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U.S. NAVAL AIR STATION

CORPUS CHRISTI, TEXAS

My name is Ralph Langley Adkins. I am a Chief Electricians Mate, 287-27-77, United States Navy. I am thirty years old. My home address is Whitesburg, Kentucky. I enlisted in the Navy 9 November 1938 and served on board the USS GRENADIER.


I was taken prisoner of war by the Japanese 22 April 1943 in the Malacca Straits near Pilgrims Island about 150 miles northwest of Penang, Straits Settlements, while serving on board the USS GRENADIER.


We were picked up after scuttling the disabled submarine to prevent her capture. We were taken aboard an auxiliary naval craft about 2500 tons. We spent about twenty hours on this vessel, being given little water and two pieces of stale sea biscuits. About 0800, 23 April 1943 we arrived in Penang where we were taken to an abandoned missionary school and immediately a series of tortures were started designed to force us to divulge information valuable to the Japanese. The officers were separated from the enlisted men. We enlisted men were put in one wing of the school using three rooms about thirty feet square each. We were all put into one room and as a prisoner was called out for the questioning and torture. He was usually carried to one of the two other rooms. The first men taken were the very unfortunate ones. Among these were: C.H. Whitlock, CEM, Justiana S. Ginco, Officers’ Steward; Ben H. Fulton, EM2c; Pianka, MoMM1/c; Lee C. Shaw, MoMM2/c; H.W. Keefe, RM2/c; Rex R. Evans, RM3/c; and about fifteen other that I can’t remember exactly. The Commanding Officer of the submarine, Lieutenant Commander J.A. Fitzgerald was the worst beaten one. He was repeatedly called out and tortured by being forced to gorge himself with water and then being beaten on the abdomen until he would throw it all up. A club about two inches in diameter and about five feet long was used to beat the prisoners from head to foot. Many of the men were black and blue for weeks.

Being unfamiliar with Japanese insignias I don’t recall the rank of the Commander of the Jap forces there, but he was a very small, thin man. His Aide was a tall, slender, handsome Jap of about twenty-five who looked more like and Indonesian than Jap. Two Japanese Warrant Officer, one Higama a small, well built, 135 pound man of about forty-five, graying hair, regular features, and one whom we called the “Bull”. About forty years old, 190 pound, well built, black hair, and mustache and distinctly marked by having a split upper lip or hare lip. These two executed almost all the torture at the orders of the Commandant and others.


For the first three days and nights we were not permitted to sit or lie down, although at first the guards did not mistreat us, they soon learned that anything they cared to do was o.k. with the Jap officers. We were sleeping on the floor all the time this was an unexpected luxury.

As the time progressed the questionings became routine. The Japs seemed to feel that they had all the information they could get and we prisoners who were among the latter half were not beaten and were asked no questions except personal ones. Our food was two teacups of rice gruel each day, filled with white grubs and worms. The first two months I  lost 77 pounds and as near as I can figure 72 men lost an average of 50 pounds.

ENCLOSURE (1)

If our rations had not been increased we would have been starved to death there. Many of the men were soon swollen out of proportion with Beri-Beri and wasted away with Dengue fever. No medical attention was given. The food was so insufficient that all the men went weeks without a bowel movement. Such periods of a month were not rare, and one fellow, R.G. Leslie, MoMM1c was constipated for 43 or 44 days. The worst treatment that we saw was brought about by lack of medical care. Three of our crew had gonorrhea when we were captured. We took many hundred sulpha tablets off the sub but all our private effects were confiscated by the Japs, such as cigarettes, money, food, and medicine. About a month after we were captured one of the boys with gonorrhea, O.A. Taylor, FC2/c was in enormous pain. The Japs just laughed and said in effect that it served him right. His condition became so bad and his testicles so swollen, to about the size of a softball, each, that his scrotum was burst in three places. Being unable to stand he was beaten for his weakness. He never complained and always had a smile for his shipmates.


We were rationed to one Jap cigarette each day, to be smoked at or after the evening meal. On the 5th of August 1943 we went aboard the Hya Maru (?) and arrived in Singapore on the 7th. Our treatment on the ship was fair and the food much better than before.


In Singapore for fifty days we were left alone. A second class petty officer who spoke English, by name Tokuda, was the camp Commandant. He treated us well but his hands were tied as we had not been declared POWs and there was no rations for us. Altogether, Singapore was the best place we were in during the period of captivity. Medical attention was limited.

September 24, 1943 we boarded the passenger line, Asoma Maru for the trip to Japan. We were treated fairly well and fed good, but small rations until we neared Japan. About 40 hours before we left the ship the guards began to beat us with a club about 2 ½ inches in diameter and about 6 feet long. When we became too weak to stand they would kick us into unconsciousness. This went on continuously as the guard was replaced every four hours and they were always fresh. We appealed to the Chief Steward who was our interpreter. He had been on the ship for several years before the war and was very familiar with the west coast ports. He spoke fair broken English. But he only laughed and said he was not the Captain of the ship. None of the seventy-one officers and men were exempt from the beatings. Men whose bony backsides and legs were covered with ulcerated sores and scabies were beaten until blood and pus splattered the bulkheads and floors. Other men were forced to stand at attention as two or three Japs tried for a K.O. Our pride and damned foolishness made us face them and take all they had to give with only our anger and hatred blazing from our sunken eyes. We paid for our pride but it was worth it. Saturday, October 9, 1943 we caught our first glimpse of Japan. The beauty of those green shores didn’t disguise the cruelty and primitiveness as those rugged mountains showed the spirit symbolic of their people.


We landed at Nagusuhashima on the 9th. The 11th, our crew was split into two parties leaving 42 of us their until the 19th of October, when we were escorted to Yawata, Fukuako Prefecture on Kyusho, to the third branch camp of the Fukuaka Area. We were accompanied by the camp Commandant, Major Harada, and the interpreter, Isono. Here we were issued clothes and shoes and sent to work in the Seitetse Steel Mills. On the 21st of October I was assigned to the Doyama Seikan Party, and assembly plant for structural steel.

Our food was poor, rice and barley, 150 grams daily and 200 grams of bread. We were supposed to get 400 grams of bread and 600 grams of rice and barley. This food was supplemented with a thin soup of sweet potato tops, carrot tops and radish leaves. Each day as we returned from work we met the interpreter carrying out a fourteen pound Red Cross Parcel. All the civilian guards and the interpreter always wore American Red Cross shoes and I saw him wear no less than twelve pairs of new shoes one winter. He, Isono, had practiced dentistry in Calcutta, India for several years before the war. The Commandant also carried away Red Cross parcels and the doctor had Red Cross coffee, milk, meat and jelly with every meal. His name was lieutenant Hada. He heard later that the Commandant died of tuberculosis. We moved to a special compound about five miles away on the 15 of December 1943. All except a few helpless men were forced to walk the distance. Our new barracks were made from green box wood and were unheated. For almost two months we went without a bath. All men were soon vermin ridden as we had no extra clothes and we had to wear the ones we had all the time. No vermicides were furnished. The food grew steadily worse and that winter nearly 200 men died of malnutrition, disguised on the books as fever and pneumonia.


Beatings were regular and if one man broke one of the numerous conflicting orders mass torture resulted. One occasion two prisoners stole some bread, and thirty men who had been detailed to draw the bread were beaten and knocked for hours until the thieves came forward. Such treatment continued. Our food was so poor and the ration grew so small that we told the Japanese Sergeant Major that we would not go to work unless the rations were increased. They were, immediately.


In March 1944, Major R.V. Rikitake took command of our camp. Things were some better. . . the guards were not given as much freedom to torture us, but he insisted that we work harder for longer hours. He insisted on a large share of all Red Cross supplies to be given to him and his staff before he would issue any of the Red Cross food. All Medical supplies were stored away for a rainy day as though men weren’t dying from lack of medical attention and vitamin deficiency.

The guards were changed about every three weeks. But the civilian guards stayed on and on. They were the ones to be feared most. The ones that I remember most vividly were:

Mineo….”Water Snake”

Yomahuchi..”You are No Gentlemen” allegedly part of his penis had been shot off in China. Could be mistaken.

The “Glove”..One left hand paralyzed.

The “Monk”


Other names unknown. For future information concerning this camp contact Commander H. Markowitz, U.S. Naval Hospital, Philadelphia, Pa. Dr. Markowitz was captured on Guam and I believe has some interesting history on the food and treatment of the prisoners. Also, Norman J. Berg of Prosser, Washington, Sergeant, USMC captured in Tientsin or Peking. He served as the stenographer in the Commandants office and was beaten brutally by the civilian guard, Yamahuchi.


Sergeant “Tex” Woodall, U.S.A., Plainview, Texas, was beaten brutally because someone stole some clothes.


When we were at work we were under the supervision of civilians whom we worked with. My work party, Dajama Seikan was under one we called “Bull Dog”, a short, heavy set Jap about 45 years old, large head, his lips were sort of pushed out by his teeth and his jaws protruded in a way known to us Southerners as possum jaws. He was responsible for the death of Charles Doyle, MoMM1/c by forcing him to work outside in a near freezing rain even though Doyle had a temperature of 102. Many others suffered the same treatment from the “Bulldog”.

This is about all that I can recall accurately enough to record.

Dated this 18 September 1946

RALPH LANGLEY ADKINS

Before me, a Commissioned Officer, United States Navy, personally appeared Ralph Langley Adkins, CEM, USN to me know to be a member of and now serving on active duty with the armed forces of the United States, who, being first duly sworn, disposes and says that the statement contained in the foregoing affidavit are true.
JOHN W. BARTOL

Lieutenant, USN

Naval Air Training Bases

Corpus Christi, Texas

Authority Act of Congress 9 April 1943
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