Terrible Journey
-§ ‘This was spent in constant {raveil
_ gfhe"men were packed:-into trucl
gelght feet wide by twenty feet:long

—thirty. men‘io a truck. . THe
‘|gorror of thatexperience is vividly
resent in one " of ¢ Mr “Mennie’'s
glocumentary .- drawings: ' which
hows " ‘the.. miserable -mass -

transtormed by the prisoners them
selves’into a.camp, ) i

Bambod and palm' leaves an
ereepers were the material out
which they ‘had to fashion the
living” quarters. - There. were. n

woven like thateh’ or Taffia,  ands
after the camp wasmade there wad
the gruelling task of! huilding’
‘gsectlon’ of ' the six-metres-broa
motor  road  fromr Kanburi 't
Burma which had te becompleied
before the Burma-Siam * railroad

fiwas laid down.'

il Daske )
The working day began at dawny
and ended’ at  sundown with
fitteen minutes’ break in' the course!
oi the morning -and  two similar
breaks in.the-afternoon. ¢ i
Each man- was' given, a ‘pick, a
shovel and a basket, and kepi
moving—ifor .twelve hours. :
With overwork ‘and malnutrition
the health of the prisoners
deteriorated with'appalling, rapid-
ity — ‘dysentery, malaria, and
finally, in June, July, and August
1942, cholera resulted, :

The artist—never himself free of
dysentery, and- xnine times a
malaria vietim — carried on with
his recording task. He drew the
construction of the railway itself,
the camp cookhouse, the primitivel
Presbyterian and . Catholic
churches, the camp cemeteries.

In June, 1943, he was moved to
the ‘base camp at Tasso, in. August
tn Chungkai, and in the following
May t6 Naltompatan, .

Sound of Pipes

In May, 1943, came an incident
which provided material for one of
bis weirdest pictures. A sensation
swept the Kanu River camp one
hot afternoon when for the first
tm. since the fall of Singapore its
inmates heard the scund of the
pipes.

The thought that flashed
tlrrough every mind was—* Canj.
ii be relief at Iast? ™ ’

An old piper led a detachment of
the Gorduns and Argyils alonyg the
rosd lowards Burma, Buat along-
side slrode ihe Japunsse guards,
keeping siep to a pipe march, as
if il wits the most natural thing in
the worid

Lust

ne of all in this sombre
5 perhaps the most mov-
iows an emaciated Lieuti-
Colonel raising the battered flags
ol the Allies over Pratehi, on the
Siam-Indo-China border in token
ol the surrender of the “Sons of
Heaven ” and thelr.baleful empire




