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Interviewer: Did you volunteer or were you drafted? 

Veteran: Yeah, we were all volunteers.  I graduated from high school in June of ’57, and I 

left three days after I graduated.  We went under what they used to call back then 

the ‘buddy system.’  There was three of us that went from Baytown.  There was 

me and Romeo Ponce and Joe Renteria.  We all left June 3rd of 1957 and went to 

San Diego.  We all joined the Marine Corps.  We went through boot camp in San 

Diego and took infantry training at Camp Pendleton.  After that, we were all 

accepted by what they called ‘sea school,’ and we were what they called ‘sea-

going Marines.’  We had to go through a special school and learn everything 

about ships, because we were going to be stationed aboard a ship, instead of like 

ground Marines.  All sea-going Marines either go on a cruiser, a battleship, or an 

aircraft carrier.  Basically what it is, we learned how to take care of the flag 

(that’s the admiral in charge of the fleet out there), and we took care of the 

captain aboard ship and stood guard with him and went wherever he went.  You 

learn all of that at sea school, and it takes about two or three months at school, 

and then you sit and wait until there’s openings on ships.  I went to boot camp 

from June through September, and then from September until December I was at 

sea school, and the last part of January or February of ’58 was when I was 

assigned a ship.  In fact, me and Romeo Ponce were assigned to the same ship, 

and that’s where we lost Renteria, because he got assigned to a carrier called the 

Boxer, and we went to the Lexington, which was stationed in Washington at the 

time.  They took us by train all the way to Washington and boarded that ship.  We 

had a lot of special weapons which are used by airplanes—special bombs that are 

kept in storage under lock and key.  We took care of the captain—there was 
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always a Marine with the captain wherever he goes and stands guard outside his 

cabin.  There was about 3,000 sailors aboard ship and only 60 Marines.  We had 

our own compartments and were separate from them.  We had our own captain, 

our own lieutenant.  We went overseas to Hawaii, and we toured all the Far East, 

which was Japan, Okinawa, the Philippines, all the Far East.  Of course, what we 

were doing was we were with a fleet of ships.  Anytime a carrier’s out at sea, he’s 

got so many destroyers around him to protect the carrier, because your carrier 

carries all your airplanes, and of course in case of a war they’re going to go right 

for the carrier right away to destroy all the planes, so we had a fleet of destroyers 

guarding us at all time.  You could get up in the morning and see ships all around 

taking care of us.  What you’d do, you go to an area in case anything breaks out, 

and luckily we went after the Korean War and everything was more or less pretty 

peaceful, and so everyone takes tours.  You’d go for so many months and then 

you’d come back.  You’d get to do a lot of sightseeing, and that was one of the 

reasons I wanted to go.  I didn’t want to be a regular old foot soldier and get just 

stuck at some camp and do nothing but infantry.  I wanted to see the country I 

went in, and so that’s why I wanted to go to sea going, because I knew they 

traveled.  When we got back to the states, we still did a lot of traveling.  We 

would come in and dock at San Diego.  Every weekend we’d come in when we 

were in the states, and then Monday morning you’d leave out to sea for 

maneuvers.  Our ship was for practice for all the Navy and Marine pilots, and 

when I say maneuvers, we’d go out to sea so they could practice landing and 

taking off.  They’d go through drills and so forth.  Our ship had guns all around 

it—four and eight inch guns—and you’d have to learn how to fire those.  Our 

detachment of Marines managed two guns on one side, and then all of the other 

guns were managed by sailors, so you also had to go out and train by shooting at 

drones, which were smaller planes that would fly and you’d shoot ‘em down with 

your guns—just big old cannon guns.  You’d have your general quarters to 

practice for being attacked by planes.  The pilots practiced landing and taking off.  

We’d come in Sunday for the weekend, and then another weekend we’d go to San 

Francisco, and then we’d go up to Washington.  It was pretty nice.  I was aboard 

there for about a year and then I got transferred and went to another ship called 

the Ariskiney.  I think the Lexington was the CVA16—they have a big number on 
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the ship, and when I went aboard the Ariskiney it was the CVA34, I believe, and 

that was being restored to get it back out to sea.  I boarded that in San Francisco 

in 1959.  I was on the Lexington for about a year, and then I was aboard the 

Ariskiney for about another year.  We didn’t go overseas on that one.  We just 

traveled back and forth for maneuvers up and down the Pacific off of California 

and for pilots to train on taking off and landing.  Like I said, we stayed there for 

about a year, and then after that my last six months that I was in the service, I 

went to Yuma, Arizona, which used to be an Air Force base, and they had just 

converted it into a Marine air base.  I didn’t do much.  I mostly worked the main 

gate there as a guard, and I played baseball with the Marines.  We’d play colleges 

there, and we’d go up to Las Vegas and play other bases.  Basically, that’s what I 

spent my last six months doing, then I got out in August 1960. 

 

Interviewer: Was it hard to get mail while you were on the ships? 

Veteran: Not really, because they flew the mail in.  We had mail call every day.  It was a 

little late, but it was every day.  When I left San Diego, my wife was coming to 

visit me and we were supposed to meet on a Sunday, and she was in California.  

We had an emergency call-up, because they were starting a flareup over in 

Camoyne(?), and they sent us down there.  When we left, they didn’t let anybody 

leave the ship at that time.  We just took off and didn’t know where we were 

going.  We even left a lot of guys that were in town, and they didn’t even get to 

go.  My wife showed up, and I wasn’t there and didn’t have any way to let her 

know that I was gone or where I was going.  The guys that were left behind had 

to be flown onto the ship.  I don’t know how many days we were out at until we 

pulled into Pearl Harbor about a week or so later.  I finally had to write my 

girlfriend (we weren’t married yet) and let her know where I was.  There was two 

countries over there that were fighting—it wasn’t us—but they kept us on 

standby.  We were at sea for forty-five days without seeing land.  I can remember 

that.  After that, we pulled into Yakuska, Japan.  But as far as mail goes, that’s 

one of your most important things to servicemen.  I don’t know why—I guess just 

to hear from home.  You’re lonely.  Boot camp is a rough deal, you know.  

You’ve seen all this stuff about Marine Corps boot camp?  Well, buddy, we went 

through it.  It was a rough deal.  And you get homesick—everybody gets 
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homesick.  Heck, I was eighteen years old when I went in.  Graduated on Friday, 

and I left on Monday, and I’d never been away from home, so that mail call was 

really important back then.  You didn’t care who you heard from as long as you 

heard from somebody.  Of course, all you do in boot camp is dream about a 

hamburger and a Coke, because we weren’t allowed to have anything like that for 

three months. 

 

Interviewer: What was the food like? 

Veteran: The food was alright, but it got repetitious.  The same old runny eggs every 

morning, the potatoes, and you got a lot of milk.  I know I was only weighing 

about 150 pounds when I went in, and at the end of those three months I went up 

to 180, but I didn’t gain an inch in my waist.  I just got built solid.  You’d eat a 

lot, but you’d work hard, because it was real hard work.  You didn’t sleep much, 

and they’d get you up all times of the night. 

 

Interviewer: Did they harass you? 

Veteran: Well, it’s not really to harass you.  It was just to teach you discipline.  Sometimes 

you’d go to bed at midnight, and then an hour later they’d get you out on a drill or 

fire drill just to aggravate you.  You’d be up half the night, and then you had to 

get up for reveille at around five o’clock in the morning, and you’d only have a 

few minutes to muster.  Also, aboard the ship it was mostly a spit and polish 

outfit where I went.  That’s what they teach you at sea school, because you’re 

more like a diplomat for the Marine Corps.  We’d wear our dress blues, which 

was our blue pants, white gloves, white hat—that type of thing.  If we had any 

kind of a congressman, or senator, or anybody important, we’d have to stand out 

there for parade for them to welcome them to the ship.  We had to be ready for 

anything like that, because in ten minutes they could call you that somebody was 

arriving, so we always had to keep our uniforms and shoes spit and polished so 

we could welcome any dignitary that’s in the water.  We learned in that school 

how to keep everything neat and how to be ready in five or ten minutes if they 

call you.  In fact, aboard ship they even gave us our own cleaners strictly for the 

Marines to keep our uniforms in tip top shape at all times, because you were 

required to have your uniforms ready anytime somebody would show up.  It was 
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a good duty.  It was easy, and you got to see a lot of countries.  A lot of the other 

guys got stuck in Pendleton or Japan—one place, and they stayed there the whole 

time.  Man, not us—we never stayed one place very long.  Even in the states, 

we’d be in San Diego one weekend, the next weekend we’d go into San 

Francisco, the next one up to Washington.  When they would fix our ships, too, 

we would look out, and a lot of times we’d be in San Francisco, and would be 

there for a couple of months.  We wouldn’t have a lot to do, so that was the time 

for partying.  Back then, the Marine Corps was very, very different.  It was hard 

in boot camp with everything that was expected of you.  Had to be sharp at all 

times, and there’s so much tradition to it.  We got along pretty good with the 

sailors, luckily.  Thank goodness, because there was only 60 of us and 3,000 of 

them.   

 

Interviewer: What was your family’s reaction when you went into the service? 

Veteran: Oh, gosh.  Actually, I went and joined, came home and told my mom and dad.  I 

said, “Mom, I joined the Marines.”  I joined about two weeks before I graduated, 

but I told them I couldn’t go until after I graduated.  They totally ignored me 

about it, because they thought I was joking until that last weekend when I finally 

told them, “Mom, I’m leaving Monday,” and that’s when it really struck them.  

Boy, my mom took it very, very hard.  See, I was the first one to ever leave.  I’ve 

got an older brother, but he was here.  Nobody had every been gone like this.  

When it finally hit her was when I said I was going, she took it real hard and cried 

a lot.  They told me later when it was dinner time, it would hit her.  My sisters 

were younger, but it was mostly my mom that it hit really hard, because I was the 

first one to leave.  I had just started dating my wife at the time.  I don’t think it 

really hit her either until I told her I was leaving on Monday.  She said, “You’re 

really going?”  And when I said, “Yeah,” it was hard.  I came home, I think, 

about three times while I was gone.  Left in June and then came home for a few 

days in September, but after that I didn’t come home for about a year and a half.  

That was the longest I had ever been gone.  My mom was really griping by then, 

but I was going overseas at that time.  I got home right before Christmas that 

year, but had missed the previous Christmas.  I got back from Japan, and then two 

days later I was home.   
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Interviewer: Do you have skills now that you learned then? 

Veteran: Yes.  When I was in high school, I wanted to be a police officer, so when I went 

in the Marines I wanted some kind of M.P. duty at the time.  It helped me at sea 

school and aboard ship, too, because we took care of prisoners during that time 

and learned to use fire arms.  When I went to Arizona, I was also an M.P. there.  I 

got out in August of 1960, and in October—two months later—I was a police 

officer here in Baytown, so that helped me in my vocation.  I stayed here with the 

Baytown Police Department until 1977.  I was there sixteen years, so that helped 

me a lot. 

 

Interviewer: Do you feel those that served then and now are your brothers and sisters? 

Veteran: Oh, yeah.  Especially in the Marine Corps, because it has a birthday every year, 

and everybody celebrates it.  Even now, there’s a guy that’s a retired Marine 

that’s a major in the police department, and every year in November at the 

Marine Corps birthday he invites all the ex-Marines in the Police Department to 

go, and he always calls me.  Here lately, I’ve been the senior Marine, so I get to 

cut the cake with his sword or saber that he has.  The tradition is that I cut the 

cake and then give it to the youngest Marine.  We used to have it there at the 

Police Department.  All the clerks and everybody come to the party every year.  

The Marine Corps is the smallest branch of the service, and that’s why when you 

see that poster that says, “The Few, the Proud,” it’s because the Marine Corps has 

the fewest.  Back when I was in, they didn’t have many Marines.  The force was 

real small, and that’s why it’s a closer knit family, and “once a Marine, always a 

Marine,” because we are special.  It’s not like the Army, because it’s humongous.  

I’ve got seven or eight close friends that are ex-Marines, and when we get 

together it’s a pretty good deal.  We really stick together. 

 

Interviewer: Do you have any other interesting stories or anything you would like to add? 

Veteran: Well, when a guy goes in at 18 or 19 years old, and basically most of the guys 

that were in boot camp with me were about the same age, you could hear them at 

night sometimes crying, because they were like me.  For most of them it was their 

first time away from home, and a lot of them didn’t make it.  They couldn’t take 
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it, because some of them got so homesick and they couldn’t take it.  They’d get 

sent home.  If you were out of shape and couldn’t take the strenuous work, you 

couldn’t do it, and they’d just boot you out.  Most servicemen are young and 

away from Mama for the first time, some of them are wilder than heck.  Some 

weekends, all they want to do is party.  You’re locked up and do nothing but 

work all week, when you’re that young you’re ready to get out there and have 

fun.  I did a lot of ball playing while I was in, because I was a ball player when I 

was in high school.  I played with the ship’s team, and that was my pastime.  On 

weekends we played a lot while the other guys went out drinking and looking for 

girls.  I wasn’t a drinker, so it wouldn’t have helped me to go into a bar anyway.  

Also, though, you can’t wait to get out, and then when you get out and look back, 

you think, “I should have done this, I have should have done that.”  But you’re so 

young at the time that it’s not interesting to you, but when you think back you 

think of the things you should have done, things you should have bought, places 

you should have gone and visited.  Now, the majority of the guys remember the 

bars they went to and that’s it.  But when I was in Japan, I went to Tokyo and 

went to see shows with geisha girls.  In the Philippines, I took a tour of the 

presidential tower in Manila, so I got to see some interesting things, but I wish I 

had done more than I did.  At Pearl Harbor we got to see the ships that sank and 

some of the history there.  But when liberty would come up, the guys would head 

to the bars to drink and dance.  But I think back on it now, and I wouldn’t give 

anything for it.  You get a lot of experience and learn a lot—especially for a 

young kid.  I retired at 50, and now I’ve got this place here and enjoy the heck out 

of it.  I’m out here every day.  Got my grandkids over here and my two boys.  Got 

my animals.  This is what I enjoy. 

 

{TAPE STOPPED—END OF INTERVIEW} 


