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Loc. 77-81 | They were alone on sixty-four million square miles of ocean. A month earlier, twenty-six-year-old Zamperini had been one of the greatest runners in the world, expected by many to be the first to break the four-minute mile, one of the most celebrated barriers in sport. Now his Olympian’s body had wasted to less than one hundred pounds and his famous legs could no longer lift him. Almost everyone outside of his family had given him up for dead.

==========

Loc. 74-75 | The men had been adrift for twenty-seven days. Borne by an equatorial current, they had floated at least one thousand miles, deep into Japanese-controlled waters.

==========

Loc. 167-68 | He was often chased by people he had robbed, and at least two people threatened to shoot him.

==========

Loc. 185-87 | In a childhood of artful dodging, Louie made more than just mischief. He shaped who he would be in manhood. Confident that he was clever, resourceful, and bold enough to escape any predicament, he was almost incapable of discouragement. When history carried him into war, this resilient optimism would define him.

==========

Loc. 211-12 | He was a marked boy. Bullies, drawn by his oddity and hoping to goad him into uttering Italian curses, pelted him with rocks, taunted him, punched him, and kicked him.

==========

Loc. 214-15 | “You could beat him to death,” said Sylvia, “and he wouldn’t say ‘ouch’ or cry.” He just put his hands in front of his face and took it.

==========

Loc. 217 | his only friendships forged loosely with rough boys who followed his lead.

==========

Loc. 220 | Frustrated at his inability to defend himself, he made a study of it.

==========

Loc. 223-24 | Over time, Louie’s temper grew wilder, his fuse shorter, his skills sharper.

==========

Loc. 234-35 | When pushed, [Louie’s mother] shoved;

==========

Loc. 241 | punishing Louie would only provoke his defiance,

==========

Loc. 255 | As Louie prepared to start Torrance High, he was looking less like an impish kid and more like a dangerous young man.

==========

Loc. 259 | If asked what he wanted to be, his answer would have been “cowboy.”

==========

Loc. 295-97 | get outside help Louie craved attention but had never won it in the form of praise, so he sought it in the form of punishment. If Louie were recognized for doing something right, Pete argued, he’d turn his life around. He asked the principal to allow Louie to join a sport.
==========

Loc. 309 | be in for the long haul Pete was all over Louie, forcing him to train,

==========

Loc. 340-41 | He didn’t run from something or to something, not for anyone or in spite of anyone; he ran because it was what his body wished to do. The restiveness, the self-consciousness, and the need to oppose disappeared. All he felt was peace.

==========

Loc. 361 | In January 1933, Louie began tenth grade. As he lost his aloof, thorny manner, he was welcomed by the fashionable crowd.

==========

Loc. 360 | find a hero He’d be a miler, just like Glenn Cunningham.

==========

Loc. 393-96 | Louie’s supreme high school moment came in the 1934 Southern California Track and Field Championship. Running in what was celebrated as the best field of high school milers in history, Louie routed them all and smoked the mile in 4:21.3, shattering the national high school record, set during World War I, by more than two seconds.*

==========

Loc. 407-8 | set a goal Not long ago, Louie’s aspirations had ended at whose kitchen he might burgle. Now he latched onto a wildly audacious goal: the 1936 Olympics, in Berlin.

==========

Loc. 522-23 | celebrate loudly “Am I ever happy,” he wrote to Louie. “I have to go around with my shirt open so that I have enough room for my chest.”

==========

Loc. 524-25 | Louie Zamperini was on his way to Germany to compete in the Olympics in an event that he had only contested four times. He was the youngest distance runner to ever make the team.

==========

Loc. 627-31 | select a physical symbol Inside were two playing cards, an ace and a joker. On the joker Pete had written, “Which are you going to be, the joker, which is another word for horse’s ass, or the TOPS: Ace of spades. The best in the bunch. The highest in the deck. Take your choice!” On the ace he had written, “Let’s see you storm through as the best in the deck. If the joker does not appeal to you, throw it away and keep this for good luck. Pete.”

==========

Loc. 648-49 | memorize a motivational quote A lifetime of glory is worth a moment of pain. Louie thought: Let go.

==========

Loc. 666 | Louie had run his last lap in 56 seconds

==========

Loc. 671-74 | Louie was led into the führer’s section. Hitler bent from his box, smiled, and offered his hand. Louie, standing below, had to reach far up. Their fingers barely touched. Hitler said something in German. An interpreter translated. “Ah, you’re the boy with the fast finish.”

==========

Loc. 801-6 | “There are superior and inferior races in the world,” said the Japanese politician Nakajima Chikuhei in 1940, “and it is the sacred duty of the leading race to lead and enlighten the inferior ones.” The Japanese, he continued, are “the sole superior race of the world.” Moved by necessity and destiny, Japan’s leaders planned to “plant the blood of the Yamato [Japanese] race” on their neighboring nations’ soil. They were going to subjugate all of the Far East.

==========

Loc. 807-10 | through a military-run school system that relentlessly and violently drilled children on the nation’s imperial destiny, it had shaped its people for war. Finally, through intense indoctrination, beatings, and desensitization, its army cultivated and celebrated extreme brutality in its soldiers. “Imbuing violence with holy meaning,”

==========

Loc. 815-16 | America, long isolationist, found itself pulled into both conflicts:

==========

Loc. 818-19, 22 | April 1940 … Hitler had unleashed his blitzkrieg across Europe … The Olympics had been canceled.
==========

Loc. 907-9 | In less than two hours over Pearl Harbor, Japan badly wounded the American navy and killed more than 2,400 people. Almost simultaneously, it attacked Thailand, Shanghai, Malaya, the Philippines, Guam, Midway, and Wake. In one day of breathtaking violence, a new Japanese onslaught had begun.

==========

Loc. 1116-17 | Alaska’s Aleutian Islands, … had been invaded by the Japanese
==========
Loc. 1356-57 | He’d been in Hawaii for only two months, yet already several dozen men from his bomb group, including more than a quarter of the men in his barracks, had been killed.

==========

Loc. 1367-68 | In 1943 in the Pacific Ocean Areas theater in which Phil’s crew served, for every plane lost in combat, some six planes were lost in accidents. Over time, combat took a greater toll, but combat losses never overtook noncombat losses.

==========

Loc. 1372-73 | 70 percent of men listed as killed in action died in operational aircraft accidents, not as a result of enemy action.

==========

Loc. 1380-81 | The weather also took a toll. Storms reduced visibility to zero, a major problem for pilots searching for tiny islands or threading through the mountains that flanked some Hawaiian runways.

==========

Loc. 1423-24 | Life was cheap in war.”

==========

Loc. 1475-77 | Many doomed planes sent no distress call, and often, no one knew a plane was down until it missed its estimated time of arrival, which could be as long as sixteen hours after the crash.

==========

Loc. 1485-86 | Though search planes generally flew at just one thousand feet, even from that height, a raft could easily be mistaken for a whitecap or a glint of light. On days with low clouds, nothing could be seen at all.

==========

Loc. 1491-92 | most downed men were never found. According to reports made by the Far East Air Force air surgeon, fewer than 30 percent of men whose planes went missing between July 1944 and February 1945 were rescued.

==========

Loc. 1498 | Search planes appear to have been more likely to go down themselves than find the men they were looking for.

==========

Loc. 1511-12 | Of all of the horrors facing downed men, the one outcome that they feared most was capture by the Japanese.

==========

Loc. 1514-15 | Japanese officers then issued a written order: ALL PRISONERS OF WAR ARE TO BE EXECUTED.

==========

Loc. 1528-29 | Men didn’t go one by one. A quarter of a barracks was lost at once. There were rarely funerals, for there were rarely bodies. Men were just gone, and that was the end of it.

==========

Loc. 1544-45 | Alcohol was to Louie what acorns are to squirrels; he consumed what he wanted when he found it and hid the rest.

==========

Loc. 2056-57 | An instant before the plane struck the water, Louie’s mind throbbed with a single, final thought: Nobody’s going to live through this.

==========

Loc. 2291-92 | That night on the raft, in words composed in his head, never passing his lips, he pleaded for help.

==========

Loc. 2466-69 | Louie was more concerned about sanity than he was about sustenance. He kept thinking of a college physiology class he had taken, in which the instructor had taught them to think of the mind as a muscle that would atrophy if left idle. Louie was determined that no matter what happened to their bodies, their minds would stay under their control.

==========

Loc. 2497-98 | What is remarkable is that the two men who shared Mac’s plight didn’t share his hopelessness.

==========

Loc. 2506-7 | Mac had never seen combat, didn’t know these officers, and was largely an unknown quantity to himself.

==========

Loc. 2503-5 | Perhaps the men’s histories had given them opposing convictions about their capacity to overcome adversity. Phil and Louie had survived Funafuti and performed uncommonly well over Nauru, and each trusted the other.

==========

Loc. 2512-13 | Phil never spoke of his faith, but as he sang hymns over the ocean, conjuring up a protective God, perhaps rescue felt closer, despair more distant.

==========

Loc. 2521-22 | Louie and Phil’s optimism, and Mac’s hopelessness, were becoming self-fulfilling.

==========

Loc. 2537-39 | The two-week mark was a different kind of turning point for Louie. He began to pray aloud. He had no idea how to speak to God, so he recited snippets of prayers that he’d heard in movies. Phil bowed his head as Louie spoke, offering “Amen” at the end. Mac only listened.

==========

Loc. 2595-98 | On the sixth day without water, the men recognized that they weren’t going to last much longer. Mac was failing especially quickly. They bowed their heads together as Louie prayed. If God would quench their thirst, he vowed, he’d dedicate his life to him. The next day, by divine intervention or the fickle humors of the tropics, the sky broke open and rain poured down.

==========

Loc. 2851-53 | Such beauty, he thought, was too perfect to have come about by mere chance. That day in the center of the Pacific was, to him, a gift crafted deliberately, compassionately, for him and Phil.

==========

Loc. 2873-77 | He counted twenty-one of them. They were singing the sweetest song he had ever heard. Louie stared up, astonished, listening to the singing. What he was seeing and hearing was impossible, and yet he felt absolutely lucid. This was, he felt certain, no hallucination, no vision. He sat under the singers, listening to their voices, memorizing the melody, until they faded away. Phil had heard and seen nothing. Whatever this had been, Louie concluded, it belonged to him alone.

==========

Loc. 2938-39 | The boat made a sharp turn and sped toward them. The weakened men couldn’t row fast enough to escape. They gave up and stopped.

==========

Loc. 2945-47 | The Japanese were impatient for the men to move across the deck, so the Americans crawled on all fours. When they reached the mast, they were picked up and lashed to it. Their hands were bound behind their backs.

==========

Loc. 2961-62 | He was inside an infirmary, lying on a soft mattress on an iron bed. Phil was on a bed beside his.

==========

Loc. 2971-72 | each man had lost about half of his body weight, or more.

==========

Loc. 2977-78 | They were on an atoll in the Marshall Islands. They had drifted two thousand miles.

==========

Loc. 2978-79 | the raft was spread out and the bullet holes counted. There were forty-eight.

==========

Loc. 2984-88 | Phil had a relieved thought: They are our friends. Louie and Phil stayed in the infirmary for two days, attended by Japanese who cared for them with genuine concern for their comfort and health. On the third day, the deputy commanding officer came to them. He brought beef, chocolate, and coconuts—a gift from his commander—as well as news. A freighter was coming to transport them to another atoll. The name he gave sent a tremor through Louie: Kwajalein. It was the place known as Execution Island.

==========

Loc. 2988-89 | “After you leave here,” Louie would long remember the officer saying, “we cannot guarantee your life.”

==========

Loc. 3058-59 | He passed the time trying to strengthen his legs, pulling himself upright and standing for a minute or two while holding the wall, then sinking down. He missed the raft.

==========

Loc. 3064-67 | One day, as he lay in misery, Louie heard singing. The voices he had heard over the raft had come to him again. He looked around his cell, but the singers weren’t there. Only their music was with him. He let it wash over him, finding in it a reason to hope. Eventually, the song faded away, but silently, in his mind, Louie sang it over and over to himself. He prayed intensely, ardently, hour after hour.

==========

Loc. 3080-81 | Louie always knew that he was in for it when he heard a guard arriving in a stomping fit—a consequence, he hoped, of an American victory. The situation worsened when the guard had company; the guards used the captives to impress each other with their cruelty.

==========

Loc. 3096 | His will to live, resilient through all of the trials on the raft, was beginning to fray.

==========

Loc. 3098-3102 | Kwajalein, the guards sought to deprive them of something that had sustained them even as all else had been lost: dignity. This self-respect and sense of self-worth, the innermost armament of the soul, lies at the heart of humanness; to be deprived of it is to be dehumanized, to be cleaved from, and cast below, mankind. Men subjected to dehumanizing treatment experience profound wretchedness and loneliness and find that hope is almost impossible to retain. Without dignity, identity is erased. In its absence, men are defined not by themselves, but by their captors and the circumstances in which they are forced to live.

==========

Loc. 3145-49 | The guard smiled. “Me Christian.” The guard gave his name, which Louie would later recall, with some uncertainty, as Kawamura. He began babbling in English so poor that all Louie could pick out was something about Canadian missionaries and conversion. The guard slipped two pieces of hard candy into Louie’s hand, then moved down the hall and gave two pieces to Phil. A friendship was born.

==========

Loc. 3153 | his kindness was lifesaving.

==========

Loc. 3206-7 | Louie and Phil’s usefulness had been exhausted. At headquarters, the officers discussed what to do with the captives.

==========

Loc. 3210-12 | A Japanese navy ship was coming to Kwajalein, and he was going to be put on it and taken to a POW camp in Yokohama, Japan. At the last minute, the officers had decided not to kill him. It would be a long time before Louie learned why.

==========

Loc. 3274-76 | The men in Ofuna, said the Japanese, weren’t POWs; they were “unarmed combatants” at war against Japan and, as such, didn’t have the rights that international law accorded POWs. In fact, they had no rights at all.

==========

Loc. 3272-74 | This wasn’t a POW camp. It was a secret interrogation center called Ofuna, where “high-value” captured men were housed in solitary confinement, starved, tormented, and tortured to divulge military secrets.

==========

Loc. 3311-12 | The beatings, he wrote, “were of such intensity that many of us wondered if we’d ever live to see the end of the war.”

==========

Loc. 3318-19 | According to captives, there were two characteristics common to nearly all Ofuna guards. One was marked stupidity. The other was murderous sadism.

==========

Loc. 3330-33 | In Japan’s militaristic society, all citizens, from earliest childhood, were relentlessly indoctrinated with the lesson that to be captured in war was intolerably shameful. The 1941 Japanese Military Field Code made clear what was expected of those facing capture: “Have regard for your family first. Rather than live and bear the shame of imprisonment, the soldier must die and avoid leaving a dishonorable name.”

==========

Loc. 3334-35 | For every Allied soldier killed, four were captured; for every 120 Japanese soldiers killed, one was captured.

==========

Loc. 3338-40 | The contempt and revulsion that most Japanese felt for those who surrendered or were captured extended to Allied servicemen. This thinking created an atmosphere in which to abuse, enslave, and even murder a captive or POW was considered acceptable, even desirable.

==========

Loc. 3363 | demonstrating sympathy for captives or POWs was taboo.

==========

Loc. 3372 | At Ofuna, captives weren’t just beaten, they were starved.

==========

Loc. 3401-3 | the “kill-all” rule. Japanese policy held that camp commanders could not, under any circumstances, allow Allied forces to recapture POWs. If Allied advances made this a possibility, POWs were to be executed.

==========

Loc. 3410-11 | dictates … In any case it is the aim not to allow the escape of a single one, to annihilate them all, and not to leave any traces.

==========

Loc. 3485 | The defiance took on a life of its own.

==========

Loc. 3499-3501 | Ofuna officials had no idea that the captives had found ways to follow the war in spite of them. New captives were fonts of information,

==========

Loc. 3522-23 | Though the captives’ resistance was dangerous, through such acts, dignity was preserved, and through dignity, life itself.

==========

Loc. 3553 | Louie was angry and shaken, and his growing weakness scared him.

==========

Loc. 3602-3 | Louie survived the winter. Buoyed by the extra calories, he strengthened his legs, lifting his knees up and down as he walked the compound. The guards began goading him into running around the compound alone.

==========

Loc. 3703 | America seized Kwajalein.

==========

Loc. 3705-6 | In what was left of an administrative building, someone found a stack of documents.

==========

Loc. 3707-8 | It was a long splinter of wood. Etched along the slat, in capital letters, was the name LOUIS ZAMPERINI.

==========

Loc. 3709-10 | Japanese documents that had been taken from Kwajalein. He began to read. Two American airmen, the documents said, had been fished from a life raft and brought to Kwajalein.

==========

Loc. 3721-22 | families of the dead and the two still missing weren’t notified.

==========

Loc. 3810-11 | For the captives, every day was lived with the knowledge that it could be their last. The nearer the Allies came to Japan, the larger loomed the threat of the kill-all order.

==========

Loc. 3864-65 | Examining the fence, he, Tinker, and Harris concluded that it might be possible to get around the guards and over the barbed wire.

==========

Loc. 3865-66 | They decided to make a run for it, commandeer a plane, and get out of Japan.

==========

Loc. 3869-70 | Then a kind guard inadvertently helped them. Thinking that they might enjoy looking at a book, he gave them a Japanese almanac.

==========

Loc. 3872-73 | They discarded the plane idea in favor of escape by boat.

==========

Loc. 3898-99 | For two months, the men prepared. As the date of escape neared, Louie was filled with what he called “a fearful joy.”

==========

Loc. 3901-2 | Anyone caught escaping would be executed, and for every escapee, several captive officers would be shot. Louie, Tinker, and Harris suspended their plan.

==========

Loc. 3945-46 | guards called the names of Zamperini, Tinker, Duva, and several other men. The men were told that they were going to a POW camp called Omori,

==========

Loc. 3950-51 | A few minutes later, after a year and fifteen days in Ofuna, Louie was driven from camp. As the truck rattled out of the hills, he was euphoric.

==========

Loc. 3994 | Louie had met the man who would dedicate himself to shattering him.

==========

Loc. 3995-96 | The corporal’s name was Mutsuhiro Watanabe.*

==========

Loc. 4013 | designated the “disciplinary officer.”

==========

Loc. 4025-26 | Like almost every other camp, Omori was a slave camp. For ten to eleven hours a day, seven days a week, Omori’s enlisted POWs did backbreaking labor at shipyards, railyards, truck-loading stations, a sandpit, and a coalyard.

==========

Loc. 4028-29 | Omori was used as a show camp where prisoners were displayed for the Red Cross,

==========

Loc. 4071-73 | Officials at other camps began sending troublesome prisoners to Watanabe for “polishing,” and Omori was dubbed “punishment camp.”

==========

Loc. 4082-83 | “He was absolutely the most sadistic man I ever met.”

==========

Loc. 4135-37 | When new POWs arrived at Omori, they were registered with the Red Cross, and word of their whereabouts was forwarded to their governments, then their families. But Omori officials didn’t register Louie. They had special plans for him, and were apparently hiding him.

==========

Loc. 4182-83 | In risking their necks to sabotage their enemy, the men were no longer passive captives. They were soldiers again. What the POWs couldn’t sabotage, they stole.

==========

Loc. 4200-4202 | But the men were fed so little and worked so hard that they felt they had to steal to survive. They set up a “University of Thievery,” in which “professors”—the most adept thieves—taught the art of stealing.

==========

Loc. 4249-50 | To Watanabe, whose life was consumed with forcing men into submission, Louie’s defiance was an intolerable, personal offense.

==========

Loc. 4258-59 | Here is a message from her son, First Lieutenant Louis Silvie Zamperini, now interned in the Tokyo camp. ‘My darling family, I am uninjured and in good health.

==========

Loc. 4261-63 | Louie knew nothing of the broadcast. The Japanese had written it themselves or forced a propaganda prisoner to do so. The broadcast wasn’t aired in America, but in the town of Claremont, South Africa,

==========

Loc. 4269-70 | It would be the end of January, nearly three and a half months after the broadcast, when someone in Trona would pick up the letter, scribble try Torrance on the outside, and mail it on.

==========

Loc. 4304 | “Oh God, God, an American plane!” someone shouted.

==========

Loc. 4332-33 | Louie wasn’t smiling for long. The B-29, and what it portended, fed the Bird’s vitriol.

==========

Loc. 4352 | The Bird continued to beat him, every day.

==========

Loc. 4353-54 | The sergeant began lording over his dream life, coming at him and pounding him, his features alight in vicious rapture. Louie spent hour after hour in prayer, begging for God to save him.

==========

Loc. 4371-76 | Louie was driven to the Radio Tokyo studio. The producers greeted him as if he were a beloved friend. They read his speech and gave it a hearty approval. It would be taped for broadcast two days later. The producers planned to use that evening’s broadcast to tease the audience, then wait before presenting his voice to the world, proof that they were telling the truth. Louie was taken to the microphone and given his cue. He read his message, to the pleasure of the producers. As the officials prepared to drive him back to Omori, Louie went to a producer who had been especially kind. He said that there was a man in camp named Watanabe who was beating the POWs. The producer seemed concerned and told Louie

==========

Loc. 4433-34 | A young man’s voice came across the airwaves. Moody knew the instant she heard it: It was Louie.

==========

Loc. 4508-13 | A famous American Olympian, he’d reasoned, would be especially valuable.* The Japanese had probably sent Louie to the crucible of Ofuna, then to Omori under the Bird, to make his life in camp unbearable so he’d be willing to do anything, even betray his country, to escape it. They had hidden him from the world, keeping his name off Red Cross rosters, and waited until his government had publicly declared his death before announcing that he was alive. In doing so, they hoped to embarrass America and undermine American soldiers’ faith in their government. Louie refused to read the statement.

==========

Loc. 4514-16 | They brought him to a cafeteria and served him a delicious American-style meal, then took him to a private living area that had beds with mattresses and sheets. If Louie would make the broadcast, the producers said, he could live here, and he’d never have to see Omori again.

==========

Loc. 4563-64 | He was seized with paranoia. “You win war, and you make all Japanese like black slaves!”

==========

Loc. 4631-32 | As Christmas neared, Louie faltered. Starvation was consuming him. The occasional gifts from the thieves helped, but not enough.

==========

Loc. 4682-83 | Louie asked what was happening, and someone told him that the Bird was leaving for good. Louie felt almost out of his head with joy.

==========

Loc. 4684 | At Omori, the reign of terror was over.

==========

Loc. 4687-88 | After the war, the head of the Tokyo area camps would admit that he had ordered the distribution of Red Cross parcels to Japanese personnel.

==========

Loc. 4749-52 | Seven days later, the hammer fell. At seven in the morning, during a heavy snowstorm, sixteen hundred carrier-based planes flew past Omori and bombed Tokyo. Then came B-29s, 229 of them, carrying incendiary bombs. Encountering almost no resistance, they sped for the industrial district and let their bombs fall. The POWs could see fire dancing over the skyline.

==========

Loc. 4754 | They were told that they were being transferred to a camp called 4B, also known as Naoetsu.
==========

Loc. 4760-62 | What Louie was seeing was a small fragment of a giant cottage industry, war production farmed out to innumerable private homes, schools, and small “shadow factories.”

==========

Loc. 4768 | The snow was so deep that residents had dug vertical tunnels to get in and out of their homes.

==========

Loc. 4774-76 | At last, a door thumped open. A man rushed out and snapped to a halt, screaming “Keirei!” It was the Bird.

==========

Loc. 4778-79 | LOUIE WOULD REMEMBER THE MOMENT WHEN HE SAW THE Bird as the darkest of his life.

==========

Loc. 4784-86 | The three hundred residents, mostly Australians, were shrunken down to virtual stick figures. Most were wearing the tropical-weight khakis in which they’d been captured, and which, thanks to years of uninterrupted wear, were so ragged that one civilian likened them to seaweed.

==========

Loc. 4788-89 | the POWs had pulled up the floorboards and burned them in an effort to survive temperatures that regularly plunged far below zero.

==========

Loc. 4793-94 | Naoetsu had won a special place as one of the blackest holes in the Japanese Empire. Of the many hells that Louie had known in this war, this place would be the worst.

==========

Loc. 4896-97 | There was just one bathtub in camp, and its water was almost never changed.

==========

Loc. 4971-72 | If the Americans were turning their efforts toward a lone steel mill in a place as obscure as Naoetsu, had the B-29s already destroyed the big strategic cities?

==========

Loc. 4980-81 | The new men had one other piece of news: Germany had fallen. The whole weight of the Allies was now thrown against Japan.

==========

Loc. 5041 | They were told that both their rations and the barracks heating fuel were going to be cut more come winter, and might be halted altogether.
==========

Loc. 5048-50 | It was clear to them that Japan had long ago lost this war. But Japan was a long way from giving in. If a massively destructive air war would not win surrender, invasion seemed the only possibility.

==========

Loc. 5052 | Japan, whose people deemed surrender shameful, appeared to be preparing to fight to the last man, woman, or child.

==========

Loc. 5089 | All of the Naoetsu POWs, the civilian said, would be killed on August 22.

==========

Loc. 5124-25 | He felt his consciousness slipping, his mind losing adhesion, until all he knew was a single thought: He cannot break me. Across the compound, the Bird had stopped laughing.

==========

Loc. 5133 | Louie had held the beam aloft for thirty-seven minutes.

==========

Loc. 5200-5207 | At 8:15.17, the bomb slipped from the plane. Tibbets turned the plane as hard as he could and put it into a dive to gain speed. It would take forty-three seconds for the bomb to reach its detonation altitude, a little less than two thousand feet. No one knew for sure if, in that brief time, the bomber could get far enough away to survive what was coming. One of the crewmen counted seconds in his head. When he hit forty-three, nothing happened. He didn’t know that he had been counting too quickly. For an instant, he thought the mission had failed. Exactly as the thought crossed his mind, the sky over the city ripped open in a firestorm of color and sound and felling wind. A white light, ten times the intensity of the sun, enveloped the plane as the flash and sound and jolt of it skidded out in all directions.

==========

Loc. 5209 | Next to him, the copilot scribbled two words in his diary: MY GOD!

==========

Loc. 5224-25 | Something the paper called an “electronic bomb” had been dropped, and many people had died.

==========

Loc. 5230 | Clearly, something catastrophic had happened, but Japan had not given in.

==========

Loc. 5246-48 | On August 15, Louie woke gravely ill. He was now having some twenty bloody bowel movements a day. After the month’s weigh-in, he didn’t record his weight in his diary, but he did note that he’d lost six kilos, more than thirteen pounds, from a frame already wasted from starvation.

==========

Loc. 5253-54 | the compound was suddenly, eerily silent. The Japanese were all gone.

==========

Loc. 5263 | “The war is over.”

==========

Loc. 5265-66 | not one of their listeners believed it.

==========

Loc. 5273-75 | someone came to his bunk and handed him five letters. They were from Pete, Sylvia, and his parents, all written many months earlier. Louie tore open the envelopes, and out came photographs of his family. It was the first that Louie had seen or heard of them in nearly two and a half years. He clutched his letters and hung on.

==========

Loc. 5301-4 | There was no reaction from the POWs. Some believed it, but kept silent for fear of reprisal. Others, suspecting a trick, did not. The commander went on, becoming strangely solicitous. Speaking as if the POWs were old friends, he voiced his hope that the prisoners would help Japan fight the “Red Menace”—the Soviet Union, which had just seized Japan’s Kuril Islands.

==========

Loc. 5299-5301 | The commander spoke, and Kono translated. “The war has come to a point of cessation.”

==========

Loc. 5318-20 | Their fear of the guards, of the massacre they had so long awaited, was gone, dispersed by the roar and muscle of the bomber. The prisoners jumped up and down, shouted, and sobbed.

==========

Loc. 5337-38 | Fitzgerald had the candy bar sliced into seven hundred slivers, and each man licked a finger, dabbed it on his bit of chocolate, and put it in his mouth.

==========

Loc. 5444-49 | Douglas MacArthur’s voice, broadcasting from the deck of the USS Missouri in Tokyo Bay. Standing with MacArthur was Bill Harris. He’d been rescued from Omori and brought to the ship to occupy a place of honor. Alongside the Americans stood Japanese officials, there to sign surrender documents. In its rampage over the east, Japan had brought atrocity and death on a scale that staggers the imagination. In the midst of it were the prisoners of war. Japan held some 132,000 POWs from America, Britain, Canada, New Zealand, Holland, and Australia. Of those, nearly 36,000 died, more than one in every four.*

==========

Loc. 5451 | By comparison, only 1 percent of Americans held by the Nazis and Italians died.

==========

Loc. 5519-20 | the POWs’ last sight of Naoetsu was a broken line of Japanese, the few civilian guards and camp staffers who had been kind to them, standing along the side of the track. Their hands were raised in salute.

==========

Loc. 5544-45 | A few of the trains slipped past Hiroshima. Virtually every POW believed that the destruction of this city had saved them from execution.

==========

Loc. 5567-68 | “If I knew I had to go through those experiences again,” he finally said, “I’d kill myself.”

==========

Loc. 5598-99 | Because the Japanese had never registered him with the Red Cross, his name wasn’t on the roster. As far as the mess was concerned, Louie wasn’t a POW.

==========

Loc. 5601-2 | Like most POWs, in gorging day and night, he had gained weight extremely rapidly; he now weighed 143 pounds, just seventeen pounds under his weight at the time of the crash.
==========

Loc. 5620 | the Los Angeles Times. The headline said it all: ZAMPERINI COMES BACK FROM DEAD.

==========

Loc. 5628-30 | “What do you think, Pop?” someone asked Louie’s father. “Those Japs couldn’t break him,” Anthony said. “My boy’s pretty tough, you know.”

==========

Loc. 5669-70 | When he saw the plane that he was to ride in, he felt a swell of nausea. It was a B-24.

==========

Loc. 5691-92 | Louie never left himself a moment to think of the war. “I just thought I was empty and now I’m being filled,” he said later, “and I just wanted to keep being filled.”

==========

Loc. 5718 | Pete and Louie spent several days together in San Francisco while doctors finally cured Louie of his dysentery.

==========

Loc. 5725-27 | There, bursting from army cars, were their mother and father, and Sylvia and Virginia. The moment the plane stopped, Louie jumped down, ran to his sobbing mother, and folded himself around her.

==========

Loc. 5742-43 | “This, this little home,” he said, “was worth all of it.”

==========

Loc. 5752-53 | No one asked about prison camp. Louie volunteered a little about it, and to everyone’s relief, it seemed to carry little emotion for him. It seemed that he was going to be just fine.

==========

Loc. 5760-62 | Louie fell silent, shivering. His family stared at him in horror. Louie walked upstairs and lay down on his old bed. When he finally drifted off, the Bird followed him into his dreams.

==========
Loc. 5833-35 | He was beginning to suffer bouts of suffocating anxiety. Each time he was asked to stand before a crowd and shape words around his private horror, his gut would wring. Every night, in his dreams, an apparition would form in his head and burn there. It was the face of the Bird,

==========

Loc. 5845-46 | The whiskey floated him through that speech, too, and so began a routine. A flask became his constant companion,

==========

Loc. 5884 | Before their walk was done, he had talked her into marrying him. They had known each other for less than two weeks.

==========

Loc. 5890-91 | Cynthia had no idea that Louie was losing his emotional equilibrium.

==========

Loc. 5893 | Louie’s drinking may have struck Cynthia as harmless, but it was in fact a growing problem.

==========

Loc. 5897-98 | She told him that she’d help him forget his past, and he grasped her promise as a lifeline.

==========

Loc. 5902 | Trying to make a new man of himself, he quit drinking and smoking.

==========

Loc. 5912-13 | He clung to the thought of her as if, at any moment, she might be torn from his hands.

==========

Loc. 5961 | For these men, nothing was ever going to be the same.

==========

Loc. 5963-65 | The average army or army air forces Pacific POW had lost sixty-one pounds in captivity, a remarkable statistic given that roughly three-quarters of the men had weighed just 159 pounds or less upon enlistment.

==========

Loc. 6010-11 | Recounting his war experiences was so painful that it would leave him off-kilter for weeks.

==========

Loc. 6012-13 | They had an intimate understanding of man’s vast capacity to experience suffering, as well as his equally vast capacity, and hungry willingness, to inflict it.

==========

Loc. 6015-16 | they had the caustic knowledge that no one had come between them and tragedy.

==========

Loc. 6017-18 | For these men, the central struggle of postwar life was to restore their dignity and find a way to see the world as something other than menacing blackness.

==========

Loc. 6019-21 | years of swallowed rage, terror, and humiliation concentrated into what Holocaust survivor Jean Améry would call “a seething, purifying thirst for revenge.”

==========

Loc. 6046-47 | But running wasn’t the same. Once he had felt liberated by it; now it felt forced. Running was joyless, but Louie had no other answer to his internal turmoil. He doubled his workouts, and his body answered.

==========

Loc. 6052-53 | A doctor confirmed that he had disastrously exacerbated his war injury. It was all over.

==========

Loc. 6057-58 | afraid to sleep. He started smoking again. There seemed no reason not to drink,

==========

Loc. 6060-61 | He soon began drinking so much that he passed out, but he welcomed it;

==========

Loc. 6076-78 | Cynthia urged Louie to get help, so he went, reluctantly, to see a counselor at a veterans’ hospital. He spoke of the war and the nightmares, and came home feeling as turbulent as when he’d left. After two or three sessions, he quit.

==========

Loc. 6086 | Louie had found a quest to replace his lost Olympics. He was going to kill the Bird.

==========

Loc. 6256 | He had become someone he didn’t recognize.

==========

Loc. 6283-84 | Wounded and worried, Cynthia couldn’t bring Louie back. Her pain became anger, and she and Louie had bitter fights.

==========

Loc. 6292 | God, he believed, was toying with him.

==========

Loc. 6296-6302 | In prison camp, he’d been beaten into dehumanized obedience to a world order in which the Bird was absolute sovereign, and it was under this world order that he still lived. The Bird had taken his dignity and left him feeling humiliated, ashamed, and powerless, and Louie believed that only the Bird could restore him, by suffering and dying in the grip of his hands. A once singularly hopeful man now believed that his only hope lay in murder. The paradox of vengefulness is that it makes men dependent upon those who have harmed them, believing that their release from pain will come only when they make their tormentors suffer. In seeking the Bird’s death to free himself, Louie had chained himself, once again, to his tyrant. During the war, the Bird had been unwilling to let go of Louie; after the war, Louie was unable to let go of the Bird.

==========

Loc. 6319-20 | Cynthia had had enough. She called her father, and he sent her the money to go back to Miami Beach.

==========

Loc. 6321-22 | All he had left was his alcohol and his resentment, the emotion that, Jean Améry would write, “nails every one of us onto the cross of his ruined past.”

==========

Loc. 6382-84 | she told Louie that she wanted him to take her to hear Graham speak. Louie refused. Cynthia went alone.

==========

Loc. 6420-23 | “Darkness doesn’t hide the eyes of God,” Graham said. “God takes down your life from the time you were born to the time you die. And when you stand before God on the great judgment day, you’re going to say, ‘Lord I wasn’t such a bad fellow,’ and they are going to pull down the screen and they are going to shoot the moving picture of your life from the cradle to the grave,

==========

Loc. 6424-25 | your own words, and your own thoughts, and your own deeds, are going to condemn you as you stand before God on that day.

==========

Loc. 6443 | Why, Graham asked, is God silent while good men suffer? 

==========

Loc. 6457-60 | He had fallen into unbearably cruel worlds, and yet he had borne them. When he turned these memories in his mind, the only explanation he could find was one in which the impossible was possible. What God asks of men, said Graham, is faith. His invisibility is the truest test of that faith. To know who sees him, God makes himself unseen.

==========

Loc. 6470-74 | It was a promise thrown at heaven, a promise he had not kept, a promise he had allowed himself to forget until just this instant: If you will save me, I will serve you forever. And then, standing under a circus tent on a clear night in downtown Los Angeles, Louie felt rain falling. It was the last flashback he would ever have. Louie let go of Cynthia and turned toward Graham. He felt supremely alive. He began walking. “This is it,” said Graham. “God has spoken to you. You come on.”

==========

Loc. 6478-80 | everything that was part of his ruined years. He heaved it all down the trash chute. In the morning, he woke feeling cleansed. For the first time in five years, the Bird hadn’t come into his dreams. The Bird would never come again.

==========

Loc. 6484-87 | When he thought of his history, what resonated with him now was not all that he had suffered but the divine love that he believed had intervened to save him. He was not the worthless, broken, forsaken man that the Bird had striven to make of him. In a single, silent moment, his rage, his fear, his humiliation and helplessness, had fallen away. That morning, he believed, he was a new creation. Softly, he wept.

==========

Loc. 6537-39 | With a shiver of amazement, he realized that it was compassion. At that moment, something shifted sweetly inside him. It was forgiveness, beautiful and effortless and complete. For Louie Zamperini, the war was over.

==========

Loc. 6549-50 | So opened the great project of Louie’s life, the nonprofit Victory Boys Camp.

==========

Loc. 6667-68 | The 1998 Winter Olympics had been awarded to Nagano, and Louie had accepted an invitation to run the torch past Naoetsu.

==========

Loc. 6686-88 | On December 24, 1948, as the occupation began to wind down, General MacArthur declared a “Christmas amnesty” for the last seventeen men awaiting trial for Class A war crimes, the designation for those who had guided the war.

==========

Loc. 6699-6700 | in March 1952, just before the treaty took effect and the occupation ended, the order for apprehension of fugitive war criminals was lifted.

==========

Loc. 6709-10 | By 1958, every war criminal who had not been executed would be free, and on December 30 of that year, all would be granted amnesty.

==========

Loc. 6730-32, 37-38, 40-41 | Watanabe: “I understand their bitterness, and they may wonder why I was so severe,” he said. “But now my feeling is I want to apologize. A deep, deep apology … I was severe. Very severe.” . . . “But I was taught that the POWs had surrendered, and this was a shameful thing for them to have done.” “At times I felt I had a good heart, but Japan at that time had a bad heart. In normal times I never would have done such things.”
==========

Loc. 6766-67 | In October 1995, on the site of the former Naoetsu camp, the peace park was dedicated.

==========

Loc. 6781-82 | Watanabe knew the name immediately. “Six hundred prisoner,” he said. “Zamperini number one.”

==========

Loc. 6807-20 | Louie sat at his desk for hours, thinking. Then he clicked on his computer and began to write. —— To Matsuhiro [sic] Watanabe, As a result of my prisoner of war experience under your unwarranted and unreasonable punishment, my post-war life became a nightmare. It was not so much due to the pain and suffering as it was the tension of stress and humiliation that caused me to hate with a vengeance. Under your discipline, my rights, not only as a prisoner of war but also as a human being, were stripped from me. It was a struggle to maintain enough dignity and hope to live until the war’s end. The post-war nightmares caused my life to crumble, but thanks to a confrontation with God through the evangelist Billy Graham, I committed my life to Christ. Love replaced the hate I had for you. Christ said, “Forgive your enemies and pray for them.” As you probably know, I returned to Japan in 1952 [sic] and was graciously allowed to address all the Japanese war criminals at Sugamo Prison … I asked then about you, and was told that you probably had committed Hara Kiri, which I was sad to hear. At that moment, like the others, I also forgave you and now would hope that you would also become a Christian.

==========

Loc. 6822-23 | CBS contacted Watanabe and told him that Zamperini wanted to come see him. Watanabe practically spat his reply: The answer was no.

==========
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