The Rodeo Belt Buckle

| bagar resaarching my grandfather's POW expericnce 8bout two years a30. Trali
startad with & letter written by 2 Major Oliver Orson to my grandmether in 1947 thai ;
found Yaried in my parent’s attic, The letter cutlined Boder (Spert) Jordan's odyssey as
an oil drilier, a blackade-runner, and as » prisoner of war. Fortunately, the Ietrer provided
many dates and locations and provided an excellent template for me to begin my research

I read every boak I could find on the subject and quickiy connected (o research
communitics of sons and daughters on similar quests  Little by little, [ was able o piece
together my grandfather's story. He was an oil driller on the ialand of Cebu. When wir
came 10 the Philippines, be joined @ Quertermaster unit and operated an imer-island
supply ship called the Katipunan as a blockade-runner in Mindanao, Ile spent time in
DAFECOL, Cabanstuan and eventually the Oryoku Maru. He died January g% 1645
when the Enoura Maru was bombed in Takaso Harber.

In Major Orson’s lettet, he described & fancy silver beit buckie that my grandfather wes
abis to keop hidden throughiout the war. Major Orson said thst wher, he reached Moji
Japan, & Lt. Scott had the buckle and had inrended to zetumn it t0 the family.
Unforunately, our family had never receivedt the buckie

When [ began to shave py findings with my facher, my curiosity shifted from the study of
this mythical bero to the study of an erdinary man. [ asked what he knew of Spor Jordan
before the war. My father described tie depresaion as some of the happiest years of his
life, Yes, they were poor and ate oniy what they could hunt or grow, but they were rich
in love. My father wid me, “Dad was a dreamer aod sn optimist, He liked everyome and
everyone liked him. He always had a song in his pocket ready ¢ pull out when sumeone
needed cheer. The Tamily would meet other families st a park in Bakersfield, CA where
a1l would shere 8 communal dinner, We ate a ot of frogs, birds, crawdads and heans, but
dad had &z unexplainabic magic about him. Unfortunately, the lest time § would ever see
hirn waa Friday lune (3, 1941, T was {2 when he left for the Philippines.”

I asked my futher aboun the silver belt buckle. He said that Sport had won it at 3 bronc
riding contest in a rodec shortly before leaving for the Philippines "“He was really nroud
of that buckle. I was there when he won it”

As ] continued my fesearch, the hole in my fathes’s heart became evaT ApParent. As ]
would uncaver more information, I would quickly csll dad with an update.

One day, 1 received an esmail from a fellow researcher,

Kurt,
1 checked the rosters and narrowad the individual who had the belt buckie down 1o one

man. 1t seems thet it could oniy have been Lt Waltar Scott from Grand Rapids, MI.

Good luck,



My heart sos~ed. I began o have this wild fantasy of returning tas delt buckie 10 my Dad.
I cailed every Walter Scort in Grand Rapids, MI. 1 knew my chances were slim, but

was determined to try. Maybe ke had a son or a relative that couid lead me w him.

When ] came up empty, [ broadened my search o the entire state of Michigarn.

After weeks of phone calls, ] spoke to 8 Walter Scott who was & retired police detective.
He was curious and asked, “Son what are you up 107" When I told him my story, he
offersd 10 help. After another three months, we fioally located the family of the correct
Walter Scott. And now ! prepared far the big phoas call, “Hello, you don’t know me but
my p:gdhdwr was a POW with your dad.. ..., do you know anything sbout & siiver belt
buckl

The woman on the other end of the phone was Walter Scott's daughter. She was gentle
snd suppostive of my eToms. T could feel her disappointment whexn she told me she knew
nothing of the belt buckle. I explaitied that ! krew my chances were siim. She explained
thet her father was 30 desperate from the chilling coid and was reduced to frading his
wadding ring for some mats to keep he and his men wanm. The Secott family sent me an
audio tape that Walkter Scott made ai & conference before his desih.

In the tape, Walter Scom deacribed being captured at Corrlgador. He was an artiliery
officer Scrcely protective of his men. He wan a chemist by training and had kitchen
dutics in Cabanatuan, He gives a colorful description of dissovering & wey 0 make

doughnuts cooked in a light motor oil

He was in the swme forward held as my grand‘ather when the Enoura Meam: took a direct
hit. He describes being one of 79 survivors of the 400 men ig that particular hold, "“The
men on the left and right of me were Loth killed in the bombing,” He traded his wedding
ring while enroute from Takao to Moji during the chilling cold. But Major QOrson's letier
i# cless that whem he saw L1 Scott in Moji, be was still in the possession of the balt
buckle.

When face with a choics, did this fine man wade his wedding ring 8o that he could return
3 dead man’s beloved artifact 1c an unknown family? When my fether and I talked shout
the probable fiste of the buckle, my father hoped that i1 could have easad the pain of
suffering men.

When i finished my resesrch, a story kept calling 1o me. 1 wrote a screenpley that  bave
recently finalizad. In the story, [ wrestied with the belt buckle, What meally happened to
it? The facts sre that it was probably confiscated or eventuaily raded in desperation. But,
the truth is that my father did reosive the belt buckle. ]

The buckie represented the memory of his dad. He and | shaved the memory of his dad
much more profoundly than any hunk of miver could. The belt buckie is & metaphor for
my grandfather’s lifs. The searsh for the helt huzkle wold my grandfikther’s story and my
fartagy came rus whea my father and T told it Wgether,

ﬂ‘fdff" \.7.;#%’#4‘
At ax ?"‘l__, o A



1l am on the rignt, back To ca
holding a piece 0f rope,

I'hls was taken 1n the mountal
near san Jose, aiter the Jape
Ol the airileld,

file://ANINTHEMOU.jpg W ivs 4/3/04



Marquez - rear W1th crew cu
rronen = having a shot,
Calvin Hogg = back to camer
J, K, Jones « sweating his
Morris McGehee «~ with strw
Don't know who is laying dc
Ye oide black jack game =

'wvurn -]r\mnv\ﬂAn r"‘*'r'\"'!]rf"\rq 11r"‘i "I‘h :;—1

file://A"\MARQUEZ jpg - 4/1/04

%/d%//éLC /%Lf .

—— - - il - -




The Alrfield
oan Jose, Mindoro

Feb, 1942

Note drums blocking out runwa

dmiim 1in T he foresgsroiind is witho
file://A:\THEAIRFI. jpg 4/2/04




