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Honolulu and Crossing the Pacific

August 1944
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SCRAP BOOK

I shall never forget the expectant feeling that gripped me, when we all
were told that Pearl Harbor was just a few hours away, I had always dreamed
that some day we would see t e island and have a first hand view of all its
beauty, by millions acclained the most beautiful of all the islands, but
it seemed so unreal to be there and look far out ahead and realize that a
dream born long ago, was just about to become a reality,

As we hoved in sight, the long strech of land on the lower levels
looked so short that it seemed unlikely that there would be enough land
for a eity to be built on, but as we neared this mgstic isle, we found that

those lower levels, in reality streched back for miles, on a steady incline,
and the towering mountains stood in bold relief against an asure sky, It

seemed unreal, mystic, unnatural to stand on the deck of a ship and look
far out across this scene, and I felt a tingling thrill run the length of
my spine. In the foreground a sea spread out like a blue carpet, blue
tinged with the coral coloring of a beautiful sunrise, and shading the
crest of each wave so delicately that it seemed mearly a carress. Then as
the ever rolling breakers pounded upon the beach, we became aware of the
green folage, palm trees, their green brushes tinged with yellow, and the
shrubs in the gayest variety of colors, which makes the picture complete.

As we stood and took in all this beauty in wonderment, I recalled the
time when Grandmother and I talked of making such a trip, and I felt a bit
too selfish, knowing how she would have loved to have seen this very siéht.
Sadness gripped me too, as I thought of the devestation brought upon such
a peaceful scene, by those war-mongrels who sought to destroy this beauty,
Nestled on the very edge of a wonderful beach, we sew the famed "Royal
Hawaiin Hotel", its rosy color accented by:the-blue jardineers placed here
and there, along its tiled roofs. At first thought, it seemed too-luxsurious
for a lowly seaman, just getting ashore for the first time, after sailing the
high seas, but we found that it was taken over for the relaxation and enjoy-
ment it could give these wondering seafarers.

Circling about the blue waters for a few hours, trying to gain enterence
to the harbor, we gazed long at the volcano, now unactive, and as it stood
towering over the long neck of land at the lower end of the island, Yes, all
the pictures of Diamond Head, with its ravines and broken crest, grasping at
the sea 1ike long fingers, does not do it justice,



Depicting the rugged beauty of the islands=======




The lower levels, in reality, streched back for mileg-=--=--
(Pineapple fields)

Hawaii-=--- Enchanting, .
By many acclaimed the most beautiful of all the islands=------




It's rosgy color, accented by the blue jardineers along it's tiled roof====-=
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As Diamond Head fageg away in the distance, we take our
leave of the islands,




The "Pali", where the wind seems to forbid to let you past=-=---

Looking back, you see the Pali and the winding highway as it seems to
curl up the mountain side===-====--













Again the anchor is lifted by the powerful winch, and as the capstan turns
the clank--clank--clank of the anchor chain is heard as it comes bumping into
the hause-pipe. Troops line the deck and in general evérythingi seems to be upset,
disarranged, but that is only temporary for the new tyoops must find a place to
set up their sleeping arrangements, Groups of men stand in the only places that
are left and as we turn we see other ships their bows turning to sea just as our's
is doing, Every one seems to be cool headed and in general no one seems excited,
for we have planned this and done it so many times tlat now it is just an ordinary
part of the routine., Logistic maps line the tables in the troup and messing compartments
and as the men unroll and look at them, comments are made as to this and that posibi-
lity.,

The bosn's whistle is heard, announcing the securing of the special sea-
detail, which has done the work of getting the ship under way, and now we are
headed out to sea, The low ground swells cause the ship to sway, and the old
throb-throb of the engines make one feel at home. It is good to be under-way
again, and again the bosn's whistle calls attention to the setting of the watch,
"Set condition three, Watch two",

The last mail has just been passed out and now you see the smiles:and
occasionally a burst of laughter from those who were lucky enough to get one,

It is surprising to see the difference a letter can make in a mpan and the boost
to marale it gives. The compartment cleaners are just finishing the cleaning of
the morning and the decks look clean and tidy. Chow is over and the decks top-siide
have been hosed down and the clean smell of salt water fills the air,

Inspections as to the security of the stores has been made and now we
settle down to our customary tasks.

It is hard to realize that in so short a time we will be in actual battle,
for here, you can hear someone singing, andther joining in with a whistle, and
over and above the noise the "come seven" or "be lucky, be good to your daddy"
of those who are shooting crap, some adleep in their bunks, some writing letters,
the cooks, tusy preparing the noon meal, signal men on the pridge, sending
their coded messages, gunners mates giving the last touches to the guns, oil=-
ing and cleaning them=-- nothing tells you of the struggle to come, excent your

own knowledge that this is the last and final jump,
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Preparing for the Philippines Invasion

September - October 1944
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Our ship is 325 ft., long and 80 ft, across the beam., The bow is
equiped with two large doors which open up and a hugk ramp can be let
down upon which to descharge its cargo. Eight huge vantillators with
exhaust fans, are placed at intervals all in line, along the center of
the ship and in this way, the tank deck, as it is ealled, may be cleared
of foul air, This deck runs for about three quarters of the ship and
is the innitial cargo shpace., Another ramp is attached to the hold in the
forward part of the ship and when trucks or other equipment are stored
on the weather deck, they too can be detached by this means,

On each side of the tank deck, which is in reality two decks high
the sleeping compartments of the crew and passengers are situated, and
in the fantail the messing facilities and more sleeping accomodations
take up the remainder of the first deck. The second deck is given to storage
spaces and work ships, this deck being on the same level as the tank deck,

It was in the extreme end of the ship that I was allowed to build
my office, and after it was completed, I enjoyed the work so mpgch more.

On the top deck and at the very stern of the ship, ( called the fantail)
was the hugh winch which pulled the stern anchor to the waters edge, this
winch was used to help get the ship eff the shore after a beaching,

At the very bottom of the ship are provided the balast tanks, each
equiped with pumps for filling and emptying, and when in the beaching process
these tanks are filled with sea-water as the ship is headed up on the beach
and after the ship is unloaded, then these tanks are pumped out to help
float the ship off again, It is my friend Orow, the water-tender, who turns
all the knobs and valves, and causes this to happen,

When ever we go into a beaching maneuver, a special watch is set and
the guns are manned throughout the ship, This is called condition "1 Able"
At different locations, the first-aid stations are set up and ready to
render service to any.one in need, Ammunition hatches are opened anc regdy=hoxes
are unlocked and tention is placed on the magazines, Each trunion operator,
loader and gun captain, dawn helmets, and must be in dungeries and shirts,
with sleves rolled down, for the protection clothing will give from flash
burns, Soldier passengers, man their tanks and ducks in the tank deck, and
the infantry and others stay clear of the guns. Phone sets are equiped for

each gun and at all GQs and drills, these phones become the ears of the ship
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When a ship is sighted and planes come with in the range set for
for the saféty of the ship, these -~hones bring all the messages to the con,
and this way the entire ship, with each gun manned and with possibly three
sets of eyes watching, iscompletely surrounded with lookouts,

During the stay in Eniwetok, an accident happened, as mishaps do
happen occationally even with the most nrecaution, :m@ a man was pulled
over the rail between the two shins, while they were at anchorjy and narrowly
escaped being crushed to death, Another man was severely injured when the
hugh crank from one of the boat davits, crashed down on his head, and out-
side of a crease in his skul he reccvered to remain in the crew,

With in the mumber of men that such a convoy would naturally hgve,
there is bound to be some deaths, but even though this is expected to happen
it is always with regret and sadness that one of the crew siips from this
world, and even though we think he is much better off to be away from all
t'is war and chaos, we feel sad and a dull ache comes as we see the flags
on all ships of the comvoy lower their flags to half-mast. Then in the gather-
ing twi-light, he is lowered over the side and is gone=----- . No salutes can
be givenguithjch is perceptable to the eences, except the hand salute. No
glory or outward manifestation except the sincere and benevolent words of
the Baptain, as he offers a simple prayer, but deep in every heart is a
sence of pride for this lost member, and a hope that those at home will
receive the news with as brave a heart as this Son of Uncle Sam, A strange
sadness grips rou as you think of the time only a week, a day, or and hour
ago this same fellow sat eating acroes from you, or played a game of checkers
with you, and how is gone from you and still you remain here to carry on.
You will have to work a little harder, take a little more responcibility
upon yourself, but you do this with no grumble or complaint, for he was a
ship-mate, a buddy, a good sailor,

Silently on through the night the ship moves on, Your life is entrusted
in the hand of those on watch, and Providence, and tired from your share of
duty, you seek your bunk and drop off to sleep. Nemr four oclock in the
morning, G.J. sounds again and the sadness of the day before must be layed

aside for the important tasks at hand, tut he shall not be forgotten,



In a talk one night with one of the soldiers, Charles Geist, of
Valleyview, Penn,, we talked of religion and the important part that it
fills in our life and he was kind enough to let me copy the following
Missive,

As Christ stood still on the Mount of Olices, all fire arms shall stand
still, He who carries this with him in writing will not be jurt by the
enemies! fire arms and other arms; God will strengthen them that they
do not fear thieves or murderers; they shall not be injured by cannon,
pdstols, sabres and guns, By order of the Angel Micheel, in the name of
Gad, the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost, Godwith me, He who carries this
_ missive with him will be protected from all danger; who will not
believe this may copy it and bind it around the neck of a dog and shoot at
him, then he will find it true., He who has this will not be taken into cap-
tivity and no enemy will harm him, Amen, As true as it is that Jesus
Christ died and then went up to heaven and suffered on earth, he who is

virtuous and faithful-cannot be shot, 'ut will remain uninjured.

I conjure all fire arms and other arms on earth, by the living God,
of the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost, I pray in the name of Christ's
blood that no ball will touch me, be it from gold, silver or lead. God in
heaven makes free from all sin, This letter fell from heaven and was
found in Holstein in 1724, was written with golden letters and was sus-
pended on the baptismal fount of Madaginery, and as they wanted to
take it, it went back again yntil 1791, that every one may come to the
conclusion to copy it and publich it to the world, There also was im it;
He who works on Sunday is condemned by me. You shall not work on Sun
day bgt go to church and give to the poor from your wealth: because you
shall not be like the semualists or unreasoning beasts, I command you to
work six days and hear God's word on the seventh, If you do not do this
I will punish you with hard times, pestilence and war, I command you
not to work late on Saturday, be it rich or poor., He shall pray that his
sins may be forgiven him., Do not swear by His name, have no desires
after silver or gold, do not fear the tricks of man and consider that as
quick as I created you as guick I am able to demolish you. Be not falce

with your tongues, honor father and mother, give no false testimony against



your neighbor=--~ to them I will give health and peace, but he who
does not da this and has no faith in it he will be forsaken by me, will have
neither peace or happiness, If you doc-not'cenvert yourself, you shall be
verily punished on the day of judgment., Ir you are not able to snswer
every one about his sins, He who has this letter in his house will not be
hurt by lightning, Those women who carry this letter with them bear living =kx
childeen, Keep my commandments whichI have sent to you by my angel,

In the name of Jesus;

Amen,

Another prayer that seemed to fill the pill was;

Dear Father I promise not to worry about things., I will have FAITH

and I will start each day knowing Thou art with me., "If the Lord be

with Thee, who can stand against Thee?" asied the Apostle Paul, and

nis words shall be mine, I will do my best to live as Thou wantest me to,
and I know Thou wilt take care of me, And I thank Thee, Dear Lord, with
all my heart, in Jesus Name, Amen,

Then at the close of the 23ed Psalm, these words were writen:

Dear Heavenly Father,
as I read over the beautiful Psalm above, how can I ever doub® Thee--
how can I ever worry about the future, Thou art always with me.
Thou hast brought me thus far and Thou wilt be with me all the days of my
life,

These words I have read many times, and it is surprising how they will
comfort you, as you emter into danger,
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Saturday has come and gone and a busy day it was, As the issue room down
below decks has had a constant drain upon it contence, it was necessary to
open up the bulk storage of provisions and have a working party transfer a
good portion of them to the issue room, This transfer entails considerable work
and checking to keep an accurate check for the ledger. But it is all done now,
and we will be in complete readiness for the attact,

Tomarrow is Sunday, and even though we are hundreds of miles from a material
church, we have a make-believe one on the top deck of the LCT, and enjoy a
simple talk and sing the songs we learned in Bunday-school many long years ago.
It is so nive to hear the singing of the fellows as it floats out over the sea,
and an undertone of the sea, as it breaks the bow and races down the skin of
the ship, seems to keep in true harmony with the Hymn, A Hymn takes on new
meaning out here, and even the ones that we have sung so many times, seem to
have a different quality to them, After one or two songs have been sung, we all
say in unison the prayers from the Hymnal and as we bow our heads, I recall the
times that I spent with mother and dad one Sunday morning and then it seemed so
hard to sit still and not talk, but Oh! just to be back there again and have

the comfort of dad's shoidderito rest my head upon, and the security that his

shoﬁldar.could give., But now I have a task to do, and as I muster up all the
courage that he has tought me, and feel the responcibility of my part, to do
my best to win for country, home and flag, I may go with fear and trembling
but I WILL GO,

As I sit here at the typewriter and pound out these lines, I recall those
Saturday evenings at home, those snak-suppers,those games of Penuckle with
Ray and Susie, or the ride to Bothel for just two ice-cream cones. Yes those
glad times croud your thoughts these days, and it isn't with regret, that you
look back, it is a feeling of pleasure to recall those times,

The Associated press and other reports, which has been copied by our own
radio-men from the broadcast, gives us a bit of the news and it seems rather
strange that as the news comes to us, we are ever-nearing the exact places
which fills the news, We read about the five hugh groups of big bombers which
plastered the Balikapans, the raid on the Island of Formosa, the ships sunk
in the Ryukyu battle, fighting onthe Palau Island east of the Philippines, and
to think that in only four or five days we will be headed into the very spot
where the Japs are the thickest, Yes it is a thrill to be a part of the largest

task force known to history, and know that so much depends upon your ship.
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Home seems so remote from you now, and as you locok shead to the next

three or four days, for we know not how long this 1life will contunue, we want
to croud all the laughs in, make others about us as happy as we can, and try
not to show how scared we are,
Last night one of the soldiers leaned over the rail near my gun and as
I was securing the gun from our evening "General Cuarters" I spoke to him,
I said, " How are you, fellow." and he told me he was worried and couldn't
sleep. I told him it didn't pay to worry, and the only way to do was to get
a firm hold of himself, and leave the rest to"Providence", No he wasn't a
sissy eigher. The s ldierboys that are in the infanbry have plenty to look
forward to and I for one do not blame them for getting the gitters, After
the first wave of small boats gets ashore and return for the infantry, they
are the ones that go in on the beach, most times pnder fire by the enemy.
We wonder as we look at them, just how many of them will make it through and
come out alive, It isn't the thought of death so much as it is the gquestion
we are all asking ourselves, " Vhy is war, and Why when we all love life so mme
much, do we have to take such a pamble"
Today is the 16th of October and now just three days are left before
our big step. Every thing has been done that can be done for it's vreperation,
Nothing of any great importance has happened today, just the usual rou-
tine, At GQ tonight it was announced that a plane had come within 12 miles
of the ship but had not returned our signol in reccognition of the identifica-
tion, and had turned and fled. This was of eourse a dissapointment, for we
have very ichy fingers these days., (will have to postpome this writing as I
just don't seem tto be in the mood tonight.)



Three days from eur destination, and so far nothing to cause any
anxioty, just the ordinary routine and duties, Last night there was a
little excitement, as several of the ships of the convoy misunderstood a
signol and several collisions occured, but to no breat damage. Several of
the ships were being towed this morning, from apparent break-dewns or from
the mis-haps of last night, When those things do happen, the crew is.not
informed to what extent the damage is, éut in some way the news gets about
and in due time all hands know of the importance. Sunday evening and chow is
over and now the compartment s are being cleared away, and soon the horn
will blow announcing GQ.

Special drills and instruction for the launching of the LCT have been
held on several oceations, and every detail is being worked out for the
final event., This experience , I have not been‘through yet, and from all

the plans and talk about it, it sure will be an experience, This ship upon

the deck of our ship will be launched from a héighth of about 15 ft. and
as it goes sliding down the ways, to float on the sea for the first time

possibly 3 to4 thousand miles from the place it was created, t ere will be
no champaine broken over it bow, but it has a very decided place it this
effort and will carry many a soldier to the shore, The great shackles that
now hold it will be loosed and as it is weaned away from the mother ship,
it will aleo assume its duties for iincle Sam,

Last nigat in the darkness, far out on the horizon, a bright light
shown into the night, at first we were not sure just what it could be, but
as it hoved in sight we were told it was a mercy ship, a "hospital ship".
Even in the time of war, when all ships are entirely blacked out, these
hospital ships, with their modern operating rooms, Doctors, nurses, and the
latest of equipment, shine out into the night, as a good Angel of mercy,
and across the great exnance of water one can see the "Red CRoss" that is
pdinted on her sides, As it nassed on the port side, it did not tarry, for
onbeard were the wounded and sick, who had been in the thick of battle, and
had paid the price, in nart, for the freedom that we all wish to gdin, It is
rather strange that one feels he would gladly exchange places with one of them,
not from an over-patriotic sence, nér from an excess of sympathy, but because

here you feel more than you hear or see. Your own life, though it be very

dear to you, seems nothing in the contrast of things that go on about you.



A very interesting meeting was held on the top deck this morning,
more or less to imform us as to some of the tactics used by the Japs.

It seemsthat they will fly low and come down between two columns of ships
and have no intent to fire ofi the ships at all, this is to cause the ships
to fire broadside, and in doing so they are actually fireing at one another,
Another of the tricks they use is to have only one or two planes come over
during the night, and in this way they try to get one of the ships to fire
at them giving away théir position and then the squadron comes over when
they know the range and distance, We are cautioned not to open-fire until
we are ordered to do so, even if, in our own judgment it laoks like they
are comming directly for us, It will be very difficult to refrane from open-
ing up on them when this happens but in some way or another we will just have to
be patient and hold fire,

Beginning about Thursday afternoon, we will be stationed on our guns and
will have to keep them manned 24 hours of the day, Air-raids are exnected and
possibly some surface craft, such as PT boats and other fast surfacecraft,
which can come in in only a few seconds time, so liltle sleep will be had
but I for one will not sleep., Our LCT on the top deck will be launched on
Thursday PM., October 19th, and then we will have a good deal more room
to get about on the top deck. This afternoon, I have spent getting the transfers
made out for the provisions, and now they are all set for a while,

Inwardly I thought I would be so jittery and nervous about all this, and
although I do feel a funny expectant feeling at the pit of my stomick, I am
as calm, I think, as ever. I feel confidemt that we will be successful and
if hopeing and praying does any good, then we will come through in fine shape.
I have had a bit of discomfort these past few days with the heat rash, it
is caused from excessive pesperation, and although I have triéd to get
some sun every day, and at least one shower dailey, still it is presistant.
Sick=bay provides a drying agent, which looks like chalk, and it does help.

I think that in the foregoing, I have forgot to mention that due to shortage
of water our showers were cut off during the day and we have what we call
"water-hours". It is a trifle crouded when only three heads have to provide
showers for 540 men and it gets a bit hard on the disposition when you have
stood in line in the nude for an hour and them find as you put your foot
over the threashold to the shower, "OFF GOES THE WATER", The air gets a blue

tint of color, and many of your ship-mates ask you it your wish a "TS" slip.



Another time that this was a veritable handycap, was just after the
innitiation of the shellbacks, Can you immagine all the grafite and grease
let alone the hair cuttings all in what you did refer to as your top-plece
you know that thing you put your hat over, (your head) and then when you
finadlyrget to the shower room, the only water available, is salt water,

Just at thes time the fresh water was only turned on, on Mondays and Thurs-
days and of course it happened Not on one of those days, so with salt-water
soap and cold sea-water, and loads of deturmination you began the awful
task,

This past week, though we are in the héigth of'luxery, for the showers have beer
on all day, and "What do you know" its FRESH WATER,

This was allowed becsuse all of the tanks must be drained just as we
hit the beach, and then there will be little time for showers, nor the need
for water, Also the Army will be going ashore so the number to usecwater will
be considerably less,

Today is "A" day less "2", this is the way the days are planned for an
invasion "A" being the day we land, and of course the "less 2" being that
we have just two days before the final event,

It seems a miracle that so far no enemy ships, neither on the water, nor
in the sky, have yet come anywhere near us, I had antisapated some action
for this distance away from our objectime, but it is with no regret that we

action is held back, Lord knows it will come soon enough,

ACTION
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A DAY MINUS ONE=======m==a=
Only one more day till the big event, and it is with much tention

and expectant uneasyness that we look ahead to this final "move".

It is good to have it this chose though as we have looked forward to this
day so many times and wondered just how it would seem, and now we are on the
threashhold of a new and different experiedne,

Over our ship's loud-speaker just came the message from the Commander
of the third fleet: THE THIRD FLEET WHICH WAS REPORTED SUNK, BY TOKIO, HAS
JUST BEEN SALVAGED, AND IS RETREATING TOWARD THE ENEMY,

This is of course a delightful bit of sarcasm for the third fleet is"us" and
we have been reported sunk off the coast of Einawetok, "Tokio Rose" the new
broad-cast pervaricator, and cunning liar, has told the Japs the fleet which
is practically at her back door, has been sunk and it was a crowning acheive
ment for Japan, But in truth, we are very much alive and not af solitary
ship has been lost or even damaged., Just between you and me, SHE'S A LIAR,
Tonight is the eve of the largest invation ever undertaken and as most of
the boys are getting their sleep and resting got the ordeal to come, I feel
a sad ache at heart for many of them that have stonved to talk to me to-

day will loose their lives in the battle to come, Every one is serious and
little of the ordinary jmkimg jokeing and clowning is taking place, Fear and
dread cover the faces of many and some walk the deck, others play cards, some
are reading to releive the tention. It is now just about 1100 pm. and scon
we will be making our way in between the Islands and so this effort to keep

an account of the happenings will bave to waite till a more leisure time,

SO FAR I HAVE BEEN PROTECTED, AND FOR THIS I GIVE THANKS,
I PRAY THAT SOME DAY IN THE DISTANT FUTURE I WILL BE ABLE
TO SIT WITH MY LOVED ONES AND READ THIS TO THEM,



SECTION 4

Invasion of Leyte Gulf, Philippines
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Today is "A" day plus seven, and now to meke up for the gost time that
has been so chucked full of thrills®and horors. Going back to "A" Day, the
mlouds overcast the-isi§n§ end a bright star-lighted sky showed over head, We
started through the passage just sbout 1100pm and entered the harbor called
"San Pedro" bay. Slowly we crept #in not knowing just what we were going to meet.
As we neared the island, an alert was sounded, later we found out the color meaning
it was Flash Red, Condition Yellow, This meant that there were enemy planes
in the district and for whét seemed an eturnity, we waited and watched to see
if we mmmidii@EEte could locate and of them, Then we were secured, and tired
and nervous, we tried to g8t some sleep, We had placed army cots near our gun and sl
slept with dur cloti s on so we would be ready for action at a monents notice. |
Again at midnight another alYert ceme and again we manned our guns but where
ever they were, we never saw them and after an hour or so, we got back to sleep.
Morning never came so fast as it did that night and long before dawn we were
at our Baltle Stations and ready for any action that would come,

While it was still in the quiet of warly dawn, and at home the rooster
would be crowing, our convoy slowed to 1/3 speed and through the dusk we
could faintly see the shore line., Of course we had been blacked out and no
where could a light be seen, no signals werergiven, as each ship knew just
what it was to do and where it was to go,

Strapped to our guns and very mush awake, we scanned the sky for planes
and the horizon for PT boats or other surface craft thet might meke an effort
to repulse and keep us from making the beach,

Suddently our of nowhere, and nearly ower our heads came a plane, My heart
did a summersalt and I could feel the pulse beat at my temples, as the range
an elevation angle were given to each gun over the head-sets, "COMMENCE FIRING"
and somehow I got the gun around and GR-r-r-r-r-r I was firing and in the
first action to be seen over thePhilippines, The reaction I got was something
I'1l never forget, as I saw the hot lead streaming from every gun in the
Flotilla, and in spite of the terrific barrage the plane got away, The first
shot of the engagement was at 0655 AM/

At 700 a terrible barrage started, Cruisers, destroyers, destroyer-escorte
and all of the heavy guns of the larger ships began to pound the beach with






