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RICHARD BRUCE MAXSON 

USMC 1939-1942 

 

Richard (“Dick” or “Dicky”) Bruce Maxson was born 3-FEB 1917.  He 
lived at 1420 North 5th Street in St Charles MO.  Richard’s father was 
Clare Daniel Maxson (1882-1955) and his mother was Zora Morgan 
Maxson (1880-1956).  Richard had four brothers; Daniel, Leonard, 
Harry, Myron and one who died at birth.  He had one sister: Louise 
Marie.  Richard and three of his brothers, Harry, Myron and Leonard, 
would serve during World War II.  In 1940 his mother, Zora, is listed 
as residing at 900 S. Third Street in St. Charles.    

Richard served in the Civilian Conservation Corps (CCC) from 1-JAN 
1935 until he was honorably discharged 3-MAR 1936.  Richard 
enlisted in the U.S. Marine Corps, on 30 Oct 1939. He attended basic 

training at Recruit Depot, San Diego, California.  Following a short assignment in 
Bremerton, Washington, and Mare Island, California, he was mustered on 7-MAR 1940, 
aboard ammunition and supply ship USS Pyro (AE-1).  Editor’s note: The following 
year, the Pyro was moored at West Loch in Pearl Harbor when the Japanese attacked 7-
DEC 1941. She suffered no serious damage and was credited with damaging one Japanese 
plane.  

In APR-1940 Richard Maxson was mustered at Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Cavite, 
Philippines, and then transferred to Navy Yard, Olongapo, Philippines, JUN-1940.  In OCT-
1941, Richard was mustered as PFC in Company H, 2nd Battalion, 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China.  Later, in JAN-1942, with 4th Marines, 3rd Battalion, Company I in Corregidor, 
Philippines.   

The Battle of Corregidor was fought May 5 to 6, 1942, and was the culmination of 
the Japanese campaign for the conquest of the Commonwealth of the 
Philippines during World War II. From 29-DEC to the end of APR-1942, despite incessant 
Japanese aerial, naval and artillery bombardment, the garrison on Corregidor, 4th Marine 
Regiment and units from the Army the Navy and locally recruited Filipino soldiers resisted 
valiantly, inflicting heavy enemy losses in men and aircraft. 

On the night of 4-MAY a submarine returning to Australia from patrol evacuated 25 
people. Among the passengers were Colonel Constant Irwin, who carried a complete 
roster of all Army, Navy, and Marine personnel still alive.  Included in the cargo sent from 
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Corregidor were several bags of mail, the last to go out of the Philippines . . . the last 
letters that many of the men would write their loved ones.   

On 5-MAY, Japanese forces boarded landing craft and barges and headed for the final 
assault on Corregidor. The last reserves were committed, consisting of about 500 
Marines, a few sailors, and the soldiers of the 4th Battalion. These reinforcements tried 
to join the battle as quickly as possible, but Japanese snipers had slipped behind the front 
lines and any movement was very costly. To make matters worse, another 880 Japanese 
reinforcements arrived. The 4th Marines held their positions, but the Americans were 
losing ground.  

The defenders’ final blow came when three Japanese tanks were landed and immediately 
went into action. The men of Denver Battery withdrew to the ruins of a concrete trench 
a few yards from the entrance to Malinta tunnel. At the same moment, Japanese artillery 
delivered a heavy barrage. Aware of the consequences if the Japanese captured the 
tunnel, where about 1,000 helpless wounded men lay, and realizing the Malinta tunnel 
could not hold out much longer, General Jonathon Wainright knew that more Japanese 
would be landed at night. He decided to sacrifice one more day of freedom in exchange 
for several thousand lives. 

In a radio message to President Franklin Roosevelt, Wainwright said, “There is a limit of 
human endurance, and that point has long been passed.” Colonel Howard burned the 4th 
Marine Regiment’s flag as well as the national colors to prevent their capture. Wainwright 
surrendered the Corregidor garrison on 6-MAY 1942.   

About 4,000 of the 11,000 American and Filipino prisoners of war from Corregidor were 
marched through the streets of Manila to incarceration at POW camps. US Army and 
Navy nurses, the “Angels of Bataan and Corregidor”, continued to work on Corregidor for 
several weeks.  Over the course of the war, thousands were shipped to the Japanese 
home islands as slave labor. While most of the Allied forces on Corregidor surrendered, 
many individuals continued fighting as guerrillas. 

In July 1942 Richard Maxson was reported as a prisoner of war.   
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On 5-JUL 1943 Zora M. Maxson his mother received the following letter:   
Headquarters of the U.S. Marine Corps, Commandant’s Office in 
Washington. 

My dear Mrs. Maxson:   

I have learned through the International Red Cross that your 
son, Private First Class Richard B. Maxson, U.S. Marine Corps, 
has died in a Japanese prison camp.  I 
wish to express my sympathy to you and 
the members of your family in your great 
loss. 

Nothing I might say can tend to minimize 
your loss nor alleviate your sorrow.  
However, I am sure you will in some 
measure be comforted by the knowledge 
that your son served his county 
faithfully and that his friends share 
your sorrow.   

 

Sincerely yours, 
T. Holcomb 
Lieutenant General, U.S.M.C 
The Commandant., U.S. Marine Corps. 

 

 

Richard died 21-OCT 1942.    

The Post-Dispatch reported 1-JUN 1942: 

Private First-Class Richard Bruce Maxson USMC was captured by the Japanese after the fall of Corregidor 
on 6-MAY 1942 and was held as a prisoner of war until his death in captivity.  Home was St. Charles 
MO.  His body not recovered.   

On 21-OCT 1942 it was reported: “Individual has been reported through sources considered official…died 
as Prisoner of War…Philippines Unstated Philippines 14-121, Camp #10, Lipa, Batangas, Philippines]. 
Detaining country: Japan.” 
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Richard wrote many letters home to his mother.  He often talked about being lonely and how much he 
missed home.  Editor’s note: The following letters were written from Richard “Dick” Maxson and the 
editors chose to rewrite them mostly as written.   

 

On October 13, 1939, Dick wrote a post card to his 
mother from Clovis New Mexico.   
Dear Mom, 
Just passed this place (Clovis NM.)  I keep thinking of 
you.  I will be glad when I get to San Diego so I can take 
a bath.  Saw Ruddy Valley (sic) Rudy Vallee) in 
Kansas City.   
With Love Dick 
 
On November 13, 1939, a post card from U.S.M.C Recruit Depot in San Diego.   

Dear Mom, 
Well, I am living in tents now.  My legs are so 
sore I can hardly walk and have blisters on the 
bottom of my feet.  But I like it here but miss you 
Mom.  If you haven’t written yet, right soon for I 
am getting lonesome to hear from you.   
With Love, Dick 
 

On December 23, 1939, Dick wrote from U.S.M.C Base Casual Company San Diego, Cal. 
 
Dear Mom, 

Well Mom am finally writting (sic) you.  Thought I would wait until you got 
up at Leonard’s home before I wrote you again.  I have to go slow on writing letters now, 
for I am flat broke, have been for about a week.  Only $8 payday and had to pay for the 
pitchures (sic) (sic) I sent you and Louise.  And don’t get paid until the 5th of January, 
so won’t be able to send anybody anything for Christmas.  Haven’t got the present you 
sent yet but guess I will.  Will let you know when I get it.  I am broke but I still like it 
fine here.  (P.S. borrowed this paper from another guy). 
 I did look kind of cross in that pitchure (sic), but the sun was in my eyes, and 
I always frown when I look into the sun.  Boy we sure have a nice Sargent (sic) and 
Corpal (sic) through our training.   
 Mom don’t think just because I didn’t write you and haven’t been thinking of 
you, for I have.  I think of you all the time, and wish I was with you.  I wish I could be 
with you and Leonard and the rest for Christmas.  I sure miss you all.  Have a three 
day leave for Christmas, but won’t be able to go anyplace, for I don’t have any money.  
But don’t send me any, for the time it gets here it will be payday.   
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 Well, I feel just fine, except I get kind of blue when I think of you and home and 
Christmas.  We supposed to have a big deal Christmas and the Sunday before 
Christmas, so we will get plenty to eat then.    
 All I do here is clean the Major’s office out in the morning and work the recruits 
the rest of the day.  At night I am in charge of the 
Casual Co.  I will be in the Casual Co. for about 2 
weeks more, than I get transferred.  I don’t know 
where yet.  But I hope back East.  It would be nice 
if I could get transferred to Philadelphia.  But I 
don’t think I will, might be sent to Washington 
D.C.  That’s where the last bunch from the Casual 
Co. got sent.   
 Well show this to Leonard and Mary and Harry or tell them hello for me, that I 
hope they are well.  And hopping (sic) you all have a Merry Christmas and happy New 
Years.  It makes me feel kind of bad not being able to send you are (sic) anybody 
anything for Christmas.  I haven’t be able to take any pitchures (sic) yet, but will send 
you some when I have some taken.  Why don’t you and Leonard and Mary and Harry 
take some and send me a pitchure (sic) of you all.  Well, its about supper time so until 
I hear from you again.   
With Love from your loving son, Dick.   

P.S. Just got the present you sent me.  Boy it surew seems nice.  It sure made me 
feel good when I got it.  But I ain’t able to send you guys anything yet, but it will be 
later on.  And hope you all have a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Years.   
With Love, Dick 
 
On March 14, 1940, Richard wrote his mother from Mare Island Cal: 
Dear Mom, 
 Well, I am writting (sic) to you to let you know I am here Mare Is. Cal.  We are 
leaving here the 20th of the month.  He will be in San Francisco until the 27th of March.  
Don’t know where we will go from there, to China someplace, I think.  I’m sending you 
a pitchure (sic) I took back in Bremerton Wash., on the shore of Puget Sound, the ships 
in the pitchure are freight and passenger ships.  We don’t do nothing here except Police 
up work and very little of that.  Yes I got the envelope without a letter in it, I knew you 
mailed it by mistake.  (P.S. that’s just how it was when I was up there you know what 
I mean).  Yes, Louise told me about the kids and Finis being sick.  And I feel the same 
way you do, I sure would like to see the kids and Louise and the rest of you.  You asked 
how I was, well I am just fine.  Weight 156 again, but I do get lonesome to you and 
home again, it makes feel a lot better when I think, when I come back from China, I will 
be able to come home and see you.  I live for that time to come.  But I always wanted to 
see China, but I didn’t want to go because it’s meant I wouldn’t get home for a long 
while.  A bunch of fellows just came back from China and said it was a good place to 
go.  Our money is worth twice as much over there.  I will save lots of money over there so 
I can come home when I get back from China.  And the fellows that came be okay from 
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thee said they were not stationed anywhere near the fighting.  So you don’t have to 
worry about that.  Well will probably drop you a card in San Francisco.  And will let 

you know my new address as soon as I know where I am 
going to be.  We stop at Pearl Harbor too, we will be there 
about. A week after we leave San Francisco than (sic) we 
go to Guam be there about 14 days after we leave Pearl 
Harbor then to China last.   
With Love, Your Son Dick 
 

On April 6, 1940, Richard wrote a postcard to his mother from Honolulu Hawaii: 
Dear Mom and Louise and Family, 

Just a card to let you know I am in Honolulu we are leaving tomorrow (the 6th 
of April).  I am just fine and hope you are too.  I get pretty homesick to see you sometime, 
but I am getting to see a lot of places that a lot of people would like to see some times.   

Was out swimming at this beach.  Will drop you another card at Guam. 
With Love Dick 
 

In June 1940, Richard wrote his mother from Olongapo Philippines:  
I don’t know much to write.  I got your letter and sure was glad to hear from you 

and was sure lonesome to hear from you.   
You said Myron hadn’t heard from me for so long.  Well I wrote him and he 

ought to have it by now.  You see it took me almost a month to get over here ad than it 
takes regular mail quite a while to get back to the states.   

Yes, I got quite a kick out of all the places we stopped at and the traveling too, 
btu I get pretty homesick sometime (sic).  Didn’t I send you a pitchure (sic) that was 
taken in Honolulu? Or did I?  I thought I did (or was it a pitchure from here?   

Did I tell you about going to see Beaulac Morgan in San Francisco Cal.  And 
she sure was nice to see me.  She even sent me a telegram on board ship, so I could get 
another day off.   

Say if you see Alice again ask her how long Paul’s going to be there if he is still 
there and his address or where he goes next.  And tell Alice hello for me.  I wish I had 
known she was there when I was at Honolulu.  I would have liked to see him, get his 
address from Alice Mom, and send it to me.  Sure sorry to hear you was sick, btu hope 
you are better now.   

Well, you’re the only one I have heard from so far.  Tell Louise and Finis to write 
soon, let them read this letter too.  Because it’s first so darn hot out here all the time that 
I don’t feel like writting (sic) much.  I will write them latter (sic). 

We have three different watches here, one is a bicycle patrole (sic), two is to guard 
the dry dock where they fil up the ships, three is a watch tower, where they can see the 
entrance to the bay and to find out what ship come in and go out and let the duty officer 
know.   

The days I’m off I go swimming and take pitchures sometimes play ball, and 
bowl, and play golf.   
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Am sending you a pitchure of a Calosoe (Calypso?), it was going down the street 
and I just snapped a pitchure of it, the horses here are all small, about the size of a 
Shetland pony. 

Well tell Louise and Finis and kids hello for me, and tell Dan and Hazel I will 
write them soon, and tell them hello to.  Will close hopeing (sic) to hear from you soon.   

P.S. As soon as I get enough money saved up to get a pair kakie (sic) shirts and 
pants cut down to fit me, I will get a big pitchure of me taken and send it to you.  It will 
probably be the next time you hear from me.   

With Love Your Son, Dick 
 

On October 20, 1940, Richard wrote his mother from Carvite Philippines.   
Dear Mom, 
 I am writing (sic) you to let you know I have been transferred to the Philippines 
again.  My address is on the front of the letter will write you a letter later.  Give my 
love to everybody.  And tell them my new address.  Tell Alice and Clyde too.  
With Love Your Son Dick 
P.S. Sure wish I had been transferred to the States so I could of got home to see you.   
  
On 12-FEB 1941, Richard wrote his mother: 
Dear Mom, 

I am writing this letter while I am on watch. I have the boat patrol now we make 
three trips a night.  Well I received the toilet set you sent me for Christmas did you get 
the money I sent you?  It sure was a nifty set too, even had a clock in it.  The piece of 
fruit cake was good too, and candy too.  I was going to look around for a present to send 
you.  But I couldn’t fine (sic) anything at thought you would like so I sent you the 
$10.  Did you get the Christmas card too? 
 You know you said in your letter one time I looked thin and worried in the picture 
I sent you.  Well, I am not so thin I weight 155 now and weigh about the same when 
that picture was taken.  You see the cap I was wearing made my face look thin.  It’s a 
little small and sits pretty high on my head.  I am not fat though.  I train in the gym 
quite a bit, hitting the punching bag, rowing machine, and lifting weights.  And the 
other times I am off work I go swimming.  Tomorrow we go out to qualify for first class 
swimmer.  We have to be able to swim a 100 yards to qualify.  I am not worried about 
qualifying, for I have been swimming almost every day since I have been out here, and 
can swim 2 or 3 time that far.  

Then (sic) in a couple of days we hike out to the water dam, it’s about 8 miles 
out there and we practice jungle warfare out there.   

 Well, I am going to try and stay here another year, because if we go to China I 
will have to stay there a year and a half there.  If I stay here will get back to the states 
six months sooner than if I went to China.  But it’s pretty hard to stay here more than 
a year because they figure this country too hot for a man to stay here two years.  But it 
ain’t so bad here, we have swimming here and that’s one thing I really enjoy.  I always 
did as you know how I used to always go swimming.   
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Well, I got a letter from Leonard the other day, and he is in Paris Island S.C.  
and he said he was mess sargent (sic) but he didn’t have a mess yet.  He said they 
would probably go to Cuba.  I wish I was on the East Coast maybe I’d be in the same 
outfit he is.  Boy that would be great!  For I really like Leonard while I was up there at 
his place.   

Got a letter from Alice too and postcard too and was sure glad to hear from her.  
I like her better than any girl I ever went with but just didn’t have a steady job.   

This used to be a small post, but we got an Air Squadron here now and we are 
getting 25 new Marines up here.   

Haven’t heard from Myron lately where is he?  Next page.  
Well, I made P.F.C and if I can stay here two years instead of going to China, I can 
probably make Corporal before I get back to the States.   
 Well, I shot the range again and made sharpshooter 225 one more point below 
expert, but we don’t get extra money for shooting any more. 
 Well, I have almost a year here in the Philippines so if I don’t get to stay here 
another year I will be leaving for China in about April or May.   
 Will let you know as soon as I can whether I am going to stay here or not.  Tell 
Louise and Finis and Dan and Hazel and the kids hello.  And that I really miss you 
all.  I get homesick as heck when I write home.  I will always look up from writting (sic) 
and get that far away look in my eyes trying to picture what you are doing and the 
rest back home.  I sure would like to be home with you all, if only for a few days or even 
hours.    

Well will close hoping you are well and happy.  And write soon mom.   
P.S. How is Louise and the rest?  For I just can’t make myself write out here it’s so hot.   
I will write them one of these times though.   
Your Loving Son,  
Dick 
 
On 15-MAR 1941, Richard wrote his mother:   
 
Dear Mother, 
Just a short note to let you know I am well and happy and don’t worry about me, I am 
alright.  We get plenty to eat and work just enough to sleep good at night.  Heck!  I’ve 
even gained weight since the war has started.  Tell Louise and Finisy kids hello and 
Dan and Hazel and Harry too.  And if you see Alice tell her hello for me too.  Have you 
heard from Myron or Leonard yet.  I hope they are well.  Well, there isn’t much I can 
write about for we have to be careful what we write about.  You can write me by the 
address on back fo envelope.  Let me know your address, did you get my telegram.  Hope 
you are well and write soon.  Dick.  
 
Editor’s note:  Richard’s letter talked about the war, yet it was March, nearly nine months 
before Pearl Harbor.  World War II began on July 7, 1937—not in Poland or at Pearl Harbor, 
but in China. On that date, outside of Beijing, Japanese and Chinese troops clashed, and 
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within a few days, the local conflict had escalated to a full, though undeclared, war 
between China and Japan.  The war is called the Second Sino-Japanese War.  We believe 
Richard is referring to the war in China or that his letter was incorrectly dated 1941.   
 
 
On 20-April 1941, Richard wrote his mother: 
Dear Mother, 

Well Mom I will probably be going to China about the 15 of May.  They told me 
I was going but not now.  I kind of a hate to leave here now, got a good job and guess I 
am getting used to this place.   

There are ten of us Marines run the Police force here, we have a district to cover 
once a day and a desk watch once a day, that is everybody except the patrol Sgt.  We 
get off one day a week.   

So, Myron finely got married to Erline Scott.  I know she was planning to get 
married but I didn’t know he was married until I got your letter.   
Tell Louise & Finis & the kids hello for me and Dan and Hazel to (sic)and I hope Hazel 
gets through okay.  Let me know Harry’s address and I will write him.   
Well, there isn’t much to tell you about out here.  We went on a big kike thew other day 
out in the mountains and jungle, had to wade through water up top our hips 4 or 5 times 
crossing creeks & rivers.  I was a runner and had to run the Major’s orders back to the 
rear of the column of men.  And I was really tired for a couple of days after the hike.   

I still spend most of my time swimming when I am off duty.  I went up in a big 
seaplane bomber the other day, and they dropped dummy bombs on a target out in the 
sea.  The planes they got here are going to be sold to England.  The British flyers are 
already here for them.  We are going to get some new bombers here.   

Another fellow and I went out to patrol the bay the other day and we along a lot 
of tin cans and we would throw in the water and short at them with our 45 aut guns as 
we patrol the bay.  While we do duty at the patrol station, we can shoot all we want to, 
as long it don’t (sic) endanger any lives.  

You said Myron missed me a lot, well I miss him too, and sure would have liked 
to have been there when he got married.   

I am getting over being so lonesome now, but I still miss you, and all the rest of 
the family.   

Well guess I will close this letter for I don’t know anything more to write.  Write 
back real; soon.   

With Love Your Son 
Dick 

 
Richard Bruce Maxson is honored and remembered at the  
St. Charles County Veterans Museum.  


