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T.y darling,
j. didni t get to v.vite you yesterday because j vras on tie go a.11 

day and until late at night, j looked like, asack of sand vhen T got in and 
finally took a bath. Everything is so dusty here. There was a well near our 
camp and I took the best bath T’ve had since leaving our nice showers dcwn 
in MEI. Johnson and I dinned water un with a bucket on tie end of a nole and 
sluiced it over each other until we actually f l t clean again.

Last night we*carmed in the shadow of ihe ruins of an old stone fort. 
This fort, built many years ago by the $®eric n^, was occupied ty ihe ja^s 
until our planes bombed them out. mmr’Etrnrrne1. Yesterday I rode through rolling 
hill country into a large, fertile valley, and one one detour far cff ihe 
road j drove through a very nice little farm—large field of corn, large rice 
paddy, small cotton natch, small vegetable garden. Trany pilininos, mostly vfomen 
and children, were along the road, - iving and selling fruit to the soldiers 
and trying to swan chickens for clothing, vre aremt allcvred to give clothing 
away, for obvious reasons, so chicken trading didntt go so well. T^e Filipinos 
need clothing so badly that is the oily thing they really want. However, J did 
buy two chidtens for a neso aniece and werre nlan ing on havi.ng a feast tmi rht. 
j ate bananas, avacados, tomatoes and a strange kind of fruit, vhose name I don’t 
laior;, for din r and sumcr yesterday, '"o got our kitchen set u fo • lunch tody 
and I got sone solid food. This fruit t mentioned is shaned something like a "ear, 
grows to tl e size of a c ntaloune, has a green tough outer rind anr' the inside 
is soft ant'- snongy, vri.th a taste something like very sweet quince.

Today I rode through a vast grassland nlateau—ihe grass growing fi ‘teen 
feet high alongside the mmm dusty road. Tonight wet re car- "ed in a grove of rubber 
trees—pn sticking a bit of raw rubber in this letter. This bit of rubber had 
run out of a slash in the tree bark and hnmntond coagulated within a few minutes. 

So, you can see, Tim really moving, povr far or har fast we a-e moving, 
of course, is military information, but t thin].: j can sy/ ihat pnrfar -iece from 
that coconut grove j wrote you about a week ago. ytm seeing a lot of ihe country, 
and although this ismt exactly a gooki s hour, it is very interesting.

yesterday T had an exoerience vhich was exciting—and something t had 
lit le expected ever to liave. qn^elve soldiers and j ran a jar dovm and captured 
him, without a shot being fired, He^6’5 hcnzr it ha^ened. ry driver. Hunt., and I 
were riding down the road, "through a grassy flat and we met a truck, with a squad 
of infantrymen on it, going the other way. (j may as well admit j was on nLr way 
back to a village where vre had left some laundry to be washed and where t had been 
promised some chickens on my return'1. As we met the truck, a yili^ino dashed out 
into the road and yelled, "come quick! two Jaos at my house .pi ej7" ask for food and 
I slin away from them." The infantrjnnen riled off and I went with them to the 
pilininois house, ye deployed to search the grounds, of course, and ihen the 
pilirino saw the jans.*>T^e e they goi" he yelled, '-iinting toward some underbrush/ 
mm which was shaking. "I see them throw down anns." t dtclnit see anything and 
I dontt thin!: any of tlie other soldiers did, cither, go, vre roceeded cautHouily 
through the bnjsh and waded across a shallow creek, just as we came out on fie 
other side, the pili^ino cried, "Therei".-and pointed to a bamboo thicket. KIT guns' 
were turned on the snot, and one jab raised un, his arms held hi^i over his he'd. 
-re ordered him out and made him take-off his uniform so we coild search it.mnrmm 
H© had two grenades in his rocket. Then, T saw his rifle lying on the ground, t 
nicked it un and another soldier found a second rifle. 1?re asked the jap (by 
sign language) where the other Jan was and he Pointed up the creek, iba.it that ime 
we heard a hard, grenade explode were he was pointing, on® of the infantry boys said 
"well, ho must, have decided to die for the pmoerori" The infantrymen said th^r 
had to get "bo their gp, and so we decided to turn back and carry in our "lisoner 



and "tell some guerillas at an outnost un the road to search for the second 
jap—or his body, if he actually did commit ha±i-k,nri. T:re marched our Jan 
ahead of us back to the road and the infantrymen nut him on their truck to 
carry him in to the CP* 'Then the infantryment said they vreregoing to abandon 
the chase for the second jap, j also decided my business was Dressing elsei'here. 
Aft r all i was armed only ud.th a nistol and j wasmt sure ab ut "hat hari-k-'id. 
stuff.

This morning I learned that our Jan was really a Korean, and that the 
second one was killed yesterday afternoon by the guerillas.

Our cantive was a big fellow (nroba' ly looked extra big to me anywayx. 
He was in good nhysical condition aid didmt even have any sores on his body. 
He had on a good khaki uniform, but no dioes, and the guns " e found were American 
Enfields, uodel 1917• Koreans are usually -luch larg r than ja-^s "rom j&nan ^ro^ r, 
and certainly this one was bigger and healthi r "than any of the many y had 
nreviously seen in WEI and ].yeiT QUinea.

go, fifteen minutes after get-ing out of my neen, y was again on the way 
to get ray laundry and chickens, yhati s all there was to it—and. tell T.il ytm 
sorry, but no nublicity. y didntt know any of the infantry boys, but some were 
from yississipoi. y gave my cantured rifle to my guerilla friend, 3rd yt. 
paquil, and he arranged for me to get an elaborately earned ebony handled roro 
bolo knife, vhich j gave to ’Taj rTeorge Meaders (Vicksburg), who id going back 
to tiie states to attend the samd school Andrew attended..

Again, last night, y had a very interesting experience—but of an 
entirely different kind, thank goodness, j was entertained by the rev. and 
its. Alfonso Quinones -md their family and neighbors at the quinones here. 
How that sounds -retty nretentuous, but let me tell you ah- ut it. yhe Quinones 
family, like all the wilioinos in this section, for tie ^ast three years have 
been living in t e mountains, existing mainly on such tittle rice t'-.at they 
could sur^o^-bitlously -nlant. Three days ago, following liberation of his 
area by the Am ricans, the Quinones, rath others, came back bo th Ir hone. 
All their remaining possessions they carried in a sled drawn by a carabao. 
They found their home, a wooden, two-story house near "he highway, still 
standing, but b re of all furnishin of course, nut, they rere glad to be back 
ho e. That was evident. Their clothes consisted of what they wore; T.rr. q, a ragged 
shirt and slacks, nrs Q, a tattered mother hubbard, daughters peborah (17) and 
Dina Luz (1^) wore worn gingham dresses, and four little boys, Peter, liberty, 
Esau and M*ng (pronounced in ng) wore next to noth ing and it in rags. Living with 
them ware Rev. Qts cousin and her three children, one a girl, Beatrice, 12, and 
two little boys. Thpir clothing was indescribably ragged and tatt red.

The minister was nastor of the united Church of the Philippines, the only 
Protestant church in the islands. The Tmited church, he said, was fowned from a 
consolidation of he Tu-esbyterian, congregational and un ted Bue'theren churches. 
Most Filipino Christians are catholics? of course, but this cor-unity was 
protestant.

Two neighbors came in for a visit, on? Professor Ricardo del j'ar, an 
accomplished musician, and" the other(vjhose name T failed to get), del par had a 
guitar and his fijiend a violin, ^he jiinister had a mandolin he had made from a 
coconut shell, and we had music. The "three men clayed1 their ins’.mments and the 
three girls sang, peborah had a very fine voice and her native songs were 
particularly good. The native music has a liltajerv similar to ihe Hungarian 
music, nd Deboreh sang an aria from an opera ■st' e V-iscayan language written 
by Prof del par. ghe also ^angj'songs in Taga®^ the -irooosed na ional language 
of the nmmrr^d Philippines. w

irpuld you like to hear some a^ rican sengs,n she asked, we did. ut will 
sing a song, T don’t know the name, but we call it the vgubmarine Sorgt because 
tfimih pr. del Mar* ^earned it from "the American submarine sailors at I,ebat before 
the war.ii The song turned out to be nit 11 Never Jove Again.n ^e ihen learned that 
del par carried his music, including all ihe nonular American songs, with him when 
the neoole fled to tiie mountains. And for the--ast three years he has been



teaching the cliildren music and singing in "their mountain hideout. Deborah, 
someti es vzith the heln of the other two girls, mostly solo, then sang al3. 
the nonular songs of 1938-1?)rjgihm and older songs- uDoloresn, "Looky, inol^r, 
here comes Cooley", j':->king gyes at ye", m-exicali posen, njs^e of Ga-rice" , 
"ped sails in the sunset" and lots more t ca^iot rememb r. one of^ the boys 
asked if she Imev" rr"lien the yoon comes over the fountain," and Deborah quickly 
said, ttyess, sar—that iss Kate imrEmtirnn smeetht s song." And she sang it for us. 
Johnson said, of course you know the hymns, bovr abott njn the Garden". The three 
girls the:: sang that, and. before we 'new it, we were all singing hjanns, A^ouicans 
and yilininos. .

I thin& this was the most enjoyable time give had overseas, for this 
family was so tynically American, despite their light brown skins and slight 
accent, mhey are Am ricans, and visiting there vi th tins lamily—one of the 
little boys was on my lan most of the time chewing gum and^ swallowing it as 
fast as I would give it to him-—sort of carried me back home, go much so that 
I forgot the bare room, tie sputterirg coconut oil lamn, the blinding smoke of 
the anti-mosquito smudge fire cm the kitehen’S dirt floor next to he living 
room, and oven Hie ragged clothing cf my hosts.

The music teacher is clothing was the most ragged jive ever seen-—the 
nearest thing like it jtve seen was the ^asantsi clothes in the movie, "The 
Good varth." pis shirt and shorts looked as if they were made of ru~fles ". 'ey 
n-ere so patched aad frayed—patches watched many times aid those matches natched 
again. Hg was a bit self-conscious abort his condition and anologized for the 
apnearance of his clothes. "Thatts what comes from living -three -.’ears in the 
mountains with no sunnlies," he exnlained,

I had a long chat with thes ; men regarding current even ts and form Jhey 
were very well costed. They exnlained that ev ryr wee1' they went to the Queril^.a 
headquarters aid listened to the radio—just once a ixeek to co "serve nower in f ieir 
ba teries. They were curious to ImoiT That kind of man ^resident ruman was 
and about the Fourth Term fight in the states. They discussed "hili’ in' 
political nroblems, "he qu sbion of Aether the- p.j. should be given independence 
now, etc.---- and they showed themselves wel? versed in worlc affairs.

jtis h:30 o.m. and hot as hot, so j :hinlc tiH see if i can get early 
chow and go look for a bath. Thereis a riv^r nearby a'id T thinl: T can use at. 
De-"it worry about iL-ie. jim find—feel much better than at mmxmxnpi t: e Trsq, 
I thinl' activity vr.s what t needed to get me out of the dums. The mosquitos 
here are terrific—big as piner cubs, some say, but, j have a good net, sot slee 
very well—with the blanket tucked in. But miyhty lonesome.

AU my love,


