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VETERAN: DAVID DRYDEN

INTERVIEWED BY: CYNTHIA DRYDEN

There are many ways, shapes, sounds, and forms of World War II. Each man who was in the war experienced
different things than others. Many have memories that will remain with them forever, while others block all of
their thoughts and memories of the war far away. For my interview of World War II, I interviewed my Grandpa,
David Dryden. Very unaware and with little knowledge of World War II, I listened closely to hear of the revealing
past that went down in history as the worst war ever.

Mr. Dryden was 24 years old when he went into war. During this time, the draft was in effect; young men

didn't have a choice whether or not they wanted to join the war. He was drafted and enlisted in Alexandria,
Louisiana. From there he was sent to Shreveport, Louisiana, and waited to be shipped out to San Diego,
California. This is where he would go through boot camp. He explained that boot camp was nothing more than
climbing obstacles and teaching young boys the correct way to shoot a gun. He stayed at boot camp for six weeks.
Immediately after boot camp, he was shipped out from San Diego on the USS Franklin. This was an aircraft carrier
which would take him to his destination-Pearl Harbor. The USS Franklin docked in Pearl Harbor on D-Day. No
lights were on, for the blackout had started. The men on the Franklin had to unload quickly and once everyone
was off the ship, they were split up among the U.S. forces. Several men went to the Air Force, two went to the
Navy and the rest went to the Army. Mr. Dryden and one other man were the only ones off the Franklin that went
to the Navy. Those chosen for the Army climbed back onto the Franklin. Many men on this ship were good friends
of his; some he had even grown up with. As his friends loaded, they said good-bye to each other and gave their
wish for good-luck, but none of them knew that this was to be their last time to ever see one another again. Not
long after the they shipped out, they were attacked by several Japanese planes and sunk. The USS Franklin was
one out of the eight ships sunk by the Japanese.

There was no time wasted in putting men in their places. Mr. Dryden was put on a rescue and fire fighting

squad. During this time, he was one of the few men who had a drivers license. He was then sent to Johnson Island
where he would be teaching rescue and fire fighting classes. All of his students had just completed boot camp,
and young at that. He had to prepare each man for the worst situations and casualties that were to face them. The
classes only lasted for two weeks.

From here he was sent to Barber's Point in Oahu, Hawaii. In Oahu they were being taught how to bounce
land and take off again. Mr. Dryden was used as a gun fighter on the TBF. The carrier he was on had a smooth
landing, but once it lifted the pilot lost control and they crashed into some rocks. He was knocked unconscious
and his left collar bone was broken and protruding through the skin. He was taken to the hospital where he
recovered. Once released, he was put back on rescue and fire fighting.

During the time he served in the war, there were two incidents that really stuck with him. One was of a man
who was coming in for a bounce landing, but he lost control of his carrier and came in on the top part of the plane.
Since there was no way for the plane to catch the hook, an emergency net caught and stopped it. Still alive, rescuers

worked quickly to free the trapped man. Mr.Dryden said the worst part was that because the plane came in on
the top side the whole room was gone, along with half of the man's head. Once they freed him from the wreckage,
he died a quick but painful death.

The second accident he spoke of happened when a plane blew up. He and one other man went to rescue the
pilot. He said that it was very hard to tell exactly how close he was to the fire because a blackout was in progress
and they couldn't turn on their lights. Upon arriving at the scene, they put out the fire and pulled the body from
the plane. He said the man's skin was burned and torn, and every bone in his body was broken. He described
the pilot's body as being nothing more than mush. This would have been hard for any man to see and deal with,
but more importantly to accept it because it was result of war.

I asked him if there was any way to relieve stress or pass the time. He said that he normally wrote letters to
his wife and two sons. Once that was done, he went to the recreation room and played pool. However, there were
not to be any loud disturbances or their privilege of using the recreation room would be taken away. Most men

just sat around talking of getting out of the war, what they had done and what they could do differently.
The war ended in 1945. There needed to be no announcement of the victory, for each man knew and felt his

freedom. Blackout was not officially over and radios were tuned to all different stations. The hardest part now
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was just waiting until it was your turn to leave. The offer of each man's choice of destination was offered by the
Navy if they would re-enlist. Mr. Dryden refused. He felt that he had done his time for his country and that he
didn't want anything else to do with the Navy. So, he passed that opportunity by and waited patiently until the
Navy dismissed him. He was finally discharged in January 1945 and was shipped back to Shreveport, Louisiana.
From there he returned home to his family.

Mr. Dryden said the war was hard for everyone, and he was glad that he was able to return to his family, but
he felt deeply for the families that lost loved ones. Victory was not the only feeling left from the war-so was death,
sorrow, and despair. He knew one thing for sure-there were not many who wanted to a part of war again. After
my interview with him, I thought of the struggle that people went through to help the war effort; the financial
situations the people were put in because of war expenses. Finding out about the war led me to believe that we
really do need to learn about history, for history seems to be repeating itself more and more everyday. Maybe
if we all knew a little more about our world, then times wouldn't seem quite so bad.
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