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[Cold Open]

Previously on Forbidden Diary.

[SOUND BITE FROM EPISODE FIVE]

And now, Episode Six.
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Natalie

[DIARY READING ONE]

[SOUNDS OF PAGE TURNING, WRITING, AND FADE]

December 27, 1941 Brent School Our misery is over and also just
beginning. Japanese soldiers invaded Baguio this morning.* Thank
God we’re safe at Brent, but it’s a mad house here.? Americans
and Allies keep arriving with nothing but their families and tales of
escape.’

Our dormitory is carpeted in mattresses,* each staking people’s
territory and piled with clothing, blankets, and other items from
home. Several people brought kerosene stoves of all things! ®

As we kept squeezing in “one more,” our room become
uncomfortably warm and smells a little ripe. | think that’s when |
started to feel a bit punk.

But everyone’s in rough shape. The nightly chorus of howling
babies and people coughing, tripping over each other, and shifting
on their mattresses has worn everyone down. It’s like being
beaten with a pillow.

Still, we’re much better off than the new arrivals who shared their
stories as we wait for the enemy to arrive. 6

! Eschbach, Carl, History of the Japanese Army Camp Concentration #3, pp 1. From the MacArthur Archives. ../ Forbidden

Diary/MacArthur/DIARIES & MEMOIRS/Carl Eschbach--Dec 41 Jan42/ Eschbach History
of Camp 3 Baguio Natalie doesn’t say specifically when the soldiers invaded, but her
December 27, 1941 her entry mentions them freeing Japanese civilians and invading the
school in the evening.

? Natalie writes about Americans entering the school in her December 28, 1941 but Miles recalls going to the school the day the

Japanese arrived and it being mad house. See Miles, Fern Harrington, Captive
Community, pp 21.

® All of the stories are based on the sources as footnoted.

* December 27, 1941 entry mentions bringing mattresses and food.

® The December 28, 1941 diary entry mentions Primus stoves, but for easier identification, | called them kerosene stoves.

6 Paragraph based on various diary passages to 1) explain why Natalie was too sick to walk to Camp Hay and 2) transition to the
next scene.


https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=December+28
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=December+28
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/20/mode/2up
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/20/mode/2up
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/20/mode/2up
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=mattresses
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=Primus
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Natalie

American Wife

Natalie
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American Wife
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American Wife
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American Husband

American Wife

[SCENE ONE A]’

[BACKGROUND AMBIENCE OF CROWDED ROOM]

| swear we barely got here.

What happened?

| was walking over to a neighbor’s when out of nowhere a car full
people came barreling up the road.

But, what happened to the soldiers blocking the roads?

Gone. The driver pulled next to me and said the Japs were right
behind him. By the looks of everyone in the car it had to be true.

Did you see any Japanese soldiers?

| wasn’t lookin’ behind me. | took a short cut home through the
woods.

We grabbed the kids and did a sprint to Brent.

More like a dead run.

Yea. Thank God for back trails. Man, | never thought I'd be so glad
to see this school.

We didn’t bring a thing with us, just the kids.

Yea. My wife took the baby, and | carried our toddlers like a
couple of sacks of potatoes.

They’re too little to ride on his shoulders.

7 Story in Scene 1A is based on page 1 of Sister Louise Kroeger’s unpublished memoirs at the MacArthur archives. See

20210517_101848.jpg at ..Forbidden Diary/MacArthur/Baguio-Bilibad Papers/Bettery
Herold Heimke-Sr Louise Kroeger.
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[BACKGROUND NOISE VOLUME INCREASES AND FADES]

Betty’s Husband

Betty

Betty’s Husband

Betty

Betty’s Husband

Betty

Betty’s Husband

[SCENE ONE B] ®
A few hours ago our housekeeper came running into the house
screaming her head off in llocano. | finally got it out of her that
the Japs were four miles away on Niguilian Road.
Laylay9 saved our lives!
She ran off, and we dashed over here.

Nip and tuck. Wasn’t it?

Indeed. We could’ve easily run into Jap soldiers around that blind
curve near town.

That would’ve been the end of us. Wouldn’t it?

A few minutes later the Mayor drove past us with a white flag. He
must have been heading into town to meet with the Japanese.

[BACKGROUND NOISE VOLUME INCREASES AND FADES]

Carl

Betty

Ted English

[SCENE ONE C] ™
Hey, everyone! Everyone!! [WAITS TO GET PEOPLE’S ATTENTION]
Everyone! They’ve taken down the American flag and raised the
Rising Sun over City Hall.

Oh my God!

See. What did | tell you!

8 Based on Miles, pp 21-22.

9 .
https://www.randomnames.com/all-ilocano-names.

10 Imagined except where footnoted.


https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/20/mode/2up?q=Ilocano
https://www.randomnames.com/all-ilocano-names
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Natalie

Jesus, Mary and Joseph! We're next!

Well that doesn’t surprise me at all. | was sitting with friends in
front of the Baguio hotel this morning when a truckload of
Japanese soldiers pulled up and walked right past us just as calm

as you please, like Americans weren’t even there.*

Then maybe we’ve been overly concerned. They might let us carry
on as we have. 2

Oh, from your lips to God’s ear Betty.

[CROWN NOISE FADES]

[DIARY READING TWO]*

[SOUNDS OF PAGE TURNING, WRITING, AND FADE OUT]

December 28, 1941, Brent School Last night Japanese soldiers
released the Japanese civilians imprisoned in Camp John Hay. As
they were freed a tremendous roar from many throats could be
heard throughout the valley, and what a fierce joy it was! We
listened, frightened, then heard a faint “Bansai” on the wind.
Many of us feared rioters coming our way.

Few hours later Japanese soldiers walked through the school’s
front door.* They forced all of us into one room and made
everyone stand for hours while they searched each of us over and
over and looked through our belongings for weapons and sharp
objects. All of our flashlights, a big bag of chocolate candy, and a

15
|

pistol™ from under Jerry’s pillow were confiscated.

" Miles, pg 22.

2 bid.

3 Based on the December 27, 1941 diary entry.
1 My assumption that they walked through the front door. | need some sort of visual and the Americans were waiting for the

Japanese.

> Natalie mentions a P200, but few listeners would know that it’s a German WWI pistol. See

http://www.deactivated-guns.co.uk/deactivated-guns/modern-deactivated-

5


https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/22/mode/2up?q=500
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=December+28
http://www.deactivated-guns.co.uk/deactivated-guns/modern-deactivated-guns/deactivated-sig-sauer-p220/prod_2999.html
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The soldiers then pushed and prodded us up to the second story,
which is a real fire trap. Everyone slept on the wooden floor,
except Mrs. Saleeby who was allowed a mattress because of her
age. About a dozen of us rested our heads on it all round her, our
bodies stemming out like rays of the sun.

A soldier positioned himself at the door and trained his machine
gun at us. For what was left of the night we listened to boots
stomping, bayonets clanking, and guttural orders. Every half hour
soldiers with heavy clumping boots and sharp staccato talk looked

in, stared at us, and went away.

Even the babies knew not to cry. | think only one of us slept.

[SCENE TWO]*®
[SOUND OF ONE PERSON SNORING AMID PEOPLE TRYING TO GET COMFORTABLE]
June [WHISPERING] Mommy, I’'m cold.
[SOUND OF BLANKET COVERING JUNE]
Bessie [WHISPERING] How could anyone sleep through this?

[SHUSHING, NO TALKING AND THEN HUSHED CONVERSATIONS]

Millie English [WHISPERING] They’re looking at us like animals in the zoo."’
Dotty [WHISPERING] | must be five inches taller than most of them.'®
Ted English [NOT WHISPERING] They look like a bunch of snot-nosed kids. *°

guns/deactivated-sig-sauer-p220/prod 2999.html. Jerry probably bought it cheap at a
surplus store after the WWI.

18 This scene is imagined. Sources are footnoted.

7 December 27, 1941 diary entry.

Miles, pp 23.
19 Imagined. Ted character is in his fifties, so all of the soldiers look young to him. Miles pp 23 describes a soldier as “young,
innocent and fearful.”

18


https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=zoo
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/22/mode/2up?q=towering
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/22/mode/2up?q=towering
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Haruki

Little Boy

Natalie

[RIFLE COCKS]
[IN JAPANESE] Shut up!

[WHISPERING] Mom, | gotta pee.

[DIARY READING THREE]®
[SOUND OF WRITING AND FADE OUT]

We woke this morning to see a little sideshow courtesy of the
Imperial Japanese Army. After rounding us up, one of the soldiers
dangled a thick fire escape rope in front of our faces and cut it,
the message being, “you have no way to escape except down one
set of stairs” making our room even more of a fire trap. If the goal
was to ratchet up fear and claustrophobia, their sadistic
performance certainly did the trick. Being stuck in a fire trap laid
me out, along with hunger.

A soldier blocked the stairs, and no one was allowed down to the
first floor to get the supplies and food they’d brought. Not a
morsel of food was offered, so everyone was on their own.

June and Bedie ate most of the can of hash that we managed to
stowaway with us upstairs.?* People like us, who’d come to Brent
early, scavenged for leftover food, but late-comers had nothing. A
man broke down and wept because his children were hungry.

Added to our worries is a rumor about Japanese civilians coming
to seek revenge.??

0 Except where noted, based on December 28, 1941 entry and Miles, pp 25.
2 Imagined. Natalie mentioned getting “very little to eat except something cold out of the can.”
2 . . h

Imagined to build up to the cliff hanger.


https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=rope
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/24/mode/2up?q=sliver
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[SCENE THREE A)*®

Joe Ah crap! They took my goddamned can opener!
Bessie Would you please mind your language? There are children here.
Joe I’'m sorry. Hey, does anyone have a can opener?

[BACKGROUND NOISE VOLUME INCREASES AND FADES]

[SCENE THREE B]*

Little Boy Daddy. I'm tired hungry, and I'm tired.

Hungry Father Miss? Miss?

Dotty Yes.

Hungry Father Excuse me, but you wouldn’t happen to have any food that you
can spare?

Dotty | don’t have enough to feed my own baby.

Hungry Father We'll take scraps. Anything.

Carl | got half a slice of bread.

Hungry Father Thank you. My family hasn’t eaten since we’ve gotten here.

American Husband We can give you a piece of cabbage and a sliver of cold turkey.

Millie English Here’s a little bit of SPAM. It’s all we can spare.

[SOUND OF GAS STOVE PRIMED AND LIT]

= Imagined to transition reading to next scene.
** Miles pp 25. Some of the food given to Fern by “Americans who had gathered at Brent before the Japanese arrived.”
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Jerry What’s that idiot doing lighting a kerosene stove??
Natalie Oh God! If it tips over, the whole place’ll go up.
Larry Hey, put the damned stove out!

[BACKGROUND NOISE VOLUME INCREASES AND FADES]

[SCENE THREE C)*
Religious Woman I’'m very worried about the Sisters.
American Wife Over at the convent?
Religious Woman They’re holed up there all alone. My housekeeper said that Col.

Horan gave them his personal effects before the Army left. | hope
they don’t get the Sisters in trouble.

Hopeful Woman Do you think the Japanese will give them a dispensation for being
nuns?
American Husband Hard to tell. Most of them are Americans. Aren’t they? Hey, does

anyone know who the Japs’ve interned besides Americans?
American Wife What about the Chinese?
Religious Woman They won't take Father Rojo, will they? He’s Spanish.

[BACKGROUND NOISE VOLUME INCREASES AND FADES]

[SCENE THREE D]¥

Natalie What???

 Based on and imagined from the December 28, 1941 diary entry.

%% Based on and imagined from Sister Louise Kroeger memoirs, pp 2. See 20210517_101848.jpg at ..Forbidden
Diary/MacArthur/Baguio-Bilibad Papers/Bettery Herold Heimke-Sr Louise Kroeger.

z Imagined based on resources as footnoted.
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Jerry Are you sure Carl?

Carl Yes. | saw him. The Japanese Army’s put Mukibu in charge.28

Jerry Oh great. He had to have been interned at Camp Hay.

Carl And you know how Japanese civilians were treated there.?

Natalie Well, maybe he’ll show us more compassion we did. 30

Carl Not this guy.

Jerry Nope. He's one cold customer.

Carl And way, way too suave. Didn’t he graduate from Harvard?

Jerry Yea. And he’ll never let you forget it. He’s got a perfect American
accent.

Carl That’s probably why they recruited him.

Jerry Or he volunteered. Guy gives me the creeps. | think he’s a bubble
off.>*

Carl Oh swell. Isn’t that just the cherry on top of this pile of ....

[BACKGROUND NOISE VOLUME INCREASES AND FADES]

[DIARY READING FOUR]*

[SOUNDWRITING AND FADE OUT]

%8 December 29, 1941 diary entry. Miles, pp 26. Interesting to note that Crouter and Miles use different spelling. Miles wrote
that he “studied in the US for the Methodist ministry.”

% December 29, 1941 diary entry talks about how the civilian Japanese were denied water. See also, Miles, pp 24.

* |bid. Describes how interned Japanese civilians were treated and Mukibo as “a Harvard graduate with perfect English and
cold, suave manner.”

May 24, 1942 diary entry and unpublished Angeny Memoir at MacArthur archive, pp 13 (Forbidden Diary\MacArthur\DIARIES
& MEMOIRS\42-43 Diary - Angeny Family Files)

32 The first paragraph is mainly from the December 28, 1941 diary entry. The rest is based on Miles, pp 24 & 25.

31

10


https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/12/mode/2up?q=mukibo
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/26/mode/2up?q=Mukaibo
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/12/mode/2up?q=mukibo
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/24/mode/2up?q=sliver
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/46/mode/2up?q=mukibo
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=organizing
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/24/mode/2up
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Natalie

By afternoon, Japanese soldiers were rounding up Americans and
bringing them to Brent School in confiscated cars. | heard that the
headcount could go over 500, considering how many Americans
live in Baguio, and we’re already at capacity.33 The soldiers’
solution to crowd control seems to be just shuffling us from one
room to another. Jerry said it was to keep us from organizing. But
honestly, | don’t think they know what to do with all of us.

But Jerry was right about men being separated from women and
children because June, Bedie, and | were eventually sent to the
cafeteria.>* Our new domicile, and its close proximity to the
kitchen, energized a few women to start organizing. | wanted to
join in but was feeling too woozy to be of much help.

As we become more acclimated to our situation we look at our
captors more closely. Even through my gauze of exhaustion, or
whatever’s wrong with me, | noticed that many of the soldiers are
as frightened of us as we are of them.* From their looks, | can
easily imagine that most of the soldiers have never traveled more
than a few miles from home. When they rifled through our
belongings, one of the soldier’s hands trembled from obvious
fear.*® But / wouldn’t want to cross any of them.

One mother got a young soldier to hang up her son’s diapers to
dry on a fence outside the cafeteria. Maybe he didn’t want to
cross a tired mother with a colicky baby.

3 Eschbach, pp 8. Miles, pp 26.

** Natalie mentions in her December 28, 1941 entry being transferred to another dorm on the first floor and her December 29

1941 diary entry mentions eating a watery soup, so | put her in the cafeteria to set up
Scene Four, which characterizes one of the Japanese soldiers.

% Miles, pp 23 and December 29, 1941 entry.

36

Miles, pp 23.

11


https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/26/mode/2up?q=five+hundred
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/10/mode/2up?q=organizing
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/12/mode/2up?q=watery+soup
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/12/mode/2up?q=watery+soup
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/12/mode/2up?q=watery+soup
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/22/mode/2up
https://archive.org/details/forbiddendiaryre00crou/page/12/mode/2up?q=frightened
https://archive.org/details/captivecommunity00mile/page/22/mode/2up
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SCENE FOUR®’

[SOUNDS OF WOMEN CHATTERING INSIDE A ROOM]

Bessie Well...it’s better than upstairs. Has anyone found food in the
kitchen?

Nellie Only SPAM and some potatoes.38

Bessie I’m certainly not going to turn my nose up to that. We can make

soup. Ladies? Ladies!!!

[TWO SHARP WHISTLES TO GET ATTENTION]

Bessie Would some of you please help clear out the dining room so we’ll
all have a place to sleep tonight?

[FOLEY OF FURNITURE MOVING; THEN STOP AS BESSIE AND NELLIE ASSESS THE LAYOUT]

Bessie Hmmm, looks like there’s not going to be enough room to fit
everyone.

Nellie What if we used the tables as bunk beds.

Bessie Great idea! But we’ll have to set up the tables again.

[SOUNDS OF DOTTY WALKING BY WITH HER BABY.]

Bessie What have you got there?

[SOUND OF METAL BUCKET BEING PUT DOWN]

%7 Based on Miles, pp 24 & 25 and seconded sourced with Helen Frances Buehl Angeny’s Behind Barbed Wire and High
Fences, pp 43. Note that Helen Angeny wrote about the incident as a story that
she had heard. The differences between Angeny’s version and Miles’ is the
guard gave the mother his gun and laid the diapers out on the bushes whereas
Miles wrote that he put the gun down and hung them on the fence. | went
with Miles’ first-hand version.

%% Natalie mentions this soup in her January 29, 1941 diary entry.

12
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Dotty A pale of diapers | washed in the boy’s restroom. I’'m going to
hang them out on the fence.

Nellie Dotty, you know you can’t go outside.

Dotty The heck | can’t. I'll just talk some sense into the guards.
Nellie But they don’t speak English.

Dotty So. Here. Hold the baby Nellie.

[SOUNDS OF BABY TRANSFER, THEN PICKING UP BUCKET AND WALKING AWAY]

Haruki [IN ENGLISH] You Stop! [IN JAPANESE] Hey, where the hell do you
think you’re going lady???

Dotty Oh, hello there. It’s just a pail of clean, wet diapers. See. Wet.
[SOUND WATER SQUEEZED FROM CLOTH] Dia-pers. Now if you'll
excuse me. [SOUND OF PICKING UP A PAIL]

Haruki [IN ENGLISH] You Stop!

Dotty | just want to dry them on the fence outside. See wet...dry...fence.

Haruki [IN JAPANESE, SNARLING] Go back.

Dotty Now, you know | wouldn’t run off. I've got an infant for heaven’s
sake!

Haruki [SLOWLY IN ENGLISH] You [QUICKLY IN JAPANESE] go back!

Dotty But we don’t have any dry diapers, you see.

Haruki [IN JAPANESE] | don’t give a crap about your diapers [IN ENGLISH]
You stop!

Dotty All right buddy! Then how’d you like to put a wet diaper on a

SCREAMING BABY!

13
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Haruki [IN JAPANESE] You’re crazy! Do you know that? If you weren’t a

Dotty | know! Why don’t you hang them up? You...hang...dia-per...fence.
Haruki Deep goan. [IN JAPANESE] Okay, okay, give them to me!

Dotty Diapers?

Haruki [IN JAPANESE] Yes! [IN ENGLISH] Diapers!

Dotty Well, aren’t you a peach! This is just so nice of you. Here. Take the

bucket. [SOUND OF WATER SLOSHING] They’re all yours. [IN
SING SONG] Thank you.

[SOUNDS OF GUN DROPPED ON FLOOR, BUCKET SLOSHING, AND HEAVY FOOTSTEPS]
Haruki [MIMICKING DOTTY’S SING-SONG “THANK YOU” IN ENGLISH]
Thank you [IN JAPANESE] my left butt cheek. First English word |
learn in this miserable place is [IN ENGLISH] dia-per. [BACK TO
JAPANESE] | could’ve stayed home in Shibetsu and watched my
wife hang up
[SOUND OF DOOR OPENING]

Haruki [IN ENGLISH MIMICKING DOTTY] dia-per.

[SOUND OF DOOR SLAMMING SHUT LEAVING BABY STILL FUSSING FOR A FEW BEATS]

Nellie Dotty. He left his rifle on the ground.
Dotty Well, don’t look at me. I’'m not gonna pick it up.
Nellie Not exactly front-line troops, are they’.'>39

[BABY LAUGHING AND FADE]

®n any army, soldiers put on guard duty tend to be lower-tier troops.

14
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Natalie

Jerry

[DIARY READING FIVE]*

[SOUNDS OF PAGE TURNING, WRITING, AND FADE OUT]

December 30, 1941 Camp John Hay Divine providence was the
only reason we all survived yesterday. Even atheists prayed.

It started badly. | woke feeling very weak, got up to wash, and
collapsed. I don’t know if it was from lack of sleep and food, or
constant fear tightening around my body like a python. But by the
time everyone was ordered to go to the tennis court at noon, |
could barely to put one foot in front of the other.

| was so out of it that all | recall is Jerry finding us in the crowd,
soldiers packing us onto the court like upright sardines, and
Mukibo standing on top of a table with a machine gun next to

him.*

When he finally spoke, quiet from an unnatural calm of deep fear
settled over the tennis court.*?

[SCENE FIVE]*®

[FADE IN TO CROWD AND JERRY’S FOOTSTEPS]

There you are! Thank God. Geez, Natalie. Are you gonna be able
stay upright through this?

“® Based on the January 29, 1941 and December 28, 1941 diary entries and Miles, pp 25-27. Note that Natalie’s entries were

comparatively sparce because she was feeling poorly, so | filled in the gaps with Miles’
account and my assumptions.

*! Natalie and Fern both wrote about being herded onto a tennis court. Miles mentioned Mukibo having a “machine gun

42

mounted beside him,” but Natalie didn’t. Natalie was very sick so her recollection may
not have been as clear. Helen Angeny wrote about seeing Mukibo the night before
when she was herded in front of Brent School and drew a picture of him with a sword
(pp31 & 32). Like Natalie, Fern wrote that the event took place in the afternoon, so |
went with her recollection rather than Helen'’s.

Miles, pp 26. Heavily paraphrased for a true description of the scene.

* This scene is imagined based on Natalie’s the January 29, 1941 diary entry.
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Natalie | feel so weak. It’s like | don’t have a middle, and my head feels

queer.**
Jerry You’re really pale. Have you and the kids eaten anything?
Natalie We had soup or something, something like that this morning.

[STARTS TO PANIC] Jerry, Jerry! Where, where are the kids?

Jerry It’s okay. They’re right next to us.
Natalie | don’t think | can stand.
Jerry Just lean on me and I'll hold you up.

[BACKGROUND NOISE VOLUME INCREASES AND FADES]

Bessie Why are we here?

Hopeful Woman Maybe they’re going to register the women and children and let
us go free? *

Nellie Oh Fern, | wouldn’t get your hopes up.

Hopeful Woman But we didn’t intern Japanese woman and children.

[BACKGROUND NOISE VOLUME INCREASES AND FADES]

Carl Jerry, look who's standing on the table in the center of the court.
It's Mukibo.
Jerry Jesus Christ. They made him an officer.*®

[SOUND OF GATES CLOSING AND BEING LOCKED]

Millie English Wh...Why are they locking the gates? */

4 January 29, 1941 diary entry.
45 .
Miles, pp 25.
*® Mukibo is referenced as a lieutenant in the January 30, 1942 and April 23, 1942 diary entries.

* Miles, pp 26.
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Larry Hey, you can’t do that!!!

Betty What are they going to do with us?

[SOUNDS OF GUNS COCKING]

Religious Woman Dear God, they’re going to machine gun us all down!

[CROWD PANICS]

Mukibo Silence! Silence!

[SOUNDS OF CROWD SILENCING REPLACED WITH BIRDS CHIRPING]

Mukibo | wish to inform you that you are now under the Imperial Army of
Japan. You can no longer look to your motherland for help. Japan
will provide food for you and a place to live. We will not mistreat
you as long as you obey orders. If you do not obey, we will shoot
you.

You will be divided into four groups: Children over three years of
age, women and children under three, men, and the sick and
adults over 60.

Each one, except those in the last group, must walk and carry his
own personal effects. Heavy baggage must be placed on the
trucks, but we will not assume responsibility for its safe delivery.

| will give you 15 minutes to get ready. Okay! Quick! Quick! 48

[SOUNDS OF CROWD RESUMING TALKING AND FADE]

*8 Miles, pp 26.
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Natalie

[DIARY READING SIX]*

[SOUNDS OF PAGE TURNING, WRITING, AND FADE OUT]

When we returned to the cafeteria, we mothers became frantic
about sending their children off alone and never seeing them
again.”® With so little time all any of us could do was pack our
belongings quickly and comfort our children until the guards
ordered us back to the tennis court. When we were ordered to
go, | needed June and Bedie’s help to even walk.”*

Somehow Jerry found us.>? He’d gotten a place for me in one of
the cars taking a few elders and sick who could not walk.>® But
this meant that Bedie and June had to walk by themselves, and
they were going first.>* | wanted to walk, but | couldn’t.”® So Jerry
carried me to one of the transport cars, a deluxe black Buick that
the Japanese confiscated, and we all kissed and hugged each
other goodbye.>® When the soldiers ordered the children’s group
to start walking, June and Bedie hurried off in tears with Jerry.”’

As the boys and girls left, a line of distraught parents called to
them. When the scared and crying children disappeared over a
hill, soldiers signaled the women and small children to go. One
frail mother took only her pocketbook so she could carry her
child. A few of the older women were afraid and suspicious of
riding in a car, so they walked, but they were barely able to lug

> Miles, pp 26.
*L |1t’s my assumption that the prisoners hurried to pack in 15 minutes and comforted their children as best they

* This entry is a combination of Natalie’s and Miles’ recollections. They were in the same march, so if Natalie didn’t

write about it, she would have either seen it or passed by it in the car.

could. Natalie’s January 29, 1941 and December 28, 1941 diary entries describe her as
extremely week, so | assume that she probably needed assistance from her kids.

**This is based on the assumption that Natalie and the kids were sent to the cafeteria and returned to the tennis court.
>3From Natalie’s January 29, 1941 entry.

> My assumption from Mukibo’s instructions.

> From Natalie’s January 29, 1941 entry.

% My assumption that Jerry had to carry Natalie. She had to have been really bad off to leave her children. | used the

description of the car the Japanese used to drive Fern Harrington Miles to Brent School.
Miles, pp 23. In later entries Natalie talks about the Japanese confiscating cars.

*” Natalie does not write about their goodbyes but mentions her children crying at the news that they would be separated, so

it’s fair to say it was a tearful goodbye. My assumption that Jerry would have escorted
the children.
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their belongings behind them. %

The men went next. They, of course, carried the bulk of our
belongings. Mukibo probably wanted to make them feel even
more beaten and powerless. | heard later that the Japanese had
expected Filipinos to line the road and watch our humiliation.
Instead, the Filipinos stayed home.®

We sick and the elderly left last, but our caravan soon caught up
with the sad parade as we drove up and down hills.®°

I think the count of 500 prisoners®® must be correct because we
passed a long line of weary, beaten people. The men staggered
under their double loads, and soldiers prodded slower hikers with
their bayonets. 62

By the time my car passed them, the children had become dull-
eyed and silent. Too weak to carry their loads and too tired to
care, they’d dropped their Christmas presents leaving a thin wake
of toys and lifeless dolls lying on the road.®

I tried to find June and Bedie but couldn’t.®*
As we drove to the top of a hill, | looked back and noticed the

landscape for the first time. There wasn’t a stretch of untouched
earth: bomb craters pox-marked the landscape, trees were

*% Miles, pp 26. All of this paragraph is from Miles’ description. It’s my assumption that the children were scared and
crying.

** The comment about Mukibo probably wanting to make American men more powerless is my assumption based
on multiple comments about Mukibo’s vindictiveness. It’s standard issue to
berate captors into submission. The part about the Filipinos came from Helen
Angeny’s observation on page 43 of her book, Behind Barbed Wire and High
Fences. It jives with the Filipinos’ solidarity with Americans.

% Miles, pp 27 and January 29, 1941 entry report the same.

&t Eschbach, pp 8. Miles, pp 26.

82 Miles, pp 27 and January 29, 1941 entry report the same.

& Miles, pp 27. Miles said, “Here and there we saw Christmas toys dropped by the weary children ahead of us.” My
assumption that the children were dull eyed and silent and unable to carry
their loads.

® Natalie wrote in her January 29, 1941 entry about passing people on the road. | am sure she was looking out the window for
her family.
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629 splintered and buildings destroyed.® In my haze | thought slowly,

630 “Today is December 29; the first bombing was on the eighth.
631 That’s...22 days."66
632
633 On we drove in abject splendor. As our deluxe Buick approached a
634 cratered and over-grown golf course, | glanced out the front
635 window and knew instantly where we were going...but nothing of
636 our fates.®’
637
638 [SOUNDS OF WRITING, DOT OF PERIOD MARK, AND CLOSING OF BOOK]
639
640 [COLD CLOSE]
® Miles, pp 27.

® Natalie didn’t write this. This is to pull Season One together—to show how quickly the Philippines had been
invaded and captured.

¢ Miles, pp 27. Miles wrote about passing a golf course.
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