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cRowDs *iiil'il::::'\,"of New York's
treated to

this fine spectacle, in Navy Day celebration.
Parade of Navy men and WAVES took place last
Saturday,Oet.l6.Company of 120 fighting blue-
jackets from the Arrrcd Guard Center were par-
ticipants in this annual event.Members of the
station Drum and Bugle Corps marched at the
head of a contingent of SAVES.

VYDArt*
(Reprinted from "The Pointer," October 27, 1943.)
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ATTENTION

+3D"ar 'ALL Y"ALL", Septenber 22, L99t
..).*' with nost of a hot sunmer behind us' ee look forward to the colors of

the leaves to paint the woodlands and ve can start conplaining about

raking those blautiful leaves to Lhe street, for pickup service' Seens

asiflhadjuststoppedlNow,secanstartlookingtohigherheating
billsl It is one cycie after another but isn't it greaL to be here to
coBplainl! At least' ve don't have a var going on'

Hilda and I just returned fron the Pittcburgh' P"' E Regional Reunion

."i-it was g;eatl Except "NO 6RITS"!ll tlish se could attend all those

pilita utt-it's inpos-.iltit Ttre Arned 6uard' ladies and guests took a

cruisebyTtrreeBiversstadiunandthegceneryr'asfantastic.Nightine
was really beautifui fron the nountain across the rivers at night' The

highlight, besides being with the crew' eas our tour to the " SOLDIBS

MtrlORIAL BUILDING" ."J iftnt are nov being nade to-.establish a section

; lh; lnupo oumn and ihe UERcHANT sEAUnl in the Museun'

JosephLafferty,ourlltllArnedGuardsufferedastroketwodaysafter
hereturnedfrontheBaltinoreNationalReunion.MylasIreportswas
that he was inprovi;g il tt" "o* 

talk and has begun to walk sone' lfe

wish hin a speedy r"iot'"'y so he can join us in Nes Orleans' A "6et

ilell" card can be.""i toi 374 San Joie Ave' San Francisco' ea' 94110'

"coRREcTIoNsFBol,tLASTP0I}[ER,,:R.C.Bovnan,stelephonenunbershould
have been-,,rcO4r-Zii-iZSZ"-e.g" 4 -Znd line. Also, on Page 7- the IasL

wordshouldhavebeen''t{AY.'insteadof.'I{AINE...Iregrettheerrorand
inconvenienc". Notiiy ," ir . correction should be nade. I also failed
to place the ObituirY Notitt il tl? June 20' 1991 P0INTR so ve have a

Iot of our shipnates listed this tirne' Our syrnpathy is exLended to all
the fanities and friends'

I cill Pronise you fine people ouL.TEST that I wiII cover the "PACIFIC

TI|EATREoftlAR,,..,oo,,",w'getLhroughwithNEII-0RLEANSREUNIoN.I|te
covered the Test Coi.[ prlo, WESI COIST Reunions. I do the best I know

how. If the FoI}{TB doesn,t carry what turns y9u on, write a long story

and I will try to enter it. It nly takes sone tine. I have 3O pages of

a story I could pui in this copy Lut there is not enough roon' It is

about the Gulf Coas[, through the Panana Canal' the Testern Coast of

South Auerice end uiix to x6t'l' tf I could get enough stories like it'
i nay;ust look into getting a printer to put it togethen'

I au in hopes that I can get this "POINTB" out' to you in tine to en-

courage nore to ait"r,a th; "sOTH ANNMRSARY CERn{ONY' in NoRF0LK' Va.

oct. 13-16, 1991. You will never get this opportunity again' I 
-l:-S-t-"-t

to tell you that "i-of 
toaty, it does not' tLbX as if the S'S' JOHN ht'

BROWN wiII be in Norfoll< ior the dedication. I will do all I can to

.wA

.NV

You know where You are.

You know where we are.

We know where we are.

But we don't always know where you are'

Please notify us when You move.

Non-Profit Organization
Tax Exempt No. 74-2316668

ollicers - Gunners - signalmen - Radiomen - Med.ics - waaes - Boatswains - coxswain's - Ship's company - Radarmen
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gst h€r thers. Ttre cost is approxinately t10,00o' exPenses for fuel'
it". pfu" getting free labor fron ths l'lerchant Saanen' Labor? I do not
think that is a problen. The l'lerchant Searen rant to shov all th€ir
;pp;;.i;ti;"-i.; lhe Armed Guard's help in gettins them recognition that

they also did their duty, in hv tI as an Anerican' You Bay think this
is 

-a great aromt to pay Uut it is NOtl!! Or NEVER!!-I cill not abandon

the siip, YEf! I Yant to rEnind you that this IS NoT a National R€union

and thai Virginia vas the site for the 1965 Rsunion end vs don't go to
Virgina again until year of 2035 vittr a NATIoNAL.

Please use 1-AC,4-627-5555 (Holiday lnn) in making your reservations They will
horcrthis rate even alter the cut-off'date. for as long as rooms are available'

All of you have rec€ived the June 20, 1991 'PoINTER" giving the data
on this soTH CEREXOMI. Refer to it md and nake your Plans eccordingly'
those of you rho have never been to this erea before, ray vut to give
yourselvei a coupla days and visit the l{omtains and Coastal Plains
area of the Eastern Selboard SLates. For the late 0l'Salts, ve velcoDe
you to be vith us. You rill nover regret it. This is your CmE{oI'lY! YoU

i:^nNm Ifl Do not Yait for th8 looTH one. ile Day noL be here' lle knov

you vill Iike gitliusburg ud the "HcARlllUR" Nusem'

STAN De mE, 4303 OSAGE, IND@ENDENCE, !lo. 64055 t-816-373-5890 asks

that if you vere iniured in action on a shiP during ll$ II ud did not
get your Purple Heait, send hin a "SELF ADDRESSED STAI'{PED BIVELoPE"

ii"i.g, you. full nue, address, "ttll Il SERVICE NUMBER"' shiP's nane

inuoaia ua the date of the iniury and he'll send you the ship's pert
of the "LOG" taken fro! the Dicro-fish filn I 6ent hin shoving who vho

ras inlured, KIA, service nuber; be it you, or one of your ship[aLes'
It is just great that he has devoted so nuch tine by taking tine fron
his sciedule to search fron this fiLn. This is History for all of us'
9e knov vhere it ts, so be patient. He CANNoT ISSUE THE PURPLE HEART!

You vould have to go Lhrough your local Senator's Office' I ask of you

to rrite dom De Foe's noe md address for future use if needed'

CereDony to thoEe kilted 8t Port Chicago, California explosion, Yhich
involvei the s.s. E. A, Bryan and the S.s' Quinault Victory vas held
as schedule. For those joinrng us recently and did not knov of this
rncident, these tvo ships disintergrated vhile being loaded vith auo
on JuIy 17, 1944. Alt the ArDed Guard and Herchant SeaDen onboard Yere

kilied. Eleven len ashore on leave survived and xe are in Louch vith
four Arred Guard ud others.

Texas held a Xini-Remlon recently also end a great tine vas had by

all. HeI ud Laura VugsLad vere the hosts of the NOFfIIWEST PASSAGE

Hinr- held rn Yakrra, tlash. ud nearly 200 attended. An articLe xas
placed rn the local paper and BiIIie Kohse inforDed ne thaL 15 nore
sav it and those nates are on the vay. Sone valked in off the street'
Naurrce Carlton rePorts lherr leeting in LincoIn, Nebraska vent well
sd vas enJoyed by all and o[hers are beginnrng to neeL a]so' This
gives aach of you sotethtng to do betveen the Nationals. Keep it uP

ind en3oy every llnute of theD. Turn to tbe REUNIoN coLUMN for your
..ea. i hop" to geL all ths treetrngs ]n the next PoINTm' Tbe vrnter
nonlhs are on us aDd Florida Crecs YiII start back uP.

I sure hope those of you vho 'HIGMTE" SOUTH; EAST; NoRTll or I{EST

vill rnfort te ahead of tiBe if you want the "Poll'lTER". Fron nov on,
those returned ritl stay here stil you call for Lhen. lt costs l'35
for each one returned ud 1.52 to send it back. Fron thts Dailout' I

vilt delete the gidoYs of aII knom deceased shipDates unlass I have
bsen notifred in the pasl or I u notified before the next nailing of
the 'PoIIIIER'. You lay also be incapacitated as far as I knoY' Please
mderstild. One excePtton to the rule is if the shrpnate had donated
in the Iast 3 years and that can be distinquised by a Earking behind
the last nue on the oailing label. A dot (.) signfies donates in '89;
a backslash (/) in'9O md nuberal (1) in'91' I hope to have it up-
dated to rnclude the raffle ticket contributors.

I vould like to exPress Dy appreciation for your continued donations
to keep the "ARI{ED GUARD SHIP AFLoAT". l{any have foud out about our
orgsization since tha last "PoINIER" ud te're happy t,o have LheD on-
board. Ihe List is over 6750 nov vith a solid 8152 still on the nail-
ing list. Your donations aro entered ud accounted for. I send out
the last tyo'POIFTRS", I Bmper Sticker, 2 D€cals, Henbership Card,
18 pages of info, copied on both sides, so they can enJoy soDething
on tire'ARl{E GuARD-Noi{!l! I think aII of you apprecrate this ud if
you do not care to be on the nailing list, jus[ drop ne a lin€ and let
ne knov. l{sy of you have raceived the "POINTER" frou '!JoRD G0"' sd
have not donated mything' Nany can no[ and that's vhere those of you

vho have been fortunate flnancially' helps plck up tbe slack' TIIANKS'

Doris ild Elrer vincent need all the early suPport they can get and

I rill advise you to Dake your reservations EARLY as possible. Oe have
680 roors at tha'CL,ARION HOTEL' set aside for us. 9ith 8100 on the
Biling li6t ild ve vill pick up over 1OOO Eore naues by R€union tiEe'
I yould advise you to be sure you have a roon. You can alrays cuc€I
if you notify the Hotet 72 hours prior to your arrival tiDe if soDe-
thi,ng turns up to keeP you frol attending. You have to do sone things
YOIRSELF. 9e do not vanl uyone to liss this if it's Yithin our Pover
to prevent, Th€ Hotel Yas easy to find and you should hav€ no problen'
SonL of the roors ray b€ just a li'ttld snall but they s€rve the Purpose'
It's beauLiful insi.d€ ild I an sure you eiII fall in lov€ rith the City
of Ner Orleans. lie have uother 250 roon Hotel in case it's needed'

I vould like to thmk all of you Hosts of HINI-REUNIONS in different
areag for you reach those vho can not travel great distances' If you

care to gei a Lucheon, Breakfast or Hini-Remions in your area togethor'
please contact re. If by cbance you did' and I failed to act, I apolo-
iize for overlooking you. ltt t ask of you is to NoT hold Xini-Reunions
ifter the "zND tiF'fi(" in April through June' It is noL right to take a-

vay fror the National Reunions. If you need Iabels, iust call, or drop
n€ a Iine a Yeek or tro Prior to your tine needed. You have RalPh Lucas

md Phil Bradley's address to send for your shiPnates that He have loc-
ated go far. Send ther a SELF-ADDRESS@-STAI''Pm-BIVE'LOPE for these' You

do not have to list your ships, if you have already sont then and knov

they're in the conpuier. If you are msure' list then and give the dates

on md off of then as near as possible.

tlhile I ras at Pittsburgh, Andrev Luketick gave DE a box containing 2

vhite md 2 Blua Uniforns; 1 night glasses; 1 ship's belI; I flashlight;
pair of short leggings; 1 Peacoat ud the FAI{OUS TORTLE NECK SWEATER' I

vill hava thesa in ono of th€ lfuteus vhere needed. Also, Leo Heaney of
Baltinore gave ne 7 'ALL HANDS" Dagazines fro! lli{ II ud I vill send off
to Stu De Foe, to be recorded for future references' I al3o havg Dmy
'POINTBS" fror the "BrookIyn Arned Guard Center', doneted by Vincent
Alones of Floral Park, N.Y. to record. It is iust grEat to have soneone

rho ktrovs rhat to do and villing to do it for the crev. lt's also great
that thase nen has sh&red Lhese priceless trEasures of yest€ryear' I

hope he vill be able to nake books of nany Voluoes to tell lhe History
of our ArDed Guard Untt. I vill also send to hin a copy of the book of
"Treasure IsIild, Ca. ArDad Guard Center". Copies vill be Placed on all
three of our Historical Ships for visitors' l{€ have to leave as nuch

as possible for the next generation ild vs can, gtarting nor!!

I have b€en in contact rith the "National Geographics Society" to cerry
a story on the Arled Guerd' tf you are a Denber, lt oay help lo contact
th6n, encourrging the[ to do so. I vill not coment futher on this as

the iV fron London has not contacted ne since before the last "PoIMER"
and I vilt not build uP ry hoPes, mless I knov sonething, definitely
next tire, knovingly' Sone have tri€d to reach out through ANN LINDR's
Colw vithout success. One Yritbr Ymted to knoY if any of our crew

vere a CELEBRITY, ud it Dight hsIP. I told hin thaL everyone onboard

vas a CELEBRITY. t could have given hio a fev nues but but I told hin
nost have never been intsreEted. T00 G00D??? Beats l'lE???

Befor€ I clos€ out this letter' I rould like to let all the "NEI{ SALTS"

vho heve signed on Yho are not avare of the BY-LAHS by vhtch ve go !y'
you cu obtiin a PRINT-OUT coPy by sending Be a SELF ADDRESS@ STAXPD

ifnmf.OpS. I cu assure you, the BY-LAtls rere dram up only to obtain a

"NON-PROFIT STATUS" for cheaPer railing postage only' I havs picked the
naDes at randon in the pa6t md I renove theD Bt their r€quest, or chen

they becone deceased. I thought you should knoc hov ve op€rate'

Take care "Y'ALL'ud stay healthy. tJish I could correspond on a "oNE-

ON-Om" basis and do try to vhen tiDe perEits. If I did not ansver you'
I hope that I cover it in the "POINIR". If you have ordered anything
and have not received thg6, iust send the daLe your check vas sent, so

I can verify md DELIVER. lt is as sinPle as that. Had a slov delivery
on the Belt Buckles and t hope all of you received the! that placed m
order. Use the Order Forn and just urite out whaL you want. llake Checks

out to: U.S.N.ARXED GUARD l,lt{ ll VETBINS. The "YearIy" Natlonal Reunion
books rill be deliveted around lbanksgiving. Any of you "NEtl 0L'SALTS"
nay vilt one at 112. each. Order fronr Reunion l'lenories, P.o.Box 1161939

Altanonte springs, Fl. 32716-1939 (407) 862-2311, Larry French, Phtoghr'
lf I left uything out, I'll catch it the next tiDe. calloyd

Dsar Cherlos:
I just received the Jme 20 edition of the "PoINTR"' As usually'

It vai vell received. July 16th vill nark ry /tgth year that I entered
the Navy. On October 16th of that year, t boatded Dy first ship' oct'
l6th, I sev ry first tio shiPs torPedosd' Funny thing, I do not fsel
sy older, lloYever, vhen I shave, the bubble does soDething'

I ju6t r€ceived a copy of the "LOG" for the S.S. Alcoa Pioneer' 4/43
til 8143. One notation states that on July {, 1943 at 1610 hrs' that
the ship stoPped sd lovared a boat to rescue a Ban overboard frotr Lhe

S.S. Selmder. At 1910r "Boat back onboard ud ship doing full ahead'
Rsjoined Convoy el 2145 hrs." Unguote.

Hoyever, Charles, rhat it doesn't say is that re Yete carrying a full
load of aumition. The Captain took a vote froD the crev as ehether
ve should go to pick up the Dan or continue on vith the Convoy' lle all
voted to pick up'the nm. But fror this "LoG", you vould never knov'
thing like that, go unnoticed.

Yours, Donald J. Ketly, 3130 Buhre Ave. APt 6J Bronx, N.Y' 10461'

IIiItIIII*tlIII*tI*IIIt{t*ttttttf*t}it{tIIItlI}xxttII}txtxI**tIIIt*lx
Let's not let these things go moLiced ! | 9rite your HISToRY and send

it in. I nay not get it in the 'Po!NTB" but it's Historyl! cal
{xtrriirlrtttt t}*rttr}tlr*lrt}trt*tl**t t{x

Dear Hr. and trs. C.A, Ltoyd, Arned Guard and the "Po!NTR": 6/1/91

Ihuk you for the "SUPB" lOfH National R8union in BaltiDore, l{aryland
Being an Arned Guard Tidov, t felt velconed md like part of a fanily'
Everyone Yas so nice and I really enioyed lyself. Hope Lo see all of
you 

"t 
th" reuions in the future. I Plil to altend the Regional one

in Yakina, 9a. Sept. 1991. Bye for noYl! ARNm GUARD PEoPLE ARE GREAT!

Betty Jme Doble (Ex-Tave) tlidov of Leiuene Doble, Arned Guard vho

"ervld 
on the: S.S. Aguaris {3/44; md s,s. Horace Greely 12144 2146

IIiIIII Xttltt ltrtlx ttxttt lilttr rlxttx
Batty Jus, vas graat to see you and s€e you've signed on in Norfolk'cal
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SPECIAL!! "REI,IEI.IBRANCE OF PEARL HARBOR DAY OF DECEI.IBER 7, 1941" SPEcIAL!!

"SPECIAL 50TH UWORIAL SERVICE", Decenber 7, 1991, witl be held onboard the
.S. LANE VICTORY" which has been declared an HISTORICAL SHIP and she is now

A
us

area to take part and get the "F'EELING" of BEING AN ARI{m GUARD VEniAANil
CONTACT;

Robert and Beth Hartzelt 5441 Id. 140th St., Hewthorne, Ca. g0S4O 213-643-Z09S
who will be the hosts for the gathering and rill handle all nonies.
CO-HOSTS are:
John and l{arge Snith 287 No. }largaret St., eueen Valley, Az. 60A-463-2235
Herb and Gloria Reusch 10614 El Este, Fountain Valley, Ca.9Z7OE Zt4-g6g-Tg41.

*******n* *t(***I*

docked at San Pedro,
World lfar II conditi
HOTEL, WORLD POINT 2

llhile I an on the "LANE "V",
wish to express 'THANKS" to:
90630 213-598-8326 and his "

IT'S YOUR
U.S.N. ARMED
GUARD MUSEUM,
MATES . . .

SUPPORT IT!

THINK. . .

California and is in tlre process being restored to her
on. The "HEA&UARTERS" will be at the: SHERATON-SAN PEDRO
13-519-8200 LOS ANGiILES. Now is the tine for those in the

on the guns, ARl,tED GUARD l.{USEUl.{ on board, CHOI{ HALL and the sleeping quarters
and they would appreciate any help possible, such as, LABOR, nONlftONS, ETC.!
lfe hope to nake l{USEUtl artifacts in "TRIPLEIIsI'nhere possible for the ships
S.S. JOHN td. BR0fiN, S.S. LANE VICTORY and S.S. JEREMIAH O'BRI${. TttIS IS A
JOINT EFFORT as tle were ALL ARUED GUARDI NOT EAST cOAsT, NoT tfEST c0AST, NoT
NORTI{' SOUTI{ or CE}'|I?AL "BUT" ARilm GUARDI ! We have to coordinate tean effort
to acconplish and establish these 3 nuseuns "NOW"! "ToltORROt{ I'lAy BE TO0 LATE'
Ttrey need your help, donations and paraphernalia now. CALLOYD

*t( tt t(*l( * tt* lttt t( ** l( * t(* * * ** t(l(** *** til( l(** rHH(*X****t( **

*****t**********t*
rl

in behalf of all the ARMED GUARD everywhere, I
Joe Piccolini, 9724 Paseo De 0ro, Cypress, Ca.

ARI,{ED CUARD DETACHMBIT" for their continued rvork

Guard
VETERANS

We Aim To
Deliver. . .

i************t**t
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What will you,.as pan of an unsung hero group as our Armed Guard is, leave behind for your children? yes, the
Armed Guard's legacy has been written into the records; now it needs to be displayed.

Your mates f rom all over have beel good enough to donate their prized mementos: relics, souvenirs, medals,
artifacts, hats, uniforms, manuals, WW-ll headlines and other exciting paraphernalia - to create, knowingly, the
world's first and only Armed Guard Museum. This museum will com[liment *re s.S. John W. fj.wn'" irriy ol
restored guns and gun crew quarters.

This was accomplished without (until very recently) one cent of money expended lrom the A.G. treasuries.
EvgV,]ft[t9 from wood to display cases to inannequihs and paint, and mbre,'was donatJd u/ locirlradesmen,
and JWB's crew. The rest, dollared to death youi six mussum founders.

ln spite ol the work that h.as gone into bringing this project tolruition, it is not yet complete. More sophisticalion
is needed, Track lights, backlighted.photo dGplayi, b'etter display iases ani other 6quilm;;i. w; wanr your
museum to rate with the greatestl We want all of us to be the proudestl

So PLEASE, throw a check for live or ten or twenty or more, into an envelope. The committee needs cash now
lo finish the job and then to maintain the lacility. Again, remember, it's your posterity that's on the line!

Kindly maildonation to: USN Armed Guard NationalMuseum
c/o Jim Capley.402 Webster Street. BetAir, MD 21014
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IN ME{ORY
DECEASED SHTPXTTES SINCE rPRIL 1, 1991 'POII{TN'First Hiddle City StaLe nifeLast Nueg Pov.r s

Prior, Capt
Roberts
Roth
Shar
Si enki 6vicz
SiEs
Sprague
St6rrrt
Sudin
SwinEki
Tayl o r
Thibo
gsgner
Tsl sh
lfant ze I
Hhitfi€Id

l{r rv in
Charles E.
Hovard H.
Jo€
Chsr I es
Joe
Clyde
Hilton
Holer Fruc i s

Carlton E.
FeI ix R.
Roger
Jues R.
Carro I I L.
tJilliu J.

Daugcus
Cepe Elizabeth
T@viter
llinterhav€n
l{at t oon
9oodbridg€
Broken Arrov
North Adu3
Narhvi I le
Hupton
Toledo
llouBton
Oberl in
La l{arqu€
Lyons
Cl gervater
PortsrouLh
Soitlud
Elyria'

5 t26t9t
6/ 18/91
? t23t9L

89
5/16/91

2 t9t
11/19/90

7 t9t
7 tt6l9t
6l2L t9t
9/29/90
5l17t91

1.986
1t27 t9l

2 t91
2t14t9I
5/15/91

5/91
7tt5t9t

Date Neva

Loret tr
1

Ras

Va
Xe
[fa
FI
IL
NJ
0k
Na
Tn
Va
oh

Tx
0h
Tx
NJ
FI
Va
xd
0h

9a
Ga
Xe
l{o
ok

*trt
Brlestrino
Bec ke r
Bl ar i cor
8od€tha
Brrdy
Brevi g
Eridv6l I
Brom
gqrr i s
ChalDer s
Contardo
ConYey
Cuiskey
Dovuerr
Di Concilio
D,ona ld s on
Drev r
Drev
Fl 9i, s chlan
Fl int
FlyM
Ga rne r
Garr i son
Gorhu
Grudy
HEag
Hscksndorn
tli I ]!an
Juson
Keir
Ki lburn
Fn rghten
Lrnhu +

Long
lle rqua z
Hauro
X6l sopp
Xorri.s
Nol ting
Pavkovl ckr*r
Pence
Phi I I ips
Pl.cet
Peno
PeIerson

Joe
Leo
V.r I yn
&lvard
George
Rodney
Ralaond
Arthu.
9illiu
Ron. ld
Peter
Paul
&l
Err I
Juos
&lvard
C I audd
Norns
tti ll iu
Ralph
Du
Cer I
Duial.
Eugene
Ernest
Elrer
Joseph
ErngsL
Paul
9al ter
Robert
Jues
Roy
John
Joe.l.
Joseph
Ttrorrs
Cacil
Fred
Ches ler
John
ttilliu
Robe. t
Stul ey
Hilliu

H.
N.

Allen

3/90
718169

7 t21t9t
11 t9t

90
90

12l t9 I 89
6/11/91
3t24l9L
tt29t9t
6/15/91

89
4t29t9t

89
5/9/91
1 /9/91

4t13t43
7 ta tgt

7 IrBt9L
5/13/91
6/ t6/91

7 t9l
3l25t91
1t26t9t

1 /91
5/8/90

91
8/91

6/1/91
3/11/91
1l 26t 91

3 /89
Ll27l42
4t20t9t
l/13/91

?1 t90
??/91

6tL6t87
7 t31 t91
1/19/91
8t27t91
2t t2t9t

?

?91
rol3t87

Reb€cca
Eve I yn
Nells
Dorothy

Al ico
7

1

Betty
1

N€llie
Kathryn
Jue

?

F
7

B

1

Van

c

Altoona Pa
Paul Id
hery lti
Starford Ct
Al I iance 0h
Bend 0r
Taylor R-3 SC

Red Lodge l,lt
Phoenix Az
Seaford NY
Trenton Nj
Creston la
Spring Lake NJ
Katyville NY
llououth Jct. NJ
Portland Or
Andover NY
Nev Haven In
E.Chicago tL
Halrose He
Corpus ChrisLi Tx
Victoria Tx
Chester SC
Inverness Fl
HcxinDvil.le Tn
Norlh Bay On
Arapahoe NC

orr's lslud He
Saco He
$yoDissing Pa
Indianapol is In
Hertford NC

Ch€ster Va
Tucsoq Az
Pico Ri,vera Ca
Charleston SC
Stuford Ct
Nashvills Ar
Charlott6svillo Va
Flint Hi
Salisbury NC
Char lot te NC

Portslouth Va
Ba.lliro.e l{d
Gouldsboro PE

Dor othy

Hqriel

?

ErLa

Ger t rude
Xae

Lorraine
Franci6
608-74-56 (KIA)
Do ro thy
I reng
Dorothy

c.E.
Lee (FED)

Wright llarry
Young lfunt€r

'Bud"
A,
R.
D,

E.
(Capt)

Boyd

E

F

A.
P,
G.
H.

Wil Iig
R.
R.

Lavrence

Fruk

1

Eloi se
Ar lgne

'|

Hel€o

Barbara E.
Paqline G.
l{ary Jue
Treva
0Iephia

KIA on 9ost lvis
?

NargretE
1

?

&lna
??

Decoasod Tives of the shipratos.
ETECEASm

Adus Xary B€Ilewe
Perry Lois Hae RichDond Hill
Shufeldt Arlin€ Brwsvick
9illius EEts Xee Bethany
Forsythe Ruth Broken Arrot
* Claude vas & DeDber of the Ail€d Guard Crev on

in Convoy-Hx-234 ud stragglod froD the Convoy
vas smk 4123143 by Gerru Sub U-306 rccordlng
'A CARELESS Ifi)RD". Ttrere vere no survivors. The

HOSBAND

Jarss H. 8l2'l9l
George 5/29/90
lfilliaD R. 7191
Earl 2l14l9l
Calvin 3l1ll9l

SS RoBERT 6RAY yhich vas
the night of {/13/{3 ud
Captain lrt Hoore's book,
306 vas Bunk 10/31,1it3 and

the
on
to
U-

B
lt

there vere N0 SURvlvoRs. He vas the younger brother of ArDed Guard NorDan c
Drev 608-7{-57 3715 Scarborough Dr., Nev Haven, Ind. 46774. NorD inforEed
!e that he ud Claude had enlisted together in Buffalo, N.Y. and they had
lrain€d tog€ther. The fuily never received any inforEaLion on the ship or
crer. NorD e€rved aboard tbe S.S. PfN DEATIARE 4143-L144 and the LST 721,
1o/{'l-to/i15. l{aybe soueooe lay b€ ablo to onligbten the fuily,

rrEarl D€vue vas r ehiplate of Jiu Sheridan of ClinLon Corners, N.Y. and JiD
vent to Kgtyville but vas notifi€d of Earl's "Final Voyage" 2 years prior.

*{xgrother-in-Lay to Herb Norch, Et Paso, Tx.

+ Nepheu, C,E. Hoffert in search for syoDe at LittIe Creek Gunnery illl42.

rrrrcaptain Charles Pria.-Xaster of the s.S.Bl.ack Point chich tas sunk 5/5,145
th.€€ riles east of "PoiDt Judith, Rhodj Island", He is featured in a TV
Docuentary "TAA ON oUR SHoRES" on &lucational TV shoying piclures of lhe
S.S. Blsck Point, sd the 0-653, the subDarine vhich sank ber.

' .:':.r,7'**i ",
"-t lt, - iJ'. .

Camp Shelton, f urthest right on photo. Moving left, Camp Bradford. Continue left, nextfacility(located on inlet
edge) is power and heat generating station for base. Next the Pennsylvania Railroad and Eastern Shore Ferry
Slips. Next is originalArmed Guard Training Center, and last, the Amphibius Training Base, (A'nnex l). Annex I

was to provide additional facilities for amphibious training. July, 1942.
Our thanks go to Ralph Womeldorf, 140O Garwood Avenue, Virginia Beach, VA 23455, for providing this photo.
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The Liberty Ship, S.S. John B. Couch l6fL Srn Frucisco august 29' 1943

ud ve veri in Nouea, Nev CEledonis aro6d Septelber 18' 19{3' H€ spsnt
rbout 3 veek3 there 16 lost of us vent aEhore for Liberty and gume'y
3chool as thoy Elorded ud relordod vith E rixed load of beer, clothing'
jo€ps, aviation grs vith a load of piting on deck. 9e left Nouea' Nev

datidonia on Octob€r sth ud ve arriv€d and anchored off Koli Point' Gued-
rlcsal. t{hile mloading tt night, re vare s6k by a Jap plane al 0150
Iocrl tirs on October 11, 19{3. Ihe torPodo struck tho Port Side at 12

hold, retting fire to the gasoline in the holds End the fire spread€d to
ll ud 13 holds. Th€ fire ranl out of control in about 2 hours sd she

burned as she vr6 tovgd aYay.

t hEd the d€ck {atch froD lidnight to 0200

rnd ry retch r.s ending 8nd about 0145, I aroke, Robert Hanshav' ay re-
lief ru. I gavo hi! the 'sid€ piece" ud I vas going Lovirds the outer
deck vhen the G.0. (G€neral Ouarters) eBs 3o@ded. Hy station ras 6lmer
on No. 5 on ths strrbosrd sida of the ship ild I sl,arted there. Th€ ehip
took the torpedo at 12 h8tch, under gm tub tz rhose gqs vore being !an-
ned by HenshrY, ry r€.lief rs and Gus XEthis. H€nshav vas Lhe only Arled
Guard kitl€d ud Xrthis ras badly burned' There vEs 8n explosion 8nd lot
of fire as th€ grs cus explodsd like fir€crsckers. Everythjng fo'rard of
the bridge vas on fire. lhe bridge eas hoL eiLh drms bursting ell over.
So ruch for that. As rll of this Yas hapPening, one plue cue across our
3tsrboErd side, flying v€ry lov. Orders vere' it ras our plane sd ee did
not 9€L off a 3hot. lt vas a decoy, I gue5s.

BEck to the fire ud abandoning ship. orders n€ver cile over Dy phone bul
I didn't need u invitation. I vont aft across piling and ra€ a fest trip
rs things rere hoL up forvard. th€re vere others rho got burned too. They
vsro CarI tlrssarolti aend llese. A Xerchant Seuan, Robert E' Copl€y, the
baker yas killed algo. T€ rscovered the body of of our ehrpBate, RoberL
llenshav a fer days leter. Te stey€d at Quadalcanal about lS days and tent
onboard the S.S. LUNDY'S LANE, a tanker that brought us back to Long Beach
Celifornia sd q 15 days Ieave. I vould like to contact anyone froD either
ship ot uyone eho vore there st the tiue. I hope this ErLicle Yill get
others to99th9. slso and to vrits their storr€s.

Chsrles, this is rhat t r€D€Dber of our hfortsal€ episode of our shiP
snd cree so long eqo, so far atay. I Yet Lo say TH NKS for your efforts
You are & Voics crying out in tbe Wildcrness and ou.9ildern€ss of ArEed
Guard persom€l is about to run out. I have talked to Dily ftoD th€ var
years ud did see ed visit rith a d€ar shipDate, C.C. Forsytbe of Broken

Arrov, Oklahors froD the X/S PE{NANT 3ll3-1144, if not for your effotts,
this rould have noL have eve. happened. Thanks again, Charles. Print the
pictur€, too if you 6€e fiL to print the story, if at al.l possible.
Rob€rt J. Syke6, 27144 Irvin Rd., R€dding, ca. 96002 1-916-222-6629

Robsrt, thaDk you for sharing this part of ArLed Guard History that vould
never havg been told es you did not do it. You Dade ny day. lbe pictur€ Day
not be perfecl but h6re it is. Stay healthy ud ke€p in touch. cel

S.S. John H.
roP Row (L-R):
Ward, Mauzy, R
BOTTOM ROW
Mastis, Attirus

Couch Armed Guard Gun Crew - 4/9/43
Lee, Evatt, Reynolds, Paterson, Sykes, Massarelli,

OW,
(L-R): Taylor, Henshaw, Skeen, Henshaw*, Meyer

Pictures of the S.S. LANE VICTORY, San Pedro,
California, taken in March of 1991 . Notice the bow
painted black for movie shots.

Taken by: R.C. Hudnall, 6142 del Cerro Boulevard,
San Diego, California 92120

,f ir

PAGE 5



I

Sinking of the S,S. Dorchester

After the S.S. Ilorchester uent under, th€ rorse part of tha Saga of
the'living'bagrn. our Gunnery Officer md t, plus ttro aore oi thegllr cter He in a doughnut raft after ye hed valkod doh the keel
of the tbip. I ssr nothing but bleck, cold rater. I do not vant to
believe. dcrd Dn brought that rift to us, but tha facts are th€re
.rd I have lived vith it for over d4 y€ars.

Strenge things happened that ayfut lorning. Ttre U-Boet hed folloyed
us for tvo days that vs kner of trying to brit our escort eray froD
the 3 ship Convoy. 0n ths afternoon of February Znd, the fear that
ras alt over the S,S. D,orchastei hung liks a blanket. Fear that you
coul,d cut vith a knife. Aftar all, had not the ship.s intercol that
blasted out that everyone vas to sleep eith our lifejackets on, and
pray ye yould lake it through the night, ge vere in betveen 2 other
ships, yet the Bhip vrs torpedoed, in the side, pitch black,in very
rough seas.

in the raft had not conplained or said anything the vhole tine ve
h.d been tog€ther. Surely, he vas dead for his face vould be in the
vater €varytiBe va could s€e hiE. 9e couldn,t help hj.n. lie cou.tdn,t
even help oursalves plus the fact that it yas so dark. A cutter cene
by for the second tine and they hollered dom that they,d cone back
for us. Then they did return, they inforned us that they vould not
take aboard any dead. Hor could ye leave the other boy??? $e had to
do one of the hardest thing t have ever had to do in ny life.

A line ras throm dom to us fron the Cutter as it reduced speed, Ils
yent elong yith it. The three of us looked dom into the veter, the
lines vere let loose and the raft venL floating off. ge rers teken
belor on the Cutter, our clothes renoved end our vitels yere checked.
the dead yor€ stacked like cordvood. Soneone covered then up. ge
rere not alloved to sleep. Back then, they called it "FAEEZING DEATf.l..
They have another nate for it noy. tle vere taken to Graenlmd, given
clothes ed things ve needed. the next day, the stories cane out about
those four vonderful lan of God. I have alvays felt that I an a better
m for being there that arful lorning. I al proud to have been there
as the rhola episode hds had a bearing on ny yhole life.

lfter tvo veeks, re vere shoh our PASS to the States, the SANDpIpER,
a Seeplene T6nder. She had e crey of ning nen. There yera 9 of our
ArD€d 6uard left out of a 6un Crev of 2{. ge had to sleap in shifts
once ve Left Greenlud. All things consider€d, re vere lucky to have
boen 3chooled that ve could not live in thet chilly vatars for 2 hours
but a lo! of us lade a fool of the one rho figured that one out. That
ayful rorning is long over, yet, I u in that vater every night of Dy
Iife, llinfield HcCoy, 1007 6th Ave. Dayton, Ohio 41024

I never falt right about it. I alrays falt that there ras soDe kindof a device affixed to the hul.l of ths ship in St. John,s vhera allof the people tal.ked rith a Gernan accent. t do not knov vho sas to
blaDe and there are 716 of the other lucky survivors, vondering thesale thing. I never thought it right that ve vere not all.owed io
dock at the Ar[y pier, vhich vas not in uso at thE tine end ue hadto use a public pier.

I don't knor hov long ve had been in the vater by this tiDe but the
sea looked like a field of Iittla red florers. firase ver" lights at-tached to each life jacket and they were ever)ryhere, The othir boy

24 ,toa. rcg t
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SHIPMATES ATTEND THE NATIONAL REUNION
1st Row: Bob Aldrich, Bill Struve

2nd Row: Tony Spinazzola, Warren Smith, Bill Snee, John O'Malley

Remember These Matchbooks?
Sent in by William A. Morin, P.O. Box 486, Branchviile, NJ 07A26
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Only CVE Lost in Atlontic
Led Hord-Fighting Teqm

ALL her action-packed life the es-
fL cort carrier uss Blocft Island,lived
precariously in the midst of battle.
And in battle she died, her freighter
hull holed by three torpedoes from.an
enemy U-boat. Her grave was the At-
lantic where, for 14 months, she led
a diminutive task force in scourging
the sea of German underwater raid-
ers.

The Block Islq,nd was the only
American carrier lost in the Battle of
the Atlantic. In announcing her loss
on 29 May-a year to the day after
she was sunk-the Navy also disclosed
the dramatic story of her career.

The Block Island first went to sea
in March 1943, under command of
Capt. Logan C. Ramsey, usN. Except
for about 50 survivors of the old uss
Leuington, most of her crew had never
seen a carrier before they were as-
signed to her. A few days after she
started out on her first sub hunt. the
baby flat-top flushed several U-6oats
during the night. Crewmen lined her
flight deck to watch star shells and
gunfire and an escort rushing in for
the kill.

War was almost always like that on
the Block Island - close, personal,
thrilling. With her DEs she slugged
it out -in close surface actions "ind
depth-charge attacks by sea and air,
even witnessing a hand-to-hand scrad
between crews of a damaged U-boat
and the DE uss Buclcleg.

- A plane from the carrier spotted
that German submarine at 0300 on a
bright _moonlit night. The Buckley,
directed to the spot, opened fire wi{}i
three-inch guns and scored a direct hit
on the sub's forecastle. The enemv.
electing to fight it out on the surfacl.
returned ffre with her deck gun and
semi-automatic weapons while swerv-
ing sharply to get-out of the moon
track. Torpedoes from the U-boat's
tubes swished through the water but
missed. Tracers fla--shed across the
Bnclcley's superstructure but onlv one
hit-in the stack. Lt. Comdr. ilrent
M. Abel, usrrrR, the DE's skipper, de-
cided to ram. A hard righi-ruider
drove the Bucklea up ori the sub's
forecastle.

The submarine's crew swarmed out
of the conning tower and up on the
DE's forecastle. The BuckleE's crew
used anything handy for weapons.
Two Germans were felled by hlavy
coffee mugs, others by empty shell
cases and by small-arms fire,

Finally, to avoid too many boarders,
the Bucleley backed off and resumed
fire. As the DE closed in again the
submarine swerved .suddenly against
her side and remained p:nned beneath
the Buckley's hull. Rolling to 60 de-
grees, the submarine gave men on the
Bunkley a full view of the flaring

Lt. (jg) Mark E. Fitzgerald, usNn,
cut loose with a deterinined depth-
charge and strafing attack before the
Jerries could scramble aboard, One of
the depth charges cracked the sub in
two.

His plane damaged by AA fire from
the U-boat, Lt. Fitzgerald was forced
to land in the water nearby. As he
drifted in his rubber boat he saw a
man swimminE toward him. Hauled
aboard and triated by the flyer for
severe head injuries, the swimmer
turned out to be the 2S-year-old cap-
tain of the submarine. Later Lt, Fi{z-
gerald rescued and captured eight
other Germans before being picked up
by a destroyer.

The final battle of the fighting car-
rier was yet to come. Six planes were
out on patrol when the Block Island,
shuddered as two violent explosions
rocked her beneath the waterline.
Capt. Hughes, realizinE that his ship
was hopelessly damaged, gave thi)
ord.e_r, "Pre_pare to abandon ship.,,
- All . hands mustered on the flight
deck. Shortly thereafter a third "ex-

n-lgsig.n shook the ship. ,,Abandon
ship," ordered the captain. Most ofthe officers and men-, includine 1g
wounded, went over'the side-and
climbed aboard rafts.

Last off the stricken carrier. Cant.
Hughes had been picked up' by^ a
whaleboat and was only a few [un-
dred yards from her when she sud-
denly went down by the stern.

As the Ahrens proceeded to the res-
cue of survivors she positively located
the enemy submarine which, after tor-
pedoing the carrier, had sent another
tin fish at the uss Bam, another es-
cort, litting near the stern and crip-
pling her.

Exactly one hour after the first at-
tack the Eugene E. Elrnore delivered
her assault on the submarine. A tre-
mendous explosion indicated that the
U-boat had been destroyed.

Casualties for the entire action to-
taled six killed on the Block Islond,
five killed, 12 missing and 16 injured
on the Barc and four aviators from
ihe Block .Is/ond missinE. The other
two pilots who were in the air at the
time of the attack were rescued,

USS BLocK ISLAND pictured as she put to sea to lrr+'$lilJ;i'iil'Xii:';T[.
shambles that was the interior of the
conning tower. Torpedomen on the
DE tossed grenades into the open
hatch. Slowly the sub drew a*ay
again; but one three-inch gun on the
Bucklell scored three direct hits, and
the U-boat plunged beneath the sur-
face with her diesels still running at
full speed. Both the con hatch, spbut-
ing flames, and the forward deck hatch
were open as the submarine dived.
Heavy underwater explosions followed.

The Buckley captured five German
boarders and picked up 31 other sub-
marine ctewmen from the water. The
entire action lasted only 16 minutes.

In March 1944 Capt. F. Massie
Hughes, usN, took over command of
the Block Islnnd and with it the luck
of the task force in tracking down and
destroying the enemy. Four days
later the Bloclt Island was at it again.

Patrolling planes detected another
U-boat and tracked it along with the
escorts. Two of the DEs closed in as
the sub surfaced and began pounding
it with their guns. The sub's crew
abandoned ship without a fight.

Two days later one of the carrierts
Grumman torpedo planes found a sub-
marine lying dead in the water, with
her crew enjoying a swim. The pilot,
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WHEN OVER IOO LIBERTY SHIPS WERE
SCRAPPED FOLLOWING THE SECOND
WORLD WAR THE CONCRETE ENCASED
STEEL BOWS COUIJD NOT BE REUSED.

"HE 
BOWS WERE BURIED ON THTS SITE

THE SHTPS WERE BUTLT BY THE
NATIONALLY RENOITNED "OREGONSHIP"
OREGON SHTP BUTLDING COMPANY.fTS
SHTPYARDS, BASED IN THE
WILLAT{ETTE I.IARSH AND MUD FLATS
ACROSS THE RIVER FROM THIS PARK
ESTABLISED A NEW MODEL FOR
EMERGENCY CONSTRUCTION OF HTGH
QUALTTY SHIPS.
THE LTBERTY SHIP JOHN N. TEAL

PICTURED ON THIS PLAQUE WAS
COMPLETED JUST TEN DAYS AFTER ITS
KEEL WAS LAID.
DURING THE SECOND WORLD WAR

YEARS, "OREGONSHIP" YARDS
CONSTRUCTED MORE LIBERTY FOR THE
NATIONAL FLEET THAN ANY OTHER
SHIPYARD TN THE COT]NTRY, A TOTAI,
OF 330. THE STURDY UTILATRAIN
LIBERTY SHIPS HAD A CRUSING SPEED
OF 10.5 KNOTS AND A DEAD WETGHT
CAPACTTY OF 10,800 TONS. rN 1943
OREGON SH]PBUTLDING CO. SWITCHED
TO THE CONSTRCTION OF VICTORY
CLASS SHTPS, WHICH COULD CARRY
THE SAME WEIGHT AT A FASTER 15
KNOTS
DURING A 20 YEAR SPAN AFTER THE

WAR, ZIDELL EXPI,OATION BROUGHT
OVER 1OO LIBERTY SHIPS HOME TO
PORTLAND AS THEY ENDED THEIR
MTLITARY AND COMMERCIAL SERVICE.
THIS MARKER, AT THE LAST RESTING
Pi,ACE OF THEIR BOWS, HONORS THE
MANY GREAT SHIPS THAT OREGON
WORKERS BUILT FOR THE NATION IN A
TTME OF GREAT NEED.

last of the Liberties
Balttmore's ProjectLiberty Shtp recalls Portland dred's

shipbuilding fr*ry that began a half-mrutry ago

I- ifty years ago this summer
k Porttand wasonthevergeof
| ' one of the most momentous
I- events of its history, the

boom in shipbuilding that *is the
city's main industrial contribution to
winning World War II.

That summer the first few Liberty
ships were on the ways ofHenry J.
Kaiser's Oregon Shipbuilding Corp.,
on the St. Johns waterfront north of
the St. Johns Bridge.

Before the war was over the St.
Johns yard alone built 322 ofthe
sturdy freighters. It also fltted out
eight more of the l0 that were
launched at another Kaiser yard at
Vancouver, Wash.

That history adds local interest to
the news that a volunteer group in
Baltimore, Project Liberty Ship, is
refurbishing one ofthe last two
afloat, the John W. Brown. It will be
on display in Baltimore, and is
scheduled to make the first ofa
series ofcruises on Chesapeake Bay
Sept. 21 and 22.

Eighteen U.S. shipyards turned
out a total of2,74l ships ofthe Liberty
desiga, but the only other one that
has escaped scrapping or conversion
is the Jeremiah O'Brien, which is on
exhibit at Fort Mason on the San
Francisco waterfront.

The tiberty was designed to be
built quickly and cheaply, for a cost
of a little more than $t million
apiece. Its three-cylinder oil-fired
steam engine could push it at a top
speed of 11 knots, carrying 10,800
tons ofcargo. About 200 Liberty
ships wure lost to enefrry action.

Eventually 100,000 men and
women working day and night
poured ships out ofthree Kaiser
yards and three others in portland
and Vancouver. They built not only
Liberties, but also tankers, troop
transports, landing craft and other
small naval vessels, small aircraft
carriers that used Liberty-ship hulls,
and eventually the larger, lZ-knot
Victory cargo ships that replaced the
Liberty design.

Workers at Oregon Ship learned
to build a Liberty from start to deliv-
ery in as little as 25 days. Prefabrica-
tion and mass-production methods
were the secret to their speed.

The farsighted developer William
S. Naito has just established Liberty
Ship Park, on the Willamette water-
front north ofthe Broadway Bridge.
It has relics ofthose ships and is a
monument to the industrial skill of
Portland.

Neither of the surviving ships was
Portland,built. The John W. Brown
was launched at Baltimore and the
Jeremiah O'Brien at South Portland,
Maine. Their owners are cautious
about risking them on the open
ocean. But wouldn't it be good to see
one here again sofue day?

The Oregonian, Wed., August 21 , I ggl
Sent in by Robert Abbott, Col. Prado Tepeyac, C.P. 45O5O, Guadatahara, Jalisco, Mexico.

!,!^"fV Ship Memorial Park, Portland Oregan, August
1991, showing cement bow sections and smoke slacks
from the U.S. Oregan.

Cement bow sections of Liberty Ships. Fremont Bridge in background.
River Oueen is a San Francisco Bay Ferry converted'io a restairant.

PAGE 8



Reunion Memories

Pictures from the May 1991 National Reunion
with the SS. JOHN W. BROWN
(Clockwise from top left)
1 - Joseph Lafferty poses with Hilda Lloyd.

2 - The crew rehearses WWll days gone by.
(And they didn't think how it would look.)

3 - The crew shows off the 5"38 on the
"Brown."

4 - The "Brown" shows off her guns for crew.
5 - The crew and ladies board the "BROWN."

*......,...ry

II
Photos taken by: C.A. Lloyd
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By TONY SEIDEIY1AN
Journol of Cornmcrcc

The Liberty Ship John W. Brown is
about to sai. on its first mission in
.almost 50 years. On Sept. 21 and 22,
.the World War II cargo and troop
.carrier will make the first of a
.series of cruises that should eventu-
ally lead to the beaches of Nor-
mandy on June 7, 1994.

"I think she's in good enough
shape to do it; we propose to leave it
over there and then return the fol-
lowing summer," said John Boyls-
ton, president and chief operating
officer of Argent Marine ODerations
Inc. in Solomons. Md. Bovlslon is
also leader of th6 camoaiin to re-
store the John W. Browir. '

Those plans mark an amazing
comeback for a vessel that has hail
a long and checkered career,

Launched in 1942, the John W.
Brown is one of two remaining
examples of more than 2,7fi1 such
ships, built fast and cheap to ferry
troops and cargo to war.

The Brown braved the infamous
North Atlantic run, dodged shells
during the invasion of the South of
France, then returned to the United
States to serve as a floating high
school for more than three decades.

By f986, however, the Brown
seemed doomed. Rust+overed and
listing, it sat in the James Rivei
Reserve Fleet, near Fort Eustis,
Va., awaiting the wrecker's ham-
mer. Then Boylston did a survey of
the vessel, and later discovered it
was built in Baltimore. He and
Baltimore harbor oilot Brian Hooe
helped form Projec't Lib€rty Ship, a
group dedicated to the Brown's sur-
vival.

"I was compelled by the condition
of the ship," Boylston said. "I felt it
was something that should be pre
served if it possibly could - one
because it was original, and the
other because it was a preservable
ship."

The response was immediate and
passionate. "There is a lot of rever-
ence and.history i{rg emotion tied up
in the ship," said Ned Moran, presi-
dent of Moran Towing of Maryland.

In August 1988, the Brown arrived
in Baltimore. Since then, the respect
and admiration for the ship has
translated into 1ffi,0$ hours of vol-
unteer time, close to il million
worth of donations from history
buffs and others and another $1
million worth of contributions from
the maritime community.

"We're just trying to do whatever
we can to help those people in their
quest," Moran said.

Restoring the Brown has ranged
from replaiing rusted hull plates to
cleaning out the ship's gunk-filled
fuel tanks for the first time in five
decades.

The Brown is not iust a memorial
for the merchant inarine; it also
houses the only museum in the
United States devoted solely to the
Armed Guard. The guard was a
Navy contingent that manned the
weapons aboCrd the ship. Eventually
there will be a full museum of the

Scranton Times. 9/8/91
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WISCONSIN VETERANS OF WORLD WAR II

DEDICATED TO

CARL F. ZEIDTER AND THE ARMED GUARD OF

THE UNITED STATES NAVY

WHO SERVED ABOARD 5,236 MERCHAM SHIPS AND TANKERS

AND LOST I,8IO MEN KILLED IN AC"IION

IN I^DRLD WAR II

WHEREASI CARL F. ZEIDTER' MAYOR OF MILWAUKEE, T@K LEAVE OF HIS DTIIIES AS
MAYOR TO EMER THE TJNITED STATES NAVY DURING hIORtD [tlAR TI; AND

WHEREAS, HE WAS ASSIGNED TO THE S.S. LASALLE AS GTJNNERY OFFICER IN COI,IMAND OF
A U.S. NAVY ARI'IED GUARD CREW OF CTJNNERS AND COI{MUNICATTONS PERSONNEL; AND

WHEREAS, ON IIOVEMBER 7, 1942' WHILE SOTIIHEAST OF THE CAPE OF @OD HOPE, SOtnH
AFRICA, THE S.S. LASALTE WAS TORPEDOED BY GERMAN SUBMARINE U-159 WIIICH RESULTED
IN THE T,oSS OF 13 OF THE NAVY ARI{ED GUARD CREW, INCTUDING CARL F. ZEIDLER, AND
39 MEREHAM SEMEN;

I{O^I' THEREFORE BE IT RESOLVED, BY THE ILLINOIS/WISCONSIN CHAPTER OF THE U.S. NAVY
ARIVIED GUARD VETERANS OF WW rr THAT CARL F. ZETDLER, U.S. NAVAL OFFTCER ANq lnyoR
OF MTLWAI,JKEE BE MEI.IORIALTZED, AND THAT THIS PLAQT]E BE PROMTNENTLY DISPLAYED AS
A LASTING REMINDER TO AtL OF THE SUPREME SACRIFICE OF SO MANY DTJRING I'DRLD WAR II.

Gerard W. Cheffer Joseph D. Esposito
Skipper Secrelary

Virgil Meeksr Sr.r Robert H. Lizonr Robert C. Robinson
Reunion Conmitteer Milwaukeer WI 12 Ocbober, 1991

do flybys.
War II aircraft v:ill
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IIIF LEFT an East Coaat port in January, 1943, and

JJ "" 
the fifth night out were hit by a terrific storm.

' ' The wind howled with the fury of the damned and
the rain pwept down in solid sheets. The freighter on
which f wae a Navy grinner ploughed up and down
aixty.foot swelle like a roeking horse.

- For fifty-five hours we alternated between storm and heavy
foq 1n{ on the afternoon of the.seventh day at sea, when the fo!.
suddenly ljfted, we found that vi'e had lost the convoy and weri
alone on the empty ocean. We steamed to a pre-arranged emer-
gency rendezvous point and stalled around there for four hours.
But when the ponvoy didn't show, we set out to cross the At-
lantic by ourselves.

- I'rn glad I didn't know then that we were destined to spend
forty-six days in an open boat-more than six weeks of roasting
bylgy, starving by night and continually battling the elernentsl,

Three days after we lost the convoy f went up on the after
gqr- deck to stand midnight watch wifh my pal, Steve Kubick,
a 2l-year-old farm boy from Flint, Mich.-I-slipped the inter-
com earphones over my head and picked myself a spot behind
the steel plate that circled the gun platform where I would be
sheltered from the biting wind.

I told Steve that this business of traveling alone on a ship
whose holds were loaded with a cargo of hi[h octane gar 

"odexplosive shells hbd rne woried.
"It doesn't matter rvhat you carry or how you travel,,, Steve

said. "If you're going to g-et it, you will. Thit's all there is to
it."

'We'ye got more chance of getting it this way," I insisted,
Steve shrugged his shouldeis.
"I'd like to get one good shot at the lousy Krauts,,' I said.

_ Steve started to say something, but I didn,t hear his answer
be.c-ause just then Lou Bozada, on watch on the forward twenty-
millinteter cannon, yelled out: "Torpedo on port bow l',

The words hit me like a kick in ihe chest. I looked out into
the dark sea and saw the silver streak of the torpedo's wake
99nrin_g right at me. I didn't have.the power to move. It wasn,t
fiar. Just a terrible fascination that ke-pt tny eyes riveted on the
tin 6sh. I could feel. our ship make a last despirate, futile effort
to get out of its path as the helmsman twisted hard to starboard.

The-torpedo hit the number tryo hold. The explosion made an
unearthly roar. and ther.e was a blinding flash of yelowish
flame. The .ship -shook like a cold hound- dog comirig out of
water. The blast knocked me flat on my back. It ruas ai though
someone had. sna-qped a carpet out from under my feet. Debiis
shot sky-high. We were cirrying a deck cargo of telegraph
poles-they flew up like so many match sticki. There ias a
great gaping hole where the foiward gun deck had stood a
second before.
_ The four fellows on watch, Lou Bozada, a St. Louis, Mo.,
boy ol 2|.,.an{his three pals, Slim, Shorty, 

""a li.t,ty, *.i,i
blown to bit-s. They were part of the debris flying in the-ilr arrd
showering down lik^e giant hail on the rest oi thle doomed ship.
A huge tongue_of {a11e shot up and lighted the sky. When^Igot to my feej I_goirld see that the bow and the biidge were
blorvn.clean off. The ship was already settled at the bowiraising
the after deck and mafting the gun on it useless. 

,

. A series of loud blasis iirook ihe vessel 
"r 

rft.ifr'i" some of the
holds began exploding. Hatch covers ;.;i;til the air. Fiiei
Droke out in other parts of the ship, and because we were headed

into the wipd, a heavy, choking black smoke swept back and
engulfed us.

The thought that I would be killed niver once occurred to me.
Not because I was brave; it was just that in the sudden emer-
gency every nerve in _ny _body was keyed up to the present. My
flovements were mechanical. With my right hand I ripped oft
the earphones_ and with my left I made sure that my iife belt
was on securely.

There was a fire burning between us and our life boat so
Steve and.I ran to the aftei rail. The whole ship was nci less
than one big firecracker and all we could think of was to get off
it as soon as possible.

The only one at the rail besides us was Buster. the sallev bov
for the qun crew. He was a short, stocky kid ivtro 6aani yei
turned 20. Grinning at me he said:'
- "I'll try it out first." He clirnbed up on the rail, teetered there
for a moment and went over.
. .I saw_him go down and watched for him to come up. Just as
his head broke the surface a swell smacked a heavy life raft
against_the steel side of the ship. Buster was crushed between
them. His body was never found.
. Gasoline and_oil poured out of the sinking ship and the sea

was a mass of flanre. Steve jumped right inio the flames, Thi
minute he went overboard I ilinrbed ufon the rail, pulled down,
with both hands on the'collar of my life iacket and kicked out
into space. I hit the water feet first-and lit myself go down foi
what I thought was a full minute before I begin to lick my feet
and move my arms. Even though I wore a lile jacket, my shoes
and heavy coat were enough.of a drag to linritihe sieed of my
ascent. iVIy lungs were bursting beyond the point ofinduranci.I was about to inhple when my he:ad broke water.

f FOUND rnyself in the center of a large pool of flame. All I^ could see was the fire and the stern o-f tire ship, which was
lifted so high out of the water that both screws, siill revolving
slowly we_re in the air. I splashed the flames away'with my hands]
but they kept running right at me again. While I pujnea tni
flames.away from rny face, they ate into that part of my back and
neck above water. I looked around for Steve, but couldn,t see
him anywhere. I yelled for help, but the roa,r of the burnins
vessel,,the wind, and the exploding shells drowned out my voicj
I didn't see a single life ralt or liJe boat around.
_ "This is a hell of a spot to be in," I said to myself. I swam
back to the freighter, giabbed one of the ropes *ailing in the
water and climbed up hand over hand.
. My mind was a little clearer when I got back on deck. J
knew jlhat rny only. chance to escape lay in- finding a boat or a
raft._Fires.were blazing fiercely ind the wind kipt sweeping
the ilanles over the afterdeck. Anridship, on the port side, I
tqry I [f: raft still in place. There was a toafing fire through
which I had to run in-order to reach it. I looki around aid
found a heavy sea jacket someone had discarded. Scooping it
up, I started toward the raft, when I saw the bodies of tri,o jea-
men lying fprawled on the deck. Flame was beginning to eat
into their clothing. I beat out the fire with the jicketJl don,t
know why, because they were both dead-and ran on.I saw a deckhand leining against the rail and yelled for him
to follow mi, but he just keptlooking into space ivith an empty
expression.

"Co1n9 .on," f shouted. Then I saw that he was horribly
wounded in the stomach,

"My God, look t"

Survlvor of a rorpedoed lcrnkerrthts llovy
Gunner relb of rhe Horor of rhe Open fu
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Frcrn $e "Liberty Herald Paper" - S.S. GEORGE DAVIS - July 20, 1945

lerCA:
'ecently came across an eight page newspaper from my last ship, S.S. GEORGE

lA14S and thought you may be interested in the Poem. This paper was published by
:e Army and had one article by the ARMED GUARD. This article was to thank the
*u for letting us place an article in past issues. Most of the gunners left the ship
rc rvo gunners and I stayed on to make another trip until guns were removed.

-re Lrberty Ship S,S. George Davis had five NMI planes painted on her stack. This
-apcn€d before my time aboard. She must have had some great history.

A soldier friend ol mine said (kiddingly)that he belongs to the ARMED GUARD for
-€ Soup manned the guns on the OUEEN MARY going over in early 1942,

Sincerely, Leo Heany
10 Juliet Lane, Baltimore, MD 2'1236

This snapshot was made by a

crew member of a torpedoed
American vessel as the life boat
drifted in the Atlantic, their
skipper sighting for a rescue
ship. The.co-author spent 46
hungry, wet days in such a
craft.

His head rnoved slorvly down, follorving my poinJing finger.
When he sarv the wouncl his legs gave rvay and he toppled over
on his face. I could see that he tvas a goner.

I junrped over a ferv puddles of flanre, then wrapped the
jacket around nry head and raced through a heavy blaze t<l reach
ihe life raft. I pickecl up a belaying pirr and banged dowtr on
the pelican hook and backecl out of the lvay as the raft plurtged
into the water, Then I held dorvn on the neck of my life belt so

that it rvouldn't break my jan' lvhen I hit tl.re rvater, and jurnped
after the raft. I had to junrp fast, before the tossing rvater would
carry the raft out of my reach.

This tinre I didn't allow nryself to go dorvn so deep. \\ihen I
came up again, I sara' that I rvas only three feet arvay frotn the
raft. I clinrbed aboarcl and started yelling for Steve. I saw hirn
about forty yards aft, flailing arvay with his arnrs to keep the
flames from his body. I grabbed a piece of rvood from the rvater
and paddled torvard hiur. He spotted ure at the sante time,
reachecl the raft and pulled hinrself onto it.

I didn't give hirn a chance to catch his breath. "Let's check,"
I said.

We got into the lvater again and felt under the raft and all
around it to nrake sure there rvere no lines holding us to the
sinking freighter. Steve found an oar in the water and used it
after we clinrbed aboarcl again, to paddle like hell away from
the ship.

We were about 100 varcls off rvhen a secorrd torpedo fired by
the Gernran sub sizzled past us. The flarnes aboard ship and the
fires in the rvater lit up the sea like claylight. I could still see
some sailors running about on the deck u'hen the second fish
hit. Steve and I didn't wait to see the damage this shell did.
We jumped off the raft again and ducked dorvn behind the back
of it. There u'as a blasi so great that we felt the concussion in
the rvater. The big freighter literally disintegrated. Debris
rained down on the raft and on the sea all around us.

We climbed on the raft once again and used our feet to sweep
off the tu'isted bits of hot tnetal that had fallen on it.

"That's kiqking a guy lvhen he's dorvn," I said, motioning
my head toward the enrpty sea where the freighter had once
been.

"The bastards," Steve said. "I suppose they'll be coming up
to let us have it next."

I shook my head iu disagreement. "Thev've got some hu-
ntanitt'. "

We could see pin points of red light bobbing on the u'ater.
Each one represented a survivor. These lights are created by
snrall, single cell flashlights that are part of every life jacket.
We lvere heacling torvard them rvhen a life boat pulled along-
side. There lvere ten men in it. I recognized four menrbers of
the gun crew. They \r'ere gunner's mates Bill lt'Iaynarcl, Arthur
Voorhis, Tonr Blanton and Elmer Brandall. The others rvere
nrerchant seamen,

"Conte on in," Bill I'Iayrrard said.
He tossed us a rope. I'grabbed one en<l and made it fast to

the raft. It took l\'Iaynard iome time to nlaneuver the life boat
alongside because tire rvater rvas rough. Before shifting over
rve broke open the emergbncy food conrpartnrent aurl transferred
into the life boat a keg of u'ater, a container of food and all
the rope we could find. l,Iaynard sarrg out, the rnen laid on the
oars and rve headed tou'ard the felv survivors who lyere still
afloat.

THE LIBERTY SHIP
--w, dq fron lands afar,
--e rlnrty stands at the Bar.
: --sy uamp that has alluded fate,
r=.es rn the swell off the Golden Gate.

'= ste s a Lberty built in twenty days,

€rS
2 

=atTp{,ne fuft\e, an unknown name,
*c rc drsignfor futurefame.

S'e nas la.&n deep with goods of war,
fu ler narks both aft and fore.
\-d 6 f to tempt the hand of fate,
e i*s were piled h igh w ith pl a ne a nd

:* ome she dives, she shudders free,
\-e nurls her way through angry sea.
-'rre arc those, who would sneer at

:Ee.
3-: lq have never sailed the seven

seas.

-E LHy tramp, the butt of jests,
'k-ryner'ship 

and allthe rest.

^- L\ty Duckling," a "Rusty Pot,"
,t.'::.tE fot the wrccker's lot.

3: 'wt, dear lass, don t mind the name,
'--u. erdless miles have won you fame.
:'a." nE tropic heat to Artic Flow,
-'ere s not a sealane you don't know.

The Murmansk Run, and Attu's shore,
Salerno beachead and many more.
After the naval gunfie shook,
You were the fist to drop your hook.

Whythere's not a cargo, greator small,
But a Liberty tramp cariled them all.
Hightest gas, troops and TNT,
From Guadalcanal to Tripoli.

You are the prey of the U-boat pack,

That lurks on the ocean's merchant
track.

Your hulls lay blasted on the ocean's
bed,

While your sister ships sail, overhead.

We've trod your decks, we're proud to
tell,

You've sailed us, in and out of Hell.
We've cursed you and praised you, too,
As sailor men so often do.

We'lldrink a glass atthe Mariner'sbar,
To you, good ship, so there you are.
A Merchant Ship, a Liberly,
Another TRAMP upon the sea.

But Hark! that's the stand-bell,
The Pilot's boarded, all is well.
Another trip comes to an end,
We say farewell, to you, my friend.

- Author unknown
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For the first time I was conscious of pain in my right shoulder
and right arnt. I had a bad burn fronr nry firsi jtrnlp into the
flanring ocean. The salt u'ater made it smart, As ive nroved
toward the pin points of red, one of the crenmen. suddenly
yelled out:

"There's the sub !"

WE LOOKED in the direction of his pointing finger and saw
". the conning tor,r,er of the U-boat that had slipped us the

pickle.

- The crervman who spotted it rvaved his fist and yelled pro-
fanely,. The subnrarine ivas dlmost a mile off so it ivas inrilos-
sible for thenr to have heard the words, yet the U-boat's rlply
u/as so prompt that for a minute I thought they had.

A flash of red showed from the subt deck-and a shell ex-
ploded 100 yards or so astern of us. Shells fell all around us as
they tried to get our range. We dived overboard, held on the
side of the boat with one 6ancl and ducked under water. I knew
th.ey rvere fiting ack-ack shells.because of the patter of shrapnel
falling on the life boat. I \4'ould corne up fof air, hear a slell
explode and duck under again. They let us have a taste of
machine gun bullets, too. We u'ere'in the rvater for three-

quarters of an hour before rvg were
sure they rvere through u'ith their
target practice. Then 1ve all clinrbed
back into the boat and looked around
for survivors. There u'asn't one of thern
left in the u:ater,

In the boat u'as a colored mess man
narred \4/alter-I never did learn his
full name-who was sitting near the
food. It rvas he rvho first spotted the
leak in the rvater barrels. Shrapnel had
punched holes in thenr. The sailors
stopped as nrany of these as they could
u'ith their hands rr'l,ile Bill and I made
u'ooden plugs. A great tnany of the foocl
containers lvere also peppered uritll
holes and sea vvater had seeped into

lrtr

them. The rest of the night we just sat around waiting for day-
break. None of us felt much like talking. We were so wet, coid
and miserable that it was inrpossible to sleep. Some of us tried
to huddle our bodies together, but that didn't do much good.

Steve Kubick, at the other end ol the boat, called out: "Are
those the guys with the huflanity ?"

"All right," I snapped peevishly. "I can make,a mistake,
too.tt

Dawn was slow in coming. But it finally rolled over the
horizon. We had drifted so far from the scCne of the sinking
that none of the wreckage could be seen. We knew a few of tG
other life boats had been launched all right, but we could see no
sign of them. There was a noticeable blightening of spirits as
rve scanned the horizon, but when there wasn't even a trace of

sutoke to_be_seen, dejection settled heavily over us again.
Lou Carlos, a SO-year-old Spanish deckhand iuho had a

P,erpetually sour eypression on his face, started to conrplain.
He said that the ship rvas a hoodoo ship and that he sirould
have known better than to sign on her. She was doourecl fronr
the start and we were doomed with her. Steve told him io fipedown. Nearly everyone had something to say now. and ihiv
were saying it in no uncertain terms tJthe Soiniarcl. :

I said that Carlos's onren would be true if we all didn't shut
uP 

".ld 
get or.gani_zed. The only one in the boat with any rank

at all yas Bill Maynard who, as a machinist's nrate, 
-had 

a
fe.tty officer.'s rating. Bv common consent we nrade him ikipper.8ill, a red-headed southerner fronr Council, N. C., climbecl'up
on.the bilge locker in the center of tlre.boat and said he wai
going to make a speech. Although only about 22 years old, he
had a lot of natural leadership qualitiis. He look6d arouna at
us and asked whether anyond had any objection, because if we
did he wanted us to talk up right now. There were no objections.

'All right, th9n, I'm the skipper and I say that we'ie going
to be rescued. The probabilities.are that we'li be.picked up in i
day or so."
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a bright sun in the sky which kept us
pretty warm during the clay. The nights
were bitter cold and we huddled against
one another trying to keep ourselves
warnr. There wasn't enough room to lie
down so what little sleeping we did was
in a sitting position.

We faced each new day eagerly with
every pair of eyes hopefully glued on the
horizon. For the first week the feeling
persisted that each day would be the
one when we would be picked up. I kept
count of the passing days by scratching
marks on the side of the boat. I would
draw four upright lines and a fifth line
through then to represent five days.

By the eighth day, even the most op-
timistic man among us lost his eagerness,
Our thoughts weren't on rescue ships
any longer. Now we were on the look-
out for land, Bill and I passed the time
talking about what we would do after
we were saved and we agreed that the
day we got back to the States we would
get a real southern fish fry.

Bill had run a little restaurant before
he joined the Navy so he knew the pre-
cise manner in which the food should
be prepared. Fried to a golden brown,
he said, with plenty of melted butter, and
a heap of savory potatoes on the side.
This description was more than Carlos
could stand. His dark face was a picture
of fury as he screamed Spanish curses
at us. It took me several nrinutes to
figure out why he was angry-because
he didn't tike ns to be talking about food
at a tinre like this.

All of us were pretty testy and irritable
and it didn't take rnuch to make us fly
off the handle. I told Carlos to keep his
face shut or I'd shut it for hinr. Arr argu-
ment sprang up all over the boat with
everybody taking sides. Since the food
we were going to eat after being saved
was rarely absent from the conversation
of any of us, Carlos got the worst of the
argument, He retreated sullenly into his

shell, corrvinced that the
talked about these tasty
plague hinr.

"We ought to be," Tom Blanton cut in. "The fire on the
ship was big enough to be seen in China."

"Pay attention," Bill said. "Even though we knou' we're
going to be picked up in a couple of days we're not going to
take any chances. We're going to get things organized and
running on a smooth basis so that if anything goes wrong
rve'll still be all right. Now does anybody know where we are ?"

Nofody knerv. One of the seamen passed Bill a chart and on
it we tried to plot our approxirnate position. Figuring the num-
ber of days we had been at sea and knowing our eventual
destination, we guessed that we were in the South Atlantic
Ocean somewhere near the Canary Islands. Since the prevailing
rvinds rvere eastward and the curretlt ran in the same direction
rve figured that rvith the use of a sail we would average forty
mile a day and would hit the Canary Islands in about ten days.
And even if rve missed the islands we were sure to hit the coast
of Africa.

fARLOS and a Norwegian deckhand were detailed by Bill
- to hoist the sail. Two Polish deckhands set to work making
a rudder out of an oar. I was put in charge of the food and tny
first move was to take inventory. There were thirty cans of
pemntican, a dozen boxes of sea biscuits, three clozen rolls of
nralted milk tablets and four gallons of water. We were so
positive that we would either be picked up in ten days or hit
land by then that I based my calculations on that figure. I di-
vided the food and water in such proportions that they would
run out on the eleventh day. The witer was rationed at six
ounces a day for each man.

The sail was rigged and a nice breeze kept us moving along.
It was the only thing rve had to be cheerful about. The boat
shipped rvater and the spray kept us so wet that our clothing
never really did dry out. Therd was lContinued on page 85f

having more visions. This time he
thought he saw a fishing boat following
us. He also saw a water taxi that visited
all the boats on the sea, selling crabs.
He dug into his rnoney belt, pulled out
a $5 bill, pressed it into my hand and
begged rne to bgy him a bucket of crabs.

I stuffed the bill back into his pocket
and told hinr to take it easy, With my
head I motioned to Bill to bring over
the rope. Walter knew what that ileant;
he began to grin and tell us that the vision
was gone and that he was all right. No
sooner had I returned to my position in
the boat than he werit overboard again.
It took us an hour to get him back.

Bill thousht that nraybe Walter was
going out of his head because his ctothes
were wet all the time, We had one rub-
ber suit in the boat and we put it on the
colored rness man, hoping that if he
stayed dry his sanity woutd return,

The days kept getting warmer so we
knew we were making headway toward
the Afiican coast. We ran out of water
on the tenth day. We still had a four-day
sufrply of food, Our cigarettes had long
since been exhausted. In the first ten days
I lost about thirty pounds in weight, My
stomach was in so far it felt like it.was
touching nry spine,

On the fourteenth night a violent
storm hit us. Some of the waves were
sixty feet high. We rode them like a
roll6r coaster, Everyone stayed awake
that night. Ten men worked with Bill
in an effort to keep the boat from cap-
sizing, while Steve and I made a funnel
from a piece of wire and sailcloth and
held it over a five-gallon tin can whose
top we had cut off. In that way rile man-
aged to catch a quart and a half of rain
water. It was impossible to keep salt
water spray from flying in, so from then
on all the water we drank was salty.

The storm lifted shortly before dawn
and some of us tried to get a few hours
sleep, Just as I closed my eyes one of
the merchant seamen yelled out that
Watter was gone, During the storm hb
somehow managed to work his feet free,
We knew it because that piece of r.ope
was found in the bottom of the boat.
The other piece of iope wasn't found so
I guess when he went overboard his
hands were still tied, It took us a couple
of hours to figure that out, though. We
lowered the sail, dropped out the sea
anchor, waited until it was light and
rowed back, We looked for him for two
hours before starting on our way again.

rnHE death of the mess man had a de-r pressing effect on all of us. Bill said
he thought that sorneone should say a
prayer, and .asked if there was anyone
in the boat who could do it. Steve Kubick
said he thought he could, He took a
danrp, frayed copy of the New Testament
frorn his sea jacket and read the Twenty-
third Psalm. His throat was dry so his
voice was cracked and strained as he read:

"The Lord is rny shephe
want, He maketh rne to lie

rd. I shall not
down in green

pastures, He leadeth rne beside the stitl
waters...."'

Kubick stopped and closed the book.

only
dish

reason we
es was to

n ILL and I had just gone back to ourI) drearns about " food- when I heard
someone in the prow of the boat say in a
tow, tense voice: "Shut upl" Then half a
minute later. "Shut up, you fool!"

We stopped our conversation and
looked over. Walter, the colored mess
man was reeling on his feet, a wild light
in his eyes.

"There's the island!" he half groaned,
half shouted; "T.here's the land I been
telling yori about. See it! See the palm
trees waving,"

Ever since the fourth day Walter had
predicted that we would wash up on a
tropical island. Bitl and I, whose place
in the boat was at the stern, made our
way forward. "There's no tand, Walter,"
I said.

He paid rro attention to me. Getting
down on his knees, he prayed: "Thank
you. Lord, for our deliverance."

He was the only happy one in the
boat 4nd it was a pity to disillusiori him.
Bill told him to pull himself together and
take another took at the empty ocean,

Walter looked.
"You'mean you can't see that island

right over there?" he asked incredulously.
It was only fifty yards off starboard, he
said, so he couldn't understand why we
too didn't see it. When rve didn't put in
to his "island" he became frantic. He
screarned that it was a deliberate plot on
our part to keep him fronr being saved,
Before any of us could do anything about
it, he dived overboard and began swim-
nring. We hauled down the sail, broke out
the oars and rowed after him. As we
pulled alongside, five of us reached out
and dragged hirn, struggling and pro-
testing, into the life boat, We had to tie
his arms and legs to keep him from go-
ing overboard again.

The next morning he was calm and we
untied hir:r. By late afternoon he began

deep
and

was a dry eye in the boat. It was our
first prayer in fourteen days. It did so
much to knit our troubled spirits to-
gether that we decided to hold prayer
rneetings every day. We would read
aloud two chapters of the text, one after
the noon and one after the evening ra-
tion. The reading assignments were to
be rotated in regular order.

There was a
stayed bowed

silence. All heads
I don't think there
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While we were still looking for Walter
I had happened to lean ovei the side of
the boat and noted that some seaweed
ctung to the bottom. After Steve finished
reading the Psalnr, I reached over and
grabbed a handful of the slimy stuff.
There were some crabs about half the
size of my little finger nail clinging to it.

I ate the seaweed and the live.crabs,
The other men watched to see what
efiect this would have on nre, ,When
nothing happened they all reached over
and helped themselves,

The _tiny crabs and seaweed kept us
going {or two days, It gave some of the
men cranrps and I got an attack of
diarrhea but we ate it, anyway. After
this was gone the food situation became
really desperate.

I once read in a magazine article
sornewhere that a couple of sailors adrift
in a life boat managed to keep themselves
alive by grabbing sea gulls that landed
on their craft, We had no such luck.
There wasn't a bird in the sky, let alone
on our boat. There were fish hooks in
our emergency kit and although we put
them out on.a line on the very first day
we didn't catch a thing. I saw literally
hundreds of fish in the ocean, many so
close to the boat that some of the men
grabbed at them. It was maddening the
way they ignored our hooks, Maybe they
didn't like pemmican, which is a food
concentrate made of drisd apples, vege-
table fats, kidney fats and' shredded
coconut, that we used to bait the hooks,

I knew from having seen rnany movies
that natives fish with speers. Since it
was the only constructive idea wc had
left in the food department I tried it. I
ripped up a slat from the bilge locker
and tied a sheath tnife to one end of it,
For the next four hours I stood in the
prow of the boat and lunged away at
every fish that came within reach. I
didn't even conre close. The guys in the
boat perked up a little when I first
started, but after awhile when it began
to look like I would never catch anytl'ring,
they lost interest. I put in six hours on
the second day without catching any-
thing, I went back tc my place in the
stern, seated myself, cupped my chin in
nry hands and stared moodily at the
water.

Bill patted me on the shoulder. "Stop
worrying," he said. "You did your best,"

"I'm not worrying," I stid. "I'm just
trying to dope out where I've been mak-
ing a rnistake."

"Find anything wrong?" Bill asked,
"I don't know. All I ian figure out is

that because I stand in the sun the fish
can see me. Maybe if I get in the shadows
and go at thern that way-"

."Maybe," Bill said.
The following day I waited until five

in the afternoon when the slanting rays
of the sun threw long shadows in front
of our bow. I was on nry knees for an
hour before I made nry first try. Twb
pilot saLnon lviggled alongside and I
lunged down at one, missing by inches.
Even though I missed I had a feeling
of confidence because I came so close-,
My body quivered with exciternent, At
seven-thirty, just before dark, another
pilot, salnron came over to investigate
the boat. I gripped the spear so tight
my hand hurt, I waited until he carne
within range and then stabbed down-
ward. I put every bit of strengtlr I still
had behind that thrust. The blbde went
right through the salmon's betly, I don't
think I've ever done anvthint in mv
whole life that save me suih a t'hrill anil
pride in accomplishment.

"Bill, I got 'im, I got 'imt" I yelled.
My voice cracked with excitenrent and

the words canle out in a high soprano.
I tilted the spear and flopped the fish
into the boat's bottom. His tail flapped
a few times and then he lay still, It was
a big baby, weighing about twelve
pounds.

Carlos argued that we should eat the
fish at once because we were all so weak
and had no reason for starving ourselves
now that I had the knack. Bill ruled that
tonight we would split up one quarter
of the fish. Because I was chief fisher-
man I was to get a special concession.
Not only was my cut to be first one off
the side, but the head was to be mine as
an extra dividend. The salmon was
grepsy and not of pleasant odor, but
then it tasted better than auy T-bone
steak I have ever eaten,

thin the scarcest commodity in the boat.
We just drifted, growing weaker and

weaker, Sornetimes there was a brisk
breeze and sonretimes we were con-
pletely becalmed. Some nights it rained
and we would have water. Then there
were stretches of dry weather and thirst
would parch our throats. Days lost all
nreaning. They were only scratch nrarks
to be rnade with a rusty nail on the side
of the boat.

I stood watch on the afternoon of the
forty-sixth day. There were so many
birds in the air that the first time I saw
the flying object far in the distance I
marked it down as a gull and looked
away. Alnrost imnrediately the thought
hit me that it was pretty big for a gull
and I looked again, It was a four-engine
PBY plane! I yelled for the Very pistol.
Voorhis handed it to me and with
threnrbling fingers I loaded it, held it in
the air and squeezed the trigger.

The harnmer clicked dully. Nothing
happened, I tried it again and again, but
the shell wouldn't explode, With a deep
groan of disappoiptment, I grabbed a
piece of sailcloth and began rvaving it.
Others in the boat picked up whatever
thev could find and also waved. At last
the- plane headed toward us, swooped
over our heads, banked and flew back
toward wherever it had conre from.

f N AN hour, snroke appeared on ther horizon. Then nrore smoke and still
more, Pretty soon a whole convoy came
into view, A British destroyer cut out
of line and headed toward us, She was
speaking to us with her signal blinker,
but none of us could read it,

The destroyer carne within a mile of
us and then began circling, throwing
depth charges as she did. The reason
for this was that our life boat was a
metal craft and the sub detector aboard
the destroyer was registering it. They
just \r'eren't taking any chances about
any subs being in the vicinity, We might
have been part of a Nazi trick.

After circling us once,- they signalled
again with their blinker and, when they
received no reply, maneuvered alongside.
Two seanren canre down on ropes. When
they got into the boats they hooked the
ropes under our armpits and we were
hoisted, two at a time, up on deck, The
minute we were on board, the destroyer
blew up the life boat with a well-airned
shell and headed back for the convoy,

I.asked only two questions, I wanted
to know what month it was and where
we were when we had been picked up.

A British sailor told me that it was
March and that we were ofi the African
Coast, The doctor aboard ship examined
us and gave us each a piece of buttered
French bread and a Limey cigarette. We
took showers, put on dry clothes and
were put to bed. We were told to stay
in bed for a week, but after the first day
I felt so good that I got out-and
promptly fell flat on my face. I had for-
gotten how to rvalk. I lrad to crawl on
my hands and knees back into bed.

I recovered at the naval base in Gib-
raltar and eventually was put aboard a
convoy headed for the States, When I
checked in at the Arnred Guard Center
in Brooklyn on April l3th, I learned that
of our original crew of seventy-three,
twenty-one had been'killed. That night
Bill and I had the fish fry we had been
talking about for so long. I hardly tasted
my food.

I weighed 171 pounds when I first set
out. I was under 120 when we were
picked up, I have gal:ed back much of
the weight now and I'm back at nly post,
waiting for a ship.

r[tHE next afternoon I cartght two moret fish and we really had'a feast. We
squeezed the blood and juices from one
of thenr and drank it. Then a wlrole fish
was cut up and a big hunk dealt out to
each man,

I-ate in the afternoon of the l9th day,
Carlos, standing watch, spotted a ship
on the horizon. His exciternent \Mas so
great he became hysterical. The boat
appeared to be heading toward us and
we gave up thanks for the deliverance
that was at hand. Carlos wanted me to
pass out all the food we had on hand so
that we would have sufficient strength
to row out to the ship, Once again I
over-ruled him. It was getting to be a
habit. I told him I wbuldn't hand out
another mouthful of food until we were
on board the rescue vessel, I got out the
Very pistol and put a shell in it. I stood
up in the prow of the boat and fired a
shot into the sky, It went up like a rocket
and burst into a shower of sparks, The
ship on tl:e horizon, however, grew no
larger and an hour later it disappeared
entirely from view,

It took the heart out of most of us and
as the days slipped by in weary proces-
sion we just sat glurnly waiting for the
end. Even with our diet of fish we were
growing steadily weaker. Our cheeks
were hollow and our eyes glazed. Heavy
beards covered our faces. The clothes
rotted away fronr our bodies.

What kept me going was prayer, work
and thoughts of home. More and nrore,
Bill, Steve and I talked aboqt our home
life. I told thern about my parents in
Charles City, Iowa, and how they would
be worrying about me, I was the
young:est son. I didn't know that a month
after .the torpedoing they had received
a telegram fronr the Navy Departnrent
reporting me nrissing in action and that
they had already held a burial service
for rne. I told them about the davs when
I was 

-a 
cub reporter for the 

-Lawton

Constitution in Lawton, Okla., and about
May Lois Gray, my home-town sweet-
heart whonr I was expecting to marry
oir my next leave.

On the thirty-seventh day we drifted
past sorne floating garbage and late in
the afternoon we caught our first sight
of sea gulls. Bill said it was a sure sign
that we were near land and for a tirne
a few of us felt better. But we were so
weak in body that the good feeling didn't
last long. When I caught a fish, it took
three of us to raise it into the boat.

The fortieth day found us deep in tlre
dunrps, With each succeeding day we got
nrore and more evidence that laud was
near, but now we paid no attention to it.
It was weeks since anyone had bothered
to look at the chart. We were wrong in
figuring our position so many .timeS that
we figured it was just a waste of energy,
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U.S. NAVY ARMED GUARD WWI and WWll VETERANS

"1lth NATIONAL REUNION - May 27-31 , 1992
Clarion Hotel, 1500 Canal Street, New Orleans (NOLA) Louisiana 7O112

Outside LA 1-8OO-824-3359 ln LA 1-800-843-4833 Local522-4500 Fax504-525-2644

Dear Arned 6uard, Ladies and 6uests: Septenber 21, 1991

Fron the hosts of this wonderful Reunion, re would like to welcon€ you to the
beautiful City of New Orleans, the hone of nany Arned 6uard who rere trained
here and nearby Gutfport, l{ississippi and shipped out of this Base during the
hectic days of tlorld i{ar II. Ttre Base vas then knovn as Algiers. l{any of the
ships rere sunk outeide the harbor at the nouth of the l{ississippi River. }Ie
will hold a l{enorial Service at the Plaque placed on the Algiers Base.

The first crevs cane to New Orleans in February of L9l2 and thE people at the
Base did not know who or shat the Arned Guard were. In the next 30 days, 9O

per cent of the base was a "SPECIAL 0NIT" called the Arned Guard. Ttrey cane
in fron Gunnery Schools elsewhere and nany shipped out the next day, as ships,
had were loaded and waiting for their gun cress. Sone lEft one day and cane
back the sane day, a survivor of a sunken ship. Ttris rhy Reunions are held! !

They give us Ol'Salts a chance to reninisce those days of the past.

one night, ve vill have a l,lARDt GRAS DINNER and DANCE. !{e will do our best to
tceep you entertained. lle nill also have a Dinner Cruise on the Ol'Hississippi
River and a CAJUN FEST, good Ol'Louisiana cookings!! If you are on a SPECIAL

DIET, please let us know so re can prepare what is needed to the best of our
ability. Ife have no tours booked as the Tour Conpany wiII be in the Lobby of
the Hotel to handle theu and you can pick those you like, if you so desire.

New Orleans is a pretty City. l.lany attractions of shops, nusic of aII kinds
with JAZZ and CAJUN at it's best. In behalf of the New Orleans Hos[ Connittee
and the City of New Orleans, l{E I{ELCOUE TOU "OL'SALTS' BACK HO}IE. lfe hope you
wiII enjoy your stay here with us. yourHosts,

Elmer and Doris Vincent
20181 Chandler St., Covington, LA 70433
1-504-892-7537

Clarion
f

CITY STATE

Phone Number

Name ol additional person(s) sharing rooms:

SERVICES AVAILABLE...
o Complimentary shuttle to and from French Ouarter

and downtown shoppi ng,/enterta i nment complexes
o Two restaurants, two lounges and a 24-hour deli
o Pool, exercise room, and hot tub
* CHECK-IN TIME - 3:OO p.m.
* CHECK-OUTTIME _ NOON

Numb€r ol persone por room-Number ol beds por rcom-
Reseruatlons muct b€ recolved by-AP,&[L-?J- 1992
ln order to guarantee the convontlon rate.

STNGLE $67.00
DOUBLE $67.00

PLEASE CIRCLE TYPE OF ACCOMMODATION AND RATE:

ll th€ rate/room you have r€quost€d is no longer available' tho noxt
available rate/rorim category will be assigned.

TOTAL ENCLOSED PLUS 11% TAX
ADD $1.00 per room per nlght occupancy tax
or Accepted Credlt Gard #
Exp. Dale:

AarionHotel

Name
FIFST LAST

Address

ztP

ARRIVAL DATE

ARRIVAL TIME

DEPARTURE DATE-
DEPARTURE TIME

PLEASE NOTE
All Reservations must be accompanied bv FIRST NIGHT'S DEPOSIT
(room olus 1 1% tax). Pavment ol Deposit cdn be made by personal check
br acieoted credii caril number (American Express,'Carte Blanche,
Diners,'Discover or Euro Card, Viia, Master Charge Card). Deposit is
relundable only if hotel is notilied 72 hours before arrival date'
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(AHOY}

{Y'ALL C0lrlE)

U.S.Navy Arned Guard tfW II "llTl{u National Reunion
Clarion Hotel, 1500 Oanal St., New Orleans, La. Tlltz

1-800-8?4-3359 or; Local 504-522-4500
l4ay 27-?t, 1992

TSAILORS}

TYOU I{EAR}

Registration: Tednesday May
Thursday tlay
Friday May
Saturday May
Sunday l,lay

27
28
29
30
31,

1992
1992
1992
1992
1992

1O:00
10:O0
tO:00
8;00
7:0O

Alt ti
Al,l ti
Au ti
AU ti
Al'l ti

l5
l5
t5
t9
l8

:00 PM

;O0 PM

:0O Pl{
:O0 Al{__11:0O Al{ til 5 PM

:O0 All "Late Coners"

tlednesday

Thursday

llay 27

May 28

Our ltinerary for the Reunion is as Follows:

Day Open Tours Available in the Lobby I,|ENTI0N ARIIED 6UARD
FREE SHUTTLE BUS AVAILBLE TO AND FROI.I HOTEL. I

9:OO Al.l llospitality Roon Open. Enjoy the Ci[y
6:0O PI Board Buses for the RMR BOAT "NATCHEZ" for Cruise

and Cajun Food Festival.LII{IT. FIRST-200 ONLY BASIS
9:00 All Board Buses to NAVY BASE for Menorial Service at

the ARIIED GUARD PLAQUE, ALGIERS, LA.
6:00 Pl{ Cash Bar Open in 6RAND BALLRO0U
7:OO Pl{ DINNH DANCE IN the BALLROOI{ tit--?? DON,T MISS ITt
9:00 Ail Business l{eeting til 11 Al,l. Day open!! Hospitality.

Roon open tit 5 Pll. PLEASE HAVE PICTURES TAI(8,I.
6:00 Pl{ til 7:00 Pl{ CASH BAR OPB,I IN 6RAND BALLRCI0M.
7:0O Pt{ Banquet in Lhe GRAND BALLR0OI.|
8:00 Al{ BREAKFAST 6RAND BALLR0OII
1O:30 "S0 LONGS"-"ADI0S" til LAS VEGAS in 1993.

;
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Friday llay 29

Saturday l{ay 30

Sunday ilay 31

ITINBARY COSTS: (You do not have to cut out forn, tfRITE OUT what's desired)

Ttrursday

Friday

Saturday

Sunday

"RMRBOAT NATCIIEZ" Cruise

Bus to Algiers Naval Base
Dinner Dance in BALLROOI.{

Banquet in GMND BAILRO0I{

Breakfast in BALLRO0M

s36.

3 6.
s35.

t35.

$15.

Per

Per
Per

Per

Per

Person

Person
Person

Person

Person

Total J

Total S

Total $

Total t

Total 3

YOUR CHECK OR u.0. il 6RAND TOTAL PAID---$

LAST NAI{E: F I RST____-___-___u______-__t{A]E

STREET-__ 
-__-BOX CITY SATE ZIP

IELE: ( ) - HANDICAPPED? t I.YES T ]-NO T I-SPECIAL DIET

I'IAKE cttEcK 0R I.{ONEY OFDER Our r0: "u.s.N. ARum GUARD REUNION'.
}IATL TO:

ELilEN VINCENT 20181 CHA}IDLER DR., COVINGTON, LA. 7043?

"EVERTTI{IN6" IS 0N A "FIRST CotlE BASIS"

,OUR I{OITO tfAS" TIE AII{ TO DELIVER-"TdE DID"
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Lone Sallor
U.S. NAYY MEMORIAL

Washington, D.C,

DEDICATION
To the Officers and Men who sailed the ships of

World War II,
especially to those who lost their lives, and to

their families.

THE U.S.N. ARMED GUARD WWI AND WWII VETERANS ',Ilth'' NATIONAL REUNION WILL BE HELD AT THE
..CLARION HOTEL' I5OO CANAL ST., NEW ORLEANS, LA 701I2 TELEPHONE 504.522-4500, FAX 525.2644,I.800.824.
3359 ON MLY 27-30, 1992. THE HOSTS WILL BE: ELMER H. AND DORIS VINCENT, 20181 CHANDELER ST.,
COVINGTON, LA 70433 ,I-504-892-7537. MAKE YOUR RESERVATIONS EARLY. PLEASE TELL THEM YOU ARE AN
ARMED GUARD VETERAN TO AVOID CONFUSION. YOU EARNED THIS LIBERTY! TAKE IT!

*******************************************

USN Armed Guard WW II Veterans
5712 Partridge Lane
Raleigh, N.C. 27609-4126
l -(919)-876 -5537

ADDRESS CORRECTION REOUESTED

Remember Pearl Harbor!
December 7,7947

Support The USN Armed Guard
WW n Veterans Reunions
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