Jesus Salvado Grijalva, World War Il Hero

by Maria Teresa Grijalva

My father, Salvador Grijalva, went into the Marine’s at the young age of 17%;. Like many
others at that time, in his small community of San Elizario, Texas, he was encouraged to
show his support for his country by enlisting. He not only saw it as an opportunity to serve
his country but to experience new adventures while furthering his education.

One early dawn, while stationed on the Pacific island of Peleliu, dad and his partner,
Gustavo Mock, were making their rounds and came upon a Japanese soldier standing in the
middle of the road with his arms up in the air, in a show of surrender. In front of him and on
the ground, were various weapons that the soldier had placed so as to assure the American
soldiers that he had no intent on hurting them. Still, not sure whether it was an ambush or a
sincere surrender, the men on the jeep were very apprehensive. And after what seemed to be
the longest few minutes of their lives, they coerced the Japanese soldier onto their jeep. Mr.
Tsuchida (a Japanese soldier and superior officer) was then driven to camp to be turned over
to their superior officers for further questioning and interrogation. Because of that one man,
the remainder of the Japanese hold outs on that island also surrendered. They were informed
that Japan and the U.S. had signed a peace treaty and they were free to go home and live their
lives. So they did just that. Mr. Tsuchida went home a decorated Flight Superior Seaman and
started a family. My dad intended to come back home to the farm, but instead met the love
of his life while stationed in Corpus Christi, TX. And he too, got married and had a family.

Years have gone by since that chance encounter in April 1947. And in the Spring of 2015,
after hearing about the story of these two men, a Japanese recording studio reached cut to
both my father and Mr. Tsuchida, expressing their interest in filming a documentary about
Japanese survivors of WWII and asked that dad return to Japan for a reunion with Mr.
Tsuchida.

My dad told me this story long ago and quite frankly, I found it hard to believe. But thanks
to a very patient lady in charge of the archives at Leatherneck magazine, I was enlightened.
Here is a copy of article and the events as they unfolded during those days in Peleliu.
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