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STATEMENT OF: GORDON, Carl Burke, Ser.f 375 67 38,
HMG, U.S, Ravy.
Attached To: U.S.S. derrimeck, (A037).

This is to certify that I first met Rodbert A, ROS3 in the
sunmer of 1938 while I was visiting my velatives im Caklend,
California. I was on leave at that time from the U.3.S, RELIEF,
a U.5. Navy Hospital ship which I was on duiy aboard.

- As Robert Ross was a very closs friend of ome of my
brothers, we soon became well acquainted with each other. Later,
about six months after that time, Robert Ross enlisted in the
U.S. Marine Corps.

Altheugh I 4id not see Robert Ross again for almost three
yoars; I hed heard thet he was on duty with the Fourth Regiment,
U.8, Marines, at Shanghal, China, in 1941, About October, 1941,
while I was serving as a U.S. Kavy Hospital Corpeman en Inde-
pendant Duty aboard a U.S. Havy Tug in the Fhilippine Islands,
the Fourth Regiment, U.S. Marines, were transferred from China
% the Philippines. .

08 the morning of the 8th of Descember, 1941, the Navy Tug
that I was sboard for duty, toek aboard a group of U,S. Marines
&t the B.S, Naval Stationm; Olongepe, Zamdalés, Luson, Philippine
Iglands, HRobert A: Roes was then a Corporal, U,S. Harine Corps,
and a membsy of that group of U.S. Marines that came aboard my
shif«; Yy ship transported that group of U.S. Marimes to
¥ariveles, Batesn, Luzon, P.I, Robert Ress and I had quits a
leng visit while en route to Eariveles, He was in vsry good
Liealth at that time and his morale was very high, even though
War had jJust begum tha? seme dey with Japan. .

The aext $ime that I saw Robert Ross was on the night of
the 28tk of Devcember, 1941, when my ship egain transported a
group of U.5, Merinss that Robert Ross was smong, We took these
Marines from lMariveles its Corrégidor Island in Manils Bay, ».I.

I saw Robert Ross several times durisg the next four months
and he 4id not appear to be, or have beem, 111, evea though the
sonditions whieh he had te live were very rugged, he having been
assigued to Beach Guerd Duties om Corregldor Island during the
heavy Japanese bombardment of thet Island..

O the 10%h of April, 1942, my ship was abandoned during the
daytime and the orew were put ashors on Corregidor, %e operated
our ship only et alghts after that time. Oam the night of the
5th of ¥ay, 1942, the Japansse made a& landing om the East Sector
of Corregidor Island, the 3ector that Robert Ross was assigned
as Beaoh Guaréd,

The following dey, the Amsrican Forces on Corregider, under
Gemeral Walmwright, U.S. Army, surrendered to the Japanese, I
did not ses Robert Hoss for several days later, but found him
among the large group of prisonsrs of the Japanese oa Corregi-
doy, Robsrt Ross waes in fair health, having lost some weight
due to the low dlet he had reseived prior %o and just after the
fall of Cerregidor, and slso had Diarrhea, as most of the other
smerican Prisonerm. Robert Ross was also suffering from that
let-dewn which we all had after so long a period of mental strain
whioch everyone on Corregidor bad gone through at the fall.




An Oral History of Robert A. Ross, Sr.
 Interview Conducted by Granddaughter, Collen Ross, May 2002

Questions asked in interview: 
    
Why did you join the military?      
What was it like before the war started?
Where were you when the war started?   
What did you do during the war? 
How did you hear about the war ending?     
How did you feel?       
How did you get home?
How did you manage to stay alive in such conditions?       
How do you feel about the Japanese people?

I first enlisted in the United States Navy during my Senior year in high school in 1937 to avoid having to go to our Senior Prom with a girl who had asked me to attend with her. 
My father talked the Navy recruiter into ripping up my enlistment papers and sent me back to school. I graduated later that year. By 1938, many young men my age were being drafted. I enlisted in the Marine Corps on August 4, 1938 because I felt the Marines were the best branch of the military.

I was assigned to the 4th Regiment, United States Marine Corps and left for Shanghai, China in May 1939. Military pay for an American soldier was very high compared to the Chinese. I lived off of the base, had my meals cooked and had maid service every day. I was 20 years old and felt like a king.
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We were transferred to the Philippine Islands in October 1941 when China went to war with Japan. In the Philippines, the war with Japan started on December 8, 1941. The day the war started I was transferred from the naval station at Luzon to Bataan and then later to the Philippine Island of Corregidor on December 28.

On Corregidor, I was assigned beach guard duty on the East sector of the island as we prepared for an invasion by the Japanese. From December 1941 until June 1942, the battles were so fierce that the shape of the island was permanently changed. Our food and supplies were almost gone and we were on very restricted food rations. On May 5, 1942, the Japanese began their invasion of Corregidor. They invaded in such numbers that we did not have enough ammunition to repel them. 
Our Commanding Officer, General Wainwright, surrendered on May 6 and we were taken Prisoners-Of-War. We were only about two miles from another island and I thought of swimming to it but I had never learned to swim. Not being able to swim probably saved my life.
From Corregidor, we were taken by ship to a camp called Cabanatuan where I spent the next 21 months as a POW. The living conditions there were very hard. We were given only rice to eat much of the time and very little of that. Men literally cried because they were so hungry. 
I could endure the beatings we took from the guards but I could never get used to being so hungry. Along with the hunger were dysentery and Beriberi, which killed many men. Each man was part of a group of 12 POW’s. If any member of your group tried to escape, all of the group members were lined-up and shot. Many men died because of these hardships at Cabanatuan.

My job at Cabanatuan was to transport supplies from the villages to the prison camp on a cart pulled by a caribou. There were 21 of us assigned to driving the caribou and we secretly set up a communication and smuggling operation with villagers who were part of the Philippine underground. 
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There were only two places that you could water the caribou and the villagers would leave us messages and supplies hidden in the bushes there. We would learn of how the war was progressing and smuggle quinine, vitamin pills, money and food into the camp. Of course, if the Japanese guards had caught us, we would have all died. In time, they grew suspicious of our activities and I was transferred to Omuta, Kyushi, Japan. By that time, I weighed about 100 pounds.

In July 1944, I was transported to Japan in what the Americans called a "hell ship." We had heard from the Filipino underground how American submarines had been sinking the Japanese cargo ships not knowing that the cargo on these ships were American soldiers. Five ships made the trip from the Philippines to Japan at the time I was sent there. We were packed into the hold of the ship like sardines. We were on this ship for approximately two months. Four of the ships were sunk by torpedoes and all aboard those ships were killed. A torpedo struck the ship I was on but it did not sink.

As bad as the conditions were at Cabanatuan, it was a vacation resort compared to Camp #17 at Fukuoka, Japan. We worked 12 hour shifts in the coal mines with no breaks. 
These mines had been condemned by American engineers years before the start of the war but the Japanese had reopened them and forced prisoners to work in them. They were very unsafe to even be in, much less work in. We lived in constant fear of cave-ins, which happened all the time. It got to the point that men would do anything to get out of going in those caves, even beg you to break their arms. A certain amount of coal had to be removed from the mine each day and we were beaten with clubs, shovels, iron bars and kicked by the Japanese guards in charge of our work group if we failed to make our assigned goal. On top of everything, the winters at Fukuoka were bitter cold and we had little clothes. Many men had no shoes.

So many men died during this time that there was a constant supply of new prisoners being sent in to replace them. In February 1945, a close friend of mine, Carl Gordon, was transferred to Camp #17. When he arrived he did not recognize me at first. By then I weighed less than 90 pounds.

On the 15th of August 1945, the Japanese began to feed us better and did not make us work in the mines. We felt that the war must finally be over but we had been disappointed so many times before it was hard to believe it might be true. Camp #17 was only 50 miles from Nagasaki and when the atomic bomb hit the city we felt what we thought was an earthquake, but we had no idea what was happening. 
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War correspondents arrived about three days later and told us about the wars end. I cannot describe how excited everyone was to hear that. The news about how the war ended sounded to me like something out of a Buck Rogers story.

We were told that we could wait at Camp #17 until transportation could get there or that we could try to make it to the Konoya Airfield on our own. We were told it was very dangerous to try to go ourselves because news that the war had ended may not have reached everyone in Japan. In spite of the danger, a number of us made the journey. We could not stay at that camp any longer.

We were transported by Army transport to Okinawa where I stopped at an American Red Cross canteen. I sat at the counter and ordered a bowl of ice cream. Just as the ice cream showed up, someone tapped me on the shoulder. 
It was my brother, Cec, who was a radar technician on Okinawa. He was the first family member I had seen or heard from in over six years. We never received any of the mail our families sent us in prison camp. We talked for so long my ice cream melted before I got to have a bite of it. Cec laughed several times while we were talking because he noticed that I would often use a Japanese word in place of an English one when I talked.

When I finally returned to the United States I was hospitalized at the Oak Knoll Naval Hospital in Oakland, California, about a mile from my home. Before the war, I had taken out a $10,000 life insurance policy and named my parents as beneficiaries. I walked in the back door of my parent’s house at about 4:00 a.m. and my dad was sitting at the table waiting for me. When he saw me he shouted, "Well, Ma, there goes $10,000!"

I do not hold any grudges against the Japanese people for the war. Like any other people they have their good and their bad. I had a cut on my leg at Cabanatuan that I would have probably died from had it not been for the kindness of one Japanese guard in making sure I received medical treatment for the wound. 
On the other hand, there was a civilian guard in Japan called "Sailor" that I swore for many years after the war, I would kill on sight, if I ever saw him again. He was a brutal murderer and almost beat me to death. I carried around a hatred for him for many years. It was not until the early 1980’s that I learned he was hunted down and executed for war crimes after the war ended.

I have to give credit to God for keeping me alive during those hard times in the war. Every night I watched the sunset we wondered if it was my last one. God gave me stubbornness that refused to let the enemy beat me and a sense of humor that let me see the funny side of life even in the middle of the worst times.
The following pages are official statements made by Carl B Gordon as to the condition of Robert prior to his imprisonment and then the changes after liberation.
See Documents & Affidavits for Robert’s statements on POW abuse.
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About one week after this msetinmg with Robert Ross, Ross
was taker by the Japamese Army Guards to Manila, and from there
to the Prisom Camp a% Cabanstuan, Ngrthern Luzon, ¥.I. I remaln-
ed on Corregidor with the U.S, army and U.3. Havy Medlcal Depart-
ments. I did not see Robert Ross again for almost two years,
but we had sent word to each other through other Frisoners of
¥ar, a8 they wers belng moved about the Phillppines teo variocus
work detsails.

Bariy in 1944, Robert Ross arrived at Bilivid Frison in
Menila, among a lavge group of Prisopers of War being taken by
the Japanese Army from the Philippines to Japan. Robert Ross
remained im Bilibid for a fow days awaltlimg transportation to
Japan. I was asaigned to a group of U.S. ¥avy Medigal Depert-
ment Fersonnel wheo were operating a Prisen Hospital in Bilibid,
Robert Ross was then im poor health, welghipg barely one hundred
pounds, snd had suffered from severc Dyseatery and Beriberl at
Cabanstusn Prison Camp. K6 was gquibe concerned about his move
to Japan, as he knew that he would have to go aboard a Japanese
Ship, and we bhad all heard word from the Filipino Underground
how the Ameriean Submepines had been sinking the Jap Shipping.
He was no dlfferent ther any other Prisomer of the Japsness who
xnew that he would have to spend several weeks in the hold of =2
Jap Ship that would be dodging Amsrican Subs apd Planes.

The next tims that I saw Robert Ross was in February, 1945,
after I had been baken by the Japanese Yo a Prison Camp in Japan,
mp No. 17, at Omuta, Eyushu, Jepai. Robert Ross at that time

welshed no zore then Hinty (90) Pounds, and hé appeared to ms

to bs no more then & walking ghoat. I could hsrdly reconize him
and he Barely reccnized me at the tims. He had been working
long hours iz & asarby Jsp Coal ¥ine, receiving little or no
food and mamy beatings by the Japanese.

The .Cpal Nine, where Eobert Ross had been detailed by the
Japanese Guaxds, had been oondemned by smerioan Engineers quite
a number of years prior to the start of the ¥War. The Japanese
nad re-opemed this mine =md forced prisoners to work in it. I%
was very unsafe to even be in it, let alone work im 1%, and the
Coal Velns wers very shallow and rocky. The Japanese demanded
that eash working group prodmeed a large amount of work in a
given length of tims, regardless of the working conditicns.
Failure to produce the required amount of work brought severs
beatings with olubs, shovels, iron bars, kiokings, ete., by the
Jepanese in shage of the working group. Robert Ross was oa the
receiving end of many of such beatings.

The low starvetion dlet, long hours of deily rigorous work
in sn ungafe Coel Mine, and numerous exuel beatings bad broken
bis spirit and health, and Rebert Ross was probally more dead
then slive whem I Lirst saw him in Japan, early in 1945. Bvery-
one, |(prisoners), in Camp Eo, 17 had ome lons thought inm his
mind, how could he get more food and how could he work another
day for the Jopanese, Yhen I look back upon 1% all now, I
wonder how apy of us had not gons completely mad - or maybe we
did end didn't koow i%.

on the 15th of August, 1945, ths Japenese suspended all
work for the Prisonmsrs of Jar in Camp No. 17, and began to feed
us more food. we felt that the war must be finally over, bub
due o so many dimappointments before, we could ast bring us to
beliave such. ZEveryone was very excited when eonf irmation was
vsocecived, but sxcited is only a mild way of putting 1t.
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4Tter Robert Ross and I were returnad to the United States,
we both were hospitalized at the U.S., Naval Hospitael, Oakland,
California, and shortly after our arrivsl thers, we were granted
Rehsbilitation Leave at about the same time, 28 we both ilved
in gakland, California, Robert Ross and I spent much time with
sach other while on leave. Our families and frisnds could not
sees to understand us, as we both ssemed to have to have some-
thing to do at all times, In answer to the .uestion whether or
not Robert i. Ross is more nervous today then before he entered
the U.3, Marine Corps, the answer is definitely yes. I do not
remember Robert Ross having been nervous prior to the wWar,

I feel that I am well guslified to State the condition of
Robert A.R083, as I have known him Pfor such a long period of time
and have survived the ssme conditions he has while we both were
a Prispper of var of the Japsnese. 4lso, I have been a member
of the U.S. Nevy Medieal Department for fourteen years, and feel
that this should qualify=me in stating my opinion of anothsr mans
medigal condition.

It is my opinion that Robexrt A. ROSS is now suffering from
the after effects of howing hed Acute Dysentery, Severe Beriberi,

Goneralized Helnutriticr and Opombabt Fatigue. It 1s also my
opinion that he now has an aggravated conditlion of Combat Fatigus,
due to conditionsz he bad been subjected to while a Frisomer of
wer of the Japenese for & period of Forty (40) Months, From

6 May, 1942, until after the surrender of the Japanese Govera-
ment to the United States Forces.

The adove statement is trus and correct to the best of my
knowledge and bslief. .

U.S.5. MERRIMACK,{a037),
% FLERT POST OFFICE,
NE¥ YORE, NE¥W YORK.

Subseribed &nd sworn before me this 19th day of October,

/‘, [P -

Lisutenant cémandar,u.s.l«ravy,
Executive Offiger,

U.5.8. Merrimaok, (4037).





Card sent to Robert while a POW
and Robert’s Obituary.
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Robert Arnold Ross, a prisoner
of war for three years during World
War I, died of cancer Sunday, July
16, 1995, at his home. He was 76.

Mr. Ross was born in Oakland
and graduated from Castlemont
High School in 1937. As a member
of the Marine Corps from 1937 to
1945, he served in the fourth regi-
ment and was a prisoner of war
from 1942 to 1945. He was a
member of the American Defenders
of Bataan and Corregidor and Dis-
abled American Veterans,

He worked for the U.S. Post Of-
fice from 1949 to 1980 and re-
ceived a Pride in Excellence award,
covering 13 Western states. He was
a member of Aurora Drive Baptist
Church and lived in San Leandro for
49 years

Te is survived by his wife of 50
years, Aileen Ross of San Leandro;
one daughter, Carol Libbrecht of
San Leandro; four sons, Bob Ross
of Oklahoma, John Ross of West-
lake Village, Bill Ross of Templeton
and Tim Crossman of Stockton; two
sisters, Mildred Lumley of San Lo-
renzo and Sandy Libbrecht of Ala-
meda; 11 grandchildren; and eight
great-grandchildren.

Visitation will be from 4 to 9
p.m. today at Chapel of the Chimes,
32992 Mission Blvd., Hayward. A
service will be held at 1 p.m
Wednesday at the mortuary.

Donations to Kaiser Hospice,
27400 Hesperian Blvd., Hayward,
94544, aré preferred.

ROSS, ROBERT ARNOLD $R.

In San Leandro, July 16, 1995. Age 76. A native
of Oakland, CA. A graduate of Castlemont High
'37, served U.S. Marine Corps 4ih Regimental,
American Defenders of Bataan and Corregidor. A
POW 1942-1945 WWII in the Philippines and a
disabled American Veteran. Worked for the U.S.
Postal Service in Qakland from 1949-1980. Na-
tional Honor as Postal “Pride in Excellence”.
Member of Aurora Drive Baptist Church. He is
survived by his wife of 50 Aileen; four sons,
Robert Jr., John, Bill, Tim and daughter Carol Lib-
brecht; sisters Mildred Lumley and Sandy Lib-
brecht. Also survived by 11 grandchildren: Cindy,
Nancy, Catherine, Emily, John, & Todd, Colleen,
and Robert, Connie, Michael and Bobby; and 8
reat grandchildren: Stephanie, David, Heather,

drew, Jesse, Cory, Lauren, and Dorothy
Crossman is due 12/16/95. Viewmg Tuesday, 7/
18, 4-9 PM, Chapel of the Chimes, 32992 Mission
Blvd, Hayward. Funeral Services, Wednesday, 7/
19, 1 PMv,WChape\ of the Chimes, Hayward South
Chapel. Burial Chapel of the Chimes. Donations
to Kaiser Hayward Hospice

JULY 18, 1995
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Local Marine
(ains Honors

Robert Ross Ranks

High as Gunner;
Stars as Pugilist
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Among members of the"l’k@ur
Regiment, Uniled States Marine
Corps. on duty at Shanghai, China,
is Private, first class, Robert A. Ross,
844 Arlington Avenue, according to
a release fro the U.S. Marine

(‘m'p«;’ headqun ters in San Fran-
,Cl“CU
Ross has. dnstm;,unchcd himesell by
his pugilistic ability, having bectn a
member of the regimental boxing
team which defeated the Navy team
4 from the U.S. Asiatic fleet for the
-+ championship of the International
armed forces in Shanghai.
Since enlisting in the Marvine Corps| =
in Auzust, 1938, Ross has been sta- PVL RObeﬂ A ROSS: Uls°
tioned at Hnnolulu Guam and| M.C., now statxoned with
Manila, and is ranked as a first class
gunner with the machine gun, and the 4th Requem 0‘ Shcmq-
as sharpshooter with both rifle and
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