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The Newsletter      No. 10 July 2013

Introduction from our Chairman
Just as this edition was being fi nalised we learned the sad 
news that Rod Suddaby had died on 26 June following 
a long illness. We have posted a brief notice on page 20 
and refer readers to our website where, over the next few 
weeks, we shall be adding tributes from those of you 
who wish to remember Rod’s contribution to researching 
FEPOW history. 

We are delighted to announce that we have reached our 
target to fund the Southampton Repatriation memorial 
(see page 2). Thank you for such generous support for the 
appeal. If you wish to attend the Service of Dedication 
and the unveiling at 2pm on Sunday 27 October at St 
Michael’s Church, Southampton, then you MUST register 
via our website or in writing to Mike Parkes (address back 
page) as places in church are limited. Final details will be 
posted on the website by mid-August.

The day before, Saturday 26 October, a very special 
concert, sponsored by the Malayan Volunteer Group, 
will be performed in nearby Chichester to mark the 70th 
anniversary of the creation of the women’s vocal orchestra 
in Palembang internment camp in Sumatra. Historian and 
author, Bernice Archer, who spoke at our last conference, 
and I have teamed up with three other researchers, all of 
whom are closely connected with the history of civilian 
internees, to organise the event. 

This issue is full of insights into where research can 
take you. Jackie Sutherland, daughter of Indian Medical 
Service medical offi cer and pathologist, Jack Ennis, 
describes how she deciphered her father’s diaries. Hilary 
Green tells the story of her parents’ correspondence over 

years of captivity and how her mother became a link with 
other families of men held in the Far East. Both features 
demonstrate the importance of Roger Mansell’s mantra, 
and our group’s motto, “To remember them is to honour 
them”. We are very fortunate to have an extract from 
Roger’s book, The Forgotten Men of Guam, which was 
edited by Linda Goetz Holmes after his death. 

This issue also includes a review of that book, and of Sir 
Harold Atcherley’s memoir. Our “History of Captivity 
in 100 Objects” continues with a look at theatrical 
programmes. There is also news of a major conference to 
be held in 2015 to mark the end of captivity. 

We are also sad to report the passing of Steve Cairns. Steve 
fought tirelessly to help ex-FEPOWs and was responsible 
for winning pensions rights for a whole generation of 
veterans. Professor Geoff Gills’ obituary pays tribute to a 
remarkable man. 

We are delighted that Rod Beattie has been awarded 
an MBE in the Queen’s Birthday Honours. We warmly 
congratulate him on this fi tting recognition of his tireless 
work as an historian of the Thailand-Burma Railway.

Finally, I would like to thank everyone who has sent 
congratulations on the completion of my MPhil. The 
Liverpool School of Tropical Medicine’s FEPOW oral 
history project (http://www.captivememories.org.uk/), 
which formed the basis for the study, started six years 
ago and the dissertation is dedicated to all those men who 
shared their story with me. I hope to publish it in due 
course.

Meg Parkes, Chairman
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park. Town Quay Park is one 
of the few places where there is 
a good view of our waterfront 
so it is very fi tting that the 
memorial will overlook where 
the POWs arrived home. 
The park has a centuries-old 
heritage and we are proud that 
it will be home to this homage 
to the thousands of people who 
were repatriated here in 1945.”

The area around the plaque is 
being landscaped and a 
sympathetic planting scheme 
including bamboo and grasses has 
been approved. The plaque, like 
the one in Liverpool, will be 
inscribed with a central dedication 
and fl anked by the names of the 
ships that docked in each port 
during the autumn and early 
winter of 1945. We are grateful to 
Walter Tuttlebee, the son of a Far 
East POW, for his exhaustive 
research at the Local Studies 
Library at Southampton into the 
ships that returned.

FEPOW Bob Hucklesby, 92, who 
lives in Bournemouth, has been 
a great supporter of the appeal. 
He vividly remembers arriving 
back in Southampton on board 
the hospital ship, Principessa 
Giovanna:

“I shall never forget it. There 
on the quayside was a band 
to welcome us home and one 
tune I particularly remember 

A wreath placed at the Liverpool memorial 
November 2012.

News
Repatriation Memorial plaque 
for Southampton

The Researching FEPOW History 
(RFH) Group has been granted 
permission by Southampton City 
Council to erect a Repatriation 
Memorial to mark the return 
of Far East POW and civilian 
internees to the port in the autumn 
and early winter of 1945. The 
fi rst Repatriation Memorial was 
erected on Liverpool’s Pier Head 
in October 2011.

The fi rst ship to arrive back 
in Britain was the P&O liner, 
SS Corfu which docked in 
Southampton on 7 October 1945 
with over 1,500 FEPOW and a 
few civilian internees on board.
Both plaques commemorate the 
arrival in British ports of over 
37,500 FEPOW (British military 
personnel) and several thousand 
civilian internees (men, women 
and children.) All had spent 
up to three and a half years in 
captivity in South East Asia 
and the Far East. The majority, 
though not all, returned home by 
ship and disembarked in either 
Southampton or Liverpool.

The granite memorial will be 
erected on a wall within Town 
Quay Park, facing Southampton 
Water and the docks where the 
ships arrived. The park is run by 
a local community group who 
have wholeheartedly supported 
this memorial. Chairman of the 
Friends of Town Quay Park, Ros 
Cassy said:

“We are delighted that the 
Researching FEPOW History 
group and Southampton City 
Council have agreed that such 
an important memorial should 
be sited within this historic 

was the Cole Porter hit, Don’t 
Fence Me In. The people of 
Southampton could never 
know what that welcome 
meant. We had all been away 
at least four years, some as 
long as seven. I am pleased 
that fi nally this piece of World 
War Two history, relating to 
the war in the Far East, is to 
be recorded in Southampton. 
Unfortunately, almost a quarter 
of those taken prisoner did not 
return.”

Full details are on our website. 

Meg Parkes

Conference to mark 70th 
anniversary of captivity’s end.

The Researching FEPOW History 
Group’s next international 
conference, to be held in 2015, 
will mark the 70th anniversary 
of the end of captivity and the 
repatriation of FEPOWs and 
internees. We aim to attract 
major sponsorship to fund 
i n t e r n a t i o n a l l y - r e n o w n e d 
speakers and also to make the 
delegate fee as attractive as 
possible. 

The conference will bring together 
the most exciting research 
undertaken in recent years and 
will focus the spotlight on camps 
in Taiwan, Sumatra, Hong Kong, 
Japan and Borneo, as well as 
those in Singapore and Thailand. 
Speakers will also look at the role 
of Australian POWs and at the 
work of fi lm producers in bringing 
FEPOW history to life.

Plans are at an early stage, but we 
hope to use a venue in the North of 
England. We need your feedback. 
Please let us know if you would 
want to be there.
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NB Please make sure we have 
your current email address as 
this will be the best way for us 
to communicate with you about 
future plans.

Meg Parkes

Queen honours Railway 
researcher

Rod Beattie, Manager, 
Commonwealth War Graves 
Cemeteries, and Director, 
Thailand-Burma Railway Centre, 
has been made a Member of the 
British Empire (MBE) in the 
Queen’s Birthday Honours List.

He was granted the honour in 
recognition of his services to the 
Commonwealth War Graves and 
to the history of the Thailand-
Burma Railway Centre in 
Thailand. 

Rod has been a regular speaker 
at our conferences and is a keen 
supporter of this group. He has 
also helped many of our members 
in their search to fi nd out more 
about their FEPOW relatives. 

We congratulate Rod on his 
very well-deserved award that 
recognises his great service to 
FEPOW research. 

Midge Gillies

Rod Beattie at 2010 RFH 
conference. © Julie Summers.

Singing to survive

The specially-formed Chichester 
Women’s Vocal Orchestra will 
mark the anniversary of a unique 
musical event that took place in 
1943 in a Japanese-run civilian 
internment camp by performing 
pieces from the original repertoire.
Christopher Larley will conduct 
the orchestra in playing pieces 
fi rst performed in the camp at 
Palembang, Sumatra. The concert 
takes place at St Paul’s Church, 
Chichester on Saturday 26 
October. 

Many of the British women held 
at the Palembang camp were 
evacuated from Singapore. Over 
a year after being captured, Norah 
Chambers (a British internee and 
music scholar) suggested forming 
a ‘vocal orchestra’. Norah and 
a Presbyterian missionary, 
Margaret Dryburgh, wrote the 30 
orchestral pieces from memory. 
The works included Dvorak’s 
Largo and Ravel’s Bolero and 
were re-arranged into four-part 
voice scores, using only vowel 
sounds. In this way the different 
nationalities were able to perform 
together.

Although the women were 
forbidden from holding meetings, 
on 27 December 1943, in a blatant 
act of defi ance, they gave their fi rst 
vocal orchestra concert. There 
were a few more concerts but by 
April 1944 singers were too weak 
to perform and the vocal orchestra 
ceased. Out of the 600 women in 
the camp only 300 survived.

This very special concert is 
a tribute to those remarkable 
women. Their story was told 
in the 1997 Hollywood fi lm, 
Paradise Road. In 1982 television 
producer Lavinia Warner, who 

had already created Tenko, wrote 
about the vocal orchestra in her 
book Women Beyond the Wire. 
Lavinia says: 

“I shall be fi lming this 
very special concert as 
the centrepiece for a TV 
documentary. It is vital that we 
bring their inspirational story 
to a new generation, it has so 
much to teach us all.”

The concert is sponsored by the 
Malayan Volunteers Group 
(MVG). 

Details of concert 
St Paul’s Church, Churchside, 
Chichester, West Sussex PO19 
6FT.
Starting time: 7 for 7.30pm, 
Saturday 26 October 2013. 
Tickets - £12 each (£6 for 
children under 16) will include a 
commemorative programme.

Tickets are available from
www.singingtosurvive.com and 
from the MVG now. Please send a 
cheque, made payable to Malayan 
Volunteers Group, and enclose a 
SAE, to: 
Mrs R Fell, Millbrook House, 
Stoney Lane, Axminster EX13 
5EE.
Tickets can also be purchased in 
person from the St. Olav Trust 
Christian Bookshop in Chichester
Full details online at:
www.malayanvolunteers.org.uk 

Meg Parkes

Still no date for fi lm’s release

The eagerly anticipated fi lm, 
The Railway Man, is still far 
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from fi nished, 
according to 
L i o n s g a t e 
Films. The 
fi lm, which is 
based on Eric 
Lomax’s book 
of the same 
title which was 
published in 
1995, was shot 
in the Spring of 2012. 

The book tells the true story of a 
young railway enthusiast who was 
captured at the fall of Singapore 
in 1942. He worked on the “Death 
Railway” and was tortured for 
making a crude radio. Almost 50 
years after the war, however, his 
life was changed by the discovery 
that his interrogator, the Japanese 
interpreter, was still alive. Their 
reconciliation provides the 
culmination of the story.

We have been working with 
Falkirk Council and the fi lm 
distribution company since 
last summer with a view to 
arranging an early screening in 
Bo’ness, Scotland, at the historic 
Hippodrome Cinema. Bo’ness 
is also the home of The Scottish 
Railway Preservation Society and 
several scenes from the fi lm were 
shot there. As soon as we have 
more information we will let you 
know.

The fi lm is most likely to be 
released towards the end of 
2013 or early 2014. A number of 
websites refer to release dates of 
April and May 2013 in various 
countries.

Colin Firth plays the older Lomax 
in the fi lm and Nicole Kidman is 
his wife. Lomax died last year. 

Martin Percival

College honours padre

Churchill College, Cambridge, 
has unveiled a plaque to Canon 
Noel Duckworth and renamed a 
staircase in his honour. 

Canon Duckworth was Chaplain 
to the 2nd Battalion, the 
Cambridgeshire Regiment in war 
and captivity. He was held in Pudu 
Gaol, Kuala Lumpur, Changi and 
was with the notorious F Force in 
Thailand. 

He gained a reputation for 
championing the ordinary soldier 
and for standing up to his guards. 

The inscription on the plaque 
reads: 

“CANON 
NOEL DUCKWORTH 

War Hero 
Chaplain at Churchill College 
Founder of the College Boat 

Club 
lived here 1961 – 1973”

A review of a new book about 
Canon Duckworth can be found 
on page 17.  

Midge Gillies

The show must go on

Emeritus Professor Sears Eldredge 
made a special trip to Liverpool 
last September to present a lecture 
on his latest research. 

In “An 
Afternoon at 
the Theatre” 
at Liverpool 
M e d i c a l 
Institution he 
revealed how 
all forms of 
entertainment 
helped to 
give POWs 
a purpose. 
Sears, from 
M a c a l e s t e r 
College, Minneapolis, USA, 
topped the bill, while Professor 
Geoff Gill and Meg Parkes, both 
from the Liverpool School of 
Tropical Medicine, talked about 
their own research into medical 
and artistic aspects of captivity.

The audience was also fortunate 
to be able to see Frank Quinton’s 
accordion. The instrument’s keys 
carry the names of places and 
camps he visited as a soldier and, 
later, as a POW.

After the lectures former POW 
John Lowe performed a selection 
of songs, including numbers he 
had sung during his captivity in 
Singapore and Taiwan.

Midge Gillies

Courtesy of 
Random House.

Frank Quinton’s accordian 
courtsey of Mrs Betsy Quinton, 
Frank’s widow.
Photo © Midge Gillies.

Poster by AKKI, 
(Basil Akhurst), 137 
Field Regiment, 
RA (courtesy of R. 
Brown).

Photo © Midge Gillies.
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Keep in touch online

Our Facebook page 
is a great way to 
keep in touch with 
developments in Far 

East POW history and to contact 
people from around the world with 

similar research interests. The 
social networking site is a useful 
way to make sure you don’t miss 
news items, TV documentaries 
and radio programmes connected 
with FEPOW history.

Sign up to our Facebook page 

by typing “Researching FEPOW 
History” in the search fi eld on 
Facebook and then “like’ the page.

We also have a Twitter 
account. Follow us at: 
@ FEPOW_History.

A History of 
Captivity in 100 
Objects . . .
In the third in our series about 
objects that provide an insight 
into the life of a Far East POW 
we look at theatre programmes. 
If you have any suggestions for 
objects we might feature please 
get in touch. 

Theatre 
Programmes
Despite the harsh conditions of 
camps in the Far East some POWs 
managed to put on sketches, 
plays and even pantomimes to 
help raise their spirits. The most 
sophisticated performances, 
complete with ingenious sets, 
musical instruments and costumes, 
were usually only possible when 
prisoners were not working and 
where some, 
at least, of 
the men were 
fi t enough to 
entertain their 
fellow POWs. 

The few 
r e m a i n i n g 
t h e a t r e 
programmes, 

and posters to advertise 
performances, can provide a 
surprising amount of detail. The 
front of the programme pictured 
here, for example, gives the name 
of the camp and the date. Inside its 
fi ve pages provide the signatures 
of POWs who took part and their 
roles. Leo Britt, who in civilian 
life had been a professional actor 
in London’s West End, is one of 
fi ve producers; another, Keith 
Neighbour, still lives in Australia. 

It is interesting to note that Tom 
Boardman, who kindly provided 
this illustration, is described as 
a guitarist, rather than a ukulele 
player. Earlier in captivity he 
made a ukulele out of Red Cross 
packing cases and telegraph wire 
and used it to entertain POWs at 
camps including Chungkai Base 
Camp in Thailand. 

Theatrical performances also 
provided an outlet for artists 
such as Ronald Searle, Stanley 
Gimson and Jack Chalker. Searle, 

who later became famous for his 
St Trinian’s cartoons, painted 
scenery for the open-air theatre at 
Changi and designed posters and 
programmes for variety shows 
held there.

Professor Sears Eldredge in his 
study of theatrical performance in 
captivity notes the importance of 
programmes produced by POWs 
such as Norman Pritchard and 
Norman Wilder in Nong Pladuk 
(see newsletter, August 2011, 
No. 7, “The Show Must Go On”). 
You can read more of Professor 
Eldredge’s research at: http://
digitalcommons.macalester.edu/
thdabooks/1/

The Imperial War Museum and 
the Australian War Memorial 
both have examples of theatrical 
programmes and other souvenirs. 
Perhaps the most unusual object 
is Gunner Thomas Hussey’s 
ventriloquist’s dummy, “Joey” 
in the AWM. The doll’s suit is 
covered with the signatures of 
fellow prisoners. 

Midge Gillies & Meg Parkes

Courtesy of Tom 
Boardman.

Courtesy of Tom Boardman.  
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FEPOW Research - jigsaws 
and crosswords
I always knew about the diaries. Three small black 
“pocket” diaries and another, slightly larger, made 
from brown card and paper, hand-sewn at the centre 
fold. In a clear plastic bag, the diaries had lain on my 
late father’s desk for as long as I could remember. 

Then there was “the quilt”. Rolled carefully in tissue 
paper, the patchwork quilt had been hand-made and 
gifted to my late mother when she ran a group of 
Girl Guides in Changi Goal, Singapore, 1942-1945. 

There were also occasional special visitors to our 
house. 

“We were in Changi together,” my parents would 
say. 

Growing up, I 
remember being told 
that should anything 
ever happen to my 
parents, my sister and 
I would be looked after 
by the Scotts. Newly 
qualifi ed as a nurse 
in 1941, my mother 
had been engaged as a 
nanny to care for Rob 
and Rosamund Scott’s 
two young children 
when Rob, working 
for the British Foreign 
Offi ce, was posted to Hong Kong then Singapore.

“Rob was in Changi,” explained Mum.

In September 2006, the patchwork quilt was 
presented to the Imperial War Museum. For me 
personally, it was very humbling to meet some of 
the former Girl Guides and their relatives, and to 
hear their experiences. Also that year, my father, 
Jack Ennis’s medical notes were passed to Liverpool 
School of Tropical Medicine, and I realised a 
transcript of his personal diaries would complement 
any further medical research. 

Listening to the late Roger Mansell’s moving 
address at the Researching FEPOW Conference in 

2010 was the fi nal spur for me to act – to transcribe 
the diaries and make the information available to 
anyone interested: in Roger’s words “to honour 
these men and women by sharing information and 
giving it away, so that these men and women will 
never be forgotten”.

And so I began a transcript of the diaries. It has 
been a slow process, frustrating at times but often 
with sparks of elation as previously illegible words 
were eventually deciphered. Jack’s handwriting 
is small, mostly in pen (but latterly in pencil), 
and his script often fl attens out along the line. 
Combined with a sprinkling of medical terms 
(words such as lymphangitis, borborygmus and 
gastrojejunostomy!), references to Apothecary 
measures, and out-dated medical procedures, 
transcription has been challenging – combining 
the skills of good detective work with the tenacity 
required for cryptic crosswords and jigsaw puzzles. 

But to start at the beginning. Following medical 
training in London, Jack Ennis joined the Indian 
Medical Service in November 1938. After brief 
general duties, he was transferred to the Pathology 
Service and in 1939 was posted to Malaya. In 1941 
he was Offi cer in Charge of a small hospital and 
mobile bacteriology laboratory near Kuala Lipis. In 
late June 1941, he requested extra nursing staff to 
“special” an offi cer seriously ill with typhoid, and 
so two nurses were dispatched up-country from 
Singapore. For Elizabeth Petrie, one of the nurses, 
and Jack, it was a life-changing moment. Two weeks 
after meeting her, Jack wrote in his dairy “I think I 
am falling in love.” 

The attraction was mutual, and after the patient 
recovered and the two nurses returned to Singapore, 
Jack and Elizabeth wrote frequently to each other, 
meeting when possible – and when Jack returned 
to Singapore, on 25th July, they announced their 
engagement.

For the next few months, each continued working; 
Elizabeth was nursing in Singapore while Jack 
moved to Tanjong Malim, then Singapore. 
By early February, with heavy bombing in Singapore, 

M. Elizabeth Ennis, in 
Singapore, January 1941.

“We were in Changi together,” 
my parents would say. 
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Jack and Elizabeth decided to get married.
11th February 1942: extract from Jack’s diary:

“Sisters evacuated. E. doesn’t go.
Elizabeth and I are to be MARRIED. Special 
licence from Colonial Secretary and Sir Shenton. 
Risk bombs and shells. On the way E. and I 
machine gunned at Gillman twice in big air raids. 
Called Mother.
The deed done by Mrs North-Hunt. Registrar 
General here.
Left E. at 20 C.G.H., to Tyersall – the Awful Fire. 
Burned to the ground, everything gone, about 
170 patients, all bad cases as well.
It was awful, every hut gone, my truck, one GP 
left. Still shelling when I got there.”

That same day, Rob Scott (Elizabeth’s former 
employer) sailed from Singapore on the Giang Bee. 
However, the ship was sunk off Sumatra. Rob was 
eventually taken captive and returned to Singapore.

As conditions worsened, all nursing sisters were 
ordered to evacuate; Elizabeth, however, decided to 
stay and keep working as a military nurse. 

The horrors of the fi ghting immediately before 
the capitulation of Singapore on 15 February are 
captured in this extract from Jack’s diary.

“More and more wounded coming all the time. 
4.30 pm still anaesthetising when Nips put in 
their last raid and blew in all the blackout, my 
patient was half under so I stayed with him, others 
went into the passages, stretchers with dead and 
wounded all over, the indescribable atmosphere, 
hot, humid, foetid, mixture of human discharges 
and anaesthetics. Theatre fl oor all slippery. Must 
call a halt to clean it and get rid of the huge pile 
of stinking gangrenous dressings which lie in a 
pile at the entrance of the theatre.”

The diaries continue as a personal account of life as 
a POW working in Roberts Hospital, Changi, and 
then Kranji Hospital, Singapore – the deprivations, 
the shortages of food and medicines, but also 
descriptions of the entertainments, the football and 
hockey matches, the trials of raising hens and ducks 
for food, the vegetable gardens, the “looting” and 
swimming parties out of the camp. There are also 
descriptive texts, as vivid as if noted yesterday.

“Cold delightful 
rainy morning, the 
day ending with the 
most glorious sunset 
we have seen out 
here. Streamers of 
red going out from 
the red nucleus, and 
a variety of purples, 
violets and greens in 
between.” 

Jack wrote of wild life he observed, Atlas Moths 
which the laboratory staff had hatched out of some 
cocoons found on a tree nearby, two sunbirds which 
fl ew around their quarters feeding on insects caught 
on the many cobwebs, and snakes.

“Wolfe brought in another two snakes from the 
creek today, both the same ?Achrochodidae. 
Awfully tame. I took one up to the Mess and let 
it swim around in the big white bath. All sorts of 
conjectures as to where it had come from – many 
seemed to think it had come through the tap.” 

There are humorous episodes, too, of banter and 
practical jokes.

“Blackout ceased last night, the lights were on in 
the jail but we had none. Exceptionally dark last 
night. Cruikshank worrying Ledingham in the 
dark; he hit Colonel Bennet under the shower by 
mistake – a good crack on the backside, slipped 
away as soon as he saw he was not seen!”

Even as the days, months, years wore on, few 
diary entries are pessimistic or depressed. There is 
realism, and, by spring 1945, optimism tinged with 
frustration at the slowness of events outside the 
camps.

Jack Ennis, some time during 
his time as a POW.

“We talk of Death now, not 
really fearing it except that if 
it should come it be quick, but 
my spirit would be intensely 
annoyed if, after lasting so long, 
I should die.”
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“We talk of Death now, not really fearing it 
except that if it should come it be quick, but my 
spirit would be intensely annoyed if, after lasting 
so long, I should die. Events seem to be reaching 
a climax in Europe; let’s hope very soon now, 
weeks not months to go.”

A few months later it was all over; Jack and Elizabeth 
were reunited, and fi nally, on 11 September 1945, 
were among those homeward bound on the SS 
Monowai.

While transcribing the diaries, often in an attempt 
to decipher medical terms or names, I read many 
books on internment in Singapore – and as I read, I 
came to appreciate, and further understand, the links 
between my parents and other former POWs. While 
trying to tie down dates, I looked again through the 
box of old papers – and found documents and letters 
I had previously missed. One such paper was a faded 
green requisition form, and on the reverse, a hand-
written letter dated 1 September 1945, to Jack from 
Rob Scott. In the letter, Rob praises Elizabeth for 
the support she gave him, fi rstly by getting offi cial 
recognition from the Japanese that she was his 
“ward”, and thence Rob, as “guardian”, was allowed 
to visit her. Later, after 16 months of interrogation 
by the Kempetai, Elizabeth regularly visited Rob in 
hospital. 

In Rob’s words, “Few things contributed more to 
my recovery than those visits.”

There were other papers too – including Jack’s Red 
Cross identity cards, Elizabeth’s identity card from 
Changi, sketches of Jack as a POW, a cartoon by 
“Akki”, smuggled notes from Elizabeth in Changi to 
Jack, letters received by Jack as a POW, postcards 
he sent back to his mother in London, the letter from 
the India Offi ce informing his mother that he was 
a prisoner of war, a menu from SS Monowai and a 

letter from a former Korean guard sent to Jack in 
1947.

“‘How can I ask you to forgive me for what I 
did to you during the period of the captivity in 
Singapore?’ Hayashta wrote. ‘I just want to say 
that I thank you for your goodness with this 
letter. My dear friend, my wish is that if you visit 
Korea, please don’t forget to visit me. I will see 
you at the station.’”

There is still much work to be done with the diaries 
and the many accompanying papers, all of which 
will be placed in the public domain. This is but a 
progress report, written to rekindle the inspiration 
and exhortation of Roger Mansell, to share 
information so that these men and women may 
never be forgotten.

Jackie Sutherland

If anyone would like further information please 
contact Jackie at skyscapes@hotmail.com

Professor Geoff Gill and Meg Parkes are 
collaborating on a paper, based on Dr Jack Ennis’ 
post-mortem reports, for future publication.

Rob Scott, August 1945, probably Sime 
Road Hospital, Singapore.

Two menus from SS Monowai. Left: 11 September 1945, and 
right: signed copy, probably the last day before docking in 
Liverpool.
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The Forgotten 
Men of Guam
History is always written wrong, 
and so always needs to be 
rewritten. 
– George Santayana

In the confusing fi rst few days 
after the attack on the U.S. Pacifi c 
Fleet at Hawaii’s Pearl Harbor, 
almost 800 people, including 
414 American military men and 
women on Guam were taken 
captive by the Japanese. To 
secure natural resources, labour 
and land for its new Greater 
East Asia Co-Prosperity Sphere, 
Japan’s military swept down 
from the home islands and across 
the Pacifi c. Within weeks Allied 
forces in Guam, Hong Kong, 
Singapore, and Wake Island 
were crushed by the Japanese. 
Newspaper headlines screamed 
of the desperate battle for Wake 
Island and of the gallantry of the 
men of holding out on Bataan and 
Corregidor in the Philippines. By 
the second week of May 1942, 
the entire western Pacifi c was 
controlled by the Japanese. The 
entire Philippine army and more 
than 36,000 Americans would 
eventually be in Japanese military 
prisoner of war camps. The U.S. 
Asiatic Fleet, stationed in Manila, 
ceased to exist after almost all of 
its ships were sunk as they fl ed 
south toward Australia. Another 

125,000 Australian 
and British soldiers 
were prisoners in 
Malaya and Java.

The loss of the tiny 
tropical island of 
Guam, only two days after the 
attack on Pearl Harbor, barely 
created a ripple in the fl ood of war 
news. The New York Times, for 
instance, gave the capture only a 
brief mention at the bottom of the 
front page: “Tokyo Radio declares, 
‘Guam has been occupied and 
that the Japanese forces were 
fi rmly established there.’” In the 
histories of the Pacifi c war, the 
story of Guam’s defenders rarely 
exceeds a sentence, if that – and 
yet their saga is one of the most 
heartbreaking and inspiring of the 
entire war.

All of the American POWs of 
Guam were transported in the 
barren holds of the Argentina 
Maru to Japan and then taken 
directly to the Zentsuji POW 
camp on the island of Shikoku. 
In the following months and 
years, many were sent elsewhere 
in Japan to slave for Japanese 
industries – familiar names such 
as Sumitomo, Kawasaki, Mitsui, 
Hitachi and Mitsubishi. Savage 
brutality, starvation, disease and 
beheadings became an everyday 
experience for the captives. 

The Japanese military had seized 
control of the education system 
forty years earlier and promoted 
the belief that the emperor was 
descended from the sun goddess 
Amaterasu and, as such, Japan was 
entitled to rule the known world. 
The Japanese, being superior, 
were entitled to treat others – 
these inferior beings – as brutally 
as they desired. As the captives 
soon learned, the exception to this 

hatred and brutality was as rare as 
snow in the tropics.

The Guam POWs called 
themselves the “Zentsujians” and 
resolved to fi ght the enemy with 
every fi bre of their being, united 
in a bond of hatred against the 
brutality of the prison guards and 
civilian slave masters, a brutality 
so unrelentingly savage that each 
prisoner had to make a conscious 
decision to survive or he would 
die. 

By August 1945 the war in the 
Pacifi c had approached its climax 
as Allied forces neared Japan. 
The Japanese War Ministry, 
determined to sacrifi ce every 
Japanese citizen rather than 
surrender, had already ordered the 
execution of all prisoners upon 
invasion. Hatred against the West 
became a daily savage brutality 
against the enslaved men. Equally 
determined to thwart the Japanese 
at every turn and tempered with 
newly developed instincts for 
survival the Zentujians made 
their plans to survive.

Captured is their story.

AFTERWORD

True history is rarely revealed 
until years have passed and 
the raw emotions have faded.

Three Marines and their machine gun off 
Guam beach. 28 July 1944. National Park 
Service.
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Editor’s Note: Roger Mansell, 
like many researchers and 
historians, believed the Japanese 
naval code had been broken 
by U.S. Naval Intelligence by 
October 1940, which was true. 
But he, like many others, was 
under the misconception that 
the code remained unchanged, 
which was not true. According 
to longtime National Security 
Agency cryptanalyst and historian 
Robert J. Hanyok, the continuing 
decryption of Japan’s naval code 
was far more complex. 

In November 1941, shortly before 
the Japanese attack on Pearl 
Habor, the Imperial Japanese 
Navy changed the ciphers in its 
code so that only 7-9 per cent of 
it was recovered by the Offi ce 
of Naval Intelligence (ONI). By 
May 1942 probably closer to 
30 per cent, Hanyok estimates, 
was readable. Code recovery is 
a cumulative process, Hanyok 
explained; the more you get, the 
faster the rate of future recovery. 
Since the war had already started, 
there was much more Japanese 
code traffi c to decipher. So by 
May 1942, ONI could decipher 
whole phrases, allowing them 
to learn that the Japanese navy 

planned to rendezvous at Midway 
Island. This allowed the U.S. 
Navy to assemble its forces and 
surprise the Japanese at Midway, 
giving the United States the fi rst 
major victory in the Pacifi c war. 
But, Hanyok noted, the Japanese 
navy changed its code in the 
middle of the Battle of Midway, 
shutting out ONI completely at 
the height of the battle.

In October and November 1941, 
President Roosevelt, who had 
served as Under-Secretary of 
the Navy in the 1920s, became 
increasingly concerned after 
receiving reports of considerable 
buildup by Japanese naval forces 
in the Pacifi c, and he queried 
General MacArthur about it. 
Joseph Della Malva, a Corregidor 
survivor who was a member of 
the Army Military Intelligence 
staff in Manila, said MacArthur 
“tamped down” the intelligence 
reports Della Malva’s offi ce was 
processing and instead reassured 
Washington that the Japanese 
would not attack U.S. installations 
in the Pacifi c until the Spring of 
1942 at the earliest.

But from the minute the Japanese 
attack fl eet sailed on 26 November 
1941(25 November on the U.S. 
East Coast) from Hitokappu Bay 
(north of Honshu in the Kurile 
Islands), according to historian 
Robert Stinnett, the powerful 
radio stations on Corregidor, 
Dutch Harbor, and Hawaii were 
providing radio transmission 
“fi xes” from the Japanese ships. 
Stinnett asserts that the Japanese 
fl eet was not maintaining radio 
silence. Thus many of the men 
on Guam were aware that the 
Japanese fl eet was heading toward 
Hawaii. 

Back in Washington President 

Roosevelt was wrestling with 
the inscrutability of Japanese 
diplomats. When a group of 
Japanese diplomats departed from 
a meeting at the White House in 
mid 1941, the president is said to 
have remarked to an aide, “They 
hate us. Sooner or later they’ll 
come after us.”

Perhaps the most illuminating 
information about Japan’s 
intentions in 1941 was 
rediscovered by Takao Iguchi, a 
professor of law and international 
relations at International Christian 
University in Tokyo, who gained 
access to recently declassifi ed 
documents in Japan’s Foreign 
Ministry archive. The papers show 
that factions within the Japanese 
government prevented a warning 
to the United States from being 
delivered as written. The original 
version of a fi nal memorandum 
dated 3 December 1941, four days 
before the attack on Pearl Harbor, 
stated that Japan was forced to 
terminate negotiations concerning 
the continuing expansion in Asia 
and that the United States “would 
be responsible for any and all of 
the consequences that may arise 
in the future.” 

Professor Iguchi also noted that 
the war diary of Japan’s General 
Staff (comparable to the U.S. Joint 
Chiefs of Staff) indicated ongoing 
debate in Tokyo over whether 

The story of Guam’s 
defenders rarely 
exceeds a sentence, 
if that - and yet their 
saga is one of the 
most heartbreaking 
and inspiring of the 
entire war.

Newly freed POWs raise the American 
and Brtish fl ags at Hirohata, 2 September 
1945. Collection of Steven Krameric.
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to notify Washington of Japan’s 
intent to cease negotiations and 
start a war, in compliance with 
the provisions of the Hague 
Conventions of 1907. Since 
military members were given 
equal status with civilians in 
Japan’s cabinet and enjoyed direct 
access to the emperor, their views 
usually prevailed. The apparent 
compromise was to draft a revised 
fi nal memorandum with much 
weaker wording on 5 December 
and send it to Washington. This 
memorandum was intercepted by 
U.S. intelligence (the Japanese 
diplomatic code was broken in 
1939 and, unlike the naval code, 
remained the same throughout 
the war) and read by Roosevelt, 
who interpreted it as a declaration 
of war. But his aides disagreed, 
saying the memo contained 
nothing new, and their collective 
“wisdom” dissuaded the president 
from ordering an increase in 
preparations and a standby alert 
for war to our military stationed 
in Asia and the Pacifi c.

On the day before Pearl Harbor 
was attacked an entry in the 
General Staff’s war diary reads, 
“Our deceptive diplomacy is 
steadily proceeding toward 
success.” Japan’s diplomats in 
Washington were deliberately 
not notifi ed of their government’s 
plans.

Professor Iguchi further found 
that the staff in Tokyo specifi ed 
that the watered-down message be 
delivered to our State Department 
at 1.00 p.m. Washington time on 
7 December, but records show it 

was received by 
Secretary of State 
Cordell Hull at 
2.30p.m., about 
one hour after 
most of the U.S. 
Asiatic Fleet 
had been sunk 
or left burning in Pearl Harbor 
and 2,403 Americans had been 
killed. Professor Iguchi maintains 
that the hour and a half delay in 
delivery of the memorandum 
was also deliberate, because it 
contained purposely garbled 
wording diffi cult to translate.

So at long last Professor Iguchi’s 
research, which received scant 
attention in the Japanese press, 
appears to lay to rest the theory 
of a calculated plan on the part 
of President Roosevelt to sit 
back and allow the attack on 
Pearl Harbor to take place. To 
the contrary, it would seem that 
President Roosevelt was more 
alert than his aides to the bellicose 
plans of Japan toward the United 
States. 

As Mansell points out,

The decision to permit Emperor 
Hirohito to remain as a symbol 
of power will always grate upon 
the former POWs and most of 
the men who fought the bloody 
battles of the Pacifi c. The decision 
to leave the emperor in place was 
not made by General MacArthur 
but by Gen. George C. Marshall 
with the concordance of President 
Roosevelt and President Truman. 
The decision was made as a direct 
result of extensive interviews and 

summaries of the diplomats and 
missionaries who returned aboard 
the MS Gripsholm in the summer 
of 1942. The report’s conclusion 
stated: “Japan is unique in that its 
national religion and philosophy 
of life is closely bound together 
with ancestor worship and loyalty 
to the Emperor… This fact must 
be thoroughly comprehended 
in order to bring about a lasting 
peace. Accordingly, it is urged 
that ‘political changes should be 
brought about without affecting 
the status of the Emperor whose 
relationship to the people is that of 
a father – a symbol of patriarchal 
care.’”

The late Saburo Sakai, legendary 
air ace for the Japanese during 
World War II with more than 
sixty-four planes to his credit, 
repeatedly spoke out after the 
war about the arrogant Japanese 
leadership. As a national hero, his 
remarks could rarely be attacked 
by the Japanese who sought to shift 
blame for the entire war solely to 
the Western Powers. Repeatedly, 
Sakai attacked the emperor as 
being totally responsible. In an 
interview by Robert Guest for 
the Electronic Telegraph, Sakai 
even questioned the manliness of 
Emperor Hirohito: “Whose name 
was on those battle orders? Over 
three million died fi ghting for the 

The Guam POWs called 
themselves the “Zentsujians” 
and resolved to fi ght the enemy 
with every fi bre of their being.

The decision to permit Emperor Hirohito to remain as a symbol 
of power will always grate upon the former POWs and most 
men who fought the bloody battles of the Pacifi c.
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emperor, but when the war was 
over he pretended it was not his 
responsibility. What kind of a 
man does that?”

For those prisoners who lived 
through the endless days of 
slavery in Japan, the nightmares 
never ceased. For the lifetime of 
many, a conscious effort was made 
to blot out the awful experience. 
Still, bits and pieces fl oated to a 
level of consciousness every day. 
Memories often became distorted 
and friends would hear the 
apocryphal tales of horror, often 
a series of events unwittingly 
blended to create a singular story 
in hopes that someone could 
understand the nature of the 
Japanese savagery. Stories told 
by comrades became part of their 
existence and belief structure.

Distortions abound, including 
a gallery of images regarding 
Gen. Douglas MacArthur. Most 
telling were those who “knew for 
a fact” all the malicious stories 
of MacArthur’s hiding out on 
Corrigidor then fl eeing to Australia 
with planeloads of furniture and 
possessions. Considered by the 
Republican Party in 1936 as a 
potential presidential candidate, 
he garnerned the permanent 
enmity of President Roosevelt 
and his supporters. Sobriquets of 
“Dugout Doug” and “Bug Out 
Doug” were the pejoratives of his 
political enemies and rigorously 
believed by those who sought to 
fi nd someone to blame for the loss 
of Bataan and Corregidor. As late 
as 2001, veteran writers claim 
to have “witnessed” MacArthur 

placing large crates of gold 
and furniture on board the two 
B-17s that carried him, his wife, 
son, nurse and critical staff to 
Australia. Fully fueled, armed, 
and with a crew of eight, no 
B-17 could have gotten airborne 
with the alleged load. Yet former 
POWs still believe such claims as 
gospel.

True history is rarely revealed 
until years have passed and the 
raw emotions have faded. A 
thousand years from now, World 
War II will still be a subject for 
active historical study.

The unsung heroes of Guam made 
a conscious effort to survive. Not 
only did the quiet heroes of Guam 
make this decision, but they 
would become the group with 
the singular distinction of having 
the highest survival rate among 
POWs. Once captured almost 
38 per cent of all Allied military 
prisoners died, but of the 414 
captured on Guam, less than 3 per 
cent perished in captivity.

Roger Mansell: Author and 
inspiration.

The unsung heroes 
of Guam made a 
conscious effort to 
survive.

This is an edited extract, 
reproduced with the kind 
permission of Linda Goetz 
Holmes, Catherine Mayo and 
the publishers. Captured is 
reviewed on page 17.
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Writing to a ghost
In March 2010, sitting on a bed in my father’s home 
three months after his death, I opened a box fi le and 
started to read the letters inside. They came from 
my parents, Barry and Phyllis, who wrote to each 
other from October 1941, when Barry was sent on 
a posting to the (then) peaceful Far East, until his 
return in October 1945 after four years – three and a 
half of them as a Japanese prisoner of war. 

I started at the wrong end – with Barry’s fi rst letters 
home after liberation. They are full of relief, but also 
betray a deep anxiety about how to return to being a 
husband and father. 

28 September 1945, Barry to Phyllis from SS 
Orduña, two days out of Colombo:

“My own Darling. I’ve written you two letters 
already since we came to Rangoon and two before 
that, but I’ve not felt at all able to say the things I 
wanted to. I’ve felt shy and constrained but now 
that I’m getting daily nearer to you perhaps it will 
be easier. …But now you’re someone out of the 
dim and distant past whose face and even whose 
voice I can hardly remember.”

Then I found the cheerful, confi dent letters he wrote 
as he worked with his men putting up communication 
systems in Malaya before the Japanese invasion. 

9 November 1941, Barry to Phyllis: 
“The local Tamil ladies are most immodest. They 
wear a loose scarf over one shoulder tucked into 
their belts, but it never seems to fi t. They are 
however quite untroubled. I am untroubled too as 
they have red or black teeth, rings in their noses 
and anyhow I prefer my wife. There is one very 
wicked lady in the town but as one of the Aussies 
who visited her is now in hospital I think my lads 
will keep clear. “

As well as these letters were two fragile, stained 
sheaves, gathered on a piece of string with a tiny 

wooden toggle.
One was from Phyllis and the other from Barry’s 
parents. These were the letters that, against the odds, 
had reached him during his years as a prisoner. The 
fi rst was written on the day war in the Far East was 
declared:

8 December 1941, Phyllis to Barry, (fi rst letter held 
on string) 

“In bed 11.45pm My dearest one. It is December 
8th 1941, and all day I have been thinking, 
hoping, wondering about you. Are you still safely 
in your up country job or back in Singapore? Will 
you ever have to become part of a fi ghting unit? 
Oh, darling, I’d so much rather you were safe 
than glorious.
“

By 16 May 1943 Barry has been a POW for over a 
year. Phyllis writes:

“Every day now I watch eagerly for the post – 
one wonderful day, a letter from you will come, 
perhaps. And then perhaps I shall be able to realise 
that you really are there, alive and waiting for our 
reunion. Always now I think of the past, and only 
realise with my mind, not with my emotions, that 
you must inevitably have changed a lot. Only my 
darling please don’t let anything you have or are 
suffering take away that light touch that was so 
essentially part of you. It was that which comes 
back to me almost more than anything else when 
thinking of that mad summer, and our two years 
engagement.”

As I read the letters in the box, I looked in vain for 
the other side of the story. Barry had often talked 
about Phyllis’s role as Mother of the Regiment. 
There should have been letters from the wives and 
mothers of the men in his unit – 27 line Section. 
  

This unit of seventy Royal Signals men was a mixed 

Some men of 27 Line Section, Malaya, 1941.

“Every day now I watch eagerly 
for the post - one wonderful 
day a letter will come from you, 
perhaps.”
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batch of rookie Scottish reservists and Dunkirk 
survivors. In July 1941, as they waited to sail to 
the Far East, the Scottish sergeants decided to get 
all the men to perform an Eightsome Reel. Barry 
remembered:

“The reel was such a success that it gathered quite 
an audience of porters, sailors and others, so we 
did it all through once again. After that came the 
order to board, so my last memory of England for 
more than four years was dancing on the platform 
at Liverpool Docks.”

Once in Malaya Barry and the men were frustrated 
by the four weeks it took a letter to reach England. 
The fi ve-day Clipper Mail cost the equivalent of £5-
£10 in today’s money – out of reach for an ordinary 
soldier. So Barry sold quarter sheets of thin paper to 
his soldiers. He put several sheets in each envelope 
and sent them to Phyllis, who posted each sheet on 
to the families in England. When Singapore fell and 
silence descended, Phyllis kept in touch with the 
families.

In September 2010 we tracked down the box 
Barry had deposited in the Royal Signals Museum, 
Blandford Forum, Dorset. It contained many records 
and some 200 letters from the wives, mothers and the 
men of the 27 Line Section. These letters opened a 
window into the lives of the women waiting, often in 
vain, for their men to come home. They also painted 
a picture of the men themselves because, later in the 
war, Phyllis asked all these relatives for information 
about their men. She created a dossier to help the 
War Offi ce debrief the FEPOWs who were rescued 
after the bombing of the “hellships”. 

Phyllis wrote to all the relatives:
29 November 1944, Phyllis to all the relatives of 
men in 27 Line Section for whom she has addresses

“Dear …………..
You must, I know, be anxiously awaiting for news 
that the men rescued from the Transport ship may 

have to give…
If I haven’t got the number, name and rank of 
your…………, let me have them at once, and 
also please tell me if he was not called by his 
fi rst Christian name, or had a nickname in 
common use - so many men were only known to 
their comrades by nicknames. Also, please give 
his civilian employment; if married, the names 
of his wife and children; if engaged, the name 
of his fi ancée; and also the address you were at 
when he left England, if you have moved since 
then. If there was anything outstanding in his 
appearance, such as height or colouring, a squint 
or a broken nose - anything which might serve to 
help the memory of someone who has only seen 
him once, or met him without learning his name, 
please mention it. If you have a good snapshot, 
that might help, but please don’t send me any big 
photographs.”

Replies fl ooded in:

3 December 1944, Ruth Hobson, wife of Signalman 
George Hobson, (Glossop), to Phyllis:

“Dear Mrs Baker, …
Your heart must ache many a time like mine and 
we can only pray for strength to bear it. 
I am enclosing a snap of my husband taken in 
Malaya soon after they arrived there, I have 
marked my man with a cross. He is of average 
height about 5’5” and of a slim build. His hair is 
medium brown and blue eyes. The only prominent 
feature is his nose, which is rather big. 
His name is George, and he has no nick-name that 
I know of. My name is Ruth, we have no children 
and were married Dec. 23rd 1939. Our home 
address is as it was when George left England.
In civilian life my husband was employed at John 
Walton’s Bleach-works, a fi rm which belongs 
to Tootal, Broadhurst, Lee, Co. Ltd., but which 
always goes under that name. His dept at that 
time was Anti-Crease, you will remember Tootals 
Products are famed for their crease resisting 
properties, that was a part of his job, treating the 
material to be crease resisting. 
My husband was very fond of sports, football, 
cricket, table-tennis, and in football usually 
played left outside or inside.”

George had died of dysentery on the Railway in 
1943. Or this:

Undated, Mrs Hanton, aunt of Signalman William 
Bamford (Manchester), to Phyllis:

“Always now I think of the 
past, and only realise with my 
mind, not with my emotions 
that you must have inevitably 
changed a lot.”
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“I am writing on behalf of my sister Mrs Bamford as her and her 
husband is no scolar and I have to do all the writing for them, now in 
regards to her son William Bamford which is a prisoner his Mother 
had a card from him last July 1944 to say he was alright working 
with pay...”

“Dear Madam 
I am writing on behalf of my sister Mrs Bamford 
as her and her husband is no scolar and I have 
to do all the writing for them, now in regards to 
her son William Bamford which is a prisoner his 
Mother had a card from him last July 1944 to say 
he was alright working with pay... as far as we 
know he had no nick name just Willie he did not 
speak very clear the last time we seen him but he 
had false teeth before he went oversea but we did 
not have the pleasure of seeing him with them in 
before he went away, ... now I do hope and trust 
you may be able to send his mother some good 
news concerning her son as he is their only child 
and they are just living for their boy.”

Willie had died of cholera on the Railway in 1943.

When the surviving men were eventually liberated 
in August and September 1945, they trickled back 
by various routes across the globe over the following 
months. The relatives just had to wait:

5 November 1945, Mrs Wakeling, mother of 
Signalman C. Wakeling “Ginger” (Colchester), to 
Phyllis:

“Dear Mrs Baker
I am sorry to trouble you, but I wonder if you 
could try & fi nd out any information about my 
son, we have not heard a word about him, & as 
they are nearly all home, makes us wonder if 
anything has happened to him.”

Ginger had died in Burma in May 1945. Or:

27 November 1945, Marjorie Parker, wife of Driver 
Ernest Parker (Glossop), to Phyllis:

Dear Mrs Baker, 
“At last, after waiting for 5 months to hear from my 
Husband, who was reported to have been picked 
up on 21.9.44 by the Japs & put on Formosa, I 
have had news from the War Offi ce. They state 
that he died on 26.9.44 whilst on Formosa but the 
cause of his death is not yet known.
All the Glossop boys have now been reported 
dead, that is the total 100% who went out there.”

Barry and Phyllis wrote to all the families of 27 Line 
Section and they wrote back. To balance the tragic 
stories there are wonderful letters:

28 November 1945, Driver Lawrence Whitton 
(Manchester) to Barry:

Dear Sir, 
I” am highly delighted to receive your letter this 
morning and glad to know that you are home and 
quite well. 
I can give you some information about some of 
the boys from 27/LS Charlie Knee is alright I had 
him down at my parents home for a week-end 
and the following people I met in Hobart, Nova 
Scotia, Sgt Pawson & L/Cpl Mc Nicholl, Ronny 
Murrell, Cpl Mc Whirter, Davey Sinclair.”

23 November 1945, Driver Gilbert Douglas 
(Glasgow) to Phyllis:

“Dear Mrs Custance-Baker, somehow I fi nd it 
diffi cult to commence this, my fi rst letter to you, 
because frankly I don’t know how to put into 
words the gratitude I wish to pass on to you for 
the way in which you have kept my wife and all 
the others informed on each detail of news. And 
this, at a time when you must have been just as 
worried as they, to whom you were trying to give 
comfort. 
My vocabulary proves to be very meagre when 
it comes to anything like this so I’ll drop back 
into my more familiar but none the less sincere 
Scots and say that old toast which we usually 
reserve for those in the top fl ight, “Here’s tae 
ye’!” “Wha’s like ye’?””De’il the gin!”
My wife has kept your letters to her, so that she 
could show them to me when I turned up and 
after looking through them I fully understood her 
admiration for “Captain Baker’s wife”.

Gilbert Douglas was one of two men, who had 
carried Barry (then weighing 5 stone 13 lbs) seven 
kilometres and saved his life. 

Barry and Phyllis were luckier than many to survive 
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the war and go on to live full lives. These letters 
underline what was true for many families and 
crucial for Far East POWs; survival depended on 
three factors: mates, family ties and luck. 

I have combined these letters, along with extracts 
from Barry’s memories of his FEPOW life, to create 
a substantial book. We plan to publish this story of 
the separation and survival of Far East POWs and 
their relatives. 

Hilary Custance Green

Survival depended on three 
factors: mates, family and luck.

Sheaf of letters from Phyllis.

There is a full list of the men from RCOS 27 Line Section on my blog greenwritingroom.com and more 
information on my website hilarycustancegreen.com. If you think you might know a relative of any of these 
men please contact me at threadgoldpress@waitrose.com, or Researching FEPOW History. Many thanks. 
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Book News
CAPTURED: The 
Forgotten Men of Guam 

This extremely well-
written, very readable 
book follows the story of 
some 800 Americans, 414 
of them military, captured 
on the little paradise island 
of Guam in December, 
1941 and transported to 

Japan where the POWs were used as slave labour. 
The full brutality of the swift seizure of Guam and 
the shocking treatment of the POWs is described, 
as is their suffering on arrival at Zentsuji camp in 
the Japanese winter with ice, snow and inadequate 
clothing and food.

Later the prisoners were dispersed, the civilians 
to Kobe where a few were fortunate enough to be 
repatriated on the Asama Maru that took them to 
Lourenco Marques, in Mozambique, and then on the 
MS Gripsholm to New York - the only such exchange 
of the war. The POWs experienced Osaka area camps. 

Those of us who knew Roger will not be surprised 
at the depth of research that has gone into this book, 
which contains personal testimony by many of the 
Guam POWs. The geographical knowledge of each 
region described is excellent and I have never seen 
such a clear and detailed description of the work 
undertaken by the POWs in Japan. The wartime 
mentality of both Japanese civilians and military is 
described, including the enormous shock caused by 
the remarkable Doolittle Raid of April 1942. 

Some 36,000 Americans were captured by the 
Japanese; 38 % of these died. By concentrating on 
a small group of them and following their story the 
author keeps the reader interested. Curiously, only 
three percent of the Guam POWs died yet their 
experience was brutal and harsh in the extreme.

If, like me, you have little comparative knowledge of 
the American captivity experience don’t be put off. 
This is a very worthwhile read and a fi tting tribute to 
the work of Roger Mansell. 

    Jonathan Moffatt

CAPTURED: The Forgotten Men of Guam by Roger 
Mansell. Edited by Linda Goetz Holmes, Naval 
Institute Press, Annapolis, hardback, 255 pages. 
ISBN 9781612511146. E-book edition also available.

CANON NOEL 
DUCKWORTH: an 
Extraordinary Life

This book is a timely 
tribute to a remarkable man 
but less than 30 pages are 
dedicated to Duckworth’s 
time as a Chaplain to 
the 2nd Battalion, the 
Cambridgeshire Regiment 
in war and captivity. This is a pity, something of a lost 
opportunity, because much material, including 
correspondence and diaries, exists relating to 
Duckworth in Pudu Gaol, Kuala Lumpur, particularly 
the strong bond between him and the Australian POWs 
and his championing of the other ranks. Nevertheless, 
despite a few minor errors about captivity, the book is 
an interesting read on the life and ministry of a brave 
man who will be remembered with admiration and 
affection by many POWs in Pudu Gaol, Changi and 
with the notorious F Force in Thailand. 

This diminutive and unconventional man, a former 
Cambridge and England rowing cox, earned a 
reputation for standing up to his captors and giving 
men hope in adversity. The book contains good 
colour images of Duckworth by Ronald Searle and of 
captivity chapels in Pudu Gaol and Changi. 

    Jonathan Moffatt

CANON NOEL DUCKWORTH: an Extraordinary Life 
by Michael Smyth, 104 pages, illustrated, paperback, 
published by Churchill College, Cambridge.

Sir Harold Atcherley, 
Prisoner of Japan: A 
Personal War Diary

Harold Atcherley records 
in his diary how he was 
walking through the camp 
at Changi one moonlit 
evening when he came 

PRISONER OF
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across a body being carried to the morgue. He found 
himself wondering whether the man had a wife at 
home. If so, she would know nothing of how he died or 
what was on his mind. “It is just as well,” he concluded 
for she would “never understand, as nobody will ever 
understand, who has not actually experienced life 
here.” I am sure that is true yet the fi rst-hand stories 
of POW can help us at least appreciate (if not fully 
understand) what happened particularly when they 
are told with Atcherley’s powers of observation and 
refl ection. 

Harold Atcherley was on the way to a successful 
career with the oil giant, Royal Dutch Shell when 
war broke out. Commissioned as an intelligence 
offi cer at the HQ of the 18th British Infantry Division 
he arrived in Singapore at the end of January 1942. 
Two weeks later he was a Prisoner of War. He began 
writing the diary in May 1942 and continued it until 
he was repatriated from Singapore in September 1945. 
Besides the fi rst few months of captivity, which he 
recreates from memory, the only gap is between April 
and December of 1943 when he was working on the 
Burma/Thailand Railway. After the war he returned 
to Royal Dutch Shell and a career in public service. 
He was knighted in 1977.

Atcherley’s diary focuses on the day-to-day privations 
and tedium of camp life and on his state of mind 
throughout it all. But he writes with both perspective 
and perception. As an offi cer, perhaps, he was in a 
better position than many others to know what was 
going on in the camp even though what passed for 
knowledge was often little better than rumour. But as 
the years wore on he maintained a remarkable level of 
candour and insight about his feelings and emotions. 
Letters from home, for example, could be a very mixed 
blessing. The life they described seemed “so petty 
with all the stupid social conventions and traditions.” 
To not receive a letter could be dissatisfying and yet 
to receive one could be even more so. 

The diary was a form of self-discipline, of course. 
Reading was another. It might be Tawney’s Religion 
and the Rise of Capitalism one day and Huxley’s 
Essays of a Biologist the next; it was in fact. But even 
an intense and protracted reading regimen did not 
satisfy the need to keep his mind occupied. And so he 
took up Italian as well.

The early sections of the book dealing with Atcherley’s 
enlistment, training and voyage to Singapore perhaps 

give the impression of a privileged, not to say charmed, 
life. He was an offi cer with a batman, after all, and 
the months before embarkation seemed to be a whirl 
of dances and dinner parties. My father’s experience 
as a Royal Army Medical Corps orderly was rather 
different. But Atcherley was clearly troubled by the 
disparities in treatment between offi cers and ranks, 
for which he could see no justifi cation. Indeed, his 
generous and fair-minded disposition extended to his 
assessment of the Japanese and his understanding of 
the challenges facing the world. By March 1943 (and 
perhaps much earlier) he had concluded that national 
sovereignty was an outmoded notion and that people 
needed to be taught that they had responsibilities to 
mankind, not just to the state in which they happened 
to have been born. “I have never wanted to fi ght 
Germans or Japanese,” he writes. “How can anyone 
like or dislike a whole nation?” 

A surprising question, perhaps, given Atcherley’s 
POW experience, but that is precisely why he can ask 
it with such authority. It is an authority that is further 
enhanced throughout the published diary by Ronald 
Searle’s drawings. Atcherley and Searle knew each 
other at Changi and were together through much of 
their captivity. Searle captured the face of barbarity 
as few other artists have managed to do. Prisoner of 
Japan is a fi tting testament to two men – and countless 
others on both sides – who rose above it.

Brian Spittle

Sir Harold Atcherley, Prisoner of Japan: A Personal 
War Diary, Memoirs Publishing, Cirencester, 2012, 
paperback, 396 pages, £14.50.

You can read Brian Spittle’s blog about his father’s 
experience as a Far East POW, Changi Notes at: 
http://bspittle.wordpress.com/
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Obituary

STEVE CAIRNS MBE, OBE 
(1918-2012)

Steve Cairns will be remembered 
for his tireless and remarkably 
successful work in fi ghting for 
the pension rights of former Far 
East POWs (FEPOWs) – both 
individually and collectively. 
He was born on 8th July 1918 
in Manchester, where he lived 
most of his life; and he retained 
a raw Mancunian accent and 
gritty northern humour and 
determination. He apprenticed as 
a gun fi tter, and at the outbreak 
of war in 1939 was in the Royal 
Artillery, but was later seconded 
to the Royal Navy to fi t guns on 
merchant vessels. After work in 
South Africa he went to Singapore, 
and was there when the city fell to 
the Japanese in February 1942.

After imprisonment in Changi 
Camp, Steve was one of the fi rst 
groups to be moved up-country 
to Thailand in June 1942. He 
worked under harsh conditions 
at many railway camps, and 
in 1945 was caught smuggling 
batteries for an illicit radio by the 
Kempetai (the notorious Japanese 
“secret police”). Interrogated 
and tortured, his life was saved 
by the bombs of Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki, and the subsequent 
Japanese surrender.

After the war, and back in England, 
Steve spent about two years 
recovering from the aftermath of 
his maltreatment and persisting 
tropical infections. Much of this 
time he was at Sefton General 
Hospital in Liverpool, under the 
care of tropical physicians at the 
Liverpool School of Tropical 
Medicine. Here also, Steve met 

Phillip Toosey, a Liverpool banker 
and former commanding offi cer 
of Tamarkan Camp (the real 
“Bridge over the River Kwai”). 
Toosey was involved with 
FEPOW welfare on Merseyside, 
and he encouraged Steve to do 
likewise in the Manchester area. 
In 1947, the Manchester FEPOW 
club was established and Steve 
became its fi rst welfare offi cer. 
Later he became National Welfare 
Adviser to the whole UK FEPOW 
community, and this work 
continued virtually for the rest of 
his life.

Steve fought literally thousands 
of individual pension claims, 
the majority of which were 
successful. He also became a real 
thorn in the fl esh to the Ministry 
of Pensions, and over the years 
forced changes in attitudes, and 
eventually more sympathetic 
regulations. He continued a strong 
relationship with the Liverpool 
School of Tropical Medicine, 
primarily with the legendary Dr 
Dion Bell, but also with myself. 
Our experiences of medical 
assessment of hundreds of 
FEPOWs (the School eventually 
saw over 2,000), provided the 
published evidence-base for 
Steve’s fi ght for compensation. 
Slowly, a wide array of conditions 
became accepted as pensionable – 
for example Strongyloides worm 
infections, nutritional nerve 
damage, psychiatric disorders, 
deafness and osteoarthritis. He 
often visited us in Liverpool 
and would describe Dr Bell as 
“Good old Dion”, and myself as 
“young Geoffrey”. Many years 
later, he was asked how long he 
had known me – he immediately 
replied “since he was a snotty-
nosed medical student!”. Not 
quite true, but a demonstration of 
his spontaneous wit.

Steve’s reputation grew, and 
his work became government-
recognised. He was awarded both 
the MBE and OBE. His advice 
and opinions became respected 
by government offi cials, and he 
regularly moved in high circles. 
Once he described to me having 
lunch with Queen Elizabeth, the 
Queen Mother. He sat next to her 
and they drank gin and tonics, 
spending much time discussing 
the correct amount of tonic and 
ice which should be added to the 
gin.

Even into his eighties, Steve 
was still fi ghting claims. He 
approached me once with a 
huge fi le on Parkinson’s disease 
as a possible result of Far East 
imprisonment, perhaps due to 
malnutrition or food toxins. This 
association had been debated for 
decades, and on this occasion 
I advised him that this claim 
was unlikely to be won. Steve 
was grateful for my opinion, 
and I promptly forgot about 
the matter. However, about two 
years later I found out that Steve 
had continued the fi ght, sought 
more evidence and specialist 
neurological opinion, and had 
eventually persuaded the Ministry 
of Pensions that the association 
was true.

Steve Cairns, photo © Meg Parkes.
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The last few years of his life 
were spent in a village near 
Bridgewater, where he died 
aged 94 in September 2012. He 

touched the lives of many people, 
and will be long-remembered. He 
is an example of how an ordinary 
man from humble beginnings can 

achieve truly great things.

    
Professor Geoff Gill, Liverpool 

School of Tropical Medicine

Our thanks to Jonathan Moffatt for reading the newsletter before publication.
Any remaining errors are the Group’s responsibility. 
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ROD SUDDABY
(1946-2013)

We are sad to inform readers of 
the death of Rod Suddaby, former 
Keeper of the Department of 
Documents at the Imperial War 
Museum and a world expert on 
FEPOW history.

Rod was a great supporter of 
this group and attended many 
of our conferences. He had 
an unparalleled knowledge of 
FEPOW history and was always 
most generous in the help he gave 
researchers – whether they were a 

published author or a member of 
the public keen to fi nd out about a 
relative. He will be sorely missed.

We will be adding tributes to 
Rod on our website: http://www.
researchingfepowhistory.org.uk 
and would be delighted to read 
your personal comments.

Midge Gillies

Rod providing help and support 
to researchers at the 2008 RFG 


