
WM) yy) Py a i Medd iE Yp V7] UY MY) Hi 

TT Fim ide et ll HY I; 
| 

/ 

Hy 

LLY YOY WML LLL AYO: WHY) LE YY Mf Se Yi) ee HY) Yi SY rae \ \ \\ W Wh TEAL LT We HY 
= “HAL, Wi] Wf = —= : If yf Hy Uf / iy Hf if j 

Hi) HT Wifi Hy HY ft Le fi i, y Hi hi, —S= TH yf ; \ NY Up SMU HY 

| HH) Hy = Mi, Yen AH Yh W\\ EH —$———wa Ml 
$$ Sa Wi RN\ \\N A We Hi = = 

= — 

; Wi /, j Ui} 

MY I! 
i hi Uh Hy ‘ 

= ae a 

  

        

  

  

  

WW). hag 4, Lib UMA lif 
i Wy 

i 

WU Wi fii if 
i 

i] Ly 
iG Mf ifn 

YA SS ert Hf}! Mi 

if - 

/ j 
fa 

= 

  

  

/ , hitty Liiy 

MM co ee j 

th 

.S 

HA HHT) HH} 

Wf 
Hh 

  

  

  

  

RONALD B. VAUGHN S 2/C 
USS KITKUN BaY | 

Wi Mewes S Sesvad in Weld Wer. IER . 

Copyright 1944, Will Cressy, All rights 

U
M
S
  



(1) 

MEMORIES OF TWO YEARS (ALMOST) BEFORE THE MAST 

In January, 1944 my twin brother (Donald) and I finally 

persuaded Mama to sign the papers so that we could volunteer 

for the Navy instead of waiting to be drafted into the Army. 

The papers were signed about 9:30 a.m. on January 22, 1944, 

and at 2:00 p.m. on the same day, we left Brownwood, Texas on 

our way to Abiline, Texas for testing and a preliminary physical 

exam. 

After spending the night at a local hotel and having break- 

fast, we went to the recruiting office in the Federal Bldg. 

for a written test and a preliminary physical. After we found 

out that we had passed, we were put on a train for Lubbock, 

Texas where we were to have our pre-induction physical and 

swearing in. Most of the men at the induction center were 

draftees, with a scattering of volunteers like me and Donald. 

After our physical was completed, our papers were handed to 

a table of recruiting officers to be assigned to the branch 

of service next in rotation. Since I was a volunteer, my 

branch was already assured. A Marine recruiting Lieutenant 

picked up my papers and looked up at me. As he handed the 

papers to the Navy officer he said, "Here is a volunteer for 

you, but he sure would make a good Marine.'' We had to wait 

two days to find out if we had passed our physical exam. When 

we found out we had passed, we were separated into groups of 

about 30 men each, according to the branch of service. There 

were about eight groups of Navy recruits, and out of the eight 

groups, the group Donald and I were in was the only one assigned 

for boot training in San Diego, Calif. We were sworn in on 

January 27, 1944, two days before my eighteenth birthday. After 

being sworn in, one of the group was appointed officer in charge 

and given all the train tickets and meal tickets for our trip 

to California. 

The trip to Calif. took about three days because we stopped 

for meals at the Harvey House Depot Restaurants, and our train 

was side-tracked about four times to let train loads of war 

materials go ahead of us.  
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After leaving the train at the San Diego train station, 
we boarded buses for our trip to the Naval Training Station. 
During the ride to the training station, we passed by some de- 
fense plants and aircraft plants making planes, etc. for the 

war. They were painted with camouflage colors, and camouflage 
nets were stretched across the tops of the buildings, and even 
across the streets we were going along. That was a most inter- 
esting sight to see, and brought the war a little closer to 

home. 

When we arrived at the San Diego Naval Training Station, 
we were greeted by men who were about halfway through their 
Boot training, and they kept saying, "You'll be sorry." We 
unloaded off the bus and were promptly shown to sleeping 
quarters since it was about 8 p.m. We were told to put our 
money inside our pillowslips and sleep on it to keep it from 
being stolen. 

The next morning we were taken for a final physical exam 
and then issued our seabag of clothing and accessories which 
we would need for our tour of duty. After this, we were shown 
to the barracks that would be our home for the first two weeks 
of our training. After being shown how to make our bunks, we 
were told to pack the clothes we wore when we arrived and send 
them back to our homes. The rest of the day was spent getting 
our barracks ready for living. 

For the next two weeks we went through a routine of 4:30 
a.m. rising, morning classes, afternoon calesthentics, shots 
for immunization, and physical exercise along with obstacle 
courses and whale boat rowing. Each time we received an imn- 
unization shot, we were issued dummy rifles (called pieces in 
the Navy) and marched to the grinder for 30 minutes of physical 
drill with rifles. This was to keep our arms from getting so 
sore. 

After two weeks, we were transferred to another part of 
the training station, and allowed our first liberty. This was 
our first chance to see what San Diego looked like. 
the men went to the first bar they saw and began to get drunk. 
Instead of this, Donald and I roamed as much of the town as 
we could before having to catch the bus back to the base so we  
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could be in bed by 10:00 p.m. The routine in this new section 
of the training station became more intense than it had been 
in our first two weeks, with more emphasis on physical develop- 
ment. This physical exercise was something I enjoyed, but my 
attitude was not shared by all. 

During this second phase of Boot Camp, I met the person 
who was to be my buddy for my time aboard ship. His name was 
Wm. W. Vaughan from El Monte, California. He had just been 
released from the base hospital and was assigned to my company 
to complete his boot training. He approached me one day after 
mail call and asked if any of the mail I had, had his name on 
it, since my twin brother Donald and I had gotten all letters 
when the name Vaughn was called. Since he was new in the con- 
pany, his mail hadn't caught up with him yet, so I didn't have 
any of his mail. 

After three weeks in this section, we were once again trans- 
ferred to another section of the base before our training was 
completed. 

While we were in our second round of training, Donald went 
to one of the Ship's Stores to buy some shaving supplies and 
ran into a girl that we had gone to high school with. Her father 
was in the Navy, and the family had moved to Calif. to be close 
to him. We were invited to visit with them, and we did on two 
occasions before our Boot training was over. 

When our training was completed, Donald was sent to Radio 
School on the base, while I was transferred to the Recruit Trans- 
fer Unit to wait for a new class to start in Sonar School. 

During this time, my Mother wrote to inform me and Donald of 
my Grandfather's death and burial. 

While waiting for the Sonar class to Start, one of my friends 
(Wm. W. Vaughan) and I hitch-hiked to his home town of Fl Monte, 
Calif. to see his parents. We got a ride on the back of a truck 
hauling empty 10 gallon milk cans. The temperature was about 
40° and the wind chill factor was about 20° which made our ride 
quite refreshing because we didn't have our heavy "P" coats on. 

While waiting at the Recruit Transfer Unit, about 4 CVE's 
came into port after completing their initial Shakedown cruise. 
Since their complement of men wasn't complete, they asked for  
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men to fill out their crews. About 300 men from the Recruit 

Transfer Unit were assigned to these ships, me included. 

The day we went aboard ship, we got up at 4:30 a.m. and 

lashed our gear up seagoing fashion. (This meant tying our 

mattress and pillow inside our canvas hammock, placing our 

tied up seabag in the center and tying both ends of the hammock 

around the seabag so that if it were dropped into the water 

it would float.) We then ate breakfast and waited for the trucks 

to come pick us up with our gear and take us to the Destroyer 

Base in San Diego Bay. This is where the ships were moored 

that we were to be a part of. About 9:30 a.m. the trucks finally 

arrived to take us where we were to go. After loading our gear, 

we arrived at the Destroyer Base about 11:00 a.m. We unloaded, 

and began standing and lounging around waiting to be taken to 

our ships. Finally about..1:30 p.m. they decided that we should 

be fed, so they took us to a mess hall and fed us lunch. After 

lunch, we waited for about another hour, or until about 3:30 

p.m. before they came to take us to our ships. We were assigned 

a certain truck to put our gear on, and were driven to the dock 

where our ships were tied up. The snip I was assigned to was 

the USS KITKUN BAY (CVE 71). As we went aboard, we were asked 

our names and then assigned to someone to show us where our 

particular division was to sleep for the duration of our time 

aboard ship. I was assigned to the Second Division: which was 

a deck division in charge of keeping the after end (back) of 

the ship scraped, painted, swept and in good repair. We were 

also in charge of one of the two motor whale boats on board. 

Our function for battle stations was to man the guns and look- 

out stations. My friend W. W. Vaughan also went aboard with 

me. 

After settling into our new quarters, we were allowed to 

roam the ship and acquaint ourselves with our new home. 

The next morning, we were all assigned sea detail stations 

which we were to man for getting under weigh, and entering 

port. As soon as we were all assigned, we cast off the ship's 

moorings and took her into dry dock in the San Diego shipyards. 

When we cast off the moorings, I missed the whale boat that  
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was to take us to the dry dock, and I had to run all the way. 
A distance of about 2 miles. After things were secured, and 
the water was pumped out of the dry dock, we were allowed to 
g0 on overnight liberty. My friend and I once again hitch-hiked 
to El Monte to see his parents. 

For the next two weeks, we spent our days scraping the 
barnacles and old paint off the bottom of the Ship and putting 
om a new coat. During this time we were allowed to go on liberty 
every other night, and to have duty on board every other night. 
Most of my overnight liberties were Spent roaming around town, 
or going to all night movies. The movies were open 24 hours 
a day to give people someplace to sleep because there weren't 
enough rooms or apartments for everyone. 

When the painting was completed, we made severl trial runs 
out into the ocean for a day, returning to port each night. 
While this was happening, our liberty schedule was the same 
as before. One afternoon about a week later, a large working 
party was assembled and taken to the dock where there was a 
large number of tractor-trailer trucks parked. These trucks 
were loaded with all types of ammunition and bombs that we would 
need in our ensuing encounters with enemy forces. Beginning 
about 5:00 p.m., we unloaded ammunition off the trucks and onto 
the ship until 6:30 a.m. the following morning. At 8:30 a.m. 
my friend woke me to tell me that they had just announced liberty 
for all tne men who had been on the ammunition working party. 
I got up and dressed and went with my friend to see his parents, 
knowing this would be the last chance to see them before we 
left the United States. 

On the morning of May 9, 1944, we cast off our lines and 
set sail for the island of Oahu in the Hawaiian Islands. We 
were not told officially where we were going, but from our 
direction of travel we had a pretty good idea. The first day 
out was pretty routine as far as I was concerned. I worked 
my cleaning station and stood my watches in a routine way. 
After completing the 8-12 p.m. watch, I went below and turned 
in. At about 5:45 a.m. reville was sounded, and about 15 minutes 
later we went to our battle stations to watch the sun come up.  
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This was a routine that occured each day at sunrise and sunset. 
When I first got up, I was feeling a little bit seasick, and 
by the time we secured battle stations to go to breakfast, I 
was so sick I couldn't get within smelling distance of the mess 
hall without wanting to throw up. The second day, I got as 
far as the top of the ladder going down to the mess hall. The 
third day, I got to the bottom of the ladder before having to 
go topside for some fresh air. I had a bad case of what is 
known as the dry heaves because there was nothing in my stomach 
to throw up. The fourth day, I finally got through the chow 
line and got a little food down. That was the medicine I needed > 

because from that time on I was never seasick again. 

We finally arrived in Pearl Harbor approximately seven 

days after leaving the United States. We tied up at a dock 

at Ford Island Naval Air Station to unload the aircraft that 
had been taken aboard for us to transport to squadrons that 
needed replacements. Liberty was given to the Port Watch the 
day after we arrived at Pearl Harbor. To go ashore, we had 

to leave the ship and catch a bus to the main gate of the Naval 
Air Station. This was an exciting event because the buses were 

wire cage trailers pulled by tractors at about 5 mph. To board 

the bus, you ran alongside and jumped on when you could. The 

buses never stopped, and when you got where you wanted to go, 

you jumped off and went on about your business. After leaving 

the Naval Air Station, we had to board a ferry to get from Ford 

Island to the main island of Oahu. 

and rough, and buses were crowded to the gills with sailors. 

The bus drivers didn't know what the word slow meant, and would 

drive about 60 mph to town. When we got to town, the streets 

were so crowded with Soldiers, Sailors and Marines that it was 

almost impossible to walk down the sidewalk. We had to exchange 

our U.S. currency for Hawaiian currency which was U.S. currency 

with Hawaii printed on the back. Most of my liberty day was 

Spent wandering around town seeing the sights because I didn't 
have a lot of money to spend since it was about the middle of 
the month, and payday was the first of every month. I did have 

a picture made of me with one of the Hawaiian girls that posed  
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for those. kinds of pictures: I: paid.S5.00 for: it. 

After taking aboard an operating squadron (VC-5), and 

making a few repairs to the ship, we sailed with a troop con- 

voy for an unknown destination. The destination turned out 

to be the island of Manus in the Admiralty Island chain. We 

left our convoy there and rendesvoused with a convoy headed 

in a Westerly direction. The task assigned to my group of ships 

was to furnish Combat Air Patrol and Anti-Submarine Patrol for 

the troop and supply ships in our convoy. My group of ships 

consisted of 6 CVE's, 3 Destroyers, and 4 Destroyer Escorts. 

The names of the CVE's were, USS GAMBIER BAY, USS WHITE PLAINS, 

USS ST. LO, USS FANSHAW BAY, USS KALININ BAY and USS KITKUN 

BAY. We would launch aircraft before daylight, and about every 

4 hours after that. This was usually a very noisy operation 

because the plane support crews would have to crank up the start- 

ing mechanism for the engines. When the planes were ready, 

they would start the wound up motor to start the propellers 

turning. When the propellers started turning, they would fire 

a shotgun shell to spin the prop fast enough to start the motor. 

If the motor failed to start, the process was repeated. While 

the engines were warming up, the exhausts made a lot of noise. 

When the planes were launched, they were catapulted off the 

ship with a catapult that had 3,000 psi behind it. 

The trip to our destination was uneventful except for one 

nighttime submarine scare during which our 5''-38 rifle fired 

a star shell which lit up the whole convoy. We had a few anx- 

ious moments after that wondering if the submarine was stalking 

the convoy. Our destination with this convoy turned out to be 

the Islands of Saipan, Tinnian and Guam. Our purpose there was 

to recapture these islands from the Japanese. For two days 

after our arrival, we watched the Battleships and Cruisers shell 

the islands in preparation for invasion. We also sent planes 

on bombing raids over the islands. The islands were invaded on 

June 6, 1944. Approximately two days after the initial assault 

on the islands, our radar picked up a flight of enemy aircraft 

closing in our direction. We went to battle stations while 

they were 25 miles away. Our Combat Air Patrol engaged the 

enemy planes at approximately 15 miles away, and shot down 10 

planes. By this time, the planes were within range of our  
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anti-aircraft guns, and our planes had to break off contact 
to keep from being shot down when we opened fire. The attack 

came a few minutes later in the form of dive bombers screaming 

down from the skies dropping their bombs as they came. Lucky 
for us the bombs missed their targets. Several of the attacking 
planes never pulled out of their dives, but crashed into the 

Sea because the pilots had been hit by anti-aircraft fire. 

During this attack, the powder magazines behind the anti-air- 
craft guns on the flight deck catwalks began to run low on an- 

munition, so they asked us to help get ammunition from the pow- | 

der magazine in the hold. For about 45 minutes, I stood in front 

of the lift from the powder magazine in the hold and handed 

cans of 40 mm ammunition to another man in a human chain to the 
flight deck. These cans weighed approximately 140i each and 
were normally handled by two men. After it was all over, I was 
so weak that I could hardly move. During the next two weeks, 
we were to have two more raids. Once more with dive bombers, 

and one with torpedo planes. The pilot of one torpedo bomber 

was captured by a Destroyer, and brought aboard my ship for 

questioning. Seeing this Jap gave me a strong feeling of hate 

for an enemy. My ship's planes and guns shot down 10 enemy 

planes during these raids. 

During one of these raids, an officer in charge of my 
lookout station was watching the activity of the gunners firing 
at the enemy aircraft, and he thought he saw an enemy plane 

approaching on our Starboard quarter. He immediately radioed 

the bridge telling them the location of the incoming plane. 

The bridge couldn't confirm the sighting, and upon closer ex- 

amination, the enemy aircraft turned out tobe a butterfly serenly 

flying through the chaos around it. 

During the next 3 months at sea we had routine flight 

and drill operations. There were some exciting moments during 

some of the flight operations. several times when planes landed 

on the flight deck their tail hook failed to catch an arresting 
cable, and the plane would continue down the flight deck until 
it hit the barriers at the front erected to keep planes from 
going off the end of the flight deck, or crashing into parked 
planes. Most of the time when the planes hit the barrier they 
would flip upside down, and the pilot would walk away cussing.  
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Several times planes would come in and fail to catch an arresting 

cable and wind up either on the Port or Starboard catwalk alongside 

the flight deck. Sometimes they would bounce completely off the 

ship and into the water. We lost several pilots and air crewmen 

this way. Sometimes a-plane would come in too low, and the 

landing signal officer would wave him off, but he was too low 

to clear the screen behind the signal officer, so they would 

have to drop the screen and jump to safety into a net alongside 

the platform he stood on. Another time during landing operations, 

one of our fighter pilots was circling for his landing approach, 

flying close to the water. When he banked the plane for one. of 

his turns, his left wingtip caught a wave in.the ocean and he 

and the plane did about 5 cartwheels before coming to rest in 

the ocean. The pilot threw out his life raft and climbed into 

it just before the plane sank. 

During these routine operations, and after the ship had 

secured for the night, I would go up on the flight deck before 

going on watch and watch the stars in the sky and marvel at 

the wonder of them. When there was no moon present, and all 

of the ships were running dark, the stars would seem so close 

you could almost touch them. During these moments to myself, 

I spentra lot of time talking to God. Also, during these op- 

erations, I got in the habit of sleeping somewhere on the flight. 

deck, or catwalk, because it was too hot down in the sleeping 

compartments. JI would tell someone where I would be sleeping 

so they could wake me to go on watch. I would then angle across 

the flight deck until I found the lifeline (a chain across the 

end of the flight deck). I would follow the lifeline by feel 

until I. got to the end which was about 2 feet from the side 

of the flight deck. It was then just a matter of stepping to 

the edge and jumping down on the catwalk to my watch station. 

One night when there was no moon, and I was awakened to go on 

the midnight to 4 a.m. watch, I got up and angled across the 

flight deck to where I thought the lifeline was. I started 

feeling around in front of me for it, but it wasn't there, and 
it was too dark to see. When I couldn't find it, I thought 

to myself, "Maybe I haven't gone far enough," so I started to 
take a step forward to see if I could find it. When I started 

to move, a voice said, "Don't move," so I stayed where I was 
and started feeling for the lifeline again in front and to each  
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side of me. When I couldn't find it the Second time, I started 
to walk forward again, and the voice said again, "Don't move." 
This voice gave me a strange feeling because there was no one 
else close to me. I once again started feeling for the lifeline, 
and this time I reached around behind me and felt the end post 
to the lifeline directly at my back. If I had taken one more 
forward step, my feet would have hit a curved Steel plate, send- 
ing my feet out from under me, and putting me in the drink. 
Needless to say, I got on the right side of the lifeline in 
one big hurry. 

After being at sea for 3 months covering and supporting 
the invasion of the islands of Saipan, 

fourth mile off shore and took a barge to the supply ship which: 
was anchored about 500 yards off shore. While aboard the supply 
ship loading supplies, we saw a sailor in an infantry landing 
craft between us and the shore. He was swimming off the boat, 
and every time he would dive into the water, there was a sniper 
on the shore that would try to shoot him. He was Aust out-of 
range of the sniper's gun, and the bullets would splash into 
the water between him and the shore. During our stay at Guam 
for supplies, we were awakened one night about midnight to go 
to our special sea detail stations. (Our stations for weighing 
anchor and getting under way) The reason for this was that 
a typhoon had blown up during the night, and we were in danger 

t 
of colliding with another ship anchored close by due to dragging 
anchor. We had to raise anchor, move back to mooring position, 

the wind caught my cap, and before I could put my hand up to 
catch it, it was flying through the air about 100 feet from the 
Ship. The winds were at 80 knots. The boat crew in charge of 
the Captain's Gig (power launch) had left the Gig tied up to 
the boat boom alongside the ship. When the typhoon blew up, 
the sea was so rough that it tore the mooring eyes out of the 
top of the Captain's Gig and sank it. -It was later replaced 
with another boat, but it wasn't as nice as the fiest. one,  
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After replenishing our supplies, we went to sea again and 
furnished invasion support for about a month. We then were 
sent to Manus in the Admiralty Islands to pick up. a convoy headed 
for the invasion of the Caroline Islands which are between Guam 
and the Phillipines. The invasion of the Carolines turned out 
to be a routine operation as far as the fleet was concerned, 
with very little resistance being shown. The main inconvienience 
was that we had to get up every morning 30 minutes before sunrise 
to go to battle stations to watch the sun come up. This: Youtine 
was also repeated at sunset. The reason for this was that it 
was a favorite trick of the Japanese to attack by air flying 
out of the rising, or setting, sun when it was low on the horizon, 
making them very hard to see. 

During our time at sea, most of the waking hours were 
spent cleaning my cleaning station, chipping and scraping paint, 
repainting what we had scraped, and making boat fenders from old 
manila mooring lines. We also spliced lines and hawsers. I 
also stood watches on a 4 hours on and 4 hours off schedule. 

The reason being, that if you were on a 4 a.m. to 8 a.n. watch, 

given a day's liberty from time to time. The flowers and foliage 
were lush, green and beautiful. I also enjoyed wading along 
the shore on the islands and seeing some of the sea life and 
beautiful shells there. Some of the prettiest shells I couldn't 
bring back because they were inhabited by crabs. 

After the Caroline Islands were reasonably secured, we 
again went to Manus to furnish convoy Support to a group of 
ships going to New Hebrides Islands with troops to relieve 
some of the troops stationed there so they could participate 
in the invasion of the Phillipine Islands. After “returning 
to Manus by way of the Solomon Islands, we picked up a convoy 
of troop and supply ships that was to undertake the invasion 
of the Phillipine Islands. ‘The trip to the Phillipines took 
about 2% weeks to complete because of the huge number of ships  



we were escorting, and because of our zig-zag course. 
day we would get reports of ships that had either been torpedoed 
or sunk by Kamakaises (Japanese suicide Planes). As.we approached 
the Phillipines, the air and fleet activity of the Japanese 
became more intense, and we were instructed to be on the lookout . 
for Japanese surface ships as well as Japanese planes. D-Day 
for the invasion of Leyte Island was Oct. 22, 1944. The invasion 
Started as scheduled, with very stiff resistance on the land. 
The activity at sea was relatively quiet for a couple of days. 
The third day, after securing from our early morning call to 
battle stations, and while the crew was beginning to eat break- 
fast, battle stations was again sounded, and when we got to our 
battle stations, we found ourselves under attack by units of 

the Japanese fleet. My work station at this time was in the 
scullery (where the dishes were washed). When battle stations 

was sounded, I got so excited that I forgot to turn off the 
dishwashing machine and one of. the cooks had to do it. I hit 
the ladder going topside at full speed, and when I got topside 

I saw shells splasing around the ships in my group. The attack- 

ing group consisted of two Battleships, four heavy Cruisers 

and ten Destroyers. We immediately turned into the wind to 

launch aircraft, but by doing so we were headed toward the 

Japanese ships instead of away from them. As soon as our fighters 

and bombers were airborne, we turned the other way and ran for 
our lives. The Japanese were shooting from about 20 miles away, 

_and the biggest gun we had on board would only reach 5% miles. 

For the next 2% hours we were chased by the Japanese ships. 

Most of our Destroyer escort had left us to go and attack the 

Japanese ships, while some stayed to help us Lay smoke screen. 

All the ships in the task force were laying thick black smoke 

as fast as they could to make range finding more difficult. 

In spite of this, hits were being scored on the ships in my 

task group. The ship which normally sailed behind my ship in 

formation (GAMBIER BAY) took repeated shell hits, and eventually 

took enough hits so that she could no longer maintain steam. 

As she fell back, our Destroyers went bak to pick up survivors, 

and had to engage Japanese ships first. Every ship in my task 
group took shell hits from the Japanese ships except mine. The  
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reason we didn't take any shell hits was because our Captain 

was smart enough to chase salvos. (Bracket of shells). If a 
Salvo landed on the Starboard side, he would order the helmsman 

to turn hard to Starboard. The next salvo would then land either 

astern or on our Port side. When this happened, the helmsman 

was ordered to put the ship hard to Port causing the next salvo 
to land to Starboard or ahead of us. The closest they came to 

my ship was when a salvo landed about 20' off our fantail. 

The resulting concussion was so violent that I thought we had 

been hit. During this time, the Japanese ships had closed to 

within range of our 5" gun, and we began to return the shell 
fire, scoring several hits of our own. The planes from my ship 

accounted for 2 Cruisers sunk and a Battleship dead in the water 

from 5 bomb hits and 2 torpedo hits. As the Japanese ships 

closed in, we found ourselves heading in a direction that would 

run us aground in another hour. We could, in fact, see the 

land ahead of us. About this time, the Japanese ships suddenly 

turned and headed away from us. As we turned away from the 

approaching land, our radar picked up a flight of enemy planes 

but lost them shortly after. We began landing operations for 

the aircraft from our task group, and it was suddenly discovered 

that the Japanese planes were intermingled with our own planes. 

As our planes scattered to get out of the way of our anti-air- 

craft fire, each of the Japanese pilots picked a Carrier out 

of the task group and headed for it in a suicide mission. The 

plane that chose my ship was coming in over the stern section 

of the ship and headed for the middle of the flight deck. Our 

anti-aircraft fire was hitting the plane from both sides as he 

made his dive. The only guns that could fire were the last 

twin mount 40 mm's on each side of the ship (Port and Starboard). 

In other words, only 4 guns were firing because the rest of 

the guns had been shut down by an automatic cut-off that kept 

them from firing across the flight deck. At about 500 feet, 

the plane suddenly buckled in the middle and exploded. This 

knocked him off course, and he narrowly missed the ship, taking 

about 25 feet of the Port catwalk and one man with him. Another 

Carrier wasn't so lucky. The plane that chose her for his target 

hit in the middle of the flight deck and set their aviation  
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gasoline on fire. As the fire spread, the bombs on their aircraft 

began to explode, as well as the powder magazines for the flight 

deck anti-aircraft guns. As the men abandoned ship, the explosions 

on board sent pieces of steel weighing several hundred pounds each 

into the water, killing several hundred men. As night began to 

fall, we were ordered back into position guarding the troop and 

supply ships for the invasion. The next day, my entire task group 

was ordered to proceed to Pearl Harbor for temporary repairs. 

When we arrived, the shipyard at Pearl Harbor couldn't accomodate 

all of the ships, so the rest of the task group was oredered to 

proceed to the United States for repairs, while my ship was put 

in dry dock at the Naval Air Statthon at Ford Island, Honolulu. 

We were in Honolulu for about 30 days getting damage repaired, 

and having some of the hangar deck modified. During this time, 

we were given liberty on alternate days according to what watch 

we were assigned to. On one of my liberty days, I had my picture 

taken in Honolulu in my white uniform. On another liberty day, 7 

instead of going to town, I boarded a bus on the Naval Air Station 

and rode it around to the place where the mine sweepers were tied 

up. A friend that was my older brother's age was assigned to a 

minesweeper, and I wanted to see if he was in port. His name 

was Jack Mc Culley from Brownwood, Texas. After looking over sev- 

eral rows of mine sweepers, I located his in the middle of one 

row. I had to jump from one mine sweeper to another for about 

eight jumps before-I got to his ship. When I got to his ship, 

I found him on his hands and knees painting. He was realty sur- 

prised to see me, and he quit painting and hugged me because he 

was so glad to see someone from home. We went below and had about 

a 3 hour visit swapping sea stories. 

After repairs were compteted, we were again sent to Manus 

in the Admiralty Islands.to pick up another convoy and furnish 

Combat Air Patrol and Anti-Submarine Patrol for them on their 

way to the invasion of Luzon Island in the Phillipines. On our 

way to Luzon, we stopped at Leyte Island to pick up supplies and 

additional ships for the convoy. While we were at Leyte; I was 
picked to go ashore on a mail working Party. since it was the 
rainy season, they issued us rubber boots to wear because the mud  
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was more than ankle deep in the streets of the town of Tacloben 
on Leyte. When we got ashore, we found that we had about 2 hours 
to kill before they needed us for the working party. While waiting 
for the work to start, we walked around town to see what kind of 
damage there was from the war. The people we met were very friendiy 
and smiling, but since I couldn't speak Spanish and they couldn't 

I did, however, 

wife and daughters. Since his wife and daughters couldn't speak 
English, he was the only one I could talk to. He gave me some 
Japanese occupation money, and we gave him some U.S. coins for 
souveniers. 

When we got back to the warehouse for the working party, we 
were shocked to see mail sacks piled almost to the 16! ceiling 
of the warehouse. It was close to Christmas, and this was Christmas 

ie: Cruiser, 
Carrier, DD or otherwise. We worked at this until Saadt 2 a.m: . 
and the pile seemed just as big when we got through as when we 
got there. We then went back to the ship to begin our convoy duties 
again. 

The sailing was routine until we started through the straits 
between the islands. At that time, the Japanese once again began 
using the suicide planes to attack the convoys. The convoy just 
ahead of us was hit several times, 

As we approached 
» we were called to battle stations because our radar had 

picked up a flight of approaching enemy planes, but some of them 
got through our Combat Air Patrol. As the planes came in, we began 
a very heavy barrage of anti-aircraft fire, but one of the planes 

At the same 
time the Cruiser on our Starboard quarter fired an anti-aircraft 
shell into the Starboard catwalk of the ship. The suicide plane 
killed one man in the engine room, and the anti-aircraft shell 
killed 16 men topside.~ When the suicide plane went through the  



They asked 
for help to get the stretcher to the fantail so they could attend 
Co more wounded. After several minutes of struggling down the 
ladder, we finally reached the fantail. When we did, one of the 
ship's doctors was there to examine the wounded man. After exam- 
ination, he pronounced him dead. An officer who had helped get 
the stretcher to the fantail got the man's wallet and asked if 
anyone had a flashlight. I said that TI did, and we went just in- 
Side a hatch off the fantail to look at the man's I.D. and find 
out who he was. As we shut the hatch, the sight that greeted us 
was an eerie one. The passageways were dark except for a couple 
or emergency ianterns that had been blown loose from he bulkhead aa 

F Be 

a te 

I didn't want: to 
lose my pictures. However, my better judgement got the best of 
me and i decided not to try it. While we were moving the wounded 
man down from the flight deck, a Destroyer had manuevered in under 
our Starboard catwalk. A line was secured, and the men from my 
ship began jumping across to the Destroyer. I helped transfer 
the body of the dead man from my ship to the Destroyer, and then 
I jumped across. 
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We Later learned that they had shot down another Japanese plane. 
The ship-fitters who had stayed aboard the KITKUN BAY had managed 
to kee am power to most of the ship. 

Destroyer was ordered to 

her to Leyte 

a few at a time. 

D, we had to climb aboard by way of a rope 
ladder (known as a Jacob's ladder). This was a slow process because 
only two or three men at a time could climb, 
of the whale boat riding the waves, plus the moti ail 

While enroute to Leyte 

If the ship had suddenly rolled 
I would have had a bath. When I got to the sponson with 

the tail assembly, I took my knife and cut a square piece of fabric 
from the tail gaat as 

I told him about it, and  
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he said,"The next time I start talking in my sleep, wake me up." 
A A few nights later, after completing an 8 p.m. to midnight watth, 
I went below to turn in. When I started to crawl into my bunk, 

my friend started talking in his sleep. I shook him to wake him 
up, and he said, "What's the matter?" I said, "You were talking 

! in your sleep." He said, "I was?"', and swung his legs over the 
side of his bunk. I satd, "Yes you were." He then jumped down 

passage hetween t 

bunks. Yr ized that he wa: 
walking in his sleep. e corner he had just turned, and 
he was nowhere in sight. the way to the fantail looking 

I went back to my bunk wondering 
who I should tell, and about that time he came back around the 
corner and crawled back up into his bunk. As soon as he lay down, 
he opened his eyes and woke up. 

e of this, we were un- 

fresh water for us to take fresh water showers. 

Salt water showers were the rule, and usually left the skin sticky 
until it dried, and then it would cause itching because of the 
dry skin. This led to the practice by all on board that every 
time the ship passed through a rain squall the message would be 

broadcast on the ship's public address System, and all who weren't 

on watch would grab soap and towel and run up ta the flight deck 

for a shower. It was funny to see the flight deck covered with 

people taking showers. Most of the time, about the time you were 
all soaped up, the rain would stop and we would have to dry: oft 

without rinsing. This led to the practice of using the outer part 
of our combat helmets to catch rain water so we could rinse off. 

When we got to Leyte Island, they had frogmen come out and 
weld a patch on the side of the ship so they could pump the water oH “a 

in m d machine shdap that were flooded.  



room, and ordered all personn cr £ 

Found two 500 pound 

rt ombs was inside one of the 

They immediately called for a bomb removal 

team from Leyte Island to come and defuse the bombs so they could 

be disposed of. Most of the day was taken up while this was going 

on. When the bombs swere defused, they were thrown overboard through 

a hole that was cut in the patch welded to the side of the ship. 

After the excitement and delay of finding the bombs, the patch 

was restored and the ship put into a floating dry dock so that the 

propeller for the useless engine could be removed, allowing us to 

make more speed as we sailed toward Pearl Harbor 

took us almost two weeks to sail from Leyte Isla 

and then another ten days to t United States. 

p back home since had le the States some 

We were a very happy 

Oils 

repairs were the ship's company was given a 20 day leave 

in two separa shifts. The men in what was known asthe Port 

watch were th irst to get leave, and then the men in what was 

known as the arboard watch were given leave. ince 

I was with the first group to go on 

from Pearl 
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