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Yamato

Yamaio is the aame of a Japgmese Brovince. Becaksea
exceplional Japanese soidiers have hatled from this
ared, the name Yamatg has become a symbol af eour-
age and filfillment of duty, Nothing can st fy be
Laken aver from a fmﬁgu folk to one's nh-n#p k. Bur
we caft tearn from the Japanese example fow cour-
age and bravery root in religious feeling,

It happencd in the year 1932 by Western time that a Japanege
Major, wounded during the fighting for Shan ai, lost ¢on-
sciousness and so had the misfortune 1o fall intg hangds of the
enemy, Afterward he was liberated by the advancing Yapanese
traops and taken back. One day the press meported that 3 Major
had claimed suicide at precisely the spot where he had been
taken prisoner,

What does this event tell us? Simply because he had been
wounded and unconscious, the officer had been taken !f;earuun::r;
wits that a shame for a warrior? Why did he end his life instead
of fighting on for the fatherland, and serving it with his know-
ledge, experience, courage and spiril? Only from the Yamato
spirit, that spirit of Japanese mean, can his behavior be explained,

In the sagas of western Japan, the tradition of the strong
knight's spirit is especlally alive; the foundation fnrtrms?iﬁmal
education of the saga knight can be found in the book Haga-
kure”, & work about the knight's code, where it is written: "[f
you have 1o choose between two paths - life or death - choose the
latter." The Major, who carried this teaching deep inside himself,
went the path of death, But why should one scarch for death?

In the knight's code of the Japanese wariors of today, "Senjin-
Journ” or the teachings in the war camp, it is written: "Living, you
should never carry the shame of the prisoner; after death you
should not leave behind the bad reputation of guili and calamiry.”
From olden days it Is viewed a5 a great shame in Japan to live on
In captivity; one shoudd dje First,

In modem war - other than in old times - certain circumstances
may be unavoidsbie in which on= is captured. One can certainly
be of the opinion that one does not necessarily have to die afier
one has done pne’s duty with highly advanced modem WeEDans -
yes, done one's best - and that one serves his commiry much

Right: This is the illustration that appeared with the origing arick: :
1
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better by remaining alive and fulfilli one’s calling - be i

war or in peace. Such a view has a m%njusﬁ%ﬂ' E:uuﬂil:
Japanese soldier thinks differently: If he lives on in the shame of
Captivity, that means that he did not fight to the death, that he
still had the possibility of fighting on, and he is filled with the

deepagy that he di
lamdand'?ﬂff e did not fight to the death for Tenno, father-

"Be it at see, where sea water baptizes bady.

Be it on land, where moss mﬁ’ my bl'ﬂlgs in fh?a mmountaing
Only for the great raler do I want to fight '
without a thought ~bout myself"

Just like this ancient song, which we zin in and agai
brings to SXPTession, it is completely im:mwz%va le that maegas::l;-
dier returns to life. Lord Nelson said at his death: “Thank God, |
have done my duty”; the Japanese, however, does nat fight for
t.g:ﬁzsake of duty along, but n order to sacrifice his life. Erwin

» 0ne: Of the best anthorities on Japan, reports one of his own
experiences from the period of the Russo-Japanese War: A
Japanese acquaintance visited him with his son, who the next
mOoming was su to report 1o the front, After the young
man had left, Dr. Bilz conversed with his acquantance about the
war; the old man told him that he had lost his oldest son four
years earlier during the Boxer Rebellion and now had sent his
second to war. He went on 1o say that his honored family crest
would now no longer have somebody to carry it on, because he

fie more sons. Bilz said to him comfortingly: *Not all who
B0 10 the front are destined to fall; I believe your son will retum
With great military honor." The old father shook his head and
Ceo, ot e 0 e . ol mcrer o fad a her's
W H
%Wm& R s he? Erwin Bilz noted: They were
is attitude is the true reason Japan has previ
no war and in the present war i:gymter East I:asi;?ﬁ II?:;
achieved such wonderful successes, It is nothing other than a
ms?iqte deed to - in the smallest conceivable submarines - attack
and sink the mightiest warships of the 1., fleet, The self-
destruction of the Japanese fliers has the purpose of viewing
themselves as part of the bomb lpad and diving into the enemy,
in mﬂr?: to fulfill their calling. On December 17th of 1ast year the
mperial Headquarters reported that nine out of ten maval gir-
planes had successfully destroyed themselves, This herpic spirit
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is what protects the Japanese Empire; this heroic spirit enabled
:?13 Jgpam:se military already in the years 1274 and 1281- with
only 0,000 men against the far superior Mongolians, who num-
bered about 150,000 men - to defeat them soundly and fight off
their terrible assawlt, In the Sinp-Japanese War:lt‘ 1894/1895
and the Russo-Tapanese War of 1904/1905, Japan’s shining vic-
tories were produced by this spirit. And those soldiers, too, who
today fight in the endless space of the Pacific on land, in the sea
and and in the air, are al]ﬁpamlmmfmd their fatherland to
the last and and enter into the ranks of the gods.

Those who call such a spirit fatalism and view it as a senseless
disregard of precious human life are far from understanding the
Japanese soldier spirit. The daring deeds of arms of the Japanese
soldiers are manifestations of this powerful spitit, which works
for the contination and honoer of the Reich, for justice and for
It would also he an m:xcusmai.’:la gqats.tja;ke 0 sale;l fﬁi‘&ﬁ
trace of primitive brutality in this spint. Japanese i
flowers |anwellhlm His aesthetics, however, do not allow him
to seek the fiower alone, rather he values the organic union of
leaves and branches; therefore he never cuts off the blossom, but
leaves it on the twig. Japanese civilization has not orly given its
people a high willingness to sacrifice, but also sensinve compas-
sion. This compassion shows itself in the behavior of the Japa-
nese soldier toward the enemy, especially the capured one.
is a compelling example from the Middle Ages: In 1184, inthe

_ eourse of a bitter civil war, the splendid warrior Kumagai

defeated a knight from the enemy camp, Atsumori, and, accord-
mg mﬂaawﬁ:ﬂm of that period, took his head. Atsumon was
hardly 20 years old, and ai - deeply disturbed by his early
death - set aside the sword, left the knight caste and became a

iest, in order to spend his life as such with prayers for the well-

of the soul of the fallen one. o

During the previous World War Japanese yoluntesrs serving i
the Canadian army wound up on duty on the western front;
among them was a volunteer named Isomura, whe during an
attack came across a wounded German, By gestures, the
wounded man let Isomura know he had a terrible thirst, and with-
out hesitation Isomura gave him a drink out of his own canteen,
which still had a small amount of jous water in it, Mean-
while a British soldier had appeared, who attacked the wounded
German with his bayonet. Isomura threw himself between them
and called out: *Don't you see that the man is seriously wpund-
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ia {he a difficult, sacrifice-ridden
i ey lao 2 hites dmandson hemselvos

ed?" - "So what", replied the Briton, "wounded or not, each ve deep compassion for fellow human beings, and

enemy who is killed is our gain.” - "Where is your Christian mﬁy,;f‘%ﬁs situation, in the course of fighting many HI'T&:

Charity?" - "] left it at home when I went to war”, the Briton and moving events will emerge, which will go down o he
Likewise, during the World War the Fapanese volunteer Yamato Tamashii.

Morcoka heard an extremely young opponent - whom he had b1 Miura

anacked with the bayonet - shout "Mother!™ When he heard this - Kaziichi Mi

word, he knew he could not thrust his ba against this enem
a second time, and so in this manner did the fellow, althoy

wounded, be saved and later return to the homeland, And if we have loyalty,

mrﬁnmwdnmdeedammauhbmmhﬂmirdignjwbe and nothing else in the world,

captured, but they nonetheless have deep com n for the hat is enough, and no one

mmmymmsm.mwmufﬂmnmlapa- t ds before us.

nese war, many Russian prisoners were taken to Japan, and none stan

nrmamudnﬂﬂnkhackmﬂngemwmmmgivmmm .

Japan without thankfulness. Such behavior toward the wounded None can revile us,

enemy has always been viewed as a virtue in Japan, From their no enemy can keep pace,

history it is clear that the Rmmmgupamg in the Mongolian death can not reap

invasion who fell into Japanese did not deserve special with its hard cut.

h'sahnem,hutﬂmysﬂﬂfﬂundahmm;ﬂpﬁnm%ﬂmmm

of Korea even saw fit to express his gratitude for such treatment In you and me and everyone,

in a letter to the Japanese government, It must be remembered it grows early and late,

here that the Mongolian invasion was a mortal threat to Japan and in the middle, where we fall,

and its folk. In the Russo-Japanese War the First Division and there is it sowed.

?Smnnﬂ]apanm.?rmyhndthetasknfcadn for the first

ussian prisoners, An inspection was ordered wi the purpose |

of acqu the Japanese soldiers with the uniforms, insigni mirﬁ“ha;”tlna;wm

and markings of the Many of the enlisted men of one and not Sh d 10 one

company, however, did not participate in the ion, The fol- that is encugh, an
consideration was given as the reason: It was a shame to stands before us.

heukmgrisumr as a soldier, and it is unbearbale to have to

show one’s face to the enemy as a prisoner; the samuri under- Hans Baumana

e s, T hn

wias the reason diers did not pate spec- .
tion of the Russian prisoners. The enemy officers who had given From: S5 Leitheft, March 1342
the order to kill all Japanese, even the prisoners, may not have
understood this behavior of the Japanese soldiers,

In one theater of the present war in Greater East Asia, the
Philippines, at the begi arlmmanmberufgef\pmese
civilians were massacred by 1.5, troops: in the history of Japan,
such atrocitics do not emerge.

The Japanese fight today for the fatherland and for all folks of
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Misunderstood
Comradeship

Comradeship is as polym ¢ ag life. Thousandfo
exampics which display it. It is the bond which 1|:|:tla:l4e:!:lmlan£= “T
real fellows, Without true comradeship, genuine soldiery is
mconceivable., But it always serves a higher goal, the entirety,
the mmﬁhm moral strength comes from the strong heart,
from responsi » from the unflinching feeling of being fate-
ngm bound o fo lﬁ:ﬂ homeland. Where it deviztes from this

concept, it takes on an epotisti i
moral d halgish‘r:lﬁglhcmmmmgﬁtjn cal cloak, it is morally

Certainly, a §3-Obersturm{fiihrer serving as de
succumbed to such m%mmmdﬂhip;mﬁmm
discovered that within his command the mmmgad red
several pigs without authorization and un usily distributed or
shipped large amounts of meat, he did not out the mistake
rather he tried to iafluence the investigating officials to refrain
from further inquiries. Furthermore, he induced the involved $8
m::r. te give sworn stalements that they had not received any

mm“ss&mﬁmmpﬂmw the depot commander
= for not reporting the criminal acts ufmhurdirmﬁpsland Contriv-
ing false reports - to a prison sentence.
Gem behamrul’mecashierrﬂprmmcda serious harm to the
rman folk. The depot commander - out of misunderstood
ngeﬁuﬂght to hgbda the abuses instead of insuring
i aulhl:n'II;rE, up harms the folk entirety and under-

- From the 88 Court Records

E————

ar

Her Boy

A war story about the great love of our mothers

It was spring when the news came to her that hier boy was
among the missing in action. )

The chestout-tree under the kitchen window did not know
an about suffering and death. It bloomed joyously dmgig
the: mo 5 tears. The neighbeor woman iried to comfort ag o
and az much as possible,

"Missing is by no means as bad as fallen, Mrs. Schrader. Just
Yol warch: Oudayyaurlﬂﬂiuﬂ!mmﬁaww!rhﬁhhﬁ
whistle! It has happened aften. Just last week by Mry. Wend-
lowski: her Max, wirs alse missing, had only beegn wolinded
in the leg and taken prisoner until our brave lads liberated him
again...”

The aging women nodded.

"Hs“:;iised me, my Willi. He would come back, he said. If
not ai Easter, than at Pentecogt, and if things still are not guite
by then, then certainly when the chestnuis fall, from which he
aiways carved ships for their children. Do you remember, Mrs.
Richrer?,.”

"¥es..." whispered the neighbor, and then she fled from the
id calm of the grey-haired little woman. .
months later Mrs, Schrider was stiill waiting for her bay.
She did not helieve that he could be dead. Previcusly, she o g
went to the train statton on Sunday and sat herself on the benc
in front of the platform in the aftermoon hours, in order 1o wait
for som tﬁalwmldagadnbﬁngjnylnmherhm]yhfa.

Willi would stll acrive here someday and he would be very

pleased to be picked up. Perhaps he would have been sick for a
lime or wounded.

‘oday the confused woman wore her Sunday dress in the
middle of the week. Today was her boy's birthday, There was a
vase of flowers in his room, his small table and books had been
tidied up and fresh linen put on the bed.

Toa bad that the bench at the train stailon was already occupied
today. Mother Schréider was pacing back and forth excitedly in
front of the platform. Just then a train arived from the wesl, She
stared at the food of tavelers who came through the gate. If he
would come home today, his 25th birthday, her Willy, then
everything would be fine. All loneliness, all yeaming, all waiting
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and worrying about her only child...

Somebody bumped the small, haggard woman, Heavy I &
clau-:.mdedand began to slide, 4 cane hj%ﬂ:ﬂ ground hard, and a
voice cried: “Steady, ¢ man, don't fall!”

But mother smﬁ?ﬂa already grabbed hold and held tight.
A grey field soldier was next to her, his coat wrinkled, his cap
faded, abave the rd shoulders the rucksack packed high, a
blonde mop and child's eyes, blue, clear, searching, his arm
ba%ed and laboripusly dragging one leg.

i"" stammered mother gg%d/ar unsteadily,

Surprised, he raised his head. An embarrassed smaile appeared
on his thin face. "How do you know my name?"

She was still holding his arm, The voice was strange. But the
head, the beloved head with the shining eyes, dear heaven, the
eyes were indeed those of her boy,

“Should 1. showld I help you carry something?”

Now he really laughed. “If you want to, little mother, the heat
makes one weak, when one has been in a hospital for a h:mg
time. But you mistake me, little mother, even if my name is Willi.
mﬂm;ﬂ nmag:;swer afn all. St;eﬂtn]ked:lent to him and carried

€ made out of grey cloth, He only made slow progress
and she often had to . him,

“It's fine 1o be picked up liked this. Thanks, little mother. i vou
would only be so kind and tell me which train | should taks to
Karlshorse, | don't know ny around here. A cousin of mine
lives in Karishorst. Where should one go, if one no longer has
home, but has leave, perhaps forever... For my hand... ook ar i,
fittle mother!”

“Lintle mother" is what she heard. Her fingers
stff wrist, caressingly, carefully. "Come, come
Iheﬁeﬂ:me:r here and then we are there,” Kar

ooked up, doubtingly. "We're already at Karlshorsi?”

"No, my bay, that's whe;; home izt g

“Home?"

He repeated the inconceivable word. What was going on with
the peculiar woman? If she wasn't completely right in the head?
But the way she spoke and looked at him, no one had ever
viewed him that way in his entire, poor, orphaned life,

“But [ really am s else..”

"Come, man!" she just insisted, and her tears flowed after long
Ennbnm for the first ﬁm:;r;m calm, redeeming river. "My Willi

missing, and today is his birthday. I have put fresh linern on his
bed and baked a cherry cake, And, well.well 1 thonight, Fwanred
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over the
. Sust along

T et R

T e ]

...cm,m“ybamguhwemmm:andimm Thar goes well

wgzﬂl:;;. , strange, homeless soldier went along. He walkxed

young

i despite the lame leg.

hklf{:&?ﬂch?ﬂﬂ had something to care for and to love, and
that iz the most necessary thing for a womnen. e

From: 55 Leitheft, March 15,1941

WWW . THULE=ITALIA.CO®M





