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EX-PRISONER OF WAR QUESTIONNAIRE

1. Name: Eowgw A BUQALS

Current Address: - 803 West 2nd Street, Bowman, ND 58623 -

Address at time you went into service:

Bowman, ND 58623

Birthday: Sept. 29, 1917

2 Family: (spouSe‘and“éhildren)

Opal, my wife. Children: Thomas Allen, 29: Shannon Michelle Burns Johnson 27;
Candee Kay Burns 25; Elizabeth T.ee Burns 23; Peagav Lee Rurns 22; Patricia Kav Burns 20:

Gayl Allyn Burns ffim 19,
3. Work and educational experience prior to g01ng into service?

Graduated from high school in 1936, 1 vear of college at Grand Forks (UND) and lvear in the
CCC's in Washington State.

4, Dates and place of entry into service?

Enlisted in the Army on May 22, 1941 and went to Angel Island from Ft. Snelling on May 26, 194!

and on to the Philipoine Islands on June 21, 1941,
5. Summary of events from time of entry into service and until just

prior to capture or entering status as a POW?

I was in the Philippine Islands from June of 1941 until our capture, serving in the
Medical Depnt.

6. Unit, Country, time, area, weather, etc., at time event occurred
which resulted in POW status?
Medical Dept. in the Philiopines, at Rataan, and it was the drv season there.



i I Describe military or other events that resulted in your POW status?

See the enclosed sequence of events as my wife had me relate them on a tave recorder several
vears aqo. The first paragraph is avplicable to this question.

8. Following your capture, describe what happened. How many men were
involved? Where did you go? How did you go? What type of personnel
(military or civilian) took control of you?

Approximately 160 officers and enlisted men in the Medical Dert. We were taken by truck

together with all our hospital equipment by Military personnel.

9w ‘Were you able to hide or escape? If so, tell what happened. Where
did you hide? Food? Clothing? Water? Weather? Sleep? etc.

No,

10. How did your escape end? Returned to U.S. control? Discovered by
enemy?

11. Could you describe in sequence the various places you were inter-
rogated and the methods of questioning the enemy used?

"e were not interrocgated.



12. Did you have a weapon on yourself when you were captured? Did it
effect your treatment?

No.

13. Were you at any time considered a civilian or an enemy sSpy or a
wrong nationality? If so, how did this effect your treatment?

Yes, we were the wrong nationalitv - because we were Americans, therefore made POW's,

14. When captured or escaping, what clothing or equipment were you
wearing? What changes did the enemy make in your clothing?

Just U. S. Army issue. Thev made no changes in our clothina.

15. What was your first food you received after your capture and what
was your food from that date on?

“Rice

'16. Did your nationality, religion, or race have a bearing on your
treatment from .the, enemy° : ,

Nafionality‘made the difference because we were Americans.

17. What was your impression of your captors? Were they arrogant,
considerate, professional, troubled, confused, anxious, etc.?

We had some of each description above. Some were VERY arroaant and others wanted to
try to treat us decently.



18. Were you alone or with others? How many? Same unit? Other units?
Other services? Other nationalities, etc.?

I was always with others in the Medical Dept, same unit, approximately 250 or so.

19. At time of your capture, did you have higher or lower ranking persons
with you? Did the difference in rank effect you?

No.

20. Following your capture, how did you feel about your family at home,

and at what point or time did you feel they probably knew about your
POW status? |

I thought of them all the time and wondered how thev were getting along, T had no idea

if they received the few cards we were able to send and I didn't know until I arrived

home that they had received a card about 18 months after our capture.

-.21. When did you receive your first letter, package or information that
your family knew of your capture?

In about 1944 I had a letter from my brother Donald and I learned my parents had moved

to Denver, that was all the information I received during those 33 months. T never

received any packades from my family because they didn’t know anvthina about my whereabouts

or if I was even alive.

22. 1In regards to your interrogation or questioning--was this conducted

formally at a special camp or location? Did you have special or

skilled interrogators? What did they want to know? How long were

you there? Then where did you go?

No interrogation. : T S



23. How did you feel the war was going when you were captured?
Just the way the U. S. Government wanted it to, fighting England's war first, and then
fighting their own. They wanted to get into the war so badlv, thev neglected to decode

the messages sent that Pearl Harbor was goina to he homhed, and we all knew this at the
time.

24. Did you think you would eventually get home?
Yes, I d4id.
25,

Did you have an opportunity to observe the enemy in combat, training,
- - camp, or moving from one place to another?

We saw them moving from one place to another.

26. Did you suffer any injury at the time of your capture? What was
done about your injury or illness following your capture?

No.

27s

At your permanent camp or camps, would you describe your conditions.
Food? Living area? Beds? Food ration? Health? Water? Weather?

Number of men? Guards? Size and location of camps? Organization
in camp by enemy and by U.S. forces?

See the attached narrative referred to in cuestion 7.



28. While in your permanent camp, did you know what was going on in the
" war? What did guards say about the ending of the war?

Yes, we had a secret radio.

29. If you worked in camp or lived in work camps, please describe your
daily transportation, work, food, punishment, etc.?
T worked in the hospital, assisted with surceries, patient care, reaular hosnital
routine work. . s
Our food consisted of rice.

30.

. Was your camp or camps ever bombed or damaged by the enemy or
friendly military action?

No.

31. Could you describe your roll call or counting procedure in camp?

We had roll call everv morning and we had to count off in Tananese.

32. What type of guards did you have? Age? Rank?

Weapons? Number?
Service, etc.?

Good and bad quards, T suppose most of them were aoproximately in their middle
20's, thereabouts., mavbe early 3A's.

We had two we referred to as Ria Speedo and TLittle Smeedo,

Rig Spneedo was a aood
cquard; little Sveedo was arragant and mean.

He was alwavs slanning someone around.
Most guards were ovrivates.

Weaovons were cuns and hillv clubs



33. Coul@ you describe your camp? Size? Fences? Guard towers?
Latrine? Ration dlstrlbutlon° Hours? Lock-up? Heat?
Recreation, etc.? : :

Refer to the narratioh'I have included.-

-

34. Could you describe the men close to you or the men you knew best?

Hoﬁn%édl Y‘J%%&"F aélhongo SDIEQ]_ them?

I 'was- closely associated with the doctors, and got along with them very well.
I might add that I thought they did a areat job for not having any equipment
or much in the line of medication for their vatients. '



35. Could you tell about epidemics or sickness in camp?
medical facilities? How were you medically treated
Dvsenterv, dintheria, malaria, beri beri.

Medical facilities were about nil - we finallv oot shots for dintheria, but there
was not much vou could do for the reqt of our health nroblems.

What were the
in camp?

36. Were any prisoners killed in camp or taken from camp and disappeared?

Yes, onrisoners were shot in front of all of us for trving to escane from camn.
There wasn't much escaning heina attemnted since we were counted off in units of 19
and if 1 escaped, they shot the other 9.

37. Could you describe the ration or food dlstrlbutlon system? How
much? Fresh, canned, stale, dried, etc.? Local foods, Red Cross
parcels, parcels from home, trade with guards or civilians?

Riche - 439 grams ver nerson per dav, cooked. The Philiopinos tried to aet food
to us in prison camps with little success.

T aot 1% vackaades in 33 months from the Red Cross..

'Vo parcels from home or communication of any ¥ind until shortly hefore the end
f
of the war, about Auqust of 1944 . ‘ ‘

38. Describe the type of work or responsibilities you were assigned
within the camp from friendly or USA prisoners?

See question 34, and 20,



39. What were some of the things that kept you going while in camp?

Your health? Age? Faith in U.S. Armed Forces? Religion? Family?
Aid from other prisoners?

Rice, and T suppose mv ade. I alwavs falt T was coina to make it. T think
that and faith in the U.S. armed forces helped, we had a secret radio someone .

made and knew how things were aoinag the last vear and a half of the war.

40. Did any prisoners become mentally sick or irrational in camp and
were they removed?

Yes, some went crazv and thev were locked un in a ward for the duration of the
time we were prisoners, which was in Januarv of 1945

41. Did you have any secret radios, newspapers or outside news sources

in camp from which you received information? What information did
the enemy give you?

Yes, we built a radio in camp that we could get Treasure Island on. e had
that radio from late 1943 on.

The enemv told us that the Taos had taken San Francisco and were 50 miles from
Chicago, but we didn't helieve them. Thev had no idea of the distance hetween
the cities.

42. Did you have any serious illness in camp?

Beri Reri, Malaria, Dvsenterv, Junale Rot and Avitaminosis.

43. Did you have any riots in camp?

No, damned riaght vou didn't,.



44. How did you first know that war was coming to an end?

Our secret radio and the planes flvinag over our camo.

45. What were some of the tricks you played on guards?
The Japs wanted to learn Enalish so we tauaht them nurserv rhymes and someone dgot
the idea of teachina them the words to "God RBless America". This went alona fine
until the Tan went on a weekend leave and had to show how smart he was to the other
Japs, one of whom could speak Fnaglish and outranked him, so he bheat the hell out of
the Jap who was singing "God Bless America" and when he returned to camn all beaten
up, someone as¥ed what hapnened to him and he said, "God Rless America, no damn aood."”

46. What about escape procedures and methods used by you or others
- that you have knowledge of or direct information about?

Escape was about nil because thev had included 10 of us in each group and if 1
escaned the other 9 were shot.

47. Were you ever bombed by friendly or enemy aircraft?

No, we got a few shells once in a while by the Americans toward the end of the war.
48. Describe any special train or ship trip you took while a prisoner?

,ﬂf“/



49. When were you close to death or felt all was not worth living and
you probably would die or be killed?

Never did.

50. Could you tell about any special religious observances by the enemy
or special occurance when they relaxed or tightened security rules?

None by the Tans, thev allowed us to have services without intervention.

51. Would you describe in detail any particular holiday, if observed,
by enemy or prisoners, such as, New Years or Christmas.

They allowed us to observe a few, such as Christmas, Easter and the 4th of TJulv.

I financed a Philinpino, who was a POW, who sneaked out to Canas and stole two ducks
amont other thinos, so the next dav we cooked and ate 1 of the ducks, the other one
wa had tied out bhehind the barracks and we were goina to keen him for Labor Dav
which was about a week mmm away, and in the middle of the afternoon, the Philipnino
came in with the duck all dressed and readv to cook, so I said, "Joe, how come vou
killed the duck todav?" and he said "hut sir, he was thinkino of leavina” and T asked
him how he knew that, to which ¥ he renlied "but sir, he was lookina over the fence
and "plopping” his wings."

A porisoner financed me to arrange for food for him, but he died before the food

was broucght into the camn.

52. How did you feel about food in camp? How did enemy food agree with
~-you? What was food? What were utensils? What did you make to eat
with? Pots, pans, cups, plates?

See narration.



53. Were you aware of any other American or Allied POW camps in your
area? Civilian camps?

Yes, we knew where they were.

In reference to your mind or yourself, how do you feel you held up
in camp? Did you suffer periods of depression, crying, hysteria,
headaches, loss of memory, etc.? How about the other men in camp?
How do you feel you and others were able to live without nervous

breakdowns?

54.

Xeeping busy in the hospital and sleeninag as much as I could. Tt wasn't hard

to keep bhusv in the hosvital.

How do you feel other American POW's behaved or acted while in enemy
hands? Please do not name an individual by name if you feel their
behavior was not correct or up to the standards you set for yourself.

55

I felt most of them behaved cuite well. You had to, or vou'd have been killed.



56.

57.

58.

59

60.

61.

Towards the end of the war, what were first signs that the war was
coming to an end in our favor?

Planes overhead, most of them which of course were ours, and our secret radio revports,
which as I said hefore, gave us pretty aood coverage when we could hear Treasure Tsland.

How did the enemy guards or administrative personnel treat you towards

the end of the war or when it was apparent the enemy would lose the
war?

About .Tanuarv 4, 1945 all the aquards and cuard detachments # left and told us as
lona as wa staved in camp, we would be safe, but if em we left camp, we would be
treated as an enemy solider and that another grouv of Jans were coming in to quard
us.

Could you describe how your POW status ended?

See narration. Tt hanpened verv suddenlv and without much fanfare. The Rangers
knew where we were for a lona time and had evervthina verv much under control.

When or where did enemy guards leave? Did guards say or do anything
at the end of the war?

See No. 57

What did the American staff at the camp do at the end of the war?

They left camp with the rest of us.

At the end of the war, where did you move? What was your food?
Your health? Your morale?

T went to Lettermen "eneral Fosnital in San Trancisco, then to Denver to visit

my marents who had moved there durinag the war; and then T went back to Morth Davota
and South Dakota. :

T had a reaqular Aiet when back in the States.

Mv health? - T was so verv haonv to ha alive and free and was not too concerned ahout
spending much time in a hospital., T wish now T had, since mv health nroblems are
apnlicable to those vears and ves, T do not aet an service connected disabilitv.
Anv records kept on us seem to have "disapoeared”.

i A that's orobdblv what dot
My morale was alwavs hich, I felt, T would make it home, and t: .
me bhack.



62. Could you describe some of the confusion that took place when you

were liberated at the end of the war? Time, place, friendly or

enemy forces involved, food, health, morale, POW discipline in
camp, contact with U.S. military forces, etc.?

See enclosed material.

63. After liberation or the war ending, what happened? Did you move as
an individual or group, go by foot, train, bus? Where did you go,
to another U.S. camp?

e left the POW camng on foot about 35 miles to our lines, and then bv truck to

Lingavan, where we flew to Alandea in the East Indies bv nlane, and then on a shio
for 27 davs to San Francisco. .

64. What happened at your camp prior to returning to the States? Did

U.S. military officials interrogate you, examine you physically,
give you food, clothing, etc.? '

o examination, we were given food and clothing,



65.

66.

67.

68.

69.

How, when and where did you arrive back in the United States? Did
you stay at some camp? Did you go home by train?

I arrived in San Francisco by shin, and thev flew me to NDenver where mv parents
lived. ' ' '

What things today remind you of prison life in your day to day living?

My wife hecklina me to aget this done - seriouslv, not HAVING DYSFNTERY,

‘Do you have an complaints about how you have been treated since your

POW days?

Yes, I think the POW's got a raw deal, - Secretary of State Dulles said "our bovs
don't want anvthina”" when the P Jans paid other POW's, and the law said or savs
currently that our health problems should be anplicahle to those years in prison

camp - vou can't starve a nerson for nearlv 3 or more vears and not exnect something
to show ub.

Do you have a picture of yourself prior to being a POW, preferably

a picture in uniform? Do you have a picture of yourself following
the war? Do you have a picture of yourself and your family recently
taken, or taken within recent years? Any or all of these pictures
would be appreciated. They will be returned to you after we have
made copies of them. '

Fnclosed. The vpicture of me was taken in 1941 in Manila, the ambulance is hehind
me. The other nicture is.a fairlv recent one of our entire familv.

Do you have any copies of telegrams from the War Department or the
U.S. Government regarding your becoming a POW? Or your release,
or war time status as a POW? These or copies of these would be
appreciated. If you wish them returned, they will be sent back

to you.



70. Do you have any letters or copies of letters you sent home or
received from home during war or during period you were a POW?
These or copies of these would be appreciated. They also will
be returned if you so indicate in your reply.

3 postcards enclosed which were sent to mv familv,
Please return all the material which I am sending.

I am also enclosing my Japanese war bond which we were required to bhuy. TIn the

Medical Dent, we were paid 2 ven a month and we had to invest 4 of that in war
bonds.

71. A few POW's were able to return to the U.S. or home with a few
articles they may have made, been given or in some way secured in
POW camp. Some of these could be: paper notes, camp regulations,
clothing, cigarette lighter, insignia, hand made pans or pots,
special cans used in camp, small tools, etc. If you have any of
these, we would appreciate a picture of them. If you desire they
could be sent with this report and we will take a picture of them
and return them to you if you so desire.

I am enclosinag a nipe T made in prison camn - and smoked it when T could
get tobacco, which was verv rare.

72. The above questions or suggestions are limited and you may write

or explain many items not included; therefore, feel free to express
yourself in any manner you desire. ‘
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I enlisted in the Army in May of 1941 and recuested the Philippine Islands as mv station.
I arrived there in July of 1941 and was stationed at Fort William McKinley where I served
until December 8, 1941. Then we went to Bataan with #1 General Hospital in Little Bagio,
and on April 8, 1942, our commanding Officer Colonel Duckworth read an order that came out
from General Wainwright that all troops of Bataan would surrender to the Javanese the next
day and that anyone who did not surrender would be classed as a deserter and would he
court martialed after the war. Two other men and T had made arrangements to live with
some Philippino tribes in the mountains, but did not do so with the threat of a court martial,
we weren't given much choice but to surrender with the rest of our unit.

"a ware transferred to Camp O'Donnell in Central Luzon in July of 1942, This camp was
once one of the worst disease ridden death tranms on earth. You could smell it for miles
depending on which way the wind was blowinag. The camp was infested with malaria and
dysentery and the ground was covered with human feces from the dvsenterv in the camo.

The water was pumped from the river, which of course was contaminated. Camp O'Donnell had
been a Philippino army camp before World War II and there were aporoximately 100,000
Philippinos there when we a:rived, who were dying at the rate of about 400 a day and the
Americans were dying at the rate of 50 a dav. This was from plain starvation and the
diseases resulting from malnutrition such as dysenterv and Beriberi. It was one of the
.orst malaria areas in the Philippines.

I got malaria in Auqust of 1942 and by chance got ahold of some liquid quinine to get rid
of the malarig. If there is anvthing worse in the world to take than liquid quinine, I
‘don't know what it would be. I had malaria 6 or 7 times while in the Philippines. I got
~dysentery in November of 1942, but it so happened the Japanese gave us soﬁe Red Cross
packages and some American medicing. T had a few shots of some vitamins from these supplies
plus some meat and other edible articles. They also shipped over some canned meat and
suovlies of that kind which the Japanese gave us a little of, and this seemed to clear up

my dysentery for the time being.



The first thing that caught my eve when we came into Camp N'Donnell was the long line of
starving men standing in the tropical sun waiting to get to the water faucet to get water.
The line was at least 3 miles long winding back and forth between the bamboo barracks.
- Thevy carried every describeable type of container which would hold water. Hour after hour
this went on all during the davlight hours and at sundown the water was turned off, and
if you hadn't gotten to the faucet for vour sumplyv, we went without., There was only the
:one faucet in the middle of the camn.

Before we left Camp O'Donnell, 1,400 Americans and 40,000 Philiooinos had died of Malaria,
starvation, dysentery and Beriberi.

*n January of 1943 we were moved to Cabanatuan. There were about 6,000 Americans who were
dving at the rate of about 50 a day. This camp was somewhat cleaner than Camp O'Donnell
because it was all Americans and they had made quite an effort to get the camp cleaned uo,
but with the constant starvation, dysenterv and malaria, it was a losing battle. By this
time T had started to suffer from Beriberi. We got a few more Red Cross supplies and the
Japanese doled out a little Red Cross medicine.

The food was rationed by the Javanese, 450 grams of rice per man per day. This was cooked
in about 10 kitchens into a kind of rice gruel. You got a half a canteen cup for breakfast,
the same for lunch and for suoper. Once a week thev allowed the Americans to butcher one
caribou or water buffalo as we call them in the UnitedStates. Spread out among 6,000 men
this made a little gravy to put on vour rice to make it a little more edible, so the vitamin
supply as far as the prison camp was concerned, was practically nil.

The Japanese had taken over a thousand acres of land just south of Cabanatuan and Mput it
into garden, which is where the Americans worked 12 hours a dav, goina out before daylight
and coming in after dark. The Japanese were verv cruel to the Americans who worked in the
garden. They had to work the garden barefooted anq they made them pull the weeds, but
thev could not bend their knees, thevy had to lean over the way the Tananese did. This was
pretty tough going for the Americans who weren't used to doina that tvoe of work bhending

over without bending their knees. TIf thev caught vou bending vour knees, thev heat vou



with almost anvthina, and thevy usuallv carried a bia club to do the 4ob.

We had our first salt issued to us at Cabanatuan and that was the first salt the Americans
had since being taken prisoner. I watched some of the nrisoners eat a half canteen cum of
salt just taking it out grain by grain, sitting there eating the entire half cuo “ull.
That's how short the salt supply was.

In April of 1943, a counle of fellows and I got ahold of some sorings out of a hosnital
bed, so with the little short coil sorings, we made rat traos to catch rats to sunnlamant
our meat supply, which was our main meat source. We tried skinninag them and then frvina
them, but that wasn't very good, so usually we just boiled them and ate them that wav.

me time we were out in the garden and killed a 19 foot long nvthon, sliced him up and ate
him for meat -it wasn't too had eating.

The Americans didn't mind working the garden too much since they thought they might get
something to eat out of it. Thev cave us a little egag plant once in a whila, and when

it was time to harvest the carrots, they took the carrots and gave the Americans the tops
to eat, which we boiled for areens. We got a few sweet votatoes once in a while, but as
far as the food supply that came out of the garden was concerned, the Javanese loaded up
their trucks and hauled the produce into Cabanatuan to sell because there was a dood demand
for any type of food or vegetables, so the food we got from the TJTapanese was, thev hoved,
not enough to keep us alive.

The dvsentery continued and with the straight rice diet and the fact that no medicine was
available, things didn't improve. The only thing that would keep a person alive at all

was to drink all the water you could stand and eat charcoal from the wood.burninq in the
-mess hall.

The weight loss was one of the worst thinas in the lona run, but then all of the men lost
from 40 to 100 pounds during the first 6 months of our intermment. Beriberi which is a
vitamin deficiency, is almost unheard of in the United States, but was most common in prison
camp. It shows up in many forms. I had what was called drv Beriberi which causes weakening

of the muscles, includinag the heart. It varied in intensitv accordina to the diet, and the



few vegetables we ever got from the garden were not enough to make any showing on our
vitamin deficiency problems.

By this time the camp had dwindled down to probably 1,500 men. A lot of men there ahead
of us had died from starvation and the Japanese had contributed to the dvsenterv, malaria,
and Beriberi, but most of it was céused by just plain starvation. They made the boast that
none of the Americans would get back to the United States because the Javanese would starve
them to death, and they did a prettv good job of it. The rice thev issued each man per

day most of the time I was in Cabanatuan, furnished anoroximatelv 750 calories mer dav ner
man. Once in a great while they got generous and gave us a little more, but generally
‘peaking, it was less than a half canteen of rice.

No one would have any idea of what it would he like to be hungrv constantly for a period

of 30 months or more at one stretch.

The Japanese shipped out a lot of men to Japan to work, so by the end of 1944, there was
approximately 1,000 men left at Cabanatuan. The first of January of 1945, they shipoed

out the last bunch of men leaving around 511 men left in the camp, of which I was one.

The Beriberi disavpeared when I got back to eatina American food, but the damage had
alreadv been done. The lack of calcium in our diet caused the total breakdown of my teeth,
which resulted in dentures, which isn't surprisinag after sufferinag from the disease
continuously from about October of 1942 until long after I was back in the States. From
about the first of January in 1942 until February 1, 1945, I suffered from malnutrition.
That plus the bouts of Malaria and dysentery, the many times I went without water and

the months without any salt, I believe certainly accounts for mv oresent heart condition.
. I was rescued by the 6th Army Rangers on January 28, 1945, We got back behind the American
lines on January 30, 1945, and I had the first full meal I had had since December 8, 1941.
I think if you will check the records, vou will fipd that most of the fellows who were
prisoners of the Japanese tell approximately the same story as mine.

The Japanese boast of starving us to death was cquite accurate, since onlv about 10% of us

returned home.
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My health is — excellent; good; fair;

am— injured; sick in hospif;al; under treatmént,not under trea

improving; better;

(Re: Family);

q Pleaae give my best regards to

pninj_tix{é& sick ‘iq'hbspit&jl;;,_"uhder_i:réaunem; not under treatm

— improving; not improving; better; well.
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GRIM THOUGHTS

[FORT-LOGAN MAN BRINGS BACK

OF CABANATUA

After 33 Months

séergt. Edward Burns, 27, on Arival in Denveg

a Prisoner, Tells

How 2,600 Died.

(Continued From Page One.)
wnot expecting him until S8unday and
tno one but newspaper men and
iphotographers were at the airport
;to greet him upon his arrival.
¢ However, Sergeant Burns and his
family were reunited Saturday eve-
ning when he went to their home
immediately after reporting at Fort
‘Logan and receiving & pass until
{ Monday. Sunday the family get-
gether will be augmented by the
ival” Hére, wf Sergeant Burns'
QJer. Dorald, from Bowman, N.
XMether - another sister, Mrs.
d;ew Brifton, who lives in Michi-

.gan, will able to come here in
rﬁxv wext ‘aZys h&g not beén
‘learned.

. Tales of depriva.tlon challenging
rthe imagination flowed from the
sergeant’'s lips, once he started to
talk. His voice, so low as to be
ybarely audible, lacked any trace of
. bitterness against his captors.
¢ “I enlisted, I volunteered for the
; Philippine service,” he said. “It
!was an experience I'd never want
ito live thru again, but I don’t re-
f gret it. Just being free to go where
fI want to, eat what I want . , .
{just knowing that I am free—that
offsets anything else in my mind.”
{ Burng told that his fellow pris-

| i oners, who ranged in fumber from

{

300 to 7.000 during the two years
he was at Cabanatuan, and he were
| given for food fish fertilizer which
i the Philippine government pre-
i+ viously had sold at $3 a ton.
“It's hardly necessary to say that
! the stuff wasn't fit for animals to
i eat,” the sergeant said. “Finally I
| just quit eating it entirely, and so
i did most of the others.”
Another delicacy offered the pris-
oners, he said, were the leafy part
if.sweet potato tops bitter as gall.

27~

best quality to the pigs, and the
third grade to American prisoners,”
Sergeant Burns said. “Our rice
quota, from 250 to 300 grams a day,
was always just a little short. We
were always underfed just enough
to induce malnutrition and to cause
an endless gnawing pain of hunger.”

A caribou or brahma steer was
issued twice a week—sometimes
with 4,000 or 5,000 men to be fed,
he said, so each person got scarcely
more than a smell. The only hu-
mane gesture he recalls was at
Camp O'Donnell prison north of
Clark field on Luszon,

JAPS OPENED UP
‘ON THANKSGIVING, -

Burns was held there six months*
and Bataan three months before
being taken to Cabanatuan where:
his term lacked just one day short .
of two years when Col, Henry A.
Mucci of Denver led the raid lib-
erating more than 500 prisoners
Jan. 30.

“The Jap colonel ‘opened up’ on
Thanksgiving day that year and
gave us a caribou for dinrmer,”
Burns said. “That, from a Jap, is
real human kindness.”

He told that the men would find

their own, and other prisoners’;
pathetically brief postal cards to
relatives, given to their captore to
be mailed, swept up in the rubbish
that they had to handle.

“So we never knew whether our
mail went out,” he said. He re-
ceived five or six letters from his
family, which consists of hig pgr,
ents, three sisters and a 3 2
and he sent out a dozen o ﬁh'i
in all, but doesn!t know"

any of them reached theff’*'
tion.

lend Pacific ribbon, the Philippine
diberation insignia, the navy Presi-

tuadge and the Defense of the Philip-

I¥€art for “excessive hardship en-
dured,” the Bronze Star, the Asiatic

ential Citation, pre-Pearl Harbor

pines ribbons.> His family moved to
Denver from the east while he was
in service, he said, and he is look-
ing forward to living here where
he has visited on previous occa-
sions.

%vented any of them from ta

Ruthless Jap tactice in discipline
were apparent, the serg? said, in

their method of puttj
groups of ten. If one idtth
escaped, the omerk 3
shot. Honor of the

St sivienking thelr budliss 10|
Y, "f defps penalties so there were
ngated breaks after the first
3B preceded the ‘“honor”
j@nishment. -

'JAP GUARDS SHOWED
| THEIR COWARDICE.
_9; the Jap guu&'ﬁ

g - Atheu' prec

A “well at Cabanatuan provlded

l. good water, Burns said, but sanita-

tion was indescribably bad.
The men lived in bamboo quar-
with beds made of bamboo
Such mattresses and other:
ifdening agencies as they put on
pe stolen from their captors. de

three weeks before the prison
were liberated, netted many

raid on Jap warehouses Jan.?Yi

{cadds of canned milk, rice and

r food supplies, Burns said. Th
developed when Jap soldl-era‘
over as guards replacing scwmej
Fagmosa soldiers. &=
“The new guards didn't kdl;w
hat they were supposed to hgve
in-‘étock,” Burns said, “so no punk k—
ment was imposed on us.’
GOT SIX CIGARETS

EACH WEEK.

} llagazines and books were
vided by the Red Cross, he
iciprets were rationed at six a week
to each prisoner.

“They were Jap—made—and rank,”
Burns said.

He received the equivalent of $8.50
a month as a member of the medical
corps from the Japs, he said, but
there was nothing to spend even
that on.

Of the raid itself which liberated
\him and more than 500 others,
Burns had little to say. !
“Two rangers came and told us
to go the the main gate,” he said.
“We were out before we knew what
was happening. It was around 8
o'clock at night. but we walked
twenty miles that night to a camp
tnside the American *lines and we
were given our first decent meal in
nearly three years. And it- was a
honey!” =3 »




se prisoners, wag the bitterest of many
ergt. Edward Burns, 27, for two years

and nine months a prisoner in the
Philippines.

cal corpes, Burns.arrived in Den-
ver bv United Air Lines plane late
Saturday .

His breast covered with citations,
he rangy Irish sergeant, 5 feet 11
ches tall, related that he weighed
130 ' pounds, compared with his
neual “170 pounds, when released
g the American Ranger and Fili-
guerrilla raid on Cabanatuan
on camp in the Philippines

» cause of a mixup over tele-
s, Sergeant Burns’' parents, Mr.
#8 Mrs. Thomas Burns of 2944
'@st Holdeh place, and two gis

. Ida Reynolds and M¥
gglung of the same addrepg
(Turn to Page 8—Col.

A surgical technician in the med- !
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Hostages for ‘rest of their lives’

By RON BELLAMY ,
Of the Register-Gmrd»

After he was free, after he had survived the
Bataan Death March and three years as a prison-
er of war, Bill Mattson found that he really wasn’t
free at all.

He was still imprisoned by the experience, and
by the physical and psychological effects of the
experience that remain to this day. i

So it will be for the 50 American hostages in
Iran, imprisoned by student militants for more
than 150 days now, Mattson says.

“The effects of what's called the prisoner-of-
war-stress syndrome, those things will be irrepar-
able and will be with them for the rest of their
lives,” Mattson says. .

“Being away from your family, from your wife
and children, under stressful conditions, has an
.effect on you that needs to be rehabilitated gradu-
ally; in an understanding way, from both parties.”

However, Mattson says that increased aware-
ness of the phenomenon of “POW stress syn-
drome” will result in the hostages receiving —
when they are finally released — far better and

more sophisticated counseling than Mattson and
other prisoners received after World War II.

“We weren’t counseled; we didn’t have the
knowledge, and our parents and spouses had no
information on how to treat us,” says Mattson, 57,

Veteran of Death March

comprehends all too well
the plight of the hostages

a retired teacher who lives on a small farm on
Hall Road west of Cheshire.

“They just stumbled into it and naturally bom-
barded us with very touching words and so forth,
and got all sorts of different reactions because of

the effects of our imprisonment.”

The effects of that traumatic experience re-
main, 35 years later. That, in part, is the reason

‘for the existence of the American Defenders of

Bataan and Corregidor, a recognized veterans’
group. From Thursday through Sunday, the West-

ern States Chapter of the organization will.con-

.duct its annual convention at the Rodeway Innjn -

Springfield. :

More than 150 veterans and their wives from
the eight states in the western chapter and from
the four states in the northwestern chapter will
attend the convention, which is not open to the

public. Although the group will elect officers, will -

listen to speakers and will make some policy deci-
sions, Mattson says there’s a deeper reason for the
convention.

“A big part of our reason for existing is what I
call POWship, or fellowship,” he says. “We feel a
dire need to get together to visit, to reminisce.
You can’t forget the years or the events that hap-
pened, so we all feel that it's better to talk about it,
sort of like a relief valve.

“I do know some POWs who refuse to come to
these get-togethers, and most of them are suffer-
ing various mental disorders — they tend to keep
everything within them.”

Mattson says the ex-prisoners are “very close.
It almost surpasses family ties, the bond of mutual
comradeship that we have.”
Turn to HOSTAGES, Page 2B
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‘Hostages

For Mattson, war and capture are
seared on his memory like a brand. He
arrived on the island of Luzon in the
Philippines in the fall of 1941, part of a
tank company. Within two weeks after
Japanese bombers struck at Pearl Har-
bor, 26,000 U.S. troops and 70,000 Filipi-
no soldiers were retreating down the Ba-
taan Peninsula.

Finally, the Allied troops were
pinned on the tip of the peninsula. The
fighting raged for.several months. The
American soldiers were short on rations
and weakened by disease. In April 1942,
the Allied troops — including 15,000 to
20,000 Americans — surrendered. Matt-
son, a youngster from Minnesota, was

Over the next two weeks, the Japa-
nese began marching their prisoners
northward — five days across 70 to 90
miles of rugged jungle and mountain ter-
ritory, without adequate food or water.
An estimated 5,000 to 10,000 U.S. troops,
as well as Filipino soldiers, died in the

march; others contracted diseases that

Continued from Page 1B

EUGENE REGISTER-GUARD, Eugene, Oregon, Tuesday, April 8, 1980 &) Y

_killed them later.

Mattson worked as a forced laborer
and spent some time in a prison camp
hospital before being transferred to a’
prison camp in Japan, where he spent
the rest of the war working in coal
mines. It was from that camp that, in
August 1945, that he saw a mushroom-
shaped cloud rising from the city of Hi-
roshima, 80 miles to the south. '

The atomic bomb had been dropped,
and, soon, the war was over.

But only officially. For the ex-prison-
ers, especially, the war still goes on, in
their minds and in their bodies.

Mattsop spent almost a year in mili-
tary hospitals and then went home to
Minnesota.

“Everyone wanted to have me over
to dinner, to hear about it, ‘Bill, what
was it like?’” Mattson recalls. “It was
just too much. I couldn't talk about it. I
could to someone who had experienced

¢ el
‘ <

it, because they were one of us; they hadl
gone through it, too.

“I went to dinner with my folks (at
friends’ house) one night, and I just got
sa much that I shot up from the table !
and left and went home, and embarrass-
ed my folks.”

Mattson left for California, where he
spent some time with an uncle in Santa
Barbara, relaxing on the beach, “hittin
the bars,” talking about the experienc
only when he wanted to. Later, he r
turned east, enrolling in Augustana Col
lege in Illinois in the fall of 1946. In th
summer of 1947, he married Joyce, wh
had been a nurse in one of tlie milita
hospitals.

The war inside him continued, ho
ever. He’d have nightmares. He w.
constantly on the verge of quittin
school. ; : !

~ “I had no fear;” he says. “I woul
fight at the drop of a hat. I think I eoul
have murdered someone without an

reason. We lived with death for so long
— it was a part of our lives for so long.
That scared me to some extent, and I
know it scared others.

“It was a long process of rehabilita-
tion to find ourselves, and some of us
never did.”

Mattson credits his faith and his wife.
He's also been deeply involved in two
veterans' groups, the American Defend-
ers of Bataan and Corregidor and the
American Ex-Prisoners of War. 3

Mattson say§ his experience is
shared, in one form or another, by:the
other prisoners. He says the Veterans’
Administration estimates that 26,000 sol-
diers were captured in the Pacific the-
ater in World War IL “They figure over
half died in captivity,” he says, adding,
“there’s probably not more than 1,300 to
1,500 of us living nationwide now.”
About a dozen survivors of Bataan and
Corregidor live in the Eugene-Spring-
field area, he says.

“Qur problems are pretty universal,”
he says. The physical effects of malnu-
trition and disease linger. “We're all _suf-
fering from the same stress reacplons
that can manifest themselves in differ-
ent-ways,” he adds.

In his case, for- example, Mattson
says he suffers intestinal problems,

~ which occur under stress, that forced his

early retirement: from teaching. He
can't tolerate noise, and has trouble fol-
lowing the thread of a single conversa-
tion in a room filled with other conver-
sations. ; :

And he suffers from claustrophobia,
traceable, perhaps, to the 21 days he
spent in a bamboo cage for stealing food
and to the 24 hours he spent — at the
order of an American officer — in ;he
psychiatric ward of the prison hospital
for trying to visit, without a pass, a
friend who was near death.

Mattson spends his time on his farr’n
now, “doing what I want to do.” He’s

made two nostalgic trips to the Philip-
pines and is planning another. He de-
votes much of his time to the ex-POW
groups, which help the ex-prisoners ob-

tain counseling and other benefits from
the government.

«“We were the first (American) pri.s-
oners to be captured by enemy forces in
any large group (in World War 1), and
probably at the bottom of the line in
receiving benefits,” Mattson $ays. “They
(officials) didn’t know what to expect,
and, being anxious to get out of the serv-
ice, we got out on common rather than
medical’ discharges. The doctors just
didn't realize the diseases or the (long-
term) effects of incarceration and inter-
rogation and brutality and those things.”

Mattson says the efforts of the ex-
POW groups have led to befter counsel-
ing and care for prisoners of subsequent
wars, and to the establishment of a gov-
ernment-run center for POW studies in
San Diego. Those advances will ulti-
mately benefit the hostages in Iran, he
says.

“It’s going to be very difficult for
them to talk about their experience,” he
says. “Each one’s going to have to go at
his own rate.”

%



After Pearl Harbor

Mariano Villarin _ their fellow countrymen that the big-
N ~ger the POWs were, the harder they
It happened a long time ago, but I  fell.
still remeémber the details. The : : :
sneak attack on Pearl Harbor 37 On two occasions I saw the enemy
years ago triggered the war in the drive his truck deliberately into our
Pacific that lasted 314 years. That marching groups, killing one or two }
attack also sealed the fate of 15,000 POWs and injuring several others.
American troops on the Philippine Invariably, the driver would speed:
Islands and their 80,000 Philippine away in order not to be seen by any
Army counterparts. - Japanese officer, and the Japaneseé
! soldiers riding in the rear would;
Maj. Gen. Edward King’s surrender laugh at us in sadistic fashion. One of
on April 9, 1942, of more than 76,000 them pointed at me and made a
men on the Bataan peninsula, includ- motion with his other hand across 3
ing 12,000 Americans, was the great- the front of his neck as if to say he'd .
est capitulation in U.S. military histo- be glad to chop my head off, too. 3
ry. We buried our small arms and O
just stood there waiting for the Japa- = For four days we saw nothing but’
nese to come. A few soldiers were ruins in Bataan province. When we -
waving white handkerchiefs. A wave entered Pampanga province we fi-
of horror ran through us as we saw  nally got our first food supply from
the first enemy infantrymen with the townsfolk of Lubao and Guagua,’
fixed bayonets approaching our who thronged the road to see us.
group. Then came a dozen tanks There were tears streaming down
with machine guns trained on us. their faces as they saw the defeated
A Ry POWs marching in captivity, They -
After considerable roughing up and risked their lives to throw kinds -
beatings, we were assembled into a of food to the marchers. The Japa-
long procession of tired, bedraggled nese swung their rifles at them. We
captives to be marched to an un- enjoyed the food with sucli relish
known destination. A lot of faces that we disregarded the rifle butt
were slapped, mainly because the blows from the guards. Every time
prisoners did not understand what we went by an artesian well, there
the Japanese were trying to say. A  was a mad scramble for watér. More
Japanese soldier would pick a POW  blows came from the guar& Some
‘that struck his fancy from among the = POWSs were even shot. =
marchers and toss him around to the 4
amusement of his fellow soldiers. ~We left our surrender aréa with a
They were having a ball practicing laundry bag containing our worldly
their judo at the expense of Filipino , belongings, like mess gear, shaving
and American POWs. The Japanese  kit, a blanket and underwear. Each
preferred to pick on the Americans, time the Japanese searched us at
especially the 6-footers, to impress some stopping point, they. would take"
‘ a couple of things away from us —
wrist watch, money, sun heimet and "
so on. It was a common sight to see °
Japanese soldiers with all kinds of
wrist watches strapped on Both arms
up to their elbows, and even around
their legs, all POW property. By the
end of the march most of us had
nothing but the clothes on our backs.
There was a heavy downpour one
night and we were freezing.

The prisoners were formed into.
groups of 75 to 100, with about 1§
guards to each group. We would be:
accounted for every time we left a_
checkpoint. Upon arrival at the next:
checkpoint, they would count us off.
again. For every POW the Japanese-
thought was missing, one would be
picked from the group and taken
-away:to be shot. In the megntime; a
few would'drop by thé wajside, un- -
able to go any further; Maiarxa, dys-
“entery, the hot sun, *hirst and starva-

. tion were taking the'r toll.

i

J ;

Mariane Villarin



Americans andﬂFiIipmbs at Cé;ﬁp O’Donnell carried tﬁe bodies of fellow POWSs to burial in mass graves.

. The guards warned us to stay away

from those who could barely march.
It was survival of the fittest. Those
who could not make it were shat or
bayoneted. Hundreds of bloody; de-
caying corpses littered the main
road to San Fernando, not to men-
tion those who died while marching:
from the jungle trails onto the main
road. There were headless cofpses,
too. I remember seeing a Japgnese
with his deadly samurai swofl de-
capitating a Filipino POW whg was

"in a kneeling posntxom ;.

We eventually leamed from &nperi-
ence how to deal in situations Where
some marchers managed to
We would make the counters 4
‘next stop understand that the ¥
ing POWs had dropped dead
the way. Books written by suryi 3
and historians disclosed that from
7,000 to 10,000 POWs died
death march, including about”
Americans, from malaria, sta

|
We finally reached San Fe
after a six-day march gn a pr
ly empty stomach. Some
made it'in 10 days, depending
guards. The distance avera

' miles, depending on where thé POW

was captured. At San Fernande we

were herded into boxcars atjﬁ our
{ R

the

 tied to each pole, at.an el

destination was Camp O’Donnell.
The irony of it all — Camp O’Don-
nell had been our maneuver camp-
site in pre-war days.

Of the approximately 76,000 men
who started the march, only 54,000
reached the camp. No one will ever
know the exact death toll, since

- many of those unaccounted for es;

ppedt

‘Since razors and blades had._been

taken away from us, I had grown a
beard. I lost a bit of dignity one day
when a Japanese soldier, in a mood
for practical jokes, got ahold of my

beard and pulled me around the-

compound. He’d go sideways, then
up and down. I followed him, like a

-dog on a leash, without resisting

while the so-and-so kept giggling

_throughout my ordeal.

As a result of the increasing number

- of POW escapees from the camp, the
“Japanese took retaliatory measures.

They built an open-air enclosure ex-
clusively for captured escapees. The

. prisoner would be made to stand

between two poles, virtually naked,
facing the sun. His hands would be

above his head. If another captured
escapee was brought in whilg this
torture chamber was occupi€d, he

ation -

was fortunate. He was shot.

I don't know how many days the
captured escapees lived through this
torture before they died. We didn't
dare look, but we couldn’t help but
hear their cries. of agony. They
would go out of their minds, scream-
ing their heads off. Later in the day
they would be so weak that their
faint cries were hardly audible.

- They died like rats. The more ma-
‘ture men suffered in silence. They

died like martyrs.

After abbut eight weeks, the torture
enclosures no longer had customers.
With a diet consisting of a ball of

. rice and salt twice a day, with a

sweet potato on occasion, the POWs,
aggravated by dyséntery and malar-
ia, were too weak to walk, let alone

jump over a barbed-wire fence and

run into an open field. In the Ameri-
can sector, for every American in a
group of 10 who escaped, the re-
maining npne would be executed.

& { .33 ;
The burial detail was the worst as-
signment a POW could get. Besides .
digging a pit large enough to accom-
modate 20 corpses at a time, we took
turns picking up the dead from var--
ious areas. We would tie the hands
and feet tc a bamboo pole and two of
us would carry the pole to a grave:




yard, dump the corpse into the pit
unceremoniously and go back for
more. Although the corpse was just
skin and bones and didn't weigh
much, we were walking skeletons
struggling with the cadaverous load
for distances varying between 300 |
and 1,000 yards. How we succeeded ‘
in excavating a deep hole on a star-
vation diet and in our sick condition
will always remain a mystery to me.
There were times when the dead
were being brought in at a faster
. rate than the digging. The corpses
would just be piled by the side.

I saw men apparently strong enough

to make the burial detail, digging or

staggering with the malodorous
. form. A couple of days later, I recog-
nized them, hanging from a pole,
being put away by others who would
‘later be taken away in the same
fashion. Everything was hopeless. I
was just awaiting my turn. Out of
sheer despair and in that kind of.
environment, I was no longer afraid
to die.

It was difficult to tell the living from
the dead. The advanced cases of
dysentery remained motionless, with
their eyes popping from their thin
faces — eyes that had been drained
of all vestiges of hope. They were
almost buried alive becduse when
¢ the burial detail picked them up,
they didn't move or say a thing. They
thought they were being taken to the
hospital until they landed in the pit
with the corpses. Instinctively, they
would show signs of life and would
be retrieved.

The death rate during the first two
months at O’'Donnell reached a peak
of 500 Filipinos and 50 Americans
daily. Conditions improved after that
when Red Cross supplies and medi-
| cines, presumably intercepted by the
Japanese, began to trickle in. But it
was too late. The damage had been
done. The appalling and incredible
| figure of 32,000 Filipino and Ameris
can POWs who died in the prison
camps will remain efched in the
memory of those of us who survived.

ny
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Mariano Villarin was a second lieu-
tenant in the Philippine Army
when World War IT broke out. When
the war began, the entire Philip-
pine Army forces were sworn inte
the U.S. forces in the Far East un-
der Gen. Douglas MacArthur. After
the war Villarin transferred into
the American army and later made
Minnesota his home. He lives in
Bloomington and is an auditor with
the U.S. Department of Agriculture.




Prisoner Of War

by Peg Burns .

The purpose of this term paper
is to show all the facts and to tell
how rotten all the prisoners of
war were treated. '

In the spring of 1942, a night of
terror opened up for many
Americans who were over run by
the Japanese on the Battaan
Peninsula on the Island of Luzon
in the Philippines! .

More than 78,100 American
and Filipino troops were captives
of the Japanese Army. My father
was one of those men.

My Father, EX-POW

. My father, Edward Allen
Burns, enlisted in the Army in

May of 1941 and requested the
Philippine Islands as his station.
He was stationed at Ft. William

McKinley and was there for

eleven months. On January 2,
1942 they were taken to Bataan
and on Apbril 8. 1942_ his

and feet. The men found thc; Best

relief of the pain by soaking their

feet in cold water.

Dysentery was one of the-

major problems or disease. Dy-
sentery is a very severe case of
diarrhea, and since they had
little or no medication at all, they
lived with the situation. The only

* cure they had for this was eating -
several spoonsful of charcoal a

day. .
iMalaria was the other disease
that claimed many lives, and
many of the men who survived,
have Malaria attacks to this day.

There were many more disea-
ses, but those were the most
common ones.

After he left Camp O’Donnell,
fourteen hundred Americans and
forty thousand Filipinos had died
of starvation, dysentery, Beri-
beri and Malaria. -

men, it only made. a little gravy"

to put on the rice to make it
edible.

This didn't keep the men

going, so a couple of fellows and
my . father got hold of some
springs from the hospital beds

and they made rat traps. They -

trapped some rats and they
either skinned them or fryed

-it was something to eat, and it
was their main source of meat.
One time they were working in
the garden and the men killed a
nineteen foot long python, sliced
him up and ate him. My father
had some of that python.

The Americans didn't mind
working in the garden because
the Japs -might give them
something to eat. This seldom:
happened. They sometimes got
sweet potatoes, but not very

-

" that only about ten percent came

him say a really bad thing bout

them, neither was any. good, but .

few survivors,

Conclusion o ;

The horrible things that hap..
pened to these men, and realizing:
&
back, should make us vow that |
this will never again happen ta
any of the men who serve our
country. - 3

The Geneva Convention off
War was not observed at all, and
I think it is amazing that after all}
the time my father spent in
prison camp, I have never heard |-

the Japs - he does say that they |
are a kind people, and it was the'
military people who were so @
cruel. I think if I had been in his
position, I would have a strong
feeling against the Japanese. ;



Commandiﬁg Officer, Colonel

Duckworth, read an order which
said that all troops of Bataan
must surrender to the Japanese
the next day. This was a-terrible
thing to happen to anyone, and
these Americans were heart-
'broken to receive such news.
They had known that surrender
was inevitable, but this did not
make it any easier to accept, and
for these men such an order was
most difficult to accept.

The thought of the future must
have been first of all, terrifying
and secondly, most depressing, I
know my father said it gave him
an awful sick feeling inside when
they took down our flag and he

_wondered when, if ever, he
would see it fly again.

Two men and my father had
arranged to live with some
Filipino tribes in the mountains,
but with the threat of a court
martial at the end of the war,
they didn't have much choice but
to surrender with the rest of the
troops.

Life At Camp O'Donnell -

They arrived at Camp O'Don-
nell on July 5, 1942. This camp
was one of the worst disease
ridden death traps on the face of
the earth. Your could smell it for
miles if the wind was blowing in
the right direction. '

Camp O’Donnell was a Filipino
camp since World War I, so there
were approximately one hundred

- thousand Filipinos there, and
they were dying at the rate of
four hundred a day.

There were also many Amer-

o om0

Escaping Was Impossible -

At Camp O'Donnell they had
two 12 feet high barb wire fences
all the way around the prison.
Other camps had barb wire
fences and then a big wall all
around it.

One of the reasons they
starved everyone was so that
everyone was so weak and

couldn’t attempt to escape since.

they were physically unable to do
$0.

For even more security, the
Japanese put the Americans in
groups of ten. They were called
blood brothers or shooting gr-
oups. If one of the ten men would
escape, the other nine would be
shot. It almost goes without
saying that the honor of these
men prevented any of them from
taking the risk of subjecting
their buddies to such hideous
penalties, so after the first

attempt, the Japanese came up

with this system, and there were
no more escape attempts.

This particular camp was flat
and cleared for the purpose - of
keeping prisoners. If one's at-
tempt to escape had been suc-
cessful, there was not much
chance of survival once you made
it to the jungle, since you would

have no way of knowing which-

way to go, the threats in the
jungle were almost as great as
remaining behind in the prison
camp. Certainly the Japanese
knew this, and didn’t worry
about escape too much, but this
didn’t stop them from their
constant surveillance.

vleld. vvaen vney narvested une,
carrots, the Japs let them have
the tops and the Americans’
boiled them for greens. This was
not the usual procedure, how-
ever. Most of all the vegetables.

the Americans took care of in the ~

garden, were hauled away when
harvested.

The loss of weight was maybe
the worst thing of all. Most of the _
men lost from forty to one !
hundred pounds. My father wei- |
ghed one hundred seventy pou- 4
nds when he enlisted in the
Army and when he was released,
he weighed one hundred thirty °
pounds, but he can remember .
when he was sick, he only
weighed about one hundred ten
pounds. ;

By the middle of 1944, the
camp’s population was down to
about fifteen hundred men. The
rice per man was about seven ;
hundred fifty calories per day.
The Japanese boasted that none
of the Americans would get back,
and only about ten percent of
these men did return home. 5

My father did not spend too ?
much time at Camp Cabanatuan
#2, as he was moved to Camp ;
Cabanatuan #1 a short time after
his arrival at Cabanatuan#2. This
camp was a little bit better, but -
not much.

The men lived in bamboo
quarters with beds made of
bamboo shoots or slats. Such ;
mattresses and other softening
agencies as they put on the
mattresses, were stolen from
their captors. '

They still weren't getting
enaugh. food, and since _thew.

Lg o RN



icans gying - at tne raie or Iy a
day. Life in these camps was
about as primitive as it could
possible be, and such facilities as
they had were next to nothing.
"~ Death became such a common
thing that men went on eating
their meager starvation diet at
the same time a death detail was
passing by. All these deaths
were sad, but perhaps the most
sad of all, was living through the
entire ordeal of three years or
more, and then die just before
rescue - to look forward to
release from prison camp was all
that kept a lot of the prisoners
alive at all. It almost seems that
it would have been kinder had
they died earlier in the war so
they could have been spared the

harsh treatment of priscn camp

life.

There were many ways of
dying. Probably the most com-
mon was just plain starvation.

There was also wet Beriberi
and dry Beriberi. Wet Beriberi is
when your body became bloated
with edema. This begins ir the
feet and moves upward to the
head. The men were extremely
helpless and unable to move.
Sometimes the edema could be
controlled by removing all salt
from their diet.

Dry Beriberi is wlien your
body becomes very thin. Their
chief complaints were severe

lightning like pain in their legs

% {

Food Was Scarce

On January 31, 1943, my
father was moved to Cabanatuan
# 2. This camp was much cleaner
then Camp O’Donnell and the
Americans made. an effort to
keep it that way. By this time my
father had had malaria six or
seven times and had dry beriberi
that weakens your muscles,
including the heart. :

Cabanatuan had a very good
supply of uncomtaminated wa-
ter. Anything was better than
the water at Camp O’Donnell,
where you had to stand in line - a
line that was about three miles
long - just for a container of
water, and if you didn’t get water
before they turned off the one
faucet they had in camp, you
went without. There were many
men who spent the entire day
waiting in line, only to be'turned
away by a laughing Jap who
delighted in turning off the
faucet as you approached to get
your small container of water for
the day. Many men collapsed

each day while waiting in the hot .

sun for the line to move.
At this camp you got about 450

grams of rice, per man, pér day..

This amounted to about a half
canteen for breakfast, the same
for lunch and for supper. (My
father still likes rice). Once a
week they would butcher a
caribou or brahma, but then this
was to feed over six thousand

k

o

didn’'t have much to lose, on
January 7, 1945, they raided a
warehouse and ripped off many
cases of canned milk, rice and
some other supplies that the
Japs had. As it turned out, they
staged their raid when the
Japanese soldiers took over as
guards replacing some soldiers
from Formosa.

The new guards didn't know
what or how much food they had
in stock, so no punishment was
given.

Home At Last

The last bunch of men, of
which by that time, there were
about five hundred eleven of
them, were rescued on January
31, 1945 by the 6th Army
Rangers. They had known for
some time that their rescue was
imminent, since American planes
had been circling their camp for
several weeks and they saw
planes which weren't even made
when they entered prison camp.
Rescue, when it came, was very
quick and the Rangers had them
out of there in no time. My father
was back in the United States on
February 8, 1945 and had his
first full meal since December 8,
1941. He arrived home on St.
Patrick’s Day, March 17, 1945,
and for my Irish father, this was
the happiest day of his life. He
had been a prisoner of war for 34
months and was one of the very
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Prisoner Of War

:,By Gayl Burns
- May 14,1978

Introduction

The purpose of this term paper

 is to show all who are interested
- just what is was like to be a

prisoner of war, as my father
was, and just  how his release
came about.

On April 8, 1942, approximat-
ely 27,000 Americans were taken

3 prisoners of war by the Japanese
- in the Philippines. Only ten
percent of these men, or about

27,000, came home. My father

. was one of them. General Wain-

wright had issued an order that

anyone who did not surrender

- would be classified as a deserter

and would be court martialed
after the war. Therefore plans to
escape ended right there.

Life In Prison Camp

My father, Edward Allen

- Burns, was a prisoner of war for

34 months in the Philippine
Islands. Life was very hard for
them, and many thousands star-
ved to death. The nightmare
began with taking down the
American flag, and they wonder-
ed when if ever, they would see it

 fly again.

Most of the men had malaria.
Many had beriberi and dysente-
ry. Some were wounded and

their wounds would not heal. The
soldiers were forced on a terrible
Death March- a forced march of
one hundred miles with very
little food and water. Any soldier
who couldn’t keep up was
bayoneted or clubbed to death by
the Japanese- in full view of the

others. It was a horrible ordeal.

The priSoners received about

450 grams of rice per man, per .

day. This was about half a
canteen for breakfast, lunch and

supper. I would like to add that =’

rice is still a favorite food for my
father. Of course this amount of

rations.didn’t keep the men .

going, and consequently accoun-

.ted for the high death rate. The

reason given why very few of the
prisoners passing through these
prison camps ever made any
effort to take their own lives,

even though they were starving, .

and seemingly, suffering hope-
less situations, was summed up
as follows- “they were all too
busy concentrating on survival to
think about suicide.”

This has given an idea of how
horrible living conditions were,
and why so few lived to see their -

f

‘J
~ou earth” approximately three
years later. The remainder of
this paper will deal primarily
with their release.

Freedom At Last

Five hundred twelve survivors
of 'the Bataan Death March
located by a Filipino guerrillain a
Japanese prison camp- after
three years! -

All they had te do was invade
40/ miles of ‘jungle and broken
country smothered by Jap pat-
, elude the Ilocano and
alog informers thick as pox,
ak through to a prison camp
1i a Jap troops and supply

centration depot area- smash

gates, kill the enemy before

16y murdered the prisoners,

lease 500 sick and dying men

and then take them back cross

juntry over a couple rivers

roled by enemy craft and

t off any pursuing troops,

h nothing heavier than auto-
mtlve weapons.

After all this was accomplish-
ed the Rangers threw the gates
gopen and went pouring in hug-

ging the fence and firing as they
entered Some of the Rangers
were to cut the telephone wires,

release from their endless “Hell’* others blasted a path to the radjo




shack and kicked the door open.
There were three Japanese
soldiers inside, the Ranger took
dead aim at the first Japanese
soldier and shot him in the
throat.

No one had spotted any
prisoners yet, and it was feared
that they were all pulled out
earlier and killed or put where no
one could find the them easily.
As flames swept toward the
river, they heard the first voice-
sobs and moans begging for help.
Most of the prisoners were too
dazed to understand. They hov-
ered at one end of the long, foul
smelling room. It was dark, with
only a spotlight outside and the
dying fire, plus distant lightning
in the area. A Ranger yelled,
“Where's the light?” No one
answered. They were like sleep-
walkers. The Rangers acted
quickly to move these survivors
out of the camp. The rescue took
about 20 minutes, and they tried
to make the prisoners move fast.
The Rangers were urged to hit
the prisoners, as it was the only
way to get them to move faster,
as they were accustomed to this
type of treatment. The prisoners
moved fast for a time, then began
to straggle. The prisoners had
nothing left. Officers ran along
the lines of the column, cursing,
begging, shoving and somehow
kept them going. Prisoners who
dropped were dragged to their
feet by the Rangers and told the
terrible things the Japs would
do, and then pushed them back
into the mass of men. Even the
superbly conditioned Rangers
began to weaken; some dropped,
rose with enormous effort and
stumbled' along. Jap armored
cars were spotted a couple of
miles away and the column was
swung off the road. They had to
drive the prisoners hard, and
they resisted when the pace was
stepped up. It was their denial of
possibility, of another miracle, a

wish to end their suffering right-
there. Their leader in desperati-

on said suddenly in a shouting
voice “Leave-them here, lét's bug
out!” The Rangers understood
and started to run, hoping the
prisoners would follow, but the
liberated men stood numb, un-
willing to move. The Ranger in
charge was about to have his
men return to the prisoners for a
last try, when he heard a shout.
One of the prisoners did the one
thinghe knew would make the
others  move. Standing apart
from the group, he shook his fist
| and yelled: “Hayaku, hashiro...-
baka!” Like laboratory guinea
pigs, they responded in a swift,
mechanical gesture of terror...a
command they associated with

whips, kicks and gunbutts crash-
ing into .heir slack faces.

The Rangers watched in ama-
zement as the prisoners followed
the shouting man, staggering,
driving their racked bodies. The
waves of men thrashed across
the short grass, trying to reach
cover before the scan of the Jap
headlights hit them. They fell
and wrenched themselves up,
ran ceaselessly toward the curv-
ing palm trunks, and kept
moving once safely inside the
grove of trees.

They reached a barrio that
night. A barrio is like a little
town. Advance units were con-
tacted and food and ambulances
were to be dispatched to the
rendezvous. Filipino women
brought them rice cakes and
tapoy, the native whiskey. The
Rangers had taken along two big
boxes which had cigarettes and
hard candy for the prisoners,
with orders to not give them
any other kind of food. Their
stomachs would not take it and
the Rangers knew this. The
Rangers were in more need of
the food or rations than the
prisoners at that particular time.
My Father’s Recollections Of His
Release From Prison Camp

For about a month they were
seeing American planes flying
very low over their camp and
they knew the American lines
were only about thirty miles
away from the prison camp. The
Sixth Army Rangers made their
dramatic rescue because they
knew the Japanese were going to
kill all the American prisoners.

At exactly 8 o'clock P.M. on
January 31, 1945, some of his

fellow prisoner friends and my

dad were standing by a large
barracks facing the guard house
which had a couple of Japs inside.
An American Ranger came in
from back of the barracks to look
at the guard house and then the
lights went out, and a shot was
fired on the Japs side. The
Ranger raised his gun and shot
the Jap guards in the guard
house. The Ranger was carrying
a light machine gun. By that time

the other Rangers had started to

shoot rockets into the sheds that
housed the Japs and their tanks.
My father said they had never
seen rockets used in combat. [n
fifteen minutes the shooting was
over.

The Rangers had killed all the
Japs. They told the men to go to
the main gate because they were
taking them out of prison camp.
They marched all night, which
was about twenty miles, and
then the American trucks came
in to pick the men up, together
with the ambulances needed for

many ot the men. They wereéx

taken to a school house whidhy, .,

had been made into a barracks.
When the men got off the trucks
to walk into the school yard,
General MacArthur was stand-
ing there to shake hands with theC
prisoners who made it out of "
prison camp. He said to m
father, “Hello, Sargeant Burns,'

glad to see you made it,” much to’
my father’s astonishment. He- -

had met General MacArthur on-
one occasion when the war’
began, but how he remembered
my father, three years later and-
many pounds lighter, and with-
out his uniform, has always
surprised my father. They had no
identification on them, and the
Rangers did not know who would
be brought out of the prison’
camp, so there was no list that
could have been given to the
General, )

After they left the school-
house, they went by boat to San
Francisco. My father arrived -
home on February 8, 1945 and
enjoyed his first full meal since
December 8, 1941. He arrived at
his parent's home on St. Patrick's
Day, March 17, 1945, and for my
Irish father, this was probably
his most happy St. Patrick's Day
Why Escape Was Out Of The
Question

The prison camps had 12 foot
high barbed wire fences all the
way around the prison. Another
reason was poor health, every-
one was so weak from starvation,
escaping was unthinkable, but
even more of a reason was the
American’'s concern for each
other. The Japanese put the
Americans in groups of tef
which they called blood brothers,
or shooting groups, and if one of
the ten men would escape, the
Japs would shoot the other nine
Americans, so it is apparent w
there was almost no attempts t
escape, the honor among these

men prevented any of them .

risking the lives of their fellow

_ prisoners. Irr the event of one's

escape, the chances of survival
were almost nil. They would not
have known where to go, the
jungles were so very dense and -
the threats in the jungle were
almost as great as remaining
behind in prison camp, if such
could be possible. Certainly the
Japanese knew this, but they
still kept their constant surveill-
ance.

Continued
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-4 Prisoner Of War

And Release
Cont.

| . The Prisoner Who Slept Through .-

The Night Of The Rescue

My father tells of the “ornery”
Englishman who slept through
the rescue!! They tried to get him
to leave when the Rangers came
that night, but he went back to
sleep instead of getting up and
leaving. The Rangers thought
they had gotten everyone out of
the camp, but the next morning
some of the Philipino guerillas
came to see what there was to
loot because they knew the
Japanese would, and they found
this fellow cooking his ration of
rice for the day. This fellow who
my father said was so ornery, he
couldn’t get along with anyone,
really lucked out. The Philipinos
used their two-way radio to
contact the Rangers and a small
plane was sent back which
landed in the rice paddies to pick
him up. His sleeping paid off for
him, no walking did he do!

My Father's Return To The
Philippines

My father made a sentimental
journey back to the Philippines
just a year ago this month,
accompanied by my mother and a
planeful of other X-POW'’s. Pres-
ident Marcos had declared a
“Reunion For Peace” at this
particular time. It marked the
35th anniversary of the Fall Of
Bataan, which was a very dark
day in the history of our nation.

The reception given these men
and their wives by the Philipinos
was really beautiful, according to
my parents. The hospitality was
unbelievable. The Philipinos had
fought and died beside the
Americans during the war and
now it was their turn to attempt
to show some gratitude, my
parents say it was truly a trip to
remember. A lot of people told
my mother they thought the trip
would be too hard on my father
to return to the place that held
him captive for so long and would
stir up too many unhappy
memories, but my mother re-
members that he has always

" talked of returning to the Philip-

pines because he also had happy
memories there before the war,

so-this-is-the way -it-turned-out—
The Philippine Government host-
ed them at every turn, and
perhaps the high light of the tour
was a long tnp beginning at five
in the morning and involved a
long bus ride over the infamous
Death March with Philipinos
waving to the Americans from
their barrios,- the road is now
paved and it is marked every
dilometer- those people, as well
as the X-POW’'s will never

forget.
LR R

Added note received May 12,
1980

On August 12, 1970, after
years of working toward this
goal by the X-POW's, and 25
years after their release from
prison camp, our government
passed Public Law 91-376 which
said that any conditions due to
nutritional deficiencies which be-
came manifested at any time
after these X-POW'’s had been
discharged from the service,
were to be considered to be
service connected.

This was good news to these
men, but most of them were
turned down for this disability
when they applied for it, saying
that it was ridiculous for them to
presume their present health
problems were related to the
years they spent in prison camp
and starvation, hence, very few
beneifts from this law, and do not
receive any disability, including
Mr. Burns.

* %%

The Pioneer would like to take
this means to thank the Burns
family, and especially Allen, for
their time and efforts on this
subject. '

We appreciate all they have
done, all the memories which
have been renewed, and their
timely release of the articles.

With the hostages in Iran, and
all the former Prisoners Of War,
their plight and feelings are
more clearly felt by those who_.
have read these articles.

Again our thanks! )

Pioneer Staff
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Of Bataan

BY ALLEN BURNS

Editor's Note: The following article was
requested by the Pioneer. With the
captive prisoners in Iran, and with the
article which appeared in our paper last
week, concerning POW's and the Death
March of Bataan, we realized many of us
have forgotten the suffering of these men.

The following story will help explain
Mr. Burns' personal situation, and in the
two week's following, you will be able to
continue to explore his happenings,
through papers done by his daughters,
Gayle and Peg.

Our thanks to the Burns' family, and
especially Allen, for sharing this experi-
ence with us, the readers.

L B 2
Enlistment- Surrender

I enlisted in the Army in May of 1941
and requested the Philippine Islands as
my station. I arrived there in July of 1941
and was stationed at Fort William
McKinley, where I served until December
8,1941.

Then, we went to Bataan with #1
General Hospital in Little Bagio, and on
April 8, 1942, our Commanding Officer
Colonel Duckworth read an order that
came out from General Wainwright that
all troops of Bataan would surrender to
the Japanese the next day, and that
anyone who did not surrender would be
classed as a deserter and would be court
martialed after the war. Two other men
and I had made arrangements to live with
some Philippino tribes in the mountains,
but with the threat of a court martial, we
weren’t given much choice, but to
surrender with the rest of our unit.
Transferred- Deaths

-We were transferred to Camp O’

Donnell in Central Luzon in July of
1942. This camp was once one of the
worst disease ridden death traps on earth.
You could smell it for miles, depending on
which way the wind was blowing. The
camp was infested with malaria and
dysentery and the ground was covered
with human feces from the dysentery in
the camp.

The water was pumped from the river,
which of course, was contaminated. Camp
O'Donnell had been  a Philippino army
camp before World War II and there were
approximately 100,000 Philippinos there
when we arrived, who were dying at the
rate of about 400 a day and the Americans
were dying at the rate of about 50 a day.
This was from plain starvation and the
diseases resulting from malnutrition such
as dysentery and Beriberi. It was one of
the worst malaria areas in the Philippines.

I got malaria in August of 1942 and by
chance, got a hold of some liquid quinine to
get rid of the malaria. If there is anything
worse in the world to take than liquid
quinine, I don't know what it would be. I
had malaria 6 or 7 times while in the
Philippines. I got dysentery in November
of 1942, but it so happened the Japanese
gave us some Red Cross packages and
some American medicine. I had a few
shots of some vitamins from these
supplies plus some meat and other edible
articles. They also shipped over some
canned meat and supplies of that kind
which the Japanese gave us a little of and
this seemed to clear up my dysentery for
the time being.

The first thing that caught my eye when
we came into Camp O'Donnell was the
long line of starving men standing in the
tropical sun waiting to get to the water
faucet to get water. The line was at least 3

-miles long winding back and forth

between the bamboo barracks. They
carried every describable type of contain-
er which would hold water. Hour after
hour, this went on all during the daylight
hours and at sundown the water was
turned off, and if you hadn’t gotten to the
faucet for your supply, you went without.
There was only the once faucet in the
middle of the camp.
Death Tolls High

Before we left Camp O‘Donnell, 1,400
Americans and 40,000 Philippinos had
died of malaria, starvation and dysentery
and Beriberi.

In January of 1943 we were moved to



Cabanatuan. There were about 6,000 .
Americans who were dying at the rate of
about 50 a day. This camp was somewhat
. cleaner than Camp O'Donnell because it

was all Americans and they had made
quite an effort to get the camp cleaned up,
but with the constant starvation, dysent-

ery and malaria, it was a losing battle. By

this time I had started to suffer from
Beriberi. We got a few more Red Cross
supplies and the Japanese doled out a
little Red Cross medicine.

The food was rationed by the Japanese,
450 grams of rice per man per day. This
was cooked in about 10 kitchens into a
kind of rice gruel. You got a half a canteen
cup for breakfast, the same for lunch and

“for supper. Once a week they allowed the
Americans to butcher one caribou or
water buffalo as we call them in the
United States. Spread out among 6,000
men, this made a little gravy to put on
your rice to make it a little more edible, so
the vitamin supply as far as the prison
camp was concerned was practically nil.

The Japanese had taken over a
thousand acres of land just south of
Cabanatuan and put it into garden, which
is where the Americans worked 12 hours a
day, going out before daylight and coming
in after dark. The Japanese were very
cruel to the Americans who worked in the
garden. They had to work the garden
barefooted and they made them pull the
weeds, but they could not bend their

knees, they had to lean over the way the .

Japanese did. This was pretty toqgh going
for the Americans, who weren't used to
doing that type of work bending over

without bending their knees. If they

caught you bending your knees, they beat
you with almost anything, and they
usually carried a big club to do the job. -

We had our first salt issued to us at .

. Cabanatuan and that was the first salt the

Americans had since being taken prisoner..
1 watched some of the prisoners eat a half -

canteen cup of salt just taking it out grain
by grain, sitting their eating the entire
half cup full. That's how short the salt
“supply was.

Rat Traps And Snakes

In April of 1943, a couple of fellows
and I got ahold of some springs out of a
hospital bed, so with the little short coil
springs, we made rat traps to catch rats to
supplement our meat supply, which was
our main meat source. We tried skinning
them and then frying them, but that
wasn'’t very good, so usually we just boiled
them and ate them that way. One time we
were out in the garden and killed a 19 foot
long python, sliced him up and ate him for,
meat- it wasn't too bad eating.

The Americans didn't mind working the
garden too much, since they thought they
might get something to eat out of it. They
gave us a little egg plant once in a while,

and when it was time to harvest the

carrots, they took the carrots and gave
the Americans the tops to eat, which we
boiled for greens. We got a few sweet
potatoes once in a while, but as far as the
food supply that came out of the garden
was concerned, the Japanese loaded up
their trucks and hauled the produce into
Cabanatuan to sell because there was a
good demand for any type of food or
vegetables, so the food we got from the
Japanese was, they hoped, not enough to
keep us alive.

The dysentery continued and mth the
straight rice diet and the fact that no
medicine was available, things didn't
improve. The only thing that would keep a

" person alive at all was to drink all the

water you could stand and eat charcoal
from the wood burning in the mess hall.
The weight loss was one of the worst
things in the long run, but then a" - the
men lost from 40 to 100 pounds during the



first 6 months of our internment. Beriberi

-iwhich is a vitamin deficiency is almost

theard of in the United States, but was

‘most common in prison camp. It shows up

‘in many forms. I had what was called dry
Beriberi which -causes weakening of the

muscles, including the heart. It varied in
_intensity according to the diet, and the
+ few vegetables we ever got from the
. garden were not enough to make any
f showing on our vxtamm deficiency. prob-

‘lems.

0nlyl.5001.elt

By this time the camp had dwindled
: down to probably 1,500 men. A lot of men

f ' there ahead of us had died from starvation
-.and the Japanese had contributed to the

flvsentery, malaria and Beriberi, but most
of it was caused by just plain starvation.
They made the boast that none of the
Americans would get back to the United
States because the Japanese would starve
them to death, and they did a pretty good
job of it. The rice they issued each man
per day most of the time I was in
Cabanatuan, furnished approximately 750
calories per day per man. Once in a great
while they got generous and gave us a
little more, but generally speaking, it was
less than a half canteen of rice.

No one would have any idea of what it
would be like to be hungry constantly for a
period of 30 months or more at one
stretch.

The Japanese shipped out a lot of men
to Japan to work, so by the end of 1944,
there was approximately 1,000 men left at

they shipped out the last bunch of men,
leaving around 511 men left in the camp,
of which I was one. The Beriberi
disappeared when I got back to eating
American food, but the damage had
already been done.

The lack of calcium in our diet caused
the total breakdown of my teeth, which
resulted in dentures, which isn't surpris-
ing after suffering from the disease
continuously from about October of 1942
until long after I was back in the States.
From about the first of January in 1942
until February 1, 1945, I suffered from
malnutrition. That, plus the bouts of
malaria and dysentery, the many times I
went without water and the months
without any salt, I believe certainly
accounts for my present heart condition.

I was rescued by the 6th Army Rangers
on January 28, 1945. We got back behind
the American lines on January 30, 1945,
and I had the first full meal I had had since
December 8, 1941.

I think if you will check the records, you
will find that most of the fellows who were
prisoners of the Japanese tell approxima-
tely the same story as mine. The Japanese

accurate, since only about 10% of us

returned home.
: Edward A. Burns

Cabanatuan. The first of January of 1945,

boast of starving us to death was quite

\u
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Purple |

By DONNIS HARNESS
Staff Writer

May 21, 1943.

Air Force Sgt. Jim Burns and
- fellow crew members were aboard a
B17 bomber, on their eighth mission
over Germany. Their plane en-
countered trouble. Burns, who
parachuted aground, was the sole
survivor of the 10-member crew.

Sustaining broken ribs and foot,
Burns landed into the hands of the
enemy. After being found and
treated by Germans, he spent the
next 25 months of his life as a
prisoner of war. It was not until
June, 1945 he was returned to ther
allies.

He was promised a Purple Heart
medal for his endurance and
bravery, but never received one.
Promises for a medal were never

fulfilled. j
Military officials asked for w&
nesses to Burns’ experience. Thag
were none, Burns said.
Receiving a Purple Medal
been an untouchable dream for

RUTH AND JIM BURNS, 812 Evans, proudly display the  Garden Citian the past 37 years.

Purple Heart medal and recognitioni certificate...what they :Eg no:,jlse dgﬁiffemhi? th:’rrlrtxfe%r;l :“‘

have sought for 20 years. ) almost 20 years, but their effo;

were fruitless. 3
Burns’ memories as a POW §

World War II were resigned to t&

“It (Purple Heart) is not the highest honor in paIS,-f chtélriﬁoﬁﬁeﬁigﬁ Byron J

the world, but it means a lot to me.”’ | Burns was awarded a Purple Heat
—Jim Burns, World War II veteran. medal before more than 1,500 ex
prisoners of war at Las Vegas, Nev,
1 The former Air Force gunnery
l z sergeant stood stunned as Maj. Gex.

Mhswrah Mmoot NONOTINE~ « ceee o eer— e

D




'/7»@07"//(4;/
| / "/Loz
e Y
fedetr/

{

t{‘\

A

%t—{,ﬁ/ /fézz.f/—a -—//’W el L

\—,*2667, < L‘/‘/—L’ /f—W*z-—/W‘/Z. e /czz’éﬂ

. 4
A\

*5/;‘7\\/ > //.L/ /’7‘,&:{/ (/é“n /./7:}&7—; Gé//wfﬂj.fé//(vi
g /

[2

I

X

Heart

...a 3/-year hope finally fulfilled

Kelley presented him a certificate
and medallion recognizing Burns for
“wounds received as a result of
hostile action while in the service of
his country.”

Herman E. Molen, national
commander of American Ex-
Prisoners of War Inc., is given credit
for accomplishing what Burns had
been unable to do through
correspondence. But Burns still had
no idea he would receive the medal.
Molen kept the presentation a secret
— which added a special element to
the award ceremony.

“I was completely surprised,”
said Burns.

The recipient doesn’t remember
his reaction during the ceremony
which was witnessed by many
dignitaries.

He was in the limelight before the
national commander, the governor
of Nevada and the mayor of Las
Vegas. The officer who presented
the medal is present commander of
Nellis Air Force Base, where the
Garden City veteran and ex-POW
took his gunnery training 28 years
ago.

Describing his feelings in
retrospect,Burns said, “It (the
Purple Heart) is not the highest
honor in the world, but it means a lot
tome.”

It apparently also meant a lot to
five particular men who traveled to

‘Las Vegas for the meeting. They

came to learn now Burns got his
Purple Heart after all these years.
They are attempting to get their
medals.

Burns received the medal during
the 33rd annual convention of
American Ex-POWs, along with
other new members of the
organization from Southwest
Kansas. Burns and his wife, Ruth,
were delegates along with Norman
and Rose Eatinger of Lakin, who
were responsible for organizing the
Western Kansas chapter last April.

Eatinger is commander, Burns,
vice-commander, Rose Eatinger,
adjutant and Ruth Burns, chaplain.
Other officers include Edwin
Kleeman, Lakin, service officer, and
board members John Hawk, Garden
City, Ernest Swanson, Leoti, Roy
Robinson, Ulysses, and Mary Nell
Oringderf, Sublette.

One of three Kansas chapters of
American Ex-POWs, the Western
Kansas group boasts.28 members
who are ex-prisoners of war and
their spouses.

Burns - recalled war-time ex-
periences that had been blocked out
of his thoughts for years.

In his eighth mission over Ger-
many, he was injured by flak. He
parachuted from the B-17 bomber
and was the only survivor of the 10-
member crew. _

Burns’ injuries were treated by a

~ German doctor as Burns became

prisoner. It was a misfortune of war

that he was to endure for 25 months. |

Most of the time in confinement at
Stalag-17 until he was recaptured by
American Forces June 5, 1945 at
Salzburg, Germany.

Burns said he learned at the
national convention that ex-

prisoners of war had lots to talk
about and he found ‘‘it was good to
getitallout.”

Stalag 17 POW veterans numbered
nearly 300 at Las Vegas. It was the
biggest delegation of any prison
camp represented. They shared
memories.

Burns considers himself one of the
fortunate prisoners. He lost more
than 50 pounds during his con-
finement and endured 40 continuous
days of enforced marching toward
the end of the war, railroad travel in
a crowded boxcar, interrogations,
and the threat of destruction during
bombings.

He said not so fortunate, whose
health was broken by prison camp
experiences in Europe and Asia, the
organization of American Ex-
Prisoners of War Inc. is seeking
ways to “‘Help Each Other,” — their
motto. Organized in 1947, and with a
renewed surge of interest in recent
years, the organization has grown to
an exclusive membership of more
than 10,750, with a goal of twice that.

Burns says Commander Molen
who showed him what that motto
means. Now the Garden City ex-
POW has his Purple Heart medal to
prove it.

Enthusiastic about the
organization’s aim to ‘“‘work for our
buddies,” the Garden Citians will
help plan another meeting of the
Western Kansas chapter scheduled
for Sept. 20, at 7 p. m., in the
Memorial Building in Lakin. It’s
open to all ex-POWs.




Bataan/ It was 100 miles, step by step,
for columns of walkmg dead’

' Thirty-nine years ago this month,

 Japanese forces captured the
- Bataan Peninsula, one of the last

two bastions of U.S. strength in the

 Philippines in the early years of

World War ll. Corregidor, a
fortified island in Manila Bay, fell a
month later.

About 10,000 Americans and
about 60,000 Fllipino soldiers
were taken prisoner on Bataan.

" Already weakened by three  *

‘months of fighting on inadequate
rations, they were marched from
dlfforent parts of the peninsula
—anywhere from 60 to 120
miles—under tropical sun and with
almost no food, water or medicine,
to Camp O’Donnell in the north.
‘About 2,000 Americans died on
the march, and about 2,600 more
in the three months they spent in
O’Donnell afterward. About
23,000 Filipinos died.

One of the survivors was Bernard
T. FitzPatrick, a Minnesotan
serving with the 194th Tank
Battalion from Fort Ripley, Minn.
He was in a group that marched
about 100 miles over 10 days to
get to O’Donnell.

FitzPatrick stayed in contact with
‘other Bataan survivors after the
war. He has spent the past 10
years interviewing comrades and
writing a book, in collaboration
‘'with Minneapolis resident John A.

~ Sweetser, about life as a Japanese

menor of war. Sweetser, who

o v : v .
Amerlcan and Filipino soldiers startlng the “death march’’ near Mariveles on Bataan.
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mp near Yokohama, Japan, affer their liberation

Allied prisoners of war prepared to leave the Aomori ca
Aug. 29, 1945.
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~AMter Many Years, lVIany Beers

Franklin Roosevelt ordered Ma- -
cArthur and his staff to leave
the Philippines and fly to Aus-
tralia, where the remnants of th
American Navy and air force
were regrouping. MacArthur

Northwest chapter of the De-
,fenders of Bataan and Corregi-
-dor met at the Missoula Elks
Club to have a few beers, to see
‘some old friends from the ‘war
~and to remember.

left the islands on March 11, *

vowing,
Gen. Jonathan Wainwright as-
sumed command of the now-de-
cimated forces. The peninsula
was taken by the Japanese on
April 9. A few of the defenders
managed to retreat to the tem-
porary safety of the island, but
not for long.

On May 6 the Japanese estab-
lished a beachhead on the is-
land and Gen. Wainwright sur-

rendered to save the lives of the

men who remained. The south-
ern Philippine Islands capitulat-
ed a few days later.

Medal of Honor

Gen. MacArthur was later
awarded a Medal of Honor for
the “gallant” defense of the
Philippines.

No one knows how many
Americans were killed or cap-
tured. But not many of the men
who were there came back.

That's the way the history
books tell it.

But if you ask someone who
was there on Bataan, the penin-
isula, or on Corregidor, -the is-
land, they’ll tell you a-some-
what different story.

Every year a few of the men
who were there, a few of the
ones who came back, get to-
gether for a reunion.

This year 12 men from the

“I shall return,” and

No Hero

~ Take MacArthur, for exam-
ple. A lot of people may think
ithe late general was a hero,
“they’ll tell you, but the men
who served under him didn’t.

They called” him ‘‘Dugout
Doug” because of the bomb
shelter he had in Manila. Ac-
“ecording to Hugh Branch of Cut
Bank, “We always kmd of fig-
ured he ran out on us.’

Branch, a sergeant in the
:19th Tank Batalion, was cap-
‘tured on Bataan and took part
'in the infamous ‘‘Bataan Death
March,” the 100-kilometer
forced march without food or
water from Bataan to a prison
camp. Stragglers were killed on
the spot.

Branch doesn’t like to talk
about the march too much.

Charles Montgomery of
Brigham City, Utah, a private in
the 19th Bomber Group on Lu-
zon, said MacArthur flew out of
the Philippines with his wife,
his son,.his furniture and his
Chinese ‘‘amma,”’ or servant,
and then wired the troops left
behind to ‘“fight to the last
‘man.”

‘“‘Hell,” Montgomery said,
“we didn’t hardly have any
guns!” And the ones they did
have, Montgomery said, were
Enfields and 1906 Springfields
and old relics the Spaniards had

B8 1564 against Admiral Dewey in

the Spamsh-Amencan War of

b 1898

his hands thh his fingernails.

Malaria was something ever-
yone had. Most of the men say
they can’t live in the tropics or
the malaria will eventually
come back.

Teller Beaten ,

Teller said he was beaten by
the Japanese after he ‘‘smarted
off” to them during an interro-
gation about an escape from the
camp. The Japanese beat him
with a piece of stovewood, he
said, and cracked one of the
vertebrae in his back.

There was never enough
food. Cecil Cunningham of Spo-
kane said he weighed 195
pounds before he was captured.
He weighed 98 pounds when the
war ended.

Elliott and 1,200 other men,
Gen. Wainwright included,
were later sent by ship to China
and then by rail to Mukden in
Japanese-occupied Manchuria
to work in a factory. The Japa-
nese tried to keep the prisoners
alive, Elliott said, but prisoners
who got sick got half rations.
The rations consisted of soy-
beans and cornmeal mush and
occasionally some rice, barley
and radishes. About 300 of the
prisoners died the first winter
in minus-40-degree tempera-
tures, Elliott said.

Sent to Japan
. Some of the other Americans
captured in the Philippines
were sent to Japan. Teller tells
of spending 96 days on a ship to
Japan, a ship where each man
was allotted six square feet of
space in the hold. Every day the
Japanese crew had to throw the

body of an American over the

AN M3

in the steel factory, and leveled
the city. The prisoners were
sent out to fight fires. When
they came back from fire-fight-
ing on Aug. 15 they were told
there would be no work the
next day, or the next. The Japa-
nese commander told the men
an armistice had been signed
and revealed that two bombs
had destroyed the cities of Hiro-
shima and Nagasaki. The pris-
oners disarmed the commander
and took over the camp, Teller
said, and waited to go home.

Lewis Elliott Today

When he got to San Francis-
co, Teller said, he kissed the
dock. He had spent three years, -
three months, three weeks and
five days in prison.

Earthquake Helped
To this day the men who
were in Japan when the atqmic'




Bataan Corregldor Still Vivid /

‘6

By GORDON DILLOW
Missoulian Staff Writer

©* “No matter what you read
‘about that, well, it was actually
‘much worse,”
-vors said.

.+ It was 35 years ago this

one of the survi-

spring that a small force of
American and Filipino soldiers
made a last-ditch stand against

" “the invading Japanese army on

a small peninsula on the island

“of Luzon in the Philippines.

The Japanese had first struck
the islands on Dec. 8 — Dec. 7

--in the United States, the same

day they bombed Pearl Harbor
in Hawaii— and managed to de-
stroy half of the Americans’
planes on the ground at Clark
and Iba fields. Japanese troops
landed on Luzon on Dec. 10 and
the main assault began Dec. 22,
1941.

Gen. MacArthur
. The commander of the com-
bined American and Filipino

;- forces was Gen. Douglas Ma-

cArthur, first in his class at
West Point and son of Arthur
MacArthur, who helped capture
Manila from the Spaniards in
1898. Douglas MacArthur had
governed the Philippines in
preparation for their independ-
ence and in 1937 had resigned
his American commission  and
become a field marshall in the

“Philippine Army.

On Jan. 2, 1942, Manila, capi-
tal of the Philippines, fell to the
Japanese; MacArthur and his
men retreated to a small penin-
sula on the southwest side of

S i

Luzon and to a small island
near the peninsula.

The situation was hopeless,
of course. Japanese planes con-

B

: :
Prisoner
Lewis Elhott kneelmg at left, shortly before his release from a Japa-
nese POW camp in Manchuria in 1945.

trolled the sky and Japanese
ships the sea. The Japanese
forces were well supplied with
arms, ammunition, medicine

and food, while the American
and Filipino defenders were
starving and ill. ,

On Feb. 22, 1942, President
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Wainright Praised
.“Gen. Wainright's the one
that saved our ass,” Montgo-
mery said, not MacArthur.

They’ve all got stories to tell.
Leighton Teller of Corvallis, a
former sergeant, and a few oth-
ers later escaped from Luzon on
a Filipino boat, the ‘“Mayon,”
and after dodging Japanese
bombers reached Mindanao in
“the southern Philippines — for
a while anyway.

Lewis Elliott of Missoula was
on Corregidor when Gen. Wain-
wright surrendered. He said the
Japanese came ashore and lined
the Americans up on an air-
strip. Those who didn’t go out
on work details where they
could scrounge some food, El-
liott said, didn't get anything at
all to eat. That lasted for a
week or so and then they were
taken to Manila, and later to
Cabana Tuan, a prison camp.

Montgomery was on Mindan-
ao when Wainwright surren-
dered and he said ‘it was kind
of a relief” to hear the fighting
for them was over.

“Nobody’ll ever realize what
conditions - we were under,”
Montgomery said.

No Supplies

They didn’t have guns, they
didn’'t have medicine, they
didn’t have food; maybe some
of them could flee to the hills to
avoid capture, Montgomery
‘said, “but where the hell could
you escape to?”

Teller spent two and a half
\ years in a Philippine prison
camp, while he was there he
gotbenben as did most of the
. other prisoners, to one degree
~or another. Teller said he first
‘got “wet ber-beri,” which made
-his legs swell up with excess
-water until the skin split. When
“he presses his flesh with a fin-

‘Temains for a long time, a re-
i minder of the way it was. Teller
]ateweedsforvntammsBandC
for the wet beri-beri; that
{ helped some, but he also got pe-

llegra a skin disease, and he

i| said he could scrape the skin off

b

.ger the depression in the skin

SiUue. rive [en were auoweu
“topside” at a time, Teller said,

to use the box latrines perched

on the ship’s rail, but since
most of the men had dysentary
it didn’t matter much whether
they got to the latrines or not,
because it was almost always
too late.

His ship finally landed at Ko-
bi, Japan, Teller said, and the
prisoners slept in stock pens
while waiting to be shipped out
to factories.

The prisoners made steel for
17 hours a day, Teller said, but
he added the prisoners tried to
sabotage the steel any way they
could, usually by putting copper
in the molten metal to weaken
it. "

Jim Young of Biliings likes to
tell how prisoners were made to
walk past a Japanese shrine ev-
efy day on their way to work in
the factaries. They were sup-
posed to say a prayer.

“What we prayed for was
more B-29s,” Young said.

The B-29 bombers were mak-
ing daily bombing raids on Ja-
pan by that time and the prison-
ers thought that was great, be-
cause it meant the war would
have to end soon; they thought
it was bad, too, because they
could be killed in the raids just
like the Japanese.

“You're rootin’ for 'em and
then again you’re not,” Teller
said. ;

Kept Faith

One thing the prisoners never
lost was faith. They all said that
if you lost your faith in getting
home alive you'd be dead soon.

“If you gave up, you died,”
Montgomery said. -

The ones who didn’t give up
kept telling themselves,
“They’ll have us out of here in
three months,” and then anoth-
er three months, and another.
“The Golden Gate in '48” was
the saying they had, and even
though 1948 was years away the
saying gave them hope.

And that hope paid off. In
August 1945, Teller said,
hundreds of B-29s flew over
Toyama, where he was working

OOmDS Wwere aroppea aon't
think the bombs ended the war
so much as an earthquake that
leveled several Japanese cities
on Dec. 8, 1944. The industrial
strength of Japan was destroyed
by the earthquake, they say,
and Teller remembers the pris-
oners shouting, “Give it to 'em
God!”” when the earthquake hit.

Elliott and the men in Man-
churia were liberated by the
Russian army on Aug. 11, 1945,
The Russians had declared war
on Japan only a few days be-
fore, when it seemed victory
was certain, and swept into
Manchuria with little resist-
ence. The Russians let the.
American prisoners take the sa-
murai swords from the Japa-
nese soldiers and TFefierstill has
his today. E7hetr

No Hard Feelings

For all the suffering they en-
dured, the survivors don’t seem
to carry any lasting hatred for
the Japanese people. They still
call them “Japs,” as did ever-
yone during the war, but they
blame the Japanese govern-
ment, rather than the people,
for their hardships.

Some of them said they owed -
their lives to Japanese who
gave them food when they were
starving. When the war was
over they gave blankets to
homeless Japanese. <

Teller seemed to sum up the:
feeling when he said, “I'm glad
my mother and sister and rela-
tives weren't subjected to the
horrors of war as were the Jap-
anese and Filipino peop!

" After a few more beers and a
few more stories the meeting

ended. Teller, Elliott, Montgo- - -

mery, Young, Branch, Cun-
ningham, William White of Ral-
ston, Wyo.; Phillip Cameron of
Helena; William Arnold of,Bill-
ings; Lester Raymond of
Plains; Gerald Kelly of Sheri-

dan, Wyo., and Walter Wheeling - -

of Helena all said they'll be '
back next year, to see their old -
friends, have a few beers and to
remember what seems to them
to have happened only yester-
day.




Tre ctark rezlity of life in a Japznese pris
Wur, even 16 79_19 since their relesace,

It wzs thre at Batean that 20,00C American

on canp

scldiers were talen p

lives with all the ex~Fpr

riscrers and put in

firct camp, Iittle Baguic.

Net long after their cepture cn Decerber 8, 15h1l, they were marched to Carp C'Lcnrell This

lzter becare kncvn as the Dezth lMarch, Along the way mary could nct endure their peir Zeldiers

for the first time saw their friends, relativec or just their fellow man drecp tc tie ;rcurd

ard meet deatk.

Te kncw 20,000 meny. ezch trying te helr the cther clinz to the breath of life urder ccnd’ifcrs

g¢c gdverse =g a:y confrenting civilized man, had died of fever, n=ln‘trit10r or d#p,¥{¥f17w

.dreentery while 2ll swrere pricenere, who didn't krcw the bitternese of many grim facts yeot ¢

come, Lut after almest twe years znd nine menths they learned tke Jar tactic: cf ii-;.gl;:e

aid brutelity =-28 viilerstzed tle werd freedem.

™g. surgicsl devartwent vhich was the biggect ancd greatect experience at pricecn is shared
,tween just a few who now rerain,

Censisting ir these orerating hospitals was many dif‘erence docters for special cases,

Comrander <mith worked moctly or serious fractures, Captain Foland on abdormen cases, Caftair

Buffarante or arm and leg wounds; Cclonel Schuck as dentist: Licutenart Charberlain ¢

plzstic jaws 2nd face work, and uclon'l tdars and Captain Weinstein worked a great dsal oL

brain, bladder, chest and abdcmer wounds,

The hespitel was very well equipped with reedles end other surgical necessities. e hcepital

area lay abeuvt a half mile leng. Things such as this cculd be heard at any distance, coning

"Lock at the worms crawli
tc heek up the cut erds?
cr lezve it cn? You k

v

frcrm the operating rcem,
dead. How are ycu gcing
Are you going to take it off
kis chkest.

Their nerves were high strunc and there vere sc me
to be decided uren Immediately without ary thcught
20 hcure & day was in itself beyond endurance.

The Japs ccon clew this adequate hospital., Few 1li
"rom bodies lodged in a tree branch.

Treir disezses becane incursble. Not just because
btut because these diseases were noct curable.

-
<

legging of 211 tissues, or to the destructien cf t
dycentery, Their greatest physical healthk upswing
A rzn czn gc 2 long time withcut foed, but he gees
veter, Thirst crazed mern drank water they krew tc
stacrnent rountain peels. At least 307 of them had
anc the rest some vzriety of warrm infection of the
Their rice gucta, from 250 to 300 grams a day, was
brzirma steer was icsved twice a werP, which was to
cct scarcely z smell,

Trey were zlways under fed, just enough to endure

roin of hunger.,

Vzry cf the priscners ate the leafy part of sweet

The worsé cdisez
czused by the lack of nicotinic acid obtained from meat and fish.

LS
Lo

guts

rg out of his guts. That loop cf
tallizg.

Side to cide would work becst. Quit s
illed that last one fwitling around in

ny other cases to do that their cese hac
Of ccurse, gcing like this for 16 to

L]

r1

ved to see things such as human limbs freon

cf their unsernitary and unequipped places
scs being pellegra vwhich was
Beriberi which was water
he nervec. One disease they 21l shared was
was arcuné Chrisitmas,

ravirg mad in a2 couple cf days without

a
ir

te “c1]“+e:, c¢m carebec weallers and
vacillary dysentery, 10% arcebic dysenter:,
bewel, ‘

alvays just a little skort. A carabcu

feed L to fﬁ/ 5,000 mer, so mary of *hem
nalputrltvon and to ceuse an endless gnawing
potatoes, papez plants - which were titter



s gall, ' '
Tﬁﬁ Japanege kept the better cheice of food for themselves, fed the next best to the pigs
ai.d the third grade was feed to the American priscrers, ’

- 3 ~11 ¢ a - 3

Tte;tt?Ak?d food, they argued abcut the best wars fcod ehculd be cccked, They drezmed
;}cur OEQ - it haunted them in their workirg hcurs and plagued them in their sleer.

e Red Cross sent seven tons of oatmeal but the Japs fed it to their herses
Trey vere issved 6 cigarettee a week frem the Red Crces, but they wer llt i
hiie s golbadidod T £8, viey were really Jap made.Bxcking
RER Bng ellective wey of curbinz rangs of hunger,
Cterved, exhmustec, tecte ok :

7 ds austec, Ccesten men who lacked ferd. shelt in; 1ied ]

vdre e, +o 21ve suffercd ravaziowsly. €ariirdic.. by defeat, bcdies hrokern
by Jars cn the march, hungry, overvhelmed bty their isoleticrn, with rnc hopc,cf irre

25 at

- "o - L 4 3.2 = B ~Y. P, o - N 3 S o v]nde
rcle:.f1 with nothing Lo looh Jererd te bub mcre thirst and starvation, it vas casy for

an e o 5 e ; - . ' o P I
E'n.fc47LrJ thcfr inces te the wnll, refuse rice and watér fer LS heurs muug ress awey
:,Ll,zvlgn.;ttilmfs becare sc bad thrt it would rever be beljevable teday. They had e

uel to bedi he heavily centani i v z : 3 bor ki &
i e heavily ccntaninated river water used for cceking, nor any wat 0 Cleconice

c
ar tc wa

e eVipe ~ g LT MR P— b
{Lt{np L}eg;ﬁls ner did they h-ve screens to prctect the foed from fliec, nc W
Slcilez, bodies and flcors fer whick they were heavily soiled. There was notking at all
guti ' life except a blinling hatred for the Jeparncse,. :

et eir faith wos strer thcred but they felt as if God had foreaken ther,

;u‘ 7y ¥as a day of rect for .Mdre carp. Uszins the reverce cide of milk can latels as
a iS?"l and tf? c :gregat? - on the grcurd befere za 2ltar rmads Srem 2 barrel, fh;
’ ?,:téf :ere S'rple.“fkffr cervices usurlly besan wit' " -ope 2 er rere are ssthered
cioELier tnry narc, there ar T in the midst ¢f them "

Thore wag cne priest, wheo hal broken Hie back, which did 2 grect deal for these whe knew no
Cavicur, Tt seered that Ged's word was accepted ro:e after deaths and diseacrs driveno-2,
Te rzny it was through their pars:ic whcee cchra;ecue faith an2 deveut prayers rizds 1% o
vitzl factor te their rcturn from the valley of thz chzdew of deztih.

Tre Jazz used a methed which they put ten men in a greup. If cne in the greur escared, the

cther ¢ weuld be shot. This, of course, prevented any of them from taking the risk of

subjectinz their buddies tc such hideous peralties, so there was no attempted brcake after
the first one.

Bvery twc or three daye Jap Guards on the farm detail beat a priscner withkcut killing hir.

Fe got his face slapped for hie pains which he couldn't encdure. The beaten men recovered
rcm their injuries and went back to werk.

~.re priscner who was so overcome by the sun, had fallen into a furrow between the rcws cof
tall corn. On his hands and knees he was crewling tc camp., After the Jap guards finished

with him, they carried him back; his thigh bcne mashed, belly full of bzyonet wounds, slull
cruched, The last that was seen of him he was being buried.

Several had attempted to cormit suicide., One tall lad had unsuccessfully attempted to

geuge hic eyes out with a fork. In a second attempt ke cut his thrcat with a sharpened

mess kit knife. Vhen roll call was taken, instead of returning to the ward he straggled
toverd the barbed wire fence. With a Jap guerd on the watchtower, he climted the fence

~and diszppeared in the tall grass. He deliberately exposed himself to rifle fire to end

his life.

Another means of punishment was putting the priscners in sesatbeoxes. And that is just what

they were. They were mzde of tin and big erough to rut a huwen being in. They were put in

there until they just Bbcut died. Of covrse, this would take them awhile to reccver but

before they were completely restored to hzalth they wculd be put back to work,

Packed in erowded barracis, they lacked privacy mcre tharn anything else.

During these years they gave barrack parties about once a month te help trez': the mencu. Lo,

Once th:r -muggled a hindquarter of caravao into camp and mada it into siew for their pariy,

The larracks provel %o bz grass :hacks vwhere ninsty men slept shoulder to shoulder on hayr

or leong shelvaes wiich ran the length of the building in two tiers.
Their duties consisted cauch as fence repair, latrine dig ing, zrsvel hauling, wood cubttin: and
burizl detz’1,



The burial detail was -5 more thar just a huge pit about the size of a house foundation an:
a few Icev in depth. Thece burial pits were dug each day for the following da; s burial, At
the beginning uetwecﬁ %00 and 500 men were buried a day. Several crocsces were placci on ea
burial plet. At the conclusion they would gather around and listen to a few workds of ;r*: Ty
A dector went around every morning and checked the prisoners to see if they were ali-e.

Then he would give the cormand for the burial detail to go teo work. Thus in Lhe aftzrncon

the burial detail weald report back io the doctor. One da" as the dector asked how things
went the head manazer of the burial detail su“,ed "one guy kept brushing the dirt off r*s
face," Yez, ther even D:ried people alive beczuse those “rere tl srder

Den s

carried cut they would be deaten, ’

Thay lined up the sicl ani the well, the blind anl the weak. Thé_[ wiera then marched out

inta tHr heat o dig diiches o2nd Zams in ‘esignated farm areas. Some priscners wes: too
111 lo stand,thercicre wers beaten., The Japs said the prisonszrs werea't sick because of lach
33 food tub becaucse they needsl more excercises.

Tazetabls gardesas vwere divided 4n*o plots about 12 feet square. Around was varbed —rirs ences.
They plaated corrn, peanats, and ri Tobacco was the medium of exchange.

Their clothing of ccurse, were rags and heavily soiled. They tore shoes of thosz whc died if
they were in better conditicn than these they had cn.

"hey drezmed of focd, soft teds, clean linen, and all the medicine they nceded to make the
Well,

Tt la%er boeame vary difficult to find men strong enough te carry the cerpses oul of cap

and dig their graves. So tédiec were always lying around the camp. Hcst of them 4ied of
malasia, dysenssry and sbarvaiion.

Just cne aighi was ever remerbered that trey sany songs of wiich ther loved and closcd

br singinzg "Ged Zless America." For one night, maﬂy men forgot thery were in a misaratle

+

Ta*Aﬁise nriscn crn seven thousand miles frem hene,

Sécretly they smugzlod in parts of radios under armpits and places that the zguaris weuldn't
sugnect, Thoa 2t night hr the nu_olﬂgl* ther would put "tham tcgeth,-. They comectied the .
to the batteriss waieh vare uggi *n the operating roum, vhichk were the cnly lights that
orizted, Nows wus mor ' Very

it
oWS WA e than food and ir- - to them. It su Uta ned them, it was thc

1i’e Thz Japs told them that Jzpan was winning the war, but they Linew bettzr bul
3id

gc if they 3idn‘t.

¥:n, who during prewar days were alcholoics and on narcoties fouhd thenselves unzble to ortain
the £47Y flowing cheer for the first time in their lives. The drug addizis ecld the 1ittle
dei:ftr they did have aud srwugzled in the rest., But al t°r a year they zc= buute,, 8o Tor then

t »'ght have been the best way for them to stop their habit.
Turing the evenirze they sat arcund and tal%ed about food they were going to eat when they
vooe freed, They Wnaw the lives, prejudices, hopes ard fears of their clesa naightors.

P = RA

They became manical when thair friends again bcgan the came 0ld story of wiio they were and
t they hal dena, :

vic.

rarbles, checkors and a. facg

u omuggled in a gueitar and t:umpzt. Th=y qu;:"Qj
ooring
Vo




Tyerscae 3n €0 WAL <Cnis WalX Or crawl LUCTiel Oul 40l LOesE sialtlildiles.o.
Their ma‘l consisted of only a post ca_*. There was little they could say except teo fill

in the blanke on a card uJat said: I'm interned at . My hezlth is Jdive my test
rcgards to Your loving .

T2 the didn't pub on theszs cards tha® their health was excellent the cards weuldi't be ssat.
Turing the 3 y:oars of which they w..re at camp, they senbt only 6 post cards 1like thc above,

“hethier these cards ever reac Fed their destination will never be known. They resetved
letters ' cm home once in a great while, Of course they all had to be read by the Japs first.
In 1343, 1000 men were sent on the Japan detail, It tock them 30 days tec go from the Philippine:
o Japan. While on the way they had to stand because they were packed so tight in the ship.
These, cur Amorican scldiers, had to stand up for 30 days, without anything to eat but rice
and water which they called "scup". There they laid rotting because of the intense heat
their bodies brcken out with a heat rash. These men what were left of them, later retur:ied
to Cabaunatman., Things cduring that time had imprcved cons’derably.

At Christmas they were each cent a ness kit from the Jed Cross. They actually plsyed with
these as if they were 1little girls who had just gosten a new doll. In these kits the; got
3 Rezders Digests which were very precious to thenn, Also there was food and cigarettes.

A1l the while they werc there they reccefved 3 Red Cross kits.

A Jap cormander, Fate, whom they 211 1liked did a greal deal for them at Christmas, All

the prisoners liked ani respected hi-

Thus if one Jep had a b:rthiaj they would all have a birthday and all became a year older.
This was merely a Jap tradition.

They learncd to cuss fluently in English, Tagalog, Spanish, Italian and Yiddish. It wasn't
carprising to find many of them cussing while othars would be praying. As long as they could
hear someone swearing they knew everything was 2lright.

tbout a year and a half later things began to pick up a bit. Ondy one man didd a month and
sanitation had improved ccnguderably. But by no means was it fib for any human being to
live.?

Prisonsrs that worked on the farm detail later were the culy ones who received very many
beatings. Tne Jap guards would demonstrate the ir zbilities to yield a pickax handle on the
backs of the prisonsrs, There was never any beatings in the hospital detail because the
Japs were ccared stiff of ccontracting dissases.

As they got stronger, riots broke out between the men. There was only 1 serious one which
1aid up a few of them a few days.

Priesb czmps dragged on for another goodyear and 9 months,

On Jaruary 28, 1545, they had their first sign of release. There in the harbor about sixty
rmiles away they heard bombs dropping on the Japansse., At that very moment freedcm drove )
inteo them like a needle shooting penicillin into their ve’ns.

The Jap guards panicked and ran for the mcountains. There they were by themselves "free"

1t they couldn't go anyvhere because they didn't know where the Americans were going to
drop the bcmbs, OSo they thought it best just to stay at caup,.

On Jamuary 28 at 1800 hours Lt. Mueci, commanded that the 6th Zanzers do two marches of

25 miles and assemble 5 miles from the prison camp and strike at 1729 hours.

The Rangers traveled fast and light., They were largely pistol packing farum boys picked for
just 2 job., They wore no helmets but each carried two pistols, a knife and one canteen.

- Their crders were not to eat or drink wh=t they had in their cantean, as 1t was for the men
they released. There was 150 Jap guards st111 there and 121 Rangers so knew that they could
mzle it.

At H-hour, as the Fangers lay by the road ready to strike, the Japs moved a full division

past then and the operation was delayed 2l hours. On the 30th they struck,

Throwing gre-ades zhead of them and carrying their knives in their hands, they went in.
Their instructions were to gc inside and do a k1ifinz job, bub no American in the camp was
o te killed,

Human emctions cannct te strainzd thal far witrout .it having 2a effect. These men had
adepled a kind of mutensss, for long a2go  they had seen whit ha“pened to those wno rebslled
or protezted or tried to escape. 4ind so they pressed closzly into the brown soil of trenches
or lay face down on the= ba=bos floers of their barracks when sJLnds of battle came to them.
Finzlly they bezrn to undexstznd that these were A~cricans, coming to their rescue, when
strong hands hustlsd thoem t: their Zeet. g

1e Rongers commanded the prisonsrs to get th the main gate. There was ncthing the prisoners
wanted frcm Camp Cabanaluan but their lives., They ere given a pistol, knife and told that
the; wcre azain Arcrican coldicrs.,



¢

H') i ez _:'.' sts )31 o ”
thé 1Elgiéigr:ngaihshsbohP,tg ofniat%an known what geﬁtleness was., Their shouts were Joining
ings such as "They are Americans They're here" "Are we glad to see you"

could be heard far above cverything elce. B
T?e <cb was half dene, the difficulf rart was yet to come., The priscners were weak but
liberty znd freedom was like a blood transfusion. They wanted to walg_and‘gé Amnr‘~"i
z01di again, therefore the Rangers couldn't help them at all. D
Ds were sent up from the nea-by village bub the PKFY Filipino guerillas were wal tinz

?ﬁ? Fi;lg}nnfws?cwed ther that they were the better soldiers and won the atfzctj
4 that no fRar_er 1 11 accept congratulations on a job well dene witheout saring "than!'s

N
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o
3 n
O
> il 130

i
3. ’ s & 4 . N, & < s 2
;ﬁttd-n e ] rinec. Ue hroke inte carp but the Filirinos got us through."
that came rAshe ther morelod tr 4t afive miles to et acrces Amesican 15n- )
"\«b"w. ree oy b ;_ N~ - 1 Pty ®an Y S L A N T‘lc: Fc °_ avr\’vs ‘:r:o‘l an ljnAs.
£ 1 v ds W X L 238 . i ¥ | HE OhRoLTes h mels TCeers i i
Sle’r GRaps Phcec wud the'r Ui il jod, Sheuad vhe ks of 3 years of near storvatien in
npd e e G Bk Ciga&"ehire e help thenm rezlize thaet their crdezl was cver.

he Tengers also vere vor, moved by sll ef thirs “1*% they hasdled *he priscrozs T4¥s Jp. 13
childrea »nd zatted old men on the shoulder and achzd "heuw's it nsw, D™

Frem the rouths of every man you could hear tlen cay "sure can't wait teo ses the iz « mineM
Yen whe had nefer cried befcre in their lives sobbed 1ike baohies wiic had just geiten cparnte
Better than fcod was the God scat feeling of safety, Terms liks "freedom of speech" +rsl by
one's ~cers" was ro longer a series of words that came from the tznzues but was like rusic

tc tleir ears, They stated that they would never forget the significance of freedom,

2t of 36,000 prisoners only 2700 was left to call their favwilies and report that they were

coming home, .

It tock them zbout 27 days from the time they were released until they landed at San Francisco,

Cn their wa,; home abozrd the U,5.S. Rescue they saw the first white wcmen since 1942, They

watched the nurses as they workad. To see the soft wavy hair, lonz eyelashes, the pcise of
their heais, and the rustle of their skirts, was like music to them, They hadn't seen lip-
stick znd rek%eopd fer 2z leng tirs, They hadn't smelled perfume. It seems cdd but they
appreciasted the sweetness of womanhood all the more for havinz bteen deprived of it. But the
cnging and hurger for femininity still persisted.

The priscnzrs now wear the Presidential Citation with two clasticru. The Purpde Heart for
"excese!ve hardship endured" Thz Bronze Star, The Asiatic and Pacific Rittons, the Philirrin
liberation insigna, the navy Presidential Citaticn, pre-FPcarl Harbor badge and the Defense

of Philipoines Bibbons.

The American Battle Monuments Cormission has dedicated its World Var II American Military
Cemetery and Memorial in Manila on Decerber £, 1560, The ceremony was for the 36,27% men and
veren rissing in action, lost, cr buried at sea, cr died at priscrn carps.

T4 vas rercrted in 1560 that the ceretery zt Carp C'Connellihere 22,000 Filipinos and 2,000
- Americans dicd hzs tbeccre & jungle of weeds znd 2 naticnel shame, The Thilippine "ar Chrires
Cerriscion wtas suppesed te ersct a rerordial a2t 0'2ornell bul ne work hzo ever beecn started

zz yet
T o . . .
The mar¥e that have been put cn there maon'e 19-ez vi1l pever ke ferge



Kose Kieper meier Angel Ot Bataan™

Local Woman Honore

(By Edna Kneisel)

Mr. & Mrs. Henry Meier
(the former Lt. Rose Rieper)
departed from San Francisco
aboard the of
the Philippine Airlines 747,
April 5, 1980 to attend the
unveiling and dedication of a
bromze memorial plaque for
101 nurses, who became
known as ‘‘Angels of Bataan
and Corregidor”. They

‘lmeh

to double deckers and later to

|

3
triple deckers to provide more with wet gauze. Two weeks
bed spaces. The nurscs:pefore the liberation, food and
climbed up and down ladders medication became more
to reach the patients in the gcarce and many died.®-
upper bunks. Whenbombs and At the conclusion of
shrapnel fell, those off-dityiAmbassador Murphy’s
nurses dived for foxholes, remarks, the National
while those on duty remained :Anthems of the
at their posts with their and the United States were
patients. In no time white played, after which the
uniforms were exchanged for - Ambassadot’s wife and Capt.

steel helmets, Khaki shirts Ann Bernatitus unveiled the
and trousers, and so many plague.

remember, far too big! As the
enemy came closer, patients -

werepdincastssotheycmld’m to th

to “Little Baguio” to the dusty
buildings which once served as

Apr'ilu,dm-ﬁgatourof
they again took
Tunnel,

's home for the group.
April 12: After a day of short

garages and were mostly open ~tours in Manila, the nurses

were rampant, and worst of " 450
Imomas, where they had bemn

except the underclothes she -

"“_'years.

sheds. Amoebic dysentery, -had a private dinner party at

Army and Navy Club.
13: They visited Santa

It . brought back
memories of the fact that 500
women used one bathroom, the
beds were like benches with a
thin pad for a mattress, and 16
beds to one room; roll call at
any time of day or night,

was wearing, even her shoes :forcing the internees to stand

were stolen from under her
bed. .
Ambassador Murphy furth-
er stated: “Orders were
received by the nurses to
evacuate to Corregidor, which
was difficult for them, since
they had to leave their patients
behind in care of the doctors
and corpsmen. The trip to
Corregidor ordinarily took one
hour, but it was 16 hours amid
constant shelling from the
Japanese. In the tunnel at
Corregidor the shellings, roar
of the bombs, and noise of the
mechanical warfare - was
unspeakable. Food was at a
minimum, medical supplies
were few. The concrete walls
vibrated and shook with dust
rising in choking clouds,
forcing the nurses to cover the
patients’ and their own faces

for one hour or longer,
although many were - very
weak. ;

The next few days were
spent in sightseeing tours of
Baguio, Clark Fleld, etc. The
tour included the memorial of
those on the Death March.
Returning to Manila the group
were honored by a banquet by
the Mayor of Manila, ‘who
called each nurse by name,

giving them special
recognition.

After 15 days of memorable
sightseeing tours, and

renewing of acquaintances,
they left for San Francisco.
Mr. & Mrs. Meier say they can
never forget the wonderful
hospitality shown them by the
Filipinoes, who are so grateful
for the United States
assistance.



\d As WW Il Heroine
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3 rest

djeroqentrenmgtotbePhﬂllpin«.Inluzurs.MderwuamemberonbeUSArmyNwse&rp‘.

¥ was a prisoner-of-war from 1942 through 1945 when the Phillipines were in the hands of the
@

Sl —  —

\

70 THE ANGELS

¢ —— e

{
} g OWSR 3 THY VELIANT ANERICAR BT wEas W a1 50 Wlh ¥
'.l‘}lﬂ!,?'lm.ﬂ.—l L TREY PROWEED CASE AND CERGR!
5 m salANT DEFFIBERS OF BATAAN A
LTANYATIOS OW” SHAREN THY SEMEEC.
P wmi ¢ WORNING iNDUISS NOURS OF BL AKIGC BYTY THESE BORSIA
¢ 4 WAYS ¥A3 A SHELE 4 YZARGR TOUCR AR3 A KNID WORD FOR P.YIIII

#Y TRULY (ADRED THE BANS
THE ANGELS OF BATAAN AND CORREGIDOR
GEDITATED CN TR'S 9w DaY OF APRIL 980
Tos T WOLLW PTFISE B

o wEa MG AXSS e USR] WO
ety e T AN N LMy, Pee [ BUFLAN UTHAN WRAOE
o ¢ A WL AT e T € e X Ioe U BEIU WFESOMND W7
w7 LT TETESOE e P MG SPW 2e [ FUEOTI MG
o 2w O aay T
T U DO ONE ABMAY

N 7 O LS WO AN
g TACE S T WD DT
e UNTROTS S MR e PR N O
L ALK PR KT w ¥R AWOT
e T TSEETY 4TSN 8%
‘w T SRR WA

PSS LI 2 LA
naY W Ay
VAT Vi e s

LT. ROSE RIEPER: (Mrs.
Henry Meler) in 1945, one
month after her liberation
from a Japanese prisoner-of-
war camp. Thousands of Am-
erican soldiers had died in the
“Death March,” but Rose
miraculously survived. Al- &

though sick herself with Bari- -
Bari and Malaria, she saved PLAQUE TO THE ANGELS: The highlight of the Meiers

the lives of many of her return to the Phillipines was the dedication of a plaque to the

ades through her tireless “Angels Of Bataan.” Mrs. Meier’s name appears
wcamork. plaque in the third row, fourth from the top. =t
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From Guerrilla to P. 0. W.
in the Philippines

Eugene C. Jacobs, M.D.

drawn them.

The illustrations for this article were originally drawn by Dr. Jacobs
while he was a prisoner in Cabanatuan. Before his transfer in 1944,
he rolled up the sketches, put them in Mason jars, and buried them.
When MacArthur’s Rangers liberated the camp in early 1945, the
jars were dug up; one year later, Dr. Jacobs recovered the sketches
at the Pentagon. Since they were somewhat damaged, he has re-

For many months at Camp John
Hay, we had anticipated war with
Japan but had no idea how, when,
ot where it might begin. The camp
was pleasantly located in Baguio, the
summer capital of the Philippine
Islands. Its mile-high elevation of-

fered a delightful climate for mili-

tary personnel and their dependents
who desired temporary escape from
the intense heat of the lowlands,
yet, it was only some twenty miles
from the sand beaches of the Lin-
gayen Gulf.

Camp Hay had no real military
value, so we felt quite secure, never
dreaming that, within five hours of
Pear]l Harbor, Camp Hay would be
the first target in the Philippines to
be struck by Japanese bombs. The
Japanese didn’t surprise many un-
suspecting military and naval per-
sonnel on week-end leave, because
all personnel had been restricted to
their duty stations by a general alert.

However, United States fighter

EUGENE C. JACOBS is Staff Physi-
cian, Health Service, University of
Maryland, College Park, and a Col-
onel, MC,USA, retired

August, 1969

planes were successfully diverted
to Camp Hay, while the Japanese
bombers blasted Clark and Nichol’s
tields and the Cavite Naval Base.

In the days that followed, while
we buried our dead and patched up
our wounded, about a hundred en-
emy ships quietly assembled in the
Lingayen Gulf. On the morning of
December 22, some 100,000 sea-
soned Japanese troops swarmed
ashore between Vigan and Linga-
yen. Two recently recruited divi-
sions of the Philippine Army (PA)
made a defense on the beaches, but
when the big guns of the destroyers
opened up, the recruits soon broke
and, badly disorganized, ran for the
mountains.

As the Japanese Imperial Army
advanced toward Baguio, we re-
ceived orders from General Mac-
Arthur: “Evacuate Camp John
Hay and proceed to join American
Forces in Bataan.” We quicklytrans-
ferred our wounded to a civilian
hospital and prepared to move out.
Our battalion of the 43rd Infantry
literally ran over rugged mountain
trails for five days trying to out-
flank the enemy. Instead, we ran

head on into Japanese troops just
North of San José. Several soldiers
got through to Bataan, but most of
us were entirely cut off from the
main forces. The enemy had occu-
pied the entire valley and were mak-
ing the civilians in the cities quite
uncomfortable.

Major Everett Warner, former
Provost Marshall at Camp John
Hay, rounded up hundreds of the

% Fil-American Forces

Japanese Imperial Army

Areas on NorthernLuzon controlled
by the guerrilla forces just before
the fall of Bataan in April, 1942.
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tired and hungry and bewildered
troops and formed a battalion of in-
fantry. One company under Lieu-
tenant Enriquez, PA, was left to oc-
cupy and guard Balete Pass; the
other companies marched north to
Bagabag to establish a bivouac. Our
guerrilla forces harassed the Japa-
nese infantry and cavalry trying
to push through the pass, but we
lacked the strength for a direct en-
counter. As the Japanese forces ad-
vanced, Major Warner moved the
battalion headquarters farther back
in the valley to Jones. New mem-
bers continued to join until our
numbers reached 1,500,and United
States Armed Forces in the Far East
(USAFFE) designated us MacAt-
thur's First Guerrilla Regiment.
We had two battalions of infantry
under Major Guillermo Nakar,
PA, and Captain Enriquez (the for-
mer Lieutenant), and one squadron
of cavalry under Captain Warren
Minton of the 26th Cavalry, Phil-
ippine Scouts (PS).

Making Contact

Cooperative farmers, politicians,
and rice-mill owners supplied food,
clothing, equipment, and even a
hundred horses—all on receipt—
enabling us to set up a supply sys-
tem. Captain Arnold of the Air
Warning Service located a two-way
radio and had it carried over 100
miles of mountain trails to Jones.
He soon made contact with the
USAFFE Headquarters at Corregi-
dor, and set up a regular hour for
communication. In addition, we
used the radio to gather news and
print a paper, the Bataan News,
which was distributed to the civil-
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Clark Field

December 29, 1941. To obtain a view, a medic and I climbed a mountain.
In the valley below, San José and many villages were in flames. As far as
we could see, smoke was pouring into the sky—over Cabanatuan, Manila,
and Cavite. Dense black smoke from oil fires rose over Clark Field.

ians who were watchfully waiting
for some sign that Uncle Sam had
not abandoned the Philippines.

All permanent regimental out-
posts were connected by a relay
telephone system. And our troops
plus volunteer civilians constructed
two airstrips - that were adequate
for light planes. We concealed their
purpose by keeping small portable
buildings on them.

As former Surgeon of Camp
John Hay, I became responsible for
establishing a medical service. With

. four medical officers of the Philip-

pine Army serving as assistants, we
organized a dispensary at Regimen-
tal Headquarters and two hospitals
—out of bombing range—in aban-
doned schoolhouses in neighboring
barrios. We rode horses to visit the

v A Rp——

hospitals. As I rode along the trails,
little Filipino boys, noting my King
George V beard, frequently amused
me by doffing their straw hats, bow-
ing, and saying, “Buenos Dias, Pa-
dre.” Often, for security reasons
and to keep rumors to a minimum,
our hospital rounds were made at
night. ’

In the absence of a regular source
of medical supplies, the service we
offered our -guerrilla regiment was
many times quite primitive. We
were able to get some medicines
and surgical instruments from local
hospitals, but only after the Japa-
nese had rather thoroughly raided
them. Local physicians and Filipi-
nos gave freely of their medicines
and time.

Since malaria was prevalent in
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our men, we quickly consumed our
antimalarial drugs, but, under the
guidance of our medical officers, we
learned how to strip the bark from
tall cinchona trees and boil it in
water. The resulting concoction al-
leviated active malarial symptoms
for a few days to several weeks, and
then would have to be repeated.
'We made a similar potion from the
bark of the guava bush; it was sup-
posed to ease diarrhea. Fortunately,
the Filipinos seemed to have con-
siderable immunity against tropical
diseases, and our mortality rates re-
mained low.

Collaboration
Medical aides, carrying small

amounts of medicine and bandag-
ing, went along with patrols going

out on the “prowl,” but our forces -

used local physicians whenever pos-
sible. The civilians were very good
to our sick or wounded; in spite of
severe threats from the Japanese,
they took the casualties into their
homes and cared for them until
they could travel again. We, in
turn, made every effort to care for
all sick or wounded civilians in our
areas of operation. Our medical of-
ficers travelled many miles to care
for the sick in the evacuation camps
that had been established for the
refugees. We found that this effort
paid dividends in many ways—it
certainly eased food, clothing, trans-
portation, gasoline, and medical
supply problems.

Our diet was good, we got food
from the fertile farms and haciendas
in the valley. When possible, we
obtained water from the deep wells
of the towns; otherwise we boiled
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river water from crude sand filters,
made by digging shallow wells a
few feet back on the river banks.
Pit latrines were dug whenever a
patrol remained in an area for more
than a few hours. We had no ve-
nereal problem.

Our outposts harassed the enemy
in the valley until they withdrew
late in March. On one occasion,
Captain Warren Minton selected
some twenty outstanding soldiers

for a patrol to be made with sim-
ilarly selected groups from several
other guerrilla organizations. Un-
der the cover of darkness, Minton
and his men surrounded a Japanese
barracks at Tuguegarao and killed
about one hundred of the enemy as
they emerged; they also destroyed
two planes on the ground at the air-
port. Our patrols also made raids
on enemy-held barrios; they cut
telephone lines and attacked the en-

April, 1942. Radio shack of the 14th Infantry, PA, Jones, Isabella.
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emy detachment. We procured ri-
fles, ammunition, equipment, and
some food from each raid.

During our brief existence as a
guerrilla army, we met frequently
with Filipino governors, mayors
and government engineers to dis-
cuss our activities. We helped them
police their areas; they helped us
get supplies. When a politician be-
came jittery, worrying about what
the Japanese might do to him i
were captured, we had to replace
him with a new officer. We received
permission from President Quezon,
who was on Corregidor, to print
emergency money to pay the troops
and purchase supplies.

Ready and Waiting

On April 1, our guerrilla regi-

ment received a new designation— -

the 14th Infantry Regiment, PA.
USAFFE had learned that guerrilla-
type fighting was not in accord with
the rules of land warfare. We now
controlled the Cagayan Valley from
Tuguegarao to Balete Pass and from
Kiangan to Palanan on the east
coast. Since Palanan would make
an excellent beachhead for any Al-
lied landing, Colonel Warner took
a hundred men across the rugged
Sierra Madre Mountains to the har-
bor of Palanan. There, with the as-
sistance of local labor, they built
a pier suitable for landing a small
supply ship or a submarine. After
the completion of our pier, we
quickly requested equipment, am-
munition, clothing, and medical
supplies from USAFFE. But none
came. None were available.
However, on two occasions, a
single P-40 from Bataan dipped
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down over our airstrip and dropped
a box of ammunition, a few pairs
of shoes, and a box of medical sup-
plies. These air drops did more for
our morale than for our ware-
houses.

By April 9, starvation, dlsease,
heat, and the ubiquitous enemy had
brought about the collapse of Ba-
taan, thus ending any possibility of

further supplies. Our patrols now
averaged three rounds of ammuni-
tion per man. Shortly, we received
orders from USAFFE to cut our
regimental strength to 600. Three
thousand Japanese troops were
massed at San José. Our patrols
kept us posted as they moved north
into the valley.

On May 6, the big guns and the
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radio on Corregidor were silenced,
and we found ourselves unable to
contact any ally. Within a few
hours, however, we picked up the
voice of General Wainwright on a

/7,000 miles from Home. There is
/' no hope of reinforcement. Further
' resistance and bloodshed are use-

~ less. I hereby order all Fil-Amer-

/]apanese radio in Manila: “We are

ican Forces in the Philippines to lay
down your arms and to surrender.”

Colonel Nakar called a staff
meeting and announced: “We will
surrender two companies at Baga-

bag. The remaining soldiers will go /"

home, grease and hide their rifles,
and become farmers until the inva- |

sion of the American Forces. I, my- )
self, will not surrender. I have a |
L  On June 20, Colonel Warner

mission to accomplish; I must con-
tact General MacArthur in Austra-
lia and maintain communication
with him until the American inva-
sion of the Philippines.”

Within several days, Colonel
Warner returned from Palanan and

told us that the Japanese had a
bounty on each of our heads. The
rainy season was starting and food
was scarce. Any Filipino who helped
an American was to be executed.
The same day, General Wain-
wright's emissary, Lieutenant Col-
onel Theodore Kalakuka, arrived
by plane from Manila; he informed
us that the Japanese intended to an-
nihilate all the prisoners they had
captured on Bataan and Corregidor
unless the Fil-American Forces sur-
endered. He said: “There are thou-
sands of American prisioners in the
camps; they are extremely sick and
in urgent need of medical care. Any
Americans who don’t surrender
will be considered deserters by the
United States Army.” .
officially surrendered the 14th In-
fantry Regiment to the Japanese.
Shortly, six of us Americans found
ourselves sleeping on the concrete
floor of the guardhouse of a Japa-
nese cavalry squadron that was oc-

October, 1945. Main Street, Cabanatuan.
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cupying the old Constabulary Bar-
racks west of Echague—the town
where Colonel Nakar and I used to

- have our conferences with the Fil-

ipino government officials. We
were just ten miles from the regi-
mental radio shack where Colonel
Nakar was still trying to get a mes-
sage to General MacArthur.

For one month we were assigned
to all the unpleasant chores of
the squadron—pumping water by
hand, preparing vegetables, bury-
ing garbage, and the like. We were
pleased when we heard through the
“bamboo telegraph” that the Japa-
nese had accepted the Filipino gov-
ernment officials we had appointed.
We knew they were and would re-
main loyal to the United States.

Signal Message

On July 5, Nakar finally suc-
ceeded in contacting Australia. I
quote from General MacArthur'’s
book, Reminiscences:

“After the fall of Corregidor and
the southern islands, organized re-
sistance to the Japanese in the Phil-
ippines had supposedly come to an
end. In reality, it never ended....
Unfortunately, for some time I
could learn nothing of these activi-
ties. A deep black pall of silence
settled over the whole archipelago.

“Two moriths after the fall of the
Manila Bay defenses, a brief and
pathetic message from a weak send-
ing station on Luzon was brought
to me. Short as it was, it lifted the
curtain of silence and uncertainty
and disclosed the start of a human
drama with few parallels in mili-
tary history. ... The words of that
message warmed my heart. ‘Your
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victorious return is the nightly sub-
ject of prayer in every Filipino
home!””

We were to learn later that Col-
onel Nakar had been betrayed by
a disloyal Filipino. The Japanese
captured Nakar and the regimental
radio in a mountain cave near Jones.
He was taken to the old Spanish

the reassurance he needed to plan
his campaign in fulfillment of his
pledge to the Filipino people: I
shall return!”

The activities of the guerrillas in
the Cagayan Valley had produced
a much needed diversion for Gen-
eral MacArthur, during hisdire days
on Bataan and Corregidor. These

Spring, 1945. Food caravan of carabao-drawn carts.

fort (Santiago) in Manila, where
he was thrown into a dark dungeon
to face starvation, thirst, water rats,
and ingenious systems of torture.
He was cruelly questioned and
eventually beheaded. Yet, he ad-
hered to his “belief in God” and to
his concept that “‘the many rights
of a free people are a very precious
commodity.” His short war was not
fruitless; his “brief and pathetic”
message gave General MacArthur
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same guerrillas, who had been or-
ganized, trained and guided by Col-
onels Warner and Nakar before be-
ing sent home to be “farmers,” later
served under the brilliant leader-
ship of Colonel Russel Volkmann,
and gave tremendous assistance to
General MacArthur during the in-
vasion of Lingayen Gulf on Jan-
uary 9, 1945. They also played an
important part in the ultimate de-
feat of Japan’s distinguished Gen-

eral Tomoyuki Yamashita, “The
Tiger of Malaya.” In September,
1945, the Tiger was amazed and
chagrined to find his veteran troops
surrounded and beaten in the Ca-
gayan Valley and in the Northern
Mountain Province by these forces.
Although the Filipinos had not
faced up to the big guns on the des-
troyers in Lingayen Gulf, they thor-
oughly enjoyed twisting the tail of
the Tiger.

On July 20, 1942, the six of us
from Echague plus another Amer-
ican prisoner were trucked to Japa-
nese P. O. W. Camp No. 1 at Ca-
banatuan, on the central plains of
Luzon. About one mile before
reaching the camp, we suddenly be-
came very aware of a horrible stench
—dysentery and death.

Condemned

Surrender, to the Japanese, was
a violation of military morality.
Moreover, the Japanese never ap-
proved, either in theory or in prac-
tice, the Geneva Convention con-
cerning prisoners of war. They also
were not prepared for the large
number of sick, starving, and dis-
eased troops that they would cap-
ture on Bataan and Corregidor. The
Japanese Imperial Army did not
recognize the Americans as pris-
oners of war, but designated them
captives with the status of criminals
awaiting trial.

The Japanese system of disci-
pline, enforced by frequent beat-
ings, plus the language barrier, led
to much brutality toward the cap-
tives.

As we drove up to the gate, made
of slender poles and barbed wire,
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I immediately recognized the camp
as one built a few months prior to
the war for a Philippine Army di-
vision. It was located on several
hundred acres of treeless wasteland
(formerly rice paddies) near the
foot of the Sierra Madre Mountains.
It contained some one hundred
cantonment-type bamboo barracks
with roofs of cogan grass and walls
of sawali or nipa. Within the
barbed-wire enclosure, many of the
6,000 half-naked prisoners slowly
milled about the camp. In the sev-
eral guard towers along the fence,
the sentries closely scrutinized the
movements of the prisoners.

Up for Grabs

The arrival of our old truck and
its handful of new prisoners was

scarcely noted in camp. Our few-

earthly possessions were quickly
placed on blankets spread out on
the ground. Guards, gesturing and
grunting, carefully computed the
value of the various articles. They
were quick to snatch up watches
and fountain pens suitable for own-
ership. They took my little black
medical bag—my most valuable
possession.

Soon, I was in a dark shack, the
office of the Camp Medical Officer,
Colonel James O. Gillespie, an old
friend and my former Chief of Med-
ical Service at the Sternberg Army
Hospital in Manila. We had a short
chat. He told me a few of his expe-
riences as a hospital commander on
Bataan, and I related some of my
adventures as Surgeon for MacAt-
thur’s First Guerrilla Regiment in
the mountains of northern Luzon.
I spotted my bag on his table.
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“Is this yours?” he asked. As I
nodded, he handed it to me and said,
“Our soldiers are starved and ex-
hausted. They are dirty, unshaven,
pale, bloated, and nearly lifeless.
They stagger and stumble, uncer-
tain of their balance. Some of their
limbs are grotesquely swollen to

R (LS CURY VD COSR B o Fo)

B AR

“Our camp is divided into three
group areas and the hospital. Each
group has a commanding officer, a
staff, and a dispensary. You will be
Medical Officer in charge of the
Group 2 Dispensary. Later on, I
want you to be Chief of Medicine
at the Camp Hospital. There is very
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October, 1944. Cabanatuan Hospital, Ward 7.

double their normal size. It is the
saddest sight I have ever seen.
“Most of them have malaria.
Many of them have beriberi and
dysentery. Some are wounded; their
wounds will not heal. The soldiers
from Bataan have just completed a
terrible Death March—a forced
march of on i
Bataan to Camp O’Donnell at Tar-
Tac, with very little food or water.
~The soldiers who couldn't keepup
were bayonete 1
—in full view of the others. It was
a horrible ordeal.

little medicine. Stretch it as far as
you can.

“Gene, we are happy to have you
aboard.”

The Group 2 Dispensary proved
to be a two-by-six-foot area on bam-
boo slats in a small shack. This was
to be my home for the next two
months. Although my weight was
down to 125 pounds (from 165)
because of amebic dysentery, I was
still very active and in relatively
good health. How lucky I was to
have been spared the starvation, the
disease, and the battles on Bataan,
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and especially to have escaped the
Death March.

/"The first shortage of which I be-
came aware was water. The camp’s
deep well required a diesel engine
to pump the water to a central tank,
from which it went to several out-
lets in the hospital and in each
group. Since there was always a
shortage of diesel fuel, there was al-
ways a shortage of water. By stand-
ing in line for thirty minutes, one
could obtain a canteen of water—
strictly for drinking purposes only.

Baths were available only on
rainy days. Fortunately, when I ar-
rived in camp, it was the beginning
of the rainy season. It rained al-
most every afternon, and we got a
“bath” by standing under the eaves
of the barracks roof. There was no
soap.

The evening meal was my intro-
duction to the diet, if one could be
so generous as to call it a diet. I had
been forewarned that I would need

only my canteen cup for dinner. Af-
ter waiting in line for some time, I
received a half cup of lugao (a
watery rice soup) and some bad-
tasting greens—a very skimpy meal
compared to those I had had with
the guerrillas: chicken, eggs, vege-
tables, pork, and the like. As the
days went by, I discovered that the
meals did not improve, just Jugao
and greens day after day. On rare
occasions, a small helping of mongo
beans or corn might be added.
About once each month, a carabao
(water buffalo) was killed and
added to the soup for 10,000 pris-
oners. We were lucky to find a few
threads of meat in the soup.

X Our captors reasoned that slow
starvation would make the prison-
ers too weak to attempt to escape
or resist authority. To further in-
sure our subservience, the Japanese
divided us into groups of ten, called
blood brothers. If one prisoner es-
caped, the remaining nine were

November, 1942. Patients with beriberi.
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severely punished. Recaptured es-
capees were paraded around the
camp for some twenty-four hours

" and then used for bayonet practice.

During my first night in camp,
I spent several hours walking under
the stars, just thinking. Was I right
to surrender? I had certainly eaten
much better when I was with the
guerrillas, and I had been free to
go to many places not occupied by
the Japanese. What was done, was
done. There wasn’t much I could do
then to change my situation. There
was no question that the prisoners
in Cabanatuan urgently needed
medical care. From that point of
view, I was in the right place.

Apparitions

The next morning some three
hundred pathetic, skeletonized hu-
man beings lined up in front of my
dispensary, hoping for miracles.
Some of the patients recognized me
from Manila, where I had treated
them in the 57th Infantry or the
14th Engineer regiments of the
Philippine Scouts. But, with their
shaven heads and great loss of
weight, they were not easy to place.

One by one, we tried to help
them solve their problems. Since
there was very little medicine to
give out, most of the therapy had
to be improvised. My little black
bag was now quite exhausted.

X Those with dysentery were told
to getsome charcoal from the kitch-
ens and to eat a spoonful several
times a day. They were advised to
sleep on the right side so as not to
irritate the sigmoid colon. In spite
of the water shortage, they were
told to wash their hands after each
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visit to the latrine. Malaria pa-
tients were given quinine, but only
enough to keep their symptoms un-
der control. Insufficient supply pre-
vented any attempts at cures.

Both “wet” and “dry” beriberi
were prevalent. There was no ther-
apy. We tried to make some medi-
cine by growing yeast cultures, but
the process was too slow, and we
could not see that it did any good.
On one occasion, we received a
1,000cc bottle of ticki-ticki. It
served one purpose—the injection
was so painful that it quickly sep-
arated out the goldbricks. We could
not see any other beneficial action.
Hundreds of beriberi cases went on
to die each month. The arrival of
Red Cross food packages just be-
fore Christmas of 1942 allowed an

adequate diet for several weeks. We -

had three packages each.

Scurvy came on suddenly in large
numbers of prisoners several times
each year. An issue of one or two
limes brought remarkable results;
it stopped the hemorrhaging tem-
porarily.

Nightly Toll

All seriously ill men were trans-
ferred to the camp hospital daily,
in the hope that they could get some
of the extra food available there in
small quantities. In spite of the
daily transfers, each night would
bring the death of several prison-
ers in the barracks.

Sanitation was a serious problem
from the beginning. Flies were ubig-
uitous, including blue and green
bottles. Maggots thrived in the la-
trines, weakened the walls, and
caused cave-ins, which sometimes
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August, 1942. From Zero Ward to the Morgue.

engulfed a prisoner. Daily rains fur-
ther weakened the walls.

Most patients had diarrhea or
dysentery. Many were too weak to
reach the latrines and soiled the
ground near the barracks. The lice
were eventually brought under con-
trol through the steam sterilization
of clothing.

By September, 1942, I was chief
of the medical service in the camp
hospital, and had some 2,000 pa-
tients on twenty wards that had
originally been built to hold forty
men each. Each patient was allotted
some two-by-six-feet of space on
the bamboo slats of an upper or
lower deck. We attempted to keep
the more seriously ill men on the
lower decks.

I visited each patientdaily. There
was actually very little that I could
offer them except some hope for a
better tomorrow. The patients all
suffered from multiple diseases.

M;tny had lost from one-third to

one-half their body weight. Most
of them had one or more vitamin
deficiency disease. Nearly everyone
had beriberi. The men with the
“wet” type were bloated with ede-
ma, which began in the feet and
progressed upward to the head. A
patient with edema of the legs dur-
ing the day frequently awakened
the following day with edema of
the face. Patients with extensive
edema became nearly helpless and
unable to move about. Tropical ul-
cers, which continued to weep as
long as the edema was present, de-
veloped on their legs. At times, the
edema could be controlled by re-
moving all salt from the diet.
Those with dry beriberi were
usually very thin. Their chief com-
plaint was severe lightninglike pain
in their feet and legs. The dry pa-
tients found the best relief from
pain by soaking their feet in cold
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water; Many sat up all night with

u/ feet in pans or buckets. On
rare occasions, a patient with dry
beriberi would become edematous;
as the edema developed, the pain in
the feet would lessen. Most of the
men who survived the dry beriberi
still have neuritis in their feet and
legs, despite many years of vitamin
administration.

We saw beriberi heart disease
rather frequently. The heart be-
came enlarged with edema and its
beat was often irregular. Some of
these patients were afraid to lie
down; their heartbeats would stop
when they did. Sudden death was a
frequent outcome. Although beri-
beri heart disease is often consid-
ered reversible, many of the survi-
vors still suffer the irregularity of
heartbeat.

Pellagra was common and man-
ifested itself in many symptoms—
conjunctivitis, glossitis, amblyopia,
angular stomatitis, and geographic
tongue, and scrotal dermatitis of
varying degrees. These conditions
improved only when the diet did.

Adventitious Aid

Xerophthalmia and optic neuri-
tis frequently did permanent dam-
age to vision, and in a few cases re-
sulted in complete blindness. As in
the camp at large, cyclical epidem-
ics of scurvy—bleeding gums and
minor subcutaneous hemorrhages
—were quickly stopped with limes,
and 300,000 three-grain tablets of
quinine enabled us to keep most of
the active cases of malaria under
control. Occasionally, cerebral ma-
laria was seen. In spite of intensive
therapy, 50 percent of those in-
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fected died. Some 425 cases of diph-
theria developed. Of these, 123 pa-
tients died before the Japanese got

us a limited amount of antitoxin. .

Patients with diabetes mellitus also
caused me much concern. There was
no insulin, but starvation seemed to
solve the problems of diabetes,
Several times during our forty
months of incarceration and starva-

lasted for several weeks to several
months.

In normal health, the liver inac-.

tivates any excess of androgen and
estrogen. In a state of starvation,
the liver becomes impaired and

. cannot inactivate the excesses pro-

duced by a sudden increase in food
intake. The gynecomastia appears
and lasts until the estrogen and an-

September, 1942. The naked dead, carried on window blinds to burial.

tion, we received Red Cross food
packages. Each time we had this ex-
tra food, several hundred cases of re-

. feeding gynecomastia appeared. As

our diet returned to starvation lev-
els, the gynecomastia slowly dis-
appeared. Again, after liberation,
when food became and remained
adequate, there were many instances
of re-feeding gynecomastia that

drogen are reduced to their normal
levels.

Some 1,000 patients with dys-
entery were cared for in the ten to
twelve wards of the dysentery sec-
tion under the supervision of a sep-
arate staff of medical officers and
corpsmen. This section had a tre-
mendous sanitary problem. Many
of the patients were too weak to

Medical Opinion & Review
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leave their wards, or they passed
~ out on the way to the latrine.

" Zeto Ward—an empty building
with wooden floors—was located
in the dysentery section of the hos-
pital. It received its name when it
was discovered that it had been
missed when the wards were num-
bered. Here, patients were sent to
die. The ward usually contained
thirty to forty extremely debilitated
patients lying naked on the floor,
frequently in their own vomitus or
dysenteric stool. Flies walked casu-
ally over the leathery skin of the
dying men. Rarely did one arouse
himself sufficiently to threaten a
fly. In fact, most did not desire to be
disturbed and typically responded:
“I have suffered enough. Just go
away. Let me alone.”

Exhausted and sick corpsmen -

slowly moved among the dying,
trying to keep them clean and giv-
ing them food or medicine when it
was available.

Dire Economy

g When the camp was burt a few
weeks old, the Japanese had issued
several cartons of condensed milk
for the benefit of the seriously ill.
In spite of this extra nourishment,
most of the recipients died rather
promptly—taking the milk with
them. We learned our lesson
quickly: “Don’t give extra food to
dying patients.” This, of course, was
a far cry from the teachings of Hip-
pocrates, and the practice of medi-
cine in the States, but from then
on, the extra food went only to pa-
tients who could possibly recover
and to those who had a will to live.

During the first six months of

August, 1969

camp, patients died at the rate of
thirty to fifty each day. They were
promptly removed to the morgue.
Each afternoon, many gaunt pris-
oners formed lines at the morgue to
carry the naked bodies to the cem-
etery. Following brief religious cer-
emonies, the skeletons were laid in
common graves. On rainy days, the
graves filled with water; it became

necessary to hold the bodies down
with poles while dirt was shovelled
on top of them. Sometimes, the
rains uncovered the bodies, and an-
imals ate away the flesh.

Deaths totalled some 2,400 dut-
ing the first eight months of camp.
The Japanese issued documents cer-
tifying malaria, beriberi, or diph-
theria as the cause of death, but it

was starvation that reduced the pris-
oners’ chances of recovery to zero.
When Graves Registration re-
searched the Cabanatuan cemeteries
shortly after the War, they found
and disinterred 2,637 bodies. Many
others had died on labor detaxls and ,.
in other camps,~ /- g

The camp had not been n opera-r Li%

tion many days before the Japanese

July, 1942. Cabanatuan Cemetery.

requested labor details of various
sizes for work within and outside
the camp. Although an occasional
group would be commanded by a
cruel guard and unbelievable bru-
tality occurred, the men in the la-
bor details often received extra food
and remained relatively healthy.
On good days a group went to
the forests to gather firewood for
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the camp kitchens. A rice detail
drove some ten carts pulled by ca-
rabao to Cabanatuan several times
each week to get sacks of rice for
the mess halls. At times, the Fili-
pinos hid notes, medicines, and
money in rice sacks addressed to
certain prisoners. This underground
system saved hundreds of lives, be-
fore the Japanese discovered it.

After many months, a sanitary

detail—consisting mainly of former
Engineers—succeeded in building
deep septic-tank latrines that were
cave-in proof. They made efforts to
control maggots and flies by daily
applications of lime. Gradually, all
buildings and walks were bordered
by ditches to provide drainage and
to prevent quagmires from forming
during the rainy season. Many de-
tails went to various parts of Lu-
zon to repair roads, bridges, and
airports, or to work as stevedores.

Sow and Reap

Some of the prisoners suggested
to the Japanese that a successful
farm would supply extra food. The
farm was started and expanded rap-
idly; many groups of one hundred
men each were marched—bare-
footed—to spend the day on the
farm. The farmers worked under
severe conditions, they had to work
bent over from the waist; they were
never allowed to squat. Despite a
very hot sun, they got only one five-
minute rest break in the morning
and one in the afternoon.

Nearly every day, the Japanese
insisted that larger and larger num-
bers of patients be returned to duty,
to work on the farm. To my sur-
prise, many very sick patients who

August, 1969

were returned to duty status be-
came rather husky farmers within
a few weeks. Also to my surprise,
the Japanese soon found that they
could make some extra money by
selling the farm products to civil-
ians in Cabanatuan. Many prison-
ers started small gardens of their
own to get extra food. Any produce
had to be carefully watched, as it
was apt to be stolen.

The Beginning End

In September, 1944, we saw the
first evidence of American military
activity—thousands of planes com-
ing over from the East—and the
Japanese ordered us to make a
health survey of the camp. The sick-
est patients were to remain in camp
(they were repatriated by the Ran-
gers of MacArthur's invading army
following the landing on January
9, 1945). In October, the health-
iest prisoners were taken by trucks
to the Old Bilibid Prison in Manila
for shipping-out to Japan. On De-
cember 13, 1944, 1,619 starved
prisoners were marched five miles
to the Port of Manila and transfer-
red to the “Hell Ship” Oryoko Maru
for the long and tragic trip to Ja-
pan, and on to Korea and Man-
churia. Less than 400 survived.

Before we left Cabanatuan for
Manila, I asked the camp psychia-
trist, Colonel Stephen Sitter, why
very few of the prisoners passing
through Cabanatuan ever made any
effort to take their own lives, even
though they were starving and,
seemingly, suffering hopeless sit-
uations. He answered, “They were
all too busy concentrating on sut-
vival to think about suicide.” END

119




i'HE SUNDAY ORUM \
Fargo-Moorhead
Fargo - Moorhead and Area News _
Edltorlal Page, Letters F_ 1
May 28, 1978

‘Memories of Bataan

Death March live on |

The Bataan Death March in the early
stages of World War. II involves a
chapter of American history that many
Americans today know little about. But
memories of that march linger vividly
in the minds of at least five area resi-
dents and others of that era. Forum
staff writer Jim Raccus interviewed
those five area residents for the follow-
ing recounting of the march as the na-
tion pauses this Memorial Day week-
end to honor its war dead and enjoy
the holiday outings that those who are
no longer with us helped to ensure.

By JIM BACCUS
Staff Writer .

On Dec 7, 1941 — “‘that day of infamy” —
Japanese aerlal fleets crushed the U.S. Pacific
Fleet at Pearl Harbor, Hawaii, while Japanese
diplomats appeared to be negotiating in Wash-
ington.

Far to the west of Hawaii, in the Philippine -

Islands, Japanese armies poured onto Luzon,
the northernmost island in the chain.
According to the Japanese master-plan, the
Philippines were to become the base for cam-
paigns to the south and to Australia.
American and Filipino forces in the Philip-

pines were trapped and captured. Until Amer--

ica could rearm, there was no hope of-rescue.

When U.S. and island forces were subdued,.

they were forced to take what became known
as the Bataan Death March to prison camps in
the north. They were the darkest days of
World War II.

Because of their weakened condition after.

their- four-month defense, and because of the
brutality of the delayed and frustrated Japa-
nese soldiers,. thousands of GIs and Filipino
soldiers perished along that route. Some star-
ved, some died of wounds and some were put
to the bayonet.

The forces of Nippon had for years been de-
manding more. living room. Their rulers had
devised a plan to conquer the Dutch East In-
dies, the Philippines and Malaya The first

stan would ka the contura of Hona Kons., Wake Do .

tal to success. That problem was the small
band of defenders of the Philippines.

On Dec. 8, 1941, the islands of Guam and
Wake were to be taken. The Gilbert Islands
were scheduled for Dec. 9. On Dec. 10, Japa-
nese, 100,000 strong were to be invading the
Philippines, especially Luzon, the largest is-
land, site of Manila, the capitol. On Jan. 2,

1942, Manila surrendered. Although declared -

an open c1ty, it was bombed again and later
burned ,

But the Americans and Filipinos, instead of
surrendering, retreated slowly, moving into
Bataan Peninsula which together with a few
tiny islands, including one called Corregidor,
controlled the entrance to Manila Bay.

‘““They have the bottle, but I have the cork,”
Gen. MacArthur said. Slowly he retreated
from north and south, pulling his forces back
into Bataan’s finger.

" Frustrated :by the delay, anxious to use Ma-

nila as a shipment base, the Japanese threw .. :.

everything they had at Bataan, known in the

language as Land of Youth, attempting to -

drive the.defenders into the sea. They wanted
to clear the harbor before the spring rains.

Corregidor, three miles off the Bataan coast,
was the cork. It had seven miles of tunnels,
driven into rock, which led to the Americans’
nickname for it, the Rock. At the end, the
Rock was being bombed hourly.

After a month, infantry on barges tried to
invade the island. The Americans leveled anti- -
aircraft guns and repulsed landing parties.

On March 11, 1942, MacArthur and his party
left the Rock on orders of President Franklin
D. Roosevelt, arriving in Melbourne, Aus-
tralia, March 17.

Just before Bataan fell, on April 9, a high-
ranking Filipino, Carlos Romulo, was flown
from Bataan in a daring rescue, with a North
Dakota farm boy, Lt. Roland J. Barnick, at
the controls of a rebuilt plane. :

Here, then, are some recollections of five of
the thousands of heroes who were left behmd
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of the Dutch East Indies, Singapore and
ke o PR : L
The warlords were rather sure that the U.S.
would not fight for the Philippines. The United
States had promised those islands their free-

dom by 1946.

The defenders were about 72,000 in all, in-
cluding a few thousand Americans, and the
Filipine Scouts, all under the training of Gen.
Douglas MacArthur, who had been in the is-
lands for some time and whose family had ex-
tensive holdings there,

In addition, the numerous Philippine islands
were defended by only 100 prop-type planes,
100 old tanks and 34 bombers.

Both antagonists, hurled into conflict by the
sneak attack on Pearl Harbor, faced enormous
distances from their homelands.

Tokyo was over 4,500 miles from Hawaii and
3,000 miles from the Solomon Islands. The
United States was was_equally far away.

By April 1942, however, when the Japanese
announced their ' Co-Prosperity Sphere, they
felt they controlled one-third of the earth’s cir-
cumference — from Hawaii to Ceylon.

There. was one minor problem, though,

delaying the planned’ schedule of the master
plan, the keeping of which was considered vi-

inside t}e tunnels of Corregidor.

Brownell Cole
Brownell Cole, 31st Infantry, 2nd Battalion,

H Company, once of Lisbon, N.D., says a Di-
vine Providence saved him from death several

. times. o

“A Filipino and his family knelt and prayed
for me when I had given up ever making it on
that hike from the tip of Bataan to Camp
O’Donnell and Camp Cabanatauan, near Clark
Field. I thought of their prayers later,” he
says. . g

‘“‘Later on Bataan National Road, prisoners
were jammed into a rice granary overnight —
a round tin warehouse. I hid in high grass un-
der a dry-well deck. The warehouse was an-
other Black Hole. By morning, some had suffo-
cated. :

‘““On a prison ship, the Noto Maru, we were
packed in the hold for 20 days. I managed to
keep alive with coconut that I had grated on
a tin can and stored in a sock. POWs who
were wounded or got sick were finished off.

“In Japan we were paraded through the
streets, before Japanese angry at the bombing
of their country under Jimmy Doolittle.

“And after 13 months in a copper mine, I

Survivors of Bataan Death March carry comrades on impro-

vised stretchers as they approach Camp O’Donnell. (AP)
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Captured Japanese photograh shows beginning of Bataan

Death March. (AP)

don t think I could have made it another day if
*he war hadn’t ended,” Cole recounts.

He’s not sure for what reasons his life was
spared

About those Filipino prayers, Cole says he
. gave up along the Death March road. Bataan
was in flames; there was no water or food.

“I told my"- buddxes I can’t make it. Some.

guy along the march screamed, diverting the
guard’s attention. Under the shadows of
‘mango trees, I dropped out and into a ditch
full of water. The Japs were trying to keep us
in blocks of 45. .

"‘Later,. that'Filipino, who turned out to be a

:missionary from the Moody Bible Institute of

Chicago, found me, fed me and treated my
feet and later prayed for me, he and his whole
family.” .

Cole decided to reJom his buddies and finally

made it up National Road to Camp Cabana-

tauan, as the Japanese soldiers grew tired and
surly, bayoneting civilians and soldiers alike.

In his last letter from Bataan, Cole had told
his mother, ‘“You won’t be hearing from me

off the deck, eating the barley they gave us
and keeping alive on that cocoanut,” he says.
On Japan’s Honshu Island, there were 13
months grueling labor in a copper mine, along
with 45 Englishmen and 600 Yanks.
““They always sent Americans and Koreans

“to the bottom of that mine, 1,300 feet down,”

Cole recalls. “Finally I was at was the end of
my rope.”’

On Sept 20, 1945, after the enemy’s capitula-
tion, the mine’s guards at that isolated moun-
tain stronghold began to act strangely.

“The big guards left and in their places
were a bunch of kids,”” Cole says. The prison

commander made a speech:

 “Your loving country and the Nipponese
Empire,” he said, ‘“have agreed to a peace.

~ You will be returned to the United States and

to your loved ones. You will now be turned -
over to your officers to await orders. Very
soon American planes will come with food and
medicine for you.”

Eventually Grummon torpedo planes did ar-
rive, to drop news and supplies.

“It was wonderful to see that star on the
wings of those planes,” Cole remembers.

It was wonderful to get back to the U.S., via
the hospital ship ‘“‘Mercy,” and through Letter-
man General Hospital and the Army Medical
Center ia f‘h.}*on lowa.
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.~ BROWNELL COLE
; .~ ValleyCity .

for a long time.” It was Wwhat he calls a void
of silence — three and one-half years.

Two and a half of those years were spent in
that .camp near Clark Field. The POWs built
gun emplacements and worked on farms. .

In" August 1944, Cole was transferred with
others to Bilibid Prison in Manijla for a 30-day
wait and then was placed: aboard a prison
ship, bound for Japan and more work. .

“There were bad conditions on that ship. I
managed to tie myself to a bulkhead and keep

e . > et i e e e BB o Wl

W ﬁrst. got ‘toManila Bay, there

‘were 50 of us unassigned. A few -of us were

kept in Bataan. The rest were sent to Hickam

Field, in Hawaii. Most of them died there.”

~ Robert Brunton

Robert Brunton grew up in Lisbon, N.D.,
just two blocks from the home of Brownell
Cole, whose father was register of deeds for
Ransom County.

When he was 22, Brunton enlisted and was
assigned to the 60th Coast Artillery, an anti-
aircraft unit.” That was in February 1941. In
April he found himself on Corregidor, that
small Philippine island that was to become a
focus of world attention.

His mother, Emma, found her sons, all six
of them, scattered over the world: Neil and
Bert were in the U.S. Navy; Barney, a mem-
ber of the 776th National Guard Tank De-

ROBERT BRUTON
Llsbon

stroyer, in Europe; Fred and Tom in the Air
Forces, Tom a B-24 gunner. There were six
sisters in that family, too.

“I didn’t realize what was going on until I

hit the Philippines,” Brunton recalls.

One year after he landed on Corregidor,
Brunton was driven back into those island tun-
nels, with foed and water rations cut in half.

““I think our guns brought down from 300 to

500 planes. Their bombers were concentrating

on a strip four or five miles long and a couple
of miles wide. Now and then a sub would
sneak in with some provisions. But that was
all.” .

When the island finally capltulated in May,
1942, the holdouts were ferried across the bay
and ordered to walk to Manila.

What happened back on Corregidor is some-
times. brushed over by survivors. There were
70 U.S. and Filipino nurses on the Rock when

BATAAN MARCH
(Continued on Page F-2, Col. 193
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it fell. The U.S. public later saw pictures of a
sick and ragged Gen. Waxnwrlght surrendering
to Gen. Homma

Filipino soldiers were paraded along the

road from Bataan to Capas Tarlac, dying,
some said, at the rate of 350 to 500 a day. The
Americans, including Brunton, many of them
sick and ragged like their Gen. Wainwright,
were paraded down Dewey Boulevard on their
way to Bilibid Prison. There were mass
cruelties and individual cases of torture.
After two days in Bilibid Prison, Brunton
walked 11 miles to a big camp where about

GEN.JONATHAN WAINWRIGHT

6,000 others were held. From there healthy
Americans were taken to Honshu Island in Ja-
pan. There Brunton spent two and one-half
years in forced labor, building a huge dry-dock
and other port facilities.

‘““When we got off the ship at Nagasaki and
took a train to Osaka, we saw some beautiful
country,’” he says. “When we went back after
the war that area had been bombed flat as a
table-top.” ;

During these movements of POWs, the Japa-
nese used a group system. Men were divided
into units of 10 and were told that if one man
attempted to escape, the other nine would be
shot immediately.

“I’'ve witnessed shootings,”” Brunton says.
‘““And I’ve had plenty of beatings.” Once he

met briefly with Brownell Cole in a prison

camp.
“‘He had gangrene in one foot ”’ Brunton re-
calls. “‘Cole looked bad.”

After being routed through the same U.S.
hospitals as Cole, Brunton was granted an all-
expense-paid furlough. He took his mother and
a sister to Chicago. Then it was back to Lis-
bon; he’s been there ever since.

The way Brunton sees it, the Japanese made
a serious blunder in stopping for almost five
months to clean up the Philippines and open
Manila Bay.

‘“They should have by-passed Luzon and ‘
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plunged south as they did over {'fjxer hold—out
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Chronolo

Here is the day by-day chronology of the
battle of the Philippines which led tojthe
Bataan Death March: )

1941 i
Dec. 8 - Japanese bombers. strlkea at
Mindanao and Luzon.
Dec. 9 - Japanese troops establish first
landings on Luzon.
Dec. 22 - 100.086_Jananese frona§ land in
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Peter Retterath
"At 11 a.m., May 6, 1941, Peter Retterath, a
Lidgerwood, N.D., native, was inducted ihtp
the Army.

On May 6, 1942, at high noon, Retterath be-
came a prisoner of the Japanese Imperial
Army. He remained prisoner until Feb. 4, 1945
and was discharged in September, 1945,

During that time a series of harrowing ad-
ventures befell him — narrow escapes seem-
ingly so accidental and so wildly random that
today (like Brownell Cole) Pete wonders why
God spared him.

A member of the 803rd Aviation Unit — ac-
tually an engineering unit attached to the Air
Corps — Retterath was at Clark Field when
the Japanese invaded Luzon.

““We saw these big strings of Japanese war
planes going over us,” he says. “They were
headed south.” On Dec. 10 Philippine time, the
Cavite Navy Yard near Manila was a mass of
death and destruction.

Like Cole and Brunton, his fellow North
Dakotans, Retterath had an advantage. He,
like them, was familiar with the area around
Manila. He’d had his dose of malaria or
dengue fever and had gotten acclimated. And
he was a motor sergeant with a vehicle to

eter Retterath of legerwood N. D
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pino soldiers:. - T
Dec. 27 - Mamla savagely bombed af-
. ter it had been declared an open c1ty

\.,.

1942
Jan 2 - Japanese occupy Manila and
Cavite naval base.
Jan. 3 - Seige of Bataan penmsula be-
. gins, as American-Filipino forces consoli-
‘date new positions north of Manila.
‘Jan. 3-6 - Corregidor repulses four- -day
tlglombmg attacks by large Japanese air
eets,

& ~

drive. Before the retreat, he toured Manila,
scrounging everything he thought was usable. ,

The orders to move south came soon and the
803rd’s Company 3 went to Corregidor Island,
where Retterath and the others withstood the
weeks of bombing. When that terrible period
was over, Retterath found himself the last liv-
ing American on the Rock. It happened this
way:

“I started maintaining all the small diesel
electric plants on the island,” he says. ‘“‘After
we were captured: the Japs realized someone
with know-how had to keep those. little plants
in operatign. I was kept on the island, when
(as far as I know) all the others were eventu-
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gy of battle

Jan. 11 - Attack on MacArthur’s right
flank fails; U.S. forces inflict heavy

* losses.
) Jan. 25 - MacArthur’s strategic counter-
attack routs Japanese right, checks

. enemy drive.
4 Feb. 26 - Sudden ‘thruvst by MacAr:thur’s
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- Michiel Dovervich

The Japanese captured Lt. Michiel Doberv-
ich, 2nd Battalion, 4th Marine Regiment, a for-
mer resident of Ironton, Minn., and a North
Dakota State University graduate, as Bataan
fell.

But they couldn’t hold him. Ten men, with
careful planning and an. audacious boldness,
walked away from a prison camp, made it to
the sea coast, joined the guerrillas and were
finally evacuated via submarine.

Dobervich, now a Fargo resident, says it
happéned because:

F-2

® He and others were Marines, well trained
and hardy and jungle-wise.

e He had 'served in China, protecting th'e
American colony in Shanghai and had had
some experience with the Japanese then in

. China and making trouble.

Early in 1940 the Minnesotan was an Army
Reserve lieutenent, stationed at Ft. Lincoln,
near Bismarck, N.D. He then was offered a

Marine commission, accepted and was sent to

China. .,

By Christmas 1943, he was in Washington,
able to recount an incredible story. As with
Cole, Retterath and ‘Brunton, it’s a story
studded with the wildly improbable, the seem-
ingly accidental turns of fate that time after
time saved Dobervich’s life.

Just a few days before Pearl Harbor, on
Nov. 27, 1941, the Marine regiment was evac-

uated from Shanghai and delivered to Corregi- -

dor, that tadpole island off Manila Bay.

‘“We sailed on the S.S. Harrison and were
halted for several hours on the high seas en
route to Corregidor by Japanese vessels,”
Mike Dobervich remembers.

“We were not boarded and it should have
been a tip-off to Pearl Harbor and Washington.
But nobody realized the Japanese fleet was on
the way to Hawaii.”

Early in December the Marines landed in

. the Philippines and by Dec. 13 Japanese bomb-

ers had flattened Cavite, the Manila navy
yard. By the middle of January, Dobervich
and a platoon of 45 had set up a defense per-
imeter around MacArthur’s headquarters,
from which the defense of Bataan was di-
rected.

Dobervich thinks the Luzon strategy was
faulty. Most U.S. supplies were piled in Ma-
nila, instead of being stored in Bataan Penin-
sula. When Army and Filipino vehicles evac-
uated Manila, they arrived within the penin-
sula empty and in a hurry.

Dobervich and his platoon were sent up the
west coast of Luzon to hold back Japanese
forces plunging south.

“We were told we were expendable,”” he con-
tinues. “But at the last moment MacArthur
decided to save every man.”

It was another of those crazy turns of fate.

When Bataan fell April 9, Dobervich ordered
all arms and all Japanese souvenirs destroyed.
‘On the Death March of 85 kilometers, to Camp
O’Donnell, the captives were searched. Those
with Japanese souvenirs were finished off with
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as‘mﬁilar:thlfr-’g "tiny ‘air force sinks three
transports. :

March “ 9 -° Yamashita, conqueror of

Singapore, succeeds Japanese Gen.
Homma, reported to have committed sui-
cide over his failure to conquer the out-
numbered Philippine defenders.

March 17 - Gen. MacArthur takes over
supreme command in Australia; Gen.
Wainwright takes over Philippine defense.

_April 1 - Japanese launch all-out offen-
sive against Wainwright’s forces.

April 9 - War Department discloses that
defenders have been overwhelmed.

ally evacuated to Bataan and northern prison
camps.”’

Before the island fell, Retterath circulated
busily among the plants, including Fort Drum,
Fort Hughes and Fort Frank, just off of Cor-
regidor. Occasionally he met a restless Gen.
MacArthur, patroling the lines, and the two
fell into an acquaintanceship.

‘“He was very friendly,” Retterath says.
‘““Not the imperious top officer you might
think. You could talk to him. MacArthur knew
early in the game that he would be pulled
from the island before it fell.” y

For 18 months, Retterath was a forced la-
borer on Corregidor. But he had freedom to
move among his tiny generating plants. Be-
cause of his specialized ability his captors did
not mistreat him, he says.

Then Retterath was stricken with appendi-
citis and the Japanese ordered him taken to
Bilibid Prison for treatment.

“It was jack-knife surgery, all right,” Rette-
rath says. ‘“But I lived through it.” His appen-
dix was removed.

In Manila Retterath was assigned to a car-
penter detail, working on freighters being fit-
ted out as POW transports bound for Japan

.and those copper mines.

In the process of dismantling a roof near the
prison, Retterath suffered a broken neck and
collar bone, and damaged back and kidneys.
The injuries plague him today.

= ;“They didn’t put me into a cast,” he ex-

plains. “I.was lying on a board. The POWs in
the prison took care of me, got me up off that
board.” i

When the armistice came there were 500 bed

patients in that prison dispensary; only 17 gy

were able to walk out to meet members of the
First Cavalry: who wheeled into Manila. What
followed was another turn of fate.

‘““There were orders to shoot all of us in the
prison before the Japanese evacuated,” Rette-
rath says. “We knew it; the Japs knew it. .-

“But the commander decided not to do it.
He said he’d told his troops not to molest us.
Then he put his cadre of officers and prison
guards on a vehicle and pulled out through the
south gate.

““Three blocks from the prison they ran into

a U.S. tank, hidden behind a building. The .

tank opened fire and killed them all.”

e - v

grace. We were ‘captives’ for six weeks and
then became officially prisoners of war. But
the enemy never signed the Geneva Conven-
tion regarding treatment of POWs.”

In the camps, Americans knew they had per-
haps six weeks to live, after their ordeal of the
Death March, with no food or water and with
malnutrition and disease threatening.

Americans died at the rate of 100 to 200
daily; Filipinos at the rate of 450 to 500. The
Americans used mass graves on what they
called Boot Hill.

“‘Once, six escapees were captured, brought
back and hung at the inain gate,”” Dobervich

MICHAEL DOBERVICH
Fargo - -
says. ‘“The natives were invited to beat them.
After a few days the POWs were cut down and
shot.”

After time in Camp O’Donnell, Bilibid Prison
and Camp Cabanatauan, Dobervich said he

- was a farmer (he’s actually an engineer) and

was transferred to Mindinao, where a plan-
tation contained a penal colony for Filipino
criminals. Others, who signed as professionals,
were sent to Manchuria, where most died.

At that Mindinao penal colony, he was
among a squad of 10 prisoners assigned by the
Japanese into a ‘‘sheooting squad,” those in
which all would be shot if one tried to escape.
Dobervich worked on escape plans with two
other Marines, a Navy commander, three
coast artillery men and three Air Corpsmen.
They spent three months preparing for their

- escape, rehearsing their moves, making rudi-

mentary navigation equipment and saving
their American Red Cross food packages.

"When they bolted, their native guide got lost
and the 10 wandered for three days, not far
from the camp, near-victims of swamp-croco-
diles, snakes, wild water buffaloes and dan-
gerous jungle bees, as big as your thumb.

At last they met friendly native guerrillas
who guided them through head-hunter country
to a few Americans on the Mindanao coast. Af-
ter seven months of guerrilla action against
the enemy, Dobervich was evacuated to Dar-

BATAAN MARCH
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win, Australia, via the submarine Narwhal
and a PBY four-engine plane. .

Even that wasn’t the end of the random mis-
chances between life and death. The Narwhal
was almost torpedoed by a Jap sub as it ma-
neuvered to torpedo a passing Japanese
freighter. ,

Between Brisbane and the U.S., Dobervich
had a chance to transfer to a new B-19. He
stayed with the old aircraft. Later he learned
that the B-19 was lost at sea on the flight.

William Near

Bill Near of Moorhead also can testify that
kismet, or blind fate, seemed to-be throwing
the dice during the years he was a prisoner of
the Japanese. There were near-misses all
along the way.

After he survived the Death March and time.
spent’ in Bilibid Prison and Camp <Cabana-
tauan, Near weighed 98 pounds.

“I had everything,” Near says, ‘‘beri-beri,
dengue fever, malaria, dysentery. O’Donnell
was a rough camp The rear echelon Japanese
soldier was ‘a lot more brutal than the first-
rank Japanese Marines.”

But when Hospital 1 unit, captured on Bataan,
arrived at O’Donnell, the camp’s medical
treatment improved.

En route to O’Donnell, the men of the air _

base group who evacuated Nichols Field had a
pail that would hold water. Regularly, two
men risked death to collect water along the
death road.

As Bataan fell, Near and his buddies were
scheduled to go to Corregidor. But there were
no more boats. Near was spared the months of
pounding taken by the Corregidor defenders.

“I was with the last 90 Americans to leave
O’Donnell,”” he continues. ‘““We built a big
prison in Manila.”

In the spring of 1944, when Near was moved
to the Kyushu Island of Japan, three ships in
that convoy were sunk by American sub-
marines.” Near’s ship made it.

In a final twist, after the war’s end, there "

was word that the Kyushu steel mill, where
Near toiled with 1,200 other POWs, was to
have been the third target of U.S. atom bomb
attacks, following Hiroshima and Nagasaki.
But after the destruction of those two cities,
the Japanese surrendered. '

“Our B-29s did drop incendiary bombs on
that mill,”” he says. “That was bad enough.”

Near says GIs in the Philippines, long before

" Pearl Harbor, fully expected war to start and

Bill Near of Moorhead holds the family
pet dog, Windsor. ‘

he can’t understand why Pearl Harbor and
Washington were not responsive to warnings
which he says were sent.

‘“Beginning in late November (1941), we

~ were restricted to the base,” he says. ‘‘There

were bets about the chances of war, but no
takers.” )

When it was all over, Near decided to stay
in the service. He joined the Air Force and

" served in Denver, Georgia, Chicago, New York

-- and Japan. His final tour was with the Air
National Guard in Fargo.

Cole, Dobervich, Retterath, Brunton and
Near are part of a company of much-deco-
rated Bataan survivors who still ask them-
selves why they survived while others per-
ished. i

Otheér survivors in this area are Anton
Cichy, New York Mills, Minn.: Clarence Lar-
son, Fergus Falls, Minn.; Arvid Danielson,
Gary, Minn.; and Sam Sortland, Crosby, N.D.

There were many others who served; who
were captured; and who never returned.
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CITATION FOR BRONZE STAR 1 ZDAL

Staff Sergeant Zdward A. Burns, (then Sergeant), liedical Corps,
demonstrated the highest gqualities of self-sacrifics, endurance and
devotion to duty while a prisoner of war at Camp lio. 1, Cabanatuan,

Iuzon, Philippine Islands, from June 1942 to January 1945. 1In addition
to his regular dutiss as Operating Koom Technician and Jard Attendant
for a five hundred-bed hospital, Sergsant Zurns, though wesaliznad dy
illness, malnutrition, fatigue and nearly intolerable living eonditions,
without thought for his own welfare, put forth svery effort by day and
night to improve the morale and well-being of his fellow prisonsrs of
wWars

- .




I oundihe Community

By Harold E. Roberts

“The day I arrived at
Camp O'Donnell for a second
stay as a prisoner of war we
buried over 500 other
prisoners. All of us lived in
constant fear we were going
to die from one of the
diseases or be murdered by
one of the guards.” Those
are the comments of
Malcom Amos, a longtime
resident of the Afton com-
munity and a P.O.W. held by
- the Japanese and one of
those who felt the terror of
the harrifying Bataan Death
March during World War II.

Malcom was barn at De
Nova, Colorado on Feb. 18,
1922, one of four children of
Iva and Rex Amos. A brother
Bill lives north of Afton. His

Malcom Amos

helped in the field and with
the harvesting. i

“We had a big garden and
mam canned a lot from the
garden, also we butchered
and she canned plenty of
meat. In those days we
burned wood, had kerosene
lights, outdoor plumbing and
something we treated as a
real luxury was a battery
powered radio. The folks
never had electricity until
after I left the farm.”

What about recreation'?.

“We played our share of
cards and read quite a bit.
We also gave a lot of time to

hunting, fishing and
swimming."’
What about bedtime?

“Generally we were in bed
pretty early-after all we

* my place-and he did.”

“I joined the army in June
1940. They sent me to Cam
Ord, Calif. for basic and
stayed there after basic as a
company clerk in the
headquarters of the First
Medical Regiment until July
1941. Then they transferred
me to Fort McKinley, north

of Manila in the Philippines--

I continued in the same type

of work. I was there until

war broke out with the
bambing of Pearl Harbor.

They transferred me to

Manila where I had charge
of a truck battalion which
hauled medical and other

supplies. I was on that job

until sometime in Jan. 1942
when the Japanese came
into Manila—-all roads were
blocked and terror was
everywhere you looked.
They killed so many people
that blood ran down the
gutters of the streets. When
the Japs raided Manila
everybody ran, but they
didn’t really have any place
to run because there wasn’t
any shelter. I got out of
Manilaona PT boat--it came
into the dock fast, we jumped
aboard and headed for
Bataan. )

“I was asst General
Hospital No. 2. This didn’
realfy resemble a hospital as
we know them. Ours had
beds with jungle cover—the

meat, pineapples and other
available fruits.”

‘““‘After three or four
months they shipped us back
to O’Donnell. The day I
arrived they buried over 500
Philippine and U.S.
P.O.W.’'s. The surviving
P.O.W.’s who were well
enough either dug the open
graves for at least 20 bodies
or helped bury the dead.

“All of us lived in constant
fear of dying from beriberi,

dysentery, malaria,
malnutrition or being
murdered xtt){ one of the
brutal guards. Being con-

fined by the Japanese was a
hell-we existed on prac-
tically nothing. A thin rice
soup for breakfast and a
small portion of rice at noon
and in the evening-all the
rice was cooked in the
morning. It was moldy,
buggy and had maggots—for
awhile we used to pick that
stuff out, but we finally
started eating it-some joked
we got a little protein that
way.

‘“They gave us a small
piece of cloth to cover our
privates, also a half blanket
to either lay on or cover -
ourselves with at night.
Sleeping wasn’t easy--the
weather was tropical and
temperatures of 100 were
commonplace, in the rainy
season the temperatures
dropped a few degrees and
even though it was still hot
we’'d get the chills—combine
this with the bed bugs and
lice in the camp and you
could see why sleeping was
difficult.

“Almost 100 percent of us
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(Roberta) McDonald of
Cincinnati, Iowa and Mrs.
Paul (Mary Ann) Smith of
Shannon City.

Malcom said, “De Nova,
which is no longer an the
map, was located south of
Akron, Colo. The folks had
320 acres and dad's main
crop was wheat, although the
way dad told it-he thought
sage brush was the crop. The
area was in the sand hills of
Colorado. When I was one we
moved to a farm near
Atlantic and a couple of
years later we moved to & 200
acre farm 5% miles north of
Afton-and Afton has been
home ever since."”

“We had a general farm
operation and the folks
started all of us kids off
daing something as soon as
we were old enough. I was
milking cows and doing

a.m. to start the chores.
After the chores were
completed we always had a
g00 breakfast—-pancakes,

eggs, pork chops and various’

other things.”

What about school days?
“I attended Sunnyside No. 8
through the eighth grade-
the school was less than a
mile away and I always
walked. During my first two
years of high school I stayed
in Afton--after that I started
driving or walking. I
graduated from Afton High
in 1939.”

Did you work while at-
tending high school? ‘‘Yes, I
started working at the
United Food Store in 1937. 1
was a jack-of-all trades:
stock boy, handling produce,
candling eggs, carrying

roceries out, unloading
reight and sweeping the
place. I stayed with them

Japs knew we were there
and bambed us even though
we were carning for the sick
and wounded. They captured
us in April 1942 and we went
on a th march (forced
march) to Camp O’Donnell,
89 miles northwest. All of us
had been on half rations and
about everybody was sick
with malaria. Those who
couldn't keep up with the
march were stabbed b
Japanese bayonets and lef)t'
along the road to die.

“It was a six day march to
O’Donnell and on the fourth
day three of us escaped. Two
days later we were recap-
tured and sent back to
Bataan on a work detail. We
were there for a number of
months loading Jap trucks
with reinfor steel. They
didn't provide us anything to
eat. We had to find food on

lost half our body weight or
more during our P.O.W.
days. I weighed 205 when 1
was captured and around 90
when we were rescued. To
give an idea of how bad it
was about 50 percent of the
prisoners died at Camp
O’Donnell.

‘“Later they released the
Philippine prisoners and
sent us Americans to
Cabanatuan, northeast of
Manila. We were on a farm
complex and they had many
of us using picks and shovels
to plow and cultivate the soil.
Others were on a wood detail
chopping wood. We always
dreaded being called to work
on a Jap airstrip—that is
when the guards got real
brutal, clubs and pick
gandls were used quite a
it.

“l was transferred to a
with

i other chores before I was
e = T ewh
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camp No. 1 for more of the
same old brutal treatment--
where the Japanese slogan
was, “‘No work, no eating.”
It didn’t make much dif-
ference because the eati
was next to nothing. I stayed
there until Jan. 30, 1945--
that’s when the Sixth Ranger
Battaliogedfiltered in and
SurToun our camp. The;
killed all the Jap gualla'ds ang
rescued us. Many who would
have been rescued died when
Jap boats transferring
prisoners to Japan to work in
steel mills and mines were
sunk by American planes
and ships (they never knew
Americans were aboard).
When the Rangers rescued
us we were about 100 miles
| behind the enemy line. We
had to walk six miles and
hauled 27 miles in carts
before U.S. troops with
trucks got us out of there. We
were flown to the Island of
Leyte and stayed there for a
couple of days before they
put us on a Liberty Ship,"

unti

‘“We weren’t out of danger
yet, ‘“Tokyo Rose’ vowed
that our ship would be sunk
before we got home. And our
trip home was the long way.
Southwest to Borneo, then
jogging in between islands

fore hitting the open sea
and heading far south of the
U.S. before coming up the
coast to San Francisco. I will
never forget sailing under
the Golden Gate Bridge on
that April day in 1945. The
trip to the U.S. tqok a long
time and during time we
were fed well-I gpined back
30 pounds. After g short stay
in the hospital I yas given a
three month uperation
leave—then it wa§ on to Lake
Placid, N.Y. [for more
recuperation | time. I
returned to S.F.where I was
discharged army
service in Odober. The
people of San Francisco
really were good to us, they
gave us a royal welcome.”

our own—they had moved all
11940 and T told the boss natives out, farmers, too. So
1 i ye S g '8 ¢ Lu - . . 3 1

|

medics. 1

On Oct. 22, 1945, Malcom
and Loraine Nielsen (also
from Afton) were married in
S.F. They returned to Afton
and opened a grocery
business on the southeast
part of the square in 1945.
Loraine and Malcom have
seven children: Mark,
Lanae, Blythe, Cindy, Mick,
Shelly and Jane.

Malcom said, ‘“We boug)_xt
the grocery store from Louis
Kessler and operated the
store until 1976. I retired in
1974 because of health
reasons and Loraine con-
tinued until the closing. We
always had a real good
business, thanks to people of
the community."”

What about retirement?
“We have found plenty to do.
Ienjoy fishing and we've had
some mighty good times
traveling. e ]
reunions in the Philippines
and I've been back for three
of them. At the last one,
President Marcos of the
Philippines (also a prisoner
at Camp O'Donnell). was
there--I had the privilege of
knowing him during that
time. Also the mayor of
Manila, who was also a
prisoner, hosted us day and
night-we had a fine time.
During our  stay we
dedicated a monument in
memory of those who served
in the Philippines.”

We asked Malcom about
buying a Toyota or any other

Japanese product y. “I
have no intention of buying
one of their products if I can
helpit. I just can’t forget the
tritment they diched out to

guerrilla camp to hel

was there ahout a
I 1 1 '
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me and the other prisoners."

Malcom, who this past
Sunday was elected Com-
mander of the lowa Chapter
of the American Defenders
of Bataan-Corregidor has
also provided other services
along the way. The Afton
School Board, The Afton City
Council and The Union
County Supervisors are
among them.
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