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hacienda, where we learned that a Captain O. E.
Vera was operating a guerrilla band which had its
headquarters in the nearby mountains.”

July 8, 1942

“‘We arrived at Capt. Vera’s headquarters shortly
after noon. He was a medium-sized, slender man
with long, black, straight hair that he combed
back in a sort of pompadour style. He had black,
flashing eyes and a narrow, long mustache. He
looked like a movie version of a suave villain.

“The captain appeared very glad to see us and
to learn we desired to join his band. He brought out
a quart of tuba, native liquor made from the juice
of the heart of the coconut tree. Vera, his aide, Army
and I proceeded to empty the bottle.

‘“Army asked Vera how many men he had in his
organization.

‘ ‘Five hundred, perhaps 600, he replied. ‘My
men, they wish me to hold a higher rank than
captain but my intentions are purely patriotic, my
friends, so I do not wish to assume a higher
position.’

“I felt Vera was a liar and made up my mind I
would remain with his band only long enough to
procure his aid in moving further south. However,






gt. Stanley Fink

: Sergeant Reid Carlos Chamber-
, Cal., was killed in action on
usly he had fought with a Marine
ery on Cavite, Bataan and Cor-
erlain escaped from Corregidor
apitulated. He was twice wounded
wmber of malaria attacks before
hilippines. At that time he was a

i Chamberlain roamed the Philip-
th guerrilla armies. He was com-
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1943, he was sent to Aystralia and
e United States where he received
with Gold Star for his wounds and
d Service Cross from General
hur for “‘extraordinary heroism in

ridge. We had neither food nor weapons. In order

to run as few risks as possible we decided to hide in
a thicket until daylight.”

July 5, 1942

‘“We arrived at a small barrio (town) after sailing
three days and nights down the Luzon coast in a
small sailboat, encountering considerable difficulty
with reefs and unfavorable winds. We had been told
by natives that a Spaniard, who was very friendly to
Americans, would help us.

‘“Shortly after landing we were approached by a
middle-aged woman whose husband had been a
member of the Philippine army and was now in a
Japanese concentration camp in Manila. She asked

- me seriously if it were true that the Japs had sunk

the ‘“‘Navy Department.” I placed her mind at ease by
telling her that was an impossibility, since the Navy
Department was housed in a building situated on
dry land. I also asked where she had learned that
the Japs performed such miracles and she replied
that she had read it in a Manila newspaper spon-
sored by the Japs and dedicated ‘to enlightening’ the
Filipino people.

“She directed us to the friendlv Snaniard’c
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66 T 10 oclock & v received
word that the Islai.u or Corregidor would
capitulate at noon tomorrow. For two
weeks I have been apprehensive of this, but not
wanting to believe it, I pushed it out of my mind.

‘“However, now that the order to surrender had
come I could hardly believe it possible. Many of
the men in the Fourth Marine Regiment, to whom
we are attached, broke down and wept. I, too, felt
like weeping. These men were tough. They had been
fighting a great battle against overwhelming odds.
They hadn’t lost and they didn’t want to quit —
but those were orders.

““All weapons and supplies that might be useful
to the enemy were ordered destroyed. This kept us
busy several hours. When the job was finished, 10
of us from Cass Battery discussed the surrender and
believed there must be some way of escaping from
the island. But later when we made our dash for
freedom there were only two of us, Private First
Class T. O. Armstrong of Bruton, Ala., and myself.

“ Armstrong is a tall, well-built blond Norwegian
weighing about 180 pounds: He is a-wild, cocky chap
who thinks there isn’t anything in the world he can’t
lick. However, he’s very good natured and loses his
temper only when he is called ‘‘Swede.” We always
called him ‘‘Army.”

“At 6 p.m. a motor launch pulled close to shore
just off our position. We had no idea where the
launch was going, but it was leaving the rock, and
that was good enough for us. Army and I waded out
to it and crawled aboard. There were three soldiers
and one Marine in the boat. But before the launch
left, 10 Filipinos waded out and boarded her. Nearly
all of the men from Cass Battery were on the beach.
Several of them were yelling for us to come back, as
it might mean our necks. The Japs had issued an
order that no one was to attempt escape. I visualized
these little men leering at us, laughing at us, subject-
ing us to indignities and humiliations. I knew I
wouldn’t be able to take that. Any fate was better
than falling into their hands.

“It was dark when the launch pulled across the
_channel, eight miles to the Cavite shore. There we
found a deep bay and, in order to determine whether
there were any Nips along the shore, made several
runs toward the beach. As we neared shore we would
quickly turn the launch around and head back
toward the sea. In this way we hoped to draw fire at
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Infantry moves into position along a rubble-strewn road as tank in background stands by in support
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