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This telegram must be Tokyo

closely parophrased be-

fore belng communicated Dated September 6, 19390

to anyone. (br)
Rec'd 7345 a e, 7
Secretary of State,

Woshingtone

463, September 7, 6 pams (SECTICN ONE)

Ones The Department'!s 276, Sgptember 6, 6 p.m. was
not received until after my appointment with the Mynister
for Forelgn Affairs and 1s not yet completely decoded. As
the British Ambassador had informed me this morning that he
proposed to express only the conventlcnal remarks set for
octasions of this character, I concluded not to make the
statement to the Foreign Minister outlined in our number
459, September 6, 5 p.me poragraph numbered 3,

Two. As the Minister for Foreign Affairs received all
the chiefs of mission in turn this afternocn my interview
clong with the otheérs was necessarily very brief, The
Minister regretted that the reletions between Japan and
United States are not marked by that mutual confidence and
friendship which he would wish them to be; he regretted
that there had occurred incidents which had aroused

American feeling agoainst Japan notwithstandlng the efforts
being made by the Japanese Government to prevent the dolng
of



THT =2=463, September 7, 7145 a.m,

of (%) %o pgmerican interests in Chinag and he said that
1t would be his sincere endeavor to improve relations
between our two countriea, Referring to the notes com=
minicnted on September 5 by the Japanese Government to

the belligerent powers,
(END SECTION ONE)

DOOMAN
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(#) apparent omission
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This telegram must be Tokyo
closely paraphrased be-
fore belng communicated Dated September 7, 1939

to anyone. (br)
Rec'd 10:03 a.m,.

Secretary of State

Washlngton

463, September 7, 6 p.m. (SECTION TWO)

The foreign Minister said that he wished to emphasize
the determination of Japan not to become involved in the
European war and at the same time to do what 1t could to
prevent the enlargement of the nostilities to include the
Far East. He added that Japan would be glad to cooperate
with other netiona equally animated by desire that the war
be confined to the present belligerents.

Threee I replied that I would not fall to report to
my Government the observations which the Foreign Minister
had just made, I said that it had been our endeavor to
cooperate with Japan as with other nations in promoting
peace in the Far East; that the difference in objectives and
policles of our tw nations were milltating against such
cooperation, which was particularly unfortunate at this
time when mutual trust and friendship between the nations
not involved in the European war were so badly needed for

the bringing to an end of the war in Europe as soon as

poasible.
Repented



RFP =2- #463, September 7, 6 p.m. (SECTION TWO) from Tokyo
Repeated to Shanghai. Shanghai please repeat to
Chungking and Peiplng,.

(End of message.)

DOONMAN
CSB
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TOKYO VIA SHANGHAI & N.R,
Dated September 6, 1939

REG’d 9:30 B oMy 7th

Secretary of State,

Washington.

480, SeEptember 6, 7 peMe

Our 459, September 6, 5 pemne

The British Ambsssador's telegrem to London is as fol=
lows:

"After consultation with my French and United States
colleagies I suggest for your consideration that replies
should be on following lines:

(1) We take this statement as meening that Japanese
Government intend to adopt & neutral attitude 1n relation
to the conflict in Europe.

(2) We are unable to see why outbreak of hostilities
in Europe shovld increase the difficulties between the
Japanese and ourselves in China, We 'wish to avold incidents
but we see no reagson for the Japenese proposal for the withe
drawal of our troops and warships and are at a loss to
understond it becavse we intend to retain our troops and
ships in the Par East so long as they are required for the

defense of Pritish interests,
(3)



2= #480, September 6, 7 pems, from Tokyo vie Shanghal
end NR

(3) Finally we apmreciate the desire of the Japanese
Government to avoid incidents end are anxious to contlnue
the process of endeavoring to settle outstending difficulties
by emicable negotiation.

My French colleague is asking his Government to
euthorize him to moke & similar reply and my United States
colleague is recommending to United States Government
that he should be instructed to commmicate with Japanese
Government on similar lines or in such a way as to show
support and line taken by French and ourselves,

Our own reply could also refer to the July 22nd
formula which rendered second sentence of aide memolire
UNNECESSAry e

Tone of our reply would naturally depend to & certain
extent on attitude adopted by United States Government
and on nature of United States reply”.

Repeated to Shanghei, Shanghei please repeat to
Peiping ond Chungking.

DOOMAN
C3B
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MA Chungking via N,R,

This telegram must be

closely paraphrased before Dated September 7, 1939
being communlcated to

anyone. (Br) Rec'd 4:30 a.m.

Seoretary of State
Washington

BUSH

6521, SeptembeEr 7, 1 p.m.

Shanghai's 796, September 4, 5 p.m.

A responsible official of the Chinese Foreign
O0ffice has orally informed an officer of the Embassy
that the Chinese Government has information that the
Japanese authorities intend as of noon of September B
(rcpeat 8) to commence replacement with Japanese forces
of the armed forces of the belligerent nations in the
French Concession and the International Settlement of
Shanghai.

Repeated to Pelping and Shanghai, Shanghal please
repeat to Tokyo.

KLP JOHNSON



NC

This telegram must be SHANGHAI VIA N. R.
¢losely paraphrased

before bel commmnicated Dated September 7, 1939

to anyone, (BR)
Rec'd 9:50 a,m,

Secretary of State

Washington

802, Septerber 7, 1 p.m.

There are reports here in both Japanese and Soviet
eircles that an agreement may bef expected within a few
days between Japan and Russia which will bring about a
cessation «f hostilities on the Mongolian Manchurlan
border. Press reports state there has been a lull in
the fighting in that area for the past few days.

Repeated tu Chungking, Peiping and Tokyo.

GAUSS
PEG
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Japanese Capital Shiptuilding Frogram

/ Japan now has sight ocapital ships building in Navy yards,

These include:
four 40,000 ton vessels to be completed in 1941

four 43,000 ton vessels to be completed in 1944
A1l of these vessels carry twelve lé-imch guns,

Believed being built in private yards are two 15,000 ton cruisers and
one 20-25,000 ton adreraft carrier,
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Japenese Capitel Shipbuilding Progrem “F‘m"tﬁiﬂ-f

The following information in regard to Jaranese capital
shipbuilding program is believed to be reliable., It was obtained in
conversations extending over & period of several months with warious
Japanege naval officers, and from other sources, principally other
naval attaches. While certain details of this information may be
in error it is considered that the margin of error is emall., It is
hoped that additionel information on this subject can be obtained in
the near future.

The Third and Fourth Replenishment Programs, covering the
periods 1939-4]1 and 1939-44 respectively, provide for a total of
¥1,757,980,000 for the construction of vessels. To these amounts
have been added funds estimated to exceed ¥500,000,000 originally
intended for the China Incident but which have not been used for that
purpose., Approximately half of this total, that is roughly
¥1,200,000,000 is being used to construct capital ships.

It was the original intention of the Japanese Navy to
tuild only four capital ships of 40,000 tons mounting twelve l6-inch
guns, and funds to begin the construction of these vessels were pro=-
vided in the Third Replenishment Program. All four ships were laid
down early in 1937, to be completed in 1940-41, It is understood,
however, that due to various delays these vessels will not be reesdy
until the summer of 1941, Later, under the Fourth Replenishment
Program the total capital ship construction was increased to eight
vegsels, These four additional vessels are of approximately 43,000
tons and also mount twelve l6-inch guns,

The four shipe bullding under the Third Progrem have the
following characteristics:
Tonnage: 40,000 (Approximately)

Armament: Twelve l6-inch in four triple turrets
Speed: 28 knots (approximately)

These vessals are under construction at the following

ards:
! 1l at Yokosuka

2 at Kure
1l at Sasebo

All of the ebove vessels have been leunched and are to be completed

In 1941,
The four capital ships building under the Fourth Program
have the following characteristiocs:

Tonnage: 43,000 |approximetely)
Armament: Twelve l8=inch in four triple turrets
Speed: 30 knots (approximately)

All four of these vessels have been lald down during the summer of
1939 at the following yards:

1l at Yokosuke
2 at Kure
1l at Sasebo

It 18 expected to complete these vessels in 1943-44.

It will be noted that socording to this information all
of the above capital ships are being built in navy yards. Reports

Report No. 231-39
.
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Report No. 231-39 - B = M

have been received from verious sources that capitel ships were
also under construction et Mitsubishi in Negasakl and et Kewasakl
in Kobe. It is belisved that these reports are in error and that
Mitsubishi is building two cruisers of epproximately 15,000 tons
while Kavweseki is bullding & lerge cerrier of 20-25,000 tons,
Subsequent reports in regerd to this and other aspeots of tho
Jepanese building program will be submitted in the near future.

Frankiin D, Roosevelt Library

DECLASS!FI
m Illii. 5200.9 (9/27/88)
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RELEASE} X Y JSF

ABOUT THE FIRST OF MAY THE LARCER PORTION OF THE COMBINED
FLEET WHICH HAS BEEN HOLDING MANEUVERS IN THE VICINITY OF
THE WANDATED 18,18 SCHEDULED TO MAKE ITS ENTRY |NTOYOKOSUKA

DISTRI3UTION
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NOTE: ANY REPLY TO THIS MESSAGE SHOULD BE PREPARED IN #GCGRD‘HCE
WITH PARAGRAPH 66 OF THE "INSTRUCTIONS GOVERNING THE USE OF NAVAL
COMMUNICATION FACILITIES AT WASHINGTON D.C,."
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From Oshima.

On the 29th I had an interview
with who had come to Rome unexpectedly in commeetion with
his on of the Cerman Air Foree stationed in Italy. The

gist of our omversation follows:

admiration over the sucoess of Japanese landing ope
the verious points in the South Paclfie area and ov
of the Ja se attack on the Malay peninsula and in Burma
offered his congratulations on this and them went on

*I have studied the matter of landing operations for
-‘:L;uﬂnﬂhn“m a memorandum regarding the
q ications of the ship that to make the t
landing tions., However, I should eons

torpedoes, view of Japen's brilliant success at Hawall and
the Gulf, I am dev myself more earmestly to this
study. er, it would be impossible to

more sucoessful tham the Japanese method aof aer

+ torpedoes., If J has sny new invention along this line she
mmmﬂﬂ;mu.

230399
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one I ask you to have confidence in me.” *on

Siats uotes o Meovit 1 S i LD B -
[ ] on , q po she
desire aid from Japan. However, Japan feels that 1t would be
better for the time being not to divide her forees but to let
Russia alone for the time being and concentrate on the British
and American rleets,- I think that J 's attaining supremacy
in this sphere will redound not only the best interests of
Japean alone but alse to those of the Axis powers as well."
Goering nodded his assent.

Relayed to Berlin,

2 L]
2909‘3“'_ (H) Navy Trans; 2-2-42 (M-TT)
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WAR DEPARTMENT

OFFICE OF THE CHIEF OF STAFF
WASHINGTON

s February 24, 1942.

MEMORANDUM FOR THE PRESIDENT:

Subject: Report by General Wavell on Japanese
Tactics, Technique and Equipment.

The following is a brief of a very interesting report
that has come to us from General Wavell, on the above subject:

"The main object of an army is to fight. This idea
is the foundation of all training. It has been proven
by the Japanese themselves that they are not just imitators
of the procedures of others. For example, they have made

important advances in the development of landing technicues

which include the designing and manufacture of specially

constructed landing craft carriers, landing craft and as-

sault boats used in landing operations.

"The Japanese have demonstrated that they are quick to
take over the techniques of foreigners which they see suit-
able for their own characteristics and special requirements.
It is evident that they have made a close examination of
the Nazi battle experiences of 1939. In Malaya modern tech-
niques were displayed by : (1) The close cooperation of
supporting arms with the infantry, especially in the coopera-
tive action of light artillery and mortars. (2) By the
use of radio-phone there has been effective cooperation of
air forces with ground forces. The fact that the army has
its own air arm facilitates this cooperation. (3) The
Japanese have made use of great noise as an adjunct to their
fighting and use live mortar bombs and fire crackers. (4)
Trees are made use of as fire positions to give advantage
over ground-bound opponents.

"Among other improved techniques of the Japanese is
the skill they have shown in repairing bridges. Speedy ad-
vances have been successfully made by reason of thelr
ablility to remove obstacles, especially for tank units.
Thorough training of engineer units is evident.

REGRADED UNCLASSIFIED



"The Japanese Army in Malaya has clearly demonstrated
that it is highly capable of fitting modern tacties to
various conditions and on short notice. Underlying their
signal successes are (1) previous war experience, fz} high
morale and good discipline, and (3) a high stendard of
mmz-"




WAR DEPARTMENT

OFFICE OF THE CHIEF OF STAFF
WASHINGTON

IF M
February 24, 1942.

MEMORANDUM FOR THE PRESIDENT:

Subject: Report by General Wavell on Japanese
Tactics, Technique and Equipment.-

; The following is a brief of a very interesting report
that has come to us from General Wavell, on the above subject:

"The main object of an army is to fight. This idea
is the foundation of all training. It has been proven
by the Japanese themselves that they are nmot just imitators
of the procedures of others. For example, they have made
important advances in the development of landing technigues
which include the designing and manufacture of specially

constructed landing craft carriers, landing craft and as-
sault boats used in landing operations.

"The Japanese have demonstrated that they are quick to
take over the techniques of foreigners which they see sult-
able for their own characteristics and special requirements.
It is evident that they have made a close examination of
the Nazi battle experiences of 1939. In Malaya modern tech-
niques were displayed by : (1) The close cooperation of
supporting arms with the infantry, especially in the coopera-
tive action of light artillery and mortars. (2) By the
use of radio-phone there has been effective cooperation of
air forces with ground forces. The fact that the army has
its own air arm facilitates this cooperation. (3) The
Japanese have made use of great noiee as an adjunct to their
fighting and use live mortar bombs and fire crackers. (4)
Trees are made use of as fire positions to give advantage
over ground-bound opponenta.

"pmong other improved techniques of the Japanese is
the skill they have shown in repairing bridges. Speedy ad-
vances have been successfully made by reason of thedr
ability to remove ‘obstacles, especially for tank units.
Thorough training of engineer units is evident.

REGRADED UNCLASSIFIED
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;i M WAR DEPARTMENT
\ HEADQUARTERS OF THE ARMY AIR FORCES

WASHINGTON

— May 3, 1942

MEMORANDUM FOR THE PRESIDENT: (The White House)
Subjeet: Raid on Tokyo.

Recent cablegram from Ceneral Doolittle, together with report
made by Major Johnson who was aboard the HORNET when the 16 B-25s
took off for Japan, provides a more complete picture of this
mission,

A total of 16 B-25s were all that were taken aboard the
HORNET. The crews were given special instructions continuously
during the trip as to the operation of their aireraft, the method
of attacking their objectives, and navigating to their ultimate
destination.

On the 1Bth of April when the HORNET was 668 nautical miles
East of Tokyo, the Naval Task Force ran into a Japanese patrol
ship, This ship was sunk by the NASHVILLE, but not before it had
had an opportunity to send a message stating that it was being
attacked by hostile enemy aircraft., Later in the afterncon the
Task Force sank two more Japanese patrol ships. It is to be noted
that at this point the Task Force was some 150 to LOO miles further
away from Tolyo than General Doolittle had planned his take-off.

Although the seas were heavier than at any time during the
trip, the rise and fall of the ship being as much as 50 feet and
the spray breaking over the deck, the take-off was made with General
Doolittle leading in the first ship. The last airplane took off
about 9:20,

At 1:30 F.M., in the midst of an English propaganda broadcast
from Japan in which a woman was telling how safe Japan was from
bombing, the broadcast was cut off and another broadcast made giving
information that fast, low flying bombers were at that time bombing
Japan, A later broadcast told of fires and requested people to pray
for rain. It was not until LB hours later, however, that a broadcast

was made stating that the fire was under control. Still later,
another broadcast was made which stated that casualties amounted to

three to four thousand.
BUY Franklin D. Roosevelt Library
UNTED 0 L
EEG’_P o E[L E.'..
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B0D BIR. s200.9 (9/27/68)
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The following information sent April 30th from Chungking was
received from General Doolittle:

"13 B-25s effectively bombed Tokyo's oil refineries,
oil reservoirs, steel and munitions plants, naval docks
end other military objectives. One bomber attacked the
Hitsubishi airplane factory and other military cobjectives
at Nagoya with incendiary bombs. Two other bombers also
attacked Osaka and Kobe with incendiaries. We all took
care to avoid bombing schools, hospitals, churches and
other non-military objectives.

"Sky over Tokyo was clear, From West Japan to China,
however, the mountains were hidden by thick clouds and fog,
with the result that we had no way to locate the Chinese
alr fields at night.

"Enemy pursuit took off to attack us and there was
intense antiaircraft fire. There were also many barrage
balloons., Their fire was ineffective and our planes
suffered no loss. At least two enemy planes were shot down.
15 of our planes have been located in East China, with
crews totaling 75. 53 of our pilots are safe and are enrcute
to Chungking. 6 are believed to have been taken prisoners.

7 are missing, Sergeant Factor isdead."

With the 15 planes reported located in East China, 1 interned
in Siberia, and 1 which the Japanese claim is on exhibition, there
is a total of 17 accounted for — which is 1 more than we sent over.

H. H. ARNOLD,
Lieutenant General, U. S. A.,

Commanding General, Army Air Forces.

Franklin D. Roosevelt Library

DECLASSIFIED
DOD DIR. s200.0 (s/27/88)



5 THE WHITE HOUSE
L } WASHINGTON
d,.«'l,p. ’fﬂf
May 19, 1942.
MEMORANDUM FOR
THE SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY

T. V. Soong suggests that we copy
the Japanese paper money now in circu-
lation at and other points in
China. He will get samples of their
latest money within a week. He thinks
it can be distributed by Chinese
guerillas and if done on a fairly large
scale will wreck or cause a panic in
the purchasing power in Japanese
currency, good and bad. t do you
think?

F. D. R.
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THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON
DECLASSIFIXD

By Deputy Aruhivi& of the U.S.

PRSP, ¢ ;. siovart | D, 4 1972
May 19, 1842.

MEMORANDUM FOR

| GENERAL ARNOLD
Dear Hap:

T. V. Soong tells me that:

(a) A very large amount of
se equipment is being
in Shanghai.




THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON

-2
Will you s to me about this
at your leisure

¥. D. R.

Copy to General Marrhall
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-,_m—{ WAR DEPARTMENT

{ HEADQUARTERS OF THE ARMY AIR FORCES
WASHINGTON

May 20, 1942

KEMORANDUM FOR THE PRESIDENT:
Subject: Dr. Soong's proposal re Shanghai.

In connection with the Dr. Soong proposal for
bombing the Shanghai power plant, a study is being
made in my office.

Preliminary study indicates that it may be
possible to bomb this power plant from bases in
India, stopping long enough, either enrcute or
returning, at some airport in China for refueling.

Upon completion of the formal study, you will
be informed of what action is practicable.

H. H. ARNOLD
Lieutenant General, U.S5.A.
Cormanding General, Army Air Forces

valt Library

UL L, 5200.9 (9/27/58)

Date-= /o - ..':'5*"'4,

Signature- (‘fz"l{ a({ *v.éé/r:f&
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THE WHITE HOUSE .
f WASHINGTON : i
/

VEMORANDUM FOR THE PRESIDENT

The attached intellipence report
on the Japanese Navy is forwarded as being of

possible interest to the President.

Very respectfully,

J“m Ltatn-.

'-__—-

JON L. MeCRREA

DECLASSIFIED
By Deputy Archivist of the U.8.

By W. J. Stevart Date FEE 4 1972
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The Present Strenzih of the Japanese Navy

This is & critical survey of the present strength of the Japanese
Navy. At the beginning of hostilities, the principal combatant types
included 270 ships of 1,094,879 tons.  Since the war, almost a quarter
of the Japanese Navy has been sunk.  Hewever, by adding scme ships which
bave been constructed, the present force afloat now consists of 221 ships
of 935,829 tons, or approximately 85% of the original Japaness Navy,

Although a- great number of Japansse ships have been reported as
damaged, presumably most of the earlier damages have been repaired, and
others are possibly only slightly hit.  Nevertholoss, 'a considerable
number of Japaneso ships, about 108, havo boen sevoroly damaged and will
be out of action for some months. ¥o _gat

b E nd P 5 +

15T LY S kil APy O Lo

The lesses of crulsors and aireraft carricrs havo boom outstanding,
All othor combatant ships have suffored considorebly, with tho possibilo
oxecption of battloshipe. - It is quitc possible thet two battloships will
bo commissioncd during this yoar, and it io not boyond possibility that
sevoral unccrtaln typos botwoon 10,000 and 20,000 tons oro also building,
The submorino program has boen quito activa, ﬁut no othor ouw
naval constructicn 4o roportod, - Tho most prebablo now dovolomment y
tho Jopancso Novy will bo the cotverslon of fost morchantohipe into adr-
eroft carricrs, scaplanc tondors, and light erulccrs.

A synopsis is proscntod horewith, together with o dotailod list of
shipe building, sunk, and put out of actlon. -
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EO. 11662, Bec. 3(E) and D) or (E)
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Summary of Japenese Principal Combatant Ships,

June 22, 1942

Strength,

Sunk

Hew Construction

Forces Afloat

Damaged and out of action,

Present Strength,

E.0. 11662, Bee. 3(E) and BD) or (B

OSD leter, May 8 1972
& BT,  muss

R 51/

Types Dec. T, 1941 up to June 22 up to June 22 June 22 &8 of June 22 Ready gm- .ﬁ.;;ion;
s

HNe. Tonnage | Nao. Tonnsge | Ho. Tonnage No. Tonnage Ko. Tonnage No. Tonnage

BB | Battleships n 336,400 | - p— -=-=-=- |1 336,400 - -=== |1 336,400
g” Alreraft Carriersl0 151,020 | 5 83,950 3 67,000 (E) & 134,070 (E) 1 15,000 7 119,070 (E)

CA |Heavy Cruisers |18 158,800 7 57,300 - -=== 11 101, 500 5 L4y, 000 6 57 5 500

g&l Light Cruisers |22 107,655 | 9 43,600 | - --== |13 bl,,055 5 25,000 g 39,055

DD | Destroyers 130 168,058 | 25 32,500 A 6,000 109 141,558 L 6,000 105 135,558

S5 | Submarines ) 105,896 19 27,500 10 21,800 &l 100,196 7 10,000 57 90,196

AV | Seaplans Tenders|b& 67,050 1 5,000 - --—- 5 58,050 3 35,000 2 23,050

TOTALS: 270 1,094,879 | 66 253,850 17 94, , 800 221 935,829 25 135,000 196 800,829

PERCENTAGES : 100% 100% 2L.4% 23.2% 6.3% 8.7% 821 85.5% 9.2% 12.3% 72.5% K
===
(E) Estimstes BELLASSED -




Type Name of Ship

cv SHOHO (convertod frem
TSURUGISAKI (AS), and
fermerly erroncously
called RYUKAKU,

cv AKAGT )

cv EAGA )

cv SORYU

cv HIRYU

m - EE

CA’ CHIKUMA type

CA KINUGASA type
cK KINUGASA type

ChA EAKO? ATAGO?
MYOKO?

CA MOGAMT
CA MTEUMA

1 A

6?7 === ----

C? == == - -

o9 - ——— -

CL KATOHI Class
. SL JINTSU Claoss

tL MATORI Class
CL TUBART

DELLASSIRED
E0. 11652, Bec. 8(E) and BD) or (E)

OBD lstter, May 8, 1972

s RT, MM

sk
Cause iere
Acrial bombs Misima,
and torpedoes Coral Sea
" off Mdway
[ "
Uss CAUTTLDS :
Bombs fr
{m;ﬂ = 5 oY Eﬂﬁﬁ'j
Naval gunfire N.E.I.
KNavy planes Lae &
Salemoa
Navy planes n
Flanes Off Misima
Submarines W, of Buka
Planes off Widway
Planes Off lddway
(TOTAL - 7 CR Dunk)
Shore Off Wake
batteries
Dutech H.E.I1.
U,.5.Bombers 100 miles
off Jolo
Raid On Marshalls
kine or At Amboina
coastal bat-
tery
Nawval gm:fi.ru 8.E. Bali
Submarine Off Christ-
mas Island
i n
Beached or Tulagi
sunk
(TOTRL =¥ L k)

Date
Mgy 7, 19k2

June L - 8, 19L2
n

June 5, 1942

February 27, 1942
March 10, 1942

1]

May 7, 19L2
kiay 11, 19L2

June 5 - 8, 1942
June 5 - 8, 1942

Dec., 9, 1910

Dec, 27, 191
Jan, 19, 19L2
Jan. 31, 1942
Feb., 1, 19L2

Feb. 19 - 20, 15L2
March 31, 1542

April 1, 19L2
May L, 1942



Type lame of Ship Cause Where Date
D ———-— = Shellfire from Wake Island Dec. 8, 1511
coast defenses
DD = === === L n Frior Dec, 23,1911
oD - === == " o
jiji] = === === Sunk by SAIMON Off Lingayen Dec, 23, 1911
(ss)
oD o Ounfire - Off Sarawak Dec. 2l, 1511
seen by K-15
(Dutch S8)
oD AMAGIRI Class Dutch 58 Off Kuching Dec. 24, 1911
1] = B-17s Davao Jan, 3, 19L2
PO e ae aaa Coastal bat-  Tarakan Jan. 15, 15L2
tery
Do T " i "
oD = ==== == Dutch 88 @ = = = = = Prior
K-18 Jan, 26, 19L2
DAL s ey HiS THANE?T @ - - - - - Jan, 20, 19L2
oD HIBIKI Class SEARAVEN (S5) Molucca Pas., Feb. 3, 19L2
oD ASASHIO Class SCULPIN (S5)  Staring Bay Feb, L, 19L2
oD FUBUKI Class 5-37 Makassar Str. Feb, 8, 19L2
D SHIGURE Class STAWOLF (58) Off Bali Feb, 25, 1542
I @ ecoconma HMS PERTH -=====- Feb, 27, 1542
M eedesaw Naval gunfire N, of Java  Feb. 27, 19L2
M @ seea= o " " "
oo h(,." e st il " " "
]3] FUBUKI Class Dutch MTB E. Java Sea March 1, 1542
oD e SO00# bomb Lae March 10, 1542
stem blown
off
D === =- - - STUROEON (SS) N.E.I. Apkil 3, 1942
DD P Bombers Tulagi May L, 1942
no PR T " i
i = deerhiEs " Off Midway  June 5 - 7, 19L2
(TOTAL - 25 DD Sunk)
mﬁﬁﬂm B(E) and KD) er (E) s -
08D lotter, May 3, 1072 =l = »

BT, sussoa QPR 51973



Type

Name of Ship

35

55

&5

38

88

83

85

58

85

DELACSED

I-60

2 gun type

- - e = e o= o=

I-68 Class

2,500 ton

[ I B ]
e et B

E.O. 11652, Sec. 3(E) and §(D) or ()

= RT,

llml.llﬂ
PR 5 1973

sk
Cause

Depth charges;
sunk by EDSLLL

and ALDEN
Sunk by H4S

JUPITER; pri-

soners taken

Plane from
ENTERPRISE -
5004 bomb -
"undoubtedly
sunk®

army B=2%
fterrific
explosion®

125 DR.YTON
"broke sur-
face, went
vertical,

then sunk"

HERMIS ;
larpre slick
L miles in
diameter

Army plone
lhit & 5
miases

GUDGEON -
J torpedoes
sunt

Dutch war
ships in
night netion

From USS
ENTERFRISE -
dive-bombing

From ENTER-

FRISE - direet
hit S00# bomb

inoficld -
terrific ex-
plosion,
Duteh report

U.5. Sub
T.UTOG on
patrol

Hurchant
Ship

Dutch B-25

6 - 3004
bambs

-8

wharu

Off Port Darwin

Near Sunda Str,

23-L5 N,
155-35 W.

S0 mil. off
Columbia
River

In [lawadiisn
waturs

Off Eontora
Pt., Calif,

In Hawniian
waters

Off Midway
N.E,.I.
Kenjaluin

atoll

amboina Bay

Larshalls
"

(]

ilaskan
waters

E, austrolin

Datc

Jan, 20, 1942
Jan, 21, 1942

Dec, 10, 19i1

Dec. 2L, 1941

Dec, 2L, 1511

Dec. 31, 1541

Jan, 16, 1942
Jan, 27, 19L2
Jan, 30, 19L2

Feb, 1, 19L2

Feb, 3, 1942

Prior

Eey 2L, 1542
i

June L, 1942

Juno 5, 15L2
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Type Neme of Ship Cause Where Date
85 e i U. 8, Navy iloutians June 11, 1942
PEY 51 N - 171 W,
58 -——== == U.5. Sub E. Honshu Prier
SILVERSIDES Junc 13, 1542
(TOTLL = 17 55 Sunk)
KISCELLANEOUS
AV IIZUHO - ==- Lo miles May 1, 19L2
Omisalki
(T0MAL = T AV Sunk)
OUT OF ACTION

(Note: A conservative estimate is based upon eliminating certain reports of
damaged ships which may have been repalred during the last four months,
Thus, the HARUNA which was damaged in December 10, 1941 is omitted
from this 1ist, Furthermore, unverified roports and "néar misses" are
not counted in this estimate, in spite of the possibility that other
ships have been severely damaged or sunk,)

Type Name of Ship Cause Where Date

ov SHOKAKU "Severely dam-  Coral Sea May 7, 19L2
aged; serious
list; burning
fiercely.

{Notes Possibly another alrcraft carrier has been hit by a large bomb during
the fight on Unalaska, June L or 5. Unverified,)

(TOTAL - L GV cut of action)

[
E.0. 11652 Bec. 3(E) and &D) or (E)
08D letter, May 8, 1872

» RT, umsouelPR__51973 -



e

CL

CL

c?

CL

CL

oD
DD

Name of Ship

- - m o= = =

i
]
1
1
1
1
1

OUT OF ACTION

Cause
DMlrect hit on

5004 bombj
alfire

Badly hit by
L bombers;
posaibly sunk
Bombers

L]

where

Rabaul
Harbor

off Hdway
i

(TOTAL - & CL out of actic)

Date

March 17, 19L2
Karch 19, 15L2

June 5, 19L2
]

"

(Omitting 27 dema d CL previous to uar, 1, 191L2)

KATORI Class

TENRYU Class
or NATORI

KU’k Class

1l or 2 tor-
pedoes;
possibly
sunk by
SALMON

Badly dam=
agud and be-
lisved sunk

Possibly
tadly damaged;
attacked by

L - B-17s

Attacked by
PTs left in
sinking con-
dition

Badly
cemaged

Bawecan Is.,
Java Sea

Salamoa &

Rabaul Hbr.

Near Cebu

Tulagi

{TOTRL - 5 CL out ol action)

Harch 5, 15L2

harch 10, 1542

April 9, 19l2

sy 6, 19L2

(0eftting 15 damaged TD previous to lLarch I, 170d)

- = e e o wm w

E.0. 11652, Sec. H(E) and KD} or (E)
08D lotter, May 8, 1072

Badly dam- Lao &
aged, possi- Salamoca
bly sunkj
Naval bombers

" i

" L]
1 direct bonb Kiska Hbr,
kit

{ = ou action)
al -

Harch 10, 19L2

June 11 - 12, 1542



Neme of Ship Cause Where Date
gs g T pall SR Sct on fire E, of Bataan lay 1, 1942
(by Corregi-
dor guns
55 e E T™wice hit on 8.W. Pac, area lay T, 15L2 ¥
hull, for'd
of conning
tower by 1004
A/S bomba.
0il appesarod
55 S T Large 0il Port Furwin, liay 23, 19L2 i
Olick Calif.
BE === -= RuiF LD n.e.of June L, 19L2
2 = 2504 ilallcoota,
bombs . Yic.
apparently 1
damagred
85 e RuiF E. australia June 5, 1942 .
b - 2508 125 mi. NE ¥
bombs - of Now Castle
"mossiblp
sunk"
8§ ~=c===a= australian E. auatralia Junc 5, 19L2
plane "pro-
bably sunk" |
88 = === === RuF 0ff Sydney June 6, 1%L2 1
2 - 2504 Harbor
bombs i
(TOTLL - out ol aetion)
iV KaloI Seriously Iae and Yerch 10, 1542
damaged
|
AV CHITOSE Class Badly dam- Tulagl ¥y T, 19L2 |
aged, possi- |
bly sunk {
AV e e Damaged, but Deboyne Is. Uay 9, 19L2
not sunk J
{ - out of action) E
] |
DICLASSIRED
EO. 11662, Sec. ME) and B(D) or (B)
08D letter, May 8, 1672
» RT, mmsoodPR 51973 -
w b=



cv JUNYD Unknown charcotoristics, It is considerod likoly thot
thoso two ships wore laid dowm as large tronp-Focifie

cv HIYO
1inors, IZUMO MARU and KASHIWARA MARU, cach 27,500 gross
tons,

XCV  ZUTHO  (ox-TAKASAXT) 1940, 12,000 tons, 19 knots, 4=5" guns
and 36 planos,

(Noto: Tho KORYU, formorly roportod as a CV, is now bolicved non-oxistont,)

Destroyors:

Built 4 DD, 1500 toms oachj 6,000 tons total,

Submarincs:
Built 10 55, 2180 tons cach; 21,800 tons total,

Grend Total:
17 ships, 94,800 tons,

DECLASSIFED

EO. 11852, Sec. 3(E) and (D) or (E)
OSD lotter, May 3, 1972
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CHAPTER ONE

"Defeat in the Philippines"

In war, casualties are expected, Some men are killed
outright, Others are wounded but recower, Still others lose an
arm, & leg, or are mutilated in other ways, and they bear the
scars or palnes of this mutilation for the rest of their lives.
These grim consequences of war are accepted as a part of war's
grim custom and traditiom,

It is also a oustom and tradition of war that, whem
men fight honerably and are forced to lay down their arms in sure
render, the war for them has reached an end. As helpless prisoners
of war, such men do not expect to be pampered. They do expect
enough food, shelter, clothing and medical care to keep them alive.
They do expect reasonably humane treatment from their captors, and
they do expest their captors to treat them as human beings. These
things they expect under the comity of nations which decrees that
there can be honmor even among peoples which are at war.

For the 65,000 men who were overpowered and forced to
lower the American flag on Bataan end Corregldor, in the
Philippines, the ememy provided mew rules. Or, rather, those
rules of humanity which had been built up in the past were com=
pletely ignored or deliberately forgottem.

We are two of the Americans who were captured by the

Jepanese in the fall of Corregidor., With eight others, we were
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the first to escape from a Japanese prisoner-of-war cemp in the
Philippines. Before the last organized American resistance was
crushed by overwhelming force, we had become accustomed to seeing
our comrades die in battle by the score and by the hundreds,
Hardship, bloodshed and death were a commonplace. Yet actual war
brought nothing like the horror we were to see and experience in
eleven months as military prisoners of a nation which had heretofore
demanded and received rank om an equal footing with the leading
powers of & civilized world,

There was little choice for the ten of us who finally
escaped from the Japanese., We knew that if we were caught in the
attempt we would be put to death in a menner not pleasant to think
about--we had seen it happen to others of our fellow American
prisoners, But although our gEroup contained ten of the strongest
and healthiest Americans in the prison camp, we knew that there
was & better than even chance of death as a result of our captors!
treatment if we remained in the prison, We hed also seen this
happen to others of our fellow prisoners. And when we finally did
win our way to freedom--ten Americans from Bataan and Corregidor--
we were aided and accompanied by two Filipino conviets who in oivil
life, before the war, had been sentenmced for murder, yet were will-
ing to risk death from the Japanese in unselfish loyalty to the
United States and their native land,

During the eleven months of our captivity the tem of us
were to see thousands of Americans die from the wilful negleot of



our captors--up to the end of 1543 the Japanese military prisoner=-
of=war authorities had announced lese than a& third of the Americans
then dead, More have died since, and it is our considered belief
that not more than ten per cent of the American military prisoners
in the Philippines will survive another year of the conditions
which existed at the time of our escape.

During our eleven months of captivity we were to smee
American officers and enlisted mem driven to such tasks as the
cleaning of Japanese latrines and sewage systems--each of us was
foreced to do both.

Yie were to see American prisoners slapped and beaten
without provecation as a commonplace cccurrence, and most of us
were the helpless personal reciplents of such treatment.

e were to see Americams so orazed by thirst that they
were forced to drink from mmddy and polluted carabmo wallows,
although separated from the clean water of a running stream only
by the menace of Japanese bayonets.

We were to see Ameriocans by the hundreds suffering in
various declining stages of scurvy, malaria, beri beri and other
afflictions, because the Japanese would not give us our medicines,
which they had confiscated; neither would the Japanese permit us
to use the fruits and vegetables which grew im profusion around
our prison stockades.

We were to see Amerioans slowly going blind from vitamin
deficiency; and not one of us escaped without having suffered from

one or more of the diseases and deficiencies which at one time



were causing the deaths of more than 60 Americans each day,

We were to see unconscious Americens, exhausted on the
march, tossed into shallow graves and buried while still alive,

Tie were to see our fellow American prisomers drop by
the score from dysentery and malnutrition, and their bodies litter
our prison cemps while waiting for the Japanese to get around te
Eiving us permission to bury our dead. More than a thousand had
died before the Japanese permitted us to hold religious services
over their bodies or to mark their graves.

We were to see Americans tied up and tortured in full
view of our prison camp, beatem and battered until they were no
longer recognizable as human, before they were finally removed
for execution without trial.

We were to see and experience e daily pattern of existenoce
and treatment which will remain with us as nightmares and revolting
memories for the rest of cur lives. Among the ten of us, these
nightmares and memories resolve themselves into cme simple con-
vietion: Japan as & military power must be utterly and finally
defeated, soon,

As professional military men--one a graduate of Amnapolis,
the other of West Point--we are fully eware that atrocity stories,
as such, can be dangerous in wartime., Yet we feel most emphatically
that this story should be told. We feel that all our pecple should
be given a olearer picture of the enemy we face in the Pacific.
Most importamt of all, we feel that the Japanese treatment of

American military prisoners, at leest in the Fhilippines, should



become & matter of record, mow, with the hope that this treatment
will be improved if the Japanese ever expect to be viewed om a
basis of moral equality with civilized peoples. Finally, we feel
that the very highest authorities in Japan should be warned before
all the world=-and warned now, se that there can be no evasion of
responsibility--that we are fully eware of Japenese treatment of
captured Americans in the Philippine military priscns.

In addition, this story is being told--and an unpleasant
story it is--with the fervent hope that it will increase by even a
small particle the American people's feeling of urgency and
nscessity for a supreme effort in the Pacifio, an effort which
must not be allowed to diminish until the complete goal has been
reached.

Although this repert has been preapred as a personal
narrative by the senior Army and Navy members of the escape party,
we cannct emphasize too stromgly that no one person deserves
mention above any other., Of the other eight, each lived up to
the highest traditions of his individual service, Included in
the party were Lieutenant Commander (now Commander) Melvin H,
MeCoy, USH, Annapolis '27; Major (mow Lieutenant Colonel)

Stephen S. Mellnik, Comst Artillery, West Point '32; three Air
Corpe officers, Captain W. E. Dyess and Second Lieutenants

L. A, Boelens and Ssmuel Grashio; three Marine Corps officers,
Capteain A, C. Shofner and First Lieutenants Jack Hawkins and
Michael Dobervich; and two Army sergeants, R. B, Spielman and

Paul Marshall,



When Corregidor finally fell at 12 Noon on May 6, 1942,
the formal surrender ocame as & surprise to almost none of the seven
thousand Americans and five thousand Filipinos on The Rock, partiocu-
larly those of us who had served as staff officers. The surrender
was & logical climax to a series of disasters which had been high-
lighted by the ewvacuation of Manila and the Cavite Naval Base on
Christmas Eve, the heavy aerial bombing of Corregidor on
December 28, 1641, the departure of high United States and
Fnilippine officials in February, snd the withdrawal to Australia
of CGeneral MacArthur and members of his staff in March,

Then on May 9, 1542, came the surrender of Bataan,

There were approximately four times as many men on Bataan, only
four miles away, as we had on Corregidor. We knew that The Rook
was next, The Japs were hitting us with everything they had. It
was only a matter of time.

As the time for the surrender drew near, one of us
(McCoy) was in the tunmel cocupied by the Navy and the other
(Mellnick) was stationed in the Headquarters Tumnel occupied by
the Army. We were not quartered together in the same prison until
some weeks after our capture, Thus, each of us saw different
phases of the same event; and in telling the story of what happened
while we were official military prisoners of the Japanese in the
Philippines, each has elected to tell the part with which he is
most familiar,

Commander MoCoy:

Even in the depths of the solid rock tunnels of Corregidor

we ocould feel the vibrations of the almost constant Japanese barrage,



One night toward the emd of April the barrage lifted for a short
time, Hundreds of people went out into the open for a breath of
air and a smoke, It was pitch dark, The only light came from
the few stars, and the occasional faint glow of a carefully-
shielded cigarette, Suddenly the group of people around the
tunnel emtrance seemed to be struck by lightning. There was an
awful glare and a mighty orash, A salvo of Japanese 240mm shells
had landed in the midst of this group. Just that one salvo--no
mOore.

Fortunately it was dark and the survivors did not have
to look on the sceme around them. But it was four hours later
before the hospital staff completed their amputations, trans-
fusions, brain operations and other work.

About midnight that night I went off duty in the radie
shack in the Navy Tunnel, and I went out to the tunnel emtrance
where the tragedy ocourred, There I found one of the nurses who
had helped the dootors during the evening. She was orylng her
heart out on & sandbagged machine gun., I did not Imow whether
she had suffered a personal loss, or whether our situation in
general had become too much for her. She obviously had come out
into the darkness to hide her emotions from the wounded, so I
tiptoed away and did not disturb her.

Lieutenant Colomel Mellnilk:

About the last week in April it became evident from the

volume and distribution of enemy fire that a landing would be
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attempted on Corregidor. Our heavy artillery was being kmocked

out more rapidly than we could repair it.

The headquarters of Cemeral Wainwright and General Moore
were in Malimta Tunnel. In this tunnel were the hospital, machine
shops, food and smmmition reserves, radioc station, and adminis-
tration units,

I was directed to form and take charge of the Malinta
Tunnel guard, The purpose of this guard was to prevent a Jap
raiding unit from getting in and capturing the headquarters umits,
thus bringing sbout the surrender of Corregidor. The tunnel runs
east and west, with additional hospital tunnels running north and
south, The guard was composed of administrative persomnel.

On the night of May 5, about 8:00 P.M., the guard was
alerted=-an enemy landing appeared very likely.

Enemy 240mm shells were falling all over the place.

The tunnel system literally rocked from the impact of 24Cmm
salvos--salvos exploding so fast they sounded like a giant machine
gun, Hospital beds jumped all around, medicine cases had to be
leshed down, In the previous week we had opemed up six additional
laterals in the tumnel to take care of the wounded. The tumnel
system was now mostly hospital. As fast as we used up supplies of
food or ammnition, this storage space was turned into a hospital
area, Even so, we had to build triple-decker beds to acoumodate
all the wounded,.

The nurses behaved like champions. The wounded realized

fully the hopelessness of the situation and made little complaint,



About 4300 A.M. on May 6th I made a routine visit to the hospital
tunnel, Everything was normal, Breakfast was being served, Onme
blonde nurse winked at me and sang out, "If you fellows oan't
chage those Nips away, we nurses will have to get out there and
do it."

I stopped at the desk of another nurse., She was record-
ing the amount of morphine used up in the past 24 hours. ™I know
this recording is silly," she said, "It won't matter in a few
days whether the records are here or not, But I've got to believe
that it does matter--I've got to."

The entrances to the tumnel were lit up by the glow of
motor wehicles which had been hit by shells and were burning. I
checked on a machine gun position outside the tumnel. Thers I
found Sergeants Spielman and Marshall (who knew as little as I of
the experiences we were to go through in the months to ocome).
Their machine gun pit had been blagted out several times during
the night, They were digging themselves ocut of a pile of rubble
which had covered their gun in the explosion of a heavy salvo,
Sergeant Spielman grinned ruefully and said, "Nothing like this
ever happened to me in Crezo Springs, Texams.," If Crezo Springs
turns out many like Spielman, Crezo Springs is all right,

About deawn of the morning of May 6th, we received a
report of three Jap tanks having landed in the fighting area, Our
anti-tank guns were of World War I vintage. The road leading
through the headquarters tunnsl had anti-tenk barricades at wvarious

intervals, These consisted of oconcrete pillars to which were



attached iron railroad rails, During the night these rails had
been removed to permit an ammumnition carrier to get through, and

at onme place the barricade was exposed to enemy fire, When I called
for volunteers to replace the tank barrier, Sergeant Scott 0'Neil
stepped forward with a detail of tem men. They replaced the rails
without a oasualty, Sergeant O'Neil was awarded the Silver Star.

No enemy tank got near the headgquarters tumnel until after the
surrender,

By 9100 A.M., on the day of the surrender, Jap snipers
had infiltrated our beach defense lines in some force. Machine
gun bullets whizzed around the WI entrances, adding a new
note to the soream of falling shells and the blast of exploding
bombs, I had often wondered what the reacticns of men would be
under these conditions. I had expected fear, snxiety, emotional-
i{sm in all its forms, I found nothing but matter-of-fact buasiness.
An enemy machine gunner was discovered on & ridge, and a squad of
men ocalmly discussed the mamner of his liquidation. A puff of
dust in front of the machine gun would result in that rifleman
being joshed for the poor use of his rifle. When the machine gun
was finally knocked out the riflemen paused for a cigarette.

After the soream of bombs and shells, ordinary bullets flying
around them caused little comment. As one rifleman put it,
"All them Japs wear glasses--they can't see well emough tc hit us."

At 10:00 A.M., orders were sent to all artillery units
to destroy their guns and installations by 12 Noon. Thers were

few guns left to destroy. Most of the guns had been destroyed by

= 10 =



the enemy, However, stocks of ammunition, power plants, and other
installations and supplies had to be made useless to the enemy.

At Noon on May 6, 1942, a gloomy pall fell over The Rook.
Then the months of constant strain began to do their work, Some
men eried quietly, others became hysteriocal. Exactly on the
stroke of twelve a hospital corpsman came inte General Moore's
office, Gensral Wainwright having left the tumnnel to arrange the
surrender, The corpsman was sobbing, tears were streaming down
his face. He sat down and sobbed out what we all kmew: ™There's
a white flag waving at the hospital tunnel emtrance”,

To most, the surrender came as a relief, But the
silence following the surrender was worse than the shelling, It
was uncanny, awful, The sudden opening of a door, a falling
chair, would make us jump and flinoh. In the moment of syrrender
nons of us thought of tomorrow, for there was no tomorrow, For
us, the end had come.

Commander MeCoy

At 11:56 on the morming of May 6, 1942, I wrote out the
Navy's last message from The Rock and handed it to a radioman 1/o
at the sending apparatus, "Beam it for Radio Homolulu,™ I said,
"Don't bother with code.," Then the message began to go out,
®GOING OFF AIR NOW., GOOD BYE AND GOOD LUCK. CALLAHAN AND MCCOY.™

It was three hours before the Japanese marines finally
swarmed inte the Navy tumnel on Corregidor, During that wait, I

had time to think of the two chances I had had to esocape from
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Corregldor during the seige, both of which I had turned down.

The first of these escape opportunities came on the day
after Christmas, 1941, Outside the Bay was the sailing ship
"Lanakai", a two-master which had once been used by Hollywood and
Miss Dorothy Lamour in the motion picture, "Iyphoon", There was
a place for me aboard, and I could have received permission to
goj but I was radio materiel officer for the Navy in that area,
and I knew that my services would be needed imn our communications
with the outer world, I outfitted the "Lanakai" with certain
equipment and provided enlisted personnel to operate it. The
"Lanakei™ got through.

Another escape opportumity presented itself in the
month before Corregidor fell, A small group of us ceme inte
possession of the sloop, "Southern Seas,™ completely outfitted
with charts, food, fuel for the suxiliary emgine, and new sails
and rigging. The "Southern Seas" was snchored off The Rock, and
a few of us intended to board her and meke for the open sea at
the last moment before capturs,

In the last days before surrender, however, all of us
were too busy to think of escape. The Japs began to hit The Rock
with a minimum of 5,000 shells a day, mostly of about 150 milimeter,
along with some 240's and 106's. On one day they blasted us with
16,000 shells, mostly fired from gun emplacements on Bataan, Much
of this fire ocould mot be returned. The Japs massed much of their
artillery in the No, 2 hospital area on Batasn, an area which we

knew to contain at least 6,000 American and Filipino wounded.
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The Japs literally used our wounded to make ramparts around their
guns,

And when I got ready to use the "Southern Seas"™ it was
too late, Two days before the surrender the sloop was stolen from
her moorings by some of our own people on The Rock. Whoever took
her obvlously did not kmow our recognition signals, As she passed
one of our outer bastions she did not answer a challenge. She was
riddled with gunfire and sunk, Presumably all aboard were killed,

There were approximately a hundred and twenty-five
Naval officers and men in the Navy Tunnel whem the first Japs
oams in, some three hours after the surrendesr, The Japs were
ready with bayonets and gremades. (They entered the Army Tunnel
with tanks and flame-throwers.,) When they saw no sign of opposition
they lowered their rifles and became almost jovial as they got
down to the pleasant business of looting., This practice is
officlally ferbidden, so Japanese officers made a point of not
entering the tunnel for almost two hours after the enlisted men
first appeared. By that time everything of walue had been takenm.

The Japs sesmed to prize above all else our wrist
watches. I saw one burly Jap marine with watches all the way
up to one elbow, half-way up to the other, and with a bayonet
aimed at the stomach of another Jap who was trying to beat him
to an additional prize, Besides watches, fountain pens also were
highly prized by our captors. There were numerous scuffles

between the Japs over possession of these articles,
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Some of the Japs in the Navy Tunnel could speak & 1little
English., They told us they had been used ss assault troops at
Hong Kong and Singapore. We were only slightly comforted at being
told that we had put up the stiffest resistance they had met.

The first officers to enter the tunnel weré non-ooms,
sergeants, As the first one entered, a Jap soldier was hopefully
searching me--everything of wvalue in my possession had long since
been teken away from me, The Japanese sergeant slapped and cuffed
thie soldier brutelly, the soldier standing rigidly at attentionm,
and the sergeant blandly ignoring the evidence of previous looting
that was in plain view.

But Japanese battle amotion did not end with our sur-
render, On the second day after our capitulation, Japanese planes
flew at minimum level over The Rock and dropped bombs, first making
sure that their own men were out of the way. Casualties on our
side were slight, and the Japs evidently were only bolstering
& threat made to General Waimwright that, unless all the forces
in the Viesayan Islands surrendered, all on Corregidor would be
masgaored,

And it did not take us long to learn the temper of our
captors, A gun crew on nearby Fort Drum, called “the conorete
battleship™, had fired into a Japsnese assault party a few days
before Corregidor fell. A high-ranking Japanese officer was
killed, This officer's brother, om the Jap headquarters staff
back in Manila, ordered that the men om Drum be given special
attention. They were beaten and hased ummercifully for forty-
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eight hours, Anmother imcidemnt nenurr’{-d when a Japanese sentry
began to beat an Army enlisted man without provocation--we did
not kmow at the time that such actions were commonplace, The
soldier made as if to hit the semtry with his fists. He was shot
dead by another sentry before he could complete the motion.

Lisutenant Colonel Mellnik:

Two days after the surrender the 7,000 Americans and
5,000 Filipinos were awakened at night and ordered out of the
tunnels on The Rock. We did not know where we were going, but were
prodded aleng in the darkness at the point of Jap bayonets,

We soon saw that we were being concentrated in the
Kindley Field Carage area, This had formerly been a balloom
station, but the roof had been torn off by Jap shells, and the
walls knocked down. It was now only a square of oconcrete, about
100 yards to the side, and with one side extenmding into the water
of the Bay.

The twelve thousand of us were orowded into this area.
All the wounded who could walk also were ordered to Join us, many
with broken bones or serious injuries.

For seven days we were kept on this conorete square
without food, except for that which could be soavenged by the few
of us who were formed into work parties, to clear away the dead
and to remove the rubble caused by Jap artillery, Most of the
prisoners got nothing to eat during those seven days,

There was only one water spigot for the twelve thousand.

A twelve=hour wait to fill one canteen was the usual rule,
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There were no latrines in the area, exoept some shallow
holes which the Japs allowed us to dig on the outskirts of the
oconcrete,

The heat was at its worst. Men fainted by the score,
and were passed from hand to hend down to the waters of the Bay.
Each morning a hundred or more unconsoious were taken out of the
ares back into the tumnnel., I do not kmow what happened to them.
We were covered by clouds of black flies, and dysentery had
already begun to |pr|.w:l among us, Our dead, their bodies bloat-
ing, lay on The Roock for several days. The Japs doused their owmn
dead with oil and burned them in huge pyres, mostly on Bataan,
(Before & Japanese was burned, & hand or arm was cut off and
burned separately, and these ashes were returned to Japan.)

After seven days we were given our first food--one
messkit of rice and a tin of sardines.

On the afternoon of May 22nd the Japs loaded us onto
three merchant ships of about 7,000 tons each, There were approx-
imately four thousands of us on each ship, designed to accomodate
12 passengers. We remained aboard all night, in the most suffo-
ecating condition imaginable.

We got under way the next morning and we were surprised
to observe that we were not being taken directly to Manila, as was
the case with the one ship loaded only with ecaptive Filipinos.

We were to learn later that there was a reason for this.
Instead, our ship dropped anchor off Paranaque, & suburb

south of Manila, Here we waited until the heat of the day had
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almost reached its peak. Then we were Jammed into barges.
After an hour in the sun we were taken to within a hundred yards
of the beach, This was surprising to us, for the barges could
easily have run right up teo the beach, We were ordered to jump
overboard in water up to our armpits and march to the beach,
where we formed four abreast. Then we lmew we were to be marched
through Manila presenmting the worst eppearance possible--wet,
bedraggled, hungry, thirsty, and many so wesk from illness they
could hardly stand,

This was our captors' subtle method of convineing the
subjeot peoples of the Fhilippines that only the Japanese were
members of the Master Race.

Commander MeCoy:

I had fared better than most of the prisoners, for I had
been kept in Malints Tunmel with Generals Moore and Drake and with
the senior Naval officer, Captain K, M. Hoeffel, UBN. Thus I was
able to offer furtive help to some of the marchers in the line of
priscners. The Japanese had intended thies to be a triumphal
victory parade, but there were few signs of happiness on the faces
of the Filipinos who lined our route. Instead, there were many
tears and meny carefully-shielded signs of empouragement., Armed
Japanese guards marched at our side at intervals, and the route for
ite entire five miles was patrolled by Japanese cavalry,

As we marched down Dewey Boulevard there were many land=

marks that had become familiar to me in my two-year tour of Navy
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duty in Manila, As we passed the High Commissioner's residence
we noted Japanese flage flying--this was now the headquarters of
General Homa, We passed the Elks Club, with the Army-Navy Club
visible at a distance, At the Legislative Building we turmed
right, passed over Quezon Bridge and onto Ascarrage Street.

All during the march the heat was terrific--it has been
my observation that the Japanese deliberately wait for the hottest
part of the day before moving Ameriean prisoners. The weaker ones
in our ranks began to stumble during the first mile. No doubt
they had been weakened further by the oramped night on the ships,
and the lack of food., These were cuffed back into the line and
made to march until they dropped. If no guards were in the
immediate vicinity, the Filipinos along the route tried to revive
the prisoners with ices, water and fruit, These Filipimos were
severely beaten if ecaught by the guards. As prisoners fainted,
they were picked up by trucks which were following the march for
that purpose.

When we were within two blocks of our destination, 0ld
Bilibid Prison, I moticed that Lt, Col, Will B. ghort, USA, was
walking in an unusual, stumbling menner. I was not near enough
to help him, Suddenly he fell forward, disrupting the line of
march, dJapanese guards happened to be nearby. They ordered two
Army enlisted men to pieck up Col. Short, holding him under each
armpit.

The march was ordered to resume, and the unconscious
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Bilibid, where the Army enlisted menm were ordered to throw him on
the prison floor. I started to kneel down at his side but a
Japanese bayonet was shoved at my chest in a very business-like
manner,

Short had mot moved, and had been given no mediecal
attention when, two hours later, I was ordered with Captain Hoeffel
and several Amy staff officers to the elementary school at Pasay,
In this school was the Navy Hospital Unit from Canmoao, Cavite,
The Unit's medicimes had been confiscated, except for that which
& few doctors had managed to hide among their personal effects,

An hour after we remched Pasay, Lt. Col, Short was
brought in and placed on & mattress on the floor, Naval doctors
worked on him for nearly am hour, while the rest of us stood about
and wondered what was to happen to us next, and what was to be
our fate. In all the entire group, only Lt, Col, Will B, Short
had no worries for the future. Lt. Col. Will B, Short, United
States Army, was dead,

Death was no stranger to any of us who had gone through
the Battle of the Philippines, but we were to learn about a new
kind of death, For imstance, while I was at Pasay a group of
300 American prisoners who had been captured om Bataan and had
been at Camp 0'Donnell passed through on their way to a work
detail in Batangus. All were in a deplorable condition--the story
of the "death march™ to 0'Domnell, after the surrender of Bataan,
probably will come to rank with the worst chapters in the story
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of human ecruelty, And the next morming after their arrival, 18 of
these men were unable to walk, and they were replaced by eighteen
healthier prisoners already at Pasay,

Later on, we were to meet up with this party again--at
least, out of the original party of 300, we were to meet up with
the thirty-odd who had not died from humger, cruelty or disease.
Later on, although we did not kmow it at the time, we were to be

transferred to the prison camp at Cabanatusn, where death was a

part of our way of life,



CHAFTER TWO

"The Death March From Bataan™

It did not take us long to learn that the hardships we
had faced in battle were, if amything, much less severe than those
awaiting us as military prisoners of the conquering Nipponese,

With the surrender of Corregider om May 6, 1542, one
month after the fall of our larger force on Bataan, organized
American resistance to the Japanese in the Philippines had come
to an end. At first, hope ran high among the thousands of American
and Filipino fighting men who had been foreced te lay down their
arme in defeat, There was a feeling, particularly smong the en-
listed men, that Uncle Sam had merely been ocaught off balance by
& puny but cunning foe in the first round, and that the knockout
punch even now was on the way. In 0ld Bilibid Prison, in Manila,
this feeling was expressed in such statements as, "We won't be
here long--a couple of weeks, maybe, or a month",

But those of us who had served as steff officers, and
who knew something of the problems involved, were not so optimis-
tie. We all wanted to believe the best, but we knew that the
United States had suffered her worst defeat in history, and we
knew that the job ahead would be long and hard,

And from our few furtive contacts with civilian Filipinocs
cutside our prison walls, we learned that the Japs were losing no
time in bringing the New Order in East Asia to the Philippines,

It is surprising how much news does seep into a prison, no matter
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how heavily guarded, We had the additional advantage of two listen-
ing points, ome of us (MeCoy) being in prison with the Army and
Havy staff officers at Pasay, and the other (Mellnik) im 0ld
Bilibid,

All Filipinos, we learned, were now foreced to bow to the
Japanese invaders on the streets of Manila., All streets with
Ameriocan names, ineidentally, were being given Japanese names.

All commercial enterprises were being given Japanese direction,
and gultured Filipinos were being subtly told that their place in
the Greater Fast Asia Co-Frosperity Sphere was in the rice paddies
and abaca flelds. Education was belng suspended, and the Japanese
were anmounoing in forcible terms that they were benevolently
decreeing a return to the originmal Filipine "culture”,

This meant that, for Filipinos, there was to be mo more
such "foreign corruptions™ as modern plumbing, cooking om electric
stoves, going to movies, riding in automobiles, wearing silk
stoockings or using cosmetics. In addition, the English language
(spoken by almost every Filipino over 36) was to be forbiddem,
and was to be replaced by Nippon-Go, a sort of simplified "basic
Japanese”™,

And the Japanese oonquerors had already begun a system-
atiec looting of the Fhilippine Commonwealth. Cities were being
stripped of all articles needed by Japan, Eleectric fans, refrig-
erators, machinery, household appliances, automobiles, serap iron--
all were being takem to Japan, Even rice, never too plentiful in
the Philippines, was being sent to Japan. Of course the Japs were
paying for these things, or some of them, and paying high prices,
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too==the printing presses were turning out worthless Japanese
Occupation Currency at top speed,

But few of the prisomers captured on Corregidor were to
remain long in Manila, We were shortly to learn that, although
many civilian intermees were to be guartered in the Manila area,
the Japs had other plans for those of us who were American
prisonere of war,

Lisutenant Colonel Mellnik;

MoCoy was still at Pasay when I learmed, on May 27, 1942,
that I was to be transferred to the prisoner-of-war camp at
Cabanatuan, about seventy-five miles north of Msmnila in the
Province of Luzon.

As was their custom when American prisomers were to be
moved, the Japanese waited umtil the heat had reached its peak
before loading some fifteen hundred of us imte iron boxcars,
There were a hundred men to each oar, with mo room to sit or lie
down, The cars were tightly oclosed so that there was no venti-
lation, With the sun beating down on the metal roof, the inside
of the car was like an oven, with no water or sanitary facilities
available. Although several men fainted, there were no deaths on
the trip.

When we got off the train at Cabanatuan we were put inte
an open field surrounded by barbed wire and patrolled by sentries,
We wors told that we would remain overnight,

Curious and sympathetiec Filipino civilians watched us

from a respectful distance, some of them bearing bananas, papayss



and mangoes, but the Jap sentries kept them warned back with their
bayonets,

Lt, Col, Carl Englehart and I were trying to keep cool
under a pup temt which we had put up. The sight of the fruit was
tantalizing beyond description. Carl had served as a language
student in Japan and, finding e few pescs between us, he spoke in
Japanese to a nearby guard, asking him to buy us some fruit,

The Jap seemed delighted at hearing an American speak
his language. Much to our surprise he got us the fruit, and then
hastened away, We had been on & steady diet of boiled rice and
watery soup since our capture (when we got anything to eat at all)
and we were wolfing down the fruit when the Jap guard returned,
emiling and bowing., He spoke to Carl in Japenese,

"Something's up,”™ Carl said to me. "The Jap C. 0. wants
to see us,"

The Jap guard escorted us to the nearby house of the
Japanese conmanding officer at Cabanatuan, This personage
greeted us in perfect English, but we could see that he was in
a murderous mood.

After the greeting, the Jap commander fixed us with
what seemed an interminable seoowl, Then he spat at us suddenly:
"hat do you Ameriocans mean by bombing and machine-gunning
Japanese cities?”

I am sure that Carl was as dumbfounded as I. But I also
felt a wild hope that the American invasion of Japan was under way,
We hastily assured the Japanese cormander that we lmew nothing
about any attack on Japan.



He launched into a long tirade against the United States
and particularly against President Rocsevelt, during which we
learned that he was referring to the American alr raid on Japanese
oities (later we learned that this was the Doolittle raid, with
planes which took off from a carrier in the Pacifis). At every
pause in his tirade, we would get in a few words proteating our
innocence,

The Japanese officer finally indicated that he had
finished his tongue-lashing, As we turned to go he said, “There
ars fifteen hundred of you out in that stockade, If I thought a
one of you sympathized with the bombing of Japanese cities, I
would turn machine guns loose on you"., There was not the slightest
doubt in our minds of his sincerity.

The next day, when the sun had reached its senith, we
began our march of twelve miles to our prison camp, Not one of us
was fit for marching., For five months we had been under siege on
Corregidor, under constant strain., During more than three weeks
of oaptivity the Japanese had not provided us with a single decent
meal. Many of us were ill,

As we passed small Philippine barriocs, or villages, on
the march, the inhabitants seemed anxious to help us, Small
children darted to our side and gave us balls of boiled rice,
Those that were caught by the guards, however, were cuffed un-
mercifully,

After we had gone about eight lﬂ.ll.l, I began to suffer

intolerably, The heat was unbearable., My heart was pounding and



my pack grew heavier by the minute. I began to count the steps,
and long for the sight of a new kilometer post beside the road,

Occasionally I would pass & man who had fallem out,
gasping for air, or white and still in unconseiousness, As the
Jap guards came along they would encourage these men to keep
moving, using the point of their bayonets. Some men managed to
get up and stagger further, Others had reached the point when am
inch of bayonet point brought no response, These men were later
piocked up by trucks=--those who were still alive,

After a brief stay at a temporary camp, we reached the
Cabanstuan Prison om May 29, 1942, This camp had been built
originally as training quarters for Filipino detachments of the
United States Forces Far East, and no preparation had been made
for our coming, But the lack of food did not bother most of us.
We were glad to drag our weary bodies into the barracks and throw
ourselves down on the bare floors.

The next morning the camp was electrified by a report
which quiockly swept through our ramks., During the night three
young Naval Reserve ensigns had simply walked off into the dark-
ness of the jungle and had successfully escaped, We were to hear
more from thess men later; and the Japanese lost no time in dis=-
sovering which of the three prisoneres were missing.

Barbed wire was hastily thrown about the camp, and
sentry towers were bullt at short imtervals., Then the grim Japs
went through the camp and formed us off into groups of temn, If
any one member of any group escaped, we were told, the other nine



would be shot, These squads quickly became known among curselves
as "shooting squads™, and each prisoner counted himself a member
of his omn "shooting squad®,

We had barely settled into the prison at Cabanatuan
when, on Juns 2nd, the first detachments of prisoners from Bataan
began to arrive at our camp, We were appalled at their conditienm,
and even more appalled when we learmed what had happened to them
on what they all called "the death march from Bataan",

These prisoners arrived at Cabanatusn in trucks for the
simple reason that only a very few among them were physically able
to stand up and walk & hundred yards.

In the first truck to arrive was a young enlisted man
who at one time had served as my orderly. He staggered to my
gide and, holding himself up by feebly grasping at my shoulders,
he sobbed out, "Sir, is it different here--will they treat us like
humans?” I tried to comfort the boy by telling him that everything
would be all right, and he staggered away, still sobbing,

The Bataan prisoners who were joining us now, and who
had been prisoners a month longer tham we had, were the most
woe-begone objects I have ever seen., They were wild-eyed, gaunt,
thtir clothes in tatters, Many had no equipment of any kind, and
some clutched at rusty tin cans which they used as mess kits,
These men had their own doctors with them-~the medical detachments
from Bataan--but the doctors had no medicines, and they were as

siek as the men,



fme of these prisoners was a quartermaster lieutemant
who was in the last stages of what was called "wet beri beri",
He was horribly swollem from his hips down, was in frightful pain,
and constantly expresséd the fear that if the swelling rose above
his hips to his heart he would die, TWe finally got a Japanese
doctor to examine him, The doctor said that if the lieutenant's
condition had not improved "in a day or two™ he would return with
gsome medicine. The next day, however, the man was dead. In death
he was not alone, for scon the first chore of our day was the re-
moval from our barrmckes of the bodies of men who had died during
the night.

Commander MeCoy:

Mellnik had been at Cabanatuan about five weeks when I
learned that I also was to be transferred there. After being
ecaptured on Corregidor, I had spent my first few days at Pasay,
where the Japs had turned an elementary school into & prisom for
the senior Army and Navy staff officers. When these officers were
removed from Pasay--presumably teo be taken to prisons im Japan or
Formosa--I was transferred to 0ld Bilibid in Manila.

At 0ld Bilibid I was assighed to such jobs as cleaning
out Japanese latrines and sewage systems. Omn another occasion I
took a detall of emlisted men, under heavy guard, to Rical Stadium,
where the Japs had concentrated mountains of captured American
quartermaster supplies, Much of these supplies consisted of food,
and the Japs told us as we loaded it om trucks that it was to be

sent to the American priscners of war., During my eleven months of



captivity I was never to see any of this food., In fact, and except
for boiled rice, I was never to see much food of any kind,

After n tortuous trip from Il.tﬂ.l_l, I arrived at the
prison cemp at Cabanstuan on July Tth, less than two months after
the camp was formed.

My first impression of Cabanatuan was one of utter
desolation and hopelessness, As I was mustered into the camp I
was first searched by Japanese guards. The only things of walue
they found on me were two small bottles containing quinine and
sulfs drugs, which had been given me by a dootor friend at 0ld
Bilibid., The Japs confiscated this medicine,

One of the first persons I saw was an Army major whom I
had met at Army-Navy parties in Manila, and whom I had talked to
on several pleasant pre-Pearl Harbor occasions in the Transportation
Club in the Marsmen Building.

"You look awful,® I said to him, staring at his gaunt,
stricken appearance.

"] was on Bataan," he said., "I made the death march."

I had already become sware of anm awful stench about the
camp, but for the first time I moticed that, outside of each
barracks, there was a neat row of bodies, Somehow I knew that
ths bodies had been there for some time--olouds of flies arose
from them when groups of prisoners walked mearby,

"Good Godi™

I was pointing.



The Army major loocked casually at the row of bodies and
said, "You'll get used to that." He was about to say more when he
suddenly olutched at his stomach with both hands and began to rum
in & broken gait, managing to fling over his shoulder a muffled
"See you later”,

I soon learned that this hurried "see you later™ was a
common parting salute at Cabanatuan, as prisonsrs suffering from
dyseutery and other disorders struck out im the directiom of the
latrines, The worst sufferers were the prisoners from Batean,

I heard the story of the death march from Bataan to
Camp O'Donmell from mamy responsible officers at Cabanatuan, but
I heard it most often from the major I had recognized on my
errival at the camp, This officer is a graduate of West Point,
and although his name hes been supplied to military authorities
it will not be used here for reasons which will become obvious,

After the fall of Bataan om April 8, 1942, approximately
10,000 American and 45,000 Filipino prisoners were marched to San
Fermando, Pampanga, a distanee of about 120 miles, These prisoners
were marched im different groups, and some were treated worse than
others, In most cases they went for days without water--one
officer told me that he went so long without water that, presum-
ably due to dehydration, he ocbserved crystals in his urine. My
friend the Army major--I shall call him Major Gumnn--said he went
for many days without food; he did not remember the exact number,
as he had lost count, but it was "more than a week™, Then hes was

allowed one mess kit of rice.



"We often passed running streams,” said Major Gumm,
"but the Japs seldom allowed us to drink, A few prisoners tried ;
it, mostly Filipinos., They were shot down and left dying where
they fell, If we drank from muddy carabso wallows, though, the
Japs didn't seem to mind. That's where so many hundreds of us got
dysentery, I suppose.”

During the long march these groups of Bataan prisoners
passed through the village of Lubao, and were kept there over-
night. They were quartered in a warehouse of galvanized tin,
with no windows but with a few small grid openings near the
floor, First the Japanese would herd as many prisoners into the
bullding as seemed possible, requiring them all to stand, Then,
when the building was completely full, more prisoners were placed
Just outside the door and a steel cable was attached to one cornmer
of the building, Several guards then took the other end of this
cable and by pulling it teut, they squeesed all those outside
inte the building, The sliding door was then closed and seoured
for the might,

During the night no prisoner was allowed outside this
building for any reason whatsoever. Many of the prisoners were
111, or were walking wounded. Since there were no sanitation
facilities inside, and since several persens died each night, it
is easy to understand why those who made the death march always
shuddered when they desoribed their overnight stop in the village

of I.l.ﬂllﬂ.



While on the march, regular clean-up squads of Japanese
followed at the rear to dispose of the prisoners who fell out,
both Filipinos and Americans., Filipinos were bayoneted or shot,
and left where they fell, but Americans were usually taken some
distance from the road. At the end of the day the Japanese usually
dispatched those prisoners who seemed so weakened that they would
not be able to make the march on the following day, Different
methods were used to dispose of these weakened prisoners. There
were many cases of burial alive, often with the forced assistance
of American officers. Some of the prisoners were forced to dig
their own graves. The vioctims of this treatment were most often
Filipinos, but there were some cases of Americans being buried
alive,

"On the march,™ Major Gunn said, "the Japs treated the
Filipinos even worse than they did us. The Japs claimed that in
alding the Americans the Filipinos had turned against their own
blood, that the Filipinos were Orientals who had betrayed the
Orient, TVhen a Filipino fell out on the march he was shot or
bayoneted where he lay. Then he was dragged to the side of the
road and left, In the cese of an American, the Japs at least took
him out of sight of the other prisoners before they put him out of
the way."

Major Gumn's worst memories were intensely personal,
They centered things which he, an American officer, had been forced

to do on threat of death; and, for this reason, his real name is

not belng used,



"The first time it happened,” said Major Guan, "I didn't
know what was up. A Filipino had keeled over--he had been stumbling
for hours--and the Japs dragged him to a ditch about a hundred yards
from the road. I was taken out of the line and escorted to where
the Japs had placed this uncomscious Filipino in the ditch. Ome
of the Japs handed me a shovel. Another jabbed a bayonet inte my
side and gave an order in Japanese, I did not understand. A Jap
grabbed the shovel out of my hands and demonstrated by throwing a
few shovelsful of earth on the Filipino. Then he handed me the
shovel, Godl.,.It doesn't help to tell myself that the Filipimo,
and others later, were already more dead than alive....The worst
time was once when a Filipino with about six inoches of earth over
him suddenly regained consciousness and clawed his way out umtil
he was almost sitting upright. Then I learned to what lengths a
man will go, MeCoy, to hang onto his own life. The bayonets began
to prod me in the side, and I was forced to bash the Filipino over
the head with the shovel and then finish burying him.*

Major Gunn told this story to me several times, and he
never told it with an excuse for his owmn conduct., It was unspoken
between us thet a man already crased by thirst and hunger, and
already at the point of exhaustion, is not a rational being; auto-
matic reflexes alome will cause him to hang onto his existence
with all the remaining life that is in him,

Often, after talking about the death march from Bataan

to O'Dommell, Gunn would pause for awhile and then say, "Those



things don't happen to Americang, MeCoy. I know we've heard of
Hitler starving and killing people by the thousands; and we've
heard of the Japs using living Chinese for bayonet practice, But
we're Americans, MeCoy! Nobody ever taught us about things like
that,"

When the Batasn prisoners finally reached San Fernando,
on the way to O'Donnell, they were jemmed one hundred into a box-
car and, always in the heat of the day, given & two-hour ride to
Capis, Luson., Then they marched the remainder of the way to the
camp.,

Conditions at Cemp 0'Donnell were, if possible, as bad
as those along the route of march, The camp commander ammounced
that he had not been notified that such a large mumber of prisocners
was being sent, He had no facilities for them, This the prisoners
soon saw, for there was only one water spigot for the many
thousands, and all the running water in the wieimity rapidly
became polluted by the sick and the dead, And, in a regular
publie speech to the assembled prisoners, the Japanese camp oom-
mander stated that he did mot like Americens, and that he did not
care how many died,

Lieutenant Colomel Mellmiki

When the O'Domnell prisoners arrived at Cabanatuan, or
what was left of them, the American leaders im our group did their
best to compile & list of those who had died pl'l'ﬂﬂﬂlilj'- This list

was kept up to date as others died at Cabanatuan, As far as I kmow,



the 1list is still at Cabanatuan, and it contains many hundreds of
names which have not yet been announced by the Japanese.

The death rate at 0'Domnnell, we learned, had been
frightful, Many of the prisoners had fought on %o the end at
Bataan although wounded or ill, After the death march there
wae hardly a man who was not clearly a hospital case by the time
he reached 0'Domnell, Careful estimates from many of the officers
who survived place the number of Americans who died there in April
and May at twenty-two hundred. I have beemn assured that this
number is conservative, despite the confusion which necessarily
existed in the midst of such wholesale sicikmess and death. This
confusion was heightened by the fact that Filipinos were dying
at the rate of five hundred a day, with Americans dying at the
rate of fifty a day, The problem of burial of these bodies
became extremely scute (just as it also became at Cabanatuan).

The Japs would not help with this work. The Filipinos and
Americans were so weak that there were not enough healthy men
to dig the graves. As a result, the camp became so littered
with bodies that it was sometimes hard to tell the living from
the dead.

Thie death rate at O'Domnell finally became so alarming
that the Japanese began to discharge the Filipinos as soon as they
beoame il1l, hoping that they would die in the bosom of their
femilies and thus free the Japs of responsibility. American
of ficers say that, of the 46,000 Filipinos who started out from
Batean om April 9, 1942, fully 27,000 had died by the end of May,

when the survliving Americans were transferred to Cabsnatuan.



Commander MeCoyi

"You won't like it here,” Major Gunn said to me, shortly
after I arrived at Cabanatuan, "Had dysentery yet1™

"No.*

"Malaria?®

"No, I thought I had a chill last night, Maybe it
was the food.™

"™ihat food?" said Major Gunn sourly.

More will bs told about the food at Cabamatuan later,
But at this time there were already many cases of vitamin
deficlenocy, Our dooctors had no medicines to speek of, soc they
advised us to crush charcoal and mix it with our rice as a slight
medicinal aid,

"I suppose the charcoal pudding didn't agree with me, ™
I said,

"A chill, eh?" said Major Gunn, He shook his head.
"You're being initiated into the brotherhood, all right,"”

VWhen ten of us escaped in April of 1943, reaching the
United States separately some months later, Gumn and many others
were on the definite downgrade im health-~those who were still
alive, I doubt very much if Gunn is still among the living, But
I know that if he is dead==he and many others like him--he died
without oracking up, and while still fighting to stay alive, A
few of the prisoners may not have been entirely sane when last we
saw them, but there had not been one case of outright mental
orack-up, I still don't kmow why a lot of us didn't become raving

mad,



"You won't like it here," said Major Gumn,

I followed his eyes. A platoon of Japanese troops and
an officer were swinging down the road toward the camp, singing
a marching song., FRumor in the ommp had it that this group had
gons forth earlier in the day in search of a party of Philippine
guerillas., We soon saw that the rumor was correct, The platoon
marched in military order up to our stockede and halted on an order
from the officer, Then they impaled a gory Filipino head on a tall
fenoe post nmear our gate,

This obviously was a subtle warning against any infrac-
tion of our prison rules., We were soom to learn that it was not

an empty threat,



CHAFTER THREE

"Death At Cabanatuan™

The American prisoner-of-war camp at Cabanatuan, 75
miles north of Manila in the Province of Luzon, was roughly a
long rectangle of about 500 by 700 yards, bounded on one of the
shorter sides by the road from Cabanatuan City and on the other
three sides by once-cultivated fields. These fields had net been
tended since the Japanese attack on the Fhilippines, and they were
now overgrown due to meglect, The priscon stockade was split
orosswise into three groupe of about 230 yards wlde each, Both
of us were in group 1, the section nearest the road, Each group
contained barracks for approximately two thousand American
prisoners, mostly officers, although there were some enlisted
men, Cabanatuan Camp No, 2, six miles further into the jumgle,
was laid out along similar lines, with most of its prisomers
American enlisted men,

At the north end of our rectangle was a moat which
occasionally filled with water during heavy rains, and which we
used for draimage for our latrines and urinals, Nearly always
in this section were to be found a number of prisoners dead or
dying of dysentery and starvation, memn who had made it this far
and could go no further,

At the opposite end from the moat was the enclosure

used by the Japanese soldiery for their barracks, mess halls,



drill field and parade ground, with a road running between the
Japanese area and the prison stockade. Deyond this was the
hospital for prisoners, staffed by American doctors but almost
wholly without medicines or equipment, There were usually about
2600 patients in this hospital, but they fared little better than
those who were ill in the prison proper.

Each of these three divisions of Cabanatuan Camp No. 1
was a separate entity, partitioned from the other. A high barbed
wire fenoe enclosed the entire area in which the prisoners were
contained, At regular intervals around the prison stockade were
elevated sentry platforms, always manned by Japanese guards with
riﬂ.n or sub-machine guns of the light-calibre wariety used by
the Japs. Foot-soldiers alsc patrolled the stockade at all times,

Diseipline in the camp was severe.

Lieutenant Colonel Mellmilky

Escape was in the minds of nearly all the prisonmers at
Cebanatuan, partiocularly since we had before us the example of
the three young Naval Reserve ensigns who had walked off inte the
jungle on our first night at the camp, The success of this
effort, however, had made it more diffioult for the rest of us,
For, as a result, the Japs had formed us into "shooting squade®
of ten men each, with the threat to kill the other nine if any
one man got away, It later developed, incidemtally, that the
three Naval Reserve officers were not as successful as we had

thought,



One enlisted man from the 200th Coast Artillery escaped
from the hospital in late July or early August. This man, a
Mexican, went to Cabanatuan and, passing as a Filipino, worked
for the Japs. Our grapevine soon informed him that the other
nine men of his squad had been marked for execution, so he
voluntarily returned and gave himself up.

This man was first beaten by the guards, then shackled
loosely so he could walk., Then he was put on permanent latrine
duty, and was always followed by a guard who held a rope which was
tied around the prisomer. At night he was locked up.

There was another flurry in early August when the Japs
reported that two prisoners had escaped from the hospital. The
®shooting squads™ of these men were immediately isolated for ex-
ecution, sand the execution date was set, when the bodies of the
men who had supposedly escaped were fortunately discovered, One
had fallen into a latrine, and the body of another was found
I behind a barracks, Both apparently had been delirious when they
died.

On another ocoasion five enlisted men were arrested by
the Japs on the charge that they had been dealing through the
fence with friemdly Filipinos, Two of these Filipinos were also
caught, and all seven of the men freely admitted their guilt,
pointing out that their only orime was an attempt to get more food,

I happened to be present when these men were guestioned
by Mr, Niimura, the civilian Japanese interpreter., His only

interest seemed to be in what the Filipino eivilians had told the



prisoners, and what the prisoners had told the Filipines, He
ehowed no concerm over the question of food, pointing out that
he was concerned only with the propaganda aspect of the situa-
tion. He wanted to know if the Filipinos had told the Americans
eny news about the progress of the war, and whether the Americans
had said anything thet might have encouraged the Filipinos to re-
volt against the Japanese, He got nowhere, for the simple reason
that the prisoners had been interested only in acquiring food,

The five Americans and two Filipinoe, as punishment,
were tied up to stakes just outside the camp and allowed no food
or water for forty-eight hours. In tying one of the Americans,
the Japanese guards had done a bungling job, and this man
finally found that he could wriggle out of his bonds, The mid-
day heat was almost unbearable. At about noom of the second day,
this enlisted man apparently became crazed by the combination of
heat, hunger and thirst., He jerked out of his bonds and ran to
the stockade gate and let himself in., Onoe inside his owm
barracks he got some water and then went to his own bunk and lay
down. :

Despite the fact that this prisoner voluntarily ran back
inside the prison stockade, the Japs made a great commotion over
their charge of attempted escape., At about five o'clock that
afternoon all of us were herded into our barracks under guard,
The barracks were so flimsily constructed, however, that it was
imposeible to prevent the prisoners from seeing what went on out-

side, Those priscners who were near emough thus ocould leock through
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the chinks in their barracks as the Japanese lined up the five
Americans and two Filipinos and executed them by rifle fire,
There was no trial.

Commander MoCoy:

The problem of food at Cabanatuan was always a pressing
one, Despite the faot that the food the Japs gave us was deadly
in ite monotony, we were never at any one meal given as much as
we wanted to eat,

For breakfast at Cabanatuen we were rationed one mess
kit of lugao, a thin oconcoction of rice and water, At noon and
at night we received one mess kit of steamed white rice, with
about one-half canteen cup of a greenish-colored soup, usually
with no substance in it., When there was substance, it consisted
of camote tops, the leafy part of the Philippine sweet potate, In
the five months I was at Cabanatuan, the only piece of meat I ever
received was a half-inch cube of a carabao which had died on the
prison confines, This great event happemed onoce.

On ons oocoasion the Japs gave us three chickens and nine
eggs for each mess of five hundred men--doubtless so they could
claim in their propaganda that we were fed on chickens and eggs.
After my escape, and return to the States, I was shown Japanese
propaganda statements which declared that American prisoners of

war in the Philippines are given the same diet as that received

by the Japanese soldier, Nothing could be further from the truth,
Such a fare, to us, would have seemed sheer luxury. For breakfast

the Japanese soldier has & vitaminised mush with his rice. At noon
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he has fish, pork or chicken mnd vegetables with his rice. At
night he has his biggest meal, and meat is always served with it.
Such menus to the American prisoners now in the Philippines would
make svery day seem like Christmas,

The diet we received at Cabanatuan would not sustain
normal life.

Because of this fact, every effort was made to supplement
our diet by any means within our power, The Japanese finally set
up a system by whioh we could buy foeod, if we had money, and pro=-
vided the orders were placed well in advance. It was therefore
possible, if a prisoner had about 25 pesos a month, to eke out an
existence without becoming a victim of scurvy, beri beri or other
illnesses brought about by diet deficiency.

Prisoners without sny money, or without friends from
whom they could borrow, were almost certain to face illness and
probable death,

Before the camp store was put om an efficient basis, a
thriving black market sprang up within our stockade. In this
respect, and in deseribing Japanese brutalities, I would be in-
correct if I implied that all of our own people were completely
without shortocomings=--there were about as many anti-social acts
within the prison camp as would be found in a willage of similar
sizte in the United States., The differemce, of course, was that
in the prison camp the provocation was thousands of times greater,

(ne of the black market tycoons in the camp, before this

ovil was finally eradicated by our owm efforts, was an officer who



went to work in the mess barracks of the Japanese as a pot-boy,

at his own request. Thereafter he was known to officers and men
alike as The Pig, In some manner The Pig curried favor with the
Japanese and succeeded im buylng four sacks of sugar for a total
price of forty pesos=-two Filipino pesces being equal to one dollar,.

Each of The Pig's sacks of sugar contained 105 canteen
oups of sugar, Sugar was avidly desired by all the prisoners
beoause, as strange as this ;3' geem to well-fed Americans, it
made the deadly diet of plain boiled rice more palatable. The
Pig sold this sugar for two pesos per cup for the first three
sacks and, his conscience perhaps begimning to bother him, the
remalning sack at one peso per cup. On this deal, therefore, he
collected a total of 735 pesos on a 40-peso investment, He thus
became the Coresus of the camp,

When the scant food we were allowed to buy from the
outside finally came under control of the prisoners, it was at
first distributed equally to eash of the three groups in the
prison oamp, This brought about an incident which caused much
bitterness in Group One--my group--and caused a number of officers
to swear that they would have an understanding with a certain
high=ranking officer, after the war, if they were still alive,

I will not give this officer's name, rank or service,
and the incident is related omly to show to what lemgths men can
be drivem by hunger and privation, The conduct in this case, I
might add, was a decided exception to the spirit which pervaded

the prisoners as a whole,



VThen the first food from the outside was delivered to
Group One, the officer in question, in & publiec speech, ammounced
that as senior officer he would divide the food mccording to rank,
taking the largest share himself, giving the next largest share to
the members of his staff, and on down the scale to the point where
the enlisted nm would receive nothing at all, There was a
vigorous protest, particularly from those officers who stood to
profit most, but to no awvail, Verbatim transeripts of the speech
woere taken by a number of officers, who declared that they would
ask for court martial prooceedings against the offending gentleman
the instant they were returned to freedom. It is doubtful,
however, whether the offending officer or any of his acousers
will be alive to prooeed with the court. And this practioce was
later ocorrected,

In Jume and July of 1542 the death rate at Cabanatuan
was 30 Americans a day. Each morning a fresh batch of bodies was
hrnughf out of the barracks and laid out in rows to await burial,
This sometimes was a matter of days., First we had to receive per-
mission from the Japanese to take the bodies outaide the camp to
the burial ground. This permission was always delayed, because
it upset the Japs' roll call, Then there was the problem of find-
ing a burial detail, prisoners who were strong enough to carry the
bodies out of the camp on our home-made stretchera and them dig
the graves., As a result, bodies were always lying around the camp,
Aside from the ever-present stemch, and the swarms of flies,
sanitary conditions were not helped, Not until late August did
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the Japs finally consent to let us mark our graves, and allow our
chaplains to hold burial services over the dead.

One of my friends and barracks-mates, Liesutenant Commander
A. E, Harris, USN, became critiocally ill of malaris and dietary
complications. For four days he was unconsclous, emitting an
occoasional respiratory rattle which could be heard throughout the
entire barracks, During those four days we made every effort to
have Harris transferred to the hospital. Although there were no
medicines for him, he would at lesst have had the oare of trained
doctors and hospital corpsmen. Permisslon to remove Commander
Harris was finally obtained on the fourth day, but he died while
being taken out of the hospital gates, BSuch ocourrences were not
Unoomman .

Our ocontaot with the Japansse prison officials was
carried on by the camp commanders whom we ourselves had chosen
from among our most able senlor officers. The job of these camp
officiale was & hard and thankless one, for the Japanese interpreters
at the cemp headguarters, usually non-combatants, were particularly
fond of slapping American prisomers on the slightest provocation,
or no provoocation at all,

The experience of a National Guard lieutenant ocolonel
who was executive officer of our oamp is a oase in point, I will
not give his name, as it would cause unnecessary worry to his
family. On a visit to Japanese prison headquarters, he was struck
behind the ear with a heavy riding orop by & Jap interpreter, a
eivilian. This injury was aggravated by another beating he received

at another oamp to which we were later transferred. When I last saw
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this lieutenant colonel, just before my escape, he suffered from
pericdiec headaches which were extremely painful, and he had a
growing paralysis on ome side. It is doubtful whether he is still
alive,

Lieutenant Colonel Mellnilk:

For the first three months of its existence, Cabanatuan
Prison Camp was commanded by Japanese non-coms, After it had
been somewhat organized we heard that the command was to be trans-
ferred to & commissioned officer. We had great hopes that this
ohange of command would result im less severe discipline, better
food, and partioularly in better hospital care for the many of our
fellow prisoners who were ill or dying. Then came the day of the
new commander's arrival, He was a lieutenant colonel, a little
on the stout side, and with a bristling black moustache,

"Holy cow," said an enlisted men who was peering through
the fence near where I was standing., "Look at old Mori."

"Whé is Mori?!™ I asked,

"Jsed to run a bieycle shop in Manila, Butter wouldn't
melt in his mouth--he couldn't be nice emough to us guys in
uniform,"”

Apparently, Lieutenant Colonel Mori had a very conven-
ient memory, for as far as I was able to learn he did not seem to
recall any of his former clients from his bicycle-shop days,

And the change in our treatment, if any, was no dis-

cernible--it would have required nothing short of gemius on the

part of a new commander to make matters worse., There was, however,
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one temporary change for the better im the matter of hospital
suppliea., The Philippine Red Cross in Manila had quinine avail-
able and was willing to supply it to us. The Japs were in no
hurry about accepting this medicine, however,

When the quinine finally did arrive it was allowed to
remain unpacked for days, the Japanese giving the excuse that the
supplies had to be inventoried before they could be used. A small
amount was given to us in late September,

Newvertheless, the death rate among the Americam prisoners
dropped from 30 per day im July te 21 per day in August, prinecipally
due to the fact that many of the weaker ones had already died,
September showed en all-time low of 14 per day, but this rose to
19 per day in October, By the middle of October the small supply
of quinine had been used up, and deaths from malaris were on the
increase. On one red-letter day in October, however, there were
only three deaths in the camp. A notice to this effect was
published, and there was much optimism. The next day, however,
the death rate was up again, with nearly a score of bodies being
dragged out of the barrmcks the following morning.

(n one other cccasion the Japs themselves voluntarily
supplied us with medicine, That was in August, when an epidemic
of diphtheria broke cut in the prison. Obvlously to protect
themselves, the Japs gave us some anti-toxin. Fortumately the
diseanse was not in a virulent form, mnd deaths from this cause
were few,

Almost no prisoner im the camps escaped from a skin dis-

order in one form or amother, and nearly all of us experienced

= 48 =



peculiar swellinge of various glands. By mid-September iy fingers
and feet began to ache severely from berl berli. OQOur doctors

showed us how to make up a yeast compound from our rice, and the
vitamin content probably arrested some cases of beri beri, although
it oured mone, Many of our diet deficiency cases were slowly losing
their eyesight.

At the time I left Cabanatusn in October, 1942, being
transferred to another camp, approximately 3000 persons had died
there. Twenty-two hundred had died earlier at Cemp O'Domnell,
pot counting the unknown number killed by the Japanese or who died
on the death march from Bataan, This makes a known total of more
than 5000 Americans dead by October, 1942, Up until the end of
1943 the Japanese had released the names of only 1800 dead., I am
certain that there have been many, many deaths at Cabanatuan since
I last saw that place.

Most of the people who died at Cabsnatuan were men who
had been captured on Batean, For instence, one National Guard
colonel told me that im his regimeut of 1,000, 25 had beem killed
and 75 were missing at the fall of Bateaan, but that 453 additional
men had died for various reasons while in the hands of the Japanese.

One of the heroes of the prison (and there were many) was
& National Guard officer from New Mexico, Lt, Col. Cane, of the
200th Coast Artillery. Col. Cane made every effort to ease the lot
of the sick and the hungry, and often interceded on their behalf
with the Japanese prisen officials. On one ccomsion, he was struck

brutally by Mr. Niimura, the interpreter, and he lay on the floor,
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unconseious, for nearly an hour., (Mr. Niimura, incidentally,
formerly operated an electrical shop at Baguio, the most fashionable
resort in the Philippines, and he doubtless will be remembered by
many Americans,) On another occasion, Col. Cane had managed te
get a tin of sardines from the minute stock in the prison store,
and I accompanied him as he took this great delicacy to a patient
in the hospital. I was appalled by the conditions there, with no
medicines, and with the doectors and hospital corpsmen as sick as
their patients, The place was a stink-hole, with fecal matter on
the floors, and with flies as plentiful as in cur own camp. Only
by herolic efforts were the doctors and corpsmen able to acocomplish
anything at all.

During all my five months at Cabantuan we were never
given anything to do except for the cleaning of our barracks,
latrines, and the burial of our dead. About 100 enlisted men were
detailed to gather firewood for the camp, and for this purpose
they were given a captured Americam truck, After I left Cabanatuan
I learned that the gasoline shortage had forced the Japs to dis-
continue use of the truck, so the prisoners had to walk several
miles and carry the wood on their backs.

To pass the time, several officers started classes in
various subjects. The Japs did mot object to this as long as we
did not attempt to teach foreign languages. We never knew why
this latter subject was banned, Surreptitiously, I did manage to

keep up my Russian, by seoretly practicing with other officers who
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spoke the language, McCoy, I remember, started a class in
oalculus, having been something of a mathematics shark since his
days at Annapolis,

On one oocasion s young regular Army lieutenant remarked,
"lihy don't we get up a ball game?"

™§e have no gear," one of us in the group pointed out,

A request for baseball gear was put through. Much to
our surprise the Japanese supplied us with a small quantity of
softball gear almost immediately--apparemtly they had had it om
hand, and just hadn't bothered or cared emough to issue it.

There was very little of this equipment, so each man got to play
on an average of about once a week, One of the star players on
McCoy's team, by the way, was Captain W. E. Dyese, the Bataan air
ace, one of the ten of us who finally escaped,

About onoe a week our chaplains arranged amateur
theatricals or skits, The Japanese guards were usually the most
appreciative spectators at these events, but all of us looked
forward to them, despite what must be sadly admitted as a very
low entertaimment wvalue. On an afterncon in late August, rumor
quickly ran through the prison that the entertaimment for that
night had been cancelled,

"Nhy?!" I asked,

"Our three escapees are back,” I was informed, "The
Japanese are making them put om a show,"

We did not know what turn this "show" would take, and we

looked forward to it with foreboding. In this instance, however,



our fears were worse than the faocts. These three Naval Reserve
ensigns, as I have said, simply walked out of the prisem on our
first night in the camp. As we learmed later, the three had
hidden out in the jungle for three months, Food was plentiful,
easily obtainable, and they could have stayed there indefinitely,
Eowever, they wanted to get out of the Philippines, so they made
their way to the more thickly populated comst of the island of
Luson, The Japanese were in foroe on the coast, and the pemalty
for a Filipino harboring an American was death, In fact, even a
susploion was emough to cause a Filipino to be executed. The three
ensigns decided that without help escape would be hopeless, so they
voluntarily turned themselves in.

That evening after our meal, and while it was still dark,
these three young officers were required to mount a platform in the
center of the camp and read prepared statements about the hardships
they had undergone while they were away from the oamp. They told
of weeks without food, of jungle water infested with bugs and
poisenous insects, of venomous snakes and fervcious wild beasts,

Aotually, none of the Americans in the cemp was fooled.
The ensigns had been beaten up whem they first gave themselves up,
but beyond their bruises they looked better than any prisonmer in
the ocamp. They were ocoasionally ouffed around by the guards after
their return, but theirs was the mildest punishment given out by
the Japs during all my months in prison,

Our prison quickly slipped back into ites monmotony, but
in September we were notified by the prison officials that we were

to be visited for an inspection by a wery high Japanese personage,
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We were all ordered to police up the prisem, and to appear in our
best clothes on the appointed date, Our three group commanders were
warned very sternly not to talk to the great personage, but only to
give a brief but respectful answer to any questions,

Our visitor turmed out to be & Japanese general, The
Japanese prison officials bowed and smirked obsequiously as they
escorted him about., The commander of my group, Lt. Cel.

Atkinson, Field Artillery, was oalled forth to accompany the general
on the inspection of our group.

Lt. Col., Atkinson couragecusly pointed out any number of
American officers and enlisted men who were too ill to stand in the
ranks, "We have very many sick here,” he pointed out.

The Japanese general spoke excellent English., He wanted
to know why.

Lt. Col. Atkinson acoompanied our visitor to the mess
barracks. "Here is why," he said, pointing to the noon-day meal
of white rice and thin cemote-top soup. "We are all starving,“

"That will be emough,™ the Japanese general smapped,
"four men are not starving. They need more exercise,”

.mu- group commander tried to say more. The guards
quickly restrained him, and the Japanese gemeral curtly turned om
his heel and continued his inspection with an air of boredom and
indifference,

Commander lnuuﬂ

The escape and eventual return of the three Naval ensigns
ended with what was the lightest of punishment by Japanese standards;



but another escape attempt, in September of 1942, had a far different
outcome,

This unfortunate attempt was made by two lieutenant
colonels and a lieutenant in the Civil Engineer Corps, Navy. I
shall not give the names of these men, because I believe their
families should be spared the details.

On a very dark night, the two lieutenant colonels and the
¥awval lisutenant were carrying out a plan to escape by attempting
to crawl along a ditch and thereby get through the wire around the
camp, BEach was carrying a home-made club. They had almost reached
their objective when their progress was accidentally halted; an
Army enlisted man, said to have been a former lNotre Dame football
star, stumbled into the three mem in the dark,

Whatever his reasone, one of the lieutenant ocolonels
sprang from the ditch and laid about the emnlisted man with his
club, Other Americans ran out of their barracks to stop this
fray, with the result that it became general and guite noisy.

After the actual fighting stopped, the first lieutenant colonel to
spring out of the ditch was quite loud in his recriminations,
taking the attitude that there had been a deliberate attempt inside
the camp to prevent his escape, The enlisted man denied this, and
gince he was not a member of the officer's "shooting squad", and

so would not have suffered from the escape, he presumably was
sincere in his demial,

At any rate, the lisutemant colonel used the word “escape"

so often that it got to the ears of the Japanese. The three Americans



were takem out of the camp, and after some questioning by the Japan-
ese, their punishment was decided upon. The Japanese first beat
the three Americans about the feet and calves until they were no
longer able to stand., Then they kicked the men and jumped on them
with all their weight.

After an extended example of this treatment, the Japanese
waited until morning and them stripped the Ameriocans of all their
oclothing except their shorts, The three men were then marched out
into the Cabanatuan road to & point which was in full view of the
camp, Their hands were tied behind them, and they were pulled up
by ropes from an overhead purchase so that they had to remain
standing, but bent forward to ease the pressure on thelir arms.

Then began forty-eight hours of intermittent torture,
Many of the prisoners went intc their barracks so they would not
be able to see what went on, The Japaness guards were ready with
their sub-machine guns in case of any trouble, The Japanese per-
iodioally beat the men with & heavy board. Amy Filipino unlucky
encugh to pass along the road was forced to strike the men in the
face with this club, If the Japanese did mot think the Filipincs
put emough foroe imto their blows, the Filipinos themselves were
beaten,

The amaszing thing was the ability of the three mem to stay
alive, if indeed they were still alive at the end of the second day
of this treatment--they were battered beyond recognition, with the
ear of one prilumr hanging down to his shoulder,

I think we all prayed for the men during this ordeal. I
know I did, And I am sure all of us said a prayer of relief when
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the Japanese finally cut the menm down and tock them away for
sxecution, Two of the men were shot, The third was beheaded,
There had at no time been a semblance of a trial.

Lieutenant Colonel Mellnilk:

Toward the end of September or early in Ootober we
learned that a thousand prisoners were to be transferred to another
prison camp, this one on the Island of Mindanao, to the southward,
Both MoCoy and I were among those selected to go. We did not kmow
what to expect at the new camp, but I am sure we both felt that

anything would be an improvement over the cohditions at Cabanatuan,



CHAPTER FOUR

"Prison Farm At Davao"

Of the approximately one thousand American prisoners of
war who were being transferred from the Japanese prison camp at
Cabanatuan, not ome but was glad to go. None of us kmew what the
new prison would be like, or what oconditions we would find there.
We knew only that we would be leaving Cabanstuan and the Island of
Lugon, and we felt certain that any change would be for the better,
During more than five months since the fall of Corregidor, as
military prisoners of the Japanese in the Philippines, we had seen
nothing but starvation, illness, brutality and death,

We first learned of the chance to get away from Cabanatuan
when the Japanese prison offieials informed out camp commanders
that two parties of prisoners were to be transferred to different
camps, The Japs ordered our camp commanders to select ome party
of 400 men, all technicians, and all men whose health was good
enough to withstand "a sea voyage to Japan", We later heard that
the leader of this party, a colonel, was working in the salt mines
at Mukden. The second party was to mumber 1000 of the men who were
weakest but who were still able to undergo "a sea voyage", destina-
tion unamnounced, All those seleocted began preparations to leave.

Lieutenant Colomel Mellnilk:

I will mever forget my farewell to Cabanatuan, I was
glad to go, no matter what lay ahead, But the departure had ite
element of sadness, too.



)

On the day we were to leave Cabanatuan I went around to
say goodbye to the many officers with whom I had served in better
times at other stations, and also the many friends I had made in
the prisen. Many of them, I knew, would never live to weloome their
freedom, unless it came in a matter of weeks, and this did not seem
likely. One of these was an officer whom I had lmown almost sinoce
the day of my graduation at West Point, He was suffering from beri
beri, and ;xp-rimud exerutiating pain in his fingers and toes.
Also he had recurrent attacks of malaria, and he was unable to re-
tain even the small emount of food which the Japanese allowed us.

As I came to say goodbye, this officer stopped massaging
his fingers and toes and shook hands with me, Both of us mew that
he did not have long to live, He took my hand and pressed it as

firmly as his strength would allow. "Goodbye, Steve," he said,

"Sest of luok, boy." That was all.

There are other pathetic memories of that parting, of my
friends pressing small gifte on me as they mssured me they would
have no need for whatever the gift happened to be; and I, in turn,
giving away some of my few precious possessions to close friends.
Years of military training ere supposed to teach an officer to keep
a stiff upper 1lip, but there were times when I had to keep a firm
grip on myself to prevent myself becoming a spectacle, I had seen
plenty of heroism on Corregidor, but I will carry with me longest
the memory of the little things at Cabanatusm, Perhaps those
little things are remembered because they are man's unconscious

striving to achieve nobility.



Commander Hnﬂfﬂ

At the time of the transfer of prisomers from Cabanatuan
none of us had as yet formed any clear plan of escape, although it
was always in our minds, There were less than 200 Navy and Marine
Corpes personnel in the camp, as against some 8,000 Army, so a
portion of our mumber was allowed to wolunteer to go to the new
camp, I was one of the wvolunteers,

I was convinced that staying at Cabanatuan meant eventual
death; although I was one of the healthliest specimens in the camp,
in five months I had already lost eighteem pounds, Therefore I waas
doubly glad I had voluateered when, in some inexplicable manner,
word got around that we were to be sent to a prison colonmy om
Mindanao, the furthest southward of the Fhilippine Islands, and
about 600 statute miles on & direot line from Cabansatuan, I was
interested in Mindanac because, although I had had mo news for some
time, I knew that island to be just 600 miles closer to the
Netherlands Indies, New Guinea and Australia--all areas in which
I presumed United States forces to be operating,

On Oetober 26, 1942, our group of approximately 1000
prisoners left the camp for Manila, There we were placed aboard
a TOOO=ton freighter which the Japs had eaptured from the British
in their drive down the east coast of the Asiatic mainland, We were
loaded into two holds of the ship, but since there was not room for
all hands, & number of us were placed on the unprotected deck, I
was one of the lucky omes topside, while Mellnik was in the almost

unbearably crowded confines of & carge hold,



During the ll-day voyage to Daveo Gulf, the Japanese at
no time made any effort to identify this vessel as having prisoners
of war aboard--I am sure that any number of my fellow prisoners
joined me in the hope that one of our subs would pop & fish inte
her, letting us take our own chances in the water, The most mem-
orable highlight of this trip was the food, At noontime we were
given a bit of dried fish with our riece, and at the evening meal
we enjoyed a super-luxury--each of us was given a morsel of the
canned cornmed beef which the Japs had captured when they took over
the Cavite Navy Yard., Except for a few with money, nome of us had
tasted meat in months, or little else that was substantial. I can
remember how those of us on deck turmed this tid-bit over in our
mouths and luxuristed in the taste, (Once in awhile I get to
thinking about the meat rationing back here in the States, and I
sit down and laugh like hell.)

On November 6th, at 8 in the morning, we tied up at the
Lasang Lumber Dock near Davao City, on the Island of Mindanso, We
were marched ashore and, waiting for the extreme heat of the day,
as was usual with the Japanese when moving American prisomers, we
began the 17-mile march to the Davao Fenal Colony. As we marched,
there was a single question in our minds; Will this be better than
Cabanatuan?

Lieutenant Colonel Mellnik:

In pre-war days, the Davao prison colony had been operated

by the Philippine Bureau of Prisons, and had contained some 2000



sonviots, All but 150 of these convicts had been transported to
another prison near Puerta Princessa, Palawan, the 150 being re-
tained to aid in the management of the prison farm, These 150
felons had been convicted of killing their fellow man in all the
various degrees ranging from manslaughter to murder; but it is no
exaggeration to say that not one of them but was kinder and more
human than any of our Japanese guards, In fact, two of these con-
victs came along as willing guides when tem of us finally got free
as the first party of American prisoners of war to escape from the
Japs in the Philippines.

As we marched into the prison colony we were lined up
for review by Major Maida, the Japanese prison commandsr, We
could see that he was furious, Major Maida pointed at the great
number in our ramks who were so ill they could barely stand. He
stormed about, declaring that he had asked for prisomers capable
of doing hard labor, Instead, he shouted, he had been sent a bateh
of walking corpses,

If Lt, Col, Mori, the Jepanese commander at Cabanatuan,
had lmown of these requirements he had kept such kmowledge to him-
self, In fact, he had included many sick im our party, perhaps to
avoid the trouble of having them die on his hands,

Major Maida outlined the kinds of work which awnited
us, no matter what our wishes in the matter. This work included
planting and harvesting rice; the planting and harvesting of corn,
camotes and mongo beans; logging; the bullding of field fortifica-

tions, barbed wire entanglements and parapets for riflemen; plowing,
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and the misocellanecus slavey work of keeping up the Japanese camp
area, such as the latrine detail., And it was at this time that
Major Meida made us a speech.

"You have been used to a soft easy life asince your
capture,” Major Maida told us, "All that will be different here,
Fow you will learn about hard labor, Every prisoner will continue
to work until he is soctually hospitalized. Punishment for maling-
ering will be severe.”

Major Maida's orders were never relaxed.

Shortly after our arrival, the total number of American
prisoners at Davao was brought to approximately 2000 by the
addition of prisoners captured in the Visayan Islands and on
Mindsnso itself.

None of us will ever forget how good these prisoners
looked when they first arrived--they were all in good physieal
condition, by comparison making us look like scarecrows, These
' prisoners had not been exposed to pollution, disemse and hunger
as we had, most of them having surrendered or been captured some
time after the fall of Corregidor, But it did not take them long
to join our ranks, And when I escaped from Davac some five
months later, only 1100 of our 2000 prisoners were working. The
other 900 were too sick to work. American dooctors im the prisom
hospital teld me that, since almost no mediocines were available,
very few of these 800 had a chance to leave the hospital alive.
They would go steadily downhill to the end,

Discipline at Davao was strict, and we soon found that

one of our chief tormentors was First Lieutenant Hosume., Among



ourselves, we very gquickly named him "The Crown Prince of Swat”.

According to the Filipino conviets at the prison, Hosume
had distinguished himself in a couple of actions by doing his
fighting at the rear, As 2 punishment, he was assigned to the
prison detail at Davao, and he seemed bent on proving his bravery
by smacking around every American priscner in reach, I am only
one of several hundreds of these priscmers who quickly learned to
cherish a fond hope of meeting up with Lieutemant Hosume affter this
war, with his judo to be matched against some plain, old-fashioned
American fist-and-skull. God, what a threat! fedd

At that, Lieutenant Hosume delayed our final escape by
one week, and caused us to fear that it would miscarry altogether.

In some ways the prison at Davao was far superior to the
one at Cabanatuen., The food was still rice, but with each meal we
received some vegetables such as camotes, green papayas, casavas,
or cooking beananas., Also, once each day we were usually given a
small portion of mongo beans, which are very nourishing. At
least the food was better untlil March, when the Japanese took away
everything but our three daily portions of white rice, a point
which will be explained later.

However, a number of the prisoners from Cabanatuan were
already suffering from berl berl, and even the improved diet at
first given us at Daveo was not enough to keep them from sliding
backward, Advanced cases of beri berl were sent to the hospital,
It was 2 pathetic sight to visit the hospitel and watch the pecple

sitting all day, massaging their aching toes and fingers. In this



affliotion the patient loses appetite and usually requires a
narcotic to induce sleep, No narcotics or sedatives, of course,
were available,

We had been at Davao only a day or so when a heavy
thunderstorm came up, causing a creek which ran through the camp
to overflow its banks, The creek ran through a lemon grove above
the camp and literally hundreds of these lemons=-the Fhilippine
variety that are as big as our oranges.-came floating down the
stream, These lemons, with their vitamins and aeoids, were just
what was needed for those suffering from diet deficiency, and a
group of us began to gather them in,

In the matter of the lemons, we had reckoned without the
Crown Prince of Swat, Hosume and his mirions were upon us at
once, slapping and cuffing us about, and emitting a streak of im-
precations.

The Japesnese, it seemed, did not 1like lemons, so we were
not to have them, This statement of course does not make :enna,l
but it was the only reamson we were ever given, And neither were
we allowed to have any of the other fruits and vegetables which grew
in profusion throughout the prisem farm, except those which we could
achieve by theft. Needless to say, most of us soon became adept at
thievery, particularly those of us who were strong enough to go on
work deteils at some distance from the prison camp. And at the grave
risk of being caught, we made every effort to smuggle inm enough fruit

and vegetables for those who were too weak te steal for themselves.



Commander MoCoy:

Almost since the day of arrival at Mindanao there had been
lurking in my mind the thought of escape, the hope that some avenue
would open itself, that some opportunity would be provided., Nething
conorete came of these gropings all through November and December.
There were the usual six days of work each week, with Sundaysd
quite often thrown in as a work day when Lieutenant Hosume caught
us stealing food.

Early in January, I was assigned as the officer in charge
of & detail to work the prison's coffee plantation, In this deteil
were about 35 officers, all older than forty, and mostly lieutenant
colonels. These older men had been assigned to this detail as a
result of considerable undercover maneuvering on the part of the
American officials of the prison, in order that they might have a
better chance of stealing food enough to keep them alive.

I was assisted on this detail by Mellnik~-~he and I were
the only younger officers in the group--and it was here that Steve
and I began to plan our attempt to escape. After I had mentioned
the plan to him, Mellnik gave it careful thought, which was his
custom. Once he had decided, he never once faltered at any
point; in fact, he came up with some of the better ideas that
finally made our escape possible, I

At Mellnik's suggestion we wangled two sergeants to
assist with the mid-day cooking for our work party--Sergeants
Paul Marshall and R. B, Spielman. Marshall and Spielman were



taken én on the esoape plan, and at onoce proved both eager and
helpful., Our hope was to make a break out of the prison farm,
elude our guards, reach the coast, and set out in a stolen sail-
boat, We were not too enmthusiamstic about our chances for a suoc-
cessful escape, On the other hand, neither were we too enthus-
iastio about our chances for staying alive if we remained in the
hands of the Japs.

The escape plan had not yet matured, however, when there
occurred an event which brightened the lives of all the American
prisonere, at least temporarily.

As I was returning from work one afternoon in early
January, I was met near the prison barrackes by an enlisted seaman
who had been attached to my unit at the Cavite Navy Yard, before
the fall of Corregidor.

"It's Christmas, Commander MoCoyl™ he shouted, "It's
Christmasi"

I was well aware that Christmes had already passed,
practically without notice, sc I asked him to explain his excite-
ment.

"Stuff from home,”™ he babbled. ™Boxes from the States.
Red Cross boxes."

I had quickened my pace, and by now I was trotting along
beside him, Then I must confess that both of us broke into a run,
s headlong desh forfthe barracks.

The news was true, There were, indeed, Red Cross boxes,

and two for each prisoner, More than that, they meant to each of



us-=home, As each prisoner ripped open a box, I suspect that
there were many besides myself who worked with a ocatch im the
throat.

I will meke nmo attempt to describe the joy with whieh
those Red Cross boxes were received, Just as there is no word
for "truth" in the Japanese language, neither are there amy words
imown to me which could describe the feelings with which we
greeted this first commumication from our homeland, And what a
welcome message those boxes contained}

First of all, there was coffee--a concentrate which
tasted better than any stesming cup I had ever drunk to cheer an
icy mnight on the bridge of a ship at sea, It was the firat I had
tasted since a smuggled sip in Old Bilibid Prison, back in Manila,
There were chocolate bars, there was cheese, there were timmed
meats and sardines, there were cigarettes, end there was a portion
each of tem, cocoa, salt, pepper and sugar. Best of all, there
were sulfa drugs and precious quininel

Since I did not smoke, I very quickly made an advan-
tageous trade for my cigarettes=--the only tobacco available for
those who used it was a coarse native leaf which grew within the
prison confines, Often this was not available, and the prisoners
resorted to cornsilk and dried leaves, In my trading, however, I
could find nobody who would give up & orumb of his cheese: we had
known mo butter, milk or any kind of dairy product since our
capture....0ur Christmas had been delayed, but it was one of the

most enjoyable many of us will ever remember.
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In addition, to the two boxes received by each prisoner,
each of us also received fifteen cens of corned beef or meat-and-
vegetable stew. This was rationed to us by the Japanese at the
rate of two cans a week, and it therefore lasted us approximately
eight weeks. The food during those eight weeks was the best and
most nourishing I received in all the eleven months of my im-
priscnment by the Japanese.

But our belated Christmas rejoicings had a dark side,
too. In the firet plece, we learned that our precious Hed Crose
supplies had been received aboard a diplomatlc ship back in
Juns of 1942, in Japan, We never learned why it took them some
seven months to reach us in Davao, More catastrophic was the
fact that, as scon as our boxes were received, the Japanese
promptly discontinued the meager supply of wvegetables which we
had been rationed inm the past. And when each man had eaten the
last of his fifteen cans of meat, the vegetables still nﬁ with-
held from us.

In short, we were back on the same rations we had
received at Cabanatuan==lugee in the morming, and rice with a
half-canteen cupful of watery camote-top soup for the other two
meals.

This was in March of 1943, and by that time our plans
for esocape had gome well forward, with myself as senior officer
and will Mellnik as executiwve,

"How far is it to Australia from here, Commander?"

Sergeant Marshall asked me one day, while we were out on the

coffee detail.



"About sixteen hundred miles to ome of the nearest
points,” I answered. "Melville, for instance."
"And you mean, if we can find a sailboat, you can take

us there?®

"Within ten or fif‘teen miles of any place on the map.
Provided, of course, that we can rig up some half-way decent
navigating equipment."

And provided, of course, that we had a lot of lueck with
the weather, and the Japs dida't stop us, But I kept these
thoughts to myself,

Lieutenant Colonel Mellnik:

MeCoy, as senior officer, was to lead our escape group,
and was to do the navigating once we were able to steal a boat,
Yhen, and if, we reached the coast and could steal a boat, Mean-
while, I was doing much of the plamnning, and was responsible for
executing most of the preparatory detail,

The first step decided upon was to put ourselves in as
good physical condition as possible. Sergeant Spielman had earned
a reputation as a food thief deluxe, so he and MeCoy and I now
turned our combined talents and attemtion to the chiocken farm kept
by the Japanese for their own exclusive use--they thought. There
were some 5000 of these chickens, and we made it a point of homor
never to take less then two on & single raid, and ineluding as
many eggs a8 oould be safely carried. By an elaborate system of
watohers, MoCoy and Spielman and I relieved the Japs of a total

of 183 of their plumpest fowls over a periocd of three months,
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After we had stolen 76 of these chickens the Japanese
noted their losses., Thereafter we had to work with infinitely
more guile, for we knew that, if caught, we would be punished with
a severity ranging from a mere flogging to death by torture,

Some of these chickens we ate at the noon meal we cooked
for ourselves while working in the coffee plantation, dividing
them with the older officers in our work party. Others we traded
for quinine, sulfa drugs and any other earticle which we considered
might be useful on our trip through the jungle aﬁd onward to
Australia,

Commander MoCoy:

In early March, our plans were given an entirely new
twist, At that time Mellnik and I were approached by Captain
A. C. Shofner, United States Marine Corps., ©Shofner reported that
he and five other Army and Marine Corps officers were plamning an
escape, They would like me to teke charge, if I so desired,

Captain Shofner's party was headed by himself and
Captain W, E. Dyess, the famous Batean ace, (Both officers have
since been promoted.) In addition, there were two other Marine
Corps officers, First Lieutenants Jack Hawkins and Michael
Dobervich; and two other Army officers, Second Lieutenants Samuel
Grashio, who had flown with Dyess oh Bataan, and L. A, Boelens,

Our two groups now merged, and we added to cur party
two Filipino convicts who were serving time for murder,

Beningno de la Cruz and Vietorie Jumarung.
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We all knew that if the Japanese learned of our attempt
to escape, or caught us in the attempt, our punishment would not
be pleasant to consider--we had seen too much of Japanese-devised
torture and death since we had become prisoners of war,

"I will need a sextant,” I pointed out, during a furtive
meeting of our little group.

Lieutenant Boelens said that he could make a sextant
in the prison workshop. He not only kept his promise--he did a
bang-up good job into the bargain., In some manner, Mellnik was
able to lay his hands on & book on astromomy, and I was able to
obtain the neceasary data on the principal stars, snd also the
equation of time, We were alsoc able te obtain the proper altitude
corrections; and since I could compute the correct ascension and
declination of the sun, I felt prepared to navigate within
reasonable limits, I also had a pocket watch which had a fairly
oonstant rate, and whose error I determined by comparing the
watoh with the time of apparent local moon. (I found, when
finally I was able to get a time tick by radio, that I was only
fifteen seconds off.)

All in all, at the beginning of March, plans for our
attempted escape were beginmning to look good.

Lieutenant Colomel Mellnik:

We now seleoted March 28th as the date for our escape,
This wae a Sunday, and we figured that once clear we would have

as much as eight hours start before the Japs discovered our absence.
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Things were steadily getting worse in the prison camp,
particularly among those prisoners who were too weak to go on work
details, end thus were unable to steal any food, The problem of
smuggzling in food to these prisoners was also becoming harder, as
the Jap guards had begun to search most of us when we returned
from the prison farm.

Conditions in the cemp only spurred our determination to
make & break, Of the working prisoners, very few had footgear of
any kind, It is still a nightmarish memory to think of American
prisoners, their bodies weakened by malaria and beri beri, working
in riee paddies with mud and water up to their waists, Eight
hundred of the priscners were in a separate compound as unfit for
work., These were the prisoners partially or totally blind due %o
diet deficiencies, those whose beri beri kept them from walking,
those with severs hernia, and others with warious illnesses. Two
hundred cthers had already been removed to the hospital as
totally unable to care for themselves, and this number was in-
creasing daily. Almost no medicines were awvailable for any of
these prisoners.

At about this time--sarly in the second week in March--
an Army lieutenant oolonmel in charge of a sugar oane detail
attempted to smuggle some cut sugar cane to the Americam pris=-
oners in the hospital. The lisutenant colomel was caught by a
guard, cuffed about, and taken to Jap headquarters. As punishment,

the American camp commander and his adjutant--both chosen as such
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by the prisoners themselves--were severely slapped, The lieutenant
colonel was tied to & stake for 24 hours. He was beaten severely;
and although he did not die at once, it is doubtful if he is still
alive. He had slready been permanently injured in previcus beatings.

On March l4th, we rehearsed our carefully-planned escape
route, but without taking any of our equipment, We were over joyed
to find that we spparently had not been spotted from any of the
watch towers or observation posts. Then, on March 26th, we began
to sneak our equipment into the jungles (The Japanese, incidentally,
will not voluntarily go into the Philippine jungles unless they are
armed and in force. The reason for this is the fact that very
little is contributed to the New Order in East Asia by a Japanese
with his head out off,) We continued to sneak our equipment inte
the jungles on the next day, which was Saturday. One of our
worst danger points was a guardhouse, which had to be passed if
we were to get our equipment out safely.

Captain Dyess remembered that the sentries at this
guardhouse were very partial te the fruit which was gathered for
use by the Japanese, and which usually was brought by this spot.

On the day before we plamned to escape, we placed our equipment
in the bottom of & bull cart drivem by Dyess and Mellnik. The
equipment was then hidden by covering it with a load of small
logs. On the back of the cart was placed a burlap bag of star
apples, such as was often delivered in this manner to the

Japanese quartermaster,
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The plan worked without a hitch., The Jap sentry took
his usual rake-off of the star apples and waved the cart on. The
squipment was safely hidden in the jungle.

But we had reckoned without Lisutenant Hosume, the
Crown Frince of Swab.

At noon that day, the day before we wers to make our
break, Hosume made an inspection to see if any of the work parties
were using forbidden food, such as frults or vegetables, emch
man's noon portion of rice being doled out before the work parties
left in the morning. In Captain Shofner's bag was a bottle con=-
taining the entire quinine supply for our escape.

Hosume opened the bag and looked in, The quinine was
in plain view, Captain Shofner said later that he established a
new world's record for holding the breath.

Fortunately for us all, the Crowm Prince of Swat had a
one-track mind: he was looking for forbidden food and he saw
none in the bag. After slapping around the men in Shofner's
party, he continued on his honorable and exalted way.

All our plans were made., Our equipment was in the
jungle, and if we got n:.;r on the following day, there was little
danger that it would be found meantime and betray us.

That night we received very disturbing news. Lieutenant
Hosume had found forbidden food in possession of one of the work
parties. As a general punishment, all hands were ordered to work
in the rice fields the following day--the Sunday on which we were

to have made our escape. Our equipment was hidden in the edge of
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the jungle, where it might be discovered at any moment by the
Japanese, and thus give us awny.
But we had no choice, Our esocape attempt would have

to be postponed for at least a week, We were plenty ecared.
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CHAPTER FIVE

"Escape From The Japs"

The week following the Sunday on which we had planned
to escape was one in which all of us lived in a state of constant
alarm. Each time a guard approached amy member of our intended
escape party, that member was certain that the Japanese had
stumbled onto the esguipment we had hidden in the jungle the week
before, and that the end had come, In the eleven months since
the fall of the last American stronghold in the Philippines, we
had come to kmow our Japanese captors too well to hold out any
hope of leniency in the event of discovery. We had not been able
to teke our escape equipment far into the jungle--our presence
would have been missed--and there was always the off chance that
a wandering Japanese soldier would find it,

As each day passed without discovery, each of us sent
up & prayer of thanks, And each of us prayed that, on the ocoming
Bunday, we would not be punished by an order to work,

Our luck held.

Perhaps one reason we were not discovered was the fact
that the Japanese guards at Davao Prison Camp were not the highest
type of enemy soldler we had met in the months of our scaptivity
since the fall of Bataan and Corregldor, There were about 250
of them to guard the 2000 American military prisoners, If this
number of Japanese guards should seem small, it should be remem-
bered that more than a thousand of the prisoners were so weak
from disease and hunger that they probably would mot have been
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able to escape if there had been no guards at all. Most of our
Japanese guards were former white collar workers, army reservists
from Formosa, and we hopefully toock this as a sign that the
Japanese needed their more seasoned fighters elsewhere,

Lisutenant Colonel Mellnilk:

Sunday, April 4th, was now the date set for our escape,
either to freedom or to a fate none of us cared to dwell upon in
our thoughts, As I was returning to the barracks with the work
detail from the coffee plantation on Thursday of that week, we
noticed a new alertness on the part of the prison guards, We
thought the worst had come, that our hidden escape gear had been
discovered, and that we were walking to our doom,

Once at the barracks, nothing immediately happened.

We stowed our work pgear--used in picking the coffee beans, and
in pruning the trees of parasitic and non-productive branches--
and I assigned Sergeants Splelman and Marshall to scout for news,.

Marshall was the first to return.

™ie"ve got to watch our step,® said Marshall, ®There was

some trouble today, ZThe Japs may be onto something.®

"What happened?™

"Jap sentry shot down a hospital orderly. Said he was
trying to escape.”

"Was he trying to escape?"

"No, sir, We can't figure it out, unless maybe the

damn' Jap just had trigger itoh,"
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The facts, when they came out, prove that the hospital
orderly had mot been attempting to escape. He was an Army enlisted
man, and he had been digging camotes just outeide the hospital
stockads, and almost directly underneath a Jap sentoy tower. The
camotes were to be added to the sparse diet of rice and thin soup
rationed to the hospital patients,

As it was an extremesly hot day, this hospital erderly--
& man named MoFee--called inside the stockade and asked a buddy
to tose over a oanteen of water, MoFee's buddy complied,

McFee was about te drink from the centeen when the Jap
guard in the sentry tower suddenly yelled at him., Wondering at
the commotion, and not understanding the words being shouted at
him, MoFee tilted the canteen and spilled some of the liguid to
show the Japanese that it was nothing more than water. That was
MoFee's mistake, although we were never able to find out just why.

The Jap guard shouted again and then flung up his rifle
and pulled the trigger. The bullet entered at the junoction of the
neck and shoulder and came out through the hip.

McFee yelled out, as he staggered, "My Cod--don't shoot
me again,”

The sentry poured two more bullets inte MeFee's beody,
and then fired the remainimg shots in his eclip at MoFee's buddy
inside the hospital compound, and who by this tige was running for
dear life for the safety of the barracks. This second man was not

hit,
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The next day the Japanese commander informed our own
prison headgquarters that McFee had been shot while trying to escape,
and that they were sorry that the incident had ocourred. That
olosed the entire matter.

MoFee was murdered in cold blood., There was no evidence
to support the statement that he had been trying to escape. We
examined his effects in the hospital after the shooting. He was
earrying no food or equipment of any kind. No sane person would
have attempted to brave the jungle in such a manner.

But there was mo thought of turning back among our little
escape party of ten, although this event served to increase our
caution, We were so caubious, in fact, that as far as I know none
of the prisoners outside our party had any suspicion of our plans.

Commander McCoy:

The two days after the shooting, Friday and Saturday,
were the two longest days in my memory.

On Sunday morming I got up early and began to hide my
home=made charts, extra clothing, medicines, etec,, underneath my
usual garments. Very carefully, I placed in an lnner pocket three
fragile pina cloth handkerchiefs which I had found in a tunnel on
Corregidor on the day of surrender, and which I devoutly hoped I
would some day be able to present to my wife, Betty Anne, and my
two little daughters, Anne and Jean. There was barely room under=-
neath my clothing for my precious mosquito metting=--all the re-
maining space in my musette bag had been filled by another of my

most valuable possessions, a half-roll of toilet paper which also
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had been hoarded from Corregidor.

"™Where are you going with the mosquito netting?" asked
an elderly lieutenant colonel, one of the cccupants of my barracks.

I wanted to tell the lieutenant colonel of cur plans, and
invite him to come along, for he was a perscnal friend., But we had
all agreed that we would not involve any of the other American
prisoners in our escape plan: when questioned later by the Japs
they would be able to give honest and innccent answers. And, like
the majority of the other prisonere in the camp, the lieutenant
colonel questioning me was in such poor physical condition that he
osould not have withstood the hardships which we expected to face
in the jungles.

"This net? I'm going to wash it during the noon rest
hour today, It's full of bedbugs again,"

"But we don't work today--this is Sunday."

For the moment I had forgotten.

"I know," I replied lamely. "I'm taking out a part of
my detail to build a rain shelter in the coffee plantation., We've
been coming in soaked every night."

Thies latter eteatement was true; and if he suspected any=-
thing he did not say so.

(ne member of our party, Captain Shofner, was in charge
of a plowing detall. It was comparatively easy for him to get out
of the prison confines on the legleal ground that he was goling to

change the grazing location of the Indian steers used in plowing



the fields of the prison farm. With him were the other two Marine
offiocers, First Lleutenants Jack Hawkins and Michael Dobervich, and
also Second Lieutenant Samuel Grashio, the Army pilot who had flown
with Captain Dyess on Bataan,

The escape problem for my party was somewhat harder, In
this party, besides Mellnik and myself, were Dyess and Second
Lieutenant L. A. Boelens, of the Army Air Corps, and Sergeants
R. B. Spielman and Paul Marshall,

The first test to face us was the main gate, leading from
the prison confines into the prison farm. This we somehow passed
safely, despite the bulky appearance caused by the articles hidden
underneath our clething.

Once out of sight of the gate we quickly ducked into a
coconut grove and began to sneak Indien-fashion toward the spot
in the Jjungle whers we had previously hidden our equipment, At
one point we had to cross a prison road which wae always patrolled
by a Jap sentry--there was no other way to go. When we reached
this spot we formed into ranks and marched boldly into view, As
we passed the sentry I called for "eyes left", and as the others
complied I gave a snappy salute, This we never did except with
an oocoasional guard who was a little less severe than the others;
in payment for his kindness we thus attempted to give him "face"
with his superiors., In this present case the Jap apparently was
so surprised that he returned the salute and smirked toothily as
we marched on past,

Bhortly we had joined the other party and had gathered

around our equipment, mow soggy from a week of rain, and muock of
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it useless, But we were in the jungle. And, for the first time,
we began to breathe with the feeling that we had a chance to get
free,

Lieutenant Colonel Mellnik:

There was & fearful and impatient wait for more than an
hour due to the absence of one of the Filipinos who were to guide
us, both convieted and sentenced for murder prior to the outbreak
of war, and both kept on at the prison to aid in supervieing the
farm work after the other civilian felons had been sent away to
make room for the American prisoners of war, These men, Benigno
de la Crutz and Vietorio Jumarung, helped us without any thought
of gain for themselves, They did ask that, if any of ue got free,
we would intercede with President Quezon to have them restored to
freedom once the Japanese invaders have been ousted., (One of my
first acts, upon finally reaching the United States, was to go to
Saranac, New York, to see the great President of the Philippines.

It was not necessary to make any kind of request of Quezon, for he
granted it before it was ssked. In one man's opinion, Manuel Quezon
is a great statesman and a gallant fighting man,)

0f our two guides, only Vietorio previouely had made a
journey through the jungles which we mow faced, But, within an
hour, he was forced to admit that he was lost, There was a hurried
consultation, whereupon we deoided to travel wholly by compass. And
we knew that the aid of Bem and Vietor would be invaluable, onoce we

made contact with the Filipino peoples



The jungle heat was oppressive, the noise broken only
by our own eareful progress, the squawk of startled birde, or the
chatter of occasional beady-eyed and elusive monkeys., Soon we
were in swamp, with water up to our knees and in sharp-edged
coogan grass that grew over our heads., We had to hack our way
every step.

At night we finally found a place to camp -- here the
water was only ankle deep. By cutting off boughs from trees we
managed to build crude structures that would keep our blenkets
above water, When we turned in all of us were near the point of
erhaustion, and all of us slept the sleep of the dead. As a re-
sult, none of us aroused when the water rose during the night, and
we awoke to find ourselves half-fleating in our beds.

On the second morning MeCoy awoke with a feeling of ill=-
ness, 't was a considerable task for him to summon emough strength
during the day to keep himself from falling out--he said that, if
this happened, he would expect the rest of us to go on, Somehow,
he mansged to keep going. And we were all glad we had not had to
stop; for at about 5:00 p. m., we heard the sound of rifle and
machine-gun fire at a distance of about two or three kilometers,
in the direction from which we had just come, And, the next
morning, McCoy's indispoeition had cleared away without leaving
him in the throes of dysentery or malaria, as we had feared,

As an example of the hard going of the Philippine

jungle, at the end of the fourth day we had not progressed more



than twelve miles from our escape point, And we soon found obvious
evidence that the Japs had been on the hunt for us--evidence in
the shape of an empty .303 ammunition elip, and the remains of
food whioh the Jap search party had eaten,

Shortly thereafter, on a morning while we were still
at breakfast, Captein Dyess wae standing guard when he saw two
armed Filipinos., The Filipinos saw Dyess at The same time, :.nd.
one of them made motions as if he had attempted to fire. Dyess
called to the Filipinos, but they gquietly faded into the jungle.

Later that day we headed down a more open trail, and
shortly we met up with a native who agreed to take us where we
could find soldiers of the Filipino guerrillas, When finally we
made contact with these guerrillas, they admitted that two of them
had been the ones seen in the jungle by Dyess. They thought he was
a Jap, they said; one of them had taken careful aim on Dyess and
had pulled the trigger. Dyess owed his 1ife to a faulty cartridge
or firing pin,

But the Filipinos gave us news, They told us that a
party of 16 of their guerrilla soldiers had ambushed a party of
more than 80 Japs who were on the hunt for us. The Filipinos had
shot down ten of the Japs, and then had retreated without harm
before the Japs were able to recover from their confusiom, In
some manner they had learned that the Japs believed we had escaped
in an effort to round up guerrillas and attack the prison to avenge
the murder of McFee. As & result, 200 Japanese reinforcements had

been hastily added to the Jap garrison at the prisem,



Commander MeCoy:

Once in touch with the guerrillas, our main problem was
one of physical travel through the unexplored jungles and rough
terrain of Mindsneo, in an effort to get to where we wanted to go.
No longer were we on & starvation diet, For instance, I note from
my journal that on one morning after we reached the guerrillas we
had & breakfast of rice, soft-boiled eggs, vegetables and coffee,
all supplied by the Filipinos. On another morning we luxuriated
over a menu containing eggs, cottage cheese, carabac meat and
coffee, This was a decided contrast to our unchanging prison
breakfasts of the hated lugmo, a concoction of rice and water,

Out of sheer exuberance at once again finding food within reach, I
even ate two of the Philippine baloots., This is & duck egg in
which the duck has already begun to form, and which is served cold
after having been boiled, To my surpries, baloots were--well,
edible, In appearance they loock exactly like an umborm duck in
cloudy jelly, the egg having been taken away from the setting duck
just before the feathers have formed.

One of the vital food items in the Filipino native
economy is the carsbac, & bovine of the water buffalo type which
is also used as a draft animal. At several places where we stopped
the natives would kill a carabac, salt the meat heavily, and after
outting it in strips place it in the sun to dry. After twelve
hours or so in the Philippine sun this meat seemed to be cured,
and apparently would last indefinitely.

In admitting that we received relp from the Philippine

guerrillas, we are supplying the Japanese with no information which



they do not already possess. There is no praise too high for these
guerrillas, At the risk of their lives they have remained loyal to
President Quezon and the cause of Fhilippine freedom, and they are
willing to help Americans at every opportunity. Their hospitality
is unbounded; and as an instance of just what this means--and also
illustrating the local importance of some of the guerrilla
leaders~--we were entertained at a luncheon which was enlivened by
an eleven-piece orchestral

In spite of such sumptuous entertaimment, we were as yet
by no means free of the Japs, and there was still a lot of hard-
ghip ahead,

On the third day out, Mellnik out his left hand quite
badly with a bolo as we were clearing a way through the jungle,

It gave him trouble over most of the 40-odd days we were traveling,
but he never let us slow up on our journey, and we never once heard
him speak of his pain,

On another occasion Lt. Dobervich became quite ill and
was able to retain no food. We thought he had a recurring attack
of malaria, although his symptoms were slightly atypical. After
several days on quinine, during which he showed no change for the
better, I switched him to aspirins, of which we had hoarded a
emall store from our Bed Cross boxes, He was soon better,

At one time we were trawveling by banca, a native boat
which is pushed, pulled or poled by Filipino cargadores, when we

passed through a part of the country inhabited by Atas, a tribe
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of natives who live im tree-houses, These natives use spears and
poisoned arrows as weapons, but they seemed friendly to us, and at
one time we used them as oargadores.

One of the worst parte of our journey led through dense
jungle in which we waded through water as deep as our armpits,

This jungle was infested with leeches which traveled with a jack=
knife motion through the water, and which attached themselves to
our flesh by the score, despite our efforts to keep them off. We
wore our socks outside our trousers, and then used improvised
leggings, but somehow the leeches got through., Once attached to
the skin, they would suck out blood and puff themselves out like
a balloon. The only way to remove them was to apply fire or
tobaceo.

Although their bite was not painful, the puncture they
made in the skin was an invitation to infection, To combat the
possibility of this infection I was forced to use my three pina
oloth handkerchiefs as bandages and swabs. (I am not sure that
my two little daughters have forgiven me for this utilitarian
lapse, although they were over joyed when they learned that I was
alive and safe.)

On two ocoasions when we had almost reached our objective
we wers olose to recapture by the Japanese, Once we were aboard a
fishing launch which could do about four imots top, when dawn broke
to reveal that we were just astern two Japanese coastal patrol
vessels, armed with three-inch guns, It was too late to turn back,

and any attempt to outrun the Japs would have been sheer folly.
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Having no alternative, we chose the course of boldness, deliberately
following the Japs until they sheered to port to run into a harbor.
We, of course, did not follow them into the harbor, We got the hell
out of there at a very frenzied four-knot rate.

Perhaps our closest shave ooourred when the Japs landed a
force of 200 men, covered by five fighter plames. Om this occasion
we escaped into the jungle.

Commander MeCoy and Lieutenant Colonel Mellnik:

By this time it must be obvious that there has been no
attempt to detail even an approximation of the route we took
through the Island of Mindanao in our escape; neither have any of
the guerrilla forces been named or otherwise identified, The
reasons for these omissions should need no explanation. In
addition, however, we have been careful to withhold the information
of military value brought out by those of us who escaped, and which
has already been placed in the proper hands,

As for the final escape itself, this is still an un-
finished story as these lines are being written. At this time,
wot every member of our party has actually reached the States,
although most have., Every ome of the ten of us, however, is free
of the Jape, and with an even bresk in the fortunes of war all will

eventually be united with their friends and families, We all pray

 that this will oecur, and that it will not be too long delayed,

Naturally we do mot intend even to hint at the manner in which we
got clear of the Philippines, It is s great pleasure to leave the

Japs an entirely free field in whioh to guess,
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We received a right royal welcome by our Army and Navy
colleagues in Australia, We are, in fact, willing to admit that,
on the morning following the day of our arrival in Australia, we
were not quite as chipper as we had been on the night before, It

was a great celebration.

T
In setting down the foregoing narrative we have made
every effort to present the facts on the conservative side, although
many of them would most easily lend themselves to sensationalism.
We have set down mothing not seen by ourselves or told to us by a
responsible officer of the United States Army, Navy or Marine Corps.
We believe the facts as presented give a fair piocture of the enemy

we faoce in the Pacifia.
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