





























Augst 16th 1946 - Sendia camp Ho. 1. Five hundred and sixty three prisoners
of war which included Javanese, British and 200 Canadians.Were informed
by the local Japanese camp authorities to appear in the new mess hall to
listen to a Japanese nationwide broadcast being given by the Japanese
Emp;}or. Wh:ile we had heard through the local Japanese guards that there
was & possibility of peace being declared we had nothing definite to go on.
80 naturally we were all excitéd when we told to come and listen to the
Enperor's speech. Unfortunately the reception was indistinct amd in
Japanese. &nd when it was finished we were actually none the wiser with
the exceptiorn that we knew that something must have taken place when the
Emperer made a speech.
The next day, August 17th, the regular one o'clock shift did not go down
into the mine and then the local Japanese authorities told us that "it was
not necessary to work anymore" and we the prisoners, naturally formed one
conculsion which was "If the Nips are not sending us down into the mine
to-day, +then the war must be over"., We all relaxed and congratulated each
other that we had "come through". The afternoon of August 17th was spent
in quiet rejoicing that such a thing could happen to us as we had been
preparing to spend another winter in the enemi¥'s hands. The next morning
we all awakened in & spirit of suspenee wondering if it ceould be true.
We had our breakfast in the usual way, sun was shining brightly in our
valley &and guddenly there was a roar of sound over our valley camp.
We all dashed out of our huts snd looked up into the lovely blue sky. and
we saw something that it is not within my realm of words to describe.
They came o®ver in dozens - carrier planes, tree-hopping over tne hills
surrounding our camp({the fighter boys from the carriers had been over our
camp many times before while the ward was still on and in these days they
meant business.) This time they came over in the same wasy with their
machine guns &nd cannons lined up for action but we knew by their performan

that they were coming over with the pacific purpese of saying "Helle", to

ug and not with any idea of blasting Hell out of the Japs.
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In my opinion, in which, I think all the British,Javanese and Canadians
will agree, these were thd& finest moments that were ever experienced by
any human being. Wh le I have mentioned the British, Javanese and Canadian
prisoners, I must Speéially prefer to one U.S. Naval Reserve (JG) Lt.
who had been with the Cenadians for more than three years and a half, who
ceme from San Yose, California. Wh le the fighter planes were putting
on & "circus" I went up to this American Naval officer and said ";an't
that lovely?" and he and I had always been good friends but in this case
he did not answer me. He just looked at me. The next day he came to me
and said, "Tim, I'm sorry about yesterday but demn it all 1 was 8o chogked
up I could not speak." These carrier planes were off the "Lex" and they
came over for three days - in the early morning around five o'eclock, about
noon and again in the late afternoon With machine guns and cannons wide
open. They were not oly saying helle to us but they were making very
certain that we were not being"pushed around"” any more.
I had seen & number of these small black fighter planes whieh we knew
were from carriers, over our camp previous to the surrender of the Japanese
and during these flights the pilots naturally did not have any time for
us as they were busy looking for their targets and Nip army concentrations.
In those days it seemed to us that they were tough and leoking for
trouble but when the boys came over afier it was a 11 over, while they
were still looking for trouble in the event that their help was needed
the planes appeared very friendly to us. They not only appeared friendly
but they were actually so. The pilots, observers, Photogrphers and all
members of the crew of the "Lex" dropped writien noies of greetings
into our camp along with péfcels of ecigarettes, coifee, sugar, milk, bread
canned food Aqetc. which they un the "Lex" had taken from their own stores
and passed on to us.
The boys in the litle black planes from the carriers swooped‘down over

our camp regularily axdx for two days, putting on a "gircus" which the

folks at home had never seen. Our camp Wwas surrounded by high hills, the
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.would skim the tree tops coming from all directions and zoom down within
fifty feet of the ground at the risk of their lives and c¢limb out, flip
over and go out of sight on their bellies and then return flying flat

over the tree tops and bank over at a steep angle and the pilots would
stand up out of the cock-pit and with thet lovely American salute, the
hand from the forehead "High - ya- boys";
On the third day, slips of paper were dropped from the fighter planes
at two o'clock in the afternoon saying that the B29's would be over in

oné hour and would drop food and clothing. I want to show,now, what the
ofééﬁigaiina*was how the organization for the relief of prisoners’of war
was put into efiect by the Americer Navy so I quote belew & copy of the
outline which wass dropped to us by the fighter planes one hour in advance
of the arrival of the B29's from Siapan

It should be understood that while the boys from the "Lex" had delved into
their own precious supplies during the first two days of our liberation,
to give us some cheer and comfort and something of the thimgs we had missed
for years. 1t was the B29's who came from the main base stores that :
dropped us extraordinary quantities of food and élothing. The boys on the
B29'e and those at the base in saipan not‘only wanted te give us food and
material but also knew that it would @dd to our enjoyment to see these
articles floating down out of the sky from brightly zzXmxEs glowing colors.
Therefore, when a 329; w ich of course could not come down into the camp
area, came over our cemp, the supplies left the plane on & large wooden
rack ard then floated down to esrth attached to a parachute. It is quite
possible that each coler of a parachute during combate would signify some
definite information to those to whom it was dropped but in our case when
8 B29 opened there appeared & myriad of colors floating down through the

air against the azure background of the sky. Many of the drums, full of

supplies, Were too heavy for the tested strength of the parachuie atiached
the drum would ZEXE break away from the

to them with the result thet
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the parechute and many of these drumse landed a great distance from the
camp amidst a holocust of bteasutiful sliced peéches, chocolate bars, soup
sugar etc spread over & wide area. While this was dishear.ening to over
500 men whxwexexftzx¥xwg there was the consolation that the prisoners
after +tramping over the hills for a number of miles to retreive these
articles, on many occasions found the local Nips rifling these tressures

and immediately inflicted corporal pusishment on them which was something

that the prisoners had not had the pleasure of daing before.




Before boarding an 1SM we were told that we were being taken
out into Tokyo Bay to board a warship, where ww would be given quarters
‘for a few days until arrangements could be made to take us out. We
sailed through dozens of ships of all types on the way to "our" warship,
and very shortly pulled up alongside the largest man-of-war I had ever
seen, It reminded me of gazing up at a tall building since in the LEM
we were practically on the Surface of the water, The ship's band was
playing an especial welcome to us, 115 Canadians, and once again our
hearts rose in our throats at this sign of friendship and courtesy.

We were immediately taken aboard and welcomed by the Captain
of the Ship and his Executive Officer, and as usual when coming in
contact with Americans, the first thing to do was EAT., Tables were
set up on the main deck and we all fell to, That was about a year ago
and I can still remember it all so vividly., Ham and Eggs, beautifully
cooked, the ration being a thick slab of fried ham and three eggs, and
of course all the toast, butter, potatoes, canned milk and sugar and
coffee that one could possibly consume, And when you had finished that,
all you had to do was go back again and get a refill, and finally the
Chief Petty Officer who was looking after mmr us would pick up a large
pan of ham or eggs or anything else and come around to the tables with
it. "Have some more, boys, there is lots of it." So naturally we all
had a grand feed, I consumed two complete breakfasts, with the result
that I could eat barely any lunch, which annoyed me a great deal. I did
take some ice-cream though and would have eaten it, I guess, if it had
killed me as this was the first we had seen for many long years,

After breakfast we were assigned to our quarters., I do not think
there will be any objection to stating that we were on the USS WISCONSIN,
one of the newest of the U.S.,Navy's 45,000 ton battleships, with a crew
of nearly 3,000 men., Some of the crew had already been sent home to the
States and this was only the tenth of September 1945. Our quarters were
off the main deck and while I am not a Navy man I would consider that
this location was the choice of the ship., Mattresses and white sheets
on the beds and how lovely they looked to us., Our first tasté of
civilization! We were also allowed a large area of the deck. The
weather was fine and warm and cots were placed on part of our deck area
with awnings strung overhead so that the boys did not have to lie on
their beds or sit on the deck during the day. Boxes of apples, piles
of magazines, chocolate bars, ice cream, coke, all seemed to appear
"out of the blue" and I must confess that my limited knowledge of the
English language makes it impossible to describe just how much we all
appreciated this kindness,

To get back to our arrival on the ship, after breakfast was
finished I was immedtixkmXx interviewed by the Chief Medical Officer
of the ship, Were any of the boys not feeling well, was there anything
we needed in a medical way, what can we do for you? I suggested two
things: First, that it was possible some of us might be carrying a
few bugs around with us and inorder not to contaminate the ship, would
it not be advisable to have us all fumigated., All the clothing we had
on had been given to us the night before on shore so there was little
chance of it being lousy or flea-ridden, but our packs, with what
little they contained, should receive attention. They were then all

placed in a large container on the deck and decontaminated,




of thinking,

Second, would it would be possible to have a medical inspection? This
was immediately arranged, with four doctors in attendance, We lined up
in four ranks and passed through. We had received a medical inspection
the previous night at the "processing" centre on shore, but this had been
only to pick out the sick men and get them on to the hospital ships.
(Incidentally, our campx had been free for some three weeks before we were
taken out to Yokohams and the boys had been allowed to travel around the
country-side scrounging for food and also there was a city of some 25,000
about a mile from camp, which was a favorite spot for the boys to visit
and after’#88Yyears of- imprisonment (some of the Jap girls did not look
too bad, and leave it to a Canadian soldier to find his way around), it
seemed advisable to make the inspection complete, As it turned out this
was fortunately unnecessary, but 33 of the boys were put in the sick-bay

_ for various other kinds of treatment. None of their troubles was serious to our way |

and they had all been working in the mines three weeks before, but
nevertheless into the sick-bay they were put and given treatment, This
naturally meant a great deal of extra work for the doctors and medical
staff, but no ailment was too small, and here I would like to pay tribute
to those in the medical section who looked after us so well and willingly.
Nothing was too ngi trouble, but this attitude prevailed throughout the
entire ship! courtesies were always being extended, but what
impressed us so much was the innumerable little courtesies which were

at all times being shown by the officers and men of the ship.

After having existed on rice for so long, I was somewhat worried
at the size of the meals that we were being allowed to consume, so I asked
the Chief Medical Officer the next day if there was any danger of hurting
ourselves, "The food they are getting is good for them, let them eat all
then can, they deserve it" was the reply { received. So that was that.
And he was right. There were one or tWOme§8£ptions, but not enough te
offset the real joy which the taste of good food and lotsof it gave to all
of us. I do,not know whether or not our food was supervised by a medical
officer, but I am sure they felt that lots of good food, readimg, rest and
relaxation in general was what our mentalities needed. I think they had
something there.

From the main deck of the Wisennsin we could see the entire Bay
and while we were told that a number of ships had departed, includédg the
USS MISSOURI on which the Japs signed the surrender papers, there were still
dozens upon dozens of fighting ships still there, and they made the most
impressive array of fighting strength that I had ever seen or ever will see,
Amongst all the U.S.Navy ships there were a few British so it was a showing
of combined puwamx ability and power to warn aggressors that it does not
pay to be an aggressor., Battleships, Carriers, Cruisers, Destroyers,
Troopships, Landing Barges, Supply ships, etc.etc., a really thrilling sight.

Unfortunately, our stay on the Wiskie was all too short. Naturally,
we were all anxious to get home as quickly as possible and as many of the
prisoners were being flown out, we felt that the sooner we left Tokyo Bay
the sooner we would be home. The Wiskie was expected to sail for the States
within a week or ten days but it was not certain just when she would arrive
as she might have to make calls or participate in manouvers, but with all
our desire to get home we were hoping that we would be allowed to stay and
come across the Pacific on her, This was not to be, which of course was only

natural. Some of us had two days and some three on the Wiskie as our group
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was broken up for purposes of flying out. We parted from the Wiskie with
a deep sense of gratitude for all that had been done for us. Before
leaving I was asked by the Padre to speak over the ship's loudspeaker to
the members of the ship's company and this I felt to be a real honour.
Also before our departure, we witnessed a ship inspection by the Admiral
on board, who was in charge of a @roup &f ships in Halsay's Fighting Task
Force, He paid us the courtesy of inspecting us also, We did not look
very smart but could at least line up and stand stiffly to attention while
he was in our area, I think here I will not be criticised for giving a
little detail of this inspection, I had asked the Master-at-Arms, who did
such a wonderful job looking after us all, what we should do in case the
"0ld Man" decided to look us over, He said to call the boys to attention
and as the Admiral approached I should salute him and from then on, I would
be on my own, I had never been inspectéd by an Admiral before, So when
he came along to our area, I saluted very smartly (I hope it was not the
Japanese form of salute) and the Admipal put out his hand to shake hands.
"How are you boys getting along?" Just fine sir, "We are glad to have
you with us.”™ "It sure is nice to be here." "Are you getting everything
you need," "Not only all we need sir, but much more." "That's fine, if
there is anything we can do for you any time, dont hesitate to say so."
"Thank you very much.," He then passed along and chatted with a number of
the other fellows,

I should also mention that we were given another clothing issue while on
board the Wisconsin, undérwear, shirts, pants, socks, hankies, etec,

We were also entertained at the movies each night, and while there I had
the pleasure of seeing "The Fighting lady"and what made the picture more
thrilling was the fact that the Lady was lying just a few hundred yards
from us at the time,

Should any of those who were on the Wisconsin at that time happen to read
this effort of mine, I would like to take this means of saluting them

one and all and to offer, on behalf of &= 115 Canadians, our sincere
thanks for their many kindnesses and hospitality.




There have been many theories advanced for the downfall of the
Churchill (Coalition) Government, but whatever may have been the
actual cause, it is indeed a pity that Winston had not been left
in office for at least another term,

This sad factor, combined with the sad passing of Franklin D.
Roosevelt, has resulted in a chaotic world today. If Churchill

had been left in power and if Roosevelt had been spared, the demoeratic
countries of the world would have had leadership and cooperation today,
The British Iabour Government is an eyesore to the world and it is
becoming more plainly apparent that the Truman policy can well be
cdassed amongst the "weak sisters" of Freedom, After all the grand
and wonderful fighting which those American boys did, it seems to me
that they are now being badly let down by their own Government, both

in home affairs and foreign policy.

Oh,for another partErnership of the Roosevelt-Churchill type to arise,

one that would work together mk as they did and settle their differences
amicably and give and take between themselves, for the ultimate betterment
of the entire world.

I have dlways for twenty-five years preached that the United States and
Britain must control the world if we were to have freedom for all and

I feel sure that this would have been accomplished if one had been allowed
to live and the other had not been kicked out of office by a bunch of
short-sighted Englishmen, 5

I am not writing an eulogy for Churchill and Roosevelt - Ixamxwriking
none of us are perfect - but there we had the finest example of goodwill
and good fellowship that the world has ever seen between two great powers.,

I feel sure that had Joe Stalin, after the war, been able to deal with
Roosevelt and Churchill, there would not be the uneasiness existing
throughout the world today. Britain now x® whigk still stromng, is in
second place to Russia and the United States and like a minority in
Parliament holds the balance of power insofar as polities and voting

are concerned, Fortunately, owing to the basic principles surrounding
the two great English speaking countries, they will probably strive
through in common accord and if a show-down should ever come will line
up together in defence of that heritage that has been handed down to
them, Meantime, this petty squabbling goes on between everyone,
Granted, the United States of America does not wish to appear as a bully
and is therefore practicing tolerance as an example to the rest of the
world, But, will it do any good in the final analysis? I repeat that
the Roosevelt-Churchill combination, through their common decency and far-
sightedness, would have cleaned up the Peace Bonferences in a very short
time,, PFirmness and Justice, If Truman had the confidence of the
American people as Roosevelt had it, he and his Adminimistration could
really go places, but without that support he has naturally declined into
the realm of "weak sister™ in world polities. When we in the Japanese
prison camps heard of the death of F.D.R., which by the way the Japanese
exclaimed to everyone with great glee, as he personally was their worst
enemy in their minds, we knew that the world had lost a great friend.

The Japs thought it was great because they would now be able to make peace




with America (And incidentally hope to retain some of their conquered
possessions,) Unfortunately for the Nips, the American drive continued
and then they began to wonder maybe it was not this guy Roosevelt alone
but the entire American people., BUT IT WAS ROOSEVELT THAT LED THEM INTO
IT and the Yankee boys decided to finish the job, which they did in no
uncertain manner,

It may sound strange to Canadians and other members of the
British Commonwealth that the Cnadian prisoners of war in Japanese camps
had as their war-czy: - "COME ON YOU YANKS!

And many a time that prayer was uttered,

Fortunately, there was enough momentum left after Roosevelt's
death to continue the job he had started the Nation to do. When we were
released from prison and the coal mines, it was the Yankees who saw to it
that we had food, medical attention and dozens of other courtesies, and
~ were shipped home, We who were prisoners in Japan proper were looked after
by the Yankees and treated the same as though we were in the American Navy,
Army or Air Force, There was no discrimination in the least and we got the
best and I want to say now that the best was excellent, and lots of it,
whether it was food, entertainment, or just common courtesy, the latter
being definitely outstanding. Nothing was too good for us, experse was
nothing, everything was free - all on Uncle Sam and the American Red Cross.
It is a well known fact that the Canadians and the Canadian Red Cross did
a wonderful job in the Second World War and this narrative has no intention
of ridiculing their efforts., But apparently when it was all over in the Far
East, the Canadian Government either had not the ability or the decency to
try and look after their illsfated expedition which they had blindly sent
off to either certain death or imprisonment. We were assigned to the care
of the American Navy along with the U,S.Marines and ¥.S.Navy boys, for which
we are now truly thankful., But at the time, we felt that our own Government
should have had planes and ships there to take care of us, The war in Europe
had been over for months. Of course, I must admit that certain "Brass" and
other officers were despatched to the Far East in the interests of the
Canadians, but their practical value was nil. When we were brought down
by train from our camp north of Tokyo and detrained at Yokohama, I did hear
someone say that there was a Canadian officer around to look after us but T
did not see him, and I was in charge of 114 men of a Canadian Regiment, and
we were in Yokohama over night and then spent two days of the USS Wisconsin
in Tokyo Bay, but still no sign of any Canadian representative, either
military or Red Cross, I shouddmake it clear that we had no complaints at
our trreatment by the Yankees, buk and they made us quite at home, but sometimes
we did feel that our own Government could avoided the impression that we were
charity patients, The American Red Cross was there and did a wonderful job,
Where was ours? Some of the Canadian prisoners of war were handed over to
the British ( not in YoKohama) and when we found out that we were to be under
the Yankees we all felt pretty good, and as it turned out, we sure had the
best, I wish to emphasize one point here., All during the time that we were
with the Yankees, I never heard a croos word spoken by any man whose job it
was to get the prisoners of war out, whether they were Canadian, American,
British or Javanese, Discipline had been relaxed now that the war was over
but there never was any sign of insubordination - on the contrary a friendly
spirit prevailed - either at Yokohama, on board the USS Wiswonsin, the C-54

from Yokohama to Guam, In hospital at Guam, or on the troopship from there to

San Diego,




Everything was in that well known Yankee friendly spirit, I am talking
now of fighting men and those boys who had done such a wonderful job at
fighting were just as anxious to do a good job at repatriation. And they
succeeded 100%. : .

Ours was the first troopship to land at San Diego bearing prisoners of
war. There were some 450 Americans and 50 Canadians and some 1800 navy
and marine boys on it, the USS Lamar, We called her the Hedy Lamarr but
unfortunately there were no movie queens on board, in fact nothing that
wore skirts, On arrival at San Diego we were given a splendid reception
by bands, Hollywood "Queens" and the Red Cross, Here we did run into
representatives of the Canadian Red Cross, ladies who lived in Los Angeles
or vicinity who came down to San Diego to welcome us. It was nice to see
them but they were not Canadians., They were British who had settled in
California many years ago and who were voluntarily helping out, and we owe
them a deep debt of gratitude for their help while we were there. The
Canadians were the first off the boat and I was the first to step on to
the dock, after a fourteen day trip from Guam in a troopship packed full
of human bodies,

I cannot stress too much our feeling of being "left out in the cold"
insofar as our own Government and people were concerned. No one seemed to
bother about us. Everyone was having too good a time at home, so let
George (in this case Uncle Sam) do it. Possibly it was just as well as
Uncle Sam did a wonderful. job, The fifty Canadians were drivean out to
Camp Hahn, about 110 miles from San Diego, for the night, We were in two
modern busses and enjoyed the trip immensely. We stopped at a small town,
the name escapes me at the moment, for lunch and then some of the boys
wandered off and apparently found a tavern or two, so the econducting
Canadian officer and the Red Cross ladies were very concerned in case

some of them would not show up, I was asked to round them up "because
some of them maynbe missing." I replied "The boys are home, let them do
what they want after all these long years, and if we find that we are
being delayed too long, I will go and find them," For some unknown reason
I did not feel like a beer which was why I had gone back to the bus after
consuming a very good meal., Of course, I never could drink beer after a
meal, so that may have had something to do with it,

Anyway we got away pretty well on time, the boys having had a beer or two,
and continued our journey through the hills and arrived at Camp Hahn and
got settled for the night, Here we met some Canadian army personnel who
outfitted us with battle dress, great-coats, shoes, cap, etc.etec, during
the evening and we also had a cursory medical inspection and spent the
evening in the Welfare Hut with the Red Cross Ladies et al.

I had gone to bed about 1l p.m, and was just dozing off when a Canadian
officer came into the hut (I was sleeping on a single bed with mattress

and shite sheets and blankets) and said that a number of the boys had left
camp in their uniforms and gone into Riverside, about 8 miles away. He was
rather worried about this and was checking up to see how many were absent,
I told him to go to bed, that if the boys had broken camp they would be
back in time for our departure in the morning and everything would be
alright. Peculiarly enough, some of them had quite a night of it as so
soon as they arrived in Riverside the local populace took them to their

hearts as it were and gave them a grand time, Unfortunately, the American




M.P9s., who were responsible for us, received orders to go in to Riverside
and round up the Cenadians and get them back to camp, The Yankees were
not very thorough but tried to carry ouwt their orders to the extent that
they themselves would not get into trouble., I was not in Riverside that
night but some of the boys told me what a grand time they had and of the
hospitality of the people., It seemed a pity that some of them had to be
picked up by the M.P's. and brought back to camp but I might say (as I
dont think anyone will get into trouble about it now) that the M.P's. .
~were naturally with our boys and brought in only a few, Their sympathies
were with us, although their orders were not, and many of the boys had a
marvellous t1me being entertained in the nicest homes in Riverside, By
being entertained I should point out that that means musiec, food, talk,
possibly a drink or two, but mainly good cheerful clean hospitality.
. That was what the boys enjoyed so much after all their years in confinement,
and I would like to pay a special tribute to the citizens of Riverside,
Callf., for their kindness that night to a few Canadian boys,

I must not forget to mention how wonderfully well we were looked
after by the Red Cross that evering in Camp Hahn. The ladies ecould not
do enough for us. Although most of them were on the elderly side, the boys
realized just how much the ladies were doing for them and really did all
they éould to make everything a success. For instance, a Red Cross lady’
would say "I Want someone to carry a few cases of Coke" and immediately
there would be a dozen wanting to help. To close this off, I want 'to say
that I enjoyed the evening immensely and am very dppreciative of the work
which the good 1adles of the Red Cross did that evening.

Next morning we had a b1g breakfast at the U.S.Army mess hall,
more than one could possibly eat, and later on we boarade Busses and were
driven into Los Angeles, where we arrived about 5 p.m,, with the Red Cross
Ladies still looking after us and seeing that we were well taken care of.









































































