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Preface:

Grant King was our father. We know that he was a prisoner of war, captured in the Philippines by the Japanese in World War II. Dad never talked about the war experience, so we know very little. A few times he did tell someone some small tidbit, but we were not able to put it all together. 

I have been researching where he might have been, and what he might have experienced. I recommend two books written by men who would have had experiences close to his.

The Butchers, The Baker, by Victor L. Mapes with Scott A. Mills, McFarland & Company, Inc., Jefferson North Carolina, and London.

Mitsui Madhouse, By Herbert Zimcke and Scott A. Mills, McFarland & Company, Inc., Jefferson North Carolina, and London.

These men knew each other during the war, and after. Mapes apparently wrote his book first, which inspired Zimcke to write his later. Much of Zimcke’s book is copied directly from Mapes’ book until the time that their paths diverged. Mapes book is much more colorful and detailed about daily life. He was a cook, so there are lots of details about what they ate, where they got their food, etc. 

Unbroken, By Laura Hillenbrand. Random House Trade Paperbacks | Nov 04, 2014 
Unbroken is the story of Louis Zamperini and his internment in Japanese POW camps during WWII. He was not in the same places as Dad, but this is a great book to get insight into the treatment of prisoners of the Japanese. There are many different sources that relate stories similar to those of Zamperini, and one can assume that the practices were similar at all POW camps of the Japanese. Unbroken also has a vast list of references which can verify many of the practices.
WWW.MANSELL.COM is a very comprehensive site for all things relating to prisoners of the Japanese. Since the first writing of this paper I have been able to corroborate most of the assumptions that I made based on the books by Mapes and Zimke listed above. Dad’s name is listed in the rosters of the bomb groups and camps, and the Hell Ship Tottori.  
The stories that we have heard:

I mentioned that Dad rarely talked about the war experience. It is a shame, since we would all be interested, but it was just too painful for him. Here are some that I have heard about:

Dad told me that he was stationed on Clark Field in the Philippines. He was a navigator on a B-17 heavy bomber.

When the Japanese air raid came, there were so many planes that the sky seemed black with them. They had no warning about the air raid, and they were completely unprepared. All of the planes were destroyed on the ground. Dad didn’t get to his plane, but ended manning a machine gun emplacement to shoot at the planes.

He told Dan that he got on the last boat out of the Philippines.


He told me that the soldiers were all prepared to continue fighting as guerrillas, but they were ordered to surrender or the Japanese would kill all of those already captured. 

He told me that he saw Gen. Douglas MacArthur leave with all of his furniture and family when he should have stayed and surrendered with the others, or at least he could have taken some troops out with him.

He told Judy that he was working as a slave in the rice fields, and that he injured his back, but wouldn’t tell anyone because he was afraid they would kill him. Many years later when he broke his back riding a horse, the x-rays showed that he had a previous broken back.

He told me that he worked in a steel mill.

He told me that on a prisoner’s birthday, all of his buddies (usually they made small gangs of 4-5 buddies for mutual protection) would give the birthday boy his potato. For that one day, that man really felt full.

He told me that when the war was over, he was allowed to fly out of Japan. The pilots invited him to come up and look at Hiroshima from the air. He looked down, but didn’t really pay any attention. He hadn’t heard of the atomic bomb, and it just looked like another bombed out city to him. 

There might have been other stories that he told, but that is all I am aware of. I think I can piece them together now to figure out where he was and when they might have happened.

Enlistment
Dad enlisted in the Army Air Corps and reported for service on July 5, 1942. He reported to Albuquerque, NM. For training. His group was shipped out of Albuquerque via train, then ship to Hawaii, then most likely to Guam, and then on to Manilla. I can find no other information of his time in route, or when he arrived in the Philippines.

The US was in the middle of its worst depression ever, and there were few prospects for employment. The military looked like a good job, and a way to see the world. Basic pay was about $21 per month during his training, so there wasn’t much left over, but it probably seemed like a lot to him, since his family was very poor. He was probably trained in the US, and then shipped to Hawaii. The tensions for war were already high, and the US was preparing for war even then. 

At Clark Air Field, Philippines

The US was in the middle of its worst depression ever, and there were few prospects for employment. The military looked like a good job, and a way to see the world. Basic pay was about $21 per month during his training, so there wasn’t much left over, but it probably seemed like a lot to him, since his family was very poor. He was probably trained in the US, and then shipped to Hawaii. The tensions for war were already high, and the US was preparing for war even then. 

Soon Dad was shipped to the Philippines, where he was stationed at Clark Field, about 60 miles north of Manila, in the northern Island of Luzon. This was the largest airfield in the Philippines, but only had grass airfields. 

There were about 35 B-17 “Flying Fortress” bombers stationed at the airfield. They were keenly aware that they were in striking distance from the Japanese airfield at Formosa, which is now Formosa. On December 5, 17 of the bombers were moved south to Del Monte Airfield on the southern island of Mindanao, well out of reach of the Japanese.   


The B-17 Flying Fortress

I have not been able to find any official indication that Dad was on a B-17 crew, or what his job was, but I have been able to verify his position in the 30th Squadron of the 19th Bombardment group, which flew B17’s. These planes were flown from the US to Clark Field by flight crews, but Dad was shipped, which might indicate that he was not on a flight crew, or perhaps he was on the crew of a different airplane. However there is one piece of evidence that would indicate that he was on the flight crew of the B17. After the attack on Clark Field, all of the ground crews were assigned to regular army defense of the Philippines, and those prisoners were forced on the infamous Bataan Death March. The flight crews were shipped south to Mindanao. This leads me to believe that he was on a flight crew, although I cannot confirm his role on the crew.  
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The Philippines
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General Douglas MacArthur

General MacArthur was from a long line of military men. His Father, Arthur MacArthur, Jr. was military governor of the Philippines after the Spanish-American war. Douglas MacArthur spent time growing up in the Philippines. As the tensions in the region became heightened, Douglas MacArthur was recalled from retirement to command the US and Philippine forces in the Philippines. There is a lot of controversy about this man, especially among the troops left behind to be captured by the Japanese. There will be more on that later.

The Air Strike:

On December 8, 1941, General Douglas MacArthur, who recently had been called back to active service and placed in command of all U.S. and Philippine forces, had known of the attack on Pearl Harbor since about five in the morning, but insisted on delaying any hostile act by the forces under his command until the Japanese committed an overt attack on the Philippines. Major General Lewis H. Brereton, Far East Air Force Commander, argued in vain that his bombers at Clark should be allowed to strike military targets on Formosa, the location from which everyone felt the Japanese attack would come. Meanwhile, the B-17’s at Clark were loaded first with anti-ship ordnance. Later, that order was rescinded and different bombs were uploaded for use against Japanese airfields on Formosa. Eventually, Brereton got permission to send one B-17 on a reconnaissance mission to the north. When the attack came, maintenance crews were in the process of preparing the one reconnaissance plane, changing the bomb loads in the other B-17’s, and refueling the fighters, which had just come in from patrol. The aircrews were eating lunch. They were sitting ducks.

It was just after lunch, while the bombers were being fitted with bombs for a planned raid on Formosa. The fighter aircraft were just landing from a patrol, with fuel exhausted. Suddenly the Japanese attacked, catching all of the planes unprepared to fly. Nearly every plane on the base was destroyed on the ground. A few fighters managed to fly, but were then destroyed in the air because of lack of fuel. Bombs were falling everywhere. Air crews rushed to get to their planes to try to get them aloft, but none escaped. Dad didn’t reach his plane in time, which saved his life. All of his crew were killed inside the plane. Dad did what he could. He manned a machine gun and fired on the planes, but he had no effect. 

There were repeated air strikes for the next several days. The whole base was evacuated southward to the Bataan Peninsula where they were to be shipped out. MacArthur began a planned retreat to get the air personnel south out of reach of the Formosa aircraft. Even during the evacuation, they were still under attack from the constant bombing by the Japanese. The regular army forces on Bataan, Corregidor, and Manilla were putting up a good fight, but with no air cover, they stood little chance. 

Voyage to Mindanao

On December 29, 1942 the aircrews boarded the inter-island steamer Mariveles to be transferred to Mindanao. The conditions were crowded; people were sleeping in the holds, on the decks, wherever they could. Food was scarce, but they felt safer on the ship, since they were away from the fighting. At one point they got reports of a submarine, so they changed course to evade. They dropped anchor near the town of Romblon. They were preparing breakfast when they heard a lone aircraft. At first they thought it must be an escort plane checking on them, but when it went overhead they could see that it was a flying boat. They thought it was a US PBY because they didn’t know that the Japanese had that kind of airplane. 

The airplane circled and this time dropped a bomb on the ship, narrowly missing the side of the ship, but close enough to blow a hole in the side of the ship. The ship was taking on water, and the plane was returning. There was mass panic on the deck. Soldiers were running for cover, some swimming to shore, and some were killed or injured. The plane came again, but missed completely. It made several more bombing passes, but missed each time. Finally, probably thinking the ship was sinking, it just flew off. 

The ship captain was able keep the ship afloat, and they were able to make repairs sufficient to continue the voyage to Mindanao. The ship eventually landed in Cagayan, on the northern part of Mindanao. It was approximately January 1, 1943 when they landed. 
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Kawanishi H6K Type 97 ("Mavis")

May have been the type of aircraft that bombed the “Mariveles”

Arrival at Mindanao

The aircrews were landed at the port of Cagayan, on the north side of the Island. They were immediately put in trucks to be transferred to the air base at Del Monte Air Field. Here they expected to maintain the airfield and what aircraft they had for the time when reinforcements were to arrive. 

By this time the B-17’s that were flown down from Clark Field had been transferred to Australia, in order to keep them out of harm’s way. There were some flights coming in and out, as well as flying boats that landed on nearby Lake Lano. 
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The troops left behind at Bataan.

The regular army continued to fight on in Luzon. They were in pitiful circumstances with little food, water, or ammunition. In May 1942, General MacArthur left the area, and ordered all troops to surrender. 

This was a very sore subject to Dad. I heard him say more bad things about MacArthur than I ever heard him say about the Japanese. He even claimed that he witnessed MacArthur leave with all of his personal belongings. Obviously, Dad was already in Mindanao when MacArthur left, so he couldn’t have actually witnessed it. It was probably a commonly held conception of all of the prisoners who resented him because he abandoned them. 

In actual fact, MacArthur was ordered to leave. He was thought to be key to retaking the Philippines in the future, owing to his extensive knowledge of the area and the people. Historical records indicate that he was ordered several times before he actually left. Whatever his other faults were, he did leave the Philippines under order.

After the troops in Bataan, Manilla, etc. surrendered, they were treated very badly. Many of them were marched for many days, naked, without water or food north in Luzon. Many died of exhaustion, starvation, or simply killed by the Japanese soldiers, who considered them less than human. There are many books written about the Bataan Death March. In one book I read, the author estimated that there was one beheading per mile. If a prisoner fell, complained, fell behind, tried to get water or food, he was often used to practice samurai sword skills by being beheaded or chopped into pieces.

The Defense of Mindanao

By late April 1943, the Japanese had landed on southern Mindanao. The Philippine forces stalled them for a short time, but they were not equipped to stop the mighty Japanese army. The Americans had never received the supplies and reinforcements they were hoping for, and they were unable to offer much resistance. They had few arms, and were not generally trained for combat anyway. 

By May 6, the battle was mostly over. Many of the troops had fled into the mountains, intent on staying there until the American army would return. I think this was Dad’s intention too, based on what he had said. 

A few days later, the men were gathered together and told that they were ordered to surrender. If they did not surrender in three days, the Japanese threatened to kill all of the prisoners that they already had captured. They were told that they would not be prisoners of war, but hostages of the Empire, and they would be treated well. Probably no one believed this, but they all had to make their choice. Their officers threatened to try them as deserters if they did not surrender. Most did surrender, including Dad, but a few remained free until the end of the war. They were not tried for desertion. 

Dad always regretted that choice, but I suspect that it saved his life in the end. However, he might have thought that dieing in the jungle would be better than the life he lived as a POW.

Becoming a Prisoner of War 

The troops marched back to base to surrender to the Japanese. At first the Japanese treated them with some respect. However, the Japanese had no means of feeding or taking care of the prisoners. They were left to their own devices to purchase, steal, or raise whatever food they could. They were also put to work to harvest food for the Japanese soldiers. It was probably here, in Mindanao where Dad broke his back lifting heavy loads of rice. 

The Japanese had many curious military customs, foreign to the Americans. The Japanese officers often beat their subordinates in front of the troops in order to keep discipline. In turn, those soldiers would beat the American prisoners, or force the prisoners to beat each other. Hoarding food, weapons, valuables, etc. was sufficient reason for extreme beatings. The American officers were told that if any prisoners were to escape that they would be killed, which in fact happened at times. 

This group of prisoners had their own “death march”, although not as bad as the Bataan march. They were marched down to the docks for about 2 days, again without food or water. Anyone who became too slow was shot. However, when they got to the docks, the Japanese allowed them to pool their money and charter a ship to get them to their destination. I suspect that the Japanese were not enjoying this march much either. This march is known as the Dansalan Death March.

Transfer to Japan

Around September 15, 1942, the Japanese asked for any prisoners with technical skills to be sent to Japan. Most were told that they would be aircraft technicians, or other skilled workers. It was a real problem for the prisoners to decide. Some wanted anything to get out of the jungle. Some were suspicious about what was really going to happen. In the end, Dad must have decided to go. This is where the authors mentioned above split up. Zimcke went to Japan, but Mapes stayed behind. From here on, their stories diverge, but I will just mention that Mapes was on a Japanese ship when a US submarine torpedoed it. He was badly injured, but was rescued by some Filipinos, and was eventually rescued by a US Submarine and evacuated to Australia.

There were about 276 troops transported north to Manilla where they were joined up with other prisoners, including many who had survived the Bataan Death March. Those poor prisoners made the Mindanao prisoners look positively healthy.

Tottori Maru 


Excerpt from the diary of Richard T. Winter at www.mansell.com:


On October 1, 1942, 277 enlisted personnel from the 28th, 14th and 30th Bomb Squadron, and personnel from the 5th Air Base Group, left their prisoner of war camp at Malabalay, Mindanao and boarded a Japanese freighter named the Ama Maru for Manila.  Upon arriving in Manila, they were quartered at Bilibid Prison for a short stay.  Then on October 6th, this group along with 1615 others from prisoners of war camp number three on Luzon, boarded an old Japanese freighter named Tottori Maru, and proceeded to sail toward Japan.

Those on board were divided among two large holds and part of a small one on the ship.  Several hundred Japanese soldiers occupied the fourth and fifth holds.   The American holds were filled to beyond capacity with very little room to lay down.  The holds were divided horizontally by bare, wooden sleeping racks with little headroom.  Latrines were primitive outhouses hung over the sides of the ship.  With many of the troop suffering from diarrhea, long lines awaited those wanting to move their bowels.  Some had to defecate on the deck area.  Meals were scarce, a slim ration of crackers, rice and or watery soup.  There was a minimum of water available for drinking purposes and none for bathing.  During the trip approximately 20 POWS died with their remains buried at sea.  On October 9, an American submarine (American SS Grenadier) fired two torpedoes at the Tottori Maru.  Fortunately for those on board, the captain of the ship saw the torpedoes coming and turned the ship in the direction of the torpedoes, causing them to go down by the stern of the ship.  However, pandemonium broke loose among the prisoners of war and the Japanese guards threatened to annihilate all those on board.

The Tottori Maru arrived at Formosa on October 11, 1942.  Everyone aboard was allowed to disembark and were given a bath by a fire hose spraying water on therm.  The Americans boarded the ship once again and sailed to an area near an island where the Japanese maintained an air base.  The ship had mechanical difficulties and was unable to sail for quite some time.  After 19 days in this area, under horrendous conditions, the ship once again set sail on October 30th and headed northward.

On November 8, 1942 the Tottori Maru docked at Pusan, Korea and approximately 1200 of the prisoners of war disembarked.  They along with some British and Canadians were then transported by train to a prisoner of war camp at Mukden.

From Pusan, the Tottori Maru continued to the port of Osaka, arriving there on November 12.  A number of the troops were sent to camps near Osaka, with approximately 350 of the remaining going by train to Kawasaki, where they were interned in Tokyo Area Camp No. 2B.

Personal Account of Tottori Maru Voyage in Richard Winter's Biography starting on page 40.
These transport ships were generally called “Hell Ships”. After the war prisoners were cataloged based on their POW camp and their “Hell Ship” which brought them to Japan. Mr. Winter’s description does not do them the injustice they demand. Prisoners were stacked into the ships with not enough room for all of them to lay down at the same time, so they took turns standing and laying down so that everyone could get some rest. There was only a little food that they were permitted to bring with themselves from the beginning of the voyage. They were fed little or nothing else. There was little drinking water. Men were going crazy with thirst. Many took to drinking urine. Nearly all had severe dysentery, and feces were everywhere. There were crude latrines topside where a prisoner could sit and relieve himself directly into the sea below, but with so many sick men, the lines were long, and many could not help relieving themselves wherever they were. 

Dad also spoke of the torpedo incident. He said that he was topside when the torpedoes were fired at them, and for a few moments, the Japanese and the prisoners were on the same side.  
The New Prison

They were stationed at the Prison camp #2 in Kawasaki, Japan. They never were given any technical jobs. Again they were left to work loading coal, moving steel, etc. whatever heavy lifting was required. All able-bodied young Japanese were fighting the war, so the prisoners were used a slaves to do the heavy lifting. Food was still scarce, and there were a lot of medical problems. Nevertheless, here civilians mostly guarded them, and they were indeed to be an asset to their masters. The Japanese tried to keep them just healthy enough to work, but also they were trying to spend as little on caring for them as possible. This model of civilian guard was tried early in the slave efforts, but later most camps were given over to military command, which likely was much worse. 

The Japanese economy was in ruins, and the Japanese people were very poor also. Most of the Japanese workers had left the industrial areas for safer rural areas. It was probably here that the potato sharing was done, since Mapes never mentioned making potatoes in the Philippines.

Here the work was hard, but they had better clothes and living conditions. It was cold in the winters, but that was better than the jungle heat. The prisoners had daily quotas to complete, and then they could go back to the barracks. They spent much of their energies trying to find more food. They would steal, barter, gamble, or do whatever they needed to do for enough food to survive. The sick were allowed to stay in bed, but their rations were reduced to 4/5 of normal, leaving them too hungry to get well. It was a balancing act to stay healthy enough to work, and to avoid being sent to Japanese doctors. 

Work continued, and air raids increased in and around the industrial area. Incendiary bombs were dropped in the city, causing large destruction. The prisoners could see the B-29 bombers flying over frequently. Both the prisoners and the captors knew that things were going badly for Japan. The only question was when it all would be over. Finally the bombs crippled the production in that area, and the prisoners were shipped elsewhere. On July 2, 1945 Zimcke was transferred to another town called Hidachi, but dad went to Prisoner of war camp #5 in Kawasaki
[image: image6.jpg]PEs £ e
15071 Aerial of Prisoner of War camps at Niigata, Japan; taken by plane from the USS LEXING-
TON (CV-16). 45/09/27



[image: image7.jpg]2 Aerial of Prisoner of War camps at Niigata, Japan; taken by plane from the U
16), 45/09/27





[image: image8.jpg]15073 Aerial of Prisoner of War camps at Niigata, Japan; taken by plane from the USS LEXING-
TON (CV-16). 45/09/27



  [image: image9.jpg]Soremmniisn 5 0eT 104

CUTLOCK TASK WACKS AT THE BOW A FCR
ARESE AT (NI1BATA, SRPARY.

PHUTOGRAPHE Rk AGRANGE

PHOTGGRAPH BY (1.5, ANV SIGNAL CORP:





[image: image10.jpg]14033 Last staff of Niigata prison camp, 1944, Lt. Sato, Cmp Commander (3rd from L) sentenced
to Life? Pvt. Takashi, Medical staff, sentenced to 20 yrs. (2nd from R)




Nagato prison was a steel mill camp. This confirms what Dad told me about working in a steel mill. He witnessed one man being caught and rolled through a rolling machine. He said the man had the most surprised look on his face, then he just died. Prisoner deaths due to starvation, accidents, beatings, were commonplace in the camps.

It was while at this prisoner camp that Dad was allowed to make a broadcast on short wave radio. The Japanese were becoming increasingly worried about what would happen to them as a result of their treatment of prisoners. By now they were allowing Red Cross packages, correspondence with home, and on occasion they allowed the prisoners to make these broadcasts. 

There is a very heavily accented Japanese woman who makes a brief introduction of who will be coming on the air. Then Dad’s younger voice is heard.

“This is Corporal Grant O. King, of the United States Air Corps., speaking from prisoners of war dispatch camp number 5, Tokyo Area, Kawasaki, Japan. I’ll repeat, this is Corporal Grant O. King, formerly of the Philippines, broadcasting from prisoners of war dispatch camp number 5, Tokyo Area, Kawasaki, Japan. For anyone hearing this message, please forward it to Mrs. H. L. King of 5-1-4, 5-1-4 East Polk Street, Phoenix, Arizona.

Dear Friends, I am in good health, and hope everyone at home is the same. I received my first words from home Christmas, 1943. It certainly made me happy, and I especially enjoyed the pictures. In January, I received your most welcome package. Thanks a million. I was surely surprised to hear that two of my little sisters were married and had cute baby boys. I hope Dad is still improving. If you know where Jack is, tell him to write to me. I have also been wondering about Harold. Give my love to all of the folks, and tell them not to worry.

I also wish to inform Mrs. Violet Smauer (?) of 507 East Olive St. (?) Park, California that her son Frank is here with me and in good health.

Hoping to be home with you all in the future, this is Corporal Grant O. King, broadcasting from prisoners of war dispatch camp number 5, Tokyo area, Kawasaki, Japan. Signing off.” 

The Japanese voice comes on again to state his name and address again.

The end of the war

We can’t know what exactly was happening at Dad’s camp, but on August 17 the prisoners at Hidatchi were informed that the Japanese and the Allies were holding a 15 day conference to discuss peace procedures. The work details were cancelled, except for getting food and taking care of the camp. 

Soon many of the Japanese guards disappeared, surely wanting to be far away from there when the war crimes trials started. Little by little, food drops began to come to the soldiers. Soon there were daily air drops of fresh fruit, canned food, chocolate, coffee, clean drinking water magazines and, perhaps most importantly, cigarettes. The prisoners were able to eat as much as they could stand. Many got very ill from over-eating, but they didn’t care. They just kept eating everything they could get. They were mostly left to themselves to wander town, find what they could, and just wait. Just seeing the friendly planes overhead, getting the food and cigarettes, along with magazines, etc. gave the men great hope. The Japanese citizens were just as hungry as the prisoners, and with such a sudden glut of food, in many places the prisoners brought food to the local inhabitants.
On September 2, all of the Japanese guards turned in their rifles and put on armbands, officially becoming Military Police. The Surrender had been signed earlier that morning aboard the battleship Missouri. 

Soon Allied troops came to remove the prisoners from camps. They were shipped by rail to the eastern side of Japan, where many, including Dad were loaded aboard B24 bombers, and flown to Guam. This is probably when he looked down on Hiroshima. From the Philippines they boarded ships and were shipped to Seattle, Washington, and then to San Francisco, where they were given time in hospitals to recover. 

Japanese treatment of POW’s

Japan’s treatment of captured people included military and civilians from many allied countries. The treatment of prisoners is one of the worst atrocities in any war in history. More soldiers died as prisoners of the Japanese than died in combat with the Japanese. The treatment was on par with the Nazi Jewish Concentration camps, on equal scale of brutality, though with fewer numbers. Of those captured, approximately 38% of died while in custody. 

Prisoners were generally severely malnourished, sick with dysentery, beriberi, cholera, malaria, tuberculosis, and any other disease you could think of. Some never received any clothing but what they were wearing when captured. Daily beatings were the norm. Prisoners were used in sadistic “medical experiments”, similar to those used on Jews in Nazi Europe and on Chinese citizens by the Japanese. 

Of all their white enemies, the Japanese hated airmen the worst, particularly bomber crews. From the time of the Doolittle raid in April 1942, the Japanese called them war criminals, and flyers coming down in Japanese-held territory were marked men.

In the Japanese home islands, civilians were told that any white man coming down in a parachute deserved to be killed...

At Fukuoka it was soldiers demonstrating sword cuts and judo strikes, training civilians how to fight white invaders, showing how white men looked when they were shot with bows and arrows, before they had their heads chopped off.

The Western Japan military command gave some medical professors at Kyushu Imperial University eight B-29 crewmen. The professors cut them up alive, in a dirty room with a tin table where students dissected corpses. They drained blood and replaced it with sea water. They cut out lungs, livers, and stomachs. They stopped blood flow in an artery near the heart, to see how long death took. They dug holes in a skull and stuck a knife into the living brain to see what would happen.

...For months, the Imperial Japanese Army at Osaka had been killing downed American airmen, poisoning them, shooting them, chopping their heads off. After the emperor spoke (ending World War II), the last five were taken to a military cemetery. Three were shot, two beheaded. The same day, hours into the peace, Japanese officers at Fukuoka on Kyushu took their samurai swords and chopped sixteen airmen to death, with the squad commander's girlfriend along to watch.

--- Gavan Daws, Prisoners of the Japanese
POWs of the Japanese:
Death Rates by Nationalities (all figures approx.)

American
Total POWs: 25,600 
POW Deaths: 10,650 
Percentage Dead: 41.6% 

British, Australian, British Indian
Total POWs: 130,000 
POW Deaths: 8,100 
Percentage Dead: 6.2% 

Dutch
Total POWs: 37,000 
POW Deaths: 8,500 
Percentage Dead: 23% 

Forced Laborers from The Netherland East Indies (Indonesia)
Laborers: 300,000 
Laborer Deaths: 230,000 
Percentage Dead: 76.6%

American POWs HELD IN WWII
Military Held

There were 130,201 US Military captured and interned in WWII. As of January 1, 2000, 38,114 were still alive (29.2%). Of the total count of US POWs in WWII, 36,260 were captured and interned by the Japanese. On January 1, 2000, 5,745 were still alive (15.8%). Here is the grim news--the comparison of those military held by Germany and Japan.
	
	By Nazis
	%
	By Japanese
	%

	Captured and Interned:
	93,941
	---
	36,260
	---

	Died While POW:
	1,121
	1.1%
	13,851
	38.2%

	Alive on Jan. 1, 2000:
	44,773
	47.6%
	5,745
	15.8%


Psychological effects:

All of the prisoners who survived the Japanese retained great psychological scars, in addition to their physical problems. Most never fully recovered, and none could completely forget. Lifespans among this group were markedly shorter than the general population, or even shorter than the prisoners of the Nazis. See the table above for a comparison between the two groups. 

Common to many of the soldiers were problems with alcoholism, depression, anger management, inability to maintain jobs, and general inability to fit into general society. I recommend reading Unbroken to gain perspective of the problems with the returning prisoners. 
When I remember Dad’s behavior, I see a lot of these issues in his life. He would get very angry when he felt disrespected or controlled by someone else. He never could submit to his superiors when teaching school. He guarded his privacy and control over himself as if he could lose it again. When I think of the total control the prison guards maintained over him, I can imagine what things were cursing through is soul.
Cigarettes

Cigarettes were like gold to the prisoners. Virtually all Japanese smoked constantly.  Most of the Americans were already addicted to tobacco before becoming prisoners. Now, in addition to the physical addiction, tobacco was used as a reward, currency, a booty to seal, and a luxury that meant just a little control in one’s life. Some prisoners would trade food for cigarettes, even to the extent that caused their own starvation. When Red Cross packages did arrive, they contained chocolate and cigarettes. When the food drops came at the end, there were monumental amounts of cigarettes included. What a treasure this must have been.

I mention this because Dad always struggled with his tobacco addiction. I always thought of the addicting effects of the weed, but now I also consider the conditions under which these prisoners became psychologically addicted. I can’t really blame him for his troubles with tobacco. 
Atrocities against people

It is sobering to consider how people can be so completely inhumane to others. Much has been written about how the Japanese thought it a disgrace to surrender in battle. That is definitely true, but the Japanese had been committing similar inhumanities throughout their empire for decades. These prisoners were not just enemies, but the Japanese soldiers were accustomed to thinking of themselves as superior to other people in any way, and that abuse of others was their right as superior beings. Many learned to enjoy the inhumanity.

Consider other similar cases. The Nazis considered Jews beneath them. They abused them in infamous ways. Yet the captured soldiers were considered enemies, but equals, and were treated much better. Consider the Islamic State, Boko Haran, Taliban, Slavery of Africans in early America, and other genocides in the modern world. They all are based on a belief that one party considers the other party unfit to live as they wish. The consequences are unbearable when evil men take up a cause based on this belief. 

I don’t wish to infer that all Japanese people were bad. There are stories of guards who protected prisoners, local workers at the factories who would sneak food and cigarettes to the prisoners, and after the war, many friendships were made. The Japanese soldiers and guards were conscripted to this work, and probably most of them hated it. But given absolute power over another, men can be corrupted, desensitized, and dehumanized.
After the War

Dad finished out his enlistment, and married Mom. About a year later he re-enlisted to the air core, mostly to get a benefit extended for his parents. According to Mom’s diary, he became an aircraft mechanic for the Blue Angels, which were just beginning to perform for spectators. After about a year he was out of the army for good. 

Epilogue

One of the remarkable things about Dad is that I never heard him speak any bad things about the Japanese. He seemed friendly to them in my presence. I think he really had to try hard to put it all behind him. He wanted to be a man of peace. 

Dad was always confused by the continuing wars of mankind. He felt that no one would ever want to go to war again after that awful conflict of WWII. He thought that now we would have the United Nations to resolve conflict peacefully. The reality was truly difficult for him.

Dad became a teacher because he really wanted to give to the world. Unfortunately, he really struggled with that career choice very early on. He hadn’t had much of a male role model in his life, and most of his life lessons were learned in the military. The reality of teaching teenagers was something he hadn’t prepared for. Perhaps he even expected obedience from teenagers such as he had given to the Japanese captors.
Dad’s emotional troubles followed him through his life. After 28 years, Mom and he were divorced. She never quit loving him, but his troubles were too much to bear for her any more. Still, she would come visit him in the hospital in those last months and tenderly cut his toenails, rub his feet, and get him water. She never doubted that in the next life they could live together. 

In the end of his life he was very sick with heart failure. He was in the Veterans Hospital near Palo Alto, California. I was at Stanford University at the time, so I visited when I could. At one point he was in a ward of other old veterans. He got talking with someone there, and suddenly all of the memories of the bombing of his air crew came rushing back to him. Over the years he had completely blocked this memory. He remembered entering the burned out plane after the attack, and seeing one member of the crew burned to death, another beheaded, etc. That powerful memory put him back in the ICU.

In his last few days he began to hallucinate about being in prison again. Judy was visiting him once when he demanded that she remove that “Japanese stuff” from the wall. She pretended to remove something, and he was satisfied. 

The final contribution from the Army was to purchase the headstone on his grave in the Hubbard Family Cemetery near Safford, Arizona. Now Mom is also buried beside him, as they both always wanted.
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