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Japs Face Death As

War Correspondent Denis W.arner

TOKIO, Sat — Shortage of fuel is about to give the Jap
anese the coldest winter of modern times. Train services
have already been halved and many people may freeze to
death.

But if anything is required to dissipate sympathy for the

Japanese in their predicament I can recommend nothing
better than inquiry into the

country's coal industry.
The Japanese will be cold and

will have few trains because:
© Their coal mining slave labourers
— Chinese, Koreans, Formosans, to

gether with Australian British and
American war prisoners — have been
repatriated.

© It is beneath the dignity of the

average Japanese, however poor, to
work as a coal miner.

Today on a visit to Senryo mine
outside Sasebo I learned why the

Japanese do not like coal mining. I

saw the wretched conditions under
which Australian and other Allied
war prisoners were forced to work.

PRODUCTION DROP
After the day's inspection it was

easily understandable why production
in Japan has fallen from the peak
wartime level of 5,000,000 tons a

month to less than 500,000 tons.
Production fell sharply in the clos

ing months of the war as more and
more Japanese labour was called up
for service in the armed forces.

In September, when Australian,
American and British prisoners were

set at liberty, only 300,000 tons were

produced in Kyushu, which supplies
about half the country's require
ments, compared with about 1,000,000
tons in August.

Finally, in October, when near

ly all Korean, Formosan and

Chinese slaves had been released,

production for the entire country
was less than 500,000 tons.
An oily little Japanese liaison

officer at Sasebo, named Kawahara,
who had been attached to the Em

bassy in Washington 10 years ago,

bassy in Washington 10 years ago,
had endeavoured to explain why pro
duction had fallen off.

Surrender, he said, had caused

general confusion and the Japanese
were uncertain just what they would
be allowed to produce. This, com

bined with American and Japanese
red tape, was largely responsible for
the decline.

Other reasons he advanced were

the September typhoon, lack of trans

port and lack of initiative on the part
of the mine management to provide
pay incentives to bring Jap labour
into the mines.

FURNACE-HOT DEPTHS
Carefully indoctrinated by Kawa

hara, the United' States Public Re
lations Officer who had been trained

by the navy for military government,
and I arrived at Senryo with an open

An hour later, having inspected war

prisoner barracks whicn the Japa
nese at first swore had housed only
Koreans and Formosans, we were

well on the way to striking a few
blows for the hundx-ed Australian

prisoners and 170 English and Ame
ricans who had endured almost a

year in the furnace-hot depths of the
mine.

Scrawled on a wall of the bar

racks was the name E. A. Howe,
WX16638, 2/2nd Pioneer Battalion,

A.I.F.

'What part of Formosa did this

man come from ?' I asked the

mine manager.

'And these men ?' added John

Koch, Public Relations officer, point
ing to other Australian names.



names.

At this stage the Japanese admitted
that there had been Australian and
other prisoners in the mine, but he

carefully explained that badly
wounded men were not worked in
the cutting faces.

As we walked past a big V -for

victory sign chalked up outside two

dog-boxes of detention cages we told
the manager we wished to inspect
that part of the mine where Austra
lians had worked.

For an hour he and a satellite en

deavoured to block us. The tele

phone to the mine had broken down,
part of the roof had fallen in, the
tramcar to descend the mile-long 15

degree incline was not in operation,
it was too dangerous to walk.

When we were almost convinced,
a tattered troglodyte emerged from
the mine entrance and we decided,
whether the Japs liked it or not, that
we were going down.

NO SAFETY PRECAUTIONS
We walked for two hours crouch

ing along tunnels hundreds of feet
below the surface, ploughing thrown
ankle-deep mud, past gangs of hun

dreds of miners naked save for the
briefest loincloths.

There were no safety precautions,
almost no ventilation as we neared
galleries, only overpowering heat and
the reek of gas fumes.

Here men completely naked
crouched on coal shelves hacking,
hewing, streaming with sweat.

'So this is where you worked' your
war prisoners ?' Koch said to the .

exhausted little manager, whose

pearl-button shoes and neatly press
ed suit had suffered disastrously in
the long muddy walk.

'This is most unsatisfactory.

My commanding general will not

be pleased when he hears of
this,' said Koch.

I would have been happier if Koch
could have saved his comments for
the safety of the surface, but he was

infuriated and determined that the
owners of the mine should not be un

aware of our feelings in the matter.
As we began our weary return

walk we extracted more information
from the managei Australians had
worked 12 hours a day, seven days
a week. They were paid 15 sen

(about three-farthings) a day.



a day.
Japanese miners also receive a

pittance. They are paid four yen a

day (about 1/6) and live in cottages
near the mine for which they pay
one yen a month for rent.

The Japanese Government has
power to order men into the mines,
but because coalmining is 'unfit'
work for Japanese they are unwill
ing to do so.

When prisoners were working in
the mine, production under brutal

supervision of the Japanese military
was 800 tons a day, but now it is

only 100 tons.
On the way back to Sasebo in a

jeep, Koch, who had been silent for
a good many miles, suddenly said:
'You know, I hope these bastards
really freeze this winter.'


