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helma  Santiago
promised her fa-
ther all those
years ago that
she would share
in writing what their family
went through under the
Japanese occupation of the
| Philippines during World
it Warll

t Her father,  William
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ternment camp at Santo To-
A s

mas University in Manila
where the Japanese held

Danghrer of U.S, civitian taken prisoner

i~ Japan is preserving her farher’s legacy.

|

some 4,000 American civil-
inns.

A strapping 6 feet before the
war, Clark came home after three
years of imprisonment, bone thin,
pale and sickly. While imprizoned,
he developed an intestinal disease
that would Lake his life on July 4,
1947,

In the two years between the
end of the war and his death,
Clark planted the sced of legacy
in Thelma's mind. He told ber one
day in 1945, afler he'd come
home, that she should write it all
down.

2helma Santiago was 14 liked to sketch and to write in

at tho end of World War  her diarv. Before he died in Pigee-obopy g
I, a survivor of the 1947 fom an illness that e poaceti tmas bafarethe

Jevanese necupation of
the Philipnines. Her fathey,
Wiliam Charles Clark, spent

stemmed from his imprison-
roent, her father asked her to younger
record what the family had

three years cf the occunation been through. ""\“v:‘ﬁ:,.f""‘"" s
in an internment camn in Ma- Santiago promised him she 10 the chy, Sentings f v dinry
. o T Z B & and sketches behind, planning 1o
nile while his wife avd six chil- would. e Gor o somedsy. S
d»on frem his second mar- Six decades latey, a promise e n '

riage scr=ped by
Santiago, the oldest, always

to her “Dadda” is a promise
kept.
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PIECING TOOETHER THE PAST: Theima Santiago of Seal Beach was a girl when her tather, William Charles Clark, died.
He's pictured above and on the planc In Santiage’s living room. Clark was imprisoned by the Japanese during World War L.

A PROMISE
TO ‘DADDA’

Thelma Santiago is fulfilling a pledge to tell her father’s
story, a memorial forged 61 years after his deach.

ber brothers and sisters. She
wanis to share it with her seven
children and 11 grandchildren,
and the 12th one on the way.

1 promised my dad, so 've pot
to do it,” Santiagoe says with de-
termination. lmlhimlu;n
He told me, "Write jt.’ =

rooms and a yard filled with ba- p— T s In Manita, they moved into an
nana and papaya trees - in the 2 furnizhed onty with a
How did Clark, » New York na- | barrio, or village, of Botocan. dining Lable and some chairs. Her
tive, end up in the Philippines” He Clark loved being a soldier, o father left every day to help guard
was born in 1878 to a blacksmith | Santiago says. He dressod and | [0 0 00 his company’s electric plant in
who wanted him to carry on the | spoke like one decades after his
family business. Clark wanted to | discharge, jing, for his “Then ome night, he didn't
¢ ko to college. A teenage Clark ran | day pants » pair of tailor-made come bome,” Santisgo says. “The
i away, taking rofuge with his sister | jodhpurs and an Army-style hat Japanese ook him.”
i and ber husbond in Omohs, Neb, | His morning greeting to the work The family had been in Manils
i AL 17, he lied about his age and | crew he supervised at the eleetric for aboul a week. They learned
{ joined the Nebraska National | plant: a smart salute and a “Men, where Clark was wecks later
Guard. fall in.” when a stranger knocked on the
In 1900, the Army sent the ‘With his children, Clark was door and handed them n slip of
22.year-okd captain in the signal | both gentle and firm. the kind used to roll to-
corps Lo the Philippines to fight in Santisgo remembers him bacen for a cigaretie. Her father
the Spanish-American War. AL | Ung up in Lhe middle of the night had written on it: *] need » mat
war's end, in 1901, Clark decided | to soothe her siblings. He walked Lross,
to stay. He liked the weather. the floor, rocking the babies in his He was being beld al Santo To-
Heworked asa firemanandpo- | arms and making o shushing mas University.,
1 STE liceman while studying Lo become | sound that Santiago likes to think In *Dadda Come Home,” San
i 2o ' CINDY YA‘MQNAKA'THE REGI R mwﬁh--rthrwﬂl:ﬂwond- would remind Lhem of being in » mmmw“mmm-mduw describes the chaotic scene
| ¥ fomd ol r = bedes Jonboni Ll ence school. Then be got a job | mother's womb. ther Loren St right, who helos at the university, where
ll,\.. ...__':{‘BL’! L= ",mm- Thekma sant‘ago Was a young glﬂ with the Manila Electric Co, His children didnt dare toy m‘mmmmmmm wmdwmﬁrhmq.huldhg
the time Santiago was with their food st dinner. — ]
(17 in picture o right) when her father, William Charles her b st wio b i | g d et e, and e dod Wil roude i e Gk it o prsconre
# AL aanly and he was already a grandfather. | made her Jeave her plate and go The Japanese imvaded the Phil- He told his scared family, “We'll “l sow Daodds standing
CS’i!I'k, dind prﬂ"to at le?t t=ken in 1241, when he was 63). Clark met Santiago’s mother, | to bed. . ippines three days sfter the at- | be fine.” And he hummed while | from the group of prisoners. He wes
. - = Carmen Maiquez, when be roved “So gucss what? she says, tock on Pearl Harbor. Santiago's Santisgo's mother proyed aloud, disteocked, but he had a smile on kis
Clarlk was takean prisoner by “he Japsnete in Werld War I, into  bome rented for him by the | with & mischievous smile on her | fasmily evacusted to Manils. “Dear Lord, dont let any barm | foce. | could not help noticing kis
wiectric company. The neighbors | face. *I'm going to wake up at 2 The trip took a week in a sta. come 1o us” short beard | hod never seem
g often imvited Clark over for din- | o'clock and get some food. But tion wagon flled with 13 people “As jong ax | heard my dad, as | Dodda unshaven before. He was of-
ner. guess what? He s sitng there by | Clark’s brother-in-law and his long as | knew he was there, | | ways well groomed. He tried to say
Clark, 51, and Maiguez, 19, | the refrigerator: ‘What are you | family came with them. Under knew | was OK,” Santiago recalls. | something buf there was to much
married in 1829, They raised their | doing? Go back to bed.’ Youncver | blackout, Clark drove with his “All he had o do was look at me
family in o hig house - four bed- | do that again.” lights off, slowly zigzagying down | and wink.” SLC DAUSHTER = PAGE 5
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Daughter looks to transform past into living history

Tips for memoir writing

Memories fade. Journals, photos and
other documents get lost. People die.

FROM PAGE 4

shouting, we could not hear
each other. I thought he said,
‘Tell your mother I'm all right.’
I tried to fight back my tears
as I nodded my head.”

A few weeks later, the
Japanese took her father
back to Botocan and the fam-
ily was allowed to join him
there. Their house had been
looted, but a formal portrait
of Santiago’s mother and fa-
ther remained, hanging
above the spot where their
piano once stood.

Six months later, the Japa-
nese returned Clark to the
Santo Tomas internment
camp. The family went back
to Manila. Clark was impris-
oned for two more years.

Food became scaree as the
war dragged on. Santiago
says Clark told her that by
1944, he was eating rats that
he killed with a slingshot.

“I asked him how he

cooked it. He said, ‘barbecue,
of course.’”

His family suffered, too:

“Christmas 1944 was the
worst. We were getting weaker
every day. We became thin and
scrawny. I don’t remember
smiling at all. The depression
was overwhelming. I was
afraid I was losing hope, but
Mama kept us focused on the
return of the Americans.”

When her father came
home, - his  appearance
shocked Santiago: “Bones.
Skin and bones. He was a
walking skeleton,” she says.
But his can-do spirit hadn’t
changed. “He said, “We're go-
ing to get some food."”

Clark’s failing health
forced him to stop working
in January 1946. Santiago
quit school.

“I'd stay with him every
minute. I didn't say anything,
I'd just sit next to him.”

Clark passed along little

bits of wisdom. Don't hold
grudges,
he'd

Don’t raise
your  chil-
dren to be
helpless.

Santiago
remembers
watching
him  being
carried out
on a stretcher on his way to
the hospital before he died.
“He said, ‘Goodbye, girlie.’
He called me girlie. T said,
“You'll be back.’ He never
came back.”

He was 69.

Once she started writing
down her wartime memo-
ries, it took Santiago about a
year to finish 60 pages. Then
she spotted a newspaper
story about Loren Stephens,
a Los Angeles-based, Emmy-
nominated documentary
filmmaker who had started a
memoir-writing service

say.

called Write Wisdom. Ste-
phens loved Santiago’s story
from the start. Mostly, she
did some editing and retyped
the manuseript so it was
more orderly. She suggested
that Santiago add ages,
dates and background facts.
“This is a beautiful and im-
portant story and a part of
history,” Stephens says. “Not
only the family history but
the larger history.”
Stephens, who wrote a
memoir about her ‘mother’s
life, believes these personal
stories are a more important
legacy than material gifts.
“What really endures is a
person's philosophy, what
they stood for, how they en-
dured, what they overcame,”
Stephens says. “This is one
way of passing that on.”
Above the piano in Santia-
go’s living room is the same
portrait of her mother and
father that looters left be-
hind. Taken in 1934, it shows

William  Charles  Clark
seated in a chair while his
wife stands beside him in her
favorite green taffeta dress,
her hand on the shoulder of
his suit jacket.

Santiago recalls her par-
ents arguing once and her
mother got so angry she cut
Clark out of the picture, leav-
ing only his shoulder beneath
her hand. A week later the
portrait was repaired.

It later became a source of
amusement, Santiago says.

“My dad would point to it
and they would laugh.”

That’s another story for
her to write down.

MORE (&) ONLINE

For excerpts from Thelma
Santiago's story, go to
www.ocregister.com/news

CONTACT THE WRITER:
T714-796-7793 or
twalker@ocregister.com

Loren Stephens, founder of Write Wis-
dom Inc., provides information on get-
ting started on memoirs before it's too
late at www.writewisdom.com.

Stephens conducts research to pro-
vide historical context, holds memoir
writing workshops, does personal coach-
ing and line editing, and ghostwrites.

Here are her suggestions:

» People tend to want to look good and
avoid the tougher circumstances that
may have shaped their lives. Find a way
to ask a question or relate what hap-
pened so that it is not hurtful, says Ste-
phens, a documentary filmmaker, writer
and former editor for Houghton Mifflin.

Stephens experienced this with her
mother who, in the beginning, did not
want to talk about how her own mother
had tried to kill her. As Stephens’
mother became more comfortable tell-
ing her story, she opened up.
= Don't be afraid to express feelings.
Too often, Stephens says, people leave
out emotions that personalize a story.

« Try to think visually. Bring readers to
a scene, then take them through it.

- Theresa Walker, The Register



