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NEWS
An organization of past and present military and civilian, staffers and employees, their 

families and friends of the U.S. Armed Forces daily newspaper, Stars and Stripes. 

Winter 2020

The 75th commemoration of 
Stars and Stripes and the U.S. 
military in the Pacific is planned 
for Sept. 11 – 13, 2020, at the news-
paper’s Pacific headquarters in 
Tokyo, Japan, at Hardy Barracks 
and the New Sanno Hotel. The 
events are in the final planning 
stages. There will be numerous in-
teresting activity options for all.

Here’s how things stand right 
now: 

Sept. 12 Saturday
10 a.m.: An open house is planned 

at the newspaper. It will include a 
tour of the offices and press room. 
After the tour there will be light re-
freshments and an opportunity to 
share with current staff and other 
alumni. When attendees desire, 
they will return to the New Sanno 
Hotel, (SEE ACCOMMODATIONS, 
Page 6). 

3 – 5 p.m.: Panel discussion 
will be held at the New Sanno 
Hotel. 

The subjects are: The Geo-Po-
litical Landscape of the Pacific 
Region. 

An unscripted discussion on 
how the Geo-Political landscape 
has changed over the past 75 

years and the United States’ role 
in shaping it.

Moderator: Stars and Stripes 
Senior Editor Robert Reid, 
former chief of the Associated 
Press in Berlin.

Panelists are: 
• Adm. Harry B. Harris 

USN, (Ret): Currently the 
U.S. ambassador to South 
Korea; former commander, 
U.S. Pacific Command 

• Gen. Richard  B. 
Myers USAF, (Ret): 
former chairman of the 
Joint Chiefs of Staff 

• Lt. Gen. Wallace C. 
Gregson, Jr. USMC, (Ret): 
former commander, U.S. 
Marine Forces Pacific 

• Col. Stephen Ganyard 
USMC, (Ret):  former 
Deputy Assistant Secretary 
for Plans, Programs and 
Operations Bureau of Po-
litical-Military Affairs 

• Col. Shutaro Sanno, Ph.D. 
JGSDF, (Ret): current 
senior researcher, Institute 
for National Strategic 

Studies; former professor, 
National Defense Academy 
of Japan

5:30 – 6:30 p.m.: Social hour 
at the New Sanno Hotel. 

6:30 – 9:00 p.m.: Anniversary 
Dinner at the New Sanno Hotel.

Keynote speaker: Ambassador 
Harry B. Harris.

• USARJ Orchestra
• Three-course dinner
• Historical displays
• Prizes and giveaways

Sept. 13 Sunday
If there is enough interest, it is 

proposed to have driving tours 
of significant locations that the 
U.S. Forces have occupied in 
Tokyo over the last 75 years. 

There will be no cost for 
alumni and their guests to attend 
the Stripes tour, panel, Gala and 
driving tour.

 SEE 75TH GALA, PAGE 6

By Max Lederer, Stars and Stripes Publisher
and

Joshua Lashbrook, Stars and Stripes Pacific Chief of Staff

75TH GALA IN TOKYO 
SET FOR SEPT. 11 – 13
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Stars and Stripes Association Inc. is a California non-profit 
corporation with more than 300 members worldwide. 
Address, 1510 West Nottingham, Anaheim, CA 92802

CHANGE OF ADDRESS NOTICES: Calvin Posner, 
membership manager, 4440 Strathmore Drive, Lake Wales, 
FL 33859 or calposner@aol.com

In memory of Maurice (Maury) Martin, Col., USAF (Ret.), 
whose efforts as co-founder made this association possible.

OFFICERS
President: Mike Mealey, 337 Applebrook Drive, Malvern, PA 
19355, phone 610-722-0783, Fax 610-722-0784, e-mail 
michaelpmealey@aol.com

Vice President and Secretary:  Lorrie Goben, P.O. Box 502, 
Camino, CA 95709, phone 530-647-0511, e-mail 
lorrieandrong@gmail.com

Membership Manager and Treasurer:  Calvin Posner, 4440 
Strathmore Drive, Lake Wales, FL 33859, phone 863-662-4410 
or e-mail calposner@aol.com

DIRECTORS

Chairman Emeritus: Toshi Cooper, 15 Possum Hollow Road, 
Newark, DE 19711, phone 302-454-6488, e-mail tgmcooper@
comcast.net

Jim Hummel, 3023 Delta Road, San Jose, CA 95135, phone 408-
270-2349, e-mail k2it@pacbell.net

Max D. Lederer, Jr., Publisher, Stars and Stripes, 633 3rd St., 
NW, Washington, DC 20001 lederer.max@stripes.com

Walt Trott, P.O. Box 477, Madison, TN 37116-0477, phone 615-
868-3248, e-mail trottaboutmusic@aol.com

Bob Trounson, 446 Theresa Lane, Sierra Madre, CA 91024, 
phone 626-355-0570, e-mail mbtrounson@aol.com

ALLIED WITH

The Stars and Stripes Museum/Library Association Inc.®, 
P.O. Box 1861, Bloomfield, MO 63825. Phone/Fax 573-568-
2055. Philip Tippen, President; Sue Mayo, Librarian, e-mail 
stripes@newwavecomm.net, website starsandstripesmuseum.com

Stars and Stripes Association News

The Stars and Stripes Association News is put together by and 
for current and former Stars and Stripes newspaper employees, 
family and friends.  The publication assumes no responsibility 
for editorial content. 

Newsletter compiled by Elizabeth Jones and designed by 
Amy Webb.

Association Website: www.starsandstripesassn.com

TREASURER’S REPORT

MEMBERSHIP REPORT

From Calvin S. Posner
Membership Manager and Treasurer

Accounts below are as of Dec. 12, 2019 and include 
donations by Michael Mealey and Roger Ruhlen and 
dues of two new members. The Board of Directors has 
voted to donate $2,900 in support of the 75th anniversa-
ry of Pacific Stars and Stripes events in 2020. This is the 
same amount the association donated to European Stars 
and Stripes for their anniversary events in 2018.

Business Checking Account:  $   1,501.91
Money Market Account:   $ 17,506.00
TOTAL:    $ 19,007.91

Welcome to our new members:
Joshua M. Lashbrook currently chief of staff at 
Pacific Stars and Stripes (lashbrook.joshua@stripes.
com)
Blanford “Toby” Smith served at Pacific Stars and 
Stripes 1969 – 71 (tobysmith68@gmail.com)

MUSEUM NEWS

The Stars and Stripes Museum’s seventh annual 
Liberty Days community outreach event was also 
celebrated in November. Over a three-day period, 
the museum was filled with students from 12 
Southeast Missouri schools. Re-enactors, educators 

SEE LIBERTY DAYS, PAGE 3

By Laura Meyer 
Museum Administrator

MEMBERSHIP SUMMARY:

If you are delinquent, one payment of $20 will 
bring you up to date and you will never have to pay 
annual dues again. Donations are always welcome.

Paid Delinquent
U.S.

Foreign
TOTAL

TOTAL
91 82 173
17

108 88 196
6 23
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Cape Girardeau to Branson, MO. 
The Stars and Stripes Museum/Library 

has a limited budget and 
relies on volunteers for 
daily operations. The 
event has allowed the 
museum to hire two 
staff members. Morgan 
Wilkinson becomes 
a curation intern and 
Kayla Hester will be 
collections manager.  

Jim Martin, Stars and 
Stripes Museum board 
president, said intro-
ducing paid positions 

at the museum should be an incentive 
for those to take an interest in helping 
preserve the museum. “It’s difficult,” 
Martin said, “to find people who will 
step up and volunteer, to be part of the 
organization and to be part of any type 
of commitment and service. We’re 
trying to teach our young people about 
commitment and service, not just 
about historic artifacts or the Stars 
and Stripes newspapers specifically. 
And we need to be able to do that in a 
meaningful way.” 

Please continue to support the Stars 
and Stripes Museum/Library. With over 
40,000 Stars and Stripes newspapers 
in our collection, plus thousands of 
artifacts, it is our mission to collect and 
preserve the newspaper and its history 
for future generations.

Jim Martin, Stars and 
Stripes Museum board 
president at the Stars 
and Stripes Museum.

Approximately 500 people attended 
Stars and Stripes Museum’s inaugural 
Spirit of Democracy banquet and silent 
auction Nov. 16 at the A.C. Brase Arena, 
Cape Girardeau, MO.  The purpose of 
the event was to celebrate, encourage 
and promote commitment and service 
to our country while also honoring our 
veterans and those who worked for 
Stars and Stripes over the years. 

Missouri Gov. Mike Parson, who 
served six years in the U.S. Army, 
and Stars and Stripes Publisher Max 
Lederer, addressed the gathering.  

The governor spoke about his 
personal experience reading the Stars 
and Stripes and how it helped morale. 
“Can you imagine how many soldiers 
and military personnel that paper has 
touched from generation to generation 
to generation?” Parson said.  

Max Lederer talked about the history 
of the newspaper, its importance to 
our soldiers and their families, and the 
importance of freedom of 
speech and how the Stars 
and Stripes prioritized our 
country’s First Amendment 
rights.  “The Stars and 
Stripes is told through 
the voice of our military 
personnel around the world 
who are serving and sacri-
ficing their lives,” Lederer 
said.  

Special guests included 
Brian Brooks, editor of 
European Stars and Stripes, 
1997 – 1999; the Jerry Ford Orchestra; 
Carol Vargas, Southeast Missouri 
State University president; Jon Rust, 
co-president of Rust Communica-

tions and publisher 
of the Southeast 
Missourian; Maj. 
Gen. Cassie Strom 
and Air Force Col. 
Jack Jackson. Jeff 
Pind of the Military 
Veterans Memorial 
provided a display of 
military artifacts. 

Over 60 items were 
donated by organiza-
tions and businesses 

across the state to the 
museum for fundrais-
ing purposes. Col. 
Jackson donated a 
round-trip flight from 

LIBERTY DAYS: FROM PAGE 2

Hollynn St. Clair, Madison Jackson and April Bassett as 
“The Andrew Sisters,” in WWII uniforms, are all smiles 
with, left, Brian Brooks (ESS 1997 – 1999), professor and 
associate dean emeritus, Missouri School of Journalism, 
and Max Lederer, publisher of Stars and Stripes, during 
the inaugural Spirit of Democracy celebration.

Mike Clippard, 
of the Mountain 
Man exhibition, 
plays the dulcimer 
and introduces 
students to the 
Mountain Man 
way of life.

SPIRIT OF DEMOCRACY 
HONORING STARS AND STRIPES STAFFERS AND VETERANS

and veterans presented a historical 
timeline covering the Revolutionary 
War to the present. Approximately 
1,300 students experienced a timeline 
of history. Positive feedback from 
students and parents has touched our 
heart. One student said, “Learning 
history is fun at the Stars and Stripes 
Museum. They make it come to life.” 
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RED CARPET ROLLED OUT FOR THIS CORPORAL

It was just before Christmas 
1952 when Howard “Bill” Falk and 
I started our first day as proofread-
ers at PSS. 

The Proof Room was about 10 x 
14 feet, with a large wooden table 
as its main feature. It was across 
from the library—near librarian/
interpreter Toshi Tokunaga’s 
desk—in the Stripes offices on the 
third floor of the Nippon Times 
Building. Sitting at that table were 
several of the oddest characters the 
Army ever assembled. 

At the head of the table, 
there was a smaller raised desk 
occupied by the Proof Room 
honcho. Joe Schmidt filled that 
post when we started, but he was 
replaced by Tom Probst when 
Schmidt got ordered home shortly 
after our arrival. Probst was a 
fiercely partisan Republican who 
worshipped Sen. Joe McCarthy. 
Probst would ask his proofread-

ers if they were Republicans or 
communists, which launched 
many a heated discussion.

Proofreading was vital for the 
paper at that time because, while 
the typesetters manning the 
Linotype and Ludlow machines 
in the first-floor composing room 
were used to working for the 
English-language Nippon Times, 
English was not their dinner-table 
language. It was normal for every 
story to be proofread three times, 
first in type galleys without heads, 
then after makeup, and finally as 
full, blue-inked, soggy newsprint 
pages sitting in chases before 
matting.

The line breaks were especially 
odd because of an anticipatory 
reading of English. So, a break 
that started out at the end of one 
line as “Eisen” (referring to the 
president) would frequently be 
followed at the head of the next line 
by “-however.” Another common 

failing was “com-” “for commu-
nities, that would be followed by 
“-munists.” 

  Falk and I toiled only a few 
months in the Proof Room. He had 
wanted Sports and was transferred 
there in mid-1953. After working 
on the Rim, I was named regional 
editor, then assistant news editor, 
under editor Lt. Alan Pascale. 

We were predominately Army 
with a mix of Marine, Navy and 
Air Force people scattered in 
different jobs. The Rim presented 
a curious reversal of military 
hierarchy with a corporal or 
sergeant in the slot handing out 
copy editing assignments to 
second lieutenants, as well as 
privates and Pfcs on the rim. 

When I started in the News 
Room, Capt. Billy Thompson was 
the managing editor. In the fall of 
1953, after Stripes moved to Hardy 
Barracks, the managing editor 
enjoyed a roomier, private office 
space. By that time, Thompson 
had been replaced by a civilian, 
Gene Miller, a World War ll 
veteran who had been wounded in 
the Battle of the Bulge.

Miller had brought his wife, 
Pat, and their son to Tokyo. He 
was a friendly man and would 
occasionally host an Asahi beer 
and rice cake fest in the first floor 
composing room after the day’s 
final edition was matted. 

It was mostly the managing 
editor’s job to interface with 
FECOM Headquarters Troop In-
formation and Education (TI&E), 
and sometimes on Sundays, it was 
the news editor’s job. The TI&E 
office had their own Teletype feed 
from the same wire services as 
the newspaper, including AP, UP, 

SEE TARTARO, PAGE 14

Memoir by Joseph P. Tartaro (PSS 1952 – 1954) Part Two

Tartaro in foreground, to his left, (sitting) Joe Convey (‘53) and Tom Probst (‘52 – 
‘54), the Proof Room in 1952.
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S&S JOB LAUNCHED SCHOOLBOY’S CAREER

SEE INOUE, PAGE 9

In 1953, a friend told me that the 
PSS Tachikawa District Office had 
an opening for a delivery boy. At 
that time, I was in Kunitachi High 
School and paying school tuition 
was difficult. Therefore, I accepted 
the offer to be PSS newsboy.

 The route and area of my delivery 
were BOQ, NCO barracks and In-
dependent Housing door-to-door 
delivery and collection of subscrip-
tion fees. I tried to be punctual and 
efficient in delivering newspapers 
and also to be friendly when I 
met with customers. I handled 150 
copies of the paper, taking one and 
half hours every day. This helped 
greatly to pay my school tuition. 

 In October 1954, Area Supervisor 
Mr. Ernie Hatanaka asked me 
about becoming Tachikawa District 
Manager. I was eager to enter 
university but after careful thinking 
I made up my mind to accept 
his offer. I was 19 years old and 
managing 15 newsboys, a clerk, a 

route man, drivers and 3,000 copies 
a day of PSS. 

 At that time, our overall boss was 
Circulation Manager Mr. Maury 
Martin. He established circula-
tion policy and gathered all district 
managers throughout Japan for a 
seminar in Tokyo. Area supervi-
sors like Mr. Hatanaka and others 
taught us how to canvass new sub-
scribers, how to sell papers in air 
terminals when troops arrive, how 
to negotiate to install new sales 
outlets in the clubs and facilities 
and much more.

 Among my many challenging jobs 
was hiring and instructing newsboys. 
Between 1954 and 1973, I hired more 
than 120 boys and girls.

 When one newly hired 6th grader 
received his first pay, I asked him, 
“What do you do with your new 
commission?” He replied, “I will 
buy sake (rice wine) for my dad.” 

 In 1961, we had a nationwide 
campaign, the “Little Tiger” 
Newsboy Contest. 13-year-old 

Yasuyuki Sasaki of Tachikawa 
District grabbed the first prize “Trip 
to Hawaii” where he was greeted 
by the Governor and Lieutenant 
Governor of Hawaii, the Mayor of 
Honolulu and Gen. James F. Collins, 
commander in chief of U. S. Army 
Pacific, with other newsboys from 
the Philippines, Guam, Okinawa, 
Korea and Taiwan. 

 I had an opportunity to hire 
American dependents as newsboys 
on the Air Base. They were hard 
workers and good boys. I remember 
one of them was a son of an Air 
Force colonel.

 In the 1960s, PSS Headquarters 
advised each district to open and 
operate a bookstore. We opened 
one and were supplied with 300 
book titles, dictionaries, hardcover 
books, juvenile books, cook 
books, things Japanese books, etc. 
Magazines were also good sellers—
Time, Newsweek, Life, sports and 
automobile magazines and of course 
Playboy. Our income increased but 
inventory control was extra work. 

 Since I worked in PSS for 20 
years, I had chance to meet many 
military people and their families 
and learn about American culture, 
customs, character and language.

 These people helped me to 
grow and learn and I treasure the 

Memoir by Kiyoshi Inoue (PSS 1954 – 1973)

Inoue with Yasuyuki Sasaki, winner  
of the “Little Tiger” newsboy contest 
in 1961.

Inoue (with tie) and Ernie Hatanaka (‘53 – ‘78) with newsboys in the early 1960s
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ACCOMMODATIONS 

75th Anniversary Gala Room 
Reservation Information:

• Stars and Stripes Pacific has  
booked a block of rooms at the  
New Sanno Hotel (4-12-20, 
Minami-Azabu, Minato-ku, 
Tokyo 106-0047, Japan)   for 
the 75th Anniversary Gala. 

• If you intend to stay at the New 
Sanno  Hotel  during the 75th An-
niversary Gala, Please send your 
name, telephone number, email 
and room preference (single, 
double or king) to this email 
address: 75throoms@stripes.com 

→ It is strongly recommend-
ed if you have authorized access 
to the New Sanno  (e.g. active 
duty military, DoD civilian, 
retiree, etc.) that you call the 
New Sanno directly and make 
your own reservations.  The res-
ervation desk can be contacted 
directly at  DSN 315-229-7121 
or commercial at 03-3440-7871. 

• All reservations need to be 
secured by credit card.  In order 
to process your credit card 
payment, Stars and Stripes 
Pacific will need credit card 
type, name on card, credit 
card number, expiration date, 
CV code, billing address and 
card holder’s phone number 
and email address.

→ Per night room rates are: single 
$86; double $98; and king $119.

Rooms are limited so don’t wait 
until the last minute to reserve.

• Stars and Stripes Pacific will 
collect all reservations and 
present them to the New Sanno 
for final processing on June 
30th.  At that time, Stripes will 
process payment for the entire 
stay on the credit card provided.  
To cancel a room reservation 
do so prior to June 30th  or your 
credit card will be charged and 
you will not be reimbursed.  

• DoD ID card holders intending 
to stay at the New Sanno 
outside of the event block dates 
(9/11 – 9/13) will need to make 
their own reservations with 
the New Sanno. The reserva-
tions desk can be contacted 
directly at DSN 315-229-7121 
or commercial at 03-3440-7871. 

• Anyone who does not have a 
DoD ID card cannot stay at the 
New Sanno longer than the event. 

• Attendees who do not have 
a DoD ID card (e.g. Japanese 
nationals, and civilians) can 
stay at the New Sanno only 
for the duration of the event 
(9/11 – 9/13). Those attendees 
will be added to a special 
“event” security  list for access 
to the New Sanno. Valid ID 
is required to enter the hotel.  
This means passport, driver’s 
license, or Japanese residence 
card with photo.

TRAVEL

There are two commercial 
airports serving Tokyo with 
transportation options to the 
New Sanno Hotel or other hotels 
close by. Narita and Haneda are 
both modern and large airports 
accommodating f lights from 
various locations in the U.S.  
Once you arrive there are al-
ternatives to travel to the New 
Sanno.  The trip can take one to 
two hours depending on traffic.  
The options include bus services, 
train, or rental car, which can be 
obtained  at the airport.

Information regarding travel 
from the airport and hotels and 
additional logistic information 
(such as base access) is posted on 
the Alumni Association website:  
www.starsandstripesassn.com/
reunion.html.

GENERAL INFORMATION

 For planning purposes, 
please notify Joshua Lashbrook 
(Lashbrook . Joshua@st r ipes .
com), if you are planning to join 
and would like to attend the Stripes 
facility tour on Saturday and the 
driving  tour on Sunday.  If you 
have questions about getting to and 
from one of the airports and the 
New Sanno Hotel, please contact  
travel_info@thenewsanno.com.

This will be a great event and 
a terrific opportunity to visit the 
Pacific operations and reconnect 
with Stripes friends of the past 
and meet new Stripes friends. We 
look forward to seeing everyone 
in September 2020!

75TH GALA: FROM PAGE 1
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Some memories quickly fade, 
others linger for a lifetime. Among 
the last is my journey on my own by 
boat and train from Korea to Japan 
and my arrival at Pacific Stars 
and Stripes in Tokyo on a dark 
September evening in 1955.

A draftee Army SP3, I had 
managed to get a transfer from duty 
with the Quartermaster Corps in a 

FROM COLD KOREA TO WARM, WITTY TOKYO
Memoir by Bill Feuillan (PSS 1955 – 1961)

suburb of Seoul. I did it by writing 
directly to the paper in Tokyo on my 
little PX-bought Olivetti. I offered 
my services, citing my six months 
of Stateside newspaper experience 
in New Orleans, my hometown, and 
my two college journalism degrees.

Korea was still in sad shape after 
what had been called a “police 
action,” not a war. My “quarters” 
there had been a cold 12-man tent 
in an outdoor Army clothing supply 
depot. I spent my duty hours driving 
a forklift truck and supervising a 
group of civilian Koreans at distrib-
uting or baling and storing winter 
wear—and trying to stop pilfering 
by a few who faced truly desperate 
economic situations. 

Copies of Pacific Stars and 
Stripes reached us only three times 
a week, but that was enough to stir 
me to try to join the staff in Tokyo. 
A few months after I sent the paper 
a follow-up entreaty our officer-in-

charge called me in to his tent to tell 
me my efforts had been rewarded. 
I was to soon head for Tokyo with 
only a stuffed duffel bag and a 
phone number for contact with the 
paper in my pocket.

The call I made on arrival at the 
main Tokyo station was answered 
by Shel Silverstein, a fellow draftee 
and the future Playboy cartoonist 
and children’s book author. Shel 
was on early CQ duty that evening, 
a bit strange for such a non-mil-
itary type, someone who never 
heard of a regulation he couldn’t 
ignore. (He often used his Army 
necktie as a belt with his fatigues. 
And people looking for him in our 
barracks were often told to check 
his bunk, always buried under a 
pile of clothes, returned laundry 
and a wide variety of miscellaneous 
personal possessions. The thinking 
was that Shel might be somewhere 
among them.)

Anyway, he told me to wait at 
Tokyo Station until a U.S. Forces 
bus showed up that would take me to 
old Hardy Barracks, which is where 
he was and where single military 
staff members were billeted. When 
I finally arrived there Shel quickly 
recognized that I was confused, 
exhausted and hungry, so after his 
duty ended an hour or so later he 
showed me our 30-man room and 
then took me to a neighborhood spot 
for Chinese noodles and dumplings. 

That was followed by a quick 
walking tour of one of Tokyo’s 
then still legal red-light districts. 
As I stared in open-mouthed 
amazement, Shel exuberantly dem-
onstrated his amusement at the 
lively atmosphere and the cheerful 
verbal solicitations. 

SEE FEUILLAN, PAGE 15

Shel Silverstein (‘54 – ‘56) with Tomoko 
Hanway (‘53 – ‘55) and Sanae Yamaza-
ki (‘48 – ‘52; ‘54 – ‘56) (center) in the 
Art Room, Hardy Barracks, in 1955.

Feuillan checks a page in the Composing Room in 1957, long before computers.
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As a G.I. stationed in southern 
Japan in 1953 I used to see a copy 
of Stripes now and then, and 
enjoyed reading it, but I never 
figured I would ever work there. 

Then one day in 1959, when I 
was slogging away as a copyeditor 
at the Birmingham (Ala.) News, 
I was browsing through an issue 
of Editor and Publisher and 
saw a Pacific Stars and Stripes 
classified ad seeking applicants 
for the job of copyeditor. I fired 
off my resume. 

 In a few weeks a letter arrived 
saying I’d been hired as a GS-7, 
starting salary of $4,980, plus a 
free room at the BOQ and PX 
privileges. Also included was 
membership in the Meiji Club, 
where you could get excellent 
food and drink and entertain-
ment at great prices.

In April 1959 I boarded a ship 
in Seattle and two weeks later 
arrived at Yokohama. During 
the crossing I met Sandy Colton, 

Stripes’ photo chief, and his 
wife Sanae, a staff artist, and 
their two young sons, who 
were returning to Japan after 
home leave. Greeting us on 
the dock were Toshi Tokunaga 
and Ernie Richter, Stripes’ 
managing editor.

Stripes at the time occupied 
a rundown old wooden 
building. The newsroom 
would have looked familiar to 
anyone who’s ever worked in 
one. Tobacco smoke. Coffee 
cups. Stacks of papers. At one 
end was my future home: the 
copydesk, a real copydesk 
with a slot in the middle where 
the slot editor sat and doled 

out stories to “rim rats.” Sitting 
in the slot was my new boss, Fred 
Rehal. I would learn that he was 
known as “Steady Freddy” for 
his ability to keep his cool when 
taking heat from higher ups or 
negotiating a golf ball buried in 
a sand trap.

It turned out that more copyedi-
tors had been recruited about the 
same time as me: Lincoln Haynes 
(L.A.), Bob Schagane (NYC), 
Oliver Michels (Chicago), George 

Chouljian (Honolulu) and Bill 
Burrell (Okla.), plus me (Ala.). 
Look at that lineup. It was as if 
it had been carefully put together 
to represent a cross-section of the 
U.S.

In the early 60s, when her 
husband was president, Jackie 
Kennedy persuaded France 
to loan the famous painting, 
Da Vinci’s “Mona Lisa,” for 
exhibition in the U.S. This was 
a big deal. The priceless painting 
had only left France once before.

The Stripes news editor that 
day, Warren Girard, selected a 
wire photo of the painting for 
the front page. The quality of 
black-and-white wire photos was 
not great in those days and wire 
photos were routinely sent to the 
art department for touching up 
and enhancement. 

When the composing room sent 
up the first copies of the early 
edition the shinola hit the fan and, 
for the first time in my career, I 
heard the desperate shout: “Stop 
the presses!” The Mona Lisa’s 
mystic smile was gone. A staff 
artist had “fixed it.” The page 
was made over.

In 1960 I was assigned to 
cover what was assumed to be 
a routine airport arrival story. 
President Eisenhower’s press 
secretary, Jim Hagerty, came to 
Tokyo to make preparations for 
Ike’s visit, which was strenuous-
ly opposed by leftists in Japan. 
The arrival turned into a riot and 
Hagerty and the U.S. ambassador 
had to be rescued by Marine 
SEE SHAW, PAGE 9

MONA LISA PHOTO STOPPED THE PRESSES
Memoir by Jim Shaw (PSS 1959 – 1967)

Fred Rehal (‘55 – ‘82).

Shaw on the Huntsville (Ala.) Times, 1956
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helicopter. They landed at the 
heliport next to Stripes. We put 
out an ‘extra” that day. 

I’d like to mention a few of the 
characters I was lucky enough to 
work with at Stripes. 

Copyeditor Milt Guss came 
right out of Central Casting, 
the stereotypical journeyman 
newsman. He had worked on 
copydesks across the country and 
was employed on a Havana daily 
when Castro took over. Here’s one 
of Milt’s great lines: “I could tell 
you stories you wouldn’t believe.” 
Sure enough, he often did.

The paper’s star feature writer 
for many years was Hal Drake. He 
could handle any assignment but 
his special interests were boxing, 
history, movies and WWII. His 
memory was astonishing and his 
writing was crisp and compelling. 
Long after others had gone home 
or up to the bar on the floor above 
editorial, Hal could 
be seen pacing the 
newsroom, then 
suddenly bolting for 
his typewriter and 
banging furiously 
at the keys. Then up 
again and pacing.

Dan Henderson 
staffed the Okinawa 
bureau. He had been 
a prisoner of war 
in Japan and was 
kept alive by food 
smuggled to him by 
a young Japanese 
girl. After the war 
they married.

At one point our man in Taiwan 
was Junius Griffin. After leaving 
Stripes he became active in black 
political issues in Hollywood 
before becoming the public 
relations director for Motown 
Records.

It was a great time and a great 
place to be a newsman. Any 
questions, I’ll be at the bar.

Before joining Pacific Stars and 
Stripes in 1959, Shaw worked on a 
daily newspaper in Alabama. He 
left Stripes in 1967 and knocked 
around Asia with his wife, Kaoru, 
for the next 25 years: Vietnam, 
Thailand and, lastly, Hong Kong, 
where he became editor of Off 
Duty, a job he held until that 
magazine folded in 1999. After 
years in Orange County, Calif., 
and New Bern, N.C., the Shaws 
settled in Louisville, Ky.

SHAW FROM PAGE 8

Milt Guss (‘62 – ‘64; 
‘67 – ‘75).

Jim and Kaoru Shaw in Utah in 2010.Hal Drake (‘56 – ‘95).

Dan (‘58 – ‘62; ‘63 – ‘64) and Yukiko 
Henderson at the 1994 Las Vegas  
reunion.

strength they gave me and all the 
memories. 

After PSS, Inoue was office 
manager with a Pepsi Co. Japan 
branch for 20 years (1973-1994). 
After that he helped out at an 

elders home for seven years. He 
later became a member of the 
local district assembly for four 
years. Now he teaches English to 
five elementary schoolchildren 
at home and is thankful for his 
good health.

Inoue in 2017.

INOUE: FROM PAGE 5
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It was 1963 and just another 
November morning in Tokyo 
when I boarded the Stars & Stripes 
minibus at Washington Heights on 
my way to work in the composing 
room of the newspaper. 

Suddenly our driver, Mr. Sato, 
after apparently hearing from his 
dispatcher, told us, “President 
Kennedy has been shot.” We were 
stunned and fell silent.

I had joined the Air Force five 
days out of high school in 1961. 
After basic training at Lackland, 
Texas, I was sent to the 3500th Field 
Printing Squadron in Waco and 
later to James Connally A.F.B. 

Eventually I put in for overseas 
duty and drew Japan. I was 
processed at Fuchu, then picked up 
by a Stars & Stripes car and before 
I knew it I was on the floor in the 
composing room.

When we arrived at work that 
fateful November day an extra 
edition was in the works. The 
Teletypes were going crazy. The 

TEAMWORK AND TEARS ON THIS TRAGIC DAY
composing room was in chaos. 
People were coming in on their day 
off. Our Japanese co-workers were 
so upset some were weeping. There 
was such an eerie silence.

In those early hours the whole 
Far East was on high alert. It was 
rumored the Russians had killed 
Kennedy. It was tense.

Ramsey Hishinuma and Taffy 
Thompson were at page make-up, 
directing traffic, keeping things 
going. We were all doing whatever 
we could to get it done. Ramsey 
was his usual quiet self and he 
was constantly trying to console 
our Japanese co-workers. Taffy 
was more excited than usual and 
smoking like crazy.

The composing room was crowded 
with officers and civilians—just 
about everybody from upstairs, 
it seemed. As I recall, Taffy and 
Ramsey worked on the main 
headline and it was tricky because 
the size was so huge our regular 
equipment couldn’t handle it.

During my time at Stripes I was 
welcomed by everyone. I was 
amazed how the civilians, officers 
and enlisted men worked and 
socialized together so well.

And that cooperation and 
friendship paid off on that November 
morning, when we worked together 
to produce a newspaper all of us 
could be proud of—and still are. 

After Maiolo left Stars and Stripes 
and the Air Force in June he went 
to work in July for the Kellogg Co. 
(Battle Creek, MI) in the printing 
department, retiring after 32 years. 
Subsequently, he worked in the 
Battle Creek Enquirer newspaper 
composing room. He and his wife 
Rita have been married going 
on 44 years. They have a dog 
named Tiger, several cats, and a 
parrot named Louie. They enjoy a 
Japanese garden, which Rita tends. 
Maiolo loves keeping busy, working 
out and biking.

Memoir by Richard O. Maiolo (PSS 1963 – 1965)

A/2C Maiolo works on page make-up in 
the Composing Room in the 1960s.

Richard, Rita, and Tiger today in their 
Japanese Garden.

Pacific Stars And Stripes, Tokyo, Japan, JP
November 24, 1963, Page 1

https://newspaperarchive.com/pacific-stars-and-stripes-nov-24-1963-p-1/
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It was, I thought, the worst letter I’d 
received in my young lifetime.

Beginning with “Greeting,” it then 
proceeded with instructions to report 
for active duty with the U.S. Army 
in a matter of weeks. It was from my 
friendly Selective Service Board.

It was the summer of 1963. I was 
23 and living my dream come true as 
a reporter on the rewrite bank at 
the Oakland Tribune in the San 
Francisco Bay Area. I had been 
with the paper since the day 
before I turned 21, achieving a 
goal that I set for myself in high 
school when deciding to pursue 
a career in journalism. 

Going into the Army was 
not one of my goals, but there 
I was a few weeks later, a basic 
training recruit at Fort Ord, 
hoping I wouldn’t be assigned 
to the infantry.

But then came great news: 
a telegram at mail call that 
read “Wire Serial Number and 
Company Assignment to Sand-
Stripes Tokyo.”

The gods were looking over 
my shoulder after all!

I later learned that a fellow 
Tribber who had worked years 
earlier for Pacific Stars & Stripes had 
written to Managing Editor Ernie 
Richter to tell him of my conscrip-
tion. Thus, as soon as I finished basic 
training and attended six weeks of 
advanced training for an assignment 
as a clerk typist, I was given orders 
to report to Pacific S&S, Tokyo. 
Richter had requested me through 
the Department of the Army, and 
later thwarted attempts by the Public 
Information Officer for U.S. Army, 
Japan, to have me assigned to his 
staff at Camp Zama headquarters.

Upon gleefully reporting to the 
company sergeant at Stripes I was 

LUCK INDEED, PLUS PLENTY OF HARD WORK
issued a newspaper I.D., a train pass to 
commute to my bunk at Camp Zama 
and given an orientation on what was 
expected of me. I was to work Monday 
through Friday, 9 – 5; I could wear 
civilian clothes but was required to 
keep a uniform at the office to suit up 
when important officers toured the 
place; I could live on my own should 
I wish and was to stay out of trouble 

with the police! Where would I eat? 
I inquired. Wherever you want, the 
Sarge replied, pointing out that there 
was a bar and restaurant at the NCO 
club on the floor above editorial.

A bar on the floor above editorial? 
At the Tribune we had to walk across 
the street!

I started the next day, joining an 
editorial staff of enlisted reporters 
from all the services, but made 
up mainly of civilian veterans of 
newspapers back home. 

On my third day on the job one of SEE MEALEY, PAGE 12

the civilians from the copy desk paid 
me a compliment I’ll never forget 
when he asked me what newspaper 
I came from. The Oakland Tribune 
I told him. “How did you know I 
came off a paper?” “By reading 
your copy,” he replied, making my 
day and leaving me more confident 
and relaxed in this new and, to me, 
strange setting.

Several weeks passed as I got 
to know the many great guys I 
was working with, familiarized 
myself with the local landscape, 
enjoyed many hours on the floor 
above editorial, and stayed clear 
of the police. Then out of the 
blue I was approached by M.E. 
Richter and asked if I’d like to 
go on TDY (Temporary Duty) 
to Vietnam and cover the war.

At the time, the spring of 
1964, there were about 16,000 
U.S. troops assigned there 
in “advisory roles” to the 
South Vietnamese in their 
battle against the attempted 
communist takeover of the 
South by their neighbors to the 
North. Steve Stibbens, a Marine, 
had been covering the action 
before my arrival at Stripes, but 
had shipped out when his tour 

expired. 
I jumped at Ernie’s offer, and off 

to Saigon I went. As a lowly private, 
I was assigned to a double room at 
a hotel leased as a BEQ in Cholon, 
a Chinese section of Saigon. The 
cramped room was to also double as 
my only office. 

After checking in and stowing 
my gear I headed to the Associated 
Press bureau, as Malcolm Browne, 
the bureau chief, was known for 
helping correspondents from client 
newspapers get their feet wet. 

Memoir by Mike Mealey (PSS 1964 – 1965)

SP4 Mike Mealey receives the Army Commendation 
Medal from Maj. Gen. Lloyd E. Fellenz, command-
ing general, U.S. Army Japan, in 1965.  Mealey was 
cited for his bravery covering the war in Vietnam, 
reporting and photography, spanning 10 months.  
The award was an interim citation pending his  
recommendation for a Bronze Star.

Pacific Stars And Stripes, Tokyo, Japan, JP
August 18, 1965, Page 29

https://newspaperarchive.com/pacific-stars-and-stripes-aug-18-1965-p-29/
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As Stripes was a client I was a 
candidate for receiving the advice 
he generously gave me, along with 
a brochure of tips he’d prepared to 
orient newcomers.

That night I joined veteran AP 
staffers Peter Arnett, Horst Faas and 
John Wheeler for dinner, drinks, 
and their additional tips between 
beers. (Browne, Arnett and pho-
tographer Faas were subsequently 
awarded Pulitzers for their coverage 
of the war.)  I was able to cut a deal 
with Faas to transmit to Stripes any 
good action photographs I came 
up with in exchange for allowing 
him to circulate them for AP (my 
less urgent feature photos and copy 
would go by courier planes to Japan).

Next came the challenge of 
escaping my cramped hotel accom-
modations, where I was using a 
bedside table as a desk. That required 
a taxi ride to the office of a Navy 
admiral charged with managing all 
real estate the military leased in 
Saigon. He granted me a face-to-
face meeting, where I explained I 
couldn’t possibly cover the war from 
a tiny two-man hotel room. Further, 
I told him, Stripes would need space 
for a bureau because the staff would 
expand as the U.S. commitment did.

“Lieutenant,” he shouted, 
summoning a young Naval officer. 
“This is Mike Mealey from Stars & 
Stripes. He needs quarters. Show 
him the brochure of all our vacant 
villas and let him choose whatever 
he wants. And give him what he 
needs for an office.”

As all military dependents had been 
ordered to leave the country only 
a few months earlier the brochure 
contained plenty of gorgeous 
offerings. I picked a modest (ha ha) 
five-bedroom walled and gated villa, 
complete with a maid and a lovely 
second-floor covered deck equipped 
with a barbecue. 

The Stars & Stripes Saigon 
Bureau was in business, staffed by 
a drafted Army private and those 
gods watching over his shoulder!

The guys who proved to be my 
greatest asset staffed the PIO desk 
at the headquarters of MACV—
the Military Assistance Command, 
Vietnam, which also housed Gen. 
William G. Westmoreland, the 
military’s commander of the war, 
and his general staff. The PIO 
staffers arranged my travel to 
wherever I wanted to go throughout 
the entire theater, and often alerted 
me to the more interesting goings-
on. 

I hopped on helicopters and a vast 
array of fixed-wing aircraft ferrying 
troops and equipment, rode C-130s 
in night missions to drop flares or 

fire rockets on enemy positions, and 
hunkered down in Delta river patrol 
boats that the Vietcong considered 
floating ducks. I also flew onto 
aircraft carriers in the Gulf of 
Tonkin that housed the jets bombing 
Hanoi and the North. 

Occasionally I was pulled back to 
Japan for special assignments such 
as covering the ’64 Tokyo Olympics, 
or going to South Korea to do a 
special series of articles on U.S. 
troops there. (During my nearly two 
years at Stripes I also had assign-
ments in Taiwan, the Philippines, 
Okinawa and Thailand, but spent 
the majority of time—about nine 
months—in Vietnam). And toward 
the end of my days in Saigon, my 
prediction that the staff would grow 
proved correct. Tokyo began dis-
patching both military and civilian 
editorial types for weeks at a time, 
along with circulation managers 
who coordinated the delivery of the 
tens of thousands of issues that were 
flown in daily.

A few memorable recollections of 
my time covering the war:

IVORY: One of my early field trips 
was in the Mekong Delta where I 
joined a three-man MACV Advisory 
Team assigned to a battalion of 
ARVN (South Vietnamese Army) 
forces. I spent about five days 
with them trekking through fields, 
jungles and villages searching in 
vain for Viet Cong guerrillas known 
to frequent the area. One night in 
talking to Army Capt. Gene Wyles 
about his experiences he told me the 
ARVN troops “treat me like ivory.” 
My subsequent story on the team 
was headlined, “‘They Treat Me 
Like Ivory’ Says Army Captain.” 
The story was hardly off the presses 
before Wyles became known as 
“Ivory Gene” wherever he went, 
and last I heard, the nickname stuck 
with him throughout his career. He 
subsequently joined me on R&R in 

MEALEY: FROM PAGE 11

Pacific Stars And Stripes, Tokyo, Japan, JP
September 23, 1964, Page 12

https://newspaperarchive.com/pacific-stars-and-stripes-sep-23-1964-p-12/

SEE MEALEY, PAGE 13

Mealey took this photo of Capt. Gene 
Wyles in Vietnam. Wyles became known 
as “Ivory Gene” after Mealey’s story 
quoted him saying the ARVN troops he 
was advising  “treat me like ivory.”
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Japan, much to the delight of my 
buddies in Editorial who teamed up 
with us to hunt down watering holes 
in the jungles of Tokyo.

FLOATING DUCKS: One of the 
most dangerous assignments in 
Vietnam fell to the Navy, tasking 
it to patrol the Delta to discourage 
or capture enemy boats ferrying 
men and equipment to surrounding 
villages. I wanted to experience the 
missions first-hand for Stripes, so I 
joined one of the night patrols. As 
I recall, patrol boats were about 50 
feet long with a crew of about five, 
and luckily, had steel hulls and lots 
of firepower. Once under way the 
vessels became sitting ducks for 
snipers along the shore, and that 
night resembled the finest Fourth 
of July celebration I’d ever experi-
enced. Machine gun fire from what 
seemed dozens of weapons fired at 
us regularly, sending bullets and 
tracers whizzing over the deck. Our 
guys fired right back with mounted 
heavy weapons and machine-guns of 
their own. Oh, What a Night. Not the 
type of duty I’d want to experience 
regularly during a typical nine-month 
tour in Vietnam, but the Navy crew 
took it in stride. Just another day—or 
I should say night—for them.

NARROW ESCAPE:  Ironically, 
on my way to join the Navy river 
patrol the previous day, I ran into 
Ivory Gene’s old sergeant. He’d been 
assigned to another ARVN advisory 
group and tried to persuade me to 
join their patrol. I declined, saying 
the Navy expected me, but we 
agreed to meet the following week 
in Saigon, where he was headed for 
his in-country R&R break.  The 
patrol was wiped out, to a man, that 
night. I learned of their fate from the 
Navy PIO who was escorting me 

that day, and who commented upon 
relaying the sad news, “You’re lucky 
you turned him down.” Was I ever, 
reflecting that I’d never been happier 
to have kept my word by covering 
what I had set out to cover.

The gods were still looking over 
my shoulder. 

The memories from my time in 
Vietnam—both good and bad—
have faded somewhat over the years, 
but remain, nonetheless. Covering 
the Bob Hope Christmas shows.  
Learning that a friend, a young 
medic serving on the Tan Son Nhut 
Medivac teams, had been killed after 
jumping from his chopper during a 
mission to enable the overloaded bird, 
under heavy enemy fire, to achieve a 
takeoff with its wounded evacuees. 
The screams of GIs trapped in the 
wreckage of their bombed, collapsed 
hotel BEQ in Pleiku as medics 
amputated their limbs without the 
benefit of anesthesia (which could 
have left them in death-threatening 
shock) in order to free them from 
the rubble. The mind-boggling days 
aboard aircraft carriers in the Tonkin 
Gulf while teams, as choreographed 
as the Rockettes, guided takeoffs and 
landings of jet fighters on bombing 
missions to the North. 

Most special was the support and 
recognition extended to me as a 
Striper at every turn. GIs manning a 
telephone system far too limited for 
the demands upon it knew my name 
because of my by-lines. They always 
gave me priority status when I needed 
to reach editors in Tokyo, occasion-
ally knocking others off the phone so 
I could get through. Officers treating 
me as a regular among civilian cor-
respondents rather than a low-rank-
ing enlisted man in their midst. Gen.

Westmoreland spending time with 
me for interviews and allowing me to 
occasionally accompany him on his 
trips to the field.

Encounter after encounter, story 
after story, all so memorable.

In retrospect, that "Greeting" from 
my Selective Service Board wasn’t 
the worst letter of my life after all. 
Instead, it proved one of the greatest 
blessings of my life, thanks to Pacific 
Stars & Stripes and the unforget-
table opportunities—and friends—it 
afforded me. The gods, it turned out, 
were on my side all along.  

Mealey has been the president of 
our association since Oct. 2006. He 

also was president Oct.’91 – Oct.’92. 
After discharge in the fall of 

1965 Mealey rejoined the Oakland 
Tribune. After that he worked in 
public relations for Pacific Architects 
& Engineers in Vietnam. Later he 
was a correspondent, Tokyo Bureau 
Chief and then Senior Washington 
D.C. Correspondent for McGraw-
Hill, Inc., publisher of Business Week 
and scores of other magazines. In 
1984 he founded (with his wife, Judy) 
and was president of Mealey Pub-
lications, Inc., an internationally 
known legal newsletter publishing 
company sold to Lexis-Nexis when 
Mealey retired in 2000.

MEALEY: FROM PAGE 12

Mike and Judy Mealey.
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TARTARO: FROM PAGE 4

INS and Kyodo. This facilitat-
ed maintenance of the Army’s 
“policy” or censorship of news 
items. “Kill” orders originated 
there.

  For example, in 1953 a 
syndicated Red Smith sports 
column was killed because it 
contained a reference to the 
1951 “Cribbing Scandal” at 
West Point. Apparently, Gen. 
Matthew Ridgeway, then 
commander of the 8th Army 
in Korea, might be offended, 
although he had no connection 
to the scandal other than having 
graduated from the academy 
long before it occurred.

  Other, more sensitive stories 
were censored from our pages 
almost daily. I recall at least two 
Kyodo News Service stories that 
we were not allowed to publish 
because they reported that Gen. 
MacArthur had contributed to 
the election campaigns of two 
candidates for the Japanese Diet.

  In early November 1953, I 
got a telephone call from Irving 
“Lou” Weinman, a fellow 
graduate of the Armed Forces 
Information School, who had 
become manager of the Far 
East Network radio station 
in Nagoya. He and his wife 
Marian invited me to Thanks-
giving dinner. 

  As luck would have it, there 
was a playoff football game 
scheduled for the air base in 
Nagoya on that Thanksgiving 
Day and Weinman said that the 
Air Force major general who 
commanded the home team’s 
unit often complained about a 
dearth of news about his unit 
in Stars and Stripes. Weinman 
suggested that if I could be 
assigned to cover the game for 
Stripes, he might be able to 
arrange air transportation for 
me from Tokyo to Nagoya.

Pfc Jack Squire 
was sports editor 
and he quickly 
agreed to my 
assignment and 
Weinman was 
told to make the 
transport ar-

rangements.
Weinman called 

and told me that if I could get 
to Tachikawa air base outside 
Tokyo the afternoon before 
Thanksgiving I would be 
assigned a seat on the Air Force 
unit’s “Administrative” flight at 
5 p.m. I was all set to cover the 
Air Force championship game 
and have Thanksgiving dinner 
with Lou and Marian.

But things didn’t go that 
smoothly. I worked a regular 
shift at Stripes and for some 
reason I couldn’t leave as 
planned, so I took a taxi to the 
air base, arriving closer to 6 
p.m. than 5. 

As I arrived at the flight control 
office, I was immediately rushed 
into a Jeep, which raced across a 
long flight line of large military 
planes, all with their propellers 
roaring. As soon as we arrived at 
the farthest plane in line, I was 
hustled aboard it by the flight 
sergeant and the crew chief.

I was handed a parachute as 
the plane immediately started 
taxiing for takeoff. In Tokyo, I 
seldom wore my uniform, but 
for this occasion I had. Needless 
to say, this corporal was not 
warmly received by the other 
passengers, none of whom 
ranked below major, as they 
glowered at me—the enlisted 
man who had kept the plane 
waiting for an hour.

Things got worse when we 
landed in Nagoya. There was 
an official black Chevrolet with 

a brigadier general’s single-
star flag on the fender waiting 
for the corporal, while the 
other high-ranking passengers 
waited in line to board a bus.

The driver took me to the 
Weinman’s apartment, and 
plans were made for game day.

At the stadium, Weinman 
introduced me to the brigadier 
who was second in command of 
the unit, and he asked what help 
I needed. I said a photographer 
would help, and a sergeant was 
promptly put at my disposal. 
When I said the game pictures 
would be needed on Squire’s 
desk in Tokyo as promptly as 
possible, a captain pilot was 
ordered to take the film to 
Tokyo using a T-33 trainer jet.    

Everything went well. The 
home team won an exciting 
game. I wrote the report and 
phoned it in. Then we had the 
turkey dinner. I took a train 
back to Tokyo the next night. 

When I got to the Stripes 
office, I was questioned about 
what I had done to get the kind 
of cooperation I had gotten 
from the Air Force. The captain 
who had flown the photos to 
Tokyo, as instructed by the 
general, had arrived at Stripes, 
still wearing his flight suit and 
wouldn’t turn the film pack 
over to anybody but Sports 
Editor Jack Squire himself.

My bylined report and the 
sergeant’s photo ran in Stripes 
on the Friday after Thanksgiv-
ing. Everyone was happy.

Jack Squire 
(‘53 – ‘54)
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civilian Managing Editor and News 
Editor came over from the U.S., but 
a further solution involving some 
of us facing imminent military 
discharge who were willing to stay 
on, and were asked to do so, was to 
civilianize and remain—at a higher 
pay grade. 

I gradually moved up to En-
tertainment and Features page 
editor, which is how I was 
sometimes able to substitute with 
occasional movie reviews for 
the always popular Al Ricketts, 
whose regular column “On the 
Town,” covering all aspects of 
American and Japanese enter-
tainment, was one of the paper’s 
most widely read features. Al 
was a great raconteur and lover of 
good cigars. 

Things somehow led to my being 
asked to take on the job of main 
News Editor, a post of major re-
sponsibility but one that involved 
changing a civilian lifestyle 
and adjusting (again) to 5 a.m. 
awakenings. After a couple of years 
at this important task, I jumped at 
the chance to become editor of a 
planned new weekend supplement.

In that job I thrived. I had a 
younger military type as my 
assistant and only one weekly 
deadline to face. Staff artist Sanae 
Yamazaki helped many 
times with sketches 
and illustrations, and 
after she returned from 
study in the U.S., Toshi 
Cooper (then Toshi 
Tokunaga) provided 
constant invaluable help 
in contacting sources 
and obtaining materials. 

That happy time 
faced a sudden end, 
however, when the re-
placement News Editor 
was called back to the 
U.S. and I was asked 

to return to that important but 
difficult and tiring spot. I had 
already done that and did not 
relish going through it all a second 
time. As a result, I surprised many 
colleagues by turning in my res-
ignation with gratitude and “going 
on the economy” as leaving for 
the civilian world in Japan was 
called. And that brought to an end 
the memorable period of my first 
six and a half years in a rapidly 
changing and reviving Japan.

Feuillan soon after became an 
adviser and copywriter in the In-
ternational Division of Dentsu Ad-
vertising. He followed a grueling 
and rewarding six years there by 
moving into a different communi-
cation field as Far East Manager, 
with an ostensible territory of 11 
countries, for the well-intend-
ed but ultimately doomed CBS 
International Publishing, an 
undertaking for which the broad-
caster was singularly unsuited. 
Next came a number of years in 
related publishing fields and then 
nearly a decade as an associate 
editor of the Opinion pages at 
The Japan Times. He still lives 
in Tokyo and has kept busy after 
retirement with part-time and 
freelance editing work.

FEUILLAN: FROM PAGE 7

Bill, a youthful 89, relaxes at home last year. 
He’s lived in Japan more than 50 years.

William (Sandy) Colton 
(‘51 – ‘52; ‘54 – ‘61).

A few months later I was able 
to repay his kindness in a totally 
different way. As noted in Steve 
Zimmerman’s memoir in the 
Summer 2019 issue, Shel had 
been drawing a series of hilarious 
cartoons about military life for 
the paper, many of them giving 
the brass severe headaches, as 
Steve mentioned. Our senior 
editors, however, well knew the 
popularity of the cartoons and 
planned to publish them as Shel’s 
first book, Take Ten. Luckily, he 
showed me the advance proofs 
and I was able to correct the 
many typos and misspellings 
that appeared in almost every 
caption. The book, of course was 
a prolonged best-seller.

My first assignment at Pacific 
Stars and Stripes was as Picture 
Editor. This involved not only 
selecting the best news photos 
from the many we received, 
but also cropping, sizing and 
even “retouching,” painting out 
the white static lines that often 
messed up black-and-white news 
service wirephotos. I enjoyed 
working with Air Force Sgt. 
Sandy Colton, our top Tokyo staff 
photographer on special features 
and picture spreads.

Not long after my arrival, the 
Tokyo office was having a tough 
time maintaining its staff with 
qualified military personnel. A new 
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Jessica Stansen
Stars and Stripes Central
633 3rd St. NW, Suite 116
Washington, DC 20001

Change Services Requested
First Class Mail

Membership/Change of Address Form
New Member: Please complete the form below, include a check for $20 payable to the Stars and Stripes Association and mail to:             
Cal Posner, Membership Chairman, 4440 Strathmore Dr., Lake Wales, FL 33859-5761.
Change of Address: Notifications should be sent to Membership Chairman at above address. 

Name__________________________________________________________________________________________________

Street__________________________________________________________________________________________________

City__________________________________State______Zip________________Country_____________________________

Phone________________________________

E-mail ____________________________________________________

Dates and Place(s) of Service with Stars and Stripes___________________________________________________________

Check any of the following that you DO NOT want to be published in Membership Directory
Address___ Phone___ E-Mail___

Comments:


