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Here are the anthors of (his story—Caplain William Lloyd Osborme (left) and Captain
Damon Ganse. They ure shown examining a Filipino paddle which helped them in their escape.

E have escaped the Japanese, and we have escaped the
hell that was once the peaceful Philippines. For seven
long months—since the dey Bataan surrendered for
one of us, and since the doy Corregidor surrendered
for the other—we have been like hunted animals.

We have lived for hours
ifested waters of

Bay We have lived for doys and
e2ks in the barren, rugged, friend-
ntains of Luzon. We haove

neariy bwo .-r.._'_r:!*|*-.5 Since I::.:'_.r.
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recicior « ;'“.| in O :'ﬁfﬁ:‘ﬂ‘
- - ighing our way 3000 miles
fr ZOMmewhere in TP'.*_,: PE":Illr."ElnC'E to
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hat e day the gnllant men of BEataan,
E i v FainEn W Hvadd andg worked anag
fought for nearly six months lald down

for tha last LUme
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I' General Douglas MecArthur,

| who was in command in the

Philippines before his escape to
Australia.
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We have seen the tattered but
still proud Mo of the Unitad
Sntes of America torn down from
its gunrdian post over tha pill-
fully amall gurrison of Bataan
and trampled on by the Japaness
invadar.

We have sesn American olflcers
and enidstod men reduced to
the rank of humble almost me-
digval, slaves by an enemy who
[edirs no God nnd fEapiCcls no
wiilie man.

Opn that™ afternoon of April 8,
when our woops had tred thele
lust shols as [ree men of a free
Army, we saw arrogant merciless
dapaness soldiers bayoneting our
wounded with the just of tigers let
loome {Or the first time.

We saw that same afternoon an
Amoricen ollficer, who had cour-
wredusly and fMirly dischargéed his
dulies 485 a Jeader and as o soldier
irdngh =ix  months of heoart-
breaking setbacks, forced by well-
fed, grinninz Japaness to put his
nose into a pile of Olithy manure,
wihile colher snesring Japanese
prodded him on At the paint of
stiletto-lke daggors.

That s the ¢envmmy wo eluded, as
men virtually imprisoned on Lu-
#uvn by geographical barriers and
malerinl ahortnges, and that ls
the enemy which hounded the
mivuill boat as we crept from ls-
lind to i=land and from village to
villnge on the hasardous and ex-
batsting voyage to Australia.

Many times doring those three
munths on Luson and during the
voyvage It stemeoed certain our des-
pirale chunce to gain full [reew
dom would be nippsd by the Jap-
Anese.

Once one of us wus placed in n
congentrution ocamp on Bataan,
only to tveak awany again only a
few stepa ahead of a virtonl daluge
from Japonesg muochiné-guns.
Time after tlme Japanese genrch-
ing for us have béen =0 niéar wa
could have touched them from
our hiding plice In a ¢lump of
bushes, or amid tangled protec-
tive jungle wvinea, UOnoe as we
fought our way southward from
Hatsan Penlnsula to 4 rendezvouos
point, we hid for hours in river
mud, our faces and hends covered
with foul-smelling muck as the
Japancae combed eVery inech i
around us

Minutes bofors we ganthered ot
the point we had selected Lo meeot
and prepare for our Journey Lo
Australia, we discoverid A mAan
wie belleved to have bien a trist-
ol friond wns, in fact a Japanese
B8Py
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spy.
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ALW.&TE we had to kebp
our eyry e e for

friendly natives Evary mon or
woman we met waos o potential
frionid, but he was Just is much &
potsntial enemy.

We slept by day in caves or In
bushes. Weo lenrned to play the
aame of hide and s=ek lhe way
the Japanest ployed lt—decelt and
treachery eveéry minute, We
doubled baeck countless times to
throw any pursiers off our tradl,
We walked by night, the knife-

like rocks along the treacherous
trails of Jjungle-covered Luzon
slashing at our bare feet with al-
mosl every step.

We went without fpod or water
often sometimes as long as five
days, while the broiling sun of
swaltering Philippine days burned
us almoest black.

We had no clothes except our
underweir and a palr of
shorts, and the eold mouninin
nights were almost s bitter for
us as the steaming troplcal days,

We entered lsolated native vil-
lages by night, sometimes awak-
eiiing natives the “bamboo wire-
lzss™ had told us were friendly, and
were given food and water. Some-
times were were afrald to chance
making our presence known—pir-
ticularly after entering one wvil-
Inge and finding hundreds of Jap-
anesy soldiers aslesp In all the
pative huts —s0 we would sneak
quietty in, get what food we could
find on the outskirts of the village,
anlu:ltw hastily retreat to the moun-
talins,

Our “bamboo wireless” a
strangely, almost iystic war of
learning news that has taken
place bhundreds of miles away in
a fow hours, brought us word of
other Americans who, like
selves, hond refumad to surrender,
and hnd taken to the mountalns,

We met a few lsolated groups
of these Americans, who told ys
they were as determined as we
to jeave the Philippines, but sug-
gested we keep ip small groups
and as widely sSeparatesd] as pos-
sibla to pvold detection by the
Japanese,

From the “hembon wirelesa™ wea
lémrned of the atrocitles Japanese
were committing in  the Phillp-
pines and on Bataan. How Fili-
pino women were being almost
continuously assaulted by Japan-
ess sgoldlers, sometimes on the
vory streets of Manilp, and how
one entire Philippine province
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one entire Phillppine province
wag evacuated of all its young
women by the =outhward moving
Ju%nm ATIOLY. i
¢ zaw Phillpplne newspapers
published after Bataan's fall print-
ing plctures of our tired, razgedly
c¢lothed troaps after the surréndsp
with captlons ridicullng the Ame-
ricnn defence of the Philippines.
Fraom one of our f{riends we
learned how Amerlcan officers
and soldlers allke were forced fo
march nearly €0 milea only n few
hours after Batann's fall withont
food or water, Those that <l out




, Starting today is this

g story of two U.S. Army officers’ escape from
the Philippines to Australia in a 20-foot boat. They arrived in Australia on October 11.

We Lscap

or bocame sick were immediately
bayoneted,

We heard from Maniia how
American soldiers, already ter-
ribly weak and almost starving,
and without water for days, hrd
biéen fOrced 1o march through the
city In almost cmdless streams
while Japunese clvillan and mill-
tary police restrained thes pro-
American populitivn from giving
the soldiers eltheér [ood, water, or
clgaretics. Those men had to
wilk 'in their bare fest another
pleasant Japanese trick for lower-
ing the whils man |n the éyea of
the Fllipinos

* = =

PUT the Fiidpinos wers suf-
fering for thelr outspolen
demooratie jdests, too. One oificer
we Enew on Batuan was shot (o
dealh by a Japaness firing squod
because he refused to bow 1o Jap-
aneéss Boldlers on the streets of
Manils.

He was gaily yelling cut a long
list of Filipino cursss directed at
Emperaor Hirohite when his death
volley was fired.

But although the Fillplnos wore
on the surfoce laking the Japun-
ese relgn of térror and the brutal
Japanées nesnuits agninst Filipino
women guietly, thére was smoul-
dering wrath srowing In the
hearts of the Filipino men. We
heard more and mors stories of
dead Japanese soldiers beling
found stabbed on dark Manila
gireeis or beoten over the head
and killeq along lonely province
trails.

One of us spent July 4 in  an
isolnted viilage, where natives, re-
membering the day and its lmpor-
tance to Americans, playved “"The
Star Spangled Banner' op make-
shift gultars. while an American
flag they had carefully hidden
near the villnge when the Japas-
eap forces Ooverran Luzon, wis

PTAT [T WiIlnnagr wWOor o

ege forces owverrnn Luzon, was
brought «ut and proodly and
ceremionlously hoisted L0 fuli-
masL t was probably the only
American flag which flaew iIn al)
the Fhillippines on Independence
Day.

Unly a few msles away Japan-
eS¢ phtrols were ascouring the
mountilns for any slgns of fleeing
Americans. Native participation
in our July 4 ceremony was thelr
way of showing deflance to the
Japanesy invader.

We found outl through simple
kindnesses of the {lllterate, unedu-
cated poople of the Philippina in-
ferfor thut a feeling of deep loy-
alty for America still exists
strongly in their hearts

At a lonely bivoune we mnds we
met Moarine Privote Boddy Hen-
derson, who had given one of us
help the day after our fortress
toppled, He told us his “bamboo
wireless" syElom hoad conflrmed
the snfoty of Lisut-General
Walnwright in Manila.

Actually we were brought to-
gether by underground messages,
meeting in a lonely spot far to the
south of Manila in the middle of
Jduly, where we planned our es-
cape.

It took almost o month o jJocnte

a boat eapable of earrying us
through the typhoons of the
China Sea, and thén to earn
enough money to buy the boat,
fuel and =upplies. We came down
with mualarin once, and osad our
raphlly diminlshing guinihe sup-
ply to =inve off the di=sass which
] would have rulned the hope of
encape: We heard rumors that

Jipanese patrols
in the wvicinity., and had to hida
out often for days on end while
.‘\\-1]1[:11'”‘1"'Ih troaps ponmed l]ir:ul;“h
the 'L"'i-Tl.'l:j.:-"q wir [ri Guen sl
Finally, on August 18, svery-
thing had been completed for the
Etart.t We had bolled wild ple

were aperniting




Blartt We had bolled wild ple,
and put It In alrtight eans. We
had stacked our small vessel with
rice, coffen, and Tuel and we had
repaired our temperamental Jlasel
engine as bhest we cou'd.
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FIHE-‘T nigbt out we began a
serfes  of  misndventures
whish trailed us from the HYme we
I=ft the Philippines untll we ars
rived In Austrnlia
Onece we galled beotwesn fwo
Tapanese warships slenalling each
Gthor by searchllight from a diss

Capt. William

H----u...

as Told to Lee Van Atta

By Captain Damon Gause and

Lloyd Osborne
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tance of perhaps five miles, not
reclising our danger until the
Hghls begann Nashing o the right
uﬂ&m the feft of us '

e were caught in_a large ty-
phoon in the China Sea for two
days, and anoiher time weo were
becalmed a few miles from a major
Japaness garrison on an <gland ind
the lower Philippines,

When we left the Philippines
natives told us we wore absolutely
erazy. We couldn't possibly safle-
I¥y rench Australls. Sometimes
during the 2000-mile Journey it
Iooked like the natives had been
right, but somehow neither of us
Ever gAve Up or ever dreamed of
anything but Ausiralia and free-
dom and the chance to hit the Jap-
anese aguin on at least fairly
equal rermsa

Both of us during those speemingly
endless months on Bataan, endor-
Ing our slow, dangerous progress
inte the interior of n, felt a
hand far greater than Odrs guid-"
Ing our destiny.

We priyed many times betwesn
the Philippines and Australis, ns
much for the men we had left be-
hind us as for our own safety.
They weren't andible prayers, but
they were there just the snme. We
reilise now and perhaps aven mores
vividly than we did then how
many timés we Weére close to our
Maker.

The story we are golng to tell
—gnmetimes ndividually—because
many of our most nE €X-y
periences happened befofe we Iu-
came feilow escapees and later to-

came fellow escapees and later to-
gether during our last days in the
Phlllppines, will sound uonbelisv-
abie and perhaps a lttle fantastic
to the earm of civilised people, who
will find it difficult to comprebend
the barbarie and Inhuman sonduct
of the enemy with whom we are
nt war. But they are as true as
Bataan itsaif.

Our stories vou will resd ars
the storfes the men of Bataan and
Corregidor will tell when they are
froe again. It i the simpla truth
as woe have Known it B we
mn it during five tha ot

bloody, uncompromising war, and”
ﬂurtn almost six months as fles-

refugees from the hell of Jap-
l.'ﬂ-&l! prison cmwnpe

[Captain Gause now takes up
the story, and telis hia own por-
sonal experiences on Batasn.)
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COMMANDED & machine-

gun unit In the froot Mnes
of Batnan. For four months, in
knee-deep dust, aften without
food and wnter, alwava under o
constant barrage of enemy artil-
lery and bomba, my unit defendsd
our most advanced posrtions onbw
the right Nank. We pumped mil-

Hons of rounds of .30 and .60 cali-
bre lead into woave after wave of
Erevt-clid Jupaness Lroops.

We ook up our positoos on
Japuary 16, end we wers still
bolding them the morning Ba-
taan's defenders were forced to
glve up the struggle. Duy after
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e up the struggle. Duy after

» Weth after week, we fought
in the sweltering Jungles, & nerve-
racking, exbausting buttle against
miags enemy units, against prowl-
ing snipery infiltrating into our
lines under cover of durkness ang
againit gremnde-carrying Japan-
ede patrols, which we oflen mow-
od down whon they were less than
15 fest from our Wenches

Alr corps you uneduca-
ted In ground or infaniry tactics,
but brilliant marksmen with ma-
chine-g formed the bheart of
my unil. Some of them were barely
18 years old — youthiful, oareires
striplings when the war began, buy
tired, haggard velerans the morn-
Ing they were ordored to desert
their guns and wsurrender to the
overwhelming numbers of Japun-
ess who had broken throogh the
heart of our Bataan defencea,

Our machine-gun nests wers set
up ia anything and everything
that provided some semblance of
camouflage—in trees, in haystacks,
even behind the protecting cover-
age of jungle vines,

We lived in hﬁnw Illrmnf
surprise attack by enemy. Of-
ten we would find our men hold-
sing most advanced positiong bay-
gneted to death when our reliey-
ing parties arrived.

| was a pllot without an

ane when the war began last
B-m ber. attached to & medlum
bombardment unit ut Nichol's Fleld
We wire wtill awaiting the arrival
of our dlﬂ-humherﬂgom
ted Sinies when the firet leglons
of Nipponsse troops landed at

Lieut. Leroy Cownard and I were
the only officers who ate Christ.
mas dinner at the MeRinley OmM-
cers' Club.

enemy stesl - Many wsec-
tlona of the ¢ity were ln 4 sSharn-
bles, and the population was can-
and frightened, Manila had
ben declared an open ity
Genern] MacArthur.
We found cur way to the docks
the | of tremendous fires
the entire water-
Fortunately the place where
our supplies were stored had es-
caped a lwllh'llzl boembing at-
tack lsunched during the after-
noon by the Japanesa.
the trucks was a two-
day job—mont of the native
laborers had been forded hway by
the continued bombing and shell-
New Year's Eve twa other
afficers who had come from
tian on speclil misslons—3Ma jor
Jack- Bewall and Lieut William
Conners—wen! to a special dance
ai Maniia Hotsl, former headquar-
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was an stmosphere of galely and
lnughter in marked contrast o
other seotions of the city »till un-
der Jnpanese bombardment There
was no blackout on New Year's Eve
becauss of the “vpen clty™ declar-
atlon, but it did not stop enemy
craneleanly

had beesn

A Tt ot 3
epoTis A pPAneNS
atrocities agalnet Fllipinoe women
in the mnortherm provineces had
reached Manila. and frightened
anxiouy women came to our table
to ask our help and to beg us to
win back Manila as scun as we

About 10 o'clock New Year's
morting, Japanese asroplanes re-
newed their bombing attacks
aegninat the oifty. It was In Fall
swing—it setmed as If thoumnds
of bombs were faliing on the city
—when our trock convoy, with

Conneérs, and myself start-
ed on the road back to Bataan
Ten minutes after we croased the

bridge etween the
BHatnan insula and Manpila,
General Wai wright ordered the

bridges blown o
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for the Far East Air Head-

quarters until January 14, whe
at r-quﬂ!.!mmthﬂ:a

m outfit. We ordered to
th= front humuﬂ-m
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the front immediately.

Our positions were in the Zam-
bolles Mountains, and our job was
to ketp the mountain trails In
American hands. We stayed there
fur about two weekas while Jap-
pness plinss bombed and strafed
us dally. and en y troops innl-
trated Into our llses F'!.Tl:l“'y SR
fell back to the main lines running
edst and west biween Olan and
Bagch, which we held ontil the
Inst day of the Bataan cagpalgn.
The days of fighting on Hataan
were living hell
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when the golng was the toughest,
Colons] Doane was especially re-
rpected by the Americans who
served under him on Bataan.,

Lisat -Calana] fiardy, of Char-
lotte, North Qurollna, was execu-
tive officer for the reglment. Many
nlghity an we kept our eyes pealed
for the typieal Japanese trick of
crawling on their bellles to our
lines and bayoneting one of our
men or hurling a sorprise gron-
ade, Colonel Hardy and | would
st In & machkine-gun nest remin-
iscing about days of peace, and
wondering when we would seo
home sgsin

All of us kept jooking for the
reinforcementis thaty never came.
I don't think that one of us up to
the last ever believed the United
Statey had not donse everything
possible to get everything
posnible to ue We did not expect
vory much, but we hoped and
prayed gomething would come.

- - -

all the moen who served

richer who, when we set up a ma-
chine-gun posdtiom far in advance
of our other lines ecamoufingsd
ehly by rice straw, volunieered to
take up the sulelde post

It housed a dua] 58-calibre ma-
chine-gun, and H protectsd our
patrols @&ven as It repelled
the enemy. Gestricher stuck
by hi=s gune untll the vory
end I welched himn mow down
Japanese after Japanese as they
atirmpied to reach kis position
and knoek ol Emhlh]r the maost
destructlve machine-gun killer on
Batasn

The only thin’ I ever heard
Ouentricher sk for in all these
weeks he single-handed coversed
our lines was more smmunitian,

I watehed Bim st Aown dive-
bhombers attempting to kil a cotn -
PEny of oar men *=tting un a
bathed wire entanglement mnd 1
eould see the spitting tracers of
ki= shells Jobbing in tha Jripareae
advaneced corssntrations with ar
almost uncanny perewptlon of tha
fNFMT"e presencs

Oestricher was one of the el
baross of Patnan. He was the
grratast herns in nur saetar Oeet-
riches wnew. [ think, his days were




Brigadier-General Clinton
guestions Jap prisoners before the fall of Bataan.

numbered from the times he went
into thai rice straw to play a lone
game of death,

Finally the Japanese located hin
well-camouflaged postilon. and a
bomb hit it direct, completely des-
tro¥ing the machine-gun nes! and
burying Oestricher as he sat with
hia fingers pouring oot Jdeflance

As the dayvs wore on thz condl-
tlon of our men and the geneTm)
gituation on Bataan steadlly de-

terjorated. In my dlary for April
2 1 wrole: "Ng mrelnforcemenis-—
men tired and weak — don’t think
will hold much longer Japaness

Pierce, U.S.

Army,

me&n 1nred and weak —aont TnNInK
will hald much longer Japaness
ehelling our positions without a
hreak™

1 think | knéew as | wrote those
words thal the fate of Balnan was
mregg feer]

Next Sunday: “in Bataan men
fought 22 hours out of 24"




