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DOROTHY SCHOLL 
US ARMY NURSE CORPS 1941-1946 

Dorothy Belle Scholl was born 29-APR 1913 in Shamrock Missouri 
(NW of Warrenton off I-70).  Her father was Milton Scholl (1859-
1939) and mother was Carrie Deliah Cobb Scholl (1872-1953).  
Dorothy had five brothers: Forest, Henry, Harris, Dennis, and Francis 
and four sisters: Mattie, Josephine, Irene, and Mary.  Dorothy 
graduated from Montgomery High School and entered nurses 
training at Independence Sanitarium.  Dorothy had talked about 
becoming a nurse ever since she was young.  Following her training 
at the sanitarium, Dorothy served as a private duty nurse at St. 
Joseph Hospital and then went to Letterman General Hospital in San 
Francisco where she served as a civilian nurse for the Army.  She was 
commissioned a 2nd Lieutenant in May 1940 and left for the 
Philippines on 28-AUG  1941.   

In 1941, Dorothy reported to an assignment in the Philippines, much coveted by the Army 
nurses then on active duty. She was stationed at Sternberg Hospital in Manila.  The balmy 
green islands were a paradise for liberty, and the ratio of patients to medical personnel 
ensured a reasonable work schedule for the nurses assigned to the various Anny medical 
installations on the islands. 

For the Army nurses there, it was a time when duty hours were often, and liberty 
opportunities were unlimited. Many of the nurses took advantage of their abundant free 
time to develop their golf or tennis game. Night life might consist of dinner and drinks at 
the Army-Navy Club in Manila, followed by evening gowns, dress uniforms, dancing, and 
entertainment at the popular Manila Hotel. In such a carefree atmosphere, romances 
flourished.  

Then on 7-DEC 1941, Pearl Harbor was bombed.  Just ten hours after the attack on Pearl 
Harbor, Japan launched a surprise attack on Clark Field in the Philippines on 8-DEC 1941. 
By the end of December, Manila was falling to the Japanese army.  During a bombing raid 
at Sternberg, Dorothy stayed with her patients, later seeing the man she had been dating, 
Lieutenant Harold Armold and a priest in the nearest foxhole.  “I couldn’t have gotten in 
if I had tried,” she said laughing.  The nurses were moved to Bataan.   
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Jungle Hospital 

Most of the nurses thought they would be assigned to a hospital, but soon figured out 
they were the about to become the first group of American military nurses sent onto the 
battlefield for duty.  There they tended wounded soldiers in outdoor hospitals, under 
battlefield conditions, with supplies and food dwindling.  The hospital they were assigned 
was a “jungle hospital,” a hastily cleared spot in the jungle infested with mosquitos that 
officials called the “worst malarial breeding grounds in the area.”  In addition to 
mosquitos, there were other critters typically found in jungles. Nearly one hundred Army 
and Navy nurses, including Dorothy, was the first group of American women ever sent 
into combat, armed only with their nursing skills.  The women quickly learned the ways 
of the jungle, often falling asleep amidst the chattering of monkeys overhead.  The rats 
were the worst.  At night in the quiet and calm, they would visit in force crawling over 
bodies asleep in the open under the trees.   

The commander of Hospital #2 thought half his staff had malaria.  To Chief Nurse Josie 
Nesbit, “everyone looked ill.”  It wasn’t long before nurses were nursing nurses.  The 
conditions continued to deteriorate.  Many of the nurses very sick with malaria or 
dysentery. With Japanese bombers overhead, supplies could not get through. There was 
little food left.  There was no longer talk about a relief column and most thought of 
themselves as expendable.   

Evacuation to Corregidor 

The gunfire and fighting got closer and closer to Hospital #2.  On 7-APR 1942 word came 
down that Bataan was surrendering.  Three battalions and the nurses were ordered to 
Corregidor.  Colonel James Duckworth the Medical Commanding Officer summoned nurse 
Lieutenant Edith “Shack” Shacklette to his office and told her of the upcoming surrender 
and said, “We’re going to get the nurses over to Corregidor.  We don’t want to have 
women around when the Jap soldiers come in.  Stop what you are doing and take what 
possessions they can.  A bus will be here in about thirty minutes.” 

Some of the women left so quickly, their hair was in curlers.  Nurse Lucy Wilson was 
assisting in the operating room when the orders reached them.  They took off their gloves 
and gowns and walked down to the docks.  She said, “walking out in the middle of an 
operation with hundreds waiting under those trees for surgery, was devastating.  This I 
have to live with for the rest of my life.”  The women said nothing to their patients, but 
lying there on their bamboo beds, or on the wet jungle floor, the patients knew.  “Those 
eyes”, said Minnie Breese a nurse from St. Louis.  “Those eyes just followed us.”     
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Malinta Tunnel Hospital  

The nurses were now on Corregidor and 
worked in a makeshift hospital known as 
Malinta Tunnel.  The tunnel system was a 
complex built by the United States Army 
Corps of Engineers.  It was initially used as a 
bomb-proof storage and personnel bunker 
but was later equipped as a 1,000-bed 
hospital.  Maude Davison and Josie Nesbit 
now commanded eighty-five Army nurses, 
twenty-six Filipino nurses, one Navy nurse, 
and dozens of civilian women living and 
working among them.  Some of the earlier 
nurses to arrive greeted Josie, the last to 
escape Bataan, and were astonished that they were able to escape.  One of them said, 
“Oh gee!  I thought you were dead.”  At about 13:00 hours, Josie Nesbit took roll call.  Of 
the 88 nurses in her charge at Hospital #2, all had escaped to Corregidor.   

Now that Bataan had fallen, the Japanese turned all their might towards the small island 
of Corregidor.  On 5-MAY 1942, the Japanese landed more assault troops and tanks.  The 
final assault on Corregidor was building.  In the tunnels, Maude Davison and Josie Nesbit 
huddled trying figure out how to safeguard their staff.  Throughout the night, men came 
to the hospital and bid the women farewell.  At 14:00 hours, General Wainwright, fearing 
great loss of life, including the approximately 1000 wounded men in Malinta Tunnel, 
surrendered all the forces, including the nurses on Corregidor on 6-MAY 1942.   

Santo Tomas Internment Camp 

The nurses, including 2nd Lt. Dorothy Scholl, became prisoners of the Japanese. They 
were sent to the Santo Tomas Civilian Internment Camp.  Disease and starvation were 
rampant in the camp and many nurses fell ill. There, Josie Nesbit and Maude Davison ran 
the camp hospital from August 1942 to February 1945.  For the next almost three years, 
Davison and Nesbit maintained the nurses' morale by establishing routines despite their 
imprisonment, requiring the nurses to work four-hour shifts every day. Josie, a career 
Army officer, took care of the nurses, finding pieces of cloth for underwear and tiny pieces 
of meat to provide them with extra protein.  In January 1945, Allied forces regained 
control over the Philippine Islands.  
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On 3-FEB 1945, all through the night, the prisoners of Santo Tomas listened to the sounds 
of shelling and explosion across the city.  Some internees reported they had a funny 
feeling.  Many noticed large barrels placed under the central staircase in the main 
building.  Rose Rieper, another St. Louisan, looked at the “stuff” near the barrels and 
thought it was kerosene.  She and others were convinced the commandant was going to 
blow up Santo Tomas Internment Camp.  Minnie Breese saw the barrels and the kerosene-
soaked wicks under the stairway and thought, “they’re going to blow us up!”    

Liberation  

The U.S. Eighth Calvary Regiment liberated Santo Tomas on 3-FEB 1945.  Dorothy recalls, 
“The Japs had ordered everyone to stay in the building on February 3rd.  I saw flares going 
up outside of the camp and then heard machine gun fire.  All at once there was a loud 
clap and shudder like the sound iron toppling to the ground.  Tanks were crashing through 
the gates and rolled up to the front door of Santo Tomas.” 

But whose tanks?  For a moment, a very long moment, no one was sure.  There was 
silence. Then the lead vehicle stopped in front of the main building and two shadowy 
figures in “some kind of uniform” appeared.  The figures stood there for a moment and 
then said some unmistakably American.  “Hello folks!” he shouted.   

Screaming and shouting, with tears 
running down their emaciated faces, a 
crowd burst into the plaza encircling the 
tanks and soldiers from the American 
44th Tank Battalion.  Many of the 
internees dropped to their knees, put 
their hands together, and prayed. 
Others, overcome with emotion, or just 
frail from famine, fainted or fell onto the 
dirt.  Then someone in the back of the 
throng, a lone voice started to sing, God 
bless America.  And the crowd swarming 
in the spotlight, full of euphoria, 
instantly joined in. 

Land that I love, 
Stand beside her, 
And guide her, Through the night, 
With a light from above. 
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Dorothy recalled, “everyone was laughing and crying, hanging 
out the windows, shouting and screaming and waving.  It was a 
wild scene of joy and happiness.” All the 3,700 prisoners of war 
were liberated shortly thereafter, including the 77 nurses.  All 
the nurses had survived, despite the challenges they had 
experienced.  After a week-long stay in Leyte resting, recovering, 
and eating, Dorothy boarded for San Francisco on 12-FEB 1945.  
Dorothy said of her week stay in Leyte, “they were fed lots and 
lots and did not let their squeamish stomachs hinder their eating 
proclivities.”   

Homeward Bound 

Dorothy arrived in Kansas City along with two St. Louis nurses, Minnie Breese, and Rose 
Rieper on 2-MAR 1945.  Dorothy was given 90 days of leave and was then to report to 
Fort Riley on 9-JUL 1945.  After arriving on her TWA flight Dorothy told reporters, “All I 
want to do stay home, eat, sleep, and see everyone.  I don’t know where I’ll go when my 
leave is up.  I have three months to decide.  And what a wonderful time I’ll have in those 

three months.”  A story in the Kansas City Times 
dated 2-MAR 1945, described Dorothy as, “tall 
and stately, was too excited to recount many of 
her grueling experiences in the Santo Tomas 
prison.”  When Dorothy arrived in Kansas City, 
March 2nd, she found some who came from other 
states seeking information about their loved ones.  
Telephone and personal callers kept her busy day 
and evenings.  She never hurried the anxious 
relatives.   “I just wish I knew every boy in the 
whole Pacific area” she said regretfully after calls 
she felt she was unable to comfort an anxious 
mother.   

Her superintendent of nurses, Miss Gertrude Copeland at the Independence Sanitarium 
said of Dorothy, “She was a conscientious and satisfactory student nurse.  She was quiet, 
serious-minded about her work and as I remember rarely smiled.  When she came to see 
me about ten days ago, I noticed what a pleasant and infectious smile she had.  Her 
personality has developed during her army service.” 
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Dorothy attained the rank of First Lieutenant.  It is likely Dorothy received the following 
medals and ribbons:  

• Bronze Star Medal 

• World War II Victory Medal 

• American Defense Service Medal 

• Asiatic-Pacific Campaign Medal 

• Distinguished Unit Badge 

• Presidential Unit Ribbon w/two Oak Leaf Clusters 

• Philippine Defense Ribbon w/one Bronze Service Star 

• Philippine Liberation Ribbon w/one Bronze Service Star 

• American Campaign Medal 

• Philippine Independence Ribbon 

• Legion of Merit 

• POW Medal 

1st Lieutenant Dorothy Scholl was discharged March 
1946. 

After the war, Dorothy married Harold Arthur Parks 
Armold, a boyfriend from the war and Bataan Death 
March and prison ship survivor, on 1-NOV 1945, in 
Evergreen, Oregon. It was a four-year engagement that 
began before the defense of Manila and Bataan.  
Harold was one of the few “boyfriends” that lived 
through the captivity.  They had four children during 
their marriage: Harold, Carolyn, Norman, and Edward.   

In 1970, after raising four children, Dorothy was feeling 
restless and told the family she was thinking of going 
back to work in nursing.  Her daughter Carolyn 
protested saying, “you’re a mother, you can’t work.”  A 
year later her husband Harold was diagnosed with 
cancer and died shortly thereafter.  Dorothy took a 
refresher course in surgical nursing and went back to 
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nursing at Stormont-Vail Regional Health Center in Topeka from 1973 until 1980, when 
she retired.  

 

In 1980 Dorothy signed up for a special trip back to the Philippines arranged by American 
veterans who had fought there during the war.  Because of health issues, her daughter, 
Carolyn was to accompany her.  Growing up, the Armold children had heard little of the 
parents’ service in the war and the children knew not to prompt them.  Once, for reasons 
she never explained, Dorothy reached in a drawer and brought out her medals to show 
Harold Jr.  “I thought it was unusual for a woman to have a war medal” he said.  “I was 
proud she had received the Bronze Star, but I didn’t think of her as a hero.”  Now as 
Carolyn watched her mother and fifteen of the Angels of Bataan slowly navigate the old 
laterals of Malinta Tunnel on Corregidor and talk of what had happened there and in the 
jungles of Bataan, she began to look with new eyes on the woman she had thought of as 
only a housewife.  “I took mother out of the traditional role and began to see her as a 
pretty remarkable lady,” Carolyn said.   

Dorothy moved to Weatherford, Oklahoma in 1995.  Dorothy Belle Scholl Armold died on 
16-SEP 2000, in Weatherford, Oklahoma, at the age of 87.  She is buried in Indian Hill 
Cemetery in Chapman, Kansas.  She was, just like the other angels, remarkable.   
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Our thanks to author Elizabeth M. Norman author of the book, WE BAND OF ANGELS.  
THE UNTOLD STORY OF AMERICAN WOMEN TRAPPED ON BATAAN for use of 
information in her book.   

 

Our thanks to Mary Cronk Farrell author of the book, PURE GRIT.  HOW AMERICAN 
WORLD WAR II NURSES SURVIVED BATTLE AND PRISON CAMP IN THE PACIFIC for use of 
information in her book.    

 


