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>>  From the Library of Congress in Washington D.C. 

 

>>  They didn't care for us -- the Koreans.  They didn't care for us at all.  And what they did was got us up 

-- by that time they had given us clothing, you know, which was just -- just something -- a pair of pants 

and, you know, no shoes.  You know --  

>>  Nothing on your feet? 

>>  And we walked -- they got us out with the guards and they walked us all the way down and they 

stopped by a little stream that was going by, you know.  I'll never forget this stream right here.  And they 

had us kneel down.  There was one, two, three, four of us and I was the third person.  The Korean came 

by to the first person and he asked him -- he said, "What is your name, you rank, and your service 

number?"  He says, "How many people do you have in your outfit?"  Questions like this. 

>>  Are you looking at him or are you looking -- 

>>  No, I'm blindfolded. 

>>  Oh, blindfolded. 

>>  And so they -- he cocked a round into the chamber of a 45 chamber.  And I knew that, you know, 

because I knew the sound.  And he went up to the guy and asked him again.  And then all the guy did was 

just blare out his name, rank, and service number, date of birth.  And the Korean put that pistol to his head 

and fired it.  And the blood, the pieces of bone fell over on the second guy and on me and on the other 

guy.  And the guy fell into the water -- knew that.  And I felt to myself, you know, I says -- I wonder if I 

can do that?  You know, I don't know if I got enough nerve to do that, you know.  I says -- I love my 

country and I love what I was doing, but I don't know if I could do that.  They came to the second guy and 

the second guy they asked him the same questions.  Same thing.  And I heard the round go into the 

chamber again and the Korean went by the side asked him again and all he did was holler our his name, 

rank, and service number, and date of birth.  And he put that pistol to his head -- his temple, you know, 

fired the pistol and the guy died.  You know, he was killed there.  The blood and the bones came falling 

all over on us.  I didn't know what I was going to do.  I really didn't. You know, I just didn't know.  But as 

asked me these questions, you know, all of these -- and I -- like I said I didn't know what I was doing so I 

just bellered out.  I gave my name, rank, service number, date of birth.  And this man was so aggravated 

that he took a pistol put a round in the chamber and he put it to my head -- my right side, and I could feel 

the heat of the muzzle.  And said well this is it.  And I really don't know where I'm going, whether I'm 

going to go to heaven or hell.  He asked me again and I just blurted out my name, rank, service number, 

and my date of birth.  And all of the sudden -- I know this is God's planning -- had to be -- I heard this 

screeching of some brakes on a truck.  Because these truck's screeching brakes and I could hear some 

language I've never heard before.  And it was Chinese officers and Chinese troops coming for the Korean 

and they told the Korean that there would be no more killing of prisoners of war.  Stopped him.  The 

Korean got so mad that he began to pistol whip me.  And he pistol whipped me so bad that I'm completely 

deaf out of this ear.  Can't hear a thing.  And I fell into the water.  Well the Chinese they picked up the 

guys that were dead and put them somewhere else and then they thought I was dead.  And they put me in 

a cage -- just enough for person to lay in, with the other two that were dead.  And they hung us up on a 

big tall -- it was a cage and it was over a rafter and they pulled it up high so that everybody could see 

what would happen to you if you didn't cooperate.  Well everybody's dead except me.  I come out of it, I 

guess a couple days later, I don't know, and a Chinese guard passing by he saw me -- that I was breathing.  

And this was for example for the other prisoners that they better cooperate or the same thing would 

happen to them.  So they cut down that thing and I fell out.  And I was breathing.  They took me in, they 

washed me up.  And they gave me a little bit of sorghum.  Sorghum's what we feed to our pigs, you know.  

And then just a few days later we started on a death march.   

 

>>  This has been a presentation of the Library of Congress.  Visit us at loc.gov.      



 

 

 


