The Cavalry Journal

The Journal of the United States Cavalry Association

Digital Issue #1 September 2018

SPECIAL DIGITAL EDITION

26t U.S. Cavalry Regiment
(Philippine Scouts)




The United States Cavalry

Association

Organized February 20, 1976

The aim and purpose of the Association shall be to
preserve the history, traditions, uniforms, and
equipment of the United States Cavalry, including
mounted support units; to sponsor the U.S. Cavalry
Associ atMuseand sand Memorial Research
Library for educational purposes; and to preserve
the literature used by the United States Cavalry
throughout its history.

Article IV, USCA Constitution

Officers
President
Col. William H. Tempero, OKARNG
Vice President
Jeffrey L. Maahs
Secretary
Karen Tempero

Board of Directors
Chairman
Brig. Gen. Philip L. Bolté, USA Ret.
Vice Chairman
Col. Samuel L. Myers, USA Ret.
Members
Joan Gard Baird
Frederick E. Klink
Jeffrey L. Maahs
Daniel L. McCluskey
Lindsay D. Baird, Esq.

Col. William H. Tempero, OKARNG
Col. W. Glenn Yarborough, USA Ret.
Sgt. Jon Husby, USAR
CDR William Kambic, USNR Ret.
Capt. Jeffrey Wall, USMC Ret
Jimmy Johnston
Alan Ginos
Craig McVay

The Cavalry Journal
Publisheg Quarterly

y
The United States Cavalry Association
Special Digital Issue 1 September 2018
ISSN 1074-0252

The Cavalry Journal Editorial Staff
Col. Samuel R. Young, USA Ret., Editor
journaleditor@uscavalry.org
Karen Tempero, Assistant Editor
LTC Gary R. Polsinelli, USA Ret., Copy Editor

The Cavalry Journal is dedicated to
the memory of all Cavalrymen.

Contents

1 EditoriakU. S. Cavalryédés Last
2 26" Cavalry (Philippine Scouts)
3 The Last Cavalry Charge
4 The Almost Forgotten Rebellion
5 Our Native Cavalry
6 Escape from the Death March
8 Antebellum Life in the Philippines
12 Lt. Col Edwin P. Ramsey, USA-Ret.
17 CaL)tain Menandro Parazo Laid to Rest
19 75" Anniversary Last Horse-Mounted Charge
22 A Cavalrymandés Batt]l ¢
23 Last Last-Charge Trooper Passes
24 Wool, Leather, and Horse Sweat
27 Book Review: The Twilight Riders - The Last
Charge of the 26t Cavalry.
28 Movie Review: "Forgotten Soldiers”
29 Movie Review: "Never Surrender”
30 Book Revi ew: Lieuten:
30 Congressional Gold medal
32 Sergeant Julian Louis Almonte, Sr.
32 Edi torb6s Notes
32 Distinguished Service Cross i Major Trapnell
33 Distinguished Service Cross i Private Euperio
33 Distinguished Service Cross i Colonel Ramsey
34 USCA Membership Application
34 Fort Stotsenburg Main Gate - Picture
35 Colonel Stotsenburg Memorial - Picture

Join the Cavalry
See page 34

Editorial/Publication offices: U.S. Cavalry Association, 7107 W. Cheyenne St., El Reno, OK
The Cavalry Journal is published four times a year; 1 March, 1 June, 1 September, and 1 December
Journal subscriptions included in Annual Membership Dues; Individual, $45.00; Family, $65.00;
Overseas, $45.00 (publications sent by email). Individual Life Membership is $500.00.
Membership year is 1 January through 31 December i All dues are payable in advance.
Extra copies of the Journal are available at the Publication Office for $5.00 each.
Uu.S. Cavalry Associationdés Museum and M
7107 West Cheyenne Street, El Reno, Oklahoma 73036-2153

www.uscavalry.org

405-422-6330

https://www.facebook.com/USCavalry.org/?fref=ts



Commissioned by the U.S. Cavalry Association - Artist John So | ifielbh.sS. Cavalryos

EDITORIAL

About 4 days ago an idea entered my mind without anything triggering it that | can determine. | attempted to
put it out of my mind, but it wo u | tavé. fThen | thought, the U.S. Cavalry Association has never done
that, at least | have not found in the past almost four years of my work in the As s o ¢ i archivesradys
evidence of such happening. Then my thinking expanded the idea from only the 26" U.S. Cavalry Regiment
(Philippine Scouts) to include the As s o ¢ i adldactmmod unpublished manuscripts.

You are the recipient of Digital Issue #1 of The Cavalry Journal. It is the Special Digital Issue of 26" U.S.
Cavalry Regiment (Philippine Scouts) items published in previously printed issues of The Cavalry Journal
from the early 1990s to the present.

The Cavalry Journal is a treasure trove of U.S. Cavalry history, descriptions of cavalry equipment, details of
cavalry customs and traditions as well as uniforms, and many very interesting cavalry stories.

This initial issue is being electronically delivered to Philippine Scout Heritage Society and Philippine Scout
living history organization members whose email addresses | have. | encourage them to forward it on to
others they know who would enjoy receiving this information. -S.R.Y.
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26th CAVALRY
(Philippine Scouts)

COAT OF ARMS
SHIELD: Azure a sun in splendor with 12 wavy
rays or.
CREST: On a wreath of the colors (or and azure) a
black horse’s head charging, erased at the neck,
bridled and a dexter cubit arm erased, habited olive
drab, the hand grasping a sabre at the charge, all
proper.
MOTTO: Our Strength is in Loyalty.

DISTINCTIVE INSIGNIA

The insignia is the crest and motto of the
coat of arms. The sample of the insignia was ap-
proved 6 February 1924.

This regiment was organized in 1922 from
personnel of the 25th Field Artillery (Philippine
Scouts) which in turn had been formed from per-
sonnel of the 4th Philippine Infantry and the 45th
Infantry (Philippine Scouts). The shield is blue for
the old Infantry regiments and also for the color of
the sea which surrounds the Islands. The sun is
similar to the Kataipunan Sun of the Philippine In-
surrection. The twelve rays refer to the twelve
principal tribes from which the solders of the regi-
ment came, i.e., Illocanos, Cagayanes, Pangasi-
nanes, Zambalanes, Pampangos, Igorots, Taga-
logs, Bicols, Ilongots, Samarinians, Cebuanos,
and Moros. The crest signifies the dashing spirit
of the Cavalry service.

LINEAGE

Constituted in the Regular Army as the 26th
Cavalry (Philippine Scouts) and organized 1 Octo-
ber 1922 at Camp Stotsenburg, Philippine Islands
with personnel form the 25th Field Artillery
(Philippine Scouts). Surrendered with the I Philip-
pine Corps to the Japanese 12th Army on Bataan,
Philippine Islands, 9 April 1942. (2d Squadron
redesignated 12th Mechanized Cavalry Troop, 23
March 1946) Regiment, less 1Ist and 2d
Squadrons, disbanded 23 April 1946 at Fort Stot-
senburg; 1st Squadron inactivated 31 December
1946 and disbanded 30 July 1951.

CAMPAIGN PARTICIPATION CREDIT
Campaign Streamers
World War II
Philippine Islands

DECORATIONS

Presidential Unit Citation (Army), Streamer
embroidered DEFENSE OF THE PHILIPPINES (26th
Cav cited for period 7 Dec 1941-9 Apr 1942; WD
GO 22, 1942)

Presidential Unit Citation (Army), Streamer
embroidered LUZON 1941-1942 (26th Cav cited for
action on 23 December 1941; WD GO 14, 1942)

Presidential Unit Citation (Army), Streamer
embroidered BATAAN (26th Cav cited for action on
21 Jan 1942; WD GO 14, 1942)

FURTHER READING

Chandler, William E. “26th Cavalry (PS)
Battles to Glory,” in three parts, Armored Cavalry
Journal, Part I, March-April 1947, pp 10-16; Part
II, May-June 1947, pp. 7-15; Part ITI, July-August
1947, pp. 15-22.

Morton, Louis. The Fall of the Philip-
pines. UNITED STATES ARMY IN WORLD
WAR II series. Washington; GPO, 1953

Ramsey, Edwin Price and Stephen J. Riv-
ele. Lieutenant Ramsey’s War. New York:
Knightsbridge Publishing Co., 1990.

Wachtel, John C. “26th Cavalry (PS) of
Today”. Armored Cavalry Journal. LVI 3 (May-
June 1947): 16-17.

Williams, Mary H., compiler. Chronology:
1941-1945. UNITED STATES ARMY IN
WORLD WAR II series. Washington: GPO, 1959.
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THE LAST CAVALRY
CHARGE

By Trooper Ed Ramsey

The last mounted Cavalry Charge, as far as
I know took place on January 16, 1942, during the
battle of Moron, a village on the west coast of
Bataan. I was a platoon leader of G Troop, 26th
Cavalry Regiment (PS), commanded by Captain
John Fowler; and during the previous two days I
had been scouting the jungle area between Moron
and just south of Olongapo. Ireturnedto G Troop
command post the afternoon of January 15th with-
out encountering the enemy. Troop G was re-
lieved by Troop E, commanded by Captain John
Wheeler. Troop E was to act as the Advance
Guard for the 1st Regular Philippine Army Divi-
sion on the 16th of January. Since Captain Wheel-
er and Troop E did not know the area that I had
previously reconnoitered, I volunteered to be at-
tached to Troop E for this operation.

During the day of the 15th, General Segun-
do, Commanding General of the 1st Regular
Philippine Division, had withdrawn his troops a
few kilometers to the south of Moron. The follow-
ing morning, General Wainwright showed up and
ordered the Division to move back into Moron, be-
cause of its good natural defense position in the
form of a river running from Mt. Natib generally
westward through the village into the China Sea.
Seeing me standing near by, he said, “Ramsey,
you take the advance guard”. As a side note, Gen-
eral Wainwright as an old cavalryman, knew most
of the officers of the 26th Cavalry Regiment, as we
were the only seasoned regiment he had. He also
knew me as I was playing polo for the 26th the day
before war broke out and he was the referee. Cap-
tain Wheeler, knowing I was bushed, told General
Wainwright, that I had been on reconnaissance and
had volunteered to stay with him as I knew the
area. General Wainwright said, “Never mind,
Ramsey move out”. That’s how I became in-
volved in what became an historical event that, we
obviously were not conscious of at the time.

The command to mount was given. I took
command of the advance party, moving northward
along the Bagac-Moron Road. I was followed by
the remainder of E Troop, who was the advance
guard for the 1st Regular Philippine Division. The
road was generally north and south about one kilo-
meter inland, and east of the coastline of the China
Sea. When we reached the east most edge of

Moron, there were three or four paths. That
passed for streets. Each running westward from
the main road, through the village to a small
swamp, which separated the village from the beach
area. I turned westward from the road toward the
center of the village in line of squads, with the
point in front of me.

As we neared the church in the center of the
village, we could see some soldiers at a distance
moving southward. They seemed to be wearing
fatigues and since the village was a solid coconut
plantation, we couldn’t definitely identify them
until they fired on my point, wounding one of the
men in the point. I ordered, “AS FORAGERS”
and then “CHARGE” by hand and arm signals, as
we had no bugler. We charged through to the
swamp and after breaking up the enemy column,
we went into dismounted action in the center of the
village near the church.

It turned out that what we attacked was the
advance guard of a force which had landed by boat
a little north of Moron the night before. Only the
advance guard of this enemy unit, which my
mounted charge had disorganized, had crossed the
river. I split my dismounted platoon with one
squad deployed along the river and the other two
trying to mop up snipers. We held on until Cap-
tain Wheeler and the rest of E Troop arrived to re-
inforce us. They arrived on foot, having dis-
mounted after hearing the fire fight. We were re-
lieved that afternoon by the 1st Regular Philippine
Division. We had to withdraw along the beach due
to heavy sniper fire. The next morning, when
things had quieted down, Ist Lt. Cliff Hardwicke
was sent in with a squad to recover the horses.
Most of the horses were recovered, but Lt. Hard-
wicke was killed by a sniper.

When Captain Wheeler and I returned to the
Command Post after the fight, we discovered that
he had been shot through the leg and I had a small
mortar fragment just above the knee. We were
both so shook up during the battle that we didn’t
even know that we were hit. Captain Wheeler’s
wound required hospitalization, mine did not.
Captain Wheeler cited me for the DSC (Distin-
guished Service Cross) for the action, but Wain-
wright’s Chief of Staff, who came to Moron dur-
ing the fire fight, cited me for a Silver Star which
was acted on before Captain Wheeler’s recommen-
dation reached Headquarters, due to his stay in the
hospital.

I would like to make a final comment on
this action. As aresult of the outstanding training.
discipline and courage of the 26th Cavalry Philip-
pine Scout soldier, I only had three casualties in
the action. The one wounded in the point, Corpo-
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ral Euferio, was cited by me for a DSC and was so
awarded.

EDITORS NOTE: Lt. Col. Ramsey received his
commission through the R.O.T.C. program, hav-
ing attended the Oklahoma Military Academy and
the University of Oklahoma. After the fall of
Bataan, Colonel Ramsey escaped capture and be-
came a guerrilla on the Island of Luzon. He was
personally awarded the DSC by General
MacArthur for his outstanding contributions to the
war effort.
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THE ALMOST
FORGOTTEN
REBELLION

By Jack Wachtel
S&S Philippine Bureau Chief

Four miles to the west the Kansas Regi-
ment was pushing due north to make contact with
General Antonio Luna’s main force of Filipino in-
surrectionists, and Colonel John Stotsenburg knew
he’d have to hurry the crossing of the Bagbag
River, wheel his people west at Pulinan Town on
the opposite bank, and head for Calumpit, to turn
Luna’s flank.

Stotsenburg’s 1st Nebraska Volunteers,
bloodied at Balsahan Bridge in San Juan del Monte
more than two months earlier when Pvt. Willie
Grayson’s bullet killed a Filipino sentry and started
the war were moving into position just below the
south bank of the Bagbag here at Barrio Agnaya.

Trooper Grayson’s battalion was on the
line now.

The big show had begun.

“We’re fighting kids”, Stotsenburg
thought, “but they can shoot. Those rifles, any-
way.”

But then, how old was Alexander Hamilton
when he commanded that battery of Washington’s
artillery in the Revolutionary War? Eighteen,
maybe.

The commanding officer of the 1st Ne-
braska signaled his second battalion to “move up”.

April is one of the really hot months in Bu-
lacan Province.

In another two weeks or so the rains would

start and it would cool off some.

Pvt. Juanito Evangelista, 17, a rifleman in
Col. Pablo Tecson Ocampo’s battalion on the north
bank of the Bagbag at Pulinan, squinted along the
sights of his Mauser rifle and drew a bead on the
tall Americano officer in the ricefield lining the
other shore. He squeezed off the round and heard
teammate Pabling Maniquis exclaimed, “Patay na!
You have killed him.”

The 1st Nebraska Volunteer Infantry did
not cross the Bagbag River that day.

Capt. John M. Stotsenburg of the 6th U.S.
Cavalry temporarily colonel of Nebraska Volun-
teers in Major General Arthur MacArthur’s divi-
sion of the American forces in the Philippines, lay
dead on the field. Evangelista’s bullet in his chest.

The date was April 23, 1899.

The Philippine Insurrection off-shoot of the
Spanish-American War and a little-remembered
chapter in military history, ended for all practical
purposes when Frederick Funston and a company
of Macabebe Scouts captured General Emilio
Aguinaldo at Palanan, in Isabela Province, March
23, 1901. War Department records, though show
the campaign covering the period February 1899 to
July 1902.

Most of it was guerrilla warfare. But the
battle in which Stotsenburg lost his life was a fixed
piece. The 1st Nebraska went on to take Pulinan
Town the next day while Fred Funston and his
Kansans were investing Calumpit Town. That op-
eration, and the one that followed in Pampanga
Province, put Aguinaldo on the run. He remained
a shadowy but dominating figure until the betrayal
at Palanan. For the Americansit was a lesson in
tropical and guerrilla war.

Lesson? It was a whole textbook. One
which the Japanese had to learn all over again in
World War II.

And which the U.S. Army had seen applied
anew in the jungles of Indochina.

Even before the official closing date of the
campaign, and certainly long before the last Fil-
ipino general surrendered in 1907, veterans of the
Spanish-American War had organized and estab-
lished posts in the U.S., Cuba, Puerto Rico, and
the Philippines.

They called themselves the United Spanish
War Veterans (USWV). And, among their other
activities they erected monuments to their heroic
dead.

In the Philippines they enlarged the war to
included those of their number who served during
the difficult period when Filipino riflemen and
bolomen were rejecting western civilization with
bullet and knifeslash - and the insurrection.



The monument to John Stotsenburg was
erected along the Malolos-Quingue road near the
spot where he fell. The War Department, in 1903,
named its new cavalry post on the Zambales
foothills in Pampanga Province Camp Stotsen-
burg.

Some years later, when the Signal Corps
established its newfangled aviation section, the
landing field serving the post was named Clark
Field.

Since World War II, Camp (or Fort) Stot-
senburg and its adjoining landing field have been
known as Clark AB - America’s largest overseas
Air Force installation.

Some 30 miles south the monument to Stot-
senburg still stands.
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OUR NATIVE
CAVALRY

An Article Describing the Filipino Soldier
and Portraying the Life of an American
Officer in the Philippine Islands

By Capt. George H. Millholland
I.P. and T Officer 26th Cavalry, Fort Stotsenburg, P.I.

A way out at Fort Stotsenburg about 60
miles north of Manila in the Philippine Islands is
located one of the most picturesque regiments in
our Army.

The 26th Cavalry, Philippine Scouts, is
composed entirely of Filipinos but officered by of-
ficers of the United States Army, with the excep-
tion of a few of the native Philippine Scout Offi-
cers. It was organized in 1922 with a nucleus of
personnel from the 25th Field Artillery, which reg-
iment was made inactive upon the formation of the
26th Cavalry. Its organization is identical with the
Cavalry Regiments in the United States with its
two rifle squadrons of two troops each, a Head-
quarters and a Machine Gun Troop and the Band.
Each troop consists of approximately one hundred
enlisted men.

Mounting the Filipino soldier on our large
horses of the States was rather a new and novel ex-
periment, for basically the Filipino is not a good
horseman and is not used to handling the large
horse. The native horse, or “Calesa Pony” is a
very small pony not usually exceeding thirteen

hands in height and normally somewhere just a Lit-
tle better than twelve. They are extremely tough
and hardy with mean dispositions. Only the stal-
lions are worked in the “Calesa” or two wheeled
carriage which can hold about six persons and is
usually filled. The one small pony hauls the calesa
always at a spanking trot or gallop with seemingly
untiring ease. In the southern part of the Island
(Luzon) they are universally ridden, rather than
driven, and always with a heavy load in addition to
the rider.

The first problem in the organization of the
regiment was therefore to teach the native soldier to
ride, care for and lose his fear of the big horse.
This had been accomplished with remarkable suc-
cess for in spite of the many obstacles to continu-
ous riding in the Philippine Islands, the average
Filipino soldier rides nearly as well as the average
American soldier and the writer has seen some that
he would unhesitatingly class as expert horsemen.

The training year of the regimentis divided
into three periods, the school period, the drill and
maneuver period and the range firing period. Cli-
matic condition makes this necessary, for during
the school season, which is normally the rainy sea-
son, itis well nigh impossible to do any outdoor
training without being continually soaking wet.
Riding is therefore at a minimum, practically no
mounted training can be carried out and any
mounted work that is done, is done as individuals
and usually between showers. The soldier’s days,
therefore, during this period are spent in English
Schools, Machine Gun and Musketry Schools, In-
door Basic Training, some horse exercise, Athlet-
ics, Bducational and Vocational Schools, Specialist
Schools, etc. The afternoons are devoted to neces-
sary fatigue and the upkeep and repair of build-
ings, stables, etc. This season lasts normally from
about June st to October 1st.

From October 1st to March 1st is the Drill
and Maneuver period. The weather is clear and
comfortably cool, especially in the early mornings
and the late afternoons. During this season, we
must get in our Equitation, Mounted drills, Tactical
exercises, maneuvers etc. The Maneuvers take the
best part of a month and are generally held at the
completion of this period.

The third or range firing period, March 1st
to June 1st is spent in Pistol Firing, mounted and
dismounted, Saber practice, Rifle, Machine Rifle,
Machine Gun and Combat Firing. During this pe-
riod it is extremely hot in the middle of the day and
usually all firing, especially that of the latter three,
is done between 6 and 9 A.M. The Filipino soldier
is generally an excellentrifle shot due to his ability
to “hold”. He is not particularly good in “doping”



wind and elevation changes.

All commands and orders are delivered in
English, it being specifically forbidden to speak to
any soldier in any of the numerous native dialects
or to permit soldiers to speak to each other in any
language but our own.

There are so many dialects in the language
of the Philippines that it is not unusual at all for
four or five soldiers in one organizationto be un-
able to understand each other except in English.
For this reason the use of one language, our own,
must not only be encouraged but must be insisted
upon.

The writer has seen many Cavalry Regi-
ments turn out for parades and other mounted for-
mations but seldom has he ever seen the equal of
the 26th Cavalry in appearance. They wear the
Hong Kong Khaki which is all of one color and al-
ways neatly tailored and starched, contrasting very
strongly to our multicolored issue cotton uniforms
of the States. This fact more than anything else ac-
counts for their splendid appearance. The men are
nearly all of uniform height and weight, which also
adds to the smartness of any formation.

About sixty per cent of the soldiers of the
26th Cavalry are married and they make their
homes with their families in small bamboo-
thatched huts located in several little “barrios™ or
villages a half mile or more from the post proper.
They are good clean living men and women and
usually the heads of large families. Drunkenness
and Venereal diseases are almost unknown in the
Regiment. The author recalls an incident of an old
First Sergeant coming up to him one morning with
his face wreathed in smiles. Upon being asked
why he was so happy, he replied that his wife had
had a baby last night. When questioned as to
whether or not it was first child, he said, no, his
thirteenth.

Although the soldiers live upon practically
the same fare as we Americans, with the exception
of rice which is generally substituted for potatoes,
the families live principally upon rice. It is very
cheap and their mainstay in food, and they appar-
ently never tire of it. This is augmented from time
to time by some native vegetables, a few beans,
but practically no meat.

In general Philippine Scout soldiers are
paid the corresponding amounts in Pesos as Amer-
ican soldiers are in Dollars. A Peso is the national
unit if money in the Philippines and is worth fifty
cents in American money or “gold”. Itis therefore
quite remarkable how the large families are fed and
clothed upon the relatively small amount of money
that they receive. We Americans could probably
take a leaf out of their book when it comes to real

economy.

The Filipino soldier is basically an excellent
athlete in all sports not requiring actual physical
contact, although this fact might seem to be belied
by the several excellent boxers produced in this
Regiment in the recent past. They are agile in body
but slightly slower in their head work, and as a
rule always in good condition due to their temper-

ate living.

Their favorite mass sport is Volley Ball, al-
though some few become excellent baseball play-
ers and occasionally there 1s developed a soccer
team which would compare favorably with colle-
giate teams of our own country.

Recently the Regiment has received orders
to convert the Machine Rifle Platoon of each Troop
into a Machine Gun Platoon of four guns, which
entails an additional training hardship, for not only
must it function as a Cavalry Regiment but also,
practically a Machine Gun Regiment.

The service of an officer in the Philippines
is pleasant due to the ease of control and the splen-
did discipline of the Filipino soldier. The climate
is sometimes a little trying, but serving in “the is-
lands” is an experience well worth while to any of-
ficer.
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ESCAPE FROM THE
DEATH MARCH

By Trooper Eliseo V. Mallari, Staff Sergeant
Headquarters & Service Troop, 26th Cavalry (PS)

The starting point of the Death March was
Mariveles, a town at the southern tip of Bataan, not
far from where my squadron had dispersed after
the surrender. The route was the narrow and dusty
road which ran along the eastern coast of the
Peninsula to San Fernando, a distance of some 75
miles. Surrendering troops coming down from the
mountains by the trails leading to the sea, joined
the March at various points. Those who started at
Mariveles suffered the most, especially the troops
who had taken part in the Battle of the Points.
They had to march southward almost 15 miles be-
fore they reached the point of evacuation at Marive-
les, and they were near exhaustion when they got
to the main road.

My men and I were spared the torture of the
March from Mariveles because we managed to get
a ride in a truck heading north. But from Balanga
to San Fernando during the March, I witnessed un- j



believable atrocities. About 70,000 men, many of
them sick and wounded, made the Death March.
Thousands never reached the end of the route. It
was pitiful to see the marchers staggering on the
road, unable to stand on their feet, because of
weakness, sickness, starvation or thirst. Others
were shot, bayoneted, beheaded or buried alive.
The road was strewn with bloated corpses.

There was no set of cadence or system of
organization for the March. Japanese guards at se-
lected points tormented the marchers along the
way. They did not know how far the marchers
had traveled, nor did they care. My group joined
the horror at Balanga, after having witnessed two
executions on the trail. We spent two days at
Balanga, only to witness more tortures. We were
marched to a barren field, and ordered to remove
our headgear and to sit bareheaded in the blazing
sun for four hours without water. In the Philip-
pines Aprilis the hottest month of the year; the in-
tense heat was driving us out of our minds. We
survived the bullets on Bataan but we were afraid
we would not survive the bayonets, hunger and
thirst. The Japanese made no provisions for feed-
ing us. During the two days at Balanga we were
fed only once - it was a ball of sour rice the size of
a man’s fist, the kind of spoiled rice ordinarily
given to hogs.

When the guards weren’t looking, I sent
two of my men to scrounge for food. Outin the
bushes they reached an abandoned farm, but all
they could find was a little amount of palay (un-
husked rice) which we divided among us, each
man getting three handfuls. To husk the palay, we
first pounded it in holes dug in the hard surface of
the ground and then blew off the chaff as we let the
grain dribble through our fingers. Then we
cooked the grain in our canteen cups. It helped to
keep us alive.

After we left Balanga we saw gallant Filip-
ina women doing their best to give the marchers
food and water. As we approached Orani, two
American soldiers made the mistake of accepting
food from one of the women. The sentries pulled
them out of the formation and bayoneted them to
death and the women were beaten with a stick. At
Orani we were herded into pig sties to sleep. Then
it rained heavily, but we slept soundly in spite of
the filth and downpour. As the field was flooded,
we sought higher ground. My men and I took
refuge on top of a knoll. Staff Sgt. Juan Varela
and I sat on top of that knoll, sitting back to back,
hugging our knees. As]I fell asleep, I lost my bal-
ance and fell into the water; so did Varela, who fell
into the water on the other side of the knoll. We
were wet and cold the rest of that night.

Before resuming the march that morning, I
saw an American medical officer, still wearing his
red-cross armband, being buried alive, for giving
aid to the American and Filipino wounded. T also
saw a heavy-set Negro sergeant whom I thought
was Sgt. Mitchell of the quartermaster at Fort Stot-
senburg. Because of his excessive weight and
weak body, he could not keep pace with the rest of
us. The Japanese jabbed him in the back with bay-
onets and when the sergeant dropped to the
ground, a sentry dragged his body to the side of
the road, his body still wiggling like a dying frog
that was hit in the head.

From Orani to the barrio at Parado, I hap-
pened to spot a watermelon rind along the highway
which I grabbed. Three other enlisted men also
saw the rind, but I got there first. Unable to get
the rind by force, the hungry men pleaded,
“Please, sir. Give us partof it.” Breaking the rind
in halves, I held one portion for me. At Parado, as
we entered a vacated lot owned by a rich sugar
baron, Don Ricardo Rivera, the men dashed for the
sugarcane field nearby and helped themselves.
The Japanese did not like the idea of sugarcane
being taken into the camp, so they started bayonet-
ing, shooting and beating their captives whether
they were bringing in sugarcane or not. Two of
my men were beaten while they had the sugarcane
in their hands.

AtLubao we were herded into a sheet-metal
warehouse and we were so crowded there was no
room to lie down. A number of men standing
passed our from suffocation. I was growing
weaker and weaker from hunger. I had not eaten
for five days, except for the watermelon rind and
some “gulasisan” (wild grass fed to hogs). Iknew
that before long I would be too weak to travel and
would be bayoneted or buried alive like the others
who collapsed on the road. There was only one
thing to do - escape. Still, I was not sure I could
make it until daybreak because many were dying
from lack of fresh air. From the help of a prayer, I
managed to tear the metal sheet with a four-inch
rusty bolt picked nearby. After cutting a hole
about three inches, I stuck out my nose to breathe
the fresh air. My men shared the fresh air with me
and they came to life. The following morning we
moved out of the warehouse for the march to San
Fernando. Those who died from suffocation were
not noticed until the shed was emptied and the dead
slumped to the concrete floor.

I made my mind to escape, but I was think-
ing of the remaining 15 men in my group who had
shared the hardship and who kept pace with me
and endured hunger. After talking to them, they
realized the condition I was in from weakness, and






