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Interviewer: What branch of the service were you in, and where did you go? 

Veteran: I was in the United States Marine Corps, and I joined September 22nd, 1942.  I 

was in Huntsville at the time I joined.  I was studying to be a dentist.  I joined, 

and I went to Houston and got sworn in with four other people.  We had two 

weeks off, and from there we went to San Antone, and from San Antone, we went 

on to San Diego, California, and that’s where I went through boot camp.  When 

we got through with boot camp, we trained out of Camp Pendleton, California, 

and we trained with the Carlson Raiders, and Jimmy Roosevelt was a colonel in 

the Carlson Raiders—the president’s son.  From there we trained, and trained, 

and trained, and then we got aboard ship January 9th, 1943.  From there we went 

to New Zealand, where they thought the Japs were gonna go to the south, but they 

turned and went to the north.  So, we trained in New Zealand, and from New 

Zealand we went and relieved the 1st and 2nd Marine Divisions on Guadalcanal.  

Then we worked out of Guadalcanal, went into Bougainville on a campaign, and 

stayed forty-three days, and then we came back to Guadalcanal.  From 

Guadalcanal we trained more, and then left and went to Guam, and that’s where 

we had the invasion of Guam.  I got wounded on the sixth night.  That’s when 

they had the banzai attacks.  We had gone quite aways in, but that was about the 

end of the fighting then, because it got pretty tough.  After I got shot, from Guam 

they changed the troop ships over to hospital ships, and we got on that and came 

back to Pearl Harbor, and I stayed three months in Pearl Harbor in Ieayi(?) 

Heights Hospital.  That’s a naval hospital.  After that, we came to San Francisco 

and then we went on a thirty-day leave.  I was shipped from there to Charleston, 
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South Carolina, to do guard duty at the Naval Ammunition Depot out of 

Charleston.  We were guards at the ammunition depot for the European Theatre.  

They’d load ammunition out of there. 

 

Interviewer: How long were you in the service? 

Veteran: I got out in ’45. 

 

Interviewer: So two full years. 

Veteran: Yes, and I never came home until that leave after I got shot. 

 

Interviewer: Where did you get shot? 

Veteran: In the back of the neck. 

 

Interviewer: Am I right in believing that the bullet is still there? 

Veteran: Yes, you’re right. 

 

Interviewer: How did you receive the wound? 

Veteran: That’s when they had the banzai attack on us, and I was in a mortar squad.  We 

had three 60-milimeter mortars, and they had knocked two of them out, and mine 

was the only one left, so they finally dropped a shell in on us and got our gun 

then.  The artillery shell that hit us landed in between a corpsman’s legs and tore 

him all to pieces, and it hurt a bunch of the guys then. 

 

Interviewer: So you got hit by a bullet or by shrapnel? 

Veteran: It was shrapnel. 

 

Interviewer: How often did you have free time? 

Veteran: Free time?  What is that? 

 

Interviewer: How many men were with you? 

Veteran: We had seven in a squad. 

 

Interviewer: How many made it back home? 
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Veteran: Don’t really know.  Out of our company that night, we had about seventy-five 

percent casualties in our company alone.  We were hit hardest of anybody. 

 

Interviewer: Did you see much jungle rot? 

Veteran: Well, the worst part, yes.  When we went to Bougainville, we went across the 

beach, and then after we crossed the beach into those rice patties, it was just like 

into a river bottom.  We fought in water up to our waist sometimes until we got 

up on higher ground, and it did give quite a few of us trouble.  Of course if you 

changed socks, that was the main thing. 

 

Interviewer: Were you provided the basic necessities, such as shaving cream, socks, 

underwear? 

Veteran: No, they wouldn’t let us shave. 

 

Interviewer: So where did you get dry socks from? 

Veteran: We had that in our packs. 

 

Interviewer: How many pair? 

Veteran: I don’t remember now, but we had about six pair issued to us.  Of course you 

traveled as light as you could.  What you’d do is rinse them out when you had 

time and let them dry out. 

 

Interviewer: And hope they’d dried in time before you needed them the next time. 

Veteran: Yeah, you’re right. 

 

Interviewer: Did you ever get letters or cards from home? 

Veteran: Yes, we did.  We got ‘em in New Zealand and then when we got ‘em on the 

islands.  They’d be a month and a half or two months late. 

 

Interviewer: Did it help though? 

Veteran: Oh, yeah. 

 

Interviewer: You know how kids are sending Care packages now and sending notes? 
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Veteran: Well, we didn’t get none of that. 

 

Interviewer: Would you have liked to have gotten something like that? 

Veteran: They couldn’t keep up with us. 

 

Interviewer: Moving too fast? 

Veteran: Yep.  And of course it’s different now, but we were all walking—foot soldiers. 

 

Interviewer: Where did you sleep? 

Veteran: On the ground. 

 

Interviewer: Dry ground? 

Veteran: No, when we stopped at night we’d dig a foxhole and get in the foxhole.  That’s 

where you stayed.  One man stayed on duty all night long.  You’d sleep awhile, 

and then the other one was relieved.  You had two men to a foxhole.  Of course 

we only had a blanket, and then slept on the ground. 

 

Interviewer: How did you feel when were laying in that foxhole and were awake and you’d 

hear something nearby? 

Veteran: Well, you just waited until it got there. 

 

Interviewer: Were you jumpy? 

Veteran: You didn’t think about a whole lot of that? 

 

Interviewer: Did you intentionally try not to think about it? 

Veteran: Well, you know what I mean—you were hearing orders all night, because them 

Japs would raise hell all night long—hollering and everything else.  No, you’d 

just wait, and if they came up there you’d just let ‘em having something. 

 

Interviewer: Something not nice. 

Veteran: Yeah. 
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Interviewer: While you were there, what was the climate—the heat, the humidity, and the 

weather? 

Veteran: On Guadalcanal was about the same thing, but Bougainville, it rained every day 

at two o’clock.  They had little shakers—earthquakes. 

 

Interviewer: How long would it rain? 

Veteran: Oh, an hour…maybe thirty minutes. 

 

Interviewer: A downpour? 

Veteran: Oh, yeah, and then it would quit. 

 

Interviewer: Did you ever get to take a bath or shower? 

Veteran: Oh, yeah.   

 

Interviewer: How often? 

Veteran: It just depended.  Most of us took baths every time we got a chance.  See, they 

wouldn’t let us shave for thirty days before we went into that campaign because 

we were fighting in the jungle, and you let your beard go, and then you had the 

camouflage paint on and this and that. 

 

Interviewer: So they did it for camouflage reasons. 

Veteran: Oh, yeah, and then it did itch.  {Laughter}  We were always trying to find a place 

where we could rinse off a little bit to make you feel better.  They had quite a few 

little streams on Bougainville, and we found one place there that was just a 

waterfall.  You’d go get in that waterfall and have a shower. 

 

Interviewer: You liked that one, didn’t you? 

Veteran: Oh, yeah.  It was fine. 

 

Interviewer: Did they have a leech problem over there? 

Veteran: No. 

 

Interviewer: Where’d you get your fresh water from? 
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Veteran: We had to get it out of the Lister Bag, and they’d bring it in.  You weren’t 

supposed to drink that water in the streams or anything, but we did. 

 

Interviewer: Did it ever make you sick? 

Veteran: No. 

 

Interviewer: We’re reading a book right now written by E. B. Sledge called With the Old 

Breed.  Have you ever read it? 

Veteran: No. 

 

Interviewer: It’s about his wartime efforts in Guadalcanal and Pelilu, and he’s talking about 

the ground there was mostly coral, and it was really hard to dig in.  Did you run 

into any of that? 

Veteran: Definitely.  You know Guam is an island built on coral. 

 

Interviewer: So, how did you dig a foxhole into that? 

Veteran: Some of ‘em you couldn’t dig very deep, but you could dig far enough where you 

could just lay down. 

 

Interviewer: Did you find a lot of Japanese caves?  They talk about on Pelilu how they had 

caves dug into the coral there. 

Veteran: They had caves, but we never went into any of those caves.  Thank goodness they 

had the flamethrowers then, and we just popped that to ‘em and warmed ‘em up. 

 

Interviewer: About how many Japanese soldiers would you say were on that island? 

{Tape stopped then restarted} 

Veteran: Read this paragraph right here. 

 

Interviewer: {Reading from item given by veteran.}  “In twenty-one days, the 3rd Marine 

Division had overrun and captured sixty square miles of territory.  Toward this 

accomplishment, the 9th Marines, from landing beach to the end of their zone of 

operation, had advanced twenty-seven miles while the 3rd and 21st had covered 

eighteen miles each.  During the last phase of the campaign, the division had 
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buried 3,264 Japs and estimated that an additional 2,000 remained to be buried 

following the announcement that the island was secured.  Cost of operation of the 

3rd was 3,626 casualties, including 619 men killed in action.  From the Brigadier 

General Alfred Houston Noble.”  This is an article that I am going be bringing 

back to the college and will submit with the tapes. 

 

 So according to that article you actually did bury the Japanese.  You didn’t just 

leave them lying there? 

Veteran: Those coming up behind us did.  You had to or we’d have all been sick. 

 

Interviewer: Did you ever raid a body or witness the raiding of a body—of a corpse? 

Veteran: What do you mean ‘raid’? 

 

Interviewer: Find a corpse and take anything you can get off of it that could be used. 

Veteran: Oh, a lot of ‘em did.  A lot of ‘em looked in the Japs’ packs.  We had one old boy 

that was from Tennessee, and he was in my outfit.  His name was Sprouse.  We’d 

get going, and I’d say, “Sprouse, what are you doing back there?”  “Just a minute.  

I’ll be there in just a minute.”  He was pulling gold out of the Japs’ mouth.”  

{Laughter} 

 

Interviewer: Oh, goodness!  Out of their teeth? 

Veteran: He was a character, that boy.  The conditions that we had, and as hot as it was, 

you couldn’t have stood it.  They buried ‘em with a bulldozer is what they buried 

them with in a mass grave. 

 

Interviewer: And our own men.  Were they always brought back home, or were some of them 

buried there? 

Veteran: Most of them were buried there, and then they’d dig ‘em up and bring ‘em back 

home.  You know I showed the kids the dog tags that had the one and one 

hanging down?  Well, the one hanging down is the one that stayed on the cross 

and then the other one stayed on your neck for identification.  There on Guam 

they had a big cemetery where they buried men, and a lot of ‘em are still on there.  

It’s HUGE. 
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Interviewer: How long were you on Guam before the island was secured? 

Veteran: I got hit the sixth night, and then of course after that it was just more or less 

cleaning up. 

 

Interviewer: So it was pretty much secured by the time you came off. 

Veteran: It was secured that night, and all there was was just a few snipers and this and 

that.  The preacher and myself and two guys here, there’s four guys left in our 

company is all that’s left now. 

 

Interviewer: Do you still keep in touch with all of them? 

Veteran: Oh, yes.  Now this one that comes down from Fargo, we see each other three or 

four times a year, and that’s where I go up to Minnesota.   

 

Interviewer: When you guys get together, what do you talk about? 

Veteran: Nothing.  Just visit and everything else.  I’ve got one of ‘em in Des Moines, 

Iowa.  He didn’t get hit until AFTER we all got off of the island and then he got 

shot, but he got the Silver Star. 

 

Interviewer: Why did he get a Silver Star? 

Veteran: I don’t know—for the act of bravery. 

 

Interviewer: You also received a medal while you were in the service, didn’t you? 

Veteran: Purple Heart. 

 

Interviewer: And why did you receive a Purple Heart? 

Veteran: Because I got shot. 

 

Interviewer: Tell the story about saving a guy. 

Veteran: Well, I didn’t get shot then.  This preacher that’s in California, he and I went to 

college together, and it so happened that we both walked in the Marine Corps 

office the same day not knowing the other one was going to be there.  So it was 

Willie Warren, Tommy Warren, and Dave.  Willie got killed the night I got shot, 
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and C. D. Kaye, but he was not with us.  He got kicked back, and he got killed on 

Iwo Jima.  Anyway, Skidmore—his name was Clyde B. Skidmore, from 

Grapeland, Texas—and like I say, we went to college together.  When we walked 

into the Marine Corps office, the guy said, “We’re gonna have a group leaving in 

two weeks.”  So we said, “That’s fine.  We’ll be ready to go.”  So, we left, and 

Skidmore and I stayed together.  When we got onto the island of Guam—and 

we’d made the campaign on Bougainville—we got probably a thousand yards in 

when Skidmore got shot in the leg, and it tore his leg all up, and he couldn’t walk.  

After we moved up and dug in that evening, I asked the gunney sergeant if I 

could go back and check on him, and he said, “Yeah, but you might get killed.”  I 

said, “Well I might get killed standing right here, too.”  He said, “You’re right.”  

And so I went back there and walked right up to the foxhole where he was at.  I 

knew exactly where he was.  Anyway, I said, “What are you doing here?  Going 

to the beach?”  He said, “I can’t walk.”  I said, “Well, let’s go.  We’re gonna go 

to the beach.”  He said, “How are we gonna go?”  I said, “Well, you’re gonna 

leave that pack here, and you’re gonna take your rifle and use it for a crutch, and 

put your arm around my neck, and we’re gonna go to the beach.”  So, we did, and 

I got him down there, and then I went on up to my outfit, and I still visit with 

him. 

 

Interviewer: Where does he live now? 

Veteran: He lives in Bakersfield, California, and he’s a retired Baptist minister.  He’s a 

deacon in a new Baptist church.  He stayed at one Baptist church for thirty-five 

years, and he’s a deacon in a new church now.  They’ve got 5,500 members in 

there, and they have three services in the morning.  He’s got five daughters.  Two 

of them are in Anchorage, Alaska, and one of them is in the Bakersfield area 

that’s a school teacher, and then they had one daughter that was a Mongoloid 

baby.  They had told Margie and Clyde to just leave her there, and they’d take 

care of her because she wouldn’t live three months, but they said they were gonna 

take her home.  She’s forty-something years old now.  She gets in church, and she 

does the hand signals and everything else.  He also has one daughter that signs 

with the Franklin Graham Crusade, and they travel all over the world.  She lives 

in L.A. 
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Interviewer: If you could repeat one particular assignment, would you, and which one would it 

be? 

Veteran: I’d do the whole damn thing over again! 

 

Interviewer: For what reason? 

Veteran: I think when we went overseas we were one of the best-trained outfits in a short 

period of time that ever went overseas.  I felt secure that we would get along 

alright. 

 

Interviewer: How long was the journey over? 

Veteran: I think it was about twelve or thirteen days. 

 

Interviewer: What was the atmosphere like amongst yourselves aboard the ship? 

Veteran: They didn’t have but 3,500 men on that ship.  It was the 3rd Marine Division, the 

Carlson Raiders, 35 Navy nurses, and the officers. 

 

Interviewer: What were your personal feelings the night before your assignment to hit the land 

and go on your very first charge? 

Veteran: You were ready. 

 

Interviewer: Were you ever worried about dying? 

Veteran: Not really.  One of the campaigns we landed off of one of the president’s line and 

had to come down a sixty-foot cargo net with that full pack, and ammunition, and 

everything else. 

 

Interviewer: So you were probably carrying an extra eighty or ninety pounds. 

Veteran: The gunner carried the gun, the assistant carried ammunition, I carried the base 

plate and the sites for the gun and my equipment, and he carried his, and then the 

rest of them carried six rounds of ammunition each.  Three in the front and three 

in the back, plus their gear and their rifles. 

 

Interviewer: Do you feel that you’ve been appropriately honored or appreciated back at home? 
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Veteran: Oh, yeah. 

 

Interviewer: What levels of punishment once you were there, and what were the charges for 

those punishments?  What did somebody have to do to be punished? 

Veteran: The only time we had trouble was when we were in New Zealand.  We had some 

boys from the East Coast, and they were typical Yankees.  They didn’t want to 

bathe, didn’t want to do this, or didn’t want to do that, and of course we had to be 

with them.  Of course they gave us trouble all the time until they moved them to 

another outfit, and I was told that they made good soldiers after they got in 

combat. 

 

Interviewer: You said they would give you trouble.  What kind of trouble? 

Veteran: For instance, we were in the country out there in New Zealand.  We were about 

fifty miles from Auckland, and we’d get on a narrow gauge train once every two 

weeks and have liberty in Auckland.  We had to get up at four o’clock in the 

morning, ride a six by six, and be all dirty when we got over there, and then get 

on a train, and then we’d get to Auckland about ten o’clock in the morning, stay 

there all day, and then we’d leave about nine o’clock at night to go back.  These 

guys had gotten in trouble—I don’t know exactly what it was—but they had got 

in trouble, and they went out and killed eight of this rancher’s cows.  Just stood 

up there shooting ‘em like a bunch of nuts.  Of course we didn’t have a brig, but 

we had an old barn there, and part of the guys was in tents, and part of ‘em had 

four-man huts.  You had room for your sleeping bag and your sea bag in between 

there, and they had a little aisle—just a little bitty old dog house, and there are 

four men in there.  These guys had done that trouble-making, and we had the 

battalion brig there—this old barn—and one afternoon, we had come in off of a 

hike, and we had meatballs and spaghetti, and them Diegos loved meatballs and 

spaghetti, so after they got a full ration that day, both of ‘em brought a canteen 

cup full of spaghetti in the backwood.  I walked in the back of them and turned it 

over on the ground, and it made ‘em mad.  They didn’t like that.  Anyway, the 

next day they got to raisin’ hell in this barn, and they said they wanted me and 

Skidmore in there, so the gunney sergeant said, “You can’t take a weapon in 

there, but you can take a stick in there with you.”  So I said, “We can handle 
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that.”  And we went in there, and there was probably ten or fifteen of ‘em in 

there, so when we walked in the door—they just had the one door—and told 

them, “Look, you make a line there and lay down, and make a line over here and 

lay down.  The first one that says anything, we’re gonna pop him with this stick.”  

We stayed in there a whole four hours, and nobody said anything, so that tells you 

what kind of guys these were. 

 

Interviewer: They didn’t want to mess with you after you got in there to get to them.  What 

kind of food were you served? 

Veteran: Not real good.  We had a lot of mutton over in New Zealand, and you could smell 

it cooking for ten miles.  When we were in combat, we had C-rations and K-

rations, and that’s all. 

 

Interviewer: What’s the difference between a C-ration and a K-ration? 

Veteran: A C-ration was just a little can of beans and hash in another can, then you had 

some chocolate bars …{END OF SIDE A} 

 {SIDE B BEGINS WITH VETERAN SPEAKING} 

 …then over on Bougainville when we went in there, on Thanksgiving they 

dropped turkey by airplane. 

 

Interviewer: Was it good? 

Veteran: Oh, yeah.  It was cold, but it was good.  Anything’s good when you’re hungry.  

{Laughter} 

 

Interviewer: What foods from home did you miss most? 

Veteran: Well, you really didn’t think about that, because you knew that you couldn’t get 

anything from home, so what good would it have done? 

 

Interviewer: How did it feel when you got your first shave? 

Veteran: It wasn’t good.  Like to have got court-martialled.  I took my helmet, and you 

know it had a liner in it, and I took it out and I heated me some water.  It burnt 

that helmet just black all get out, so the colonel came by there and said, “Whose 

helmet you go there?”  I said, “That dead guy over there.”  {Laughter} 
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Interviewer: If you’d have told him the truth, then you’d have gotten in trouble. 

Veteran: Court-martialled.   

 

Interviewer: So you told him it was the dead guy’s. 

Veteran: And he never said nothing then.  Everybody used their helmet after that to heat a 

little water, because you know how it is to shave three or four days after.  But we 

made it alright, and we had a good time. 

 

Interviewer: How did the journey back to Pearl Harbor differ from the journey to New 

Zealand, besides the fact that you were injured? 

Veteran: It was a hospital ship, and we was taken care of on there.  You see, they didn’t do 

everything.  What they did when we got shot, they took us into a makeshift 

hospital down there, and they give you a gas gangrene shot, and they’d let you 

stay there for about one hour, and if it turned red where they put this test shot, 

well you couldn’t take it.  If it didn’t turn red, then they’d give you that, and then 

after that they kind of patched you up.  They had a big tent, and we laid on these 

wooden stretchers that you’ve seen ‘em carry, and we laid on them until the next 

morning, and then we went out.  I’ll tell you a little story.  When we was at New 

Zealand, we went on a sixty-mile hike, and New Zealand’s got some of the 

prettiest apples you ever saw in your life.  I told one of them boys, “How about 

holding my rifle?  I’m gonna go get us some apples.”  I went over there and got a 

bunch of apples, and then everybody went over there.  When we got to camp the 

captain called me over and said, “Did you get some apples?”  I said, “Yes, Sir.”  

He said, “What did you do that for?”  I said, “Well, they just looked so good, 

Captain.”  He said, “Well, everybody that did that will be on guard duty tonight. 

You see that hill over there?  Ya’ll will guard that hill.”  I said, “O.K.  Whatever 

you say, Captain.”  So we went up on the hill, and I told this boy that I was with, 

“Say.  I wonder what’s on the other side of that hill?”  And I climbed up on the 

hill, and it was the prettiest valley down there you ever saw in your life.  Water 

running through it, and they had a house down there.  So I told him, “I’m gonna 

go see what’s going on down there.”  And he told me, “Well, I’ll watch out for 

us.”  I went down there, and the lady asked me, “What are ya’ll doing?,” and I 
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said, “We’re watching this hill tonight.”  She said, “Fine, I’ll make ya’ll some tea 

and crumpets.”  Those were little sugar cookies, you know?  I said, “O.K., that’s 

fine.  We don’t want you to go to no trouble, though.”  She said, “Won’t be no 

trouble.  Be glad to.”  Instead of tea, she gave us sweet milk, and we hadn’t had 

no sweet milk.  She skimmed it off of a bowl.  Anyway, she said, “You tell the 

other chaps that whenever they come on duty to just let us know, and I’ll fix them 

some, too, all night long,” and she did. 

 

Interviewer: That was the best guard duty you’d ever done, wasn’t it? 

Veteran: After we had got away from there about a week later, I said, “Gunny, you know 

the captain put me on guard duty, and I went over the top of that hill to see what 

was over there.  I thought I needed to do that.  There was this little house down 

there with a bunch of sheep and cattle around it, and that lady made us some tea 

and crumpets, but we drank milk and had plenty of fresh homemade butter and 

everything.”  I ain’t gonna tell you what he said. 

 

Interviewer: He didn’t like the fact that you got it and he didn’t, did he? 

Veteran: No, he sure didn’t, but he laughed about it.  Anyway, that deal worked out alright.  

It was a good duty.  When we went into Guam, we landed off of LSTs, that’s 

cigar boxes that floated around out there.  We had a whole company on the LSTs.  

The gate just drops down on ‘em, and then you’d drive an amphibious machine 

right out of there.  We all had our machines and drove out there, and then that’s 

the way we landed on Guam, was in those alligators. 

 

Interviewer:  If you had one piece of advise to give to our boys now that are over in Iraq, what 

would it be? 

Veteran: Well, I don’t know about Iraq, but in my own opinion that service never has hurt 

anybody unless they got killed.  I think that everybody should have at least one 

year of service when they get out of high school. 

 

Interviewer: Do you think that should be before college? 

Veteran: I think it should.  I really do, to learn how to take care of themselves in college 

and everything else, because you learn a whole lot in there. 
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Interviewer: Would you feel the same way about men AND women, or just men? 

Veteran: Both of ‘em.  Of course, we didn’t have no women in the Marine Corps at that 

time. 

 

Interviewer: How would it have changed things if you would have had a woman around? 

Veteran: Well, I don’t know.  I never have fought with a woman. 

 

Interviewer: Do you think she’d be able to carry her own weight? 

Veteran: I believe a lot of ‘em will.  If you’d run across several of them like Lesley, that 

works for the P.D., I know dang good and well that she’d carry her weight 

anyplace she wanted to go.  Some of ‘em would, and some of ‘em wouldn’t, but I 

think if they make up their mind to join, I believe they would. 

 

Interviewer: What is your most memorable story?  Is it the tea and crumpet story? 

Veteran: Oh, I don’t know.  There were so many of them.  When we was in the hospital, 

they wouldn’t let us go on liberty.  Hialea(?) Heights was about a half a mile and 

then they had a big fence in front of it.  We’d go in the corner of this fence, and it 

was washed out, and we’d just go under the fence and go on uptown.  They had a 

hotel up there that had big bunch of palm trees, and the only thing you could get 

to drink then was rum and Coca Cola, but we did drink some of that. 

 

Interviewer: Did you ever get drunk? 

Veteran: Well, yes. 

 

Interviewer: {Laughter} What happened when you went back? 

Veteran: Nothing.  We’d get back in before bed check.  You had to do that unless you got 

liberty.  {Tape stopped then restarted with veteran speaking.} 

 …When we made the initial landing on Bougainville, the Seabees landed in 

behind us.  Like I was telling you while ago, we were coming in off the beach, 

and then like the river bottom down here would rise on us.  Anyway, these 

Seabees got in right behind us and they built a highway in there, and they named 

it Marine Drive.  When the Army came in there, the old colonel had a big sign up 
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there that said “Marine Drive: Dedicated to the Marines from so-and-so Seabees.”  

The first thing the Army did was tear the sign down.  That didn’t go over very 

good.  They built another sign, and then finally he built a third sign, and he put 

guards on it, and he told them, “Anybody that touches the sign, you kill him.”  

They didn’t bother the sign anymore after that.  Anyway, those Seabees would 

come meet us up on the front lines, and wanted to know if we had any souvenirs.  

The day before, we had gone up on this machine gun nest and done away with it, 

so they had a new Namboo—it’s that fast shooting thing that Japs had.  It never 

had been fired.  The ammunition was with it, so we picked it up and carried it.  Of 

course, we had enough to carry without carrying that, too, and they came up there 

and asked for souvenirs.  I said, “There’s one right there.  You can have it if you 

want it.”  “Are you serious?”  “You’re damned right I’m serious,” and boy, they 

were so happy.  They took that back down to the headquarters, and then told us, 

“If you can tonight, come eat with us.”  I asked the gunny if the two of us could 

go down there, and he said, “Yeah.”  We walked down there and walked into 

their camp, and they were waiting in the chow line—the officers in the front and 

the enlisted men in the back.  They happened to see us, and boy, here they came.  

“Come on, come on, come on.”  I said, “No, we’ll just get in the back of the line.”  

“No, no, no, no.  You’re gonna get in the head of the line.”  The officers said, 

“C’mon get up here.”  We got a good meal that night, because they ate good.  

Another time on there before the Army came in, we kept seeing that they was 

moving rations in, and they had everything that we didn’t have.  They had sliced 

peaches in cans and all that good stuff, and we hadn’t even seen none of that.  

Anyway, I told Skidmore, “We need to find out if something’s going on here and 

check it out.”  He said, “What do you mean?”  I said, “We need to go behind the 

dump that they’ve got there and maybe make a little raid.”  So we went back 

through the jungle all the way through there, and each one got us a case of 

peaches, and then we went back and told everybody.  Finally, the next morning, 

somebody went up there and ask them for some coffee.  He said, “Hell no, ya’ll 

Marines stole 250 cases of peaches from us.”  But we could walk back and forth, 

and had a regular trail.  {Laughter}  They thought that they had everything 

secured. 
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Interviewer: Everything but their peaches, huh? 

Veteran: And everything else that we could get a-hold of.  If was a great experience.  It 

really was. 

 

Interviewer: All of it. 

Veteran: Yes, sir.  It really was.  Being in the hospital, I had to take that with a grain of 

salt. 

 

Interviewer: But at least you lived through it. 

Veteran: Oh, yeah. 

 

{TAPE STOPPED—END OF INTERVIEW} 


