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SECRET

EVASION FROM AHOY ARSA

PEIY -2 COrsasshes ln AHCY EBarbort

On 22 Yerch 1045, a F34Y-2 "Privateer®™ erashed in AMOY -
herbor on the China Coast. The plane, from Flse$ Alr ¥ing 17,
wae fiying its regulsr patrol from LUZOE and had just {lown over
ABOY harbor at 300 fest in guest of shipping bargets when 1t
sustained s direct A/A hif in the fuselags and was sent crashing
down” o the water below. A passenger in this plans was Ir. Don
Bell, ¥ar Correspondent for the Iutusl Erosdsasting System, His
story of the crash end subsequent rescus znd walkont is zi
below end affords 2 good ezample of typlcal walik-cuts in the
Chipe ‘cozgtel srsa,

It might be noted that this plens crashed in one of the
worst spots on the entire cossi, not over a mile from the
islengd of AMOY, the most heavily fortified Jupaness stronghold
between ZHANCHATL and HOHGECHG. The entire maipland surround
A420Y herbor is unoeceupied and is inhebited by friendly Chinese
vho have bean btriefed by American service persomnel on the
hendliing of dowmed Americen pilots. Also, there are U.S5. Havy
end AGAS-Uhina stations very nearby. DHDowever, the three islends
in AMOY bharbor, 4HOY, QUEE0Y and KULARGSEU sre Jap fortresses
end ere definitely unsafe. Similerly the harber is considered
wnssafle end ditching there is certainly not advisable. 4 crash
landing on the mainlesnd Is preeticsble and is entirely safe,

Don Dell:

A word sboubt ¥r. Don Bell is in order before we hesr his
atory of this experiesnce. 3efore December 8, 1941, ir. Bell was
g radioc commentator in MHANILA, P.I., and was well-known, both by
Americans end Japanese, for his predictions of Japansse inten-
tions in the Per Zast. Xe was ceptured by the Jepanese when they
took HANTLA on Decaember B8th, snd wes immedietely interned with
hig wife and two young boys in Santo Tomas prison in Hanilae,
There they exlisted until 3 Bebrusry 1945 ~-- three long yeers o--
when thay were libsrabted by the spectacular setion of the Second
Gattalion of the United States Pirgt Cavelry. Afber over thres-
yeers! intermment, subjection to Jep indignities and strocities,
snd endursnce of the "slow starvetion® diet which the Jespensse
designed for these priacners, when Bell was libersted from
prison he sent his wife and two bsgs homs and irmmediately set
cut to®Yesrn abput modern werfars.” Feeling he had a lot to
ceteh up on in 3 shard time,¥ he reguested sssigmment $o the
most dengerous missions possible. #And so 1% was that he happensad
to be esboard Lisutenant Jim Svans' "Privateer”™ on that fatal day.
ipd now -— Kr. Bell's own story:s
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8o, we dropped in wexpectedly for & visif in COhina,

¥hen I say "unexpectedly,” I meean we hed sbout three seconds!
warning &mﬁ no c¢hance to change our minds, 4nd, when I say
"érgpped,” I mean just thel: we dropped from sbout 500 feet ab
the rate of sbhout 180 kasts - end without benmeflt of paracimite
cr Lime for prayer.

if%er the azaitemaae was 2ll over and we were in friendly
hends, I remember & &y "This is 3 hell of & place for a
War Correspondent io b&.

Iﬁ sounded exeitins:

Ey part in this story begen down in HANTLA shen Lientensnt
; n, Favy FRO Officer, casuslly mentioned thet the
patrol “1i5hts out of Luzon mizhi meke & pood eye-wilmess story.

. for the folks back home bto listem bo, Iif any ¥Wsr Corrsspondent

felt like taking a fourteen-hour trip slong the China Gosst in
i_“ﬁrivataar. I£ sounded exciting, Now thet I look beeck on
£; it wes., 4

I took aboubt five mimutes to get my “orders.™ 4 twenty-
minute Jeep ride, = thirty—riva-ainnba hop in a Piper Cudb, and
I gresented =y orders to Ceptain Jones, 0.C. of the 17th ﬁaval

Alr ¥inge.

THant acgathing hat?’
| ®mhe hotbsr it 1s, the betber the story, Ceptein.®

. 8o, early the next morning I listensd in on the "briefing,”
met Lisut. {jz) Jim Evens end hias crew, &ll of whom sbarted
teiling and showing me why the PBEY-2 was the finest plans thal
ever did a patrol job: seven feel longer than the cold PB4Y,
faester, more fire DO¥ET, the plane thet Tokyo Rose celled the
"four~engine fighier®? - and so on until time to cheeck omib,

The Petrol:

¥y {irst impression of the Iinberior of the plene was thel
1%t would be easier on ¥ar Correspondents if the gun turrel were
a 1ittle higher or & 1ittle smaller, or not so much in the
=iddle of things. Later the Plene Capiain, John Fsarce, ANFl/ec,
ssked mg if T'd like to climb into that same burret snd have &
lock 2t the sky; Cunner Ksurlee Walker, ARES/e, helped me elinmd
in - gnd I begen feeling a 1ittle more friendly toward that
turret. Bub *t mast heve resented having & rockie fooling
ercund with it, becsuse & couple of hours later I'm sure it
kicked me in the bsek and knocked me cut - but thatl's ell heersey,
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SECRET
It haﬁpenﬁd ri@t 2ftAYccconnal

It heppensd right after we came oub of AEOY., I remember
hearing Pllot Evens telling Co-Pillot Enesign Eirby Lindsley how
faomy it was that we hedn't drawn any fire fros the lslsnd, axnd
I walked out of the cockpif, thinking =11 ths fun was over for
e few mimbtes, siarted to 3if down on the 1ittle box which housed
the First 414 Emsrgency Cesr and which also scted 2z =y “sest
of honor® during the ride. Just then the Fevigeting Officer
(Easizn Frenk Greene -~ he went doen with the ship) smiled over
in my éirectlion, indiecated by sign lenguepgs that they were be-
gloning to pop &t us; the rediomen {Jeses ¥err)} began $o double
up his fist « I supposs he was golng to sheke it at the Japs;
but thet gesture was never finished. Suddenly tha lights went

I found out afterwerds thet the Pilot hes sierted evasive
mazneavering, wes at the top of a 500-fookt lesp-frog and going
down, when we were hit. It probably knocked thes $ail off cur
plane, but we kept right on gliding down at the rate of 180 Imots,
4% sboub 200 fest the Pllob discovered he had lost elevetor cone-
trol and conldn't pull oul. ETe dfd have Tize to stralizhten out
ths wings -« end then we hit.

- Tha bounceé probably broke the plsne in two st the waist
{becsuse we never saw thet pert of the plane sgsin), ut the
bounee mmst hsve ssved same of our lives.

The next time we hit, the nose dug right in and stayed down,
Fhat was left of our PB4Y-2 burat inteo flemes Immediciely.

10ut® - in the waters

AlY this was $old to me by the other survivors, of course,
I knew nothing sbont i1t at all. That gwmn turret - st lesst I
think it mmst beve been the turrel, becouse nothing elze eould
heve mmecked ma guite so hard on the "tall-bime® - took its
revenge and I was "oul™ for some 1ittle &tims.

How I ever got to the surface through a burning plane, IVil
never know, y firat consclions moment weas when I heard the
pilot seying, “Now, just relax.”

Co=-Pilot Lindsley bold e lsber that I bommsed up & few
feet away from the burning fuselsge, Lieut. Evans yelled ot ms
to get sway from the plsne (we were =till cerrying plenty of
bembs). But it hadn't registered - I was st3ll just bouneing -
there & few faet swsy from the plane., Then Jim Tvans sweam over,
grebbed me by vwhat was left of =my flighi coverslls, dragzed me
eway from the plane, told me to relax.
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And then things begen registering on =y very clouded bresin,
I was stil]l helpless, howsvery oy life bHelt wouldn't inflebe
(mouldn't have mede any difference bscsuse there was & big hole
in it anywey), 2nd I would heve béen comtent just to settle dowm
and forgel the cares of the world, '

Eveng rs_e»hma to burning planet

I remsxber Evens yelling 2% Lindsley to come cver snd toke
eare of me for & few mivmbtes; so I dudifully pul =y arm over the
Co-Filot's shoulder whilse the Filot swam aewey - went baek towaerd
that burning plame, looking for & 1ife-raft. '

#irecles still heppen. He found onme undsr s lokt of debris,
dragzed 1t out, Inflated Li; they 208 me Into it somshow - snd
then they went looking for survivors. -

Thirteen of us hed started cut on that pabrel job. 3ix of
them, I never sew szain. In &8 drop of that kind, 1t seemed Im-
posaible thet any of us could have swrvived. DBut finally
there were seven of us In that 1ittle, half-infleled 1ifg-raff;
with one jungle-pack &nd two and g half paddles. So, we got
curselves opgsnized zs well zs the circumstances permitted, and
ztarted paddling,

«sso8nd sterted paddiings

Fhere ﬁu' paddle wes & problem -~ which was szoon enswered
for us by the Japs.

During sll this rescve work, we wers hidden from the Japs
by vhat was laft of the burning plene, 3Bub once we peddled oud
from behind the plene snd got into view of the Jap's gun positions,
they begen firing 6 us. That told us which wey not To go.

& few minmmtes before we had noted a couple of boaks paddling
sub our wey from the opposiie shore. 4s soon as the Japs Degen
firing, those boabs beat 1L right baek %o the shore - snd thad
. 8614 us the whole story. Thoss were friendly Chinese, :
to eome out s2nd rescus us; but they sculd never heve made 1€ in
the fass of that Jepansse shelling. 5o they went basck to fthe
shors, waited, hoping that we could meke it to them,

Thai was ihe toughest job seven men ever had. How we
paddlied for thet shors, The two men who ssemed In the best con-
dition took the %wo whole peddles, a third man used the hall
paddie; the rest of us used our hends, ¥e went around in cirecles
for & while, finally got the raflt straighfened out, and pub
every omacs of snergy into getting to thet shore Iin the fastest
possible time. ¥e simply couldn't have moved faster.
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Then we sew three mobtor bosbs coming out toward us from
the Jep side of the shoreline - and we moved faster, anyway.

‘*a?ismrmhelt

By the time we zot bo the friendly shors, we werse veally
*pooped.” Chinese fishermen weres yelling 5% us to hurry, weded

out inbo the wafer to help usj grabhed us by the erss snd slmosé
drarzged us ashors,

fut we found we were not ashore =t ell., We were a.x.mply on
& mad shosl that hed been formed by the low tide. The
hed ecarried thelr bosie scross that shoel $6 open water - abaut
halfl & mils awsy - and we had to make i% to those boats.

If somebody tells you it's Iimpessidbls o rum throush mad
that's nse-deep, tell them they don't know what theytre talking
ebout. Beecsuse we did it. Those Jap mobtor boats were getiing
too dammed close for comfort. We'ld rm & few steps, fall dowm
exhaaatod; the Chinsse would help us to our feet and wetd rmn

a few steps more, fall fm—dmmard into e mud, the fishermen
so'nm pick uws uwp againg

God Imows how ws ever zot to those 'twaﬁa, but we don't.

The fishermen didn't have to tell us to hide in the bottom
of ' thoss sampans) we simply fell in, completely exheusted. The~
izhermen got us losded in, two te 2 boal, piled fishing besketls
over us to hide us, end they started paddling and pumting like
no one ever paddied or punted before.

Then = couple of Jsp planes came up looking for ue., 3o
the fishermen paddled thelr sampans intn scme caves, wailted until
the Adewms had passed overi then, one by one, the.a@mte-ag:afr :
geross that lonely, exposed smtch of water.

¥e hed to make the shore, Japs or no Japs. 3¢ we crouched
under clam-~baskets while owr Chinese friends ouidid any Herverd
erew zetiing mcross that open bay.

Chinese Fishing Villege:

Lindsley and I were together in ons spmpen. 5S¢ we kit the
shore together -~ end nob a sau}. was in sight execept surselves -
end were we & sightl Hy coveralls were just hanging on me by
the grece of one shoulder and a zipper. Ensign Lindley hed
got into some oll somewhere 2lonmg the line and locked 1lke &
night-fighter - even the fiszshermen took tirme ocub to lsugh at us,
?mn they bustled us along end Into & little Ohinese {ishing

lage which probably appeers on no mep of China, but bears
the came of Chan Tou Sik (2% leasst thet was as close ss owme
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Chinese friend could come to pubtting it into Eaglish for us}..

¥e went throush the villsge %o a stone house, wers asked to
step in. There we met the rest of osur periy.  Thsy hed arrived
first and wvere waiting for us..

*They kpew we were friends®.....:

; Hpﬁomstm,mtamGragesmhs&mbem
any of us and the Chimese fishermen who had rescusd us..
knew we were Americmns. They new v were friends snd sllles,
They risked their lives Iin seving us. Fo queetions asked, no
rewerd wanted. Dub, after they imew we wore saled afberteaam!
cekes thm gemd.; E;ﬁ'ﬁi g whole villaze orowdsd inbto thel
room $50 8 gt usSe sses begen broasdessting, In very
loud’ Chinese, and with plenty of gestures, thelr version of how
we had been shot Gown by Jap sck-ack, how funny we looked trying
mier

* o run seross thet mud-flat, how we had been smobhsred

gaveral layerszs of {ishing baakets. Then the story tellers began
disagreeing on thoe defalls; 1t mmust have been about the noislest
rescns party that ever mmmd¢

Then au&aanly ell the noiss and the talking st@peé, es if
by -megic, Wo couldn't hesr 1%, but they did. Those Jsp Adams -
were overhesd sgain., Somewhere, & couple of boabs were dropped,
but net in cur vieinity. The Adems flew sway finally, end w@
21l bresthed saslier again.«

Then Er., Busng appesred on the scene. He spoke enough
English s8¢0 that he could bell us mrll) sbout 1it. Iut he never did
tell us who he wes. De was just a "Chinsse business men.” He
just heppened to be visiting In the villagé. It was very foritu-
nate thet he was there, becauss he mew emtly where fto go and
shst to éa.:

Imezine our gesps of emmged del fzht sren he told us thet
there was a United Stztes Navel Station just 80 11 (abouk 27 -
milee) swey.s It would be tough zoing, considering owr conditions,
but he would teke uws there within less than two days,

Thet wes the happiest news we ever hesrd, Here we had been
shot down less than a nile from a Jap gsrriscn, =0 haed been
shelled (snd some of these shells csme very closs), we had besn
chased by mﬁor boats and searched for by Jep planes less than
twc hours ego - and here was 3 man balliun us thet we were within
a few hours of safaty.
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14 us wo'd betier be moving cub of thst villege,

The Japs might have spotted us and they might decide
sa start bombing the village. 3o, we'd bebter get ocurselves
reedy for some foresd marching,

Chinese Easpit&li'*szg

The first hour was easy, but worrying. e elimbed into
small jJunks, sailed slonz within a aiﬁy ofgt-h&‘é Jap-held coasbe
line, got out sbout an hour leter, walked sboub four miles,
®ere recelved as herves by the town ermy, bedded down for fhe
night after a swsll Chiness Benguet. From somevhers a Chiinese
doctor esppeasred, dressed the wounds of Redfomen Yery, vho hag

& bad shoulder wound. We resclved then snd there thet if Enyons -

ever said anything derogatory sbout 2 Chinemen within .
there’s be one helluya ﬁm then and- there. &g o
couldn't have taken batter cars of us, than did ihoss O
people who met us, fed us, elothed us, sta: ed up all

that we could have their beds « They couldn't do e

An interesting note st this juncture wes i
illage Chisf produced from moshers a "Pointis-Tall
ﬁ%ﬁ& %i‘ttzﬁ miracls to improve Sino-imsricen conve
thoughts and plamning our deperture, (¥ lober Yeeraed; tpon .
reaching EUREIEG, thet &hese ’?aintia-ﬁlki‘:s'rhnﬁ' sy dlstria
butsd several months befors by a2 U.S. Ravy Lieutenent who had
travelled through this srea in the interests of arranging the
ezcape end evesion of dowmed Allled pilots.)

e

e

TessssWe couldn'f have gob swey from those AmericanS....'s

Eueng was better then his promise. He $old4 uvs thet we
would be with the Havy wlithin 48 hours. Actuslly, ve met the
Havy within 24 hours. 3Bos'n's Hate Tucker was out looking for
us. The Havy stetiom at LUREEI hed already hesrd sbout cwr»
mezpected visil, men were zlrealdy oub over every possibls routs
looking for us. AGAS men were doling the seme s & ner
roeds and rivers - we got awsy from the Japs &1l right, bubt we
coculdn't have got swey from those Americans who were ocut locking
for vs if we had trised, Kot that we trisd..

¥hen we sew Tocker, swing elong with a Tomy-gun Sver -
ons shoulder snd 5 bag of Ironm retions over the other - well,
you can telk shout g ssller's welcome, buk you hsven't ssen

Thet night we slept in real sscks, afe American food,
smoked American oigerettes, listerned to Americsn service msn
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swapping thelir experisnces for ours - ‘acy,. it was heaven,

Be 41d 2 lot of =alking end bitehing, jeep and plam riding
after thet before we got back Lo KUNKIEG whers we could reslly '
rest, end drew 8 compledes outfit of pew GI clothes. DBubt, now
that*. 18%s 2l over, I think we ought %o get something on the
record for the bamfi of the rest of you who mey bae dropping in
on Chins mnsxpsctedly.

Trust the Chinesses

And the firet snd most importent thing we want to ==y is
this: trust the Chinese, He's your friend and he'll take care
of vou, He's your elly im this wer end you never had = move
loyel one. Eet!ll hide you, ha'll feed you, clothe you, cers for
you, get rom baeck Lo your own people. You maey have a hard tims
ms:stam’hng him 2t first - but keep your semse of humsor snd
use the zign language and overlook his gussr little ways.
Rememher thet you're & pretlty gneer-locking &uck to hix, too.

ind ss 2 ¥Ysr Correspondent, who has ro busimss gt a1l going

through an experiance which csa't be talked ebout or writbtem
ahout exeept In secret journals, I wenb to express my persomal’
admiration for lote of things; for the wsy the survivers of
Lisut,. Zvans' crew handled themselves in a time of resl dangery
the way the Hsvy has orgenfized its shere of 2 China’ Const Hescueé
Service thel mekes 1t 9% chences out of 100 thas, if you drop in

on Chine mmexpectedly, you'll be tsken cars of, brought back to
"iv;liza‘:ian' - why, they m=ske & drop thet looks like ®ourtains®
turn out %o bte ome of ..ba finest vaca‘ai:ms ym*ve ner hed. ‘

%Thanks, Havy.”

“ersmlly, I ose plenty o the Havy. Jim Evens sa?%& _
1ife {smd I hope he gats the propsr citstion for what =ay b e
Tast been z job to him bub meent considersbly more - Y «w
thet)., Those men at LUNGKY mads me able-to apprecish the Taeb
thet =y life wes worth saving {to ms; =% lesat)s -And, 211 slteng
tha 1ime, all the wey up bto EUENIRG, ﬁﬁﬁﬂvg&;ﬁi‘b&m&sw
done = ’fob that no other. outfit in the world could heve donee

Yes Imabt-hﬂlﬁiﬁgmﬁt&-wmm‘ And
1f there's any wey I cem repsy it < well the Japs have missed
me twice snd I guess If11l be sround for e whils lounger, waiting
to repzy Tevors.

Well Done -~ Jim Sysnas

Aind msy we -—- the reporiing officers from Ching - add 2
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mm. In inbervozeting the erew of this FREY.E y B
cesy the detalls of the eresh, of Yooming %o mthe

«m smd of betiing sefely into Chinese hends, ono fseb im

m@u 81l the stories, Co-pllof, erew merbers 2nd Pas
mxmmmﬁa&mmmumwm‘:*&mw
ssy, iLisubensnt, that our pllot, Jim Zvans, wmua *4.0' doring
mmma;mg. Ba *tock over' from the moment we hik
the waier ontil ve =2t the Hevy and he reslly took eaxre of the
1ot of us., I guess yon'™i esil bic schbions thet Goy Yheroints
shebever they were, 1#’:&%&%%&&&11&@11&5
m&&; much Lo hs.a guick-thinkinz end cool-hendedness ¥

Lisut, {Jz)} Jemes Evins showed himself to De 211 msn that
dsy Iin Sswch, 1045, end his conduet wsa truly a credit to the
m3tahsm&w‘w‘
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NARRON & HOLDFORD, P.A. ML E‘VMS

ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW

204 NORTH TARBORO STREET
DRAWER 279

BENJAMIN L EAGLES WILSON, NORTH CAROLINA 27894-0279 TALMADGE L. NARRON

R. WOODY HARRISON, JR. (1I925-1976)
TELEPHONE (252) 237-3153
WILLIAM H. HOLDFORD )

. JOE IVEY TELECOPIER (252) 243-1733
THOMAS J. RHODES

THOMAS J. RHODES, JR.

JONATHAN M. VANDEN BOSCH

C. DAVID WILLIAMS, JR.

December 4, 2007

wharrison@narronholdford.com

Mr. John N. Hackney, Jr.
John Hackney Agency
3700 Nash Street North
Wilson, NC 27896

RE: Wilson County World War II Project
Dear John:

Here is another story for your compilation of World War II history related to Wilson. Once again, the
individual involved in World War II was not from Wilson, but his daughter lives in Lucama now and works
in our office. Jim Evans is a retired Navy pilot who is also a retired periodontist in High Point, North
Carolina whose daughter, Laura Evans Scurry, lives in Lucama and his granddaughter, Lauren, is currently a
student at Hunt High School.

[ think you will enjoy the story that I have attached and I hope that you will be able to make it a part
of your compilation of stories. This incident was witnessed by a war correspondent and consequently was
written by someone who knew how to write an entertaining story.

I hope everything is going well for you and that the project is well under way for some publication. I
hope that this has made it in time to be a part of it. Our Word Processing secretary, Susan Wiggs, has
indicated that if you need some help typing anything for your pro;ect she would be willing to volunteer. If
you have any interest in that, just give us a call.

Sincerely,

R. Woody Harrispn, Jr.

Commander, U.S. Navy Reserve, Retired
RWHjr/sbw

Enclosures
Cec:  Mrs. Betty McCain
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