
























































Bit of Drama
(Continued from page 12)

that he knew and worked with No-
guchi, when he was at the Rockefeller
Institute . . .”

The frigid face jerked towards me
at the name, startled out of its com-
posure. For the first time, Dr. Takeuchi
really looked at me, his brows ques-
tioning.

“Tell him it’s true, that I've revered
Noguchi since T was a child . . .”

Takeuchi rose at Mickey’s words,
came towards me, clasped my hand in

both of his in surprised delight. His
smile was that of a young man, of a
man who has just received a fortune.

You must understand why.

Hideyo Noguchi was, to put it
briefly, the Japanese Pasteur, a lower-
class, impoverished commoner . who
nonetheless was one of bacteriology’s
authenic geniuses. Despite a crippled
hand, he was called from his homeland
to work in the laboratories of the Rock-
efellers, both in the United States and
in South America and Africa, from
1804 until his death in 1928. He pio-
neered research on yellow fever, small
pox, snake venoms, syphillis. Tragically,
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his beliefs on the causes of yellow fever
were later proved wrong. Yet so thor-
ough was his work that even his nega-
tives had value. He succumbed in Accra,
Ghana, of the diesase he had pursued
for two decades, his devoted body too
exhausted to fight.

Noguchi was probably the first Jap-

anese scientist to be universally recog-

. nized for his ability by the modern

Western world, and deservedly so. As
such, he became an almost hallowed
torch-bearer for generations of his
countrymen, the leader, the teacher,
the inspiration,

The effect of his name from an
American on Dr. Takeuchi was aston-
ishing. Still holding my hand, he spoke
excitedly to Mickey. While she trans-
lated, he led me across the room to a
picture on the wall, as to a shrine.

It showed a group of young men
clustered around a small figure in
European clothes, their eyes proud as
they stared at the camera, their crisp,
white professional jackets shining in the
sun.

“He said he studied with Noguchi,
heard him lecture,” Mickey reported.
“He was very young. It was a long time
ago—1915, the year he graduated from
Tokyo University. Noguchi came home
that one time to accept the Imperial
Prize of the Japanese Academy. The
picture was taken then.”

I spotted him at once, to the left
of the great man. I pointed, eyes ques-
tioning. Gleefully as a youngster he
nodded.

How he had saved the picture from
the blast which levelled Hiroshima, I
don’t know. But, when we sat down
at last to talk, the frost was gone.
Miraculously, I had said the magic
word. He sent his wife for tea and, very
simply, began to tell me his unique tale
of the bombing, as seen by a doctor.

He had been at work early that hot
summer morning, he said. The Red
Cross Hospital, of which he was chief,
was a three-stories high, comparatively
new WWestern-style building in the mid-
dle of the city, and his spacious office
was on the first floor. Absorbed in some
paper work, he was first startled by a
great flash of light, and suddenly he
was blown across the room, through a
pair of closed three-inch oaken doors,
and dumped heavily on the concrete
floor of the structure’s entrance hall.
Lying under a shower of broken glass
and splintered furniture, he was dimly
aware that he was seriously hurt. He
learned later that he had “glass frag-
ments in both cheeks, his lefgt arm was
broken, his right leg was broken, and
he had internal injuries. He was in
deep shock, semi-conscious.

How long he remained alone, he did
not know. But eventually an intern who

(Continued on page 44)



























































































































