STATEMENT OF WARRANT OFFICER HENRY A. ELVESTAD, USMC. 

The following is a true statement of atrocities I have witnessed:


From the time we landed at Moji, Japan, November 5, 1942 until we were released September 27, 1945, our life was one continuous hell. Pfc. Max Neuse was hit in the jaw, knocked down and beaten for failure to bow to a Japanese Mess Sergeant, Sergeant, Sergeant Huzumi, resulting in a fractured jaw and missing teeth.

Mr. Thompson, a English Merchant Marine, Chief Engineer, was on a bread working party and was knocked unconscious with several others because of a shortage in bread blamed on the working party. Mr. Thompson suffered a fractured skull. Seaman First Class Rook on the same detail received a broken arm. The entire detail were made to stand on their knees that entire night.


Red Cross stores which were meant for us were eaten by Japanese Officers and soldiers, although we were made to handle and store it. This was in 1943.


We worked in a steel mill 12 hours a day (Yawata Steel Works). After working all day, on one bowl of rice, we were forced to walk at a very fast pace back to the camp, a distance of about five miles. If you were unable to keep up you were beaten with the rifle butts of the Japanese guards. These beatings resulted in the death of several Calcutta Indian prisoners (civilians). Many of the men were force to work in the open all day during the winter of 1942. Japan suffered the worst it had had in 25 years. Hail, heavy hail, snow, sleet and rain with driving wind, still the prisoners were forced to work outside resulting in several deaths due only to exposure and starvation diet with pneumonia playing a leading role.


The Japanese had plenty of medicine and corpsmen, but not for the prisoners. Dr. Hata was a sadist delighting in slapping and torturing sick and injured men. His main diet was Red Cross food that was meant for us.


Major Rikitake, the Japanese Commandant of Camp 3 Fukuoka Area on the Island of Kyushu, was a believer in mass punishment. Many nights after a hard days work the men would return to the camp to find no supper because some sick prisoner who had stayed in camp had stolen some rice. If the guilty party was found he was strapped to a solid stretcher and placed on a water rack at a 45 degree angle, head down and running water turned on him until he confessed or was drowned.


The worst guards were not Japanese regular soldiers, but the wounded or disabled ones on inactive duty who were later made prison guards. Their one hatred was United States Marines. Every night we could look forward to some form of insult from these savages. A common method was to make a big man kneel in front of them so they could urinate on him and laugh. Either this or a bayonet, not much choice. Many more tactics were employed by these beasts. Some of these men were: Mineno San, Cpl. Hasagawa (Interpreter), Sgt. Major Kawosaki.


Throughout the first B-29 raids in August, 1944, we were forced to stay out in the open, no shelter, only for Japanese.


We were paid so much per day and the money deposited in the Yokohama Special Bank which we never received.


Some of the civilian bosses in the steel works would beat starved and sick prisoners to unconsciousness because they couldn’t swing a 12 pound sledge. Some of these men are listed below:

Mr. Yamashita (Blacksmith shop foreman at Yawata Steel Works)

Mr. Tanaka (Ex-Cpl) (Assistant foreman in same place)

Mr.


(Ex-Cpl) (Assistant foreman in same place)

The above atrocities are only a very few of which actually happened in Camp #3. Approximately 400 dead out of 1100 men.


While working at the steel works my arm accidently got tangled in a leather belt and broken. It was my right arm and was broken in the shoulder. A navy, Dr. Markowitz fixed it in a crude airplane splint. After being in this splint for five weeks it was taken out. The same day one of these disabled guards said “Your arm is OK now so go to work”. He grabbed and jerked my arm causing a rebrake which meant 2 more months in a splint.


Attached to this statement are actual photos taken by the Japanese. The originals are 1 ½ and 1 ½ in size. These were blown up after reaching the states.
HENRY A. ELVESTAD

Warrant Officer, USMC

MARINE CORPS BASE, SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA


I, Henry A. Elvestad, of lawful age, being duly sworn on oath, state that I have read the foregoing statement consisting of two pages, and that it is true to the best of my knowledge and belief.

HENRY A. ELVESTAD


Subscribed and sworn to before me at the Marine Corps Base, San Diego, California, this 30th day of August 1946.

C. C. LEDBETTER

Taken in Japan June 1944

Weight 122 lbs.

Actual Jap Photo

Taken in Japan 1943 February. Notice black eye and broken nose.

Weight 160 lbs.

Actual Jap Photo.

This is not a Jap photo. Taken at Peking China Nov 5 -1941

Weight 210

The other man Sgt. Killebrews died of starvation and lack of medical care.

X marks my photo.

