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AFFIDAVIT

STATE OF CALIFORNIA	)		In the matter of the beating of John
) SS		Henry Burton at Camp #3, Fukuoka Area,
COUNTY OF LOS ANGELES	)		Japan in May or June 1943.

I, JOHN HENRY BURTON, age thirty-two, being first duly sworn upon my oath, depose and state that:
I was employed as a civilian at Wake Island for Pacific Naval Air Base and was captured by the Japanese on 24 December 1941 and was held there for sixteen days. I was then moved to Woosung Prison Camp at Shanghai, China, where I was held approximately nine months from 23 January until September 1944 (2? Initialed by J.H.) I was then moved to Fukuoka Camp #3, where I was held until I was released by American forces in August 1945. I returned to the United States on 16 October 1945 and I am presently employed by the Desert Inn, Palm Springs, California. My permanent address is 814 Westminister Avenue, Salt Lake City, Utah.
Sometime in the Fall of 1942 at Prison Camp #3, Fukuoka Area, Japan, a shipment of about 1300 Red Cross parcels were received which were to be distributed among the prisoners at Christmas. During the course of the next few months, these parcels were never distributed and they kept constantly being reduced in size by the Japanese. Finally sometime in May or June 1943, a group of the American prisoners secretly organized a raiding party and looted some of the parcels. The guards were unable to catch the Americans who did this and constantly kept looking for them. About a day or two later I happened to be up on the roof of my barracks hanging out blankets about 9:00 a.m. With me was George Gibson, another prisoner, whose home is in New York City. Two of the Japanese guards, Kita and Osano (Kita was the Sergeant Major, and Osano was the interpreter) They came out on the roof and told me that I was the one who had looted the warehouse. As a matter of fact, (initials J.H.) I knew absolutely nothing about the looting and was entirely innocent. These two Japanese then started beating me with a club, using a bamboo stick about two feet long and two inches thick. In addition, they kept hitting me about the face and shoulders with a bayonet scabbard. The beating on the roof continued from 9:00 that morning until 1:00 o’clock that afternoon. Then I was taken down into the hallway in the barracks, both of the Japanese still insisting that I was guilty and urging me to confess. As I passed a missor in the hallway, I could hardly recognize myself, my face was so swollen.
After taking me down into the hallway, they laid me out on a stretcher and strapped me on. The stretcher was then stood on end with my head almost touching the floor and my feet in the air. By this time, practically the entire Japanese personnel of the camp were present. I saw the Japanese Major who was the Commanding Officer and also the 1st Lt., who was his assistant. This 1st Lt. told me while I was strapped to the stretcher that he didn’t think I did it, but it was his duty to punish me anyway. They then began pouring water over my face and at times it was almost impossible for me to breathe without sucking in water. This torture continued for what must have been a half hour or an hour. Finally I was placed in a horizontal position and unstrapped. It was impossible for me to arise, so one of the prisoners whom I knew as “Big Mac”, a former Merchant Marine personnel, helped me up.
I was then thrown into a concrete cell and left there for the rest of the afternoon. About five o’clock on that same day, the Japanese guards came back and told me that they had caught the men who had actually done the looting. I was then released. The Japanese gave me a can of vegetable beef soup, two packages of cigarettes, and a bun with jam on it, and told me they were sorry.
For the next two or three weeks, I “blacked out” almost every time I laid down. I do not know if I have suffered any permanent injury, although for a while my ears bothered me.
George Gibson, who was with me on the roof, was also beaten somewhat, but not nearly as severely as I was.
The two Japanese primarily responsible for this beating were Kito and Osano. Kita was a Sergeant Major in the Japanese Army. He was approximately 5’ 9” tall, 145-150 pounds in weight, thin build, fairly pleasant face. He spoke little English, was married and had one child, and was reported to be a native of Kyushu. Osano was a five-star private who acted as interpreter at this camp. He was approximately 5’ 5” in height, 150 pounds in weight, stocky build, 45 years of age and wore a mustache. He spoke fluent Indian and fair English, and it was reported that he had formerly been a businessman in India. Osano wore glasses and had an extremely nasty way of speaking. The Commanding Officer at the time of my beating, was a Major whose name I cannot now recall. I am sure that he is now dead. This Major was succeeded by Major Rickatacki. His assistant, the 1st Lt., I mentioned above, was Saito I believe. He was approximately 5’ 6” tall, 150 pounds, 32 years of age, well built, spoke fair English, and was educated in Tokyo. To the best of my knowledge, he was released from the Army prior to the end of the war.
The above facts constitute all of the details of the above incidence, as far as I can now recollect.
								Signature			
							JOHN HENRY BURTON

Subscribed and sworn to me this 26 (written) day of April (written) 1946, at LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA (stamped)
								Signature			
								PHILIPPE de C. GARNIER
									Captain MI
								      SUMMARY COURT

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
CERTIFICATE
STATE OF CALIFORNIA	)
				) SS
COUNTY OF LOS ANGELES	)
I, Norman J. Wiener, Special Agent, CIC, 9SC, certify that JOHN HENRY BURTON personally appeared before me on the 26th day of April 1946, at LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA (stamped) California, and made the foregoing statement concerning war crimes.
							Signature			
						Norman J. Wiener, Spec Agent, CIC, 9SC
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