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My name is Melanie Glatter, and I’m a junior at Hood River Valley High School. On behalf of 
myself and my mother Janet Hamada, thank you for having me speak today. I was born in Hood 
River County, and I am so proud that we will soon have a name for our Highway 35 that 
celebrates some of the bravest soldiers of World War II. 
 
80 years ago the United States was embroiled in war against Japan, Germany and Italy in World 
War II. 
 
At this same time, my family was forced to report for removal to an incarceration camp away 
from the west coast of America since they were considered “enemy aliens” and as such, 
potentially more loyal to the land of their ancestors— Japan. 
 
My great-great-grandparents immigrated from Japan to the United States before the turn of the 
20th century in order to find a better life for themselves and their children in the sugar cane 
plantations of Maui and the grape farms of California’s Central Valley. 
 
Their children, my great-grandparents, found each other, fell in love, married and had their own 
children, one of whom was my GrandpaBob who was born in 1937. He and his brother were 
considered 3rd generation Japanese-American, or Sansei. They were born to my great-
grandparents who were 2nd generation Japanese-Americans, or Nisei. All four of them were 
American citizens, while my great-great grandparents were excluded by law from gaining their 
US citizenship even though they wanted to. 
 
When Japan bombed Pearl Harbor on Dec 7, 1941 and the US declared war on Japan and its 
allies in Europe, my family was devasted. They hated that the homeland of their ancestors was 
fighting against the land they now called home. As racism spread throughout the west and local 
authorities put restrictions around where, when and how Japanese-Americans could move, what 
they could own, and where they could go, my family despaired—caught between two countries 
and trying hard to prove their loyalty to the US. 
 
On February 19, 1942, President Franklin Deleno Roosevelt signed Executive Order 9066, which 
declared that all descendants of Japan who lived along the west coast should be ready to report for 
“evacuation” with only what they could carry. No one knew where they were going or for how 
long, but they knew they only had a few months to get ready—selling their homes, businesses, 
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and possessions for pennies on the dollar or simply leaving them behind, including their beloved 
pets. 
 
Then, on May 6, 1942, my six ancestors were forced to report for removal in Oakland, California 
and were sent to the Merced Race Track to live for four months in a converted horse stall before 
eventually moving out to Granada, Colorado where they lived in the desolate dessert for over 
three years. 
 
The Japanese-Americans of the mid-Columbia Gorge region, who numbered 431 men, women, 
teenagers, and children, reported to the Hood River train depot on May 13, 1942, where they 
were met with armed guards and forced to board a train to Pinedale California before being 
moved to Tule Lake, where they were incarcerated for over three years. 
 
This is the story of 120,000 Japanese-Americans, over 60% of whom were US citizens, who were 
incarcerated during World War II. The publicly stated rationale for this was out of fear that they 
would be spies for Japan, but mostly it was out of racism because they were the easily identified 
“other”. All Germans and Italians and their American-born children were never rounded up and 
incarcerated during the war even though the US was at war with their countries of origin. 
 
[IMPORTANT NEW INFO:] There is a part of this story that is not at all known, but it must be 
told—it is about the thousands of 2nd generation Japanese-Americans, citizens of the US, who 
volunteered and were drafted out of their concentration camps and from the Hawaiian islands to 
fight alongside their countrymen in the war against Japan, Germany, and Italy. These are the 
brave soldiers that we are here today to commemorate. 
 
I’ve grown up with the knowledge of the brave Japanese-Americans who fought in WWII 
because of my ancestral connection to them, but most of my peers have little to no knowledge of 
the Nisei soldiers or even of the Japanese-American Incarceration during WWII. 
 
Because I’m a little bit of a nerd, I spend some time searching through upcoming bills at the 
Oregon Legislature. This past session, I was surprised and excited to see there was a Senate Bill 
to honor the Nisei soldiers! I ran to tell my mom, and she connected me to the people behind 
this idea, one of whom was Commander Carl Casey, of American Legion: Hood River Post 22. 
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I was thrilled to be able to testify in support of this bill to name our Route 35 in honor of the 
brave Japanese-American Nisei who fought for a country that didn’t fight for them. It will be 
called “The Oregon Nisei Veterans World War II Memorial Highway”. 
 
Just like everyone here who knows someone who died in a war, my second great uncle fought 
and died in the 442nd Battalion. I’m so proud of him and the other Nisei soldiers, specifically the 
ones who liberated a Nazi death camp. The other side of my family is Jewish, and we lost many 
relatives to the Nazis, so the special role that the Nisei soldiers played in liberating the Jewish 
people means a lot to me. 
 
Of the 33,000 Nisei soldiers who comprised the 100th battalion of the 442nd infantry and the 
military intelligence service, 427 were from Oregon and 24 were specifically from Hood River.  
 
My mom and I are honored to serve with ancestors of these Hood River Nisei veterans on a 
committee that is helping raise awareness about the highway naming including Linda Tamura, 
Gary Akiyama and Eric and Mia Ballinger. It is extra significant that our own well used Highway 
35 is being named: Oregon Nisei Veterans World War II Memorial Highway in honor of the 
Nisei veterans because of the documented racism that was perpetrated against them when they 
returned to Hood River: targeted racism by residents of our county directed solely at the Nisei in 
uniform who had bravely fought, died, and been wounded to defended those who remained 
home. This was written about even by the New York Times, over 3,000 miles away. There’s a 
long history of anti-Japanese sentiment and racism against Japanese Americans in Oregon and 
specifically in Hood River County, and the honorific name of this Highway is a small step in 
respecting Americans of color who have fought and died to protect the freedoms of all American 
citizens. 
 
Later this summer, we will be unveiling the new name for our highway, and I hope you will join 
us there to commemorate the Nisei soldiers of World War II, the most decorated infantry unit of 
the war, whose motto was “Go For Broke.” This is a long overdue recognition that they so 
deserve as they fought hard for our freedom even while their families were incarcerated by our 
government. 
 
Thank you again for inviting me to speak on this special day of Memorial. 


