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PBAY-2 OF VP3 119 SHOT DOWN NTZAR AMOY 22 MARCH;
PA3SINGIR DON BILL,U/AR CO™ 7 OVDINT, TZLL3 STORY.

The second iscue of WAir lNotes From China," prepared by U.5. Naval
Unit Headgquarters, fourteenth Alr Force, and deted lay, 1945, is
devoted exclusively to "Survival' in the China Theatre. 1In it are' the
"yalk Out" stories of U,S. Naval Air Crews waich returned from Jap-
‘occupied sections of Freuch Indo-China and the China Coaste.

One of these stories tells of the crash of a PB4Y-2 of Patrol
Bonbing Scuadron Onc Hundred liinctoen, after a sustaining dircct acli-
ack hit. Opcrating out of Clark Ficld, the Frivatcer was commands d by
Lt.(jg) Virgil J. Evans, USHR, and carried as a passenger, Wor Corrce-
pondent, Don Bell, Scven men WCro roscucd. Thoy werc: Licuterncont . .
Evans: Mr. Bell; Ensign Lirby J. Lindsley, Jr., USNR, Co-pilot; John
R. Pcarce Jr., AMIFlc, USNR; Jamos A Varr, ARilc (1), USNR, Haurice
L. Walker ARM3c, USNR, and Zrncst F. Reis Slc, USKNR. ’

The following mcnbers of the crow arc niissing: IEnsign Francis Ve
aroone, USNR, Navigator; Robert J. Jonson, AITF2c, USNR; Andrew J.°
Wilson, AMMF2c, USH; MNicholas Léo Jra, AQM3¢, USNR; James L. Doss,
AOl2c, USN; and Calvin C. Gipson, Slc, USlR.

Herc is a complcte roprint of tho cecount of MAlr Notecs From China':
i

TTASION FROM AITOY ARZA

on 22 March 1945, o PB4Y-2 nprivatecrcrashed in Amoy Harbor @ the
chinn Coast. The plane, from Flecet Air Wing 17, was flying its rogular
patrol from Iuzon and ho” sust flown over Moy Harbor at 500 feet in
qucst of shipping targets wicn it sustained o dircct AfA'hitin the
fusclage and was scnt crashing dovin into thc water below. A passenger
in this plenc was ¥r. Don Bell, Var Corrcspondent fo lMutual Broadecosbin,.
System. His story of the crash and subsequent rcscuc and walk out is
given below and affords a good oxample of typical walk outs ian the
China coastal arca.

Tt might be noted that this planc crashed in one of the worst spots
on the cntirc coast, not over 2 mile from the island of Amcy, the most
heavily fortified Japoncsc stronghold betwecn Shanginal and Hongd long.
The cntirc mainland surrounding J,noy I'arbor is unoccupicd and is in-
habited by fricndly Chinosc who have been bricfcd by American scrvice
personncl on the handling of downcd Amcricon pilots. Also, there arc
U.3. Navy and AGAS-China stations nonrby. Howcver, the thrce islaonds
in Amoy IIarbor, Amoy , QUCHOY, and Tulangsou, arc the Jap forirosscs
and arc doefinitely unsafc. Similary, the harbor is considcrcd unsnafe,
and ditenhing thoerc is cortninly not navisablc. A crash landing on the
*s »ractinble and is cntirely safc.

A word from Ir. Don Bell is in order beforc wc henr his story of
t.is cxporiencc. Beforce 8 Decerbor 1941, Yr. Bell was a rodio commei-
tator in Manila, P.I,, and was well known, both by Ancricans and



and Japancsc, for his precdictions of Japancsc intentions in the For
Zosts He was capturcd by the Japancsc when they took lanila on 8
Decembor and was immcdiztely interned with his wife and two young sons
in Santo Tomas Irison in Menila. Tacre thoy cxisted until 5 Fcbruar
1945=~-~three long yc ~rs---when thoey were liberoiced by the spectadular
action of the Sccond Battalion crf the Uaited 3tates First Cavalry.
After over thréc ycars intoernmont, subjection to Japonese indicnitics
and atrocities, and cndurnncs of the "glow starvation® dict which the
Japanese designed for these prisoners. Ynen Bell wns liberated from
priscn he sent his wifc and two sons home and immediately set out to
~learn about modern warfare, Fceeoling he *zad a lot to catech up on in -
short time", he requestod assignmont to the most dangerous missions
possible, And so 1t happened thot he happencd that he happencd to be
abo~rd Licutenant Jim Zvans?! "Drivatecr® on that fotal day.

AND NOW MR, BILL'S OV 3TORY:

So, we dropped in uncexpectedly for a visit in China.

When I say "uncxpectedly®, I mean wo had about threc scconds?
warning and no chance to change our minds. A2d whon I say "dropped",
I mean just that: we droppcd from about 500 fect at the rate of about
160 knots---and without bonefit of a parachutc, or time for a prayor.

awfter the oxcitoment v~ all over and we were in friendly hands,
I remémber thinking, "This is a hell of a place for a Var Corrcspgnrdcnt
to be," ' .

My part in this story bégan down in IHanila when Licutcenant Dick
Lundgren, Navy I'ro Officor, casually mentioned that the patrol flights
out of Luzon night make a good oyc-witness story for the folks back
home to listen to, if any War Corrcspondent felt like taking a fourtécn
hour trip along tho China coast in a Irivatecr. It sounded cexciting.
Tow that I look back on it; it was,

It took about five minutcs to get ny "ordersv, A twenty minute
Jjeep ride, a thirty-Tive nmirnute hop in a Pipor Cub, and I was proescnb--
ing my orders to Captain Jones, C,0. of the Soventcenth Waval Lir Wing.
"Jant .something hotet
"The hotter the better the story, Captain.®

30, oarly next morning i listencd in on a briefing, mot Licutonant
(jz) Jim Evans and his crow, all of whom startud telling me and show-
ing ne why the PB4Y-2 was the fincest planc that cever did a ratrol job:

o
na
scven feet longer than the old PB4Y, faster, morc firc power, the

plane that Tokyo Rosc called "The Four-Ensined Pishtort---and so on

until time to checl: out.,

My first impression of the interior of the planc was that it would
be casicr on War Correspondents if the gun turret werc a little highor
or a little smaller, or not so much in the middle of things. ZIater the
Planc Captain, John Fearcc AMIFle, asked if I'd like to climb into
that same turrct and have  look around; gunncr laurice Walker, ARM3c,



helped me climb in, and I began feeling a little more fricendly toword
that turret. But it must have rescnted having a rockic fooling arcund
with it, becousc 2 couple of hours ater I'm sure it kicked mc in the
back and knocked mc outb--~but that's all hcarsays

, It happencd right aftor we came out of Amoy. I roemembor pilot
Evans telling Co-pilot Ilirby Lindsley how funny it was that we hadn't
drawn any fire from the island, and I walled out of the cockpit thinke
ing 21l the fun was over for o fow minutces, storted to sit down on the
1ittlc bow which houses the First Aid cmergency gear and which al®

neted ns my Scat Of Honor during the ridcs Just then the Navigating
0fficer, (Ensign Frank Greenc--he went down with the ship) smiled

over in my dircetion; indicntcd by sign language that thoy werc be-
vinning to pop at us. The radioman (Jormes Werr) bogan to dduble
up his fist--I supposc he wis going to shake it ot the Japs, but that
zosture was never finished, Suddenly the lights went out for mc.

T found out ~ftorwards thnt the pilot hnd. started cv8ive mnncuvers
ing, was'~t the top of 2 500 foot leap frog ond going down, when we
worc hit. It probably knocled the tail off our planc, but we kept
right on gliding down at tho rotc of 160 knots. At about two huadred
fcat, tho pilot discovered he had lost his clevator control and
couldn't pull out., Hc &I° " ~yo time to strnighten out the wingg-—--
~nd then we hite ’ :

The bouncc probably broke brolke the planc in two ~t the wnist
{becrusc we neversaw that part of "the planc ~32in) but the bounce
must have saved somc of our lives. The next timo we hit, the nosd/
dug right in and staycd'down. Whot was loft of our PB4Y-2 burst - .
into flomes immediately.

A1l this was told to'mo by the othor survivors, of coursc, I kneow
nothing about it at 2lls. That gun turret-~ot Ienst I thinlk it nmust
h-ve boeon that gun turrct, becausc nothing clso cculdtve smackcd
nc quite so hard on the tailbonc--took its rcevenge and I was "out"
for some little time. How I cover got to the surface through ~ burning
plone I'11 never linow. My first concious moment was when I hoeard
the pilot say, "Now, just rclax."

Co-pniloy Lindslecy told me 1ntor that I bounced up a fow fecet from the
burning fusclage and Licutent (Jjg) Evans yolled at mec to get away
fro1 the plane (we werc still carrying plonty of bombs). But it
h~dn't rojistered --I was still bouncing there - fow foot nway fron
the planc, Th cn Jim Evans swom over, grabbed mo by the coveralls,

or by what was left of iy fiight coveralls, drogzed me awry from tho
planc, told mec to rolox.

And then things began regilstering on my vory clouded brain. I was
still helpless, however; my life bolt wouldn't infl~te (wouldn't
h~ve made ~ny differcncc anyway because thore was o big hole in it),
~nd T wouldtve been content to just scttle down ond forget the caxrcs
of thc world. I romember “vans yelling at Lindsley ‘to com ¢ over and
take cnrc of me for ~ fov inutes; so I dutifully put ny arm over tho
CO-pilot's shoulder whilc -ho pilot swam ~way---went baok toward that
burning planc, looking for a lifcrafi.
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laipneles still happon. He found onc under n lot of dobris, & agged
it out inflatod it, Thoy gbt mo inte it somche ' -~-and then they
wont looking for survivors, Thirtcen of us had started out on that
patrol” job ., Six of then L never saw again. In'a drop liko that it
sceris impossible that any -7 us could’¥ec survived. Dut, finally, thcrc
were seven of us in thot - .0 inflated,  "livtle lifc raft: with onc
jungle pack, and two cnd o nalf paddics, Sc wo got oursclve$s organized
ns well ns the circumstancces permitved, and started paddling.

Where to paddle was a problom~--which the Japs soon answered for us,

During 21l this rescuc work, we werc hidden from the Japs by what
was-left of our burning planc, But once we paddled out from behind
the planc and got into viow of the cap gun positions, they bepan
firing at us., That told us which way to £o, . fow minutcs before we
had néticed a couple of boats paddling out our way from the opposite
shore, <8 .800n as the Japs bogan firing those boats beat it rigat
back to shore--and that told us the wholc story. Thosc were friendly

inese trying to comc out and rescue us; but they ncver could have
made it in the face of that Japancsc shelling. So, thoy went back to «
shore, waited, hoping that we could make it to them.,

That was the t oughest job scven men cver had. How we paddled fer
that shore, The two mon who seemed in the best co ndition took the
two whole paddles, a third man usod the half paddle, and the rest of
us used our hands. We went around in circles for a while, finally
got the raft straightened out, and put cvery cuncc of cnorgy into
zgotting to that shorg in the fastost possiblc time, We sinmply couldntt
have moved faster, +hcn we saw threc motorblats coming out toward '/ -
us from the Jap side: of the shoreline--and wo moved faster, anyway.

By tho time we got to the friendly shore, we were recally "pooped",
Chinese fishermon werc yelling at us to hurry, waded outv inte the .-
water to help ug, grabbed us b; the arhs and almost dragzed us ashorc.
Byt we found we werec not ¢ .sre at all, We werc simply on a rud shoal
that had been formed by ti.. low tide.’ The Chinesc had carried their
boats across that shoal tco opén water, about half a mile away, and wo
had to make it to those boats,

-

1f somcbody te¢lls you that it s impossible to run through nud
that's knee decp, "tcll them they don't know what they're talking about.
Becatise 'we did it. Thosec ap motorboats werc getting too closc for
comfort., We'd run a-fow sfcps, £all dowr oxhousted; the Chinesc
would help us to our‘fecct and we'd run a few steps more, fall face
downward in t he mud~-~thc fishetmen would pick us up again.

God know how we .cver got to thosce boats, but we don't, Thc fishor-
men didn' t have to tell us t6 hide in the bottom of these Sampans;
we simply fell in, exhausted. The fishermen got us loaded in, two
to a boat, piled fishing baskets over us to hide us, and then started
paddling and punting like no onc cever paddled or punted beforc,
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Then o couplc of Ja- planes caic lonking for usSe So theo fisacrmeln
paddled their SampanS'into sore cavoes, v bod until the adcoms had )
passcd Over; tpon onc by ong thLo Goppuns hock oI 20LOSS that Loncly,
exposcd gtrotech of water. We nad to mall she shore, Japs or nO JarsSe
So we crouched under clan-  2ekots wnilce Cur Chinosc Trionds outdlid
any'Harvard croew gething _,ss bhat onen bav.

Lindsley and I vere togetbher in onc Sumpiile 4o we hit thoe shore
togethor; and not o soul wag - 5tzht ~meept oursclves, and we Wwole
a sighth Ly covorills were jusb nanging on me b thoe gracc of one
shouldex and o ziDPeT» mneign -+ladsley had gobten into some oil
somcwhero along tho 1inc and Loskud 1ife o nigi’ fighhor-—~Cc7Tou tho
fishernen took time outv lo tatgh at use Then thoey hustled us along

~
(&
and into o littlo Jhinege fiehing villoge. wal.ch probably appeors or.
b
IS

no map of @nina, bet benrs tho nulo of Chan “ou Sik iat lonst that
wae 08 closc as ouvr Suiness Lriond could come TO putbing it inxd
Znglish for us) o - Wezwent varough tho villoge To & gstonc housc, WCIo
asked to step in. Thore we metb thna r3st of our partye They had

arrived first and werc voibing f£or US.
Up to this timc not o word or gesture had passcd botween any of

us and the Uhinesc fishormen vho had rescued ue. Thoy know we WOIC
aporicans. ~They khew we werc fricnds and nliies. They riskod theilr

1ives in saving USe 6 cuesbions asked, no rowards wantcd. Bub, after

they knew we worcksafe,‘éfter tca and cakes had boen scrved; then the
whole village crovided into tnat 1ittle room bo atare ab us, Byoc-
vwitnesses begal pbroadcasting 1in yory loud Chincsc, and with plenty

of gestures, their version of how we had bocn shot down by Jap ac&?ack,

how funny we had looked trying to rul across that mud £lat,. how WC
had been smothcered under sceveral layers of fishing baskels. Then the
story tellers began disa grceeing on the dotails; 1t nust have been
about ‘the nosicst rescuc party that cver happencd.

~ Then su ddenly all the noicc and talking stopped, a8 if by nagice
wg gouldn t hoar it, but * o aid, Thosc Jap adams werce overhead
agoine. Semewherc, & COwl -/ of bombs weIre dropped, but nct in our

Cyicinitys Whe Adans fleow oway finally, ond woe all breathod casior

)
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Then Mr, Huong appearcd on tho sconc, He spoke senough &nglish 80
that he could tell us ail about it. DBut Le never did tell us who he
was, Ho was just o “Chincse pusinessnan He jusi narpened to be’
yigiting in The vildiage. Lt was VOIY fortunate that he WS there,
peoausc he knew exactly where to go and wihat te 4o. Ipaginc our
gagns of anmazed dclight when he told us that thore was 2 Unitecd State:
Naval Station just 8o Rl { about 27 miles aweye LT would be louzh
going, considering‘ouraco&ditions, but he would takec us there wibthin
lecss than two dayse That was the happiest nows we ovor hcards Ecroe
we had bocn S ot down lcss thon o nile from & Jop garrison, Wo hod
beorn ghelled \and somc of thosc shells camd brobty closc), wo had :
peen chascd b notorboats and scarched for by Jap plancs 1688 thon tw

hours ago--and here was @ rai tclling us that we were within oo fow
hours of safotye ,

-

-



0 H?ang told us we had botter be noving out of that village, howevore

he ®aps %aght have spotted us and they night start bombing the - '

srillagec, o we 4 better got ourselves ready Tor somc forced narcihing.
8 - )

The first hour was oasy, but~w$rrying, Wo climbed inbo smnll junks
and: sailed within a nile of that dgp-held coastline, got out about an o
hour later, walked about four nilds, werc rcceived as heroes by thé
fown army, bedded down for thc night after a swell Chincse bancuct,
Fron somewhere a Chinese doctor appeared, dr essed the wounds of -
radioman Warr, who had a bad shoulder wound. We resolved then an
thore that if anyoae ever,said arything deragatory about a Chindman
within our hearing, th@re d be one helluva fight then and there.

Our own parents couldn t flave taken better care of us, then did
thosce Chinese people who met us, fod us, clothed us, stayed up all
night so that we could have theilr beds. They couldn't do enough for
us, and we werc humble with gratitude. ' -

Aan intoresting note at this juncture was when the village chief
produced from oub of nowhoro a "Pointco-Talkic", With this little
miracle to improve Sino=American- convorsation and mutuat understanding,
we succedded very well in oxchanging thoughts and planning our de-
part urce {We later lcarned, upon roaching Kunming, that theso
#pointco-Talkics" had beon distributed several months before by a
U.S. Navy.lLieutenant who had travoled through this area in the intercst
of arranging the evasion and escape of downed iAllied pilots.)

Huang was boettor than his promisc.  Hec told us that we would be.
with tho Nzvy within fortr-olglt hours. . hetually, we met the Havy
within twenty-four hours. Bosn! s Mate Tucker was out looking for--
us, AGAS men were doing the same thing, combing roads and riverses,
we got away from the Taps alright, but we cou ldn't have gotten aviser
fron those Axncricans aho were out looking for usy if we had tric,

Not that we had trioed. ’

When we saw Tycker swinging along with'a tofmy-gun over ONe shouldel
and o pag of ireh rations over the other--well, you can tall about a
. sailor s welecome, but you havent secn anything. . '

That night we slept in American sacks, ate American food, snokod
Ancrican cigﬂrottcs,'listéned to American servicenen swapping btacir
cxpericnces for ours; boy, it was Hoaven. -

o 4id a lot of walking and bitchinz, jecp and planc riding alter
that before we got back to Kunming wicre we counld really recst, and
draw’ a complcte outfit of now Gr clothes. Bub, now that itfs all
over, I think we oucht to gzet soncthing on the records for the benefit
o7 the rest of you who may bo dropping in on China uncxpectcdlys ,
Ané the first and most important thing we want to say is this: trust
+he Chinesc. Hets your fricnd and hefll takc carc of you., Ho!s
your-ally,in this war, and you never had a nore loyal oncCe Helll
hide you, feed you, clothe you, carc for you, get you back to your
own peoples You ray have a hard tire understanding him at first, but
- keep your’sconse. of humor and usce the sign language and overlook
‘his quecr-looking and little whys. Reniember that voulre a pretty
queer 1o0king duck to him, t00. - -

6
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And as a War Correspondent, yho has no business at all going
through an experience which fan t be talked about or written alkout
cxcopt in secrect journals, wbnt to express ny persondl admirubion
for 1o ts of things. <£pr the way the survivors of Lt,{jg) Evons
crow handle d t hemsclves in a %ine of reol danzar® tho way the Nawy
has organi zed its charc of Cnira coaosh roscuc scrvice that makes it
99 ghancos out of loo that, if you drep ia on China Unéxpcctodly, that
you 11 be taken carc of, brousht bosk te civilizaticmi--why, thoy
nak® a drop that looks like "curtains" turn out vo bs the fincst

vacation you over had,. n ~

( Personally, I owe plonty to the Navy, Jdim fwas sgved nv 1ife

and I hopc he gets the proper citation for whal nmay-have boon just
a job-?s him, but meant comsideranly more UC me than that) . Thosc
mon at'*pnegki made me approciate the fact that ny 1ife was worth

saving, '\ %o fic, at_lenst! and , all along the line, all the way
up to Hukirming, the Navy and its mén have do ne a job that no other
oubfit in the world-could’ve donc,

~

¢

Yes, I owe a lot--ineluding my life-~to the Navy. and if therofs
anyway L+ ean rcpay ite---wcll the Jeps have nissed me twice and I°-

gucss I'11 be around for = ~/hile longer, walting to repay travor S.
ﬂ =T T
’ And noy we, the reporting officers_from China, add 2 notc here,

In interrogation ot the crow of this FB4¥.2, in talking over the
details of the crash, of  cning to" in the water, and cf sobbing’

i gafely into Chinesc handsy one fact-is cormon in all the storics, ,
Go~pilot, crew_mg?pers and passcnger Bell join in saying; in the words
of onc of thomn 3 d like to say , Lioutenant, that our pilot, Jim
Zvans, was 4.0 &fring the whole demmnocd thing, He "took over® fron
the morent we hit' the water until we met the Navy and he really ook

arc of the lot of us. guess rou'd call his actions thet day
neroie: ¢ whatever thoy were, it's darn surc that we all cwe our

H

iives protty much to his quick-thinking and cocl-headedncss,

‘ %icutonant'(jg) Jaries B8vans showed hinmsclf tc be all man that doy
in Mareh 1945,~and his co nduct was truly a credit to the United
ot :yes Naval Scervicos
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Left to right, front row: Pearce, Greene, Evans, Lindsley, (& Flaps), Wilson.
Rear row: Warr, Meo, Gipson, Jenson, Walker, Reis, Doss.

Commander . . . .

Cozpilot ¥ i iy e
Corpilotsi S et g g

Plane Captain . . .

1st Radioman . . . .

1st Ordnanceman and Bombdr

Bow Turret . . . . .
Fwd Upper Deck Turret .
Aft Upper Deck Turret
Stbd Waist Turret

Port Waist Turret . . .

Tail “Turkperils oo iy i

. Evans, V. J., Lt (jg)
Lindsley, K. J., Ensign
Greene, F. W., Ensign
Pearce, J. R.,, AMMF1/c
. Warr, J. A, ARM1/c
Doss, J. L., AOMB2/c
Jenson, L. R., AMMF2/c
Walker, M. L., ARM3/c
e S R
Gipson, C. C., S1/c
Wilson, A. J., AMMF2/c
Meo, N. J.,, AOM3/c

Squadron
VPB-119

CREW
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