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Part #4 

 

MH: Could you tell me more about the conditions you experienced like on the 

boat, overall living conditions, what rations were like? 

 

FO: Talk about rations, well, jungle rations were a treat. When you got that WWI 

sheep from down in Australia, that was rough. It was hard to go. So jungle rations, 

they had one with beans and franks. That was a treat of life to get that beans and 

franks, but I can't say anything good about getting the rations from WWI and it 

was strong, mutton, strong mutton. But talking about pork and beans, I ought to tell 

you, I guess, a little story about pork and beans. I told you about standing before a 

brigade and getting a Bronze Star, ceremony thing when they called me up front. 

Well, I stood at one of those one time where a crazy Tech Sergeant had written a 

thing where he wanted to give Mr. Van Camp a Medal of Honor, (he laughs.) the 

man who had invented pork and beans. He wrote it up so it was really, really a 

piece of work and it was a fun thing. And they read this to the brigade formation 

one morning just like they would read a ceremony, called him up front and let him 

read this thing where he wanted to give a Medal of Honor to Mr. Van Camp for 

inventing pork and beans. And pork and beans was really a treat in the PX, if you 

could get to a PX and get you a can of pork and beans. That was living. When we 

landed on Guam I took out - I hope I don't get arrested for telling you this, you 

don't tell anyone, I had taken out one of the radios in my jeep. And each team had a 

jeep. Forward Observer and the Navy Forward Observers had a jeep. When we 

went on the landing on Guam, when we got the jeep ashore, my rear-wheel drive 

went out and all I had was front-wheel drive. On this jeep I took the radio and 

buried it and I went to the PX and got me a case of pork and beans and I put it 

down in where the radio was and locked it up. I carried a key to it. It was different 

than the switch key and it was the only key that any two of us would have. But we 

could go to that [compartment] and get our radio out and use the radio or we could 

use it right in the case. We had two radios along with a telephone. We made a 

landing and I went all over that island throwing mud. I mean I could throw mud 

even if it didn't rain, even if it hadn't rained for two days before that, I could still 

get mud with that front-wheel drive and no rear-wheel drive. It was hard to get 

along and I would slip and slide along and I thought, "Man. I'm going to get 

stopped by an MP and make me take it off the road probably", because I was 

holding people up and they were trying to get around me and honked. I was 

handicapped and I knew that, but I tried to stay in my line and stay with my 

company. I heard a siren coming, "Hell, I'll try and out run 'em," and all I had was  

front-wheel drive and I opened that thing up and was going down the road, driving 

it and they just kept gaining on me, blowing the siren, blowing the siren. I just 
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stopped, pulled over, got out, put my hands in the air, hell, I can't out run them 

with nothing but front-wheel drive. Ain't no way I can get away from those MPs. 

So, the guy come out of there and guess who it was? It was that nut that had 

written that thing for Van Camp to get that Medal of Honor, and he said, "What the 

hell's wrong with you?" I said, "Boy, am I glad to see you. I don't like the two MPs 

I see with you but, I'm glad to see you.” He said, "These are buddies of mine." He 

said, "We want a can of pork and beans." (They laugh.) I said, "Well, you can have 

all the beans you want, because I'm glad you're not the MP I thought you were." He 

said, "Well, what are you doing?" I said, "Well, I'm trying to get back to my outfit 

and the rear-wheel drive of this jeep is not any good." But I thought it was funny 

that Mr. Van Camp should be given the Medal of Honor for inventing Navy Beans 

and saving the Marine Corps in the South Pacific. 

 

MH: Do you want to tell your story about sleeping in a hammock over the ocean? 

 

FO: I had a jungle hammock that I was issued before we left to go over seas and as 

we zigzagged across the ocean I drew the job of helping man the .50 caliber 

machine gun [3 men would man each .50 caliber]  on the bow of the ship and there 

were Navy personnel that manned that ship and they manned the guns. We got to 

have a training session and the guy that pulled that plane [the target for practice 

was like a sock tied to the back of and pulled by the plane] said, "Who’s firing that 

.50 caliber on the bow?" And they told him that I was the one that was firing it. He 

said, "Well, don't lose sight of him. He just tore our target all to hell." So, I got to 

stand watch with those Navy guys up on the bow. There wasn't any place to sit and 

there wasn't any place to stand, so I took my jungle hammock out of my pack and I 

took it down and I tied it to the turret where the .50 caliber machine gun was 

mounted on the bow of the ship. We were standing submarine watch all the time 

we were going across, even from the time we left San Diego; we went on 

submarine watch right away. There were submarines sighted in San Diego when 

we were out there. Los Angeles area was where they were sighted first. As we 

traveled across there it was bad that there was no place to sit and it was bad that 

you had to go downstairs and sleep. It wasn't good. So I took my hammock and put 

it up on the machine gun and tied it to the machine gun and off to the side of the 

ship and when we'd get in rough seas, that hammock would actually swing out over 

the ship and you could look down and see all that water and how deep it was and 

then it would swing back and very gently let you ease up against the side of the 

upright that held the machine gun up in the air. They had a big circle up there that 

you could go around and around and around, shooting all directions. You could 

even shoot the smoke pipe off the ship if you wanted to I guess. I don't know. They 

were standing watch and the captain come by on inspection and he looked at that 
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thing and they told me he said, "Who in the hell is sleeping in that?" They said, 

"That silly marine that's standing watch with us. Why did you ask?" He said, "Man, 

I want to see the guy that sleeps in there. You find out where he is and send him 

down to my quarters." And they said, "Hey. The captain want's to see you." And I 

thought, "Oh man. What did I do now?" I was always looking for trouble, I guess. I 

thought, "I don't know what I did. I'll go find out." I went down there and he said, 

"I just want to see the guy that's sleeping in that hammock under that machine 

gun." He said, "What is wrong with you?" I said, "Naw. That's the best place on the 

ship, Captain." He said, "What do you mean?" I said, "I don't have to look for a 

place to sit down. I can go lay down. You can just lay up there and zip that thing 

up and if it turns over I'm hoping the top will hold me." Because it had a mosquito 

net and if it would have flipped you over, you would have had to depend on the net 

being strong enough to hold your weight till somebody could get you out of there. 

It was quite an experience and I had a good visit with the Captain. I got to ask him 

about when they cross the equator they give you a ceremony. They make you walk 

the plank. Did you ever hear about walking the plank? When you cross the equator 

you walk the plank and they give you this little slip of paper, you know. We 

crossed the equator and I don’t think I've ever told you about walking the plank 

have I? Well, for about three days as we zigzagged across the ocean there he had 

this carpenter shop bring out the longest board I ever saw in my life. I don't know 

where they ever got a board [like that] - it seemed like I read about redwood trees 

being that long, but they had a huge long board, you know. They'd get out there 

and sand on it all day long. And I thought, "What in the world is going on?" And 

so I asked one guy working on there one day when I was walking by, "What are 

you doing with that long board?" He said, "Well that's the plank." And I said, 

"What do you mean the plank?" They loved for you to ask questions. He said, 

"That's the plank you walk when you cross the equator." And ever morning they 

take it out and anchor the base and hang it out the rail and hell, it would go out 

there like 50 feet out in the ocean. It was a long, long board that they kept aboard 

that ship I guess just for that purpose. And when it come time to walk the plank, 

why you would get up on there and they would blindfold you and you'd be bare 

footed and you'd slip you feet and you'd take each foot - course everybody knew to 

do that. They didn't have to tell them. If you went to the side you'd get back on, 

each foot, make sure it was on the plank when you walked the plank. Then you'd 

go out there and you'd come to the end why, hell you fall off. That was walking the 

plank. You fall off in the ocean. I didn't know but they had a way of turning that 

thing around and they put you up on there while you're blindfolded and of course 

they'd turn it around and they put it back on the center of the ship and then they 

took the top off of the man hole and they had a great big tank down at the bottom. 

(He laughs.) And they let you walk that plank very slowly to the end, to your death 
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and you'd get out there and fall off that thing and you'd go down in that tank. (They 

both laugh.) [It was] scary and of course everybody is hollering, "Man overboard! 

Man overboard!" And they'd ring bells and make a big ceremony out of it. I had to 

walk the plank two times. And I talked to the captain about that when he made me 

come up there. I said, "How come you made me walk the plank two times?" He 

said, "Oh, we lost the records, I guess. You know what; we crossed the equator 

before you got your certificate." I said, "I didn't have no certificate." He said, "Well 

that's why you had to walk the plank again. If you can't produce that certificate you 

got to walk the plank again." So when we zigzagged across there all those days I 

don't know how many times they crossed the equator, but I got to walk the plank 

twice. 

 

MH: Speaking of rations and what your diet consisted of, will you tell me about 

the tea time story? 

 

FO: The tea time story, well, you're talking about a New Zealand man. Right? 

When you're talking about tea time was when I landed on Bougainville, boy, there 

are some things I don't like to tell you about but anyway, I'm going to tell you 

about tea time. When I landed on Bougainville, in two days there were New 

Zealand personnel who would come by with great, great big bulldozers. I mean 

they were huge bulldozers to get those trees down that they had on Bougainville. I 

told you they had roots that went up like forty feet and hooked to the tree and then 

they had all this rain. And they had some equipment come from New Zealand that 

could handle those trees. They could tear them down; I mean they'd move around 

and move around. It would take all day maybe, but they would take all the roots 

around and get that huge tree down and pull it aside and make a road through that 

jungle. I was impressed with that. I thought that Bougainville has got the most 

beautiful beach that there is in this world. I still would like to go back and see it, 

not stay, just see it. (They both laugh.) But you know that's one thing about Guam. 

There  were a lot of people on Guam when we went and you know there are a lot 

of those people are living there or descendants of theirs that are living there today 

because Guam is a nice island and Bougainville would have made a beautiful 

beach and a lot of it could have been developed I'm sure. Tea time, when a man 

came and pulled this big bulldozer up side of me and I looked at what a huge 

machine that was and he ran up there and stopped and slapped a blade down in the 

ground and he said, "Tea time, partner! And I'm buying." He said, "Come join me." 

And I got back under that thing, and damn bullets are zipping off that big old 

blade. A sniper was shooting at him and zipping the bullets off that blade. Of 

course he would put the blade where it would protect him. And he crawled down 

off of there and got down behind that blade. I thought well, that's the safest place 
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and that's where I wanted to be so I got back behind that blade with him and they're  

zinging them bullets off of there and he gave me some tea. He shared his tea with 

me. "Tea time", and they pronounced it so funny to me and I couldn't hardly 

understand them. He got to singing. And he sang and he sang and he sang. "I got 

sixpence, jolly, jolly sixpence. I got [two-pence to spend and two pence to lend and 

two pence to send home to my wife, poor wife." That's the only verse in the song, 

because that's all I ever heard and he sang it over and over and over and he'd sip his 

tea and sing. I guess we sat there quite some time and I visited with him, you know 

and asked him about Australia and things. I told him I'd been on New Caledonia 

and he said, "Well, someday you'll get liberty on Australia or New Zealand, one of 

the two, because that's where all of the Marines get their R&R." I never did get any 

R&R, I didn't get any furlough. I never did get a day off. I never did have any time 

off. All I got to do was go to the USO when I was going to school in Los Angeles 

and I got to see my sister who lived there too. I'd go by and see my sister then go to 

the USO. That "tea time" was a special kind of memory for me about all the New 

Zealand people that I met and liked so well. They were really a help to us with 

their equipment and helping us on Guadalcanal and around too. They were down in 

the Pacific a lot. They were really good allies. (He mentioned stories he could tell 

about Bougainville, do we have those already?)    

 

MH: Speaking of your sister, could you talk about the fruit cake she sent you? 

 

FO: I told you I had a sister that lived out in LA. 

 

MH: What's her name?   

 

FO: Marie. Marie was about 15 years old when she left home and moved to 

Boonville and started working in the shoe factory. And she was always a go getter 

and she wound up in Los Angeles. She kept trying to better herself and get a better 

job; do this, do that. And she hardly returned home for a visit. We didn't hardly see 

much of Marie. But they lived in LA, at 47th and Normandy. Her husband [had 

been a barber] here in Boonville. He worked for Pigg's Barber Shop on Main 

Street. He lived there a number of years and he had saved enough money to buy a 

barber shop and he had a two-chair barbershop there at the corner of 47th and 

Normandy. Behind the barbershop on Normandy they had an apartment and that's 

where Jan and I went and lived for two months when we moved to LA. There just 

wasn't any place to live, so Marie said to come live with her and we went there and 

stayed in one room and had kitchen privileges with them, you know. (He takes a 

long pause.)  

 

Commented [djo1]: There are stories of Bougainville in the 
handwritten stories John typed.  
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MH: The fruitcake? 

 

FO: Yeah, there's just a lot of memories going by, and some of them I don't think 

you really are interested in or want to hear about, but they flash through my mind 

as fast and as furious as they can when you ask me questions and get me started. I 

can't quit talking and then when I do quit talking, then I start off on another stretch 

of remembrance. The fruitcake was one. In mail call over in the South Pacific, 

when mail call happened I often got a fruitcake from Marie. She would buy, I think 

they were six pound fruit cakes and they were about that size and they would come 

in a pasteboard box and she could just go down and buy them and she would mail 

them to me. When I got one there was a trail of people that would follow me back 

to my tent and we'd break open a knife and we'd cut that thing. You wouldn’t 

figure on saving any of it because there was a stream of people and the cake was 

gone when you quite cutting and you'd better be eatin’ while you're cuttin’ or you 

wouldn't get any. (They laugh.) That's the way it was. So we would divide these 

fruitcakes anytime we had mail call and I had a fruitcake I'd take it back to my tent 

and we'd take care of it.  

 

I lost my sea-bag three times; lost all my records. They said, "Well, you're attached 

to the Navy." I said, "Well I don't know if you’re attached to the Navy or just 

detached from everybody." It's a funny thing. You actually are technically a 

member of the Navy and you're under their jurisdiction and they do that because 

they don't want to have Forward Observers telling people to fire a mission without 

being a part of Navy personnel. That's just the way they feel about it. I got to visit 

the Navy guys that fired the guns. One of the reasons we got to visit them was they 

had a deal that you would go to visit the radioman aboard the ship. They were the 

ones who were firing the missions and if they knew you, they would feel better 

about firing a mission for you. Rather than checking all the records and all the sites 

and all the things which would take important time - if you did get a good mission 

you wanted it fired as quickly as they could. So they would let you go and visit and 

guess one of the things that I remember? When you go out and talk to the man who 

is going to be talking to you on the radio when you fire a mission like from the 

battleship Pennsylvania and you visit these people that were going to work with 

you when you made the landing. He said, "If I know some way of identifying you 

and I can be sure you are who you say you are, I can fire that mission much 

quicker and it might save lives." And I'd try to talk them out of a big old dish of ice 

cream. (He laughs.) When you'd get aboard ship you could get ice cream. We 

wouldn't have any ice cream from the time you landed on an island until you get 

home. That would be when you'd get your next ice cream.  
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One of the things that I remember, Mitchell, is - you're big in baseball and you 

probably remember who the two pitchers were for the St. Louis Cardinals that 

were brothers. They would pitch every day of the series. 

 

MH: I don't know? 

 

FO: Dizzy Dean and Paul Dean. At that time that was a well known thing and there 

were things like that that he would ask and you would just sit and talk. He said, 

"Man, when I ask you a question and you answer it like I heard it answered today, 

well that mission will be on the way. And that's all it amounted to. 

 

 I got to see Admiral Halsey. I got to go aboard the flagship one day and see 

Admiral Halsey and I was lucky I guess in a way to come from a little old town 

and see as many men, big men, I mean who’d gone through the ranks, who are now 

in storybooks about how they took command of the Marine Corps or were 

advanced from colonel all the way up to the top. There's something about being a 

Forward Observer that they don't want you out of their sight. You are their boy, 

you know. "Where's my Forward Observer?" And they'd have the AGL [Air Guard 

Liaison] the same way. You didn't wander off very far, because they'd be hollering 

for you. And when they went somewhere, you went too. If they did something, 

they wanted this group to be with them. Kind of like the movie stars do. They were 

leaders, you know, and they wanted to have a bunch of people around them all the 

time. Quite an experience. I wonder someday if you'll join the service and have an 

experience. I hope you don't have a war story or anything like that. There are 

experiences in the service that are well worth the trouble and the time. 

 

MH: Would you talk about the Navajo and the code talkers? 

 

FO: The wind talkers. God, there were a couple in the Marine Corps when we 

moved from the northern part of the island and took our hike down there and 

boarded the ship, you know. We had a bad case of diarrhea.  

 

MH: Which island was this? 

 

FO: On Okinawa. I told you we had to walk from the northern part down to the 

southern part and then they put us aboard ship. I wonder why they didn't bring the 

ship up to the northern part of the island and pick us up? It would have been so 

easy. (He laughs.) But they seemed to be something hush- hush about the whole 

operation. Walk down there and go out to sea and board that ship and then turn that 
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ship around and head for a landing, and land in amongst all those people. There 

wasn't any loneliness. There were plenty of people to go around for everyone.       


