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STATE OF LOUISIANA	)

PARISH OF CACCO	) 
	
	Personally appeared before me the undersigned authority Sgt. Russell G. Corley of the 1039th St. Charles Street, Bossier City, Louisiana, who first being duly sworn deposes and says:

	I was a Japanese Prisoner of War from May 6, 1942 to September 5, 1945 when I was liberated under the armed forces of the U.S., on the isle of Kiushu, Kagoshima Bay, town of Keynoye, Japan.

	I was taken prisoner of War at the fall of Corregidor on May 5, 1942, together with approximately 10% of the men who got over from Bataan and fell with the rest of the men who were fighting on Corregidor. The Marine Division, 200th Coast Artillery, 59th and 60th Coast Artillery with other small groups. I was hospitalized at the Ft. Mills Hospital at the time of the fall of Corregidor in the Milintia Tunnel. I went to work about the middle of June helping to clean the batteries, etc., shipping scrap iron and ammunition from Manila which was loaded on small boats and transferred to large boats. This transfer being made by Filipinos who knew where it was assigned to. While I was there in one camp I received mistreatment which could have been avoided by the American Commander in charge of the prisoners; Major Brinkmyer (FD) of San Antonio, Texas. He turned us in to the Japanese for things that were unnecessary. He apologized on one occasion to Sgt. William H. Lambert and myself after one mistreatment. He gave us permission to go and purchase our extra supplies for personal use as well as for others of the camp. He turned us in because we did not get back at the time he thought we should be back so when we returned the Japanese guards beat us. We were given permission to go but roll call was earlier than usual and he turned us in for not being there stating he did not know where we were. The following night while we were cooking in our private camp fires he came by and apologized for that mistreatment. He said, “boys, I am sorry that happened – if only I had remembered I had given you permission, - it hurt me very much when you got punished, but, nevertheless, other people got punished during the following days. A few days later some money was stolen from my personal effects – he made very little effort to help recover the money.

	In July I was moved from the camp around the docks to the top side of the old Hospital and there Lt. Col. Kerpatric was in command; he was with the Coast Artillery. There, if anything went wrong he would go to the bat for us – would even take punishment and beatings to protect some 250 men, on many occasions. I stayed in this camp until February 5, 1943 and was later advised that Col. Kerpatric died with pneumonia about the middle of April or 1st of May 1943. During our stay here many of the men as well as myself were beaten and kicked around – these bearings taking place while on the job. The food here was very poor, but better than the average camps.

	Fifty men, including myself, were transferred to Bilibid for 5 days and then transferred to Camp One, Cabanatuan – approximately 80 miles north of Manila where we remained until the 20th of April and then went back to Manila at Nichols Field. This camp was known to be among, the worst in the Islands. There conditions were very bad, food situation was acute – men were made to work regardless of whether they were sick or not. Here the men were badly mistreated – beaten with pickax handles, stomped, bones broken – killed. There I had a re-occurrence of malaria and contracted Beri Beri and Pellagra and malnutrition. One man who tried to escape was beaten with belt and died from this beating. The Japanese Commander who was in full charge, was a Navy Captain – nick-named ‘Cherry Blossom’. The American Commander in Charge was Major Brest, M.D., He would keep guys in – whom I believed to be his buddies or pets,  - men who should have gone out to work, while others were forced to work with pneumonia. One, E.T. Watson, S/Sgt. C.I.C., was forced to work with pneumonia. His real name was Major A. Blake, P.O. Box 892, Dallas, Oregon; he died as a result of same. (His POW number was 587 or 579) Watson would never have died had he not been forced to work by Major Brest declaring him able to work while sick. This was the case in many instances and of other diseases. We left this camp June 2, 1943 and returned to Bilibid Prison where we received about the same treatment – the months quota of sick men received here was approximately 50. Here , many in apparently the same condition as I was in, died while there. I now bear the scars of my condition suffered while a POW. I remained here in the Hospital until April 20, 1944 and was then transferred back to Camp One for rest and recuperation.

	About the first of July 1944 I was transferred to Japan by boat in group of approximately 1500 – 850 in forward hold and 650 in aft hold. We had sitting room only and some would stand while others rested. We received only two meals per day; these were very skimpy – each man was allowed: one quart of water per day, approximately one quart cooked rice and barley per day and about a pint of watery soup. We arrived, August 2, 1944, at Moji, Japan, Island of Kyushu. We had one week of rest and no duty after arriving here then the men were put to work in the Yauwati Steel Plant at Yauwati. The camp was located five miles from there, between Moji and Yauwati. (See map for correct spelling) My duty here was working in the motor pool. Some of the prisoners worked in the brick kiln yards and some in the cement factory and other divisions. Food was fair in comparison with some of the camps. Treatment was about the same as at other camps. The Japanese Commander of the POWs forced Matubara Kituki, Otoita, Japan, to inflict punishment as one of the guards. After he would beat the guys he showed that he was sorry for the mistreatment. I was never able to learn this Japanese COs name. One of the Japanese civilian interpreters can verify many names of the Japanese Commanding Officers – Hiroicli Nishi, 453 Komachi, Kamakuri, Japan. He also saved our necks many times – from getting bearings. I believe he was pro American in many ways.

	Another Japanese I would like to mention that saved our necks many times while at Corregidor was Japanese lance Corporal Masharu Danjo, Nada Uraski, Numakuma gun, Hirosimake, Japan. I heard the Japanese COs when the accused him of being pro American when he was asking for the recon., truck to go get the supplies stating that the Americans needed the food. He was slapped when accused.

	I received the following injuries:

On April 1 and April 8, 1942 in the Philippine Islands – injury to left ring finger and hand

May 1, 1943 while prisoner in Philippine Islands – injuries from bearings and Beri Beri and Pellagra.

June 1, 1945 while prisoner in Japan had left elbow and left wrist fractured from fall building air raid shelters. In all cases scars still remain.

	If necessary I would be happy and delighted to appear in person to give testimony in the War Crimes Commission and am free to go by air any time.

	I can always be reached through AGO, War Department. Present Organization is 1103d, AAFBU, Sq. E. or D. Morrison Field, West Palm Beach, Florida.

Signed Sgt. Russell G. Corley


Sworn to and subscribed before me this 9th day of October, 1946

Mrs. E Bettis (sp)
Notary Public
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