PERPETUATION OF TESTIMONY OF
MAURICE CHARTOFF

(Formerly S/Sgt ASN 11016343)

Bennington, Vermont


My name is Maurice Chartoff. My permanent home address is Bennington, Vermont. I am now 24 years old. I was formerly a Private, Serial No. 11016343 in a Signal Company on Bataan (Aircraft Warning Company, Fifth Interceptor Command, U.S. Army Air Forces), having enlisted 19 April, 1941. I went overseas 15 July 1941 and returned to the States 1 November, 1945. I was discharged from the Army on 13 May, 1946.


I surrendered, together with my unit, on Bataan on 9 April, 1942 to a Japanese officer whose name, rank and branch of service are unknown to me.


I was held at camp O’Donnell, P.I. until 22 May, 1942; then in the province of Tayabas (Manila-Legaspi road building detail) until 10 July, 1942; then at Bilibid until about 17 May, 1943; then at Cabanatuan until about 9 July, 1944. At this time I was transferred by sea on the Nyssamo Maru to a prison camp on Kyushu Island known as Number 3 Fukuoka located in Kokura, arriving there 4 August, 1944. The camp commander at this camp in Japan was a Major named Rikitake.


The other permanent personnel included a doctor who was an officer and about six non-commissioned officers. There were also two privates who served as medical corpsmen. There were also two privates who served as medical corpsmen. About January, 1945 the doctor was replaced by another and about the same time a civilian interpreter arrived. The camp guards were changed every three weeks and I don’t remember any particular one.

The Major would knock prisoners on the head with his knuckles on the slightest provocation. I was struck this way at least twice by him but I don’t remember the circumstances. On one occasion he kicked the heavily bandaged feet of two British prisoners because they would not stand on the injured feet. I did not witness this but was told of the incident by the prisoners themselves.


Except from the Galley Sergeant, I received no severe blows. In April, 1945 I was given a shove by him which caused me to fall. Again in July, 1945 I was knocked down by him after having been hit in the face with his fist and being hit on the hip with a heavy tea cup thrown by him causing it to shatter. Earlier the same day another prisoner was knocked down and kicked while he was down by the same Japanese for saying out loud that he was unable to carry a sack of rice which was the truth.


The Supply Sergeant very often hit prisoners over the head with a stick he carried. This usually took place at the formations at which clothing, etc. were given out or taken in for repair. I was so struck by him a number of times but I do not remember any specific instances.

Another non-com, the Candy Kid, would often strike prisoners who were in the barracks on quarters being ill for failing to call attention when he entered or for lying down during the day. Shortly after our arrival in camp he entered the barracks that I was in, without a uniform, and slapped the prisoner nearest the door for not recognizing him as a non-com although we never seen him before. He often went without a uniform.


The day we arrived in camp the camp commander made it clear to us that this was a work camp. We were all issued a towel for the purpose of wiping off the sweat we would incur while working. We were also given work clothes resembling heavy mosquito netting. We were wet through by rain several times before we were given raincoats which failed to keep out the rain.


A few of the prisoners worked in the nearby steel factories of Tabata. The rest, including myself, worked in the steel mills of Yawata, going to work by train. We rode in flat cars with low sides which were on hinges. Sometimes these sides would be fastened in place by only one pin, but despite the fact that prisoners were so crowded into them that they were forced to press against the sides, I know of no instance in which the sides gave way. Sometimes I was compelled to sit in cars with a heavy layer of soot on the floor, also in cars containing glowing clinkers. Being open, the cars offered no protection against the weather and many times I was compelled to sit out in the rain or snow for long periods before the cars were moved.


I first worked in a section of the factory called Sans Seiko along with 39 other American prisoners. We had seven civilian guards or pushers at first. In September the number one pusher hit a prisoner named Browning, knocking him down, kicking him and knocking him down again when he had gotten up. We were all standing in formation when this took place, Browning having been slow in lining up. This had not been a punishable offense before. After the beating the Japanese delivered a speech, the only word of which I could understand was Saipan.

On August 20, 1944 the factory was treated to its second air raid, the previous one having been in July, 1944 before our arrival. The Japanese in charge of us seemed at a loss as to what to do with us. They finally decided to take us to the train. Nearly at the train yards we were halted in front of a brick building by Japanese guards. Bombs began dropping soon after this and we were compelled to enter the lobby of this brick building. A bomb falling near caused the window of a transom to fall on the head of a prisoner named Stewart, cutting him severely.

One of the jobs prisoners did at Sans Seiko was working in iron ore smelting furnaces. Prisoners were sent into the furnaces before they had been thoroughly cooled off. Many bricks were still glowing while we handled and stood on them. This prisoner named Stewart a few days before the air raid passed out while in the furnace and yet he was beaten by a pusher called Stupid because he hesitated on entering the furnace again. I did not see this take place. Despite the fact that many of the prisoners’ shoes were nearly worn out, I saw them compelled to enter the furnaces with nothing between their feet and the glowing bricks but a thin piece of rubber and no covering at the back of their heels. Others prisoners were compelled to step on hot limestone with the same type of shoes. We were given worn out gloves to handle the bricks and I burned my hands several times doing so. Another job was cleaning out the soot from the base of the chimneys. I was compelled at one time to remain in water nearly to the top of my boots being barely able to move in the boots because they were too small. The soot was glowing and this was the reason for the water. Often times prisoners were given leaky boots not discovering the fact till they had entered the water.


Late in November, 1944 I was transferred to the Nichi Yoyo detail, which having been depleted in numbers by sickness and death was making up its numbers with prisoners from other details. Although this was one of the most difficult of details usually the weakest of prisoners were sent from other details.


The prisoners were placed directly in charge of the factory workers who engaged in numerous slappings and beatings. I cannot recall any specific incident at present. In January, 1945 having become ill, I was put to work in the lime section of this detail. This was supposed to be light work but when I complained to the Japanese in charge of this work that the baskets of limestone we were carrying were heavy, he replied after slapping me that he was sick too having some injury or wound which as far as I could see did not affect his strength while I was troubled with diarrhea.

In March I obtained a blue ticket which meant light duty work, working in a detail called Go Yama Seisin along with 140 other prisoners, 30 of them blue tickets who were distributed among the others. I first worked in a section of shop called the Goldfish Bowl after the chief Japanese. This shop contained the large forges. I was not allowed to sit down all day except for 40 minutes at lunch although the other shops were given them. Though I finished early a few times and was either wet or cold, I was not allowed to stay near the forges although the Japanese and some of the regular duty prisoners were standing around them. When the Japanese of this shop were swinging their heavy hammers they never looked behind them so it was up to the prisoner to avoid the swinging hammer although it was necessary sometimes to pass behind the Japanese. I never witnessed an accident but was told of some that had taken place but I do not remember any specific ones. There were only two or three Americans working in this shop, the rest being British. I was often put in charge of a Japanese who did not know the wearing of a blue ticket or chose to disregard it.

Until July, 1945 we ran to the train whenever an air raid alarm sounded. Many prisoners were beaten for not running fast enough but I witnessed none of the beatings. Then in July we continued working despite the fact that there were American planes overhead and anti-aircraft was being fired at them.


We were allowed to go to the shelter only after bombs had fallen. On 9 August, 1945 the Go Watsin detail had bombs fall right in their midst while they were still at work. One prisoner was killed and another lost his arm as a result.


At camp in July if we once got outside the gate we were not allowed to return despite the fact the active air raid alarm had sounded.

We were bombed just twice while I was at the factory, 20 August 1944 and 9 August 1945, the first time with light bombs and last with incendiaries. It seemed to be an obsession with the camp commander to send us to work. On 6 August 1944 despite the fact that a typhoon was raging, a working party was sent out. We were given only three rest days a month and on these days we were not allowed to rest until the middle of the afternoon and not then if we desired to be issued clothing or turn clothing in for repair.


Our camp contained about 550 American prisoners, 250 British, 300 Dutch and Javanese, 100 Indians, 50 Chinese and 7 Portuguese Goans who had been captured on a British ship. Some of the British prisoners had been captured by the Germans and turned over to the Japanese.


The prisoners’ barracks were double-decked wooden structures. At first we were quartered in ten and later we were crowded into nine. We were given a small stove for each building but were compelled to smuggle coke into camp to keep them running. The barracks offered poor protection against the weather. Two days after our arrival in camp a typhoon struck leaving hardly a dry spot in any of the barracks.


On one side of our camp was a hill, the only one for miles around. In front of the camp ran the Tokyo-Nagasaki railroad. In the rear and on the remaining side was an inlet from the sea. Across the inlet about 200 yards from our camp was a large power plant purportedly supply one-third of Japan’s electricity. This power plant with its six smokestacks provided an unmistakable landmark despite attempts at camouflage. On the side of the hill facing this power plant, a bamboo framework was constructed and covered with a foot of earth. This was the camp air raid shelter. The Japanese shelter was dug into the hill next to ours, our shelter being between it and the shelter. The two towers identified our camp as a detention camp.


The camp hospital was a one-story building with a wooden roof, thus being easily susceptible to fire. It was heated some of the time with a single small steam pipe. Patients remained in this building during an air raid.

Although dysentery patients were in the hospital, they were put to work at farming and other tasks.


We later found out there were many medical supplies in the Japanese storehouse. However, the doctors in the dispensary had to use tire tape in place of adhesive tape. This tire tape was acquired by certain prisoners at the factory and smuggled into camp.


The Japanese doctor was in camp only during the day and evening. Emergency sick call was conducted in the mornings by the Japanese privates. They would hit most of the prisoners over the head with the small hammer doctors use for testing nerve reflexes. Not being doctors, the decisions made by them in many instances proved incorrect.


Red Cross food was only given out to the prisoners in small lots and then usually through the kitchen. This meant sharing a single item with three or four other prisoners.
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The witness was duly sworn.

Q.  State your name, former rank and serial number, and permanent home address.

A.   Maurice Chartoff. I was formerly a Staff Sergeant, Army Serial Number 11016343; my permanent home address is 114 Pratt Street, Bennington, Vermont.

Q.  When and where were you born?

A.  I was born 3, December 1921 at Bennington, Vermont.

Q.  Have you recently returned to the United States from overseas?

A.  I returned to the United States the first of November 1945 from Japan by way of the Philippine Islands.

Q.  Were you a prisoner of war?

A.  Yes of the Japanese.

Q.  At what places were you held, and state the approximate dates.

A.   I was captured at Bataan while serving with an Aircraft Warning Company on 9, April 1942. I was held at Camp O’Donnell from 21 April until 22 May 1942. I was then on a road-building detail with three hundred other Americans in Tayabas Province on the Manila-Lagaspi Road, from 24  May 1942 to 10 July 1942. I was held at Bilibid Prison, Manila, from 10 July 1942 to 17 May 1943; then at Cabanatuan Camp No. 1, from 17 May 1943 to 8 July 1944. I then went to Japan on the Nyssamo maru, arriving at Moji, Kyushu, on 4 August 1944; and was then held at Fukuoka Camp No. 3, in Kokura, from 4 August 1944 until liberated 23 September 1945.

Q.  While you were a prisoner of war of the Japanese in the Philippine Islands did you witness any killing, beating or other mistreatment of Americans?

A.  While I was held a prisoner at Cabanatuan I saw Japanese guards, including one nicknamed “Air Raid” and one nicknamed “Donald Duck” beat Americans on several occasions but I do not recall the circumstances or persons involved.

Q.  While you were held a prisoner of the Japanese at Fukuoka camp No. 3, in Kokura, did you witness any killing, beating or other mistreatment of Americans by the Japanese?

A.  Yes. I witnessed no killings, but saw beatings and other mistreatment of Americans.

Q.  State of your own knowledge the circumstances of such beatings and other mistreatments which you witnessed at Fukuoka camp No. 3.

A.  The Japanese Commanding Officer at Fukuoka camp No. 3 was Major Rikitaki (phonetic). I saw Major Rikitaki knock prisoners on the head with his knuckles, and on one occasion he kicked the heavily bandaged feet of two British prisoners, which I did not see. I was stuck in the head this way myself by Major Rikitaki at least twice, but do not remember the circumstances. Another thing I saw Major Rikitaki do, he would go into air raid shelters, where the prisoners were during air raids, and strike those prisoners who wouldn’t get out of his way. The prisoners were sitting down.

Q.  Were you, yourself, hit of beaten by any other Japanese than Major Rikitaki at Fukuoka camp No. 3?

A.  Yes by the Japanese Galley Sergeant and by the Supply Sergeant and by the Japanese called “The Candy Kid”.

Q.  Were the Galley Sergeant, the Supply Sergeant and “The Candy Kid” Japanese guards?

A.  The guards usually consisted of a changing group. They changed every two or three weeks. These three were Japanese Army non coms.

Q.  Can you supply the Japanese name of the Galley Sergeant?

A.  No.

Q.  Will you describe or otherwise identify the Galley Sergeant?

A.  He was short, about five feet. He was pretty stocky in build; weighed about one hundred and twenty pounds; was in his late twenties, I believe. He had a loud, sharp, clear voice; he had two silver stars; he was in charge of the kitchen and was also in charge of the detail of about twenty prisoners which put fertilizer on one of the camp farms, the one nearest the camp.

Q.  Can you supply the Japanese names of the Supply Sergeant or the “Candy Kid”?


A.  No.

Q.  Will you describe or otherwise identify the Supply Sergeant and the “Candy Kid”?

A.  The Supply Sergeant was also in his late twenties; was also about five feet tall; and weighed about one hundred and twenty pounds. He wore tortoise shell glasses. His face was oval shaped horizontally. He had two silver stars, and was in charge of the supply rooms. The Supply Sergeant spoke English fairly well for a Jap, except that he couldn’t say the word “six”. The Supply Sergeant for “six” would always say “scoots” (phonetic).


“The Candy Kid” was younger, in his early twenties. He was lighter weight, about one hundred pounds; he was about four feet, eight inches tall; and had two silver stars. He got his nickname because he used to issue cookies which the Japanese called candy. He also issued the cigarettes and was in charge of the camp shows or entertainment. He used to like to go around without his uniform on.

Q.  Will you state the circumstances of any incidents when you were beaten by the Galley Sergeant?

A.  The first time was in April, 1945, when I was just pushed over by the Galley Sergeant for no particular reason. In July, 1945, I was knocked down by the Galley Sergeant and was hit in the face with his fist, and was hit on the hip by a heavy teacup, thrown by him, causing it to shatter.

Q.  Why did the Galley Sergeant knock you down on this occasion in July, 1945, as you have just stated?

A.  I do not know the exact reason. At that time I had just gotten out of the hospital, after having an attack of pleurisy. I weighted about one hundred pounds; my normal weight is about one hundred and eighty pounds. About ten other prisoners and I were supposed to carry heavy sacks of rice, weighing at least one hundred pounds, and I believe, more. The fellows working with me thought that I wasn’t strong enough to carry the rice. I carried one or two sacks and barely managed to get through it. The other fellows would not let me carry any more, so I was loading the other fellows. One Jap, the assistant to the Galley Sergeant, saw me loading rice instead of carrying it, but didn’t say anything. Later, that same day, I was holding a place in line for another prisoner who was carrying tea – and as I was standing in line the Galley Sergeant came out of the galley and pushed me and a Dutch prisoner down. The Dutch prisoner then went to the barracks. The Galley Sergeant sent me to the barracks after the Dutch prisoner; and then he knocked him down again. The Galley Sergeant then struck me in the face with his fist and knocked me down. Then, when I stood up, he threw the teacup at me.

Q.  How far away from you was the Galley Sergeant when he threw the teacup at you?

A.  About three feet.

Q.  Did the Galley Sergeant mistreat you on other occasions?

A.  Yes, on the same day I was knocked down, another prisoner was knocked down and kicked while he was down by the Galley Sergeant for saying out loud that he was unable to carry the sacks of rice. It was true that the other prisoner could not carry the sack of rice.

Q.  What is the name of the other prisoner who was knocked down by the Galley Sergeant, as stated above?

A.  I think he was a Dutch prisoner. I don’t know his name.

Q.  Did you witness the Galley Sergeant mistreat fellow prisoners other than as you have stated above?

A.  Not that I remember.

Q.  Will you state the details of the incidents when you were beaten by the Supply Sergeant and the Japanese nicknamed “The Candy Kid”?

A.  One day in November, 1944, the Japanese announced that they were going to give out buttons for raincoats. My raincoat, which was issued, had only one button. Most of the prisoners were standing in line for something else. I stood in line for buttons. When I asked for buttons, the Supply Sergeant struck me on the head with a bamboo stick for asking for something different than the other prisoners asked for.

Q.  How hard and how many times were you struck over the head with the bamboo stick by the Supply Sergeant on this occasion?

A.  One or two blows – fairly hard.

Q.  Were you injured?

A.  No. One other time I asked for an overcoat which was repaired. When I asked for it, the Supply Sergeant hit me over the head with a hard wood stick about an inch thick and two and one-half feet long.

Q.  Were you injured on this occasion?

A.  No. I guess it made a bump on my head.

Q.  State the circumstances of the incidents when you were beaten by the Japanese nicknamed “The Candy Kid”.

A.  I believe I was slapped by him several times, but I don’t recall the times or the details. Once the “Candy Kid” slapped me for lying down in the barracks at a time when I was sick in quarters.

Q.  Did you witness “The Candy Kid” strike your fellow prisoners at any time?

A.  One time when we were in the barracks in quarters, the “Candy Kid” came in without his uniform on and struck the prisoners nearest the door for not calling “Attention”. Although we had never seen him before and didn’t know he was a non-com.

Q.  Did you witness any other bearings of your fellow prisoners by “The Candy Kid”, the Galley Sergeant or the Supply Sergeant?

A.  I saw the Supply Sergeant strike other prisoners standing in the supply line, but I don’t remember the prisoner’s names. It happened almost every time the men lined up for supplies.

Q.  Were any of the beatings given you or your fellow prisoners by the Supply Sergeant serious?

A.  No.

Q.  Did you witness any beatings of Americans other than those mentioned above?

A.  I first worked in a section of the Yawata Steel Mill, known as Sans Seiko, along with thirty-nine other American prisoners. We had seven Japanese civilian guards or pushers at first. In September …

(Page missing) 

…working in a detail called Go Yama Seisin along with one hundred and forty other prisoners, thirty of them blue tickets who were distributed among the others. I first worked in a section of the shop called the Goldfish Bowl after the chief Japanese. This shop contained the large forges. I was not allowed to sit down all day except for forty minutes at lunch, although the other shops were given them. Though I finished early a few times and was either wet or cold, I was not allowed to stay near the forges although the Japanese and some of the regular duty prisoners were standing around them. When the Japanese of this shop were swinging their heavy hammers, they never looked behind them so it was up to the prisoner to avoid the swinging hammer although it was necessary sometimes to pass behind the Japanese. I never witnessed an accident but was told of some that had taken place but I do not remember any specific ones. There were only two or three Americans working in this shop, the rest were British. I was often put in charge of a Japanese who did not know the meaning of wearing of a blue ticket or chose to disregard it. Until July, 1945, we ran to the train whenever an air raid alarm sounded.  Many prisoners were beaten for not running fast enough but I witnessed none of these beatings. Then in July, 1945, we continued working despite the fact that there were American planes overhead and anti-aircraft was being fired at them. We were allowed to go to the shelter only after bombs had fallen. On 9 August 1945 the Go Watsin detail had bombs fall right in the midst while there were still at work. One prisoner was killed and another lost his arm as a result.


At camp in July if we once got outside the gate, we were not allowed to return despite the fact that the active air raid alarm had sounded. We were bombed just twice while I was at the factory, 20 August 1944 and 9 August 1945; the first time with light bombs and last with incendiaries. It seemed to be an obsession with the Camp Commander to send us to work. On 6 August 1944, despite the fact that a typhoon was raging, a working party was sent out. We were given only three rest days a month and on these days we were not allowed to rest until the middle of the afternoon and not then if we desired to be issued clothing or turn clothing in for repair.

Q.  From whom did you learn that a prisoner named Stewart was beaten by Japanese pusher called “Stupid”?

A.  The prisoners, about ten, who were working with Stewart told me and other prisoners on the way to the camp from the Steel Mill by train that same day.

Q.  Did the Japanese in the Yawata Mill have satisfactory shoes for walking on hot bricks and limestone?

A.  They had wooden shoes to put on over their regular shoes which kept their feet from being burned.

Q.  Was any protest made to the Japanese to provide wooden shoes or better shoes for the prisoners for walking on the hot bricks and limestone?

A.  Not that I know of.

Q.  What was the Nichi Yoyo detail?

A.  The brick-making section of the factory. We carried limestone on the Nichi Yoyo detail.

Q.  Who was responsible for the mistreatment and unsafe working conditions for the prisoners on the work details you were a member of at Yawata Mill?

A.  On the San Seiko detail it was the pushers; on the Nichi Yoyo detail it was part the pushers and part the civilian workers; and on the Go Yama Seisin detail it was the civilian workers.

Q.  Can you identify the pushers on the San Seiko detail; the pushers and civilian workers on the Nichi Yoyo detail and the civilian workers on the Go Yama Seisin detail?

A.  I don’t know their Japanese names. One pusher on the San Seiko detail was nicknamed “Stupid”; another “ Blue Boy”; another was called “Black Beauty”; and two others we knew only as “No. 1” and “No. 2”. “No. 1” was later transferred and “No. 2” became “No. 1”. There was another pusher who wore glasses and had a big toe missing from one of his feet. On the Nichi Yoyo detail, the chief pusher was nicknamed “Fish face”. I don’t remember the nicknames of the others. On the Go Yama Seisin detail one of the Jap civilians was nicknamed “Goldfish”, who I have mentioned above.

Q.  Describe the “No. 1” pusher on the San Seiko Detail at Yawata Steel Mill who mistreated Browning, as described above?

A.  He was about thirty-five or forty years old; fairly tall for a Japanese; about five feet and a half tall; rather slim; weighed about one hundred and ten pounds, I guess. He had no distinguishing characteristics that I remember.

Q.  What is Browning’s full name and address?

A.  I don’t know.

Q.  What was the Go Watsin detail mentioned above?

A.  That was a detail whose chief job at Yawata was cutting of steel plates in a guillotine-like cutter.

Q.  Were you on the Go Watsin detail?

A.  No.

Q.  From whom did you hear the information you have stated above regarding that detail?

A.  From members of the detail. One was named Private Pacer – I do not know his first name. Another was Corporal James Moran. I do not know their addresses.

Q.  Did you witness prisoners being forced to work during air raids?

A.  Yes, they did it where I was working on the Go Yama detail during July 1945.

Q.  Who was responsible for making the prisoners work during air raids, as stated above?

A.  The Japanese in charge of the detail.

Q.  Who was the Japanese in charge of the detail?
A.  “Goldfish” was one of them. The “No. 1” pusher was also in charge. The whole detail was over one hundred men, about one hundred and forty. The Japanese put about one dozen or more prisoners in each shop.

Q.  Were ill prisoners required to perform hard manual labor at Fukuoka Camp No. 3?

A.  Yes.

Q.  State of your own knowledge the details of the circumstances of ill prisoners being forced to work as stated above?

A.  When I was at Nichi Yoyo, carrying limestone, I was made to work while ill. The Japanese lined up the prisoners before work; those prisoners who were sick fell out. The so-called well men were sent to work handling bricks. The sick men who fell out were sent, for the most part, to handle and carry liquid limestone and limestone.

Q.  Who was responsible for making ill prisoners work, as described above?

A.  The Japanese guards and pushers both. One was “Fishface”. I don’t recall accurately the others.

Q.  What did the medical facilities at Fukuoka Camp No. 3 consist of?

A.  They had a dispensary in one end of the building and a hospital in the other end. It was called a hospital. The only difference between the hospital and the regular barracks was that there were beds in the hospital. Patients were up off the floor. It was heated by a single steam pipe. It had a wooden roof, but the patients remained in it during air raids. There was one Jap doctor, and two Jap corpsmen, both privates. There were half a dozen allied prisoner doctors in the camp also.

Q.  Were the allied prisoner doctors allowed to treat prisoners?

A.  When a prisoner went on sick call the Japanese doctor in the evening and the Japanese corpsmen privates in the morning decided whether a prisoner should go to work or not. The allied doctors prescribed medicine for and bandaged prisoner patients who the Japs allowed to stay in from work.

Q.  State the names of any allied doctors who were your fellow prisoners at Fukuoka Camp No. 3.

A.  Captain Anderson, M.C., United States Army; Lieutenant Gordon; Lieutenant Miller; Captain Greenspaun (phonetic). I don’t know their full names or addresses.

Q.  Did the Japanese doctor and the two privates, the corpsmen, withhold medical supplies from the prisoners, even though medical supplies were available

A.  Yes. The allied doctors had to use tire tape for bandaging. The tire tape had to be stolen from the factory and smuggled into the camp by the prisoners. There were also medicines which the Japs withheld even though they had them; vitamin pills for one thing. I do not know the names of the other medicines. After the war was over, in August, 1945, the Japanese put out medical supplies which they had been withholding, including vitamin pills and bandages.

Q.  Did you witness the two Japanese privates who were medical corpsman strike prisoners who were on sick call with rubber reflex hammers?

A.  Yes. I was struck that way myself.

Q.  How many times did you see other prisoners hit by the Japanese corpsmen privates with rubber reflex hammers?

A.  Almost every morning. I was hit myself quite a few times.

Q.  Will you name, describe or otherwise identify the two Japanese medical corpsmen privates who struck you and fellow prisoners with rubber reflex hammers?

A.  One was a three-star private whose name was Kamana (phonetic) or Kamurna (phonetic). The other one was a one-star private named “Snuffy”. The three-star private was about twenty-five years old; about five feet or less in height; was rather stocky; weighed one hundred and ten to one hundred and fifteen pounds. “Snuffy was about twenty years old; was very short; about four and one half feet tall; was of medium build; and weight about one hundred pounds.

Q.  Will you name, describe or otherwise identify the Japanese doctor mentioned above?

A.  We had two Japanese doctors. One was there until about January 1945, and the other was there afterwards. One was as bad as the other. I don’t know their names or ranks. I think they were Lieutenants. The second one used to examine a prisoner who was already on quarters to decide whether the prisoner should go back to work. He would receive prisoners on sick call. If the prisoners had captured and brought to him a sufficient number of bed bugs, which he saved, he would let them stay on quarters. If the patient didn’t bring him enough bed bugs, the Japanese doctor would send them back to work regardless of their health condition.

Q.  Can you supply the names of fellow prisoners at Fukuoka Camp No. 3 who were witnesses and who can give further information on any of the above subjects?

A.   Private Anthony Greco who lives somewhere in New York; Private Anthony Gamerino who also lives somewhere in New York; and Private Falck – I do not know his first name – who lives somewhere in Michigan.

Q.  Is there anything further you wish to state regarding any of the subjects discussed above?

A.  The Camp Commander, Major Rikitaki, was in camp only during the daytime. At night the Japanese non-coms, the Galley Sergeant, the Supply Sergeant and the “Candy Kid” were in charge. They used to cut short the food for punishment sometimes. The “Candy Kid” divided the prisoners in the camp into smokers and non smokers. Cookies were to be given the non-smokers and cigarettes to the smokers. The “Candy Kid” gave very few cookies out at all. The prisoners who wanted to change from non-smokers to smokers were not allowed to do so. From talking with fellow prisoners who had been confined in the guardhouse, I leaned that their food had been cut short, I believe by Major Rikitaki’s orders. The prisoners in the guardhouse were allowed only rice with no soup, but were still sent out to work in the Yawata Mill with other prisoners. They wore a red band around their heads. The camp was located next to a power plant. It was marked only by towers. It probably served as protection for the power plant.

Q.  Is there anything else you wish to state regarding any of the subjects discussed above?

A.  No.

Maurice Chartoff

State of Vermont
)





)  SS

County of Bennington
)

I, Maurice Chartoff, of lawful age, being duly sworn on oath, state that I have read the foregoing transcription of my interrogation and all answers contained therein are true to the best of my knowledge and belief.

Maurice Chartoff
Subscribed and sworn to before me this 21 day of November 1946.

Ester S. Burt (sp)

Notary Public

My commission expires: 
Feb. 1947

C E R T I F I C A T E

I, Edward T. Howard, Special Agent, Counter Intelligence Corps, certify that Maurice Chartoff, formerly S/Sgt., ASN 11016343, personally appeared before me on 13 and 14 November 1946 and testified concerning war crimes; and that the foregoing is an accurate transcription of the answers given by him to the several questions set forth.

Edward T. Howard
Special Agent, CIC

108th CIC Detachment
Place: Boston, Massachusetts
Date: 22 November 1946

State of Vermont
)




  SS

County of Bennington
)

I, Maurice Chartoff, of lawful age, being duly sworn upon oath, depose and say: that I was a prisoner of war of the Japanese at so called Fukuoka Camp Number 3, Kokura, Kyushu, Japan, from August 1944 to September 1945; that I have examined the photograph on the reverse side hereof identified as H. Nakamura, Number 479; that the person shown in the photograph on the reverse side is the same person who I knew as a Japanese guard or non-com while I was in Japan; but that this person is not known to me by name or nickname; and I cannot positively identify this person as the same person referred to in my previous statement or affidavit dated 10 September 1946 as the Galley Sergeant.

Maurice Chartoff
Subscribed and sworn to before me this 14th day of November, 1946.

Esther S. Burt (sp)

Notary Public

My commission Expires

Feb. 1946
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