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Lit Democracy?

REPORTING e .
WO R L D W A R I I ;1;; by Rupert Trimmingham and others

La
in Dear YANK:
- : : ‘ Here is a question that each Negro soldier is asking. What
A A/ ~ ‘ _ in q ¢ & &
AMERICAN JOURNALISM 1938- 1946 Ie is the Negro soldier fighting for? On whose team are we play-
ing? Myself and cight other soldiers were on our way from
i Camp Claiborne, La., to the hospital here at Fort Huachuca.

We had to lay over until the next day for our train. On the
next day we could not purchase a cup of coffee at any of the
lunchrooms around there. As you know, Old Man Jim Crow
rules. The only place where we could be served was at the
lunchroom at the railroad station but, of course, we had to go
into the kitchen. But that’s not all; 11:30 A.M. about two
dozen German prisoners of war, with two American guards,
came to the station. They entered the lunchroom, sat at the
tables, had their meals served, talked, smoked, in fact had
quite a swell time. I stood on the outside looking on, and I
could not help but ask myself these questions: Are these men
sworn enemies of this country? Are they not taught to hate
and destroy . . . all democratic governments? Are we not
American soldiers, sworn to fight for and die if need be for
this our country? Then why are they treated better than we
are? Why are we pushed around like cattle? If we are tighting
for the same thing, if we are to die for our country, then why
does the Government allow such things to go on? Some of
the boys are saying that you will not print this letter. I'm
saying that you will. . .
Fort Huachuca, Ariz. —Cpl. RUPERT TRIMMINGHAM
Yank, April 28, 1944
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Dear YANK:

[ am writing to you in regard to the incident told in a letter
to you by Cpl. Trimmingham (Negro) describing the way he
was forced to eat in the kitchen of a station restaurant while a
group of German prisoners were fed with the rest of the white
civilians in the restaurant. Gentlemen, I am a Southern rebel,
but this incident makes me none the more proud of my
Southern heritage! Frankly, I think that this incident is a dis-
grace to a democratic nation such as ours is supposed to be.
Are we fighting for such a thing as this? Certainly not. If this
incident is democracy, I don’t want any part ofit! . . . Iwon-
der what the “Aryan supermen” think when they get a first-
hand glimpse of our racial discrimination. Are we not waging
a war, in part, for this fundamental of democracy? In closing,
let me say that a lot of us, especially in the South, should cast
the beam out of our own eyes before we try to do so in

others, across the seas.
—Cpl. HENRrY S. WOOTTON JR.*

Fairfield-Suisun AAF, Calif.
* Also signed by $/Sgt. A. S. Tepper and Pfe. Jose Rosenzweig,

Dear YANK:

You are to be complimented on having the courage to print
Cpl. Trimmingham’s letter in an April issue of YANK. It sim-
ply proves that your policy is maturing editorially. He probes
an old wound when he exposes the problem of our colored
soldiers throughout the South. It seems incredible that Ger-
man prisoners of war should be afforded the amenities while
our own men—in uniform and changing stations—are de-
nied similar attention because of color and the vicious atti-
tude of certain portions of our country. What sort of a deal is
this? It is, I think, high time that this festering sore was cut
out by intelligent social surgeons once and for all. I can well
understand and sympathize with the corporal’s implied but
unwritten question: why, then, are we in uniform. Has it oc-
curred to anyone that those Boche prisoners of war must be
still laughing at us?

Bermuda —S/Sgt. ARTHUR J. KAPLAN
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Dear YANK:
I’m not a Ne [
C egro, but I've been ar
N n ‘ around an
what the icore is. I want to thank the Yank d fnow
gratulatg: Cpl. Rupert Trimmingham. ‘
Dort of Embarkation
—Pvt. Gusrav
. E SANTIAGO

. and con-

Yank, June 9, 1944

Dear YANK:

Just ‘read Cpl. Rupert Trimmingham’s letter titled
racy?” in a May edition of YANK. We are white soldiers i
B.urma }Emgles, and there are many Negro oiltfitslcrs mk'[he
with us. They are doing more than their part to wir \;;'Or o
We are proud of the colored men here. When We1 t IS‘WM.
from camp working in the jungles, we can g0 to an ar*c IJ\My
camp and be treated like one of their own. I thi yku') o
cilsgrage that, while we are away from home d.oin . IF to
help win the war, some people back home are knf)g CI;UI’ down
everything that we are fighting for. ing down
N }K?;:eize znzionég‘mat?y fﬁllied Nations’ soldiers that are fight-
r %O » and they marvel at how the American Army, which
i (;] meosedl 1ot;]vso m'fmty nationalities and different racés gets

sor gwho“i/:tﬁc b(\svarc ashamed to read that the Germax; sol-

, SWOrn en F i

tha(x; lthe stoldier of our C()el:.?l}t’r;)f gil:a;(:: I(l)tfn;;i:: preated betrer
s io.rtTg?zE;gghi?;;skcd: What is a Negro fighting for? If
5;) wonder: What are e %;Sﬁt:ﬁg tt]’Z)er?Whlte roldiers will begin

nrma —DPvt. JosepH Poscuccr (Italian)*

;\;&Iso signed b}f Cpl. Edward A. Kreutler (French)
Venson (Swedish) and Pvt. James F. Malloy (Irish)’

“Democ-

Ptc. Maurice E.

Dear Yank:

th CAJIOW me to thank you for publ

hmiclx;;st ig;x:eydoubt about its being published, yet some-

oy brigas mAI;TK Was too great a paper not to. . . . Each

fay bring ¢, four or five Ie‘ttcrs tO me in answer to m
Just returned from my furlough and found 25 lctter}sf

ishing my letter. Although
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awaiting me. To date I've received 287 letters, and, strange as
it may seem, 183 are from white men and women in the armed
service. Another strange feature about these letters is that the
most of these people are from the Deep South. They are all
proud of the fact that they are of the South but ashamed to
learn that there are so many of their own people who by their
actions and manner toward the Negro are playing Hitler’s
game. Nevertheless, it gives me new hope to realize that there
are doubtless thousands of whites who are willing to fight this
Frankenstein that so many white people are keeping alive. All
that the Negro is asking for is to be given half a chance and
he will soon demonstrate his worth to his country. Should
these white people who realize that the Negro is a man who is
loyal—one who would gladly give his life for this our won-
derful country—would stand up, join with us and help us to
prove to their white friends that we are worthy, I’m sure that
we would bury race hate and unfair treatment. Thanks again.
Fort Huachuca, Ariz. — Cpl. RUPERT TRIMMINGHAM

Since YANK printed Cpl. Trimmingham’s letter we have re-
ceived a great number of comments from Gls, almost all of
whom were outraged by the treatment given the corporal.
His letter has been taken from YANK and widely quoted. The
incident has been dramatized on the air and was the basis for
a moving short story published recently in the New Yovker
magazine.

Yank, July 28, 1944
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