


watched the men being beaten, both before and
after I got mine, I thought how this was undoub-
tably the most brutal, barbaric, wicked,
inhuman, and disgusting sight 1'd ever witnessed.
During a mans beating, if he did not assume the
proper beating position or didn't attain it fast
enough, he was slapped, socked, thrown to the
ground, or inistreated with any other forin of
cruelty they could think of.

To give you some idea of what constituted a
beating station, four parktype benches were
placed end to end, about six feet apart, Each man
was made to approach the bench from the back,
grasp the bench back, then at arms length move
his feet back from the bench until his body
assumed an angle of about 30 to 45 degrees from
the ground. It was very difficult to maintain this
position when the club came down across your
back. The blow would knock you to your knees.
Imagine someone swinging a baseball bat with
enough force to hit a home run and hitting you
across the back with it, The pain you realize is
excrutiating.

On many occasions men would pass out from the
pain, they would be revived by a bucket of water
being thrown on them. They were then made to
again assume the position, and their beating
would continue. Some would pass out six or
seven times before their beating was completed.

Getling back (o this beating of Wyunne and how
sick he was, therc were two other men that were
eqnally as sick that also were shown no mercy,
they too were beaten.

After the beatings had all been administeted, the
cainp commander had all the officers, of all
nationalities, fall in. He told them bow he felt
about these beatings. He said, “If it was up to me
these men would not have been beaten, the order
came from those higher in rank than I. If the
men wanted things such as they traded or sold
cigarette papers for, they should have come to
me and 1 would have done my best to get them
even though things are hard to get". After
hearing this, my thoughts were, bullshit.
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Listed below is a list of the names of those that
were beaten and the number of licks each

42

received.

Bryan -20 Falucca - 38
Belcher-18 Parkin - 62
Byrnes -31 Taruino -30
Imlay - 40 Wynne -26
Shelton -33 New -32
Temple -46 Eaton - 28
Seward - 56 Artz -34
Riffle - 30 G.W. Smith - 35
Monnett - 38 LaFauci-27
Haas -35 Hansen - 23
Y ates - 14 Netter-12
Earlywine - 35 Gillen - 15
Slone -21 Fortner - 30
Martinez - 38 Simpson - 36
Mills - 33 Jhonson-17
Osborne -35 Ieeler - 10
Mathews - 35 Lentz - 15
Roarke - 28 Anderson - [0
Matilla - 10 Brazzi- 1
Stafford - 19 Greco - 33
Estes-14 Plantz - 70
Singelton -34 Taylor -35
Moraski-8 Officer)
Winger - 28 Fisher - 15

After the beatings were completed, with the ex-
ception of the three sick men that were too weak,
we were made to run one lap around the
perimeter of the camp, about a half or three
quarte-s of a mile, We were then allowed to
return tc the barracks. I'll say that I, along with
all the oiliers, are pampering some sore asses and
backs. Beatings were the topic of conversation
for the rest of the evening until taps were
sounded.

The following day the Monk (Yoshida) made
sure that every man that had been beaten was
assigned to a working party, with the exception
of the three men that were sick. He actually did
us a favor by making us go on a working party,
because in the past when we have been beaten,
we are able to work the soreness out. Those that
didn't work were sore a fot longer. We were all
made to work at the place where we are
building our new camp. This camp, incidently,
is made entirely of bamboo and nepa, with dirt
floors.

1 wouls like to let the reader know that during
the tiine you are being beaten, if you should yell,
holler, in fact make or utter any noise, other than
a low grunt, at the time the elub conlacts the
body, your punishment is increased.

This story covers just one day of the three years
and scven months that we spent as prisoners in
that ¢ .:p at Makassar. Not all were as bad as
this, yet some were even worse.



