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Pﬁmners Given ‘Banquet’ on Hirohito’s
Birthday - - Half an Egg; Torturous Days
Finally Ended With Strange Liberation

BEditor's Note: Herewith is the twelfth and concluding chapter of
series by the three recently liberated Doolittle flyers on their experi-
during 40 months of imprisonment by the Japanese. The eco-author,
. Jacob De Shazer is a native of Sarion county.

Chapter 12 (Conclusion)

By Capi. Robert Hite and M. Sgt. Jacob De Shazer
(Written "éxclusively for International News Special Service)
{(World copyright and all rights reserved)

After more than {wo years in solitary confinement at the Nanking
prison we still dreamed of eventual release, but our spirits were
wearing thin, The real torture was the solitude. We had to fight
ourselves to keep from going mad.
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‘|Jap officer, a poker faced

Even the most inconsequential things took on great significance.
The Japs celebrate New Year's with great enthusiasm and on

each of the two Neéw Year's we
spent there we got a special treat
of fish cakes. That was awfully
important to us.

What a Banquet!

Another important day was
April 20—the emperor's birthday.
The guards told us we would be
noyally treated that day. We were
.in Nanking for three of Hirchito’s
birthdays. Once we got a half an
egg each, another time half an
apple and another time a couple
of sweet cakes about the size of
a silver dollar.

We had about decided that we'd
end our days at Nankirg.

Then, suddenly, we were trans-

ferred to a prison at Peiping. This
was on June 12, 1045,
. About 6:30 that morning the
guards put hoods over our heads
"and we were handcuffed and taken
to the railroad station.

We boarded the train at 11:30
a. m, and began a 48-hour trip to
Peiping. It was pretty grim. We
were not only handcuffed, but
tied to our seats in the train. Al-
though our hoods: were removed,
we were bundled in Japanese rain-
copts and nearly suffocated with
the - heat. .

Car Was Filthy

The train was first class by
Japanese standards because a large
number of officers were traveling
on it. The seats were cushioned,
but our car was filthy. :

The food during the trip was
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have lost some of their cockiness.
Last Aug. 16 the Jap soldiers
at Peiping did not have their
usual drill. That had been a morn-
ling ritual and we always listened
to them outside, marching around
to band music. Often we’d pull our-
selves up to the edge of the single
window in the cell to watch.

Waich Papers Burn

The next day we saw some sol-
Idiers in the prison courtyard burn-
|ing maps and charts. We watched
| them from our windows and called
to each other from our cells. Dur-
| ing the day truck after truck drove

2ll right bécause we got the same | UP loaded with papers, and all

fare as the officers, which included | Were burhed.

a few pieces of beef for each meal. It was a rainy, nasty day, but

It was the best food we'd had our hearts were happy, We knew

in three years. something was goting to happen.
But our guards declined to [ive' The next day, the 18th, there

us any water. The result was that | Was a lot of activity. We noticed

we had nothing to drink for 48 |that all of the guards:'had new

hours. Those 48 hours were among | Uniforms and that prisoners were

the worst we spent during our en- |being transferred from one cell

tire imprisonment by the Japs. |10 another. On the evening of the
The heat was terrific and when | 19th a guard came to each of our

we got to Peiping we were literal- |cells and said:

ly sick with thirst. "Ima amata watachi tomoduce.”
WQ urﬁved mere .t noon on This m eans: "We are now

June 14. The hoods were slipped | friends.”

over our heads again and we were | Officer Alds Release

transported by automobile to our| That same night we saw Cmdr.

prison, We later found out it was | Winfield Scott Cunningham of

about four miles out of the city | Wake island fame, being taken
on the north Hataman road. out of prison.

Agaln In Solitary

We were placed in solitary con-
finement again, and in Peiping we
didn't even have the half hour
exercise period that was part of
the Nankiqg regime. Our cells
were just as primitive.

It was the first we'd known he

was there. Scott knew about us,
though, and he set the wheels in
motion to release us.

On Aug. 20th the Japs gave us

a little extra food during the day

iand about 6 p. m. we were taken

- We spent two months and lixiout of our cells and our beards
days in Peiping. We had no real |were clipped. Our beards were
news of how the war was going | heavy and matted and it was quite
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except for the few messages Ser-
geant Battles, the marine, had
been able to send us via the “tin
cup” news service in Nanking.
We were confident the Yanks
were winning, of course, and our
confidence was strengthened by
the attitude of the Japs.

|a job.

We were put back in our cells,
but a few minutes later we were
taken out again and shaved by a
Jap barber with a straight edge
razor. We bad to stand up’ during
the shave and he lathered our
| faces with cold water. Our faces

You could notice a difference | were pretty sore.

in their actions. They seemed to]

Fifteen minutes later we were

permitted to take a bath in
bucket of hot water. George Barr

wasn't there., He had been very
sick for several days with dysen-
tery. While we were bathing,
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guy, came in.
“You Can Go Heme"

“You can go to your country
now,” he said.

We looked at him suspitiously
and asked him to repeat.

“You can go to your country
now,” he said and paused. Then he
added: “The war is over.”

Just then~a guard brought
George Barr in. We were so happy
and excited that we slapped each
other on the backs and cheered,
but poor George was too sick to
comprehend. He kept asking us
where we were going.

The Japs brought us our be-
longings, loaded us into a truck
and took us to the Grand hotel
in Peiping. That was a beautiful
evening—Aug. 20. We met a lot
of other released prisoners at the
hotel and we sang, talked and ate
all night.

brought us four lovely, heaping
plates of Irish stew and nothing
ever tasted so good. The Grand
hotel - will always be associated
with paradise in our minds, We
were there three days and we ate
most of the time,
Teeth In Bad Shape

Then we boarded a B-24 which
was brought in for us and flew
to Chungking and from there to
Kunming. We had our teeth fixed
there. They were In bad shape,
because of our diet. We had to
leave George Barr there. He was
too sick fo make the trip home.

We had one peculiar experience.
|We found our voecal cords wouddn’t
stand all the talking we were
doing. Our throats ‘ached with so.
much talk. We heard from our |
folks while we were in Kunming.
We flew to Calcutta on Aug. 29
and began the trip home by air.

A smiling little Chinese caterer ||

We arrived in Washington at 12:45 |

a. m. September 4.

will be with us always. |

to make this a peaceful world, it
will have been worthwhile.

Coypright, .m“h( Features
(THE END) i

Condits Observe
65th Anniversary

Quietly at Home

tember 18, the 85th wedding an-
niverasy of Mr, and Mrs, H. B,

served; no celebration having
illness of Mrs. Condit.

Ella Wells of Viola, Ore.,, and
H. B. Condit of West Stayton ex-
being members of the immediate
Stayton, the couple farmed for

became the Southern Pacific agent
at West Stayton, which he held

.Sampson's Card Tables

-
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—STURDY METAL LEGSI!

«~CONTINUOUS TOP, SMOOTH ROQUNDED EDGESI
~STAINPROOF, COLORFAST SURFACE!

—REINFORCED STEEL SUPERSTRENGTH FITTINGS! —
—PROTECTED CORNERS!

Ceiling Price $3.98

tomorrow! In stock, ready for immediate

4 Order

until his retirement recently. Mr.

First Shipment of Samson Card Tables in Months!
WITH THESE QUALITY FEATURES ...
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We've been through a lot to-| :
gether. We have memories we can ! :
express only to each other. They |2

We want peace and quiet and |§
love now. But if what we've suf- |3
fered will help, even a little bit, | &

STAYTON—On Tuesday, Sep-'|}

Condit of West Stayton was ob-

been had on account of the serious |§

changed their wedding vows at I
Oregon City with only witnesses |§

family. Upon returning to West i-’_
a short period before Mr. Condit |§

Condit is now 87 and Mrs Con-
dit 82. = o

Mr. Condit is a 85-year Oddfel-.

low and a 30-year Masonic lodge
member

“l‘lue;ndihmmmhdhve'
children, Mrs. Archie Caspell,

ter to a head.

Recreation
Project to
Be Talked

MT. ANGEL — The Mt Angel
Business Men's club has been
fathering the idea of a recreation-
al program for the city, and at
the regular club luncheon¢at the
Mt. Angel hotel Tuesday noon Ed
Stolle gave a resume ‘of the pro-
posed project and anmounced a
meeting at the city hall Friday
night which is to bring the mat-

The meeting is to be attended
by delegates from community or-
ganizations and they are to give
a definite answer as to whether
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or not the project, which is to

New!

MONOGRAMMING

_ ON STATIONERY,
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Yes. he'll be thinking of you Christmas day—think of him now!

As a litle boy he waited breathlessly for the magic

moment when he could open his gifts. Now that he is grown

up and away from home his presents bring him closer io the ocnes

he loves. Don't disappoint him on Christmas day. Uncle Sam has made
special crrangementis to transport your gifis o him—no matier
where he is—no matier how far from home. No matier in what

comer of the globe he is serving, his presents will be
Mmodhhhyhmdnbrwumdomm;nd

mail his gifs before October 15th. Don't let him wait with emply

hands on Christmas morning for the presenis you failed to

land, those Christmas packages will mean 0 much
to him. hﬂdw—hmcm

way fo travel so pack them securely and write the
address clearly on the wrapping paper Meelf.

Be sure 10 ask for complete mailing
your gifis. Heed Sania’s advice. “Shop
now!”—for that soldier boy of yours
overseas. Make his Christmas merryl

mail on fime. More than ever belore. now in a strange.

3w

5




