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INTRODUCTION 

Colonel Sidney Forrester Mashbir was born September 
12, 1891 in New York City to Edgar Sidney Mashbir and Frances 

(Forrester) Mashbir. At an early age, he accompanied 
his family to Tucson, Arizona, where he attended school. 

His life quickly pointed him in two directions, 
engineering and the Army. By the time he was thirteen, he 
was employed by the Southern Pacific Railroad, and at 
seventeen, he joined the Mexican Revolutionary Army for 
the first of two tours of duty, though he saw little action. 

A member of the Arizona National Guard as a bugler 
at thirteen, he became a captain in 1912, serving most 
notably in intelligence and reconnaissance work. Discovery 
of a Japanese foray on the Baja California coast led him 
to a lifelong tie with, and often opposition to, military 
Japan. 

Colonel Mashbir attended the University of Arizona 
and worked as a surveyor for a year before receiving a 
commission as second lieutenant, Regular Army, in 1917-
Stationed in New York, he was instrumental in seeking out 
and exposing German spies operating within the Armed Forces. 

From 1918 to 1920, as professor of Military Science 
at Syracuse University, he secured adoption of the first 
Bachelor of Arts program in Military Science. 
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He was named attache to the American Embassy in 
Tokyo in 1920 and remained for three years, receiving a 
citation from the Secretary of State for his work as head 
of the Refugee Section, American Relief, after the disastrous 
earthquake of 1923. In 1927, he served eight months on 
the War Department General Staff as Major, Military 

Intelligence Reserve (Japanese Section). 
On military leave, he then founded the Washington 

Institute of Technology, a research group specializing in 
radio aids to aerial navigation. Some of the products of 
the Institute's research include the Omni-Directional Beacon, 

"Air Track" radio Blind Landing System, "Sea Track" 
Earth Inductor Compass, and the "Sonde Track" Radio Meteorograph. 

He was also president of the Scientific Concrete 
Service Corporation and inventor of the process used to 
build the Pentagon and the Thomas W. Koon Dam. 

During World War II, Colonel Mashbir served as chief 
of the Intelligence Branch in the office of the Chief Signal 

Officer and established the Signal Corps Tecnnical 
Library and the Enemy Equipment Identification Section; 
he also wrote the section's manual. As commander of ATIS 
(Allied Translator and Interpreter Section), he was 

instrumental in furnishing tactical and strategic intelligence 
to General Douglas MacArthur through the interrogation of 
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more than 14, 000 Japanese prisoners and the translation 
of 2 million captured documents. He also prepared a 
Japanese-English dictionary of medical terms. 

As Japanese language expert at the Manila Surrender 
Preparations Conference, Colonel Mashbir conducted the 
Japanese surrender delegation aboard the USS Missouri and 
was one of ten officers to accompany MacArthur at the raising 

of the American flag over Japan. 
In 1946, he was awarded the service equivalent to 

graduation from the Armed Forces War College. 
Among numerous honors received by Colonel Mashbir are 

the Distinguished Service Medal, the Presidential Unit 
Citation with Three Oak Leaf Clusters, the Presidential Unit 
Citation, Philippines, and the Commendation Ribbon with 
Pendant and Oak Leaf Cluster as honorary officer, Order 
of the British Empire. 

He is a member of the Institute of Aeronautical Sciences 
and the Society of Military Engineers, and is one of ten 
men whose careers are described in the Army Times book, 
Modern American Secret Agents. He is the author of an 
autobiography, I Was An American Spy. 

Now retired, Colonel Mashbir lives with his wife, the 
former Alice Moore, in Emerald Bay, Laguna Beach. 

In the following pages, which consist of a transcription 
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of tape-recorded interviews with the UCLA Oral History 

Program, Colonel Mashbir recalls his early life and education 

and the many aspects of his long military and civilian 

careers. The interviews were conducted under the auspices 

of the Japanese American Research Project at UCLA. Records 

relating to these interviews are located in the office 

of the UCLA Oral History Program. 
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INTERVIEW HISTORY 

INTERVIEWER: Elizabeth I. Dixon, Head, UCLA Oral History 
Program; B. A., International Relations, University of 
Southern California; M. L. S., UCLA School of Library 
Service. 

TIME AND SETTING OF INTERVIEW: 
Place: Colonel Sidney Mashbir's residence, 154 Emerald 
Bay, Laguna Beach, California. 
Dates: July 18, August 15, 1967; April 24, 1968. 

Time of day, length of sessions, total number of record-
ing hours: Recording sessions were conducted in the 
morning and afternoon of each of the three daylong meetings 

with the respondent. One to two hours were usually 
recorded during each meeting. This manuscript represents 
approximately six hours of recording time. 
Persons present during interview: Dixon and Mashbir, 
except that Joseph Masaoka, Director, Japanese American 
Research Project, UCLA, was present during the first 
meeting and asked a number of introductory questions. 

CONDUCT OF INTERVIEW: 
Colonel Mashbir was approached by the Program at the 
instigation of Wilbur J. Smith, Head, Department of 
Special Collections, and Joseph Masaoka, Director, 
Japanese American Research Project, UCLA. Professor 
Masaoka was particularly interested in obtaining 

information concerning Mashbir's use of Nisei military 
intelligence in the gathering and processing of 

intelligence documents, as well as the role of Nisei 
military intelligence in the Pacific campaigns. The 
interviewer encouraged the respondent to take an 

autobiographical approach, and the material to be discussed 
during each recording session was outlined before the 
commencement of the session. 

EDITING: 
Shelia Allen, Editor, UCLA Oral History Program, checked 
the transcript against the original tape recordings and 
edited it for punctuation, paragraphing, and correct 
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spelling. All proper names were verified either by 
the editor, or later by the respondent during his 
review of the transcript. The material has been 
retained in the order it was spoken on the tape. 
Minor deletion of repetitive words or phrases has 
occasionally been made. In his review of the transcript, 

the respondent made few corrections and 
additions. 
The index and introduction were prepared by Joel 
Gardner, Editor, UCLA Oral History Program and the 
supporting documents were compiled by the Program's 
staff. 

SUPPORTING DOCUMENTS: 
The original tape recordings and edited transcript of 
the interview have been deposited in the University 
Archives and are available under the regulations governing 

the use of the University's noncurrent records. 
Prior to the interview, Colonel Mashbir presented to 
the Department of Special Collections his files, which 
are cataloged as Collection 969 (Allied Translator and 
Interpreter Section. Press translations and summaries, 
Japan). 
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TAPE NUMBER: I, SIDE ONE 
JULY 18, 1967 

MASAOKA: My name is Joseph Masaoka, administrator of 
the Japanese American Research Project, headquartered 
at the University of California in Los Angeles. I am 
here accompanying Mrs. Elizabeth Dixon, head of the 
Oral History Program of UCLA. We are the guests of 
Colonel Sidney Forrester Mashbir at his home in Laguna 
Beach. We have come here for the purpose of talking 
about his old days, the things that he has experienced, 
his early reconnaissance in Mexico, his Army life, and 
anything else that he can bring up which may be going 
perhaps beyond the borders of his book, I Was An American 
Spy. So, Sid, with this rather formal introduction, let 
us have your informal account of how you suddenly became 
full-grown as a man rather than a kid. 
MASHBIR: Well, at the age of thirteen my father took me 
down to National Guard headquarters in Arizona and said, 
"This kid is a damn good bugler. I want him to be a soldier. 

I want him to enlist. " So with my father's written 
permission—which was permissible in those days--I was 
enlisted in the Arizona National Guard, Company B. 

This may or may not be an interesting sidelight, but 
in those days we were armed with the old 45-70's, single-
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shot rifles. During the Spanish-American War, we wore 
blue uniforms, and the blue uniform they issued to me, 
of course, was much too large. Right over the heart 
on the white lining was this big blood stain and a patch 
sewed right there. My mother wanted me to have that 
cleaned, and I wouldn't have that cleaned out of the 
uniform. [laughter] I made them cut it down without 
cleaning it. 

Shortly after that we were ordered to Prescott, in 
northern Arizona for the summer encampment. I was called 
on to blow reveille one morning, and the weather was very, 
very bad. My lip was cracked, and when I blew reveille 
it split in about three or four places. The blood was 
trickling down my chin. When I finished the voice behind 

me said, "Good boy. " I turned around, and this was 
the Governor of Arizona Territory, Colonel Alexander 0. 
Brodie of the Regular Army. And he said, "I want you 
to report to me right after guard mount. I want to talk 
to you. " I went to his tent, and he said, "What's your 
objective in life?" And I said, "Sir, the only objective 
I have in life is to go to West Point. " (Because from 
the time I was a kid I would never play any game but 
soldier, and I never would play soldier unless I could 
be George Washington. ) So he said, "Well, as soon as 
you are physically and mentally qualified for West Point, 
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get in touch with me, " which I did at the appropriate 
time. 

He sent the letter on, as governor, to President 
Theodore Roosevelt, who wrote back a letter stating, "I 
have already made all the Presidential appointments to 
which I am entitled in my term, so the young man will 
have to go through his state congressman. " (There were 
no senators in those days in Arizona. ) And he said, "With 
all due respect to you, Alec, " (of course, they were on a 
first-name basis) "I have read the young man's recommendations 

and your recommendations, but with all respect 
to you, I consider the young man's best recommendation to 
be his own letter. " Signed, Theodore Roosevelt. 

Well, I missed West Point. By the time I got to the 
congressman, he already appointed his principal. But he 
made me first alternate, and I went to San Francisco and 
took the exams together with several men who turned out 
to be quite famous later on. One of them was Lawrence K. 
Underhill who, still under the age of twenty-one, had 
graduated from Stanford and had his law degree. He became, 
during World War II, head of the Civil Government Division 
which was being trained at the military government school. 

In 1916 I was ordered to go to El Paso, where General 
Frederick A. Funston was in command of what was then called 
the Southern Department. And small as I was—of course, 
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I was much larger then than I was at thirteen—he was 
still a little shorter than I am and had the clearest 
blue eyes I have ever seen on a white man. (Funston 
was famous for his capture of [Emilio] Aguinaldo in the 
Philippines. With fourteen men, he traversed the Philippines 

and captured Aguinaldo. ) So he said, "Here's something 
that, by God, you can't do. We've lost two officers 

trying it. " (Now that's the only statement I have on 
that. ) "If by some combination of luck and circumstances 
you can succeed in accomplishing this mission, there is 
nothing that you can ever ask of the United States Army 
that you can't get. " (And that turned out to be absolutely 

accurate. ) 
I went into Mexico, where I had word from the Papago 

scouts which I was using then. I must say that at this 
time I was already Assistant Intelligence Officer of the 
El Paso-to-Yuma district. I was using Papago Indians 
and doing some reconnaissance myself. So I had heard 
that there were groups of "Chinos" landing at Altar on 
the gulf of lower California on the east coast. Now the 
Navy was guarding the west coast very assiduously, but 
nothing was happening on the east coast because nobody 
thought anything could happen. Government forces were 
coming through in groups of fifty at a time--in other 
words, one platoon at a time--apparently under their own 
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officers. I have a larger scale map of this somewhere. 
But this [the locality designated on the map] is the 
terrain over which I traversed. And this map, as it says 
here, "A map of portions of Arizona and Sonora compiled 
from authentic sources and individual reconnaissance... " 
[is] by me, you see. They were landing down here at 
Sonoita, coming up through this river here to the border, 
then crossing the border of the United States at this 
point, circling this mountain, then coming back over to 
Laguna Prieta, and then making their way over to the 
Colorado River. 

I did not find out until some years later that Germany 
— i n order to keep us entangled and from coming into 

the war--had promised Mexico all of Arizona, New Mexico, 
Texas, California, and Japanese troops, in exchange for 
the Mexicans attacking us and keeping us entangled so that 
we couldn't get into the European war. See, they were 
plotting it as far back as that. Well, as a matter of 
fact, the war was already on in Europe, but we weren't 
in it—on either side--yet. This I discovered later on. 
I am quite convinced they had one full combat division 
there. Now in the book With Kuroki in Manchuria [by Ian 
Hamilton], which was lent me by my friend Hiranao Nishihara--
whom we called George and who died about two years ago— 
they speak of the marching ability of the Japanese infantry, 
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that could march thirty-five miles a day. They could 
outmarch cavalry. I knew of no body of troops that could 
cross this desert and make their way across except Japan-
ese, so I discounted the Chinese part of the thing. We 
didn't know then whether they were Chinese or Japanese. 

I followed up to Altar. Now at Altar they camped, 
and they had a lot of paper. There was also a lot of 
writing on the rocks, apparently instructions to following 
parties, you see, as to what to do. I copied those as 
well as I could in my notebook and decided I would like 
to get something tangible to prove what it was. So I 
waited till about midnight, and then I crawled on my 
belly into the camp. In my clumsy, untutored fashion I 
kicked over a canteen. I grabbed a handful of papers, 
and I didn't know whether they were the wrappings off of 
toilet paper or whether they were military documents. I 
cut a horse off of their picket line and started out at 
an extended gallop. A Mauser shot brought me down through 
the hip here. The horse was down also. They came over 
to me. 

Now one thing that General Funston had said was this: 
"If they get you, we never heard of you. You'll go in, 
in civilian clothes. You'll have no identifying thing on 
you anywhere. " And I didn't. So I was down and then a 
couple of gentlemen came over and kicked me in the back. 
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They broke my back in two places and hammered me a little 
bit, and left me for dead. If I'd of had any sense I 
would have died. But I didn't. [laughter] 
DIXON: Now were these Orientals that... 
MASHBIR: Yes, yes. They were Orientals. So after they... 
MASAOKA: In uniform? 
MASHBIR: No, no. Not in uniform. After they had pulled 
out and marched away, I took my hunting knife and cut this 
Mauser bullet out. It was just lodged under the skin, 
and I cut it out. The scar is still there. I realized it 
had to be cauterized in some way, so I took a cartridge 
shell and pulled the bullet out. I slashed it first with 
this hunting knife, then I sprinkled powder on it and 
touched it off with a match. It cauterized it; it 

cauterized it! [laughter] 
So then I decided I had to get back to Yuma. I wanted 

to get out of there, believe me. I thought this 
information must be of some value. Well, I crawled day and 
night. I couldn't stand up. The first day I noticed the 
buzzards circling way above me, way high, as they do on 
the desert, which is a very ominous sign. The second day 
they were flying very low, circling around me and the 
third day they landed and were hopping around me with that 
horrible hop that a buzzard has, you know. 

I was dying of thirst at the time, because, on this 
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little expedition, I lost twenty-eight pounds. And I was 
trimmed down and in top physical condition. So first I 
took a cholla cactus, and I got a very tender little piece. 
I mashed it with my pistol butt, and I thought I could 
get some moisture out of this. And I sort of strained it 
through my teeth and it was just like a dill pickle. It 
was just like a dill pickle that had had sand crushed into 
it, see, and I was sorry I had done it. [laughter] But 
I remembered that in Quitobaquito there were three tanks, 
water tanks, natural erosion, you see, which caught rain 
fall. In the lower one of these tanks there was a dead 
cow. I finally got there and crawled up, and the water 
was covered with green scum and maggots. I brushed every-
thing aside and strained this through my teeth and drank 
it. It was the most wonderful drink I have ever had in 
my life; and I have had strep infection ever since, that 
I've never been able to get rid of. 

I did do this: I took a solemn oath to myself that 
if the good Lord would let me get out of this thing, I 
would learn to read and write and speak Japanese if it was 
the last act of my life; I would live to do the Japanese 
government as much "no good" as it was possible for one 
man to do. This was my vow. 

I got out, recovered, went back on active duty, and 
I was taken into the Regular Army with only a formalized 
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examination. First, the application was turned down in 
view of the fact that if you were married you were not 
eligible for appointment to the Army. Then General Fun-
ston wrote a letter in and Governor Brodie wrote a letter 

in and several other people did. I got notice that 
my marriage disqualification was waived by order of the 
Secretary of War. As far as I know, after Leonard Wood 
and Frederick Funston, I think I was the third officer 
brought into the Regular Army married. 

As a reward for all of this, they assigned me to the 
22nd Infantry, which had the longest under-canvas record 
of any regiment in the Regular Army and had just been 
transferred from the border to Governors Island. So 
this was apparently a picked appointment to reward me for 
what little difficulty I had had. I was sent to Leavenworth 

for the second Provisional Officers' class. I have 
a picture on the wall there, called "the war class, " of 
the night we fell in when war was declared in 1917. 

Now I want to interject something here. I'm going 
to tell a story that is very pertinent at this exact moment. 

Every class has one man who stands up and asks 
questions, not for information but in order to speak. 
The instructor in this class was then Captain Wild Bill 
0'Laughlin--a man about six-feet-two with shoulders like 
this and a chin you could set a dinner table on--who tried 
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to resign from the Regular Army to fight Jack Johnson 
because he objected to a Negro being champion of the 
world. Now you can visualize the man from that, see. 
That makes the point of the story. So in that part of 
the infantry drill regulations covering quick deployments 
under fire, this man, whose name I will not use, stood up 
and he said, "Captain O'Laughlin, if you were marching 
through enemy country in columns of squads and fire was 
suddenly opened on you from your right flank at a range 
of 200 yards, would you give 'lie down, 1 or would you 
give 'as skirmishers guide left' and then the command 
'lie down' to deploy?" So he said, "Mr. So-and-so—if 
I were marching through enemy country in columns of squads 
and I had no points, I had no flankers, no rear guard, 
and fire was suddenly opened on me at a range of 200 
yards; and if prior to that memorable event I had had the 
God-given opportunity, which you have had, of attending 
this distinguished military institution and having been 
taught over and over and over, as you have been taught, 
that there is no possible excuse for surprise in camp, in 
bivouac or on the march; and I still was stupid enough to 
march through enemy country in columns of squads; and 
fire was opened on me from my right flank at a range of 
200 yards--I'll tell you exactly what I'd do. First, I'd 
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let my hair down and have a good cry, and then I'd wire 
my resignation to Washington. " 

Now this story which I have injected here becomes 
highly significant in view of the constant surprises 
against our men in Vietnam, which indicate to me nothing 
but complete negligence on the part of the commanders. 
How can they be surprised? They've got enough men to 
establish a perimeter outside of this long mortar range 
or artillery range. The answer they will give you is, 
"How can we tell the good Vietnamese from the bad Vietnamese?" 

Well, that's true. Well then, my answer is still 
that I wouldn't let my men go to sleep until I had established 

a perimeter so that they were safe from surprise 
attack like this one on the Danang airport the other day. 
A fantastic thing! And absolutely inexcusable, at least 
from the standpoint of tactics as it was taught at the 
Fort Leavenworth Staff College in 1916. Now there may be 
something new in the regulations that permits them to be 
surprised, but I have never read it or heard of it. That's 
why I interjected this story. 

So I graduated. I happened to graduate number one, 
and I was given a three-day military maneuver to command. 
Am I rambling too much? 
DIXON: No. 
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MASHBIR: All right. I didn't know until the very last 
day, when I got this note: "You have graduated with 99. 7 
percent. Your next man was 99. 6. " And he was a good man, 
I want to tell you. He made general during the war. He 
was David Blakelock, mayor of Costa Mesa, down here, for 
quite a number of years. 

So I suddenly had to whip up this maneuver, right 
fresh off the top of my head. My opponent was then Captain, 

later Lieutenant General Ben Lear, known as "Yoo-hoo" 
Lear, because some of his men "yoo-hooed" at some girls, 
and he made them march many miles. So from the map I 
concocted a maneuver and told the umpires exactly what I 
was going to do so this wouldn't be called an afterthought 
or guesswork. I was supposed to be the advance guard of 
an invading army, consisting of this battalion of all 
officers which I commanded. Lear with his squadron of 
cavalry was the rear guard of the defending army. 

Now it happens that I had been a surveyor for many 
years, and I was familiar with topographical maps. I 
had picked my terrain with great care and placed my men 
back of the railroad track, all with their campaign hats 
off and lying on the track. We opened fire with blank 
cartridges; and he rode in about 2, 000 yards away behind 
this clump of timber, turned his horses over to the horse-
holders, dismounted, deployed, and was attacking me on foot 
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by skirmish rushes. At a given time, when I thought it 
was correct, all of the men in each squad except one 
quietly slunk down behind this railroad embankment, leaving 

their hats, circled the woods, and captured the horses 
and the horseholders. Then these fellows, one man 

from each squad, kept firing until they got about, oh, 
400 yards from us. Then, here came the horses at a dead 
gallop and picked up the hats and the rest of us. We rode 
merrily back into Ft. Leavenworth, leaving him, a cavalry 
man, of all people, about eighteen miles out. They had to 
hike in. 

Well, they landed there at about eight o'clock that 
night, footsore, weary, bow-legged. Lear came up to me 
and said, "God dammit, Mashbir, you can't do that. " 
The umpire, who was General [Harold B. ] Fish, said, "Just 
a minute now, Captain, just a minute. He did do it. " 
"Well, you can't do that, " he said. "Well, he did do it. 
He told us beforehand the trap he was setting for you, 
and you walked into it. " And, of course, General Lear 
was not pleased. I have often thanked God that I never 
served under him in the war. He would have made life plu-
perfect hell for me. 

So the war was declared, and I was ordered to Governors 
Island to report to the Twenty-Second Infantry. 

That's where the book begins. Immediately General [Frank D. ] 
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Webster, who was commanding one battalion of the Twenty-
Second Infantry at Ft. Hamilton, New York, asked for me 
as intelligence officer, because he had been inspector-
instructor for the Arizona National Guard, and we were 
very well acquainted. In fact we used to drive into Bisbee 
every so often, like every night perhaps, to the Antler's 
Social and Literary Society. If you know the little narrow 

canyon in which Bisbee is, it was right over the post 
office. It had a very well-equipped bar and at least twenty 

copies, six to eight years old, of the National Geographic. 
That was the literary part and the social was 

the bar, I'd drive the old man up--I never drank--but he 
would drink until he had enough, then we would start back. 

Well, he bears on the story because then he appeared 
and asked for me as intelligence officer. It was one of 
his letters that got me into the Regular Army, see. 

Oh, I skipped the examination. I think this is very 
good. He was president of the examining board. We'd meet 
at his tent at Douglas, and he would say, "Now we are 
about to enter a four-hour history examination. " And then 
they'd sit and drink for two hours, and then maybe two 
more hours, and then they'd say, "Well, Mashbir has passed 
the history examination. " So, this was a six-day examination. 

[laughter] So, I succeeded in passing the examination 
and into the Regular Army. 
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In those days, the word "intelligence officer" was 
verboten; it just couldn't be used; there was no such 
word in the American Army. I was assigned to Ft. Hamilton, 

which was an artillery post, as assistant to the 
constructing quartermaster. That was my cover. [tape 
off] 
MASAOKA: I was wondering, Sid, if you might have any 
documentary evidence of that particular reconnaissance 
mission in lower California. 
MASHBIR: Yes and no. I know just where it is. If you'll 
give me time to go in the room here, I'll get it. [tape 
off] I have this on the wall in here--my intelligence 
badge and also my intelligence credential signed by 
Ralph Van Dieman. Did you see that up on the wall in 
the main room? 
MASAOKA: No, I don't think I have. 
MASHBIR: I think it's well to look at that because those 
don't exist anymore. [tape off] There's a copy of the 
card in [my book]. Now give me just a second to go back 
to number one, we'll say. 
MASAOKA: These unknown troops landed at Rio Altar, the 
mouth of it, by some type of transport? 
MASHBIR: I've no idea. I've no idea how they got there. 
But they marched overland, either up this way and over 
these trails here to Quitobac, or those who landed at San 
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Jorge Bay made their way along this old, abandoned, narrow 
-gauge railroad and the Sierra Prieto up to Quitobac. 

Then the route was the same, through Sonoita, and to 
Tinajas Papagos, then up this way, you see, around Tinajas 
Altas in every case, and up through great shifting sand 
dunes. 

MASAOKA: What was the purpose of this particular expedition, 
do you surmise? 

MASHBIR: Oh, there's no question about it. The Mexicans 
had been promised the assistance of the Japanese Army and 
Arizona, New Mexico, Texas, and California, if they would 
attack us. And the purpose, I can put it this way: Marcus 
Aurelius Smith, Senator from Arizona, made a very resounding 

speech, "It's better to be an American than to be a 
king, " and so forth, and, "Why don't we attack and destroy, " 
and so forth. In the old Pueblo Club in Tucson, I asked 
him why nothing had ever occurred, why nothing had ever 
happened, you see? And he said that the president, Mr. 
Wilson, had called him in and had said, "Senator, there 
are certain very grave reasons, which I cannot tell you, 
why we cannot become involved in any war, on this continent, 

at this time. " He said this, knowing that he was 
going to get us into the European war, see. Now, that was 
the reason. 

Later on, in the War Department in Tokyo, we found 
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the records of the expedition that had been sent down 
here. 
MASAOKA: Oh, really? 
MASHBIR: Those would be in the ATIS file somewhere, after 

I left. Now, my one tour in the movies, in Tucson: 
these were silent movies. Here I am on a horse, Romaine 
Fielding, a national hero at that time. Pop Wells, Harry 
Elsky, I don't know these other fellows. This is how 
stupid the early movies were then. He was planning an 
evil deed of some kind, and I had sneaked up behind him 
on horseback. I'm looking over his shoulder and seeing 
just what he's going to do, see, and then I gallop off 
and stop the deed! 
DIXON: How old were you at that time? 
MASHBIR: About twenty, I guess. Arizona alumnus: "University 

of Arizona, Department of Military Science and 
Tactics, 1907, Sergeant Chief Trumpeter Mashbir. " 
DIXON: Now you came from sergeant to lieutenant, in how 
many years? 
MASHBIR: No, no, not so quickly. 

Well, this is this boy Nishihara, who was corporal 
here, and I was Sergeant Chief Trumpeter Mashbir. Then 
this order was issued. This was handwritten, Captain 
Powell wrote it himself. "Cadet First Lieutenant Mashbir 
is hereby relieved from duty as acting adjutant and is 
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assigned to duty with the cadet hand as teacher of music 
and director. " This was signed by the president in 1911. 
I was also an architect. There's my name on the cornerstone 

of the City Hall. I designed the City Hall and the 
Armory. This was in 1913• 

I am trying to find some of this intelligence stuff. 
I think I'm almost on the heels of it. Here they are right 
now: "Confidential, July 26, 1916. Lieutenant J. B. 
Woolnough, 21st Infantry Unit. My dear Woolnough. " (Woolnough 

was intelligence officer of that district, the Ajo-
Yuma District. ) "Please inform Captain Mashbir that the 
first two pages of 131cf, Department of Engineers"--all 
intelligence was under the engineers at that time. "As 
you know, funds for intelligence work is now obtained by 
District Commanders requesting same from the Department 
Commander. I haven't brought the instructions up to date 
because it is expected that further instructions will be 
received from the War College within a short time, H. S. 
Hetrick, Captain, Corps of Engineers. " 

Now this was the form that we used in engineer 
reports for reconnaissance. Wagon road, the bottom characters 

of the terrain, and depth of water—this is what I 
had submitted, which he took occasion t o . . . For instance, 
a rough estimate of time required for emergency repairs; 
location and description of nearest fords; defensibility 
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report here under the heading defensibility; estimate of 
measures likely to he taken by enemy to defend the crossing; 

measures recommended to be taken by our forces to 
minimize damage to crossing, and to seize and utilize the 
same in the best manner. 

Now this is from me, Camp Ajo, to the commanding 
officer, Yuma district, through military channels. "Subject, 

detachment to a regular battery. " (This is when I 
was trying to get into the Regular Army. ) "The writer 
is under twenty-seven years of age, by profession, civil 
engineer and architect. While the telegram from headquarters, 

Southern Department, dated July 28, 1916, limits 
the eligibility to second lieutenants, it is stated that 
it is the writer's intention of entering the Regular 
Army but it is impossible for him to do so, will make 
him. If he continues in the National Guard until it is 
possible to secure designation, to take examinations 
through ordinary channels, the junior of those second 
lieutenants who are fortunate enough to claim this detail 
at the present time. " (This was when I was fighting to 
get in. ) "Recommending favorable consideration, Colonel 
D. J. Baker, commanding. Approved and earnestly recommended. " 

Let me start at the beginning. "Captain Mashbir, 
First Arizona Infantry of Arizona. Dear Sir: Captain 
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Woolnough recently handed me your most interesting report 
on conditions in the vicinity of your station. I relieved 
Captain Woolnough of his intelligence officer a few days 
ago and have your report at hand. I think it well for you 
to take the data contained therein that refers to roads, 
water holes, et cetera, and put it in the form required 
"by previous instructions regarding classification. This 
will enable us to file under separate heads the various 
subjects. This will be more convenient than the narrative 

form. Please give this matter your early attention. 
I enclose the report, keeping the retained copy on hand. " 

So here was my report, class A report, reconnaissance 
Ajo to Wellton. I give the terrain here and the route 
followed and the defensibility of it and suggest that 
"based on the writer's five years of desert-surveying 

experience, that only extraordinary circumstances would 
warrant or justify marching infantry through this country. 
Maximum gradiants, twenty-five percent. The roadway 

consists, for the most part, of standard-gauge, single-track 
vehicles. " That's all it was, if you can call it a roadway; 

it was just wagons. 
"Although the country is practically flat, contrary 

to the usual opinion, it is not advisable to leave the 
road, for the instant the wheels of wagon or car leave 
the ruts, the pulling is almost prohibitive and our cars 
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frequently sank clear down to the axle in places that 
appeared to be firm ground when an attempt was made to 
leave the roadway. " Now the reason for that is this: 
we were traversing what was the ancient bed, the prehistoric 

bed of the Colorado River. It's called the Playa. 
Now in this you could push your arm down, right up to 
the shoulder, without any trouble. It's just fine sea 
sand. Now it took us with the three cars and drivers to 
get to Yuma, it took us almost eight hours to go two 
miles across this. We laid our shirts down in front of 
the front wheels of the car and in front of the back 
wheels of the car. We all pushed until we got the car 
on one shirt, then we took four more shirts and laid them 
out in front of those, and that's the way we crossed it. 
So that's why I meant you couldn't leave the road--sandy. 

Now, answering these questions: "Water at Ajo, Bate's 
Well, Tule Well, Papago Well, for which see attached class 
D reports. Report on water at Tinajas Altas has been 
rendered by the intelligence officer, Yuma. None until 
reaching Wellton from whence road parallel to Southern 
Pacific railroad to sentinel; grade crossings both cases. 
Bate's Well and Papago Well would be hard to hold against 
a superior force, but Tule Well and Tule tanks, which are 
dry most of the year, could be easily defended, while a 
platoon of determined men could hold Tinajas Altas against 
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anything except artillery as long as their food and 
ammunition lasted. It would be necessary to hold any of 
these water holes for only a few hours to force the 

capitulation of any attacking force. Various detachments 
of Mexican troops have been known to have entered Tinajas 
Altas, Tule Well, and Papago Well during the past five 
years. " And then here's some more description of all 
these wells and the distance and so forth. These were 
the Intelligence reports in those days. 

Here's one, a report on the garrison at Sonoita, 
class E. D was three only, reference to class F report. 
"Well fed, loyal to [Venustiano] Carranza. Armaments, 
of course, carbines and pistols; amount of ammunition 
unknown; no telephone, telegraph, or wireless. Good 
conditions, unknown. Rabidly anti-American. Stated by 
the commissario at Sonoita that Carranza intends to 

attack [Victoriano] Huerta through the U. S. and that he 
will send several hundred men into the U. S. and let 
them work around the border to a point near Yuma, where 
arms and ammunition will await them. Unarmed Mexicans 
of military age are arriving in Ajo at the rate of from 
four to twelve per day. Some remain for a day or two 
and then disappear. " Report of the garrison at Caborca... 

Now it's very interesting, at this point, to note 
that one of the things that General Funston said to me, 
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after I came back and was assigned this whole section 
of the terrain, was this: "Remember we are not officially 
at war with Mexico, but any action that you take in the 
nature of turning back armed parties is authorized. Do 
you understand me?" I said, "No, sir. " "Well, " he said, 
"God dammit, if you shoot them on this side of the line, 
and it's too far to drag them across, be sure they are 
an armed party. Plant guns with them. " 

Hotel Naco, bullet-proof rooms, Naco, Arizona. And 
this was the camp at Ajo. Here we were here, and this 
bugler was my chief scout, Willie Antonio. He was a 
Papago Indian. This is a guard mount. We just had two 
companies, and we were relieving each other. And this 
is the day we left, "Good-bye Ajo, September the 5th„" 

"Record of examining board: Captain Mashbir. " 
(Apparently I got in all right. ) "Receipt of your application 

for appointment to second lieutenant of the line the 
Army, dated the l4th, is acknowledged, and you are 

informed that candidates to be eligible for such appointment 
must be unmarried. As you are married, you are not 

eligible under the regulations for the appointment, by 
order of the Secretary of War, T. N. Murphy, Adjutant 
General. " 

And then here are the officers who are qualified and 
will report. I was one of them. 
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The following telegram from War Department, repeated 
for your information, (that's Captain Berkeles Enochs, 
mustering officer, ) on guidance, quote: "Captain Sidney 
F. Mashbir, 1st Arizona Infantry National Guard, commissioned 

second lieutenant in the Regular Army, " period. 
"Commission mailed March 21st at Tucson, Arizona, " period. 
"Instruct mustering officer who is to muster out his 

organization that officer will be paid in full on final pay 
roll. " (This all comes together by fragmentary evidence, 
as you see. ) "Your provisional appointment to second 
lieutenant in the Regular Army has been confirmed by the 
senate, and you are advised that it is the intention to 
commission you at the earliest practical date, but that 
you are not an officer of the Army until you have received 
notice of, and accepted, your appointment and executed 
the oath. It is the present intention to order you to 
report for duty April 15, 1917, to the commanding officer 
at Ft. Leavenworth, Kansas, for a course of intensive 
training. " 

So, outside of this, here's a letter from Jones. 
The letter encloses a map of Ajo district—see. This is 
this map of Ajo district, which was to have accompanied 
my report of what I found down there. "Sent at request 
of General Harris, as received, and I thank you for sending 

it and for the information in your letter. As I have 
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obtained several copies of the map from the New Cornelia 
Mining Company, I am returning herewith your personal 
copy. As I am my own intelligence officer at present, 
I shall be greatly obliged if you will give me any 

information of inhabitants or conditions hereabouts that 
you think may be of service. Do you know the names of 
any good, trustworthy Papago Indians living in Ajo or 
vicinity who speak English and can be relied upon to go 
below the line and intelligently gather and report information? 

If you do, please send me their names and dwelling 
places in connection with the other information. Am 

greatly obliged. Yours very truly, William K. Jones, 
Lieutenant Colonel, Fourteenth Infantry. " 

This is my answer and this might give you some 
information; it might be interesting. "On my return from 

a ten-day leave, I found your letter awaiting me today 
and will reply at once. Regarding the map, the engineer 
at the New Cornelia Copper Company must have made either 
a negative or several positive prints without my knowledge 
or consent, as I asked them expressly to make only one 
negative and two prints. I wanted one for Major Hedicke 
and one for myself, and they really had no right to them. " 
(By the way, we were ordered away from Ajo before I had 
finished my classified reports on the TGB and EC railroad, 
as well as the telegraph line along it. That's the one 
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that I showed you way down on the Gulf, the narrow-gauge 
road. I was rendering class E reports on Sonoita and 
Caborca. ) "Regarding the Indians, I never dealt directly 
with them but had two employed through my bugler, Leon 
Pancho, full-blooded Papago, discharged on account of 
dependent relatives and interpreter for the New Cornelia 
Copper Company. He is very reliable and very intelligent. 
Mr. Curry should be able to locate him for you. He has 
a brother living in Sonoita and numerous other relatives 
in the vicinity. Harry Pollard is really about the most 
reliable man you can find to give you information and 
keep you posted, as he is well-acquainted with the Mexicans, 

and they speak pretty freely to him. He was formerly 
first lieutenant in the Nacional under Diaz. Charley 

Foster, half-breed, living in Sonoita, is engaged in 
guiding parties of Japanese from Sonoita to Laguna Prieta, 
where they make their w a y . . . " (This is documentary 
about this thing down there, about having gone in 
and across lower California. ) "As both Jeff Milton and 
Rube Daniels are involved with him in the smuggling of 
cattle across the line, they will in every way hamper 
your work, as they are afraid of exposure, but you will 
always find them on hand with offers of assistance. I 
will refer to my files and send you in a few days the 
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names of Mexican residents of Ajo who are connected with 
the element across the lines. Best wishes, Mashbir. " 
MASAOKA: Now this reference here, Colonel, it says, 
"Charley Poster, half-breed, living in Sonoita, is engaged 
in guiding parties of Japanese from Sonoita to Laguna 
Prieta where they make their way to the Colorado River 
and across into lower California. " Is this a reference 
to the Japanese military? 
MASHBIR: This is the reference to this group, coming 
through one platoon at a time. He was guiding them. 
The minute you would start out on any kind of an expedition 

--! started twice on unreal expeditions—he came right 
along, either he or these other two fellows, Jeff Milton 
or Rube Daniels. You couldn't start away from Ajo without 

these fellows being on your tail. 
MASAOKA: Was there any reason for that? 
MASHBIR: Yes! They didn't want exposure. 
DIXON: Of the cattle? 
MASHBIR: Of the cattle smuggling across the border. Or 
of Foster's business in the smuggling of the Japanese 
across the border. Now unfortunately that's all I have 
in the way of documentary evidence. 
MASAOKA: Well, the papers that you brought... 
MASHBIR: Oh, that I must tell you. Those papers were 
sent to G-2 in Washington, who wrote back the following: 
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"These papers have no military significance. " The fact 
that there were Japanese documents or Japanese in lower 
California was overlooked entirely. This is what I tried 
to make clear in my book. The G-2 and Naval Intelligence 
were staffed by officers who had married wealthy women 
or were wealthy themselves. Because, in the application 
for military attache-oh, this went on clear up till 
1929—up in the right hand corner here, was "joint 

income, your wife and self, in addition to Army pay. " And 
in 1928 or 1 9 2 9—I can't give you the exact date--Skinny 
Wainwright, then colonel of infantry, wrote a letter which 
came over my desk in G-2 in Washington asking to be 

relieved as military attache to London because he could 
not afford the detail. I looked up the card, and his 
joint income with his wife was in excess of $27, 000 a year, 
In addition to his Army pay. So, bearing in mind the 
background you had to have, it does not follow as the 
night the day that because a man had access to considerable 
wealth that he also was endowed with great brainpower. 
He had to be a charming individual. But that was my first 
big disappointment with intelligence, which I fought all 
the way through, that there was no military significance 
to these documents. 
DIXON: You never had a chance to see them again? 
MASHBIR: No. 
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DIXON: When you could read Japanese? 
MASHBIR: Never heard of them, no, never again. As a 
matter of fact I imagine they were destroyed. That would 
be my guess, knowing how G-2 operated at that time. Well, 
that was as close as I can come to giving you documentary 
evidence of this little pasear of mine into Mexico. 

Except that I can show you the scar, if you want to see it. 
DIXON: Do you have any idea where they congregated on 
this side of the border? 
MASHBIR: They didn't congregate on this side of the border. 

They went through Tinajas Altas and right out, in 
parties, a platoon at a time. 

Now I can add this, which I did not put in there, 
that scattered around this water hole at Tinajas Altas 
were numbers of skeletons, I'd say 150 to 200 skeletons, 
where somebody had stood somebody else away from, off 
from, the water, you see. And they simply died. They 
were too far in to go anywhere else. You couldn't go any 
where else. That's why I made that statement that a 
determined platoon, a few determined men at Tinajas Altas 
could hold off any number, short of artillery. 
DIXON: I have a question. You went to the University of 
Arizona, then? 
MASHBIR: Yes. I did not graduate. I very stupidly 

resigned to get married. But after I left there, I have 
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taken, during my career, seventeen correspondence courses, 
in anything you can think of. You name it, and I've taken 

DIXON: Well, you've had some courses in Spanish, I can 
tell by your accent. 
MASHBIR: When I was a kid, I worked six months out of 
every year for the Southern Pacific railroad. I first 
reported when they were down there building the Continental 

Rio Yaqui-Pacifico. "Collar Button" Bean was the man 
in charge, and he said, "How old are you, bub?" And I 
said, "I'm thirteen, sir. " "Like hell you are. From 
now on you're twenty-one under SP personnel records. " 
So I always carried that eight years. When I was seventeen 

years old and had charge of a locating party, they 
raised pluperfect hell about getting a kid of twenty-five 
for a locating party. Of course I used to shave a month 
before school was out, three or four times a day, and I 
wore a red Vandyke. And I imagine I looked older because 
Mr. Reagan would say to me, "Red"--I was known as "Arizona 
Red"—"Red, go into Durango and hire about four men but 
don't get me these God-damned nineteen-year-old kids. 
They're not worth shooting. " 
MASAOKA: Sid, I would like to revert just once more to 
what was the ostensible purpose of these Japanese military 
units going in there, and then moving out without knowledge 
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of the American authorities. 
MASHBIR: The purpose, as near as I can find it out, was 
to give military assistance to the Mexicans when they 
attacked the United States. 
MASAOKA: When they attack? 
MASHBIR: When the Mexicans attacked the United States. 
They were trying to stimulate Mexico to attack the United 
States, and as the bait they had offered them these four 
states and the military assistance of the Japanese--one 
division of troops. 
MASAOKA: Would, from a military viewpoint... 
MASHBIR: I know, from a military viewpoint, we didn't 
have a damned thing that could stop them on the whole 
border. Our whole army was 100, 000 men, scattered all 
over the United States. Every troop company and battery 
of the Regular Army on the border had no more than fifty 
men in it, one lieutenant for two companies or three 
companies. We were buttered out so thin we had nothing, 
and that's when Wilson called up the National Guard. With 
out the National Guard they wouldn't have had the chance 
of a pink kitty on white marble stairs, against hardened 
troops. 
MASAOKA: Would an invasion or diversionary movement there 
be of any effect in the desert area? 
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MASHBIR: Oh, the least it could have done was to draw 
all our troops over there to resist them, which then 
would have left it wide open for the Mexicans to attack 
wherever they wanted to, provided we had fallen into 
that particular trap. Chances were pretty good that we 
would have, see, because when we came in there with real 
fighting men, we weren't afraid of the Mexican troops. 
That was nothing. But the Japanese, hardened as they 
were from the Manchurian campaign with Kuroki, they'd 
have gone through us like a dose of salts. Our men would 
have fought bravely until dead, just like the 22nd Infantry 
fought at Lundy's Lane until there were only six men and 
officers left alive. They were practically all wiped out. 
They would have fought bravely, but that does them no good 
past a certain point, see. And then, of course, the 
Japanese would have been free to feed in more troops. 

If you recall the only move that Japan made as our 
ally in World War I was to attack Tsingtao. That's the 
only move they made. When they were asked why they didn't, 
and I've asked many, many officers why they didn't send 
troops over to Europe, the answer is always: "Our staple 
diet is rice, and there's not enough rice in Europe to 
supply our troops. We couldn't supply them. " This is 
the answer you got. And I got it from so many different 
officers that there was no question but that this was the 
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answer. This was the hook solution. The real truth, 
however, which I found out much later, was that Japan 
demanded, and was refused, the right to colonize Australia! 
MASAOKA: Well, there was a period after that when you 
were in the Regular Army. What kind of intelligence work 
did you begin? This is after you got in the Signal Corps. 
MASHBIR: Oh no, no. There was the period before and 
during World War I. I was not in the Signal Corps. I 
was in the infantry then, and I was transferred to Pt. 
Hamilton as assistant to the constructing quartermaster. 
There I conceived the idea, you see. I had been assiduously 

reading Clarence Herbert New and E. Phillips Oppenheim. 
The whole thing fascinated me, and I was made 

intelligence officer. Why, I don't know, except because 
I had gone into Mexico. It takes a thief to catch a 
thief; I'd been a thief, so I had to be a thief. 

So I found, much to my astonishment on going over 
the personnel records, the vast number of Germans in our 
Army. Well, what really precipitated it was a colonel, 
Regular Army, who came into my office at Governors Island 
with tears in his eyes, and he said, "I want you to have 
my father watched. My father was an officer in the German 
Army. He's German to the core, and if ever the time comes 
that he can do anything to help the Germans, he will do it. 
So I ask you to have him watched during the war. " Well 
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then, I thought. I went through the rosters and, boy, 
there were so many Germans it was fantastic, particularly 

in the coast artillery. I set out then to investigate, 
under this premise: if the man were completely clean, 
he would never know he was investigated. It wasn't like 
the World War II investigations, made by the Department 
of Justice, where that was more like a credit 

investigation. 
My next door neighbor was Justice [Wiley B. ] Rutledge 

of the Supreme Court. His daughter had applied for a 
government job, and this Department of Justice man came 
over to my house in Washington and said to my wife: "Do 
you know Miss Rutledge?" "Well, I have met her, yes. " 
"Well, what do you think of her loyalty?" Well, how the 
sniveling hell could you answer that? And this is what 
they did; it was like a credit investigation. 

I have to go way ahead of my story. After the war, 
when I was in the executive office of the Adjutant General 
in Washington, I had a man come to me and say: "Am I 

regarded as a suspect because I have living in my house so-
and-so, such-and-such a man?" And with as deadpan an 
expression as I could on my face, I said, "What makes 
you think you're regarded as a suspect?" Because he was, 
see. He said, "Because in my little town in Kansas the 
Department of Justice had come out there, and they had 
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asked everybody in the town about me. They've all run 
to my mother to tell her about it, and my mother called 
me up. " Now I honor the Department of Justice, particularly 

the Bureau of Criminal Investigation, the FBI, 
for their crime work. They are unbeatable. I don't 
think the Surete in France or Scotland Yard can even 
equal them. But when it comes to espionage and counter -
espionage they don't know a God damned thing, period, as 
is proven by this thing, you see. This is the way they 
investigated. 

Now let's see. I became intelligence officer of the 
coast artillery just at first, at Ft. Totten, Ft. Hancock, 
Ft. Hamilton, and I started investigating Germans, one at 
a time. The first man whom I suspected was this man Paul 
Otto Kuno, who is written up in the book. I knew nothing 
about how to make an investigation. Hell, I was just a 
foot soldier, an engineer, who could be lucky enough to 
uncover a few things- So I went to the Department of 
Justice and to the Secret Service in New York and asked 
for their assistance. I said I suspect we have a number 
of men of master gunner rank and a couple with commissions 
in the Regular Army who had come in, and I would like some 
body to come in and investigate them. I don't know how. 
So this man said to me, his name was Offley~-I have a letter 

in here somewhere from him, about this investigating 
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procedure. That's later on in this file. He said, "Well, 
can you order them away from Ft. Hamilton on some pretext 
to another place for at least twenty-four hours?" And I 
said, "Oh, yes, I can arrange that. " 

So this man came to the gate dressed in a frock coat, 
looking like Woodrow Wilson, looking exactly like Woodrow 
Wilson, wearing a pince-nez, the whole drill, see. He 
came in and he went into Paul Otto Kuno's quarters. He 
took off this frock coat and around his belt he must have 
had 500 keys hung. He was a key expert. So he went through 
everything until he came to this trunk, which was about 
the size of a steamer trunk and had two foreign locks, 
both different, on it. This alone was a suspicious 

circumstance. So he got the key; he got the thing opened. 
Then, with a precision which fascinated me--he was known 
to his companions in the Secret Service as "Camera Eye" 
Adams—he lifted everything out of this trunk, one thing 
at a time. You could see it had been placed with the most 
utter precision to see whether or not the trunk had been 
searched. There was nothing. The bottom of the trunk 
looked something like this at the top--canvas, you know. 
He began to run his hand over the thing and finally hit 
a place and said, "Here. " Here was a little, minute seam; 
he took his pocket knife and opened it up, and here was a 
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flat key, like a safe-deposit box key. (In that other 
book they wrote it says a "fat" key. It was a "flat" 
key, just like this, which is a safe-deposit box key. ) 
Enough place had been hollowed out for that thing to fit. 
So he took the key--of course he repacked the trunk, and 
there was nothing else. Oh, there were several souvenirs. 
He had been in the German Army since the Boxer Rebellion, 
and he had souvenirs like this: "To our comrade who is 
serving the Fatherland in America. " So we made a careful 

search, and we couldn't find anything else except he 
had a pipe, a Bavarian pipe, one of these long-stemmed 
things, and this was from his regiment to him. Of course, 
they had been there so long they felt completely safe. 
They were safe. They were completely secure, except that 
this fellow from the West, this untutored, uncultured guy 
blundered onto it, you see. And so he took the key and 
went away. He called me up three days later, and he said, 
"I've traced the key. " All safe-deposit box keys are 
known. And he said, "This is for a box in Norfolk, Virginia. " 

So I went with him; we went to Norfolk and opened 
his box. He had the credentials to get it open. And there 
was his Riesepasse and all of his German papers were right 
there. So it was decided to give him a dishonorable 

discharge and intern him. There was nothing else we could do. 
We couldn't prove anything, see. He also had this book, 
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which, if you want me to take a minute off, I'll bring 
you and show it to you. The pages are reproduced in here. 
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TAPE NUMBER: I, SIDE TWO 
JULY 18, 1967 

MASHBIR: This little book shows the diagram of the dead-
angles of every gun in the coast defenses of New York, 
everything. There wasn't a damned thing in there that 
couldn't have been used against us. 
MASAOKA: Sid, this would be the normal possession o f . . . 
MASHBIR: No, no. 
MASAOKA: It would not be? He would have a right to it? 
MASHBIR: He would have a right to it, and the normal 
possession of part of it. But he wouldn't have it in his 
own personal possession in his locked trunk. 
DIXON: It would be part of his business. 
MASHBIR: No. So in the discussion with the Secret Service, 

of what to do with this man, this came up. Mr. 
[Frank] Burke was the operative in charge there, and Mr. Offley 
was in charge of the Department of Justice. They wanted 
to use this as evidence. Under the existing law, then 
and probably now, too, it would have been necessary to 
follow him day and night and have this book under constant 
observation, until he turned it over to a person who could 
be proven to be an agent of the German government. Then 
he, the agent, and the book would have to be seized, and 
we would have to be prepared to swear that it was never 
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out of our sight day or night all of that time. We 
couldn't do a damned thing. So, under the law, he was 
given a dishonorable discharge. We went into his quarters 

and told him to put on civilian clothes. He looked 
at us in a very peculiar way and then I handed him his 
dishonorable discharge. He immediately ceased to be an 
enlisted man in the United States Army and became the 
Captain of the Imperial Guards Division, which he was. 
Artillery, you see. Very courteous, very polite. He 
offered us some cigars out of his pocket. "I regret, 
gentlemen, I do not have my cigar case, that I must offer 

you this from my hand, " and so forth. He was tickled 
to death. And we took him over and interned him on Governors 

Island, fed him and cared for him until the war 
was over and sent him home. 

Now there was not one single spy hanged or shot or 
arrested in World War I. I had nothing to do with civilians 

at all, see, only the Army. 
There were quite a few of them who followed this man. 

This was the one that led the way; this was the trailblazer. 
If they were in the Army, all we could do was to 

give them a dishonorable discharge and intern them until 
the war was over. You can imagine what would have happened 
to us in Germany. [laughter] 
MASAOKA: Are there no laws... 
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MASHBIR: There are no laws today. I tried vainly to 
get one through, which make treason a permanent offense 
like murder. There is a three-year statute of limitations 

on treason today in the United States. I have 
fought vainly. You people don't know this, and there's 
another thing you don't know, a thing that's been forced 
on us. Wow, we tried vainly to get this thing changed. 
The Judge Advocate General of the Army, when he rewrote 
the new military court procedures, tried to get treason 
declared a no-limit crime. Couldn't do it. Treason, 

espionage... That's why, on the day the Rosenbergs were 
sentenced to death, certain men who were very justifiably 
suspected of espionage, who had been in the White House 
for many years, were sent overseas by the President of 
the United States and remained overseas for three years. 
There is no point in even mentioning their names. The 
evidence was practically conclusive, but there wasn't a 
damned thing you could do about it. 

Now I'll come to the next case at Ft. Hamilton, the 
case of a lieutenant in the Coast Artillery Corps. I 
mentioned him in here. I want to bring it up purposely 
because in 1912 he had reported himself as a reservist to 
the German ambassador in New York. Now that was the last 
communication we had from him to the Germans, and it was 
a retained carbon copy only. In 1914, along in March, he 
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got a letter, which was in his possession, signed by 
[Count Johann H. ] von Bernstorff, the German ambassador, 
directing him to report to his regiment in Germany in 
time for the "extended military maneuvers which would 
begin on or about the 1st of August. " Now this is still 
March, 1914, and he writes a letter right back. We have 
a retained carbon copy, unsigned of course, asking for 
an additional year's leave of absence because he is now 
about to be commissioned in the Regular United States 
Army. And they grant him the additional year's leave of 
absence, in 1914. 

When I finally caught up with him it was 1917. The 
Judge Advocate General's department, who afterwards 

became a judge in Brooklyn, explained to me that under the 
statute of limitations you can prove nothing, because it's 
outside of the statute of limitations. You can't touch 
the man with anything. This is what we were handicapped 
by. Now that man is still living in California, drawing 
three-quarters of his retired pay as a full colonel, Regular 

Army. You're helping to pay for it, Joe, and you're 
helping to pay for it. See? And there wasn't a damned 
thing we could do about it. All they did do was to transfer 

him to recruiting duty in the interior of the United 
States somewhere, Kansas or Ohio, where he could do absolutely 

no harm. And I want to tell you, that that law 
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still exists today just as it was then. 
And a thing that is even worse than that has been 

foisted on the United States. (I used this in my lectures 
several times. In Dr. [James W. ] Fifield's church 

I used it for the first time. I called this lecture 
"Three Years to Save America. ") The first and most 

terribly difficult obstacle to overcome was the secrecy law, 
where any two-for-a-nickel clerk can classify anything 
secret. It may have nothing to do with anything, but 
the Congress is just now passing, or has just passed, an 
anti-secrecy law, or a law to do away with this secrecy, 
except where it's justified in the national defense. 
MASAOKA: Freedom of information. 
MASHBIR: Yes, freedom of information, that's what they 
call it. I pointed that out as the number one danger. 
Number two danger to the United States are the libel laws, 
libel and slander. Are you familiar with them at all? 
MASAOKA: Oh, just in a passing way. 
MASHBIR: All right. The Americanization Committee of the 
American Legion called' me In when I was in Washington and 
said, "We'd like to consult you, and we'd like to ask you 
some questions. " So I gave them a lot of answers which 
were good answers. They said we can't use these. And I 
said, "Why not?" They said this: "In thirty-seven states 
in this union you can be taken for every penny you have in 
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the world, and in nineteen of them you can be imprisoned 
for these statements. " Now this has been foisted on us 
over a period of many years by people who wish us no good. 
For example, you can write a letter, an article for the 
Saturday Evening Post; you can say Mashbir is a drunken 
sot; you can prove this by inserting into the text pictures 

of me lying drunk in the gutter with swine in every 
state of the union. Again, in thirty-seven states I can 
take you for every nickel you have in the world and in 
nineteen of those states I can imprison you because the 
Supreme Court has ruled that it is the Intent that counts. 
Proof of the truth is not a defense. It's the intent. 
If it's done to injure, then it is libel. Now if you 

accuse me of being a drunken bum, you are not doing it to 
compliment me, you see. If I accuse Joe Doaks of being 
a Communist, I'm not doing it to do him any good. So the 
intent counts; and the only logical answer to this, from 
the standpoint of the defense of this nation, is that in 
cases of treason, espionage, sabotage and subversion, a 
law be passed that in those four instances only proof of 
the truth shall be considered an adequate defense in a 
court of law. That's the only way we can save this country. 

Until that's done... Well, I've digressed very 
mightily here, but it's still part of the truth, as you 
would want it. 
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So there are many things which I could say. There 
are many things which many people could say, that I have 
seen the Communist instructions, in cells in a certain 
part of the country, which state: "In case you are 

accused of being a Communist, you must deny the accusation 
vehemently in such terms as to bring opprobrium upon the 
accuser and then you must sue or threaten to sue for libel, 
and that will stop them completely. " 

When Anna Rosenberg was made Assistant Secretary of 
Defense, four men came forward with information as to her 
cover name in the Communist party and other information 
alleged to be about her. General George C. Marshall 

issued a public statement to the effect that Mrs. Rosenberg's 
services to the Defense Department were of such 

immense value that he could not spare her for the time 
necessary to prosecute these libel suits. Therefore, he 
had asked her to drop them. Now this is history; this is 
in the newspapers. You can get that, but you have to put 
it together, see? Incidentally she was Rockefeller's 
adviser [laughter] in the last election at something like 
$300, 000 a year. She's quite a gal, and very valuable, 
apparently. Well, that's a side issue and it does have 
to do with my life because my whole damned life has been 
tied in to fighting communism, which I first discovered 
after World War I. 
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Let's see if I have finished World War I now, the 
intelligence. I was sent over from Ft. Hamilton to 
Governors Island then, as assistant to the Department 
Intelligence Office. I have all of the documents here 
to prove it. That's where we conducted all of these 

investigations into German suspects. We reached the 
conclusion that the Germans had, in every troop company and 

battery of the United States Army, one German agent. 
That is, of the Regular Army. Nobody had thought about 
the National Guard or the reserves or anything like that. 
And it was just a question of finding them, that's all. 
We'd just go through the roster. In the technical branches, 
like the Coast Artillery, they were always high up like 
master gunner or something like that. In the Infantry, 
Cavalry and Artillery, ordinary artillery, they were 
cooks. Now on the eve of battle, think what one cake of 
soap could do In a bowl of soup for the whole command—they'd 
be out entirely, see. But, many other things could have 
been done; I'm just taking one simple example. Or, think 
what these master gunners could do with a pair of clippers 
in cutting the control wires to the guns, or throwing a 
handful of sand into the breechblock. So, that's the way 
the war ended for me, except that I was ordered to Syracuse 
then and became camp adjutant, camp intelligence officer, 
and camp inspector general. From there I was transferred 
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to the Inspector General's Department. You might be 
interested in that. 
DIXON: I would be very interested. 
MASHBIR: Early one morning in September we had set up 
this camp. It was to be a limited-service camp. For the 
first time in military history we were to take men, palpably 

unfit for military duty, and train them to do something 
to relieve other troops to go overseas. I was the 

adjutant (the commanding officer was sick all the time, 
so I had to run it). They sent me a telegram stating: 
"Advise at what rate you can receive 5, 000 recruits 

beginning the first of September. " 
Now to set up the camp I had one battalion of the 

22nd Infantry, the machine gun company which I commanded, 
and the supply company. Now the man in command of the 
supply company was Captain J. Lawton Collins, who became 
Chief of Staff of the Army after World War I. He was 
class of 1917, hut graduated one year early at West Point. 
So I wired back: "1, 000 a day, beginning September 5. " 
September 1, I began to get telegrams, and added all up, 
they sent me 17, 000 men in one day. [laughter] So, I 
had seventeen officers. That's all there were, see. I 
said, "Each of you gentlemen is in command of a batallion 
of 1, 000 men. You will have every man keep one article of 
his equipment, like his knife, his fork or his spoon, or 
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the bottom of his mess gear or the cover of his mess gear, 
and they'll turn this all in. We will build camp fires 
and keep them going all night. " Here were these 17, 000 
men, physically unfit men, some of them on crutches. 
"And you will keep camp fires going all night and hot coffee 

going all night as long as you can get it. We'll go 
down and buy it at retail, downtown in Syracuse. " I said, 
"You'll never be off your feet the whole night, nor will 
I. I'll be out watching to see that you're not off your 
feet, because if this ever gets back to the public, the 
Army will get a black eye from which they will never 

recover. " 
So early the next morning--it was quite cold—two 

very elderly officers walked into the headquarters tent. 
This was an all-tent camp, you see. They were both wearing 

captain's braids on the sleeves of their overcoats. 
They were quite elderly, to me at any rate. I said, 

"Gentlemen, if you want to talk to the commanding officer, 
I'm sorry, he's sick, and I can't spare the time to talk 
to you. If you will just sit over there quietly in the 
corner, as soon as I've discharged this business... 
You can sit here and listen to what I am doing. " So I 
called up the Quartermaster General's office in Washington. 
I explained the situation and I said, "Will you call up 
the New York depot and have them at least put 17, 000 
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overcoats on a passenger train? Hook on an extra car to 
a passenger train, and they've got to be up here before 
nightfall. " "Well, the regulations don't permit us to 
issue... " And I said, "The regulations, General, be 
God damned, and you be God damned too. If I don't get 
a call back in fifteen minutes from New York, I'm going 
out and buy 17, 000 blankets in the open market. " Fresh 
young kid, see* So I called the New York depot, and I 
explained the situation; and I said, "I want 17, 000 blankets 

and 17, 000 overcoats on a passenger coach which will 
hit here by six o'clock tonight. " And again I had to 
give them the same routine; the regulations and to hell 
with the regulations. "You'll get them up here, and 
you'll get them up here before six o'clock tonight or 
I'll go out and buy them in the open market. " And I may 
say they came. 

But, In the meantime, these two officers stood up, 
and one of them peeled his overcoat off, and In those days 
we had the high uniform collar, see. And he gets this 
far, and I see Inspector General's insignia on both sides 
and my knees began to knock together. And he peels off 
his overcoat. They were full colonels, Colonel Paul Hirst 
and Colonel Carl Kinney, the two senior colonels of the 
Inspector General's department. Well, I thought this 
was it; I'm gonna have it now. So he said, "Captain, 
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will you get me the Inspector General on the phone. " 
"Yes, sir!" "Telephone, Captain. " Anyway Carl Kinney 
said, "This is Carl Kinney. I'm up In Syracuse making 
that inspection, on this fellow Mashbir. He went out and 
bought seventeen cars on the open market. 1' See, they 
had to cover twenty acres around there, forty acres of 
land all interspersed with farms. All I did was seize 
a farm, talk to the farmers, say the government will reimburse 

you for this and we moved in and pitched tents. He 
explained the situation, said "he was justified in getting 

the cars he couldn't get any transportation. And, 
he is justified in an action which he has just taken, 
about which you. will get a complaint later in the day. " 
"Now, " he said, "I want you to do this for me. " He said, 
"We've been holding up a recommendation for him to be 
promoted to major. " And he said, "I want you to see that 
that recommendation gets through today and have him 

detailed to the Inspector General's department"—which at 
that time was the corps d'elite of the Army. So that's 
how I became inspector general, [laughter] Just pure 
bull luck these fellows were there, see. I never could 
have explained it in a letter in 20, 000 years. 

So the next thing I get is an order ordering me to 
Washington on the 1st of November, 1918, to the Intelligence 

school to be trained in combat intelligence, to go 
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overseas to become intelligence officer of the 12th 
Division. I was then the youngest major in the Army. 
This would have meant a promotion to lieutenant colonel. 
Well, somebody signed an armistice and that was that, 
and my orders were changed detailing as intelligence 
officer, to Camp Dix, New Jersey, under General Hugh L. 
Scott, of great fame in history. 

And I became intelligence officer. I relieved a 
certain officer who turned over to me a fund of $500. 
This is very Important. This was a fund called "A Fund 
for the Hire of Spies, Guides, and Interpreters, " 
DIXON: $500? 
MASHBIR: $500. Oh, hell, look, during that war the 

entire intelligence service of the United States Army was 
given $100, 000 for world-wide intelligence. Whereas, 
my opposite number in New York, Colonel Norman G. Thwaites 
of the British Army, spent a million dollars a year In 
New York alone. All right, so I had this fund, five hundred 

lousy dollars, see. Now this was a very important 
thing. That's why I'm emphasizing it. And so I go ahead 
merrily and expend... Now this Is the only government 
fund known at that time on which no receipts were obtained, 
naturally. All there was was a certificate signed by me 
that I had spent $2. 57 in the investigation of Joe Doaks, 
see. 

51 



Now I'm going to jump the story. I go to Japan, 
land there in 1920. We knew that all of our mail was 
being covered, see. You could tell by the chemicals 
put on the letters that everything was opened. But here 
in the open mail, not through the pouch, I got a letter 
signed by the Controller General of the Army: "Stoppage 
has been placed against your pay pending the adjustment 
of your accounts while intelligence officer at Camp Dix, 
New Jersey, in 1918. " This was now 1921. So for six 
months my princely salary of $200 as a captain is stopped, 
see. And I'm frantic, and I write letters back and forth. 
I write through the pouch, and they write back through the 
open mail. We beg them to write through the pouch, and 
they'd write through the open mail. Well, it appears 
that there was a mistake of $3. 27 in adding up this fund. 
All I had to do was to make a certificate that I certify 
that I spent these $3.27 in the prosecution of a certain 
case, and my pay was released and so forth. Now this is 
what governed all my later life, because I knew then that 
any attempt to set up an espionage system in Japan like 
my "M" plan, involving the use of government funds, was 
completely at the mercy of some two-for-a-nickel clerk 
who would catch a mistake of $2. 57 and blow the whole 
damned thing! So this explains all of my future life 

action. That's why I felt it necessary to include it here. 
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That's why I felt it necessary, and so did Colonel Burnett, 
for me to make a clean-cut resignation from the Regular 
Army. [tape off] 
MASAOKA: I think, Colonel, we wound up with your World 
War I service—is that correct? 
MASHBIR: Yes. 
MASAOKA: But not quite. You jumped then on over to 1921, 
remember? 
MASHBIR: Yes. The armistice came along and then I was 
transferred as intelligence officer to Camp Dix. Then I 
had these other experiences. 

Well, I had gone to Syracuse University. I have, in 
the garage here, a chart showing a four-year course in 
military science and tactics which I laid out for the 

university. I have the catalog of the university, too, if 
you would like to see it, where they announce that for 
the first time in academic history Syracuse University will 
award a degree in military science and tactics. I sent it 
to the War Department and said, "Here it is, " a fait accompli. 

DIXON: Was a commission to go with this, or was this just 
a degree? 
MASHBIR: That's all they could give, a degree. But it 
wasn't until I came back home after World War II--except 
for the correspondence which I have here--that I found they 
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had raised pluperfect hell about this thing, because, 
"what right has a civilian institution to give a degree 
in military art when neither West Point nor Annapolis 
give degrees?" This forced their hand and they had to 
then award degrees at Annapolis and at West Point. Since 
that time they've had them, see. This is another one 
of the stupid firsts that I've had. 
DIXON: Prior to that would they give a bachelor of 
science? 
MASHBIR: A bachelor of arts in military science. I have 
the whole course in here if you want to photograph it or 
take it with you or something. I've got it all laid out 
just as I laid it out. It would have made a damned good 
man out of them. It would have done that, the way I had 
it laid out. I've forgotten how many hours I had but more 
than the normal number of hours, much more. They would 
have had to do a little work to get it. 

DIXON: Did they have other officers there who also taught? 
MASHBIR: No, no, I was the only officer there at the 
time. I had several ex-officers who were sergeants who 
had been sent up there as instructors. 
DIXON: That's what I meant, for the other instructors. 
I didn't think you could take the entire... 
MASHBIR: That's right; they were then sergeants but ex-
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officers. In fact I got up the first girls' rifle team 
there. I had been team coach at the national matches of 
1919. An Italian countess had fired there, and this was 
very interesting to everyone. So I came back to Syracuse 
University and interested the dean of women in having 
women turn out. Well, to begin with, "How would they be 
dressed?" Well, I said, "How would you want them dressed?" 
"Well, they will have to wear bloomers. " You know, the 
long things they used to wear. Which, by the way is Mr. 
[Robert] McNamara's greatest accomplishment to date in his 
business of unifying everything for all of the services. 
So far the only thing he has succeeded in unifying for 
all the services are women's exercise bloomers. 

As you know, if you have ever studied shooting at all, 
they put the rifle on a sandbag rest and then somebody at 
the other end has a triangle with a bull's-eye on it. You 
move it in accordance with the directions from the fellow, 
or the girl in this case, who is sighting through the rifle. 
When she says "target" or "mark" then you stick a pin 
through that. You do this three times and the smaller 
your triangle is the more accurate the girl' s eye, you see. 

So I had expected about eighteen girls with their 
hair tied back and big thick glasses to turn out, and hell! 
there were about 180 beauties who turned out. My idea was 
to get this as an inspiration to the ROTC cadets. I took 
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[my sergeant] to one side and I said, "Look, fellow. If 
I stick my right hand in my pocket the triangle is lousy, 
I'm going to pick the twelve best-looking girls in this 
bunch and we'll make rifle women out of team. " And that's 
what we did--we picked them for looks. And, believe it 
or not, they beat the men's team which had come out second 
in the first intercollegiate matches. Because you can 
teach anyone to shoot, you know, it's very easy to do. 
This is a long ways off the beam too, isn't it? 
MASAOKA: Well, Sid, at the conclusion of World War I 
what happened? Did you go into civilian life? 
MASHBIR: Wo, no, no. 
MASAOKA: What did you do? 
MASHBIR: Then I was sent to Syracuse. This was when I 
was there until July, 1920, when I got this order; this 
is another one I'm going to elaborate upon. This is very 
important. It's written out in the book there. It was 
"confidential" from the War Department and that was about 
as high a secrecy classification as was known up to that 
time. The order in effect was: "You are relieved as 
professor of military science and tactics at Syracuse University. 

You will proceed immediately to Washington, D. C., 
reporting on 1 July to the Chief of Staff for temporary 
duty in his office until time to take the 7 August transport 

from San Francisco to Tokyo, where you will pursue 
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the study of the Japanese language and perform such other 
duties as may be assigned to you. " So this was on 21 June, 
exactly. Now on 21 June, exactly, Hisao Watari, who was 
then captain, walked into the office of Colonel Charles 
Burnett, our military attache in Tokyo, and read from a 
piece of paper, "Who is Ma-jor Ed-ward Puller Wit-sell? 
Who is Cap-tain Sid-o-ney Por-res-ter Mash-i-bir? Why 
are they coming to Japan?" See, we were the first language 
officers to be sent out there after WWI. This was before 
the war, you see. Well, that scared the pants off of me. 
That meant that in the Secretary of War's office or the 
Adjutant General's office somebody who had access to 

confidential communications had transmitted this word to the 
Japanese War Office. It was on the same day actually; as 
it was issued, it was known in Tokyo. That is why, later 
on in the book, I went to all of this difficulty of 

resigning formally from the Army. That is, in addition to 
the chasing down of the money angle of It. No matter what 
kind of an order was issued, it would have been known in 
Japan. They had the thing so thoroughly organized. It 
was mercenaries. They had to be mercenaries, to go into 
these cable offices and all this thing, see. 

So, I was ordered to Japan, and I went there. The 
basis of my being ordered there was the books I had read 
and outlined at Syracuse University and at the Carnegie 
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Library. I made a bibliography of three-hundred-and-some-
odd books and divided them into categories as to the oldest 

I could find on the subject, the newest I could find, 
and then one about halfway between. I covered everything 
you could think of--fine arts, enamels, military art, 
painting, civil government and so forth. It was my intent 
to publish this, and I had it in the hands of Kelly and 
Walsh in Yokohama, the big publishers out there. When 
I read I outlined. I do that now. I underlined pertinent 
paragraphs and then I could put the book together in two 
pages, by getting the pertinent facts in there. Then in 
a book of about 700 pages you would have a complete outline 

of everything that could be known about Japan. A 
traveler going to Japan could read these all and, if he 
wanted to pursue any further study, he could find out just 
how to do that. 

In due time, we arrived in Manila in the middle of 
a typhoon, the worst typhoon in fifty years. (Always, 
wherever I go, it's the hottest winter; it's the coldest 
summer; or the hottest summer and coldest winter in fifty 
years; or the worst typhoon or the worst earthquake which 
I was through. It always followed like that. ) So anyhow 
in Manila I ran across Alvin C. Gillem, Jr., who had been 
a classmate with me at the University of Arizona and who 
had been in the Regular Army and whose father was also in 
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the Regular Army. Van was chief of staff for our expedition 
into Siberia, which went up there in 1917, came back 

in 1920. And I have here the now down-graded report of 
Major General William S. Graves, the commanding general 
of that expedition, which is really something. Knowing 
where I was going, Van said, "I want to tell you this. 
I was chief of staff to General... Graves. They gave us 
a farewell dinner the night we left Japan, and during 
the course of this, one Japanese officer seemed to get 
very, very much drunker than anybody else. He got up on 
the table and walked clear down the length of the table 
and shook his fist under our general's face, and said, 
'Yes, and you dirty Yankees, you will be next. '" Now this 
was in 1920, which means that this had been planned for 
a long time. 

I think I gave you a copy of this thing, the MacArthur 
. . . , "The First Foreign-born Shogun of Japan. " If 

I have ever written anything at all that was scholarly, 
that is it. That traces out the relation between the two 
countries—why they fell into what they did fall into and 
how they could have been prevented. It was cleared by 
the Army, Army Intelligence, Secretary of the Army, Navy 
Intelligence, Secretary of the Navy, Air Intelligence, 
Secretary of Air, the CIA. It was sent to the State Department, 

who wrote a letter back, classified it confidential 
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and recommended that I be tried by court-martial for 
writing this thing. You've got a copy of that. You read 
it. You'll find out. I don't speak too kindly of the 
State Department in that. Well, the principal thing was 
to keep it from being published. They classify everything 
immediately, and the minute it is classified nobody can 
get at it. I would have had to reply to that letter—it 
was a classified letter and so forth--but the Secretary 
of the Army didn't want it held up. So he sent for me, 
and he said, "I'm going to read you a letter from the 
State Department and then I want you to answer the questions 

they've raised in there, not in a classified form, 
but write me a memorandum for the record"--which is what 
I did. It didn't have to be classified. 

We landed in Tokyo, about dusk in Yokohama, and 
there were some people down to meet us in rickshas. The 
whole thing was fascinating with the lanterns going; it 
was very picturesque. My ricksha man lagged behind, so 
I spoke to him in every language I knew—mach schnell and 
andale pues, and finally I used an Apache word, "Yukushe!" 
Immediately he started to trot like the devil. He thought 
it was hai aku and it was yukushe. 

Well we reported at the embassy in Tokyo. Although 
the State Department in Washington had dictated what our 
calling cards would be, we were vigorously criticized for 
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those and had to have new ones made. Then we were sent 
on this round of official calls which took two weeks to 
make. They start with the imperial palaces. Of course 
there you do not leave cards, but you dismount and go in 
and sign in the prince's book and in the princess's book. 
If you have a wife with you she signs only In the princess's 

book. Just ahead of us was a gentleman named Solf, 
the new and the first ambassador from Germany to Japan 
after the war. Now here was a long book, beautifully 
tooled leather, everything. It was very fancy—forty 
lines to a page, date and the name and embassy and rank 
and all of this thing, you see. Well, Mr. Solf had turned 
it over like that and he had taken one page diagonally 
from here to here, "S-o-l-f, Deutschland, " and that was 
all. That was all; nobody else could get on the page with 
him. That was the thing that impressed me very much. It 
took a few weeks to complete the calls, leaving your cards 
with the corners turned down. 

The houseboy, Ito, would go in and deliver the cards 
and come out, and that would be that. Ito was the "number 
one" boy at the embassy whom I dug out after the war. He 
had a pair of GI shoes on him that must have been size 
fourteen. He was a little bit of a guy. When we got the 
instruction we were to put the embassy staff back together, 
I dug them all out, including Ito. 
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We had to call in person on all the members of our 
own embassy". This was different; we were back in America 
again, and it was all okay. 

Then we set to work to study, Eddie Witsell and I 
(General Witsell later). They asked us where we wanted to 
go to study, and I said, "Is there any difference?" And 
he said, "Oh, yes. If you learn the Tokyo dialect it's 
like learning Bostonian English; if you go to Osako, or 
down in that neighborhood, you'll learn that dialect, which 
is called zuzu-ben, and that's like hillbilly English. " 
So I said, "I am quite sure that a Harvard man landing in 
the hillbilly country could make himself understood, but 
I'm not so sure that a hillbilly could land in New York 
or Boston and make himself understood. So I'll learn 
the better language of the two. " And that's how we settled 
in Tokyo. 

We couldn't get a house at first at all, because 
they were expecting war and nobody would rent us a house. 
An occasion had arisen whereby a lieutenant named K. Oyama 
pretended to desert or to be a traitor to the Japanese 
Army. He called on our military attache, who was out at 
the time, but whose assistant, W. J. Davis, lieutenant 
colonel, dickered with him to sell him these maps, presumably 

very secret maps, Japanese maps. Instead of saying 
"Get the hell out of here, " Davis said, "Well, leave 
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them here and let me look them over. " So in the middle 
of the night the police came clamoring at the door of 
the embassy and demanded the stolen Japanese maps. This 
went all over Japan like wild fire. In fact, so much so— 
this was before we had landed there--that the captain who 
was going up to Siberia, up to Vladivostok to command the 
gunboat, the Albany, said, "If anything breaks I'll come 
by and pick you off. " We didn't know when it would break; 
it was that close. 

The Japanese wouldn't allow you in their houses. 
There was nothing. It was just a complete cold stand off. 
So I was invited to live at Davis' house, and about four 
months later the government eased the pressure and then 
we had no trouble getting houses. We got houses and started 

to work. 
A typical example: I had three teachers who came 

to the house, first lesson at 6: 00 a. m. to 7: 00; next 
lesson 7: 00 to 8: 00. Then I got in the tram car and rode 
down to Asakusa and back, which was exactly one hour from 
my house. I prepared for my third lesson as a practice 
in concentration while riding on the tram car. You can't 
imagine it, unless you've been in Tokyo recently. The 
tram cars are just jammed with people hanging on the outside, 

and to sit there and concentrate... it's a good 
drill anyway; I did this. Then in the afternoon I'd take 
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a walk in time to go to a movie. 
Those were the days of the silent pictures; and the 

reason I went to the movies—because I despise movies-
was that standing on the stage beside the screen were 
what they called katsudo benchi. Katsudo was the moving 
pictue and benchi, the speaker. If there were five female 
characters they'd have five women and as many male characters, 

and they'd say, "Oh, please do not hit me or do not 
strike me" In Japanese. I could follow it from the action 

on the screen, to pick up the zokugo, the colloquial 
Japanese. I did that for two years. 

The third year I used to go to the drama, the classical 
drama, the NO drama. I'll never forget that was the 

year that Mrs. [Charles B. ] Warren insisted that I take 
the ambassador and her to the classical drama and explain 
what was going on as it went along, see. Well, the theme 
was the standard theme of the impoverished samurai, 

enamored of a prostitute. Of course he had no more money. 
He couldn't come to visit her, so clandestinely she had 
to sneak out on the beach to meet him. The part that 
amused me the most was the naivete of this. She was the 
queen bee. Each of these houses elect a queen bee to the 
house, see, the other girls. So she was presumably the 
most professionally equipped of any of the other girls in 
the house. But, in order to sneak off and meet this samurai, 
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she gets a fishing maiden from the village to come in and 
pinch hit for her and wait on the customers while she's 
gone. [laughter] Well, Mrs. Warren decided not to stay 
and see the finish of this. Of course, at the finish the 
woman turns into a fox with bloody jowls and all this. 
This is always the way. 

I am told that I will leave on the 13th of January, 
in 1922. The Washington conference was then in session, 
and messages had been received from [S. ] Merkulof, who was 
the president of what was called the Par Eastern Republic, 

a buffer state which the Russians had set up. The 
excuse for the Japanese staying in Siberia was the 

Nikolayevsk massacre in which one entire company of Japanese 
infantry was massacred by Chinese Hung-Tze. Mr. Merkulof 
had gotten word to our State Department in some manner 
that he had documentary evidence to prove that the Japanese 
ese had paid for this massacre of their own men, as an 
excuse for the occupation of Japan, and would they please 
send a trusted agent to come up and get it. Well, I was 
picked on for no reason that I know of. I went up and I 
got to Tsuruga—this is across the country—to get on the 
boat. It was zero weather there. 

I found a very interesting thing. An American naval 
officer had been killed in Vladivostok by a Japanese sentry, 

and the American government had demanded that he be 
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punished. So, he was tried by court-martial and sentenced 
to a number of years in jail, but he was running a motion 
picture house in Tsuruga. It was a formality, just a 
mock trial. Here he was free, and somebody, admirers 
or others, had given him the money to have his own motion 
picture house. 

Well, I got aboard. I get seasick the minute I look 
at a picture of an ocean, let alone to get on one. I was 
pretty scared, frankly. I knew I'd be followed, because 
they had to get an official diplomatic passport for me to 
go. So I got to the station about twenty minutes early 
and deliberately, in the first-class carriage, sat down 
in the wrong compartment. Within five minutes this 

gentleman came in with the shaven head which marks the 
professional soldier and sat down opposite me like this. 

Nothing said. I flipped my cigarette out the window and 
got up and walked into another compartment, which was still 
the wrong one. This is the training you get how to discover 

who's on your tail. He stalked right in and sat 
down right opposite me again. So then the conductor came 
along and took us to the right compartment; and he followed 

me right in, see. So pretty soon he said, "You are 
go Vladivostok. " I said, "You are go Vladivostok. " "How 
you know I go Vladivostok?" "Because I go Vladivostok and 
you must go where I go; so you go Vladivostok. " Well, 
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this went on awhile. No further conversation, until he 
says to me, "Is very danger in Vladivostok. " I said, "Is 
so?" And he said, "Is so. " And he said, "You have pistol?" 

And I said, "No, I have no pistol. " "Ah, you do 
not have pistol, " he said. Now mark you, later on when 
I got my pistol permit, after I resigned from the service, 
it was pistol permit number seventeen for the whole Japanese 

Empire. Oh, this was something unheard of, for an individual 
to have a pistol. He said, "So what you do if 

danger?" And I said, "Oh, I will use this. " [tape off] 
And he said, "What can you do with that? I am black belt 
judo man of fourth grade, and black belt judo man of fourth 
grade can defeat four armed men. " And I said, "Well, this 
can defeat four black belt judo men of fourth grade. " 
Take a load of this. [Demonstrates riding crop] Wait, 
I want you to do it the other way first. Here. Now take 
it. 
DIXON: Oh my God! What a difference! I feel the difference. 

MASHBIR: That's loaded, see. Now this is very interesting. 
About a month ago a man spoke to the Rotary Club here 

about his father [George F. Chandler] having been the 
organizer of the New York State constabulary--police--and 
that he had equipped them with these crops. Suddenly in 
the middle of the night he had awakened with a horrible 
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feeling that he was issuing deadly weapons to his men, 
and so they had them withdrawn because they were too 

dangerous. lie gave me one, and this is what I carried. Now 
at close quarters this is infinitely more dangerous than 
a pistol. Throw it into a man's guts, and when his head 
comes over, like that, [crack], see. 

So he said, "What you can do with that?" I said, 
"With this I can spatter your brains all over the ceiling. " 
Well, came time to turn in and I said, "If you want to 
go the benjo you'd better go now, because I'm going to 
lock the door and nobody can go out after that. " So he 
went out and came back in; he lay down with his head toward 
the door. This was in a first-class compartment with two 
lower bunks made up. I lay down with my head toward the 
door and I waited, and pretty soon J. saw the hand come 
out. I had the diplomatic pouch on me. I went up ostensibly 

as a courier; that was the excuse for my going. And 
I saw the hand come out, and I, [crack], like that, and 
that was the end of that. Several times during the night 
I walked by [laughter], and he had a broken wrist; and 
there wasn't anything he could do about it. I didn't see 
him again. 

I landed in Vladivostok at high noon. They were 
eight hours behind this icebreaker coming into the harbor. 
Am I going into too much detail? 
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DIXON: No. 
MASAOKA: No. This is fine. We need detail. 
MASHBIR: The weather was about 26 degrees below at noon. 
At the pier to meet me was Captain Louis C. Richardson. 
He came to meet me, and we went to the Albany. We climbed 
the gang plank, and as I topped the gang, before I could 
look at the deck, here was this fellow: twenty-six below 
zero, big fur hat on, tweedling on this silly little whistle, 

red in the face. I said, "What the hell goes on? 
What is that, a joke?" And he said, "No, you damned fool, 
that's a salute. " And I said, "For whom?" And he said, 
"For you, take it. " (And that was the first time I was 
ever piped over the side of a ship. The next time was 
on the Missouri, but that was the first time. ) He said, 
"You'll have to make calls immediately, call at the 

consulate and deliver the pouch. We'll do that. " 
[David B. ] MacGowan was the consulate-general up there. 

We also had the ambassador fill me in on another report 
which we had had, that the Japanese headquarters of the 
Japanese Army was immediately above the entrance to the 
consulate. Where the consulate had an ordinary three-by-
six flag, they had a ten-by-something or other hanging up 
there, right straight over ours. People didn't like that 
so well. So I went into his room, and I immediately saw 
that he had a fireplace with a flue that had to lead right 
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up through the Japanese headquarters. I looked in there. 
I couldn't see anything, but I wouldn't say anything 

because the mike was too high up for me to reach--high enough 
so that it wouldn't be affected by the flames. But I knew 
it was up there. I left the pouch and then he took me to 
call on the Japanese admiral and on the Russian admiral 
and on the Chinese admiral. 

When we went back aboard the Albany again, they gave 
me the executive's cabin, and I met James P. Moriarity 
there for the first time—this young hellion who was the 
intelligence officer. 

I will describe to you why he was a hellion. To 
begin with, two weeks before he got married, he conceived 

the idea that it was all wrong to bail out with a parachute 
from a plane, because you were a target, which you 

are at the high altitudes, so you had to bail out at low 
altitudes. So he bailed out at 300 feet and broke both 
ankles, and his wife wouldn't let him fly again. [laughter] 

During this trip we went on up to Blagoveshchensk 
from Vladivostok, and to Khabarovsk and back. Coming 
back there was a Chinese general surrounded by his staff 
sitting in the observation car of this very wide gauge 
(our normal gauge) railway. Moe said, "What the hell 
would they say if I threw him out the window?" "Well, " 
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I said, "if they're like the Japanese, they'd tear you 
to pieces. There wouldn't be enough left to put a postage 

stamp on. " "Well, by God, I'm going to find out, " 
he said. So we were slowing down for Blagoveshchensk, and 
Moe went over and picked this gent up by the back of the 
neck and the seat of the pants and threw him right through 
the window out of the train. Well, his staff all just 
cowered back. Not a one made a move. If they had been 
Japanese, hell, we wouldn't have lived three seconds. And 
they were all armed. That's why I say this guy was a helion. 

He was not afraid of God, man, or devil. At the 
Battle of Belleau Wood in World War I, he got the Silver 
Star seven times... in one battle. 
DIXON: He didn't know fear. 
MASHBIR: No. He had no idea what fear was at all. I 
have his picture in the garage. 

Well, we got back aboard, and immediately the people 
in rotation returned the calls, the Japanese admiral, 
the English admiral and the Russian admiral; and there was 
a lot of drinking done. And they all got off the train. 

Captain Richardson and I discussed what my mission 
was—that I had to go see Merkulof. I had to see him 

because I had been sent out by orders from Washington to 
bring back the documents which he claimed to have. We 
went over to his office in a droshky; and he recited at 
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great length and read from these documents, with presumable 
affidavits that the Japanese had, and horrible 

pictures of the massacre. Boy, they had really chopped 
these fellows to pieces. He read the whole thing through. 
So, being new at the game, very stupidly I said, "Oh! I 
would like to take those documents to send back to Washington. " 

"Oh, no, no, no!" And then immediately everything 
stopped, see. He wouldn't give me the documents; 

he wouldn't read anymore. Nothing happened. So I had 
one flash of intelligence through my stupidity, and I 
invited him to have dinner with us, aboard the Albany. 
No, he wouldn't be seen going aboard the Albany. So then 
Richardson piped up and said, "Colonel John F. Stevens 
has a private car here. " (He was sent up by the railroad 
commission. ) "I'll send my chefs over, and we'll have 
dinner on that private car. " So, he consented to do that. 

And we arrived. I had explained to Richardson what I 
was going to do. I sort of pulled myself together. You 
know, this was a pretty ticklish assignment for a young 
kid, without experience, and pretty stupid about everything 
else, too. So we got on, and I said to Richardson, "Now, 
whatever you do, don't give him a chance to talk, ever. 
We just keep talking. We'll bat it back and forth; talk 
anything you can think about—opera, art, the theater, 
books—anything. Just don't give him a chance to talk!" 
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So this went on for some little time, and finally he 
slammed his hand down, [thud] Sorry. 
DIXON: That's all right. 
MASHBIR: I beg your pardon. [laughter] He said, "I 
have been trying to talk to you about those documents, 
and you will not listen; you will not talk. " And I said, 
"No, your Excellency, I don't feel that it's right for 
me to discuss those with you. " "But this afternoon you 
begged for them. " I said, "Yes, but this afternoon I 
still hadn't realized, your Excellency, that with the 
best intention in the world, you had been deceived by 
forged documents, which I wouldn't dare bring back to 
my government. " "These are not forged documents. " Then 
he went on and gave the whole detail of how he had 

acquired the documents. So then he finally offered me the 
whole batch. I took about a dozen out of the thing, 

because I didn't want too damned much fastened to my chest 
when I went back, see. I took a good half dozen of them 
and the show was over and we left. 

I was due to sail the next day, and Moriarity came 
to me and said, "No. They've ordered all other passengers 

off of that boat except you. " It was a Japanese 
ship, see. So I waited until the last minute and 

cancelled my passage. 
This is a weird story, and it's in here too. In the 
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meantime the Chinese admiral and the Chinese consul general 
came aboard very secretly, as secretly as they could. A 
terrible thing had happened. It appeared that the Chinese 
Chamber of Commerce was the governing body of the Chinese 
in Vladivostok, and that they were ruling under what was 
called a "white book, " which had been granted to them by 
the Czarist government. Suddenly a detachment of Russians 
had appeared and marched the whole Chinese Chamber of 

Commerce off to jail for violating extraterritoriality. 
Although they had their own jail, they had been given the 
right to do this by the white book. What could they do 
about it? And so we organized a party, sent marines 
ashore, and had them all on different corners. Each of 
these fellows was to get a droshky and, coordinated at the 
time, at a gallop, they were to come by and pick up all 
the Chinese Chamber of Commerce. So, we didn't do that; 
we didn't have to do it. Richardson said to me, "Now, 
Mashbir, you know about these things. What do you suggest?' 

Well, I didn't know anything. So I said, "Well, 
I have one idea. " I said to this Chinese admiral, "If 
you are as good a poker player as you are a cocktail mixer, 
let's try a bluff. You go back now and send a message in 
code to your government, a long message. Then the consul 
general will go to Mr. Merkulof and say that he has just 
wired his government for permission to evacuate all the 
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Chinese in Siberia, and to seize from the Russians in 
China an equivalent amount of property, having an inventory 

made out for the American consul general. " So 
MacGowan went along with him. And they came back and 
said, "No, nothing would happen. " 
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TAPE NUMBER: II, SIDE ONE 
JULY 18, 1967 

MASAOKA: Will you continue then, Sid, with the incident 
that you had described in the latter part of reel one? 
MASHBIR: Let me get myself caught up here. We were having 

dinner with Merkulof, Captain Richardson and I. 
DIXON: Yes. No, this was later with the marines, the 
Chinese gentleman w h o . . . 
MASHBIR: Oh, yes! Yes! I would like to add in here 
that at the time I was talking to Merkulof and stalling 
him off, I watched Richardson, who was quite bald, and 
he had one bead of perspiration in every pore on his 
head. When Merkulof left, after having given me all the 
documents, Richardson said, "By God, I've heard it could 
be done, and I've read about it being done, but I never 
lived through it before. " Well anyway, I said this: "I 
suggested you go. " [airplane roar] (You get the sound 
effects of the battlefield here. ) "You send your telegram 

— a long cable in code--to which you want an immediate 
answer about any routine thing, which you'll get tomorrow 
morning. " Of course Merkulof told him no. So next morning 

in came a code message. They took enough time to 
pretend to have decoded it, then went to Merkulof's office. 

They said, "My government has authorized me to 
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inventory all of our property and turn it over to the 
American consulate. " And then they state that they will 
seize in China an equivalent amount of Russian property 
to compensate us for this. And immediately Merkulof 
wrote them out a new white book and signed it and gave 
it to them. So that ended that little incident. 

Shortly after that a Japanese officer, Major Isobe, 
came to call on me on the ship to state that the Japanese 
general wished to have me call on him. Major Isobe said, 
"The general would like to have you call. I'll call for 
you at eight o'clock tomorrow morning, here aboard the 
Albany. "So I said, "Well, wouldn't it be nice if I took 
Captain Moriarity with me?" He said, "No, I think It'll 
be better if you go alone. " So the next morning he was 
there and I was there when Moriarity came in from inspecting 

his guards. "Where are you going?" "I'm going up to 
call on the commanding general. " And then he said, "Well, 
I think I'll go along with you. It's been some time since 
I called to pay my respects, and I'll go along with you. " 

Now the night before we had sat down there with 
MacGowan and with Captain Richardson. We had a long 
sheet of wrapping paper--oh, about eight feet long—and 
we had diagrammed the conversation that would take place 
the next day. For Instance, "When you come Into his office, 
he'll either say this to you or he'll say this to you; or 
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he will ask you this question or this question. " Then 
we followed all of those conversations on out to completion. 

However, when he got to a point where he wanted 
me to ask questions, then I was to do what I later did, 
which I'll explain as we go along. 

So we went in there, and the first thing they did 
was to lead us into a little blank room—no door, a window 

looking out on nothing. I saw in a corner on a card 
table about this size, roll after roll of maps all stamped 
in red, himitzu, meaning secret. So I pointed to the 
window, and we walked over to the window. I said to 
Moriarity, "Don't look around once. " So we stood there 
and chatted idly about everything for about forty-five 
minutes. We didn't break; we didn't say anything. So 
then Major Isobe came in and said, "Now the general will 
see you. " So we went in and he presented us, and we said 
all the complimentary things in Japanese and English and 
so forth. 

Then the major took a large sheet of paper off of a 
tablet like this, and he gave me a "setsumei of the ari-
sama, " which means an explanation of the situation. He 
showed me just where their two divisions were. Actually 
they had five and I knew it and he knew I knew it. He 
gave me this whole long-winded explanation and showed 
the distribution of these, put it all together. Then he 
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described how the Poles had gone north, and suddenly they 
were equipped with all the Czechoslovak arms that had 
been left behind by the Czechs when they went north. 
They emerged from the neutral zone with these arms. It 
was a fairy story that a kid wouldn't swallow. So when 
they got all through he said, he would present me with 
this map. Well, this was the one trap that I'd been 
looking for, because the person of the courier is not 
inviolate--the pouch presumably is. If they had reason 
to suspect that I had a m a p . . . 1 tell you, this would 
have been a honey. Bzzzz, they'd have me. 

Then, by the prearranged signal to Moriarity, I said 
in English, "Now, Major Isobe, my Japanese is hijo-ni 
mijiku" (not very good), "and this is so important that 
I wish to have you translate it to the general. I will 
say it to you in English, and you translate to the general. 
You tell him that I am completely overwhelmed by his courtesy 

in showing a mere captain of the Army the troop dispositions 
here in Siberia and giving me all of his valuable 

time, and I think it's the most perfect gift I've 
ever had in my life—except for one thing. It wouldn't 
be quite perfect unless the general were to sign it. " 
So they looked at each other, sort of chagrined, and finally 

with a shrug he reached over and got it and put his 
name on it. "Now, " I said, "to make it still more perfect, 
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Isobe, you sign it, and then Moriarity will sign it, and 
I'll sign it. " And I thought: "You bastards, stick me 
with this one if you can. " 

So we went out, and Isobe asked me to wait a little 
while, back in the same room with the secret maps for 
another three-quarters of an hour. The same thing, we 
stood there and looked out the window and discussed the 
weather and what baseball games were being played--anything 

but, see. So then we started out, and Isobe went 
back to the Albany. He said to me in Japanese, as Moriarity 

got ready to go aboard, "Do not repeat this in English, 
what I am to say to you. " And he said, "I think it will 
be ideal if you will come and have dinner with me tonight 
at six o'clock at my place in so-and-so. " And I said, 
"Why, wouldn't it be nice to bring Moriarity along? He's 
a nice fellow. " "No, no, just you and I together. " 

I always make it a point to be fifteen minutes early, 
or a few minutes anyway. In this particular case I had 
the droshky driver wait, and I was fifteen minutes early. 
If I didn't come out within two hours he was to go back to 
the Albany and get Moriarity and some marines and get me 
out. I didn't know what was going to happen, see, and, 
"I'm scared. " I scare easily; I can tell you that. So 
I got there fifteen minutes early and banged on the door. 
I could hear the scurrying around inside. All the 
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preparations weren't complete; they never are, you know. 
I walked into this room which had a low table, about 

six feet long and some bottles of tan san, which is a 
mineral water, and some bottles of whiskey, and some 
saki bottles set out on it. This was all standing in 
front of a screen, a beautiful Japanese screen. I admired 

the screen. I walked over and took a look at it 
and through the reflection in a mirror and the crack 
saw the two men back of it. 

So we came back and here was Isobe, a sincere, honest 
soldier performing a mission. His mission was to get me 
drunk, and to get me to tell secrets. So he said, "Now 
used to be Anglo-Japanese alliance, now will be American-
Japanese-British alliance. And general is so pleased 
with your knowledge of Japanese and your knowledge of 
our customs, that he is going to request your government 
to have you detailed as an observer with the Japanese 
Army. " "Very complimented, " you know, "I'm not worthy" 
and all of this business. "Oh, yes, general is very 

insistent. So now we are allies. So now you will drink, 
so that we can feel at home. You will drink your national 
drink of whiskey, and I will drink my national drink of 
saki. " I said, "Oh, no. No, no, major. That won't do 
at all. I'll give myself the honor of drinking your 
national drink of saki, and you drink my national drink 
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of whiskey. " "Oh no no no no no! " They can't take it; 
they just simply can't take it. So I said, "Then I'll 
tell you what we'll do. We'll have a perfectly 

international evening. First we will toast your emperor with 
my national drink of whiskey. Then we will toast my 
president in your national drink of saki. " So we just 
kept toasting. Hell, I was clear down to the sheriff of 
Coconino County, Arizona. Toasts back and forth, see. 
And he looked at me and, all of a sudden, whumph, he 
fell over on the table like that — out like a light. So 
I walked to the screen, looked at the two Japanese and 
said, "Shitsurei itashi mashita" (Excuse me). Out the 
door, I went. You never saw two more chagrined guys in 
your life! [laughter] Well, anyhow, I think that brings 
me to the point of departure from Siberia. All these 
things having been done. When they freed the Chinese, 
they were not freed by Russian troops; they were freed 
by Japanese troops who came marching back with them, which 
was a highly significant thing. 

I must say that in torturing these fellows they used 
a form of torture which is almost indescribably terrible 
because you drive a man insane without leaving a mark. 
What they did is, one man held this guy and the other 
fellow beat him on the temples with the heel of his hand. 
It doesn't even leave a mark. See, like that. 
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MASAOKA: You mean on the side. 
MASHBIR: Right on the side, yes. 
MASAOKA: Beating him, not vigorously, just... 
MASHBIR: Just bing-bing-bing, steadily until the guy 
went completely out of his mind, began to scream, shriek, 
and so forth. In the book I tell about where [Ellis M. ] 
Zacharias talks about the strange case of Colonel X, that's 
a Marine officer named Colonel Ellis. When they sent this 
Navy medical gent down to recover his body from the island 
of Jaluit, he came back in what Zacharias called a state 
of catatonic stupor. It was induced unquestionably by 
that. 

Anyhow, the Japanese brought the Chinese embassy 
back--the Japanese troops, not Russians—which was a complete 

tip-off that they were controlling the whole situation 
up there. 

DIXON: And they had used this torture on the Chinese? 
MASHBIR: On this Chinese, yes, which did them a total of 
no good at all, the poor devil. While the Russians were 
doing this, you see, a Japanese officer strolled by and 
said, "Oh, terrible... Now, if you people had put your 
affairs in the hands of the Japanese Army, like the Czechs 
did, then we could protect you. " Well, anyhow, we played 
this thing out and the telegram came in and they got this 
paper. 
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It was time for me to go, and the boat was loaded. 
I waited till it was loaded until I got on. Moriarity 
came on. He brought me some food to eat because I hadn't 
dared to eat or drink on the way up. He brought me some 
chicken and, oh boy, this was like Christmas! 

Pretty soon, up the Svetlanskia, the main street 
there, here came this droshky, galloping at an extended 
gallop, the driver whipping the horses. Out got Merkulof 
and rushed aboard. He came up to me and he said, "I must 
have the papers! I must have the papers back!" "Well, " 
I said, "I can't give them back to you, your Excellency. 
They're sealed in the pouch. There's no way I can open 
the pouch. " "But they will kill, they will kill!" I 
said, "Who will they kill, your Excellency? Me?" He 
said, "No, me! " I said, "Well, that would be a matter 
of the most profound regret to my government, your 

Excellency, and I trust that such an eventuality could not 
possibly occur. " And, "It's so nice to have seen you, 
and I thank you for your courtesy. " The whistle went off 
and he went away and that was that. 

Do you want me to keep on telling this at length 
like this? 
DIXON: I like the elaboration. I know that a lot of this 
is in your book. 
MASHBIR: Yes. It's all in the book. 
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DIXON: But you are giving some sidelights to these 
things that aren't in the book. 
MASHBIR: Okay. Well, I got aboard the boat. 

Oh, this is very funny too. Isobe and some other 
officers came aboard the Albany with their cameras. They 
wanted to take photographs of Moriarity and of me and of 
Captain Richardson. But, Isobe had a right-angled camera, 
and what he wanted to get was this anti-aircraft gun, 

because they didn't have one. And he moved us over here, 
and he moved us over here, and he kept looking through 
the camera. You could see what he was doing; he was 
focusing on the anti-aircraft gun. So when he got all 
through, we handed him a picture of it. There was nothing 
secret about the damned thing at all, you see. But, all 
the flubdubbery that he went through to get this picture. 

Well, anyhow, I took a routine order from the Albany, 
about who would be on guard and so forth, you know, nothing, 
nothing at all. When I got aboard the cabin again, here 
was the cabin boy with a shaved head—which wasn't so— 
and he was old enough to be a naval officer and obviously 
was. So I turned to look into the mirror and look at my 
face and see whether I needed to shave or not, so that I 
could watch what had happened to this routine paper I had 
dropped over there. So he went and picked it up quickly, 
and he went outside. I thought, "All right, I know who 
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you are, boy. I don't have to worry. " So I said, "Look, 
I have plenty of food; I have plenty of drink for this 
voyage. I will not require your services again and don't 
stick your head in the door!" I rode with an open cabin 
window. The only reason I wasn't seasick was because I 
was too damned scared to be. I'll tell you that. Every 
so often you get this banging noise, and that was the 
prow of the ship hitting an iceberg, these big chunks of 
ice floating in the harbor. 
DIXON: How long a trip is it from.... 
MASHBIR: It was an overnight trip, from six o'clock to 
almost noon the next day. I don't know if it was a fast 
boat or a slow boat, but that was the boat on which I 
was. 

So we land at Tsuruga, and It's belly deep in snow. 
I wade through the snow to the station, and I see what 
strikes me as a peculiar maneuver. I see the train pull 
up; I see them uncouple the first-class coach and put it 
in the car barn and then pull out again and come back on 
the main track with no first-class coach. So I waited 
and pretty soon they announced the train was ready to 
g o . . . ([airplane roar] as the Admiral Coombs would say, 
"Listen to the roar of that powerful motor going tick-
tick-tick. ") So I wait. It was time to get aboard, and 
I don't see any first-class carriage, you see. So I said 
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to the conductor, "Where is the first-class carriage?" 
"Oh, there's no first-class carriage on this train. " I 
said, "Oh, wait a minute now, my friend. Let's have a 
little sodan here" (a consultation). "I am an American 
diplomat. This is my passport, diplomatic passport. This 
calls for a trip in a first-class carriage, and if there 
is no first-class carriage on this train then it would 
be a great insult to my government. Grave consequences 
would ensue. " So he gets some people who were obviously 
Kempel Tai, you know, the military police, all watching 
me to see what I would do. And they have a sodan, and 
they have another sodan, and they chew it over some more. 
Then they come back, and they were so pleased to announce 
that they had suddenly discovered that there is a first-
class carriage in the car barn. They will go get the 
first-class carriage and put it on so that my government 
will not be insulted. And they go get the carriage. And 
here I am, all alone in this first-class carriage, see, 
which wasn't too damned pleasant either! But at any rate, 
I got back to Tokyo. 

I report to Colonel Burnett everything that had 
happened. But, when I started to report, he ordered his 
assistants out of his office. (He had three of them. ) 
"Go down stairs and wait. " This has a point too, which 
I am about to make. After I had made the report he said, 
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"Now we'll go over and tell the ambassador. " He called 
up over the Intercom and said, "You boys can come back 
up now. " And I said, "Oh, I heard a very funny thing 
when I was in Vladivostok. They tried to make me believe 
that Semanov" (that's Hetman Semanov who headed up the 
cossacks up there) "that he was in Vladivostok. " Just 
as I was saying that Semanov was in Vladivostok, these 
three officers came in. 

We went out and went over and reported to the 
ambassador, Mr. Charles Beecher Warren, and I told the 
whole story as I'm telling it to you, possibly in a little 
more detail because it was fresher in my mind. He calls 
in his stenographer and dictates this thing at length. 
He was an international lawyer in civil life. At the 
very last sentence he states this: "I am not prepared to 
state that this information is not correct. " Well, Hugh 
R. Wilson, who was the counsellor of the embassy, afterwards 

ambassador to Germany--a swell guy--motioned to 
Burnett and me to come into his office when we left the 
ambassador's. He showed us his cable which went back, 
which says, "Disregard... " He said, "I've sent this 
to the boys in the State Department"--at that time it was 
State, War, and Navy Building--"to tell them to walk 
around the corner to room so-and-so and tell them that 
I believe this to be completely correct. " [laughter] 
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So he sent it in like that. 
Now the funny part of this is, when this information 

got to Mr. Charles Evans Hughes, the Washington Conference 
was still on. He was talking from notes that had 

been in this cablegram—the names that we mentioned and 
so forth—and he didn't cover it completely when he was 
talking. It was seen by some Japanese who were in the 
conference, and the next day about five Japanese officers 
committed suicide. Just that fast, see, which was a 
very interesting sidelight on the thing. And then the 
conference ended with the 5: 5: 3 ratio, and that was the 
end of that. 

Then I went back to studying the language. 
Then I was asked by [Captain Edward E. ] Watson to 

get up a plan to convey information secretly from Japan 
in time of war. The last thing they had told me at G-2 
in Washington was to prepare myself and try to come back 
with a plan which would get information out of Japan in 
time of war. Well, having uncovered the German plan of 
doing it. I'm not going to give the plan, but I'm just 
going to say that parts of it which we uncovered was that 
they used Bayer aspirin and they used the House of Kuppenheimer. 

The ads which they put out were messages to their 
agents. For instance, just two days before the Big Tom 
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explosion there was a "big sign on all the posters and 
all their newspaper ads which said, "Beware! Use none 
but the genuine Bayer aspirin. " I had a professor named 
Smith from Harvard who solved this thing. He put all 
these ads together; we had the whole damned code worked 
out. 

So what I got together was a combination of that 
and some other things, eliminating those factors by which 
the German plan was uncovered. It was my intent to set 
up first of all a red-herring system, using in it nothing 
but Japanese supplied us by the Foreign Office, which very 
innocently I didn't know about, and which of course would 
get the Information back in the hope that this would go 
on until the war broke and it was too late for them to 
catch anything—to uncover the real system. 

As it says in that footnote, that's exactly what this 
man did in Tokyo, this German gentleman. Now that was an 
astonishing thing. [Charles A. ] Willoughby wrote a whole 
book about it. Richard Sorge was apprehended with fourteen 

of his collaborators, and they were all hanged by the 
Japanese. It was too late to set up another system. But 
it was fascinating that this Sorge had never had any known 
contact with the Communists in his life, as far as any of 
his records show. He had never been near a Russian. He 
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came out to Tokyo with such high recommendations that 
he lived in the embassy with the German ambassador, and 
that's the point from which he operated his spy ring. 
DIXON: What a cover. 
MASHBIR: Yes. That was a real cover. Well, mine would 
have been a pretty good cover too, the way I had it, and 
I was eliminating the errors that were made. But there 
was no money, just plain dollars. 

I began to get offers at that time. I was in the 
Pan-Pacific Club and all that sort of thing; I was one 
of the directors and close to the top Japanese--in fact, 
the ones I showed you in that photograph awhile ago, 
Prince Tokugawa, Baron [S. ] Shiba, Baron [Ei-ichi] Shibusawa. 
I began to get offers to go into civil life, one of the 
first being from a big concrete firm, a concrete building 

concern. I had upped now; I was still getting $220 
a month because I got ten percent foreign pay. I was 
living along there. [laughter] 

It's very much like I live here. Here I'm living, 
and my correct address is 154 Poverty Pockets, Emerald 
Bay. I'm trying to get the president to declare this a 
disaster area. 

Well, I got these offers, and I had no time for them. 
But finally Colonel Burnett came to me and he said, "Look, 
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Mashbir, this is just what you're looking for. You can 
resign. Make them give you a fifteen-year contract. We 
know the war will crack within fifteen years! You'll he 
sitting right in on the inside of it. " So I studied it 
for a long time, and this seemed the only out. I couldn't 
think of any other out and no way to raise the money. And 
here I was going to get enough money to be able to spend 
$75, 000 a year, out of my pocket, for my government. 
Whatever little money I have made in my life has been 
made in a desire to serve the government, and for no other 
reason. It's a queer way to be, but that's the way I am. 
Money is no objective, any more than it is to you, or 
you wouldn't be in your profession. Or you. 

So I resigned and had this job with Andrews and 
George, in charge of their engineering department. I 
set up about 150 agencies. One of the most interesting 
was when I ordered seventeen radio sets from Crosley, and 
these were to fit the public communication band in Japan--
the frequency. 

I ran into a man named Sam Reber whom I had known 
as a lieutenant on the border. He had commanded the signal 

corps detachment when I had gotten Calles code out 
of his headquarters and promptly had it discovered 

because I was so dopey I didn't know how to do it. I didn't 
know enough to add the juice to it to compensate for what 
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I was taking. They located it with a Wheatstone bridge. 
Then he was the department's signal officer at Governors 
Island when I was intelligence officer at Governors Island. 

He was now in Japan, retired, a full colonel retired, 
representing RCA. I was talking to him one day 

and he said, "This fellow, this Baron [Y. ] Togo"--you 
see this group whom I knew were the men behind the cabinet. 

Togo was the man behind the communications ministry. 
And he said, "I was talking to this fellow Togo. He's a 
damned fool. Everytime I ask him a question about 

frequencies he said, 'Zonjimasen', " their polite way of 
saying, "I don't know. " I laughed like hell because I had 

in my pocket a draft of the bill which was to be passed 
at the next session of the Diet establishing the frequencies, 

and I had ordered the radio sets from Crosley. 
After the earthquake I didn't have the money to pay for 
them. We were wiped out and that was that. Nevertheless 
that's how they were ordered. Then I think probably the 
most interesting thing of a l l . . . [telephone rings] 

So this plan, nothing was happening on it, and there 
was no money, and I kept getting these offers. We couldn't 
state the real reason in a letter; we didn't dare, because 
of the fact that I knew that my confidential orders and 
Witsell's ordering me out there were known in the top echelons 

of the Japanese War Department. There had to be 

93 



mercenaries planted there. They had to be Caucasians, 
you see. They couldn't be anything else. So we didn't 
dare tell the real answer. I made a clean-cut separation 
from the government, and there I was. 

And along came the earthquake. I had everything 
going. Oh, I had two things: I think that the most 
interesting thing I h a d . . . 1 think I tell about this in 
the book. I don't remember; I wrote this damned thing 
so long ago. There was a law for the preservation of the 
steel industry in Japan. Under that, anyone who bid on 
steel or products related to the manufacture of steel--
if he knew about the law--could get an exemption from 
the duty. It was quite a high duty. So, another law 
that I found out about was the law for the promotion 
of agriculture. I had this young Japanese chap who was 
a graduate of Cornell in agriculture. Well, we sat down 
and figured this out and then I went back to my friends, 
the prince and his associates, with whom I had lunch at 
least once a week. I said, "I think this is a wonderful 
thing for Japan. I will order a train after you have 
consulted with your professors. I will furnish you all 
catalogs at the agricultural college, and you select that 
machinery which you think might be suitable for agriculture 

in Japan. Then, I will order it all out here and 
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also fire-fighting equipment, which you don't have; and 
we'll have them test it out, in Hokkaido, at the Imperial 
University. After they have decided what is the best of 
all, then we can order the machinery through, and we'll 
get a train. You people, the government, can furnish a 
train. I'll furnish the equipment. And we'll go from 
village to village with this thing and call a meeting of 
the Farmers' Association together. They can order what 
they want, because, under the law as it now is, the 
association can make the purchase, and the government 
advances the money for twenty years without interest. 
This will be a great thing for agriculture in Japan. " 
So they thought that was very wonderful. 

I was actually really trying to help. My job was, 
as a soldier, to do what I had to do; but, all the time, 
I was trying to build up a thing which would prevent the 
war with Japan, without any disloyalty to my country. 
They knew damned well there was no question about it--if 
I had to fight, I'd fight. 

Then I set up another thing. I actually got the men 
together for this, called the Nippon Tsu-shin Gakkai, 
Correspondence Schools of Japan. I wrote to the International 

Correspondence Schools, and they sent me out a 
vice president. I told him, "We could take your tests and 
copy them because your copyrights aren't worth a damned 
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out here, hut we're not going to play like that. Baron 
Togo, who actually had opened the Fushun, open-cut coal 
mine, and was in charge of the South Manchurian Railway, 
said that he would have his engineers write the texts for 
this correspondence course. But I wanted the moral support 

of the International Correspondence Schools for the 
prestige of it and to avoid any possibility of infringing, 
or stealing, or anything else. At that time, I can't give 
you the exact figures, but I think out of three million 
kids going to school there was only room in the colleges 
and universities for about 3, 000. That's all. 
DIXON: 3, 000? Is that all? 
MASHBIR: Yes. It was a ratio of something... It's in 
the book here; it's accurate in there. But it was only 
a small fraction, and that was what was stultifying Japan. 
Because, from earliest childhood they had competitive 

examinations. Study, study, study. Study the ideographs--
this forced them to wear glasses, you know. Made them 
nearsighted and made them poor aviators, by the way, which 
is another story. Prince Tokugawa said he thought this 
was a wonderful idea, that he would be sure that the capital 

was raised from patriotic Japanese, and that he would 
also see to it that no Japanese who became a member of 
the company could possibly earn more than six percent on 
his investment. He thought it was so patriotic a thing 
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for the country. 
Of course, the earthquake kicked that out the window 

too, with a lot of other things. I came hack home 
as a refugee, in a borrowed suit of clothes. This is a 
part I must not omit. I have here probably the most 
ghastly pictures you have ever seen in your life--of the 
earthquake. I have one of an open field, the Honcho 
Clothing Depot, with 34, 000 dead. On the l4th day, the 
ambassador had me go over and offer them oil from our 
destroyers, and they began to pile up the dead and pour 
oil over them and burn them. In Tokyo alone 86, 000 bodies 
were cremated in six days. It gives you an idea what a 
horrible thing this was. You couldn't get the stench 
out of your nostrils or stifle it. [Hisao] Watari gave 
me a set of those photographs, on condition that I would 
never allow them to be published, on my word of honor 
as a samurai; and they've never been published. I have 
them. If you want to look at them, I'll let you see them; 
but they'll make you sick. They're very, very ghastly. 
At the Honcho Clothing Depot they burnt, cremated the 
ashes of 37, 000 people and made a large cement Buddha out 
of the thing. They go there and worship every year. 

Well, let's see, I'm on my way home, huh? 
DIXON: Yes, as a refugee. 
MASHBIR: As a refugee, and twelve of us got on as refugees. 
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DIXON: Now your wife was with you all this time? 
MASHBIR: No. This young lady, I've just been married to. 
My former wife died three years ago. We've just been 
married one month yesterday. At any rate, she was home. 
So we got on. There were six of us, all refugees. I 
have a letter in here from Charles Evans Hughes thanking 
me for the work. I don't know whether you saw that or 
not on the way over. 
DIXON: Yes, I did. I noticed that. 
MASHBIR: "In charge of the refugee section. " And we got 
on. Everyone of us had a case of scotch, a case of bourbon, 

a case of champagne, a case of port, a case of sherry, 
and a case of burgundy--the six of us, all of us with the 
seat out of our pants, borrowed shoes, borrowed clothes. 

When Prince Tokugawa came to see me at the hotel--
this is interesting--in his Mercedes, I was working, 
stripped to the waist, loading canned goods outside there. 
He stopped and congratulated me and then asked me to go 
have lunch with him at the Peers Club. And I borrowed 
a shirt from a marine named Joe Hickey, and in that shirt 
I went over and had lunch at the Peers Club with him. 
But the first thing he said to me when I got in his car, 
he said, "Mashibar-san, you are absolutely right. If we 
had had Communist agitators in this country, at this time, 
we would have had a terrible revolution. " I tell in the 
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book how I sort of warned him about communism. 
Well anyhow, we got aboard with all this liquor. 

Everybody trying to make love to somebody. No booze, 
no clothes, and they sat us at the captain's table. I 
picked out the most beautiful girl there, offered to throw 
her husband overboard. For some reason or other she 
didn't seem to be inclined to want me to do that. But 
we did unwind. This is what we had to do. Not a one of 
us was ever drunk once, but we drank constantly, twenty-
four hours a day almost. But it was so tense through 
all this thing, this ghastly experience and the horrible 
stench in your nostrils. I had insomnia for five years 
after this. And then we unwound, and I came right back, 
right to Washington. 

Boy, here I go back in the Regular Army, see. No! 
[laughter] Since I had resigned the regulations had 
been changed and there'd been a rule that no officers could 
be reappointed in the Regular Army. What had happened 
was that they had kicked out a lot of regular officers in 
1923. Now when I say kicked out, I must modify that: 
because of lack of congressional appropriations they had 
been forced to retire a number of them. These were not 
incompetent, but they were the least competent of the 
others, competitively. Everybody had a bill in Congress 
trying to get reappointed. When they found they couldn't 
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reappoint me, then they took me to the Senate committee. 
Senator [James A. ] Reed and Mr. May were the two chairmen 

of the committees. They said, "All of these hills 
have been pending all of these years. If we make an 

exception in your case somebody will say, 'Why?' And then 
If we tell them why, they'll say, 'Ah-ha, we have spies 
in Japan, ' and then there will be international complications 

over night. So, we must depend upon the loyalty 
and patriotism that you have shown"—I'm quoting exactly 
now because it's burned in my brain--"loyalty and patriotism 

which you have shown to see that this matter does 
not become public until after the war with Japan. " So 
I became a civilian—a Reserve officer, but a civilian. 

And then is when I went into things. If you want 
to know about me, I'll have to tell you. You have asked 
me, and I'll tell you. 
DIXON: All right. 
MASHBIR: In 1933 Admiral [Ernest J. ] King came to me. 
Knew him quite well. He sent for me actually, but he had 
been at the house. And he said, "Mashbir, you're one of 
two Americans, civilians, whom I can completely trust. 
I want you to set up a scientific research outfit. You'll 
have to form a corporation, otherwise I can't give you a 
contract. At this time there is no money of any kind 
available. I couldn't hire a man to swab up the deck in 
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my office. " Exactly the way he said it. "But as a corporation 
I can give you a development contract—research 

and development contract. " And I said, "Well, Admiral, 
there are only two things wrong with that. One is I have 
no scientists. And number two I have about $180 in the 
bank. " At this time it cost about $400 to incorporate, 
so I didn't know how I could do it. And he said, "That's 
simple. You have the boys. Now 'the boys'--when I say 
that, it means Dr. [Lyman J. ] Briggs, the director of the 
national Bureau of Standards, has furloughed as many of the 
aeronautical research section, Radio Research Section of 
the Bureau of Standards, as you want, to a corporation 
which you will set up under a cover name. " We chose the 
name Washington Institute of Technology. And he said, 
"You have the boys prepare some pencil sketches for me 
and bring them to my office at 15: 00 this afternoon, and 
I will prepare a check for you for $37, 500, which will be 
half the total contract, and you can start to work. " 

Well, I did. I set up the Washington Institute of 
Technology. This is the first cross-pointer instrument 
ever developed. I also took contracts to make 70, 000 
Sonde-Tracks for the government. These are the barometric 
instruments that go up and give you the barometric pressure 
and so forth. I started with a little shed] its not in 
here. This is another factory. I started with a little 
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shed and everytime I hired another man I'd build a little 
bustle on that. I figured the whole thing on a ten percent 

profit basis, and when it was all over I had lost 
$70, 000. I could hardly be called a profiteer. But here 
are some of the things we built: the random frequency 
meter signal generators. Here's a true direction indicator 

for earth inductor compasses. And all of this stuff— 
micro-wave transmitters—these are some of the achievements 

here. Here is some of the factory, some of my production 
line. I had a direct pipe line from the Bureau 

of Standards. Here's my plastic equipment at that time. 
Here's the final assembly line here by these Radio Sondes. 
That was public, you see, to cover what we were doing. 
We also evolved the famous Omni-Directional Beacon. 
DIXON: Now it says in the front here, "twenty years... " 
MASHBIR: "Twenty years of research, development, and 
manufacturing. The oldest progressive company in the 
Washington area. " Yes, that's quite right. These engineers, 

adding up all their time, had more than twenty 
years. 
DIXON: Oh, they did? [laughter] 
MASHBIR: Yes. There was nothing false about It. 

It was not until after the war that I found out that 
the other man whom Admiral King had "set up" was Mr. Norden, 
a brilliant engineer, the inventor of the now famous 
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Norden Bomb Sight, which gave us such superiority in 
fight bombing. 

So that was set up, and then I set up this concrete 
outfit of mine. It happened to be my own invention. 
Among other things, it was used in the Hoover Dam; it was 
used on the Pentagon. This was the equipment and I discovered 

the principle. I can't say I invented it because 
Archimedes had known it 2, 000 years before. On a scale, 
you have your multiplication here. From the platform to 
the indicator is 40, 000 to 1. Instead of weighing on the 
platform, I weighed on a little bucket that was put on 
this end, and the same scale that would register into twenty 

tons would weigh to a gram here. I didn't have all 
this lever multiplication, you see. I made it all automatic 

and so forth. Well, I sold this in 1957. So it 
operated for many years, and I have all sorts of information 

on it. How many factors of safety does it need? 
Concrete? Well, the answer to that is my own: that the 
so-called factor of safety is only a factor of ignorance 
and nothing else. If you can have positive control of 
concrete.. „ Now here is concrete in an 100-acre office 
building—this is the Pentagon, which was built by my 
method. If you see the interior court of that, where the 
forms have been stripped, you will see the grain of the 
wood; it was such perfect concrete. So without going into 
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the theory of that, I had that set up. And then I had 
a sales office set up for selling to the government. 

So I did everything I could to earn a nickel, (a) to 
keep from starving to death and (h) to get $75, 000 a year 
to spend for the government. 

And then the war came along. I was a lieutenant 
colonel in the Reserve by that time, and they recalled 
me to active duty. Actually, I couldn't pass any physical 

at all because my back was still broken, you see, 
where the gentleman had done it to me. So I went down 
and passed the physical examination as follows. I took 
my osteopath, sat him in a car right outside the room. 
They'd say, "Bend over and touch the ground. " I bent 
over and touched the ground and I'd say, "You'll have to 
excuse me, gentlemen. " And I'd start in through the 

latrine and out to the car. Irani would straighten me up 
and I'd go back in again, and I finally passed the physical. 

[laughter] This is a hell of a way to do it. But, 
how could I ever have explained to my son that I was 
Colonel Mashbir in time of peace and Mr. Mashbir in time 
of war? I couldn't have explained it. It wouldn't have 
been possible. So then I'm assigned to the Signal Corps 
as chief of the intelligence branch. 
DIXON: Now I'd like to stop here and continue with the 
full story. We don't have enough time today to finish 
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your story of your war years and it's so important that 
we get everything in. 
MASHBIR: Okay. How can this be important? I can prove 
it to you, lady, by the official history of the United 
States Army. Everytime I get conceited I pull out that 
Volume Number One, and I look for Mashbir. No Mashbir. 
But I look on page 365, and down in a footnote to Appendix 

D is the name Mashbir. You can't call that very important 
when you are no more than a footnote to Appendix 

D of the history, can you? 
DIXON: Well, perhaps not to that book. 
MASHBIR: [laughter] You're a diplomat. 
DIXON: Well, as I told Joe on the way up here, I have 
a degree in international relations. [laughter] 
MASHBIR: Well, I wish you'd do something about our 

international relations now. 
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TAPE NUMBER: II, SIDE TWO 
AUGUST 15, 1967 

MASHBIR: There came a time in the history of our country 
when General George C. Marshall, who was then Secretary 
of Defense, was ordered by Mr. Truman to go to China 

and settle the China affair. I tried vainly through his 
aide, whom I knew, to get to talk to him for at least 
five minutes, but I could never make it. Now actually 
what he did can best be illustrated by making a parallel 
case. He forced Chiang Kai-shek to put the leading 

Communists in his cabinet, with power to act. Now a parallel 
case would be, let us say, if during the Civil War 

Mr. Lincoln had called In the British ambassador and said, 
"I would like some help from your country, " and the 

ambassador communicated with England and had gotten back a 
communication and then called on Mr. Lincoln and said, 
"Yes, Mr. Lincoln, we will be glad to give you so many 
horses, so many million round shot, so many cannon, on 
the following condition: you appoint in your cabinet, with 
power to act, Jefferson Davis, Robert E. Lee and Rhett 
Butler. " Now that was exactly the situation that they 
put up, exactly the situation that Marshall confronted 
them with. He was either a dupe or completely stupid, 
one of the two, because he should have known this was 
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an impossible set of conditions to meet. 
That's what caused the breakup of China. 
Now I wanted to get that in the record because I 

think it should not be forgotten that this is why China 
was turned over to the Reds and the rest of China was 
evacuated to Formosa and other islands. That is, the 
so-called legal government of China, if you want to call 
it that, which, by the way, is kept from returning to 
the mainland by our Seventh Fleet, which will not permit 
them. This, right now at this exact moment in world 
history, would be an ideal time for them to land their 
troops over there. This would be ideal, because they'd 
come to them by the millions, with their arms, complete. 
DIXON: Well, with this recent action against... 
MASHBIR: Yes, that's what I mean, with this action within 

China. This would be the time. But our Seventh Fleet 
is there to see that he does not. 

Bringing it up to the moment, my own personal opinion, 
in which the world may not be interested, is that 

we should never have sent a white man out to the Orient. 
We should have used natives; we should have used Chinese. 
Chiang Kai-shek offered to send a half-million men to 
Vietnam. Now, no matter which side we defeat, or whether 
we defeat neither side and pull out with our tail between 
our legs, both sides will hate us. It's like a man-and-wife 
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fight. You interfere between a man and wife and you're 
the loser. This is exactly what the situation is now, 
when this fight should be fought by Oriental people 

entirely. There should not be a Caucasian in the thing, 
on either side. Now this is the greatest mistake that 
we're making right now. Of course, this war could be 
ended at any minute. 
DIXON. You mean we could just call it off o r . . . 
MASHBIR: No, no, no. Now this is exactly top secret 
and I can't tell you how, but I will tell you that there 
is placed in the hands of Mr. Johnson personally... 
Two years ago I called up Jimmy Utt and said I have a 
psychological plan for ending the war in the East with 
out loss of life, but with complete victory for our side. 

I have to inject here that I prepared a strategic 
plan for psychological warfare against Japan, which was 
turned down by Willoughby. Two years later when Bonner 
Fellers came in charge of psychological warfare, it was 
adopted, followed out to the letter, and was completely 
successful. I think I told you that the foreign minister, 
the day before I left Japan, gave me these recordings of 
my speeches. Well, this thing worked perfectly, including 
bringing the Japanese fleet out to be destroyed. 

Now I have prepared a plan which is perfect. When 
I called Jimmy Utt up, he said, "Can you tell me what it 
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is?" And I said, "No, I won't tell anyone, because, in 
order to be effective, it must be top secret until the 
time it is used. " Now whether it will be used before 
the 1964 elections or whether they'll wait until the 
1968 elections, I don't know. 

I'd like to give you a reason for my saying that. 
In September, 1942, just before I went overseas, Admiral 
King called me into his office, with Ellis Zacharias, to 
thank us for having drawn up the original plan for the 
Central Intelligence Agency—which we did. I have it 
here and can show it to you. It's been completely 

declassified. It can be put In my records. Now he said, 
"I want you to give General MacArthur a personal message 
from me. " (Remember this date, September, 1942. ) "Tell 
him that they were going to abandon him in the Pacific. " 
And I said, "Who, Admiral?" And he said, "[William D. ] 
Leahy and Roosevelt and Marshall. But I forced the 

attack on Guadalcanal on the correct premise that we had 
to capitalize on our victory at the Coral Sea battle, 
and exploit the Tulagi-Solomons axis. But tell General 
MacArthur he is not to be encouraged by this, because 
they will not give him the ships, or the planes, or the 
men to become the conqueror of the Philippines until the 
1944 presidential nominations are closed. " 

Now, actually they didn't. It was October 1944, 
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before MacArthur was permitted to attack the Philippines. 
The nominations had been closed, you see. 

In this chapter which I have written—which was 
cleared, by the way, and I have Admiral King's personal 
consent, in writing, to publish it—I say that they didn't 
care how many men were killed, or maimed, or wounded, or 
captured and tortured; they didn't care how much treasure 
was dissipated. The only thing they cared about was the 
political idea of not setting up a rival to Roosevelt. 
Roosevelt — i n many publications you'll read this—feared 
MacArthur more than anyone. Am I talking loud enough? 
DIXON: Yes, it's up fine. 
MASHBIR: Okay. Now this is actually what happened. 
When we were finally cleared for the attack, I flew 
over this armada with "High Vee" White, who was G-2 of 
the Sixth Army, at masthead height in an observation 
plane. I never had such a feeling on invincibility in 
my life as when I saw that. But in Courtney Whitney's 
book, and in his articles in the Saturday Evening Post, 
you will read that that night, just before the attack, 
an order came from Marshall to take 100 cargo ships out 
of that thing and send them to Murmansk Russia, which 
was exactly what was done. Now this has been published, 
so there it is. There's no question about it. We had 
everything cut down to a bare minimum, logistics, to 
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support our fleet. So this is another case of Mr. Marshall 
acting as somebody's tool, or somebody's dupe, or 

treason. I don't know which. You can call it any damned 
thing you want. 
DIXON: Well, I prefer thinking he was a dupe. 
MASHBIR: Yes. Now, let's carry that one step further. 
When Marshall was called upon to testify before the Pearl 
Harbor Committee, first of all he got sick and MacArthur 
said, "Weak men always get sick. " Then he testified that 
he didn't know where he was. You remember that. He testified 

this before Congress under oath. 
All right, when I got back in 1946 the idea occurred 

to me of finding out where the hell Marshall actually was. 
And I used the simplest method you could possibly use 
without violating any secrecy at all. I sent my assistant 

over to Ft. Myer to look up the trip report. See, 
every driver, whether he's driving privately or not, has 
to make a report of where he took that car and why. I 
looked it up, and that morning General Marshall was at 
the airport to meet Mr. Litvinov, the Russian ambassador, 
and conduct him to the White House. And this is what he 
swore that he didn't know what he was doing, see. Now 
these just happen to be facts. 

Also when he appointed Anna Rosenberg Assistant 
Secretary of Defense for manpower, certain people accused 
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her of being a Communist. They even were willing to 
testify to her cover name and everything else. She replied, 

in the terms dictated by the Kremlin, that "When 
accused of being a Communist"--I'm quoting this now--"you 
must deny in such vigorous terms as to cast opprobrium 
upon the accuser. Then you must either sue for libel or 
threaten to sue for libel„" So Mrs. Rosenberg promptly 
threatened to sue for libel the two men who came up with 
all this information on her, including—as I say—her 
cover name in the Communist party. And General Marshall 
announced--now mark you, she hadn't even warmed the seat 
of her chair—that the services of Mrs. Rosenberg were 
of such intense value to the government that he could 
not spare her for the time necessary to prosecute these 
suits and had persuaded her not to pursue the libel suits. 
Then he issued an order that—now this was classified at 
the time—whenever any individual is in an "appointive 
position" (defined as a position nominated by the president 

and confirmed with the advice of the Senate), no 
investigation whatever will be made into such individuals' 
past record. 

DIXON: Oh, for heaven's sakes. I didn't know that. 
MASHBIR: I know, the world doesn't know it. I can't die 
with this thing not told, see. I can't do it. I can't 
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withhold it till after I'm dead, frankly. Mr. Truman 
issued a similar order. 

When Jimmy Utt came to me and asked me to go to 
Washington to testify before the McCarthy Committee, I 
said, "Jimmy, I can't. It would be perfectly useless for 
me to go. " And he said, "Why?" And I said, "Because to 
any question which was asked me I could only reply in 
these exact words: 'Sir, I must respectfully decline to 
answer that question. ' And when asked, 'Why do you 

respectfully decline to answer that question?' I would 
be able to say only, 'Sir, I respectfully decline to 
answer that question. '" Now that was before it became 
known, as it did during the McCarthy hearings, that 
Truman had issued this secrecy order. 
DIXON: Yes. And you absolutely couldn't answer. 
MASHBIR: No. I couldn't have answered a word. I said, 
"It would be foolish, but I will make these suggestions 
to Senator McCarthy. Let him investigate the Security 
Review Board of the Army, and let him investigate the 
particular division in the Adjutant General's office 
which is known as Research and Procedures, which was 
manned entirely by Ph. D. 's--all of whom have a complete 
subversive record, and have done more to destroy the 
morale of this government than anything that's ever 
happened. For example, the night that Truman ordered 
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troops into Korea, they took the AGCT test, that's the 
Adjutant General's Classification Test. The number 
seventy was supposed to be the minimum which a man could 
pass to fight an illiterate Chinaman, and they secretly 
substituted for that another one far up the scale. As 
a result of that hundreds of thousands of people have 
been kept out of the armed services. 
DIXON: Yes, I know that... 
MASHBIR: All right, but purely by stepping up this 

classification test. 
DIXON: Haven't they lowered it recently, within the last 
few years? 
MASHBIR: Yes, they have, but nobody has told why or nobody 

has told why it went where it did the night that the 
attack started in Korea. I said, "You might have them 
look into those too. " And if you will look up the record 
very carefully, you will find that when he inquired about 
those two things, when he said to the Secretary of War, 
"Are you sure there are no Communists now in the Army?" 
And the secretary said, "Yes, I am positive. " And he 
said, "How about your Research and Procedures Section 
of the Adjutant General's office?" That's when the roof 
caved in on McCarthy. That was the last question he ever 
got to ask. So this should not be buried in history 
either. 
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These are the little things that I have; there are 
many more of them. For example, let's take the Department 

of Justice, Mr. Hoover's regime, which he runs very, 
very capably. Now, the Department of Justice today, or 
at least the F. B. I., can draw conclusions from the 

evidence. They can convict a man, and they can shoot him— 
just as they did Dillinger. They can execute him or any 
of the other most wanted men. But, who passed the order 
that in cases of treason and sabotage—like the Hiss case-
that they could not arrive at any conclusions, that they 
must forward all the evidence without pointing to anything? 

That exists up to this minute. And why was that 
done? This becomes a very interesting question. We know 
why. 

Let's take the case of the daughter of a Supreme 
Court justice, Justice Rutledge, who was my neighbor on 
Indian Lane in Washington. I was overseas and a man came 
to the door, showed his F. B. I, identification card, and 
said, "Now, I'd like to ask you some questions about Miss 
Rutledge, your neighbor. " ([airplane overhead] Sounds 
as though we are on a battlefield. ) "Now I'd like to 
ask you, what do you think of her loyalty to the government?" 

This was the loyalty investigation. "Why, " I said, 
"I don't know anything about her. I don't even know the 
girl; I've met her, but I don't know her. But her father 
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is a justice of the Supreme Court. I can't see why she 
wouldn't be loyal. " All right, they take thirty or forty 

of those positive reports—which are utterly meaningless 
—and then there may be one or two saying, "Yes, I 

think she is disloyal for the following reasons... " 
Those are merely buried in among the others. No conclusions 

are drawn, and no department head is going to bother 
to sift all that out himself. Now that exists up to this 
moment. 

I had an officer come to me in the Adjutant General's 
office, and say, "Am I being investigated by the F. B. I, 
because such-and-such a lieutenant Is living at my house? 
I understand he' s a suspect. " And I said, "What makes 
you think you're being investigated by the F. B. I. ?" He 
said, "Well, I live in a small town in Ohio, and they 
have questioned every merchant in the town and everyone 
of them has called up my mother; and she has called me 
up, which means that I'm obviously being investigated. 
No question about it. " 

Now I'd like to inject in here that in World War I 
In my job at Governors Island, It was pure military, not 
civilian, investigations—counterintelligence. We investigated 

hundreds of officers and men, and no man ever 
knew that he was being investigated. Not once. This is 
now being handled like a credit bureau going around and 
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asking, "is your credit good, Liz, or isn't it good?" 
That's what they're doing, today. That was not the way 
to investigate subversive activities. But, they are 
limited by this fact that they must submit all of these 
questions, without drawing any conclusions. Now all of 
these years they have been tied hand and foot on questions 
of loyalty or disloyalty. I thought I would get that in 
the record too. Why this exists, I can't tell you, but 
it does exist. 

Another one that exists is the statute of limitations 
on treason. Now there's no statute of limitations 

on murder. But on treason it is three years. When the 
Armed Forces Court-Martial Manual was being rewritten, 
I went to the Judge Advocate General of the Army and told 
him about the necessity--I pointed out in World War I the 
people whom we had not discovered until the statute of 
limitations had expired--and asked him to get that into 
the combined Manual of Military Justice. He came back and 
he said to me, "It's absolutely hopeless. I couldn't get 
a listen even; nobody would listen to me. " 

Now then you connect that statute of limitations 
with the fact that the day the Rosenbergs were sentenced 
to death in Philadelphia, Mr. Truman chose to send two 
men out of the country, one of whom had lived in the White 
House all through the Roosevelt regime and had been called 
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the Secretary for the Minorities. He and this other man 
were both sent overseas for a period of three years, and 
then they came back, and that was that, period. Nothing 
could be done. They were outside the statute of limitations. 

Now I'll be glad to give you the name of the one 
man, not the other one. The one man Is Alfred K. Niles. 
DIXON: Is he the Secretary of the Minorities? 
MASHBIR: Yes. His real name Is Nyhus, and he served a 
sentence in Boston for homosexuality. His brother was 
in the adjutant general's corps. Admiral [Louis E. ] 
Denfeld came to me and he said, "What the hell is the 
matter with this fellow Niles? He was on the train to 
Boston last night and he kept ogling me like a woman would, 
and I couldn't get him out of my stateroom. What's wrong 
with him?" I said, "I don't know, sir, but I'll damned 
soon find out. " So I started an investigation, and I 
found four investigations which had already been made. 
I found that he had brought his pet madam--I suppose 
you'd call it--he was a sergeant and was stationed over 
at Ft. Myer and they had fourteen of these things on call, 
for visiting firemen. So Eddie Witsell, my chief, was on 
leave at the moment, and I called him up. I knew that 
he was at home and I said, "Niles has really gotten his 
foot into it this time. Because the evidence was there, 
he had this sailor up in his room, or tried to entice him 
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to his room, in the hotel. And on investigation I've 
uncovered a hell of a mess. " So he said, "Don't do anything. 
Don't make a move until you've heard from the White House. 
You'll find other investigations in there, but they've 
been squashed by the White House. I have strict orders 
that no move is to be made in the case of Elliott [sic] Niles 
without White House approval. " 

On my desk in front of me I had a juke box with 
three stations: White House, Chief of Staff and Adjutant 
General, my boss. And when anyone of those went off I 
yanked up the receiver and said, "Yes sir!" So this says, 
"This is General Vaughan calling from the White House. " 
Now whenever it was not an official thing he would always 
say, "Sid, this is Harry. " So I knew that somebody was 
standing there listening to him. He said, "In the case 
of Lieutenant Colonel Elliott Niles, the president directs 
that no action will be taken in this case, that you will 
get all his papers in--all previous investigations--and 
put them in your safe and seal them with your signet ring, 
and write on there, 'not to be opened except on written 
orders from HST. ' And the president also directs that no 
court-martial proceedings will be held, but that he will 
be allowed to resign honorably. " He's drawing a pension 
today. 

Now this isn't a question of treason. It's a question 
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of White House cover up, for homosexuals. They all seem 
to become homosexuals because of the "hard pressure of 
work" from the White House, even up to today. That's 
the total defense. I felt that some of these things 
shouldn't be suppressed in history, not that I give a 
damn about the Niles people, but I do object to this 
thing being covered up by the White House. 

Now I had to keep Mr. Truman's file in my safe, and 
I had to keep General Vaughan's file in my safe. Those 
were perfectly logical reasons. For example--and this 
is a little on the humorous side--some hand-crocheted 
idiot in the adjutant general's office, following out 
procedure, had written a letter to a Colonel Harry S. 
Truman informing him officially that unless he preceded 
to turn out for drills in the future, which he hadn't in 
the past, his Reserve commission would be taken away from 
him, absolutely. 

And Harry Vaughan--I called him up one morning. 
There was a lot of furor in the press about the foreign 
decorations which he was wearing. I said, "Harry, this 
is Sid. Take off your blouse, and hang it on the back 
of a chair. Then, starting at the top, from left to 
right, read me the decorations you are wearing today. " 
He did, and I said, "Well, not only those, but you are 
entitled to two more that I have in the book. " So that 
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pretty well ended the furor about that. Both Truman and 
Vaughan were decorated. They were gallant soldiers, and 
they were decorated on the battlefield. There's no question 

about that. [tape off] 
In 1944 certain paper balloons landed on our West 

Coast. They contained incendiary liquids and they started 
fires. Now this becomes extremely important, and I'll 
have to elaborate on it. We had translated a Japanese 
book (among my translations) on biological warfare. The 
Japanese book was a translation of the Russian manual on 
biological warfare. This Japanese officer was given the 
highest decoration any medical officer had ever been given 
for this piece of work. These balloons began to land at 
odd intervals, no regular intervals. As I say, they 
were air balloons--just plain air balloons, that's all— 
and started from the east slope of Mt. Fuji. They corresponded 

to what in artillery is known as ranging shots. 
In other words, they wanted to know whether the things 
were arriving over here or were not arriving, so they had 
some of them loaded with incendiary. That would get into 

the papers and be reported back. Some were loaded 
with nothing but liquid. People thought, "How crazy this 
is, a box with nothing but liquid in it. " Then we found 
this biological warfare thing. This was going to be the 
most deadly and the most destructive warfare ever fought 
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in the history of the world. They had planned to launch 
10, 000 a day from the east slope of Fuji. These others 
were ranging shots, you see. Half of the United States 
in a period of time would he down with anthrax, cholera, 
and plague—anything that you can think of, all of which 
had been experimented with. 
DIXON: Now, did 100 percent of them arrive? 
MAHSBIR: We don't know what percentage it was. But out 
of 10, 000 a day certainly thousands of them would have 
arrived. Just carried by the air currents and nothing 
else. We'd have had a biological warfare like nobody's 
business. 

I would like to insert here for the record my opinion. 
William Creasy was then a colonel, afterwards he 

became chief of chemical warfare in the Army. He used 
to come in to my desk with his hair standing on end. He'd 
sit down and talk with me; he would explode to me. He'd 
say, "They're planning to destroy thirty square miles with 
a nuclear bomb at a cost of around $5 billion, 
and I can destroy 3, 000 square miles for $100, 000 with 
biological and chemical warfare!" 

Now frankly I think that all of this fuss that's 
being made and this fear-inspiring propaganda that's put 
out like these stupid pictures, On the Beach and Fail-Safe 
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and all that, are for the purpose of scaring the American 
public out of its senses about the nuclear bomb, when the 
Russians know damned well they'll never drop one. If they 
thought they could have done it, they'd have done it before 

now. They wouldn't have waited for any notice. 
But the real secret preparation and the real 

destruction will come with biological, nerve gas and other 
warfare. Now, you're too young to know this, but if you 
will look up the files after World War I you will read 
all the furor that erupted about chemical warfare. "This 
is the end of the world. " "The destruction of the whole 
civilization is going to be done by chemical warfare. " 
It's never been used since, except possibly experimentally 
by the Chinese. They've been accused of using it. We've 
been accused of it, but we never have. But that is going 
to be the one thing we need to fear. 

Now, why are we particularly vulnerable to this? 
Because, with the wind directions in this country it 
might merely blow over our country, but it won't get to 
Europe. They're afraid to use it in Europe because it 
would sweep over all of Europe, if they started playing. 

They are just the same as the Japanese down on 
New Guinea. We found captured orders. They had these 
pitiful gas masks and gas clothes. It was pitiful. They 
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wouldn't have kept out anything. Gas or germs could have 
marched through there In columns of divisions abreast in 
the interstices of this cloth. But, they put out this 
communication to the troops: "Because of the fact that 
gas clings to the ground and we are fighting in the jungle, 

we will not use gas warfare because it might endanger 
the lives of our own troops. " This was the alibi 

they put up, you see. All the equipment was there but 
nobody ever used it. 

So this is the same sort of an alibi; and here we're 
being frightened, books are being written. Everyday some 
senator gets up and says, "Oh, this will escalate the war; 
we'll have war with China; we'll have nuclear war, and 
so forth. " The Chinese will not attack unless they are 
attacked. 
DIXON: I think that's true. 
MASHBIR: There's no question about it. Unless we endanger 

them, as we did at the Amur River in Korea when we 
started to cross; and then we were ordered back. I'm 
quite sure that we have restraining orders now to keep 
us away from China. 

But the most horrible thing in American history, 
which can lead to the most disastrous defeat that we 
have ever experienced, Is now being done by Mr. McNamara. 
You will read that they are fortifying just below the 
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demilitarized zone. We are putting in fortifications 
below this. You've read this. 
DIXON: Yes, yes. 
MASHBIR: Yes. All right, in 1935, when my associates 
said, "Isn't this wonderful, this Maginot Line the French 
are building. " I said, "It's the God-damnedest disaster 
that will ever happen to France. " And I pointed out that 
this one soldier, Sergeant York, by getting on the flank 
of a company, destroyed and captured all the rest of them, 
because there was nothing they could do about it. And 
I said, "This Maginot Line is a death trap. All they 
need to do is to penetrate it at one point and refuse 
the flanks and that's the end. " 

All right, now we are building this stupid damned 
defense line, and I don't care if it's being built of 
concrete 999 feet thick or of logs. Whatever it is, the 
Chinese—if they attack—will use their human wave attack. 
They will pile up the dead high enough to cover the line, 
and come right on over. If we have thirty, or forty, 
or fifty, or sixty thousand Yanks in there, they'll all 
be killed or captured. This is the one thing in this 
whole war that frightens me. The stupidity of doing that. 
When history teaches y o u . . . Look at the millions that 
they spent in the Maginot Line. I don't know what we're 
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spending in the way of money; hut it's all being thrown 
down the drain. We're leading up to the sacrifice of 
the greatest number of American troops ever captured or 
killed in battle, particularly if they use nerve gas on 
us. 
DIXON: Hmm, hmm. I know that they have issued those 
syringes against nerve gas and all of the. „ . 
MASHBIR: Yes, yes. Countermeasures, yes, but you can't 
cover them all. Then if the Chinese come in--and don't 
forget that Mao Tse-tung has stated that he would prefer 

to have fifty million of them killed, because It 
will cut down their starvation problem. In normal times, 
If you can call that normal times, in the twenties, a 
million Chinese starved to death every year because of 
lack of food. Just an ordinary procedure, see. The girl 
children that weren't killed, you could buy them from 
their parents. I don't mean on a rental basis, but you 
could buy them for life as slaves for fifty cents American 

money. So this starvation thing has always been 
there. 

I'm going to digress again. We do not yet have 
real communism in China. Proof! Proof! Proof! About 
one-tenth of the land mass of China is given over to 
graves. Have you seen the Chinese graveyard in Manila? 
It goes on for miles and miles and miles, with beautiful 
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marble mausoleums, everything from that down to little 
things. The day that they destroy the graveyards in 
China—which they can't do until they have ended ancestor 

worship—the day that they destroy that and give 
that terrain over for agricultural purposes, then you 
will have genuine communism in China and not until then. 
By force they are maintaining certain things, like the 
communes and this sort of thing. But they have never yet 
dared destroy the cemeteries. And until they do, until 
ancestor worship has been destroyed, you will not have 
genuine communism in China. You can't have. 
DIXON: And they're having problems with their families. 
It's part of the family feeling. 
MASHBIR: Yes, that's what they're trying to do, to destroy 

the family feeling, but they still have ancestor 
worship. And until that's been done away with, and I 
think that's what they're trying to do right now. I 
think that's what this move means to abolish the old 
things and so forth. Someday the words "ancestor worship" 

will crop up in there. 
Just like Mr. Roosevelt, Mr. Truman, Governor Brown, 

always somewhere in their speeches to Congress, their 
message on the state of the union, or Brown's election 
promise, there are these words —"increased inheritance 
taxes. " I see that Reagan, in order to get his bills 
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through, had to agree to that increased inheritance tax. 
This, of course, is the real Russian plan to destroy this 
country without force or violence. I have the textbook 
here—and can show it to you—which is being taught 
in 195 colleges and universities in this country, 
called Economics, Principles and Practices, by [Paul P. ] 
Gemmill and [Ralph H. ] Blodgett. I'll quote you here, 
but you can look It up in the book because it's used all 
over the country: "In addition to the increased Individual 
taxes on higher brackets such as the supposedly temporary" 
(they have that in italics) "increased taxes for the 
war, what we advocate is the abolition of inheritance. 
Inheritance taxes should be of such a nature that nothing 
is left to the heirs except a few trinkets of sentimental 
value. By this means, all property will revert to the 
state within a hundred years at the most. " 
DIXON: Why sure it would. 
MASHBIR: Had you thought about that? 
DIXON: No. 
MASHBIR: All right. "Then we will not discourage private 

industry because there still can be neighborhood 
shoe shops, shoe repair shops. " This is what they quote, 
see. 
DIXON: My God. 
MASHBIR: Now having led up to this thing and all about 
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equality of opportunity—so that the rich man will have 
no advantage by being born rich—I have in the garage 
there a set of tables that I had made up and I use for 
lectures on this thing. It's fantastic how the inheritance 

tax goes up. Two examples, quick examples. Mr. 
Averell Harriman, "Honest Ave: " When his father died 
in 1910 or I913 he left an estate of approximately 
seventy-five million dollars, of which Honest Ave 

inherited every penny. There was no income tax; there 
were no inheritance taxes; there were no estate taxes. 
In 1955 when Mr. Lammot Du Pont died, he left (of course, 
aside from all these things that they'd established, his 
foundations and all that) a fluid estate of about the 
same amount, seventy-five million. After the deduction 
of state and federal income and estate taxes, the heirs 
got slightly more than four million. 

Now at the present time Joe Doaks on the street 
says, "Good! Soak those rich bastards. Take it away 
from them. " See. This is what he said, the same Joe 
Doaks, when they passed the income tax. 

A cousin of mine who was president of a bank used 
to jeer at me when as assistant city engineer of Tucson, 
Arizona, I drew the munificent salary of $100 a month. 
With that I belonged to the Old Pueblo Club, to the 
country club, had a car, and so forth. He had an income 
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of $10, 000 a year, and this was a millionaires' club, 
practically. They paid $237 income tax. Over the period 
of years, nobody foresaw that gradually the exemptions 
would be lowered and lowered and lowered until now, 
this guy out here pays income tax—the fellow running 
this jack hammer and making all this noise. 

Now they've done the same thing with inheritance. 
Mr. Roosevelt lowered it, twice, to $150, 000 and then 
down to $60, 000. But every speech of his, and every 
speech of Truman's, and the first principle in Brown's 
last candidacy for the governorship—the last successful 

one—was increased estate taxes. And that's the 
first bill Brown put through the legislature. 

So, this is a completely solid pattern which I 
discovered after saying to myself when I came back from 
overseas: "I have studied the Orient for forty years. 
I don't know anything about our own people, not a thing. " 
And I come back and I find the whole country in a furor 
about McCarthyism, Jennerism, progressive education, 
and all of these things. But that's not the way the 
Russians operate. This is the cover plan, which I had 
in my "M" plan as I told about in my book. This is 
the cover plan to distract attention. There must be 

underneath this the real plan. [tape off] 
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"Collective ownership of land and capital. Under 
both socialism and communism, land and the material 
means of production, that is, land and capital, would 
in general he owned by society and not by private 

individuals. But this does not necessarily mean that 
all land and capital would be owned by society; 

individuals might be allowed to own plots of land as home-
sites, and even to own the land and capital needed in 
the operation of small business enterprises, such as 
shoe repair shops and corner stores. However, the 

essential part remains that under socialism the land and 
capital used in all major industries—with the possible 
exception of agriculture—would be owned by society, and 
private individuals would no longer receive rent and 
interest for the use of these productive agents. It 
is sometimes suggested that the present owners should 
be expropriated by violence and revolution. In general 
it is probable that Communists incline more strongly 
toward this point of view than do Socialists. " 

The following is not from the book; this is me 
personally. My own definition of the difference between 

socialism and communism is the difference between seduction 
and rape. The end result is exactly the same, 

whether it's Keynesian socialism or whose ever it might 
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"Moreover, to cut down ruthlessly the present owners 
of land and capital would deprive society of some of its 
most capable executives and administrators. " I'm skipping 

here to find this thing that I said a while ago 
about inheritance. 

"Experience in England and other countries seems 
to indicate that we might well make permanent the 

increases in the rates that apply to income in certain 
'brackets, ' somewhat along the lines of the supposedly 
temporary increases passed in 1941 to aid in financing 
our defense needs. It must not be supposed that a 

permanent tax program of this kind could be put in effect 
without meeting considerable opposition. " (I'm just picking 

out sentences here. ) "The extension of social services" 
--this is on page 523 of the book--"the abolition of most 
inheritance and an increase in the taxes on large incomes 

would do much to reduce the economic inequality 
and at the same time would produce an enormous amount of 
revenue. To mention specifically but one important item, 
we may note the fact that the estate tax that we have 
proposed would within a century at the most bring all 
land, or at least all land used for business purposes, 
into the hands of the government. This land would doubtless 

then as now be rented out to the highest bidders, 
and would produce a large and steady income year by year. 
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We believe that estate and income taxation should be made 
to promote equality not only by relieving the rich of 
their surpluses, but by bestowing upon the poor the 
revenue collected in this way. It would doubtless be 
a mistake"--now this is where they wipe out the whole 
dream, see--"it would doubtless be a mistake to make 
the distribution on a per capita basis and in the form 
of cash; hence we propose that it be done in a way that 
is both simple and sane, through the extension of social 

services.. " And then they give you the social services: 
including free education, up through postgraduate 

degrees; free legal service, up to the Supreme Court, 
the higher courts, without cost; and the family to be 
supported in the meantime and so forth. 

Now I have this letter here. This covers it very 
thoroughly. I lectured in Dr. Latch's church in Washington. 

This is a letter addressed to me, headed the United 
States Court of Claims, signed by Marion T. Bennett, 

commissioner. "Colonel Sidney F. Mashbir, Dear Colonel 
Mashbir, I enjoyed your talk at church last night very 
much. I was especially interested in your remarks concerning 

the textbook entitled Economics, Principles 
and Problems, by Paul F. Gemmill and Ralph H. Blodgett. 
This text is in two volumes identified by the Armed Forces 

as Educational Manual EM763. It was prepared and 

133 



selected by the editorial staff of the United States 
Armed Forces Institute for use for the Army, Navy, Marine, 
Coast Guard and is copyrighted by the authors, Harper 
Brothers publisher. My interest in this angle of your 
talk arises from the fact that I was asked by Speaker 
Martin to make a study of this literature. If you care 
to have some more detailed information about it, permit 

me to invite your attention to my remarks contained 
in the Congressional Record of January 13, 1947, page 
A116. You will find that these volumes were used also 
by the Veterans Administration and the Library of Congress 
Book Distribution Program. Also you will find the 

communistic front records of the authors; the cost to the 
taxpayers of this literature; the number of volumes 

purchased by the government; the committee of educators at 
the colleges and universities, upon whose recommendation 
the Army purchased the volumes; and other data pertinent 
thereto. This text is used in 195 colleges and universities 

in thirty-three states, the District of Columbia 
and Canada. On page All6 of my speech you will find 
reference to the eight main propositions advocated by 
the authors, to wit: 1) abolition of inheritance, 2) 
federal ownership of all land, 3) sterilization of certain 

socially undesirables, 4) increased income taxes, 
5) equalization of all incomes, 6) abandonment of the 
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price system, 7) government ownership and control of 
all business, 8) socialized medicine. Again, congratulations 

upon your interest in this vital subject, which 
needs to be brought to the attention of all patriotic 
Americans and those interested in the preservation of 
religious liberty. Sincerely, Marion T. Bennett, c 

commissioner. Carbon copy to the Reverend Edward G. Latch, 
Nebraska and New Mexico Avenue Northwest, Washington, 
D. C., and to Doctor Walter I. Smalley, 4535 Clingle 
Street Northwest, Washington, D. C. " Now I can't pass 
up this talk about myself without going into this because 
this is what I've talked about. 
DIXON: May I ask if those two volumes are still being 
used? 
MASHBIR: After the hullaballoo was raised about this 
in the Congress, requests were made to the Secretary of 
War (or whatever he was called at that time) for copies 
of the book. The inquirers were told--they were senators 
and congressmen—that all copies of the book had been 
destroyed and the book had been withdrawn from use 

because there were so few requests for lessons in economics. 
This is actually what was put out with a serious face. 
So I got these two copies. But you can buy them at any 
college, 195 colleges. They have them, still. 

135 



Here are two UCLA books listed: Income Tax Branded 
as Suicidal, Tax Attorney Hits Federal Tax Structure, 
More Expensive to Die, It Increases the State Tax Bite. 

Here is one about Booth and Flynn, well-known tunnel 
builders: "Tunnel builder goes on the block to pay 

inheritance taxes. Booth and Flynn of Pittsburgh to go 
today for three million. They have probably built several 
hundred million dollars worth of tunnels, including the 
Holland Tunnel, the Liberty Tubes at Pittsburgh, and 
scores of nationally known bridges. But Mr. Flynn, who 
owned it all, died at the age of sixty-five while actively 

running the firm. Had talked about ranging his affairs 
to avoid incurring a big inheritance tax, his associates 
say. But his death occurred before arrangements could 
be made. According to Mr. Stringer, Booth and Flynn has 
never been in better financial shape than it is now. It 
now has seven million dollars of projects on its books. 
The company will soon complete a large bridge over the 
Susquehanna River. It is also working on the five million 
dollar North Bridge at Harrisburg. " But he forgot to make 
his arrangements and so the thing went on the block to 
the income tax. 

"Court sale of ranch brings one million, four hundred 
and twelve thousand dollars"--the Paul Hawkins property 
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at Santa Ana. "Tyler estate to sell Its stock. " "Distribution 
of Hearst estate given approval. Fifty-nine 

million dollar total was the greatest ever probated in 
the county. Widow gets one and a half million. " And, 
"They are being given permission to sell shares of stock 
to pay the current income tax, " at that time. Wow 
Marilyn Monroe: "Debts and taxes erase one million dollars. " 

"Hearst executives to borrow million for tax 
payments. " This goes on like that. I have another of 
these. "Snuff millions estate settled after twenty-three 
years. " "Peers sell estates, union asks probe. " 

Well at any rate, the purpose of all of this is to 
point out that this is the real plan for the destruction 
of the United States. These college graduates who come 
out of places like the University of New Mexico will give 
you long arguments about doing away with inheritance. 
There should be no inheritance; every man should have 
an equal chance to start. That's a very nice thing... 
DIXON: Yes. It sounds pretty nice. 
MASHBIR: That's a beautiful, beautiful theory, but it 
doesn't mean a damned thing. Because within 100 years 
of when they wrote this thing—that's twenty-five years 
ago, and it's much closer than we think now—all inheritance 

will have been abolished and all property will belong 
to the state. But you can still, if you are 
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enterprising enough, open a corner shoe repair shop. 
But you see what a beautiful plan this is--to turn the 
country straight over, "without any threat of force or 
violence, " which is the governing phrase in the law. 
There's no threat. 

Now I may sound very peculiar to you. I'm not a 
right-winger; I am not a left-winger. I don't believe 
in the word "wings" being used in the American language. 
I don't believe in anything except just plain simple 
Americanism. My life has been on the block ever since 
I was thirteen--as a plain American. Not a right-wing 
radical or a left-wing radical, or something of that 

nature. 
I couldn't help but bring that in and bring that 

letter into the record, because, in the future, people 
can look back and see how this country was given away. 
If you will notice now, since the Reagan budget was 
passed, not one word has been said in the papers about 
the inheritance tax. Only once have I heard a broadcast 
on XTRA news mentioning inheritance tax. 
DIXON: I haven't... 
MASHBIR: No, it hasn't appeared anywhere. It's been 
completely suppressed. This whole damned thing is a gigantic 

conspiracy. Apparently they made a deal with 
Reagan that, if he wanted his bill to go through, he 
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would have to agree to the increase in the inheritance 
taxes. Reagan is notoriously not left-wing, so some 
kind of a deal was made there. Now I think I've talked 
enough about that. 
DIXON: Oh, we're just about out of tape on this... 
MASHBIR: All right. Bulletins, Villa, Obregon... Oh, 
I think it will be interesting to talk about General 
Pancho Villa for a minute. 
DIXON: Oh, yesl Please do. 
MASHBIR: I was a captain in the Arizona National Guard. 
I was detailed to board his car when he and [Alvaro] 
Obregon went through Arizona to go down to Douglas and 
then go on into Mexico to attack Carranza. It was of 
great interest to me to talk to Obregon—I'm sure the 
original name must have been O'Brien—who was a cultured 
gentleman. He had gone through the Saumur School in France, 
He was an excellent artilleryman, well educated, and 
polished. To sit there with him in front of me and Villa 
sitting over here. I tried through that whole train trip, 
many hours, to catch Villa's eye. I never caught it once. 
But the minute I turned back to Obregon I could feel that, 
just like a snake's eye, darting at me, see. And I realized 

what a cruel, cowardly man this fellow, whom we had 
tried to build into a hero, was. 
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He went into the hospital at Guaymas, and he turned 
down the bed covers on the patients, and if he could 
find any trace of a Federalista uniform he'd blow his 
brains out right against the pillow. You've probably 
heard this before. 
DIXON: I've heard of this. 
MASHBIR: He killed eighty-seven of them in bed, because 
that's all the ammunition he had. Yet when he was captured 

and was sentenced to be shot, he blubbered, cried, 
crawled, wet himself, and everything else--a complete 
personal coward. 

Yet, traveling among his men, I found out the hold 
he had on them. He was one of the greatest unconscious 
psychologists in the world. I'd say to one of these fellows, 

"Why is General Villa such a great general?" "Oh, 
he Is a great general because he eats the food of the 
common peon. " Now what he did at chow time was to walk 
around where these fellows were eating, then he'd take a 
half-eaten tortilla from Juan and some frijoles from Jose--
because he was afraid to run his own mess for fear he 
would be poisoned. 

"Our general is a great general. " "Why is he a great 
general?" "Because he looks after us. He is the last man 
in bed at night and the first man up in the morning. " 
All right. After the bugles had blown their final taps 
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very elaborately, with two trusted aides he would mount 
up and ride six miles out of camp, so he couldn't be 

assassinated in the night. Then in the morning he'd be 
back before reveille. See. So he was really unconsciously, 

definitely one of the greatest psychologist leaders 
that the profession of arms has ever known. I couldn't 
help but tell you that because it was a fascinating thing 
to me. 

I didn't tell about the early part of my life in 
the book anywhere. I pumped a machine gun down there, 
presumably for 230 acres of land and twenty-five pesos 
of oro [gold] per day. In the night I heard them planning 
to turn me over the next day to the Federalistas and 

surrender. I cut my horse back off the picket line and 
left my saddle, rifle, and everything I had right there. 
I got the hell across the border. [laughter] I have 
never gotten any of the money, or the land either, since. 
It was very funny. I got mixed up in this thing. I 

became a capitan. And my best friend was a teniente. When 
we slept we slept with our saddles side by side, his legs 
that way, my legs this way, exactly opposite, so that our 
heads were together, you see. We never slept all night. 
We'd sleep alternately an hour at a time. He'd nudge me 
and I'd wake up, then he'd take his hour. So when he 
nudged me this night and we heard these boys planning to 
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turn us over for amnesty when they surrendered without 
a word being said--we had heen companions for so long 
it was completely ESP--we both got up and headed back 
as though we were going to the latrine and cut these 
two horses off the picket line, and away we went. We 
left all our stuff behind and got the hell out of there 
in a hurry. It was funny. 
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TAPE NUMBER: III, SIDE ONE 
APRIL 24, 1968 

DIXON: You've never said how or why you "became a 
mercenary in the Mexican Army. 

MASHBIR: Well, from my earliest youth, two books were 
my bible. One was Captain Macklin [Richard Harding 
Davis] and the other was The Romance of Terence 0'Rourke, 
Gentleman Adventurer. 
DIXON: I don't think I've ever heard of either one of 
them. 
MASHBIR: No? Oh, I lived with those books. They were 
sort of on the Graustark idea. 

The first thing that happened was when I was surveying 
up on the northern New Mexico desert in 1908. I was 

seventeen then. Bolivia and Argentina had an incipient 
war. I went down and joined the Bolivian Foreign Legion. 
DIXON: Oh, you did? 
MASHBIR: Yes. But there was no fighting; nothing resulted 

from it, so I came back again. 
I was walking up the street in Bisbee, Arizona, and 

coming from this saloon were loud cries of "Viva la Revo-
lucion! " So I had to stick my nose in to see what it was, 
and these fellows were recruiting for people to go fight 
in the revolution. When they find out that I knew how 
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to run a machine gun, I was immediately hired. I'm sure 
I told you this before. They hired me to pump a machine 
gun for so many dollars a day gold and a concession to so 
many acres of land after the revolution. 
DIXON: Well, you said that this was to be your pay, but 
you hadn't said how you got there in the first place. 
MASHBIR: Well, so I signed up there, right at that time 
in this saloon, and became part of the Mexican Revolutionary 

Army. [laughter] 
DIXON: Then you said your best friend... You were a 
captain. 
MASHBIR: I was a captain, and he was teniente. 
DIXON: Did he join with you at the time? 
MASHBIR: Yes, yes. We both joined up at the same time. 
DIXON: You were both about seventeen then? 
MASHBIR: Yes, yes. Both were about seventeen. 
DIXON: How long did you stay there? 
MASHBIR: It's a very weird thing about this. I've found 
it with Oriental races, with Negroes. It is very hard 
for us to guess the age of a Negro; Negroes can't guess 
our ages. And it's true with Orientals, the same thing. 
So, I told them I was twenty-one, because I didn't expect 
anybody to make any legal point about it. We were down 
there just about four months, I think, before they decided 

they were going to surrender and turn us over to the 
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Federalistas. 
DIXON: They were going to surrender entirely? 
MASHBIR: Yes, and then turn us over, you see, to clear 
themselves, which would have been very, very unhealthy 
for us. 
DIXON: Uncomfortable. 
MASHBIR: No, no, no, not uncomfortable, because it would 
have been over right away. There would have been a firing 

squad. There wouldn't be time to be discomforted. Oh, 
we would have been shot out of hand, and that was that. 
So we got out of there and stayed out. I've never been 
back to Mexico since, until a year ago. I went down with 
my son to Tijuana here. I wasn't comfortable all the time 
I was down there, to be perfectly honest with you. 
DIXON: I'll bet not, not after... 
MASHBIR: No, not after that. I didn't know if I'd run 
into someone I knew, or had known, or had shot at, or had 
shot at me, see. It leaves you very uncomfortable. That's 
about all there was to that. 
DIXON: Those were your only two experiences enlisting in 
an army outside the United States? 
MASHBIR: Well, twice I did this in Mexico. 
DIXON: You enlisted twice? I knew you had been in Mexico 
with the Americans twice. 
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MASHBIR: I did this twice. The second time I was doing 
it more to find out what was going on than anything else. 
Possibly, as I think I've told you and I'll say it again, 
whatever I have done on this order was always the result 
of fear. My own fear. I was afraid to go, and I was 
more afraid that my father would find out that I was a 
afraid. I had more fear of him. And so I would go into 
these stupid things just so that he would not know I was 
afraid. That's my underlying psychology all of my life. 
He brought me up to be a soldier and fed me on Scottish 
tradition, and so forth. 

I'm sure I told you this, about when I was so afraid 
and he tried to cure me; and he used the story of General 
"Mad" Anthony Wayne. His father told him if he were afraid 
of something to walk right square to it. It may be a lion 
or it may only be a mouse. But who the hell wouldn't 
rather be eaten alive by a lion than scared to death by a 
mouse! I was really afraid of the dark more than anything 
else. Before we went to Arizona I had this little French 
governess who jumped at me one night in the dark, in this 
four-story townhouse. My dad had sent me up to the library 
to get a couple of books. I was bringing them down. She 
jumped at me, and I was scared of the dark. I think I 
must have been forty-five before I wouldn't shudder going 
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into a dark room. It can last all your life. 
I was just a coward, that's all. Wasn't any question 
about it. But I was more afraid that my father 

would find out that I was a coward than I was of anything 
else. My father and I had perfect rapport, which is an 
interesting thing. Did I ever discuss ESP with you? 
DIXON: No. 
MASHBIR: I'll tell you what ESP is, if you want to know. 
They're doing all sorts of weird experiments now and all 
in the wrong direction, everyone of them. The father of 
this pal of mine managed a telephone company in a small 
town in Arizona. When we were little kids, we used to 
go over there at night. One of us would draw either a 
triangle, a circle or a rectangle, then concentrate on 
it; and the other one would pick It up and write it down. 
We got so that we could do this perfectly without any question 

at all. 
For example, when the Whitwell Hospital burned in 

Tucson, we started to go out. I was working for the city 
as an engineer in those days. We always had to help the 
fire department In this small town. I started to go in 
and somebody said, "Don't go in there. It's all fallen 
In inside, but there's a man trapped in there. " Well, 
it turned out there wasn't a man trapped. We got In, and 
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then this water tower which was up high collapsed and 
cut off all escape. We were in a basement room just about 
this size. There was nothing there but bare concrete. 
This water pipe fell right across us, right across the 
top of the room. There was just perfect understanding 
without one word to each other. I got in this position 
which is used in gymnastics; he put his foot in there, 
I tossed him up, and he caught the water pipe. Then, 
without saying a word we both took off our belts. I 
threw mine up to him, and he locked the two together and 
pulled me up; so we got out. Now this is an example of 
ESP. 

Here is a better example, and to me a completely 
profound example. I'm started on a new and scientific 
thing here but this you will live to see discovered by 
somebody as the real reason for ESP. My first wife was 
going to have a baby and did have it on July 2, 1921. 

But on the night of June 21, out in Karuizawa, Japan, way 
up in the mountains, I suddenly saw my father. He didn't 
look as he had looked in life. The only way I can describe 
him is he looked glorified, larger and stronger. He said 
these words to me, exactly: "I don't want you to grieve 
for me. Whenever you think of me, think of me with joy 
in your heart. But remember the Japs are going to attack, 
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and you must be prepared. " Well, I didn't tell this to 
my wife until about the end of July. But on the 21st 
of August I got a letter from the sanitarium in New Jersey, 

where he had died, which said: "Your father before 
he died left this message for you: 'Don't ever grieve 
for me. Whenever you think of me, think of me with joy 
in your heart. But remember that the Japs are going to 
attack, and you must be prepared. '" Now this was sixty 
days later. 

Now it wasn't until I got into this scientific thing--
I haven't dwelled on that at all--the Washington Institute 

of Technology. I have over 180 patents in here. 
DIXON: I knew that. 
MASHBIR: Yes. Well, we developed all the things that 
are today. When I got into that thing I began to find 
out that the higher the frequency the shorter the transmitting 

and receiving antenna. When they put the Surveyor 
II on the moon up there, I was thrilled to death to see 
this little antenna, which I judged to be seven centimeters 
and verified it afterwards, so that meant they were using 
10, 000 megacycles, which is the thing we had developed in 
our laboratory. Anyway, I'm making my point. The old 
radio antennas were 300 yards apart; then as you got into 
higher frequencies, they got closer and closer until 
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finally they used dipoles to transmit. All right. 
Now I found in Life an encephalograph of [Albert] 

Einstein's brain, which they had taken. The amazing 
part of it is that in the front part--it covered a whole 
page in Life—the front part of it here, possibly three 
inches, was with Einstein deliberately concentrating 
on his theory. Then he stopped thinking of it and 
the lines just spread right out from top to bottom of 
the page, but it was exactly the same curves magnified. 
So, his subconscious mind was at least twenty times as 
powerful as his conscious mind. Now this you have to 
accept as an established fact—the brain generates electricity. 

DIXON: Oh, yes, I know that. 
MASHBIR: Yes, but you don't know how. No scientist today 

knows how. 
DIXON: No, they just know it. 
MASHBIR: They just know it. All right, now you meet an 
individual and on sight you despise him; and he you, of 
course. It's always mutual. Let's assume here is a 
father and son who have a very close feeling for one 
another and on his death bed, in the supreme agony of 
death, he sends out a message from his brain. This is 
what he's thinking of and telling the nurse, but his 
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subconscious mind is transmitting that. You see? While 
he's telling this to the nurse, who recorded it verbatim 
just as I had it written down, in a third of a second 
this travels around the world. Wherever I am, I pick it 
up. I was asleep when I picked it up. I sat up and wrote 
it right down on my notebook, which I kept by my bedside. 
Now that means that his brain wave and my brain waves were 
either on the same frequency or harmonics thereof. You 
see? When you meet somebody you don't like it means that 
you have a beat frequency. You've heard two transmitters 
going and how they'll beat against each other when they're 
not in tune. My dream, because I wasn't able to materialize 

those things into fact, was to have somebody endow 
a research. I was going to engage some of the world's 
best physicists, brain surgeons, and others in the medical 
profession to try to isolate where in the brain was the 
transmitting and the receiving antenna. It sends out these 
ultrahigh frequencies — above ultrahigh or any frequencies 
that we have ever established so far. Yet every brain 
does this. Your brain does it, mine does—every person's 
brain generates electricity. But they don't know where. 
It's like the invisible light of the fish that illuminate 
themselves, or the fireflies. Nobody has ever yet been 
able to ascertain how they generate this electrical light. 
Or the electric eel, which by the way establishes osteopathy 
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as the oldest of the medical professions. 
In Egypt three thousand years ago if a man had a 

sacroiliac problem they laid him on his face and put the 
electric eel on his spine. The shock of that would 
straighten him out. The Egyptian air attache to the 
embassy in Washington told me this in 19^5 or sometime 
along there. There is your ESP, in just those simple 
terms; it's an electrical transmission and reception. 
DIXON: Then the two people involved have to be on the 
same... 
MASHBIR: Frequency, or a harmonic thereof. 
DIXON: And if they're not, can they train themselves to 
be? 
MASHBIR: It just won't work. They can't train themselves 
to do it at all, because they've got a beat frequency and 
you don't get any reception. You will live long enough 
to see this scientifically and firmly established, just 
like the Salk vaccine, as a tool. Because when once 
they can harness that—find out what the frequency is, 
number one, and, number two, where in the convolutions of 
the brain the receiving and transmitting antennas are-
then you have the whole thing. 
DIXON: Be an interesting thing to see. 
MASHBIR: Yes. Well, you will see it, because there's no 
other answer to it. I've never digressed into this scientific 
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field with you at all, hut there are a number of things 
that would quite startle you. 

Just as a for instance, I was constantly in intimate 
contact with the Bureau of Standards during the time that 
they were trying to crack the atom. On my word—most of 
them will deny it today—at least half of those fellows 
were terrified because they felt that when you cracked 
one atom, it would crack the adjoining atom and set up a 
chain reaction which would destroy the universe. It wasn't 
until it was successfully done that they ever came back 
down to earth. 
DIXON: They started to breathe again. 
MASHBIR: Yes. They started to breathe again. Now this 
is a fact. I was out there that very day In one of the 
physics departments and these fellows had all said good-bye 
to their wives when they came down that morning and they 
figured this was the end. 
DIXON: And yet they had to go on and find out. 
MASHBIR: And yet they had to go on. That's science. More 
good will come out of that than evil, by far. When I used 
to lecture about it, people would always say, "Oh, the 
atom bomb! It will destroy the world. " I said that this 
is all a lot of hooey. For the first time in human history, 
God has permitted man to delve into the atom and to harness 

it, first for evil and then for good. Much more for 
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good when you see all of these desalting plants all over 
and the power plants. Much more for good than for evil. 

I used to compare it to this: When I grew up as a 
kid in Arizona, we had candlelight] we had kerosene lamps. 
My father, who was very progressive, was the first man in 
the town to put in a carbide light plant. And every weekend 

I used to have to go out and empty this sludge out 
and put in new carbides, so that we'd have carbide lights. 
Oh, it was a messy job! Then gas light came in. Then 
electric light was introduced. It is just as though the 
only known use to mankind of electricity was in the electric 

chair. That was our introduction to the atom bomb, 
as a weapon of destruction. But it isn't conceivable 
that God could have gone this f a r . . . I think the more 
a man goes into science, the more firmly he believes in 
a universal being that has set all of this into motion, 
because the exact time and space relationship between the 
earth and the sun is carried right on down to the lowest 
figment we've ever found yet: the atom, the molecule, the 
negative and positive protons and so forth. 
DIXON: There couldn't be that much order. 
MASHBIR: Yes. Sir Oliver Lodge defined that. He said, 
"Up till now we have called this thing through which He 
walks, runs, spits, whatever it is--we call it the circum-
ambiant atmosphere. But in order for the sun to keep the 
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earth and the moon in this exact time and space relationship, 
one cubic centimeter" (that would be this, see) 

"must have, taking into consideration the weight of the 
earth, the weight of the sun and so forth, one cubic centimeter 

must have an energy stored within it equivalent 
to a fifty-million-horsepower generator running continuously 

for 50, 000 years. " Sir Oliver Lodge predicted that 
this vast force was there, but they didn't know how to 
get it out or how to define it. Nevertheless it makes 
you a greater believer in God. You can call it God or 
Allah or Buddha or Universal Mind, whatever you want to 
call it—in this one force that put all of this into 

being and has kept it there all these centuries, millions 
of years. 
DIXON: I had a friend who said, "I don't care if you call 
it Pepsi-Cola. " 
MASHBIR: Yes. That's what it is. There is that force, 
and it will keep any scientist from being an atheist. 
DIXON: Einstein wrote some fine things on this very 

subject. 
MASHBIR: Yes. Yes. So, this is a complete digression. 
I don't know whether you want that kind of stuff or not. 
DIXON: Just so it shows more of what you are and what 
you believe in. 
MASHBIR: Well, to begin with, I have around here some 
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correspondence courses which I studied. I studied seventeen 
correspondence courses after I left college. You 

see over there is my membership in the Institute of 
Aeronautical Sciences, and of this I'm very proud. That meant 

ten years of successful research in which I was in charge. 
That was my little Washington Institute of Technology. All 
of these things I did just because I was lazy, I guess, 
and I think the best thing I have on my educational achievements, 

the only thing I have which amounts to anything 
actually, is on my discharge it states that I was granted 
constructive service, equivalent to graduation from the 
national war college. I have it, if you'd like to see 
it. I can put my finger right on it. Would you like to 
see it? 
DIXON: I would love to see that. [tape off] 
MASHBIR: Just before my fifth birthday--we were still in 
New York then and I don't know how much he paid to do it--
my father got the first violinist and the first cornetist 
of the Metropolitan Opera Company to come into the house. 
The fiddler scraped and I didn't pay much attention to 
it. But when the cornetist played, I thought this was it. 
So on my fifth birthday my father gave me a cornet. I was 
leading a kid band in Las Cruces, New Mexico, when I was 
eight, and I really became very good. I have the stuff 
here, but I won't bore you with it. I became an excellent 
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cornetist. 
Though I missed West Point, I thought, "Well then, 

I would have to become a professional musician. " The 
leading cornet virtuoso in the world was Signor Alessandro 

Liberati. This was 1908. I took the West Point 
exams in 1907, didn't make it for a number of reasons. 
I passed the exams but my principal got in. I wrote him 
a letter. I analyzed the thing pretty carefully, and I 
found that to be a leading artist in any field, you have 
to have studied under some famous person; you had to be 
his protege. So I sat down and typed a letter to Signor 
Alessandro Liberati saying that I would like to study under 

him. I got no answer. I waited probably three months 
and I wrote another very indignant letter, "Why hadn't 
you answered me?" I got back an equally indignant reply 
signed by his secretary saying, "Signor Alessandro Liberati, 
the world's leading virtuoso, does not take pupils. " So 
I wrote and said, "Name a number, however much it may be, 
and I will go out and earn that amount of money and then 
I will get in touch with you again. " I didn't get an 
answer to that one. 

After the earthquake in Japan, which was in 1923--
this was 1924 (from 1908 to 1924, you see, that's sixteen 
years later)--I was on my way, as I said in my book, back 
in Washington to be, I thought, reinstated in the Regular 
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Army. In changing from the Penn Station to the Grand 
Central Station I walked, carrying what little luggage 
I had. I got up to Forty-Second Street and then started 
to cut across to the Grand Central, and when I got to the 
Sixth Avenue El, right on that corner was the Lyon and 
Healy Music Company. I was naturally interested and I 
stopped and looked at the hand instruments, and then I 
saw a little card, about this big, which said, "Signor 
Alessandro Liberati, the world's greatest cornet virtuoso, 
has space for six more pupils. " 
DIXON: Six more? 
MASHBIR: Yes. Six additional pupils, see. I mean, what 
an odd thing in life, what an odd coincidence, to have 
that thing work out like that. 

I don't know what else about my youth is worth 
mentioning, except I worked my way through what college I 

took at the University of Arizona by playing in the orchestra 
at the Tucson Opera House. I used to play from seven 

until ten, then go home and study like the devil, then 
get up at four o'clock to sweep out the dormitory and the 
latrines and everything else. I never slept more in those 
days than four hours a night. In the meantime I used what 
passes with me for a brain to try to acquire knowledge. As 
I told you, I finally started the correspondence courses. 
I took a total of seventeen of them, eighteen actually, 
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when you consider the Army courses which I took that are 
up here in the corner, all of those, right here. 
DIXON: Are these... 
MASHBIR: Yes. Those are the courses. I got an average 
of around 99. 2 or 99. 3 in t h e . . . 
DIXON: You didn't miss many letters of the alphabet in 
that. 
MASHBIR: No, I didn't, not very many. The ones that I 
knew would have no meaning to me at all, like the quarter 
master corps and supply corps, things of that nature. I 
just skipped those. The ones that pertained to military 
science I took. And that's why I go almost frantic when 
I see this thing going on in Vietnam. 
DIXON: I know. We've talked about that a little bit, and 
I heard some people... 
MASHBIR: Lack of security, the lack of security! I will 
put this in the record, if I didn't do it before; and if 
I did I will repeat it. When XTRA news used to be o n . . . 
They were just picked up by Westinghouse like that and 
squeezed dry and thrown out of the picture, completely, 
without any warning or anything. 
DIXON: Aren't they still on? 
MASHBIR: No. They're a pure music station now, nothing 
but music. Westinghouse, at 790, now has a news station 
that they've taken over. 
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DIXON: You know, being out of the country, a lot of 
things happen. 
MASHBIR: Yes, I know. You missed that, but we were 
right here and missed it. There was no announcement; 
there was nothing. And on a Monday, April 1, was the 
day they transferred over. And I kept looking for the 
station, and I thought all of my radio sets had gone bad. 
I looked at every one and I couldn't get XTRA news. Sure 
enough, Westinghouse had taken the thing over. I used 
to listen to it early in the morning. One morning at 
six o'clock I heard an interview with General [William C. ] 
Westmoreland, in which this man said, "How could they have 
gotten close enough to you to bomb the Danang airport and 
destroy all these planes?" And he mumbled some sort of 
reply to that. And then this reporter said this, "Don't 
you have revetments around your planes?" It's an unheard 
of thing to be in a combat area and not have revetments, 
see. Well, this was his reply, which was never repeated 
during the day. I listened carefully all day long. Not 
one syllable ever appeared in the newspapers. "We had 
revetments until, in accordance with Mrs. Johnson's beau-
tification program, we took them down. " 
DIXON: Oh my God! 
MASHBIR: Just exactly. That's the only comment you can 
make. This whole thing, going out there, this last thing 
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where these 5, 000 marines were trapped on low ground 
with the Commies on the high ground all around shooting 
into them. Now why the sniveling hell they'd take up a 
position there I can't even imagine. This is just 

incredible. 
This is a transcription of the text of Sun Tzu, On 

the Art of War, the oldest military treatise in the world, 
translated from the Chinese. This is over 3, 000 years 
old. Now, bearing in mind that these are still Orientals 
still trying the same way, I want to read you two paragraphs. 

I'll find them as rapidly as possible here. "We 
may take it that an army without its baggage train is lost, 
without provisions it is lost, without bases of supply it 
is lost. We cannot enter into alliance until we are 

acquainted with the designs of our neighbors. " This isn't 
what I'm looking for. There is one particular item here. 
This is really a terrific thing: "Sun Tzu said the good 
fighters of old first put themselves beyond the possibility 

of defeat and then waited for an opportunity of defeating 
the enemy. " That of course describes Washington 

and MacArthur. But the one I want to get you is on 
pursuit. I want to get you this particular one, because 
this applies to exactly what is going on today. 

Oh, here's another one: "It is a military axiom not 
to advance uphill against an enemy, nor to oppose him when 
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he comes downhill. " Ah! "Peace proposals unaccompanied 
by a sworn covenant indicate a plot. " That's one, and 
then there's one even more important than that. "When 
envoys are sent with compliments in their mouths it is a 
sign that the enemy wishes for a truce. " "If fighting 
is sure to result in victory, then you must fight, even 
though the ruler forbids it. If fighting will not result 
in victory, then you must not fight even at the ruler's 
bidding. " That's kind of an interesting one. [tape off] 

"When the enemy attempts to negotiate it is a sure 
sign that he is defeated. " That is why they consider what 
we are doing now as a surrender, just as in Korea when Ike 
went out there and set up this truce thing. It not only 
was a surrender but it was treated as a surrender. The 
Koreans and the Chinese sat in the hut there at Panmunjom, 
but the Americans had to dismount, from their jeeps in a 
blinding rainstorm, 500 yards away from this hut. They 
walked to the hut in ankle-deep mud, with their khakis 
drenched. They had to be disarmed, and yet the motion 
picture will show you that they were carrying in front of 
them a white flag, meaning surrender. This is what Mr. 
Eisenhower did to this country—the most disgraceful episode 

we've ever had. Then, when they got inside the hut, 
here were the gooks and the Chinese all dressed up in their 
best uniforms, in sabers and pistols. Our men were treated 
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as prisoners virtually—people who had come in to surrender. 

Whenever the enemy attempts to negotiate, it is a 
certain sign that he is defeated. So this is what they 
consider when a president says we'll meet you anywhere, 
anytime, to negotiate. They consider that they are the 
victors. They can dictate all the terms and everything 
else. Well, I'm sorry I didn't get my quote. 

Here's another thing that someday will become very, 
very interesting. It's a study that I had made In the 
Adjutant General's office by the historical section. It 
proves that in every war in history as far back as we 
can go, with the exception of Alexander the Great, all 
the commanders were of advanced age. In World War I the 
German generals were defeated; the French generals were 
defeated; and they had to come back and get the old men, 
to recall them in order to win. It was the same way with 
MacArthur. 

This goes all through Roman history, the Battle of Chalons, 
the Battle of Coronea, and so forth. This is the name 

of the commander and his age. The youngest one there was 
fifty-one. Attila in his conquest of Gaul was fifty-five. 
Genghis Khan was fifty-four. Kublai Khan was sixty-four. 

The Portuguese conquests: in the sixteenth century 
establishment of the Portuguese dominion of India, [Affonso] 
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Albuquerque was the name of the commanding general, and 
he was fifty-six. Gonzalvo de Cordova was fifty-one. In 
the Thirty Years War, Tilly was sixty-one. [Oliver] 
Cromwell was fifty-two. Marlborough back in the War of 
Spanish Succession, Battle of Blenheim, fifty-four. Ven-
dome was fifty-six, fifty-nine. 

Now to come to more modern history. The French 
Revolution and Napoleonic Wars, not a man under fifty, up as 

far as seventy-three. Blucher in the Battle of Waterloo 
was seventy-three. Gneisenau in the Battle of Waterloo 
was fifty-five. [Gerhard von] Scharnhorst--now if you 
will remember in World War II the two battleships of which 
the Germans were most proud were the Gneisenau and the 
Scharnhorst. The Russians were sixty-two and seventy. 
War with Mexico, Crimean War, Danish War, Austro-Prussian 
War. The Austro-Prussian War in 1866. Moltke directed 
it and was sixty-six; Herr Bittenfeld was seventy. The 
Franco-Prussian War: they were all In their advanced 
ages. 

The point of all of this is that I think it's a 
horrible mistake to retire officers peremptorily because 
of a chronological date. Supposing MacArthur had been 
forced out at sixty, or sixty-two, or sixty-three. 

Spanish-American War; Russo-Japanese War; Kuroki 
at the Battle of Yalu was sixty. Nodzu at the Battle of 
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Mukden was sixty-three. World War I: the Battle of 
Champagne, Castelnauwas sixty-six. And if you'll recall 
they had [Ferdinand] Foch--Foch was sixty-seven at the 
time they recalled him. [Joseph] Joffre was sixty-two. 
DIXON: How old was [John J. ] Pershing in the war? 
MASHBIR: Pershing? I'll tell you exactly. American 
commanders in World War I: [James G. ] Harhord was fifty-
five, fifty, fifty-four; Liggett was sixty-one. Every 
damned one of these fellows was in his late fifties: 
[John L. ] Hines just died today; he was one hundred. 
DIXON: Just today? 
MASHBIR: Just today he died, the oldest living American 
Army officer. Hunter Liggett was fifty-five. McMahon, 
a corps commander, was fifty-six. PershingI Here it 
is. Commander in chief--he was fifty-eight. 

The German officers: Karl von Biilow at the Battle 
of the Somme was seventy-two. Falkenhayn was fifty-
five; Hindenburg was sixty-seven. Kluck was sixty-eight. 

Look at the Far East theater that we had in 1941 
to 1945, at the beginning of it MacArthur was sixty-five, 
[Jonathan M. ] Wainwright sixty-three, [Robert] Eichelber-
ger was sixty-two, [Walter] Kreuger sixty-six, Buckner 
sixty-two, [Joseph W. ] Stilwell sixty-one and [George C. ] 
Kenney was fifty-six, but Kenney was Air Force in this. 
Chiang Kai-shek was fifty-six at that time. 
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This is an amazing study. My purpose with this was 
that at that time I was still on active duty, and there 
was a meeting in the Adjutant General's office. Among 
the men who came in was the Chief Surgeon of the Army. 
He was a major general. I said, "General, is it or is 
it not a fact that through your profession, the medical 
profession, you have lengthened the life span of the human 

race, including particularly the males?" "Yes, that's 
true. " "By how much since the turn of the century?" He 
said, "Oh, at least thirty years. " Well I said, "You 
can't assume that all of these thirty years, up to ninety, 

would not include a high percentage of senility; hut 
could you safely assume that the first ten years would 
be non-senile years?" And he said, "Yes. " I said, "Pardon 

me, sir, but why the hell don't you go in there now 
to the staff meeting and propose that the retirement age 
be raised to seventy in the Army?" Well, he was aghast 
at that. Nothing of course ever came of it. 
DIXON: Now, are all officers subject to being retired? 
MASHBIR: Officers who are not major generals, Regular 
Army are retired at sixty or below. But If you are a 
major general or above, Regular Army--not a temporary 
promotion—then you go on till sixty-five. You are retired 

at sixty-five regardless, unless you are a four-star 
general, general of the armies. 
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Eisenhower, right now, is still on active duty, and 
draws his full pay as long as he lives. He has a staff 
consisting of a brigadier general, a colonel, and a couple 

of majors — all maintained at government expense. 
DIXON: Good heavensl I didn't realize that. 
MASHBIR: I know you didn't. The public doesn't realize 
this. This same Mr. Eisenhower has destroyed and lost 
the entire good will of the retired officers, because 
when he got his pay bill through, while he was president, 
he specifically exempted retired officers, who would not 
have an increase in pay. I should be drawing in retired 
pay now at least twice what I am getting. Just this morning 

--! have the bulletin upstairs—I received notification 
that as of the 1st of April we get a 3. 9 percent 

cost of living increase, which will come through on the 
May paychecks. 
DIXON: Yes. I've read about that. I know that t h e . . . 
MASHBIR: Well, Mr. Eisenhower is solely responsible for 
that. To get his pay boost through Congress they said 
you have to give, we can't give you quite as much as you 
want. He said, "All right, leave out the retired officers. 

Give them a cost of living increase after three 
years. " Which is not a very pleasant thing to review. 
DIXON: That's ridiculous. 
MASHBIR: Well, of course. It's asinine! It is a definite 
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breach of contract, because at the time we were commissioned, 
right in the Army regulations it said, "Upon 

retirement you will receive three-quarters of the pay of 
your grade, for life. " That's just wiped out, just like 
the Supreme Court has wiped out God in the schools—with 
just one gesture. And that is why you will find very few 
retired officers in the Army who are particularly fond of 
Eisenhower. He really "dood it" to us, for pure political 

expedience. Now I've been wandering like the devil. 
What do you want to ask me now? 
DIXON: Well, there is only about three minutes left on 
this side. But I would like you to talk about that 1949 
speech. 
MASHBIR: Oh, this one here? 
DIXON: The ramifications... 
MASHBIR: I'll have a copy of it made and sent up to you, 
and you won't have to bother with taping it. 
DIXON: Okay. That would be great, yes. 
MASHBIR: What happened was that the Japanese-American 
Citizens--JACL—wrote to the War Department and requested 

that an officer be detailed to make this particular 
speech at graveside in Arlington Cemetery on that date. 
DIXON: October 30, 1949. 
MASHBIR: That's right. 
DIXON: I'd like to ask why you felt that the race 
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situation was going to develop. 
MASHBIR: Oh, it was so obvious. This I'll be glad to 
tell you, right now. There was a deliberate and a 

successful attempt, on the part of the politicians, to 
deliberately--! hate to use the word again immediately—but 
to deliberately confuse racial equality with social 
equality; and this has been successful. For example, 
when Dr. Ralph Bunche applied for membership in the Forest 
Hills Tennis Club—a very exclusive organization--and 
was promptly turned down, Eisenhower insisted that they 
make him a member, and he was made a member. But not 
one word was said about the hundreds and the thousands 
of white men who had applied for membership and never 
been admitted. 

When Bobby Kennedy or "Booby" Kennedy, as I choose 
to call him, went to the Metropolitan Club in Washington— 
which is considered the club in Washington—he took with 
him a Negro, and he was not permitted to bring him in. 
Bobby very noisily resigned his quote "membership. " Now 
the fact remains that Congressman Kennedy had tried for 
years, unsuccessfully, to be admitted to the Metropolitan 
Club. Senator Kennedy had also tried. When he became 
president and his brother became a cabinet member, they 
got automatic temporary memberships during their term 
in office; so that what Bobby resigned was a temporary 
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membership that didn't mean anything anyhow. 
DIXON: It made the papers. 
MASHBIR: But it made the papers. You see. And this 
was on this same social equality ploy that they have 
used. I had in my office of the Adjutant General's 
office a young Negro lieutenant, a graduate of West 
Point, a very brilliant young officer; and I had a man 
named Walter Sims who had been a messenger there for 
thirty years. Walter was a college graduate; his wife 
was a college graduate and a teacher. They both had 
Cadillacs. He had a very nice home in southeast Washington 
ton. And a certain event occurred in Maryland. 
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TAPE NUMBER: III, SIDE TWO 
APRIL 24, 1968 

MASHBIR: The event which occurred at Ocean City, Maryland, 
was that a group of sixteen Negroes attempted to go 

onto a beach and were put off. They refused to go, and 
the police were called and ejected them. So I called 
these two men into the office, sat them down, and asked 
them, "What do you think of what happened in Maryland 
yesterday?" This young lieutenant said, "Well, sir, I 
think that was disgraceful. " I said, "I do, too, hut 
not for the reason that you think it is disgraceful, 

because had I gone down there with sixteen white men and 
attempted to crash this private beach club and force my 
way in, I would have been ejected — the sixteen of us. 
And this was deliberately picked to raise an issue. " 

I read them the recordings of a Communist party meeting 
held in Washington five months before that in which 

this had been planned. And I said, "Now the next thing 
that is going to occur is that you are going to send five 
well-dressed Negro couples to the National Theater to 
buy tickets and they will be refused; and then you'll 
picket the theater, and then t h e . . . " What is this drama 
group that supplies plays? "They will refuse to supply 
any more plays for the National Theater, and the National 
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Theater will have to shut down and convert itself to a 
movie house. " And that's exactly what happened there a 
few months later. But this was all planned. I had the 
record of it and read it to them. 

Then I said, "Walter, I am going to ask you a very 
blunt question. Your people are being victimized by the 
failure to differentiate between political equality and 
social equality. Now do you know any Negroes whom you 
would not invite into your home?" He looked at me with 
great astonishment. "Why, " he said, "yes, thousands of 
them. " I said, "Now then why should a white man invite 
any Negro into his home purely because he's a Negro?" 
That's what I mean by social equality. This is the thing 
which they have been carrying forward, like the Kennedy 
family going to the Martin Luther King funeral and Mrs. 
Kennedy smiling at the camera whenever she can, you know. 
This was social equality. They didn't dare not go, these 
politicians. 

That is what is going to bring us our greatest 
trouble today. If they'd say, "You are a Negro, you 
are ten percent or eleven percent of the population, 
and therefore you will get eleven percent of the jobs. " 
Now the Army did that. They have eleven percent of the 
jobs in the Army. They can go as high as they can earn 
their way up, and many have gone up. 
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Now you turn that around. See, it's a poor law that 
doesn't work two ways. And always hung on the end of all 
this legislation "regardless of race, creed, social origin, 

or religion. " Now supposing they go to Kuhn, Loeb 
and Company. Of course, the time will come when this 
will happen, because you have to enforce a law both ways. 
They say, "Gentlemen, you have 1, 000 Hebrews in your 

establishment here. You will now fire 950 of them and you 
will put in their place so many Baptists, so many Protestants, 

so many Catholics, so many Bahais, so many Holy 
Rollers, so many Holy Jumpers, and so many Buddhists, or 
else!" When it starts working in reverse, then it's going 

to burn. Whenever I say this, who can say that that 
wasn't the way it was planned to be right from the 

beginning? 
DIXON: Yes! 
MASHBIR: Who can say that it wasn't planned to be, because 

there has to come a time when they enforce the law. 
There has to come a time when they shoot looters on sight. 
Mr. Whoosit from New York says, "Oh, we won't shoot little 
children!" Well, hell! When they start shooting looters, 
the mothers won't send the little children out to do any 
looting. They asked this one little girl, "Why did you 
come out?" "Oh, my mammy sent me out to get my Easter 
clothes. " Well, they won't be out like that, and law 
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and order will be restored. Now there will come a time 
when somebody heads up this government who is more 

interested in law and order, and the preservation of the 
republic than he is in stirring up insurrection, riot, 
and rebellion. I don't know who that president will be, 
but there is going to be one sometime, sooner or later. 
That's the only chance we have of getting back on an even 
keel. We'll never get all the way back because it's gone 
too far. They have made heroes out of people who defy 
the law. If they don't like a certain l a w . . . Well, 
we used to arrest bootleggers. We sent Al Capone to 
prison for years. He didn't like the bootlegging law. 
The whole country voted it, as you know. We used to say 
in the Army that the quickest way to get an undesirable 
regulation rescinded is to enforce it to the letter, so 
it will be repealed right away. I'm off into politics 
now; but this is very timely now, and it may be twenty 
years from now. 
DIXON: Well, I think it will continue to be for at least 
twenty. 
MASHBIR: Yes. 
DIXON: Twenty to fifty years. 
MASHBIR: Because if it isn't, then it won't be cowboys 
and Indians anymore; it'll be cowboys and niggers. 
DIXON: Yes. 
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MASHBIR: It will have to he. I mean, they're 
deliberately forcing. The one thing that nobody wants is 

vigilante action, but if the law doesn't carry out the 
law then somebody else is going to. It's a question of 
survival, national survival. Again, on this same subject, 

I'm going to say this. They talk about how the 
white man has degraded them over here and so forth. They 
come up with this possibly correct story. Actually if 
you trace out slavery in this country, you will find that 
these traders who used to go over and trade for spices 
and ivory were suddenly supplied with black ivory. Now 
they didn't go inland and capture these Negroes. Negroes 
captured them and sold them to them. 
DIXON: And they're still doing it. 
MASHBIR: And they're still doing it to this day. 
DIXON: There is still slave trade in Africa. 
MASHBIR: When you come back to the gentlemen who wrote 
the Declaration of Independence, it is a matter of record 
that in the discussions the Negro question arose and was 
brushed aside because they were chattels. When they 
wrote "all men are created free and equal, " what they 
actually meant — and I'll prove it to you by logic—was 
that all landholding, slave-owning English gentlemen are 
created free and equal. The rest of them are not. At 
that time we were shooting Indians; we were having a 
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good time taking the land away from them and putting 
them in concentration camps which we call reservations. 
The only signer who ever freed his slaves—now they 
should have galloped right hack from this convention and 
set their slaves free at once, if that had been their 
meaning. But the only one who ever freed his slaves was 
Thomas Jefferson, who did it posthumously as a reward 
for long and faithful service, not because the Constitution 

had anything about it. This whole damned thing has 
been perverted; the meaning of it has been perverted. 
DIXON: I agree. 
MASHBIR: So it's something else entirely from what they 
meant. You still have to bear in mind that an Englishman 
could not own land. He had to hold it under grant to the 
crown; so it was landholding, slave-owning English gentlemen. 

That is exactly what they meant. 
DIXON: Well, believe it or not, they're teaching this in 
school. 
MASHBIR: Yes. 
DIXON: And I know a history course I had at El Camino. 
This is exactly what our professor said, that they meant 
landholding, slave-owning gentlemen. 
MASHBIR: That's right. That's exactly what they meant. 
The commoners didn't own land, or hold land. 
DIXON: Right. And they were not capable of governing 
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themselves. 
MASHBIR: That's right. That's right. I wonder if we 
are yet, today. 
DIXON: Well, I'm not sure. 
MASHBIR: When you read some of the election speeches 
that are made and for which the public falls; and now 
the injection of this long hairdo out over the eyes and 
all that—a perfectly ruthless character—there' s no 
question about that. You know, did I ever mention to 
you how Teddy Kennedy was nominated as senator from 
Massachusetts? 
DIXON: I don't think so. 
MASHBIR: Well, his mother held teas, you know. And at 
one of those they said, "How was it decided that Teddy 
would become a senator?" What she said—this was right 
on the TV, you can get the tapes of it--"For a long time 
we debated whether or not he should be a bishop. " There 
it is, see, right in plain black-and-white. They went 
to the 1200 delegates in Massachusetts to the Democratic 
convention and each one was approached with this statement, 

"Would you rather vote for Teddy Kennedy or would 
you rather have your Income tax examined?" 

Now this is the thing that's been used, bitterly. 
What was this boy with the Irish name who was a commentator 

on Eleven? Tom Duggan. They drove him completely 
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nuts by reexamining his income tax. I have one of the 
most wonderful ulcers you ever saw, which is a personal 
gift from the Internal Revenue Service in 1957. Because 
I was speaking against certain people—those who were 

consciously or unconsciously Communists or dupes of Communists 
—they gave me two weeks' going-over right in this 

house. Boy, they found things to sock me with and they 
socked me with them, around $76, 000 worth. But they were 
very kind; they didn't send me to prison. The next year 
they came back again. This year it was discovered that 
they owed me $46. 53. 

They were things that I could not establish. I 
bought my house in Washington. I could establish the purchase 

price, but I put in over $10, 000 worth of improvements 
in it. "All right, prove it, " the man said. Now 

look, this was in 1957, and I bought the house in 1937. 
"Well, " I said, "I can't prove it. I don't have any 
bank books from that date. I don't have any receipts 
from that date, and the man who did the work is dead. " 
"Very well, then, you'll have to pay so much money. " 
There it was. They went back to my concrete corporation, 
which I organized in 1936. "How much money did you put 
into the corporation originally? You sold it for $200, 000; 
how much did you originally put in?" "Well, there was this 
for my patents; and I had established a chair at the 
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Bureau of Standards and had a man out there, whom I paid 
$10, 000 a year; and I had this and that. " "Prove it. " 
I couldn't prove it; and, boy, they socked me for that 
one. But they've never socked me since, because I have... 
[laughter] 

This was the technique that was used. This is Bobby 
Kennedy's fear technique. When he forced these people 
to contribute to ransoming the Cubans who were lost at 
the Bay of Pigs. Remember the trucks that had to be sent 
over? The very simple answer is that you will contribute 
so much or your income tax will be gone over. Now if a 
man like that becomes president, God help us, because 
he is completely ruthless. Well, anyhow, that's enough 
of that. Ask me another question, lady. 
DIXON: Well, what has been your principal occupation 
since retirement? 
MASHBIR: Doing nothing at all and doing it very slowly. 
DIXON: And enjoying it. 
MASHBIR: And enjoying it, yes. 
DIXON: No, I just wondered if y o u . . . 
MASHBIR: No, I haven't done anything. For awhile I 
lectured. And then this thing happened to me in 1957-
I know where to get off. I have done very little lecturing 

since. I've gone to talk to Rotary on Flag Day 
down here. I spoke last year when they dedicated the 
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flag pole on Heisler Point down here. I spoke about 
that. But I have confined my lectures very purely to 
straight Americanism, because I concede the point in 
this thing. You fight them, but you can't win. Take 
this man in the State Department. It's a very famous 
case, a security case. [Otto P. ] Otepka. 
DIXON: Oh, yes. 
MASHBIR: He hasn't got the chance of the pink kitty on 
the white marble stairs. They sat him in a room with 
one door, no windows, and there he is. The job had 

nothing to do with security at all. It's the same as was 
said in this book, Modern American Secret Agents [Army 
Times]. 
DIXON: Oh, yes. 
MASHBIR: Yes. I set up this anti-American investigation 
agency, which was called Enemies Within. One day this 
note comes from the White House in 1935. It says, "All 
investigation of the Communist activities will cease 
forthwith. " Right on White House stationery, signed 
by Louis McHenry Howe. The Navy was thrown into a tizzy 
because I was funneling this all to the Navy. That's 
laid out at great length in that chapter on me there. 
DIXON: Yes. 
MASHBIR: And that's the first time it's ever been 

published or known. It was not a classified letter and I 

180 



didn't tell them. How the hell they found it out I don't 
know. I wasn't consulted on that chapter about me at 
all. The occasion I knew of it was when the book came 
out. The Army and Navy, or the Army Journal, or the 
Infantry Journal, or all those are quasi-official so 
they have no trouble getting everything downgraded if 
it's below the category of secret or top-secret. That's 
what that's based on. They didn't even send it to me 
for review, to ask what I thought about it. Nor did this 
man [William Craig] who wrote The Fall of Japan. 
DIXON: I was just going to ask you if you saw that... 
MASHBIR: He talked to me on the phone one night for 
about an hour, long distance. I have the book here. 
I'm mentioned, I think, thirty times in the damned thing 
somewhere. 
DIXON: Yes. I saw a prepub copy. I haven't seen it 
in hardback yet. 
MASHBIR: Oh, you haven't? Would you like to see it? 
DIXON: Yes, I'd like to see it. I saw the whole thing 
without any illustrations. The publishers send out review 

copies. 
MASHBIR: Well, the funny part of this is that the Look--
which I won't let into the house, I'd throw it out. I 
gave it to the pool boy--I gave him all the magazines--
and he brought this back one day and he said, "There's an 
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article In here that mentions Colonel Mashbir. " I don't 
know whether you saw that or not. 
DIXON: I didn't see it. 
MASHBIR: Well, you'll find it in the index. You'll find 
out I'm used for reference. I don't know whether my 

picture is in here or not, but at least this is probably one 
of the most competently written pieces of history that 
has ever been published. When you compare that and rate 
it in conjunction with Journey to the Missouri, in which 
this Japanese [Toshikazu Kase], who was on the Missouri 
and was educated in the United States, tells the whole 
story. I have that upstairs; unfortunately I haven't 
brought it down here. He tells exactly what Bill Craig 
tells--and this is mentioned in my book—that there had 
been a hell of a show at the Palace bringing about the 
surrender. Hirohito showed enormous courage to go ahead 
with this. When he ordered these generals and admirals— 
they're all in there by name, the whole thing—to give 
up, to surrender, half of them committed suicide right 
then. If you want to take it along, take it along. You 
can get it back to me sometime at your convenience. 
DIXON: No, I was only interested in seeing the actual 
illustrations, because the rest of the book is all there. 
It's just that it lists the illustrations a n d . . . 
MASHBIR: Well, this is an historically accurate piece of 

182 



work which should he in somebody's library; if it isn't 
now, it should be there. This explains many things about 
which the public is completely in the dark. 
DIXON: Yes. And it brings together so many... 
MASHBIR: That's right. He correlates it all. That was 
funny. I threw the magazine out; I wouldn't even look 
at it. He had called me up once. He wrote me a letter 
and said, "Would you please take a few moments to write 
down the events after the surrender. " I called him up 
and I said, "This is the all-time piece of understatement, 

'cause it would take me at least eight days of 
straight work to give you this stuff. Tell me what you 
want to know, and I'll answer it for you. " So twice he 
called "me up and had questions, which I answered. One 
call was a little over an hour, from Connecticut. One 
morning he called me up. I had guests here. They sat 
around and listened to me. But that is an absolutely 
accurate piece of history. 
DIXON: I was very impressed with it. 
MASHBIR: Well, it is absolutely accurate. 
DIXON: I was pleased with the way he brought everything 
together and made sense out of it. 
MASHBIR: Here's another thing for which I was responsible. 

One of these citations I have covers it. After I 
got out to Australia, we couldn't get anything from G-2. 
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They didn't have anything on uniforms or equipment or 
anything else. So I set up. I had a bunch of artists. 
You see this thing is beautifully illustrated all the way 
through. They didn't have a book like this at all. This 
was set up as a joint Army and Navy project. This is 
January, no. 1. I got this prepublication copy of this 
sent to me. But I set that up before I left Washington, 
to go overseas to the Signal Corps. I set up the Enemy 
Equipment Identification Service and wrote the rules 
for that. They said to me, "How are we going to get 

prototypes of this equipment?" I said, "Send men over there 
to get it off the battlefields. " Then we began to get 
prototypes of German equipment. I trained the groups 
that went over, and I set up the Enemy Equipment Museum 
in the Pentagon, with all of this signal equipment set 
out. It was a simple thing like that. One of my decorations 

was for that. "Established Enemy Equipment Identification 
Service, and wrote manual for same, " that's 

the way the citation reads. That was really a very 
comprehensive job, but we approached it right from the 
beginning. We couldn't depend on anything the G-2 had at 

all; they had nothing. 
DIXON: That's very interesting, and I always wished that 
I could read foreign uniforms, insignia, et cetera. 
MASHBIR: Yes, yes. Now you're in the Japanese section. 
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I did it purely at first to get up the Japanese end of 
it, and then it became a project. We had to get everything 

so we could identify men by their insignias. 
DIXON: Well, they still wear that funny looking little 
field cap. 
MASHBIR: Yes. That had very, very great value. When 
you can confront a prisoner with the name of his regiment, 

the name of his company, the designation of his 
company, the name of his company commander, and his sergeant, 

right on down to his squad leader, there's no 
resistance in answering questions. And that we were 
able to do, complete identification. 
DIXON: It is interesting to note they used the tabi canvas 
rubbershoe with the split toe. 
MASHBIR: Yes, like a zori, because the socks they wore 
were the same thing. It was rather interesting. In one 
captured document that we got down there in the early 
days of the war, they announced that they were not going 
to use poison gas because in an island (This was down in 
New Guinea and the jungles were like this. ) the gas will 
sink to the ground and as they advance they will be affected 

by the gas. Their gas clothing, when we tested 
it, wouldn't have held out anything, wouldn't have held 
out a good sneeze actually. Poor devils. Lucky for them 
we never started. 
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So that was one for which I was responsible 
completely. I set it up with a couple of artists. I had 

this whole room full of artists drawing these things 
from captured equipment. 
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APPENDIX 

MEMORANDUM TO THE PRESIDENT, ARMY SELECTION BOARD FOR 
CONSIDERING OFFICERS FOR PROMOTION TO GENERAL OFFICER 

GRADE 
SUBJECT: Colonel Sidney F. Mashbir, 0191029 

1. The above-named officer being within the area of 
consideration for appointment as temporary Brigadier General, 
AUS, his AG 201 file and efficiency reports have been forwarded 

to your board by this office. 
2. It is stated as a matter of record, that his 201 

file cannot be regarded as being complete, until the 
inclusion therein of the proceedings of the Army Personnel 
Board, appointed in accordance with a D/P from The Chief 
of Staff, dated 30 September 1948, with instructions to 
investigate the record of this officer, to examine witnesses 

and evidence, and to report to The Chief of Staff, 
with the concurrence or comment of the Director of Personnel 

and Administration, as to whether or not the Department 
of the Army should support legislation for the reappointment 

of Sidney F. Mashbir in the Regular Army with 
the rank of Colonel, Adjutant General's Department. The 
proceedings of the Army Personnel Board, and inclosures, 
were transmitted to the Director of Personnel and Administration 

on 24 November 1948 and have not as yet reached 
this office for inclusion in above officer's AG 201 file. 

3. As a witness for Colonel Mashbir before this Board, 
I am personally cognizant of the fact that indisputable, 
unimpeachable and entirely unchallenged evidence was adduced, 
which proved that he resigned from the Regular Army while 
in Tokyo at the suggestion of the Military Attache, in order 

to set up at his own expense, there being no Government 
funds available for the purpose, an espionage system to 
supply information in time of war; that he fully believed 
that under existing law he could be reappointed upon the 
completion of this mission, a belief in which he was 

encouraged by the Military Attache; that after the cataclysmic 
earthquake of 1923 had catastrophically affected his 

ability to finance this Apparatus, and although he received 
an offer at many times his pay as a Captain, he returned 
to the United States to seek such reappointment but was 
denied same by an administrative ruling hitherto unknown 
to him and unpublished to the Army at large. 
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4. It was also shown that his reappointment was 
approved by the Secretary of War, by General Pershing, 
by The Chief of Staff, by G-2 and by The Adjutant General, 
who were all unaware of such administrative ruling and 
that although all of them favored special legislation this 
was opposed by both Military Affairs Committees on the 
obvious grounds that such legislation would cause international 

complications; that he was ineligible because of 
age to accept a second lieutenancy proffered by the Chief 
of Staff; and that General Pershing stated that the 

injustice done this officer should be rectified at the earliest 
possible moment. 

5. I have personally and intimately known Colonel 
Mashbir for almost twenty-nine years and am conversant 
with his successful career in civil life after his failure 
to return to the Army. This period is practically an epic 
of unswerving devotion to our national defense. As Washington 

representative for several outstanding manufacturers 
he influenced them to undertake research for National 
Defense and when their facilities were not sufficiently 
advanced, using outstanding scientists he set up his own 
electronic research laboratories and factories to carry 
out a number of highly important secret research and 

development contracts for Government Departments. His 
untiring efforts were so successful that over twenty-five 
major scientific developments, many of which might not 
even have been thought of save for his broad strategic 
concepts and scientific knowledge, were successfully 

developed and used in World War II, not only at a saving 
of many millions of dollars In actual cost, but a fortiori 
at an incalculable saving in human life. During this 
period he also carried out secret missions for Naval 

Intelligence at considerable cost, and not inconsiderable 
risk, to himself. 

6. On Pearl Harbor Day, Colonel Mashbir offered his 
services without pay to the War Department. With the rank 
of Lieutenant Colonel, as of 23 December 1941, he became 
Chief of the Intelligence Branch, Signal Corps. On 28 
September 1942 he was ordered to Australia, where his 
assignment demanded full use of his mastery of the Japanese 
language and psychology, his ability to handle people, his 
genius for organization, and his tactical and strategic 
knowledge. He organized and directed the Allied Translator 

and Interpreter Section of GHQ,, known as ATIS, which 
eventually grew to a strength of approximately 600 officers 
and 4, 000 men of all arms and services including both 
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Allied and American personnel. In addition to Base ATIS 
and ADVATIS he had as many as 45 Advanced Echelons trained 
for front line interrogation and translation. 325 of his 
men were decorated or cited. 14, 000 prisoners were 

interrogated and more than a million documents examined with 
the resulting publication of over twenty-one million pages 
of Japanese intelligence covering all theaters. A general 
officer testified before the above Board that without the 
enemy intelligence which ATIS provided, MacArthur's brilliant 

and almost bloodless landing operations would have 
been impossible. 

7. Colonel Mashbir was awarded the Distinguished 
Service Medal which credits him with providing a "continuous 

flow of vital enemy intelligence, influencing significantly 
the battle strategy in the theater... ". The 

award of one of the few OBE's in the theater states that 
"the information obtained from documents and prisoners 
processed by his section was of the greatest value to 
operations in this and other theaters of war. " Five times 
Colonel Mashbir was recommended for promotion to the grade 
of Brigadier General. In my experience I have known very 
few officers whose personal contribution to the war effort 
equalled that of Mashbir. I unreservedly recommend his 
promotion, and did so on his last efficiency report. 

EDWARD F. WITSELL 
Major General 
The Adjutant General 

[This official memorandum, dated 26 January 1949, 
from the Adjutant General to the President, Army 
Selection Board, was suggested by Colonel Mashbir 
to be included as a fitting conclusion to his oral 
comments. ] 
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