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Documentary Essay

"Judo Gymnasium in the Desert Country" - Chapter 8:

Mutual Trust Relationship Transcend Ethnicity, Abu Eyad
Fumio Okamoto (Former Arabian Oil Company, Former Secretary of State for
Policy)

I was often invited to Abu Eyad's home.




Celebrating Eyad's graduation(Hokkaido Institute of Technology) at my home in
Tokyo.
Hassan and Riyad(both ,Nihon University) also came to celebrate.

In Arab society, calling someone by their first son’s name is considered polite, and
as a sign of trust, they add "Abu (Father)" before their first son's name. If their
eldest son's name is "Eyad," they call him as "Abu Eyad ." In other words, it shows
how much you care about your family, and signifies a deep relationship where you
know you won't leave them alone if an emergency were to arise. Incidentally, a
mother is called "Umn Eyad (Umn means Mother)." As a result, the Arab friends I

became close with called me as "Abu Eiichirou (Eiichirou's father)."

Now, Abu Eyad's real name was Mr. Mohammad Al Subei, a high-ranking official
in the Ministry of Oil. The Okamoto Dojo reopened during my second stint in Khafji,
and among my students was an agile boy named Ibrahim, Abu Eyad's second son.
Grateful for the judo lessons I had given his son, Abu Eyad occasionally invited me
to his home.

The Arabian Gulf is right in front of the government officials' residential area, and
Ibrahim, knowing that Japanese people like fish, would go fishing for me. Abu Eyad
would grill the fish with salt and serve it to me, much to my delight.

We had a great time recounting our life stories and backgrounds during the long
nights in Khafji, when there was no television (although there were two channels
of TV).

Abu Eyad's request was about his eldest son, Eyad, who was studying at Hokkaido
Institute of Technology on an Arabian Oil scholarship. He asked me to take good
care of him when I returned home for long vacations or when I returned to the head
office.

"Why not?" I had always had a close relationship with Arab overseas students.
Before bringing students to Japan, Japanese teachers would come to Khafji for a
six-month orientation, and I was always asked to help teach them "What is Japan?"
During the orientation for Hassan, the eldest son of theJudge who is second in rank
to the Khafji district governor (Amir), I invited him to stay at the company housing
in Khafji to give him an idea of what a Japanese family is like. Also, when he went
to study at Nihon University, I was back at the head office, so he came to our house,
like a foster parent, and played with my son.

As part of the orientation, Japanese teachers would routinely bring his students
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to my judo dojo. Unfortunately, none of them lasted long. When I asked why, I
couldn't help but laugh. He said that while the established boys and children could
recite the chants from "ichi" (one) to "jyuu" (ten) without a hitch, the students would
yell nonsensical calls, and were therefore teased and ridiculed (laughs).

Even so, Iskandar, who taught the basics of judo at the time, studied at Daito
Bunka University and later became a diplomat at the Saudi Arabian Embassy in
Japan. He helped me out in many ways when I was assigned to the General Affairs
Dep’t of head office.

While we're on a tangent, here's a funny story. Iskandar was aware of my hobby and
invited me to go fishing. Two blue-numbered embassy vehicles headed to Honmoku
Pier in Yokohama port.

"Hey, isn't this a restricted container yard?"

"Sensei, no problem. We don't understand Japanese. Please disguise yourself as a
Saudi."

Of course, several security guards rushed over and ordered us to leave, but dialogue
was impossible.

The car had diplomatic license plates, so the guards had no choice but to give up
and let Iskandar and his men stay. Having just returned from the area, I was still
tanned and had developed a beard, so all I had to do was speak some broken Arabic.
Although fishing is normally prohibited in this area, there was a bumper crop of
rockfish. They don't eat fish with big heads, so they gifted me all their catch, and
my family was able to enjoy stews and fish stock soup for the next few days. (laugh !)

Now, Eyad, is studying abroad at Hokkaido Institute of Technology. I invited him
to my house to catch up on the latest news from his family in Khafji and treat him
to some of my wife's home cooking. To my surprise, he brought a large Yubari melon,
a Hokkaido specialty, as a souvenir. Of course, my son became friend of him.

To introduce my activities in Khafji, I showed him an album of a judo demonstration
I did at the Khafji Marathon, the city's largest event, which was requested by the
local authorities. Eyad responded, "Oh, that's me." To liven up Khafji's biggest event,
the equestrian club had also been mobilized, with thoroughbreds parading around
the inner perimeter of the grounds. The judo demonstration took place in the center
of the inner field, and Eyad, who was riding for the parade, naturally had his eye

on my activities. Needless to say, this new connection sparked lively conversation.

When Eyad returned to Hokkaido, he sent me a letter with a polite message
expressing his gratitude for the invitation. The Japanese-Arabic Bilingual
Commentary on the Holy Quran, published by the Japan Muslim Association was
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also sent. It's the perfect gift a Saudi could give to show their gratitude.
Needless to say, Eyad's thoughtful gift remains a central part of my bookshelf still
today.

So where does this thoughtful consideration and politeness of the Abu Eyad family
come from? According to life stories we shared over the long nights in Khafji, Abu
Eyad was originally a member of the royal family of neighboring Qatar. However,
when his mother became embroiled in a bitter family feud over the succession to the
throne and feared for her life, she took young Abu Eyad and fled to Qatif, a fishing
village in Saudi Arabia across the Qatari peninsula, where he grew to adulthood.
It's almost like the story of Tokiwa Gozen, who fled to Yamato with the young
Minamoto no Yoshitsune to escape being assassinated by the Taira clan. It's easy to
1magine that the hardships and trials Abu Eyad experienced helped to nurture his
compassionate and honest character. The fact that Abu Eyad was respected by all
the staff of my shipping office I oversee, despite having no direct business

relationship with them, is proof that his virtues were widely recognized.

Although we were on friendly terms, we had no business relationship whatsoever.
However, there was only one time when he helped me out, and I felt extremely
grateful for his help.

Khafji was equipped with a small-scale refinery with a daily capacity of 30,000
barrels, producing four types of petroleum products to supply fuel for inbound
tankers, heavy fuel oil to the local desalination plant, and diesel to Coast Guard
vessels.

Although a Japanese company was under strict control by the Ministry of Petroleum.
Among the various taboos, the most severe penalties were imposed for any crude oil
or petroleum product spills.

My responsibilities extended beyond the loading of crude oil onto inbound tankers
to include local supplies. An aging diesel pipeline was showing signs of a leak, and
it was determined that the pipeline needed to be rerouted.

I had drawn up the design drawings, and I prepared a covering application myself
to obtain construction permission from the Ministry of Petroleum. In charge director
handed its application, but without even glancing at it, said "Hmph!" and threw it
to the floor.

What rudeness! (Angry !) It was typical Arab-style bargaining: "If you want a permit,
bring me something." It wasn't my own gain, nor was it the right attitude toward
an attempt to ensure safe oil operations as instructed by the Oil Ministry.
Regrettably, however, the authority to grant permits and licenses remains on him.
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The difficult part here is that frantically picking up the discarded application
documents puts me at a complete psychological disadvantage. Suppressing my
inner rage, I cracked a joke.

"Wow, you're a good pitcher! You even played baseball when you were studying in
the US. Hahaha."

(You bastard ! Just take a look !) I immediately headed to Abu Eyad's office.

"Oh? That's unusual, Mr. Okamoto. What's up with you today? (laughs)"

Although I'd visited his home many times, this was my first time visiting his office.

After hearing the details of what had happened, Abu Eyad instantly shared my rage.
He picked up the phone and yelled, "Wa-wa-wa-wa!" I had no idea what he was
saying in Arabic, but I surmised it was something along the lines of, "Don't
underestimate Okamoto, you're not going to get away with it!"

"OK, Mr. Okamoto. That's all. Try again."

The director greeted me with a polite smile and rubbed his hands, and I couldn't
help but laugh at his sudden change of attitude.

"You're a bad person, Mr.! Why didn't you tell me you knew Abu Eyad from the
start?"

I don't really understand the hierarchy within the Ministry of Oil, but it seems Abu
Eyad is a high-ranking official. Thanks to him, the diesel oil line leak was averted.

Abu Eyad had a very playful personality.

The six months leading up to the outbreak of the Gulf War on January 17, 1991,
were a period of terror known as the "Gulf Crisis." In response to Saddam Hussein's
sudden and unreasonable invasion of Kuwait, a multinational force led by the
United States was formed and demanded the immediate withdrawal of Iraqi troops.
As part of this series of events, Qatari and Senegalese forces were deployed to
defend the Khafji region, adjacent to the Kuwaiti border. I once witnessed the
Senegalese army on the move, and they seemed to have difficulty forming
formations, lacking discipline and spirit, which made me wonder whether they were
really useful.

About a month after the Gulf Crisis began, I received a call from Abu Eyad, who
said his cousin was visiting and asked if I would like to drop by.
As this was always the case, I had been casually visiting, but I was taken aback. A
heavy tank was parked in front of Abu Eyad's house. It was unusual for a tank to

enter or leave a residential area for high-ranking government officials.

There were three soldiers inside the house, and the boss, leaning on a stool, gave
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me a sharp glance while his three subordinates jumped to their feet and assumed a
guarded stance.

"No, it's okay, it's okay. I called him over to introduce you to a Japanese friend."
Abu Eyad interceded with a smile. The cousin he was introducing me to was the
Commander of the Qatari military, which had become part of the multinational force.
This mutually surprising encounter was a classic Abu Eyad prank. Addressing the
military commander as an elder, it was clear that Abu Eyad's claim to be a member

of the royal family was no bluff.

I was intrigued by the pistol the commander had on his waist. His equipment was
impressive, a testament to his status as a general. It resembled a Luger, a famous
rifle from the German military of the past.

"General, may I touch your pistol for a moment?"

How rude of you to shoot me! The commander thought annoyed, but Abu Eyad
interceded.

"It's fine. This Japanese man is a special friend, so let him touch it for a moment."
With an air of 'I guess I have no choice,' the general pressed the button next to the
trigger to extract the cartridges, slid the bolt back to make sure it was empty, and
then handed his beloved pistol back to me.

"What functional beauty!" I was able to appreciate the weapon's power and beauty,
along with the solid feel it had in my hand.

Looking at the commander, I understood why he had come in a heavy tank instead
of the usual military jeep. Perhaps he wanted to mischievously announce to his
beloved big brother that he had been promoted to a fine general. As for me, I was
able to admire the general's pistol, and judging from the fact that three of his
subordinates were accompanying him, I was also able to observe that the heavy
tank was likely driven by three people.

As it turned out, it was three days before the outbreak of the Gulf War. Abu Eyad
contacted me and asked me to come over because he had something to discuss with
me. He wasn't his usual cheerful self.

That day, he told me he had evacuated his wife and second son, Ibrahim, to Riyadh,
a safe haven within the country.

Knowing that I would stick to my mission until the very end, Abu Eyad took out two
handguns and recommended them to me.

"Mr. Okamoto, you'll also need to be armed. I have two, so take whichever one you
like."

I was truly astonished by this extraordinary kindness. In fact, unlike Japanese
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people, all Saudis carry weapons. Apparently, the more nervous men keep one on
the dashboard of their car.

I was truly grateful for his concern and friendship, but arming foreigners is an
absolute taboo, and the crime of violating the ban would be even more dangerous.
With that, I decided to decline his kind offer.

"T see..."

The significance of this conversation may have been even deeper. Abu Eyad, a high-
ranking official in the Ministry of Oil and a relative of the Qatari military
commander, had access to the information center, unlike us foreigners. He must
have learned that war was imminent. However, despite their deep and deep
relationship of trust, he could never tell me, a foreigner, what information he had
received from whom, so he probably implied something in the phrase "arm yourself."
"Fulfilling your mission is important, but what if you die? Mr. Okamoto, run away

too!"

Today, we are blessed with convenient tools for exchanging information, such as
Facebook.
It seems that many of my students, curious about Sensei Okamoto's life, sought me
out.
The first person to successfully communicate with me was Raed, a Palestinian now
living in the United States. Thanks to their unique network, information spread
quickly. I currently have over 30 Facebook acquaintances I've known since my days
in Khafji.
I began communicating with Eyad through a different channel. He is currently
working hard as a senior officer at Saudi Aramco, the world's largest oil company.
He seems to have built a happy family with a healthy son. Each time we
communicate, I would send my best regards to Abu Eyad, but he seems to have
difficulty using computers, so unfortunately, I have never received a direct message

from him.

This past May, I received a sad message from Eyad informing me that his father
had passed away at his home in Riyadh. At that moment, all the memories I have
written about here flashed through my mind like a slideshow. I am truly grateful
for my encounter with Abu Eyad in Khafji, and I would like to dedicate this essay
to him in heaven.

May Abu Eyad's soul rest in peace. Thank you so much for your sincere friendship.
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I was strict with my young disciples.

I was gentle with his younger disciples.
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Fumio OKAMOTO
Born in 1947. Former Arabian Oil, Former Secretary of State for Policy in Japan,

Author of “Gulf War, -The Epic of Oil Men”
Kodokan Judo 5 dan, Kuwait Judo Federation 7 dan

To be continued
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