“Freeing the Demons”

the POW recollections of WO2 A.E.Nellis 9th Coast Regiment Royal Artillery.
BRITISH BATTALIONS ON THE BURMA THAILAND RAILWAY OCTOBER 1942 (Before any Australians were on the Thailand End, but, about the time “A” Force (Australians) started work from the Burma end)
This story has been provided to me by Michael Nellis the son of Alfred E (Pop) Nellis WO11 RQMS 9 Coast Regiment Royal Artillery. It is his father’s story.
Hi Peter, I have looked at what might be the best way to tell Pop’s Story of their trip ‘Up Country’ and have decided it is HIS story, so I have just copied it out word for word as he wrote it.  Some done at the time, some after his return to the UK.  (If you add the 15 days to the 12th October it works out as the 27th October 1942, but that is for my dad to correct some day not for me!  So here goes.  This is written, not by me, but by 425123 WOII R.Q.M.S. Alfred E ‘POP’ Nellis 9th Coast Regiment Royal Artillery.

(He would be so proud that you could include it in your web site as he had some very good Aussie Mates, including Alex J Bushell from Murray Street, Barham, N.S.W. who had I think, 5 children the eldest Ailsa, I used to write to her back in 1952 when she would have been about 15 or so).

PART ONE ‘WAR!” -  “FREEING THE DEMONS”

On Saturday, 7 th December 1941 at 21.15 hours, Japanese planes bombed the Naval Base and the City of Singapore, there had been no declaration of War, land Ack Ack and Ack Ack from the Royal Naval ships, including Prince of Wales and Repulse engaged the enemy.

British troops entered Thailand. Japanese troops were engaged and force our troops to withdraw. Prince of Wales and Repulse sail to prevent the Jap's from landing, they are engaged by torpedo carrying aircraft and sunk. The Jap's advance down Malaya towards Singapore very fast: mostly by infiltration by sea and jungle. Practically all the Allied aircraft have been shot down. Japanese land on Singapore at Kranzi and the Naval Base. The Coastal Defence guns at Changi and Blaki-mati are used as land guns: engaged Jap's at Johore, Puli-ubin, Bukit Timah, Kranzi and Seletar.

February 12 th, situation is critical, the Coastal Defence guns are demolished by explosives. Changi Garrison is ordered to evacuate: marched the 14 miles to Singapore where we arrived at the Indian Recreation Ground at 01.30 hours, 13th February 1942. The Unit is formed into an infantry Battalion: Companies used as support troops, the Battalion H.Q. being situated at Tek-Ho Hotel. The civilian casualties are very heavy; the water shortage has been caused by the reservoirs being in Jap hands. Singapore is being battered by aerial bombing, artillery fire, trench mortars and machine gun fire. The Medical Officer's are unable to cope with the increasing number of wounded. The dead lie unburied.

February 14th, Battalion H.Q. is moved to the White House Hotel. The Jap's enter Alexandra Military Hospital and under the pretence that Indian troops had used the Hospital and grounds as a strong point, shot or bayoneted most of the wounded, doctors and orderlies. They then paraded most of the remainder and throw hand-grenades amongst them. [It was later established that some 320 died in the attack including, I believe, five of their own, injured, Japanese soldiers who had been captured. Of these 230 were patients, the rest were Medical Officers and Nurses. The Murderers, for such they were, were of the Japanese Imperial Guard, taking retaliation for the losses incurred upon them by the Australian’s in the previous days].

At 16.30 hours, on the 15th February 1942, the Allied Troops are informed, that all fighting must cease, Singapore has capitulated to Japan. The Island Fortress was no more.

16th February 1942; Japanese troops enter Singapore. The Allied troops are granted one days rest.

17th February 1942, Allied Prisoners of War, including Civilian internees, [women and children], are marched from Singapore to Changi, a distance of 14 miles. The British go to Robert's and Kitchener Barracks area, Australians to Selerang Park area and the civilian internees to Changi Civil Prison - the women and children entered singing 'There'll always be an England'.

Roberts Barracks was to be used as the P.O.W. Hospital, the Japanese H.Q., ordering that the Officers would remain with their own units, and would be held responsible to the Imperial Japanese Army for Administration and Discipline of the P.O.W.'s in accordance with I.J.A. Regulations and Orders. The conditions here were quite favourable, but overcrowded with the wounded from Singapore being evacuated to Roberts Hospital.

All the Chinese who fought with or who were employed by the British, were rounded up by the Jap's, taken to Changi and Blaki-Mati beaches and machine-gunned.

My Unit was moved to "E Block", Kitchener Barracks, from the Searchlight Sheds, the total accommodated in one block 738, peacetime accommodation 80. The P.O.W.'s were ordered on to Jap Rations, 16 ounces of Rice, 2 ounces of Meat, 2 ounces of Flour Green Vegetables, Sugar, etc.

Dysentery is increasing, the deaths are mounting due in part to the shortage of water and fuel, and so parties were detailed for tree felling and the drawing of water. Because of this situation some of the Troops started to break the Bounds in search of food. Many were caught and after severe beatings, were forced to stay on open tennis courts for two to three days without food, or were made to act as servants to the newly formed 'Indian Nationalist Army".

In March 1942, three P.O.W.'s, Gunners Hunter, Jefferies and McCann, broke camp, and proceeded to Singapore in search of food. They managed to enter Singapore, but found that they could not get out again, so they changed from uniform into civilian clothes and hid up for four days. They were eventually caught and lodged in Changi Jail, Court Martialled by the I.J.A. and sentenced to be shot, for "Escaping from a P.O.W. Camp with the purpose of Espionage". Appeals against this sentence were made, but were rejected by the I.J.A. The three condemned men were made to dig their own graves and they were then shot. [Their average age was 21 years]. After this the I.J.A. issued an order to the effect 'That if the breaking out of camp did not cease, severe reprisals would be taken".

The cases of dysentery and cases of Beriberi, [caused through the lack of vitamins] were by now much more acute, the death roll was increasing.

Working parties were detailed for Singapore, i.e.: - Kranzi, River Valley, Havelock Road and Bukit Timah, the work entailed: loading and unloading ships, clearing bomb damage, the building of store-houses, barracks and the building on Bukit Timah Heights a Shrine to commemorate the capitulation of the British Forces at Singapore and in the memory of the 5,000 Japanese who lost their lives in the occupation of Malaya and Singapore.

Atrocities committed against the Chinese whilst we were there included, beheading and the placing of these heads on the tops of railings, the bodies being left and placarded. Many Chinese being publicly flogged, this included women and children.

All the Officers, Colonel's and above were separated from the other P.O.W.'s and were sent to Formosa.

In May 1942 we arrived at Havelock Road, [The Civilian Evacuation Camp. The camp was in a filthy state, no water, no cookhouse or cooking utensils, disease was rampant, Dysentery, Beriberi, Diphtheritic Testicles and Ulcerated limbs. We pulled down the old Latrines the material being used in the erection of cookhouses, stores, Medical Inspection Rooms, etc.

During June several incidents occurred: -

1 
A British P.O.W. caught outside the Camp was sentenced to ten days rigorous imprisonment, on rice and water, severely beaten openly every evening. Each morning he was forced to dig a grave in the vicinity of the Guard Room, and made to fill it in again each evening.

2
 During the erection of the huts at River Valley, the Japanese Guard in charge, inclined to be friendly and used to spar with a certain P.O.W. One morning the P.O.W. hit too hard and laid the Nip out for the count. The Guard duly arrived and took the P.O.W. to the Guard House were he was mercilessly beaten, Court Marshalled, taken to a tree and tied by his neck, hands and feet so that he was standing on his toes, not on the flat of his feet. He was left there for seven days, without food and only small quantities of water; he had to pass both motion and urinated in this position, during the day out in the sun, with no shade of any kind. On the seventh day he was released and immediately admitted to Hospital in a pitiful condition.

3
 Boots or footwear of any kind became worn out, consequently men could not go to work bare-footed, [although some repair work was carried out]. This meant that working parties decreased in size, the Nips tried to enforce them to be sent to work, but after two or three days, men fell sick and were unable to walk. Twice during one week the Nips turned all sick and bootless out and made them double about seven miles round and round the Camp until men dropped out either through pain or physical exhaustion.

Through hard work, camps were made habitable, water both for cooking and for washing, etc, was laid on. Food was fairly good, meat and fish being issued, also 40 cigarettes every ten days, football was allowed and inside Hut Concerts were held.

In September 1942, the I.J.A. P.O.W. Commander at Changi, ordered that all P.O.W's accommodated there, would sign a declaration to the effect as follows:-

"That I 4525123 R.Q.M.S. NELLIS A.E., do hereby agree that I will not escape or try to escape and will obey all I.J.A. Rules and Regulations" [or words similar to that effect]. Signed A.E. Nellis, RQMS. Date."

The British Commandant refused to allow anyone to sign, as it was illegal to the Laws of War.

The I.J.A. immediately ordered that all P.O.W's in the Changi Area will move in to Selerang Park, [less the personnel in Roberts Barracks Hospital].

15,019 Officers and men were herded into a space 250 yards by 150 yards, this space in peace time accommodated 800 officers and men, having seven barrack blocks with the parade square. The Parade Square was used for cooking, latrines, etc, the blocks for sleeping, ranks sleeping in three hour shifts, even using the roof, no rations were allowed, ranks feeding on the small amounts they had managed to bring with them. Water was very limited only a very few taps were available, and then only for cookhouse use. The Japanese posted guards with machine guns, which encircled the whole area. Conditions became vile, insufficient latrines, no water, very little food, chances of the outbreaks of dysentery or plague became very great, but the P.O.W's spirit was wonderful. 

After three days the I.J.A. Commander stated that if the P.O.W's did not sign he would move into the same area, 3 to 4,000 sick, wounded and dying men from the Roberts Barracks. To stop this happening, and to save unnecessary loss of life, the order was given for ranks to sign the declaration, but only under duress. After signing the PO.W's were returned to their original quarters.

Late in September 1942, the first Red Cross supply boat arrived in Singapore. On the 10th October 1942 the following Red Cross supplies were issued as follows: -

 To Cook-houses - Malbela Porridge, Flour, Sugar, Milk, Bacon, Dehydrated Soup, Jam, Tinned Fruit, Tinned Vegetables etc.

Per Person - One pair of boots, Socks, Handkerchief, Shirt, Vest, Shorts, Towel, Shorts Drawers [Underpants], 75 cigarettes, 4 Tins of Milk, 4 Tins of Meat and Veg, 3 Tins of Corned Beef, Vitamin Toffees, Biscuits and 1 Tin of Jam or Fruit.

On the 11th October my Battalion was ordered to stand by to move to an unknown destination, only personal kit would be allowed to be taken, [carried]. Each man volunteered to carry extra Red Cross rations and Medical Supplies. The remainder had to be left behind, so most of the Red Cross issue of supplies were of no use or benefit to any of us.

PART TWO – ‘UP COUNTRY’

On the 12th October 1942, 2 Battalions, each of 650 men [a total of 1,300], marched from Havelock Road and River Valley to Singapore Station. Here we were entrained in steel covered trucks, un-swept, 32 men with their kit to a truck, only allowing 15 men to lay down at any one time, therefore one train carrying 1,300 P.O.W's moved out of Singapore Station for an unknown destination. This was to be our last sight of Singapore and principal civilization for a very long time.

The journey lasted for five days and four nights, only having one meal a day issued by the Jap's, this consisted of: - Boiled rice, thin watery vegetable stew and a bucket of water. The ranks slept in shifts, one side for four hours, then the other side, no one was allowed out of the trucks, washing was an impossibility, and we urinated and passed motion out of the truck doorway. The heat inside the truck became unbearable owing to the heat of the sun making the steel covering of the trucks untouchable. Anyone attempting to get out of the trucks whilst the train was stationary was beaten by the Nip guards.

After five days and four nights of unbelievable hell, the train stopped at Bang-Pong, Thailand. We detrained and paraded outside the station, where the Jap P.O.W Commander 'Colonel Ishie', gave us a lecture. He informed us that we had come to Thailand to construct a Railway from Thailand to Burma, if we worked well and obeyed the I.J.A. orders and regulations to the letter, we would be well treated, if we did not, we would be severely treated. After this nice talk, we were marched three miles to the Transit Camp. Just try to imagine what it felt like, to march that distance, after being cooped up for 5 days and 4 nights in a truck, and with a large kit bag and valise, it was just sheer grit and will-power, aided on by Jap threats.

The Transit Camp was just a collection of tumble down huts with no latrines and no water. If you wanted a wash, you first reported to the Nip Guard Room, where you bowed and scraped to get permission to go out, and then only in 30's. The next lot leaving when the first lot had returned. Then you had to walk two miles for your wash, food had to be drawn the same way, some neither got food or a wash.

The condition of the huts was terrible; the Hospital Hut was so bad that Doctors and Orderlies had to wade through a foot of water to attend to the sick.

After one days rest, we were ordered to march, all heavy kit to be left behind. These the Nips promised would be sent on later. We marched that day for 28 kilometers, don't think that was easy, Thailand is not England nor are the roads. It was scorching hot, men became exhausted and collapsed, or became lame through foot sores, but still they were made to carry on, we finally arrived at the next Transit Camp, but to find it was to be for one night only. No meal had been prepared, volunteers had to be asked for, to prepare and cook a meal, and to stay up all night and get the breakfast ready - and then to march again. Conditions in this Camp were good, including food and water supplies; Ranks having their first good wash down for 8 days.

At 7.00am, 21st October 1942, Battalions commenced the next step, 29 kilometers, to the main P.O.W. H.Q. Camp, Kan-Chan-Buri. This march was hellish; ranks fell out and lay down on the roadside to exhausted or to foot sore to move. The Jap's then allowed one lorry to pick up these men and bring them to the Camp. The last man being brought in at 8.00 am the next morning. On arrival in Camp, ranks were accommodated either in tents or in huts. Before getting a meal, volunteer cooks had to be found, the food was good but wasted, owing to the fact that ranks were too exhausted to eat, they just lay down and slept. We were allowed one-day rest, most of the day the Doctor's and orderlies spent in dressing sores and blistered feet, treating diarrhoea, etc.

At 7.00 am 23 rd October 1942, the Battalion paraded for Roll call ready to commence marching the third stretch, this was not to be by the roadway, but through the jungle and along a newly, partly constructed railway banking which the Thai's had started, but which they had refused to finish. After marching 23 kilometers, we arrived at the first jungle Transit Camp, Sajah, there was only one large hut in which 1,000 P.O.W's were ordered to sleep. This was impossible so ranks bedded down outside the hut and in a small Buddhist Temple which was situated in the close proximity, [permission to do this had been granted by the priests]. In this camp we got our first taste of Jap discipline, the food was vile, the meal given to us after marching was just slightly cooked rice and watery tea. This we got both for supper and for breakfast. During the night, the Jap guards finding men sleeping outside the hut started kicking and striking the sleeping men, forcing them into the overcrowded hut. Consequently very little sleep was got, four times at approx. two hour intervals, all ranks were ordered to parade for a Roll call. This was not a Roll call, but a beating up parade, for nothing at all, ranks were slapped or struck with rifle butts or the flat of swords, all ranks were pleased to see 7.00 am arrive and the next stage of marching commence. This next section was in single file, through thick jungle, through rice paddy fields, feet deep in mud, through and along streams, over rotting jungle bridges to a camp without any cover. Fires were allowed to be lit, then it started raining, torrential tropical rain, it was grand! After four days marching, tired, foot sore and now wet through and without any food down came more rain. Rice and tea were issued, and the final stage of the march commenced, 32 kilometers, the conditions were the same as the previous day, jungle, but raining. At times up to the knees in mud, our boots just collapsed, ranks finished the last part of the march bootless, we finally arrived at Tarso, HQ of IV Group. Of course in effect only half of us, the remainder just straggling in and arriving in small groups. At 4.00 am a meal was issued, rice, thin watery stew with tea an hour later. After this a large search party was organized, carrying stretchers made of two bamboo poles and rice sacks, to bring in the men who had fallen by the wayside. Here we were accommodated in newly erected huts, given one days rest and then moved by barge to Wampo P.O.W Camp, our home until May 1943. So finished a journey by truck for five days and four nights, and five days march of 136 kilometers or About 85 miles}, a period never to be forgotten, the journey commenced on 12th October 1942 and ended 15 days later on the 26th October 1942.

PART THREE – WAMPO [WANG PHO]

Conditions here were appalling, no huts, no latrines, no hospital, no cookhouses - only for the Nip Railway Branch and the Korean Guards. So POW's had to sleep, eat and stay out in the open, the open being jungle land. This had to be cleared, huts erected, latrines dug, cook-houses built, rice bags weighing 220lbs to be carried from the river to store houses already erected, and by men already tired, very few who were not suffering from sore and blistered feet, small ulcers, acute diarrhoea or dysentery and malaria, treatment for the above was negligible, medical supplies being only what the ranks had carried. Supplies issued by the Nips were insufficient, men tore up clothing for dressings, putties used for bandages, Epsom Salts and charcoaled rice for diarrhoea and dysentery, Anti-Malaria and Anti-Gas ointment as ointments, Saline, Potassium permanganate and Lysol for dressing. 

Two days after arrival, we suffered our first death, cause: - acute diarrhoea, the life could have been saved if proper medical attention had been available. The food was insufficient, consisting of half grained, dirty rice and tea for breakfast with a level dessertspoon of sugar if available, dinner was boiled rice, tea and salt. Tea was boiled rice, thin watery, vegetable stew made of 8 marrows and 5 musk marrows, and tea. The total feeding in the camp, at one cookhouse was 1,584 men.

Japanese Basic Rations, per person were as follows: -

Rice - 750 grams, Tea - 5 grams, Sugar - 3 grams*, Salt 5 grams, Oil - 4 grams*, Vegetables - 500 grams, Meat 3 grams*. The items marked '*' were rarely available for the first two months.

After two weeks, conditions regarding accommodation became better, huts; latrines, drains, cookhouses and one hospital hut had been built. Work then commenced on the Railway, this meant the clearing of a path 10 meters wide through the thick virgin jungle, intermingled with clumps of bamboo, distance to be cleared, eight miles north and south of the camp. An embankment to be made for a single railway track, all the work was by hand labour, the work commenced at eight in the morning and ended at six in the evening, with a break for "dinner" of one hour. We were given one days rest every ten days, during which time, ranks erected a concert stage and a bathing beach. Concerts were allowed once a week on our day of rest. Concerts were of the variety type, being accompanied by a cornet and an accordion. 

The issue of rations by the I.J.A. was very poor, as at this time the only method of bringing rations to the camps was by the river, there being no roads or rail. This conveyance was by barge, but owing to the river not being deep enough during the dry months and too fast flowing during the wet months, consequently, rations were received after long periods. When they did arrive they were partly rotten and in large quantities, therefore when issued to ration scale, it may last eight or twelve days, so that being partly rotten when it arrived, within four days of arrival it was too rotten to use, but still it was issued, so for a number of days no rations, such as vegetables, could be used.

Vegetables issued in most cases were 90% water, such as marrow, mush marrow, cucumber and Chinese radish, or starchy such as sweet potato and other tropical vegetables, so very little vitamin value was obtained from the veg or the rice, and this was the men's main source of living.

No meat or oil was issued until the 20th December 1942, then only a ten stone pig, which had to last two days and feed 1,584 men, and only then after the Guards had taken 1/5th of it.

At this time I was carrying out the duties of the Camp R.Q.M.S., [Wampo], issuing Rations at the I.J.A. Basic Rate, in accordance with orders from a Korean Q.M. also issuing clothing, etc [if any!]. Each week I had to report to him and report how much rations I had issued, and how much I had remaining. He told me that the commodities weighed as follows: - 1 Bag of Sugar - 120 Kilos, Flour - 150 Kilos, Salt 150 Kilos, Vegetables - Marrow, Cucumber, etc. 120 Kilos, Sweet Potatoes etc. - 150 Kilos. After a bag was finished I was always 2 days short of the time allowed, I could not fathom how this could possibly happen, I had issued correctly, this was serious, as it meant that for two days 1,584 P.O.W.'s were short of some commodity.

After two months of this, I was sent for by the Korean Q.M. to check, in front of him was a ration sheet in Japanese, but figures in English, as he called out the rations by name, he would point to a certain line and say in broken English "4 bags Sugar @ 100 Kilos" and so on. When we had completed checking, I asked him what the figures stood for; he replied "the weight of the bag or basket of veg". Then I realized why I was always two days short, every item issued had had its weight increased by 20 to 30%. I immediately reported it to the British Camp Commandant, who reported it to the Nip Commandant, who rectified the matter and relieved the Korean of his responsibility. This was not all, the Korean in question, was placed in charge of a subsidiary camp, where he controlled the rations issued through me, one day, he arrived at the P.O.W. Ration Store and ordered me to issue Vegetable Rations to subsidiary Camps at 500 grams and at 200 grams to Wampo Main Camp, [which I am sorry to say was not a working camp, but a sick camp, (the sick only receiving half rations), approximately 100 of the 1,584 men being sick and unable to do heavy work].

I argued with him, and finally he went to the Korean Cook-house fuming. A matter of minutes had elapsed when he called me, I was met by flaying hands being smote heavily on each cheek at least twenty times, he then informed me that he had found a Thai Barge-man with Vegetable rations, and seeing that I was responsible for them, I must have sold them to him. Without being able to explain I was ordered to kneel down and again I was smote heavily on both sides of my face. Then seeing that he did not seem to hurt me, he made me stand up again and strictly at attention, whilst he beat me about the legs with a piece of bamboo, he then made me stand to attention for four hours, without head gear and facing the sun, after this I was released. After four months, I still had black and blue marks on my leg.

For about four months, conditions were favourable, although the food was bad; the work was hard but not killing. P.O.W.'s according to rank were paid: - Officer's 50 to 30 dollars a month [scaled down on rank], W.O's 30 cents, N.C.O's [Corporals and above] 25 cents, others 20 cents per day paid every 10 days, with reductions according to Rank for Medical supplies, Sick and Messing. [No sick received pay and only got half rations], no money was paid to Ranks, less Officers, it went into a canteen fund, to buy extra sugar, oil, meat (Report on the next page), salt, peanuts, eggs, etc., to supplement I.J.A. Rations. With the remainder, Ranks were paid in kind, cigarettes, tobacco, eggs, etc.; therefore the sick were allowed eggs, some cigarettes and tobacco. The serious sick got the organs of pig and cattle, [this was not so at all camps, camps higher up the river were unable to buy any of these commodities, and very little I.J.A supplies]. As regards meat: - In late December, the British Camp Commandant, asked the Nips for more rations, especially meat, the sick were increasing, and the Nips continually shouting for men for work. If better and more food and medical supplies were issued then the sick would decrease, therefore more workingmen would become available. The Nips stated that this was impossible, but more men must be made available for work. The British Camp Commandant then asked, if he could buy cattle from the Canteen funds, this the Nip agreed to, so for the next four months we had meat, not a lot but enough to give us nourishment.

PART FOUR – WAMPO SOUTH AND NORTH

In February 1943, two subsidiary camps were opened, three miles from the main camp, one North one South. All good times ceased, the railway was being made too slowly, it must be speeded up, more men must go out to work, cook-house and administrative staff were reduced, sick were sorted out, the least sick were made to go out to work. [image: image1.png]WATER BOTTLE RADIO
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Work became much harder, at each camp, a rail track had to be made and cut by hand with chisel and hammer around cliff faces and bridges made.
Men commenced work at 7am until their task was completed, completed until two am the next morning. Dinner was taken out to them, consisting of boiled rice and dried salted fish, a piece 6 inches long by 2 inches wide and thick and full of unchewable bones. Sometimes a pint of tea, not often, the only drink they got was what they took out with them in their water bottles, [if they had one]. A meal was provided when they returned to camp after work had ceased. Boots were becoming things of the past, P.O.W.s working barefooted or working with a piece of wood held by a piece of cloth around the toes on the feet. Clothing also became worn out or had been cut up for dressings; men had no shorts or shirts, but wore only a loincloth or shorts made from rice sacks. Sickness increased, but men still had to work.

In March, thousands of P.O.W's from camps further down the river, where the railway had been completed began to arrive, food became worse, these P.O.W's were made to supplement work on the rock-faces, sleeping in the open, no accommodation being available, beatings increased, men being beaten by bamboo, spade, iron bars or anything the Nips could lay their hands on, the 'Speedo' had commenced.

During the period up to the end of April, the weather was very hot but fine, but the weather broke, torrential rain fell making the work very difficult, especially on the rock face. The weather did not cause the work to be stopped, rain or no rain the railway must be built, sickness and deaths increased.

On May the 10th, the railway reached Wampo, better rations began to arrive, but not for the benefit of the workers, orders were issued for them to move to camps higher up the river. Without a rest Battalions, less 150 very sick P.O.W's commenced marching to South Tonchan. On May the 17th, the 150 sick were moved by barge down river to Chungkai P.O.W. Base Hospital Camp. The rear party then moved by rail and road taking five days, during which time it rained increasingly, they slept in the open and marched, through mud and water a foot deep.

PART FIVE – SOUTH TONCHAN

At South Tonchan, conditions were terrible, food was scarce, just rice, rice and still more rice. Vegetables were dried sweet potatoes and lily roots, with perhaps a little dried meat or dried salt fish for workers only. Sanitary arrangements? Well, there were none! Approximately 8,000 men were camped here, with only three Asiatic Latrines to sit three at a time; [These latrines were holes about 8 feet long, 2 feet wide and 4 foot deep with bamboos, so that men could squat Asiatic fashion]. Latrine paper was unobtainable, leaves or dried grass was used instead. These latrines were just a breeding place for flies, being open to the air and the deposit uncovered. Consequently the camp, cook-house and food were just black with flies, millions of them. To illustrate this point, if you used a fly swat, you would kill approximately 200 flies with each swat. In the huts, there being no Hospital, men too ill to help themselves, or men dying with their mouths open, either they were covered with flies or the inside of their mouths were just black with them. Owing to most men suffering from acute diarrhoea or dysentery, and there being insufficient latrine accommodation, men being unable to wait, just did their business all over the camp, inside or outside huts or tents.

Accommodation was tents or huts, so bad and leaky, that it rained just as much inside as out.

The camp was situated about five miles from the river, in a hollow below high mountains, which meant that when it rained, the water was held there. The camp was just feet of black slimy mud, sometimes inside the huts and tents. The water used for washing clothes, if any? Bathing and cooking was from a small stream running through the centre of the camp. Ranks were unable to drink this water, it must be boiled, and owing to scarcity of wood and cooking utensils, a quarter pint of tea was allowed each meal and a pint of water for workers. Sickness was very bad, for example, out of three Battalions, 450 strong, a total of 1,350 men; there were only 30 fit men that were fit enough to work on the railway, were found. In six days, 159 men died, mainly through acute diarrhoea and dysentery. Others suffered from debility, Beriberi, Vitamin diseases, ulcers, and chronic Malaria. 

The number of sick caused the railway work to temporarily cease; more men arrived at the camp, including Dutch, Australian, Tamil's and Chinese. Thousands more were passing on foot, [including women and small children], through the camp on their way to camps higher up the river. This did not improve matters, as fast as they came, so they fell sick; so the Nips ordered that all sick, however bad, would parade at eight o'clock in the morning, each morning for inspection, so that they could be sorted out for work on the railway, or to relieve fit men working in the cook-houses or other jobs in the camp. It is impossible to tell anybody what this parade looked like; just a parade of human skeletons with skin but no flesh, no boots or clothing; holding one another up; made to stand for one hour sometimes more in torrential rain and black slimy mud, beaten up by the Nips for not standing up all the time. I was suffering from internal Phlebitis of the right leg, acute diarrhoea and malaria and had to be carried on parade. I was made to stand for this length of time, in agony; even after having been operated on and I was not the worst on parade. At some camps, all the sick, however bad, had to go to work on the railway; dying at work, or beaten insensible for being unable to work and dying two days later. At one camp, the Nips used to enter the huts, force the sick to stand up and then ask them if they were fit for work. If they said "No", they were beaten with the flat of the sword, or by a bamboo until they said” Yes", and that meant Death. Work was cruel, starting at 7 am in the dark, with only one pint of rice and a quarter pint of tea, until 2 am the next morning or later on when we got one pint of cold boiled rice and a little piece of dried meat or salt fish. Wet through, no washing, no boots or clothing, lousy, very little sleep, beaten up for the least provocation and then back to camp and more rice, mud and leaky huts or tents.

In June, Cholera broke out, in seven days 189 of our men died and unknown hundreds of Asiatic's. In one Asiatic camp of 800 only one person survived. There was very little treatment, saline injections and Condy's Pills with little or no disinfectants to help stop this scourge. Fit men could not be released from work on the railway or the camp isolated, so semi-sick men were ordered to dig graves or build pyres and bury or burn the dead and dying men. It was known for men in coma's to come to life when they felt themselves being buried or burnt; but the Nips made them stop there, THIS was the Railway, some camps being much worse than this, not only Cholera, but Typhus, Bubonic, and other scourges. This was "The Railway of Death".
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The Nips stated, "The Railway would go ahead and be finished by October 1943; even if every man died". Bridges had to be built, trees forty to fifty feet high had to be felled and shaped and carried distances of two to three hundred yards. Elephants were employed to do this carrying for a short time, but they did not work fast enough. So P.O.W's had to do it; they used to say "Eight men or one Elephant", it was heartbreaking work, especially on the food we received and also because most men were sick. If they stopped or tried to stop for a rest, they were beaten, everything was just: - "SPEEDO, SPEEDO'.

At the end of June 1943, the Railway had reached and passed South Tonchan, again Battalions were ordered to move further up the river. The sick were sorted out, the fittest to move with the main body; the remaining sick were to stay behind to do all the camp work. This included, cooking, sanitation, carrying of rations, which had been reduced because all the men were sick, to half rations, practically nothing.

Still raining, Battalions moved off, marching through mud, feet deep, without boots, without clothing to camps 30, 40 or 100 kilometers away.

Late July, the remaining sick were again sorted, the seriously sick were moved down river by barge to Tarso Base Hospital Camp, the lighter sick were moved back to Tonchan Main Camp.

At Tonchan Main Camp, conditions were much the same; the Grave-yard was full, all the men, about 4,000, were men who were not sick enough to be transferred to Tarso, but were unfit for movement or work on the railway.

PART SIX – TARSO [THA SOA] & CHUNGKAI

After two weeks I was passed as unfit and with about two hundred more men, evacuated to Tarso. Oh NO! Not by lorry or railway, but by marching. It was not a march, it was a nightmare! It was only about 9 miles, we started marching with what kit we had got at 8 am, still raining, through mud and pools of water and arrived at Tarso at 2 am the next morning. No food, and we had to sleep in the open. It was no joke, when you are sick, with such things as acute Diarrhoea, that is passing motions or should I truthfully say blood, 30 to 50 times a day. Or Beriberi, legs the thickness of the thighs, from groin to toes, Testicles like footballs, Ulcers on the legs, from knee to ankle with the shinbone showing and Acute Malaria. These were the sick that did that march; the Hospital contained about 10,000 P.O.W's, all in the same state, or worse than the above. The treatment received was nothing to speak of, for example, pieces of blanket used as hot ferments, boiled and used over and over again. After two days, I was evacuated by barge to Chungkai Base Hospital Camp at the point where two rivers met. Nearly where the Railway commenced. Here the conditions were worse, but the food was better, meat and fresh fish were issued, a good canteen was in operation if you had any money. To obtain money, men sold to the Black Market, watches, rings, cigarette cases, etc. at prices ranging from 5 to 60 dollars, [the dollar being worth approximately 350 to the pound], or gave 2 dollars to the pound for a cheque. The camp was situated on an island at the fork of the two rivers, and being very flat, when the river was in flood, half of the huts were a foot deep in water. Between 12,000 and 15,000 sick men were based here in about 60 huts. 300 men to a hut, the largest hut contained 530 men.

The Camp was subdivided into two portions, Hospital and Convalescent huts. The Hospital consisted of 2 Surgical Wards, 8 Ulcer Wards, 2 Acute Dysentery Wards, 2 Anti-Vitamin Huts, 2 Malaria Huts and 4 Amoebic Dysentery Bath Huts; the sleeping space allocated was about 2 feet.

 In these Huts conditions were terrible, most men were unable to move through weakness, they were without clothing, bedding consisted of perhaps a rice sack, millions of flies and bed-bugs, and running with human lice. Whilst at night they were eaten to death with Malaria breeding mosquitoes. In all the Huts, P.O.W's were just skeletons, the Malaria patients having relapse after relapse. In the Ulcer Wards, the stench of decaying and rotten flesh and bone made it practically impossible to walk through them. Amputations were being done every day, 24 legs were taken off in one day, either above or below the knee. The Surgeon used a knife for the flesh and a hacksaw for the bones. Treatment was very poor, dressings insufficient, only able to be dressed every two days. Wounds were scraped every two days without anesthetic with a spoon, or blue bottles were allowed to settle on the wound, maggots were allowed to breed and to eat away the decaying flesh and then pulled out by tweezers. To illustrate any one of this kind of sick, all men had an ulcerated leg, or both legs, stretching from thigh to knee, from knee to the ankle, also having Malaria or Acute Diarrhoea.

The Dysentery Wards, here the conditions were the same, men passing motions as high as 70 times a day.

The worst Wards were the Anti-Vitamin Wards; if you went in here you only came out feet first, through lack of food. [Vitamin containing food], and hard work and harsh treatment. Men contracted Beriberi, Vitamin diseases of the skin, acute debility, and consequently became just bags of bones, unable to feed, wash or sit up, or even to move. These wards contained only men like bags of skin and bone. You would visit the ward today and see men just like skeletons, tomorrow they would be blown up like balloons, arms, legs, body, face and private parts, by night they would be dead.

From June 1943 to May 1944, 1600 of these men died, 28 in one day, 400 in one month and just through the lack of food and medical supplies. The Nips used to laugh as a funeral procession went past them and say "Another one to Paradise".

Parties of such sick were arriving in the camp every day, either by barge or rail in parties of 50 to 100; they had been traveling, 8, 9, 10 or more days, with very little food and no treatment. Ulcer cases on arrival had to have their dressings and bandages cut out of their wounds. Men died on the way down and were buried at the side of the track in unknown graves. 

The men in this Camp belonged to 1 Group, 2 Group, 3,4,5 and 6 Groups, Australian, Dutch, British and American, from Malaya, Thailand and Burma.

The Convalescent Part of the Camp was divided into Battalion by Groups, each hut housing one Battalion. These Battalions were men recovering from serious illnesses. In England they would be called serious sicknesses; the Nips called them light sick and forced them to work.

Various incidents happened during my stay at Chungkai, which I would like to illustrate: -

1
One of the Cookhouses caught fire and was destroyed through a quantity of oil catching fire. The Nips severely beat up all the men employed there. The Nips took the Messing Officer to the Guard Room and forced him to stand to attention for seven hours; he was tried by the Nip Commandant and awarded beatings and twenty days in solitary confinement, dismissed and ordered to report back at 8 pm. On reporting, he was set upon by four Korean Guards, thrown to the ground, kicked in the face, body and private parts, beaten with bamboo's then taken without medical attention to a small bamboo cell, where he could not stand up or lie down, always in a huddled up position. He had to urinate and pass his motions in the same position, fed on rice, water and salt only and beaten up every night, as above, for twenty days.

2
A Dutch soldier was caught at the Boundary wire by a Korean sentry. He was in possession of a basket containing approximately 30 pounds of small tomatoes, which he had illegally purchased from a Thai vendor. His purpose was to resell the tomatoes in 5 cents lots in the camp. He was taken to the Guardroom, and compelled to stand to attention whilst holding the basket, he was made to eat the entire 30 pounds of tomatoes before being dismissed.

3
A British Soldier was caught at the Boundary wire in possession of a hank of tobacco, which weighed approximately twelve ounces. He was taken to the Guardroom, made to roll the entire twelve ounces of tobacco into a huge cigarette and to smoke the lot before being dismissed. [Good smoke, poor chap!]

4
Three soldiers who had managed to provide themselves with a couple of bottles of Thai Whiskey, were caught by the Nips not in a fit state of health. They were taken to the Guardroom, beaten-up until sober, which took about one hour, they were then lodged in the 'No-good House'. Next day, they paraded wearing placards, bearing the words, "I am a drunkard", underneath this was written, 'P.O.W's take notice, drunkenness will be treated very severely'. They were accompanied by a Korean sentry and two other P.O.W's playing 'Colonel Bogey', on a cornet and accordion. They were paraded around the camp for six hours, for all and sundry to see. This tune created much amusement to the watching P.O.W's, [Old Soldiers will know what the tune means in soldiers language!] After this episode, they were again beaten-up and lodged in the 'No-good House', for another ten days.

5
At Chungkai, concerts were allowed twice a week, Friday and Saturday. A stage was built and a band formed. The Nips ordered the Band to go to Kan-Chan-Buri, to entertain the Nip troops there. After the Band concert, one of the Korean Guards, the worst for drink, caused a disturbance and tried to pick a fight with a Nip Officer and the Band Leader, who was a P.O.W. Officer weighing about 17 stone. The Nip Officer ordered the Korean guard to stop, he would not. So the Nip ordered the Band Leader to knock the Korean down, which he did, nothing pleased him better. The Korean, insensible, was carried on to the barge and for three hours, the Band Leader sat on him. He was carried off the barge to his quarters. Next morning, the Band Leader received from the Korean guard, - 'Oh no! Not a bashing this time!' but a letter with twenty dollars, thanking the Band Leader very much for saving him from getting into trouble!

6
The Nips had a particular habit of issuing orders to the Koreans and not to P.O.W Headquarters, or vice versa, consequently only one side knew about the order issued. On this particular occasion an incident occurred in which six officers were involved.

The Nips issued an order, only to the Nips themselves, that certain river landing stages were Out of Bounds for any purpose than that of unloading ration barges.

Two Officers went to one of these stages, without any idea of the order having been issued, to draw water for Hospital use. They were shouted at and sent away. Shortly after, two more officers arrived with the same intent. They were shouted at, slapped and sent away. Shortly afterwards the final two Officers arrived, but this time the Nip did not shout or slap, but without warning, picked up a large, thick bamboo and started to beat the Officers with it. One Officer being struck across the face had his jaw fractured in three places. When the Nips were approached, they say, "They were sorry that the incident occurred" - and that meant nothing.

7
NIPPON PROPAGANDA. To show to the World how well they were treating P.O.W's this is the way the Nips adopted: - 

About September 1943, about one hundred P.O.W's based at Kan-Chan-Buri, were picked out by the Nips, chiefly because they looked fit and well. They were given British K.D. clothing and boots, which they had to get dressed in. They were taken to a clean hut. Here the Nips had placed tables and chairs, tablecloths on the tables, vases of flowers, fruit of all Tropical description and laid out with knives, forks, spoons, cups and saucers. The P.O.W's were told to sit down, but not to touch anything, Nippon orderlies then brought in plates laden with European food and placed them on the table in front of each P.O.W. A series of photographs were then taken, when this had been done, the P.O.W's were taken away, ordered to undress and return the clothes they had been issued with back to the stores. They were then sent back to work without even having partaking of one small scrap of food, only just having the chance of a good smell.

8
The Korean Guards in this camp were always trying to find some excuse to slap you whenever possible,  especially through failing to salute them. What P.O.W's were ordered to do, was to salute all Nips, irrespective of rank at all times as follows: -

a)
WITH HEADGEAR. When a Nip approached, you halted, turned and faced him, stood to attention, saluted, when he had passed, walk away.

b)
WITHOUT HEADGEAR. When a Nip approached, you halted, turned and faced him, stood to attention, but did not salute, but bowed to waist level.

c)
INSIDE HUTS. If a Nip entered the hut, the nearest P.O.W. would immediately shout, "Kioski" or "Keiri", meaning "Attention". The remaining P.O.W's would get off their beds like lightning and stand rigidly to attention, until the Nip left the hut.

P.O.W's hated doing this, and did everything in their power possible to avoid doing it. The Nips knew this, and beat-up all who failed to salute or whom they thought did not salute properly. [At all Base Camps, saluting was strictly enforced].

The worst Korean for this was called "Moon Face", his total of P.O.W's he beat every time he was on guard was twenty, and he was on guard every three days. Word used to be passed through the huts -"Don't forget, 'Moon Face' is on guard". His main craze was to visit huts three or four times in as many minutes, using a different entrance each time. If you failed immediately to call the hut to attention, or if someone was too slow to get off his bed, or if he found a cigarette end on the floor, well it was just too bad. He would pick out the ten men nearest to him and give them a few quick, hard slaps across the face. Or if someone failed to salute him outside properly, he would slap him, take him to the Guardroom and stand him to attention for a couple of hours. Nice Chap!

10
 At Tamakan P.O.W Camp. about three miles from Chungkai, several P.O.W's managed to break into the Nip Food Store and take away, about 200 chunkels, a digging tool, these they sold to the Thai's. They were not satisfied with doing it once, but tried again. But the Nips had got the wire of this, and several but not all were caught. They were taken to the Guardroom and severely beaten; their screams could be heard in every corner of the camp. They were ordered to disclose the names of the other P.O.W's involved. This they would not do. They were beaten insensible and thrown into the 'No-Good House' for a number of days, then handed over to the Gestapo, [Kempi Tia], who beat them, placed water hoses into their mouths and filled them with water. The then forced the water out of them by standing on them, they proceeded to carry out this form of torture several times. After this sort of treatment they were sent to Changi Jail to undergo a sentence of six months solitary confinement.

11
In October 1943, the Thai-Burma Railway, built by the blood and suffering of Allied Prisoners of War and the Asiatic's, through mud and virgin jungle, across deep gorges and mountainous country, in hot and cold weather, torrential rains, without food, boots or clothing or medical supplies, was completed.

Apart from ballast and minor work, the first train had completed the journey from Bang-Pong, Thailand to Moulmien, Burma, a distance of approximately 500 miles. Completed at the cost of approximately 20,000 Allied P.O.W's and an unknown number of Asiatic lives by deaths, murder and accidents.

It is said "That every sleeper laid on this railway represents a dead man", the railway was known as “THE RAILWAY OF DEATH', and more lives would be and were lost before we were free.

The Nips had a ceremonial opening of the place where the two lines joined, and struck a medal to commemorate its completion. [See hand drawn diagram]. This medal was made at the Nip Workshops at Non-Pladuk by P.O.W's. Made of cast brass the exact size being 3 inches across, the undersurface being unsmoothed and about three eighths of an inch thick.

This was given it is surmised to High Ranking Nip Officers at the opening ceremony.

A Shrine was also erected at Tamakan in memory of Japanese, Thai's, Burmese, Chinese, Tamils and Allied P.O.W's who had laid down their lives on this railway for the cause of the Imperial Nipponese Empire.

PART  SEVEN -  SEARCHES AND VALUABLES.

Up to September 1943, searches were very infrequent, valuables of all types could be kept, they were too busy their interest being in completing the Railway or other work, too worry about searches and valuables and the P.O.W's were either too sick or too tired to worry about them either. But when the Railway was nearing completion, they started to worry. At first, they only worried about certain articles, such as pieces of wire, compasses, binoculars, etc., and then we were informed [and not by the Nips], that a search was going to take place, with enough time to felt away these more important articles. Later searches became more frequent and they took everything, watches, rings, cigarette cases, pencils, paper, note-books, diaries, etc., the only item that you were allowed to keep had to be stamped with a Nippon Stamp. Library books were handed in, if found to be unsuitable they were destroyed, others stamped and returned. Receipts were issued for watches, clocks, rings, cigarette cases, or any item of value, not notebooks or diaries, they were destroyed. If during a search, you were caught in possession of any of the above articles, you both got a beating and lost the article.

All parties entering or leaving Camps were thoroughly searched, so you did not stand much chance of keeping anything, even letters received from home, if they did not have on them the Nippon Stamp, they were taken away and destroyed. This did not stop men keeping them, pens, pencils, knives, razors, papers, diaries, etc., were buried, rings were coated with clay until they resembled a piece of mud and then placed under the bed boards. Watches were placed in tins and buried or like mine buried in the heel of boots.

I had in my possession, a gold presentation wristwatch, this I did not hand in to the Nips. I had lost everything else, this I intended to be kept. So for a period, I placed it in a tin, and buried it in the ground by the bed space. At this time, parties were constantly leaving the Camp, movement from hut to hut was taking place and the Nips threatened to dig up the floor of the huts. It became too dangerous to keep it any longer in the ground; I decided to find another hiding place. I decided that hiding it in the heel of my boot was the best bet, so that if I moved it would move with me. I therefore took off the first two layers of the heel, cut a hole the size of my watch in the lower layers, inserted my watch, wrapped in a piece of oiled cloth and replaced the top two layers. When the Nips Capitulated, six months later, I took out my watch, it still went, but unfortunately, I had nailed the watchcase to my boot, this mark is still to be seen on the watch.

On Capitulation, some of the valuables were returned to the owners on handing in the receipt. [In my father’s case none were returned (M.E.N.)]

PART EIGHT – NAKOM PATON – [1944 – 1945]

12th May 1944, parties of P.O.W's were moved from Camps up river to newly erected group base camps. After a month had passed, these men [except Dutch or Asiatic born], were medically examined by Nippon Doctors and if passed fit, were grouped into parties of one officer and one hundred and fifty men and ordered to stand by to move by boat to Japan. They were issued with clothing and paraded for inspection by the Nip commandant. It was the funniest parade I have ever seen, a fancy dress parade was not in it. Men were dressed wearing, R.A.F. jacket and Tartan Trousers, or Hospital Blue Jacket and long pants, or Pyjama Jacket and Kit, all mixed dress. This was the only funny part of what was to be a tragedy. 

These parties left Thailand by train to Singapore, here they were loaded like cattle on to 1,400 ton boats. 3,000 P.O.W's, 300 Asiatic's and a number of Nippon Troops on one boat. Conditions were terrible, in some respects worse than the Railway. These boats sailed in convoy for Japan and were torpedoed off Saigon, Indo-China. Very few being saved, a terrible ending. The number lost being unknown.


Also during May 1944, Chungkai ceased to be known as a Base Hospital for all groups. IV Group went to Tamuan, I and VI Groups to Non Pladuk, III Group to Tamakan.  The moves were carried out by train or barge. 

At these Base Camps, conditions were much better. The Accommodation, food and sanitary arrangements were good. A Canteen was allowed, but discipline was stricter, especially saluting and Roll call. Camps were divided into two parts, Hospital and Fit, about 12,000 Dutch, Australian and British P.O.W's in each Camp. Work was easy, but beatings still continued.

In Tamuan, Roll Call procedure was as follows: -Battalions [or what was left of them], paraded, [less Hospital], at 9 am and 7 pm, on a large field. [This used to be a Tobacco Plantation], in groups of ten, Sergeant Major's called the Roll and dressed the ranks. After waiting about an hour, a Nip Officer accompanied by Korean Guards would arrive on the scene.

The Nip Officer would mount a raised dais, so that he could see the whole parade, or should I say, "That he would be higher up so that white men had to looked up to him" [Nippon Greed}. The Senior P.O.W Officers would call the parade to 'attention', and give the order "Eyes Centre". All P.O.W's would look directly at the Nip Officer, who would salute. Then "Eyes Front". The Korean Guards would then check each Battalion in turn. When checked and correct, the same saluting procedure would be carried out and the Parade dismissed, sometimes at 8 pm or at 9-30 am. Sometimes at 9.0 pm, but never later than 9.30 am in the morning. Nighttime, our time, did not matter. [NOTE All orders were given in Nippon].


On June 10th 1944, the serious sick at all Camps commenced to be evacuated to a newly built Hospital Camp called Non Kampaton (Nakom Pathom), approximately 50 miles from Bangkok, a Camp especially built to accommodate 10,000 sick. The Camp consisted of 50 well built huts with good and sufficient latrines, however the sanitary conditions with regard to drainage was bad and could not be improved, owing to the Camp being built on the flat and in old rice paddy fields. Consequently when it rained, the Camp became a swamp, with roads and several huts under a foot of water. In dry weather, it was just the reverse, insufficient water, disregarding the fact that water wells had been bored, but water was only available for cooking purposes. The Camp was sub-divided five sections, Dysentery, Surgical, Anti-Vitamin, Medical and Fit. [600 fit were allowed for Camp duties]. The Medical treatment and supplies were more plentiful and much better than previously. Discipline was not so severe. But this did not last long. After the end of July, the Nips asked for workers, they had to be found, so a new block was formed and called the 'Convalescent Block'. So each week, each block, [less the Fit Block], would supply a given number of men and transfer them to this newly formed block. Consequently the Hospital was turned into a 'Workers Camp', and where there are 'Workers', there is trouble. Discipline became more severe, beatings once again came into being, a 'No Good House' was erected and used.

The Nips were becoming nervy, allied Air Raids, were becoming more frequent, they commenced enclosing the Camp by building a bund wall, 10 feet high and two feet wide at the top, with a ditch at either side, 10 feet deep by 10 feet wide around the Camp. At each corner they built Machine gun Pill Boxes with their firing slots looking straight into the Camp. This work was carried out by the convalescent sick. Parties where then ordered to leave the Camp, mostly 1,000 strong, at first they were sent back to the Group Base Camp, later put to work building aerodrome, to unloading ships and barges, repairing and rebuilding bridges damaged by Allied bombing, or back up the river.

By December 1944 the Camp strength had become 6,000. In February 1945, all the Officers, irrespective of their Group or sickness were separated from the men and concentrated at Khan-Chan-Buri. Senior Warrant Officers took charge in place of the Officers at other Camps. At all the Camps, instead of the men being concentrated in large numbers, parties were detailed in groups of 500 and sent to various smaller Camps, up the river, etc., or kept on the move doing odd jobs here and everywhere. The idea being so as not to have large numbers of P.O.W's in one place. Therefore outside the Base Camps, conditions again became vile, deaths mounting through the lack of food and medical supplies.

The Wampo Road was commenced. This Road was to run through virgin jungle and very mountainous country and had to be completed by a certain time. The Road was to be made from Wampo to Tavoy for the purpose of preparing a road in case of retreat and also for the supplying rations to the Nip troops in the Tavoy area. All rations had to be carried by the P.O.W's, wheeled transport could not be used or spared. The P.O.W's carried bags of Rice weighing 120 pounds, etc, on their backs for about a mile, they then handed their load on to a relief, and so this went on.

Malaria, Typhus and Ulcerations were prevalent, and the medical supplies were nil. Quinine was not available, therefore sickness among the workers increased. When the P.O.W's were too sick, they were sent back to Base Camp to recuperate, others being sent back from the Base Camp to take their place, and so it went on.

The system of Roll call at the Base Hospital Camp was, when the Camp first opened, the Roll call was carried out under our own administration. But regretfully this was not very successful. Several P.O.W's used to break out of the Camp after Roll-call times, mostly at night and although the Nips knew about this, they very seldom caught any of them. Consequently as soon as anyone was known to be outside the Camp, the Nips carried out a Roll call, but somehow or other, the Roll call was nearly always correct. This did not satisfy them, someone must be caught or reprisals would be taken against the entire camp, food would be cut by half, all Roll-calls would take place in the open and not as at present, in the huts. A letter was typed and read out to all ranks asking them in Nip language, to 'play the game' and stop the Korean guards from getting into trouble. Still this proved unsuccessful, until three men were caught, [see wireless and News], were severely punished, causing P.O.W's to be more careful. Roll calls were carried out by the Nips, 8 o'clock in the morning and 7 o'clock at night and twice during the night at odd intervals. At all times everyone was counted, anyone missing, even if at the latrines, meant a beating when he arrived back and one for the night orderly on duty. If the individual could not be accounted for, if it were during the night, the whole Camp would be waken up and made to sit on the edge of their beds, [including the seriously sick], for hours until he returned or the Nips found out the name of the missing person.

On one occasion, the Nip sentry thought he had seen a P.O.W crawling over the top of the Bund Wall, Nips were everywhere, a Roll-call was ordered at 11.15 pm, everyone must sit at the edge of their bed spaces, without talking, moving or smoking. This went on until 5-15 am, when the Nips ordered that everyone would parade in tens by the Hospital Blocks on the centre road of the Camp. Exemptions were only persons who could not walk. Quinine was not available at the time and most sick had untreated Malaria, but they had to parade however ill they were. No one was allowed to leave the Parade or sit down without first obtaining permission from the Nips, which was rarely given. Beatings became frequent, at 12 o'clock, [Noon], the Nips realized that nobody was missing and dismissed the parade. Of approximately 6,000 on parade, at least half were very sick, at 3-30 pm P.O.W's received their first meal and drink and also their dressings or medicine. Several died because of this Parade.

Morning and night Roll-calls were as follows: - On the 'Fall In' sounding, all P.O.W's, irrespective of their employment, returned to their huts immediately and sat on the edge of their bed spaces, the seriously sick, lying on their own beds. No one was allowed to leave the hut, not even to go to the latrines, they must not talk, smoke, move about, play cards or read books. Everyone must be still, the Nips arrived, check the hut by seeing and counting every person. If correct, he would leave the hut, but this did not mean that the restrictions were lifted, that only happened when the 'Dismiss Bugle' sounded. Sometimes Roll calls lasted from half an hour to one hour. No wonder we are speechless.

Concerts were allowed once a week, but, before they were played, the script, songs, etc., had to be shown to, and passed by the Nips. No talks, Lectures, etc., were allowed.

In May 1945, the Camp was reduced from 6,000 to 3737. Instead of 50 huts being used, only 20 huts were used, the remainder were used as a Hospital for Nip sick and wounded. That gave us a good idea that the War was getting nearer.

Prior to the Camp being reduced, the Nips asked for a party of 1,000 men, seeing that only 500 recovered P.O.W's could be found, the Nips said “That the other 500 would have to be found from the least serious sick, and if, Medical Officer's could not find them, then the Nip Medical Officer's would!" They were found poor blighters, paraded before the Nip Medical Officer to see if he thought they would do, the usual way, marched past in fours, if they could walk, they were fit.

The Nips stated that they were being moved to a Base Camp and not to work. Another Nip lie, they were sent to the Mergul Road after marching for 9 days.

This Road was similar to the Wampo Road, but conditions were worst. A Road had to be cut at the Junction of the Thai-Burma-Malaya Border, through disease infested virgin jungle to Mergui, Burma. The area is very mountainous in this area. 200 P.O.W's would cut a path three yards wide for 15 Kilometers, without any food, or without any food being taken with them. When this was completed, they slept in the open. The next day they would commence on the next 15 Kilometers. At the same time the second 200 P.O.W's left the Camp, but this time, only carrying rations and maybe a little medical supplies. The first party working at full "Speedo" pressure for two days without food, little water and practically no sleep. So this method went on until 2,000 men in parties of 200 were all doing the same thing. In six weeks, of these 2,000 men, 395 had died, over 700 were too ill to be moved, 150 had returned to Nahon Pathom Base Hospital very sick. Most of them weighing 5 to 6 stone.

{On the Japanese Capitulation, many of the Parties could not be found and when they were found, Medical Staff and supplies had to be dropped from the air to attend to them until they were fit enough to be moved}. 

From Christmas 1944, until the Capitulation of the Nippon, Discipline of all types became stricter. Armed guards were posted with all parties irrespective of the number. The local Thai's became more friendly, but were unable to talk to us. Leaflet raids too became more frequent, the Leaflets being in Thai. These raids generally took place on Wednesday, men had to stay inside their huts; Leaflets if picked up must be handed over to the Nips. But this order did not stop the Leaflets being picked up, the photographs on them were scrutinised, which gave us a little information on the War's progress. The Leaflets were carefully split into two, and used as cigarette paper and smoked. They were not deciphered.

On 15th August 1945, rumours were circulated that Nippon had Capitulated, but no one would believe it. At about 5-00pm on the same day, the Nip Commander sent for all Hut Commanders etc., and told them "that they were no longer Prisoners of War, as Nippon had Capitulated on the 10th August 1945".

COPY OF NIPPON LEAFLET DROPPED BY AIRCRAFT, INFORMING THEM THAT NIPPON HAD SURRENDERED.

The Nippon Leaflet was dropped by aircraft informing them that Nippon had surrendered and warning them to stop fighting and lay down their arms. South Thailand 18th August 1945.

TRANSLATED INTO ENGLISH.

We, in the hope of concluding the present affair with utmost determination to cope with the present conditions of the World and that of Japan, proclaim to our subjects as follows: We, the Majesty of the Imperial Nipponese Empire ordered our Government to notify Governments of U.S.A. Britain, China and the Soviet Union that we accept their joint declaration in spite of chivalrous fighting of our Military Forces. Diligent endeavour of every official and our hundred millions of subjects loyalty; our fronts did not actually turn out satisfactorily always, besides, our enemies have started to use newly barbarous bombs, destroying innocents, to the extent of never ending destruction; under the circumstances continuances of war might mean the destruction of millions, and the destruction of civilisation of the human kind; if so, the protection of our subjects and the forgiveness of our ancestors is the actual reason of our instructing the Government to concede to the joint declaration. 

We cannot refrain from expressing our regret to the countries, which co-operated for the liberation of East Asia. When we think of our subjects dying at the front or meeting with untimely death in carrying out their duty at various posts of duty, we really bear the thought. 

Further, we are very much concerned for the welfare of those who are wounded, our lost trade, etc., on account of this war.

It is well imaginable; the fate of our Empire shall be to suffer. We can well understand what our subject’s feelings will be, however, we hope and desire to conquer the difficulties for the future, even doing the impossible to bear. Should anyone choose to do things in excitement, it shall end in nothing but the making of things still worse, should subjects debate with each other, it will disturb the pending affair and cause us to loose faith with the world. We apprehend, therefore, and give warning, instead, believing in the ever-existence of the Empire, all be of one accord, in keeping faith to fathers, to sons, externally, remember that the road is far and your duty, heavy for the reconstruction of the nation. Do your utmost in good moral sense; with firm determination uphold the best features of the Empire. Endeavour not to be delayed to cope with the progress of the World.

Ye Subjects, bear in mind what we need.

I am afraid that this news was not taken by a lot of cheering, it had come so suddenly, we could hardly believe it. After this terrible experience, could it be true. Men cried, but after a short time, became more cheerful. Flags started to be flown. Where they came from only the men concerned knew. It was a wonderful sight to see the dear old Union Jack flying again, with one of our friends, a Korean guard underneath it.

At 6.00pm, the entire camp, less the most serious sick, concentrated at the Camp Concert Stage, here all Ranks sang the National Anthems of the Allies accompanied by the Camp Band. We were informed by Lieut. Colonel A.C. Coates, A.I.F. Senior Medical Officer and Camp Commandant, that the War ended on August 10th 1945, and that he would now give orders to the Nips and they would do as they were told, but also we must "Play the Game, and act as soldiers not fools". He was cheered and Ranks went back to their huts.

British Bugle calls were sounded, British Administration took over, British Parade times and Discipline came into being. It was grand, and ALL Ranks "Played the Game wonderfully".

But certain difficulties still had to be overcome and the following order was published: -

"The I.J.A. have just informed me that they have received fresh and more detailed instructions concerning our release.

The preliminary interview yesterday evening led us to believe that we were entirely responsible for our own feeding, discipline and security. Acting on these instructions, I talked to you yesterday evening suggesting that we were free to roam more or less at will in the neighbourhood. 

As a result of this second conference, the Commanding Officer directs as follows: -

1
All troops will remain within the inner bund except on duty, until further notice.

2
No communication is permitted with the Thai population, in particular reference to this, it is pointed out that there are many I.J.A. armed isolated units who have not yet been informed that the War is over, or who are aware of the Armistice Terms and if Allied Troops were seen in association with the natives, reprisals might follow.

3
The Area known as the I.J.A. Compound, the I.J.A. Hospital and Tool-store area is particularly Out-of-Bounds except on duty.

4
All I.J.A. property rights will be observed. No borrowing, lifting or making use of any I.J.A. equipment, etc, is permitted.

5
The I.J.A. "Q" Department will consult the C.M.O. concerning the new ration arrangements.

6
The Commanding Officer wishes it to be known by all ranks that I.J.A are still responsible for our safe custody and will be until such times as Allied Authorities arrive to assume control.

Food was improved, plenty of meat, fish, thick vegetable stews, fresh fruit and very little rice, what a change from eating rice and still more rice. In three and a half years I had eaten the following amount of rice: -

Number of days as a P.O.W 1,278 at 1 pound of Rice per day, 1,278 or 3,834 pints.

I ate .57 tons of rice, or five and four fifth, 220 pound bags of rice or 3,834 pints of rice.

On the 14th, food issued by the Nips consisted of: -

Breakfast - One pint of pap Rice and Sugar. Tea.

Dinner - One pint of Boiled Rice, a quarter of a Pint of Stew. Tea.

Tea - One pint of Boiled Rice, half a pint of Stew. Tea. One Rice cake.

Now what a contrast, practically a European diet, it was simply beyond words.

On the 17th August 1945, Dakotas, 14 of them, flew over the Camp and dropped by parachute, enough clothing, boots, cigarettes, medical supplies, etc. to re-equip the entire Camp and treat the sick properly.

Each man received as follows: -

1 Towel, 1 Vest, 1 Underpants, 1 Jacket, 1 Trousers, 1 Socks, 1 Shoes [Canvas], 1 Shaving Soap, 1 Lifebuoy Soap, 1 Tooth Brush, 1 Tooth Paste, 10 Razor Blades, 50 Cigarettes, 1 Box Matches and 1 Blanket.

The Camp looked like a Military Camp once again, all men being dressed, razors were being operated for the first time for years, soap the same. Matches were a curiosity; men struck them just to feel what it was like having a match. 

Now just take for example, the conditions four days previous.

Men were clothed only in a loin cloth, wearing the Nip wooden shoe as footwear, getting a shave once a week, washing without soap, drying themselves on any old piece of rag, using old sacks as blankets, smoking Thai tobacco wrapped in old pieces of paper, latrine or otherwise.

A check was taken of men without clothes or boots, etc. the under mentioned is the summary concerning 737 of the Dysentery Block.

Clothing Deficiencies - 14th August 1945

1
ABSOLUTE NECESSARY.

Shorts 97

Shirts 229

2
 NOT IN POSSESSION.

Shorts - 494 + 97 = 591

Shirts - 368 + 229 = 597

Towels - 428

Blankets - 423

Socks - 462

Boots - 537

[NOTE: - DOES NOT INCLUDE REPAIRED ARTICLES, OR MADE FROM KIT BAGS OR RICE SACKS, BOOTS DOES NOT INCLUDE PEOPLE IN POSSESSION OF HOME MADE SANDALS].

On 18th August 1945, the first party left Camp for Rangoon by Air.

On 23rd August 1945, I left Camp, I went by train as far as a river bridge, the main one was destroyed by Allied bombing. Here we detrained, and allowed the Nips? To push the trucks across the wooden structure, what a grand sight it was, seeing them working and us looking on.

We got aboard again and arrived at Bangkok, leaving next day by Dakota for Rangoon.

AT LAST FREE FROM HELL.

PART NINE – DOCUMENTS & EXAMPLES

From the capitulation on the 15th February 1942, wireless sets, irrespective to their size, or how they were made, have been operating, therefore news of the war has been circulating to P.O.W's sometimes with the Nips knowledge, but mostly run secretly.

At the commencement, large sets without headphones were used, news sheets printed and circulated, but this did not last long as accumulators could not be recharged, spare parts or valves could not be purchased, and the Nips were on the war-path. So if news had to be received, sets must be made and concealed, portable and batteries had to be stolen, may I tell you of a few examples of these sorts of sets: -

1
An ordinary sweeping brush was made, in two parts, one to hold the bristles, [this was I must admit quite large!], the other to hold the wireless set. This part was hollowed out, and three brass screws inserted so that they could be operated from the outside, these were the control screws. If the Nips carried out a search it was just another sweeping brush.

2
A large Surgical Water Bottle, approximately twice the size of an ordinary water bottle was mostly used. The felt cover was removed, then commencing two inches from the top, the water bottle was sawn the centre and then right to the bottom, so that you had a piece of the water bottle completely taken away from the remainder, this was then hinged. A false bottom, watertight of course, was fixed to the top portion, so that on the march, and a search was carried out, the bottle did contain water. The wireless set complete with valves, was made and inserted in the lower portion, when not in use, it was closed and the felt cover was put back on again. It was used with earphones. This type was mainly used on the Railway. 
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3
Installed in a small Coffee tin, approximately 6 inches deep two inches wide by four inches long, complete with valves.

4
Installed in a home made bamboo arm chair, the wireless sets in one arm, the batteries in the opposite arm, connected in the back support by wiring, this was used quite openly in one of the base camps.

In 1944, early in the New Year, the Nips carried out a surprise search at Khan-Chan-Buri, and found certain P.O.W.'s in possession of wireless sets. Five officers and two other ranks were apprehended and lodged in the No Good House. They were beaten unmercilessly for days, knocked insensible, brought round again and beaten again. Two officers were beaten to death.

The other three were taken to the Bangkok Jail and interrogated under Gestapo methods, made to confess and sentenced to Solitary Confinement for Life. 

This set the ball rolling, the Nips carried out thorough and intensive searches of all camps. Officers were taken from most camps to Khan-Chan-Buri and severely interrogated by the Nips.

They found out the wireless sets had been running at most camps since the capitulation of Singapore, at Changi, Kranji, Havelock Road, River Valley, etc. and that the latest news had been received and passed on to all P.O.W's.

In Thailand, on the commencement of building the Railway, news was received by wireless at Khan-Chan-Buri, this news processed and secretly typed on to news sheets and sent in hollow bamboo's to camps up the river. Later water bottle wireless sets were made and used in river camps. To stop the Nips learning that we were receiving this news by wireless, it was not issued to the camp until six or seven days had passed.

Batteries were the biggest trouble to get or to carry on the march, but this was soon overcome. At all the camps, P.O.W.'s worked in the Nip Stores, this is how we got our batteries. When we left the camp they would be buried, we knew that we could get some more at the next camp.

In September 1944, it became too risky to run wireless sets, punishment was too severe if persons running the set were caught and it may also lead to severe reprisals on the whole camp. The method adopted to get news was as follows: - Men volunteered to go outside the camp, contact either Thai or Chinese and bring back into the camp, Chinese newspapers, which were deciphered. Small news sheets were made and read out to certain P.O.W's, who in turn would pass it secretly throughout the camp.

At one camp, the Nip's got wise, they could not understand how P.O.W's were getting to know the news, sudden searches were made, but nothing was found. Closer watches and extra guards were put on duty. One night, unlucky for some, three P.O.W's were caught outside the camp and in their possession were found, Chinese Newspapers. They were beaten until they confessed that they had brought newspapers to be deciphered and news extracted from them. This certainly put the lid on matters, dozens were implicated, dozens were sweating on bad times, but luckily, the same night as the P.O.W's were caught, the person who did the deciphering died. So everybody implicated with the following exceptions, [one officer and the three P.O.W's caught], were now free from further trouble with the Nips.

From that date, December 1944, most news was received from Thai's or Chinese.

PART TEN – AIR RAIDS AND BOMBING

Seeing the P.O.W Camps were mostly in or near places of Military importance, such as Marshalling Yards, Bridges, Workshops, Docks, Airfields, etc., casualties amongst P.O.W's through Allied Air activity was fairly heavy.

The first Allied planes seen, were two, four engined bombers [type not known], in February 1943, on their way back from an attack on Bangkok, [Wampo].

No other planes were seen until December 1943, [Chungkia], although raids were more or less continuous on the Burma side of the Railway. On moonlit nights, many planes (passed overhead) on their way to bomb Bangkok or Indo-China up to May 1944: but no bombs were dropped on or near P.O.W Camps.

In late 1944, the first large raid took place on Non Produk. This Camp was the main ordnance repair workshops in South Thailand, with large rail sidings. The Camp was so situated [see diagram], that it was more or less impossible to drop bombs on the sidings, workshops or Ack Ack gun positions, without dropping one or two in the camp.
Non Produk Camp
This is a diagram of a particularly terrible Bombing raid
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That is what happened, all P.O.W's had to stop inside their huts, no slit trenches were allowed to be built, consequently, when our planes flew over and bombed the Workshops and Sidings, bombs fell amongst the huts of Number One Camp, killing 91 and wounding hundreds.

At a later date, another raid took place, when approximately 80 Allied planes took part, but only 7 P.O.W's were killed. Slit trenches had been built and the men were allowed out of the huts, also because the raiding planes came from another direction, although they obliterated the Oil Dump, Workshops and Sidings, only one bomb dropped in the Camp and then that dropped on to a slit trench containing the seven killed.

Later still the Bridge near Tamakan, Kan-Chan-Buri and Chungkai P.O.W Camps was constantly being bombed and destroyed, this Bridge allowed the Railway to cross the river on its way up country and was therefore vital to the Nip's war effort being the one and only Bridge. It was protected by several A.A. guns which made themselves a nuisance. In the first raid, the Bridge was destroyed and the A.A. guns put out of action by bombs and machine gunning, Tamakan P.O.W Camp was in close proximity to both the Bridge and the guns, consequently bombs dropped in the Camp, killing and wounding many P.O.W's. In every raid on the Bridge the same thing happened.

As soon as one bridge was destroyed, another one was built by P.O.W labour and even during the raids; P.O.W's were forced to work on the Bridge, both through the bombing and through the machine gunning.

This also happened at a Bridge between Bangkok and Bang-Pong, and also at Rat-Buri, both bridges were totally destroyed. P.O.W's were employed to both erect new bamboo bridges or to ferry Military Stores, Troops and Equipment across the rivers.

In early 1945 and up to August 10th 1945, the Railway from Bangkok to Moulien was constantly being bombed and machine-gunned, especially trains. All the damage was repaired by P.O.W labour. P.O.W's were conveyed on these trains from Camp to Camp as follows: - Trucks were loaded with supplies and ammunition; the P.O.W's were forced to ride on the top of the trucks. To illustrate the danger involved by this method of travel, one train loaded in this manner was traveling from Tarso to a Camp further up the river. Whilst on the way an Allied, four-engined bomber flew directly over the top of the train, but did not machine gun or drop any bombs. This plane was quickly followed by one, two, three, four, Allied planes, each in turn bombed and machine gunned the train. The P.O.W's waved to try to be recognised as P.O.W's and not Nips, this did no good, they then scrambled off the train and raced into the jungle. But the jungle was then bombed and machine gunned for one hundred yards on either side of the train, many P.O.W's were killed or wounded, the train was completely wrecked. They were left without food or water, no medical supplies with which to dress the wounded, miles from anywhere. Volunteers left this bombed area and walked for hours to get help, which finally they did.

So just understand that we had not only death always staring us in the face through starvation and disease, but also by our own aircraft.

This did not only happen in Thailand, but in Burma and Indo-China also. 

[On 6th July 2000, I was in our Model Shop, "Show Case Models", in Penrith, when a customer, who I knew had served in Malaya during the War, brought a copy from his Flight Log Book from the time he had served in Thailand to show me. His name was 1801625 W/O Len Moore and he had served with 159 Squadron, Flying out of DIGRY in Bengal in Liberator Bombers. What was to follow made fascinating reading and I felt it was only right that it should be included in with this part of the Document. I am quite sure my Father would have wished it to be so. It also, ties I with the photograph]

It reads as follows: -
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      Time Carried Forward: - 290.45  94.25

Date 
    Hour     Aircraft       Pilot                        Duty      Remarks 
     Flying Times [Including results of bombing, gunnery, exercises, etc]                                   Day – Night






                 SIAM
                7.00  7.00

21.6.45 11.20   LIBERATOR   W/O PA BROWN   NOSE GUNNER   OPERATIONS: - 

                       EV968
      MINE LAYING IN BANGKOK RIVER


                       "Z"      ATTACKED BY L.A.A. FROM SHIPPING



                       IN RIVER REAR GUNNER RETURNED FIRE                                  
                   

Date 
    Hour     Aircraft       Pilot                       Duty       Remarks 
     Flying Times

[Including results of bombing, gunnery, exercises, etc]                                   Day – Night

24.6.45
06.28 LIBERATOR   W/O PA BROWN   NOSE GUNNER   OPERATIONS: 






            -  SIAM
                  12.00 2.00


            EV968 
            ATTACKING ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUN SITES



          "Z"                                 WHILE MAIN FORCE ATTACKED AT

[ATTACK CARRIED OUT BY: -                 LOW LEVEL. RAILWAY BRIDGES AT 

F/LT RM BORTHWICK R.C.A.F. IN "R"   KANCHANABURI POSN 14'02'N 99'32'E

F/O J HAYCOCK R.N.Z.A.F. IN "B"          BOTH BRIDGES DOWN. HEAVY ANTI

 SCORED THE HITS]
                               AIRCRAFT FIRE 

Date 
    Hour     Aircraft       Pilot                    Duty     Remarks 
     Flying Times

[Including results of bombing, gunnery, exercises, etc]                                   Day – Night

27.6.45
0930 LIBERATOR   W/O PA BROWN   NOSE GUNNER   





                                 PRACTICE BOMBING SALANI RANGE



   KL677
                                        8 BOMBS 4000FT                    1.35                   

                           "X"

Date 
    Hour     Aircraft       Pilot         Duty                 Remarks 
        Flying Times

[Including results of bombing, gunnery, exercises, etc]                                   Day – Night

30.6.45 
15.00 LIBERATOR   P/O LEE          NOSE GUNNER   FERRYING 




 KL  674
                CREWS FROM DIGRI TO  JESSORE


             "J"



                                  .55





     .55







  Total Time...312.15   103.25

[I have the permission of Mr. Len Moore to copy this section of his Flight Record and it is correct to the best of my knowledge. - Michael E Nellis]

PART ELEVEN - MAIL AND CORRESPONDENCE.

We were allowed to write one postcard every six months, the first one being written in August 1942, but although we wrote, many were never sent. They were allowed to rot in a corner of some Nip shed.

Mail from home was first issued early in 1943, generally being a year old. Later it was issued more frequently, I received 27 letters. I know that on average my family wrote from home once per week, so that was 183 letters that were sent out to me, where did the remainder go to?

"DISGUST, SUSPENSE, RELIEF AND COMFORT"

For weeks, the old recce plane had been paying us a visit, generally on a Wednesday, for the purpose of dropping pamphlets onto the Thai villages situated around the Camp. By doing this, a large number of these pamphlets found their way into the Camp, watching the whereabouts of the Jap sentry, these pamphlets were immediately picked up, scrutinized, then with the help of a knife, split into two or three sheets, and used as cigarette papers. 

Wednesday arrived, and all and sundry were patiently waiting for the noise of the plane, for the sounding of the Air Raid Siren which informed us that it was the right plane, for the warning voice which generally informed us that the pamphlets had been released and falling into the Camp, the voice generally used the words, "here they come, millions of them".

Unfortunately for us, there was to be 'No Plane", no siren and no warning voice - and no paper for making our cigarettes. Disappointed we started grumbling, whatever was the matter, should we ever know the reason. Several hours passed and then strange as it may seem, there spread through the huts, a rumour. Softly at first, but gradually increasing in volume, until everyone was talking about it. What was this rumour? Was it true, or as usual False? At last we got to know, "A small bomb has been dropped on a large Japanese city by the American's, creating terrible destruction and killing hundreds of thousands", and through this "Japan has Capitulated". What nonsense, what type of bomb would do this? But under conditions, which we had undergone for several years, you would believe any sort of rumour, and to substantiate this, there had been no plane.

Several days passed, and still no planes, was this rumour really true? Had something really happened? The suspense was terrible, but conditions were certainly much better, the Japanese guards were becoming more friendly, only essential working parties were required. Discipline became lax, and food, especially meat, was better and in quality. Yes, something had happened.

At about 11.00am, orders were received to the effect that "All Block and Hut Commanders were to report to the Japanese Head-quarters at once". Whatever had happened? Was the news good or bad? Previously whenever this order was given, it was always for the worst. Tension reigned high throughout the entire Camp. Rumours became rife, what ever could be the result? We were soon to know, our seniors returned, smiling, more erect and with shining eyes. The news they had received was good news. They stated, "At last we are free, Japan has Capitulated".

Some laughed, some cried, others tried to cheer, others did not know what to do. Was it really true? Could we honestly believe it this time, or was it just another stunt to try to buck up our failing spirits? Could you imagine that after three and a half years of Hell, hunger, disease and tribulation, that Peace could come like this? It had and this day was the Fifteenth day of August 1945.

Flags of Great Britain, Australia, America and Holland were soon to be seen flying over the Huts. Where they had been unearthed from was only known by those concerned.

That night, nearly the entire Camp, irrespective of race or rank, fit or sick, congregated around the space in front of the Concert Stage, to hear Lieut. Col. A.C. Coates A.I.C., give out the good news officially. The night air must have been amplified with the response given after hearing these wonderful tidings. Cheer after Cheer swept through the Camp, songs of all types were sung, but, even through all this, deep down in our hearts there was still that tendency of disbelief.

It took some time before this gathering dispersed, but it was not to sleep, some were for going outside the Camp to see what the outside World looked like. Others just wanted to meditate with their thoughts of home, their loved ones, or about their pals whom they were leaving behind them and who would never hear the good news.

PART TWELVE – THE END OF OUR WAR

Morning came, and in the distance the sound of many planes. Nearer and nearer they came, was it a raid? Were they ours? We all dashed outside and gazed at these planes which were now circling over the Camp. Then suddenly the sky seemed full of parachutes, hundred of them, gradually floating earthward, bringing us necessities that for many years had been denied us. Clothing, boots, food, soap, cigarettes, matches, medical supplies, etc., now our minds were easy, it must be true.

Parties were detailed to collect these packages, then all the Camp were paraded into batches of two hundred, medically classified and issued with articles of clothing, boots, cigarettes, matches, soap, razor etc. Shortly afterwards we were all washed, shaved, booted and walking about dressed like soldiers and not the coolies.  The Camp had in so many hours changed, we were once again - MEN.

Gradually the strength of the Camp decreased as parties left on their first stage of the journey home. On the morning of the Eighteenth of August 1945, our party was ordered to parade in the Japanese Compound, with our kits. Here we were inspected by our own officers, with our 'Old Friends', the Japanese guards looking on. We then marched, singing all the old songs we knew, through the streets of Non-Kumpatan to the railway Station, divided into parties of twenty, we entrained into open cattle trucks. With a mighty cheer, we were off on the tedious journey to Bangkok.

It was not what you would call a comfortable journey. It was a nightmare. But we did not mind now, we were on the first part of our journey home. It started to rain, which did not improve matters, then to crown all, the train stopped and we had to detrain. We had arrived at a bridge, the original one having been bombed and blown out of existence, but now standing in its place stood a rickety, wooden one. We were told that this bridge would not stand a loaded train, and that each truck would have to be pushed across separately and rejoined at the other side and that we should have to walk across in single file.

It was a treat to be a spectator and to watch the Japanese Guards pushing the trucks across the Bridge. But they did not have anyone shouting at them or urging them on with the aid of a bamboo pole or a rifle butt, as we should have had less than a week ago. 

Our turn now came to cross this terrible ill-constructed bridge. Some walked, others crawled. The sleepers were just laid on supporting beams, and not at even distances, sometimes they were anything from two to three feet apart, and seeing that this bridge was built across a chasm about fifty feet deep and with a roaring, rapid stream running under it, could you wonder that we felt windy!

Once we were across and spirits strengthened, we entrained again and were off, with now only the thoughts of that terrible bridge, which was now well behind us.

It was dark and raining very hard when the train entered the Riverside Station of Bangkok, we detrained and marched to the river ferryboat, which took us across the river to the City of Bangkok. Our first view of civilization for two and a half years. By lorry we were driven through the streets to the University Buildings, which was to be our home for two days.

Next day we were allowed out, what a treat to be able to roam about without interference, to be able to go into a Cafe and order a pint of beer and drink it in comfort. To be able to converse with friendly people, and the food without rice and with plenty of meat. Even this day was a day never to be forgotten.

On the Twenty First of August 1945, we en bussed and arrived at Bangkok Airport. Debussing we were divided into parties of twenty and directed to the Dakota which was to take us on our next stage to freedom. Getting aboard we were instructed in the use of the parachutes and given a few hints, the plane then taxied to the runway and we were off.

Flying fairly low and being able to look down, we saw ourselves flying over familiar ground. Rice fields, jungle and the Burma-Siam Railway, which we had been forced to build. Were we had spent long hours of torture, agony and starvation. Where we had left thousands of our comrades in unknown graves, but although we should never forget, we were gradually leaving it all behind us and our thoughts should be of joy not sorrow. We flew on, over the mountainous country, through fog, rain and cloud. Even the throb of the propellers seems to say, "Home, Home, Home".

Orders were given to fasten our safety straps; this meant we were nearing our destination. Gradually descending, we could see a winding river, aerodrome, lorry parks, hutted and tented camps. The plane finally came to rest and another portion of our journey had been completed and we were among friends and miles away from our late bosses. The Japs.

Entering a N.A.A.F.I. Canteen, we were provided with a hot cup of tea and two or three familiar rock cakes. We were then immediately driven by lorry to Hospital, detailed to Wards and beds, and ordered to prepare ourselves for Medical inspection.

Here we had our first glimpses of English Nurses.  Were they real? Could they speak? But the most embarrassing moment was still to come, we were ordered to undress ready for examination by a 'Lady Doctor! Could it be possible, could we endure it? What would we feel like being mauled about by a woman after not seeing one for several years? Luckily for us, it passed off naturally like things of this nature do. Soon we should know whether we were fit enough to be able to travel on the final stages of our journey.

After several days in Hospital, we were told our fate, some were for India, some to remain in Hospital, the lucky remainder to be transferred to the Base Transit Camp, to be reequipped with further clothing and gifts and to stand by for the ship to take us to home and peace.

Thousands of Prisoners of War had been flown to Rangoon from Camps in Burma, Siam and as far away as French Indo China, so there was jubilation and hand-shaking for you met friends whom we thought had long since passed away, experience as we related, and of course, questions asked about missing pals.

During our stay in Rangoon, we had the Supreme Commander [Lord Louise Mountbatten], and his Satellites talk to us, and to inform us that every effort would be made to bring our past masters to heel and that they would be given swift trial. This was excellent news, but would this compensate us for what we had been through, or bring back to life those twenty five thousand comrades we had left behind us. It would not.

On the morning of the Twenty Seventh of August 1945, we left Transit Camp on our way to the Boat. We drove through the well-bombed City of Rangoon to the Docks and embarked on the Dutch Liner Indopura. After being detailed to our sleeping quarters and dumping our kit, we crowded the decks to have a long last look at the country that none of us wished to see again. We also saw the new seaboard armour, which had been concentrated ready for the attack on Malaya. We now all believed that we were free and that it was all over.

Gangways were hauled aboard, the siren blew, the anchors were weighed and we were off on our long awaited voyage.

We had an excellent journey, the weather was perfect, the food good and plentiful. Everything possible was being done to take our minds off past years. Concerts were held, Lectures given about conditions in Britain, what arrangements had been made for our welcome, our rejoining civilian life, how we were to be treated medically, etc., in fact, everything dealing with our selves.

Arriving at Ceylon, we were given a marvelous reception, being entertained at a Naval Barracks with plenty of Wrens in attendance, along with the Bands, outings, Cinema performances, more Red Cross Gifts, and not forgetting most of all, letters from home. Some got photographs of their children playing in the snow, but snow, however deep did not or would not bother us at present, we were inwardly too happy to worry about snow!

All good things must at some time come to an end, re-embarking again, we left Ceylon, we arrived at Aden, sailing through the Red Sea until we finally docked at Port Suez, where a still bigger reception awaited us. We went ashore in parties and were issued with our winter clothing, Battle dress, seeing that most of us were regular's this dress was strange to us, we had been used to the Prewar type of dress with plenty of buttons to clean, it was a treat to see the lads looking like a load of Tailor's Dummies, after they had, for a number of years been used to wearing a Jap Happy or loincloth and nothing else, not even boots.

Leaving Port Suez, we sailed through the Suez Canal, the Mediterranean, past Gibraltar, we were now getting close to our Homeland, we started to count the days, then the hours and finally minutes. Concerts, Lectures, etc., became a thing of the past, all our interest was now centered on our loved ones who were not far away.

With Flags flying, sirens blowing, Bands playing, we entered Southampton Docks. There were crowds on the Dockside cheering and shouting. But no Cheer was returned by us, we were too dumbfounded. All we were thinking about was could we stick this kind of welcome after having been subdued for so long a period of time. Disembarking, we drove in buses through the streets of cheering people to our reception Camps.

After a day of Ceremony, feeding and the general familiarities of Army Routine, we entrained for home and the meeting of our loved ones.

It was the 22nd of October 1945.

[Peter – The following items were pertinent to ‘Pop’s Diary but not included in the pages. These were on separate sheets. – There are many more pages/sheets of a similar nature; I just felt these were applicable to the relevant Camps. Please use them as you see fit]

The End of our Defence of Singapore.
On the 12th February 1942, we destroyed the Coastal Defence Guns and ancillary support areas Changi Garrison is ordered to evacuate. March the 14 miles to Singapore where we arrive at the Indian Recreation Ground on the 13th February 1942, being subjected to continual air attack. [The Nips always seemed to send over formations of 27 planes for some unexplained reason.] Here we are formed into an Infantry Battalion. Being used as support troops. We are located down Ayer Raja Road, away from the Admiralty Oil Tanks and close to the Alexandra Road Base Military Hospital. Our H.Q. is the Tec-Ho Hotel. We are being subjected to intense Artillery, Trench Mortar and Machine Gun fire. On the 14th February 1942, Battalion H.Q. is moved to the White House Hotel. Troops have been digging graves in the grounds of the Alexandra Hospital. 15th February 1942, we are informed that we have surrendered to the Nips. We are totally shocked, we had been told we were being ordered to ‘Fight to the Last Man’ and had prepared to do so. Why have our leaders let us down yet again? I have yet to see one face to face, although I have had lots of experience of ‘hearing’ their incoming munitions!

Prior to leaving ‘Up Country’

OCT. 10th 1942. Issued with Red Cross [South African] SHIRT – 1, SHORTS – 1, SOCKS – 1, TOWEL – 1, BOOTS – 1, TINS OF MILK – 4, TINS CORNED BEEF – 3, TINS MEAT AND VEG – 3, TIN OF VEG – 1, TIN OF JAM – 1, CIGS. – 60[v]. BISCUITS, VITAMIN A & B SWEETS, TIN OF FRUIT – 1.

WAPO CAMP
The detachment of POW’s, which was sent to WAMPO CAMP initially, was made up of: -

63 Gordon Highlanders,

202 from the 7th and 9th Coast Regiment Royal Artillery,

317 Malayan Volunteers from the SSVF, Kedah Volunteer Force and F.M.S.V.F. and

76 others, some from the 18th Division.

Eventually there were 1500 POW’s in the Camp.

The Camp itself consisted of 11 huts in total. Each hut was 150 ft long by 20 ft wide, with a 6-foot corridor down the middle. There was an opening in the middle of each hut and at each end. The sleeping area was a platform about 7 foot wide and about 20 inches from the ground, each POW was allocated about 2 foot wide to live and sleep in.

The Hospital Hut was about 70 feet long with a wider central gangway. The sides of the hut were filled in and the roof was slightly higher. The nearest Latrines were some 50 yards from the huts. These were some 18 feet long by 5 feet wide by 10 feet deep.

The Nip Cookhouse was by the river and the Camp Commandant’s house was on stilts near the river. There was a larger hut for the Guards with the closest POW hut being about 150 yards from the Nip Cookhouse. The Camp itself was built on the high ground.

The Nip Commandant was Lt. Hattori Hiroshi.

The British Commandant was Lt. Col. H.H. Lilly

The Senior N.C.O. was Sgt. Takeda, he was an O.K. sort of a fellow.

Christmas Treats 1942!

XMAS BREAKFAST – RICE with 2 spoons of Sugar, TEA and 2 pieces of Peanut Toffee.

DINNER – 3 Pigs Issued. Extra Veg and peas, Pork Stew, Veg , Pork Dumplings, and Rice Tea.

TEA – Pork Stew, Veg, Pork Dumpling, Rice, Tea, [?] 20 Cigs per man. 2 Eggs from Canteen.

SOUTH WAMPO CAMP.

The Work to be carried out at SOUTH WAMPO, required that a cutting was made into the cliff face. This cliff face had a number of huge overhangs, which had to be removed by blasting. In one place, a piece some 150 feet by 50 feet by about 25 feet had to be removed, it stood about 200 feet from the surface of the river. The cliff face we had to work on stretched for some thing like a half to three quarter of a mile. The Nip Railway Engineer here was a Lt Ibuka. The Commandant was Lt Hatori. Our Commander being Lt. Col Lilley of the Sherwood Forresters, a brilliant Camp Commander.

Our only bugbear was having to put up with ‘The Cricketing ‘Major’, who was supposed to be running the Welfare for North and South Wampo. His talks were always well attended and interesting, but when it came to Welfare or anything else - he was a total pain in the arse! He expected every one to run around after him and Oh! so very conveniently, would turn up with an ‘Injury’ which prevented him doing anything, except those things which pleased him to do. Funny though, as soon as things got better, he suddenly became ‘fit’ again! [Spoilt my bloody love of Cricket that man did!]
NORTH WAMPO CAMP.
There was a very narrow ledge for us to work on, which stretched between the line of the railway and the river some 80 feet below, which was at the foot of a very steep incline. We were working North into the Rock face. [A favourite of our at this time was a Korean Guard known to us as “Blind Boil”. Not a very nice man in any way.

TONCHON SOUTH

April 1943

The Camp was a mess! There were upwards of 8,000 men here, mainly Tamil’s and local Labour, Chinese, Japanese, Engineers, Australians, Dutch and our Battalions which numbered some 1350 in total, plus those already in the camp about 150 more, mainly sick. We shortly had only 30 men ‘fit’ for work. 159 men died through acute diarrhoea and dysentery. When Cholera broke out 189 of our men died and unknown hundreds of Asiatic’s, in one of their Camps only one person out of 800 survived. We got the job of dealing with the dead.

[On arrival at Tonchan, the original labour force already there was three labour Battalions of 500 men each and a group of 100 for camp Administration and internal duties, 1600 in total. The total FIT labour force for the first mornings Tenko was 32 men. The rest? 800 dead and buried ‘under the trees somewhere over there’. 700 laid out too far-gone for even the ‘Tiger’ to bother about. The entire Medical Stock for treating the sick was one bottle of Epsom Salts. Nothing else.] - [Ian Denys Peek in “One Fourteenth of an Elephant”]

In May 1943, we were introduced to the ‘kind discipline of “The Tiger”, [Staff -Sergeant Furobashi], when we moved to Tonchan Camp and Tonchan South. Here our main tasks were preparing for the Bridging Parties [and there were plenty of them on this section of the Railway!], and the drilling of shot holes for the explosives, which was not an easy job, with many men injured by flying splinters from the ‘chisels’ we were using. The clearing up afterwards being done by hand, which again led to many cuts and abrasions. Whilst here a body of British and Australian POW’s were to join us for a short time, [these men were part of ‘F’ Force, passing further up the line to other Camps.] It was here that I, as the QM [‘Pop’] and three others were caught trying to pass some little food and water to a group of the new men passing through in a terrible state. The end result was the same. ‘The Tiger’ who had a hatred for tall men, made them stand to attention whilst he paraded up and down, and beat them around their backs and legs, with a bamboo rod, which must have been at least two inches across, until it split and splintered beyond use, he then picked up a metal bar and continued to beat them around their backs and legs until he was too tired to continue. They were made to stand to attention without hats for the next three or so hours. When they were dismissed, we were taken to our MO. Captain Pavillard of the SSVV, for medical treatment. It was his unstinting care, which got these men and many others through this sort of beating.

Tarsao Camp 20.5.1943 Had the pleasure of meeting Nip, Staff Sgt Hirumatsu yet again, with a fierce bashing, as I had forgotten to bow.

[Lt. Col McKellar who was a Gunnery Officer, was our Commandant at this Camp. He was a bad Officer]

15th June 1943 Gnr Oxford, 7th Coast Regt died of Cholera.

KONYU CAMP

23rd June 1943 No 3 Camp, Captain Rae was in charge of the Camp. Here we had a Korean Private called Cheeba, I got beaten again today, pretty badly again, I am finding it hard to stand up now.

2.7.1943 Kanyu No 3 Called K3.

4.7.1943 Bdr Hill 9th Coast Regt Died of Cholera.

6.7.1943 Gnr Morris 7th Coast Regt Died of Cholera.

7.7. 1943 Gnr Allen ‘F’ Comp. Taken Ill at 4.00am dead by 1.00pm this disease is deadly and knows no borders as to who it takes.

10.7.1943 Bdr. Hill Died of Cholera. Gnr. Bratby of ‘E’ Comp. 

Major Clark, He was RQMS of ‘D’ Battery. 

29.7.1943 Gnr Lindley 9th Coast Regt. Died at Tonchan Central

During the early part of the Cholera Epidemic, there were I think, 50 British cases of which 19 died. In the Mixed races there were about 190 cases of which 119 Died. In the second catchment of the Epidemic, I think there were about 190 mixed cases of which just over a half would die including RSM Busby and Gnr Green.

Nip Medical Sgt. Okada, was responsible for turning sick men out to their deaths at Tarsao. If you could stand you were fit to work. There were 850 graves at Tarsao in October of 1943.

Takeyamo, was a brutal Guard at Kanburi Camp.

Chungkai 23.7.1943 to 20.5.1944
The Japanese Commanding Officer at Chungkai was Lt Col. Yanagida, who wore Lavender coloured gloves and Highly polished boots and stood on a box to address the POW’s.

There were also two Japanese Engineers here named Taramoto and Keriama who would lash out at anybody without the least provocation.

Guards here also included: - The High Breasted Virgin, [so called because of his effeminate manner], ‘Ometz’ and Sgt. Sukarno, known as ‘The Slug’ who was an ‘evil bastard if ever there was one’, who had a terrible reputation for beatings.

The Japanese officer in charge of the Medical Section at Chungkai, was Lt. Nobasawa and was known as ‘The Horse Doctor’ [he was to be hung at the end of the war for his treatment of the POW’s.]

The M.O. at Chungkai was a Canadian called Major Black. 

Many amputations were done at Chungkai by Captain ‘Saw Happy’ Markowitz, who saved many lives. The M.O.’s generally speaking were often the forgotten heroes who pulled we, very sick POW’s, through to live, yet another day, just to spite the Nips! They were often helped by Medical orderlies who had had very little training in the first place, to treat the kind of ‘wounds’ which we were suffering from, such men were ‘Pinky’ Riley, [who started off as a Private and because of his willingness to learn was soon promoted to acting Sgt at Wampo Camp. I had his tender treatment for my leg ulcers along with another Medic called McIlvaney. Both men would ask to look at your ‘wound’, get someone to “Give them a hand”, [which meant holding you down], whilst they would scrape the ulcer clean with an old desert spoon, which had been plunged into boiling water, just prior to your ‘Treatment’, a quick “That didn’t hurt much” or “You’ll soon get over that!” followed up by a quick squirt of Lime juice into the wound. Rough treatment, Rough words, but very effective and without it, I for certain would have lost my leg.

Lt Juji Tarumoto, 9th Railway Regt. [Near by was Kaopon Village] In charge of Railway works for Chungkai Cutting. [According to ‘Railwaymen at War’ by Kazuo Tamayama, a 2nd Lieutenant Juji Tamuroto, 3rd Company, 2nd Battalion, 9th Railway Regiment, 2nd Railway Command Group, Southern Army, arrived at Chungkai on 10th September 1943 with 60 men and commenced to build a Camp at the Work site and commenced work on the Cutting.] He would gather us all together, then try to make a speech, which to us was total Sh--e! He would be laughed off his podium, which would get both him and the Guards very upset, but we enjoyed the laughter, it made us feel just that bit better for just a short time. 

In total, 10,000 cubic meters of rock to form a gap four meters wide, had to be removed between September 1943 and February 1944. [An average of 67 cubic meters a day.] 15th September 1943 work commenced with the POW’s, [Guarded by Sgt Joutani and four Korean Guards.][Early October 1943 saw the 2nd Thai POW Camp moved to Chungkai.] In total over 3 kilometers of track had to be built, an Earth embankment of over three Kilometers in total, and (2) bridges, which were over 50 metes in length. [On the 4th February 1944 the second bridge was completed and on the 7th February 1944, rails were laid through the Chungkai Cutting.  [After the War was over Lt Tarumoto was Sentenced to Life Imprisonment for his treatment of the POW’s.]

[British Officers I remember from Chungkai included, Lt Col Baker Capt. Alexander and Captain Thelwell, who led the Blasting parties at Chungkai]

Hiromura [Korean Guard] was another brutal bastard, who dragged the sick out to work, knowing full well that he would see them die. [Former Japanese Army Civilian (Korean Guard), Lee Han-ne (Japanese name Hiomura Kakuri) was prosecuted after the war, his Commanding Officer had been Lt Usuki, who testified to the effect that he had not been responsible for anything he was accused of. He [Usuki] accepted the responsibility. [Usuki the Commander of the 3rd Section of the POW Camp was hanged on 22nd November 1946]. He had written in his final letter: -” It was not in my power to prevent many precious lives from being lost during the construction work because of such adverse conditions. It was in no way due to maltreatment on my part”.]

Hiomura Kakuri was Prosecuted on four affidavits produced by ex POW’s: -

1 
He forced them to live in poor facilities with poor provisions.

2 
He forced sick men to work.

3 
He did not stop the violent acts of the Guards who were under his command.

Hiomura Kakur was sentenced to Death on 20th March 1947, commuted to 20 years imprisonment. Paroled on 6th October 1956 after serving ten years. (He wondered for what purpose he had been sent to Prison!)

There was a Junior Officer, called I think, Toyama, who we ‘met’ a few times at Chungkai. 

Lt Col Yanagida, was very short in stature and would stand on a box so that he was taller than we POW’s, with his effeminate Lavender Coloured Gloves.

Two of the Railway Engineer Guards who I remember well were Taramoto and Keriama as a pair of really brutal bastards, who would use wire whips, pieces of bamboo, shovels or anything they could lay their hands on, to help you achieve ‘Speedo’. The Nip Medical Officer, who decided if you could stand you were fit enough for work was called Lt Nabasawa if I remember correctly, he was known to us as “The Horse Doctor’. Others here included ‘The Slug’ - Sgt Sukarno, ‘Ometz’ who had a delight of using the point of a bayonet to ‘enable you to move’ and a slightly built Nip, who we referred to as ‘The High Breasted Virgin’ for his very effeminate ways. 

Lt Wakatsuki? Warrant Officer Kamuro 1st Platoon, 9th Railway Regt? Lt Shuji Otuki 9th Railway Regt - Hintock/Konyu?  Lt Takumi Kamuro - Konyo Cutting? Sgt Kawasaki Quarter Master? Cpl Arii? Cpl Morohoshi  - Cholera Camp? [Of these later persons, I have no further information.]

Capt [Eiji] Hirota, was one of the bastards responsible for forcing the Sick and Dying POW’s to work at Hellfire Pass, [Hintock] [Capt Hirota was hanged on the 21st January 1947].

Hintock -Hellfire Pass required a depth of 20 meters of rock to be blasted and bridges totaling over 1 kilometer to be built as well as the usual embankments by October 1943.

TAMUANG
!944 The Nip Commandant was called, I think, Uchiama with a Korean by the name of Kyohara. Plus ‘Snake Hips’ and ‘the Singing Master’

Lt Col McEachran (A Brisbane Soldier)- [he was senior to Col Lilly, with a Capt. Hands of Perth as his Camp Adjt.) 

Lt. Col Knights of Norfolk's and Capt. Steadmans.

23.5.1944 There were 697 Officers and 7150 O.R. of which 266 Officers and 2514 O.R’s are sick. *4 Officers and 604 O.R.’s ill in their huts. Total of Sick 3468 out of 7847.

Jap Commandant Capt. Suzuki. Second in Command Lt Hatori. 

Lt Uchiamo [Was at Tarsao and Kinsayok]. 

Lt Tanaka [Kinsayok] he was responsible for a large number of Deaths of POW’s.

Lt. Usuki called ‘Boy Shoko’ or ‘The Kanyu Kid’, he had a very bad record for ill treatment of POW’s. 

28.5.1944

150 men left. 100 at Kaorin a Camp 5 Km away. 50 at Kinsayok. That leaves 403 men out of 613.In ‘D’ Battalion 60 have died.

On New Years Eve 1945 a Fusilier Wanty was shot for no provocation at all by a Nip. 

NAKOM-PATON
Motiamo ‘the Black Prince’ A cruel Bastard if there ever was one. [He was in charge of the Guardroom at Tamuang].

26.8.1944 the Head of POW’s in Thailand Col. Sugisawa visited the Camps. [He had been nicknamed “Sugersweet or Soya Bean”]  Lt Col. Knights was the Camp Commander, after the Nip Col’s visit Lt. Col. Knights became known as “Silent Knights” as he had refused to discuss any complaints with the Nip.

12.2.1945 After the removal of all the senior Officers, most Camps were Commanded by R.S.M.’s [The Officer’s left on 21st, 22nd & 23rd Feb 1945]

R.S.M. Christopher 9th Coast Regt. [now promoted to Lt.] Commandant, BQMS JK Gale Adjt.

C.S.M. Sewell [Beds and Herts], British Commandant, C.S.M. Eric Robert Adjt.

R.S.M. McBinnes Commandant Australian Commandant, C.S.M. Ben Anstey Adtjt.

Adj. Van Den Assem Commandant Dutch Troops. 

C.S.M. Pennock as Adjt.

Information relating to Dad’s Liberated POW Questionnaire and other snippets.

Under 1    ‘What camps, detachments or Hospitals were you in?’

The following information is pertinent to this area.

CAMP OR HOSPITAL
      DATES         CAMP LEADER    DETACHMENT or BLOCK 


                                                     LEADER
CHANGI
15.2.42 - 20.4.42
 Lt/Col CP Heath RA


HAVELOCK ROAD
20.4.42 -12.10.42
Lt/Col CP Heath RA          Major Clark S.S.V.F.

WAMPO [THAILAND]
26.10.42 -18.4.43
Lt/Col Lilly                          Major Clark S.S.V.F.

TONCHAN SOUTH
23.4.43 -  21.7.43
Lt/Col McKellow RA          Major Clark S.S.V.F.

CHUNGKIA
23.7.43 -  20.5.44
Lt/Col HC Owtram RA  Lt/Col Mac-L-Morg RA

TAMUAN
21.5.44 - 12.6.44
Lt/Col Knight                       Major Clark S.S.V.F.

NON-PATON
14.6.44 - 10.8.45
Lt/Col Sainter IA     Major Farron Indian Army



Lt/Col AC Coates A.M.S.  Capt Street RAMC

Because of the differences in pronunciation between Jap/Thai/British, the camp spellings are fairly accurate. Chungkia is spelt Chungkai, and NON-Paton is Nakom Pathon.

The relevant information on the Camp Leaders is as follows:-

Lt. Col. C.P. Heath was the Commanding Officer of the 9th Coast Regiment RA

Lt. Col. H.H. Lilly was the  Commanding Officer of the 1/5 Sherwood Foresters. He was the Senior British Officer at WAMPO from 1942-1943 and was later to do good work at Tamuang in 1944 along with Lt. Col. ‘Punch’ Knights of the Royal Norfolk’s. [The Territorial Commanding Officer’s were much better regarded by their own men than the majority of the Regular Army Officer’s.  They were also much more effective in their dealings with the Japanese.]  [Harold Lilly was born in Sitwell Street Spondon in Derby in 1894. He was Commissioned into the 3rd/5th Territorial Battalion Sherwood Foresters but joined the 5th Battalion in April 1915. He became a POW on the 1st July 1916 following an unsuccessful trench raid at Gommecourt on the 1st day of the Battle of the Somme. He was to be held as a POW both in Germany and then in Holland. He returned to ‘Civvi Street’  in 1919, working for a firm of Printers in Derby, Bemrose and Sons. He was to continue as a Territorial being appointed to Commanding Officer in February 1934, but resigned his Commission in 1935 due to business pressure. He took over as Commanding Officer in May 1939. After training in Derbyshire the Battalion was sent to join the BEF in France. Col. Lilly was on a course at the time and was refused permission to join his men, only rejoining them after they returned to England. The Battalion sailed as part of Major-General Beckwith-Smith’s 18th Division, landing at Keppel harbour in Singapore on 29th January 1942. Having held defensive positions around Seletar Airfield and an unsuccessful counter attack around Bukit Timah Village, they were to march into captivity at Changi POW Camp on 17th February 1942. In captivity, Col. Lilly was always keen to maintain Battalion unity and to see that his Officer's looked after the interests of the men. He always made sure that when Foresters were on working parties out of CHANGI POW camp, that the work party included one of this officers. At WAMPO, it was Col. Lilly’s efforts in persuading the Japanese Commandant Lt. Hattori, to allow him to organise the administration of the POW’s. It is regarded that his involvement in the early days of work on the Railway, was to be instrumental in saving many men's lives. In 1944 at TAMUANG POW CAMP, in partnership with Lt. Col. Knights, he was very active in a highly dangerous contact with various Thai Traders, including Boon Pong and the Thai Resistance Groups.  After the Japanese surrender he left Pratchi Camp and made a point of visiting the Other Ranks camps to assist in their swift repatriation. He was awarded the OBE for services to Prisoner’s of War. He returned once again to ‘Civvi’ Street’ in 1946, rejoining his old Company, Bemrose along with Directorships with other Firms. He was to die on 2nd October 1954 aged 61 where he lived in Spondon.

Lt. Col. McKellow is believed to be Lt. Col. MacKellar,  the Commanding Officer of the 118th Field Regiment.

Lt. Col. H.C. Owtram was the  Commanding Officer of the 137th Field Regiment and the  Commanding Officer of Chungkai from 1943 to 1945.

Lt. Col. Knight was the  Commanding Officer of the 4th Royal Norfolk Regiment.

Lt. Col. James Dow Sainter [or Dow-Sainter], of the Indian Army [Officer Commanding 6/1st Punjabs.] This man had a very bad reputation whilst in captivity. He was the Senior British Officer at Nakom Pathom Camp which was built as a Hospital Camp in December 1943, but adjacent to an Airfield. There were 50 huts each housing 200 men. It had been built by parties of POW’s under the direction of Dow Sainter. 

The Japanese Commandant was Col. Ishi then Lt. Col. Yamagita. The Japanese Interpreter was initially Dr. Matsushita then in April 1945 Nonaka. [According to Lt. Col. Coates, both these Interpreters were decent men.]

Lt. Col AC Coates A.A.M.S.  Coates was a WW1 veteran. Prior to the WW2 he had lectured at the Medical School in Victoria, [one of his students being ‘Weary’ Dunlop]. He had been captured on Sumatra, where he had had been caring for sick and wounded in a Mission Hospital. He stayed with a British Doctor, to tend to 1500 sick, some 50 of whom were seriously injured and became a POW of the Japanese at Padang in March 1942.  In May 1942 he was the only Australian with 500 British who were shipped to Burma to ultimately work on the northern end of the infamous Burma Thailand Railway.  

The relevant information on the The Detachment or Block Leaders is as follows:-

Lt. Col. R. Mcl. More was the  Commanding Officer of the 2nd HAA, HKSRA.

Captain Street RAMC is mentioned in Lt. Col. Dunlop’s book. [I have no information on Captain Street, other than the fact he is mentioned in quite a few POW’s Accounts/Diaries.]

Major Sheppard Percy Fearon, [Major Farron in Dad’s notes], was known as ‘Shep’’. Born 1911, 5/14th Punjabs, then went on to command the 1st Independent Infantry Brigade o 1.4.1941, who were to see action with the Argylls in the North of Malaya. He had a very good reputation in battle. Believed to have been lightly wounded at Supitan. Was later to become a Lt. Colonel. He died in 1984. [Believed that his papers are in the Liddell Hart Collection.

Major John Edward Allan ‘Baldy’ Clark S.S.V.F. [ACA] born 1902, he was a Chartered Accountant, Assistant Treasurer to the Municipality of Penang. His wife had been evacuated but had been reported as ‘missing’.

Camp Information.

WAMPO. 

In 1942-1943 the POW’s at Wampo consisted mainly of Malayan/Singapore Volunteers, 2nd Gordon Highlanders, some Coast Artillery, some Sherwood Foresters and others of the 18th Division

Japanese Camp Commandant was Lieutenant HATTORI, who spoke English perfectly. He was a Lawyer by Profession and taught at the University of Tokyo. 

The First Death at Wampo was of L/Cpl. R.R. Hutchinson, 2nd Gordon Highlanders, he died of Acute Dysentery and Perforation of the Bowel.

There were approximately 1500 POW’s at Wampo with an average age of 37 years.

There were three battalions, 

‘D’ Battalion was commanded by Major Clark SSVF the Medical Officer being Captain Pavillard.

‘B’ Battalion was Commanded by Lt. Col Lilly, Sherwood Foresters, whose Medical Officer was Captain Richardson RAMC.
‘F’ Battalion was Commanded by Major Brodie who had as Medical Officer Major Bennett RAMC.
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Staff Sergeant Alfred Nellis with his children Muriel and Michael

Peter, hope this is what you were looking for, it is from his 'Book' in which he tried to come to terms with getting back into a 'normal' life again! I called it “Freeing the Demons”.

Note. The Australian friend of Pop Nellis mentioned in the opening could possibly be Alexander Joseph Bushell VX54410 Mobile Bath Platoon?. The march commencing on 23 October is said to follow the “partly constructed railway banking”. This banking may have been at the start, but, it seems clear that the party marched up the Mae Khluang River to Sajah (or Rajah). They then crossed the Mae Khluang at Tardan and proceeded to Tarsao. Peter Winstanley
It is with pleasure that I place the story of WO11 Alfred E (Pop) Nellis on my website. My thanks to Michael Nellis for his patience and assistance.   Note- Name places in the article are as recorded by “Pop” Nellis at the time when he was on the ‘line.   Where “Pop” mentions Chungkai being on an island, don’t rush to say he is wrong. That was his perception at the time. An explanation may be as follows- in the monsoon season, the Kwai Noi would be in flood and the Mai Kluang would flood across the low lying land to the north of the camp giving the impression that the camp was surrounded by water.                                     Lt Col Peter Winstanley OAM RFD (JP) [image: image5.png]



C:\Documents and Settings\Peter Winstanley\My Documents\Nellis papers\Nellis Composite.doc

