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'BITTER BELLIES

i i

HE odyssey of Construction Battalion
Maintenance Units 572 and 573 from
boot camp to the South Sea isle of Banika
—a saga of muscles in the Russells, of sag-
ging sacks and straining backs, and more
than a tinge of wishing for home.

\

“And the voice . . . . . said, Go and take the little book
which is open in the hand of the angel which stand-
eth upon the sea and wpon the earth. And I . ... said
unto him, Give me the little book. And he said unto
me, Take it and eat it up; and it shall make thy belly
Wttter....”

REeverarion 10:8-9.
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FOREWORD

THE following account of the activities of two Seabee

maintenance units, from organization through their
firgt vear of overseas duty, attempts, in its modest way,
to record as objectively as possible not only some of
the facts involved but also in part the temper of the
men behind the facts and the flavor of the life confront-
ing them, It is perhaps impossible to cover adequately
even a fraction of the field represented by a group of
this gort, but if there results an approximation of the
general feeling, that will be sufficient, Some may be
able to recognize themselves in the ensuing pages;
others will not. Be that as it may, facts of the material
things we had to deal with are believed to be substantial-
Iy correct. !

Not everything, very likely not even the things some

might consider most vital, is depieted in the following
text, drawings and photographs. If is a human failing
to overlook things which, being too close, take distinet
shape only as time and distance sharpen the image.
But it is the expectation that enough material has heen
presented—enough of the small details ns well ag the
broader patterns—so that it will recall to you un-
mentioned facts that may be more pertinent to yvour
own life in the naval service, If you don't want to
remember any of i, you can obtain, for a nominal sum,
an ashean into which this volume will fif eonveniently
—and no questions asked.

On the other hand, if you not only wish to remember
some things bt also to add a foueh of the spectacular
for the benefit of a conple of Charlies who weren’t

¥

g, you ean use the material to develop a lie that will
t least be consistent with some of the facts. You will
have plenty of latitude. The only thing you should
d against s passing the book around to show your
nds where you appear in the photographs. A stray
ce at another picture or a cartoon may gpoil your
ole story and you might have to make a deal with
friends to keep their fraps shut,
hroughout the textual matter, you will notice the
nee of proper names, There are only four that
& direct connection with the outfits: Gunner, the
e I-_Bl'ﬂ_.t_lkiﬂ, the dog; Brenda, the dog; and Doe, the
arrot, Omissions were deliberate, following a policy
generalization. But somewhere in the phiotographie
tion each man will find a faesimile of his mug.
 This account makes no pretense of being literary.
16 was pub together too fast to be anything exeept a
iasty reproduction of sections of life on a South Pacific
nd during wartime, And it had to be done fast, not
becanse our island stay was inereasingly uncertain,
180 because it was necessary to got the material
the many hands that must thumb and approve it
ore the printer takes over. As it was, you had almost
zotten about the book by the time you received vour
copy, hadn’t you ¢ ‘
= It should be noted that during preparation of the
& no official pressure was exerted to subordinate
_ ;ﬂ_nnﬁg or to elevate another, to omit some things or
‘Substitute others, or in any way to distort the seene
t qpl';earml to the recorded. But the demands of
IS0rship at this time being inexorable, it may follow
eertain delefions will be insisted upomn,*

{pacy Were. Deletions included several
Wie text, and a few photographs and mnm?mans And Nlorences in
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Costs of publishing enough copies. to furnish eaeh
man in the units with one will be defrayed entively by
the Recreation Fund. For extra copies you must make
with the moolah.

All of us together produced this volume. Now,
damya, read it !

R. E. 8.

Banika
Russell Islands
British Solomon Islands

11 March 1945

i
INTRODUCTION

A HIS story begins in all corners of the country, in
4 - the homes of the men who left them and in the
minds of the men who came away. They came like the
“sands of an hourglass, flowing toward the center. They
gifted through the cursal passage that was the training
ground, and on the other side they spread out to assign-
e '_1'}1110@5 over the globe. Some of them clung together
~and this is the story of some who did.
: T'rom the beginning there were difficult adjustments
fo make and hardships to be borne in preparation for
h- task at hand. So there were complaints and some
- :* ness—but for all that, resignation to whatever lay
ik '- ﬂ
~ This is not to say that inconveniences and disrup-
tions were endured always with the best of grace. How-
ver, from the unsettling undercurrents of war and its
ground, men fashion an expedient perspective—
an outlook that finds a measure of security in the in-
‘evitable and develops a sustaining humor from the
monplaces of necessity. Thus, while they bear no
blance to talent scouts for comie opera, they
@ ﬁntua]]y become capable of locating, at the drop of a
I:onut, sumatlung fo chuckle about, even though it is
‘" orose or ironic, And if there is nothmg to chuckle
over, bitching fills the gap—becomes, in fact, a fine art
of mamtammg emofional stability. It is an expression
£ the unholy satisfaction to be derived from the as-
8L ptmn that nothing has been done right, nothing is

being done right and the chances are that nothing will
m ,' 2] h& done right.
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We have done plenty of chuckling and plenty of
bitehing; and although we may not be able to say we
enjoyed ourselves in the service, sometimes at least we
were probably able to kid ourselves into thinking that
parts of it weren’t too bad.

Tm our attitudes we were no different than any nther
branch of the military which has been pushed around
from here to there, and so we are at liberty to use the
old military formula of complaining like all git-out
about the beating we took. To do this, let’s take a look
at our period of serviee as it looked to us while it was
happening, But if we see anything too, too wonderful
nbout it, let's stop smoking those things altogether,

And now having duly expounded the expectable and
stated onr defense, we take a gander backward . . .

BOOT AND ADVANCED

CHAPTER ONE

In which a large group of diverse persons,
betng brought together for the first time
and processed at a naval training ground,
become sorely tried and are only too hap-
py when they can leave the sumbitch.

u] "HE good residents of the State of Virginia could

= do nothing about it. A national combine known as
:»' e Bureau of Yards and Docks of the Navy Depart-
ment had taken over fourteen square miles of Vir-
inia’s finest red mud fields and said: *‘Let there he a

 And private contractors descended and huilt all
anmer nf ramshat"ﬁle harracks, and roadways and

bing lines created T]le:r them. And when they had
finished, behold, the Bureau gazed upon their work and
called it good !

One thousand and seventy-six men disagreed with
this conelusion. The why and wherefore may become
apparent in the narrative of the 1076,

~ Once upon a time (October 20 1943), a sad-sacked
‘aggregation of self-styled ‘“‘confused bastards™ lined

A-1 Area. They were members of the new 18th Super
attalion. The name had all the sound and earmarks
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of a “crack first-line’ outfit, something extra power-
ful, dire and ominous for the enemy, like a secret weap-
on. But all it meant was ‘‘supernumerary ;" in short,
something that ¢onld be dragged in if and when it were
needed, And soon, not being needed in its then consti-
tuted form, the gallant 18th was drawn and quartered.
Two of its components formed the organization that
one day would settle, with much wailing and gnashing
of teeth, on the little island of Banika, a water-bound
wart on the body Pacifie, albeit one of the larger of the
50-0dd Russell Islands,

But all this was in the future and the typical Seabee
is not psyehie. For the moment the unhappy band was
fated to stand on Peary’s drill field, to await the calling
of their names, to shoulder their two ungainly seabags
‘and to haul their aching fundaments after an officer
who would guide them to their new barracks,

Most of the 18th’s personnel was fresh from hoot
eamp where in four long weeks the fear of God, the
Officers and the CPO’ had been so instilled in them
that they trembled at the thought of a bunk out of align-
ment with the eracks in the floor and blankets folded
the wrong way so that the stencils were upside dowr.

Throughout boot, there had been fourth day *‘duty
days.” Bug-eyed men had been initiated into the
mysteries of *‘short arm.’”” On kitchen police they had
known the torment of peeling onions, had felt lye water
swirl ankle deep on messhall floors. They had kept the
midnight vigil at guard posts, challenging both shadow
and substance. They had practically policed the area
down to bed roeck. There had been hoardwalk repair
and mop pushing and hand shovel operation and all
kinds of slimy details in all parts of camp. There had

a_-_-.a of and Advanced 3

‘heen lectures and more leetures and the inevitable read-
: of the “* Articles for the Government of the United
Sfates Navy.”’ If the weather stank too bad for outdoor
rations, a lecture on interior guard was always on
. Sometimes there were lectures in the barracks on
d stripping of pieces. There were agonizing morn-
g and afternoons of drilling; and for the **awkward
aquad’’ or those whose towels didn’t happen to be Rinso
,Iv"" o at a erucial inspection, a little night *‘instruc-
f1on. &
- “Right shoulder . . . . Ha-a-a! Left shoulder . , .,
[ams! . ... Faw- woud . . . hoteh! . . , . By the right
flank . ... hup! By the left flank . . hnop!....Hene-
\ép, hup, trip four and your left . . ., yourleft....To
‘the rear huteh to the rear huteh. .. .”
' '7;[t went on until your brogans wore your feet to raw
meat and you walked as though you momentarily ex-
pected an indecent gesture.
- There were drill instructors, who with studied
‘emtical gaze, sauntered onto the field a minute late
hahly hecause they had lain awake half the night
nulling over a new gag to use on the boots. Some of
e Bn fugitives from a day’s work struggled very hard
0 be comedians, They had a few standard sadisms such
ordering a quaking delinquent, who may quite inno-
fily have eonfused east with west, to stand at atten-
n, helmet in teeth. Or they had, for instance, a quip
‘Ealeulated to panie the andience:
Al right, all right, Mae! Suck in that Budweiser

_‘I_'Iru 1) LA
 Not all instructors had Broadway in their blood;
but some would have given their Bluejackets Manual
“With right arm attached to be known as a *‘card.”
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Al right, Mac! Suck in that Budweiser tumor!”

On dry days, or if the dew were less than a half inch
deep, you might be herded into the woods for extended
order, a form of attack by infiltration whieh could be
effective if your butt didn’t have an Eiffel Tower com-
plex. The way it happened in boot, you crawled on the
ground following your squad leader and chief who
blithely led you into ambush. And when you saw a
guy with a handkerchief tied to his arm, you jumped
the sumbiteh and told him he was dead but he wouldn't
believe you.

With one thing or another—bayonet drill, grenade
heaving and machete drill with a wooden facsimile of
the McCoy—boot training ran its course. The “ Fight-
ing Seabee who had successfully fought his way

b and Advanced 2
was given parting injunctions and warnings;
his assignment, For most, the assignment was to
s 18th Super and thus the 1076 stood, on October 20,
he A-1 drill fleld, slightly confused and bewildered.
Advanced training began with a stimulated bang.
Trn the hill to drill shed you went to hear a loudspeaker
« “Simulate load and lock;’’ then **Fire at will,”
‘the dry firing clicks filled the echoing shed like the
e of New Year's eve noisemaker.
ater there were cozy seminars in the woods where
structor explained the history, mystery, measure-
ts and operation of the Ml—the little carbine
vone allowed he'd like to have for hunting after
war. When the instructor was sure you knew which
‘of the weapon should be pointed at the target, you
ready for the sloppy trek to the rifle range, where
1 flung yourself into the mud, squinted through the
and pinged away at the 100 and 200-yard targets.
80 kept score for the man on the relay just ahead
oty if you happened to be looking at his target at
time, If you qualified at 135 or better, you got a
‘saying so in your Service Record (the one they
 ghow you, it says so right in da book), If you got
or better, you were a sharpshooter and could wear
ippropriate bulls-eye on your blue dress jumper
ve. As a whole for the 1076 men of the battalion,
ercentage of qualification was high in the 80’z and
lished a new record for the range. The record, un-
ftunately, was broken soon after by another outfit.
~ Things began to happen faster now. After several
’8 of military, enrollment for special schools began.
- rom then on the personnel was in more or less sharp
“GIvision, one group heing assigned full time to schools
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and the other oceupied with daily drille, lectures, ex-
tended order and maneuvers, While technical imstrue-
tion was paramount for the school men, some attempt
was made to supply them with military training. A case
in point was the plumbers’ ten-mile **abortive putsch,™
for which they were dragged out of the sack about mid-
night.

Climaxing the military instruction was a series of
mimic¢ warfare operations, staged over wide areas in
the wooded sections surrounding the comp, Stratepies
and tactics were worked out beforehand on maps.
Officers, ehiefs and squad leaders were in charge of de-
tachments, If anything went wrong, the woods came
alive with theoretical corpses who congregated in a
*elearing to enjoy a post-mortem dizcussion by a Monday
morning quarterback. These were enjoyed prineipa]]v
because vou eould =it down.

Memorable enough for the record is the hloody day
the Blue Dungarees attempted to storm defensive posi-
tions across a swamp held by the Green Coveralls.

Boot and Advanced 1

ghing at danger (who laughed right back at them),
these hardy Blue Dungarees crept from the heights of
8 knoll to the pit of the swamp, forthwith plunged

joto the muddy hollow and sank knee to waist deep.
Phus immobilized, many had to be freed by brute force,
but soon or late enuugh of the attackers had made the
treacherous crossing to deploy for hand-to-band com-
jat. Whereupon, the enemy, with a trace of disgust,
that all them sumbitehes had been picked off like
sitting ducks. It had been a massacre, There was much
washing of clothes that night.
- 8o it went—hikes, schools, drill, boiler watch, guard
—and later the obstacle course, which turned out to be
& three-ring circus, complete with an aerial act and the
sual assortment of clowns. If for any reason you were
gxcused from playing ““‘follow the leader,” yon had
nission to sit in the bleachers, hold coats and
watches and yell words of disconragement to all the
smiserables who had to go over that obscene thing. There
probahly some who still think the only reason the
¥ bridge didn't break was that their insurance was
|1 L1 'L'['p
_Llfe never settled down for any length of time, If it
sn't one thing, it was two. There came a day in chilly
vember when we were called upon to plunge into a
literally blood-chilling eseapade—the historic amphib-
(R "

0us operation across the James River. For some, the
Storming of the woods on the west bank from assault
barges was a slick operation, the attackers stepping
"”w- barge to dry land with an ease that would have
‘ade Sir Walter Raleigh feel useless. But at least one
tbiirge got hung up on a sand bar and couldn’t get off,
ether the helmsman’s bifoeals were in the repair

.fl'.lr.'
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shop or whether it was an official **act of God,"" nobody
ever took the trouble to explain. At any rate, the bow
ramp was lowered and the men were ordered to make
like a fish—only keep that dummy rifle dry! Sinee the
water was only shoulder to chin deep and the barge
was little over 100 or 150 yards from shore and the mud-
holes were not too near together, nobody drowned ; but
the briny was icy, the legs became numb, the teeth
chattered aud the shore looked far away. With the
weight out, the barge was maneuvered off the bar while
dunked personnel shivered through the woods, took it

for granted they had chased the enemy and hastily re- -

turned to the landing spot. The barge still stood out

from shore, The only way to board it agnin was to wade
ont. .

The helmsman's bifocals were in the repair shop.

On the slow, spray-filled trip back to port, a rattle-
voiced choir churned out familiar ditties to bolster be-

and Advanced 9
_gpirits; but it was not until the hike in wet
rom the dock to the barracks, interspersed with
e, had hegun, that normal blood eireulation
Despite exposure, the only casualties were
[y but immediately thereafter, scheduled per-
anlts on the west bank of the James River were
il for the year, apparently by the eamp medical
Too cold.

ttlebutt has a peculiar habit of sometimes being
tirely wrong. Already there were rumors that
h Super was to feel the axe, that out of it would

ignal would go off to war on their own, Whatever
uracy of the reports, the 18th Super was now
King plans for what would be, to all intents and pur-
5, its last public social appearance as a battalion.
- perhaps, since it was dying, the event could more
erly be called a wake. In any case, the Pre-
barkation Smoker was shaping up. It was a little
rly (by about three months) for pre-embarkation
ananigans, but shortly after the approaching ten-day
ve, the new units would become realities,
ehearsals of bandsmen, hill-billy groups, comies,
ers and singers (all stag) took precedence over
~eep, two, three, four and your left!" until at last
Ziggfelds were satisfied they had a super-colossal
extravaganza. On the appointed night, the doors were
¥n open to 1000 patrons who sat one way to view
pectacle, then twisted the other way to see the hox-
lnatches at the rear of the hall. During inter-
s, candy, cigars, cigavettes, cokes and peanuts
distributed, but unfortunately the laws of supply



10 Bitter Bellies

and demand were on vacation and some of the audience
were lucky to gaff a goober.

This alpha and omega of the 18th's social season
marked the decline and fall of advanced training. Up-
permost in the minds and emotions now was the ten-day
leave, The great majority of the men had been away
from home for two months; those who had sweated it
out in Replacement Battalion or withstood a siege in
Ship's Company, had been away three months or more,
But regardless, it seemed like years, so quickly and
firmly had camp routine insinuated itself into the new
fabric of living. Now that the prospeet of home was

neqr, it was a little unbelievable. Naturally there was

rejoicing, yet it was sobering to realize that since this
was to be an embarkation leave, it may be the last
chance to see family and friends for a long time to
come.

Officially, leave papers had been dated November
18 to 28, but the Powers had dug down deep in their
hearts and brought forth a 12-hour grace period, so
that aetually we could start shaking off the dust of
Peary at 5 pm. on November 17,

The night hefore, bunks had been etripped of mat-
tresges go that seabags could be packed and ready for
early storage. Men slept, if at all, on bare springs or a
single blanket, The device of awakening the brethren
by a call to urination, which was then starting to achieve

its place as an institution in eamp life, was frequently

employed during the night by its most able exponent,
Elmer. (You-know-Elmer-he's-a-riot!)

About 4 am. (0400 hours), some exuberant insom-
niaes concluded that it was time to rise and shine and
from that moment on until 5 p,m., we seemed always to

f and Advanced 11
he verge of leaving. *‘They’” said that right after
opped off our blankets to be washed, we’d be go-
put we didn’t. ““ They’’ said to stick around the bar-
and make sure we had on our dress blues because
e liable to get orders anytime, but we didn't.
7 gaid hurry up and get chow, because we would
ly 'fleave out™ right afterward. We didn’t,
@ sun was already low in the afternoon sky be-
é shulfled through the Personnel Office, ID cards
and, clutehed our leave papers, formed into files
hiked up the hill to the main drag, and down the
: drag to the station where a long train waited and

"By the right flank

- Behind were left the leave-hoarders from the West,
: e who expected to go to the Pacific Coast and
etore clected to take their leaves from there, so not
BS€ any precious time traveling. The fact that all
“aripanies, reconstituted as units, went to Gulfport,
and not the West Coast, was no ill wind for the
resterners, however. Many were granted additional
Vel allowances exceeding those given Hasternors.
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(1f any blank space appears on this page, it is now
and hereby dedicated to personal activities and projects
which may have characterized the ensuing ten days of
life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness. What yon
did you will never forget, unless it happens that you
gonldn’t remember in the first place.)

Upon returning, we found that the A-1 Area had
beecome a thing of the past. The mates who had stayed
behind had moved all our belongings to new barracks
in Area B-6, adjacent to but barred from Area B-5
(psychiatriec and medical area, sometime known as the

“nuthouse’). Here the business of more drill went on, ;
if only to fill the time until entrainment for our new

station. In the brief space of ten days, oup muscles had
softened and our marching coordination and rhytinn
had suffered equally, go that weld malke a bunch of raw
hoots look like the Roekettes. But we had to be kept
ocenpied, “they’' said.

Then one night the chiefs gave us our new address:
Camp Hollyday, Gulfport, Mississippi. There was
general rejoieing.

‘“Thank God we're getting out of this obscene
place,”’ the tenor of comment ran. ““I don’t never want
to gee the sumbitel no more ™ '

The day the 18th Super died had a holiday air.
Places had been designated on the drill field for stack-
ing of seabags according to assigned train copches for

the trip south, Karly in the morning the stacks began

to grow. Knots of men in dress blues and pea coats,
lugging ditty bags, appeared at their stations, talking
and congratulating themselves on leaving the *'coneen-
tration camp.'’

A little after mid-day, the group due to ride the

ot and Advanced 13
d of the two-section Gulfport-bound train was
'ﬁﬂg formation by chiefs and officers. At the
‘time and at the proper signal the procession
off the drill field in route step.
T ahly, each of the Gulfport train sections had
e, but who knows for sure? They chugged out
he engineers took a notion and managed to con-
rit to the locomotives,
W -hn?rs-ur so later, in the half-deserted B-6 Area,
J)_-grmd of pleasant restlessness, the mobilization
re was repeated and the first seetion men troup-
ot the grounds.
- Before the depot they halted to await the pleasure
ﬁﬁ ;[mn Horge. For a long time they waited, coat
callars turned up against the chilling wind, and pagsed
the time lLooting truck-borne detachments of Ship’s
any men or truckloads of Negro hoots.
last a ripple of chatter ran down the file of wait-
en and the column moved. At the station, as the
ig began, the Ship’s Company band broke inte a
‘martial air. When everything was in order, the
grouned to a start. Before the indifferent gaze
ered stafion watchers, the former 18t Nuper
ihion ITEI-I]EEELI'HELH"[] as  Construetion Battalion
itenance Units, moved on to a new era in its his-
. The date was Decenber 71943,




GULFPORT

(CHAPTER TWO

In which blisters and ““Maggie's Drawers™
and prophets and doctors play prowinent
parts in a sad farewell.

F all the secret weapons of the war, by far the most
terrifying was the so-ecalled railway *‘troop
oarrier,”” Built in the style of a bedroom dresser, with
concealed soot-intake ducts and alternating hot and
cold dust-blowers, they made riding the rods seem like
life on a Santa Fe ** Chief." S
Both sections of the Gulfport train carried several
of these tributes to man’s perversity, When the win-
dows were shut, the stale air hung heavy with smoke
and BO. When the windows were open, draughts dug
channels through the compartments and soot sifted
onto elothes and gkin. When it became too ¢hilly, some-
one flipped a switch and soon it was too hot. The other
coaches were of more conventional types, thongh. The
soul of the railvoad industry was not all black.
Mealtime on a troop train is a harrowing experience,
like that of an army retreating through roads chocked
with refugees. Narrow aisles are jammed by a line
snaking through three or four cars. Through this line,
bucking the tide, squirm those who have eaten and want
to get back to their seats, Eating in itself isn’t a bad
operation ; the chow is good, comes on round, gleaming
white plates, officer-style, and is placed—not thrown—
before you by a civilian attendant. It is just a matter
of shoveling it in, tipping the waiter and forgetting the
bill (which your grandchildren will pay). Puffing and
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Your grandchildren will pay the Bill,

ing when it’s all over, you have to admit that the
est part is getting to a table. For that you need
ence or strategy or both.

wice we got off our train to eat, once for an evening
in a Savannab, Ga., naval station, and the follow-
morning at Columbus, Ga,, in the nearest thing to
a shoppe the Navy has ever thrown our way. This
route of the first section which left second and
ved last, The second section, which left fivst, fol-
od a slightly different route, but beat the first seetion
Ghalfport, arviving about 9:30 p.m. December 10.
Airst gection, which left second, covered the ground
three nights and two days, arrviving shout 4 a.m.
December 11. Tf this sounds like a slide-rule symphony,
just remcember theve are three ways of doing every-
z: The right way, the wrong way and—think hard,
per! We want to get 100 on our examination, don’t
-.I‘I -j.

3 :-'- Navy way—and we don't glve i damn about our marks,
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At night it gets just as dark in Mississippi as it does
in Virginia, and so we said howdyado to Gulfport with-
out seeing anything more than a mist and a truck con-
voy waiting near the rail line to take us to new bar-
racks.

The barracks were yellowish, two-story frame strue-
tures with shower rooms at the front on both floors, the
familiay double bunks, large wooden lockers for each
man and fan-type gas-heating units, We threw our
gear on hastily assigned bunks, then made for the chow
hall, in line as usual, wearing rolled up shirtsleeves and
feeling very comfortable, even though it was early on a
December morning.

By the time we had had a breathing spell, the sun
had rizen bright and warm and we were mustered out-
side the barracks for our first look at the new country.
Camp Hollyday followed the usual pattern of military
reservations, functional buildings in a regular layout
on a setting of flat, bare and barren land. The camp, an
Advance Base Depot, was divided into two distinet
sections, the Navy Armed Guard, an organization of
men trained to man guns on merchunt ships, and the
Advance Base Depot Receiving Barvacks, the area to
which we belonged.

Most of the musterees had a chanee to view more of”
the flatness and baveness when they were taken out on
a leash for a de-stiffening walk, The remainder had

already been subtracted for KP or other details. It was .

beginning again.

1t required only a brief time for the organizations
to become reoriented and shaken down into the groove
they would follow for the next two months, But even
before settlement was complete, the matter of ten-day
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the West Coasters had to be handled. The
ority of Southerners, having assumed that they

s near to the East as to the West, had already

‘matters of organization fairly well along, we
swing more fully into a routine of military
struction and pre-embarkation preparations;
n at this time interest had turned to the question
pping out.' Solemn-faced purveyors of scuttle-
puld quote “*a guy that knows' and cite dates.
5 traced courses all over the map. Some of the
uttlebutt came ‘‘direct from the head;" if it
rom the ““first stool,” the chances are it was
gtraight stuff, In the days of 9:30 “‘lights out,”
¢ head was the only lighted room, there were
‘_l:poat-taps “*eracker-barrel” diseussions. It was
Figing how many men felt impelled to personal
petions, and onee arrived found 1t convenient
write letters or play hopscoteh., Usually the
an was around, too. It was hiz duty to be

te exodus on the first round of liberty sections was
ally unanimous, There was a strong desirve to
[port, Biloxi and later New Orloans, ag *good ™
nking’ liberty towns. First reactions appeared
that Gulfport was a pretty good place and Biloxi
S equal. But later there was a feeling that there ain’t
B0thing to do nowhere, and New Orleans became the
s you were lucky to get to. Gulport’s night life—
18 Silver Moon, the Cinderella, Bennie Freneh's,
Hgelo’s, ot al—began to loze its charm. Enough re-
fiined, however, to lure some of the boys out through
B Tamons Gate Two-and-a-Half (““T'row you over the
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The lure was worth a small fee.

fence for ten cents’) on mights when they should have
been mending their socks,

Daily routine at Hollyday was only slightly differ-
ent in form from that at Peary, One of the most strik-
ing differences was the playing at Colors every morning
by one or more of the Armed Guard bands—well-drilled
snappy outfits that coneluded the Colors ceremony with
marches through company streets, blaring zestful
martial airs.

Issue of the 03-A3 rifle (what's your number?)
launched a crescendo of seuttlebutt. It was evident our
stateside tonr was drawing to a close. The faet that we
hadn’t been given carbines, congidered to be the weapon
of the Pacifie, indicated to a minorify that we might be
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ded for Europe; but this scant argument was londly
d down. There were other ideas of what might
too. These were bazed on stories that such-and-
outfit had “*left out’’ with full battle equipment
ning, had cruised up and down the East Coast
ouple of months and finally wound up at Camp
ptt, Davisville, Rhode Island. But with the issue
for tropical living and lectures on malaria
and prevention, it was quite generally agreed
were headed for the Pacific. A few of the more
yed eagles even asserted that they knew for a
st where we were going. To them we doff the

mimediate burning question of the month, how-
as whether we would go to Cat Island, the
dly fever-wracked, insular dunghill just off the
ippi coast, said to be a place where men got a
of Island X. According to surreptitious reports,
‘of our units were darting from here to there
Jlate Dexter Fellows making advance arrange-
or the Big Show. They were going to yell us
he sack some midnight ; we'd find out! But we
rent and *‘ Cat fever”’ died.
5 drill in the chlorine ehamber, lectures, sehools
d tactics came along in the repetitious eourse of
. But the most noteworthy event of our Gulf-
jjourn (barring liberties) was the glorious
of the Rifle Range march, a gruelling climax of
*Heonditioning hiker' that had hecome some-
o to Sick Bay about.
v-two (count ’‘em), 32, miles from Camp
day in the wooded country of Missisgippi lies the
& Hange, s purposely a primitive establishment as
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you wish you hadn’t seen, Tt's a bit *‘rugged,” especial-
ly if you go there in January, as we did, when the freez-
ing air doesn’t stop at the barracks doors.

There were two ways of getting to the Range: The
politieal method, by truck, hauling supplies and equip-
ment ; or the proletarian method, hanling your rifle and
dragging yvour buttocks. The officers took turns lead-
ing the way, starting out at a leisurely pace through
the camp gate, past the dilapidated Negro shacks and
finally through the center of an outlying section of
town. Spirits were high and a feeling of martyrdom
rade the ranks, but out on the highway and into more
open eountry, exuberance subsided when the pacemaker
stepped up the marching rate to o point where leg
muscles began to talk back and ineipient blisters ap-
peared. The double file became progressively more dis-
rupted, spacer widened between men, some dropped to
near-last positions for the momentary rest it afforded.
What u relief to hear the whistle and to fling yourself
on the roadside for five or ten minutes every hour! It
was always worth a groan or two to get going again.
The highway stretehed interminably, althongh nearly
everyone struggled through that part of it. Not until
we turned from the conerete into the uphill, unpaved
back roads, did the lengthening march really take its
toll. Blister-ridden, fagged men lurched out of line to
sit down and await one of the trueks that would be along
to piek up stragglers, Here and there up ahead were re-
clining remnants of other units that had preceded vs.

Most killing of all were the last five miles when the
body had become a mass of aches. The sun was lower-
ing and we knew we must be almost there, but the road
didn't end. Truck riders jounced by and we yelled:
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Buihed as a rac an a treadmill.

\t 1a ' st over a rise ap]:neared the entrance to the

was a meqalmil n]nqur.-ut of its name! Water
ﬁfﬂd in big (.1, eans over outdoor open fives and
_‘I:he gooking was done there also, Frequently
ng of dishes, trays, ¢utlery and the messhall itself
be done in lukewarm or eold water. The whole
3 served ouly too well to illustrate some of the
alfies to be met on an Tsland X.
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Sinee there were only a couple of generators, elec-
tricity was at a premium, But the messhall, though
seanty of operational facilities, was at least wired for
light and power. None of the barracks was lighted ex-
cept by air-gasoline lanterns in various stages of in-
efficiency. Since there were but two to a barracks, only
the ends of the buildings glowed, the rest of the room
looking like the home of bats and vampires, If was an
evestrain, sometimes, even in the lighted zones, to tell
a jack from a deuce, and writing a letter made you

think of Abe Lincoln. There were wood-burning stoves
at each end that did their best to heat the draughty
places but with 40 men making {rips during the night
to the eight-holer out in back, the doors were continual-
Iy swinging. There was a ‘‘shower”’ in back too, but it
dispensed only cold water. Iceboxes for Eskimos!

We stayed at the range for more than a week, during
which time we witnessed the golution to the engineering
problem of the age: How to salvage a “cat’ that has

23

1 almost out of sight in the transplanting of
er? The answer: First, assemble about 100
al eonsultative assistants who work in shifts.
s methodg, apply hand power and try auto-
r. Then they go get gomebody who knows

gh mired “‘cats," and behold, it's done!
pat has been saved from a fate worse than death!
rally, the primary purpose of coming to the

adiseoncerting adventure,

ilternate days we went in groups to the range
htmdred yards from the camp site. On inferven-
@ gtood in the long, wide pit behind the target

daily by a given group inereased in sue-
sions, starting with 20 to 40 and in the final
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The conventional offhand, standing to sitting and s on the right!..... Ready on the left!.....
knceling positions were not too rough on the neophyte Ready firing line!. ... P

—at least as far as comfort was concerned. Making a d woe to him who fired at Will before he was sup-

decent score in those positions was a different story,
But the prone position on solidly frozen ground with
the body numbed by cold felt like a trip through a ham-
burg grinder. Padding of shoulders and elbows with
gloves or wateh eaps didn’t help mueh and many a left
elhow was scraped raw by the reeoil and many a shoul-
der or collarbone was black and blue from wear. Men
built brushwood fires all along behind the firing line to
warm themselves between relays. Qualification scores
were 1ot officially recorded here, but unit percentages
were somewhat helow the records chalked up at Peary
with the carbine.

Contributing to this statistical drop was *‘Maggie’s
Drawers' which more than frequently blazed out in
glow, double waves across the faces of targets unmarred
by rifle fire.

“Magpie's Drawers'’ was the name given to the red
flag which swept the target to indicate a complete miss,
Whatever the reason—astigmafism, indolence, firing
on the wrong target or failure to get off all your shots
in the required time—the man in the pit seemed to take
ghoulish glee in advertising the fact that you couldn’t
hit the broad side of a barn. You had two lines of de-
fonse: Either that you’d made a bulls-eye on the target
next door, or that vou’d put a bullet squarely through
a previous hole. As a last resort you could claim that
the sumbiteh in the pit was erazy.

The sessions began with curt, firm instructions over
an amplifying system by the rangemaster,

s perhaps ring with the question: *WHO
HAT SHOT?”" It iz one of the Range's
But we know, don’t we?t

w of the time spent at the Range was allotted
much-heralded Combat Range—a broad tract
vell away from the firing grounds, where in-

a carnival where air whistles up your
‘and trapdoors swing out fo slap you on the

nany the hardest part was the 800-yard zigzag
iill across the field that began the “attack.’ Top
f' the exercises was rapid fire at metal target

Her drawers kept the average down.
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figures from theoretical points of vantage. Policing the
ground for cartridge cases followed.

Our gdodbye to the Rifle Range was a mental
thumbing of the noge and we began a two-day trek hack
to the Hollyday Barracks, spending the intervemng
night in a prepared bivouac area at the halfway point,
Quarters there were well worn, high-peaked tents with
an average of eight cots to each, no lights and a small,
wood-burning unmanageable stove and flue in the ecen-
ter. To keep the stove hurning and, while burning, to
keep it from overheating, someone had to to be awake
all might. We were glad to get started on the last 16
miles back to camp, even though it threatened to rain
for most of the march and finally, just before we en-
tered the familiar gection of Gulfport, it poured like all
git-out. Drenched, dripping and aching but with a
satisfied, good-natured glumness, we ambled up the
home stretch. Typical was the overheard comment
made by one mate to another:

*What glory, Price!”

The biggest part of training schedules now behind
us, seuttlebutt on “ghipping out' buzzed around camp
and Gulfport itself, infecting all whom it bit with the
“atraight dope.’ Letters home hinted darkly at expec-
fed surprise moves in the dead of night, Many Seahee
wives came from far corners of the conntry to he with
their hushands for the last few weeks or days of state-
gide tenure. You had to be a erosshreed of Sherlock
Holmes and Henry Kaiger to find a room for the little
woman, but it was done. And the little woman, once
comfortably set up, made it a point to gather a lot more
seuttlebutt than camp-bound “insiders” could hope to
root ont,

a7

he coming of the distaff side, came also a
st of requests for more, better and longer
erties. Telegrams and letters, flourished in
‘the Personnel Officer; often blossomed into
48, or even 72-hour liberties. Items of business
e in Gulfport or surrounding arcas were ex-
L for what they were worth, even if good for only
ix lours. The increasing number of empty
he barracks at night equalled the number of
-eyed sleepy men who reported for 0700

sue of field equipment—shelter halves, bush
6ts, cot mosquito nets, knives, hayonets, ean-
sskits, gas masks, tent poles, stakes, sun
5, ete.—brought the matter to a head. Even skep-
o had half-figured on indefinite stateside duty
yinged. From then on, it was merely a matter
il the ship would get in and be loaded. Merely?

w )

the hottest controversy since the Webster-Hayne

' prophets who had heen at the docks, or who had
il someone who spoke to one of the ecivilians who
t the docks, filled the ears to overflowing with
mation, There were some, though they would
@ themselves, who could tell a conyineing story
keel-laying of our ship. Among the many to
OUs testimony, there may have been some who
knew the score. But if so, their small voices
in the welter and the end result was that we
ow from nothing,
¥ the word was official and definite. We were
out’ very soon. The order went out to tell all

. -,=:5.-¢_'.'1?. B
S840 zo home—an order that was neither strietly
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adhered to nor rigidly enforced. Passenger lists were
being drawn up with next-of-kin listings, headed by the
code word for our unknown destination.

The afterncon of the day before departure was set
aside for a physical examination, a rubber-stamp once
over given presumably to determine fitness for over-
seag duty. Apparently, diagnosis of a man’s constitu-
tion depends for validity on who asks the questions. If

vou ghould meet a friend and he should ask you “How *

are you today?" and you
should answer, “Very well,
thank you'—why that is no
diagnosis at all. But if you
should go to a doctor’s office
and the doctor should =ay,
“How do vou feel?" and you
should answer, “Very well
thank you'—now that is a
diagnosis, Our examinations
came clogest to the classie ex-
aggeration attributed to draft
hoard procedure : If you're warm, can see light and hear
thunder, you’re in.

Trucked to the Camp Hollyday Station Foree Dis-
pensary, we lined up for a ‘‘short arm;'’ the doetor
fhrust a small wooden paddle in our mouths, asking
simultanecusly: “Is there anything wrong with you
that you know of 7 Assuming that you gargled **No,™
as was customary, the doctor said either *‘H-m-m-m”
or “0.K.,”" depending npon his mood; and you were
officially considered a fit specimen.

Late the following afternoon, dressed in green
coveralls, wearing full helmet, with about 60 pounds of

"How do you feel?
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, strapped to our backs, field equipment hang-
auilea, and carﬂ'mg nﬂc—-s, we waddled out

nired gome tuﬂe, g0 those from the P’s to the
themselves to eollapse in a lump, not seek-
' assistance until their time drew near.

winding course through camp, Well-wishers
fo-hand goodbyes echoed back and forth,

ne of mareh, their expressions ranging from
t, through awe, to dead-pans, Clusters of
1 trailed excitedly along the column until out-
In the fast-growing darkuness, we hit the
oulevard, turned left toward the dock area.
05 eased past us on the light - spattered
e. From the column came periodie calls,
\mock and premature irony :

ge from the things we loved. In a way the
ts seemed like unrealities, It was February
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CHAPTER THREE

Wherein flying fish and Mae Wests, and
sunsets and submarines fail to delight
famished mariners.

THE ship lay moored to her dock berth, half hidden

by darkness and conecealed by shadowy warehouses
from which the last of her cargo was being loaded.
Bpots of shaded electrie light illuminated a seetion
here, a section there. All about was the muffled rumble
of pre-sailing activity.

Behind ns, as we straggled out on the pier, lay the
lights of Gulfport, before us lay the black of the Gulf,
beside us loomed the warehouses and ship. We came
to a halt, milled aimlessly around, finally flopped any-
where that was convenient. Guards patrolled nearby.
There would be nearly a couple of hours' wait before
we were taken aboard, although then we expected the
order every few minutes. We moved a little every half
hour, and once inside the wharf shed, could see the
gangway leading to deck and a file of men going aboard.

Two checkers stood at the gangway's foot, one on
each side, elicking tally-meters as a man elomped up the
ramp. His Iast name was ealled and he responded with
what was left.

**Zileh,” =aid the eheeker.

‘ JToe Ambrose,’" said Zilch and passed upward.

On deck he saw gray, grotesque shapes of ship’s
gear, loading equipment and superstructure, He fol-
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the man hefore him like a sheep, entered the
g amhled. awkwardly down the steel companion-

W Ju.  the others he was led by a Marine sergeant to
: 'ﬂ;ar:k. When they stopped it was in a large, op-
ly eompact compartment, one of the three for-
it composed the enlisted men's quarters. Bach
ree cdecks had the same arrangement. The com-
'_-waa packed with tiers of bunks four deep—
ames strung with canvas, looking like meat
‘morgue slabs, Every conceivable space where
eould be laid endwise was used. Onee in the
ipeeially in a lower one, you were trapped until
s of men finished tramping through the seanty
:le had slightly over two feet leeway before
head hit the drooping form of your upstairs
’a butt. Looking out, you could see only masses
locking the aisles.
background to the noises of getting settled
"ﬂle steady day-and-night whir of the electrie
ars. Now and then the loudspeaker (one to a
_antj buzzed, relaying seratechy orders from

the first night you perhaps slept in your elothes.
@ heated from the hike and chilled by the wait
ier; it was nearing midnight and you were dog-
Begides, you were issued only one khaki blanket
Was growing cooler all the time. You might have
2¢ down the Marine sergeant to get the blanket,
fiere was one in your pack, of course, but the
thing took vou a couple of hours to roll when you
enty of area. Here and now yvou wouldn’t bother
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Your neighbor's butt intruded.

The ship left the pier early on the morning of Feb-
ruary 8 while hundreds of men snored belowdeclk.

When the flvst morning’s breakfast was over, Gulf-
port was a haze on the horizon and we looked out across
the green Gulf to gee the small escort ships convoying
us, we learned from erewmen, to New Orleans, It
would he just a short run,

The aforesaid men] was not as easy to get as it
sounds. There had been no fime yet to organize chow
schedules. The idea was to get in line and stay there,
earrying your rattling, tarnighing messkit (that had to
be reamed out with steel wool every day or so). The
lines at first were organized (the word is used loosely)
entirely belowdeel ; later the jam became so intolerable

a9

o be started on deck. Anyway, the first chow
not the worst. Not until the men saw that get-
how was & survival of the hungriest, fittest and
ent, and also discovered that shipboard eat-

begin—a stampede of swearing, sweating,
hundreds, pushing, being pushed and pin-
ust bulkheads. That sort of thing went on
‘meals. Afterward chow passes were issued
r eating times assigned for each of the Units
sshall, situated about three-quarters aft, had
v been converted from a storage hold, the

ow lineg, starting at the ““bottleneck’—a series
w labyrinthine passageways that led to the
wound through all three compartments as far

e erew's quarters, by the engine room where
| 1rose i1 golid banks, then down the companion-
v to the galley, There was plenty of time to study
lintdmarks along the route. Moving was slow and nn-
ifortable, Sometimes it took hours,

it stood at high counters in the messhall to eat,
it running down your face, arms and body and
ipping into the steaming messkit before you,
¢ voyage was further along and the wearing of
‘West life jacket was compulsory, these were
md your waist. Afterwards, as if you hadn't
enough already, vou dumped your garbage into
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the swill can and bent over boil-
ing water to wash wvour mess
gear. After that vou fled in al]

posgible dripping haste to your
compartment, flung your uten-
81l on the bunk and ran for the
cooling breezes of the deck,
dragging your inseparable Mae
West.

Aft of the galley were the

Alarays the Mae Wes.

chiefs’ mess and the officers’ wardroom, where meals

were served to a considerably fewer number of men
three times daily,

The third meal came to those few enlisted men who
stood guard at various points of the ship, or to those

who by some *“‘smoke-filled room™ politics had inveigled

themselves into stewards’ jobs,

The food was not of the ehoicest, but it wonld sus-

tain life if swallowed along with a few other aversions.
Chief cause of complaint was the seareity. It was com-
mon fact that some of the men had dug into the trash
pile to recover raw potatoes or onions. Sometimes the
conks would hand out bread or other items as long as a
surplus lagted, but it wasg not everyone who shared in
this,

When complaints mounted o high as to echo aft,
the officers-in-charge of the Banika-bound units made
inquiries among the men concerning causes of dissatis-
faction. Nothing could be done about the two-meal
schednle, hut shortly after, fresh fruits, such as oranges
and apples appeared on our menus and the helpings in-
creased somewhat. But eating was still a matter of stuff
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an while you ean and grab what you can when

g near mid-morning of the first day aboard ship
ar vessel turned from the Gulf into the Mississ-
he day-long upriver run to New Orleans and
ore the deganssing systemn (upparatus affixed
's hull to neutralize the effect of magnetic
3 to be inspected. The checkup completed by
ng morning, the ship sailed downriver again,
gw Orleans’ waterfront teeming with landing
ry unpainted freighters, transports, old-type

i rn‘mg we were snl] in tlm Migssisgippi, one
-.ﬂﬂck of ships of varying sizes, some sloppy

o8 from the crowd, and threaded slowly out

mough the Delta lands, past the Cagin country, out

16 parrow channels where a well-ordered

y toward late aftcrnunn, we slipped into the open
here the water is bluer,
hﬂﬂﬂﬂ we saw two ships about our own size,

085 r"!xf lavger. Planes cireled periodically. The

“grew more distant. Evening closed in and
I 1‘?:&1:1:]1 took their stations. Ship's rails were

th water-lookers, lethargically watching foam
irom the vessel’s prow and drift backward in
8 of white and blue agate. The eanvas-covered
8 were studded with garrulous groups getting the
the ship. Then the deck loudspeaker ordered:



36 Bitler Bellies

Al truops helow!"" and we made ready for the nightly
blackout.

Shipboard life resolved itself into a regular form.
After morning chow we hunted cool, shady spots until
it was time for the deck erew to hose down everything
in sight with sea water. Then we hunted dry, cool spots,
slept, read, talked or wrote letters until mid-afternoon
when it was time to think about going through lefi
tackle for a meal. In the evening we lolled at the $Ide
or perched on the hatehes until it was time to go below.,

Apprehensions always rose at night, despite assur-
ances of the skipper that proper warnings would be
issued if danger threatened and that there were 45 per
cent more Mae Wests aboard than were required for
the number of personnel. Instructions to follow, should
the ““abandon ship™ order be necessary, had already
been given. Yet with the setting up of the *‘sunset
wateh—the period of danger from submarines when
ships are most readily silhouetted against sun or elouds
—came the annoying habit of closing the hatehes and
pounding the bolts into place. The sound of metal on
metal never failed to draw comment,

“Yeah, hear that¥ Now just whatinell we'd do a

never get out !’

sumbiteh, A tin fish hits this place, nobody in the god-
dam compartment is gotta worry about it1"

“Shoot a quarter!”’

Usnally morbid talk soon gave way to gaming ; or to

its'’ the Red Cross had distributed as we came aboard;
or to writing letters that would be censored on board

torpedo hits® Crissake! The doors’d be so bent vou

Somebody else would break in: *Listen that erazy

homespun music and singing ; or to reading “whodun-

a7
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and mailed at the first port of call; or washing clothes,
nging sea water in a helmet stuck in a head stool; or
showering in salt water and rinsing with forbidden
fresh water ; or ehess or checkers. Sometimes, the loud-
speaker would interrupt with messages to ship’s erew-
men or with detail assiguments for troops. (KP came
infrequently, the Casual Draft taking the beating for
the first week or more, a fact which gave the units com-
fort and pleasure. They got their turns later, however. )
Or perhaps the eall over the speaker would be in the
well-known Scandinavian voice :

*Stond-by mon, report to the bridge immediatile ™

In later stages of the trip messages would direct re-
setting of timepieces as we moved westward., And, if
80, ‘‘lights ont’ would be delayed. A few guide lights
still burned after “‘lights out,’” but sinee there were no
ports below deck, they held no danger, Beneath the
lights, located above companionways, card games con-
timed far into the night. On the meat racks men toszed
or sprawled at coolest angles, for the weather was he-
coming perceptibly warmer and the roaving air blowers
failed to reach all eorners of the hold.

Daring the night petty officers, assigned as guards,
gtood deek wateh, From them came many o weird tile
of things that happened on the ocean in the dead of
night. Somewhere along the line fact and faney merged.
Several days out from New Orleauns, the morning
brought a tale of submarine chasing, But another ver-
sion of the same episode asserted that the ship’s fuel
pumps had gone haywire (‘“‘sounded like all the machin-
ery being chewed up and then went dead’’) and that
the goad ship had been wallowing and pitching in moun-
tainous troughs for an hour until repairs were made.
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v that, but at the time the machinery hecame
ad, the story goes, we were in the famed Yuea-
raits, the narrow strip of water separating Yuea-

ym the western tip of Cuba and marking the
passage from the Guif of Mexico to the Carib-
- This area has shared, along with others, the
rpedo Junction,” since it is the logical place
¢ undersea craft to ambush Gulf shipping
 Panama or South America. According to
¢ reports published sometime previous to
area fell under the domain of one Graf von
World War I commander of the German sail-
d raider and suspected of being in charge of
srsen operations in the Gulf during World

t as it may, after chow of the morning in
on, everything seemed the same, There was no
‘We were in the Caribbean, which not long
een profitable hunting grounds for the enemy;
itwardly at least in the clear blue of the day, it
hiave been a Cook’s tour (with alterations).
0se who were not below with an ailment known
\ess or those not at the leeward rail expecting,
ness of the Caribbean, the sweep and rhythm of
er, the swishing foam and churning walke, and
fing phenomenon of a perfect-circle horizon
igs of wonder and a not unpleasant experience.
£ fish had already caught the attention of the
18, Schools of the little fellows romped across
¥ES, covering a couple of hundred feet or more at
cutting through the wave tips and disappearing
nly changing direction and hopping off again.
€8 far seaward were identified varionsly as por-
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poise, shark and even whale, Oceasionally the ship
would knife through patches of what was believed to he
a peculiar type of seaweed, almost granular in form,
brownish in color and hanging close to the water’s sur-
face. This was often hastily described as *‘oil slick?
and from then on ‘*you pays your money and you takes

your choice.”” How it got there was said to be: (a) from

a torpedoed tanker; (b) seepage from some ship ahead :
(e) a depth-charged submarine.

Stories of ‘‘ash can' action during the night made
the rounds in the morning, Some nights, down in the
hold, it really did sound as if gome were dropped. But
yvou'll have to get your Congressman to check on this.

Along about this time it fell to some of the World
War I veterans among us to deplore the offhand prac-
tice of tossing overside papers, cigarettes, orange peel,
apple cores and other trash. It wouldn't have been
tolerated in the other war, they said: A dead giveaway
to the enemy.
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al training on the forward cargo hateh in the
100N was supposed to provide some exercise
15¢ sedentary personnel, but the practice was
f and gradually petered out. One rigidly
atine was piece ingpection, both by chiefs and
. Rust would appear overnight either in the rifle
or around the breech mercly from the damp
mosphere, Oiling and cleaning was a chore well look-
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mie of the most heautiful sunsets in the world are
1 bl in the declining momentg of a Caribbean day.
L backdrop to an Inferno, the fiery sun sinks he-
tind an arc of clouds lying flat on the horizon, and from
smatic core every conceivable hue radiates
& vanlted sky while slowly changing shapes of
nged clouds are flooded by color—hrilliant and
ate and unforgettable. Call hetween 7 and 7:30
AMust be seen to be appreciated.
- the men, at this time, had little else to appre-
2 ey lingered at the ship’s rail, watching the
~Sleniiracle on the rim of the gea,
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Seasiekness took a continuing toll. Lemon-sucking
became a common deck sight. Not so common, but
noticeable enough, was indiscriminate retching. One
night the chow line was 350 men short. No appetite.
There were days and nights of rather violent rolling
and pitehing, The ship ereaked and rumbled throatily
when zigs were changed to zags. The zigzagging was
normal and natural. Our ship did it regularly through-
out the voyage. :

During our Caribbean crossing rain was infrequent.
When it did come, it loomed out of the distance as a
gray, opaque cloud sliding across the water, then split
into streams as it neared. You saw it coming and you
could see where it ended and sometimes you could
gidestep,

43

d seaplanes zoomed out to look us over. Destroy-
e met us onfside the heavily fortified zone to
in; then, when we were in close to the jetties,
far behind and continued patrol.

p Panamanian natives paddling their canoe
he inlet with enviable unconeern, fishing the
ions vie for.

afternoon before we had picked up our pilot

' Locks, the magnificent, massive pieces of
that convey the ships over high ground.
t-und-vellow donkey engines on grooved rails
he hills of track, dragging the lumbering
by rope until she was safely through to the ealm
gater lake beyond where we met British nnd
ian eraft bound for the locks,
thove hovered the queer-looking Panamanian birds
de split tails and dive-bomber wings which we
for want of a better name, the “long-assed duck-
someone claimed they were properly known
3" or “*men o’ war."’
men of our ship flexed their imaginations and
‘tules of the Panamanian jungles, not forget-
headhunting classic about the white man who
L jungle expedition to loeate his archeologist
st some years before. The story says that he
118 group of natives who offered some shrunk-
an heads for sale. One of the heads (of course)
of his Iong-lost friend. Hm-m-m!
tent to the Pacific side of the Canal (which runs
il gouth) began with entrance into the first of

Panama landfall.

We made our Panama landfall in mid-morning.
First sight of the tenuous land strip on the horizon
brought the usual skeptical comment: “Land, he say¢.
He eallg that land! That’s clouds!"
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the Pedro Miguel Locks. We pasged through the second
one in the night’s early darkness. Overhead brilliant
shafts of anti-aircraft searchlights stabbed the sky,
weaving a web of light. Some melted away and others
flashed on, erisserossing each other and converging on
patrol planes that shuttled back and forth. The air_
seemed alive with might and invulnerability.

Farther on through the waterway the Miraflores
Lock, last of the chain, came into view with its large
neon arrow, signs and lighted embankments. We tied
up. There was no blackout that night and we stayed
on deck for a long time. On the conerete below sat two
natives conversing in a ground-slapping, gestienlating
sign language interspersed with gutterals,
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nd we were depending for safety on the speed
pgneuverability of our vessel, which was consider-
00 OUr own armament,

pmpared to the Caribbean, the Pacific was calm.
§ its glassy surface seemed to move only in
undulations. The ocean could show its tem-
ugh. One story that went the rounds told of a
‘ship which, in crossing a few weeks before, had
ul of a terrifie storm. There had been violent
& of nncertainty when the pitehing vessel bare-
iged to withstand the pounding waves, A chief
icer had died (of natural causes) at the height
storm’s fury; and a small escort ship had gone
with all hands.

it during our crossing, one day was much the
8 another: Rail-lounging, reading, incessant

Through the Pedro Miguel Locks.
£y arguments on any subject at all, dozing. Chief

on was the mid-day opening of the ship’s store
i deck near Sick Bay. There you could purchase
sREELLes, pipe tobacco, if available, writing paper,

By morning we found that we had already slipped
through the loek and were into the Pacific. Destroyer
escorts trailed at our sides, but eventually they wer¢
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pipe cleaners, peanuts and other small items. On deck
at 11 aum. the eandy counter opened. You took pot Tuck
with frozen hars that ware rationed three to a customer.
The lines were long and the waiting was hot, even if you
ecame early, because someone was always there first,
But while the stoek lasted, men hit the line “again and
again and again.”

Dress aboard ship was a matter of comfort and
whim; the only required item was the Mae West, the
kapok-filled life jacket that picked up more grease and
dirt than a fleet of street department masseurs, Tied
in front at the waist and slung to eushion the butt, it
served mainly as portable upholstery, or as a pillow on
which to sleep when you strung up a poncho or blanket
for shade. Depending on the weathering of your skin,
you went naked except for a pair of shorts, or you wore

shorts and skivvy shirt or even full overalls. Some men

were painfully burned by the equatorial sun for the
suke of a good coloring.

In the evenings mugieal talent foregathered on a
forward eargo hateh, set up their instroments and
launched into a jam gession, led by jivey, wailing
“licoriee sticks," If they got off the beam on the long-
haired side, the hepeats had the sereeming meemies
until they got back in the groove. Shoot the Klaxon to
me, Jackson !

The move sonorous elements of the band, plus a foot-
pumped organ which eame from the chaplain's office,
held forth during Sunday morning divine services, con-
ducted for both Catholic and Protestant faiths. The
altar was on the usual hateh and the eongregation
spread out over the width of the deck, incorporating
some who hung at the rail or watehed and listened from
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jeonventional points. There was no absence of
eeling at appropriate times and it was not at
mon to see a man engrossed in his Bible or
t in private moments. Beneath the surface
Men wanted to know the auswers,

ving the Panama Canal we had struck out
g course southwesterly across the Paeific. We
e equator at a narrow oblique angle on Febru-
4, War or no war—this we had to celebrate!
5 5 began in the morning when the ship,
i ¢~Eub—dodgr-l, kicked up her heels and prae-
d a hornpipe, cireling willy-nilly and entting
il only the eaptain and the sun knew which way
~ Everything on board that could be fired
off in ear-splitting thunder, Anti-aircraft
unted skyward in rapid succession to hang in
‘moment before bursting, Canmon exploded in
HO1Y of fire, smoke and concussion, and far out
£ea geysers sprang to life.

t on for what seemed a long time, until Nep-
¢ (the amphibious gentleman with the toga,
and trident) was duly warned of onr approach.

ip, recovering from her epilepsy, shook herself
fnued on course,

iihe activities were not over, Neptune sat regal-
¢ ned on the forward hatch, surrounded by his
men. Hyveryone who had not yet undergone the
' ﬂrnﬁai.ug the equator was still a Pollywog to
Fhat included everyone on hoard exeept the ship’s
i a very few others, To gradvate from the
g stage and hecome a full-fledged line-crossing
jack, you had to be initiated into the Ancient
der of the Deep, which is accomplished by an infinite
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number of methods limited only by the most horrible
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depths of the sinister mind. In all forms, however,
King Neptune holds court.

One by one the sheepish Pollywogs knelt before the
Rex, heard charges lodged against them and entered
pleas. The usual practice was to answer *‘Guilty !’ A

plea of ‘“‘not guilty’® usually brought a stiffer penalty, '

because you were convicted anyhow. ITf by silence, you
implied “nolo contendere,’” you were likely to get the

works, Toward the end, court became merely o matter

of passing in front of Neptune, perhaps grinning at
him, and going on to face the musie.

A receding hairline was the fashion.

Charges ran in this vein: Winking at the Royal
Mermaids; confusing the sun and the moon; failure 1o
show proper respeet in “my realm ;" giving away food
to the mermaids at the expense of Seabees; ete., ad in-
finitum.

hments fit the erimes like mail order suits and
ed out at random. ‘“Make him an old man™
?*ut the hair down to the scalp. “The sun and
1 meant shave a pateh here and a patch there.
n the equator, a north to south, the sun and
 was very nearly the works,
your hair cut in weird patterns, you ran the
’Eau.r bare skin was painted with dye back
and a8 you shied off down the deck, a fire
amging volumes of sea water drenched you and
1 around.
ry Pollywog became a Shellback that day.
‘some who never became Shellbacks; there
w who repaired to belowdeck privacy and had
‘trim a lock from their hair, thus eseaping Nep-
ath, but provoking Hoyle’s.
[in _g‘raphed certificates attesting to the act were
qualified Shellbacks aboard ship. Later, on
iergonnel received sheepskin-size, colored cer-
inseribed in Old English lettering with their
e date of the occurrence and their destination,
d only South Pacifie.
v and days of nothing but water and sky, flying
nd sunsets piled np monotonously. Now and then
.mﬂd be a hurried bark from the ship’s speaker,
crews to stations. On the bridge, field
wonld sean the water and clouds, then as excite-

ng, l':leu,mng and testing of the armament went
dn and day out. There was no telling when it
:ﬁa.ve to be put to work.

1 at least one occasion actual presence of the
emy was detected. It was toward mid-afternoon, The
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speaker blared orders for all men to go on deck and fo
secure life jackets on their persons. Tension on the
bridge communicated itself to the troops and serious
faces pecred over the waves and at the clouds. Ship's
officers on wateh combed the seaseape with glasses,
pointing here and pointing there. The eyés of the men
followed their gestures, but the sea looked the same as
ever. Groups hung conspicuously near the large wooden
life rafts which were poised for release should the
gignal be given, In half-bantering mood, reluctant to
disclose their true fears, men sketehed plausible courses
of action if an attack should come. Others ate up the
situation with relish, even disdaining the Mae West.

Whether the suspected enemy was a plane or a sub
was never really known to the rank and file, (This is
another thing you'll have to have your Congressman
cheek after the war.) Buf the excitement waned and at
last the all-clear signal was given. Inevitably, tales of
things seen with one’s ““own eyes” ecame to light, One
man ‘‘saw’’ a forpedo knifing across the waves, It
missed the ship.

“Dahellya mean? There was three of 'em. A guy
seen 'em ., .. I'm telling you "'

To meet a ship on the broad expanse of the Pacifie
was a novelty. We met one only onee. At the sight of
her we veered sharply off course until recognition as a
friendly ship was assured. Apparently the same thing
had gone on aboard the other ship, for her course
changed, too. We were never within hailing distance
of each other,

~ On March 1 we crossed the International Date Line
without fanfare, making the following day March 3
Periodically on the westward voyage we had been told

ol

et our timepieces, roughly once every two days.
we approached the islands of the New Hebri-

ight to break the monotony of solid water was
gray mass of an extinet voleano, which we
be some 40 miles distant. It rose in impress-
y from the water line, its peak thrust into

cal .i:n fhis season, known as the period of the
ent northwest monsoons (so-called rainy sea-
Fy rain was a frequent daily occurrence near

.....

-""'”l ugh the rain and llaze we skirted several

ai.Eaplrltu Santo, largeat of the New Hebrides
lang roup. Months latm we would have a hard time



We anchored briefly at Guadaleanal,

that unrestrained drinking of coconut milk
the system—shall we say—incohesive.

@ neared the island of Espiritu, wartime activ-
greatly in evidence. Escorts had met ns the
day, and now planes were cireling overhead,
ig low over the ship, the pilots waving in greet-

the Allied naval base it was, the inner harbor
itu Santo teemed with merchantmen, trans-
d wareraft. We anchored in the harbor {for
‘and swam for the first time in the far Pacifie,
striking to many on the first night here was
ice of blackouts. Tights shown aboard ships,
thts swept the water, specks of lights glowed
- shore installations, and along the winding
steady procession moved the twin beams of
traffic. -
mout in the states, lights all over out here!” we
Jeez! We tell ’em back home, they wouldn't be-
L :

‘was no blackout for us that night either. The
liftered with gabbing men until near mid-

m Espiritu it was but a few days’ run to Gluadal-
ur trusty escort criss-crossed the zigzag course
owed. We passed the spot where a pre-war
an liner, converted to a troop transport, had
bW after striking one of the area’s protecting
Part of it was reported sometimes visible above
tichored only briefly at Guadalcanal, we spent time
_ g the contour of the island and trying to esti-
i€ the location of historie spots such as Bloody Knoll
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and Henderson Field. In the sky, P-38s kept up a fast
pace of dog-fighting and startling air tacties. Along the
busy shoreline we saw fire-blackened hulls and wrecked,
sunken eraft.

This was our first stop in the Solomon Islands, the
war-publicized archipelago that swings in a 700-mile
arc up toward New Guinea. Our next stop was to bein
the Russell Islands, some 50 miles way, at Banika’s
White Beach. We arrived there in mid-Mareh 1944.

|SLAN DA LEUM

Units' symbol at emtrance
fo camp areas,




National Colors flying at camp's circular
f_ar& on crest of rnidge overlooking shore-
ine,
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olors, Ceremony enacted at site shown in background picture.

Camp areas, Top: Section of Unit 572's cnlisted men’s quarters, looking to the southwest
Morning Call 1o the C

Center: Officers’ Country, looking southeast. Bottom: Section of Unit 573's enlisted mens

quarters, looking southwest.




Master-at-Arms Shack.

Camp galley area, showing (left to right) two commissary storage huts, including office in second one; refrigerator shack, galley entrance, and at
right, bakery. Burners outside bakery heat two ovens, camp-constructed from pontoons. Entrance to one of enlisted men's two messhalls 1s partly
visible at extreme right.



Above:

Officers’ Wardroom.,
Indirect lighting fAxtures
made in camp,

Below:
Chief Petty Officers’ -
Mess. /

Chew hall scenes. Top: Middle section houses galley, serving line, scullery. Wings on either
side are mess halls. Center: Men passing through serving line. Bortom: Scullery, showing
tubs of hot water for each man to wash own tray.




Left: View of three Quonset huts
housing paint shop at left, plumb-
ing shop at center and carpenter
shop at nght. Part of 572 area
shows in background.

Right: Vehicle grease rack at left
and fuel depot at right. Gasoline
tank is made from pontoon. Quon-
set hut in background is carpenter
shop.

presided over by doctor,

Bottem: Sick Bay

¢ set up in recre:

ll].'](!l_'.

white are corpsmen.




EQUIPMENT SHOPS
Lefr: Looking north. In line left to right:
Cylinders of welding gas stacked outside
welding shop; heavy equipment shed; parts
department (lower Quonset hut in center);
light equipment shed; tre repair shop;
battery maintenance and machine shop.

Right: Same line of installations
!u-nmr r wuth Trailer machine \i:up
is at h behind .'_u\\ m\. in
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Top: Protestant service on stage of Scuttlebutt Junction. Center: Easter Sunrise Service atop
Bulldog Hill, 1945. Bottom: Catholic service at Scuttlebute Junction.
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OFFICERS

Left to right—Top row: Chaplain Ernest T. Marble*, Chief Carpenter Herbert V.
Nordholm, Chief Carpenter Harold W. Musser, Chief Carpenter Oscar G. Lundgoot,
Chief Carpenter Charles W. Walsh, Lt. R. H. Wau*

Bottom row: Lt.(jg) J. Frederick Clarke, Lt. R. Joel Haverstick, Lt. Brown, Lt. An-
drews, Lt. Edward L. Sandy, Lt.(jg) Clifford J. McFarlin.

*Attached temporarily.
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HeapguarTers PLAaTooN

Lefr to right—Top row: Lloyd M. Lindberg, Lewis E. Barrows, George Hazelton Jr., Arthur C. Cook,
Robert C. Norton, John R. Briggs, Fred Dawson, John M. Victory.

Fifth row: John T. Connors, Albert S. Giulietti, Samuel A. Williamson, L. D. Anderson, James W. Hahler,
Joseph L. Franklin, Max Herr.

Fourth row: James L. Bewley, William F. Kimbrough, William E. Yohe, Frank L. Perate, Raymond Ding-
felder, Elton H. Cook, Dino P. Ampolini.

Third row: Allen M. Flye, Albert M. Smilic, Herman H. Eddy, Percy H. Skelton, Francis L. Sylvester,
Lawrence C. Bishop, Cynil M. Wolfe,

Second row: Robert L. Favor, James R. Garrett, Jewel E. Ames, Evan B. Sweet, James F. Cummings,
George F. Lease, William A. Sheldon.

First row: Carl F. Felix, Salvatore ]. Scappellato, George L. Key,- Charles T. Wells, Merlin Goldbery,
Robert L. Sample.

Kuneeling: James E. Cox, Lester G. Volkman (with Gunner), Ira L. Adams,
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Pratoox O~

Left to right—Top row: Andrew ]. Krankota. John H. King, Walter Hacuber Jr., Henry P, Sermuks,
Charles G. Delancy, William E. Mechan, Joseph H. Baldwin.

Fourth row: Chester E. Shaffer, Willard R. Swartz, George L. Burgess Jr., Alfred T. Tonelli, Roy E.
Davis, Llovd F. Johnston.

Third row: James Fascia, Clarence R. Boughner, Ralph M. Saavedra, Thomas J. Bennett, Albert P. Moore.

Second row: Everett |. Wright, Arthur C. Gage. Alton G. Jennie. Frederick Dernago, John H. Hadden,
Russell A. Nclson.

First row: Louis R. Chatey, Carl C. Capnglione, Fred J. Anuoco, Harry L. Campbell, Edgar W. Coogan,
James P. Butchart, Fay L. Wickhff.

Absent: Marcus M. Cash.



CEMU 572
PrLatoon Two
Left to right—Top row: Leo V. Falon, Ralph J. Host, Joe A. Ruggicro, Edward S. Key, David G. McDon-
ald, Edgar E. Ford, Harrison C. Freidel.

Fifth row: Arthur R. McNeil, Robert P. Nelson, Forrest L. Newmaster, Cyril A. Blesener, William J.
Renner, Leonard A. MacDonald.

Fourth row: Scbastian M. Pipier, Ernest W. Wenzel, George L. Moon, Donald K. Zeiner, John A. Babish,
Earl E. Corpe.

Third row: John F. Schaad, Willard C. Thompson, Robert S. Lewis, Fred W. Graham, Joseph T. Bruno,
Milo J. Hyland.

Second row: Albert E. Farrall, Daniel A. Delfino, Lester L. Leitch, Clarence A. Rogers, Charles A. Bliss,
Miguel L. Grado.

First row- Albert H. Paulsson, Hyman ]. Greenberg, Edward L. Klapper, Bennic F. Edens, Asa D. Phil-
brick.

Absent: Merlyn G. Kresge.
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PiatooN THREE

Lefe to right—Top row: William T. Sutton, Louis T. Mueller, Lawrence T. Maberry, Homer L. Cope-
land, Charles G. Janka, Stewart R. Norris, Leon A. Rioux.

Fifth row: Anthony J. Boudreau, John J. Novacek, Theodore V. Miller, Charles L. Marscilles, Albert R.
Dutrizac, Clarence F. Morilla, Charles H. Roy.

Fourth row: Charles R. Miller, Roma L. Thorn Jr., Charles Stone, Forrest P. McBryde, Ralph E. Miles,
Ralph F. Mumby.

Third row: Ernest P. Summel, William A. Merrick, Gunnar A. Linder, Mark W. Price, John H. Mack,
Leonard Post, Frederick L. Prescott.

Second rosw: Robert E, Stansficld, Francs X. Odermann, Fred W. Lloyd, Jess L. Owen, Abraham Malmad,
James D. Melvin.

First row: Harlin C. Hayes, Emile D. Cefola, Nelson F. Dubois (with Gunner), Joseph W. Perry, John E.
Manley.
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PrLaroox Four

Left to right—Top row: Floyd W. Hitchcock, John H. Kannady, Paul C. Olson, Norman E. Culver, Ray
J. Cowley, Frank Novotny.

Fifth row: Clarence D. Boyd, Frank Dolinar Jr., John H. Scott, Stanley E. Rego, Arthur L. Gray, Edwin
A. Zugar, Charles F. Conroy.

Fourth row: Robert E. Drenttel, Robert E. Fischback, Walter A. Stewart Jr., Charles F. Taylor, Wilham J.
Gass, Robert G. Stark, Jesse H. Grice.

Third row: Clayton C. Olewine, Angelo Racioppi, Robert J. Quinn, Louis E. Cupeta, Earl H. Bagnell,
Harold Greenfield, Robert D, Hall,

Second row: Robert E. Wasik, George P. Butler, Raymond P. Rasmussen, Ernest C. Gilchrest.

First row: Laurence E. Stump, David V. Mudiman, Charles T. Taylor, Clyde L. Roberson, Wilham Hamm
(with Gunner).
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PraTtoox Five

Lejt to right—Top row: Joseph ]. Argiso, Kenneth W. Holz, William L. Norton, Joseph H. Busby Jr.,
Ray E. Paker Jr., James V. Kesterson.

Fifth row: Raymond G. Cawood, Earle R. Mossey, Paul F. Morgan, Gustav A. Schmoegner, George P.
Kish, Howard R. Carpenter.

Fourth row: Herbert A. Schoenenberger, Arthur L. Burke Jr., Forest N. Reed, Arthur E. Muse, Alvie H.
McCartor Jr., Johnie G. Gross.

Third row: David K. Brown, Willard F. Hamilton, Samuel N. Conner, George Onei, John J. Mulsoff,
Leroy G. Murray.

Second row: John T. Cole, John P. Hoke, Frank A. Laurino, Raymond F. Moore, Harry C. Starr, John
Lash.

First row: Charles A. Reed, Sylvio E. Nepveu, William J. Troy Jr., Kendall C. Tuttle, Frank J. Raberts.
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PrLaTooNn 51X

Lejt to right—Top row: Walter T. Barlow, Alfred ]. Schwarz, Nolan ]. Bramell, Thomas G. Ellsworth,
James G. Healy Jr., Allen E. Hayes.

Fourth row: Carl O. Nelson, Theodore J. Brinkman, Herbert A. Bosley, Neal Bell, Harry S. Stites, Irl R.
Gulick.

Third row: John A. Reichenberg, James A. Scott, Ben Elliott, Leroy ]. Martin, Russell N. Bronson.
Second row: Robert B. Langdon, Clyde W. Hess, Adolph W. Benning, Lloyd G. Walker, John S. Palmer.

First row: Doyle S. Bonds, Edward ]. Contino, Walter A. Rose, William H. Brittingham, Robert L. Sweet.
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Heapguanters PraToox

Left to right—Top row: Norman K. Davis, Robert C. Myers, Frank C. Baptist, George A. Russon Jr.,
Raymond G. Tangen, Frederick Pope Jr., Joe E. Richardson.

Fifth row: John Sinovich, Thomas G. Paxton, Oliver L. White, Richard A. Husak, James F. Daugherty,
Joseph M. Attanasio, Phillip A. Clement.

Fourth row: Morms C. Phillips, Richard C. Wood, Joel L. Yother, William C. Dryden, Edward H. Gorst,
A. . Davis Jr., Ralph E. Daniel.

Third row: John Chorney, Travis Harding, Victor J. 1llig, James C. Brown, Mclvin W. Hunt, Edward R.
Holbrook, Raymond A. Bishop.

Second row: Joseph Stegler, John W. Alberts, Richard H. Focge Jr., Frank M. Ciotti. James R. Gillispic,
Clemile Lemaire Jr.

First row: Albert St. Pierre, Earl L. Williams, Elden S. Baldwin, Jack Laruc, Selwyn G. Weintraub, Harold
B. Roberts, John W. Dickey.
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PraToon Six

Left to right—Top row: Walter T. Barlow, Alfred J. Schwarz, Nolan J. Bramell, Thomas G. Ellsworth,
James G. Healy Jr,, Allen E. Hayes.

Fotrth row: Carl O. Nelson, Theodore J. Brinkman, Herbert A. Bosley, Neal Bell, Harry S. Stites, Irl R.
Gulick.

Third row: John A. Reichenberg, James A. Scott, Ben Elliott, Leroy J. Martin, Russell N. Bronson.
Second row: Robert B. Langdon, Clyde W. Hess, Adolph W. Benning, Lloyd G. Walker, John S. Palmer.

First row: Doyle S. Bonds, Edward ]. Contino, Walter A. Rose, William H. Britingham, Robert L. Sweet.
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HEADQUARTERS PLATOON
Left to right—Top row: Norman K. Davis, Robert C. Myers, Frank C. Bapust, Gec
Raymond . Tangen, Frederick Pope Jr., Joe E. Richardson.
Fifth row: John Sinovich, Thomas G.
Joseph M. Attanasio, Phillip A. Clement.
Fourth row: Morris C. Phillips, Richard C. Wood, Joel L. Yother, William C. Dryden
A. D. Davis Jr., Ralph E. Iyaniel.

Third row: John Chorney, Travis Harding,
Holbrook, Raymond A. Bishop.
Second row: Joseph Stegler, John W. Alberts, Richard H. Foege Jr., Frank M. Ciottl

Clemile Lemaire Jr.
First row: Albert St. Pierre, Earl L. Williams, Elden S. Baldwin. Jack Larue, Selwyn G

B. Roberts, John W. Dickey.

re Ao Russon Jr,

Paxton, Oliver L. White, Richard A. Husak, James F. Daugherty,

. Edward H, Gorst,

Victor J. llig, James C. Brown, Melvin W. Hunt, Edward R.

. James R. Gillispic.

_ Weintraub. Harold




CBMU 573
Pratoon ONE

Left ta right—Top row: Louis H. Bliss, Charles M. Heck, Harold A. Clukay, Homer A. \\'ri_\__'_‘}.n. Churles
W. Curtice, William J. Thorpe.
Fifth row: Clarence C. Yates, Clarence E. Kettler, George Scltzer, Roy W. Briggs. Russcll B. Jones.

Richard B. Williams Sr.

Fourth row: Kermit L. Adams. Norman E. Holleraft, Lawrence S. Gilman. Dwight B. Gleason. Donald F.
Schmidt, Edmund J. Tobin.

Third row: Richard C. Dillow, Edward H. Orr, Georpe F. Muse, Ray £, Sedlak. Edward H. Calnan.
Edward C. Zukowsky.
Second row: Kenneth D. Ellsworth, Llewelyn R. Stoddard, Thomas A. Burling |r., Frank C. Flores,

Harold E. Johnson, John 0. Taylor.

First row: William E. Torres, William M. Faurote. David A. Bodenhamer. Garland W. Mitchell. William
J. McCarthy, Frank B. Trainor.
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PLatoon Two

Lefr to right—Top row: Elim R. Hopkins, John W. Coates. Nick [. Puhich, John H. Williams Jr., Alvin
C. Howard, Harold J. Sharpe.

Fifth roe: Stanley M. Harwood, Eddy R. Troxel. John R. Cotter, William J. Trinka. Edwin E. Phillips,

Harm Huwsinga.

Fourth row: Wilham E. Lawhorn, James T. Tromiczak, Milton A. Weaver, Damel R. Sener, Charles F
Wallace, Roy A. Redd.

Third row: David W. Raybourn, Charles R. Kramer, Edward E. Govette, Ray E. Marz, Juohn E. Hout.
Forrest B. McPherson.

Second row: Ernest |. Henrichsen, Richard C. Timreck, Edward V. Hicks, Anthony Borghise. Daniel A,

Kelly, Ralph N. Plaffer.

First rosw: Richard C. Stoller, John T. McLeod, Harvey D. Fish, John C. Harns.

|
]
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PraTooN THREE

Left to right—Top row: William B. Ward, Charles W. Katsel, Meredith J. Nash, Horace Place, Howard J.
Yates, Arthur P. Lyon, Harry E. Stello.

Fourth row: Denver B. Austin, Donald M. Norton, Olen F. Westfall, Robert R. Blackley, Allen W. Snow,
Schuyler W. Slater, Ernest J. Stroub.

Third row: Paul V. Sherman, Charles G. Johnson, Lawrence C. Weimar, Anthony L. Natoli, Brice E.
Storey, Robert K. Purser,

Second row: Elmer F. Kimball, John Parker, James R. Rigby, Phillip P. Peluso, James J. Russo, Mel L.
Roziene.

First row: Leroy J. Ackermann, Earl R. Herring, Clarence G. McMackin, Stephen M. McGreevy, Harold

L. Norris, Peter Stensland.
In front: Burke D. Lundberg.

Absent: John T. Polinskey, Wilfred Riendeau, James E. Smith.
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Pratoox Four

Lejt to right—Top row: Lloyd C. Ettig. Joseph F. Miller, Wendell K. Reisch, Raymond E. Monigold,
Clyde 1), Davis, Frank E. West, James P. Heneghan,

Fourth row: George D. Dull, Jack Pendell Jr., Raymond E. Arledge, George V. Ketchum, Ewell B. Steph-
ens. Frank M. Sander, Jacob C. Aguilar.

Third row: Newton T. Phclon, Warren N. Phelon, Paul G. Schultz Sr., Frank W. Morrison, John O.
Price Jr.. Max E. Wagoner, James L. Westfall.

Second rotw: James L. Martel, William G. Spillane, Albert J. Hanna, Rano R. Pulkkinen, John L. Menti,
Douglas M, Jones.

First row: Carl L. Ingraham, John E. Kraweyk, Bob E. Matthews, Henry J. Hruska, Frederick ]. Youren,
Fredrick A. Grater.

In front: Charles D. Harkins, Lloyd D. Cooper.
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Pratoox Five

Left to right—Top row: Ralph R. Samck, Kenneth W. Cote, Donald D. See, Carl A. Schwanbeck, John

D. Cyphert, Conrad G. Hanson, Hugh E. Simpson.

Fifeh row: Neil ]. Dalton, Harold D. Shields, Gerhard E. Evenson, David Bleier, Donald L. Yeager, Walter

L. Currier, James T. Farns.

Fourth row: Benjamin G. Simons, William J. Salyers, John H. Swenson, Woodrow C. Leaird, Clarence

A. Mullaney, Daniel A. Sawicki, Joseph H. Cook.

Third row: William P. Leitgeb, Melvin E. Clark. Arthur W. Gracser, Edward V. Rowe, Frank W. Stout,

Nicholas Pituch, Woodrow W. Fisher.

Second row: Joseph Swartz, Burton E. Weaver, Clarence M. Uhrig, Arthur W. Taylor Jr., Philip D.
Litano, Isaac W. Duste, Robert E. Wolf.

First row: Robert L. Slaton, Henry R. Patterson, Vincent N. Grosso, Joseph C. Eoff, John W. Hull.

Absent: Perry W. Tingler.
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PraTtoon Six

Left to right—Top row: Dalfred C. Jackson, Harry K. Dunham, Edward N. Lawton, Harry R. Bughman,
William ]. Smith, Edward T. Jordling.

Fifth row: Walter A. Plaisted, Samuel J. Stauffer, Donald P. Woodward, Lloyd J. Grinder, Calvin J. M.
Lewis, George B. Kerr.

Fourth row: Randell Conine, Eber S. Emerson Jr., Michacel Z. Hoffman, Emerick Kovacevich, Wayne
McV. Ward, Alfred L. Slizewski.

Third row: Henry D). Lanmigan, Marvin E, Wilborn, Andrew Tarasovitch, George ]. Hennessey, Herbert
D. Sipe, William P. Sidella.

Second row: James A. Galbraith, Leonard I). Cuthbert, Herbert A. Mumblow, Leander J. Potter, Robert
V. Keeffe, Clacey McNary.

First row: Goodwin ], Phillips, Christy M. Champ, Maurice F. Shea, Nick J. Cimino, Lynden M. Barber,
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CHAPTER FOUR

N
=

which aquatic nomads encounter for the
ne the romance of an exotic South
e, and find confidentially, it stinks.

' or more aboard a troop transport on the
aches of two oceans and a sea is apt to im-

uman body is so constructed that it requires
masses of human bodies congregated in a
s smell bad ; the equatorial region is the sce-
. place known to man; and, there is more
face of the earth than there is land.
{l gse truths implanted in our minds, we are
elated at the prospect of again setfing foot
a where we could spread out and live among
n flora and wild fauna—such as it would be,
e did the morning in March after our ship hove
the coast of Banika, one of the largest islands in
group, second only to neighboring Pavuvu,
1 the ship we could see the narrow finger of land
1 sever Point and word was spread that we were

Begtate ¥

overland to a point on Renard Sound, a deep
nearly euts Banika in two at its northern tip.
know the names of the places then, or even

ing intelligence, since the morning sun was
ing the region in heat and we were saddled with
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our full packs and field gear. Even during the pre
debarkation lineup on deck, the pack straps ent deeply.
into the foreshoulders, and what they did to sunburg

shouldn’t happen to a dog. A hike in our condition shm:e or at the sturdy steel pontoon docks.

would have reduced man to meatball. Fortunately, T4 bled from the lighter to the slippery steel and

advanee reports also gaid there would be trucks w:utmg ' . to the sloppy arcaway where Army trucks,
for us. dven b

y Negro troops, awaited us. Overheated by the
A big self-propelled pontoon lighter chugged out

“hobbled by the warehouses strapped to our
through the still green water to the ship and idled s and waists, we somehow got into the trucks
alongside. A ship’s gangway was lowered, a steep nar- ‘the muddy dock behind us as we rumbled over
row ramp studded with step-like slats, down which you -surfaced roads toward the island’s interior.
tripped trying not to go too fast. On the lighter you a small island which Messrs, Rand and MeNally
crowded into semi-vacant space, standing or heing sen fit to depict (when they depict it at all) as a
stood upon, gitting or being sat upon, chiseled a drink t on the Pacific map, we rolled a long way to
from somebody’s canteen and yelled a few random re- inations, following the wide hairpin turn of
marks—it didn’t matter what. When the lighter was Sound’s shoreline.
erowded to capacity, a couple score more men were :

¢ the route the ground was strewn with sights
loaded on, the motor revved up and we slowly moved anewcomer’s eyes pop. Even in our ahsolutely
away toward the island.

rtable state, there were the characteristic ex-
N8 at awe,

atainous stacks of materiel were thickly dis-
hronghout the thousands and thousands of coco-
‘trees that, except for the jungle aveas, were the
hade aﬂl:l concealment the terrain nﬂered Pifty-
on oil and gasoline drumg were stacked by the
5, pyramid fashion. Piles of new, folded tents
d over the ground; hills of heavy bomb casings
red left and right. There were areas covered with
Fe round water buoyvs, mines, rows and rows of
field pieces, some covered against the weather,
‘open; stacks of big shell casings, mountains of
Alnunition hoxes, thousands of cases of prepared
lines of light tanks, trucks, jeeps; pileg of

i a7
e Beach had a brownish tinge, caused by a sea
) _._muﬂ that covered the waterfront area to a
more than an inch. A few transport ships lay

We shared semi-vacant space on the shoreward ride.



58 Bitter Bﬂ]'.t'.gg
lumber, heavy construction equipment, here and there

junked vehicles, rotting or rusting equipment. Thepe

were gun emplacements and anti-aireraft batteries and
sound detectors and harbor eontrol towers. We passed
the bright coralled runway of the bomber strip, saw

planes dispersed in tree-shrouded taxiways. Camp

areas were pocked with foxholes.

We counldn’t help but be impressed by the palm-
hidden arsenal that only a few hundred yards from
shore had looked like plaeid tervitory as virgin as a
mermaid with halitosis,

Seabee, Army or Marine camps dotted the cloaked
interior of the island: Rough layouts of tents, semi-
circular, prefabricated metal Quonset huts, shacks and
warehouses. Here and there bushy-headed little black
natives, pipes indolently drooping from their mouths,
perched atop spindly framework, lazily engaged in ap-
plyving thatehing for a hut or storehouse.

The destination of Unit 572 was an area near
Renard Sound. The area was already oceupied by a
Construetion Battalion that had been on the island for
close to a year and had built many of the then-present
installations under threat of Japanese air action which
on oceasion has bheeome actual,

[Unit 573 went a couple of miles farther to an area
oceupied by another Construetion Battalion, There
they found, as any outfit does, tropical discomforts at
their unmitigated worst. Umit 571 (the old Company
B of the 18th Super) was assigned to an area where it
too discovered the low point in Pacific habitation.

(The old Company A, Unit 570, was at this time
honeymooning in Florida and letters from men there
likewige said that, when they weren't on liberty, they

29

e planet.)
immediate post-landing period was in faet not
to be a bed of lotus blmcrms With the best

1& Iug'h ground where hreezea would nllegedly
rough camp and drainage would be at its best.
he highest priorvity upen arrival was not the
of gites and setting up of camps. It was some-
ro vital, a sacred Seabee rite performed hy
n novitiates—the Feast of the Coconuts,

| were unslung and hurled aside. Thirsty,
ien, grasping the discoloring nuts that littered
nd, hacked away with bayonet or knife until
ing milk gurgled in the gullet and molars
the moist meai. On the faces beamed the ex-
that seemed to say: ““I dome it! I done it!"”
ion hands watched like patient parents, Then
V1800 1S,

rbody does it, You’ll get over it. You'll get
on won’t ever waunt to see one . ., . Don't take
~old ones. They'll give you the ruua They will
1: it you eat too many. Get one thal's a little bit
y Just when they fall.”

t was the beginning of the brief period during
the battalions acted as hig hrothers. They fed us
eir chow halls; they told us what to do and what
0 do; and they told us that out here “the chiefs
do m:y work,”" that the place was an ‘““officer’s
lise,”” that if we stayed long emough we'd get a
'.i;_leavﬂ (as they had) at New Zealand and gpend
from $300 to #1000 there. They let us use
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their precious rainwater; they let us write letters in the the midget tent city, Someone broke out en-
shadows of their electrie tent lights; they let us sheltepr g tools and shallow drainage ditches were dug
from the rain in the lee of their tents. After all, we _ the tents. Theoretically all ditches were to be
were their rvelief. They'd have a chance to get off this : tad but it was a hit or miss job. Late after-
“‘goddam rock.”” Nothing was too good for ns, hoon i '_ a sad array of shultnra get up with bush

But there i a limit to everything. We lengthenod )
their chow lines; we tried to buy up their scant supply
of eigars, writing paper, ete.; we crowded their show-
ers; we depleted their water supply and generally ex-
hibited nuisance value, Soon signs began to appear on
rain barrels: *So sorry—no more water;'’ and the
showers were closed down just when we worked up a
good, dirty sweat. Gradually we began solving our own
problems, then began to take over the entire area as the
hattalions prepared to pull out. Before they left,
several weeks henee, it wag we who had turned into the
big, if relatively inexperienced, brothers.

Our first meal as guests followed the coeonut orgy.
There was ice-cold synthetic eitrus fruit juice which
we lapped up with abandon—the first cold drink in a
long time. It was the despised ““battery acid,” but we
didn’t yet despise it. We had “*Seabee steak,” that
ingenious animal medley known as Spam, and mashed
potatoes, We thought we were in clover, We told our
new friends how lueky they were to have such good
chow, to be so lavish with it, and to have their ehow
lines move as fast as they did. If we weren't green,
somebody must have reviged the spectrum !

The pup tent era began right after noon chow.
Amid the ecoconut trees, men paired off in straight lines,
pooled shelter halves and constructed those triangles lap.
of torture which gave you the choice of keeping your e old hands used to like to tell us to lot the little
head or your feet ingide, Unrolled packs littered the Bnes go but to wateh out for the kind that “‘turn over
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Running toater in every tent.

The malaria carrier against whom we prepared was
pholes, the femnale of which species puts the bite
“-anlr in the davk und is dwtmgumhed by the faet
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your dog-tag to see what type blood you have.” Oddly

enough, mosquitos in 572’s zone were not as great an
annoyanee as expected, The area oceupied by 573 was
bothered considerably by the malarial **gang buzzers, ™
despite the fact that precautions were taken there, too.
In time the comparative lack of malavia infection
brought relaxation of personal protective mesasures,
though the campaign for eaution continued.,

If Mrs. Anopholes was asleep at the switch, rats and
lizards were not. They wanted the tents themselves
and were annoyed at us for
uging them, Big, fat and grey
they came truckin’ on down,
pranced over our feet or even
took a bite here and there
Little lizards secooted back
and forth. Ants did a eash
and carry business all over the areas. The night was
alive with flashlight heams, inspecting this or that, and
wakeful men debated whether the latest movement in

the dark was a rat or a snake, not yet having learned
fhat snakes were rare.

Then eame the rains, Torrents poured out of no-
where and the drainage moats were either washed out
or overflowed, so that water ran through the tents, some-
times over the poncho you lay on, sometimes under.
Everything you had in the world, ineluding your rifie,
was wef, damp or muddied. You were sleeping in most
of your clothes too, and they were wet or muddy. If
you touched the inside of the pup tent, the rain came
through. The air inside was stifling in spite of ventila-
tion, If you got a few hours’ sleep you were lucky, In

wy Settled
ping the sun was out and the ground steamed
t dried out. You hung your gear atop your
g:rspread it on the grass to dry. Maybe some of
fill there during the next rainstorm which you
yery well foretell. You cleaned your rifle to
dy for piece ingpection, and brother—there was
aning !

meals and for evening recreation you slogged
e muddy incline and up the other side to the
_?’h area. There you sat on the hard log seats of
alion theater, the Banikadrome, and heard
padeasts. Counter-thrusts of hemmed-in Jap-
oops on Bougainville,
y of hundred miles up
was of immediate in-

BT if bEG&ﬂll?‘ dlll'k
the Banikadrome pre-
ts nightly movie with waits between reels. After
icked your way back through the mud, and if
n't have a flashlight, maybe you fell into a fox-
and skinned yourself, Maybe you tripped over
3 too and ripped yourgelf on ecoral. Back at the
ou ran your flashlight over your helongings,
red *To hell with it!"" and erawled in.

On brilliantly moonlit nights you might call atten-
o1 to the full moon lighting the elouds, silvering the

y ']ight on the ground, almost bright enough to
‘?5’ If your buddy didn’t feel like an argument
than, he might say, “Yeah. Bright as hell, ain't
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Organization of detail assignments at first Was,
figuratively and literally, fairly sloppy but every man
worked at something. There had to be day and night
gangs helping to unload the ship and to fruck equip-
ment to the camp site, New 16-foot square pyramidal
tents with plywood deeks had to be erected and coconut
logs sawed for pilings. Equipment already in the area
had to be guarded against secavengers. (Apt mates were
beginning to learn the art of** procurement,’'the method
by which official materiel ig unofficially put to logitimate
use,) Small erews had already been assigned to help
maintain the bomber strip at Renard Field, others to
help in road maintenance; some drew KP. But right
now the primary job was unloading and organizing
supplies.

It turned out that on our first hurried seramble
across the White Beach dock we had merely skirted
the sea of liguid mud. During ship wnloading opera-
tions we walked through it ankle deep. With rain an
almost daily occurrence, sometimes twice daily or more,
docks and roads were treacherous as ice, If was nof
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drainage gully, or one that had skidded in a
, blocking the road and holding up a dozen or
es.

et swung overside amid the hoarse calls and
) machine operators and guy-rope men., Tons
tes and lumber poured onto the dock. As it came
someone yelled:

eadache!”

stimes mets spilled their contents directly
k-np trucks. Gangs piled it up, rode the truck
, unloaded and went back. Other gangs worked
10ld, rigging huge tonnages for crane hoisting.
Bon e t]:;u;,-' got lost in the ship and suddenly found

"""*3 in ﬂm gu]]ey, ﬁlehmg a cup of java and i

ine when the ship would have to pull out, Ships
1 %,uﬂ. went on striet timetables (o consideration
phically illustrated later when a ship had to sail
veral thonsand cazes of heer still aboard).

apyrmmcln] tents (permanent in h'pe but not in
im) were going up on the erest of a rise over laok
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Then came the daten of civilization.
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it, Temporarily each tent would quarter eight
 each looked like an outsize version of Fibber
closet with a little mud slung around to make
(Jots were issued the night we moved in. Up
» bunk mogquito nets for the first time. Tt was
by Hashlight, Edison came late to us.
'nul]y camp life was falling into a plan. We
wwing in on the battalion’s transportation lof, its
gl ts electric shop and paint shop, and we had our
uards watching their junk to see that nobody
before we did. We were looking over their area
2 ayes like the prospective tenants we were.
‘was talk that Unit 573 would move into the area,
| we were out to stake claims. But we were not
e-minded that we neglected to build sidewalks
_our temporary area. Many a coconut log was
d into place and many a back strained over the
erushed coral. But we moved again before the
jeat was completed. Just as well; the sidewalks had
""h  veached the brow of the hill, about as far as they
"_n without tuwrning into the Tm-l:-nmugh Bridge.
rpt{}ra leaving this location we underwent a new
3 nce, one whose seriousness failed to dawn on us
atil later. It was shortly after the show that the giant
p near the MAA's sounded an air raid alert, At the
erator plants the master switches were cut and the
arens plunged into darkmess, In our tents we
ourselves: ““Wonder what that is?”” But as we
ered, the idea soaked in. An alert. Veteran bat-
i men who had undergone bombing attacks before
had a healthy respect for alerts, mentally or actual-

=

¥ picked their foxholes and prepared themselves, We
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our own men shouted his idea of good advice:

“Everyhody out! Everybody in the foxholes!”

““Shaddap!"" someone answered. ‘‘Hellya talkin?
about? You crazy?"

We sat in the dark until the all-elear was given and
we could put on our flushlights again. Perhaps it was
only an alert caused by a friendly plane not immediate-
ly identified. Perhaps an enemy was near. But in any
event it illustrated the difference between the initiated
and the uninitiated.

Only one other time was our territory affected by
an alert, and that of the mildest sort, not even relayed
at large. Seuttlebutt told of it the next morning, The
intelligence had been communicated to certain unit offi-
cers, but apparently it had failed to develop serionsly.

Among the first things we learned after reaching
the island (indeed, we had hegun to learn it aboard
ship), was a new system of military protocol between
officers and enlisted men. Saluting was as outmoded
for ordinary use as a Willkie button. Standing at at-
tention was used only on rare occazions, such as during
inspection of quarters, and even then the flesh was
wenk, The relation of officers to men, while not relax-
ing its background of authority and formality, was
generally concerned with communicating an idea or an
order in the most expedient way, and of accomplishing
a desired end with the greatest foree and haste. This
allowed ample opportunity for men to report their con-
versations with officers in glowing terms, such as .

Bitter Bellies
etayed as we were, very much unworried. Somewhers
in the darkness a flashlight beam showed. A voice yell-
ed: ““Put out that light!” A few seconds later one of
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, ]nn::1 juat like I'm tu.]km to vou. I says, so
b o listen to me. I says what in the hell.,.,”
ng and moving again—that was the story of
i:ua.l settlement in the area. We sneaked up a
Wt a time. From the pup tents we went to the

e, then reloeated ourselves in platoon order,
at, sinece we would have to put up the same
: in a different location, we moved to vacant
¢houses until the transplanting was ac-

‘the meantime the main body of the departing
m had moved out and their erudely furnished,
ats had felt the axe, hammer and (let’s faee it)
pusty-nail puller, Our new Quonset hut for the
Jmbing shop was going up; the galley and messhalls
s on the verge of face-lifting operations; our trucks
pment and other acquired items were lettered
L our stamp in preparation for heavy work; the
‘ ‘droma s sign was down; stills were making the
wine-saturated lister bags or *‘goatskins'’ a relie of
ays. In short, progress was on the march, gal-
disregarding a slight limp,

n Magter-at-Arms shack, equally well-known as
0 Headquarters,” marked the dividing line be-
1 the areas of Units 572 and 573. This was seat of
enforcement. From it came abnoxious reminders
Call gorts: Ouxders to report for duty, for extra duty,
P new assignments or for mast, From it emerged the
-eyed trash sleuths who gloried in finding areas
gaded policing. From it raced messengers, the
e-borne *‘bad-news boys,"" who wakened you from
Lsound sleep to get up and walk your post or called you
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waited until next month and then made no difference.

Several months later ““Gestapo Headquarters® took
on a new star boarder, the “Officer-of-the-Day,’ an in-

formational clearing house that walks like a man and is

a repository for all complaints and organizational ills,

The job of *‘officer-of-the-night" usually fell to the

warrants or chief warrants who do not require as muely
sleep as commissioned officers, With the braid’s inva.
sion of precinets consgtabulary, the “*MAA’'8"’ corporate
title changed to the “00D%.”

Tent areas were slowly assuming definite patterns.
Platoon streets were laid out—worn pathways not yet
coraled, Trucks traversing them left ruts that filled
with water or turned to slushy mud. If you had an “ol’
buddy ' in the coral business or could answer *‘ whataya
got to trade?'’ satisfactorily, you might find a pile of
crughed coral dumped near your tent and you could
spread it around at your convenience. You pestered
hell out of the earpenter shop and painut shop personnel,
trying to furnish your quarters like the east wing of
the White House. Somebody would have a “‘contact™
on fabrie gereening; somebody else could get you **all
the wire you want.” Tntra-tent conferences always in-
eluded : “I know where I can get...."

During off-duty hours, or even on-duty hours, men
could be seen eriss-crossing between tents, sacheting
around with verboten plywood, two-by-two, two-by-
fours, wire, tools and other home construction items
they later considered their own by virtue of some ob-
seure legality, Luxury items, such as extra light sock-

Bi:f-fd-?' Bﬂlul..ﬂ.ﬁ. i
to the telephone to answer a question that could have

T1

s or clothing changed bands like the “feelthy
*in Yank's Parisian eartoon.

nsformed into fantastic furniture under the
s hands of eraftsmen gifted with a Rube Gold-
gination. Center poles were cut in two and
batituted. ‘‘Porches’ were built (until an
pped them) ; and one by one, the emall corner
5 supporting the eanvas eaves disappeared.
eir elimination also did away with the maze of guy

g between tents which rats often mistook for the

needle to navigate successfully.

The rumble of 50-gallon oil drums being rolled into
samp from dump areas brought an era of backvard
jathrooms. The drums, after the heads were knocked
¢ painted and beeame rain barrels, Washstands
up near them—faney kinds with built-in shav-
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‘some trouble distinguishing between a Sea-
arine, a regular Navy man or a soldier. Theo-
F GYEryone was supposed to wear his particular
- enheimer, but ‘procurement’’ and trade had
ht style changes. Sartorial mutilations, even on
 dress, often made recognition difficult. One
st things done, if it hadn’t already been done
hip, was to slice off the trouser bottoms of the:
pgarces, whites or (;.1. greens to make shorts.
rere of varying lengths and ragged at the ends.
we dungaree shirt had undergone severe evolution
pot camp. The whiter and thinner it got and the
ps it had, the more “salty™ it was, Nobody had
pased clothes, because no clothes were ironed
shing. When dressed, you might be wearing
n army shoes, Navy socks, Army shorts,
» ghirt (possibly with tails and sleeves ent off)
bageball cap,’’ or perhaps the regulation issue

ing mirrors and compartments, or functional kinds with
only a hole in which an inverted helmet would fit.

The helmet was used for everything except putting
on the head. You could keep nails or other hardware
in it, hammer stakes with it, wash clothes in it, burn
gmall papers in it, it on it, or—most common, take a
bath with it. Some tentside lavatories dispensed en-
tirely with helmets, being rigged instead with water
containers fastened to trees and having shower arrange- b7
ments on the bottom. This gave running water if you ielmet.
hoisted pailfuls vegularly enough fo keep the reservoir lhe chances are you didn’t wear underwear. Many
filled. In some cases they worked well; in others you 1 found that wearing even the drawers (nainsook)
might as well have used a water pistol. epavated croteh itch, The skivvy ghirt was worn, if

Heads were spaced for convenience and olfactory ab all, for protection from fthe sun, But generally the
comfort, They didn't go in for Crane fixtures, using ied torso was bare. Only in the evenings at the
instead merely a deep hole in the coral that eventually where the t(Festapo’! was on guavd, or at morn-
became smallor and smaller and had to be filled in and and night chow when the messhall MAA's were on
dated for future avoidance. They were built to aceomo- owl, was full length clothing standard,
date eight oceupants, exclusive of flies and rats. If you il in the process of getting aeclimated to the new
were a gocial non-conformist and as a result found that andings and settled into the impress left by the
the OinC rewarded your attitnde with a little extra 011, we cast eritical glances at some of the infirm
duty, you usnally got a chance to dig one of the things. ations we had inherited—the two moth-eaten

In the matter of dress around eamp, there might e shacks of wood and sereening that were separate
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name of Joe and returned the ‘“Haba haba'’ greeting in '
a variety of ways. They might laugh, repeat the phrm;e'
gay “‘Hello, Joe,” or ignore us completely.
They came on Sundays to wander through the eamp
peddling shells, war clubs, grass skirts and other mer.
chandise, No slouches with the cash register, they coulgd
spot a green outfit—and up went the prices,
Often they would cuss you out good-naturedly iy
characteristic, if rudimentary, Seabee dialect. Or they
might be more serious businessmen who would sidls
away morosely if you didn't come through with a
mattress-cover or the watch you were wearing, Wa
gometimes treated them as souvenirs themselves, in-
specting at close range searification marks, bare cal-
loused feet, spindly proportions and rotten teeth, or: .
pointing out with great amusement the bleached fuzay :
hair some of them wore. A good many passively re- DNES ?Elh n.:u;l aﬁzﬁ?_d“m piano; Bilent in
gented the freak view we took of them and were at S and of-key in its ar S AP
pains to let us know it. Others enjoyed the dubious IR ronshihotise ot fwottie. place was- closed
limelight and tried to earry on awkward conversations. down temporarily but later remodeled and reopened.

or made themselves right at home in tents, scouting the ll Jafer it was ornamentally staffed by a few Red
firhishings with intercat. girl workers, the first American beauties to grow

We learned early about the American Red Cross ‘garden for almost half a year.
canteen and recreation room which was housed in &
large native-built thatehed hut a stone's throw from
the water. In the pup tent days when our blood had :
not thinned (as it eventually does in tropical elimates) s changing wartime personnel. And we came to
and we were not yet inured to heavy work in the de- ; ite the size of pinpoint island groups and the
bilitating heat, work groups knocked off during the Teadth of oceans.
day for a quick rest at the Red Cross and a cup of d t didn’t take long for the eoconuts to go from a
something cold to drink. Sometimes the cold drink ' f:y‘ to a drug on the market, especially when
turned out to be hot coffee or cocon, There were tahles 5 had to clear the ground of them periodically.

Beachhead ot the Red Crors,

irs there, months-old hooks and magazines,

its coconut plantations, its souvenir grounds, its
ks and its questionable advantages, its ““ gooks”’



8 Bitter Bellies
Interest in the South Seas turned to profound, profuss

and profane disgust and to boredom. Day after day

the sun continued to rise and set on Banika and we wera
stuelk with it.

OPERATIONS

CHAPTER FIVE

' awhich we get down to business and do
‘something to earn our campaign ribbon.

ABEE maintenance unit is a service organiza-
. As such it is likely to find itself playing an
acular role in distant outposts that link the
 fronts to sources of men and materiel. Bases
e ready to meet traffic bound for the fronts, if it
 their way. If it isn’t, the base must be oper-
the same in preparation for the unexpected.
be operated, regardless of activity, until ad-
power has swept it hopelessly to the rear; and
en it must be maintained until all its eontribu-
gibilities have been exploited.
e lot of maintenance personnel is sometimes a de-
experience, Complaints and eriticisms are
Perspectives narrow and seales of value become
ed. Achievement is interpreted in terms of in-
cupations, This is not to say that inefficien-
holly avoided or that woefully incidental stop-
ects are not started in days of lean activity,
verall fact emerges: The base remains equip-
réady and staffed to meet contingencies of supply.
eabee base (like its insect counterpart, the bee)
8pend its life preparing for a one and only mating
en die. But, if such be the ease, in the total pat-
war it has served its purpose. If it entails
and months of irritation and *‘standing by,
18 also part of the cost.
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In the early part of May 1944, two months aftep
CBMUs 572 and 573 landed on Banika, the ““virtua]
completion’’ of the Sonth Pacific campaign “except
for mopping-up and starving-out operations’’ was an.
nounced by Admiral William F, (Bull) Halsey, com-
mander of the South Pacific Foree and later Comman-
der of the Third Fleet, who paid this tribute to the

work of serviee organizations:

“. . . A great measuve of the credit for the sky-
blazing, sea-sweeping, jungle-smashing of the combat
forces goes to the eonstrnetion gangs and gervice organ-
izations that bulldozed bases out of jungles and bhrought

up the beans and bullets and supplies,’’™®

We can’t take eredit for building the Naval Ad-

vanced Base at the Russell Islands, but we changed the
face of it considerably and we did bring up Spam, ““the
beans and bullets and supplies.”’

Paramount features of our work were: Maintenance
of the homber strip at Renard Field and the fighter
sirip at Sunlight Field; maintenance of 11 miles of

*Complete text of Halsey's commendation received at WAE, Russell
lalands, dated 4 May 1944:—""With the announcement of the virtual
cmnplef!crn of the South Pacific r:amfalgn. except for mopping-up
und starving-out operations, 1 ean tell you and the world that no
reater !1(§h ng team hag ever been out together. From the desperate
aye of Guadaleanal to the smooth steamrollering of Bougalnville
ant the easy selzure of Green and Emirau, all U.S and Allled Serv-
fees put aside every comsideration but the one gu.nl af wipi:nr ouf the
Japs, As you progressed, your technlgues and teamworl improved
until at the last, ground, amphiblous, sea and air forces were workin
a8 one beautiful piece of precislon machinery that erushed and bal-
fled our hated enemy In every encounter. Your resourcefulness, tire-
less Ingenuity, cooperation and indomitable fighting spirit form a
battle pattern that will everywhere be an inspiration, and a great
measure of the eredit for the sky-blazing, sen.-sweeping, jungle:
smashing of the combat forces poes to the construction gangs and
service organizations that bulldozed bases out of the jungle and
brought up the beans and bullets and supplies. You never stopped
moving forward and the Japs could never get set to launch a sus-
stained counter-attack. You beéat them wherever you found them and
mu never stopped looking for them and'tearing into them. Well done-

ghway, later in-
to 18; and hand-
huge tonnages of
reo. In addition
regular and
maintenance pro-
and salvage of de-
Army, Navy or
A estublishments.
Hignificant voncentrations of ghipping around the
gometimes brought the war forcefully close.
of all descriptions lay offshore at anchor or af
e clanking docks. Loading and unloading proceed-
swrding to a matter-of-fact plan. Sleck, eamou-
transports, some troop-laden, appeared and dis-
yed around the islands. Practice debarkations
in progress. Amphibious invasion eraft scooted
sater-bugs in intricate patterns. Harbor eontrol
s talked with the ships, seeking identification or
ng berthing orders. Small patrol eraft seudded
and forth across the ship lanes, At the docks lay
LSTs, bow ramps down while tanks, trucks and
mriored construction equipment grated and rumbled
\fhe yawning interiors, Carrier planes winged over
jsland. Sometimes the penetrating thunder of big
naval gung shook the air and the ground. By night
harhor and island waters were alive with blinkers and
rehlights. The waterfronts resounded with the clang
of preparations, On the roads rose and fell the rum-
bling din of caterpillar tanks, ‘““buffaloes,”” “‘alligators”
Or *“ducks’ on their way to the docks.
. Ome morning the eoncentration would have sudden-

¥ thinned and all but vanished. Then it was assumed
i
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the forees were out for “staging’’ operations, practice
maneuvers in areas mapped similarly to the actua]
military objective,

Within slightly more than a month after we landed
on Banika, our crews had expanded facilities of PAD
#2 (Pontoon Assembly Depot), Our erews, too, were
working at assembly, coupling the welded hollow metal
cubes into rigid strings which could be installed on the
sides of L8Ts or similar invasion eraft and dropped
offshore, when the destination was reached, to provide
causeways for unloading or tow harges,

Perhaps after a distant hard-won battle the solemn
evidence of it might appear at our shores—a gleaming
white hospital ship, sides marked with huge red erosses,
From it would come walking or streteher cases on their
way to the base Mobile Hospital, later a Fleet Hospital.
Sometimes, too, there would be forbiddingly simple
pine boxes laid to rest beneath white erosses in a plot
of ground near the hospital.

Scant time was lost after our Banika arrival in get-
ting to work. We were assigned at ‘once to maintain
Renard Field, where traflic was heavy in bombers,
transports and training planes. The island of Bougain-
ville was then a battleground, with a strong foree of
Japanese surrounded and eut off but making desperate
sorties in vain attempts to escape. Renard Field, besides
being a bomber base, was also an operational seat of
Scat (Service Command Air Transport) from which
frequent hops to Guadaleanal or other points were
made.

In addition to strip maintenance we were assigned
to keep 11 miles of treacherously muddy island high-
ways fit for use, to maintain watches on a bank of

I all these projects we
at  first  severely
pped by the fact that our heavy equipnient had
ft on the dock at Gulfport, nearly 10,000 miles
It had heen congigned aboard another ship and
its way to us, we heard, but in the meantime we
ed along with equipment salvaged from the
Works Equipment Pool plus whatever pieces
geould beg, borrow or steal,

Mhe following month, April, while heavy rains still
with periods of intense sun, we increased our
ing field, taking on the operation of the Renard
goral pit in preparation for the job of resurfacing
the 8trip and we also rebuilt the field’s aireraft control

ar, Besides, we took over operation of another coral
irnish erushed rock for road work—surfacing,
, and such things as construction of veinforced
te culvertg,
Jaid anti-aireraft gunners of a Carrvier Aireraft
ce Unit, who must be adept in following swiftly
DE targets in the air, we constructed a rifle skeet
shoot range and an armory. Train-
ing in aerial gunnery as exemplified
by the skeet shoot was merely an ex-
ercise desigued to keep the eyve alert.



84

Actual anti-aiveraft praetice employed plane - towed
sleeve targets,

During our second month, in addition to pontoon
assembly work, we laid conerete decks for warehouses
of the Marine Depot and began construction of con-
erete-decked Quonset warehouses at Blue Beach, We

built a mooring dock at the beach and a 100-foot dock

at Ufa Island, just off Banika, where for several
months the Army had maintained an ordnance supply
dump, We helped to unload a new Construction Bat-
talion which had just eome from the States and num-
bered among it many aequaintances of officers and men
of our unifs. And we started remodeling Scat lonch-
room, better known as ** Wimpy's Cafe,”’ a place of hot
dogs and hamburgers,

Resurfacing of Renard Field with its numerons dis-
persal taxiways, was a project requiring night and day
erews for nearly two months. Also falling to us were
jobs such as building pontoon or log piers, loading plat-
forms, dock pilings, a new post office for Blue Beach,
Army post exchange warehonses antl a foundation and
deck for a new version
of the Blue Beach Red
Clross. As one project
was completed, a new
one was set to start, Be-
gides the continuing
work on the roads and
the strip and repairs to
installations like har-
bor or aireraft control
towers, there were var-
ious problems of health

Bitter Bellies
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: '-; g to be dealt with. Our own camp areas had
mstructed or repaired periodically, the area
s be eleaned, swamps had to be cleared and drain-
s dug. Inevitably new construction involved
ring of trees or underbrush.
pticipation of an inereasing volume of heavy
;u.;mnwmmt the broad Blue Beach dock area
y be resurfaced with erushed coral, At this or
» heaches LSTs and transports would tie up to
ymunitions destined for coming battles, Projects
rwar shipping were interrvelated. Ior instance,
toon pier we built at Daumie Island—in part a
‘dump for some of the ordnance used in the
ines—facilitated transfer of the munitions to
eraft at the beaches, and thence to the em-
shores of Leyte, Samar, Mindoro or Luzon.
story of island base maintenance partially re-
itself. Work completed three or four months
ust be begun all over, so quickly do installations
arate under continual use and climatic influences.
ly the tent quarvters we erected soon after landing
already leaking and beginning to rot, Tent ware-
in various island areas had to be replaced or
uts substituted, Roads needed constant atten-
had spots extending for a mile or more had to be
et&ljr resurfaced, which meant a continuing pro-
of coral from the pits. Sections of camp like
el depot, the Public Works Storage Lot, our own
ansportation lot and heavy equipment yard, which
w 11-,- turn to sloppy mud holes in torrential weather,
Had to be resurfaced. And to add to our difficulties,
. 2 equipment was building up to a favorable inven-
0¥, 8pare parts were lacking more often than not,
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Army, Navy and Marine outfits had claim to oyp
services. We built living and operating facilities fop
some of them. We sometimes helped a Special Batta].
ion (a stevedore outfit like all specials), in loading
operations. On occasion we worked aboard ships, re-
pairing or installing galleys, bulkheads or other neces-
sary interior structures.

By August we had taken on another project, main-
tenance and operation of a bulk fuel storage depot or
“tank farm’’ and not long after this, our second ““‘tank
farm.”” The first of a series of salvage operations he-
gan, too, with the dismantling of an Army Defense Bat-
talion’s camp site. From this time on, many mobile out-
fits would be moving from Banika to more forward
bases or into actual combat, and it was part of our job
to clean up after them, to salvage what could be sal-
vaged and to pack what could be packed for transship-
ment.

Sometimes unexpected construction projects de-
veloped. The Special Battalion’s messhall, for instance,
was completely destroyed by fire when a galley stove

Bulldozer wt work,
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warchouse, from which supplies and equipment
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Quonset hut houses camp’s electrical shop. Two men at left construct mounting for electric fan. Man at center
right makes adjustments on battery charger. Improvised test panel shows above them.
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Unit electrical maintenance man splices tie into main line.

Live coconut trees serve as poles.
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oven of rope strands. Cables, pulleys and other tackle are kept here in constant readiness for use.

Top: Interior of Quonset hut camp galley. Center: Section of commissary office

terior view of camp bakery.




Rows of rifles with sheathed bayonets in the units® armory.

Upper S G : g - . ;
“"{:ﬂ ll:r')'lf, Section of carpenter shop showing power saw in operition, { pper right: Welder
At w ; g A ;

SN welding shop, Bortom: Plumbing, refrigeration and sheet metal shop.
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Above: Interior view of Quonset hut machine shop where many camp conveniences were
contrived and manufactured besides other required items from lathe parts to surgical splints
for battle casualtics. Below: Motor overhauling at light equipment shed, showing tire loft
and tire repair shop at right,
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SANITATION WORK., Above: Scow putting out near Lingatu Point for garbage i

Below: Crew making daily collection of refuse from camp area trash barrels.

wisitl,

0

P

} i P
scenes dround paint shop. In upper photo sprayers paint pole trailer devised by units to

I;“'E logs or other long, heavy timbers, Equipment is painted under canopy erected outside
Mop. Lower photo shows section of Quonset sign shop.
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Surveving crew at work in the Reld,




Tap: Resurfacing scction of island highway with coral. Bottom: Scene at one of coral pits.

a

Above: Maintenance grader at work on section of roadway where drainage culvert has just
bn-n cnmtructccl. Fi\'c dr;.inugc pipes rn'.u[t: [Jf welded fucl lll'Uln\. Below: A coral ]!i( in
operation.
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CRUSHING

Natives work in
bin which feeds
rough  coral 1o
crusher.  Crushed
coral is conveyed
by scoop belt 1o
hopper shown in
battom View,
from which

trucks are loaded,
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Section of a dock area showing loading operations, principally of supplies and construction equipment. Barrage balloons are attached to LSTs. Struc-
ture in forepround is cargo cheekers' shack. In backpround are Renard Sound and part of Banika. Loading is Speaal Battalions™ work.
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Top: Section of 572-3 Base Cargo Transportation yard. Cenrer: Renard Sound viewed from
s mouth, Bottom: Unloading from transport to base cargo truck.
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Top: Base cargo trucks wait at Dock arca to have cargo transferred to ships, To left of
tricks is pile of fuel drums. At far end of area, left to right: Red Cross hut, Marine dock
office, 572-3 base cargo office, At right center is checkers' shack. Bortom: Closer view ol

above ar

showing loading, Red Cross at upper right. Ufa island in background.
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SCENES AT PONTOON ASSEMBLY DEPOT, Top: Prefabricated l‘!,m'i!-'-rr: forms |\'.-|n;_{:
set in |1].n‘c for \\';'1{!i!‘.;:. Center: Stack of |\ruf.!|!.’l(;'.tc:|. forms. Bortom: Piles of Anished
Top: Removing water tank from old found ation behind galley in preparation for sctting

pontoons and connecting angles for stringing, Work shown here all done by PAD personnel.
it on nes base, Botrom: Concrete batch plant and, at left, incinerator.

(Pontoon Assembly Depot No. 2 Photos)



Top: Setting pontoons for assembly into
strings. Center: Connecting angles being
put in place. This type of work sometimes
done by Units 572-3. Borron: Hoisting
string for foating.

(All Pontoon Assembly Depot No., 2 Photos)

- 1 Top: Hoisting completed causeway into
position to be fastened on side of LST.
Center and inset: Two views of pontoon
causeways attached to LSTs. Botrom: Onz
method of launching completed pontoon
string.

{All Pontoon Assembly Depot No, 2 Photos)
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Abope: Installing new maotor

in reconditioned LVT hull, Belosw: Salvaged tracks ¢
went back to LVT repair base, Regular Navy

v b

rYTY

outht on Banika, for reconditioning

Top: View of 572-3 farm hewn
from jungle at southern end of
iland, looking toward personnel
quarters visible just below right
center. Nate huge banyan trees.
Center und bottom : Scenes look-

ing from quarters.
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camp shops, and the hated incidental project of picking
up and clearing out coconuts and dead palm fronds.
Spare parts, which we needed for maximum efficien-
ey of heavy equipment, were coming in well now, In
December, automotively, we were in a favorable posi-
tion—and just in time. Responsibility for the day and
night job of trucking endless stores from docks to ware-
houses was staring us in the face, The Army outfits
that had handled base cargo operations were moving
off, leaving us 50 trucks to service and keep rolling
around the clock. The following month we acquired
some 10-ton trailers to speed np the work and were by

that time employing 135 men as operators on the cargo

project alone. To accommodate the sudden gain in
equipment, a special cargo transportation lot had to be
built, In the meantime, we had to convert the old mobile
base area into living quarters for an expected increase
in working personnel for the Pontoon Assembly Depot.

Neverthelese, we had also found time to clear a
patch of several jungle acres and to plant it to many
different vegetables ineluding corn; okra, cabbage, eu-
¢umbere, melons, lettuce, radishes, cte. The garden,
hacked out of the southern end of the island, was under-
taken with the technical assistance of a representative
of the Foreign Heonomie Administration who made
soil tests and furnished seed for us as he had done for
numerous military agriculturalists in Africa, the Mid-

rations o1
Tast, Guadaleanal and other likely farm lands in
Pacific.
he year we stayed at Banika produced many super-
changes. Green-painted Quonsets or sprawling
of yellowish frame structures had replaced tent
ouses and tarpaulin-covered piles of stores. Road,
and dock areas were hard, flat and firm under
jeations and reapplications of coral. Highways
s wider and better drained. New ones had been con-
ated, dangerous curves or grades eliminated. Trees
been thinned in many places, allowing greater free-
of vehicular movement. New facilities for enter-
ent and recreation had been introduced, like the
at the Ileet Hospital, our own new swimming pier
1 its high and low diving boards, or our boat pool—
‘dock where we kept sailboats, outhoards and heav-
er eraft for fishing or boating excursions. We had
furnished a spacious, long, side-screened head-
ers for Island Command.
arine, Army and Seabee outfits were moving up.
old neighbor, CBMU 571, had gone to the forward
The construction battalion which had ecome after
d, was leaving as part of the major force then
naking up in the Pacific, Base population was drop-

sharply., As it deereased, salvaging and dismant-
jobs piled up one on the other. Maintenance work
- 18 never quite finished.

~ Manpower of each unit Wwhen we left the United
Sfates was up to authorized complement—269 enlisted
‘men and five officers. Thus we undertook the numer-
- ous island projects with a total of 538 men and 10 offi-

ers, But under the attrition of climate and living con-
s which induced a wide varviety of ailments; oe-

!
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cupational aceidents and disabilities, transfers of per-
sonnel and discharges, actual strength “on board™ de-
creased as time went on, And sometimes numerical
working strength was even lower because of confine-
ments to sick bay or hospital, Shifting of personnel
from one gang to another was necessarily frequent. A
man may have found himself on a different job every
day in the week; many had run the gamut of all jobs
on the island; some few had remained permanently at
initially assigned occupations.

We were burned and bronzed by the sun, inured to
discomfort, used to sweat and labor and throughout we
had looked ever forwards to delivery from the *‘rock.’
Now the time of delivery seemed near® A vear had
passed to the rear, leaving its mark upon us, upon Baui-
ka, on the course of the war and on history.

*It only seemed 50,

RECREATION

CHAPTER SIX

I which baseball and gooks and progress
“and snails, a lonely horse and an amorous
goat brighten the corners where they are.

MONG the greatest hazards to be faced in an isolated
EA tropical outpost such as Banika is the ntter bore-
m, the monotony, the frustration of spirit that breeds
s of dissatisfactions. The business of “*standing
wartime, which is the lot of the greater per-
s of men in the armed forces, is an unspectacular,
elling adventure that exacts its toll with im-
tible slowness. The dragging, oppressive months
ferfile ground for bitter introspections and warped
tlooks. Spirits fluctuate between irrvitability and
pesignation against a background of complaints.
only we was near some town where you see
tion once in a while, it wouldn’t be so bad," is a
nt complaint, “Like in Europe—that ain’t so
. But this . . . . why Christ, this ain't a fit place for
n to live! What've we doin’ out here anyway .. "
- L tell you what we're doin’,'” somebody answers.
We're making o lot of goddam chairs for the Red
s and souvenirs for the officers. Why, for all the
I'm doin’ . . . . I was doin’ more to help the war
tk home. Tain't kiddin®you..."
- “Yeah, well let me tell you somethin’! You get back
home, you ain’t gonna be worth a damn for nothin’!

E
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a damn for nothin’! The old lady'll say ‘Whothehell’s
that broken-down old man!” '

The conversation zigzags from one unrelated sub-
ject to another. Sooner or later somebody is accused of
“‘never having lived better in his life’’ and then the
dizengsion is eoncerned with who did or did not wear
ghoes before he ecame into the service. Such an aceusa-
tion enjoyed wide favor, heing an easy way of insulting
a neighbor.

Mo the boredom and the Lrustration vankles and ex-
plodes in fits and starts of exaggeration. Some might
mean what they say, others talk because it's the thing
to do, still others find relief and satisfaction in an in-
ventory of troubles. Time and mental idleness become

enemies. Recreation, either organized or of one’s own.
making, is the natural force to combat all this. There-

fore, if some of the recreational facilities deseribed

here give the impression that Banika was a vacation,

resort, it is the sound of the words that is deceptive. All
the diversions were of a rudimentary sort and all put

together merely took the edge off a kéenly-felt isolation,

did not efface it by any means.

When we reached the island there was much settling
to be done and little thought was given to the leugth of
time we might have to spend there. The hope that we
might some day ‘“move up’’ was fed by a belief that we
were there only to become aeclimated before taking an
active war front position. But after the day’s work
there were off-duty hours that had fo be filled, by neces-
sity, with something more than thoughts of home and
distance that kept eropping up.

The Banikadrome was our first major amusement
center. Near evening ehow time its loudspeaker blared
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d .' neighborhood theater in the Solomon Islands,
we bhad to admit the Battalion was “‘on the ball.”’

‘open to all comers which ineluded the weather
'315, We heard that USO shows and other stage
ﬁ__‘]gtﬂsiuna came here periodieally. Tn fact, we had
ed the Ray Milland show by two or three days.

- Barly in the evening the battalion veterans began
ging into the show, dragging with them all kinds
eats—the kind that would fit firmly over a log, or
d'be slung between a couple, or just a flat board.
¢ men might drape themselves comfortably over
\or three logs, tilt a bottle of issue beer and settle
0 for a period of music, news, seuttlebutt and a
7. 1t looked sloppily luxurious. Mayhe there was
something to this veteran islander stuff,

.!l.‘fl:l't.'r hoi-palloi in the wings also brought seats with
il they wised up in time; and they invariabl ¥ took
@ sovt of vain gear. The monsoon season was in ity
wviolent stages. Many a man was drenched to the
lin watehing Edward G. Robinson or Cary Grant.

:Bafore the show there was a short period of organ-
ﬂcuttlabubt usually ending with the rating of the
e to follow. Two ecoconuts, three coconuts, as the
Eﬂ-ﬁa may be, or on oceasion **One . . . rotten . . . coco-
" nut."’ The battalion also had a daily show bill plastered
wbove the chow hall door with an indication of the

|
\ - 8how’s merits, One show featuring Nelson Eddy and
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Uwreserved sear.

Jeanette Macdonald, was billed ** Another Good Night
to Write Letters.”

The Blue Beach Red Cross had already attracted
attention hecause of its refreshments, its letter paper,
its erowded lounging room with ping-pong tables, mag-
azines and *‘swap hhrzu'y” and also its ice-cold water.
Filling canteens at the ice tap was tahoo, so we filled
our canteens at the ice tap just the same, Prefty soon
they turned the water off,

Reserved seat.
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afﬂre Edison’s theories were npplied to our tents,
svas only one lighted central pluae in camp to write
s—the messhall. Men straggled in with their im-
airﬂ;a and flung themselves at the problem of de-
ying the island and saying where they were without
offen ing the censors, According fo a post office an-
ncement there seemed to be some doubt in the cen-
minds that everybody had a *‘Russell’” in the fam-
» that ”G1nndpa Russell™ and a bunch of his rela-
were senrrying cross-country saying ‘‘hello™ tu
erest strangers, **. .. The temperature is 130..
the rainfall is 400 inches. . ."” *, . . we live in fox-
. . ' *“the natives are headhunters . .."” ““Has
pney (Barney Russell—he's 84 come next Cnut]]Lmns
',_bean drafted yet? ... The messhall was also a
Toom and reading room,
Houyenirs were standard items of recreational fare.
'n&t-—eye, the tiger-eye, the dewdrop (snake-eye)
mother-of-pearl were strange and enchanting;
emﬂy the cat-eye which could be filed into many
shapes, rubbed and polished. Often the shallow, inshore
rs were dotted with wading men, backs bent to
search out the snails and their shells, Two or three-man
expeditions were made to likely hunting spots—quietly,
u 0 avoid a gold rush. Big thick necklaces made from
6 0.or 70 dewdrops strung on ordinary cord were a quick
sale at $10 to $15. Strangers from other outfits peddled
dark-green cat-eyes ‘ﬂlllllng like glass that went for
$2to $3 each, regardless of gize. The native gooks had
um&, too but only as incidental items; they didn't go
| | :-_gh them in a big way. Later, by personal hunting
Y ﬂl‘ﬂank contacts, a few of our men Hpeuahze:l in eateye
i ‘aequisition and did a land-office business.
b |
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Inshore prospectors hunted the fabulous mal.

Airplane junk piles were located by men armed with
tinsnips who cut whole sections of aluminum fuselage
which they later transformed by saw and file into arm-
bands, bracelets or watehstraps. (Cat-eyes were carved
and set in metal—aluminum or stainless steel. Minor
businesses grew up. Bits of coconut shell were polished
into crude mementos. Tortoise shell became a prize
possession. Later there were imports from the I“ti.ll
Talande of tortoise shell necklaces, bracelets and elips
inlaid with silver, The first of these sold like gilt-edge
securities for $45 to $70, were reduced in price as the
supply grew and finally, when the Army Post Exchange
opened briefly on Banika, it sold the jowelry for §15
to 20 a set of three picces. |

Trading helped to satisfy the natives’ instincts as
well as our own. We were eager for primitive goods;
they were eager for western items. The gooks were
great emokers, Half of them went around with pipes
drooping from their mouths; many were in the market

cheap wooden pipes
a only claim fo
¢ grain lay in the
ish coating. Some-
2 a native boy would
duced to give an ex-
fion of bare-footed
elimbing for a pack
ravettes. The black
e had twisted sticks
strong, black, vile-
ling tobacco, a standard luxury among themselyes.
" When we first saw the gooks, they were mainly in-
terested in clothes. ‘“Mattress cuvvah’ was their price
¢ a war club; for a crude ironwood walking stick,
] 11.:.:“ 1 -“t‘Wﬂ mﬂttre&ﬂ ﬂuﬂﬂh.” ThEF Wﬂu]d H.]Eﬂ‘ d&a].
in shorts, sun-glasses, caps, belts, rings and watches.
“Some were more interested in spot cash. Many amassed
- fat bankrolls which they would squander in poker,
“eraps or Orown and Anchor at their village hangouts,
- Cash price for a war club was at first ‘‘two dollah.”’
 If you offered less—'‘No like, Two dollah.” Often the
e gools would enter a tent,
give it an appraising gan-
der and perhaps make an
offer for a clock, box of
matehes or a flashlight.
For their own part they
brought shells, war clubs,
palm baskets, mats and
grass skirts. They recog-
nized a ‘‘tourist trade'’
when they saw it. The war

Cat-eye.
[ Actual nze)

=¥
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elubs were of all sizes and shapes and of different kinds
of dark, hard woods, variously called ironwood, teak,
ebony, mahogany or blackwood. The more expensive
models came with built-in ‘‘eye-gougers’ or “‘belly-
stickers' and some were inlaid with mother-of-pearl,
The grass skirts also had a wide price range, from §1
up to $3. Some were short and thin, others long and
luxurious. In later days, east met west and the natives
were palming off skirts made from something that
looked suspiciously like long, straightened wood shav-
ings (grain marks and small knotholes showing ), These
were dipped in atabrine (anti-malarial quinine substi-
tute) to dye them yellow. Published reports even inti-
mated that in some localities, the skirts were made by
Seabees, Fast met west once more in the manufacture
of war clubs, Witnesses told of seeing gooks laden with
armloads of unfinished clubs that had apparently been
roughed out on bandsaws and lathes.

The native village (actually the native labor corps
quarters) was “off limits' but just outside the wired
area was the trading place. When we had become
reasonably familiar with the island, we often **bum-
med’” rides or borrowed transportation to reach it
There we found servicemen browsing with deep interest
among the natives who held out their wares for inspec-
tion. Gooks were standing or sitting, laughing and talk-
ing among themselves—ostensibly about American
naivete. They extolled the merits of their combs and
baskets, elubs and skirts, mats and fans. Some who had
a meager knowledge of English gave themselves west-
ern names. They told you that they’d been on a misgion-
ary ship, had gone to Australia, New Zealand or Eng-
land, had attended native schools or gone fo church.
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pted to sing, you might hear a tuneless, rugged in-
pprefation of ““Shoo, Shoo, Baby”' or *‘Lay That
" Down, Babe.”” Most all of them had the basic
ehind a dirty joke and sought to convey it with-
it o trace of finesse—usually ending in o lecherous

fith time, the demand for native goods fell off
awhat and gook entrepreneurs had to develop other
i of separating us from our money. One that
lied for a short time was coconut-clearing. Our
§, situated among the coconut trees, were subject
dden hombardment from falling coconuts and
fronds—mnot to mention the hazard to ourselves.
vere surprisingly few instances of men being
s’ by coconuts, but it did happen on oceasion,
knocking the victim for a loop. Sometimes as high as
81X ‘or seven nuts would let go at once. Besides, nuts
and fronds littering the area meant policing.
- For a “dollah,” a native would elimb an offending
ﬁ -f]i_pre-handed and bare-footed, slashing a machete
! .';:', ‘the tree trunk above him as he went, and, sifting
- among the palms which were infested with millions
~of ants, he would calmly hack down nuts, buds and
dangerously rotten fronds. He might erack himself a
utwhile he wasthere and take a** pause that refreshes.’’
- Hor his “dollah’™ he also carted away the refuse to a
i trash pile. The operation took him about half an hour
' l‘ii't“the most, and although he seemed to be doing a lazy
%‘p]:_f.-.he was efficient. Some natives used a leather thong
- dround their ankles to aid in elimbing, but generally
| they worked without alds, resting during the elib in

knock
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a crouching position, feet braced on the thatch-like
nodes of the tree trunks.

Coconuts and trees were the butts of sarcasm and
irony. Among the more picturesque references to them
was the expression, ‘‘the ecoconut trees are closing in,”’
meaning that life was getting too hard to bear. In short,
a victim of ambulant foliage was in danger of becoming
“igland happy.’’ Elaborations on wandering copra
might also take this form: ‘“When I first seen ’em, so
help me, they were 20 feet apart! Now look at ’em!”’

Almost a year after landing, when boating had been
added to the recreation plan, visits were made to nearby
islands where there were native family settlements,
Although enlisted whites were technically not allowed
on the islands without passes, trading could-be carried
on at the shore. Many a boat returned laden with pine-
apples, bananas, cat-eyes and such treasure.

The first weeks in our permanently located tents
went rather fast, much of our spare time being used in
making of furnishings. Chests and cupboards and
chairs and tables were fashioned out of whatever was
available. Extra sereening was found, doors and steps
built, arched bows installed on all four sides. The prime
rule for the moment was: ‘“Don’t throw anything
away.’”” Odds and ends of junk were hoarded. Lumber
or disassembled crates were carefully earmarked and
stored in the tent or underneath. Bits of wire, sheets
of paper, airplane metal, the then-scarce plexiglass
(for colorful knife handles), heavy shell casings, Jap
rifle shells, rusty machetes, all grades of knife blades,
even coconuts were put aside for future use. After a
while it became evident that everything from hairpins

to bulldozers were obtainable on the island—if you -

Some idea of what units' band looked like slaving

against background of Seuttlebuer Junction's ;::;r.‘rr!
stage backdrop.
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Seene in camp ]~h:n1|rur'.11.\hi( darkroom, set up in a half-size (Juonset hut.

Top: Theater projection booth,
One of two 35 mm. arc-type
machines at left. At right one
of two 16 mm, Bowu Scut-
tlebutt Junction during “Prin-
cess O'Rourke,™




Taop: Hyde Park recreation
grounds where Tony Ro-
mero and  Frances Lang-
ford (above) entertained
on  stage with show star-
ring  Jerry  Colona  and
Bob Hope (right).

(Pictures of performers are
Special Battalion Photos)

Stars i v Tack ; : -

\'ir[ll: in Ih't:. Jack Benny show which played at Hyde Park. Top left: Larey Adler, harmonica
el "Tm' Top right: Jack Benny and his famous violin, Lower left: Martha Tilton, radio
i sage e

e singer, Lower right: Benny and screen star Carole Landis. All pictures taken on
stage,

(Special Battalion Photos)



Abowe: Evening musical recreation in men's tent quarters, Note plywood deck and in-
dividually contrived furnishings. Square object on end of table is radio speaker connected
to receiver in tent visible through wire screening at left. Below: Evening recreation with
cards in tent quarters. Overhead is fashioned of target cloth, giving extra insulation from
sun, Conveniences installed o meet conditions. Note indirect lighting.

Air Foree Band doing novelty number during per
ark before ox

Top: Members of Royal New Zealand ] :
formance at Hyde Park, Borrom: Same New Zealand band group at Hyde P

hibition drill and concert. The outhit later appeared at Scuttlebutt Junction,
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Scene at trading post at native labor corps quarters. Thatched structure is set back from roadside but is outside fenced “off-limits” area.



Above: Swimming
pier in front of Per-
&lln"{'] [|".IL‘{' \l!ll\\"ll',_i
three - meter  board
Low board does not
show in photo.
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4hore: Archer takes aim on
range set up at old unit ball
dinmond. Targets were made
in camp. Right: Scene dur-
ing 1944 inter-unit softball
tournament. Unit 573 at bat.

Left:  Basketball
on coraled court
located to right of
Recreation Hall.

Ve,

Right: Volleyball
it court in Offi-
cers' Country,
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knew the angles—and the new
aim was to get rid of all possible
junk.

Musi¢ offered its share of
diversion. Strains (no pun in-
tended, but vou ean have it if
you want it) of harmonicas,
ukuleles, a banjo or a violin, ae-
companied by raucous voices,
izsued from lighted tents into
the warm night air. Sometimes
horns groaned miserable notes
or zipped out melodies, depend-
ing upon the musician. Future
bandsmen laboriously studied the trade.

At 9:30 p.m. (2130) the musiec was “taps.”” As the
first uncertain notes filled the air, men in their bunks
hastily bet five cents to 25 cents to a dollar on whether
the bugler wonld make the “high note,”” It was an even
money het. Tf he made i, there was a loud, sustained
chorns of congratulation from the tents of the two
areas. If he faltered and failed, there was o chorus of
condemnation, distingnishable from the other only by
a elightly different inflection. Afferwards, somebody
might give the call of the rooster. Then sleep settled
down. Time brings all things and eventually the bugler
was able to vip off a true and soulful rendition of
“taps’’ at will.

Briefly, until mast threatened offenders, it was a
post-taps custom for a group to sound off in unison on
a very troublesome question. In the lean days, someone
had “procured’ a pair of hinges from a head. The

Whadaya pot, [oc?
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r: gestion went something like
this, in a slow, measured cadence :
#0One . ..two ... three. .. four
.+« Who stole the hinges from the
‘headhouse door?’

Pets and  animals were fa-
‘miliar sights in the area. The
___}.& terrier, Gunner, was per-
‘haps the best known, although
there wore countless other dogs
of doubfful lineage, Gunner
Egnp_&rﬁd around the areas,
never too busy at first to stop and say **hello” to any-
‘one. He came to recognize at sight a sizeable percent-
_1!:'_ of men in both units; aud he barked madly at
._, angers or gooks, some of whom he seared. Later he
developed into a full-fledged ““Red Cross Commando®’
thercaffer became pretty independent, ignoring
- would-be petters and trofting past without a greeting,
-‘Ef:@:t_he four or five dogs who came with us, Guuner was
- the sole survivor.,
Among the other dogs who roamed the areaways
and struck up lasting friendships, a couple of the best
: ;:. were Blackie and Brenda. Blackie was a lum-

bering, jeét pup of varied ancestry who liked to ehase
- aud retrieve coconuts and to eat small nuts. He wasn't
- Bhove cracking them himself. Brazil nuts, hazelnuts,
pecans or almonds—he took them all in his stride,
breaking them open and worrying the meat out, Brenda
Was a nervous, pathetie little girl of good heart, whose
Accomplishments, outside of swimming, were a minus
Quantity, But she liked to be with people—especially
People at the messhall. Her complexion was slightly

Gunner,
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weird, she looked as though she’d been rolled sucpess.
ively in salf, pepper and brown sugar.

On arrival at the island, we found two nanny oats,
closely followed in both time and distance by an ald
odorous hilly. A frue wolf with a voice like a blues
singer, his call echoed far and-wide. If there had been
a drugstore on Banika, he would have been in front of
it. In due course there were three little frisking goats,
a pair of twins and a singleton. For a couple of months
they enjoyed freedom of the reservation, but on medical
orders were finally removed—the billy first and the rest
of the family later,

Perhaps one of the loneliest animals to inhabit
Banika was the horse. She turned up one day eating
sernb grass avound our temporary pyramidal tents.
And in nightly wanderings she surprised at least ons
man who waked at midnight from a sound sleep to see
and hear a horse calmly munching grass in the moon-
light just outside his mosquito netting, When fitted
with rope halter, the horse unwillingly carried riders
on aimless jaunts, But at last she decided to leave—
or someone stole her. She re-
appeared, though, at infre-
quent intervals—in our area
or elsewhere. But she never
looked happy.

Actually there were more
> nags on the island than this
unhappy ereature but she
was the only one who came
to call. In peacetime, horses
were used extensively by
white planters for island

The Horse.
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sportation. Many of them had been moved off for
the duration,
~ Another elusive animal was the Bralima bull, the
hump-necked black and white heefer that in pre-war
days had been imported from India and Burma. Orig-
lly there had been three herds of them on the island,
b they too had been moved away, and during the war
v scattered foragers might be seen lazing along out-
e-Way roads.
- familiar figure in
our intra-canp menag-
was cantankerous
"' the white parrot
a temper perpetual-
‘white heat. When
st arrived, he would
thing except mope
10an; but later, he-
g accustomed to
16 area (which he sel-
m left), he adopted a
ger yet effective vocabulary, eurging all who inter-
L with him and invariably calling everyhody
Y06 In whimsical moments he loved to fondle a
1 ilt=dollar, but in moments of irritability his comb
ners would rise stiffly and then someone would he
or 4 verbal pasting,
- the foregoing have been examples of the kind of
_%ﬂnmmﬁnt and divertisements we found for our
Selyes, Now, with area settlement under eoutrol, u
‘Period of organized recreation began,
> .ﬂn the site of the Banikadrome rose Scuttlebutt
Vamnetion, o well-equipped theater (as they go) under

Dae,
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new management, It still had coconut logs for seats,
but they were all newly cut and their hed had heep
graded, eliminating the mosquito-breeding puddieg

that formed between the old logs and sometimes flopd-

ed the ineline deep enough so_that water reached half-

way up the stage. (Near the end of our island tenure

planks and uprights—some of the native mahogany
that was plentiful in the jungles—suddenly transform-
ed the logs into seats with back rests. It was good but
hard to believe even after you saw it.) Concrete drain-
age gufters covered with steel matting encircled the
spectators’ section. New tarpaulins were suspended
firmly and evenly atop the center section which was for
our exclusive use. The stage itself was planned acousti-
cally like a *‘musie shell;” it had backstage dressing
rooms, and one (1) entirely camp-manufactured flugh
toilet. There were footlights and spotlights and loud-
speakers set at each side and in the center. The projee-
tion booth was remodeled into a light-tight efficient
pperating room. The eanvas sereen eould be rolled up
for stage presentations or lowered for motion pietures.
The painted stage background showed a luscious, Hol-
lywood-style South Sea maiden, clothed only by o rose
in her hair and a genuine grass skirt (which stage

comedians always managed to brush aside). In the

pieture the maiden danced to the guitar music of 4
gook seated on a Spam box and a gook tom-tom beater.
In the background a crocodile yawned at the water’s
edge.

For divine services on Sundays, the maid and the
gooks were discreetly covered with a white sheet.

When we had one film projector there were waits
hetween reels and the sound system was fuzzy and un-

=
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predictable. With the advent of two new, latest-type
'35 mm, machines and a new sound apparatus, we had
far the best reproduction of any of the several
aters on the island and we attracted crowds. Cine-
i¢ fare was doubtful. We had some four or five-
-old films, but we also had a picture not scheduled
stateside showing until the following vear. In late
t we were seeing newsreels of the hombing of Kiska,
1 and of the late Erwin Rommel’s Bl Alamein de-
Aeat and disastrous desert retreat. Some short featuroes
we saw over and over again,

by Seuttlebutt Junction also presented TUSO shows,
variety programs by Marine outfits, an exhihition and
‘toncert by the Royal New Zealand Air Foree Band,
‘productions by the 28th Special Service Group
:1 ;--ﬂ! song, dance and instrumental recitals and
VArious swing or jazz orchestras, including our own,

~ Our units’ band, after practicing all week at the
(centrally-located recreation hall, delivered itself of a
e m::ms on Friday nights just before the show.
I'-'LI’-:L-: e appearances, however, slacked off and finally
: ped enfirely, A few times small piano and violin
‘nmits of the Special Service Group made the rounds
ol the messhalls, furnishing “dinner music, ”

- Somie of the biggest names in the entertainment
- World eame to us on Banika, among them Bob Hope,

sérry Colona, Frances Langford, Jack Benny, his

.}_J_hl_l, Carole Landis and Eddie Peabody, The Hope

- and Benny shows, within a month of each other, were

DPresented at Hyde Park to througs of servicemen,

_ﬁp&uiﬂ transportation from our avea was arranged for
-~ the oceasion,

L
)
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Not exactly in the same class with these were oup
own two shows, written, directed and performed by
talent from the unitz at Scuttlebult Junetion. Still,
they were fair entertainment, especially from a heek-
ler’s standpoint.

The Recreation Hall was a spacious Quonset hut,
housing a well-stocked library, reading and writing
tableg, ping-pong tables and a dilapidated piano. -
ally, a hobby shop was added to the rear. It had a
lathe, vises and an assortment of tools on which many
professional-looking souvenirs of wood, metal or shells
were fashioned in spare moments.

In spite of the heat and the humidity, spovts had
their sensons on Banika. Games in the inter-platoon
softball tournament were played on our own diamond,
drawing considerable erowds, developing intense inter-
est and cansing much moolah to change hands. There
was o basketball court adjacent to the **Ree’ Hall, and
nearby someone had set up a badminton court. In
other parts of camp there were volleyball and tennis
courts and an avchery range,

Swimming, as a widespread pastime, took some
time to get under way., Stories that the water pro-
duced or aggravated fungus infections were partly
responsible and to some extent also, the fear of sharks
or other marine life, However, the beach at Lingatu
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“medically approved as a recreation center, and
ricks were assigned each Sunday to transport swim-
ers there, The cove was a sheltered spot at the souther-
end of Sunlight Channel—a quietly picturesque
a of blue and green,
~ Boat trips to nearby swimming shores were sanc-
%m for a time, until we built our own swimming
3 Just in fmnt of the old red-roofed plantation
ding that served as a Personnel Office. A solid
eture of heavy timbers, the dock had both o low and
e-meter diving hoard which eatapulted the divers
‘into water that was 43 feet deep only a few feet from
|d || ﬂ.
Boal excursions or fishing trips were t-f-,-g‘ulu.rl}r
.‘ duled. For ﬁahmg trips, you started out in pre-
dawn darkness in a converted LCP (Landing Craft,
onnel), reaching fishing grounds such as thorm
8, about five or six miles out of the island group,
- sunrise, Most of the catches were of barracuda,
nd or honito, In half a day’s fishing, an average
I qf‘hhrauged from zero to two.
Cameras were a delicate issue. Their use was not
ally allowed, except by authorized unit photo-
rraphers of whwh there were two. Some men amassed
umes of photographs. Others did not; and one of
the purposes of this book is to supply those who did not
Wwith a representative group of island scenes.
- Extra area recreational outlets, besides Hyde Park,
elann Park and Lingatu f‘entﬁr. were the newly-
re udeled Blue Beach Red Cross and the White Beach
(Batura) Red Cross. At Blue Beach there were horse-
08 pits, ping-pong tables, refreshments, the library,
iﬁﬂ ﬂu.}' shenanigans and some musical events, Tre-

-----
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quently there were outdoor tables under beach wum-
brellas, a theater, rows of arts and eraft shops, reading
and writing rooms, a music room and on one oecasion
a carnival lasting for several days.

The attitude of men toward the work of the Red
Cross was practically unanimous approval ; but attitudes
sometimes pointedly ex-
pressed, was that the South
Pacific wasn't any place for
girl‘*‘ormna- ments’' was
mixed. A com- mon feeling,
toward the presence of
girls—especially if they merely sat around like pretty
‘do-gooders.” Not quite balancing this idea, but still
widely prevalent, was the opinion that they provided
a “*stateside’’ touch and a pleasing, if momentary, com-
panionship of a different sort. Meantime, the girl at
the center of the controversy went about her work,
arranging this and arranging that, making small talk
and wishing—just ag fervently as the men—for the war
to end. ;

Eventually our area and the island in general as-
sumed some fleeting elements of city organization.
Hlectrification was complete. There was a tudimentary
bus gystem—eargo trueks or weapons carriers with the
word ““Bus” painted in yellow on the bumpers. There
were broad and well-surfaced roads to all necessary
parts of the island, patrolled by motoreyele cops
(MP’s) who nabbed speeders or reckless drivers. There
was a “‘Quiet—Hospital Zone" sign mear MOB-10.
There were all types of spevinlized repair shops. On
Guadaleanal, the Armed Forces Radio Serviee (serv-
ing all the armed forees in the Solomon Islands) was
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‘ning with rebroadeasts of “stateside’ programs, news
reports and commentaries, all dome in professional
“style even down to the commercials:
3 Who says Annie (anopholes mosquito) doesn't
Jive here anymore? Keep fully clothed after sundown
uge your mosquito repellent. It is your protection.”
- “"Annie likes to hit the chow line after 6 o’clock and
she’s always hungry. Keep your sleeves rolled down.'
" Mje station, which started out by calling itself the
“Mosquito Network,”” also had a daily musical period
‘known as the ““Atabrine Cocktail Hour” which was
aralded by a recording of ‘‘The Flight of the Bumble-

~ Radios came slowly to our area but in time hecame
_gommon, Most tents lacking receivers were hooked up
by earphone or speaker to a nearby set. Toward the
‘end of our stay also, the jumbled babble of the messhall
ad to compete with seratehy speakers installed in
he buildings to relay news broadcasts which late eaters
would otherwise miss.

~ If onr Banika sounds like a spa on the pre-war
. {‘;ﬁjﬁem, the words are deceptive. From start to finish
~ island life had no more charm than a city dump at high
“moon. Throughout, we were ridden by various forms
“of fungus, ringworm, boils, prickly heat, rashes, eli-
~matic debilitation, some malaria, threats of filariasis or
“eléphantinsis and fear of such dreaded afflictions as
_yaws or leprosy.

- Educational opportunities were advanced through
the Armed Forees Institute. Correspondence courses
in elementary, secondary or trades schooling were of-
fered for a fee of $2. College correspondence courses
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were offered on a split percentage plan, part paid by
the government and part by the individual. Currieuls
included everything from Eunglish composition to elec-
trical theory, electronies, typewriting, accounting, car-
pentry, journalism, geology, ethnology, ete.

Our unifs’ educational program began in eavly 1944
and by March of the following year, a total of 105 men
had enrolled—60 from Unit 572 and 45 from Unit 573,
Approximately 10 per eent of the total enrollment was
for college courses, the bulk of study being given to
mathematics, business or trades,

Right on the island, however, were many concrete
lessons in economics—notably inflation. With money
coming in every month and with nothing to spend it
on, it was inevitable that in personal trading small lux-
ury goods should sell for outlandish prices. Cigarette
lighters cost anywhere up to $15 for common types;
cameras as high ag $200 or $350; watches up to 75 or
$100; radios near $100; jewelry up to $60 or £70; heer
or other beverages $.50 to $60 or more. (Homegrown
“torpedo juice," a potent drink of cut alcohol with
grapefruit juice as a meager flavoring agent, was more
reasonable.) Everything was on a comparable scale,
Surplus funds floated from one pocket to another,
usually following a game of one sort or another.

Also on the island were conerete lessons in linguis-
ties, consisting for the most part of stylized obscenity,
adapted to meet the needs of the times. This was not
too unnatural, if we are to believe the observations
made in a handbook of advice to junior naval officers,
which says in part:

1t 18 unfortunate that the sailor has a great ten-
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Frequently outbreaks (of obsecenity) oeeur in a
that has been away on a long ernise ., .. This is
cularly true of ships that have been overlong in

mpt has been made, either in the handbook or here,
;plain what mystical forces in the tropies affect
'_uken word. But do we need an explanation? We

ological; and life itself plodded its monotonous,
)y, repulsive course month after month, while we
“desperately to find some enjoyment in what, per-
8, lay with us.

*%%éﬂﬂuﬂp—ﬂeviwd 1939 Editien, printed at Annapolis, Pg.
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ISLAND DESCRIPTIVE

CHAPTER SEVEN

In which we take a fleeting and perhaps
Tast look at Banika and its gooks.

ANIKA, the second largest of the islands in the
Russells group, erstwhile station of CBMUs 572
and 573, is an irregularly shaped bit of land and coral
about eight miles long from tip to tip (Yellow Beach
to Lever Point) and about five miles wide at its widest
point. For the most part it is hilly, though not as
mountainous as the island of Pavuvu, largest of the
group, which lies just across narrow Sunlight Channel
and whose purple peaks on overcast days are lost in
low-hanging clouds. From Banika's highest points the
smaller satellite islands of the group ean be seen dotting
the surrounding hlue water while fringes of white surf
beat their shores or break over coral reefs. Sometimes
wisps of smoke from islands where there are native
settlements rise lazily into a cloud-bright sky.
The island is by nature a color mass of bright and
dark greens, hrowns, grays and coral that glares white
or vellow in the sunlight. Before the military came
thick expanses of shrubs and the regular rows of coco-
nut palms were relieved only by a few scattered yellow
frame, red-roofed buildings which housed planters,
plantation overseers and their families. Here and
there were dried thatched huts.
The irregularity of Banika's shoreline ereates many
narrow points which, jutting out in various directions
and studded with sparse plantings of coconuts, give
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_, p'mlpl psaion from a distance of colonnades, At close
mﬂ, however, these construefions lose their pietur-
-..;. geness. Some of the trees are twtsted bhent or lean

'. EWhﬁ]E island’s mu'l;-::np
In the more open, flat areas foliage grows broad and
u jant as high as 10 feet. Botanically there ave in-
ﬁmﬁe yarieties of plant life (many not yet classified),
fﬁfﬂ: to the ordinary observer they are distinguishable
only generally. Blg fan-type leaves, narrow palms or
‘reeds or small tapering foliage mingle with plain green
:!mshes Here and there may be pale flower buds. Every-
’ﬂhi’ng blends into a thick, wrinkled blanket of greenery
‘whigh ripples gently when a breeze floats in from the
~sea. One unusual type of bush, very ordinary by day,
exhudes an elusive per-
fume at night.

Jungle patches in the
interior are stocked with
trees strung with gnarl-
ed, though flexible, vines.
Tangled skeins of bush
and fibrous plants twist
along the gronnd. Roots
run aboveground, burrow
into the goil or lose them-
selves in the thicket.
Secondary tree Toois or
plants spread like mats
on the forest floor. Tall
grasses are browd enough
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to hide a standing man. There are fallen, rotting trees
of past eras and monster banyans with systems of
pillared trunks growing downward into the earth, giv-
ing them a hasal diameter of 20 feet or more. Epiphytic
plants twine through underbrush and trees. Parasitic
vines droop like slack wires from their adopted mem-
bers. Bright colors are generally lacking in these sec-
tions where sunlight penetrates only to a very diffuse
degree. Flowers, when they are discoverable, are large,
coarse and unbrilliant,

Through at least one patch of jungle runs a thin
creek of clear water dwarfed by its banks, along which
the terrain is fairly open. Near here are evidences
of past liquor distillations and tin cans nailed to trees
and riddled with bullet holes, apparently a “private’
target range. Other unnatural sights are deep earth
cuts connecting with the natural channel of the creek,
but they are dry—very likely a part of the island
mosquito control drainage system. At another point a
larger creek, a sort of tail to Renard Sound, skirts the
edge of a jungle for a few hundred yards before plun-
ging into it. Lizards up to 15 inches long, other reptiles,
birds, rats and numerous varieties of large, dull-color-
ed hutterflies are among the most common forms of
wild life to be observed. Some jungle areas are fronted
by swamps or a lagoon where crocodiles averaging
about five feet from head to tail may be found with
moderate frequency. Snakes do not appear to be very
numerous or at least not given to public appearances,
although some are seen occasionally near the water’s
edge.

The most comfortably habitable part of the island
is the shoreline where there is usually a fresh breeze.

Sunta Lsubel natives,
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NATIVES AT WORK

Top: Building warchouyse
for Marines.

Center: Mosquito contrul
swamp drainage,

Center inset: Climbing
vieonut tree.

Bottom: Copra mill on
Talina islan.

ISLAND
DWELLINGS

Lefr: At Luna.

Center: At Mok,

Righe:

At Luna.



Top: Native village scene on island of Luna, Center: Santa Isabel woman pounds meul with

Top: Scene on island of Luna in the Russells, showing woman (at left) with two chilidror gourd to make bread while husband looks on. Borrom: Santa lsabel woman Prepares coconut
Another child and a man (clothed) are also visible, Botrom: Three women and chilidren mash on strip of corrugated metal ]’r"]"lhl." acquired from plantation h‘“"‘“'}: or military
front of thatched hut on Luna. (Pontoon Assembly Depot No. 2 Phot establishment.




Types of women and girls seen on island of Luna,

(Pontoon Assembly Depot No. 2 Photol

(N &bl

Group of children living on island of Santa Isabel,

: "', - L-# Top: Two native

}

ISLANDERS

women. Lower left:
Woman and child.

Lower right: Two
girls.  Boy  holds
carton of cigarettes.

(Both Pontoon As-
sembly Depot No, 2
Photos)
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and carrying American bandanna handkerchiefs. At first said to be in dedi
Probably a social event performed for

Scene on Moko island—Dance by native girls appropriately festooned
cation of new church, later called the Araballa, a ritual supposedly commemorating coming of white man.

entertainment of white visitors.

Right: Interior of native church on island
of Santa Isabel. (Church of England.)

Lefr: Closeup of altar in church shown above and
native altar boy. Note bird carving on standards at
right foreground, Bird decorations are characteristic

of native churches,



SANTA ISABEL GIRL
standing  before  her “marria

mat”  which will become he
marriage bed. She n holdi

fish.

LUNA ISLAND BOY

and puitar, Islanders are cager to

}"W*! British government doctor’s boat at Banika on one of its periodic rounds of the islands.
]iurron.l: U. 8. naval corpsman administering anti-toxin injection to native child on island of
-una, Russells, (Pontoon Assembly Depot No. 2 Photo)

get American string instruments,

(Pontoon  Assembly Depot No, 2

Photo)
%
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Around the coastal curves wind broad coraled road-
, equivalent in width to a three or four-lane high-
Some push ‘‘erosstown’ in sections like Lever
t, the Blue Beach area or at the southern extrem-
near Lingatu Cove and Yellow Beach. But no roads
t all traverse the Sunlight Channel side of Banika.
Under the penetrating heat of the day, reapplica-
 of coral and the constant traffic of heavy equip-
, the road surface hardens into something like
pavement, grayigh white in color, When first built, a
v rain would loosen the surface, turning it to slushy
n mud which overlaid for an inch or so. Changes
Thard to muddy surface were likely fo oceur daily
twice daily, but with improved beds and surfaces
unexpected dry weather, the rain-born mud over-
lay became slightly more than a film.
 What is generally termed the “‘rainy season’’ in
the Russells is technically known as the period of the
;ﬁntarmlttant northwest monsoons’'—in a normal year
exy utahla from November to March. It could be
 better deseribed as the likeliest period of the greatest
rainfall, since nothing is guamnteed and the wet and
v seasons are not as distinet as in some of the other
ae:ﬁc igland groups. The so-called “‘dry season’ is
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the period of the “southeast trade winds,”’ which
similarly iz not a guarantee of bone dry weather.

Our stay on Banika included one of the abnormal
weather vears. Arriving in March, the end of the
northwest season, we expected the sudden downpours
would cease within a month, but heavy rains continued
at irregular intervals for several months. By the time
the hottest months of the year, November and Decem-
ber, had rolled around, we were having an uneomfort-
able dry spell—natural enough for the southeast trades
season. But the dry weather continued far past its
expectable limit. Then we learned that if rain in good
volume didn’t show upon schedule (i.e. by late Novem-
ber or early December) the chances were that it would
not come until some time in February, February did
bring a noticeable increase in volume and frequency of
rainfall, but nowhere near the normal amount. A
plantation manager, now a British Army captain who
has been on Banika for 16 vears, once remarked that,
by eurious coincidence, the weather had been freakish
since about the time of the Ameriean landings on
(tuadaleanal in late 1942,

A peculiarity of the Solomons grchipelago is the
diversity of meteorological conditions in relatively
nearby islands. This is partly due to variations in size
of land masses which affeet cloud formations, There
even may be wide differentials hetween sections of o
gmall island—a phenomenon demonstrated on Banika.
Heavy rain has often fallen on one part while another
remained totally dry. This condition is more striking
on Guadaleanal where high interior mountain slopes
miet warm moisture-laden air from the sea, loosing tor-
rents. Rainfall in such regions has not been recorded
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put it is believed to reach 500 inches yearly. On the
other hand, some years see not more than 45 inches on
Guadaleanal’s northern plain. Yet in the Russells, not
‘more than 50 miles away, average normal rainfall is
“about 120 inchies, Tt is estimated that during a full year
-hur stay on Banika we searcely had 100 inches.

~ Temperatures are equally variable throughout the
islands. The mean temperatures in the Russells area
‘seem startlingly low (after having experienced them),
anging hetween 75 and 88 degrees Fahrenheit, necord-
‘ing to information from Washington sources.* How-
‘ever, officially recorded temperatures are likely to be
ken under specially-controlled conditions and at
‘designated places. Thus they do not always take into
‘aceount all geographical and contributing conditions
that may affect the actual amount of heat being radi-
ated or magnified. In spots shielded from the breeze
" but open to the sun, espeeially if the area is coraled,
~ heat builds up and reflects to a high degree. Besides,
humnidity is naturally high, averaging 82 per cent*—too
“high for comfort. In other words, on the Russells only
Hmad dogs and Englishmen go out in the noonday sun''
- —and then only if they ean't help it.
i While some roin occurs in the normally dry season,
here is a difference in the types of storms of the two
periods. In the northwest period, storms arrive and
yrealk suddenly, continue hard for rather long stretches
then cense just as suddenly, as if nothing had happen-
“ed. The burning sun is out again in full foree, steam-
‘ing the ground and drying it, and by the time the next
- burst comes, evidence of the first has practically dis-

*Native Woods for Construction Purposes in the Western Pacific Re-
glen published by Bureau of Yards and Docks, Navy Department.



‘I
l

e —

122 Bitter Bellis

appeared. In the trades season, the storm is more likely
to build up visibly and fo be steady but less intense
than the others. These are, however, not hard and fast
rules.

Tsland storms sweep their course slowly, can be
heard approaching as they beat along coconut trees or
tent tops and can be seen moving like sheets of glass.

Hurricanes are rare in the Russells arvea, but elec-
trical storms are common and of considerable intensity.
Barthquakes are fairly eommon but are so weak and
of such brief duration they are generally unnoticed, In

the South Pacific voleanoes are numerous all the way
from the New Hebrides to the island of New Britain,
where the most recent destruetive eruption ocenrred in
1937, But no voleanie action in the Russells has been
in evidence lately except for minor submarine tremors.

From Banika’s Blue Beach two of the major islands
of the eastern Solomons ean be seen if weather condi-
tions are favorable. To the southeast lies the deeply-
blue ontline of Guadaleanal (Spanish spelling—Guad-
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_aleaniar; also called Sevo by the natives and not to be
" eonfused with nearby Savo Island). Only a section of
“the igland is apparent, visibility being cut by small
islands of the Russells, but in this section ig included
‘ome of its highest peaks—one like Popomanasiu which
" pises to more than 8000 feet. To the northeast of Bani-
ka the light blue line of Santa Isabel (Ysabel) looms
“through the haze (long and thin on the distant horizon).
On some days it may not be visible at all.
. In any brief consideration of native life in the
- Russell Islands, ethnologic analysis may tend to obscure
lmﬂmr fhan clarify the picture; but a little s necessary.
All the natives we saw in the Rus.qells were Melanesians
' regardless of differences in skin eolor, features or hair
eolorations (which may be natural or artificial). In all
- the Russells, it was estimated there were less than a
dozen natives of Polynesian strain.
" The name Melanesia is derived from two Greek
words, melanos meaning black, and nesos, meaning
~island, hence is literally translatable as “black islands.”
“@eographically, Melanesia embraces the oceanie region
"south of the equator from the western tip of New
* Guinea castward to the Fijis and south to include New
" Caledonia but to oxelude any part of Australia. Thus
it extends in an are swinging northwest to southeast,
3300 miles long and 700 miles wide.

(Polyndsia’s western boundary may be considered
roughly as a line drawn north and south from the west-
ern sides of Midway Island to New Zealand. North of
‘Melanesia and west of Polynesia lies the oceanie area
ealled Micronesia.)

The reason that there has sometimes been confusion
as to the **type" of native we saw on Banika is that,
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MAP OF MELANESIAN AREA
{Copicd from Isfend Peoples of the Western Pacific)

1y New Cuinea 3, New Calcdonia
% Splomon Iilands 4, Fiji Islands

while they were all Melanesian—and for that matter,
all Bolomon Islanders—they came from different parts
of the archipelago. In general, the skin color of the
Solomon Tslanders is at its darkest in the western end
of the chain—at Little Buka and Bougainville (Big
Buka), the only two major islands of the group, inei-
dentally, under Australian mandate.

Skin colorations may even vary among inhabitants
of a single island—as on Malaita where in long-past
days the huskier “‘salt-water boy’’ (shore dweller) had
apparently chased the weaker “‘bush-boy'' back into

Island Deseriplive
the jungle interior, where from lack of
sunlight and different diet, his physical
‘characteristics changed.
Natives spend considerable time in
‘eultivation of their hair. Some of the
,umdhauds" or “blondes™ we saw got
that way of their own free will, One
‘method of hair bleaching is by the ap-
‘plication of a lime paste made of burn-
ed, crushed coral, Another is by using
~the familiar washing bluing,
~ Most of the natives we saw, while
fairly well representing as a group the
type of peacetime plantation worker,
were not strietly Russell Islanders.
They were imports, principally from
‘Malaita, Choiseul and Santa Isabel. The
real Russells inhabitants, of which there
are only about 300, huve their native
- Settlements on four of the smaller
" islands of the group, Luna has about
182 population; Moko, 62, and Baisi
and Karamila only about a couple of
dozen each, They live on these small
islands even during peacetime, Banika
and Payuvu being given over exelusive-
15" to the production of copra and the
quartering of native plantation work-
~@érs. In peacetime also there are about

30 whites—planters, overseers and their

families—on Banika.

When we were there the island’s
native labor population was 586, mak-
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ing a total for the Russell group of not over 900, Tn
peacetime, operation of the coeonut plantations alone
calls for between 800 and 900 natives,

In peacetime, as in war, each of the natives is listed
by the British governing officials by his native name—
the only legal one, since assumed western names are not
recogmzed—and by a number, enabling Crown author
ities to keep an acenrate check on movements of the in-
habitants, The above figures on native populations were
obtained from the British Acting Distriet Magistrate,
whose province is the whole Russell group. In the
normal eourse of Crown affairs, he is responsible to the
British Protectorate for the Solomon Islands at Tulagi,
who in turn is responsible to the British High Com-
missioner for the Western Pacific at the Fijis.

The largest employer of native labor in the South
Pacific is Lever Pacific Plantations, an exclusively
British concern that maintains coconut plantations in
almost all of the Solomon Islands except Malaita. Plan-
tation lands operated by this company in the Russells
include from the Lingatu and Yellow Beach areas of
Banika north to the native labor corps quarters in
addition to the Green Beach area on the Lever Point
side of Renard Sound and all of Pavuvu’s planted
areas. Part of these lands ave freehold and part ave
leaged from the British government.

Despite belief to the contrary, tlie area on Banika
occeupied by CBMUs 572 and 573 was not Lever-oper-
ated property, but under the control of an entirely
separate concern—the Fairymead Sugar Company
whose home office is in Queenstown, Australia. The
lands operated by this company extended from the
native labor corps quarters north to Renard Sound.
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‘They also were part frechold and part leasehold. Oper-
‘ations by an Australian eompany in no way injeeted
‘Australian control into the picture, The Solomons, ex-
cept for Buka and Bougainville, are entirely British-
gontrolled lands covering, incidentally, a total of 14,600
square miles and having a population of ahont 100,000,

-

_giderably over the years by fribal warfare, all of the
Jslands were nof necessary as living space for the na-
fives and thns were available for planting.
= A brief history of the Solomon Tslands may be in
‘oxder here. The first islands in the 700-miles long chain
to be discovered were sighted in 1567 or 1568 by a
“Spaniard named Alvaro de Mendana de Neyra who
landed at Santa I=sabel and gave the name *‘Isles of
‘Solomon'’ to the archipelago, assuming that it held the
* riches worthy of a King Solomon. He remained reticent
‘about his disgovery, fearing indiseriminate exploitation
“of what he considered his ““find,”” but rediscovery of the
“islands began in earnest some 10 years later with the
“sighting of Malaita by Carteret. At last, French, Dutch
“and English explovers uncovered the entire chain and
é?’@':ﬂﬂi]lg in tortoise shell, sandalwood, trepang and Iater
- toconuts went on for nearly 100 years. The practice of
“hlackbirding" (kidnapping of natives for slave labor)
largely Ly Australians, came into prominence about
1860 and the traffic continued until the first few years
0f the Twentieth Century—around 1903. During this
‘period many whites suffered death at the hands of
‘hostile natives.
Tribal wars were prevalent during the 1880"s and in
the following decade aggressive tribesmen from Van-
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gun to the west practically decimated the Russells popu-
lation,

In a eursory investigation of pregent-day Solomon
Islanders, it is difficult 1o eseape a Fj'l]l]l.‘lﬂhlll'tj{'- point
of view, With Hollywood, fictioneers and publi¢ in-
clinations striving to keep a century or two hehind ¢he
times by depicting natives as “‘hlack. butchering, pagan
sm':}ges_.*' 1t may be somewhat of a surprise for persﬁﬁs
having no contact with the islands to find that they
lead a drab life. It is true that their patterns of culture
still inelude vestiges of former exotic ceremonials and
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that their experience is limited, but for the last 50 or
G0 years they have been in contact with the white man
and his missionaries, and have arrived at a sort of will-
ing compromise between primitive and western, both

in material and eultural considerations. They have

not been fully westernized by any means; there is still

& long way to go (if they ever are to reach what we tell
‘them is eivilization), but they have heen rendered more

amenable to outside influences,
There have been stories bruited about, even while
we were on Banilka, that the Rusgells natives had been

‘headhunters only three or four years ago and fhat they

had snapped out of it all of sudden. As a matter of
anthropological fact, headhunting, even 100 years ago,
was not practiced by any of the Solomon Islanders
living cast of Santa Izabel, although some headhunting
persisted in parts of the New Hebrides islands. The
purpose of headhunting, where it was practiced, was
largely procurement of heads for rituals such as
launching of war canoes, ete, Even cannibalism, though
more common, wag not the orgy it is sometimes pie-

tured. According to recognized studies of native cus-

toms, there have heen very few evidences that the taste
of human flesh was ever relighed, the prineipal idea
hehind cannibalism being that to eat an encmy was
gongidered the greatest possible insult to him.*
Migsionaries have exerted a powerful influence on
the Russell Islanders, establishing schools and prepar-

*Izland People of the Western Pacific—Micronesio and Melanesia by
Herbert W, Krieger, published by the Smithsoninn Institution, 1943,
*Headhunting was most developed in the western Solomon Islands,
the New Hobrides, and New Britain and New Ireland, but was com-
pletely absent from southern Melanesia, In the Sclomons, natives
of the {slands southeast of Ysabel (Santa Isabel) did not practice
headhunting.”
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ing native teachers for work among their own people,
Among the schools is Siota College on Florida Island,
maintained by the Church of England, Missionaries
have also provided the natives with medieal treatment,
supplementing the calls of the government doctor to
the natives, which are said to oceur about once every
three months, The doctor, however, may make spepial
calls in the event of accidents, nnmsual eases or emer-
gei;eics. (The sloop which we saw now and then while
on Banika, though generally thought to he a missionary
hoat, was actually the one used by the doetor in making
his rounds, )

Most of the 300 natives on the Russells are literata
in their own tongue which is simply called Russell
Islands language. In other islands the number of dia-
lects may reach a score, rendering some villagers un-
intelligible fo others. This iz true of Guadaleanal.
However Pidgin English would be understandable in
almost any controlled region of the Solomons—such as
an assertion by a native that he can talk properly:

“Talk b'long we, he straight; all other kind talk,
he cranky.,” '

The nafives we saw generally could make them-
selves understood in a more advanced type of English
which they had picked up from the various military
establishments, examples of which would not exactly
please the missionaries.

Despite the fact that their only legal names are
their native ones, the natives under missionary influ-
ence have adopted western names which they may nse
or discard at will. Thus some will blandly tell you
their names are ““‘Godalmighty Bartholomew,’® “Ba-
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gil,”! **John Mack Stewart,’’ to mention only a few, but
upon next meeting may disclaim them.
- It is sometimes hard, especially among a mixed
eroup of wartime native workers on Banika, to gain a
very accurate picture of native life. An impartial ob-
“gerver must try to allow for enthusiasms of his inform-
ants, remembering that a Rube in New York might
one day find himself the proud possessor of the Brook-
‘Iyn Bridge. Natives are not always too truthful in
their representations, perhaps for the reasons that

hey fail to understand questions properly, that they
take the easiest way out and sometimes words are put
into their mouths. Besides, they have no particular
dnterest in spreading facts. And many of them are
adept at leg-pulling—a trait especially noticeable in
the more aggressive Malaitamen.
- Missionary work in the Russells is divided between
the Church of Fngland and Catholicism. The settle-
ent at Luna is devoutly Catholic and the other three,
Moko, Baisi and Karamula, are Church of England.
~ In this conneetion it should be pointed out that
here gre ceremonies, rituals and customs peculiar to
 the various villagers which may appear pagan (if only
=~ hecause of their un-western look), but they reflect a
_ﬁisa'ppearing tradition rather than an active barbarism.
For instance, one widely cireulated story was that the
natives of Baisi were ‘‘bird worshippers’ since their
temple exhibited a large, ornately carved bird, White
‘planters say that this is merely decorative—that it is
the custom for many native churches to be decorated
with images of pigeons, parrots, ete.

~Also while we were on Banika, a danee by native
- girls was performed on the island of Moko (a picture
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of which appears in the photo-
graphic section of this book.)
There is no doubt that the event
took place, but there is gome con-
fusion on why it took place, The
first story current was that it was
in dedication of a Catholie
church built for the natives by
the whites (although the Moko
settlement is Church of Eng-
land ). Later it was claimed that
the dance was known as the Araballa—an annual cele-
bration of the coming of the white man. But such a
titled or stylized dance had never been heard of by a
planter who has spent 16 years in the Russells, He
concedes that at times the natives will eostume them-
selves and put on “shows’ for the white man in a
spirit of friendliness or gratitude, and that these per-
formances will inevitably include some definite nspeets
of tribal ritual, but that they are not standardized.
Natives may also create songs for various occasions and
sing them when appropriate. In fact “sing-sings’ by
native children who have learned American folksongs
from phonograph records are common in the soeial life
of the islands,

The weirdly colorful aspects of native life have
more or less died out within the past half eentury ; but
in anthropological discussions they never fail to appear
—which is only right (unless they are interpreted too
narrowly) since they have a place in the history and
development of native cultures, There is, for instance,
the following story of sorcery involving the “*sacred
island of Rauna’ in the Russells:
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‘ “Thmughnut t]u: Su]nmuus nmgil causing -:lenth or

: f maglc hnnwn ns t'rh' is pructlued in Guad alcnrml the
ad ommg small L-.]and of Savo, and the Rus::el] Isimlds

- She word vele means ‘to pineh,’ with reference to
the tingling or pinched feeling in the arms that warns
protected persons of the proximity of the vele magician.
The ubje&t in which the magical power of the vele re-
“sides is the vase, a small container of fiber with an
;haﬂ»urtment of articles which must inelude one standard
ingredlent—enrth from the island of Rauna in the
LE“EBE]l group. A typical vase contains this sacred
am'th, plec&b of shrub er ereeper, a man's tooth, and a
“short piece of native shell money. These articles are
taken from the sacred ground inhabited by the magi-
elan’s ancestral ghost to whom he makes his sacrifices,
or are articles which belonged to this ghost in life and
) which, impregnated with his manamae or mana, are
" powerful and dangerous, The vase is taken by the
“magician fo this sacred ground and is ‘made alive' by
Anvocations. It is then ready for its deadly work.
*The usual method employed by the sorcerer is to
hide by the side of a path and, as the vietim approaches,
to attract his attention by making a sharp noise, The
vietim turns and, seeing the vasa suspended from the
‘Boreerer’s finger, collapses, usually in an uneonscious
tondition. The sorcerer forees earth, rotten wood,
grass and similar rubbish down his throat and then
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swings the vasa so as to touch lightly particular parts
such as the head and shoulders, which immediately be-
come crushed internally without leaving any trace or
mark on the skin. He then brings him back to con-
sciousness by placing under his nose 7ia (which may
mean not only the ginger plant but almost anything
with sacred and dangerous associations). The sorcerer
then tells the vietim to go home, He returns to his
village apparently suffering from an attack of fever,
but he never mentions what has occurred. Usually with-
in three days he is dead. The tradition of terror with
which the ‘attack’ is invested, plus the effect of putting

Looking from Banika across south-
ern end of Sunlight Channel toward
twin peaks of Pavnen. Tip of idand
of Hui ut right center,
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PANORAMIC VIEW OF SOUTHERN END OF
RUSSELL ISLANDS
AS SEEN FROM LINGATU POINT
ON RANIKA
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Inser: Sunsct from Lingatu Point looking scaw

Kun on left and Pavuvu on right. Botton::
Lingatu Point.

Top: Looking out
to open sea from
Lingata Point, Ban-
iki.  Overhanging
chiff is coral.

ard through narrows between islands of Alo-
Coral shelf framing twin peaks of Pavuvu, From



(12th Special Battalion Photo)

hroom for Service Command Air Transport, Center: Scene at
f row of craft shops appears in background. Area also had
View of another

Top: Wimpy's, used as lune

Katura Red Cross center, Part o
theater, lunchroom, recreation hall. Katwa is native word of coral. Bottom:

Red Cross center. Left wing is canteen, Section bearing sign is for recreation,




Exterior of Suguna Tureie (House ol Prayer), Fourth
by nauve labor,

Base Marine Depot chapel constructed

Interior view of Suguna Tareie. Organ at right is electric,
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Quarters constructed at farm for farm workers. At left is water tank and pump. Galley and mess hall (center) is connected to sleeping quarters
by sheltered companionway.



Boat wused by doctor in making
calls on nutives throughout islands.



Top: Two sand sharks, weighing about 60 pounds cach, caught on fringe of island
chain with rods and reels made in camp. Bottom: Devilfish or giant ray caught near
the docks at White Beach. The catch was unusual at Banika although the great fish is

Top: Crocodile more than five feet long shot on Banika. Berrom: A large species of
common to South Pacific waters. A crane holds the fish aloft.

lizard found in the Russells, Compare size by thumb and Anger holding tail.



Ingenious camp washing machine, Top: Washing cylinder made from abandoned redwood
water tank. Center section of cylinder revolves and reverses automatically. Bottom: Jeep
mator and transmission powering washer and automatic reverse arrangement. Gear lever
starts and' stops m;zchinrr;‘.




Bakery ovens built at camp from discarded pontoons. Top: Open view of one of two
ovens, seen from interior of bakery. Bottom: Oil burner units for ovens, seen from ex
terior of Quonset hut bakery,

Top: Camp-devised bug sifter. It removes bugs from flour for lvr(-;LI:I-m'.llkinu. Three screens
of varying sizes mesh and sift simultancously, Agitator is eccentric drive. Bottom: Ii]lmk
ice ]:I'.'lnt constructed in camp. Freon runs through coils installed around metal casing.
Plant is connected to carrier-refer unit,




Right: Barber
chair made from
.,miscellancous
parts found
around camp and

in machine shop.

f.r)'!: Flush toilet
made in  metal-
smith shop. Seat
15 plywood, Tailet
is connected to
disposal tank,

thence to drai

Aape
system.,

TWO TYPES OF
WATER HEATERS

Top: Solar heater. Pipe coils
are placed atop living guar-

lers.

Bottom: Oil burning stove to
furnish hot water for men's
showers is equipped  with
aquastat,  Valve must  be
shut off when fre-hghting
equipment is in use to pro-
tect pontoon tank made to
withstand 30 pounds press-
ure.



Lefr: Sand blaster made
from tire inflation ma-
chine. Used for cleaning
equipment.

Right: Fishing rods and
reels completely construc-
ted in camp. Rods were
made from broom han-
dles: reels from 105 mm.
shells. Reel handles fash-
ioned  from aluminum
propeller of Jap Zero
shot down at Rekata Bay.

Island
cemetery

near hospital.
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injurious vegetable matter into a man’s stomach, is
fatal when aggravated by his inflamed imagination.’’*

The planter mentioned previously, whose knowledge
is based on long observation, had never heard of any
such soreery, although he knew of the island of Rauna,
a speck of land off Ufa Island.

It is not elaimed here that islanders are always
doeile and peaceful. There are occasions when they
cauge trouble, A case in point is the incident which
oceurred on Malaita in the late 1930%s in which a group
of natives atfacked and killed a party of government
tax collectors at Sinarango. But episodes of this kind
are infrequent. It is safe to say that during our Banika
stay, we saw no evidence of native aberrations.

Granting that in past eras there have been in-
stances of barbarism, present-day observation lends
little eredence to the masses of material that have been
written attributing to the South Pacific natives what
is the fashion to expect of them: Voodooism, savagery,
sexual abnormalities and abuses. There may be isolated
instances of such things; but conversely, a Solomon
Islander set down in the Western Hemisphere might
also be appalled at the incidence of gang wars, trunk
murders, vicious gex erimes including mayhem, and the
practices of various cults (nudists, ete,).

Native offenses against society were formerly
handled in tribal fashion, the chief of a tribe acting as
arbiter; then, with the advent of white rule, the govern-
ment assumed control of the courts. Within the past
six months, however, the system of investigating a
government-appointed native “headman’’ has been

*Island People of the Western Pacific—Micronesia and Hllmg:lll‘{
Herbert W. Krieger, published by the Smithsonian Institution, 1
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tried out. In mid-1945 it had not yet demonstrated sue-
cess or failure, The plan, designed to relieve the Acting
District Magistrate of manifold small duties, provides
for removal and replacement of the ‘‘headman® if he
proves incapable of handling the job. Appointment
goes to the most intelligent of the natives wha sits in
judgment on his fellows, considering erimes such as
murder, adultery, defamation of charaeter, theft, ete.
When the charges are lodged with the ‘‘headman®
against a native, they are not, of course, coached in any
such legal terminology, but the range of offenses shows
how universal behavior patterns are. The decizgion of
the ‘‘headman’’ is reviewed by the District Magistrate
or Acting District Magistrate, and if found to be ap-
propriate, the sentence is imposed. Sentences may
range from hanging to incarceration in native jails, or
fines, the latter heing exacted in British currency.

The only one of the charges listed above that has
an entirely different ethical connotation from its west-
ern counterpart is adultery. The position of women ig
responsible for this. Native women are considered
chattels—property that a man acquires when he mar-
ries, Violation of a married woman is therefore in the
same class as destruction of private property or tres-
passing, According to observers, the higher moral
aspect of the situation is lacking,

Women are not badly treated in native villages, nor
are they required, as is sometimes thought, to perform
the hardest domestie tasks, They have their own agri-
cultural duties, care of the children, kitchen chores,
ete., but their place in village life is purely functional
—something apparently that the missionaries have not
yet changed, or perhaps will not change if the present
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mode remains satisfactory enough to both men and
women.

The marriageable age of women in the Russell
Islands has been put at from 14 to 18, which does not
mean that girls do not marry after 18, The men usually
marry between the nges of 18 and 20. Weddings are
performed in western style by priests and ministers,
with perhaps some supplemental native ceremonies. It
is generally thought that native wives are ‘*bought’
for a few pigs or a bit of “*spot cash.”’ This very likely
used to be true: now only a vestige of the practice re-
mains in the groom’s gift of three or four pigs (prize
possessions) to the father of his intended. But this
turns out to be not so much a gift as a conventional
token, since the girl’s father sets up the wedding guests
{0 a feed using the pigs or money, if any were given.
Payment of this dubious dowry depends on the wealth
of the groom. A native is allowed but one wife,

The nearest thing to authentic sorcery encountered
in the Ruseells, which has qualified corroboration, is
the secret of birth control, Sinee the method used is
a jealously guarded possession of women—not even the
native men know it—white doctors haye been unable
to deseribe or explain if, but some of them will attest
to its apparent efficacy. The procedure of preventing
pregnancies is passed down among the women by word
of mouth, certain appointees becoming custodians of
the seeret. One of the reasons medicine is inclined to
recognize the existence of the method is that mnative
hoys and girls are reported to indulge quite freely in
physical intimacies, but the girls never seem to become
pregnant until after marriage. Generally, the native
family rmmh;hv{%en three and five children.
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The average Melanesian is ahout 63 inches in height,
Despite a characteristically unhealthy body, giving rise
to the assumption that his life expectancy is about 25
or 30 years, he usually lives to reach the age of 50. The
most prevalent disease among the islanders is yaws"
or “island sores,” which are symptomatically similar
to syphilis and which pass through stages similar to
syphilis, vet are distinetly non-venereal. Syphilis iz so
uncommon in the Solomons as to be praetieally un-
known. Through the centuries, natives have developed
something of a natural immunity to malaria, but it is
still a common disease. Measles, the common eold and
pneumonia are dread diseases as well as poliomyelitis
(infantile paralysis) which is believed to originate in
imported rice, a staple food item,

Leprosy is uncommon in the Russells although a
recent census indicated that one out of every 100 natives
in the Solomons were lepers. Greatest incidence of
leprosy appears to be in New Caledonia where the latest
census (1924) shows four of every 100 natives afflicted.

The money that we put out for war elubs and mats
and cat-eyes and gkirts has an imteresting adventure
after the native takes it back to his quarters. He will
usually squander it—helieve it or not—at poker, Craps
or a British game called Crown and Anchor which com-
bines the principles of eraps and roulette. When he
chooses, he may cash in his American money (of which
he probably has a hefty roll) for British currency.
There is as yet no such thing as a native “bank.”!

So we have seen the gooks—euriosities to us—un-
doubtedly steeped in long enchanting traditions which
they have not entirely thrown off, but still westernized
enough to converse, to joke, to make “deals.’ to trade,
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fo swear and—a fact not to be overlooked—to actively
aid the Allies in the war against the Japanese. Three
battalions of native scouts, a total of about 3400 men,
were operating bravely and effectively with the First
Marine Division during the tense, bloody days of the
Guadaleanal campaign; and they were reported to have
killed a share of the enemy proportionately equal to
the score of the Americans. But they did not rely on
war clubs. They used our lethal western weapons, and
with their help, the Japanese were driven from Guadal-
eanal and the Russell Islands by February 3, 1943,




EPILOGUE

THIS is where the narrative ends but the story goes

on—somewhere. By now we know where it went,
but in March 1945 only a very few hundred would have
been willing to swear they knew exactly. Having failed
to get a real foolproof *“in’ with Admiral King, we got
on the ball ourselves—the crystal ball—to find out for
sure whether we’d go north, to New Zealand for a rest,
home for thirty days, or stay on Banika. But visibility
was practically zero and all the ball showed was **Rain
and warmer.” So to hell with it.

No matter what view you took of the future, though,
there were slogans ready made. *‘Back alive in ‘forty-
five"’ considered the possibility of stateside leave. *“The
Giolden Gate in ‘forty-eight’” advertised a long wander-
ing of the Pacific sealanes. “‘Back for more in “fifty-
four” took an even longer-range squint at world pros-
pects. But with the coconut trees down to two-foot
centers, the immediate questions were: ** Are you nerv-
ous in the service 7" or **Are you at ease overseas '’

There were, of course, some definite clues to the
future. It had been the policy of Comsopac not to keep
a maintenance unit af one overseas base longer than 56
months, On the ofher hand it had been the policy of
Comsopae not to send maintenance units outside the
city limits of Richmond, Va. In addition it had been
Comsopae’s policy not to have a policy. An average of
these, divided by two, which cuts the chances in half,
proves without a doubt that not only was everyhody
right but that their wives knew before they did,
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Naturally, we were reluctant to leave beautiful Ban-
ika with its waving palms, its lush foliage, its delight-
ful climate and its stench of rotting rat cadavers. Many
of our number even considered going *‘walkabout’ in
the bush so they wouldn’t have to leave. We were happy
for the island; it made us so crazy. That is, we were
erazy to get happy on the island. What we mean is, we
were erazy for the island ; it made us so happy .. ..

Yeah, it was about time.




GLOSSARY
(Abridged and Ezxpurgated)

HE basic Seabee vocabulary is pretty well estab-

lished at some stateside point like, for instance,
Williamsburg, Va., or Gulfport, Miss. ; but the Seabee
modifies it as he goes along, Therefore, it is not un-
natural that Units 572 and 573 wound up on Banika
with a mixture of basic military synonyms, some terms
peculiar to Seabees alone and still others of their own
private stoek. A few of the ones in common use follow:

Armstrong motor—a pair of arms powering a pair of
0ars.

Battery acid—synthetie eitrus fruit juice,

Belly-robber—a cook.

Blow it owt!/—Shut up!; Knock it off ! T don’t like you!;
Hello.

Beat the gums—To talk much and say little.

Blues—Dblue dungaree work elothes.

Brig—the klink ; the hoosegow.

Brown-nose—one who eurries favor ; an apple-polisher.

Bud—Mae; Joe.

Bulkhead—a wall.

Coconut trees closing in—life is getting hard to bear.

Chow—meals,

Declk—the floor ; the ground.

Dig holes—to do extra duty.

Dogface—any Army man,

Dress blues—full dress uniform,.

Engineer, sanitary—captain of the head ; latrine main-
tenance man.
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Engineer, landscape—one detailed to eut grass or pick
up coeonuts.

Fish eyes—tapioca.

F.0.—one who does a ‘“‘fade out;" one who quietly
leaves job without permission,

Flunkie—a consecientious attendant.

For the birds—something hard to believe,

Gestapo—Master-at- Arms staff members.

(food deal—anything that works out to advantage.

Gooli—a native.

Gold braid—an officer,

Greens—combat field clothing.

Gyrene—a Marine,

Head—toilet.

Hit the deck—deliberately fall flat on the face; also to
get out of bed.

Hit the sacli—to go to bed.

Honey wagon—the garbage truck.

Horse stoek—cold euts.

Haba, haba—a pseudo-native greeting; how are youd
whatcha know, Joe.

Island happy—serewy on aceount of island conditions.

Jig—a Negro.

Jimmylegs—a master-at-arms.

Joe—any native ; Mae; Bud,

Kuack it off —stop what you're doing,

Mac—a Marine ; Joe, Bud.

Maggie’s drawers—red flag indicating complete target
miss on rifle range.

Make a deal—negotiate an off-the-record transaetion.

Mae West—kapok-filled life preserver jacket.

Meatwagon—ambulanee,
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Miss too many transports—to approach ““island hap-
py'’ stage.

No duty slip—medieal authorization to knock off,

Overhead—a ceiling.

Pill-roller—a sick bay eorpsman,

Procure—to obtain official goods through unofficial
channels,

Punk—Dbread.

Red Cross Commando—a regular frequenter of the Red
(Cross canteen,

Roek—any Pacific island.

Rugged—hard to take ; uncomfortable.

Sack—bunk.

Sack duty—mprolonged use of bunk.

Sad Sack—a pathetie, bewildered unhappy mess of a
man.

Serambled eggs—decoration on naval officer’s cap vis-
or.

Scuttlebutt—information that a friend got from a
friend who got it from a friend who knows some-
body on the inside; also, a drinking fountain,

Seabee steak—Spam.

Slop on a shingle—creamed chip beef on toast.

Shkivvies—underwear,

Snafu—""“gituation normal; all fouled up;'" also used
as o verb :—to snafu something,

Square needle—mythical medical weapon said to be
used for inoeulations. *

Stateside—in the United States; also used as an adjec-
tive to denote luxury.

Swab jockey—a Navy man. y

Tail gunner—end man on water truck who controls
flow.
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The Old Man—the OinC (Officer-in-Charge).

Tin can—a destroyer.
Torpedo juice—a homemade beverage of aleohol and

hardly anything else.
Tin fish—a torpedo.
Wood butcher—a carpenter’s mate.









