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From James Bernagp (Bunny) Rucker

June 6, 1944
D-Day
The Second Front is jumping, and here we are, at the farthest point in
the world from the war. Very strategically placed reserves in Arizona. The
“Charging Buffaloes”! who are trained to seek out the enemy and defeat
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But how in the world can I hope for a picture you presented of the
American people openly denouncing Jim Crow as fascist. [. . .]

The other night in a newsreel. an Oklahoma white soldier, recently
released from Hitler's prisons, was interviewed. He related how he told
the Nazis that we have equality in America. The whole theatre rocked with
boos for 15 minutes. Does this soldier call Oklahoma Jim Crow—equality?
Is that the support which Negroes will expect from a Postwar America?
Will a returned army tell us that we have equality in America? Oklahoma
"equality” is certainly not a war aim of the Negro people, but that is what
we have. Our general was booed something terrific the other day at a ball
game. ['was at the game but the booing could be heard all over the Post for
along time. The 9and song was played and no one sang. The general
stepped to the middle of the field insisting that everyone sing. It sounded
like a Brooklyn-Cincinnati ball game. The general can't be blamed. He
was assigned to this job and is under his orders|. . . ]
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him in battle. What's going on, on the other side of these mountains
around us? [ hear there's a war going on somewhere. We re doing a good
job of lying around camp. Plenty beer in the PX. Roller-skating, books in
the library, tennis courts. baseball games. Typical Army camp life you
civilians have ordered for us.

I am carrying out your specific order to FiGHT. We are all holding the
Huachuca Front, just in case Geronimo's ghost or Pancho Villa's start an
attack on our democracy. The bitterness rises with each new bulletin that
comes over the radio. Many things come to mind as one contemplates an
immobilized mass of trained soldiers. Immobilized by Jim Crow. Behind
the formidable barriers of the Huachuca mountains. We are in an impreg-
nable position from which to "seek out and defeat the enemy in battle.”

Love,
Bunny
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