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Interviewer: Today is Friday, April 16, 2004, and I’m with Mr. Alf Klaveness at his home in 

Houston.  The address is _____ Taylor Crest.  My name is Tracy Walker, and I 

just need to ask you a quick question to make sure that you’re aware the 

conversation will be recorded and that the tape and transcription will be placed in 

the Lee College library.  Do I have your permission to do that? 

Veteran: Yes. 

 

Interviewer: Thank you.  I have some questions that I’ve tried to think of ahead of time, but of 

course feel free to say anything you want to add.  First I’d like to ask some simple 

questions as to where you were from and how you came to be in the Navy.  Did 

you enlist? 

Veteran: My parents came from Norway, and my grandfather was in the shipping business 

with a steamship company.  He had sent my father here to charter oil tankers to 

John Rockefeller in 1910 or 1911.  Dad came to Galveston, opened an office 

there, and chartered what were whaling process tankers for John Rockefeller and 

the original Standard Oil Company for carrying crude oil.  He started out in 

Galveston and then moved his office to New Orleans, which was a larger seaport, 

and remained there.  He was with them until World War I, and many ships were 

lost.  They did recover and replaced the ships that were lost and had a company of 

10 to 50 oil tankers shipping crude oil mostly from Mexico and Venezuela to 

Baton Rouge, Louisiana, at the Humble refinery, then also to their refinery in 

New Jersey. 
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Interviewer: Were they just innocent private ships that were lost. 

Veteran: Yes.  My grandfather had been in the whaling business in Norway, and they used 

what they called “mother ships,” which processed whales and stored the whale oil 

in the mother ships.  They were out for sometimes a year to a year and a half 

doing the whaling and processing the whales, then they would come in and 

unload and go back out.  Most of that was done in the Arctic and later some in the 

Antarctic, but in the general area of Norway and Russia.  That’s where most of 

the whaling was being done at that time. 

 

Interviewer: We had read that during World War II people were warned to stay out of certain 

areas because they were in danger of being shot at by German U-boats. 

Veteran: We had a captain of a tanker in 1941 or early 1942 that for some reason couldn’t 

make his run, and my father said, “We’re short handed but go ahead and do it and 

I’ll take your place.”  He was going from Galveston to the port in New Jersey, 

and off the coast of Cape Hatteras, his ship was torpedoed by German U-boats.  

There were three survivors—my dad and two others.  They said that they saw the 

U-boats surface, and took Dad as a captive.  It was customary at that time for the 

German U-boats to try to capture for interrogation the captain of a vessel that had 

been torpedoed.  The other two people that survived saw the U-boat surface and 

take my dad aboard, and that’s the last we heard of him.  All during World War 

II, my mother tried to find out more about what had happened to him, but after 

the war she heard that there was a captured Klaveness that was being released 

from a German concentration camp, so she rushed over there to meet him, but it 

turned out not to be my dad but a cousin of his that was released.  We never heard 

anything more about Dad.  This happened probably about mid-March of 1942.  

The reason I remember it quite well is because I was supposed to get married 

around my birthday on March 22nd, and we got word the day before our wedding 

that Dad had been lost.  We decided not to postpone the wedding, because by that 

time I had signed up to go on active duty in the Navy.  The reason I mention that 

is because this happened rather suddenly.  Basically I was supposed to go in the 

Army because I had gone through the cadet corps at Louisiana State University, 

similar to Texas A&M, so I thought I would be called into active duty in the 

Army, but I much preferred to go in the Navy because of the fact that I had 
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worked almost every summer on ships since I was twelve years old, some in my 

dad’s company and some not in his company.  The first time I was a mess boy.  I 

liked the sea.  I graduated from high school, I stayed out for a year working on a 

Texas oil tanker, and then the following year I went to college at LSU.  I missed 

the sea, but I knew I wanted to do something else.  In fact, my dad practically was 

guaranteed that I would not go to sea, but it was in my blood.  From working on 

oil tankers, I wanted to study petroleum engineering, and that’s what I studied at 

LSU.  I started there in 1934, and when I finished at LSU I went to work for 

Texaco thinking that I would probably be working on drilling rigs, and I had 

agreed to go overseas when I was needed.  My first job was in the marshes and 

swamps of Louisiana, and I think that was to toughen me up for overseas duty.  I 

spent about a year doing that, and then they called me to Houston for an overseas 

assignment.  My first assignment was Egypt, and I went there on a two-year 

assignment, however it was shortened because Germany was taking over North 

Africa from the west.  Rommel had a tank force moving eastward from western 

Africa, and Mussolini had forces in Ethiopia to meet the Rommel forces in Egypt, 

so Texaco called us and told us to leave all of our equipment and come home to 

Houston for other assignments.  We barely got out of Egypt before Rommel and 

Mussolini met there.  My next assignment was to go to South America.  Texaco 

had extensive operations in Columbia and some in Venezuela, and I was assigned 

to a seismic operation in Columbia.  The seismic operations are the beginning, or 

exploration part, of the oil industry, and so I explored the jungles of Columbia for 

close to two years.  After that I came back home to Houston for another 

assignment elsewhere.  This was in the fall of 1941.  In fact, I had been here in 

Houston for about a week when Pearl Harbor was hit by the Japanese.  Of course, 

that changed plans for almost everybody.  I was called to active duty in the Navy, 

and my first assignment was in the Pacific near Midway shortly after Pearl 

Harbor.  I was assigned to a destroyer as a sonar officer.  The destroyer is 

designed with sonar to locate and sink enemy submarines, so that was our 

assignment and function in the Pacific.  However, before we went through the 

Panama Canal from the Atlantic to the Pacific, we had a shakedown cruise in the 

Atlantic, and we were operating out of Norfolk, Virginia.  On the shakedown 

cruise we made contact with a submarine, tracked it, and sank it in Bermuda. 
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Interviewer: And this was still on the same ship? 

Veteran: Yes.  I was assigned to the USS Benham, in the Fletcher class destroyers.  That 

was christening, you might say, on a shakedown cruise.  We sank that submarine 

off of Cape Hatteras.   

 

Interviewer: When you sank a submarine, were there ever any survivors? 

Veteran: Sometimes.  In most cases there were none, because the submarine went straight 

down.  Destroyers have depth charges, and we deployed three patterns of depth 

charges.  When we got sonar contact with a submarine, we’d track it and try to 

get over it in a position where we could drop depth charges on it, or at least very 

close to it.  In this case we were successful.  We scanned the ocean for evidence 

of any debris from the submarine, and after about the third run, we did find 

debris—no survivors, but ample debris indicating that we had indeed sunk the 

submarine. 

 

Interviewer: And this was in which ocean? 

Veteran: This was in the Atlantic Ocean off the shore of Camp Hatteras near Bermuda, on 

the eastern U.S. seaboard. 

 

Interviewer: How did ya’ll feel about them coming so close to the East Coast of the United 

States?  I heard that people on the beaches of Florida could see submarines. 

Veteran: Yes, we heard about it later, and it was true I’m sure.  The U.S. government 

determined later that many German submarine commanders had been military 

attachés at the German embassy in this country—in New Orleans, in Galveston, 

and New York and New Jersey, and were very knowledgeable about the 

schedules, planning, and shipping lanes of merchant ships along the Atlantic 

Seaboard and the Gulf Coast.  The Germans averaged sinking one ship a day—30 

American ships a month.  That was in March of 1941.  When Japan bombed Pearl 

Harbor in December of 1941, Roosevelt declared war immediately.  Although my 

early work was in the Atlantic, my ship was assigned to duty in the Pacific 

working out of Pearl Harbor and Midway.  We spent the next four years—’42 to 

’46—in the Pacific.  We were involved in nearly all of the islands that were 
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taken, particularly Iwo Jima and Okinawa, but then when the Japanese decided to 

surrender, Admiral Halsey, our fleet commander, wasn’t sure that it wasn’t a 

trick.  He didn’t take the American fleet into Tokyo Bay right away.  He sent 

three destroyers in first, and we were the lead destroyer.  Our assignment was to 

go to the far end of Tokyo Bay, which is about twenty miles from the entrance, to 

take over the Yokosuka naval base, and this we did.  We saw many Japanese 

battleships, cruisers, and destroyers right up at the docks.  Some were severely 

damaged.  One big battleship had its one gun turret aimed out towards the 

channel where we were at.  We had taken aboard a Japanese interpreter, and we 

told him to tell the ship commanders to secure their guns before we approached 

them—to aim the guns forward, and lower the muzzles to the deck.  That’s what 

you called securing the guns.  They all did that, except one battleship—I don’t 

recall the name, but it had eighteen-inch guns—the largest in the world.  The U.S. 

had sixteen-inch guns on the large battleships.  The largest gun on our ship was a 

six-inch gun.  When I say gun, we had more than one.  We had probably ten of 

that size and then many smaller ones—40mm and 20mm guns for antiaircraft.  As 

we passed up the channel to Tokyo Bay, this large Japanese battleship had one 

turret aimed out toward the channel.  The others were secured as required, but 

that one was aimed out toward the channel.  We had to contact the commander of 

that vessel, and we demanded that he secured his guns immediately, and he came 

on the radio and said in broken English, “Velly solly—no can do.  Guns damaged 

in warfare.”  They had been hit, and they could not move them. 

 

Interviewer: Were ya’ll pretty sure that he was telling the truth? 

Veteran: When we were approaching him and the guns were aimed at us, naturally we 

aimed all of our guns and torpedoes at them.  Our assignment was to take over the 

Yokosuka naval base.  I remember looking over the bridge on our ship down into 

this dry dock where we were tying up, and it was full of miniature submarines, 

and some that the Japanese had used at Pearl Harbor.  These were two-man 

submarines, and they were ready to go out, but they had been too hasty.  We were 

glad that we were able to take them over before they could put them to use.  Each 

ship had an assignment to take over a specific part of the Japanese navy, and 

finally we did.  As the destroyers were doing this, Fleet Admiral Halsey was 
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bringing our fleet into Tokyo Bay.  He announced that they were going to sign 

the armistice on the deck of the Battleship Missouri.  The whole fleet was brought 

into the bay and anchored around the Missouri, and about four days before the 

armistice was to be signed, Admiral Halsey called up, and told us to put an 

anchor beside the Missouri.  We passed through the ships and anchored right 

beside the Missouri, and had a box seat for the armistice.  We were able to see 

MacArthur, Nimitz, and other commanders from our country and also 

commanders from other allied countries come aboard the Missouri and to sign 

this surrender.  When the Japanese came aboard, they were dressed in what you’d 

call coats and tails—formally dressed, not military uniforms, with top hats.  They 

were directed by General MacArthur to sign the declaration of surrender.  {END 

OF TAPE 1, SIDE A}   {SIDE B BEGINS}  It was a beautiful day.  The water 

was calm as glass.  We had three fleets, the 3rd, the 5th, and the 7th fleets anchored 

in there.  The weather was clear, and I remember looking up to see the famous 

Japanese mountain, Mount Fujiyama, a perfectly shaped volcanic cone, probably 

about 8,000 feet above sea level.  It was capped in snow, and was a beautiful 

picture for a beautiful time, because it was the end of the war.  Almost a year 

before that, the European war had been settled, and some of the people from our 

Army and Navy in Europe had come to participate in the end of this war.  In fact, 

a very good friend and a classmate of mine from college was a major in Army in 

Europe.  LSU was an ROTC school, and most of our people were in the Army.  

He came to Japan to finish up the war there after the action end in Europe.  

{Visitor enters room and much of the balance of Side B is general conversation 

unrelated to interview.}  Interview resumes… 

 

Interviewer: I was going to ask you about the ceremony on the Missouri after the cease fire.  

When you were next to it, you said you were invited for a front row seat.  Were 

you all dressed in your Navy dress and sitting out on the ship?  I’ve see where the 

sailors were lined up outside the ship. 

Veteran: It was traditional to line up the sailors on the rails.  The deck officers are with that 

group.  I was in charge with the deck part of the ship, not the engine room.  I 

started out as the sonar officer and damage control officer. 
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Interviewer: So what was your official title? 

Veteran: Commanding officer. {The next several statements are indiscernible.}  It was 

customary before battle for all the destroyers to come alongside the battleships or 

aircraft carriers so the cruise is secured.  We were fast and burned a lot of fuel, so 

it was traditional for the fleet commander to fuel all the ships before any action 

began.  To fuel, you had to dump the ballast forward to keep the tanks full, and so 

that you are not top-heavy.  We had dumped our ballast before fueling, and then 

we’d go alongside the big ship to fuel.  You’d dump about half of your ballast to 

take on the rest of it in fuel so you were full.  We had big brass shell casings that 

were loaded with powdered dynamite.  The projectile was thirteen or fourteen 

inches long, and then the gunpowder in that brass casing was about twenty-four 

inches long behind it.  After a battle, we’d have hundreds of these brass casings 

on the deck, and we’d kick them over.  In peacetime you’d never do that—you’d 

save all of that brass.  {END OF TAPE 1, SIDE B}  {TAPE 2, SIDE A BEGINS} 

 We were dumping maybe hundreds of shell casings that were scattered on the 

deck.  The Navy provided glass ashtrays in our cabins, and they would fall on the 

deck and break.  So I had the boson’s mate in my division who was a  metal 

smith.  He had a lathe that could cut off three shell casings and use them for 

ashtrays.  Everybody wanted one, so we had the metal smith make an ashtray for 

them.  When I left the ship, I brought three of these home with me, and within 

two weeks I’d given two away.  That is the base of one of those thousands of 

shell casings that we fired.  That’s from a six-inch gun. 

 

Interviewer: Are the markings on this map the path of your ship? 

Veteran: Yes. 

 

Interviewer: Are you in any of these pictures? 

Veteran: Yes.  We are having a burial at sea here.  This was the captain at the time and the 

executive officer.  We were mustering here for the burial at sea, which is a sad 

ceremony. 

 

Interviewer: Did ya’ll have to do that often? 
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Veteran: Not too often.  Our ship was built in Maine and moved to Norfolk, and then we 

were assigned to the ship in Norfolk.  Then we went to New York for outfitting, 

and from New York we went through the Panama Canal and San Diego, then to 

Pearl Harbor and the Pacific.  Finally, when it was over, we went back to Pearl 

Harbor and they sent us to Bremerton in Puget Sound, Washington.  We stayed 

there until we went to San Diego.  { Much of the next several minutes are 

indiscernible.} 

 

Interviewer: So you were on the ship the entire time from 1942-46?  What was it like being on 

a ship for that long? 

Veteran: You’re so busy and you have so many things to do that it just did it wherever you 

are.  One time we had a severe typhoon.  We were fueling from off of this ship, 

and we got about half a load.  There were three destroyers behind us that had to 

dump their ballasts and had not taken on any fuel.  The weather got so bad that 

we had to cut loose.  When I say cut loose, I mean we had ropes tied to our ship, 

so we were being pulled because we were attached to an aircraft carrier.  We had 

to cut those ropes with an axe.  We tried to stay in formation but it wasn’t 

possible, so about midnight three destroyers flipped over and sank.   

 

Interviewer: What year was this? 

Veteran: {Veteran reads from the USS Benham’s ship’s log.}  “December 18: Caught in 

severe typhoon with winds over 180 knots.”  (That’s over 200 miles per hour.)  

The next day, “December 19: Search for survivors of USS Hull, USS Spence, and 

USS Monaghan.”  Those are the three destroyers that turned over that night.  

[The sinking of the three destroyers listed by the veteran resulted in the loss of 

more than 700 lives.] 

 

Interviewer: What was your captain’s name? 

Veteran: I was the commanding officer. 

 

Interviewer: Oh, I didn’t realize that.  I’m not too familiar with the ranks and the terms. 

Veteran: Captain is a rank, and the Navy has ensigns and commissioned officers, then 

lieutenant junior grade, then lieutenant, which is two stripes.  The commander is 
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three stripes, and captain is four stripes.  That’s the same as a colonel in the 

Army.  Then you have two categories of rear admiral and then three grades of 

admiral.  The Marines have ranks like the Army with generals. 

 

Interviewer: So you were in command towards the end? 

Veteran: In 1946.  I was captain then and rear admiral later on. 

 

Interviewer: When you were on the ship that whole time, were you able to write letters to your 

family? 

Veteran: Yes, there was times between the battles.  Of course we all had to stand watch.  

You had the OD (officer of the deck), and he’s in charge of the ship when it’s 

operational.  The captain is the commander of the ship, he makes out reports and 

conducts inspections, and everyone has assignments on the ship.  It’s kind of 

confusing, because in the Navy a commander is not necessarily commander of a 

ship.  He may be an inspector officer, and very often is.  A three-striper is the 

same as a lieutenant colonel in the Army or Air Force.  {The next several 

statements are indiscernible.}  Anyway, this is a summary and a history of the 

ship. 

 

Interviewer: When the Hiroshima bomb was taken overseas, weren’t you in that convoy? 

Veteran: Yes.  We had taken a torpedo hit in the bow, and I was the damage control officer 

at the time.  My cabin was right below deck, and I had just walked on the bridge 

as officer of the deck.  About that time, we took a torpedo not far from my bed.  I 

had to find out what the damage was, what could we do about it to keep from 

sinking.  I found out after feeling my way along the deck as far down as a I could, 

and after I couldn’t feel anything I grabbed for something solid that I could hold 

on to so I could put my right foot down, but I couldn’t reach the bottom of the cut 

off, so I knew that the ship was severely damaged.  As soon as that happened, the 

officer of the deck that I had been relieving put the ship in reverse, and we backed 

out and could see water was coming in.  We had to drop out of the fleet 

formation, and then we were sitting ducks for kamikaze planes.  Fortunately, they 

didn’t come out that night.  We had to get it stabilized so we could go forward.  

Then when we got it shored up, we could go forward and work our way towards 
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Pearl Harbor, which was probably three thousand miles east of us.  We got into 

Pearl Harbor and thought we could go home then, but when we got there they had 

built the new bow and put it in dry dock and welded it on so we could go back. 

 

Interviewer: Was everybody pretty disappointed? 

Veteran: Yes, we were.  However, while we docked at Pearl Harbor there were some 

nurses there, and everybody rushed to the dockside of the ship.  The only women 

we had seen in several years was at Saipan and Guam.  {The next several 

statements are indiscernible.}  It was at Saipan where the women were jumping 

with their babies into the water, and we saw them floating.  It was sad to see it, 

but they had been told that we were going to kill and rape them.  

 

Interviewer: They really thought this was going to happen, or were they just trying to get the 

women off of the island? 

Veteran: No, they told the women that’s what was going to happen, and I think they 

believed it—the men and the women.  The Navy only shot shells at them; it 

wasn’t one-on-one.  We didn’t like doing it, but when it was either them or us.  

We didn’t have any choice. 

 

Interviewer: You mentioned earlier that once Pearl Harbor was hit we had to go to war.  

Before that happened, were you still wondering if we needed to war? 

Veteran: We wondered about that of course, because war was going on in Europe.  We 

assumed once Japan bombed Pearl Harbor that settled it.  There wasn’t any 

question then about going to war. 

 

Interviewer: I know that before that there were so many Americans that wanted to stay out of 

it, but after Pearl Harbor everybody felt we had to go to war. 

Veteran: Yeah, because so many of our people were killed, and so many of our battleships 

were sunk, so there was no question we had to go to war.  Those of us that were 

in the active reserves were called to duty.  {The next several statements are 

indiscernible.} 
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Interviewer: Had your brother and sister already been in? 

Veteran: No, she joined the Air Force later, because she was six years younger than me.  

{The next several statements are indiscernible.}  My brother-in-law was in the 

Army.  He did survive and came back.  Right after he came back, he came down 

with polio, or what they called Infantile Paralysis, and he spent the rest of his life 

in an iron lung.  A Dr. Salk found an immunization, and it was a real blessing.  

They put a drop on a sugar cube, and you swallowed it for immunity.  {The next 

several statements are indiscernible.} 

 

 The atom bomb saved us all.  We were in Pearl Harbor until our repairs were 

finished.  The battleship Indianapolis was there for repair, and we finished about 

the same time. {END OF TAPE 2, SIDE A}  {SIDE B BEGINS}  Most of the 

islands had hills or were volcanic islands with peaks, but Tinian was a flat island 

and had an airfield there.  When we took that over, the airfield wasn’t big enough 

for our B-29s.  It was at Saipan, which was not near Tinian, that we saw women 

jumping off the cliffs with their babies.  That was sad.  When we were in Pearl 

Harbor getting repairs the Indianapolis was also there for repairs.  Once their 

repairs were completed, we were supposed to act as their submarine screen.  We 

had a zigzag pattern, and had various zigzag programs.  We’d go this way a 

certain number of minutes, and then change course and go back this way for 

maybe thirty minutes.  Never the same distance in case a Japanese submarine 

could see us.  We were zigzagging in front of the Indianapolis and saw a wooden 

crate on the Indianapolis that was chained down to the deck.  We didn’t know 

that was the atom bomb.  When we got to Tinian, the Indianapolis unloaded that 

crate and put it on the dock, and Indianapolis went about its business going back 

to its fleet.  It was a very fast ship and could outrun any enemy submarine, but 

they weren’t zigzagging, and a Japanese submarine spotted him and radioed 

ahead to the submarines ahead of the Indianapolis that he was coming.  They did 

sink the Indianapolis with a loss of more than 800 people.  [Veteran 

believes…]About 800 were captured, but many more were killed.  Those 800 

were taken to a prisoner of war camp in ______.  {The next several statements 

are indiscernible.}  After leaving Tinian, we also went to join our fleet, which 

was a different fleet.  During the war, we’d shoot down enemy planes that 
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attacked us or were trying to attack carriers.  Mostly, they were trying to sink 

carriers.  Towards the end of the war, they decided to try to hit the destroyers 

first, and then go after the carriers.  Some of the kamikaze planes targeted the 

destroyers.   

 

Interviewer: And the Indianapolis unloaded that crate and put it on Tinian? 

Veteran: Yes.  Then they loaded it on a B-29 and dropped it on Hiroshima. 

 

Interviewer: Were you in a position to see it when it was dropped? 

Veteran: No.  We didn’t see it.  We were in the area, but we were far enough away that we 

couldn’t see it.  {The next several statements are indiscernible.}  It would depend 

on where you were on the ship.  If you were at sea level, I think you could see 

about ten miles before a ship disappears.  The farther out you are, the farther you 

can see the horizon.  The mast of a ship is much higher than the sea surface, so 

you could see ships as far as thirty miles away.  {The next several statements are 

indiscernible.}  After the bomb was dropped, we headed to Tokyo Bay, and it 

was a grand and glorious day.  The shooting was over and no more killing. 

 

Interviewer: How long did you have to stay there? 

Veteran: We’d been out so long that we thought we’d be the first ship to go back, but we 

weren’t.  I think we were there about six months before we went home.  It was 

much too long, because we were really eager to get back.  

 

Interviewer: Was there a big celebration? 

Veteran: Oh, yeah.  That’s when we got to Pearl Harbor, and that’s when we looked at the 

women.  {The next several statements are indiscernible.} 

 

 Airplanes and ships always sent out a signal that sonar could identify as an 

American ship.  It was usually for larger vessels like an airplane or a ship or fleet 

of ships.  I’ve forgotten the details, but we picked up a sonar contact and I was 

OD at the time.  I said, “Give me a range and bearing with the sonar.”  The idea 

was to cross over the enemy ship and drop depth charges.  That was the normal 

maneuver.  Knowing the range and bearing, we headed for the ship at a speed that 
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I knew we’d cross over it to drop depth charges.  We dropped the depth charges 

and had a good, clear contact, and this contact was maneuvering just like a 

submarine would with evasive action.  We got over it and dropped the charges, 

looked behind us, and didn’t see anything.  We used the sonar to find another 

contact, so we did the same thing three or four times.  We were pretty nearly out 

of depth charges.  We had used a lot of them, and had seen no evidence of any 

debris.  I looked back and there was dead fish from horizon to horizon.  We’d 

been bombarding a huge school of fish—sharks and everything.  It acted like a 

submarine doing evasive maneuvers.   

 Once in awhile we’d come up alongside a destroyer tender, which was a ship that 

had supplies for destroyers.  They also usually had a doctor or a dentist, but not 

all the time.  Destroyers were big enough to have a doctor, but didn’t always.  

When we came alongside the destroyer tender we always got supplies.  We had 

one sailor in our division that had bad teeth, and he always had to go to the 

dentist when we’d come up on a destroyer tender.  Finally, he had a set of false 

teeth made up.  Anyway, he never got over being sea sick.  He was one of those 

few people who was always getting sea sick, and he would lose his plate.  Every 

time we’d come up to a destroyer tender, he’d have to get a new plate.  He was 

kind of a strange fellow that was always in some kind of trouble—mischief—not 

serious enough trouble to put him in the brig, but silly little things.  One day I was 

tying a “church head,” and that’s a knot that often is tied around an expansion or 

a pipe on a ship.  Before I went in the Navy and was working on my dad’s ships 

and all those merchant ships, I could tie all kinds of knots.  Anyway I was 

teaching this fellow once about knots, and when I tied the church head, he was 

fascinated.  I tied it around a rail, and it really looked nice.  The rope is wound 

around and interchanging.  Little by little we had church head knots all around the 

railings on the ship.  That kind of straightened him up when he found something 

interesting.  He was a much better sailor, and so I put him in charge of the 

captain’s gig, which is two lifeboats.  There both twenty-six feet long—one on 

one side and one on the other.  When we were anchored in a lagoon or harbor or 

dock, you had to use one of the captain’s gigs to go to shore.  It was quite an 

honor to get assigned to one of those.  {The next several statements are 



-14- 

indiscernible.}  …so I put Foster in charge of the captain’s gig.  He tied knots all 

over the gig and painted them white.  He said, “Let’s see if we can find a way to 

build a little cabin on the bow of this gig so he won’t get wet.”  So we got 

together and built this thing that wasn’t really a cabin.  It was whale boat shape, 

and about halfway from the bow we put some metal braces, and we covered that 

with canvas.  He was able to stay snug and dry, and that made a hero out of 

Foster.  In the meantime, he lost his false teeth, so we wired ahead that Foster 

needed some false teeth when we knew the destroyer tender was up ahead.  

Everybody liked him. 

 

 The Brenham was a good ship.  It survived everything.  We were designed so that 

we could roll up to sixty-two degrees.  Forty-five degrees is half way over, so 

sixty-two degrees was much better.  One night we rolled seventy degrees, and 

that’s almost turning over.  I was trying to decide which side to jump off of.  

{The next several statements are indiscernible.}  I’d like to think that some of the 

things that we did helped.  For one thing, destroyers are always trying to find 

more supplies like rope and other things.  When we’d come to an island that’s a 

supply base, you used what you called “midnight requisitions.”  You’d send men 

out to barter or steal. 

 

Interviewer: Wasn’t that dangerous? 

Veteran: No, not really.  They didn’t condone it, but they didn’t stop it.  Sometimes you’d 

have to pull a trick or two to lure them away for them to be able to steal it.  We 

were eager to get anything that was useful.  One time some of our people got the 

idea that if we had a jeep we could go sight-seeing on the islands, and we could 

get supply rations ahead of some of the other crews.  They started the midnight 

requisitioning for a jeep.  It was against Navy regulations to have it on the ship, 

but that jeep was so handy to have when we needed it.  Each time we’d do 

something like that it lifted our spirits or the esprit de corps.  

 

Interviewer: I had about eighteen or nineteen questions, and I think you’ve actually covered it 

all without me having to ask them. 
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Veteran: Well I guess we’ve covered everything, but if you think of anything else… 

 

{TAPE STOPPED—END OF INTERVIEW} 


