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Q: Mrs. Finn, letts begin by learning something about your background, your 

place of birth, your family, your early education. You have such an 

interest in Japan now, and I think it would be interesting to know a little 

bit about your background. 

DF: All right. I was born in Buffalo, New York, December 23, 1918. I was the 

daughter of a teacher. l1y mother was a Canadian. My father was a lawyer 

and a businessman. I had, I guess, a pretty good education in Buffalo, New 

York. I went to a private school there. I then went on to Radcliffe. I 

graduated from Radcliffe in 1941. My field was European history, and I 

always enjoyed, I guess, foreign nations and foreign languages. I already 

knew French and German at that point. Of course I had no contact with 

Japan. 

In 1941, of course, the war began with Japan, so I suppose I became 

acutely aware of Japan at that point and naturally I was very much interested 

in it. The man whom I subsequently married a year after graduation I had 

known during college. He was a Harvard graduate in the class of 1939 and 
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a graduate of Harvard Law School. We were really enabled to marry by the 

war and by the fortuitous fact that he was able to enter the Boulder 

Language School run by the U.S. Navy. We had never had money enough to 

marry before that time, md so he went out in the summer of 1942 to enroll 

in the Japanese Language Training Program. He wanted to be sure that he 

didn't flunk out before we married. He didn't seem to be flunking out. 

We were married in September 1942, and he graduated from Boulder. He was 

then in what they called the July Group, July 1943. 

I meanwhile at the University of Colorado went on in graduate studies 

in history. I did not learn any Japanese at that point. Knowing that my 

husband was going to be overseas immediately after his receiving his com

mission, I applied to the Navy to become a Wave LWomen Accepted for Volunteer 

Emergency Servic!5:/ because they were then about to initiate a Wave's program 

where they would also study Japanese and receive commissions the same way my 

husband had. And since I had a roughly comparable background, I was encouraged 

by Commander Heinmarsh, the U.S. Navy man who ran the program. However, I 

received a letter from the Navy Department saying that wives of U.S. Naval 

officers could not become Waves. So in s.pite. of my othe.rwise suitable 

qualifications, I would not be eligible to join the Boulder Language Scb.ool. 

I was always glad I didn't because it would have ruined my accent in Japanese, 

but I do not have a very good command of as a result. 

Q: SO Dick t s days were full of learning Japanes'e? 

DF: Yes, it was a very intense program where they had a test every Saturday 

morning. In fact, we got married right after his test on Saturday morning, 
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and then we had to have just a very short honeymoon and be back on Sunday 

night so he could study for class the next morning. 

This was the first time, by the way, at my wedding, which was in 

Boulder, that I had ever really consciously met any Orientals. I mean, you 

know, not just somebody you saw on the street or perhaps a visiting professor 

or something like that. There were real Orientals there, and I met them, and 

for the rest of my life there have been people reminding me that they already 

know me, Japanese and so forth, because they were at my wedding. So to me it 

was an introduction, what shall I say, physically and directly, to Oriental 

culture and Oriental people. And of course we had very pleasant relations 

with some of our instructors at the University. They, as you realize, had 

been moved from the West Coast becaus.e of the relocation laws, and our in ..... ' 

structors were extremely pleasant Japanese 0 And one I rememb.er, Mr Choy', a 

very nice Korean gentleman who was a favorite. But the attitude of the 

students, of the Navy s.tudents, who were not very military types~-they'd all 

come out of graduate schools and law schools, and they very much res.ented 

doing what we had, It was supposed to be every afternoon. The 

Navy did not impose uniforms, which was very' wise, on these, you know, hope

lessly civilian characters. You see, we were a very special kind of people. 

We were kindly toward the Japanese, we were interested in Japan, and you 

almost had to watch your conversation when you got outside this milieu because 

you sounded quite pro-Japanese. And of course we had all kinds of slang, like 

was always the word for the john. 
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And one of the funniest things was we were permitted, the Navy per-' 

mitted the wives and girlfriends to go to the occasional Japanese movie 

that we were allowed to see~ It was going to be good practice for our 

young men. They could sit downstairs and we sat upstairs, and afterwards' 

we all came down, all of us and many out of graduate school, and descended 

on our husbands and said, "We've got the clue to the Japanese language. 

What does mashta mean?" You see, already, at least I think, with us things 

happened that meant that that was the beginning of a long interest in Japan. 

Q: Did you have substance courses or was Dick taking in addition to language 

training-

DF: Oh, no, no. 

Q: --culture courses? 

DF: No, no, none of thate There was no time for anything like that. It was 

an intens.ive language course. 

Q: How about you? Did you have a chance to read about Japan any material 

distributed? 

DF: Of course we did. Qh, no, we didn't need their material. Hell~ weld 

been around enough to know to get the books. out of the library. And 

furthermore, the University of Colorado at that point was not Harvard. 

And we had come out of Harvard~ I don v t think we needed any help to 'reach 

for our Sansom or whatsoever. 

Q: But you were reading Sansom at the time? 

DF: Oh, of course, sure. We were intensely interes.ted in Japan, and we were 

reading. I was a historian, and Dick was a lawyer. We both read a lot and 
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always have read a lot about Japan. So that's about that. 

Dick then was assigned to Australia to the headquarters of the Sixth 

Fleet the year he graduated So that fall he went to Australia. I at 

that point had the terrible sense of frustration so many people did have 

during the war of being absolutely at loose ends, not really as a woman 

being able to contribute very much. So particularly since I had not been 

able to enter the Boulder Language School, I went back to Harvard Graduate 

School and got my M.A. in American history at that point, and I suppose 

would have continued except I felt my husband was always going to come back. 

And I went then after getting my M.A. to the West Coast and went to work for 

the Office of War Information in San Francisco, where I worked for about a 

year analyzing Japanese Home and Empire broadcasts. Those were the broad-

casts translated--picked up in Hawaii, translated, and then sent to San 

Francisco and Hashington for analysis to see what the Japanese Official 

Government Radio was saying to the Japanese people about all kinds of 
much of it 

wartime situations. It was propagandistic an4!very small stuff, you know, 

about going out and digging up pine roots and using them for airplane fuel. 

It was amusing. The people in OWl out there were all---that was the 

headquarters for the people particularly interested in the Far East, partic~ 

ularly interested in Japan. And so there were a lot of people there who 

subsequently became professors or already were professors, say, of Japanese 

studies. So it was an interesting group of people. I thought they were all 

milling around really doing something that didn't really make much difference, 

but that was my impression of OWl. Perhaps I only saw it from, shall we say, 

the mouse-level professional. 
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That's very I didn't know you were in the OWl for a while~ 

From the kind of work that you did do you have any generalizations to make 

about what you understood to be home front morale of Japan in 1945 as the 

war was coming to an end? 

DF: Well, you could see they were pretty desperate and of course we were all 

reading the newspapers. And I was following what my husband was doing, 

and he had been moving up, following up to the New Guinea area, and finally 

was involved with the battle for Leyte Gulf. He was a marvelous writer. He 

sent me a great deal of material which~-the censors really weren·t very smart. 

If it was something very direct, they could see it, but you know, with a 

little bit of literary references and sort of beating around the bush, you 

could figure out where he was, what he'd been doing, a little bit about his 

Japanese prisoners which he interviewed and so forth. He was with PT boats 

for a while, and the PT boat gunners were all keen for, you know, shooting 

these people's heads up in the water like watermelons. But Dick was hoping 

that they wouldn't be and would be saved. And he then, of course, was in

terviewing these people, and it was really quite interesting to hear about 

things like this. Of course, it would be some poor farm boy from Yamagata 

who would be lucky if he could really literally remember what the name of 

his commander was. He'd never seen his commander, you know. We saw the 

war from a very low level position, but often you were amused at how 

sort of futile and fragmentary a lot of this work either at OWl or the Navy 

Intelligence was, but it was an exciting period. 

Now would you like me to go on with what happened next? The war ends. 
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Q: Yes, the war ends--

DF: Let me go on. I stayed in San Francisco until my husband returned from the 

Leyte. The Philippine campaign was almost over. He came back actually in 

April, the day that Roosevelt died he came back to San Francisco. Then we 

were reassigned to Washington where he worked for the Office of Naval 

Intelligence here the summer that led to Hiroshima. And as soon as Hiroshima 

had happened--I can't tell you what reactions we had about Hiroshima. I guess 

if it meant the war was over, we were rather happy about that. We were begin-

ning to worry about our own careers and what was going to happen to us, and 

everyone was pretty tired of the war, although. we though.t it had heen good 
how 

that instead of learning/to shoot guns or fly planes or something,we h.ad 

both been brought in contact with an interesting culture and had gotten 

something of Home substance out of the war. It just wasn!' t a complete 

throwaway. 

Well, that was by no means the end of it because it turned out that 

most people with a lot of service received points~ And if you had enough 

points, you were immediately mustered out. However, if you had special 

knowledge of Germany or special knowledge of Japan, the points d:tdn~t count, 

drat it. My husband was then ordered in September 1945 to immediately go 

back to Japan. And again, in a mouse eye view, he went, flew to Okinawa, 

then flew in to Kyushu. So he was with the Marines landing in Kyushu. Talk 
then 

to him about it, those details. SQ/he was very, very briefly in Kyush.u and 

was ordered to join the U .. S. Strategic Bombing Survey, another from a mousets 

point of view, amusing bureaucratic bit of nonsense, the United States 
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Government mostly wanting to prove~ th.e Army Air Force wanting to prove how 

successful its bombing had been And of course you went around to a factory 

that was lying flat on its back, and they were glad to give you any figures. 

you thought you'd like or you could make them up yourself. So again, this 

is secondhand. My husband can tell you more directly. But that's how he 

spent his days. 

However, he was very careful on the way up. He came up on the Japanese 

trains. He had some pictures in the stations of people squatting on the 

platform, dressed s.till in the People's uniform of the war---I'd like to 

tell you more about that later on in my own appearance--the bombed.,..·out 

S'tations. But he managed to go to Nara and to Kyoto. There was S'till a 

little man standing in front of the and to take 

your picture as he always had been. So I have a picture of my hus.band in 

his Navy uniform standing in front of the 

you see. 

Nothing changes, 

So then he went on to Tokyo, went to some BOQ [bachelor officers.' 

quarters/ billet there, I suppose, spent a very short time before finally 

he was rescued and s.ent home in time to rejoin me at leaS't for Chris.tmas 

1945, so he spent a very short time there. 

Now our next objective, of course, was to get ourselveS' demobbed or 

to get my husband demobbed. And the idea WaS that we had had this. rather 

eyeopening experience during the war. We were excited about the opportun

ities of the United States to work for peace and to have an international 

role. Obviously it was going to be a very different world from the world 
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that we had grown up in, I in Buffalo and he in insular Niagara Falls., 

both insular. So we thought it over and said, "Look, why don't we go to 

the Foreign Service? That sounds like an interesting thing, and we'd be 

able to go abroad, and we wouldn't have to do what everybody else does." We 

I guess were a little bit rebels. So we planned this and it seemed like a 

good idea. So my husband took the Foreign Service exam, but there was a 

long interval while he had to wait to see if he'd passed and then subsequently 

to take the oral exam. 

So meanwhile he wanted to find himself a job, and he stayed for a short 

while in ONI very briefly, but looking for work. And he found something 

very interesting to do, and where was it? It was in the beautiful, what is 

now the old Japanese Embassy residence on Massachusetts Avenue, the head

quarters of the Far Eastern Commission, the Allied-controlled commission 

that was to presumably dictate to the officials, to the Japanese Government 

through SCAP, what our policy should be toward the defeated nation. And 

Dick was a member of the Secretariat. He was not a member of the American 

Commission. So we had a 16-member, including Russians, very interesting 

Russians, such distinguished people as Sir George Sansom serving as one of 

the advisors to the British commissioner, a very sophisticated and interest .... 

ing group of international people who'd had contact in international affairs 

with Japan and, of course, their role turned out to be not a strong one. But 

by the time Dick had served there perhaps about a year and a half---·there 

again, it would be fun to talk to him.,..-we found that he had indeed passed the 

Foreign Service exam and was to be assigned overseas. 



When the day came for us to receive our assignments, husbands. and 

wives were all sitting in this small auditorium in the State Department, 

and the couples would wait for their names to be called, and they would 

say where they were going. They would be going off to Burma, they would 

be going to London, they would be going to Baghdad. But the Finns, oh, 

Mr. Finn, Mr. Finn only was going to Tokyo. This was a rather rough in

troduction to the U.S. Army of Occupation policies, as far as I was con

cerned. And from that point I realized that a rubber stamp that said 

"Depend,ent" had been put on me because the State Department acquiesced, 

as they must of course, completely to the rules about the entry of every

one into Japan. My husband as a member of the State Department would 

actually hardly be a member of this diplomatic mission the way all our 

comradewere going off. He of course would be a member of the Diplomatic 

Section of SCAP {Supreme Commander Allied Power~/. Consequently, I could 

not join him. There was a very strict old bag who ran the Passport Section, 

Consular Passport Section of the Department, and she loved regulations. I 

think I was probably the one person involved in a situation like this, and 

nothing would she do except go completely along the bureaucratic road with 

the Pentagon. And I went out as an Army' "dependent" would have had to. 

However, they paid for my transportation, so I didn't have to go on 

one of these troopships. I was able to fly out, but I went out to San 

Francis.co and waited to go at the very first possible moment of releas.e, 

which Mrs. Knight told me and rather sharply--r remember calling her 

office once--I could not go before January 1st, 1948. So my husband had 



been there October, November, December, three months until I was able to go. 

Admittedly it probably was much harder on dependents of military personnel, 

but their role, it seemed to me, was a different one. They were not a dip-

lomatic couple. This was somewhat a different world. 

Well, I guess we should have disabused ourselves of being someone 

special. So I landed there as soon as I could at Hanyda on one of the old 

Pan American, you know, propellor-driven airplanes. I'd never gone so far 

in an airplane before myself, and I was worried because those old motors 

heated up, and they got very red. You looked out the window and you could 

see the sparks flying. We landed at Johnson Island, and you know the fire 

engine starts running up the I should laugh, but it was all right. 

It was a fine trip, and there was no sweat about it at all, and I landed 

safely at Hanyda and discovered that I would be allowed to live in the same 

billet, in fact in the very same room, in fact in the very same bed my 

husband had been living in for three months. And we waited then, I think, 

another three months in order to find billeting. 

Q: Now, Dallas, could I just backtrack? 

DF: Yes. This is a little bit long. Sorry. 

Q: No, no, this is beautiful. I just wanted to backtrack a little bit. I 

realized that there was all this problem about dependent of the Army and 
the 

SCAP ani/Political Section. Were you given any kind of lecture or in-

structions, you and any other group of women about what life was going to 

be like? 

DF: No. Let me make this quite clear that I was a completely different person 



12 

from a different world, from a different agency, and in no way connected 

with the dependents who were going out from the Army and of course there 

were a few Navy dependents, too. Now I don J't know what happened about 

them, darned little I suspect. You know, some GI might give you a few 

tips about, mostly about not drinking the water. I think that was about 

the level. 

As far as I was concerned, we were in a very small group. I guess 

I could say it was an elite group. At the time that Dick graduated from 

his class in Foreign Service, maybe there were 25 couples. We were 

scattered allover the ealth. There was nothing like a Foreign Service 

Institute to help us. On the other hand, I don't really feel they would 

have been much help, and I was very glad not to have any condescending 

advice from somebody who probably didn't know much. 

Q: Now we have you at Hanyda. I was·wondering if you would tell us 

DF: Well, since I had a good many months to wait for housing, I was quite free 

to form a lot of rapid first impressions and of cQurs.e, I was delighted. 

I was right there, as you can see, in the heart of Tokyo. One of the first 

things I did, of course, was get started on learning Japanese. So that 

meant I got an instructor right away. That was no problem, and my instructor 

was such a sad, funny little man. He really was. He had been an elementary 

schoolteacher. As a matter of fact, I think he'd been in poor health, and 

he had various problems. So he was going around giving lessons to occupation

eers in English. However, I think I was probably his most steady customer. 
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Now, of course, I think probably the statutes of limitations will apply, 

so I can tell you what I used to pay him. I never smoked myself.. I hate 

tobacco, but he loved it, and I always distributed generously my weekly 

ration of cigarettes. We were allowed, every'Ciependent" as well as the 

"principal" was allowed a weekly ration of cigarettes, candy, and liquor. 

I don't think I ever trafficked in liquor. In fact, I don't think any of 

my Japanese friends were much interested in liquor. At that point I did 

not have a commiss.ary permit because I was living in a billet, you see. 

So later on when I had a commissary permit, I found that--well, I had a 

much nicer teacher later on whom I was paying in sugar and coffee. But as 

I say, this was very, very much done, and I think about the wickedest thing 

I did. But I was very glad to give these things to people who needed them 

more than I did. 

So I started out. He came every day and all day long Ild wait for him 

to come, wandering around the city and reading and thinking about things I 

wanted him to tell me, and he was an excellent teacher. We didn't waste 

any time on kind of textbook learning. I said, "Look, I went out today, 

and I wanted to talk to somebody about something or other. Please, what 

are the words? How do I say it?" And he said, "Ah, you say it this way, 

that way, or the other way.TI He was very good, and it was a big help to me. 

And of course he was--oh, he was really somebody who was very close to a 

lower class, but an educated man~ He had lived under very pitiful con.,... 

ditions. He'd, you know, lost his house in the war, and probably his house 

had been very small, and he was living with some relatives. It was a very, 
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very difficult , of course, for the Japanese. 

Now that's, what shall I say? That was kind of the practical side of 

my contact with the Japanese. The other side, of course, was immediately 

we found that we could make many interesting Japanese contacts. The Japanese 

I think rather liked the idea that there were a group of people who really 

were not quite occupationeers--of course, technically, we were completely so-

who would be diplomatic peoplee So we were included, you might say, in the 

diplomatic, we were members of the diplomatic corps, without any doubt. So 

naturally we immediately began to meet Foreign Office people. We met some 

very interesting people. I remember I hadn't been there more than a few 

months before I was at the house of one of the Japanese Imperial princes 

sitting next to his wife having dinner. There was absolutely free entree 

to every part of Japanese life: the academic world. Professors--it isn't 

because these people were hungry or you know. It was that they had been out of 

contact for a long time with--these people were all people who perhaps spoke 

English. They had been diplomats or they were diplomats, or they were 

professors of American history, or they had some special knowledge of the 

West. And this was kind of--they had been through a very, very dry period, 

and they were soaking us up like sponges. In other words, they were so 

glad that the long drought was over and they had somebody they could talk to. 

And we were delighted that we did not have to sort of be part of occupation 

society, which I must say was a very, very dreary thing. 

We had some trouble about our rank. Now we had never thought much 

about rank before, but it became very, very important when you were part of 
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a military institution. So fortunately, the American ambassador who, of 

course, was the head of the Diplomatic Section, was able to sort of work 

out a bit of a scheme about what our comparative ranks would be if we were 

military. We were the lowest level then of the Foreign Service, and I 

suppose we would probably have been comparable to some kind of sergeant 

although of course we were comparable to an officer of some kind But in 

order for us to get any kind of housing, for example, at least the kind of 

housing that we felt we wanted to be able to invite--of course, we wanted 

to invite Japanese guests enormously. And I think our whole conception 

was what the State Department wanted of us. We were not thinking of the 

short time. We were not military people just thinking, oh, this is a 

phase of their career and then they'd go to Fort Leavenworth. We were 

thinking, nWe are going to be diplomats. This is our field. We want to 

get to know as much as we can about this society, and of course about the 

people and about government people and people who are important and 

influential because this will make us better diplomats." I must say, not 

all the diplomats believed in that either, but we did, and we had lots of 

fun. 

So immediately we had all kinds of interesting friends. I remember 

the first time I went to a Japanese house. It was really a very fortunate 

circumstance for this young ---that's a Japanese Foreign Office 

couple--because the wife's family was the Takinaka Construction Company, 

one of the big, old Japanese construction firms, and they did have a house. 

I imagine it had been maybe built right immediately after 1945 but, of 
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course, they were the people who had cement and things to build. They had 

a very charming, small, sort of 1tJestern Japanese house, a delightful place. 

Naturally, she would have considered it a hovel if she lived there today, 

but compared to the way many people lived, it was very nice. And I remember 

going and being--it was lots of fun. They were very, very kind to us, very, 

very enthusiastic. 

Now there was kind of a bifurcation theree There were people you knew, 

and they only spoke English to you because that was the pride, that was what 

they knew. That was their coin. Then there were other people who spoke 

Japanese, and that was what I was looking for, people I could go to, real 

people, I always said. Not that that kind of people weren't nice and 

interesting and of course there were a lot of parallels between us.. But 

the fun was finally I met a wonderful woman who actually knew English, but 

she was a university instructor, and she wanted an American friend. And 

she took me everywhere. We went shopping together, and she wouldn't speak 

a word of English. She wouldn't even explain anything in English. She 

would explain it in Japanese, you know, an ideal teacher, absolutely marvelous. 

Well, with people like that I had very interesting experiences. I remember 

the first time--that was a real Japanese home she lived in, a place out in the 

suburbs which hadn't been bombed. Her husband was an older man, a government 

official of some kind, and she was my first real Japanese pal and I was very 

lucky. 

Okay. About the initial impressions of the city. Well, the city-,-this 

was what, January/February 1948--the city was cold. We were very, very, we 
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were overheated in all the American billets. The Americans. just burned 

coal like madmen. Everything was kept up. Their concept of American style 

was amusing. It was the material side of everything and so warm, hot, over-

heated billets, terrible starchy foods, nothing Japanese. Part of it was, 

of course, they didn't want to use Japanese resources, and it took quite a 

while before it dawned on them that it would be helping the Japanese if 

they'd buy some fresh tangerines. or from the Japanese. But we 

would discover ways of slipping out and eating things in our room,that we 

could buy our food. We realized the food was much better there and, of 

course, immediately we got a house, but I'll go on to that later. 

Walking along the Ginza, of course you were impressed immediately by 
although 

all the hole~/ there were a lot of buildings left. My feeling was that, 
been 

you know, this ha~/the sort of war, they'd burnt down all the little wooden 

buildings, but a building of fairly substantial ferroconcrete, a lot of 

them were in amazingly good shape. There were lots of buildings on the 

Ginza, of course a lot of little, quick, wooden buildings had been put up. 

I remember a very interesting initial reaction as I walked out on the 

Ginza, I think probably for the first time. I think I probably went to the 

PX, which was located in the Matsia Department Store today. Boy, you wouldn't 

know what the Matsia looked like in 1948, but it's now a beautiful, beautiful 

store. You know, it looks like Sake Fifth Avenue, but in those days it was. 

pretty beat up. 

END SIDE I, BEGIN SIDE II 
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Of course, it was the nicest looking store on the Ginza. This didn't 

last very long, you know. The Japanese were pretty quick in getting their 

department stores back on their feet during the course of 1948. But I 

think I parked. There was no trouble parking. You could park anywhere on 

the Ginza, anywhere on Nishi Ginza in any of those alleys. The Japanese, 

as you stepped from your car, would begin to gather around, the children, 

you know, in a less restrained way, and their parents calling them back so 

that they wouldn't show bad manners. But they'd say, " 

And they would really be just saying, 

nOh, aren't you the most beautifully dressed person! And look, she drives 

the car." The Japanese women couldn't believe this. They didn't drive at 

that point. They'd never been able to drive, and it was just something very 

special. And my friends would say to me, "Was it hard to learn to drive? 

Could you drive?" and so forth and so on. 

Stepping out then the first time out of my car, the first time I went 

down to the Ginza to go to the--nobody called it the Matsia. It was the 

PX with a great big sign, flags, and Glis out in front. You had to show 

your pass, too, and all that sort of thing. But as I walked around to the 

main door, I watched the people coming up and down the Ginza, and I suddenly 

had a feeling as if the whole Japanese Army was marching toward me because 

the people still did not have good clothes yet. They were wearing this 

People's uniform, and what it was, it was like Japanese GI's clothes without 

any insignia on it. And the women were often wearing mompei. There was a 

great deal of mompei wearing. Of course, little maids wanted to get jobs 
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owners at the PX and wear dresses. But usually they'd wear something like 

lisle stockings, and the Army issued uniforms for the maids and for the 

houseboys so they didn~t have to use their own very, very treasured and 

rare clothes. 

But the initial reaction was almost a racial one. I said, "Oh, my 

God!" and I think that's the last time I ever had any racial, a sense 

that this is an alien people. From that point on I became ........ even the way 

it smelled in Japanese places just to me was manna. I felt innnediately at 

home, and I don't think I ever had any feeling of being out of place. I 

always had the feeling, and I think every American will to this living day, 

every foreigner will, no matter how well you might try to understand Japan, 

no matter how much a part of it you might be, no matter how well you might 

speak over the telephone so people wouldn't know you weren't Japanese, how 

inevitably you were always a foreigner. But despite that, they are kind to 

you, and they like you, and I immediately sensed that. So let t s s-ay another 

thing, in driving around the town, we were very free to drive everywhere. 

And every weekend young people~ no children, no obligations, we'd take off 

and we'd drive all the way perhaps to the, down below Mt. Fuji somewhere. 

And of course, the countryside was so lovely. It was, I suppose, 

extremely native still then, and the countryside was beautiful. But as you 

drove, and you had to drive on certain--they were big roads which now, of 

course, would be impenetrable for traffic, that were free and easy. Of 

course, there were none of the superhighways. But as you drove, and we 
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drove many times from Tokyo to Yokohama, there was really an appalling 

wilderness of smokestacks which had survived, the brick or the whatever 

they were, concrete smokestacks going down to nothing on the ground. In 

other words, you aould almost go through the entire industrial heart of 

Tokyo/Kawasaki/Yokohama, and it was nothing. It wasn't exactly rubble. 

Oh, the other things standing were the gura ,the Japanese storehouses. 

And people were often living in gura. You also could see the 

the tile floor of the 

to the gura. 

And people had built a little leanto 

On the Ginza, the famous old stalls were still there. I don't know 

at what point, I guess even before I left Japan, which was in 1954, I 

think they may have been banned already. But they're somewhat like the 

kind of hippy stands we see in Georgetown today. They put them up very 

quickly, and they were lots of fun to shop in. And this was before the 

stores were really back. There were no nice stores except the big 

department stores. 

Now my husband's office, the Diplomatic Section of SCAP, was someone 

thought purposely located by SCAP as far away from the Dai-Ichi Building 

as possible, and it was located in the Mitsui That's the head-

quarters of the Mitsui Bank. The Bank and Real Estate Trust were located 

in that building. It was a new building right after the earthquake. It 

was a very fine, well, modern building with classic columns. It was across 

the street from the Nihon If you went in the 

there was no point in going above the first floor because 



21 

there wasn't the first floor in 1948 at least in the 

winter of 1948. And if you went in, of course it was a lot of fun" It 

couldn Y t have been much fun for the Japanese becaus.e you could buy 

the oranges, you could buy geta, you could buy coal shovels, I guess, 

that sort of thing, rubber boots maybe. It was a very, very sad merchan

dising situation. The Japanese things though were available through the PX 

and just as soon as the very first manufactured things, first--lots of 

handicrafts. They sometimes were, if they were handicrafts, they were in 

terrible taste because they'd been picked by some Army, you know, major. 

But the technical things, already the cameras, as soon as they began to 

come, and people would put their names on waiting lists for the very first 

things to come out. Half of the merchandise at the PX was Japanese very 

quickly. 

Q: You present a Japan that's still quite austere in 1948 after a little bit 

more than two years of occupation. Were the Japanese staging athletic 

events at this time, going to the movies? Was Kabuki being shown? 

DF: Oh, yes, yes, all that, all that. 

Q: They did have a round of entertainment and relief from the austerity? 

DF: Oh, yes, yes, you know how the Japanes.e are. I mean, the Japanese are 

terribly pragmatic, and I'm sure if they were on a desert island in utter 

distress, they'd think of some way to have a small rest, you know, something. 

All this stuff was back. I mean, I was b.y no means coming at the terrible, 

terrible point. The point was it wasn't great, and of course the relief 

and the material aid furnished them had put them far ab.ove any starvation. 
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The schools were running. The schools must have had some heat. The hos ..... 

pitals were running. They certainly had all the heat and electricity and 

all. All the vital services were there. It just wasn't very jolly yet, 

and if you went to a Japanese house, usually you went to their 

where you could sit around where they had a I can remember 

going to some austere Foreign Office people who I think may have had some 

kind of electric heat. But as I recall, perhaps the Foreign Office people 

already had some houses where they could entertain foreigners. It was 

before the restaurants really, well, before the people began to 

take you to the restaurants. 

However, with Faubian Bowers, who was our close friend and who was very 

close to the Kabuki actors, I remember the Kabuki actors 

all the famous Kabuki actors of the day, some of whom were absolutely sold 

out houses. At that point there were two houses operating, the old GekiJo

over there, the regular Kabuki@a and then there was something that was 

beside a canal on the way to the They had two houses of Kabuki 
just 

going, and it was a sellout. Of course, thi~/closed all the doors and 

windows, you see, and it was so darned hot you thought you'd faint. And 

you took your own obento. You smelled some fish allover the place. It 
a 

wa~/pretty stifling atmosphere, but lots of, you know, no problem. 

Now, we weren't supposed to go to any of these things because tech-

nically, members of the occupation when we were first, this time, in 1948, 

were forbidden to attend any mass meetings with Japanese. That is, the 

movies were off limits, Kabuki technically was off limits, the Imperial 
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Theatre and so fortho But the concerts were off limits~ Well, in a very 

short time they stopped bothering people who wanted to listen to symphony 

orchestras because there weren't that many Gl's that went. So we had no 

problem there. We could go to Hibbia Hall and listen to a nice concert or 

a string quartet. All these people were busy at work. Then you could go 

to Kabukiza. I think in the early days they had MP's posted outside these 

places. Well, what they were probably doing, probably the girlie shows 

and the , they wouldn't let the Gl's in. Of course, shortly they 

were allover the place, to everyone's delight. But I still think that 

if you were GI and wanted to go to the usual Gl kind of places, if you 

wanted to go to the movies, just a straight movie, they went around every 

so often and cleared out the movies and found the Gl's had broken: things 

up with some poor weeping girlfriend would have to see her date for the 

evening dragged off by the MP's because he was off limits. But generally 

this did not come up with, you know, the odd civilian couple who wanted to 

go to any event. No problem. 

Later on this became, like for instance, the baseball season would open 

and I think they'd get some Army colonel or general to throw out the ball. 

And some of them were very quickly back and especially--you see, what they 

did, they set up exclusive special sections, you see, the best seats in the 

house for the sort of masses that the--what shall I say--that would appeal 

to the mass of occupationeers and to the generals and colonels and so forth. 

So they were very keen for going to, you know, horse races and small matches 

and stuff like that. 



24 

Now the trains, that was another revelation. Travel was, 

technically certain kinds of travel were off limits. You could not ride on 

the ordinary coaches, even if--I don't think they had first class, but they' 

may have had some better class coaches. But you couldn't ride on any of 

them on the train or on the regular, you know, urban transit. You had to 

ride on the special coaches, which had a white line around them and were 

distinguished by being in the center of the train and by be~ng virtually 

empty whereas the Japanese coaches were distinguished by the fact that 

people were practically coming out the windows. And when the door closed 

it was, you know, New York subway at five 0 t clock. This was rather rig .... , 

orously enforced because it was easy to have }W's at the stations where 

you went through the turnstiles. I was appalled at this.. I thought it 

was a terrible kind of segregation, but I could understand what the needs 

were. I figured another thing was it kept GI" s out of fights. Further.,

more, the poor Japanese, their transportation facilities were so taxed that 

I suppose the idea was that it kept out a few extra bodies. 

However, I found the that t s the subway. The subway was 

utterly off limits, I was told, but no Americans. ever wanted to ride the 

subway because it was kind of dank and crowded and generally ugh. And I 

found that the was just swell. You could go everywhere on the 

You could get to , you could get to Weno fast. So I took. to 

riding the , not in the rush hours because it was really murder' 

in rush. hours, but no problem. You maybe had to stand, but I found that I 

very quickly got a crowd around me, a very polite crowd. They figured, of 
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course, I couldn't understand a word of Japanese, so they said, H"Why is 

she riding the ?" And some wiSe person would say, "It's because 

she's a She must be a missionary. IV And they all agreed, 

looking me up and down, that I was a missionary, and that made me feel 

rather bad, not that I had anything against missionaries. But I didn't 

really think I looked like a missionary. But they would say, "What lovely 

shoes ·and what a wonderful coat.! And you notice how long." You see, it 

was the New Look. I came over the fall of the New Look when suddenly we 

had to throwaway all our clothes and have these, you know, mid-calf skirts. 
who 

And oh, how they were crazy because the Japanes~/are always very keen on 

styles would follow you around saying, "Oh, look, the New Look." And I 

found too that when I joined--th.is is another early contact--the Seven Sisters 

Club of Tokyo, there wasn't enough to have a Wellesley Club or a Smith Club 

or Mount Holyoke Club. So the Seven Sisters got together with our Japanese 

opposite numbers and set up what we called the College Club of Tokyo, which 

is still flourishing. It's no longer Seven Sisters. That was very elitist. 

It's now every damned place, and you don't even have to have gone to them, 

I think, but it's still a going thing in Tokyo, a very nice contact between 

American college women and the Japanese. They put on an annual art show which 

actually has done a great deal to make Americans aware of particularly modern 

woodblocks in America, led to a lot of good cultural contacts. 

But anyway, at the beginning it was a very small show, and I rememher 

taking all my non-New Look clothes. And there were several girls, shall we 

say women, who were already going on to American colleges. that 
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fall, the fall of 1948 Furthermore, by that time I was pregnant so that 

a lot of the clothes I couldn t t wear anyway. And besides I decided after'

ward it would all be the wrong style. But you see, when they put them on., 

they were New Look because I was tall, and they were short, and so I 

remember getting rid of a lot of things. Okay, so much for initial impressions. 

Oh, cars. I will have to mention the Japanese cars~ It is fantastically 

amusing to anyone who lived in Tokyo in this era to realize that a Datsun or 

a Honda or a Toyota could be anything you'd ever consent to ride in because 

they were all, I suppose, automobiles that had been manufactured before the 

war machine really got going. They probably were prewar. They may have 

been, you know, 1937, 1938 models at that point and somehow they had sur.,... 

vived the bombings and they had survived what the Japanese had substituted 

for gasoline. And they were running on charcoal. There was a little char

coal burner, which you could put in the back, and somehow this would provide 

the energy to run the cars. You know, they were cons.tantly breaking down. 

And occasionally I had several rides in charcoal taxis. 

Q: Mrs. Finn, would you tell us how you perceived the occupation itself when 

you arrived in 1948? To what extent were you aware of occupation policies, 

democratization or deconcentration, busting of trusts? 

DF: Okay. I was utterly aware of all those things to start with. I came from 

Washington. To start with, my husband had been with the Far Eastern Com

mission. To start with, I was a daily reader of the New York Times although 

I wasn't privy to government documents except what my husband might leak to 

me. We always talked about work a lot, we always have. I think I was prob

ably at the stage of life where I was very eager to be myself and ass.ert my 
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own role. I find it humiliating to be a military dependent. I didn't 

really care too much for being in the distaff side of the American Foreign 

Service. I felt that I had some training of my own, and I really wanted 

to use it in Japan. So just that as a brief personal background to what my 

attitude would be. In other words,I liked, though of course it was quite 

false, to look upon myself as an outsider. And as time went on and I got 

older, I realized that it's very hard to be an outsider if you're mixed up 

in even, you know, married to someone in a bureaucratic position. You 

inevitably get drawn into this circle, but I always thought I had several 

circles, several worlds, and I was always happy in Japan. I could flee, 

often flee from the Japanese world back into my own personal one and often

times glad to get out of it. I never felt that Dick and I were completely 

part of the occupied circle. 

Okay. You really want to discuss the policies of the occupation 

What I constantly was impressed with and what bothered me was the dichotomy 

between what the occupation or the American Government said it was doing 

and the actual attitude and behavior of the people putting it into effect. 

In other words, the Army was my first experience with a thoroughly authoritarian 

and undemocratic system. I was appalled at the time. You see, never having 

been a man and been in the Armed Forces, it was to me a slight culture shock 

to realize that these people were fellow Americans. My Lord, their ideas 

were extremely, I mean, hierarchical. Well, in other words, how could these 

people, I said to myself, be enforcing things like democracy, rights for 

women, freedom of speech, when at every point that I saw them operate, it 
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was quite the opposite. And of course, they were very patronizing toward 

the Japanese. Now that doesn't mean that a lot of people weren't very nice 

to the Japanese, but they were very nice to the Japanese in a patronizing 

way. You know, they just loved how many--like some GI's loved how many 

candy bars he'd given these poor, dumb kids, and he'd taught them some words 

that they shouldn't know in English. It was that sort of thing. The use 

of this IIlittle." They always said, "this little Japanese." There never 

was a big Japanese tha~any of these Americans seemed to meet. All right, 

but this is not occupation policy. 

I was appalled at the way generals went home for lunch with their sirens 

blowing and a bunch of MP's preceding their staff car right through the red 

lights on the Ginza. Well, there was so little traffic those poor obassons..-

I suppose I should say "little obassons--" in their kimonos and that kind 

of quilted thing up around the child who's being held--you know, they'd 

kind of scatter at the intersections. Th,ey'd be very careful when they saw 

the red lights of the jeep and heard the sirens. I remember standing once 

on a curb and watching and saying, "Boy, that would sure make a bad impression 

on me." But I never could get over how the Japanese let this all just roll 

off their backs. They s truck me as the mos t utterly pragmatic people It. d ever 

seen. I remember for a short time before we found our house I lived in a 

high~ranking American diplomatic official's house, and we had a very lovely 

woman who had been a widow of a distinguished Japanese who was their house

keeper and ran the household. And in the interim when these people were 

away and we were living in their house, the GI's would come around to check 
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all sorts of things and, you know, theytd clomp in with their boots. They 

were boors, but this woman and her lovely smile would never change. And I 

just was very impressed with how--but the Japanese also would talk to you 

very earnestly or they would seem to on the radio and--of course now, un

fortunately, I couldn't read the Japanese press. My husband could, but 

we had translations of the Japanese press that came out from the occupation. 

And so every night I'd sit down and read the Japanese press in translation, 

and that was interesting. Of course, an awful lot of it, you couldn't tell 

how much had been fed to them and how much they decided it was polite and 

wise to regurgitate in the press. But there was a great deal, I think, of 

real heart-searching on their parts. I mean, women would talk to me about 

whether the Japanese had done wrong, how they had felt during the war years. 

I remember a very close friend who was a Navy widow, whose husband had been 

a high-ranking officer, whose father actually had been an admiral. Of course 

the Navy had a more liberated point of view, but she told me how she'd ques

tioned a good many things. On the other hand, she was of the upper classes, 

the elite, and I think she was not happy to see a lot of the democracy float

ing around. 

At the other end, there would be houseboys who would be very far into 

the Communist movement. I don't mean probably they were bright enough to be 

intellectually into it, but they would go to the mass rallies and they would 

be disturbed ahout these things. 

There's this terrible dichotomy between American practice and American 

behavior that bothered me. Now that's not really getting down to substantive 
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things. You really would like to perhaps let me say what things did I see 

that were important reflections of official policy? Well, of course, the 

Japanese men would often joke about the rights for women. There were little 

jokes about that. People worried about the new education system. There 

was a good deal of talk about whether this Arnericanization-'-the Japanese 

would say things, of course, in Japanese or say things to their friends that 

they wouldn't, you know, maybe say to everybody. But they wondered about 

this Americanization of education. I think they thought it might lower their 

educational system. And this is getting into my own professional work where 

I found a considerable doubt about the 663 system and things like that. Also, 

people did talk, Foreign Office people would say, "When I went to it 

was a really good place. What's going to happen now? People go to all 

these two by twenties prefectural universities." And there was this kind of 

feeling that maybe the quality of life might be a bit depreciated. 

On the other hand, lots of real heartsearching about, "Gee, we certainly 

did a lot of things that were stupid and wrong." Let me go on and talk to you 

about attending certain meetings that might be of interest. This again tends 

to be social and personal. But I remember it was in December 1948 that the 

war criminals were executed, those few who were executed. I had attended 

one session of the war crimes tribunal. You could get tickets by simply 
American 

applying, that is, if you were a member of th~/occupaticnforces or a "dependent" 

you could get a ticket to go and listen in. There was simultaneous trans
old 

lation in the sessions. It was in the/War Ministry Building. The day I 

went it was half empty, vast spaces. It was, as I recall, a very, very dry' 
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discussion at the time I went~ The Americans the people who did the cross~ 

examining, seemed to me rather overassertive" It didn't set too well with 

me. I had grave doubts myself about the 'whole principle of war crimes, 

having nothing to do with sympathy for the Japanese who had cmmnitted them. 

My impression was that it was all a put-up, pretty much, you know, you knew 

how it was going to end. So I remember the sort of sense of revulsion and 

that th.is was a moment of history when in December 1948 Ambassador Sebold 

had at his house, just on the hill back of the American Embassy, not far 

from the Okara Hotel, a small Christmas party for the Diplomatic Section 

staff. And Mrs. Sebold was there, but Sebold himself wasn't there for a 

while. Finally he came back really looking--he was very carefully dressed, 

like in a dark suit, and he really looked white. I don~t think he told me, 

but perhaps his secretary or somebody said, "They have just come back from 

witnessing the execution at ." So that was a moment in history, 

and it was a little bit hard to go on enjoying your drink. 

Q: I wonder if you have some other comments to make about the soci.ological side 

of the occupation. 

DF: Well, that's a fancy academic word for how we lived and worked and played 

in Tokyo and what Tokyo was like in that e.ra~ I think people would be 

amazed to go back today to see what the streets of Tokyo looked like even 

in those days. The streetcars, of course, were still running. The street.,... 

cars were very important on the streets, and it would have made traffic slow 

had there been any traffic. But we occupationers were, of course the bulk 

of the traffic. I think I already mentioned the fact that there were prac.,,

tically no private cars. There probably were some government official cars, 
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and there were, of course, the taxis which in 1948 were often still using 

the charcoal engines at the rear3 It often seemed as though they were 

usually pulled over to the side being stoked or unstoked, not working very 

well. Needless to say, none of us ever took any of them. We didn't seem 

to need to. There was lots of transportation because there were many jeeps 

and Army vehicles around for the official people to use and, of cours.e, the 

generals ,and high-level people seemed to have their own cars. We in Diplomatic 

Section, which would not be unusual in a proto-embassy, had our own cars. But 

of course we also had our own private cars. It was a joy because you could 

go anywhere very quickly. This of course was the period before the many 

circular highways had bee,n put in, the overpasses and the elevated highways 

in Tokyo. And the moats, many of the moats that went back to, you know, pre

Edo days, were still there. Those of us who were old-time Tokyo hands can 

see where we remembered the canal was. Now it's a circular road. So there 

are many of these circular roads that seem to be radiating, if that's the 

word, around the moat. Those roads were the old canals, and many of them 

were still there when we were there in 1948. 

The occupation people, where did they live when they went home from the 

office at night? The troops were really not awfully apparent. The GI's 

really weren't very--it seemed to me there were more generals than troops 

if you lived in Tokyo. The troops tended to be out in Zama. 

END TApE I, BEGIN TAPE II 
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The troops, the GI's in other words, really weren't very apparent. They 

tended to be out in outlying military bases, former Japanese bases taken 

over, Zama, Camp Drake. Or the Navy was never very apparent anyway_ They 

were pretty much down at Yokosuka. There were, of course, people who ran 

what was in effect an American city within a Japanese city. There was at 

that point GI, not just for the GI's but for all of us, there were laundries, 

there were dry cleaners, there were PX's, there were commissaries 

Let me tell you something about the--we were talking about where people 

lived. Of course, we all know where General MacArthur lived, but if you 

start down the line, where did his generals and the top brass of the 

occupation live? Well, for the most part, although in the beginning, I 

think before I came there may have been more of them living--because their 

families hadn't come--living in BOQ's or in the nicest hotel, the Imperial 

Hotel. Those that had families, for the most part, were billeted in what 

were called U.S. houses~ These were the best Japanese foreign .... style houses-

some of them were mixed, you know; the rich Japanese would build a com

bination Japanese-Western style house---the best Western style houses left 

after the bombing or ones that could be fixed up rather easily. And naturally 

the prerogatives of rank established the very, very nice places for the very, 

very top people. Then the rest of us, those of us who were, well, I suppose, 

shall we say of officer grade, and that would of course have included young 

diplomats, so it was necessary for Ambassador Sebold to very considerably 

falsify our comparable ranks. Even so, I found that though I think my 

husband had been equated, quite falsely, to a lieutenant colonel in order, 
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I think, forme to even be there, r was not able to have a G-E refrigerator. 

I had to have, worst of all, a Mitsubishi refrigerator. Today, of course, 

it would be quite the opposite. It would be very nice to have a Mitsubishi 

refrigerator. But in those days the Mitsubishi refrigerators could be 

counted on to perhaps run two or three days before a gentleman arrived, you 

know, in those forked rubber boots of the Japanese mechanic. And he would 

spend the day in your kitchen lying on the floor working on the Mitsubishi 

machine. But let's talk about then how did the rest of us get housing, 

those of us of the officer rank. 

We took part in a kind of raffle, and every so often after so many 

people had arrived and their dependents-, I don't understand what the Army 

system was, a certain priority depending on how long you'd been there when 

your dependents would come. As far as the diplomatic people like ourselves, 

we were just exceptional, and we didn't really fit into the system. We got 

there as quickly as we could, but in any case, as I say, I had to wait. 

But when I got there then, after so many weeks we were entitled to put our 

names up for a U.S. house. So as I recall, I think it was in the auditorium 

of the Finance Ministry, which was pretty much--the Finance Ministry, you 

know, where all the buildings are in Hibia where the government buildings 

have historically been. Well, up there they had in the auditorium this 

kind of raffle, but the raffle was fixed~ That is, the person with the 

highest rank was the first person to speak and the person with the next 

highest rank. And so that's how the houses went. 



35 

So , it t sound as though we stood too good a chance in 

getting a good house. However, it turned out that our criteria were dif.,.. 

ferent from those of our competitors who, you know, perhaps wanted something 

that had a built-in bar and no Japanese-style rooms and heavens, no 

they really needed. But we looked around or rather I looked around. We 

already had brought our car over, and I had found a nice house out in 

Gotanda And sure enough, our ·turn was very far down on the 

list, but nobody wanted our house. So I bid for the house. I suppos.e my 

husband bid for the house because this was extremely sexist. All the women 

who were not workers were ~endents and pronounced that way,too, and theix 

children. And your h.lls.band was your "principal," if you please. So it was 

rather hard for a regular American woman who'd never had any experience with 

the military or with that kind of life to have to come into this sort of 

thing. 

But anyway, we got the house. The house then turned out to 

belong to a Supreme Court justice, which led to a very nice, long friendship 

with Judge Fujita of the Supreme Court. Within recent memory, Judge Fujita's 

daughter has been the wife of the political counselor in the Japanese Embassy 

in Washington. So it's a lifetime friendship that began I don't suppose on 

a completely friendly basis because when we found out that we had drawn 

Judge Fujita's house--Judge Fujita, by the way, was in no bad position 

because he had a he had an official residence as a Supreme Court 

justice. So though he'd lost his house, I think these people, if your 

house was taken, you received a small rent, nothing like what you could 

get very shortly by renting it to a business person. So if you'd had the 
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good luck to have a house that the occupation-..-you know, some bunch of 

GI's coming around to look at it--had not thought was suitable, gosh, you 

fixed it up fast if you had any other place to live and it was quite a, 

you know, presentable house. And you could rent it for a lot of money 

when the early business people came in. So there was that discrepancy 

in the later occupation where landlords were really quite impatient for 

getting their hous.es back. But at this point, of course, we did, which 

apparently was customary, have an interview with Judge Fujita in my husband's 

office, which was in the Mitsui Bank Building with Judge Fujita, who was a 

little bit worried about what had happened to some of his possessions in his 

absence, because the house had already been used by several military families. 

I think I can say at this late date that there was a great deal of pur ..... 

loining of Japanese property in these houses, and later on when I lived in 

Kamakura in a Mitsubishi guest house--it was used by the company; it was 

sort of a retreat for their employees in the summer; they could come for a 

week with their families and so forth- .... the family of that house had--oh, it's 

now used for that purpose. I should explain that it was used by members of I 

should say a Mitsui family. I don~t know whether it was the Mitsuis them

selves, but I believe it "Ii\Tas. And they had put some very fine things"'j-you 

know, everything from their grand piano to the scrolls and old ceramics and 

so forth--in their gura, and the gura was locked and sealed, and it was not 

supposed to be part of the house. But we found when we moved in this house 

in Kamakura that the seals had been broken recently, and the American military 

man who had been there had completely taken everything off from a three-story 
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Japanese gura and shipped it back to the statesQ This was very, very common 0 

However, if you didn't quite belong to the family, like you were in the 

Diplomatic Section, you usually had a very stern inventory going in and out 

with some GI who figured you weren't anybody 0 But if you'd been a general 

or a colonel, you can imagine there was a great deal of yes-siring, and I 

suppose that's the kind of bad things the Americans did, okay, that and 

have GI babies, which was very famous, tooo 

Now I didn't talk to you about where the Americans had their offices 

and where they lived beyond that. Those of what shall I say, less courage 

and lower rank didn't live in U.S. h.ouses. They lived in u.S. villages, 

which were built, you know, sort of prefabricated two-story, well, what 

would look just like city housing for the, you know, respectable housing 

if the people would only take care of it. And of course they did because 
well 

the Army/maintained it. One of the big places was called Washington Heights. 

Inside Washington Heights was housing for I can't tell you now how many people 

but certainly many thousands of people. There were schools. That's where the 

elementary school, for example, was located at that point. There was a club. 

There was no PX because the PX I'll tell you about later; there was a small 

PX. But there was a commissary, and that was the main commissary for those 

of us who at that point, of course, had to live and get our food through the 

Army commissaries. 

Washington Heights was on the area just to I would say the west of 

Meiji and today I think it was taken over at the time of the Olympics 

for those new Olympic stadiums, not to be confused with the old Meiji outer 
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gardens, that area. It would be to the west of that. I couldn't really 

figure out where it had been, but it's all gone now. 

Then for sergeants and their wives there was something called Lincoln 

Heights, I believe, near where the new Supreme Court Building is. Then 

further out on your way to Zama was Grant Heights, and that was much bigger. 
were 

And the people who lived in. Grant Height~/ many, many people, we'll say, who 

would have worked in G2 or worked in one of the occupation agencies. And 

they would take buses or their cars at night, and maybe it would be 45 

minutes to an hour out to Grant Heights. Then those families who lived out 

there lived completely in this miniature American world. If you lived in 

Washington Heights, you were so near you could take the train. 

And if you wanted to, it wasn't hard to break out. But of course to us 

Washington Heights would have been a prison, and we were delighted to find 

this place in Gotanda just across from the Shimazu House, 

the famous Prince Shimazu House, which I won't go into now. 

Well then, what about the buildings that the occupation used for itself, 

other than the Dai-Ichi Building, which everybody knows about and the hotels, 

which we've talked about. I guess we also mentioned that the Dai-Ichi Hotel 

was one of the main hotels, oddly enough, in those days, the little Dai-Ichi 

Hotel not far from the Imperial. The Finance Ministry was taken over pretty 

completely, the present Finance Ministry. The has never looked 

like a very attractive building in and no one ever used the 

So the used it for itself. 
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The Embassy, of course, in later days, and I'm going beyond the 

occupation period. But already, before the occupation had ended, the 

Embassy was busy making good deals for itself. And one of the very wonder

ful deals they made for themselves--is this history you don't want? 

Q: That v s all right. 

DF: Because my husband, I remember, worked on the transfer of the Mitsui property 

which the Embassy bought. Mitsui property was quite a large tract on a 

beautiful, elevated piece of land near which had been Mitsui 

family property, very elegant. It had been completely, as far as I can 

remember, it had been all bombed and burned to bits because it was high up 

and very vulnerable. Well, we arranged to buy that land for the American 

Government to use as Embassy housing, and that today is where Perry House 

and Harris House and all the rest of it is, but that was acquired during 

the occupation. 

Also during the occupation we arranged for the lease, which I think 

was probably on a generous basis though probably the price went up over the 

years, of the old Building, the Manchurian Railway Building in 

across from the And that then in later years became 

the really, the outer offices of the American Embassy because it didn't have 

enough room in the small and very beautiful chancery at the foot of the hill 

that the American Embassy has had since Meiji days. Well, what else was I 

thinking about? 

Q: What about the 
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DF: Oh, the I should mention is still a billet. Can you imagine 

that? How many years afterward? But the was considered a rather 

nice billet in those days. Today it's a crummy little place, and I think 
sort of 

it shows what--these places had a/slightly musty motel aura, somewhat 

institutional Army aura about them, even in 1948, and have now been turned 

into Japanese hostelries, you know, and they're slums. And the of 

course, was,I think it was an officers' billet, but not of course on the 

level with the Imperial, which was the great place. We had some fascinating 

parties at the Imperial. You could give a dinner party there in the beautiful, 

huge ballroom up on the, I guess it was up on the second floor. And I 

remember the waiters would come out and dim the lights and bring out flaming 

Baked Alaska. Also, you could hire the orchestra for the evening quite 

cheaply. 

The way of life, the kind of entertainment favored by the occupationeers 

that I first noticed was when I was living in the Dai-Ichi Hotel. And of 

course the Japanese musicians, the jazz musicians and so forth, were delighted 

to get these little "jigs,"is it?--"gigs" is the word, isn't it?--gigs working 

for these officers' clubs and things like that, and they probably were cheap. 

But the theme song of the early occupation, as far as I was concerned, was 

that always, every so often, they would stop whatever they were playing, you 

know, Glenn Miller hits and so forth, and they would play this "Put your 

little foot," which was a kind of dance which apparently they all did some-

what, you know, country bumpkin style where you put your little foot. And 

we would hear that, Dick and I, on our way up to our room in the evening 
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leading a very narrow or rather simple life. 

Other entertainments of course, the Officers' Club should be men~ 

tioned. The l1itsui Club, as I recall, which was the elegant·,was it in 

the Condor Building that was 19th century, was taken over by the occupation. 

It had a beautiful fountain outside in the summer, and you could dance out-

side around the fountain. No problem getting bartenders and no problem 

getting maids, and I'll go into that in a minute. But the partying we did, 

I don't mean that it was wild, but everyone felt at ease there. Some people 

said that's why everybody had so many babies. Couples that had been barren 

for lQ and 15 years 8uddenly found that they were going to be blessed. And 

I think there's no question about it. For all of us it was, we worked hard 

during the day at whatever we did, or some people didn't work at all, of 

course. And then at night we had servants, we had a kind of relaxed atmos

phere. And furthermore, if you had servant8-.... T~11 tell you about how we 

got our servants later. But if you had servants, they always would say, 

nOh, if you Y. d only have a baby for us to take care of." So people, to 

please their servants perhaps, had a lot of babies. But we didn't have to 

stay home and take care of them if one was careful not to breastfeed them, 

so that you perhaps could get by with very little heavy maternal work. I 

don't mean people were irresponsible, but there was a certain amount of that. 

The nice part of it was that if you wanted to meet the Japanese, which we did, 

we were all set up to entertain on a level that only perhaps senior people 

would now do in the Foreign Service~ But there was no problem then. You 
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could have a big dining room, big dining room tableo You could have a cook, 

you could have two maids to serve, you could call in a bartender, all for, 

you know, just peanuts, and it made it extremely interesting. If you had 

gone to a cocktail party, your maids would ask you what you thought you 

wanted. Did you want a regular dinner, a light dinner 0 And you could 

call from the cocktail party and say, "I~m bringing home eight people." 

No problem. And of course, this is---it was an incredible life-style. 

Many of us bought a lot of things because, well, it's a little bit 

like a lot of people buy things now because they're going to get more 

expensive. Things were so incredibly cheap and such interesting things 

were available that people couldn't help buying. I don't know whether you 

want to hear all this. 

Q: Oh, I do, and I also want to make sure I get Ernie Pyle Theatre 

and the Coffee Shop. 

DF: Oh, it's all coming. Coffee shops were of no importance. Oh, where was I? 

Q: Oh, buying. 

DF: Oh, yes, that's very interesting because there was a great deal of buying of 

things that really weren't very important, you know, just things with dragons 

on them. But there were people already, the very fortunate people with some 

skilled taste, who were able to buy very inexpensively some very nice things, 

and that was the case with us. We have a Momoyama Period screen which, of 

course, is something that would only be in a museum today. We have a 

Buddha which some Japanese, of course, had bought in Manchuria probably or 

in one of his trips to Peking. There was a great deal of buying of crockery, 
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and some and stuff that wa,s bought I think 

a lot of people wish they d bought ~ore carefully 

One very interesting sale I'll have to tell you about was the sale 

of the Germans' property. There was early on in the occupation, and I 

wish I had had enough money or knew enough to have taken advantage of..--T 

did go. One Sunday there was a sale of---i t was an auc tion, as I recall, 

but I don't recall the prices went very high--the things that the German 

diplomats and German business people who had s.pent the war in Japan. Their 

property had all been siezed. They were then put up for sale, and that 

money of course went toward Allied reparations or some good cause. But 

another good cause was for these people to get an opportunity--they had, 

of course,collected--many people had spent many years in Japan and had 

some very nice things. 

Oh, yes, I was going to tell you a little bit about what there was 

to do. I think that on the whole night life in our sense and the sense that 

we think about it in Tokyo today was coming back, I'm sure, fast for the 

Japanese. And I'm sure the GI' s began to find th.e.ir way up to a 

The was perhaps very quickly returned to the Japanese, if the 

occupation had hadi.t .And the Kabuki theatres, of course, people like 

Faubian Bowers were concerned about getting the Kabuki theatres--there were 

two Kabuki Theatres in full performance in 1948. There was no problem for 

them to be back on their feet. But a theatre that you might recall today 

that's across the street from the new Imperial Hotel has long, long been a 

movie theatre. And during the occupation it was known--many times, of 
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course, the names of all these places were changed to all kinds of heroes 

of the Second World War who shall be nameless and forgotten. But of 

course Ernie Pyle is still known. Ernie Pyle was the name of the movie 

theatre, and it was a first-run American movie theatre. Of course you had 

to show your pass and so forth to get in. Very soon, of course, the GI's 

acquired Japanese girlfriends and you could always bring--if you had your 

pass, you could bring a friend, and that took care of that. And it took 

care of a lot of work for the American Consulate ultimately. At first the 

policy on these marriages was, well, you had to get permission from your 

commanding officer. So the consular people of course simply had to work 

within that limitation. If you had permission of your commanding officer, 

there was no sweat, but oftentimes there were some sad cases and oftentimes 

there were already families. Usually I think when there was already a baby 

or so, the occupation authorities didn't make too much trouble for the GI 

if he wanted to go ahead and get married. Or they also perhaps didn't make 

too much trouble if he wanted to be transferred to the United States. But 

there was a great deal o£--by the end of 1948 GI companionship was not being 

neglected. 

The Ernie Pyle also had up on the top floor a library, and I was de-

lighted to find this while I was waiting for my U.S. house. So I went up, 

and I had been reading a lot of Henry James, and I was so pleased to find 

an entire bookshelf of James. So I went dashing over to it, thinking I 
certainly 

woul~/get a chance to finish up now I was in Tokyo. But it turned out to be 

another James who wrote cowboy stories. 

Q: Will James? 
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and 
DF: Will James, Well, I never read any of tha~1 I guess I had to give 

up Henry James, too. 

Well, let's see, I was going to talk a little bit about servants. I 

was going to talk also a little bit about how some of the--

Q: Going into the consular office? 

DF: No, I'm not ready to talk about that. I wanted to talk a little bit about 

some of the buildings and how they were used. I guess the only thing perhaps 

I had to say,the department stores were all themselves, like the Mitsukoshi 

was the MitsukoS'hi. But in the middle of the Ginza and the Takashimaya was 

what it was. But in the middle of the Ginza, was it That 

department store, which is not the.Shirokeya, but it will come to me in a 

minute and I'll supply you, that became the main PX. And that was the big 

thing on the Ginza in those days. It seems incredible. Maybe it was the 

Shirokeya. I should be sure which department store it is. Now it is a 

beautiful thing and looks like Saks Fifth Avenue. But in those days it was 

a, I think about a six-story building, and it was full of all sorts of 

goodies. And the Japanese uS'ed to stand around as we went in and out, 

admiring us and looking at the wonderful-,-T think there were even windows 

with ma.nnekins and things like that. 
Came 

Very quickly Japanese good~/on sale 

the.re as' we were encouraging the Japanese to get back on their feet and 

encourC\.ging the export trade and early return to foreign commerce. The very 

first manufactured things, of course, went out of the country, with the ex..,.., 

ception of the few things that were left for us. to buy who were there, 

which. was' ve.ry nice, the firs·t Japanes,e cameras, very good deals" and 



46 

things of that sort. And then gradually Japanese textiles and nice Japanese 

things to buy. They would be for sale, but of course this was filled with 

those wonderful things that came from stateside. The United States was 

always called either the Z.I.--you know what that is? The Zone of the 

Interior. 

Going back to life in Tokyo, how you knew what was going on, we had 

the Armed Forces, radio on. I suppose you probably know they still have 

that overseas still in Europe. You could listen to the baseball games, and 

you also got a summary of the news. We shortly found that it was more fun 

to listen to the Japanese stations, and we did. We did, however of course, 

read The Stars and Stripes. It was very important to find out what the 

Americans were saying about themselves, and it was of course one of those 

company newspapers. We almost always, we saw translations of the Japanese 

press and so forth, but there was also the Nippon Times. And the Nippon Times 

became increasingly interesting as the occupation became, what shall I say, 

it kind of seemed it was a machine that had been set up and it went on run.,... 

ning. And then it seemed as though the superficial aspects of it, the life 

of the troops and all that s.ort of thing, b.ecame less and less apparent and 

important. Maybe you might get certain information about the States. I I'm 

talking about the ordinary person now. I really should, and not say that 

of course we had all the translations and the New York Times and stuff like 

that, which. we also did. The Nippon Times was pretty good, but it's 

really rather interesting. We had a bunch of foreign correspondents there. 

It was interesting. We had all the major press associations. We then, of 
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course, still had, what was it, INS [International News Servic~/. We had 

AP [Associated Pres~/, we had UP [United Pres~/, we had the Times, we had, 

I think we had Time and Newsweek, Life. There was a bunch of foreign cor

respondents, and they were always interesting people to talk with because 

I think they, like us, felt--well, I don't know that newspeople ever feel 

peripheral, but what I mean is, we were interested in what was going on and 

wanted to talk about it and they were interesting to talk to. 

I was going to talk a little bit more about Japanese friends and 

Japanese socializing, which is not--now, maybe almost every occupationer 

who made the slightest effort found that he had Japanese falling allover 

him who'd like to be his friends. I think there was no doubt at the lower 

level a certain amount of pure aggrandisement probably, Japanese picking 

up their sugar and cigarettes. But let me say with all, you know, due 

modesty that there was a good deal of the rest of us who had friends who 

said, "Look, I'd love to give you Japanese lessons, and we'll get together 

every other day. But don't pay me money. I'd much rather have--you know, 

do you still have that nice, that kind of Campbell's soup?" Mostly though 

it was the luxury things. It was tobacco, sugar, things like that. And I 

once had a delightful student, but I won't tell about the students yet 

because sometimes the students had things they needed very badly. And 

there's a wonderful story about one of my students who was getting married. 

I'll tell you about that later. 

Well, anyway, there was this business and I recall--and I will say 

this, just as the statute of limitations on this. I have a very beautiful 
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made of which has the feudal crest of the feudal family of 

Sendai, the crest, which I Dought from the family. I was per-

fectly willing to pullout yen, pay for it in yen. We had an arrangement 

whereby we could go with our dollars and buy yen through the occupation 

cashiers and stuff like that. It was all very easy. Every so often though 

the occupation currency--when things began to get out of line and they 

thought, I suppose, there was counterfeiting or more likely, well, there 

was mistlse of the script-,--tt'hey'd call in just overnight. We would never 

know when. They'd call in all the old script and say, "As of Monday morning 

you've got to go and buy new script. 1I They would redeem what script you had 

for the same amount, but that was the way they kept the thing fairly clean. 

Because of course there must have been--T don't know about that world. I 

only know that I paid the family in sugar, and I guess that~s the 

worst thing I did. 

But going on to the pleasures of life, it certainly was easy to make 

friends on every side. There was also of course considerable·, I wouldn ~ t 
so 

say/big, but at least it was easy for us tO,get to know what would be the 

Foreign Diplomatic Corps. So that the Diplomatic Corps was small and we 

as juniors knew all the ambassadors, and we were all part of that life, too. 

So it was a bit of a three-way life, the occupation, which I don't think we 

really had too much to do with socially. It was really a matter if you met 

an extremely congenial person who, well, say like Justin Williams, who--this 

is the reason that we know these other people. They were doing interesting 

things or they were old Japan hands or we'd had some, you know, occasion to 
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maybe they wanted to know USe So it was. very nice. 

What were some of the other pleasures besides these other things I Y' ve 

enumerated? Well, one thing, of course, was going out to the Japanese 

countryside. Now, I'm not suggesting th.at all the occupationeers liked to 

do this.. I'm just talking really on almost a personal level. It used to 

be, and now I find it's almost prohibitively expensive to go out to a 

pleasant Japanese country inn. But we did it with great joy, and I think 

we were very well received because transportation being what it was, people's 

budget being what it was, people were not traveling and spending money so 

much in those days. So we were very well received in the traditional 

Japanese inns, and they were still run as I imagine they had been since the, 

you know, Tokugawa period where you came to your room, and you sat down on 

the cushion. You'd been greeted, of course, by about five bowing people in 

the And after they'd taken your shoes and you~d been led up to 

your room and you sat down, then of course they brought you tea and li.ttle 

cakes. It always began that way. And then they wanted to know, there was' 

a little sort of patter about you, we found. This must have been the 

traditional way of receiving people. They wanted to know' how old you were, 

they wanted to know if you had any children. And I remember once when I 

was. on this trip to Hiroshima that I was going to tell you about, that I 

had a baby. And they said, well, how old was the baby. And I s.aid, oh, the 

baby was three months. And the girl was appalled because she thought-.... she 

could only think that the poor child was starving. 

END SIDE I, BEGIN SIDE II 
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she could only think that the poor child was starving to death back in 

Tokyo while the mother was in Hiroshima. But I assured her that we had milk 

bottles provided for the child, and then she was much relievede 

But it was very pleasant because your meals were served the old~ 

fashioned way in your room. You didn't go to any dining room or anything 

like that. I'm not talking now about Western style hotels. Now the 
not 

Japanese style hotels can/be kept up in the old traditional manner were very 

elegant~ Sometimes about a ten-course meal would gradually keep coming through 

the doors, you know, and everyone dressed in kimono and a lovely, lovely 

It was really a very pleasant experience. 

You could go to Chiba quite easily for swimming. That was a nice place 

to go. There were some marvelous beaches that Dick and I and Ed Seidensticker 

used to go to. I don't know what~s happened to these areas now. They're 

probably all summer resorts, but those towns were really fishermen's areas. 

I remember we went to one particular beach where, well, if the fishermen 

wore their , they were quite well and heavily dressed. So that 

was quite interesting. It must have been Japan almost looking like Japan 

from the Tokugawa Period, the way the household would roll down the boat$, 

whatever time of day they did that, and you'd see them bringing the ships 

back in and things like that. 

We were also fortunate in that we lived in Kamakura on our second tour 

of duty. We moved out of Tokyo and rather than live in Yokohama-~Yokohama, 

of course, had always been--you know how it is. It began as a foreigner's 

town and then the Japanese city became much bigger than the foreigner's town. 
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But still it h.admany of those kind of--there were many sort of colonial 

aspects of Yokohama and Kobe, too, that I don't know whether you'd feel 

today but you would still see themw The ins.titutions of Meiji treaty port 

cities still remained. There were the clubs, there was the polo field. 

The cemetery's still there. There were the Episcopal churches, and there 

were the Grand Hotel of Yokohama, which is right next to the American 

Consulate. The bluff in Yokohama, you know, was the traditional place 

where the traders' families had lived, and it· still was the place where 

Standard Oil had its house, and that didn't strike me as the sort of life 

either. But you would have been much more in the foreign crowd even than 

in Tokyo. 

So we chose to live down in Kamakura in the Mitsui house I was telling 

you about. And of course, as you know, there's the Yokosukasen, which will 

take you very quickly back and forth between Kamakura and Tokyo. I, unfor

tunately, had a much longer trek becaus.e I had to go from Kamakura to Nishi 

And if you know how many transfers that involves, going Yokosukasen 

to Tokyo Station. Then you get on the Chuosen and you go to Nishi 

And then you walked about two miles. So I did that twice a week from my 

college. But we'll get into th.at later. 

I was going to tell a little bit more about when we lived in Kamakura, 

old customs, just as I was speaking about the fishermen in Chiba. I remember 

in summer nights, I suppose it may have been around and the various 

matsudis of summer, there would be a matsudi here, a matsudi there or maybe 

something connected with the Buddhist temple rather than a Shinto shrine 
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because we had plenty of both in Kamakura. But you'd hear them practicing 

before the festival, several weeks before it you"d hear them practicing at 

night on their drums. Now I don't know if it still goes on or not, but it 

was fascinating to lie in bed on a summer night and hear this. 

Another nice thing was--I remember this more in Tokyo because, of 

course, this is the sort of an old Edo noises. That is people would come 

around early in the morning playing a or with some street cry of 

80mething they had for sale: something or other like 

that. And they'd come around the Tokyo neighborhoods so the maid would 

rush out, maybe not our maid, but the other maids would rush out. 

It's interesting, speaking of food, because theoretically and in the 

very beginning--I'm sure not in 1947--it was absolutely necessary to live 

on things from the commissary. And there was a very curious psychological 

feeling among most of the occupationeers which we, of course, didn't share, 

that there was something maybe kind of dangerous and pois.onous about Japanese 

food. There were always signs up around the town or in your PX or in the 

commissary telling you, you know, not to drink the water in effect, that 

Japanese vegetables were very dangerous. I think part of it, I don't 

think they did this deliberately. I think they did it because that's the 

way the Army always does its Big Brother. But furthermore, I think they 

wanted to keep people from buying things that the Japanese had in the stores, 

perhaps jus.t to protect the things for the Japanese at first. Of course, 

that wasn't necessary very long. 
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Oh, and one of the signs around town, speaking of Big Brother, 

were about the prophylactic stations. And you would absolutely die to think.,..-

I remember on the way to Hachimansama, the big shrine in Kamakura, there 

was this enormous sign saying, "This Way to the Prophlactic Station." And 

there would be an elegant section, say in Akasaka somewhere in Tokyo, telling 

the Glis where they could go for the-get checked up and see i.f they were in 

trouble. 

Anyway, what about some of the really upper class things that the 

Japanese maybe did for us? The Japanese Government did a lot of VIP enter-· 

taining. Of course, the Japanese are particularly good at VIP entertaining 

anyway. But I can recall certain things that I thought might b.e of interest 

to you. 

They were very quick to get the cormorants back on their feet at 

so that whenever an important visiting group, and now, Marlene, in your 

serious way, you can think that it was. some economic mission or 80me 

important scientific group, you know, coming to advise and help the poor 

Japanes.e. But th.e Japanese very quickly arranged for them to have temple 

tours and go see the cormorants at 

were all seeing geisha dance. 

And very quickly, of course, we 

Now the Japanese was not too long in getting on its feet. 

people that you knew personally, hardly anybody ever invited 

you to their houS.e. And of course that's typical to this day, I guess.' 

But I can remember going to some very amusing things~ We knew very high

level people, you know. The former Ambassador to France!, you know, and you'd 
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ture with little antimacassars and a circular table in the middle. And you 

had demitasses,into which the Japanese invariably in that period put the 

sugar and the cream. There was no choice because that was the Western way, 

and they knew best. 

So getting back to--I suppose one of the most elegant forms of enter~, 

tainment was to be invited to the Imperial Duck Hunt. This I understand 

has been discontinued. However, the place is still there. It was up north 

of Tokyo. As I recall, it was a good hour and a half trip in your limo up 

there. But for example, when Dean Rusk came out to work on preliminaries' 

of the Peace Treaty, he was there with Dulles, I believe, I now look over 

myoId pictures and say, "Oh, my gosh, there was Dean Rusk. I didn't know 

he was there." You know, looking about 30 years old. He was even good ..... 

looking young, you see, and of course he was a relatively, only relatively 

important government figure in those days. Well, I remember Dean Rus.k and 

I, unbeknownst to both of us, were together, I with Dick, on an Imperial 

Duck Hunt. And I don't know--do you know how it works? 

Q: No. 

DF: Well, there of course is a great, big, beautiful lake where the ducks are 

all swimming around. And they are being very well-fed, but not too well-fed 

because around the edge of the lake are little canals that radiate off the 

lake. Those little canals, a ha, are the traps for the wild ducks because 

the tame ducks that live there all the time lead the wild ducks up into 

these little canals. And the gamekeepers, as I say, are careful not to 
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feed the ducks too much out on the lake I guess they don't feed them out 

on the lake because they feed them in the little canals. So in come the 

wild ducks and my God, they're in there and here are these people leaping 

up over the bank. There was sort of a little embankment on either side so 

that your view--not only could the ducks not see you, you could not see the 

ducks, but you knew they were there and they didn't know you were there. 

So you had a thing like a great big hutterfly net, only bigger and 

stronger. And it was down at the end of the trench or down at the end of 

the little canal, the Japanese gamekeeper, he would have a little hole he'd 

peep through. And he'd see the strategic moment, and then he'd, you know, 

say, give us the signal. So we'd all go barreling up this little embankment 

with out nets. And the dumb ducks, of course, said, "Let us out of here," 

and went flying up. The tame ducks who lived there all the time just sat 

there eating their food. So you would catch the damn thing and then you'd 

say, liMy God, what do I do with this duck?" Well, there was always a game .... , 

keeper, you know, like a butler behind you with white gloves. And he would 

come up and take the duck away and wring his neck and and put him tn a li.t tle 

cage somewhere or one of those inverted bamboo things that you traditionally 

put things under in Japan. 

Then afterwards we would eat duck, but don~t think for a minute we 

ate the ducks we caught because they wouldn '. t be good enough to eat yet. The 

Imperial chefs had been letting them hang for at least two weeks before the 

likes of John Foster Dulles, Dean Rusk, or even Dallas Finn would eat those 

ducks. 
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We then went into a very elegant and large dining hall, sort of country 

style. It was sort of like maybe something in th.e English countryside, you 

know. Of course the Emperor wouldn't be there, but there would be always 

a representative of the Imperial Household because this was obviously an 

Imperial Household establishment. And this gentleman always spoke French, 

German and English equally stiltedly. So then we would have this lovely, 

lovely lunch where each individual had a little They're now called 

"hibachis" even by the Japanese, but they're not. Hibachi is only what you 
in. 

heat yourself with and put your cigarette aShev is what you cook with. 

And so all these things sold in America as hibachis are Well, 

anyway, so we had individual and you cooked your duck in it with 

marvelous sauce and so forth. Well, so much for that. 

Another thing that I thought was interesting which now, I understand, 

is not done any more. The Sumidagawa, the opening of the Sumida River, was 

still celebrated, and this is going to get a little beyond occupation life 

perhaps. But then it began again, the opening of the Sumida, this regular 

Sumidagawa, the regular summer, July I think it is, July 1st or something, 

the regular old Edo festival, which is now, I understand, completely dis-

continued. We would go out on the river, as people had done, you know, 

in the Edo Period, in little, low sampans, and drift down the Sumida while 

all kinds of wonderful fireworks went on. And that was a very pleasurable 

thing, and I don't know how many occupationers--but there was an opportunity. 

And certainly all the generals were asked and anybody who got interested. 

I guess the Diplomatic Section always wanted to go. 
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We had certain guides, you see. The older people who'd been there 

before the war, and they'd tell us, !fOh, don't mis.s this, don v t miss that. 1.1. 

And I must remind you, or perhaps you'd like to hear about it, that at the 

time--oh, I've got to talk to you about the May Day riots, too. 

The year that the Peace Treaty went into effect, the first year of 

return of Japanese sovereignty, the Emperor then gave his annual reception 

for the Diplomatic Corps. And this was then the beginning of resumption of 

formal diplomatic relations with the rest of the world. I was s.o amused at 

this, and I was so amused at the details that came out to us in what was 

now the Embassy_ Host of the people had changed, you s.ee, and we were 

left from the occupation period. I guess we were left in part because 

Dick had worked on the occupation, many of the sort of legal problems. 

And it seemed to be useful to have people who were a bridge between the 

two eras. But those of us who'd been there a long time found this extremely 

amus.ing because we could remember the GI's guarding everyone of the passages 

into the moat. There was a little police box, and I'm not sure that there 

wasn't a Japanese policeman there, too, but always. a GI standing at rigid 

attention, with white gloves and his musket at every entrance to--and I 

thought, liMy God, and they're going to send me to scrap about how I s.hould 

wear--" It was something like ten o'clock in the morning, and you had to 

wear a long dress. It was before there was any tradition of the way we 

migh.t in the daytime conceive of wearing long dresses to cocktail parties. 

You only wore long dresses when you went to a formal dinner, and you only 

had ball dresses.. You didn't have, you know, like a skirt and blouse 
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tha t we 'tvould wear. And your arms had to be completely covered, and how 

you were going to--:in our day of having only ball gowns ......... to go to the 

Imperial Palace at ten o'clock in the morning. I said, "Nuts, forget it. 

I refuse to go." To me it was just too much of an amusing change. 

Incidentally, I never did talk to you about the amount of con-

descension, or maybe I touched on it, that I felt the occupationeers, 

especially those of rank, tended to have toward the Japanese. Now this 

wasn't universal, and some people were, what shall I say, humane, sensi~ 

tive people of some depth. But there was a good deal of rather superficial 

not very, well, not maybe very nice people, and there was a good deal of, you 

know, it always seemed as though they used the word "little" before any 

Japanese. "Well, this little Japanese man got up and spoke." 

Oh, I might s.ay that there were already plenty of opportunities to go 
back 

to concerts. The music was very much/on its feet. Hibbia Hall was in 

operation. Oh, I must tell you about some amusing things. The Japanese 

put on a joint Madame Butterfly with the Americans and the Japanese, as I 

recall, sometime during the occupation. And of course it was beautifully 

cast because you could get all the, what's his name, Lieutenant Pinkertons. 

There was no dearth of Pinkertons, no dearth of Butterflies and Suzukis, and 

no dearth of American consuls, and it was really very well done. I think it 

was almost amateur, as I recall, but it was good. 

The musicians seemed to be very active, and I don't know about the 

legitimate theatre because I don't think I spent much time in the Japanese 

legitimate theatre. 
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Oh., I did want to mention another old custom, a custom that goes back 

certainly to the Meij i Period, of the Diplomatic Corps' taking part in cer-' 

tain customs in Japanese life. That was the opening of the Shosoin. Now 

you recall that the Shosoin was open during the Meiji Period each year. 

Of course, it always had been open every year to air the priceless old relics. 

But in the Meiji Period they began making it an occasion where the Diplomatic 

Corps was invited each year. I believe it was October. I'm not quite sure, 

something like the first or second of October~ And the old-timers who had 

been in the Embassy before the war said, "Oh, go if you get a chance." Of 

course, we already knew the Shosoin and we thought, "Well, if they're still 

opening it, we'll go." And we did indeed go. I would say it was in 1949. 

We went to the opening of the Shosoin, and it was a very, what shall I say, 

decorous kind of occasion where everyone were very nice people who behaved 

very well. And we didn't drink our tea, you know, in front of any of these 

beautiful old things. But we did see them, and we walked into the SIlo'goin 

and walked around it, I suppose what you might call the "public rooms" of 

the Shosoin. And of course that has been completely discontinued. The 

Shosoin is not open for anybody any more. So that's another of those 

opportunities, you see, these marvelous opportunities for friendship 

connections. That is, today I can name top newspaper people, top symphony 

conductors, top diplomats, political figures that I knew from that period. 

I wanted to talk to you about the coming of the Peace Treaty. We'll 

get back to my academic stuff later, if I may, because I think at this point 

I had--very early on I began teaching. And at this point, at the time of 



the Peace , I was teaching also at Tokyo University where I suppose 

I had some of the brightest and at the same time politically concerned 

people. I had young men and traditionally the young men had been the people 

to think about politics. And the young women may have thought about politics, 

but they didn't seem to talk about theme So I was acutely aware of how 
the 

people were feeling in/universities about the Security Treaty. Of course, 

the Security Treaty was a red rag to anybody in academic life and of course 

to my young male students at Tokyo University. So they'd say, "Mrs. Finn, 

do you mean your husband in the American--,ft yes, it was still the Diplomatic 

Section--"is working on this frightful imposition that's going to be placed 

on us so that we'll become militarized, and we will become 

One of the great words was "feudalism" and "feudalis tie"! and everything 

seemed to be divided. The Japanese, you know, bought this religious stuff 

very quickly, and they really got occupation--this is not occupation. It 

was just this kind of idea that they didn't want militarism to return. And 

so was just a word that was used for everything. And the 

compositions I used to get used to be absolutely hilariously funny because 

not only did they all seem to have been written by the same people, they all 

used the same words. 

But I would say to the fellows, "Come on out to the house and you can 

sit around and talk with my husband about the Security Treaty." 

And they said, nOh, really? Could we?" And they came, and they were 

so sweet, and they were so polite, and they were so fervent. They weren't 

radical; they were just serious people who really wanted to talk about it. 
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I felt this was. absolutely the pinnacle of the kind of relationship we did 

achieve. It was. more fun. Now, I'm going to have lunch next week in New 

York with one of the boys. He's on the permanent commission of the United 

Nations. So that's the sort of thing, that's the story of my life. 

Let's go back to what else I was going to talk about. You wanted to 

ask me some questions about teaching. 

Q: Did you finish with the May Day? 

DF: Oh, thatls right. We were going to lead into the May Day because we were 

talking about Japanese strong feelings as the occupation drew to a close. 

You might be interested in whether I or my husband, whether we were ever 

aware of any strong Japanese feelings against us. Did we ever go anywhere 

where people seemed to be hostile? I think we had a better ear for Japanese 

and went more strange places. We certainly went from--we did not go to 

Hokkaido until later when we were--oh, I was going to talk to you about 

Hokkaido. We went from one end of Honshu to the other end of Kyushu, and 

we never, never encountered any situation that was unpleasant. We encoun

tered some pickpockets, but I don't think they were ideologically motivated, 

and I think that they might have--there was a certain amount of thievery. 

Incidentally, people naturally wanted to rob foreign houses hecause 

that's--as the man said when asked why does he rob a bank, "Because that~s 

whe.re the money is." But that didn't strike me as hostility against the 

Americans. It was just nothing more than the, on the crowded subway the 

pickpockets' opportunity or there you knew there was a purse sitting up 

there and it obviously had a lot of, maybe had a lot of yen. And he knew 

where to take the occupation money to cash it in, too, you know. That sort 
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of thing went on. 

Then talking about the students, for example~ As I say, the girl 

students seemed to be very passive to me. Indeed I'm sure they're not so 

passive any more. But even the people who were, say the people who were 

anti-American when they wrote an article in I mean anti-,American 

in the sense that they wanted the Marxist system and they didn't want to 

have American capitalism imposed upon them. But these people came to our 

houses. They were our friends, we talked with them. It was not a hostile 

relationship at all. 

Now about the May Day affair--oh, I will say I had a houseboy who was 

a Marxist, not Marxis.t like my students. He was a real Marxist. He 

belonged to the Party, I think, though you know all our servants were sup

posed to be cleared by G2 and cleared to see if they had tuberculosis, 

which_ was. important. By the way, tuberculosis was still a very important 

disease for the Japanese at this point. And there was many a marriage that 

didn't go through because it turned out sh.e had a s.pot on her lungs. Thj:,s, 

is something that just seems incredible now, but thi,s really was in those 

rather dark days. But anyway, our servants were supposed to be cleared~ but 

I don't think that we ever worried too much. If I found a good houseboy~' I 

didn t t care too much what his ideology was. But I remember this-'-it t 8. 

curious. His name, was Fujitasan, just like the Supreme Court justice, 

but they were no relation. Well, Fujita was a very bright but very ordinary' 

person. I think h_e mus t have been really from very low-class origins, that 
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is, old, old Tokyo or maybe a country boy. But I remember he used to go 

to the rallies and so forth, and the maids would say, "You know, Fujita, he 

does his work all right, but he's no damned good. He fools around with all 

these--and we've seen on his pillow, you know," stuff like that. 

But it didn't seem to make any difference. That, I think, is my closest 

brush with anything like that until the day that they marched past our house. 

At this point we had moved to Yokohama. As I explained, we had lived in 

Kamakura. Then we went to Hokkaido. I haven't talked to you about that. 

We came back to Tokyo because my husband was working on the preliminaries 

for the Peace Treaty and the legal arrangements and so forth. So then we 

were there on the famous day when the Peace Treaty went into operation, And 

of course poor Ambas.sador Murphy arrived to this rather strange reception. 

What I saw, I remember getting up and our house was in Shibuya, not too far 

from the station, up on the hill, a rather nice neighborhood. It's now 

become a restaurant, I'm told. I was next to the 

idence, as a matter of fact. 

official res.-' 

Well, past our--in a narrow street; it was still a street a car could 

get up--came the parade. Well, the parade looked like any other Japanese 

parade. In other words, there were a lot of women and children in this 

parade, you understand, and the.re were banners. Of course there were a lot 

of idiographs which were probably anti-American, I'm sure. But as the 

children, my two small children, saw it, they said, "Oh, let's go out and 

see the parade." My children, of course, were completely bilingual. I 

didn't go out, but the maid went out, and they stood on the wall. And all 
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the mothers and the children in the parade said, fI 

Babysan" and things like that, you see at the 

little blond and blue-eyed--one of my daughters is blond and blue-eyed and 

had a most ferocious experience in Japan because she was followed by thousands 

of people everywhere. And she was also--she hated to be told that she 

looked like a doll, which of course is 

Well anyway, so curiously these marchers were saying, "Look at the cute 

Ii ttle American children" and waved. And so our kids waved back. \iJell, of 

course, the next morning we read all the reports in the newspapers. Of 

course, the Japanese newspapers had all the pictures and the Nippon Times, 

which came to the door, had all the pictures, and we'd already heard it on 

the radio. And when my husband and I came down for breakfast, I think at 

that point we had a cook and a maid and Fujitasan as houseboy. And they all 

three came out as they brought us our toast and coffee and stuff, and all of 

them said--we always spoke Japanese in the household. We never hired anyone 

who spoke English because we thought we'd get more interesting people. And 

we also got better servants that way because a lot of people couldn't speak 

English or could speak English and they were bad servants. That's why the 

occupation people often had rather poor servants, but I was determined to 

have good servants and I also wanted to speak Japanese. 

So they all came out and bowed low and said, "Look, this is not our 

feeling. We cannot--we want to apologize for these bad people whD said 

all these bad things. " And I think this happened in every American, every 

foreign household in Tokyo. And it was really sort of hilarious, and I don't 

think that any of us took it very seriously. There's a strange dichotomy 

in all this. There must have been people who hated our guts, but where 



65 

were We were there and they were there We must have passed each 

other. We must have sat next to each other, but there was never any 

personal unpleasantness It would seem to be carried on on a fairly high 

level of abstractiono You know, until you get to the Haggerty bouncing 

around in the car--and that's a very special group of people who did that-

in my period in Japan I never was aware of real rancor. 

Okay now, you wanted to ask me about the. 

END OF INTERVIEW 
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