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The following is a true and actual account of my war record while with the 2nd Observation Squadron, USAF, in the Far East. 

I enlisted in the Air Corps, 4 March 1941, and shipped overseas from San Francisco, 1 May 1941.  I was assigned to the 2nd Observation Squadron, then stationed at Clark Field, on the island of Luzon.  A short time prior to the outbreak of World War II, our squadron was moved to Nichols Field on the outskirts of Manila.  We were there when war was declared against Japan.  On the night before Manila was declared an open city, we withdrew to the peninsula of Bataan, where we were formed into the 2nd Battalion, United Air Force Provisional. Infantry.  Our forces were finally overcome by the superior number of enemy forces. 

I was wounded in action, having received several bomb fragments about the legs and lower part of my body during the Battle of Bataan.  I was issued the Purple Heart with two stars.  After the capitulation of our forces to the enemy, I survived the infamous "Death March" and was interned at Camp O'Donnell.  A short time later I was transferred to Cabanatuan.  There I contracted malaria and was advised by the camp doctor to get on a labor detail to Japan so as to be in a milder climate. 

Taking his advice, I shipped to Japan on a 500-man labor detail, where we spent about two years.  We landed on the southern tip of the islands at a town called Omuta Camp #17 Fukuoka Furyoshuyosho.  We were immediately put to work mining a very poor quality of slag coal.  This mine was one of the largest in the Orient.  Though it had been condemned many years before, it mined every day, 24 hours a day, by the Japanese; consequently, many accidents and deaths occurred to the Allied forces that were forced to work there.  I was injured in such an accident.  On a 10-day week, working in three shifts, were in the mine working 14 hours and out-of-camp 16 hours.  We were allowed to rest on the 11th day.  This day was spent in cleaning our barracks and standing at attention for about 8 hours while we were inspected by the Japanese camp commander. 

Upon the unconditional surrender of Japan, I was flown to the Philippine Islands, and from there was shipped by boat to the United States.
 


            

