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Lt. George (“Shorty”) Moore, together with Lt. Robert Lapham, leads "1" Company,
45th Infantry, Philippine Division, along a barrio street in autum 1941. Lapham went
on to become a noted guerrilla leader (“Lapham’s Raiders”) during World War I1.
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1. Good Old Days and Army Buddies
February 18,1940 -December, 1941

Justafter noon, on Saturday, the 5th of October, 1940, an Army troop
ship, the USAT Prosident Grant, slipped its moorings from the pier at
Fort Mason, the Army’s Pacific Transport Depot at San Francisco, and
slowly sailed through the Golden Gate, headed for the open sea. On
its deck stood  young man from Chicago named George Bernard
Moore. It would be 1,719 days before he would again see that bridge.
Just under five vears, as time flies, but in that time, he would have
grown old far beyond his years.

At 26, George Moore had already done  lot of living, Bom and
raised in Chicago, the only son of a lather and labor uion executive,
George attended Lane Technical High School, where he studied draft-
ing and became interested in the Reserve Officer Training Corps pro-
gram, Despite his small size and slight build, he found that he en-
joved the order and discipline during his summer camps at Fort
Sheridan, north of the city on the bluffs overlooking Lake Michigan.
He excelled, and in his senior year was selected to serve as the Colo-
nel of the City Staff. Graduating atthe height of the Great Depression,
George Moore could find no work as a draftsman, so he enlisted in
President Roosevelt's new Civilian Conservation Corps and was sent
to Oregon where he spent three years working as a lumberjack. He
retumed to Chicago and underwent an apprenticeship s a lather,
working on several of the high-rise buildings then going up in the
city. Throughout this time, George had kept up his ROTC studies by
correspondence, and in 1939, he earned his commission as a second
lieutenant i the US, Army Reserves,

(Called to active duty on February 1th, 1940, for a period of two
years, 2nd Lieutenant George Moore was assigned to Camp Jackson,
South Carolina, to serve as a platoon leader with the 20th Infantry
Regimentof the 6th Infantry Division. He spent the nextseven months
traveling and training with the unitas it participated in the Louisiana
Maneuvers of 1940, the National Guard maneuvers in Wisconsin, and
the National Rifle Compettion at Camp Perry, Ohio, It was while he
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was at Camp Perry that George Moore volunteered to be one of the
frst Reserve offcers to be sent o an overseas assignment. Acceptance
would mean two years away from home, but this was his chance to
see something of the world, and he would be home by the Christmas
of 1942. He was excited when his orders to the Philippines arrived
and after ashortleave with his family in Chicago, he packed his car to
begin the long drive to San Francisco. On the morning of Saturday,
September 28, 1940, George Moore's parents.and his grandmother saw
him off. When he hugged his grandmother, she said sadly, “I1l never
see my Georgie again." He misunderstood and answered, ‘Tl be back,
Grandma." They were both right.

George described his trip across the country in a letter he mailed
from San Francisco on the 7th of October. Written on Plaza Hotel sta-
tionery, it read in part:

Sunday Oct. 6, 1940
Dear Mother and Dad,

Comes Sunday and a chance to write to you. Whenyou get this [ will
be way out in the Pacific bound for Honolulu. The ship (UL, Grant)
sails at noon Tuesday and we must be on board by 10 o'clock.

The trip was uneventful, which was swell. First night made Ames,
lowaandsleptinthe car. 2nd night made Cheyenne, as you know, Stayed
at the Plains Hotel, Third night made Salt Lake City, Utah. The morning
I left Salt Lake it was beautiful. Passed through Reno, a wild town, and
slopped ata cabin in Carson City, Nev. Arrived in Frisco on Wed. affer-
noon. Stayed at the St. Francis that night and later in the evening went
to the Mural Room and danced to Freddie Martins Orch. (Don't ask
who with). Thursday night, Pierce Fleming and wife, and I went to
Fishermans Wharf and | had abalone teak. Friday “Boots” Engel, Bruce
Davis, and I went out there again and T had broled lobster. Was it good.
Friday night I had a date with Madeleine Bell... Took her out with the
bunch of us and we went to The Forbidden City, a Chinese night club.

Saturday we went down to the docks and watched the President
Coolidge sail for Shanghai. Beautiful ship. Bought myselfa pair of shoes,
Needed them. Saw the L5, Grant. Itis a big white ship with a big Ameri-
can Flag painted on her side. Of course she is not as big as an ocean
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finer. They were loading her. The dock is illed with Army trucks and
tractors, Six submarines pulled into port yesterday and anchored next
1o Japanese ship. They are all painted black, their war color, and their
officer saic they were loaded with torpedoes with warheads and they
could go fo war in a minute.fusta it hint o the faps. We were paid
260 when we got hereand we are [ MS. unclear] rich. Will have tospend
a good deal for uniform in Manila, tho.

Tomorrow will be a busy day for us as we have to be examined,
check our trunks,cars, et Itis rather exciting, Especially in view of the
fimes. | do not think we would have it any other way. If they are asking
for t, all we ask is the chance to get the frst crack at ‘em.

Say hello and goodbye to everyone for me. The new watch runs and
Iooks swel Dont worry about me. 'l be at the convention in 1942

Au fevoir,
Your loving son,
Ceorge

From San Francisco, the USAT Grant sailed west to the Hawaiian
Islands, where the ship made port at Honolulu. The passengers were
allowed to disembark and tour the island of Oahu. George Moore re-
membered stopping on the hills overlooking Pear Harbor and dis-
cussing withanaval officer the fact thatthe fighting ships o the entire
American Pacific Floet were moored side by side in the harbor and
that there was only one narrow channel out. The naval officer agreed
that if the fleet were surprised there by an enem, the harbor would
bea natural trap.

Sailing on the 17th from Honolulu, the Grant continued westward,
passing Wake Island on the 23rd and making another port of call at
Guam on the 27th. Somevwhere along the way, perhaps becausestrang-
ers aboard ship have a difficult time identifying each other, George
had acquired the nickname “Shorty," and it stuck. On the 30th, the
Grant entered the San Bernardino Straits and Lt “Shorty” Moore saw
for the first tine the beautiful green palm forests of the Philippine
Islands. Towering majestically above the palms was Mount Mayon,
an active volcano, from whose perfectly shaped cone a long column
of gray smoke was spread across the clear blue sky.
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Onthe Istof November, everyone lined the rails s the ship passed
Fortress Corregidor and sailed across the sparkling blue watersof the
bay tothe portof Manila, the "Pearl o the Orient," where it putinfo a
berth at Pier 47, the "million-dollar pier.” Lt. Moore and the other
new arrivals were me! at the dock and, while their baggage and his
car were tnloaded from the ship, were escorted over to the nearby
Army-Navy Club, where they had lunch on the veranda overlooking
the bay, After that, his baggage loaded in his car, he made his way,
drving on the et side o the road a custom leftover from the days
of the Spanish occupation) out to Fort McKinley, an American mili-
tay postthatlay just southeast of the city and that was the home of
the Philippine Division. Reporting in af the post, George Moore was
told thathe was to be assigned tothe 45th Infantry Regiment (Philip-
pine Scouts) and he was shown to his room in Quarters #25, alarge,
two story BOQ building that he was to share with ten other bachelor
lieutenants.

In 1940, mitarylfein the Philippine Islands had become so peace-
ful that Army and Navy familis actually considered an assignment
there to be a plum. Quarters were luwurious by stateside standards
and servants could be afforded even on a junior officer's pay. Fort
MeKinley was considered to be quite arge post, nthose days before
the advent of mechanized forces required the acquisitionof hugetracts
of taining land. The fort was located on relativly high ground bor-
dered on the north by the Pasig River and otherwise surrounded by
farm fields that sloped down to the shores of Laguna de Bay, a large
lake several mills tothe southeast. The postselfwas beautifuly aid
out, with ree-tined roadsand arge tropicalstyle houses covered with
vines and surrounded by manicured lawns. At ts center, amranged
along a bisecting road, Fort MeKinley had the usual collecton of in-
stallation failites: a post exchange (PX), a small theater run by the
YMCA, tailor shops, a branch bank of the Philippine Trust Company
of Manila, and the post fire department. Off of this road were loops
along which were located the large troop barracks, each with ts par-
tcular regimental crest painted on the side of the bulding. The golf
course surrounded the post proper, and around this were two large,
winding, tree shaded roads along which were located the offcers
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quarters,the Division Headquarters, and the lovely officers' clubwith
its pool and tennis courts,

The organization to which 2nd Lt. Moore was assigned, the Philip-
pine Division, was a very unusual unit, i that the vast majority of its
7,50 soldiers were Filipinos in the American Regular Army. The Di-
vision was comprised of the 45th and 57th Infantry Regiments (Phil-
ippine Scouts), the 24th Field Atillery and one battalion of the 23rd
Field Artillery (PS), the 14th Engineers (PS), the 12th Medical Regi-
ment, and the 12th Quartermaster Battalion. All of these units were
Quartered at Ft. McKinley. There was one other infantry regiment as-
signed to the Philippine Division, the 31st Infantry, which was made
up entirely of Americans and was quartered at Fort Santiago in the
old walled ity in downtown Manila.

The two Philippine Scout infantry regiments, the 45thand the 57th,
hadt been on the Army listfor many years and were famous through-
out the Army for their esprit and superior skill as soldiers. The stan-
dards for entry into the Scout regiments from the Philippine Army
were high. The Scouts were intensely proud of their regiments and
extremely loyal to the United States. Soldiers of the Philippine Divi-
sion all wore on their shoulders the same unit patch: a bright yellow
carabao head on a red shield. Their new commander was Major Gen-
eral Jonathan M. Wainwright, who had just arrived on the ULS, Grant
with George Moore.

Lieutenant Moore was furtherassigned down to the 45th Infantry’s
3rd Battalion, then commanded by a Lieutenant Colonel Lathrop. At
the time, the battalion had approximately 20 officers and 520 enlisted
men, divided into a battalion headquarters, three line companies (K,
I, and L), and a weapons company (M). George was appointed as a
platoon leader in “I" Company, which was commanded by a Captain
Gregory.

Shortly after signing in, Lieutenant Moore, along with four other
newly arrived lieutenants, reported to the Regimental Headquarters
to pay the customary call on their commanding officer, Colonel Clifford
Bluemel, West Point Class of ‘09, The colonel had a reputation as a
perfectionist and was the bane of every lieutenant's existence, Because

50

STRONG TO ENDURRE -

Fort McKinley in 1940 % \ k-&,*

(Map by the author)

of a facil tick, which frequently made his eye twitch involuntarily,
most of his subordinates referred to him by the nickname “Blinky,”
though never within earshot of him.

The new arrivals’ reception was less than warm. When he learned
that the four new lieutenants before him were Army Reserve officers
and not Regulars, Colonel Bluemel terminated the office call and told
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his adjutant to “take these four outside and show them how to do
rightface and lef-face.” George and his compatriots would have been
lss surprised at their treatment if they had known that they, as re-
Servists,represented a change that the long sevice offcrs ofthe Regu-
lar Ay had seen before and did not welcome. ince the American
Civil War, the officer corps of the Regular Army had remained a small,
exclusive dub that drew its membership primarily from the Military
Academy at West Point. Ofcourse, during the Spanish Warit had been
necessary to bring i the help of the Volunter regiments,and inthe
First World War, that of the National Guard, but in both instances, as
soon as possible after the cessation of hostilties the part time help
was thanked and shown to the door. The dlub returned to it long-
established order, and Army life went on.

But now the country was beginning to awaken to the possibility
that there ust might be another war, and the Army’s expansion meant
that more and more officers from the Army Reserves were appearing

inthe clubhouse. Why, they were mere amateurs, and many of them
hadn'teven been to college!

The occupants of Quarters #28 were a faily representative group.
By the fal of 1941, the BOQ was to have ten ieutenants living in it
They were Shorty Langdon, Jerry Sheldon, John Presnell, Jack
Neuwirth, Ralph Amato, Vinal Sayre, Henry Pirce, Pil Meir, Bl
Anderson, and George Moore. Of the ten ofthem, only Johnny Presnell
was a graduate of West Point and a Regular Army officer. “Hank"
Pierce had been to Duke, and Ralph “Smoky” Amato had recently
graduated from the University of Oregon. The club was definitely
changing,

Mixed bag though they were, the ten ieutenants in Quarters £28
developed a close camaraderie and settled into the pleasant life-style
of the American Philippines before the war, In those days, a second
lieutenant was paid the princely sum of $125 per month, and a ration
allowance of an additonal $18. By pooling thei resources, George
and his Q-mates wee able to employ a ook, alamders (washwoman),
and three houseboys. Besides shopping i the local markets for fresh
tropical fruits and fish, the cook had access to the Army commissary
to purchase food itemsin the names o his employers, and three meals
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were beautifully prepared and served daily. Each morning, a freshly
laundered and starched uniform, complete with polished brass insig-
nia, would be laid out for each of the lieutenants by the houseboys,
who lso polished thei shoes, made their beds, cleaned the house
and tended the yard.

The duty day started and ended early i order to avoid the intense
tropical, midday heat. Afternoons were spent reading or resting on
the wide verandas, Geonge's 2 years made him somewhat clder than
the otherlieutenants in the house. Infater years, while one o his few
surviving; Q mates spoke of all the fun they had together, he would
remember George as  pleasant, calm man who ordinarily preferred
to spend his free time reading in the day room rather than visiting the
nightclubs n Manila

On the 18th,the battalion's newly-arrived offcers were sent on an
onentation and trail recomnaissance patrol out on the peninsula that
juts southward,forming the west side of Manila Bay Named afte the
“Bata", s original inhabitants, the Bataan Peninsulais roughiy 25 miles
long and 20 miles wide. In 1940, as they o today, the two long-extinct
volcanoes, Mount Natib,in the north, and Mount Bataan, inthe south,
dominated the skyline, forming a small mountain range which ran
the length ofthe peninsula. The terain along the west coast, along the
South China Sea was rugged and covered with dense vegetation, lofty
trees and thick underbrush. On the eastern, Manila Bay side, the ter-
tain varied from being marshy and flatter n the north to rugged and
forested in the south. During the next 12 months, George and his el
low officers would make several trps on horseback to the jungles of
Bataan, familiarzing themselves with the many trails that the Ameri-
can engineers were puting in out there, and halting thillegal imber-
cutting operations of Filipino lunber companies who planned to de-
forestthe entire area. For some years, the American Army had had
plans ofits own for those huge trees on Bataan.

War Plan Orange, Number 3, or simply “WPO-3" was the Ameri-
can Army’s 20-year-ld plan to defend the Philippines if an enemy
force, probably the Japanese, were able to successfully land on the
mainisland of Luzon. Summarized briefl, it calle for the Philppine
Division and the much farger, but poorly trained and equipped, Phil-
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ippine Army to attempt to defeat the invading force. If this were to
prove impossible, the enemy was to be delayed while the Philippine
defenders withdrew onto the Bataan Peninsula, thus denying the en-
emy the use of Manila Harbor. The plan envisioned a defensive stand
of no more than six months, by which time reinforcements would ar-
rive from the United States. As the year 1940 drew to a close, staff
officers at the headquarters of the Philippine Department began dust-
ing;off the plans. To defend Bataan, an army would need to conceal
defensive positions, ammunition dumps, and hospitals from the Japa-
nese Alr Force, Therefore, the forests had to be protected from the lum-
ber companies,

Andso, in November, and again on December 9th, Lt. Moore found
himself on the back of a mule, riding the jungle trails and marking
likely locations for defensive positions. The days of hacking through
the jungle brush and bamboo thickets with bolos while ighting off
the hordes of mosquitos were at best unpleasant, but they served him
well as a rapid orientation on operations in his new environment.
Crossing the swifly moving jungle streams was aliways interesting.
When these were encountered, the usual procedure was tosend Scouts
both up and downstream to go wading in search of a fording place. A
favorite story of George Moore’s described one stich occasion when
the members ofthe patrol were gathered on the bank of a stream while
one Scout felthis way across. When he was only a few yards from the
far bank and success seemed to bein his grasp, the excited Scout turned
and called out triumphantly, “Theese eez thee way!" Then he turned,
took one more step, and with a splash, disappeared underwater. He
was dragged out looking like a drowned rat, and the quest went on.

On another pateol, George came face to face with the Stone Age.
While moving along a shaded jungle trail during one such patrol,
Geargeand his Scouts encountered a group of Negrito tribesmen com-
ing the other way. The Negritos from “Negrilos", the name the Span-
ish gave them) were small, dark nomads who were probably the de-
scendants of the original inhabitants of Lizzon and who eked out their
existence from the jungle by hunting and foraging. They had kinky
hair, wore no clothing, and carried blowguns, from which they fired
long, sharp darts that were rumored to be dipped in poison.
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Both groups stopped, and the Scouts began looking around warily.
Smiling seemed to ease the tension, and after a minute of curiously
studying each other, they began to mingle. There was no way tobreach
thelanguage barrier, but by gesturing with their hands and arms, they
devised a crude form of communication. The Negritos seemed inter-
ested in the equipment of the Scouts, especially their canteens. At one
point, George indicated that he would like to see them demonstrate
their skill with thetr blowguns. He pressed a dime coin into the bark
of anearby tree about ifty feetaway and then gestured to the Negritos
that he would like for one of them to attempt to hitit. One of the lttle
menslid along needlelike dart into the end of his blowgun, and raised
itto his mouth, and took careful aim. There was no noise whatsoever,
but George saw the man's chest jerk slightly, and when he looked at
the target, the dart had struck the dime dead center, pinning it to the
tree. He made amental note never to make the Negritos angry. With
smiles and waves, the two groups parted and went their separate ways.

As the only 2nd lieutenant in “I" Company, George soon found
that his company administration duties were going to require far more
of his attention than that of leading his platoon. Like countless lieu-
tenants before and after him, George spent his days inspecting the
company barracks, conducting inventories in the supply room, and
running tifle ranges. In fact, his reminiscences of his time in “” Com-
pany before the war induded an incident which occurred one day on
the “A” Range at Fort McKinley. While participating in marksman-
ship training, a Scout private failed to load his rifle properly so thatit
jammed when he tried to fire it. He then yelled, “Misfire!” By doing
80, he was saying that his weapon had malfunctioned. The Scout knew
that any rounds not fired because his rifle had misfired would not
count against his score, Those not fired because the Scout had loaded
his rifle improperly would be counted against him. George Moore
suspected that the latter was the case. To determine whether the Scout's
tifle had truly malfunctioned, he personally took the weapon, reloaded
the same bullet, raised it quickly to his shoulder, and immediately
fired it downrange. He did this without even aiming because his in-
tent was merely to demonstrate the fact that the Scout, and not the
weapon, had malfunctioned. Unfortunately; First Sergeant Aguda mis-
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understood the lieutenant's purpose and yelled, “Pull number six!"
This directed the target detail men downrange in the pit below the
target line to pull down the Scout's tanget and to report whether the
bullet had hit or missed. Shocked, George Moore said, “No!" trying to
stop the crew downrange, butit was too late. They were alreads pull
ing it down, so he waited a few long seconds until it came back up,
and the target crew sergeant yelled, “Number six, bulls-eye!” George
Moorekneww that his perfect shot had been a minor miracle, and heaved
asigh of reief. His Scouts, however, were ery impressed with their
new lieutenant, who, from the standing position, without even hav-
ing to hesitate to aim, could shoot so accurately.

As did all of the lieutenants, George Moore did his level best to
stay out of Colonel Bluemel's way, but Fort McKinley was a small
post,and “Blinky” (but never within earshot) Bluemel was everywhere.
The Army’s standard headgear for the field, in those days, was the
campaign hat (which resembled that wom today by some state po-
lice).Ithad a flat round brim, which, when the hat was properly wom,
was supposed to be level with the ground. George Moore hated his
campaign hat because whenever he and Colonel Bluemel would pass,
the following ceremony would usually take place, George would ren-
der his usual salute. Then “Blinky” would do his usual double-take
and say, “Just a second, Lieutenant.” Next the colonel would step in
front of George, bend down so that they were face to face, and pro-
ceed toadjustthe tilt of George’s campaign hat. George would always
say, “Thank you, sir," and the colonel would say, “You're welcome,
Lieutenant,” Sometimes it seemed that Colonel Bluemel s primary task
each day, right after breakfast, was to go down to the 45th Infantry,
find [t Moore, and straighten his hat.

But a lieutenant's lfe in the prewar Philippines was not all field
duty. In fact it s probably safe tosay that, more than any other period
of his life, George Moore enjoyed the short time hespent in the Philip-
pines before the war began. It was his frst taste of travel overseas,
and he was enthralled by the richness and variety of the Philippine
culture as well as by the sheer tropical beauty of the Islands. He loved
to observe the Filipino people, who always seemed to be smiling, and
to listen to their different languages. He discovered the wonderful
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uility of the word, “quan’’, which was a noun, a verb, and an adjec-
tive and could be inserted any time onedidn't know the correct word
in Tagalog, the Filipinos" ffical national language. Since the dry sea-
son wasjust beginning, the sun was becoming increasingly hotas the
days passed. In his personal automobile (a black 1939 Plymouth four-
door sedan), George spent whatever free time he had seeing the coun-
tryside. He and his friends especially enjoyed driving down into the
city of Manila.on weekends, where the Army-Navy Cluband the posh
Manila Hotel, just off the wide Dewey Boulevard, offered excellent
food and a beautiful view of Manila Bay. Other favorites were the Jai
Alai Club and the Santa Ana Cabaret. It was during one of these drives
that he observed and photographed workmen cutting up large metal
structures down on the shore of Manila Bay. The structures were the
hulks of the warships of the Spanish flet that Admiral Dewey had
destroyed during the Battle of Manila Bay in 189%6.

Itwas a tradition in the “Old Army” that, on holidays, the bachelor
officens would volunteer for the official duties so that the married men
mightspend time with their families. Accordingly, George asked tobe
assigned the duty toserveas Officer of the Day on Christmas Eve. (He
later confided his ulterior motive that by doing so, he ensured that he
would have New Year's Eve off and thus be able to attend the festivi-
tes at the Army-Navy Club.) One of his fond memories of life before
the war was his attendance, n his dress-white uniform complete with
saber, at midnight massinthe post chapel on that Christmas Eve, Thus
he spent his last Christmas of peace.

Life went by on Fort McKinley. The days were filled with planning
the training for the Scouts, overseeing the daly administration of the
company, and discussing the latest news of the war in Europe. On the
2nd of January, 1941, George Moore celebrated his 27th birthday. The
band of the 45th Infantry braved the rain that day to form up in front
of Quarters 28 to serenade him, but unfortunately, he was away at
the time, In February, the 3rd Battalion got a new commander, when
Lieut. Colonel Lathrop relinquished command to Major Dudley
Strickler, a tall lanky officer who had been with the regiment some
time before and was returning from detached service up in Northern
Luzon.
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Later that month, the American military in the Philippines took a
big step in its preparations for war when it was announced that all
mulitary famlies would be evacuated to the United States. On the 28th,
the first amilies left o the LISAT Grant whenit saled for home. “Boat
Days" had always been special events because with so many depart-
ing, just about everyone knew someone leaving, but this time, withall
the men staying, it seemed especially significant. So a military band
played “Aloha-e" and “Auld Lang Syne, and the pier was crowded
with oficers and their friends saying farewell to family members and
girlfriends. George was there with his friend, Jack Neuwirth, who was
seeing off his steady, Jean Evans. They would never meet again.

In March, there was some time for the junior officers to do some
traveling, On the 23rd, George and some friends went to Tagaytay,
southeast of Manila, where they stayed at the Taal Vista House, aplush
hotel which overlooked Lake Taal (the “lake within an island, within
a lake, within an island"). On the 3th, a group of them took some
Russian girls (professional ice skaters on tour with a show) to the
Pagsanjan Lodge, where they all rented some “bancas” (outrigger ca-
noes) and took them upriver to see the picturesque waterfalls. On the
6th of April, the same bunch got together, hired another banca at
Nasugbu and took itup the coast for abeach party on the South China
Sea.

May brought the end of the dry season and the beginning of the
tains, Captain Gregory was replaced by Captain Clifton Croom as the
commander of Company ‘1

During the week of June 13th through the 22nd, in the company of
his best friends, Lieutenants Nick Mihailov, of Seattle, and Frands
Herbert Scarborough “Scarby”) of Bishopville, SC, George took leave
to visit Camp John Hay, the U.S. Army's recreation resort at Baguio, in
the mountains of northern Luzon. The three of them stayed at the el
egant Officers” Mess, and during the day visited an andent church
and the local gold mines. From Baguio, he mailed several post cards
home to his parents.

On their return to Fort McKinley, they found more changes had
taken place. Since the arrival of 400 new officers on the LISAT Presi-

5

STRONG TO ENDURE

dent Pierce earler in the month, the company had been assigned an-
other offcer by the name of Second Lieutenant Robert B, Lapham.
Most of the companies in the regiment had only two officers and since
Captain Croom's “I" Company had three, Bob Lapham pulled a ot of
duty as Officerof the Guard. George Moore became the company ex-
ecutive officer full time,

In July the pace of change began to pick up. Both Scout regiments
wereissued the new M- Garand rifle and began spending more days
out on the A-ange familiarizing their soldiers with it. The duty day
changed to. Afethe usual 700-120trining perio,the postspert
the hottet part ofthe day observing a three-hour “quiet hour” before
returning to the bettalion areas for another duty period from 1500-
1730,

There were other signs that the command was shaking off its
casual, colonial life-style. Reacting to news from Europe, where
the German Army had used airborne forces to spearhead its “Blitz-
krieg" attacks on the Low Countries, the Headquarters of the Phil-
ippine Department became concerned about the likelihood of a
paratroop assault onto nearby Nichols Field i the event of war.
Accordingly, an ominous order came down from Headquarters,
Philippine Division, directing that, each week, one of the infantry
battalions would be assigned to “anti-parachute attack” duty. The
designated battalion would be called on to organize an immedi-
ate-response force and have its trucks parked out in front of the
barracks to transport the force to wherever the landings were re-
ported to be taking place.

From time to time, the battalions' ability to react was tested. July
10th was humid and cloudy, and there was an air-raid drill in the
morning, The Scouts dutifully turned out in battle dress and moved
to their paratroop assault defensive positions. Rain showers appeared
suddenly in the afternoon and soaked everyone. That evening from
2000 until 2110 hours, Fort McKinley held a practice “blackout dril”
during which every light on the post was extinguished in order to
conceal it location in the event of an enemy air attack during dark-
ness,
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A formal reception was held at the Fort McKinley Officers Club on
the 13thoffulyfo althe ey arrived oficers Al the hilipine Divi-
sion officers turned out in whites. The only women present were ten of
the nurses from the hospital. The following weekend, that of the 20th,
the Brtish battleship, HMS Warspte, visited Manila, and the Army-Navy
Club in Marila was filled with British naval officers, which generated
some excitement because this was a ship from a nation at war:

On August 1st, the LISAT President Coolidge arrived with more new
officers and units to reinforce the Philippine Department. General
MacArthur had been recalled to active duty and given command of
the newly formed United States Army Forces, Far East (USAFFE). He
and his staff were working hard to prepare the Islands for 2 war that
MacArthur was certain would start within the next 12 months, and on
the 12th, he ordered the mobilization of the Philippine Army. Many
officers from the Philippine Division were sent out as cadres to form
and train the soldiers reporting to the ten new Philippine Army divi-
sions, The War Department in Washington had awakened to the fact
that the Philippines were in danger, and reinforcements were being
shipped out as fast as the transportation for them became available.

Second Lieutenant George Moore was promoted to First Lieuten-
ant on September 4, 1941, He hosted a small party that evening for
some friends at the Army-Navy Club.

On the 20th, 1t Lt. Moore assumed command of Company “I",
45th Infantry Regiment (Philippine Scouts), when Captain Clifton
Croom moved up to battalion staff to become the unit adjutant. These
reassignments were due primarily to the departure of so many offic-
ers who went up north to “cadre," or train, the rapidly mobilizing
Philippine Army units. On the bright side, the news arrived the next
day (August 21st) that Col. Bluemel had also been reassigned to a
headquarters up at Baguio. The new regimental commander, a Col.
Doyle, came complete with a nickname. It was “Pappy”’, due to the
snow-white color of his har.

S0 George Moore settled into his new job, and 2nd Lt. Bob Lapham
moved up to become the company executive officer. Sadly, Lt Moore's
relationship with his battalion commander was nota good one. Major
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Dudley G. Strickler was a complicated man. Since his graduation from
the Military Academy in 1927, his Army career had taken him to Fort
Benning in Georgia, Tientsin in China, and Fort Warren in Wyoming,
Arriving in the Philippines in 1939, then Captain Strickler had been
assigned to command “L" Company in the 45th Infantry. Like many
men who served tours in the Orient, Dudley Strickler had apparently
developed a problem with alcohol abuse. It was rumored that many
evenings it had apparently been Strickler’s practice to return to his
quarters so intoxicated that he could not climb the stairs to his room
on the second floor. So that Strickler would not hurt himself in the
attempl, or have fo wake other officers for assistance, the “L” Com-
pany First Sergeant had directed the Scouts to construct a small shel-
ter under the barracks’ veranda, into which the company commander
could crawl and sleep until morning,

Eventually Strickler had been detached to duty at Camp John Hay
up at Baguio, where he was awaiting shipment to the States, when an
old friend, Major General Wainwrigh, arrived and took command of
the Philippine Division. The general knew that, with the mobiliza-
tion, field grade officers would be needed to command battalions and
to fill outthe divisional saffs that were forming, General Wainwright
calledin Major Strickler and told him thatif he could stay offthe bottle,
the general would send him down to command a batalion. Strickler
accepled the offer and his orders home were canceled. He was reas-
signed tothe 45th and placed in command of its 3rd Battalion. Thirty-
nine years old, and in the twilight of a mediocre career, Strickler was
possessed of avery short temper, and tended to upbraid his company
commanders, especially George Moore, often. Stll with all o his prob-
lems, Major Dudley G. Strickler was to exhibit some sterling leader-
ship qualities in the short time he had left to live.

The 13th of October saw the entire Philippine Division moving out
for a war game. The Scouts roadmarched and maneuvered around
the countryside, playing the role of the enemy against the 31st Infan-
try and attacking hifls in formations reminiscent of attacks on World
War I's Western Front, while the P40 fighters of the US. Army Air
Corps' Far East Air Force roared low overhead. The rest of the month
was spent in a routine of ten-mile conditioning marches, which usu-

o1




AMERICAN HISTORICAL COLLECTION

ally began around sixin the morning and ended around ten. Evenings
wete sfill free, and the Plymouth became “the most popular vehidle
on the base” s it made the trip downtown loaded with the junior
officers of the 45th. George Moore was frequently too busy, but he
loaned the car to Cliff Croom, who gratefully accepted the driver job.

November 2nd was All Souls' Night (the night after Halloween),
whichis celebrated in the Philippines with family visits to graveyards,
where feasts and dancing usually last all night. Many of the Scouts
went on leave to celebrate with their families i their home villages.

On Armistice Day, the entire Division paraded with officers
mounted on horseback. The order of the day stipulated that “Medals
will be worn.” The lieutenants thought this hilarious, since there was

only one medal in the entire regiment, a Distinguished Service Cross

 worn by an old captain who had won it in World War L That after-

noon a group photograph was taken of al of the 43th Infantry’s offic-
ers. Only 31 officers appear in the picture. Back in August, the Reg-
ment had had over 100 officers assigned, but many of them had gone
north to the Philippine Army. The faces looking ot of the photo are
mostly healthy, smiling, and young. Within a month, all of the smiles
would be gone, and within three years, 5o would most of the young
men wearing them.

Mid-November brought the beginning of the dry season. George
Moore had been in the Philippines just over a year.

On November 26th, Major General Wainwright was reassigned to
command the newly forming Northern Luzon Force and Jeft for his
new headquarters up at Fort Stotsenburg, north of Manila. Mejor Gen-
eral Lough took his place s the commander of the Philippine Divi-
sion. On the 29th, which was a Saturday, the Army-Navy Game was
played back in “the States”. The radio broadcast of the game was re-
layed to Manila, where it was heard on Sunday morning (0230-0500),
and the usual all-night party was held at the Army-Navy Club in
Manila. Gradtuates of both academies and their guests saton the lawn
listening to the radio play-by-play, while a football-shaped marker
was moved back and forth on the display board of  football field,
thus depicting the movements of the real ball on the field in
Philadelphia’s old Municipal Stadium halfway around the world.
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While onetime academy cheerleaders led their followers in cheers,
Coach Earl “Red" Blaik's Army Team scored early and led at the half,
but two Navy touchdowns in the third quarter left the final score at
146, with Navy victorious.

Thebig; news in the 3rd Battation that weekend was, of course, the
tremendous success of the battalion's basketball team, which, coached
by BobLapham, had beaten every other Army team in the Islands and
several college teams. Major Strickler, during his West Point years,
had been the captain of the cadet basketball team and was the battal-
ion team's biggest fan. There was talk of a possible National Champi-
onship before the winter was out.

On Saturday, December 6th, 1941, while he was shopping in down-
town Manila, George Moore met a well-dressed and beautiful young
Filipina. They begana conversation, and after awhile, he asked whether
she would be interested in going out on a date. She replied that the
lieutenant would have to first get the permission of her brother, the
head of her family. When George asked how he could contact her
brother, the young woman said he was standing nearby in the shop.
S George approached the middle aged man, who was obviously
wealthy and educated. Atter a few minutes of George'sanswering his
questions, the brother mimed to the lady, gave a curt nod, and moved
away. It was quickly aranged that the Lieutenant should call upon
the young woman the following Saturday, December 13th, 1941, He
never saw her again.



