


Preface

This oral history is unusual as there is an eight-year gap and two interviewers.
Regina Akers of the Naval Historical Center first met Captain Beardsley when he was
visiting the Naval Historical Center in 1990 and sat down with him to discuss his
experiences as a Q-boat sailor. A program implemented at a time when the war in the
North Atlantic was not going well for the United States and its allies, Captain Beardsley
discusses his role and provides interesting insights to this countermeasure.

After a span of eight years, Captain Beardsley, a member of the Naval Historical
Foundation, responded to a survey to participate in the Foundation’s oral history
program. At the same time, fellow NHF member and Professor of History at William
Paterson University Suzanne G. Bowles, also expressed interest in participating. Because
Dr. Bowies already knew Captain Beardsley as a member of the Northern New Jersey
chapter of the Navy League, it was an ideal match. During the session with Dr. Bowles,
Captain Beardsiey discussed his duties as Commanding Officer of USS PC 7140 and
USS PCE-R 858. USS PC 1140 served in the Atlantic and Mediterranean in 1944. The
ship served as a control ship for the invasion of Southern France. Captain Beardsley was
then ordered back to the states to command USS PCE-R 858, a ship designed to pick up
survivors from sinking ships and perform other missions. En route to participate in the

invasion of the Japanese home islands, he reached Hawaii when news of the Japanese
surrender broke.

The Foundation thanks Captain Beardsley for taking the time on two occasions to
record his World War II experiences and Ms. Akers and Dr. Bowles for conducting the
interviews. The Foundation also thanks Janice Smith, a former staff member with the
Foundation’s Services Division, for transcribing the interview.

David F. Winkler
Oral Historian
July 1958



C in Franklin H. Beardsle NR (Ret.

Captain Frankiin H. Beardsley, Jr. USNR (Ret.) was born on 11 October 1914 in
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. He attended and graduated from West Chester State College
in 1938 with a B.S. in Secondary Education. He then taught junior and senior high school

in Springfiel, Pennsylvania and studied education at the University of Pennsylvania until
1941.

Captain Beardsley joined the Navy in late 1941 through the V-7 program and
trained at the USS Prairie State in New York City. As a college graduate, he was
eligible for a Reserve commission. He joined at this time because he was liable to be
drafted and wanted to take the initiative as to his type of military service. He was still in
his 4-month training program when the attack on Pearl Harbor occurred and he was
commissioned in January 1942. He married Amy Louise Street on 21 February 1942.

After communications school, he served briefly on the Massachusetts before
being transferred to the Q-ship Big Horn.

After a year on the Big Horn he attended subchaser training school (the “Donald
Duck Navy”) and was appointed CO of the patrol craft PC 17/40. This ship saw service
in the Gulf of Mexico, the Caribbean, and the Mediterranean, and participated in the
invasion of southern France.

In late 1944, Captain Beardsiey was ordered back to the US, took more ASW
training and was given command of the PCE-R 858, similar to the patrol craft but with
added berths for medical evacuations. This ship was to take part in the invasion of Japan,
but had only reached Pearl Harbor when the war ended.

After retumning to the United States, Captain Beardsley served briefly at the
Philadelphia Naval Base and was discharged in April 1946 with the rank of Lieutenant
Commander. He then served eighteen more years in the Reserve and retired with the
rank of Captain.

Again a civilian, Captain Beardsley worked at the Insurance Company of North
America as an instructor and the Supervisor of College Relations from 1946 until 1952.
During that time he again took courses at the University of Pennsylvania. He then served
as a Personnel Director for the American Metal, Ltd. (1952-57), Great American
Insurance Company (1957-59), and Commercial Credit Corp., (1959-65). He spent his
last fifteen years working as Principal and Director at Wart Howell Associates, Inc. From
1955 to 1959 he studied business at New York University.

Active in several professional associations, Captain Beardsley held presidencies

with the North Jersey Council, Navy League; Northern New Jersey Chapter, Reserve
Officers Association; Association of Executive Recruiting Consultancy; and New York
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BEARDSLEY: Right. As a matter of fact, my year aboard, we weren’t with too many convoys.

AKERS: I see.

BEARDSLEY: But when we were, it was mostly by signal lights and visnal contact. We did
have a walky-talky kind of radio. But, the range on those is relatively limited. So it was mostly
visual. In fact, I think maybe I mentioned to you about the experience off Trinidad. Which, in
reading the material you were able to give me, didn’t have all the information. Our first cruise
we went down, through Windward Passage and cruised along the coast of Venezuela,
independently, of coarse; since we were not assigned to any convoy, or didn’t find any, nor did
we need one, with the thought that maybe a submarine would find us and so forth, We didn’t, so
we got to Trinidad, British West Indies, and here was a convoy proceeding into Trinidad. And
the Captain said we’ll join up with this. Apparently, they didn’t realize we were with them. So,
someone on the bridge intercepted the light messages from the harbor entrance control boat
posted at Trinidad, which were then British, being a British island. And which in exchange for
old WWI four-stack destroyers we got use of the facilities and air stations there. So, anyhow, we
intercepted the message from the HECP, Harbor Entrance Control Post to the Escort
Commander, saying how many ships in your convoy? And he said twelve, and the guy ashore
said, looks like thirteen to us. Well, they were a little touchy about this because not too many
weeks before that a submarine apparently had snuck in there and done some damage to
somebody and they weren’t exactly relaxed. Meantime, we’re dragging along at the stern of the
convoy, but looking like we’re part of it. And we can see the shore guns, the trees unfolding the
guns, looking for somebody, and we knew who it was. And we’re friendly, not enemy. Anyhow
the British sent out a Lt. Commander in & patrol boat all of which he had on was sidearms. He
saw the Gulf Dawn sign and he said, “who’s your agent?” And the Captain said: “Naval
Operations Base Trinidad, you dumb S.0.B.” And well, the guy didn’t know, the British didn’t
know, but it all worked out and we got into Trinidad.

AKERS: Must have been scary though.

BEARDSLEY: Yeah, it was. You know, it’s just, of course only relatively few people on or
near the bridge or up above deck would know what’s going on at the time.

AKERS: Tell me, how was fuel replenished, and supplies. Was it generally when you were
in port?

BEARDSLEY: Yes, cause we, being a tanker, did carry, even though we weren’t carrying fuel
as cargo; see as I may have told you, when the ship, the conversion was designed, the idea was to
use the most of the compartments we had. We needed enough fuel for ourselves and we carried
enough for the PC’s that operated with us later and other ships if we had enough to spare. But we
weren't a fueling tanker, But the compartments where the fuel would normally have been, were
steamed out and empty oil drums, which were steamed out, were stacked in these compartments
with strips of steel holding them from rattling. Which, some of them broke away and they’d
rattle around and made quite & noise, but with the principle that they were voids. Air space being
a good insulator and battleships have some void spaces. But, I got away from your question.



















November 18%. So he’s two weeks old, don’t rush. Come on down to Wilmington whenever you
can. So, I got some liberty, or leave, a little bit and I went. And that’s the son that came in the
Navy.

AKERS: Is that right? What was your day like? Revelry at 600 and drills throughout the
day? Can you give me some idea about ...

BEARDSLEY: Yeah we had ah, well when you’re underway, you're standing watches at 1 in 3
or whatever you’re plan is. And we didn’t have long battlestations where people used to sleep at
their battlestations under those conditions. But if we, like during an attack for three hours,
everybody would, three or four hours or whatever it took. But it was a normal day, standing
watches, engine room, gun watches, signal lookouts, and so forth. I remember one time when the
first Lt., White, I couldn’t think of his name, he was a police officer in Washington, DC here,
had come in as a Reserve Officer, I guess. And he decided that it would be a good idea to get
some military discipline instilled in this sort of rag tag crew. They weren’t hand picked Phi Beta
Kappa’s, let me tell you, wishful notions were, but I make the point. So he said we’ll get some
rifles out and we’ll drill them on the deck. Well that’s alright if you’re in port and the decks are
dry, but the decks were wet and the thing would be rolling and it was not the thing to do.

AKERS: Not an ideal exercise.

BEARDSLEY: I wouldn’t say that we’d drilled. Regular Navy ships that I've been on before
and since, it’s not uncommon to have battlestations and drills. Fire drill is the most frequent, man
over board, whatever. We didn’t have as much of that. We were more a non reg in the sense that
this is a sharp[phonetic]. How long is it going to take you to get to battlestations? You know we
did it but it was not recorded

AKERS: Less formal.

BEARDSLEY: Much less formal. Normal mealtimes we did. Many times we had tea and toast.
Somehow we weren’t able to get all the fresh food or meat that we might have liked, as a larger
ship might, a regular Navy battleship, cruiser, whatever might have. Because the refrigeration
wasn’t there. In fact the laundry was an interesting thing. These compartments that were steamed
out were pretty rusty. So many times our white skivvies became tan. Which didn’t make any
difference they were clean. But I would say that the day was less structured that a regular man of
war fighting ship would be.

AKERS: Okay. What was morale like aboard your vessel?

BEARDSLEY: Morale, it was hard to tell. I think there was, on one hand there was a sense of
bravado, this is strange, we’re pretty cocky guys, you know, that kind of thing. There was every
right to feel that way I’m sure, existed. And I guess the secrecy element tended in a way to bind
the crew together. I don’t remember really many problems. Although I understood, (I never
looked through all the records,) several of the men aboard had had court marshals and so forth.
In a word I don’t remember the morale being any better any worse. A percentage of the year I
was aboard, from June till September, anyhow, was conversions, so they were in the Boston
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Harbor. And we did get ashore in Trinidad and Curacao, which were picturesque places. And as
you asked earlier, how long were the cruises, three weeks, a month, September till December,
two or three months, they weren’t that unbearable. And when we did get ashore, there was
something to see. As opposed to the Pacific where it was during the end of the war where when
you get ashore, it was an island with a bunch of bombed out trees and you had a beer party.
Whereas in this case, when you get ashore, there was something to see. I think the morale was
reasonable, as I remember, no problems, any more unusual than any other ship.

AKERS: What kind of recreational activities were available to you when you were
underway?

BEARDSLEY: Well, not too many. We tried something like volleyball, which the wet deck,
with the rolling you couldn’t do. So I suppose poker games went on in various and assundry
places and those who were so disposed to exercised. This fellow Bill Wilson (who assisted the
executive on navigation) and I used to go up in the flying bridge and practice our semaphore and
quiz each other on things, you know when we had time, and get some sun and relaxation.

AKERS: Now you mentioned before that the clothing you wore were the windbreakers

BEARDSLEY: Yeah, whatever a merchant seaman might wear. Plaid windbreaker or whatever
(as long as it didn’t look like a Navy uniform), and a cap, looked like a baseball cap or whatever
a merchant person might wear aboard ship, while underway.

AKERS: So then you were stocked with both then, because when you went in port, you
went in port as a regular Naval vessel.

BEARDSLEY: Right. And as we entered port, the Captain or Exec would issue an order, change
identity from merchant to Naval vessel.

March 9, 1998

Dr. Suzanne G. Bowles,
Interviewer

BOWLES: This is Suzanne Bowles of the History Department at William Paterson
University interviewing Captain Franklin H. Beardsley, Jr, USNR (Retired) on 9 March
1998, This is tape number one. Frank, you already have done a previous interview for the
Naval Historical Center on your service on the Q-ship the USS Big Horn. That was done in
1990, so I thought we would talk about other aspects of your Naval career during the war
particularly, okay.

BEARDSLEY: Okay.
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commissioned the ship. The Massachusetts is now located at Fall River and now is a Museum,
They have reunions each year. The only distinction I have about serving aboard the USS
Massachusetts is that I probably had less service than probably anyone aboard her from March to
June of ‘42, In June of ‘42 I decoded my own orders to go on the USS Big Horn.

BOWLES: Right.

BEARDSLEY: So I was on the Massachusetts for three months or so. She was not underway
yet. She was at South Boston and later went to Casco Bay for shakedown. While I was on the

Big Horn for shakedown, she was in there at the same time so I went aboard and visited a few
old friends.

BOWLES: Okay. So then you went, you did your service on the Big Horn.

BEARDSLEY: Yea. That was from June of ‘42 to July of ‘43, And then in July of ‘43 I applied
for and was accepted for the Sub Chaser Training Center School in Miami. SCTC it was known
as. I went through that for a few months, whatever length the program was. Sub Chasers were
then referred to as the “Donald Duck Navy.” PCs and SCs were generally the ones referred to as
sub chasers. A PC is roughly 175 feet long about a 23 feet beam. It’s like a “junior” destroyer
only not as fast or as powerful as a destroyer. It’s probably half the size of a destroyer but slim
and its major function was anti-submarine warfare. When I finished SCTC I was assigned to the
PC 1140 as PCO (Prospective Commanding Officer.)

BOWLES: Eleven forty.

BEARDSLEY: Eleven forty, PC 1140, USS PC 1140 if that’s necessary. That PC was built in
Bay City, Michigan. So I had, as I told you, I had been commissioned in January ‘42, married in
February ‘42 to Amy. This past month ago served our 56™ wedding anniversary.

BOWLES: Congratulations.

BEARDSLEY: Thank you. But anyhow I first went to New Orleans--Algiers across the river
from New Orleans. It’s where the Navy had a base of sorts. I reported there and then I reported
to the builder’s yard. The Prospective Commanding Officer, the Chief Engineer and three or four
enlisted men, engineers and others went to the builder’s yard to get acquainted with the ship in
it’s final stages. So Amy came out to Bay City and stayed for awhile, while we were there and
then I rode the ship around to Chicago. She went by train and then flew down to New Orleans
and met me there. And I didn’t ride the ship all the way down. In fact, that during the war the
Navy commissioned certain river pilots so that they could officially have charge of towing new
Navy ships down the Mississippi River. There might be two PCs alongside of a barge or
whatever, the tug boats and so forth, so they brought them from Chicago down to New Orleans.
Meanwhile, the crew was assembling there for precommissioning training and had training
programs and assignments. We then commissioned it at New Orleans. After commissioning, we
went from one place to another in New Orleans. One interesting. ..

BOWLES: Excuse me, how many crew would be on a ship like this?
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BEARDSLEY: Oh, roughly seventy-five—seventy-five enlisted men and five officers. At New
Orleans during the pre-commissioning or after commissioning we went from one dock to another
dock to get fuel, to get degaussed, anti-magnetic gear. It was a quite tight schedule for a couple
of days. You just had to get a pilot to move in the river which makes a lot of sense because
unless you know the Mississippi River well the currents will sweep you all over the place. But
anyhow, this one time we were delayed. The pilot came aboard. I went to meet him and he was
totally drunk. So I said to him, “Come down to the Wardroom.” We gave him some coffee and [
went to the dock and called the operations officer and I said that our pilot isn’t feeling well so we
won’t be able to hold up our schedule unless you, in order to meet our schedule, send us another
pilot. And he said, “What’s his problem?” 1 said, “I'm not really sure”. I didn’t want to get him
and myself delayed by a court-martial or hearing or a suit or a problem that he had encountered.
So we put him in a cab and sent him home and waited for the next pilot who was there ina
couple hours. But this was a strange experience. But I did learn that the Mississippi River at New
Orleans is quite tricky because in a couple of years I got another ship, the PCE-R 858, which I'li
get to shortly. The same routine as the PC: but that was buiit nearer to Chicago by the Pullman
Car Company (that makes railroad cars). We came down to New Orieans and [ said to the pilot
of the second ship, I said, “I had experience with this river before. I’ve been onboard when we
went the rounds. Can I take her from one point to another point?” I said, “Stay on the bridge.” He
said, “Okay, but I’m responsible”, which he really was but that’s beside the point. And I got into
the current and I said, “You take it. I’'m not going to fool with this,” It just was very tricky. But
back to the PC 1140. We went from New Orleans around to Miami for shakedown of a couple of
weeks. Then we got assigned to Key West and we operated with convoys. We escorted convoys
along with other sub chasers, that is PCs and/or SCs from Key West to Galveston and back. Then
convoys from Key West to Guantanamo and back. Basically that was our routine.

BOWLES: Were there a lot of German subs in that area?

BEARDSLEY: Not right in that area but there were enough that nobody knew how many there
were.

BOWLES: Right.

BEARDSLEY: Or where they were.

BOWLES: Yea, and they were mainly attacking convoys or merchant ships.
BEARDSLEY: Merchant ships.

BOWLES: Merchant ships and sometimes Navy ships.

BEARDSLEY: Independently operated merchant ships or in convoys. I would suspect that most
of them were farther north, although there were a lot and some in the Caribbean. In Key West
there wasn’t much by way of anything ashore for the crew, or crews of any ship to enjoy. So they

would send sub chasers like ours or other ships there to Miami which is only an overnight trip.
QOur turn came and I went to the operations officer and said, “The hurricane warnings are up. Do
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you want us to go?” He said, “Well I can’t change it.” So I said, “We’ll go but we’ll probably
spend time in the repair yard,” which is what happened--(three weeks in the yard getting patched
up.) We hit a hurricane and the force of the hurricane was coming from seaward so we couldn’t
get out into the open sea. We were close to the shore but we didn’t want to get too close because
it’s very shallow along the Keys. The ship would go up, come down and hit the water like
cement and then the stemn would come up with the propeilers out of the water and vibrate
everything. The screws would just be out in the open and I'm glad we made it. I'm glad that I'm
sitting here telling you about this because it was a hairy experience.

BOWLES: I bet.

BEARDSLEY: Lifelines are connected to stanchions along the sides of the ship with a cable
type thing and they’re about that big. The hurricane bent those stanchions 90 degrees. To do so
without that wind it would need a blowtorch. It blew overboard the mousetraps that held the
rocket throwers up on the bow. We had lashed them down with a big wing nut to begin with,
then we lashed them. It just took them like a piece of paper and tossed them overboard. One of
the biggest worries a Sailor has is the weather, which he can’t control. He can get away from it
or adjust to it, but he can’t change it.

BOWLES: You were a Lieutenant at this fime?

BEARDSLEY: No, I was a JG.

BOWLES: Okay. So they were putting very young officers in charge of these,

BEARDSLEY: Yes, that’s right. They were putting Reservists, which is a risk. But the biggest
problem I had on the Big Horn, I had not had a great deal of ship handling experience. I didn’t
grow up as a Sailor. I didn’t have boats of my own. I had sailed in small sailboats and rowboats
and so forth but I was not a yachtsman or another kind of officer who made a good ship handler
was a seaman or a fisherman.

BOWLES: Yea,

BEARDSLEY: Somebody who had been in fishing boats and who’s adjusted to the sea and
maneuvered the boat. But I was not either one of those so I just had to learn the hard way.

BOWLES: Did you ever actually get in any action?

BEARDSLEY: Yes, later on we did. I don’t recall any sinkings. There were threats and
warnings. From Key West based after a few, three or four months, we went to the Med. We left
from Bermuda 5o we went the South Atlantic or Mid-Atlantic, not the North Atlantic route. And
it was a huge convoy with transports, cargo ships, and around the front of it was the escort
commander, the Coast Guard cutter Campbell with either twelve destroyers or DEs around the
forward haif and there were thirteen of us PCs screening the after haif of the convoy.
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My ship was dead astern. We were out in the middle of the Atlantic Ocean on the way to
Mediterranean and we get a voice message to go pick this, a man overboard. I said, “You got to
be kidding. This isn’t the Passaic River, this is the Atlantic Ocean.” I didn’t say that. But the
point was that it was a difficult job to find him. I said, “Give us his last known position.” So we
zig-zagged for a couple of days, finally found the guy. He had a life jacket on. It was warm
weather. Not the North Atlantic or he’d have been dead in two minutes. But we picked him up.
In the meantime, we’re getting all these voice messages. We thought he was a psychotic
merchant sailor and we knew he was off a merchant ship. So, I said, “T had Psych 101 and 102
but I'm not a shrink, but he’s not going to give us any trouble because we’re not going to let
him.” So we finally caught up with the ship that they designated which had a doctor onboard--an
APA. The APA was way up high like this and we’re height above water, we’re down much
lower. The only way we could get him from there up to the point where he would get on the
APA was over a 45 degree angle was in a Breeches Buoy.

BOWLES: Right.

BEARDSLEY: And he looked at it and said, “I’'m not getting in that damn thing.” I had a 45 on
but he didn’t know it wasn’t loaded. I said, “Get in there or I'll shoot you. We’re supposed to be
screening for submarines out here not talking to you.” So he got in and I didn’t blame him one

bit for not wanting to. The thing swayed back and forth and he finally made it. So we got a well
done for even finding him. It was 99.9 percent luck.

We got to the Med, went through the pass at Gibraltar. The first stop was Bizerte and it
was interesting maneuvering into the harbor because there were sunken ships showing above the
surface. You saw the mast sticking up and you had to estimate how big that ship and what
position it was in so that you didn’t go over it and crack your hull, We just stopped in Bizerte for
a while and then went from there to Palermo, Sicily and operated out of Palermo for several
months making back and forth escort runs to Naples.

One interesting thing about Sicily at that time, a lot of the local people were seriously
hungry. I understood both there and in Italy this was in part due to the fact that the Germans had
mined a lot of fields where they grew food.

BOWLES: Yeah, I had heard that.

BEARDSLEY: And it wouldn’t take but one or two people to get their legs blown off or get
killed which certainly would account for not going into that field. In total this meant that there
was a lot less food available. When we docked in Palermo, Sicily, we put our garbage over in GI
cans on the dock. There would be grown men coming around filtering through the garbage to get
something to eat for themselves or their families. So the C.O. of the base did a very wise thing,
He said, “You fellows,” to all these ships that were operating in and out of Palermo, “have a
certain amount of food that’s edible. If it’s not thrown in the garbage can, we’ll send sterilized
GI cans around once a day and have a soup kitchen for these people.” This worked out very well.

Meantime we operated from Palermo to Algiers and back with occasional submarine
warnings, contacts, dropping a few depth charges, but no major conflicts, if you will, such as the
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ones we had on the Big Horn. Then we operated on the West Coast of Italy going to and

operating out of Naples. There we prepared for what was later the invasion of Southern France,
which we took part in.

BOWLES: Oh really.

BEARDSLEY: Yea. One interesting thing. We operated up and down the coast and when a
convoy went between the mainland at the town of Piombino and the Island of Eibo, which you
may remember from Napoleon’s experience.

BOWLES: Sure.

BEARDSLEY: This pass was not too wide, maybe ten miles. So some of the Italians who are
still favoring Mussolini, and the Germans would come through the strait there and get into the
Port of Piombino, sometimes wearing a big thick leather belt towing a bomb of a variety of sizes
and attached those to our transports or troop ships. So during the day our Navy had a destroyer
sitting out in the middie of this strait controiling passage. At night they sent two of us PCs up to
patrol back and forth. Our senior said, “We want you to drop depth charges to dissuade them
from coming through.” Which we did. “But don’t do them at reguiar intervals because they’re
smart enough to realize we’d do it on the clock at twelve o’clock, twelve-thirty, one o’clock,”--
when not to go. One thing they didn’t remember to tell us was we had to communicate. Our two
PCs had to communicate with each other so that when I dropped the depth charge the other PC
was not going over my depth charge or vice versa. So I remember the first one I said to the men
on the stern, “Roll one,” which means let the depth charge go. They said, “Captain we’re not
even at general quarters,” I said, “Don’t give me a hard time right now. Just roll the thing and I'll
tell you why later.” Because if | had waited longer it would have been too late for the other PC,
he could have come over it and be damaged. Anyhow it was an interesting experience.

So we did go to Southern France. We were a station vessel, which meant that the waves
of landing craft, mostly LCVPs going into the shore, needed some direction as to when to start
their runs to the beach. They got off their APAs and circled to wait for directions. Then the beach
master from the shore who would communicate with us by signals, light signais usually, and say,
“Okay. Send in Wave One (or whatever Wave it might be.) We would then dispatch that wave,
and the officer in chargewould take his wave in and later Wave Two would go in. So there were
a variety of interesting. Experiences. In any convoy proceeding to the invasion, the mine
sweepers would go first. Off the West Coast of Italy, what the Nazis had done with any old
mines that they were done with or couldn’t use, they’d just throw them in the water. The current
brought them right down where our ships had to go up to go to Southern France. So the
minesweepers were extremely busy. So they would say to us when we were the next element,
right after the minesweepers: “If you see any floating mines explode them” which meant with
gunfire of course. We encountered floating mines on the way to Southern France and had a heck
of a time hitting one of them because I didn’t want to get to close to it. The force of a mine is
mostly vertical. The explosion means you have to be pretty well nearly over it to get blown apart
but you’ll get schrapnel coming from pieces. So we first tried our 40 millimeter which was our
PC’s biggest gun--a 3”50. We had one of those and one 40 millimeter and two or four 20
millimeter gus. So we tried to hit it with a 40 millimeter. A three-inch which had a longer range
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patrol duty. And we, one our engineering officer, Lee Wright, “drew the straw” for shore patro}
duty with three or four men because we weren’t that big. We had a complement of a hundred
men and ten officers. Lee Wright drew the shore patrol officer job from our ship along with three
or four men. While we were in port he came back on board for dinner and I said, “Lee, didn’t
you know that the Shore Patrol Officer with the arm band could eat in any restaurant in the city,
free of charge?” He said, “Frank, I'm back here for dinner,” (even though our food was not super
by any means.) He said, “Don’t worry about that. I wouldn’t eat in that town if you paid me to.”
But these are the little tidbits you remember.

So we went through the Canal and because of the traffic was heavy going to the build up
of what would have been the invasion of Japan. The operations people there said, “Go to Gatun
Lake then go through the Locks. Follow the destroyer. We haven’t got enough pilots to give you
a pilot unti! you get to Gatun Lake. So get yourself into the Locks which is, if you haven’t done
it before is a little tricky. Then proceed to Gatun Lake which is a fresh water lake.” Which we
did. We anchored and the pilot picked us up there later and took us the rest of the way through.
However as we were waiting for the pilot, the crew said, “Can we go in swimming? It’s fresh
water.” We were hosing the ship down to get rid of the salt whatever way you can. So I said,
“Sure.” About half of them went swimming. We divided port and starboard watches to divide
them in half. The pilot came aboard and I met him at the brow and he said, “You’re not letting
these men go in swimming are you?” I said, “They’re in the water. There they are.” He said,
“Did you know there are crocodiles in this lake?” I said, “No. If I did I wouldn’t have let them go
in. Get them out--Blow the whistle, hoist the flag.” (There’s a routine for getting them back
aboard.) Later on in the bridge I said to the pilot, “I saw a twinkle in your eye when you said,”
“There are crocodiles.” He said, “You are about a mile or two off shore. If you’d been a quarter
of a mile or less in, the shallower water there are crocodiles.” He said the reason he said it was
you and I were standing talking, and behind you was our steward mates who served meals. He
was in his shorts ready to run for the side to swim and he was eavesdropping and overheard me
(the Pilot) say “crocodile,” like a Mac Sennet comedy, he backed up.

We proceeded through the Canal, which was quite an interesting experience because I
had never visualized it except for the locks. Between each of the three sets of locks, its like a
river, but the jungle is so thick in spots that, and there are turns which are virtually 90 degree.
Y ou could be coming around a turn with, not be able to see a ship coming toward you through
the jungles and you have to use a lot of whistle signals so you don’t go cracking into somebody.
So it was an interesting experience. So we finally got to Balboa on the Pacific side and the pilot’s
boat picked him up. He said, “Good luck. I hope you find Hawaii,” which we did. By the time
we got to Hawaii and got anchored at Pearl Harbor, the war was over. So we were in Pearl
Harbor at the time the war ended.

First, there were a couple of days before the end of the war where all ships were
cautioned since the Japanese surrender had not yet been confirmed so don’t let your guard down
because we’re not sure. But in a couple days it was. There was a big party at the Ford Island
Officer’s Club. I swear there must have been 500 guys there and Red Nickols Band. Everybody
was drinking like crazy. I was sitting there and here across from me is a guy that I had gone to
Prairie State with, in the same company, same platoon, Tom Campion. He was one of the few
C’s in our particular “A’s” and “B’s” platoon. He had been a Penn State football player with a
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