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December 24, 1941

3 was a part of the Headquarters Company of the Royal Rifles
at anly 19 years of age. My group was not meant to. be a fighting
company, but things change correct! Jhe original tasks of my company
was te carry ammunition, and to. just be sent here and there to. belp
out with uwhatever needed to. be done. $ was sent to the south of the
island with around 10 people. We were meant to. be a loovkout for
was cccwning on the Chinese-side of the island. Jhat means that until
the 18th, 9 bhave bhad no action in the wanr.

Jbat all changed. Along with 8 or 10 men, 3 uvas tent to. take
up post acreds a bay at Slanley Village. We arrived during the night,
it must have been anywhere from midnight till two o' clock. We were
in a uery dangerous position, and although 9 would not say it out
boud, 3 was scared. We could not see in this pitch black, suffocating
da/a,&nm 3 bad no idea of the terrain or where § was, and there
wad&ttﬁato.mdﬁdw:,jatapuﬁaﬂo#, W&fwut?’my
&A&nq,wedcdmanaqetatﬁ/wuxaﬂuuqﬁmad&d Jbe night was a long
ane, as we waited for the light of day.

~ Ralph MacLean
December 25, 1941

Jbis is the day 9 became a Prisoner of Wan, the last day of my
freedom, but 3, and the rest of my group, was fust too exhausted to
resist, Here' 4 bhouw it all began...

In the morning, we found that we had absclutely no cover, and
tied to saluage safety in scrub-brush, We were an the side of a hill,
but little did we know. that overtop of that All was a large Sapaneie
force. Jbhe enemy covered an entire mountainside! Jheir firing rang out
all around ws, and all we bhad to defend curselues with was cur
rifles, in whick the bullets kicked up dirt all arcund ws, Our officer
did not knou what to. de, ke ordered us to find letter shelter, and

Along with a group of four men, 3 ran for a nearly cliff. UWe
jumped ouver the cliff, falling a few. feel before we hit a small ledge.
Whilst sauing curselues from going down any further, we bhad lost cur




rifles. UWe were nour ditting ducks, auraiting cur fate on the small
ledge.

ﬂuowe/wnqout(/wm micropbone. “The 4fland has

post,” a RJapanese Officer in perfect english. Jhe four of us
Eaakedatm&at&Mant&equ& andm@edw&at&tt@ewpaanm
bad, 40 we followed orders. We bad practically 17 days of hardly
any food and sleep. We were too exhausted to. fight, too exhausted to.
do anything except go towards this Japanese Officer. UWe were
marched to the Nappy Valley Race Track, where we were all tied
together, On the way we passed many of cur cuwn pillbores, and to
ocur dismay saw. soldiers tied up, and then murdered. Jhis brought a
thought up to my mind. 9Mdcdmtbwmmﬁe£&m9wa4@uc&y,m
not, Whether death may have been the preferred option. 9 did not
meﬁatwﬂﬁwppum&m&%e but 9 knew it would not be a

pleasant experience.
~ Ralpb MacLean

December 27, 1941

Yesterday we were brought to. where the Indian Troops bad leen
made prisoner. From there we fourneyed on to North Point. Jhis was
originally made to hold Chinede Refugees, but the Japanese were turing
i inte a POW camp. We soon found that the place was infested with
&ed&ugd&ceandﬂew 3 knew the Japanese were meant to keepp us

Same of the people were discussing how we would be liberated
toan and bad great hopes. But 9 knour these bopes were false. From
the way the lJapanese have been treating us, 3 knouwr thii experience
will be utmost unpleasant, and will drag on for a udhile.

Nowr 3 can just lock back on what 3 ve done, what 9 uve tried
to. do in this wanr. Jhis battle was brutally unfain. We,&adem
experienced thoops, placed in an unknown mountainous terrain, udithout
our equipment. Jhis battle was doomed fram the start. We tried hard,
we did not want to go down without a fight, we are Canadians after
all. Joo. bad our exhaustion took ouver, too bad we had no. support,
too bad 3 am nour a prisonenr.

~ Ralpb Maclean
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