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My Life with Nobi is a story of two people whose lives were such that they had little or no chance
of meeting had it not been for World War II. She was born and lived her early life on the Island of
Hokkaido, Japan while I was born and lived my early life in Little Rock, Arkansas. I have always
thought that she was given to by God, not because I deserved her, but because we were two
lost souls aimlessly going through life. Our story takes us through the problems of Army
Regulations prohibiting us from showing affection to the Japanese women and a few times
where racial prejudice raised its ugly head. There were times when I had to be approved by her
guardian before I was permitted to kiss her goodnight. When all of the problems were solved our
love for each other grew and span over a period of sixty-two years. Our story includes how we
raised our children, the heartache of losing one to a dreaded disease called Systemic Lupus
Erythematosis, and the problems of everyday life like the middle class family that we are. I am
not too proud of the period immediately following my return from the Vietnam War. I was sick and
needed the help of a psychologist to put my life back together. It was because of the love for
each other that we got through this period.

About the AuthorI entered military service (army) at the age of 17 after obtaining my parents'
consent. I spent the next 24 years of my life serving my country. After basic training I was sent to
Japan where I let the love of my life and my lifetime partner. Accounts of my life with her are
outlined in my book, "My life with Nobi". I was also sent to Korea soon after the outbreak of the
Korean War and served there until I was eligible for rotation. I was then permitted to return to
Japan to marry my sweetheart, a union that lasted until her death. I also served in Germany and
France in addition to several post in the United States. I retired from the Army on July 31, 1972.
After retirement I worked for a finance company but did not like it because I am too softhearted
to chase after people to encourage them to pay their debts, especially during hard times. To
occupy my time until a real job came along, I worked for J.C. Penney selling hardware. I had
learned to program computers while serving in France, so I waited until I could get a job doing
this, because it paid more money. After 18 months I was lucky enough to be hired by Granite
Construction Company bidding jobs with the computer. I worked there for 8 years before moving
to Responsive Data Service. I was one of 18 programmers customizing IBM systems to fit
individual customers. I remained there until I decided to retire for good. My wife and I travelled
throughout the country until her death. --This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition edition.
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My Life WithNOBIA GUIDE FOR A SUCCESSFUL LIFEJames Washington Order this book
online ator email orders@trafford.comMost Trafford titles are also available at major online book
retailers.© Copyright 2011 James Washington.All rights reserved. No part of this publication
may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means,
electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the written prior
permission of the author.Printed in the United States of America.: 978-1-4269-9633-7 (sc):
978-1-4269-9634-4 (hc): 978-1-4269-9635-1 (e)Library of Congress Control Number:
2011917030Trafford rev. 09/19/2011North America & internationaltoll-free: 1 888 232 4444 (USA
& Canada)phone: 250 383 6864 * fax: 812 355 4082CONTENTSPrefaceChapter IChapter
2Chapter 3Chapter 4Chapter 5Chapter 6Chapter 7Chapter 8Chapter 9Chapter 10Chapter
11Chapter 12Chapter 13Chapter 14Chapter 15Chapter 16Chapter 17Chapter 18Chapter
19Chapter 20Chapter 21Chapter 22 PrefaceNobuko Dodo was born on January 6, 1928 at
Hokadate, Hokkaido Japan. I was born on March 11, 1931 at Little Rock, Arkansas. The chance
of us meeting, falling in love and raising a family was remote due to the distance and the
circumstances of our lives at the time. World War II had ended only two years earlier and Japan
was in shambles. Just prior to the end of the war, I had no intention of having a military career. I
had completed high school and began attending college. It is my belief that God had everything
to do with this union.It all started when a few of my friends and I were bored over the summer
months and would go to the Recruiting Main Station and pretend we wanted to join the military.
We would spend the day undergoing all the tests, both physical and mental, until it was time to
take the oath of enlistment. We would then leave and go home without signing the oath form. In
addition I was too young so I had to have my parent’s consent. After starting college at the end of
the summer months, the recruiters were very short on filling their quota and asked us to help
them. My friend Wallace Warren and I decided that this would be another thrill and we could
come home and attend college after a short tour in the Army. I had to hurry and get my parent’s
permission affidavit completed in order to be sworn in and leave on the train on that day.After
completing basic training, I was sent to Japan. This improved my chances of meeting the love of
my life, but I did not know it then. The Army had rules and regulations regarding our conduct with
the people of Japan. We could show no affection toward a Japanese female. We could not even
hold hands with one. Also the customs of Japan at that time dictated that the woman could not
walk on the even plane with a man. She had to remain at least one step behind him. We were not
allowed to eat or drink anything outside of a military base.When we did meet, we were two lost
souls. Neither of us was happy nor content until we found each other; although I always believed
that God gave her to me. When I was growing up, I was often disciplined for fighting while Nobi
was just the opposite. Yet, our lives together lasted over a span of sixty-two years, until her death
on January 21, 2011. Before her death, she told me that she had had a wonderful life here with
me and that if she had not met me and had stayed in Japan, she would have been dead long
ago. She was the love of my life and I will hold her in my heart forever.
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the summer months, the recruiters were very short on filling their quota and asked us to help
them. My friend Wallace Warren and I decided that this would be another thrill and we could
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permission affidavit completed in order to be sworn in and leave on the train on that day.After
completing basic training, I was sent to Japan. This improved my chances of meeting the love of
my life, but I did not know it then. The Army had rules and regulations regarding our conduct with
the people of Japan. We could show no affection toward a Japanese female. We could not even
hold hands with one. Also the customs of Japan at that time dictated that the woman could not
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was just the opposite. Yet, our lives together lasted over a span of sixty-two years, until her death
on January 21, 2011. Before her death, she told me that she had had a wonderful life here with
me and that if she had not met me and had stayed in Japan, she would have been dead long
ago. She was the love of my life and I will hold her in my heart forever.My wife was not one who
loved expensive clothes and jewelry. When I first retired from the army, my retirement pay was
less than half of my pay on active duty and my pay at GAC Finance was nothing to crow about.



One of my duties was to pick up the mail at the post office for which I was given a weekly
stipend. On occasions I saved part of my lunch money and the small check I received for getting
the mail, I went to Monterey after work to a woman’s clothing store called “Mode O’Day” and
purchased a $9.00 dress (I knew her size). She was so thrilled when I brought it home to her; her
face lit up like stars. It pleased me so much to see her reaction to such a costless gift. On the
other hand, when I started to be paid “the big bucks” and we had more money than we needed,
a son of one of our neighbors owned a jewelry store. He had a pair of diamond ear rings for sale
that original cost $4000.00 but he told me that I could buy then for $975.00. I told him then that I
knew he had to earn money since he was in business for that purpose but he told me that there
was plenty of profit contained in the price. My wife wore these expensive ear rings a total of two
times before she said that they hurt her ears. They were placed in the safe then and to this day,
they are still there. I loved her so much that I thought she should have nice things so I brought
from the jewelry store of another friend a fresh water pearl necklace with an 18 carat gold chain
that now accompanies the diamond ear rings in the safe. I learned my lesson after this and
always let her pick her own jewelry which I am sure did not cost much.I spent my whole life with
this woman and loved her every minute of it. She captured my heart from the beginning and
retained it even after she departed this earth. I hope that God will see fit to allow me to see her
again in the afterlife or wherever she is now. MY LIFE WITH NOBI BY: JAMES W.
WASHINGTON  
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ago. She was the love of my life and I will hold her in my heart forever.My wife was not one who
loved expensive clothes and jewelry. When I first retired from the army, my retirement pay was
less than half of my pay on active duty and my pay at GAC Finance was nothing to crow about.
One of my duties was to pick up the mail at the post office for which I was given a weekly
stipend. On occasions I saved part of my lunch money and the small check I received for getting
the mail, I went to Monterey after work to a woman’s clothing store called “Mode O’Day” and
purchased a $9.00 dress (I knew her size). She was so thrilled when I brought it home to her; her
face lit up like stars. It pleased me so much to see her reaction to such a costless gift. On the
other hand, when I started to be paid “the big bucks” and we had more money than we needed,
a son of one of our neighbors owned a jewelry store. He had a pair of diamond ear rings for sale
that original cost $4000.00 but he told me that I could buy then for $975.00. I told him then that I
knew he had to earn money since he was in business for that purpose but he told me that there
was plenty of profit contained in the price. My wife wore these expensive ear rings a total of two
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WASHINGTON Chapter IOur MeetingBefore I begin the story of my life with Nobuko, I want to



explain why I happen to be in the place where the chance meeting took place. I was a private
first class in the army stationed in Japan and was assigned to the 76th Antiaircraft Artillery
Automatic Weapons Battalion (Self Propelled). There was a fierce rivalry with the 933rd
Antiaircraft Artillery Battalion (Towed), that we were always fighting. Shortly after being moved
from Yokohama, Japan because of these fights, a club was established on one end of the post.
This club was much too small for these two units in such a small space. Fights often broke out
and lasted until the military police were called to quell the fighting. It was on a clear October
night that one of these fights took place, however I happened not to be present at the club, but
was nearby. As I was running to join in on the fighting to help my unit, I saw a young woman
running away from the club toward the street. I was not paying too much attention to her as I was
sped by on my quest to join in on the fighting, that I ran smack into her and knocked her down on
the ground pretty hard. I kept on running for a few steps but then my conscience began telling
me that it was a shitty thing to do, leaving her there on the ground, so I walked back, picked her
up and said in a rough voice, “Why don’t you watch where you are going”.Thus began my life
with the woman with whom I would spend the next 62 years. After I helped her up from the
ground, she said to me, “If you go down there, you will just get into trouble as the military police
are already there”. There was a big rock nearby, so we sat upon the rock and talked. We then
exchanged names and I began to look her over, and began to like what I was seeing. She was
20 years old and I had not yet reached my 18th birthday. She thought she knew everything. As
we sat on the rock, it was not yet dark but I could see that she glowed around the head and at
this time, I knew that God had brought us together. I found out everything I could about her
however I think I revealed more about myself that I received from her. In fact, as I thought about it
later, I had found out next to nothing about her, but I was satisfied with what I did know. My army
friends had been hazing me about not having a girlfriend so I thought this girl would do nicely. I
had no idea that she would be my lifetime partner. As nighttime began to fall, we decided to go to
her house and continue talking. At this time, we had not agreed to date or be an item.Being
young and from what I had experienced with other Japanese women, I thought for sure I would
get to first base, if not hit a home run, but this was not the case. I did not even get a good night
kiss when it was time for me to depart for camp. We had to be inside the gates of the camp at
midnight. When I was in my bed, I could not help thinking about her and the next morning I put in
for a pass so I could go see her. When I got to her house, I thought we would at least talk there,
but this was not the case. She immediately said that we would be going to Yokohama because
she wanted me to meet her guardian since her family lived too far away.We went to the train
station and took the train to Yokohama, then took another train to a small town by the name of
Namamugi, and then on to a section of town where the houses were quite large for being
Japanese house. Before we got to the house we were seeking, she told me that I had to have a
small gift so we stopped in a place where there were stores where she picked out my gift (of
course I paid). We proceeded to her guardian’s house. I was also told that I was expected to eat
anything that was put before me. I was leery about this because during this time we were not



supposed to eat anything except in camp. There I met an elderly Japanese lady by name of
Kazuko Yamanari. This was too much for me to say, so I called her Namamugi Obasan. After
being introduced, nothing but Japanese was spoken and I understood very little of it. Later I
learned that Nobi wanted someone bigger, stronger and older than I and that she thought I was
too young and this was the reason for our visit. Somehow I won approval from Obasan. When we
were ready to leave, Obasan pointed her finger at me and said, “Only this girl, only this girl”.The
next evening when I came to her house, we immediately went on another trip to Yokohama, only
this time we went to visit a doctor somewhere near the home of Namamugi Obasan. We were
admitted to this house as though we were expected. The doctor had a wife and two daughters.
Nobi and the doctor went into another room while I was left with the daughters. Soon the
younger daughter disappeared and I was left with the older daughter. I immediately became
aware that this was another test so when the older daughter wanted me to sit on the piano stool
with her while she played it; I kept my hands to myself and refused to make anything that
resembled a pass. Then Nobi and the doctor soon appeared and we left to return to Zama.
Although she was considered my girlfriend, I had yet to do more than hold her hand, and even
that I could not do in public because of army regulations.The next day was Saturday, therefore
we got off after the noon meal and I made a beeline to Nobi’s house. This time there was no trip
out of town. However we make a trip to an office building that had a sign reading “register”. We
went in and Nobi said something to the man in Japanese and when she finished, she told me to
give him 20 yen. The man made an entry into a big book and we left. Later I learned that we were
married according to Japanese law, but not recognized by the American authorities. Upon arrival
back at her house, things were much different. She let me kiss her; hold her in my arms and that
night we made love for the first time. I knew that I loved this woman and would spend the rest of
my life with her, regardless of what might take place with the army. I knew that even if the army
sent me home without her, I would find some way to either get her to America or I would come
back to Japan for her.Things went pretty well for us after then. I was promoted to corporal, and
was made Company Clerk. This meant that we would have more money. We purchased things
for our house like a bed so we would not have to sleep on the floor Japanese style. I don’t know
how it happened, but I no longer saw my friends like I did before Nobi came into my life. Some of
it might have been that I was company clerk and spent most of the day with the first sergeant,
from whom my friends stayed far away. I also noticed that the old Japanese men allowed me into
their circles and I began to understand more of their language. I drank with them sometimes.As
we spent more and more time together I wanted her to have something that I either designed or
made myself. A design of a dress came into my mind, so I drew it out on paper, at work, and
obtained the right kind of material. We went to a dress maker in town and when I gave her my
design; the dress maker told me that the dress should be made in two pieces, a skirt and blouse
or jacket. Here I make one of my few mistakes, I forcefully said to make it as shown. The dress
maker did as instructed. The finished product was very awkward getting into it, but I would not
admit the dress maker was right. Nobi wore the dress but not nearly as much because it was



hard to get into and if she was not careful, she would tear at the seams. I still would not admit I
was wrong and have the dress made as the dress maker wanted in the first place. I still
cherished the few times she did wear the dress.A few months passed and everything was going
great between us. I spent as much time as I could with her. A new army regulation came out that
permitted us single soldiers to get overnight passes based on performance of duty. Since I was
the company clerk, I could put my name on the list to get the overnight pass daily. After the first
sergeant approved the list, I was the one who typed up the passes for the company
commander’s signature. Now I could spend more time with the woman that I loved. It also meant
that I did not have to get back to camp before midnight.It is now June 1950 and the Korean War
had started. The high command thought that we should protect the airfields even in Japan which
was far from the war. The 76th AAA Battalion was transferred from Camp Zama to Showamachi.
We were assigned to protect the airfields at Tachikawa and Yokota. Since I had advance notice
of the move, I sent Nobi up to Showamachi to find us a place to live before all the others who
had girlfriends did the same. Soon after we moved, Nobi told me that she was pregnant and
wanted to know what I wanted to do about it. I told her that I loved her very much and that we
would keep the baby and that I would support her and the baby no matter what came later in our
lives.The old men of the village sometimes got together. After they got used to me and I believed
that they liked me, they would sometimes let me join in while they were drinking. One night while
drinking with the men, I got so drunk that I tried to get into the well to get a drink of water. It took
all of the menfolk and some of the women to prevent me from drowning myself. I have no idea
why I wanted a drink so bad. It was also my luck that this happened on a weekend because I had
such a headache that I slept most of the next day.One fine Sunday later in June, Nobi and I were
spending the day in Yokohama near the waterfront It was about three or four o’clock in the
afternoon when four landing ship transports (LST) pulled into the harbor as we watched. I made
the remark that some poor souls were going to be shipped to Korea. These words were not out
of my mouth five minutes before the alert sirens sounded which required all military personnel to
return to camp. Upon arrival at camp, I learned that it was our unit that was to be shipped to
Korea. I only had a few hours to get to Nobi and let her know that I would be going off to war. I
assured her that everything would be alright and that all I wanted her to do was to care for our
child when it was born and to continue to love me. She then told me that if I happen to get
wounded, it would not matter to her if I lost both legs and arms, she wanted me to come back to
her. Now that it was well between us, with confidence I was off to Korea and to war. Chapter
2Korean War YearsAfter arriving in Pusan Korea (we could defend only the area around the port
of Pusan) I soon learned how to communicate by letter with Nobi and when payday came, I
learned how to safely send her money to take care of our home, such as it was. I was lonely for
her at first and looked forward to her letters. Even though they were written daily; I received them
two or three at a time. Of course I wrote to her each and every day no matter what I had to do.
We had a building on the outskirts of the city that appeared to have been a school, so I had
space for our company office.One day I received a letter from her asking if it would be alright if



sometimes she went to the club with her girlfriend and her girlfriend’s boyfriend. I do not believe
her pregnancy had begun to show, so I guess she did fit well in her clothes. I had to admit that I
had to search my soul for this request as I am sure I did not want her to go clubbing without me.
While I was there with her, we did not go to the club too often. Normally I do my letter writing
soon after supper because our lighting was by lanterns, so this night I was very late starting
because I was not sure of what I was to write in answer to her request. Of course she explained
that she wanted to ask my permission because she was afraid that the word that she was going
to clubs would reach me and I would be upset and angry with her. After much thought this is
what I said in my return letter: Dear Sweetheart; I love you so very much. I think that I have loved
you from the time I met you in Zama while we sat talking on the rock. I will get right to your
request. I have no intention of ever trying to control you or anything you choose to do. I want you
to know that I trust you and know that I believe you will always do right by me, so go and have a
good time. I know you like dancing and music and that I do not care much for these things and
you have been kind not to insist on going to clubs while I was there with you. I would like to
explain why I did not like going to clubs. First I could not dance well. This was because I was
considered smart in school and skipped a grade and I began school when I was five years old
because then we could start school in January. By the time I reached high school where the skill
of dancing is honed, I did not have much of a social life. Being two grades above my peers the
girls would not date someone as young as I. I also worked because my parents could not give
me the things that I liked; things like flying lessons, model airplanes, etc.My beautiful babe was
right in her thinking to let me know about her going to the club because soon afterwards
someone did write to tell me that they had seen her at the club. I thanked him, but told him that I
knew she was going and that in her letters to me she wrote in detail about her adventure there. I
heard no more from this individual.It was not very long afterwards that the command began
getting divisions more troops and heavier equipment, bigger tanks and guns. We then broke out
of the Pusan perimeter and began to move north. We moved the battalion from Pusan to a town
called Taegu. The war was going well for us now and front lines were now into North Korea and
there were rumors that we would be moving again.
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Thomas L, “Touching story. At times funny and at times very heart-warming, this is a very
enjoyable read that will reach out and grab your soul. I really like the romance aspect of this book
and how it is really telling us that love CAN conquer all!”

The book by Henri J. M. Nouwen has a rating of  5 out of 4.0. 1 people have provided feedback.
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