Amy Hyman
Miami Southridge Senior High

I.  Subject: American History
Topic: Japan and Public Diplomacy
Grade: 11
Time: 90 minutes

Il. Goal: The goal of the lesson is for the students to be able to understand the
concept of public diplomacy as well as view the bombings of Japan and the
United States from a multiple perspective.

I11.  Instructional Objective: The student will use primary documents, graphic
organizers, and the Internet to create their own peace museum.

IV. Content Outline:
*See appendix A

V. Instructional Strategies:
Set: The students will watch two, three minute video clips. One will be of
The bombing of Pearl Harbor and the other will be of the bombing of
Hiroshima and Nagasaki.

Activities: After the lesson is presented, the students will be put into
cooperative groups. In their groups, they will be given two primary
documents. They will read each document and then each student will
complete a Venn diagram (see appendix B) in order to compare and
contrast the different perspectives on the events discussed. The students
will then be assigned to computers and directed to the Hiroshima Peace
Site Museum (www.pcf.city.hiroshima.jp/top_e.html). They will be given
time to explore and take a virtual tour. Once that is complete they will
then post ideas for peace on the interactive website. The students will then
go back to traditional row seating and a beach ball will be passed around
as the students discuss possible reasons for Japan constructing this
website. If the students do not reach diplomacy as a reason for it on their
own, | will probe them into it. Each student will then come up with their
own definition of Public diplomacy based on the Hiroshima peace site
museum.

Closure: The students will present their definitions of public diplomacy.
VI. Assessment: Venn diagrams, posting of ideas for peace on the website, class
participation in discussion, and their definition of public diplomacy. Their

home learning will also serve as an assessment.

VII. Materials: Textbooks, paper, computer lab, beach ball, primary documents,



Venn diagram worksheets.

VIII. ESL Strategies: ESOL students will be given a vocabulary sheet with
new key terms defined for them in addition to them being on the blackboard,;
these students will also have a mentor if needed as well as extra time.

IX. Home Learning Extension: The students will be asked to return to class
the following day with an explanation and drawing of a mock US peace
museum modeled after the one they worked with in class.

X. SSS: (SS.A.5.4.5) (SS.A.5.4.6)
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Lecture notes can be found at the websites below

http://www.mshyman.com/history lectures/Chapter24/A CHAPTER?24.ppt

http://www.mshyman.com/history lectures/Chapter25/A CHAPTER25.ppt
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EyeWitnesstoHistory.com

Surviving the Atomic Attack on Hiroshima, 1945

August 6, 1945 - the sun rose into a clear blue sky over the city of Hiroshima, Japan
promising a warm and pleasant day. Nothing in the day's dawning indicated that this day
would be any different from its predecessors. But this day would be different, very
different. This day would change the world. On this day a single bomb dropped by a
single airplane destroyed the city, leading to the end of World War 11 and introducing
mankind to the Atomic Age.

Dr. Michihiko Hachiya lived thorough that day and kept a diary of his experience. He
served as Director of the Hiroshima Communications Hospital and lived near the hospital
approximately a mile from the explosion's epicenter. His diary was published in English
in 1955

Suddenly, a strong flash of light...

"The hour was early; the morning still, warm, and beautiful. Shimmering leaves,
reflecting sunlight from a cloudless sky, made a pleasant contrast with shadows in my
garden as | gazed absently through wide-flung doors opening to the south.

Clad in drawers and undershirt, | was sprawled on the living room floor exhausted
because | had just spent a sleepless night on duty as an air warden in my hospital.

Suddenly, a strong flash of light startled me - and then another. So well does one recall
little things that I remember vividly how a stone lantern in the garden became brilliantly
lit and | debated whether this light was caused by a magnesium flare or sparks from a
passing trolley.

Garden shadows disappeared. The view where a moment before had been so bright and
sunny was now dark and hazy. Through swirling dust I could barely discern a wooden
column that had supported one comer of my house. It was leaning crazily and the roof
sagged dangerously.

Moving instinctively, I tried to escape, but rubble and fallen timbers barred the way. By
picking my way cautiously I managed to reach the roka [an outside hallway]and stepped
down into my garden. A profound weakness overcame me, so | stopped to regain my
strength. To my surprise | discovered that | was completely naked How odd! Where were
my drawers and undershirt?

What had happened?



All over the right side of my body | was cut and bleeding. A large splinter was protruding
from a mangled wound in my thigh, and something warm trickled into my mouth. My
check was torn, | discovered as | felt it gingerly, with the lower lip laid wide open.
Embedded in my neck was a sizable fragment of glass which | matter-of-factly dislodged,
and with the detachment of one stunned and shocked I studied it and my blood-stained
hand.

Where was my wife?

Suddenly thoroughly alarmed, I began to yell for her: "Yaeko-san! Yaeko-san! Where are
you?' Blood began to spurt. Had my carotid artery been cut? Would | bleed to death?
Frightened and irrational, | called out again 'It's a five-hundred-ton bomb! Yaeko-san,
where are you? A five- hundred-ton bomb has fallen!'

Yaeko-san, pale and frightened, her clothes torn and blood stained, emerged from the
ruins of our house holding her elbow. Seeing her, | was reassured. My own panic
assuaged, | tried to reassure her.

'We'll be all right,’' I exclaimed. 'Only let's get out of here as fast as we can.’
She nodded, and | motioned for her to follow me."
It was all a nightmare...

Dr. Hachiya and his wife make there way to the street. As the homes around them
collapse, they realize they must move on, and begin their journey to the hospital a few
hundred yards away.

"We started out, but after twenty or thirty steps | had to stop. My breath became short,
my heart pounded, and my legs gave way under me. An overpowering thirst seized me
and | begged Yaeko-san to find me some water. But there was no water to be found.
After a little my strength somewhat returned and we were able to go on.

I was still naked, and although I did not feel the least bit of shame, | was disturbed to
realize that modesty had deserted me. On rounding a corner we came upon a soldier
standing idly in the street. He had a towel draped across his shoulder, and | asked if he
would give it to me to cover my nakedness. The soldier surrendered the towel quite
willingly but said not a word. A little later I lost the towel, and Yaeko-san took off her
apron and tied it around my loins.

Our progress towards the hospital was interminably slow, until finally, my legs, stiff from
drying blood, refused to carry me farther. The strength, even the will, to go on deserted
me, so | told my wife, who was almost as badly hurt as I, to go on alone. This she
objected to, but there was no choice. She had to go ahead and try to find someone to
come back for me.



Yaeko-san looked into my face for a moment, and then, without saying a word, turned
away and began running towards the hospital. Once, she looked back and waved and in a
moment she was swallowed up in the gloom. It was quite dark now, and with my wife
gone, a feeling of dreadful loneliness overcame me.

I must have gone out of my head lying there in the road because the next thing I recall
was discovering that the clot on my thigh had been dislodged and blood was again
spurting from the wound.

I pressed my hand to the bleeding area and after a while the bleeding stopped and 1 felt
better

Could I go on?

I tried. It was all a nightmare - my wounds, the darkness, the road ahead. My movements
were ever so slow; only my mind was running at top speed.

In time | came to an open space where the houses had been removed to make a fire lane.
Through the dim light I could make out ahead of me the hazy outlines of the
Communications Bureau's big concrete building, and beyond it the hospital. My spirits
rose because | knew that now someone would find me; and if I should die, at least my
body would be found. I paused to rest. Gradually things around me came into focus.
There were the shadowy forms of people, some of whom looked like walking ghosts.
Others moved as though in pain, like scarecrows, their arms held out from their bodies
with forearms and hands dangling. These people puzzled me until I suddenly realized that
they had been burned and were holding their arms out to prevent the painful friction of
raw surfaces rubbing together. A naked woman carrying a naked baby came into view. |
averted my gaze. Perhaps they had been in the bath. But then | saw a naked man, and it
occurred to me that, like myself, some strange thing had deprived them of their clothes.
An old woman lay near me with an expression of suffering on her face; but she made no
sound. Indeed, one thing was common to everyone | saw - complete silence.

All who could were moving in the direction of the hospital. | joined in the dismal parade
when my strength was somewhat recovered, and at last reached the gates of the
Communications Bureau."
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EyeWitnesstoHistory.com

Attack At Pearl Harbor, 1941

The surprise was complete. The attacking planes came in two waves; the first hit its
target at 7:53 AM, the second at 8:55. By 9:55 it was all over. By 1:00 PM the carriers
that launched the planes from 274 miles off the coast of Oahu were heading back to
Japan.

Behind them they left chaos, 2,403 dead, 188 destroyed planes and a crippled Pacific
Fleet that included 8 damaged or destroyed battleships. In one stroke the Japanese action
silenced the debate that had divided Americans ever since the German defeat of France
left England alone in the fight against the Nazi terror.

Approximately three hours later, Japanese planes began a day-long attack on American
facilities in the Philippines. (Because the islands are located across the International
Dateline, the local Philippine time was just after 5 AM on December 8.) Farther to the
west, the Japanese struck at Hong Kong, Malaysia and Thailand in a coordinated attempt
to use surprise in order inflict as much damage as quickly as possible to strategic targets.

Although stunned by the attack at Pearl Harbor, the Pacific Fleet's aircraft carriers,
submarines and, most importantly, its fuel oil storage facilities emerged unscathed. These
assets formed the foundation for the American response that led to victory at the Battle of
Midway the following June and ultimately to the total destruction of the Japanese Empire
four years later.

Aboard the USS Arizona

The battleships moored along "Battleship Row" are the primary target of the attack’s first
wave. Ten minutes after the beginning of the attack a bomb crashes through the Arizona's
two armored decks igniting its magazine. The explosion rips the ship's sides open like a
tin can starting a fire that engulfs the entire ship. Within minutes she sinks to the bottom
taking 1,300 lives with her. The sunken ship remains as a memorial to those who
sacrificed their lives during the attack. Marine Corporal E.C. Nightingale was aboard the
Arizona that fateful Sunday morning:

"At approximately eight o'clock on the morning of December 7, 1941, | was leaving the
breakfast table when the ship's siren for air defense sounded. Having no anti-aircraft
battle station, | paid little attention to it. Suddenly | heard an explosion. | ran to the port
door leading to the quarterdeck and saw a bomb strike a barge of some sort alongside the
NEVADA, or in that vicinity. The marine color guard came in at this point saying we
were being attacked. | could distinctly hear machine gun fire. | believe at this point our
anti-aircraft battery opened up.



"We stood around awaiting orders of some kind. General Quarters sounded and | started
for my battle station in secondary aft. As | passed through casement nine | noted the gun
was manned and being trained out. The men seemed extremely calm and collected. |
reached the boat deck and our anti-aircraft guns were in full action, firing very rapidly. |
was about three quarters of the way to the first platform on the mast when it seemed as
though a bomb struck our quarterdeck. I could hear shrapnel or fragments whistling past
me. As soon as | reached the first platform, | saw Second Lieutenant Simonson lying on
his back with blood on his shirt front. I bent over him and taking him by the shoulders
asked if there was anything I could do. He was dead, or so nearly so that speech was
impossible. Seeing there was nothing I could do for the Lieutenant, | continued to my
battle station.

"When | arrived in secondary aft | reported to Major Shapley that Mr. Simonson had
been hit and there was nothing to be done for him. There was a lot of talking going on
and | shouted for silence which came immediately. | had only been there a short time
when a terrible explosion caused the ship to shake violently. | looked at the boat deck and
everything seemed aflame forward of the mainmast. | reported to the Major that the ship
was aflame,which was rather needless, and after looking about, the Major ordered us to
leave.

"I was the last man to leave secondary aft because I looked around and there was no one
left. 1 followed the Major down the port side of the tripod mast. The railings, as we
ascended, were very hot and as we reached the boat deck I noted that it was torn up and
burned. The bodies of the dead were thick, and badly burned men were heading for the
quarterdeck, only to fall apparently dead or badly wounded. The Major and | went
between No. 3 and No. 4 turret to the starboard side and found Lieutenant Commander
Fuqua ordering the men over the side and assisting the wounded. He seemed
exceptionally calm and the Major stopped and they talked for a moment. Charred bodies
were everywhere.

"l suddenly

found myself

in the water."”

"l made my way to the quay and started to remove my shoes when | suddenly found
myself in the water. | think the concussion of a bomb threw me in. | started swimming for
the pipe line which was about one hundred and fifty feet away. | was about half way
when my strength gave out entirely. My clothes and shocked condition sapped my
strength, and | was about to go under when Major Shapley started to swim by, and seeing
my distress, grasped my shirt and told me to hang to his shoulders while he swam in.

"We were perhaps twenty-five feet from the pipe line when the Major's strength gave out
and | saw he was floundering, so | loosened my grip on him and told him to make it
alone. He stopped and grabbed me by the shirt and refused to let go. | would have
drowned but for the Major. We finally reached the beach where a marine directed us to a
bomb shelter, where | was given dry clothes and a place to rest.”
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