44 
Postmarked 6/25/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Brisbane, Queensland, Australia 
 
Made Bill very happy to receive Pops’ letter of 9 June and Jean’s of the same date. Mr. Minaai 
wrote Bill about seeing Pops on Memorial Day. Bill wrote him and Mr. Seu thanking them for 



William T. Hiraoka Correspondence 
Index 

 

 15 

their thoughtfulness. Bill wrote Miss Hoogs quite sometime ago. Bill might see Lt. McKenzie yet 
for he has met and knows quite a few men and officers from his organization. Bill wrote a thank 
you letter to the church. Last Sunday, Bill mailed all his civilian clothes home (he inventories 
what he sent). He took and half and a half to pack and wrap. “Use any or all of the things you 
can.” Bill would like to save the dressing gown as he might be able to use it some day.  George 
should be getting notices regarding insurance premiums due. Bill received two Hawaiian 
magazines from Mr. Hirai. Bill guesses it is quite different there now. 
 
 
Dated 6/27/44 
Postmarked 6/28/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. George Hiraoka 
Location: Brisbane, Queensland, Australia 
 
Is sure glad George (his brother) received his letter of June 16. Is darn glad that Pop is happy. 
Bill has had very little drink since December 1943. Being up in New Guinea and trying to keep in 
condition for school. Thanked George for keeping the bank account going. Remarks on the 
monthly deductions as a “shavetail,” and also about his war bonds. Asks about W.A. Ramsays. 
Bill’s one bit of advice: “to work like hell on whatever job you have and whatever piece of work 
you do, so that you’ll be one of the indispensable ones in the company.”  Says brothers can use 
whatever they can of civilian clothes Bill sent home. Everyone mentions Mike’s fatness.  
 
 
Dated 7/1/44 
Postmarked 7/8/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Queensland, Australia 
 
The mail is coming in regularly now. Just received Pops’ letter of June 17 yesterday and Albert’s 
dated June 18. It was good to hear everything was well with the family. He is glad Miss Hoogs 
got his letter. Thanks for the prints of the two snapshots. It certainly surprised me to see my hair 
that short. Am enclosing another photograph of a small group (tent mates) taken a few 
days before graduation. “This time, we kept our caps on so the GI haircuts are not noticeable. 
Also enclosing a negative of a photo of a couple of my friends, which I took while on 
furlough. They, too, were in school, graduating the same day. Please keep the negative and 
print for me since I gave the original print of the negative to one of the officers. It is practically 
impossible to get extra prints out here, consequently am sending the negative before it 
deteriorates or before I lose it.” Pops mentioned how difficult it was to get films back there. Bill 
planning to write to Eastman Kodak Co. in Honolulu and ask them to mail direct. He did ask Mr. 
Hirai to get some too if he could and turn them over to Pops. He received George’s letter a few 
days ago. The weather out here is chilly and it will be getting colder and colder. Bill preferred 
this to the hot days and nights of summer wit the swarms of mosquitoes and flies to bother one. 
 
 
Dated ? 
Postmarked 7/5/44 
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From: Secretary of Hawaii (???( cannot read handwriting).  Must be Mr. Corbett 
To: Mr. Y. (sic) Hiraoka (c/o Honolulu Academy of Arts) 
Location: Honolulu 
 
Thanks for the beautiful lei helping to make today a very happy one for me. Congratulations to 
Bill and to all of you on his promotion. 
 
 
Dated 7/6/44 
Postmarked 7/7/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Queensland, Australia 
 
Received Pops’ letter of June 27 today together with enclosed clippings. Glad Phyllis going to 
kindergarten at Central Union instead of Maryknoll. The news about Mr. Corbett being appointed 
as Secretary of Hawaii was good, too. Pops mentioned car being in good shape – Bill presumes 
he still gets 10 gallons a month. As far as the furlough, Bill not counting on getting home before 
the war’s over. He is hoping the war will not last as long as most people expect it to. The 
strange winter weather continues, and Bill keeps thinking about the pleasant Hawaiian climate, 
as the soldiers in Italy do. Hopes father got the portraits Bill had taken in full uniform. 
 
 
Dated 7/22/44 
Postmarked 7/?/44 
From: 2nd Lt. William T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Queensland, Australia 
 
Out here, still in winter season and yet to hit the colder season. It doesn’t go as far down as 
zero, but sure is cold anyway. The other day, Bill saw S/Sgt. Tom Imada for the first time since 
he left Hawaii. He was out about three weeks before Bill knew about it. Bill saw him again three 
nights ago when together with Mr. Yamashiro (promoted to Warrant Officer two months ago). 
They all went and visited a family they knew quite well out here. Tom mentioned receiving a 
letter from Bill’s dad while he was at camp Savage, and he appeared very pleased with the nuts 
Pops sent him, too. It sure was good to see him. Last Sunday, Bill saw a pleasant surprise for 
him when he met a Lt. Col . from Hawaii. There were both in the 298th back there. Naturally, the 
meeting resulted in a very pleasant chat as he was a UH graduate, too. Still wondering what the 
hula skirt set Bill’s dad sent over cost. 
 
 
7/22/44 
Postmarked July 1944 (date uncertain) 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Hollandia, Dutch New Guinea 
 
“Pls. thank Mrs. Corbett for the City & County annual report that Mr. Corbett evidently sent me.” 
He wondered who had sent it to him two months ago. He read it cover to cover and shared it 
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with another kamaaina, who then passed it on. Bill was just now listening to Hawaiian music 
making him think of all of you in the islands.  Just now, Bill is up in New Guinea again and am 
glad to be here, in a way. The climate isn’t the best – being damp at times, and the roads being 
dusty as anything during the dry weather. However, “we’re up on a hill where it’s cool and 
pleasant at night. The jungle country around here is something bad – I’d sure hate to get stuck 
out in the middle of it. The food, however, isn’t bad, considering everything Moreover, the 
people around here are swell, so altho I’ve been up here only a few days, I’ve gotten to like it.” 
He’d still like to get home. “Judging by what has been happening in Germany & Japan, the war 
shouldn’t last too long. Let’s hope it’ll be over soon.” Bill thanked Pops for the two $100 bonds 
he got for Bill.  Being in New Guinea, Bill should be getting a little more. 
 
 
Dated 8/1/44 
Postmarked 8/18/44 
From: Lt. Wm.T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea 
 
Just received letter of 13 July - letters taking longer. If OMG says films can't be sent to 
individuals, it just can't be done.  Bill has a friend in New York who might be able to get some 
film. Here in New Guinea, weather usually none too pleasant. They are up on top of hill so 
breeze more pleasant and drives mosquitoes away. Mosquitoes sure get friendly at night when 
the breeze isn't up. When they bite, they feel larger. Has mosquito net for use at night. Met a 
major from Australia who had been in Hawaii recently, so it was like meeting an old friend. While 
down in Australia, he made quite q few good friends (two families, British) have been darn nice 
to Bill. One family is the Crane's and the other the Charlesworths. Bill is hoping someday they'll 
be passing through Hawaii so he can be as thoughtful to them. 
 
 
Dated 8/16/44 
Postmarked 8/26/44 
From: Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea 
 
Just received Father’s letter of 28 July. Received a letter from Mr. Hirai. His kid brother is a 
S/Sgt and is doing good work in Italy. Using hanshi paper. Some of the men picked up pads of 
this stuff when they first arrived. “Most of us are using this captured stuff or V-mail. Since it's 
difficult to get much on V-mail, this paper comes in handy.” Tonight, Bill visited with another 
officer one of our men in a hospital out there.  Two beds away was someone from Hawaii, a 
former resident of Alexander Street. When we were kids, we used to go around together with 
Wilson and the rest. He is now a captain (Malcolm Aitken). Bill saw S/Sgt Tom Imada last in 
Australia, but has written him since coming up to New Guinea. As for T/Sgt Komori, Bill only saw 
him once since he returned from his trip to the states. 
 
 
Dated 8/25/44 
Postmarked 9/3/44 
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From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch Guinea 
 
The other day, one of the other officers and Bill went out and picked some rather large papaia's 
at a nearby grove - really delicious, sweet and juicy. The New Guinea papaias surely taste much 
better than the Australian "paw paws." The funny part of it is that other than someone from Utah 
and another officer from Maryland, no one else seemed to like the fruit. Has not seen any 
decent bananas yet.  Australia has some large ones, but Bill naturally prefers the Hawaiian 
Chinese bananas. The breeze up here on the hill overlooking the water is very pleasant. “During 
the day, it gets rather hot and frequently I have my shirt off while working. When it rains, the 
road gets rather muddy, and the jeeps go sliding along sideways every once in a while going 
down a hill or up a hill. When it's dry, the roads are dusty like anything, so am not quite certain 
which is worse.  The surprising part of the jungles around here is that there are some huge 
trees, although from the air they all look rather small.” 
 
Bill understands that the wood of most of the trees are hard -- perhaps more so than the koa 
wood back home. Strange country, this. 
 
 
Dated 8/31/44 
Postmarked 9/12/44 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. Kumaichi Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea 
 
Bill is using his new address, but the old address is still good. Asked if father received four 
portraits Bill had taken down in Sydney.  It's been about three months since the pictures were 
taken. Also wondering what happened to the civilian clothes he sent home.  Lately, the days and 
nights have been very rainy and frequently cold, especially in the mornings. The heaviest rain 
we had since Bill got up here came two days ago and it just poured. Happened when Bill was 
out by himself in a jeep without a top and with a trailer attached when the downpour started. He 
tried to hurry back to the camp, but got soaked to the skin. He had to slow down on the dirt road 
and creep along or the jeep would just skid. 
 
He requested some thin (broadcloth) Khaki army officers' shirt. There may be a General Order 
from the OMG that they can't be sent overseas. Just two shirts will do for the time being as he 
has some shirt stored in his foot locker down in Australia.  Bill has sent his laundry to be done 
by some natives, but after missing three trousers and two shirts upon sending five sets of 
uniform, he started to wash his own things again. However, he managed to get two trousers and 
two shirts back, after two weeks of waiting. He can't afford to keep losing the clothes he lost in 
the laundry for the past month. This letter will about use up his supply of envelopes, and if he 
can't get anymore from the APO, he'll have to use the V-mail stationery. 
 
 
Dated 9/17/44 
Postmarked 9/22/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
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Location: Dutch New Guinea 
 
Enclosed: 3 snapshots and 3 invasion notes.  Am enclosing some pictures that one of 
the men up here took. The picture of me leaning against the jeep was taken just before I 
went down for the volleyball game shown in the other two pictures. As you can see by the 
background, the little shack looks the place look civilized, but it's a slap-together affair, made of 
odds and ends. It doesn't belong to us, but to another outfit next door. The volleyball game was 
played with men from the ack-act outfit next door. They usually play several games every 
evening, but I have not gotten into very many, as am doing laundry, finishing up the days work, 
or catching up with work. Also am enclosing some captured Japanese invasion money. The 
smallest note was intended for use in Dutch territory, being a 10 cents (Dutch) note. The others, 
one shilling and half a shilling, were apparently printed for use in Australian territory. One of our 
men was given or rathe picked up quite a bit of the invasion  money and passed on a few to me. 
They make good souvenirs. Keep them for me.  Am stilling using this captured paper. 
 
 
Dated ? 
Postmarked 9/26/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: (Netherlands East Indies) 
 
Just received Father’s letter of August 26 and was glad to hear the news. Bill wrote Mrs. Harada 
about a week ago, the same night he received father's letter telling about the death of her son in 
Italy.  Bill also received a letter from Mr. Hirai, who spoke about his brother in Italy getting a 
broken arm, who is now back in action after fully recovering. He mentioned that he expected Bill 
to be going home on a furlough soon. Am afraid he's wrong though, for Bill will probably be out 
here until the end of the war. Now that he's expecting to receive some film from friends in New 
York, Bill wonders if it is possible to get some Azo printing paper at Eastman's and have it sent 
over to him. Size 120 about 60 sheets would be preferable. Asks that father check to see if they 
can be mailed out here. Also, Bill requested a yellow filter for a 120 Eastman folding camera 
with 4.5 lens.  Out here in Netherlands East Indies where Bill is now, there are many beautiful 
scenes he'd like to photograph. 
 
 
Dated 10/2/44 
Postmarked 10/16/44 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea, Netherlands East Indies 
 
Just received Father’s letter of 6 September. Been rather busy of late, but decided to write some 
letters for today brought several long awaited letters.  Heard from Lt. Ikeda and his wife, who is 
in Italy, while she is in Cleveland working and taking graduate work in nursing. Ever since 
coming to the NEI, Bill never slept better at night.  Requested father mail a dozen clothes pins. 
Since it is windy around here, things get blown off the line, even blankets.  Still doing his own 
own laundry as has not come across a reliable place to get his things done. System is to soak 
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clothes a day or so in soapy water then soap them up again, then rinse them out and hang them 
in the sun.  
 
 
Dated 10/11/44 
Postmarked 10/28/44 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea, Netherlands East Indies 
 
Bill received father's letter of 18 and 23 September yesterday. Since V-mail got to father faster, 
am writing by V-mail again. “Thanks for getting the shirts so promptly although it's almost a 
month since you mailed them. Wonder if you could send me some enlarging photographic 
paper. Could use one gross. We have a photo lab here and since we haven't got any contact 
printer, the enlarger has to be used in making prints.”  Bill has not collected his pay for the past 
two months since he has no need of it just now in the Netherlands East Indies.  Can't spend 
anything up here outside of getting haircuts. “One other reason I haven't bothered to draw my 
pay is that it serves as a sort of bank since there are no banks around here.” 
 
The last few days have been busy ones for me. Was pleasantly surprised when I ran into two 
men from Hawaii the other day.   
 
 
Dated 10/14/44 
Postmarked 10/19/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea, Netherlands East Indies 
 
Just received father's letter of 28 September today. Bill received photographic printing paper 
from S. Hironaka mailed from Honolulu 6 October.  Requesting some enlarging paper, too.  Bill 
has two films left.  Typing this letter in his tent without his shirt. The breeze is blowing which 
helps keep the mosquito away. It started to sprinkle so the lightning and the rumble of thunder in 
the distance looks like a storm is coming. That night of the last storm, the wind blew from 60 to 
70 miles per hour.  Bill sent another picture of a group of officers just outside of the little 
shack we call our office. The men don't all work in that office, but it happened there was 
a conference before that picture was taken, hence all the officers. 
 
 
Dated 10/18/44 
Postmarked 10/25/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Bill was typing this letter in his tent in the breeze with only a pair of shorts on. The view from 
here is rather pleasant - those lights in the near distance.  Bill enclosed money order for $100 as 
he has to get several wedding presents: Sadao Tsukamoto.  Requested he stop at Mr. 
Tsukiyama's gift shop on Hotel Street and get six good Hawaiian-designed cocktail glasses or 
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water glasses (etched/sand-blasted) for about $20. Requested two sets of gifts, or Liberty 
House glasses.  Mr. Seu wrote Bill about Kumaichi visiting him and Mr. Pvt Minaai. 
 
 
Dated 10/22/44 
Postmarked 10/28/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Received father's letter of October 6 yesterday. “With use of new address, the mail service is 
picking up. That's a little over two weeks, in comparison with the month's time it took previously. 
Been rather busy. We had quite a rain storm the other night. We've got an office which has a 
tarpaulin roof, which unfortunately leaks like anything every time it rains.” Bill rigged himself a 
shelter in the office with part of a pup tent so has a tent within a tent.  Next time it rains, he will 
be certain of having a dry desk.  Bill gave his dad specs on the camera filter lens with diameter 
of 1-1/8". 
 
 
Dated 10/26/44 
Postmarked 10/31/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. t. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Received father's letter of 14 October on 10/25/44. Fast service of only 10 days. Mr. Hirai's 
sister got married two months ago so Bill requested getting a wedding present for them ($10-
$15). Says amounts for presents may sound rather high, but prices are high nowadays. Pls. 
thank Mrs. Tokumoto for the clothes pins. “Some of the men take our laundry out to the Navy to 
have them washed, but are returned wet so hung on the lines the same day.” Last night, a 
heavy rainstorm came up and Bill's clothesline fell down, so had to spend a little time tonight 
trying to get them clean. He was trying to fight the mosquitoes at the same time he was writing 
this letter. 
 
 
Dated 11/5/44 
Postmarked 11/11/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Wonders what the town is like now that martial law has been lifted. Imagines the changes are 
not too great. Wrote to the income tax people in Honolulu and has received some forms. The 
T.H tax he will not have to pay, but not sure about the federal one. Been rather busy and getting 
late 
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Dated 11/16/44 
Postmarked 11/24/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
The last few days, Bill received three of father's letters dated 24 Oct., 30 Oct, and 6 November. 
Since Bill's boss left, been rather busy and not able to write. Thanked father for sending the 
filters and expecting to receive shirt and clothes pins shortly. Thanked father for taking care of 
wedding gifts. Enclosing a 5 pesos note (invasion money picked up in Philippines). One of men 
received from another friend so sent on to father to add to the other two invasion notes and 
souvenirs. Writing letter in new hut, really deluxe shack. Has a corrugated iron roof, a floor, 
screened-in with some captured mosquito netting and even a door, which is unusual. His is the 
only one with a door. Shack was originally built for his boss, a Lt. Col. (wearing shorts in that 
group picture) who had to leave before the building was completed. Since Bill took over when he 
left, Bill moved into the shack. The bed is a real civilized one, quite a change from the army 
cots. The frame is made of 2 x 4 lumber, which is stretched strips of inner tubing.  
 
 
Dated 11/20/44 
Postmarked 11/27/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Been busy like anything lately. Enclosed a few pictures of the natives around here. There's 
one of a village school, apparently conducted in Malay, which together with Dutch is the 
standard or most widely used language around here. The instructors are usually 
Japanese and live in the villages, being one of the "big-shots" there. Judging from what 
Bill has seen, they are doing a good job. Some of the more ignorant looking natives have darn 
good handwriting. The pictures were taken by one of our men. 
 
 
Dated 11/25/44 
Postmarked 11/30/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
In another week, will have been overseas exactly 24 months. Seems like a long, long time, but 
on paper, it does not look like much. Has been busy for the past few weeks since his boss left 
as acting C.Ol. of the outfit. Am well up with the work, although it means working at nites once in 
a while, sometimes several nites a week. The other night, he went to the opening of their 
officers club about 20 miles away. They had a swell time. The road was rather rough when 
bouncing along on a jeep. Bill met quite a few officers who knew others he new from Hawaii. A 
couple of days ago, celebrated Thanksgiving with all the trimmings. After some of that field 
ration, was certainly a treat. Think the Thanksgiving dinner he would really enjoy to the fullest 
will be the first one at home when the war is over. Enclosing one peso invasion note picked up 
in the Philippines by one of the men who sent it down. Also planning to send a vase and an 
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ash tray made out of captured 75mm artillery casings as soon as he can get them filed 
down smoothly. 
 
 
Dated 11/26/44 
Postmarked 11/30/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Enclosed a picture taken at the opening of an officers' club up here with Bill clutching a 
bottle of beer. Had a pleasant evening as the smile indicates. The back wall is made of split 
bamboo. 
 
 
Dated 11/30/44 
Postmarked ? 
From: Walter Minaai 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
 
Walter was lifelong friend of Bill's. Wrote that Walter will be enjoying first white christmas at Ft. 
Snelling, Minn. because he is leaving Ft. McClellan in a week. 
 
 
Dated 11/29/44 
Postmarked 12/4/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies (Dutch New Guinea) 
 
Enclosed $100 money order for Xmas present to help make holidays more pleasant. Hopes 
whole family has a happy holiday season. As usual, been rather busy, but am in the best of 
health physically. Requests father take some flower to Mom's grave for him. 
 
 
Dated 11/29/44 
Postmarked 12/4/44 
From: 2nd Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. George Hiraoka 
 
Enclosing money order for $25 to help make Xmas season a little for him. Busy like hell so 
cutting this short. 
 
Dated 12/3/44 
Postmarked 12/7/44 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
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Heard some good news for himself. His chief tells him that he's now a 1st lt. The promotion 
came through the last day or so in November. Several of his friends reported also received 
promotions. Nov. 14 marked his third year in the Army, which  means he now has a 5% 
increase in pay. Nov. 1944 brought a double raise. The minor problem is to locate some silver 
bars, which he borrowed in the meantime. Thanked dad for clippings on the Shriner's (?) game. 
Wished a very pleasant Xmas and New Years holidays. P.S. Am mailing some 75mm 
captured casings which Bill cut down for an ash tray and a vase. Had only a hack saw 
blade and a file to cut them so tops are a bit lopsided on both of them. Is sending them to him. 
The shells were picked up in an ammunition dump, the powder taken out and the percussion 
cap shot off. The shell is inert and no danger in ever going off. They would look swell with the 
tops straightened out and the shells polished. Also enclosing some rock specimens including 
one big crystal. 
 
 
Dated 12/8/44 
Postmarked 12/26/44 
Returned 3/4/45 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Lt. Henry K.W. Young 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Am in NEI, but hopefully not for long. Country around here is far from the best, being the tropical 
jungle of the tropics, but the life isn't too bad. The WACS (Women's Army Corps.) are now here 
and my ole feet's itching to get on further up the line where there's more excitement. Yesterday 
saw the end of the third year of war for us. Pearl Harbor seems so long ago, am hoping it does 
not last much longer. “Am wondering if you've been fortunate in seeing the islands since you left 
in '42. Imagine the whole place has changed quite a bit with all our old friends gone.” (Xmas 
card returned with "missing" signed by a Capt. in Air Corp.) According to Nancy’s (Bill’s 
daughter’s) internet research, Young was flying on his last 35th mission on Nov. 7, 1944 
targeting Maribor, Yugoslavia. The plane was hit by flak in the #1 engine and six or seven 
parachutes seen leaving the plane. German records have the plane crashing near Marburg, 
Drau Yugoslavia. Young was MIA. 
 
 
Dated 12/8/44 
Postmarked 12/11/44 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Asked if winter was windy and rainy as usual. Wondering how many winter pears father is 
expecting this year. The picture of the Shriner's Hospital in the Shriner Game football 
programme which Mr. Hirai sent Bill brought to mind the Xmas trees used to be lit in front of that 
hospital. Bill's boss brought his footlocker tonight, which arrived by boat. Bill won't need the 
woolen clothes and will send them back home. He has something like mothballs in the box, but 
is afraid they will get moldy and rot. Yesterday made the third year of the war for Bill and last 
month made the end of his third year in t he army. Hoped it does not last much longer. 
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Dated 12/15/44 
Postmarked 12/18/44 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Netherlands East Indies 
 
Here it is in the middle of December and the weather remains the same. Not like good ole 
Hawaii.  Once in a while, it gets rather cold, especially in the mornings. Five days ago, Bill sent 
home his woolen uniforms in a wooden box. He bought all of them in Brisbane and Sydney 
including the insignias so the whole works belongs to him. He included his inventory. Also sent 
two books, one towel, some photos, pamphlets (one of the Sydney Zoo for his niece). Hopes 
everyone has a merry Christmas. 
 
 
Dated 1944 
Postmarked ? 
FRom: Bill Hiraoka 
To: Kathleen (?) 
Location: England (greatest Norman building in England) 
 
(Australian or British handwriting). 'Twas a most wonderful surprise to read of your promotion to 
Looty and know that you fully deserved it. My sincerest congratulations. Card s Durham 
Cathedral etching with Greetings and best Wishes for Christmas and the New Year. Typed 
poem by an unknown soldier of a poem that fluttered into a North Africa trench during fight that 
was told recently by General Montgomery's  brother, the Rev. Colin Roger Montgomery).  Letter 
to Saint Peter by Elma Jean in the American Mercury on the back of the paper. 
 
 
Dated 12/24/44 
Postmarked 1/3/45 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea, Netherlands East Indies 
 
Rode about 60 miles in a jeep to make some arrangements. A couple of Wacs came up and 
decorated the office with red and green crepe, naturally added to the Xmas spirit. He returned to 
his shack and found the light decorated with red and green crepe. He has a bottle of gin which 
he might break out. Practically all the men have a bottle tucked away somewhere. Hope his can 
of fruit juice is still in the kerosene refrigerator. The color and he went to pick up some papayas. 
Bill hung on to a papaya that rolled down the hill and scooped out the meat putting it in the 
freezing compartment. Two hours later, they had frozen papaya sherbet, the kind Bill's dad used 
to make back home. The papayas are not as sweet as those in the Hawaii. He had the whole 
tray to himself since no one liked it. Tonight there's another show on the hill, which Bill will take 
in to pass the time away. This will be his second Xmas in New Guinea, since he's now in Dutch 
New Guinea. That's where he has been for the past five months. Thinking about the Xmases he 
spent back in Hawaii. 
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Dated Xmas 1944 
Postmarked 1/3/45 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea, Netherlands East Indies 
 
Just received father's letter of December 8. Was glad to receive Phyllis' (niece's) paper with her 
writing on it. Downpour today and they are looking at the top of the clouds. The top of the hill is 
600 feet. Reminds him of the Pali sometimes. Since he missed out on church yesterday, he 
attended services this morning. This is the first time he has been to services since coming up to 
Dutch New Guinea five months ago. Did him good. Quartermasters came through as usual and 
had a very enjoyable dinner.  A couple of days ago, Bill wrote a letter of sympathy to Mr. and 
Mrs. Kubokawa, but misplaced address.  He received Xmas greetings from the Makiki church.  
He received his repaired wrist watch (oiled in Brisbane), but runs too fast.  He is sending on to 
father to take to a good jewelers for adjustment and requests father hold on to it. He has a GI 
wrist watch. Has heard from quite a few of his friends of late, being near Christmas. 
 
 
Dated 12/29/44 
Postmarked 1/8/44 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea, Netherlands East Indies 
 
Just received father’s letter of 15 December and father's Xmas package containing stationery, 
towels, toothpaste, razor blades, etc. Items are going to come in mighty handy. “Those 
beautifully wrapped packages brought out the xmas spirit all over.” Yesterday, Bill received the 
two shirts his father mailed in September. The mail has not been too good of late. Requested 
his father get another wedding present for him, a good one. Miss Nobu Sasai and Rev. Mineo 
Katagiri are getting married soon. Suggesting some glasses, not cocktail glasses.  
 
 
Dated 1/12/45 
Postmarked 1/15/45 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea 
 
Has all the silver bars needed. Hoping his next Xmas will be back there. just received a batch of 
films from a couple of friends in New York. Heard from George (Bill's brother) who is with City 
Mill, having left Ramsey's. 
 
 
Dated 1/8/45 
Postmarked 1/18/45 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea 
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Bill had turkey or chicken dinners on both holidays not to mention Thanksgiving. Spent New 
Year's night with S/Sgt Imada and Lt. Yamashiro, his first with Imada since 1940. “Think it was 
in 1940 that I got the gang over to the house on Xmas. Sure seems like a long time ago.”  
Today's hot - quite a change from the rainy days of the past week. Good show on the hill was 
over before rain started Laundry is out on the line. Wondering whether father received wedding 
request and received woolen clothes. Mailed uniforms and shells about a month ago.   Received 
a Xmas card from Mrs. Harada and family. 
 
 
Dated 1/18/45 
Postmarked 1/23/45 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Dutch New Guinea 
 
Caught a red parrot sitting on the awning the other night, but it got loose and flew to another 
building. Someone else caught him with a pair of pants and put him in a box for the night. They 
built a cage, but it escaped.  The outfit missed having a good mascot. 
 
 
Dated 1/27/45 
Postmarked 1/28/12 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Just received father's January 9th letter mentioning Bill's watch, the Kubokawas and father 
getting the wedding present Bill asked to locate for him. Asked how the memorial service for 
mom was on the 16th. Wish  he could have been there.  On that date, he was still in Dutch New 
Guinea, but left sometime later.  Is now in the Philippines - finally. Was hoping all along to come 
up sooner, but just could not. The first boat trip he ever took in his life was smooth and 
uneventful.  He did not get seasick, although at times wondered whether he would. This country 
reminds him of Hawaii. Someone who was in Honolulu mentioned Vineyard Street, but the first 
look he had at the place made him recall the early days in the McCully district. Mud, barefoot 
kids, and the two-story like houses. Bill will be getting used to this as time goes on. 
 
 
Dated 1/29/45 
Postmarked 2/2/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Just received father's letter of Jan. 4, a little late for he received father's letter of Jan. 9 two days 
ago. Thanked father for wonderful birthday present and for taking care of his watch for him.  
 
 
 



 

 28 

Dated 2/1/45 
Postmarked 2/2/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Writing tonight after hearing from Mrs. Corbett and Miss Kubokawa, letters forwarded by father. 
Still rather rainy out here and the street still muddy. People just wade through the mud without 
shoes, frequently even without slippers. The outfit Bill is with is located in a fairly large two-story 
house. Built with great big windows reminding Bill of teahouses back home. Some of the men 
sleep downstairs with office and quarters upstairs. The houses are well-suited to the climate of 
the location. Little kids next door and neighborhood sing "You are My Sunshine" and "God Bless 
America" with gusto, the only two songs they know. Quite a few cute kids around. 
 
Saw countryside. Old rice fields, water buffaloes, coconut trees and the weather beaten houses 
in some sections remind Bill of sections of Hawaii.  Mosquitoes are not as bad as those in Dutch 
N.G., but they bite anyway. Enclosing a copy of the only newspaper printed in the 
Philippines since the Americans landed, the only one in the English language. It's for 
father's souvenir collection (Free Philippines) Late News from Luzon, Feb. 1, 1945) - Leyte, 
Samar. This issue is first to be distributed by hand in the liberated areas of Luzon, although 
thousands of copies were dropped by planes of the Fifth Air Force to residents of Manila. The 
newspaper was published at direction of Gen. MacArthur and is emergency project. 
 
 
Dated 2/9/45 
Postmarked 2/12/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Asked how services were held for mom. Wish he could have been there, but since that was 
impossible, hoping he may be on the next anniversary. Enclosing a photo of a beautiful church 
in one of the nearby towns, which one of the men gave him sometime ago. Think it's a Catholic 
Church. Bill saw it a few days ago when he took a run down the coast. The "Time" magazine of 
Dec. 25 had a picture of the inside of the building on the magazine's first news page. Enclosed 
photo was taken sometime in November or December 1944. Most of people here are deeply 
religious (Catholic) and on Sundays, nearly every church is filled to capacity, with civilians and 
soldiers. 
 
“The people dress up on Sundays and it is a sight to behold. Some of the women have silk 
dresses made from captured parachutes (different colors) and the wears are quite proud of 
them. Can't blame them. That good grade silk being scarce in the US and all over the world right 
now.” 
 
Dated ? 
Postmarked 2/11/45 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
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V-mail correct address notification. Finds himself in Philippines. Will tell more about it in his 
letters. 
 
 
Dated 2/13/45 
Postmarked 2/17/45 
From: 1st Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Just received father's letter of 31 January and the wedding pictures enclosed. Those were the 
first clippings of the two events he has seen. Received enlarging paper sent by Mr. Hironaka - 
seven packs of it. Wondering if received his woolen uniforms mailed in a 5-ply wooden box 
about two months ago from New Guinea, valued at about $100 or more. Enclosing some 
invasion money one of the men gave him. Native Filipinos are getting money mad and 
selling these notes as souvenirs. Guess he can't blame them. Little kids are yelling and playing 
in their driveway, even if it's now 8 p.m. One of these days, he'll get his camera out and take 
some pictures. 
 
 
Dated 2/18/45 
Postmarked 2/20/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Had a Chinese dinner tonight, the first since leaving Australia. “Quite a treat, but can't compare 
to those we used to get in Australia, which couldn't compare to the Chop Suey we got in 
Honolulu. Sure cost a heck of a lot, but was worth it. Guess the things we used to get back 
home in peace time aren't as procurable just now. Wondering how Mike (nephew) is, whether 
he can toddle around yet. It's 8:30 p.m. and neighborhood children are still romping around in 
our parking lot. Got them together and took a couple of pictures of them - one of little girl 
drawing water from well. Family next door has bamboo pole rigged up with a gallon can hanging 
on one end with a piece of wire. They extend the pole down the well, which is about eight feet 
deep, and draw the later up, then, pour it into another container.Washing is done in a shallow 
pan. Women sit on the ground, put the pan between their legs, and wash their clothes. Wonders 
how they use so little water.” 
 
When Bill used to do his own laundry in NG, he used at least 15 gals for only a pair of trousers 
and a shirt. The people up here manage to use about five gallons for a lot of laundry. He's been 
able to send his washing laundry to a couple of girls who drop in for the laundry of several of our 
men. “They do a good job, even starching and ironing the clothes, which really is something 
after the days of New Guinea. This place is really civilized. A couple of men bought a little 
money for a pet. We get quite a few laughs out of its antics. It's very tame. It looked for fleas or 
lice in one of the men's hair. He'll look for something to eat, sticking his hand into trousers 
pockets. 
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The funniest sight takes place when the monkey is given a mirror to look into. He puts his hand 
in the back of the mirror trying to touch he monkey he sees in the mirror. Quite a few of the GIs 
have pet monkeys out here; pet parrots too.  Remains quite a sight to see the local population 
walking around carrying a pet rooster in one arm. Chicks are tied by one leg with a piece of 
cord, the other end of which is tied to a peg or something else. The rooster keep getting tangles 
in the string. Pigs are tied by one of their forelegs, frequently being led like that down the streets 
squealing. Other times tied by their legs to a bamboo pole and carried by a couple of men down 
the street. The local populations goes for barbecued pig. Don't think it can compare to their old 
Hawaiian method of roasting them in imus. Tasted both and prefers the Hawaiian method. 
Filipinos seem to like sweet potatoes (camotes), one of their staples along with rice.” 
 
 
Dated 2/28/45 
Postmarked 3/2/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Just received father's letter of 10 Feb. Thanks for clippings. One of officers mentioned is here in 
same town and he was pleased to see the article. Thanked for Geo Takabayashi's address. Just 
received two Xmas presents -- one from Sadao Tsumoto. 
 
 
Dated 3/11/45 
Postmarked 3/12/45 
From: Lt. G.S. Dunbar (enveloped indicates Dunbar was killed in Okinawa campaign 1945) 
To: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
Location: Australia? 
 
(Letter from Glenn Dunbar) who received Bill's letter of 7 February. Said Bill's job sounds like a 
good one, better than ours. The P.I. situation is just made to order for us. Spoke about Bill and 
Bakewell not given their promised bars and Rennert rumored to being sent back because of his 
wounds. Finally have outfit up to strength and the new officer is a good guy, new to CIC. Asked 
if Bill had run into any of the other officers from the CIC school where Bill was. Still has not 
heard from Major Blake. 
 
 
Dated 4/26/45 
Postmarked 4/28/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Wrote here he was after a very smooth trip all the way. Saw two sunrises from above the clouds 
and though they were beautiful, prefers the ones seen from the ground. Crossed the equator 
twice and was fortunate in seeing some of his old friends on the way here. 
 
Suggested father have 2nd St. Powell Lee over for dinner should he call. He is a Korean from 
California and Powell and Bill were in Australia about the same time. Suggested if he has no 
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place to stay in town, father could put him up for the night. Powell fixed Bill up well when he last 
saw him, even went for a short boat ride. The old place here in the PI has changed - looks 
improved and more livable. Stores have sprung up where there weren't any before and streets 
look like they are in better condition. Rather dusty and hot. 
 
Received Jean's and Tokumoto's package and one from Rathbone in Navy containing two 
boxes of photographic paper. The Australian stamps of a new series were mailed to Bill by a 
good friend. 
 
 
Dated 5/1/45 
Postmarked 5/4/12 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. and Mrs. George Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Got back to Philippines after a smooth trip and have been reorienting the past several days. 
Thanks for the "sen betsu." Got to stay in headquarters a day and a half after which he took a 
run up to a nearby island on one of their power boats. The town sponsored a dance. The little 
town has two or three dances a week. Another officer and Bill dropped by around 10 p.m. and 
stuck around for half an hour The hall was packed with the GIs doing most of the dancing.  
Filipinos use the "Hawaiian Time" going to a social function about an hour after the scheduled 
time. Even the orchestra's late. Orchestra was the real thing of about eight pieces. Hall was 
decorated with palm and coconut leaves. Reminded Bill of dances back home. 
 
Clothes worn by everyone was strictly informal. Polo shirts for civilian men and regular GI 
clothes for the GIs including service boots. Many of the gals wore wooden sandals, like Chinese 
clogs back home only with high heels. Bill enjoyed watching the dance. Got all sunburnt while 
on the boat. 
 
 
Dated 5/7/45 
Postmarked 5/9/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Can imagine how happy the people back home are with surrender of Germans in Italy. Glad this 
development in the war will bring relief and happiness to those who have relatives or close 
friends over there. Out this way, Bill is rather busy again. His boss, the Lt. Col. is sick in the 
hospital so there's quite a bit to do. However, am glad to keep busy. Prefers that than sitting 
around doing nothing. Hopes Lt. (Mark J.) Lynch dropped by to see father. He's a very good 
friend of Bill's, having gone to the Officer Candidate School. The only two in the infantry section 
from our outfit. He's known Lynch from the time of his first trip up to New Guinea from Australia 
back in December 1943.   
 
Bill was best man for one of the Filipinos attached to us who got married out here. That was the 
second time for Bill in less than three weeks. The ceremony took place 5 a.m. in a Catholic 
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Church and lasted 1-1/2 hours compared to the 10 minutes it took Bill's brother to be married. 
Bill got roped in because bridegroom could not get one of the other men to get up that early. It 
was a "mass wedding" with five other couples getting married. Local custom does not allow a 
staunch Catholic to eat before communion hence the early weddings. 
 
Bill describes in detail the ceremony. After the ceremony, they proceeded to the home of the 
bride where the wedding breakfast was held for all those at the ceremony (about seven of us) as 
well as the bride's parents. Breakfast was rolls, cake-like pastries, Filipino rice cakes of two 
varieties, and thick hot chocolate.  There was another feed at lunch, which Bill could not attend. 
That night, the general reception and dinner for bridegroom's friends was wonderful. Roast pork, 
roast chicken, a dish reminding Bill of fried noodles, rice, and rice cakes. Someone came 
around with a bottle of Nipa wine. Before dinner, there was a bit of general dancing to the tune 
of  a tree piece orchestra (clarinet, snare drum and a guitar). Bride and bridegroom later danced 
the wedding dance, which might be termed the "dance of coins" for the purpose was to raise 
enough dough to pay the expenses and give the couple a start in life. Guests threw coins and 
folding money.  
 
 
Dated 5/13/44 (although he meant 1945) 
Postmarked 5/14/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Today was Mother's Day as well as the day set aside by President Truman for prayers of 
Thanksgiving for the end of the war in Europe. Bill attended church services for the first time 
since his return to the PI. The Chapel was certainly packed. Being a rather special Sunday, 
there were quite a few civilians dressed up and heading for church , too. Seems that people out 
this way are much more conscientious in going to services than those back home.  
 
Bill made a mail run of about 150 miles in a small plane, a bit larger than the Piper Cub. Flew 
about 200' above the ground and enjoyed it thoroughly. Passed over isolated houses. People 
kept waving and Bill waved back. Bill sometimes wondered why some people live way on top of 
a hill or other places far from other people. Guessed peasants did not need much in the way of 
furniture and other furnishings and either raised or caught their food. Dropped the mail sack to 
people waiting below.  
 
Bill enclosed a couple of pictures taken with his camera. The "Filipino Cowboy" was taken 
two months ago. The boy was going the same way on his carabao. The scale-like thing 
seen on the side of the water buffalo is caked mud. Ring through their noses makes 
them behave. Natives eat these buffaloes, too. He can imagine how tough the meat is. He has 
seen slippers made from their hide and noticed latter is about 1/4 inch thick and tougher than 
pigskin. The other picture is one taken indoors on his cot.  
 
Bill can imagine how happy people back home were with the surrender of the Germans. 
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Dated 5/20/45 
Postmarked 5/24/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Out here, things are quiet and the days are hot. There's still quite a lot of work to be done so 
we've kept fairly bust. 
 
Today there's supposed to be a fiesta, a celebration for something, in a town about 40 miles off, 
but the heat and dust are rather  discouraging. Moreover, Bill has some letters to pen so is 
trying to be as comfortable as possible in the heat. Perhaps the Filipinos around here have a 
good idea in using nipa palm leaves for their roofs, for the houses seem cool inside. 
 
Enclosed two snapshots - one of them showing the house we're in and the other a scene 
along the road taken by one of the men. In the first picture, note the little store on the 
right selling hats, wooden clogs, hand made net baskets, etc. Prices are terrific. When Bill 
first got there, that place wasn't a store, but due to the soldiers paying high prices for souvenirs, 
that and other places sprung up almost overnight. Don't know how they make any money 
frankly., i.e., not anymore. Guessed they made a little to have all the places springing up. 
 
 
Dated 6/8/45 
Postmarked 6/15/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Visayan Philippines 
 
Received father's letter of 23 May and surprised to see the two checks pictured in letters - 
definitely a mistake. Instructions on how to handle checks. Enclosed three photos taken in 
March before Bill went home. The picture set sitting on the bunk showed mosquito net 
over his head. The other week, with two others from Hawaii, Bill went to a town quite some 
distance away to visit a family and go on a very enjoyable picnic with some of the local people. 
 
 
Dated 6/5/45 
Postmarked 6/13/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Philippines 
 
Writing in the office on a rather hot night - no breeze at all. Perhaps another rainstorm coming. 
Hope this old place doesn't get much hotter, but if it does, it can't be worse than New Guinea 
was. 
 
Last week, Bill went to a big Chinese dinner (big in the sense that there was plenty to eat of the 
ten or twelve courses served).Everything imaginable - chicken fixed up several different ways, 
shark's fin soup, vegetables, fried noodles, fish, crabmeat, "yo-kan" made of some sort of sea 
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weed, and boiled sweet potatoes. Also, pork fixed up in different ways and ended up with cake. 
Dinner was given by a prominent Chinese merchant for one of Bill's old friends who invited Bill 
as his guest.  
 
Bill observed people around here seem to be very hospitable. Once you know them, just like in 
old time Hawaii, if you drop in to seem them for a short while, they''d serve cakes, cookies or 
some kind of fruit.  Was surprised by a pineapple hollowed out with delicious fruit cocktail.  
Enclosed three snapshots taken before Bill went home and the other two after Bill 
returned to Philippines. The scenery shown (two different phases) are miles from where 
Bill is. 
 
 
Dated 6/17/45 
Postmarked 6/25/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Visayas, Philippine Islands 
 
Been busy of late so late in answering letters. About 7:30 p.m. and breeze is stirring so a bit 
cool. Odor isn't too pleasant as the sanitary practices of natives in this little town isn't anything to 
brag about. Hears girls singing plaintive Filipino song and a clarinet and saxophone in distance. 
The religious season is here and parades are just the thing. Describes parade procession and 
floats. Received package of clothespins. Lately been receiving quite a few old issues of the Star 
Bulletin and Advertiser including one of Sept. 1944. Received a fruit cake from one of my friends 
in Australia but since it was moldy, couldn't eat it at all. It was mailed in January and just got 
here (June 1945). 
 
Am enclosing a couple of pictures. Lt. Castillo to the right in the group of three is a 
Honoluluan, an ex McKinley and UH student. In other pictures are three of Bill's fellow 
officers  in the office. 
 
 
Dated 6/26/45 
Postmarked 7/5/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Mindanao 
 
The outfit is different, even if it has same designation as the one which Bill belonged to in Dutch 
New Guinea. Bill is no longer in the Visayan Island group. Bill is now in Mindanao. The particular 
place Bill is in reminds him of Schofield Barracks. It's up on a plateau and colder than Schofield 
used to be. Last night, Bill used four blankets and was still cold. There are pine trees so climate 
is not exactly tropical. Bill thinks that he  will enjoy his assignment here. They came down on a 
LSM (medium size landing ship). Trip was very pleasant and smooth. Eating with the navy 
meant good food, fresh vegetables, something the Army did not have too much of. 
 
The natives in this spot don't differ greatly from those elsewhere in the Philippines. Bill does not 
know how they stand the cold at night dressed the way they are. The shower water comes from 
a stream over which the shower's located and is cold. Bill is living in a tent and expects to be for 
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sometime yet. Not as comfortable as living in a house, but seems good for a change. Frankly, if 
a tent is fixed up properly, with wooden floors and a place to put your clothes, Bill prefers it to a 
house, especially with all that fresh air.  There aren't too many mosquitoes. 
 
 
Dated 7/2/45 
Postmarked 7/12/45 
From: Lt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: The Hiraoka Family 
Location: Mindanao, P.I. 
 
Owes all a letter and too lazy to write each separately. Climate in Mindanao is just the thing for 
Bill.  However, rainy season isn't too pleasant, for it does get kinda muddy. Recounts starting 
out with another Lt. on a 20-mile trip, but old jeep chugs and coughs. Had to turn around and 
chug back to camp, creeping along and sliding all over the slippery room. Hopped in another 
jeep at the motor pool, and started out again, but rain started at the same time, so that, plus 
their muddy clothes made them turn back. Bill took bath in the rain.  Bill is attached to the X 
Corps temporarily so is at its headquarters. Movies every night. 
 
The favorite subject of conversation among the men in the service out here is the redeployment 
program. Program was put into effect by the War Department right after VE Day. Required 
points to return to the State is 85. Bill has 94 points so is more than eligible to return. However, 
Bill has elected to remain in  the service  and in this theatre until the war's over. Many of Bill's 
haole  friends have called him all kinds of a darn fool for not going home. One of his good Lt. 
friends asked Bill why he  did not choose to be redeployed having served as long as he had, 
overseas and in the Army. That Bill  had done more than his share. However, Bill pointed out 
that the niseis have more  to fight for in this war than the average GI has. Moreover, the long 
stretch is in back of Bill, rather than ahead. 
 
Moreover, the long stretch is in back of Bill rather than ahead. Having been in this long since the 
outbreak of the war, Bill certainly wants to see it finished before getting out of the army. As a 
good Texan friend of mine told Bill just before he joined the navy after leaving a good, essential 
job: "A person has to live with himself a long time." Bill certainly wouldn't have any respect for 
himself if he decided to quit now. He has always been of the opinion that "we niseis have more 
than ourselves to consider in anything we do  After all, many in the 100th and the 442nd, gave 
their all to prove that they have what it takes. Others out here in the Pacific have done the same. 
The least I can do is to give my time and effort toward doing what little I can to bring this war to 
an early end. I'd never be satisfied in life, if I didn't do my utmost to help bring about the 
complete defeat of the militarism  which is  Japan. Hence, as long as the war's on, I'll choose to 
remain overseas, and will do so, if I can help it at  all."  
 
Naturally, Bill is hoping that victory in the Pacific isn't too far off, for he is anxious to return to 
Hawaii and get settled in a normal life. 
 
Enclosed a photograph taken of a "cock pit" between the cockfights. Bill is standing with 
the enclosure, with his back toward the camera. To the right, is a Lt of the Philippine 
Army, a civil engineer.  His father is on his right. They are very prominent citizens in 
their particular town. Bill describes a picnic they were invited to, where the natives had 
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lunch in the river. The men went on the other side of the river with their lunch and 
gallons of tuba,  the native whiskey made from the fluid exuded by the stalks of the 
coconut trees. Some of them got "tight" and did the crazies things. The two other photos 
enclosed show part of the picnic - that part held in the river. 
 
Later, in the afternoon, some off Bill's friends and Bill went over to the cockfights held legally on 
Sundays and Holidays in the afternoons only. Bill describes the "cock pit" shown in the snapshot 
and the procedure and cock fighting. Bill wonders what the Filipinos would do were cockfights 
banned. A license is required to sponsor the fights so the government gets  it cut. 
 
 
Dated 7-7-45 
Postmarked unreadable 7/45 
From Capt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Mindanao, P.I. 
 
Index card written in Japanese(not sure if related).  Note the new APO. Starting to rain again at 
7 p.m. Going to be some rain. BIll had two pits of good American whiskey he brought over with 
him after he returned from his 30 days back there. Bill received another silver bar so is now a 
captain. Promotion was effective the latter part of last month. Hopes he will prove worthy of the 
rank. Thanked God for all his goodness and prayed that he’ll have the strength - physically, 
mentally and morally to do his utmost towards helping bring the war to an early end. The Army 
of the United States has been good to Bill. 
 
In anything Bill does, he tries to keep in mind that he's out here representing you folks and in a 
small way his AJA friends. 
 
Happy father’s day card 
From George & Rachel Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
 
 
Dated 8-17-45 
Postmarked 8-20-45 
From Capt. William T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Mindanao, Philippines 
 
Asked how celebration was at home when the news of Japan's offer to surrender came. The 
radio told of how the sirens were sounded there, how the servicemen went wild with joy, how the 
whole city was celebrating and that on F-J day, the bars would be closed immediately. The 
announcement of the latter was received with a lot of laughs down on Mindanao where Bill 
heard the news. Bill is enclosing a copy of the mimeographed news sheet put out by the 
X Corps headquarters when the counter offer was made by the Allies and unofficially 
accepted by Japan. 
 
Everyone is now wondering what's going to happen and when we're going home. of course, 
there's more work to be done, but the question still is, "When do we get home?" 
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Not the change in address.  Someone tells him that his friend, Tom Imada, is now a 2nd Lt. 
having received a direct commission. 
 
 
Dated 8-18-45 
Postmarked 8-20-45 
From Capt. Wm.T. Hiraoka  
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Mindanao, Philippines 
 
Requests father to send over some of his woolen uniforms in several well-wrapped packages 
and specifies which  ones. Asks that the insignia be taken off the coat and with the exception of 
the bars, wrap them up and include them in the package with the blouse. Asked the packages to 
be sent first class and insured and done as soon as possible. 
 
 
Dated 8/24/45 
Postmarked 8/26/45 
From Capt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Mindanao, Philippines 
 
Received father's letter of 7 August a couple of days ago and was rather puzzled to receive the 
signature card fro the commercial department of the Bank of Hawaii. Wondering what the card 
was all about.  Asked father to find out what it's all about.  
 
Also addresses double payment in the allotment checks and mix-up. Encloses a copy of  one 
of the newspapers published in the PI.  Has not been to the place it was printed (Bacolod 
City, Negros Occidental dated 8-15-45 about Japan accepting unconditional surrender terms of 
the Postdam ultimatum. Final Edition as the warm's turn requires that PCAU, which published 
the Free Philippines, move on and the civilians of Negros Occidental now take over). 
 
 
Dated 9/13/45 
Postmarked 9/16/46 (erroneous year) 
From: Capt. William T. Hiraoka 
To:  Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Yokohama, Japan 
 
Inquired as to how it felt to have restrictions and rations removed. Bill understands that you can 
drive up a service station and say "Fill it up" (exclamation point). Has been wondering about the 
food situation in Hawaii. Out here the food and clothing situation is terrible. Stores have very 
little merchandise and people are running around in rags for the most part. It will be sometime 
before changes are made, before there will be enough food and clothes to go around. It looks 
like a bad winter coming up. 
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Does not know if he mentioned in his previous letter or not, but the other day, he had a chance 
to go through Tokyo. "Just imagine, all the way from Yokohama to Tokyo, you see miles of burnt 
out areas. The air raids certainly did terrific damage. The local civilians say that  most of the 
damage - rather all of the damages here in Yokohama - was done in one two-hour raid. 
 
Tokyo still has some beautiful buildings still left. Went into the lobby of the Imperial Hotel and 
was amazed with its beauty and comfort. Also saw the Dai Ichi Hotel, but did not get to go in. 
Was about one kilometer from the Palace, but did not get to see it or the famous Fujiyama yet. 
 
Noted Tokyo's so large that he doubts he will be able to find his way around to where he went 
the other day. Hopes to get around quite a bit once things get settled.  Asked his father to save 
all the articles on General Tojo's attempt suicide and capture. He said you can get back issues 
of the newspapers at the newspaper offices so please save them for Bill. Same with magazine 
articles on the event. 
 
Bill enclosed some paper money. The exchange rates are now 15 to 1.  Got a haircut and 
shampoo at the Yokohama New Grand Hotel for 4 yen or 26 cents. Enclosed are some 
cancelled stamps. 
 
 
Sept. 18, 1945 
From: War Department  
Office of Dependency Benefits 
Newark, New Jersey 
 
Deposit and acknowledgment of remittance and returned check to George Hiraoka. 
 
 
Dated 9-18-45 
Postmarked 9-19-45 
From: Capt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Probably location: Yokohama, Japan 
 
Been wondering what the big parade was like on V-J Day back in Honolulu. It must have been 
quite a parade. Wish he could have seen it. 
 
The morning brought quite a wind storm - a typhoon was headed this way and the windows sure 
rattled a lot. In fact, one of the doors slammed so hard, the glass panel was shattered. Wa told it 
scared the daylights out of one of the men sleeping near by.  Up until this morning, was sleeping 
on board a ship, since housing accommodations weren't too plentiful here. However, this 
afternoon, moved into a hotel about a mile from where our office is (near the Customs House). 
Was over there this evening, getting straightened out and found it's not too good a hotel. The 
mosquitoes are huge compared to the New Guinea and Philippines ones and fierce. Is located 
on the ground floor. A couple of policemen (with swords) sit outside in front of the hotel in black 
uniforms. Three of them were there when he first went into the hotel and they all stood up and 
saluted.  Asked not to send any packages over to him. Is expected to be home before Xmas. 
Doesn't know when it will be, but it should be shortly.  If you've sent the woolen uniforms over 
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already, don't worry but if not, don't send. Please save all clippings on Tojo's arrest. Don't tell 
anyone about Bill's returning just yet. 
 
 
Dated 10-1-45 
Postmarked 10-7-45 
From: Capt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Yokohama, Japan 
 
Bill enclosed some pictures he took and had taken since coming to Japan. The main one 
as far as Bill is concerned is that one of Bill holding an army blouse and a sword, for the 
blouse and the sword belonged to the ex-premier General Tojo. Bill tried the blouse on and 
found it fit him rather well - except the sleeves were too short. He was wondering what would 
have happened should he have put it on and walked out of the NYUk building in which the 
picture was taken. The photo of Bill with the helmet on standing with another captain was 
taken the morning he got off the ship on one of the docks in Yokohama. The shot of 
three of "us" on the bridge with the NYK building in the background was taken the same 
morning. The picture does not show it, but the area between the bridge and the NYK building is 
a complete wreck. Two other photos in the group show some of the wrecked areas in 
Yokohama proper as well as in one of the outskirts. Bill imagines his father will recognize the 
Kanagawa Prefectural Building in Yokohama. The Customs House is located on the corner 
opposite the one on which Bill stood to take the picture, and the British Consulate is almost in 
front of the Prefectural Bldg. The other two pictures were taken from the boat the day "we 
arrived in Tokyo Bay. It shows the area of Kawasaki quite plainly visible form the ship."  Bill has 
yet to develop and print some other pictures he took. 
 
A week ago, Bill was glad to be able to go to Miyanoshita. Bill said he guessed he told his father 
about that when he sent the folder from Fujiya Hotel. He will send some pictures of that trip 
when they're ready. 
 
Bill writes about meeting someone at a furniture factory whose family was from Wakayama and 
got very friendly when he found out Bill's family was from Yamaguchi ken. Bill got invited over 
for a cup of sake. Bill received some sake from the Prefectural government with whom he had 
been working with. He does not know if he'll ever get to like sake, but has to admit it's not too 
bad at all. Kirin beer is also good; better than most of "our beers, especially better than the GI 
beer, BUT not as good at the Australian beers." 
 
Been rather busy and expect to be so for sometime yet.  Everyone is talking about going home 
on the point system, but we'll just have to wait and see how it turns out. 
 
 
Dated 10-3-45 
Postmarked 10-5-45 
From:  Capt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
to: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location:  Japan 
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Bill writes, "This is a special letter. Just received the three packages of woolens. Thanks. Will be 
needing them soon. Please make every effort to get a copy of the "NEWSWEEK" magazine of 
24 September 1945." Bill noticed one of the pictures in it looks very interesting - that he may be 
one of the guys pictured. In fact, Bill said it looks very luck like him." Incidentally, there's a 
picture of a young French boy on a chair - elbows on a desk or stove and under the picture is 
"Child of France; Will He Freeze this Winter?" 
 
Will write again. Should be leaving for home before 2 November 45. 
 
 
Date: 10-15-45 
Postmarked 10-16-45 
From: Capt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Yokohama, Japan 
 
Bill thanked father for getting all the clippings on Tojo. Is still anxious to get the New York Times 
issue of 12 September in which the article on him mentioned several of us. Would like to save 
that one for a souvenir of his last days in the army. 
 
Is expecting to leave Japan sometime in early November. Bill was thinking about seeing the 
country, but doubts he will before he leaves. He is not too anxious to do so anyway. 
 
Over here, it's getting darn cold. Already been issued one set of woolens and also has the 
woolens father sent him so he is all set, even if the hotel he is in has not turned on the heating 
system as yet.  Bill is told it will be next month before the heat is turned in. Bill wonders how the 
people living in tin shacks will stand the cold this winter, especially with the fuel and clothing 
shortage. Naturally, this winter is the critical season for the local people and once they get 
through this one, he imagines they'll have the clothing and fuel problem halfway under control. 
The sun was out today in full force, but could feel the cold in the air. “Tonight, the stars and out 
and it loos as though it's going to be cold. We were issued a windbreak to put over our heads, 
which protects your ears and the back of your head and neck, leaving just your face showing.” 
When it's cold, Bill wears that head-cover business to bed and slept well.  
 
He has not been around too much lately for the work at the office has tied him down. He went to 
Tokyo the other day and was asked by four officers in headquarters if Bill was planning to stay 
in the army over there. A couple of days ago, his former boss told Bill that he had expected Bill 
to stay a few months more. However, as you probably imagine by now, Bill is not intending to 
stay in the army. Back in May when he was eligible to return, he signed on to stay over here in 
the army until the war was over. Now that the war's over, Bill has no desire to remain in the 
army. He'd seriously consider staying out here as a civilian employee of the US government, but 
not as a GI. The freedom of civilian life is too good to shove aside. Bill must say that his life in 
the army hasn't been bad at all compared to most of the others, but even then, the life of a 
civilian is best of all. Bill guesses he is a civilian at heart anyway. 
 
Bill writes it might be a good idea to get a copy of the report of General Marshall's described in 
the clipping he is sending in this letter. It should be available at the bookstore. )(Lessons of War, 
told by General Marshall in Biennial Report") 
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Postmarked 10/30/45 
Empty inside so maybe $ sent. 
 
 
Date: 11-6-45 
Postmarked 11-8-45 
From: Capt. Wm. T. Hiraoka 
To: Mr. K. Hiraoka 
Location: Disposition Center, Japan 
 
Is sitting in a Disposition Center, awaiting transportation home. Bill has been here for 5 days 
and transportation to Hawaii sure looks bad. There's a Captain Spitzer from Manoa who's been 
waiting for over three weeks for a way home,, so he's got quite a bit to go yet. However, he's on 
order to fly home again if they can find a plane to fly them home in. He's not too keen about 
flying home, especially since his luggage weighs quite a bit and also the low air priority might 
result in our getting stuck on some little Pacific Island like my last trip home. He is keeping his 
fingers crossed though. There are several officers - a Lt. Benton wood ( a swimmer) w/o PA 
from the post office, and three other nisei officers going home to Hawaii. In addition, quite a few 
enlisted men are going home. They are supposed to be going by boat today or tomorrow so 
they might beat us home. "Several of us tried to get passage on the boat, but it seems there are 
quarters for enlisted men only so were turned down, in spite of the fact we volunteered to be 
placed in those quarters, too." No one seems to know when the plane's leaving. 
 
Bill has several souvenirs including some real silk material so one of his bags is rather packed. 
Hopes to get everything on the plane, including the one samurai-type saber I picked up. Bill 
accumulated about 130 flying hours as a passenger so this trip home should raise the total 
hours to well over 150. He is wondering if he ever get to see Oahu from a steamer. One of these 
days, he hopes to. 
 
Bill got out to a little depot 1 November and was processed and waiting to leave on 3 November. 
Now it's only a question of waiting. They do not know when they will be leaving so can't feel at 
ease about going into Yokohama or Tokyo. If they did, it would probably turn out that they'd be 
on orders to leave and they'd be unable to get back in time. 
 
 
“The days out here are beautiful - the sun out bright and the day clear and the nights are cool. 
We're wearing woolens, a sweater and gloves at night.”  If it's this cold now, thank goodness he 
won't be around when the winter season rolls around. The day he came out here 1 November, 
Fujiyama was snow-capped for the first time since we arrived in Japan. He saw it from 
Yokohama but not since leaving. 
 
This camp is the former Military Academy of Japan and is located in Zama, several miles past 
Atsugi airfield, southwest of Yokohama. The barracks are wooden and certainly don't look 
pretentious at all, even if it was supposed to have been the "West Point of Japan." The pine 
trees are typical of others he seen; the lower branches have been chopped off and trunks 
appear to be bare. There seems to be a town just down the road and Bill plans to see what the 
place is like if he's here another day or so. 
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If he doesn't beat this letter home, Bill will be coming shortly after it, he hopes. He'll be seeing all 
very soon and will be a civilian soon again. 


