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INTRODUCTION

When I first arrived at Cabrillo National Monument, Ranger Brett
Jones had been pursuing information on the military history of the
park for some time. He interested me in this subject too. He also
obtained some interesting letters from former members of the 19th
Coast Artillery Regiment. Hollis T. Gillespie's letter is one of
these. Since this was going to be probably the only work dedicated
solely to the 19th, it was decided to include Gillespie's letter in
the text.

In 1984, George McGlothlin came to Cabrillo on vacation. He was
the first person that we obtained an oral history interview from
while in the park. Mr. McGlothlin took the time to share his
remembrances with us. It too is included herein.

In April of 1992, Voyd H. Beights, who lives in San Diego, stopped
by the park with some of his buddies from World War II. His visit

resulted in many things. First, a good oral history of four
sailors who worked in the 0ld Point Loma Lighthouse, but Beights
did not stop there. He sent me photographs which are included

herein, and he sent me an invitation to the 30th reunion of the
19th Coast Artillery being held in June, 1992. He gave me the
notice before the reunion, so I was able to go to Haysville,
Kansas, attend the reunion, and talk with these men.

What a warm and gracious reception I received in Kansas. Richard
Markham and his wife were most helpful to me. The members were
interested in leaving their remembrances which are going to become
more and more important with time. They were also just down-home
friendly. I will always remember my time with them.

When I was with them, I brought a number of photographs to look at.
These were obtained from the Navy in San Diego and they were shots
of Fort Rosecrans in the early 1940s. While we were conducting the
interviews, the men often looked at these photographs and refered
to them in the oral histories.

They were also generous with their mementoes and gave the park
copies of the "Canon Reports," original menus reproduced herein,
and other objects of that time.

Many wrote me after I returned from Kansas with letters telling me
about things they had forgotten. Robert E. Smith was the best
about doing this. Battery Bluff was a love affair with him and he
wants to make sure the whole story is told.

The members also put me in contact with persons who did not attend

the reunion such as George S. Prugh who gave his remembrances to
this publication.
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Interview conducted on Wednesday, May 13, 1992. Howard B.
Overton, Chief Ranger, Cabrillo National Monument conducting
interview. Interviewees: Voyd "Shorty" Beights, 6301 Caminito
Del Pastel, San Diego, CA 92111; Harris Wright,. 5706 Greer Loop
SW, Albuquerque, New Mexico 87105; Pete Cutri, 5243 Lewison Ave,
San Diego, CA 92120; and Dick Jensen living in Hawaii and Alaska.

All of these individuals worked in the 0l1ld Point Loma Lighthouse
during WW II for the Navy as signalmen.

Channel Ten news did an interview which was aired that night on
television. The TV crew came in about the middle of the
interview.

Overton: Tell me what your jobs were when you were here and what
periods of time you were here?

Shorty Beights: The Navy identified this station as the Harbor
Entrance Control Post. Known as HECP. Our records and personnel
jackets and all of our naval records were kept down at the
Section Base which is now part of the Submarine Base as near as
we can determine. But we bunked and ate up here at the upper
level of Fort Rosecrans. We changed the typical Navy watch
schedule of 4 on and 8 off to 6 on and 12 off to coincide with
the Army. We were transported by Army truck from the barracks up
to the 01ld Lighthouse where we stood our watches. I was
stationed up here longer than any other individual, because ,
it's kind of a tall story. I'm 6 foot 6. I was kicked off
battleships because of my height. I bumped and cut my head about
three times and the doctor on board decided that I was too tall
to be aboard ship. He wanted to have me discharged and I thought
he was kidding. But he contacted the Bureau and told them I was
to tall to be in the Navy. But the Bureau came back and said not
to discharge subject man but rather send him back to the last
naval district from whence he came for reassignment to shore
duty. So, I arrived here about three weeks before the Japs hit
Pearl Harbor. The last ship I was on was the U.S.S. Arizona. I
was on her for a couple weeks just waiting for transportation.

So I really lucked out there. I ended up in the Navy from late
November 1940 until September of 1945. So these other gentlemen
here, and others, came in here and stayed one or two years, some
of them maybe two years and then be shipped out for new duty. So
I will let them describe some of their stay here.

Overton: I don't have your name.
Jensen: My name is Richard Jensen and I am an Alaska resident.
As a matter of fact last Sunday was an anniversary of mine; I've

been in Alaska for forty years.

Overton: Where in Alaska.



Jensen: Near a post of yours, Katmai National Monument. I've
been out in the Bristol Bay area since 1955. Doing a lot of
flying in that park too. I do fly; I'm a bush pilot, that's what
I do. I came out here with Harris, from Great Lakes (Boot Camp),
must have been January of 1943, I believe. There were four of
us. Came under the tutelage of Mr. Beights here. We've had a
great association ever since. This is our fiftieth anniversary
of the Navy defenders of San Diego. I guess the thing that I
would like to focus on is the difference between what we see here
now and what we saw when we first came out here. The panorama,
of course, has always been spectacular but back in wartime San
Diego there was a great deal of difference in that everything was
blacked out. You could look toward downtown at night, when we
were on watch, and you didn't see anything. If you did see a
light I think we reported it as suspicious. It could have been
someone signalling. Otherwise it was a dark, black situation.

If you recall we still had barrage balloons floating all over the
city. We had gun emplacements all over the city. I married
several months after I was assigned out here. We lived right
above Lindbergh field. We could look exactly down on Lindbergh
Field almost on the approach yet you couldn't see Lindbergh
Field. It was entirely covered with camouflage netting as was
the whole plant of Convair. It was very interesting to watch the
B-24s that were being test flown come down on the approach and
all of a sudden just disappear. They were under the camouflage
netting. There were gun emplacements all over town and as I say
it was black, that included up here. The first time I ever came
out here (0l1d Point Loma Lighthouse) to go on watch was with the
Army. All our lights were off. It was probably at midnight. It
had been raining, and the truck was sliding all over hell. They
were still putting in Ashburn and we were making detours through
the excavation. You remember that? (to Beights). Beights,
(yes). There were no lights on, on those vehicles. I don't know
how those soldiers found their way out, but they did get us out
here. So wartime San Diego was quite a change from what we are
looking at today.

Beights: Dick, excuse me. Howard, you asked what we did up
here. And I think we both kind of side stepped that. (Jensen),
yea, our mission. (Wright) wait a minute I'm gonna get to tell
that.

Jensen: Go ahead Harris.

Wright: Our main function out here was to challenge any ship or
craft coming into this area. We did that with the international
challenge sign, by INT sign, Item, Nan, Tare. And they in turn

would reply with what we called the recognition signal for that

period of time, day or hours. And we in turn would report that

to what we called HECP, down here across from the cemetery where
you go back underground. (This access door still exists on the

west side of Catalina a short distance north of the east side
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main entrance to the cemetery. (HECP is identified in the "Guns
of San Diego"). Ships would request permission to enter the
harbor. We were allowed to give the permission by light to the
ships so they had permission to enter the harbor. We kind of had
control over the whole area from the visual side of it. One of
the most spectacular things I remember about the harbor itself
and the approach to it is when the P-38 airplanes came out. We
were on watch one afternoon. The P-38s would come off North
Island and would fly below the ground level here, just above the
channel. We were standing there watching one afternoon when two
of those dudes came up through there and all of a sudden those
tops flew off one and out goes this pilot and that P-38 goes
right in the drink. So, evidently he had experienced some bad
trouble. We had several close calls and episodes that stand out
very vividly in our memory. It's a very touching thing to come
back here and see this again.

Jensen: As long as your speaking of that, that was one of our
missions. We had the dual submarine nets down here,

which we controlled. At the outer net they had crash boats which
were stationed there for the very thing he said. So when we saw
an airplane down, which we saw many out here, there were
thousands of take offs a day, we would take a bearing on that
pilot, and talk directly, we had TBS didn't we? Talk directly
to the crash boat and keep them informed as they made their
rescue run. So that was another one of our missions from up
here.

Beights: I might just add, one morning I just happened to be
watching one of those P-38s. You know that's one of those twin
tailed fighters. For some reason I just happened to have my
binoculars on him as he was taking off from North Island. They
would head out seaward right over the channel. I noticed one of
his engines, a prop job, was dead. He was just about over this
first anti-submarine net where this ready boat or crash boat was
tied up to. I got on the phone; he was loosing altitude. I got
on the phone and called down and told them that there was a P-38
just above them. Sure enough this crash boat was activated, went
right out. The plane came down and the pilot pancaked. Those
planes had a notorious reputation for not letting the pilots out.
So he pancaked, bounced up 50 or 100 feet. He bailed out. I
don't know if his parachute really opened or not but by the time
he hit the water the crash boat was there and picked him up.

They came out later with a big crane and got the plane up out of
the water.

Wright: We didn't only communicate with the ships. Blimps
patrolled all the coastal area here too. They had a signalman or
quartermaster on them and he had a flashing light. We'd talk to
the blimp. Used it in all kinds of situations. We had different
kinds of lights that we'd communicate with. We had a blinker gun
that you aimed that was about four inches in diameter. We had a
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twelve inch signal light and then we had a twenty four inch
carbon arc light, the big one, which, of course, we only used in
emergencies.

Jensen: Tell him how far we could converse, like on a day like
this with a twenty four inch carbon arc light. Tell him how far
we could talk out there.

Wright: The horizon is 32 miles out there that we could see. We
could talk to a big ship at about 35 miles from right here. If
you could get the cloud cover right you could go a lot farther.

Beights: We would bounce messages off the clouds as Harris
mentioned.

Jensen: Come on in Cutri. (Pete Cutri enters room).
Beights: We were just shooting the breeze.

Beights to Cutri: We were just shooting the breeze here, talking
to Howard, describing some of the events.

Jensen: Say everything in plain english because were being
recorded.

Cutri: Oh, we are being recorded, OK.

Beights: Being able to contact some of these big ships as Harris
mentioned at 35 miles. Their hulls would still be over the
horizon but their superstructure where the signalmen were, would
be in sight. We could zap them with our 24 inch, it was a carbon
arc, big bright light. We would surprise some of them. We'd
give them almost a wake up call with our challenge. They would
realize, hey, someone is standing watch over there on terra
firma.

Overton: Was the carbon arc searchlight on the lighthouse?
Beights and Jensen: No.

Cutri: On a platform adjacent to the lighthouse.

Beights: From the second floor, which is now one of the bedrooms
of the south end. We had a stairway that went out of that window
down to this platform which was eight or ten feet off the ground.

Jensen: That window should still be there.

Overton: It is.
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Beights: So we would have to come out of the (lighthouse) tower
down through that bedroom and out that window and down to the
platform.

Jensen: And don't forget, we would have to fire up that
generator. We did not have enough power available so we had to
fire up the generator.

Cutri: Auxiliary power.

Wright: A very sad thing happened one time. After they
installed the sixteen inch gun down here. One afternoon one of
those dudes went off. I forget how many men that it killed. But
they said that the imprint of one of the soldiers that was killed
was in the cement wall down there where he was blown.

Jensen: Wait a minute Harris, I don't think that was Ashburn.
Overton: That was the six inch gun, Humphreys.

(All agree it was Humphreys.)

Cutri: Pete Cutri introduces himself

Jensen: Howard while you are writing there why don't you use
Shorty as my contact if you need to communicate. (Overton: OK)
I'm still hard to find. Go ahead Pete.

Cutri: I came on board the Harbor Entrance Control Post around
the first of November 42. The winter of 43 was one of the most
severe on record, as I recall, in this area. They'd already
begun the excavation process for Battery Ashburn and it was a
real muddy muddy. .

Jensen: That ties in with the first trip we ever made out here.
We were sliding and slipping . .

Cutri: And as a matter of fact one particular night we couldn't,
there was no access, we couldn't get out of here. We stayed here
around the clock at that time. 1I'll never forget that because,
you remember, you recall my 1938 Packard. We used to park there
near the fire station. We finally got down here. There was so
much rain and wind that churned around in the area, I couldn't
get my car started. I had to dry out the entire distributor. It
was that bad. We spent the night and we burned, I don't know how
to say this. Down in the basement of the lighthouse were a lot
of old guest signature books. (Overton laughs). (In unison the
reply by Beights and Jensen) There's where they went. (Cutri
again) Well, it was self preservation. We had to light a fire.
At least on my watch, Shorty. We were the ones who got stuck
overnight there.
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Bottom: Richard H. Slade, Pete Cutri Circa 1943
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Overton: This is the kind of stuff I want to know.

Cutri: They were old brown and weathered pages. To us they
looked useless. They were just visitor signatures. That's all
we had.

Overton: So you had a stove in the basement?
Cutri: No, no, there was a fireplace.
Jensen: Did you have any marshmallows? (Cutri), no.

Cutri: One of the things we used to do when you relieved the
watch was to make sure there was enough jam, peanut butter, and
coffee to carry us through the next watch. We used to stand 6 on
and 12 off as I recall. Anyway, that winter of 43, I think it
was January or February was a very, very severe winter. Even our
weather bureau records it as one.

Jensen: Now we hear. That was the winter we got here.
Wright: Very uncomfortable working situation.
Jensen: That was a cold son-of-a-gun.

Cutri: We had battle-wagon flags and they were made of wool
bunting, really. That's what we used for matting to lay on, and
to cover ourselves. It was cold, very, very cold.

Beights: We had, more than once we had a little thin sheet of
ice up here.

Wright: Especially on the rail.

Beights: You might just add this, Howard. The 01ld Lighthouse,
we probably at that time didn't recognize it for it's antiquity
and historic significance. It was just a place for us to do our
duties. Until we got acquainted with it, and some of the Army
sentries who stood watch there, it was kind of an erie setting.
Especially at midnight changing of the watch. Everything was
darked out as Dick mentioned earlier. Everything was blacked
out.

Jensen: Couldn't even light a cigarette up there.

Beights: No cigarettes.

Jensen: Never.

Beights: The head, the restroom in the Army barracks had double
doors. So that you would go through one before you opened the

other one, so the light inside would not be seen. We had black-
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out curtains that we put over the windows and all of that stuff.
But going up to the old lighthouse we would be challenged quite
often at midnight when we were changing watch. We would enter
the front door, go up this little spiral stairway, all the way up
to the very top, to do our duty. Now the second floor, where the
two bedrooms are now, the north and the south bedrooms were used.
... The north one was used by the Army. That was their command
post. The coast artillery. The south bedroom was our Navy
setup. We had just started using sonar sound and radar was so
secretive you almost wouldn't say the word.

Wright and Jensen: You wouldn't say the word. The radar
installation came later.

Beights: It was just making it's start.

Overton: Where was the radar installed out here?
Cutri: Was it after we built the new tower?
Jensen: Yes.

Cutri: After we built the new tower. Because of the Army, we
built a new tower beyond the lighthouse (south of it). The point
goes north and south. I used to be a navigator in the tuna fleet
and I can remember some of these things. Immediately below the
four legs of the tower was an entrance to an underground . ...
what do you call it? It was a command post, sort of, that's
where the radar was, Shorty. They stood regular watches down
there. They had a trap door, a steel trap door. That's probably
still out there.

Beights: The underground part might be there.
Cutri: The trap door and everything else.

Beights: But they had a, perhaps, a mobile unit of radar in one
of those rooms downstairs, for just a brief time before the new
one ..... I can remember we had some radar there. Not nearly as
much. Cause you see when everything was blacked out, the Army
would tell us, by their radar that they had found something on a
certain bearing and distance. We would turn our signal light in
that direction and challenge whatever that bleep was that they
had found. Quite often we'd be surprised to find a little signal
light returning our message.

Cutri: More often than not, Howard, we spotted it first.
Beights: Well, I mean at night.

Cutri: Oh well, at night, yea.
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Old Point Loma Lighthouse (center) as seen from the signal tower. Pennants
and flags in foreground, Meyler Road at right

Photo courtesy Voyd H. Beights
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Old Point Loma Lighthouse, circa 1943

The building has been painted olive drab; bedroom windows are painted black.
The tower was used as the Harbor Entrance Command Post (HECP).

Photo courtesy Voyd H. Beights

11



Cutri: You see they call it, hull down. You don't see the hull,
you simply see the mast or something. I've forgotten now how to
compute the trigonometric function as to how to compute the
distance off but at 460 feet plus 60 feet up in the tower you
had.....

Jensen: You had a 32 mile horizon.
Cutri: Was that what it was? 32 miles, that's quite a range.

Jensen: You might, while we are on this, touch on the fact of
what we had at our command. We had the three patrol craft.

Wright: The outer picket, the inner picket.

Jensen: The intermediate patrol and the channel patrol. We had
those three different patrols that we could contact to make
whatever investigation was necessary out there.

Wright: 1In fact a lot of their spotting was even before the Army
did. They picked up a lot of ships out there and communicated
with the Army as to what they had picked up. Then they in turn
passed on a lot of information.

Beights: Do you remember the sonar sound system that they first
started using. They had the transmitters and receivers hooked on
to the buoys out here. It had to be a real crude commencement,
you Know.

Jensen: I remember that now.

Beights: These sound men would try.... They would go to school
and listen to all these different prop noises. Learn how to
identify a diesel, an electric or...

Cutri: A porpoise, everything.

Beights: I remember there was a mustang officer in charge. A
real nice guy. They played an important part too. But not
nearly as important as visual communication that we were involved
in.

Wright: Bob Emory tells me that DMs ran the outer picket, most
of them. Coast Guard ran the inner picket?

Jensen: What do you mean the DMs.

Wright: Those old DMs that were converted from those o0ld tin
cans (Destroyers) to the ......

Jensen: Oh, yea.
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Cutri: You mean the four stackers?

Jensen: Oh, the Destroyer Mine Sweeps. The old Destroyer Mine
Sweeps. :

Wright: The Coast Guard Perseus and Ewing ran the outer one a
lot.

Cutri: They also had what had been yachts the Navy had taken
over.

Jensen: The large sailing yachts did a lot of patrol.

Cutri: They didn't paint them or camouflage them or anything
like that. They left them.... They had the appearance of
pleasure craft. But they were manned by the Navy.

Beights: Well, didn't the, did the E.W. Scripps serve as the
pilot boat, at anchorage out here.

Jensen: The Ewing and the Scripps had a special mission. I
can't remember what it was. But the Ewing and the Scripps worked
together.

Beights: The pilot, you know, used to be on board.....

something that was stationed out near the sea buoy. Out in that
area.

Cutri: There was a light ship out there. It was a yacht. It
was the ... seemed to think that it started with a V.

Beights: Viking?

Cutri: No, no, the Valhalla, the Valhalla??? or something like
that. But it was really a light ship that they had out there, at
anchor. (Probably was the Palomas (IX-91), a converted yacht
fitted as a lightship by the Navy. ED.)

Overton: How far out was it?

Cutri: Not too far. Fairly close in, really. It used to roll
like a son of a gun.

Beights: 1Is that around the sea buoy?

Cutri: 1In the kelp beds. This side of the sea buoy.

Overton: So that is south of the point? Reply: "Yes."
Overton: Channel ten is here. It's my general impression that
you guys did the signalling but you didn't know what went on,

that is a person who worked on the west side didn't know what
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went on, on the east side. If you had a job, you were only
concerned with your job and you didn't know what other people
did. 1Is that correct? (Then to Beights) now you stayed here a
long time, so I imagine that would change your view.

Beights: What do you mean east side and west side?

Overton: Of the peninsula. For instance, did you know anything
about Battery Woodward, or Battery Gillespie?

Beights: No.

Cutri: Now you see that was Army.
Overton: Yes.

Cutri: We knew they existed.
Overton: What about Battery Bluff?

Beights: We had no contact or working relationship with any of
the gun emplacements.

Overton: Battery Bluff was right down here, (pointing). You can
see it out of my office window, where it was. It was a 37 MM
cannon with two 50 caliber machine guns. It was an anti motor
torpedo boat battery. You know anything about that?

Beights: No.

Cutri: That was all strictly Army.

Beights: We saw ....

Cutri: We were the eyes, really.

Overton: OK.

Beights: We saw them on marches. We knew... we'd see trucks
taking them down to change watches and all of that.

Cutri: Did they tell you we were billeted in the upper level of
the fort? With the Army.

Overton: Yes. Where did you eat?

Cutri: With the Army. Right-there at the Headquarters
Battalion.

Overton: Where was that?
Beights: Oh there was a mess hall just two or three.... There
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were two or three buildings. It was all at the upper level.
Overton: OK.

Jensen: I think you can say we were the eyes of this whole
operation. In our training as signalmen, and this holds true for
the entire Navy, we were highly trained in recognition of enemy
aircraft and enemy ships. Plus the friendlies. They used the
flash cards, remember, they used to flash silhouettes. We were
identifying enemy airplanes, particularly just by flashes. That
held true throughout the Navy from the time I left here. The
signalmen normally were guys that not only saw them first, but
identified them first. We did the same here. We filled the same
role here in identification of aircraft and ships.

Wright: Our training even went as far as that we could draw and
color all the flags of any country in the world that had ships.
Identify the stack markings, identify the superstructure under
any circumstances. It was quite amazing. Dick and I went to
school together to learn that. To think, countries that we had
never heard of, only in a geography book, that we had this kind
of recognition.

Overton: Was there a lot of private traffic going in and out of
the harbor?

Jensen: Negative.
Wright: Not then.
Cutri: Except for fishing craft. They had special permits.
They used to come out the... they didn't lower the submarine

nets. There was a small passage inboard of the submarine nets
that they would allow them to go in and out of.

Overton: How long were the submarine nets up? Installed?

Cutri: For the duration. I don't know how long afterwards.
Editorial comment. At this time channel ten television crew came
in. Beights had invited them out and were part of the plan for
the day. We all went out to the statue area first, and the crew
and commentator interviewed them as a historical story. The clip
did show on that evening's news.

Wright: Those nets were opened and closed after anyone came in
or out.

Beights: We were looking to see where the submarine nets were.
There were two of them. One of them was at Ballast Point....

Cutri: One was at Ballast Point across to the jetty. Well not

15



all the way to the jetty, well yes they did extend all the way to
the jetty. But the gateway was not all the way out to the jetty.
They had a barge on either side and they had powerful winches to
raise and lower the net. They had a little passage inboard,
coming in, it would be on the left hand side where small craft
were permitted to go in and out. Like commercial fishing craft.
I don't know if you fellahs discussed it or not, they always had
at the net tender.....

Beights: A crash boat...

Cutri: VYes. Occasionally we had the unpleasant task of having
to report crashes out here. Especially P-38s. Remember those
P-38s that had those dual a ..... fuselages. Twin booms. They'd
come out from North Island and all at once they'd crash right
before your eyes.

Crew begins to go out to the statue area. Portions of tape are
deleted because they consist of conversations between camera
crew, commentator, contemporary subjects, etc.

Cutri: They call him Shorty. He retired as our City Zoning
Administrator for San Diego for 27 years. Dick Jensen has a very
exciting history. Did he tell you he has a hunting lodge up in
Alaska? 1In the Bristol Bay area. He was attacked by an Alaska
brown bear. He has three planes.

Television interview begins at the statue area. The following
remarks were made for a TV news program later the same evening:

Beights: Well, our duty station was here at the 0ld Spanish
Lighthouse. Our responsibilities covered quite an area. We had
control of two anti-submarine nets. The first one was here at
Ballast Point that extended across the harbor entrance. Then
perhaps % a mile further inland was the second anti-submarine
net. They had barges at each end with powerful winches to raise
and lower these anti-submarine nets. We had telephone circuits
hooked up here from the old lighthouse down to the section base
and to both of these anti-submarine net barges. The outer sub-
marine net had a crash boat or a ready boat tied up alongside.
We had a lot of airplanes taking off from North Island back at
that time. They would make a turn, come out to sea over the
channel rather than trying to go out, up over Point Loma. Quite
often, especially in those days we had P-38s, this twin boom
fighter plane that was quite a hot-rod type plane. More often
than we would like, they would have an engine failure or
something. They would end up in the drink down here. More than
once we were able to contact our crash boat down there and they
would get out in time to retrieve the pilot. Our basic duty here
was to challenge every ship that came into sight visually. We
were all signalmen and we used the international morse code. We
had flag hoists and we also had semaphore capabilities. Because
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of our being isolated up here we used the morse code, and the
blinking lights for challenging all of these ships with our
signal. They would respond with a prearranged recognition reply.
This reply would change each day, sometimes different times
during the day. Theoretically if they did not respond with the
correct response, we would report it to the coastal artillery
which the Army had control of. Theoretically, the Army would
open up with their big guns, and bang, bang, shoot them.

Commentator: Never happened though.

Beights: We would usually give them two, three, four chances to
be sure they had the right response. We had a lot of other
little events that occurred at different times and some of these
other gentlemen here could probably describe those situations as
well as I could.

Commentator: Nobody move. (Addressing Cutri.) 1In the days
leading up to this reunion I'm sure you thought about some of the
special things you did. What stands out in your mind? What did
you think about most as you recall events back in the forties?

Cutri: We were fully aware of the emergency. World War II was
very real. We were just one step away from real action. This
was just a stepping stone away into whatever theater you
ultimately arrived at. We took our work very seriously when we
were on duty. When we were on liberty, that was another thing.
I had the good fortune of enlisting from San Diego. I 1lived in
San Diego before I enlisted. 1In fact, I was a tuna fisherman at
the time and continued as a tuna fisherman for awhile after I was
discharged. What Mr. Beights is describing, coast artillery,
what position their armament on these unidentified vessels never
got to the shooting stage because we had three areas of patrol
craft. An outer, an intermediate patrol and a channel patrol
that were prepared to board these vessels before it got to a
shooting situation. We never did experience a shooting. We
witnessed the building and the start of the building of Ashburn
Battery which was our only sixteen inch gun emplacements in this
area. That building started in the winter of 1943. We were
telling Howard here that the winter of '43 was a very severe
winter. So severe that we couldn't get a relief out to the watch
and we ended up staying 24 hours out there. Anyway we gained
experience. As I recall a couple of red alerts, I'm not
absolutely sure. This was at a time when Japanese submarines
were reported in Southern California waters, the general area.

Commentator: So you took your duty very seriously?
Cutri: Oh, when we were on duty, yes, I would say yes.

Commentator: Well, I have to get all of you in here. (Next
interview with Harris Wright.) As you were coming in, were you
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thinking about some of the things you did at that time? Did you
really feel you were part of the war effort? How did you feel at
that time?

Wright: Well it was very exciting for a boy coming from
northwest Arkansas, experiencing an activity like this to begin
with. Being 19 years old. An entirely different world than I
was raised in. All of a sudden I find a very developed community
life. I find I was exposed to a lot bigger place than I knew
about.

Commentator: Did you have a sense that you were protecting
everybody in this part of the country?

Wright: I was raised to be very patriotic. Yes, sir.
Commentator: I don't need any more, that's good.

Jensen: My name is Dick Jensen, and I have spent the last 40
years in the great State of Alaska. I would like to comment on
the differences I see now and the old San Diego when I was with
these gentlemen here. It was very much of a war time San Diego.
Everything was blacked out. When we were standing our watches
here there was not a light showing from the border as far north
as you can see. If we did see lights, we reported them
immediately. It might be some saboteur. The panoramic view was
just as good, but it was much different. We had gun emplacements
all over the place. We had barrage balloons. The entire
Lindbergh Field was covered with camouflage so that you could not
see it. As I look out today, it is quite a bit different. I
think that's about what I could sum up.

Commentator: Is it good to be back and to see your friends?
Jensen: Oh, it's wonderful. Absolutely wonderful. I'm sure
nobody, 50 years ago, expected to stand here today. Especially
in front of a TV camera. It's been a great pleasure.

(TV interview is over now.)

Overton: One of the questions I always ask everybody is, was the
lighthouse painted olive drab or was it white?

Cutri: Olive drab, almost the color of your shirt.

Overton: How long did you work on any one shift in the
lighthouse?

Jensen: Six on, twelve off, six on, twelve off, six on, twelve
on and 72 off.

Overton: How much liberty did you get in town?

18



Jensen: 72 hours every five days, or something like that.

Overton: How about your '38 Packard. Did you take them in all
the time?

Jensen: (laughter) No, he never shared.

Cutri: Well none of us ever shared a common watch. He was on
one watch, I was on another.

Overton: Who made the watch schedule?

Cutri: Well he was first class, he was the head honcho, Shorty
was.

Jensen: The biggest one, shall we say.
Wright: Shorty was sort of the father image.

Cutri: He was the greatest semaphore artist you've ever seen.
The long arms with the flags as an extension. Believe me there
was no mistaking the characterization.

Beights: Didn't need flags. They used me as the mast and the
yard arms.

Overton: What kind of flags did you use? What kinds of flags
flew from the lighthouse on a regular basis?

Jensen: The American flag.

Cutri: If the situation would call for a signal by flag, then we
would fly it. But that wasn't very often. That was used more if
a foreign ship was coming in to correspond.

Beights: The flags that you refer to, Howard, flying from ships,
is probably their radio call sign. Usually starts with a blue
and white checkered like the finish flag at Indianapolis. That
is N, negative. They will usually fly their four letter radio
call sign.

Wright: Then they would also use special flags and pennants.
Cutri: The international code of signals.

Beights: It might help you, there were 26 alphabet flags, ten
numeral flags, there were ten numeral pennants. Then were
between 30 and 40 special pennants that were used to identify
certain operations. For instance, if they're taking on fuel, or
ammunition they will hoist the Baker flag. That's the red
burgee flag. That's indicating that there is potential danger
here.
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Overton: You mentioned to me what the bedrooms (in the
lighthouse) were used for. What did they use the two main floor
rooms for?

Beights: Those were basically just empty.
Overton: Oh, they didn't use them.
Beights: No.

Overton: And the basement rooms?

Beights: We used the kitchen and the head.

Cutri: The basement was not used, except to store the old
visitor registers.

Overton: Which would come in handy once in awhile.

Cutri: On that fateful evening we were marooned up here, we
burned them in the fireplace to keep warm.

Wright: We were probably indirectly responsible for the orange
marmalade being so popular. We ate more of it than anything
else.

Overton: We tore the upstairs ceiling off once and we found some
wires in it between the roof and the ceiling. They looked like
radio wires. Did you have radio up there?

Cutri: Howard, I don't know if you are aware of it. Almost
immediately opposite the cemetery entrance, you see a cut out.

Overton: I am aware of it.

Cutri: That is an underground passage to the Harbor Defense
Command Post. Our officers, naval officers, and the Army
officers and the radio operators worked in there.

Beights: 1Incidentally this tunnel that Pete Cutri is referring
to, rose in elevation to a point where it could enjoy a little
sky-light. The soldiers who stood sentry duty there, most of
them bunked upstairs in the same building we did. So we knew a
lot of those soldiers. I always wondered why they were always at
attention with their rifle, challenging us, when we approached
them. One day I was going up there for some reason and I thought
I'm going to try to figure out how they know. I thought maybe
with this sky-light in this tunnel, there's enough light that
they could have an electric eye. With my 6' 6" long legs, I
found it and I stepped over this beam. I walked up, and this
soldier was reading a comic book or something. His rifle was
leaning against the post. I snuck up on him and I grabbed
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his rifle. Just as I grabbed it, he heard me and he jumped up
clear up off of his chair. He had a few choice words for me.

Overton: What did he have, a Springfield?

Cutri and Beights: Yes, a Springfield. Wait a minute, they had
the Garrand by that time didn't they?

Beights: I don't know, it was a long legged rifle.
Jensen: It looked like a big hole in the end of it.

Beights: A real interesting thing that happened one night.
Harris and I were standing watch. It was somewhere around two or
three o'clock. Out there at the Coronado Islands which we were
well aware of, their bearing and distance, was a white flashing
light. We knew the frequency of this flashing light. And while
sitting there, I thought, now wait a minute, that's out of
sequence. I kept watching and it looked like S ..... O ....c..n
S. Wait a minute I must be asleep. Sure enough, SOS. I asked
Harris to go out on the rail, take a look, on a certain bearing
and distance. He said, "Shorty, that's SO0S!" So I said, "OK,
lets report it." So we reported it to Bat. 1, our officers'
station. They said go ahead and report it to the outer patrol.
We had a regular Coast Guard cutter that did our outer patrol and
we contacted the Perseus. They went out and investigated it and
sure enough it was a one man fishing boat. His engine had conked
out. He was opening and closing his cabin door sending this very
crude SOS. They took him in tow and brought him in. He was
drifting further south toward Mexico and he really appreciated
our finding him that night.

Wright: He even came up here later to thank us for it.
Overton: Were the lights on in Tijuana, Mexico?
Beights and Jensen: I don't remember their being on.

The group has been walking up and are now in the lighthouse
tower.

Overton: I know Shorty stayed here during WW II. But you guys
came and went. Tell me where you started, boot camp where and
what other places you went?

Jensen: Well, Harris and I are pretty well parallel there. We
started boot camp in the Great Lakes in 1942. Then we went to
Class A school, I guess they called it, for signalman/
quartermaster. Then there was a four man draft, Harris, I,
Holmes, and Holsen. We showed up here together. As Shorty has
brought out many times, for some reason, we four, and Cutri, and
others felt like the continual family and have got together on
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several occasions. Whereas, the other ones haven't coalesced
very well. So we're short two, two of the original four that
came out here at that time. We have always felt like we were
more of a group than the other comers and goers.

Overton: When did you leave here and where did you go?

Jensen: I left here in the Fall of 1944 and went to the Pacific
and ended up in the Battle of Okinawa.

Overton: On what type of ship.
Jensen: On an ARD. It's a floating drydock.

Cutri: I enlisted in the service, I'm from San Diego. I
migrated from Erie, Pennsylvania in 1940. So I was already a
resident here when they went in. I was a tuna fisherman at the
time. So, I continued on in San Diego after I was discharged. I
was here, I was very fortunate, when, considering we were in the
very heart of the war at the time. I did have an automobile. I
requested sea duty. There was an old salt, and crusty Master-at-
Arms, said, "Hey son, your in the Navy, you go where we send
you." Anyway, I was blessed, and I'm very grateful. I was here
twenty-one months up at the 0ld Spanish Lighthouse. Then finally
I spent six months on a sailing schooner where they conducted
sound experiments. We worked with the scientists from the Naval
Electronics Laboratory. Then finally I was sent, became part of
Group Pacific, GroPac 13. Our training there was to go in on....

Jensen: That was training for the attack on Japan.

Cutri: We would go in and set up beach-head communications on
the second or third wave of the attack. That was the kind of
training we had. We had field greens, carbines and all of the
same equipment that the Marines and the Army had. But here
again, I was very fortunate. There were no more island invasions
after Okinawa. Of course, history has it that we dropped our
atomic bomb and the Japanese surrendered. But wherever the
Japanese had a foothold there was a formal surrender. The
Japanese had been up in northern China since 1935. So, we got to
Okinawa just after that typhoon. Dick when was that typhoon?

Jensen: October, 1945

Cutri: Yea, we just missed the typhoon. That was a very severe
typhoon. He witnessed it (Jensen). Anyway, they said we were
either going to go to Indo-China or North China. Well finally, I
guess they tossed a coin and we ended up in North China. We were
at a place called Taku, which was the port of entry for Tientsin
and Peking. They were on the same river. Tientsin was 60 miles
up the river and Peking was 120 miles up the river. They had the
surrender. All of the Japanese in that area were ordered aboard
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over the LCVP's, our landing craft, just below our signal tower.
The Japanese had scuttled some ships at the mouth of the harbor,
so our big ships couldn't come in. Everybody went out on landing
craft. So everybody went out on landing craft, -and it was just
below our signal tower.

Overton: How about you, Harris, where did you go?

Wright: I went to the South Pacific. I wound up on a mine
sweeper. We swept out the channel in New Zealand, and cleaned
out the mines out of it for them. Noumea, New Caledonia. Wound
up coming back up to Suva, and Samoa, and Johnston Island, then
Hawaii, and San Francisco.

Overton: What went on in your minds about the attack on Japan?
Because no one knew about the atomic bomb and you knew you were
going to have to attack the island. What did you think of that?

Cutri: In my case it ..... Really and truly what happened to
me, I feel, was part of history because we were instructed to
send all of our dress uniforms back. Just keep your field
uniforms and your carbines. Our group, at least the
communications end of our group, the signalmen and the radiomen,
were sent over to Pearl Harbor. We were sent over to Hickam
Field for a flight to join in an advanced group that was going in
the invasion. We stayed there all day and finally they said,
"No, go on back." It was very shortly after that, that they
dropped the atom bomb. Now, in reflecting, that had to be the
thing that canceled out our trip. We were really ready for the
next island invasion. I was very fortunate. That's the real
sense ... we didn't know what was going to happen.

At this point the group lines up again for the TV camera.
Wright: 1I'll get into telling more lies here in just a minute.
Jensen: What's the matter with right now.

Beights: Do you remember the time that guy on the inner barge
fired the 50 caliber over the bow of that old S boat?

Wright: Yes

Beights: It was laying to, but the ebb tide was drifting out and
they hadn't opened the net. I guess it happened on our watch.

It was early one morning when we had a lot of out-bound traffic.
For some reason they hadn't opened that net. They thought that
sub was just going to drift into it. There were some black
sailors down there and one of them got this machine gun and fired
a salvo (over the submarine's bow).

Wright: I'd forgotten that.
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Jensen: That is not a light signal.
Beights: No.

Wright: But you take it pretty serious.
Jensen: Did he understand it I wonder?
Wright: Well there were tracers in it.

Beights: One of the biggest things we did. We stopped an LSD.
They wouldn't turn on their running lights until they were told
to. Around the number 1 buoy after they got their range lights
lined up. When she turned on her running lights, their port
running light, instead of them being at this angle, it was up at
this angle. Oh my God, she's not even in the channel! So Wright
gets on our 12 inch light, not our little blinker gun. That 12
inch lights up the heavens.

Wright: Which you were not supposed to use, except in extreme
emergencies.

Beights: You can see that port running light just come to a stop
and start backing down at night. Everything's black, you know.
But they completely missed the jetty and they were on the other
side just headed for North Island. You know the size of an LSD.

Wright: 1It's about the size of that ship down there.

Beights: 1It's a big one. You remember that AKA that instead of
going around the sea buoy they headed over to the degaussing
range? He was low and wet. It was one of these brand new
skippers. They ran aground over here. (Pointing at an area east
of the Zuniga jetty.) I mean he did it at fairly high tide. Of
course he was embarrassed. He tried to back down and do anything
to save his ship. Here come a couple of tugs out. They were
going to get him off right away, before the tide got too low.
They couldn't budge him. That poor devil was hung up over there
for a couple weeks. They finally had to off-load. They had run
aground at one of the real high tides, and for the next couple
weeks the tides kept getting lower and he kept getting higher.

Overton: Did they turn the big searchlights on very much?
Beights: I don't remember. It was on a track.

Cutri: oOnly when there was an alert. Occasionally they would
have a simulated alert.

Beights: We'd have drills every now and then.
Cutri: The ship I was on when I left here looked like the sister
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ship to the Invader. It was the same configuration and the same
dimensions. That yacht was owned by the Vanderbilt family when
the Navy took it over.. It was quite a ship. The idea in
conducting these sound experiments was they wanted as little
motor noise as possible. So, you'd go to batteries and sail, so
they'd get no distortion in whatever they were recording or
picking up. We'd come out and rendezvous with the brand new
submarines that came down from Washington. Degaussing was a new
thing then. We'd rendezvous with the new submarines and they
would make various passes around us. They'd circle around us, at
various ranges, 20 yards, 50 yards, and stuff like that.

Beights: Howard, there used to be a garage here.
Overton: Yes, we tore it down in 1985.

Cutri: It was a nice garage. That's where I used to change my
tires.

Beights: Chief Lee. We had an old Chief. We called him
Scudder. He could tell some of the wildest lies and sea stories
that you can imagine.

Cutri: At that time, he had more longevity than any other person
in the Navy. Hash marks all the way up to here.

Beights: He parked his car in here.
Overton: Chief Scudder.

Beights: Yes, Earl Clayton Lee. He has a son who got in the
Navy and he made Captain. But you know he changed his name to a
hispanic name. His name was Richard and he changed it to
Ricardo. His middle name .... His name was Robert E. Lee and he
changed it to Roberto because he had been passed over. This was
told me to be factual.

Cutri: Wasn't there a plaque here?
Overton: It's gone.

Cutri: Just to finish telling you this story about this
submarine. This one time, we would signal with the flags we
talked about. This one time we were at very close range. You
must remember that a sailing schooner has a very deep center
board. I think on that vessel it was seventeen feet. Anyway,
they made a hard left turn, periscope depth. The hull got
underneath our bow, but the periscope didn't make it. Spun us
right around and it ruined their periscope. They came up so fast
it almost raised the schooner up. The platform for that twenty
four inch light was right over here. (We are at the immediate
south side of the lighthouse)
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Overton: The stairway or access came out of the south bedroom
window.

Beights: There were about five or six steps. It came out at an
angle and down to the platform. The platform was how big,
Harris, about ten, twelve feet square, roughly?

Overton: We are about ten feet south of the south wall of the
Lighthouse on the walkway.

Beights: The little auxiliary generator was sitting underneath
here.

The group now walks into the tower of the lighthouse where they
worked during WW II.

Beights: We used to get expert in riding the bannister all the
way down. When we were in a hurry. This is where Scudder used
to put his big black top coat. (Second floor oil room) See
there's your fire place. (South bedroom.)

Cutri: Can you imagine Shorty going up this thing, 6'6"? He
probably had more knots on his head.

(Now in lighthouse lantern tower)
Cutri: These things are so drafty. (The vents in the lantern)

Wright: That's sure not the one I remember, (the grate has been
changed)

Cutri: What kind of light did we have up here? Was it a twenty
four inch or an eighteen inch?

Jensen: It was a twelve inch. We had it mounted on a box with
wheels.

Jensen: Shorty, he was talking about all the dust that used to
come up here. I remember once, you bastard, one time you were
quizzing us juniors about what this flag was, what that flag
was, what was this thing on a ship? Finally, he said, "What's a
fox tail?" None of us could figure out a fox tail. (A brush.
ED)

Beights: We had a four-by-four post mounted right in the center
here. And an Army issue long glass. It had a metal sun shield.

Cutri: A twenty-power tubular long glass, like so.
Jensen: With an alidade on it. We could index it by shooting
the monument. That way we would index it. That way when we made

our sight we could give them exactly what the bearing was.
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Beights: Hey, you can see two of the islands out there.

Jensen: Yea, the Coronados.

Jensen: You understand, that we had this twelve inch light.

Only one. We had to have this electric cord in order to signal a
vessel. We had it on a little four wheel scooter. We had to
scoot it around from one side to the other.

Wright: A box on wheels.

Jensen: We did a lot of stumbling around, especially in the
dark. Say, if we had to work somebody in here, we'd have to come
around to where we could work them. Then we would have to slide
it back out.

Overton: Did you mount it up here? (On the 4X4)

Jensen: No this was an incandescent light, not the carbon arc.
It had a 1000 watt bulb in it. Great big long bulb, about that
long, and it was a twelve inch light.

Beights: The shutters were real loud and clanky. We'd have to
oil it and repair it once in awhile just to keep it working.

Cutri: But it stayed out in the open all the time.

Beights: We had a twelve inch light here and then the big twenty
four down there.

Jensen: That was our chief method of snapping light. Very
rarely did we have to use the arc light. We could work

everything out there all the way over to the 11th Naval District
tower. Worked that all with a twelve inch light.

Overton: Now for your arc light you had a gasoline driven
generator?

Jensen: Gasoline or diesel, I forget which.
Cutri: I think it was gas. I know it was gas.

Jensen: There was a squawk box over here, right over here.
(pointing to incandescent light on east side of the lantern)

Beights: We had some sort of little shelf sticking out over
here. It had a little radio on it.

Cutri: There was a telephone, intercom, and radio.

Jensen: It had a radio on it and I can remember being up here on
Saturday night and listening to Frankie Sinatra on the Hit
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Parade.

Wright: We also had a log on every ship that went in and out of
the harbor.

Jensen: We used to hook in the light, right in here.
Overton: Those two pieces of conduit, I put in. There was
another piece of conduit installed in the '30s that went to the

aircraft clearance lights up on the tower.

Wright: I'm sure if a copy of the log isn't here, a copy would
be in the Navy archives.

Jensen: There should have been some very interesting occurrences
that went into that log.

Beights: Didn't we have a yard arm on this end? (north side) I
remember our flag bag was on this side.

Wright: Most of the National Guard from New Mexico took their
training on ships here.

Wright: We stopped at Johnston Island on the way back. I think
they called it Palmyra. (Johnston and Palmyra are two separate
Islands. ED.)

Jensen: You were at Palmyra. Why?

Wright: VYes. We stopped there to refuel on the way back.
Beights: Good liberty town. (laughter)

Jensen: All there was there was an airfield.

Wright: The harbor there at Johnston Island was one of the
hardest in the Pacific to get into. They had to cut the coral to
get inside the harbor. The coral would grow back.

Now walking south of the lighthouse in the revegetation area.
Overton: This used to be a big parking lot here.

Beights: Oh yes. 1In fact when we were up here, they would drop
us off right here. They had a chain across here. (This is where
the revegetation area starts)

Now walking further south of the lighthouse.

Overton: (Identifies old underground building. The conversation
starts about the signal tower.) Do you remember an adobe

building here?
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All reply, "No."

Beights: Our head was also down below where the Army radar was.
Cutri: Oh yea, in the building underground.

Beights: That was our only.....

Cutri: You had your four stanchions for the tower. Immediately
under it was a trap door.

Overton: So that would have been built in '42, '43?

Beights: Yea, somewhere along in there. We had the signal tower
on the top and right below it was a hand-over-hand vertical
ladder to go down in to the sonar sound room which was basically
the same size as our cubicle above, but we had about a three or
four foot catwalk all the way around our tower.

Overton: And this is also where the radar was?

Beights: No, the sonar sound was just right below us, above
ground. But then if we wanted the head, we go all the way down,
go through this trap door and go down in where the radar was.

The Army manned the radar. But they had a head down there. 1I've
tried to find this several times when I come out here.

Cutri: I betcha if you had a geiger counter, I bet you could
pick up the hatch to that room. (He means metal detector)

Beights: Do you think they filled that cavity where that radar
room was and our head?

Overton: It could be.

Wright: Now, just over here just a little ways there was one of
the gun emplacements.

Overton: 1It's still over there.
Beights: The fire director ....

Overton: Base-end station. It's all over there. (speaking of
Battery Humphreys)

Beights: (Pointing to incoming ship, a new LSD) That's the kind
of ship that missed the channel and came up on the other side of
the jetty that night.

Wright: Among the guys, the soldiers here, I got a letter
asking us to come to the reunion in Wichita, Kansas.
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Beights: I got one too.
Wright: 1I'll see if I can find that letter and get it to you.

Cutri: Our commanding officer had a 1942 Ford Station Wagon, a
woody. Chief Lee had a 1938 Chevrolet. I had a 1935 Ford. When
the new tires would come up for the station wagon, the tires were
put on the station wagon. Lee got the tires that were on the
station wagon and then I got the tires that Lee had. And it was
all done in that garage. With the doors closed.

Beights: That was called recycling.
Cutri: Well, that was a lot of work. Just all done by hand.

There was a building right behind the garage. Do you remember
what it was?

All answer, "No."

Shorty Beights came into my office on Tuesday, May 19 and left me
some photos of himself, Jensen, Cutri, and others taken on the 40
foot tower south of the lighthouse. We talked a bit about
various things. What I want to relate here is that there was a
structure about 250 feet south of the lighthouse. It was a 40
foot tower with multiple purposes. On top was a signal station
where they had a twenty four inch carbon arc signal light. Under
that was a sonar station. The Army had a sonar listening post
there. Under the ground in the basement was where the radar was.
The toilet was also in the basement and the men in this oral
history used to go down there to use the toilets when they worked
on that signal tower. This tower is shown in San Diego
Historical Society photograph 82:13673-589, 1947, end of Pt. Loma
looking north. It is located just north of Bat.1, just about on
the north fence line of the antennae field. Two days later he
brought the letter of invitation to the Kansas reunion. I
attended June 13, 14, 1992.

On July 1, 1992, Shorty Beights returned the corrected text to me
and those corrections were made to this document.
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Upper left: Voyd H."Shorty" Beights
Photo courtesy Voyd H. Beights
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Richard Jensen, Earl Clayton *Scudder” Lee, Unknown

Photograph taken on signal tower

Photo courtesy Voyd H. Beights
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Signal tower south of Old Point Loma Lighthouse, circa 1943

On top, the men signalled ships entering and leaving San Diego for correct

authentication. Box below signal tower was a U.S. Army underwater listening post

(sonar). Radar station was located underground below this tower.

Photo courtesy Voyd H. Beights
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June 13, 1992

PLACE: Haysville, Kansas

INTERVIEWER: Howard Overton (HO)

INTERVIEWEE: Ralph Boatman (RB)
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1504 Hudson Rd
Rogers, Arkansas

I went to Hawaii in 1931. I was in a one-five-five outfit
over there, tractor drawn, in Hawaii. I was a sergeant and
they passed a law that you could travel in grade. They sent
a guy from the states over to take your place. Outside of
that if you went from A Battery to B Battery and you was a
sergeant you went over there as a private, you know. So I
went to San Diego, Fort Bruce.

Rosecrans?

Rosecrans, and these guys, you see what it was if I put in
to come back to the states and I put down that I want to go
Rosecrans or someplace, I had to pick three places. I
picked Texas first place, but they sent me to Rosecrans.
Well the guy that wanted to come over there, he don't want
to go. He'd been there all of his life at Rosecrans so he
had to take a bust. He'd give up his sergeant and the guy
that was a corporal, a high ranking corporal, he says "yea,
I'll go" and they make him a sergeant. It was hard to get a
promotion. So I go in there and I had only been a sergeant
for almost two years and I out ranked all them guys because
they would lose their rank every time they wanted to go
overseas to Hawaii, and that other place, you know.

Guam?
Guam, not Guam, but

Philippines?

Philippines. So they just lost out. So I come in there and
the first sergeant he wasn't there. He got into some
trouble; his wife committed suicide and she lived up there
in one of those houses. So there was an old sergeant, that
I knew in Hawaii. He had in about 25 years of service, see,
and he told me, he says, "Look," he says, "these guys have
been around here since them datum points." That's what they
zero these big guns in on. They had been here that long.
And he says, "Don't you let them pull any stunts on you,
'cause you out rank them all." So first, the next day we
fell out there for close order drill. We go down there by
where Wilkeson is and that all....
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Yea, parade ground.

Parade ground. We go down there every morning to have a
drill. So when we lined up out there I got the first
platoon because I was senior guy. I got first platoon. So
this guy comes down there, this sergeant, and he says, "If
you can't handle this platoon," he says, "I got a corporal
back here." Hell, they had corporals in there. They had
been corporals for 20 years and I said, "Well, I don't know
Sarge, I'll make out some way." In Hawaii we did them
parades all the time you know. And I says, "Whenever we get
back, "I says, "I think I will take this over because I
don't like to take orders from recruits."

So you made points with him.

Yea. So we got through with the drill. We come in and I
went to see the captain and he just come in from Panama the
day before. He didn't know anybody, and I told him, "Sir,
I'm a senior officer around here and I should be the first
sergeant." Then he told the clerk to get the record and he
says, "Yea that's right." So he called this other guy and
told him he was relieved. The funny part is that this first
sergeant was suppose to come to Hawaii and I don't know what
happened to him whether he got a change and went some place
else. But he never did show up so I got promoted. I got to
be first sergeant real legally, see. Then I stayed there
until I think it was seven months after the war started. I
got promoted. The way I got promoted, see, everything I did
was different from everybody else. See, I had them
lieutenants in there and I was first sergeant and they was
driving me crazy. They was all college guys but they didn't
know nothing about the army. They would come and get my
books. The books, you know how the books were, you would get
something new, take that sheet out and put another sheet in.
Well, they had taken a whole book home; we had a whole bunch
of them. They would take them home to study them and they
would never put them damn things back in. I gotta look up
something and I can't find it. Make me mad as hell, see. I
would go down there on Sunday when they wasn't around and
I'd get them straightened out. I was down there one Sunday
and I was looking at them, putting them sheets in, and I
seen in there where I could get a commission, you know. I
didn't have a high school education, Tenth grade, you know.
Tenth grade was pretty good back then. So I sent a letter
in requesting I be commissioned. You know I didn't even
tell 'em; a week and ten days I was a lieutenant. That's
right. So I left out of there. I went to Georgia.

Tell me when you entered the army. First of all, tell me
your name and your address.
I got it on here. But I don't have. You know those guns, I
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tell you what I was. I wasn't a pointer, but you know them
guns they got a deal up there that tells you where you are
looking at. You know its got the marks on the lines. Well
as a spotter you tell. Well they get those targets out
there and put them on the boat and every five seconds or
something like that you tell where they were, cause you know
where they make the, the plotting room. The plotting room
down in the basement there, they got those rods, you know,
they'd come out on that table. Where it crosses they got a
ship and they allow so much for moving speed and so forth,
how long it takes to sail to get out there (the projectile).
And that is what I did. Up there across from that
cemetery., they had a built-in place. That's all it was,
just a place where you could track those targets, you know.
Outside of that we got an officer in there and he decided.
In fact this guy that worked down there in that plotting
room and didn't even know a damn thing about those guns.
They were down under there. So what he did, he said, "We
are going to change. We're going to put the guys on the
guns down there in the plotting room and the guys in the
plotting room up there on the guns, just to let them know
what the hell they're doing in each place." Because these
guys had been around here for ten years and they had never
been any place but on a gun. Same way in the plotting room.
So I was up there one time cause I was up there getting
ready to fire. We put some one-five-fives down there on the
beach you know on the side over the side from....

Where the lighthouse is?
Well its around to the North. The lighthouse along there.

Battery Point Loma.

Yea. Now they have a road there. They didn't have a road
when we put them down there. We had to run them down there
with pulleys you know. I was up there in this place
tracking them damn guns. It was just like down in a
plotting room. You had two cross and up there they had one
guy over here looking down there and one guy over here. It
was in the air that it crossed. What we did was the same as
they had done down there. This guy over here he did his ...
this guy on this side and I did it to the guy on this side.
That's the way they knew. So we're down there and we got an
old battalion commander come down there from Panama. He was
an old guy, lieutenant colonel, and he was kinda a funny
guy, you know. He was up there in this pit with me, you
know. He was watching the company commander down there
with the guns. He was, you know, when they'd fire we'd tell
him where it was, you know, and by numbers, you know, he
could see it landed out there. He would put a correction in
there, you know, to move it back one left to right, so we
called down there and he put a correction in but he put it
in backwards, you know. So the next, it was just in front
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of the target, and the next one was in the middle between
the boat and the target, see. We fire another and he moved
a little bit more up towards the boat. So this old colonel,
he says, "God damn it, Frank, you're gonna kill them guys on
that boat." He pulled his hat down and pulled it down over
his ears and he wore it that way all day. All it was you
know, they had a thing, I don't know. I guess you know all
that stuff, see.

Azimuth.

They knew you just make a correction on this. It's like a
whatever these engineers have you know, these computer
things, you know, that tell you how much move you make on a
gun, how much you can move it and move it back. He was
giving it the wrong way. He was doing the right thing but
he was giving it the wrong side, see. But then they decided
there on that Wilkeson, to fire that Wilkeson, see, and they
said it was twenty one years since they had fired that
Wilkeson. They was making a big-to-do about it. We had a
sergeant down there. Man he knew them guns. He had a
library of all those guns. If you could get a hold of him
you would learn about guns. But one bad thing about him is
that he was a drunkard. He never went to town. All that
time I knew him he never went off that damn post. He would
get them kids when they was the 19th moved in there, and he
would get them kids to go out and buy him a bottle. He
would give them the money, you see. When he was sober and
we had these people out here now, recruits, he would give
them a lecture about drinking. He was a wonderful guy, you
see, but he could take a drink and boy, he was blacked out.
So they would come along there, the 19th moved in there
instead of a battalion and he was a staff sergeant, but when
we fired down there, when that ordnance come out, if it
hadn't been for him they wouldn't have fired that gun. He
told them, they sent guys from the East, way across the
United States on that gun because, you know, there was a lot
of people interested in that thing. He set it up and told
them what the hell to do and all that, you know. They
watered out there in front of the gun on that bank, one of
them pictures you had there, they watered that for two days
and they put a bulletin out and said for the wives all to
put their dishes on a bed or something, you know. They
didn't know what it was going to do, really. It had been a
long time, twenty one years since they had fired that thing.
So come the day to fire it and I am out there. You know
Wilkeson? 1Is it still there?

It's still there.

Well I forgot. I was out there about five years ago but
that Navy wouldn't let me go down. There was a place up
there where the company commander stayed. He looked over
here, he looked down here on this board where they were
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loading this gun. I don't know where it is.

I guess we'll find it here.

I noticed that one in here that the one there doesn't have
any sides on it. The picture in it. You know the guy, the
company commander and what not. You look over the side and
here's the people that are going to fire the gun. You know,
they are down low and you are sitting up high. That's where
I was. I was in there telling a company commander where
they was shooting. Where the shell was hitting out there.
So when the first shot went off, of course everybody was
more or less holding their breath. But they had a guy
there, a sergeant, he had been on this gun before and he
knew what he was doing. You know they fire on a bell. You
know how the guns fire?

T.I. bells. (Time Interval Bell. ED.)

The bell rings and they load, and do this when it rings, and
they put out another one and on that last bell it would be
the firing bell. So he is down there and he has a broom,
you know where they stick that so they'll be sure they don't
have a fire in there when they swab it out. He was down
there with a broom just sweeping; he didn't look up, I can't
remember his name; he didn't look up, he would say, "Loading
bell." He said the next bell would be the firing bell. He
never looked up. I'm up there looking down, see. Boy that
damn thing went off. It seemed like it was 10 minutes
before I could even get that thing from shaking like that.
'Cause it was just a short time you know, and there was
dust, believe it or not there was dust come up in front of
us and we had watered up there for two days. My wife, when
I got home, boy she was mad as she could be. All that dust
up in the ceiling come out that damn house. That old wood
house. The first house on the left as you come in there is
where I lived. I don't know whether it's still there or
not.

No it's not.

Use to be on the water. You use to go in there and they put
that road in behind when they filled in the water there and
they made a road in the back side. You use to have go down
that street where the houses and where the office is now.
Well that barracks when I was there was D Battery, 3rd Coast
Artillery. You know about that?

Third CAC.

So I use to go down there, me and the next guy. They had an
officers' club next door to us. That building is where the
officers' club was. He lived in there and he also took care
of the club. He got to be a first sergeant when the war
come along and they moved us all out there in there. But
we'd go down the steps. So I would go down the steps back
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into my house and I could fish out there. We set those
traps under there to catch those, not shrimp, but...

Lobsters?

Lobsters. Catch the lobsters. See we had six nets, not
nets, but traps out there, see. We'd take them downtown.
We sold them. We had a place, a restaurant we took them to
down there. Every morning we would get up early and go
there and run those traps. I think we was getting 75 cents
or a dollar for a lobster.

Do you know what they are now?
Oh Lord, about $4 or $5 I think.

$12 per pound.

A pound! Good night! That's how we made a little extra
money. Of course when they come along and filled that water
in down there, that ruined everything.

When did you go to Fort Rosecrans?
I went there in 19, the last part of 1938.

What were you when you got there? Were you a sergeant?
I was a sergeant. That's what I was telling you about how I
got promoted.

When did you make lieutenant?
I made it, I made it about, December 7 when we were attacked
in Honolulu.

'417?
Yea, '41. December 7th wasn't it? Well I think it was five
or six months after that fact that I got promoted.

What battery did you work in?
Battery? Well it was the Third CAC, D Battery at first.

Okay. What in the 19th Coast Artillery?
B Battery.

B Battery? Okay. What gun was it on, do you remember?

Wilkeson.

Wilkeson. Yea. Now there are two batteries. There is
Calef and there is Wilkeson. Did they just call the whole
thing Wilkeson?

Yea, they called the whole thing when we was down there,
Wilkeson. But they had one crew that took care of one side,
one corporal's unit you know, down there as a sergeant and
one on the other side. And they had to keep that all
polished. Every day. We would go out and do the drill, you
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know, marching drill and stuff like that, then after that we
would go have gun drill training practically every day. It
was something, we had to take care of all those guns. 1In
that one battalion. We was the only ones there. One
company. You know, we called them, those little guns, those
three inch guns.

McGrath?
Yea, McGrath. See, we had them to take care of and then we
had White and that other one behind those barracks.

Yea, up the hill.

Yea, those right there behind us. But there was another one
way on up the hill that just... I don't know what it was.
There was another gun way up almost to the top. But that
one, the short barrel gun...

Endicott mortar?

Yea, that mortar. See, those mortars, they weren't very far
from the barracks there. Just up that hill on the flat
place. When they fired it, I was only there for a very
short time and I was a spotter then. I was up there. I saw
that shell go up like that and fall in the water. I seen it
go right straight up and fall in the water. I am up there
by the cemetery. Where we had that place. Later on they
put some eight inch guns up there, Navy guns.

Battery Strong.

Yea, that was. See, they built that while I was there. But
there was all, that is when it is outgoing, guns outgrew
their usefulness. See, because the damn airplanes took
over. See, when I was there I think I was 17 or 18. I was
in the Army, I was in the National Guard and I was in Fort
Smith, Arkansas and we went on a summer training. We went
to Florida, to you know where that Navy base is down there
now?

Jacksonville?
No, way back this way. Oh, it starts with a "P" I think.

Pensacola.

Pensacola. We went to Pensacola to train. We went on a
train. Went through New Orleans and what not, see, and we
had there at Fort Smith, we had tractor-drawn guns, one-
five-fives or what ever.

155s
One-five-fives, yea.

GPFs.
Yea. So we went down there and this, you know this general
that they made a movie of and they kicked him out of the
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Army.
Billy Mitchell.

Mitchell. See, this was going on when we went down there.
They had us to fire that gun to prove that those guns could
kill, knock those boats out, see. Well Mitchell said,
"Hell, we could drop this out without all this trouble, just
flat use planes over there," and he showed them how they
could blow up one out there with an airplane. I forget the
name of this. It was built up like there in San Diego, you
know, Wilkeson, and all that dirt out there in front of it,
the same thing. We went across, and there was no train,
that bridge across there. If you have ever been there. Its
about three miles long and the water there, and there was an
Army post there. It wasn't Navy like it is now. I forget
the name of the post. But anyway, they took care of those
guns. They got guns down there that go back to the Civil
War and down in New Orleans and all along the coast in
Florida over there, see. The ones that are down there.

They still, they got a guide that takes you down there, like
you, you know, and tells you about those things. Well then
the next one they got was later. It was put in 1910 or 1912
or something like that and you could go in there. Then on
up in there was where this one was that we were on. It was
the newest one, see, and it had a railroad track. My job
there, me and another guy, was to take that ammunition they
put on one of these cars that is on the track, you know its
about this long and the ammunition would come on over to get
on over there and we would push it down this track to where
we were going to fire, see. So I went back down there.
That's a federal place down there. They got a camp, you
know, a place for trailers. I go in there whenever I go
South for the winter. I go down there and hear the guy
talking about that on the tour. They got a tour about every
45 minutes or something and there was a girl there the first
time I went down there and she was telling about this. Well
you see that railroad track that went down there from where
you unload it to down there is sand that blowed over it.
There was no sidewalk, there was no track there. I says,
"Why don't you mention about that track?" She says, "What
track?" She didn't know anything about that track. She was
suppose to have studied that whole thing, see. So she
stayed me, and I stayed down there and she questioned me a
lot about that damn stuff, you know. But the gun there, of
course, the gun had been taken out and the cement has
deteriorated. You can't hardly tell it is there at all. I
just wonder if that's going to happen to Wilkeson down
there, same thing. Will it just fade away?

Well, Wilkeson is a piece of concrete. Okay, and the Navy
owns it now. They use it for buildings. They use the
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magazines and all that stuff just for storage and for arms.
They have stuff built right up to the edge now. Right in
here there is a garage, machine shop, and all kinds of
stuff. You can't hardly see the fort unless you get on top
where this picture was taken from. But it is still there.

I was trying to find that damn place. I remember going up a
step like that and get up there to where this damn thing,
but this looks too big and solid. There wasn't much space
there. Along the side of that gun.

So when you made lieutenant, what did you do? What was your
job after making lieutenant?

When I made lieutenant, I went to the military police.
That's the only thing I qualified for. I went to school
down there in Georgia on an old post, down there where they
buried all those World War II and there is a big cemetery
down there all through them woods down there in the Civil
War. I went through this school they sent me to. They had
headquarters in Nebraska. One of the main towns there. I
think it was Nebraska. Asked me where I want to go. I go
there to that mountain down there in Colorado, where they
had those mines and what not. Way up high. I can't think
of it. After that I want to go to Denver or where I wanted
to go. I told them, hell, I'll take Denver if I had any
choice. But they was teaching these guys how to ski. They
had all them Swedes and everything up there at those trains.
The war was going on. So I go down there and, man, I could
hardly stand those people. Damn war, every time you pick up
that paper we were losing the war. It's these guys got
killed and this guy. So I put in a letter to get the hell
out of there. They had all the retread people that was in
World War I. Here I am a second lieutenant and they make me
the court clerk. I had to try some guys that got into
trouble. And they got majors there, see. And the only
thing-I had a civilian secretary and she'd been working for
about 12 years and she was military, you know. And so this
colonel comes in there, full colonel one day. He says,
would you say Major Jones or just Mr. Jones in a letter he
was writing you know. She said "it don't make no
difference." But anyway, I wrote these letters and they
kept turning me down, but every time I'd get one turned
down, I'd put it back in. I wanted to get in the artillery,
you know. So, finally, I got transferred and they sent me
down to Florida, what's that, Fort..-it was a head place of
the coast artillery.

I don't know. |

It was an old post. It had water where you couldn't get to
this building in there (Moat). All the officers were
trained there.

I don't know. 1I've never heard of it.
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Well, you've been in there in the Navy?

Yea, I lived in Pensacola.
No, this is not Pensacola now. We're in Virginia.

Oh, Fort Monroe, (Virginia)
Fort Monroe. That's where.

Oh, I know Fort Monroe.

Well, they sent me to Fort Monroe, see, and hell, when I did
go to school, I took business math, you know and in the
artillery, you had to be a damn mathematician and all that
stuff where they leave the letters in the place of numbers,
see. So they put me in this damn class to learn all that.
Lord Almighty, I didn't know what the hell they were talking
about. This guy gets up there the first day and he says a
guy sneezed in here the other day and said he lost ten
months of math, you know. So, hell, I put in a request to
get the hell out of there. I could see that you had to get
this damn math, you know. You had to use it to know how to
set those damn guns, see. So I asked to be transferred
again and I went to infantry. I went to school down there
in that big infantry school.

Fort Benning? Fort Bliss?
NO, coveennn It's an old post down there, still is.
Georgia. It's right near the Alabama line.

I don't know.

Anyway, that's where I went and finally sent me to 100th
Division and 100th Division sent me to maintenance school.
I'd been in transportation up there at Rosecrans, you know.
We had one vehicle that I had to take care of.

Was that your bus?

Yea, it was. I think we had one truck that we could go over
to the commissary and get groceries in, you know. And so, I
got into that and my outfit was in North Carolina, 100th
Division. There was guys in there from all over the United
States going through that damn school. And you had to be
able to make a damn car before you got out of there, see.
One of the things you had to do was to draw a carburetor.
Anyway, I lacked two weeks graduating and they got a call
for me to go back to my unit that was going overseas. Every
day around there, some of them guys in all the different
divisions would get called in. So they called me and we
went to New York and over to France. So I stayed with that
infantry division until the war was over.

Let's go back to Fort Rosecrans in 1938. Do you remember
Red?
Red. .uh..
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The dog.

Hell, yes, I know him. Those damn guys'd give him beer on
pay day and he'd get drunk as he could be. Hell yea, I was
the sergeant of the guard; you had to walk her at the top
and we had to go up there and check on him, you know, going
up that road. And he was crazy as hell about rabbits. And
I had him up there in that front seat one morning, one time,
one night I was going up there and he jumped out of that
damn truck. You know, I forget the name of that truck, it
wasn't a jeep, it was the next size bigger than a jeep. And
he jumped out and hurt his leg and had to take him to the
vets and have him patched up. I forgot all about him. And
them damn guy's would feed him. They didn't cause as much
trouble until all these people started coming in and kids
down there drinking beer and they found out the dog drank
beer and he'd sit down there and get so damn drunk, he
couldn't walk. You see, I was first sergeant then. You
know, you get money for books and magazines and all that
stuff. And he was getting paid out of that thing, I mean,
we had to get medicine for him. We charged it to the
company. You know, what'd they call that, my memories bad.
But anyway, the head inspector, the guy'd come around, you
know..

I.G.?

I.G. come down there and he wanted to know why we was
spending this money on that dog. And so, the company
commander, a captain, he said, "Well that dog is just as
much as this company as these soldiers are." He told him
that, see. He was going to hook him. We had it in our
records, you know. If we had to go to the doctor or get a
special medicine or whatever, it was in the records. There
weren't nobody fooling around with it.

So did Red last through World War II?

Well, I can't remember whether he was down there when I left
or not. I think, I can't remember him dying though. See I
moved down the hill when they filled in down there. You
know D battery was up there on the top there. 1It's an
office now. I went down there and that damn Navy didn't
want me in there.

No, they won't let you in there.

But, I went up to see the head guy, that Admiral up there,
and I took my damn - I had my retirement papers when I went
up there and talked to him. He said, "Well, go ahead, you
can walk around up there, you know." But it looked terrible
to what it did when I was there. And I hadn't been there in
all these years. My brother was with me and he'd been in
the Navy. He never retired out of the Navy but they
wouldn't let him in. You go out there where that Marine
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gate is, you know down there, (On Rosecrans Street). Well
them Marine's used to give us a hard time. We had to come
through there to get up to Rosecrans, see. And so, we got
an officer in, a lieutenant out of the cottage to come in
there. He was an a right guy. So these guys would go back
on weekend, they'd go to Los Angeles, or someplace. A lot
of their mommas and pappas lived up there and they'd take
their laundry up there for their mother to wash for thenm,
see. So, we go down at that gate and the Marines, they got
a law there that you can't take a package out unless you
have a permit. You can't take it off the post, see. So
they're not going to let these guys take their laundry out,
dirty laundry out to get it washed, see. And so this guy
comes back and it was Saturday night and we just had, you
know, Saturday afternoon you know you just worked Saturday
morning. The company commander was there. So I went in and
told him, I said, "These two guys told me that they went
down there and the Marines won't let them out, said they
have to have a package permit." He said, "By God we'll
settle that right now". We got in the car and boy, I tell
you, I backed up, I thought he was going to get into a fight
with that Navy lieutenant down there and he said, "By God we

don't go by these damn Marines' rules around here." He
said, "We're in the Army and we don't care about your damn
rules." And by God after that, they never checked them

guys. Them soldiers could walk out with whatever they
wanted to. And my wife, see, we live on that post, we go to
that gate, you know, when the war started, you had to open
up your car. They checked your car. And you know, there's
a store right across the street there, a little old grocery
store. They'd go in there and buy stuff, you know little
stuff that they needed, a loaf of bread or something. So,
if you go over there and they're not over there five
minutes. You come back and got to get out of the car and go
through that examination again, see. They can see the car
across the street, but nobody ever fought that. Cause they
thought somebody might stick a gun in your car or something
like that and something would blow up, you know, powder or
something. Nobody griped about it, but those woman used to
think it was dumb to go over get a loaf of bread and then
come back in their car. But, I'll tell you, well, you don't
know who's going to get in your car while you're in that
store, see.

Tell me about the day room. On weekends.
You mean..

The poker games and the crap shoots.

Well, I tell you, when old soldiers you know, I say when I
was in Honolulu, they would gamble. And the first year I
was in there, I lost a lot of money playing blackjack and
all that stuff. At that time, I think I was making $17 a
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month, well that's not enough to go to town and see a girl.
So if you want, you can go out and get drunk and see some
gal, see. But if you didn't, you just wait till next year,
I mean the next pay day, see. And so, I was playing there
one day and the first sergeant was playing too, you know,
and he was losing. We was playing that damn poker. You
know, and he deal the cards, and the guy that would win got
the money; whoever would win, he'd be the guy that dealt
cards. And when you lost, you had to give it to somebody
else. Well anyway, I was dealing the cards and the first
sergeant he was losing, man he was losing. And they'd put
their money out there, 25 cents or 50 cents or whatever.

So, I went busted. You know, when you go busted you got to
pay everybody. So, he had 50 cents out there and I counted
when they go around, 25 cents, 50 cents, or whatever it is.
He won. I mean he didn't have a card but he had to get
paid, you know, because I went busted, see. And so, he got
real mad. He was an Irish guy and he got real mad, see. So
I went ahead, I said you didn't have but 50 cents out there.
He said, "I had a dollar out there." So I wasn't going to
get into an argument with him, he was the first sergeant,
and I paid him. I gave him the extra money, see. I had
most of all the money I had on the table anyway. I just
tore up the cards and threw them in the damn trash and
walked out. And I never played in anymore games after that.
I lost money to those people. You know, if they lose their
money, they'd get those coupons, you know, they call it GI
something payment. You know, they give you so many PX
things, and you pay them at the end of the month, you know.
The Navy would get paid twice a month, but the Army would
only get once. So you let them have that, they can buy
cigarettes. So you sell it to them. But you sell it to
them at a premium. You sell it to them on a credit. And
then the show tickets the same way. I'd buy the show
tickets and pay them what they was worth, 10 cents a piece
or whatever. But then, they'd run out, they didn't have no
money, they'd already spent that money they got from me and
they wanted to go to the show. So, I'd sell them back to
them. But I'd sell them back at a profit, see. And then I
was loaning money too. One guy, I loaned him the same $100
for two years. It would take him three months to pay it. I
forget how much he paid, how it was, but it was about $5
interest he had to pay me. He get me paid and I'd let him
have it again. And you know, a lot of them guys is drunks.
And I've never known a guy that drank and got beat, never
one. Every one of them that come out of San Diego. When I
come in there, well there was a guy that was there, that was
a first sergeant but I knew him in Honolulu. He pulled out
a drawer and pulled out that book and he loaned them money.
He says, here's all these guys. He said you take over, I
won't be back and they'd come get their money from you, see.
But I didn't do it because it was really against the law.
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The same way on a ship. When I was down there, I gave my
brother $100. He was on the Tennessee. What's that
policeman on a ship?

Master at arms. :

He got to be a master at arms and what he'd do, see, he was
charging them 20% for two weeks. I was charging that for
four weeks. So, the ones he get on 20 on two weeks when the
Navy get paid, he'd collect. He'd send me that and the next
pay day, he'd get the money. He didn't have any money. But
he was afraid because he was boatswains mate, he can't make
them go by the law and him breaking the law. So he sent me
my $100 back. But I'd often recall those guys down there in
the 19th. They were all farm boys that come in there and..

I was talking before the 19th started, in that '38, '39,
'40.

No, I don't recall them old guys ever being up there.

Course I was married and I didn't stay around there, you
know, in the evenings. But most of those guys, them old
corporals and what not, hell, you know that Baker, that guys
was up by Frisco. I know a guy up there he'd been there
three years, he never got promoted. He reenlisted to get a
corner bunk! Hell, they hadn't made a corporal up there in
four years. At that time, it was a different Army that it
is now. You weren't in there for the money. There was guys
in there when I went down in '31, you know, the depression
was at its top. And there was guys down there that had been
to college you know, they graduated from college. They just
didn't tell you, they had their diploma hanging up where
they kept their clothes. They was only in there to get
something to eat. Hell, it wasn't pay. I've got, I wish I
brought it with me. 1I've got a menu from up at Rosecrans
and Honolulu too. And I'm looking at that and they've got
these sergeants you had the six sergeants in an outfit, the
First Sergeant, Supply Sergeant and Mess Sergeant, you know.
And then you got, let's see, I think it's six corporals.

One corporal was a company clerk. Each squad had a
corporal. This is about 135 guys, see, and you had about 15
or 20 first class. And the rest of them guys are privates,
you know.

$21 a month.

It was supposed to be $21 but Hoover was President and he
cut us down to $17 a month. We took a 10% cut. Everybody
did, the post office and anybody who was in the government
had to get that cut, you know. So, what the hell, if you
had..they tell you down there, if you want to get ahead, you
get tailor made clothes. The clothes that they issued you.
You know in Honolulu that was a show outfit and if you don't
have your clothes made, you don't get ahead. 1I've seen
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those lieutenants come over there and they go home in two
years and they haven't got their damn tailor's bill paid
yet. And I was supplying all the automobile equipment, you
know, like tires.  And the general or colonel, either one,
they want to drive in a car with good tread on it, so a lot
of tires I'd take out because the guys that come around and
inspect them, he won't take 'em, he won't give you credit
for 'em if it's not wore out, see. So, I'd come in there
and them lieutenants come down there out of West Point,
first hitch, you know. And they tell me, gosh, my tires are
wore out, can you help me out. And so, I'd give 'em one of
those and I'd take the wore out one and I could get rid of
that, see. The inspectors would take it and give me credit
for them. They were accountable, see. Hell, we even had
our fatigue clothes tailor made, you know. First sergeant
that when I went in there, he said, "If you want to get
ahead in this unit," he said, "you got to get you some
clothes." We had those bayonets chromed. They all had to
be chromed. All of our mess kits and everything was chrome.
But when we went in the field, we didn't wear them. We had
two sets. See, when we go in the field, we take aluminum
mess kit and all that other stuff. All the rest of it was
for shows and parades and stuff like that. That was all
chrome. And we paid for it out of our pocket and all of
our..oh my gosh, you know the wood part back there. We had
that all polished and paid a guy to do it, you know. The
stock all had to be like new furniture. And we had one, if
we went on guard, you wore them good ones. But if you was
going out there to shoot, you'd take it off. We bought
those, you know we got those, they was ours. We would send
them to a furniture store and get them finished. We didn't
have any money, see, if you didn't win a little bit in a
game, you know. Of course, you stayed there. You got it
all paid for, see. When you go on guard, our shoes come
with flat strings and when you went up there and you had to
come up to here, lace up to here, those had to be flat. You
couldn't have a wrinkle or one that got twisted. They'd
throw you off of guard! That's right. And when they go up
there and they'd pick one guy on the guard that got the best
dressed guy there, you know, when I'm on guard. There'd be
15 guys or so and they pick one that was the best dressed,
and he didn't have to walk a post. He was a messenger for
the commander officer. He went up and stayed at
headquarters, see. And you know, and if he wanted to send
somebody for something, he did it. And not only that, he
got a carton of cigarettes and he got a day off. So thenm
guys, they'd fight when they get on guard. Man, when they
go on guard, the night before, they're down there polishing
everything and getting everything altogether, getting them
shoe tongues straightened and these buttons and everything
polished, you know, badges and whatever there was and that
was an honor.
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Did all that change when World War II started?

When the war started, all that went out. Just like now,
they wear fatigue clothes for everything. Hell, we used to
wear fatigue clothes..now, you go in the hospital, and
they're wearing those damn fatigue clothes. I mean clothes
that like you're going in the woods and don't want to be
found, see. We didn't have that, see. At Retreat, we had
to put on our uniforms and go out there and pull the flag
down, you know, the whole unit, if you was there. 1If
wasn't, if you was in a PX or someplace or beer joint, you
didn't have to stand it. But you couldn't be in a barracks
and not stand Retreat, you know. They fired that gun out
there and all that. But, that was what I liked about the
Army. You know, that stuff. You were somebody. Now, all
these people do the job and that's all they do. And they
don't do it like before in the Army. Like they told me one
time down there. I was fixing to get married and they're
fixing to bust me cause they didn't want to let me get
married because they didn't know what they was going to do
with me. I played a trick on a guy in an inspection. He
was a crippled guy and he was World War I and they gave him
his rank and everything but the inspectors come around.

This was in Honolulu. So me and the warrant officer, we
were standing there. 1It's an inspection, you know. He come
from another post. And this guy was scared to death and he
didn't know about him and he was a head guy. So he said,
"How's he doing?" when he left. Well, we told him, "A hell
of a mess around here you know, these damn records are all
jazzed up and all that stuff." He goes up and tells the
damn colonel. They relieved me, sent me back to my damn
unit. I was up the top of Rosecrans. They moved me down to
DeRussy where my unit was. And I had this permit in to get
married. Your wife had to be inspected by the police. They
had to get her life time records. They didn't want you to
marry one of them whores around there, see. So the captain
he called me in there and he said, "God, they're raising
cain up there. I don't want to give you a permit to get
married. I know your wife's a good woman and all that
stuff, but you're going to have to support her." You know,
I was a sergeant. So he put me in, I'd been around in all
the transportation up there, and he put me into supply.

They left me in there for a week and we were going on
maneuvers and he took that other guy and he said you're
gonna be the supply sergeant. Hell, I didn't know nothing
about that damn supply. But anyway, when we got back and he
said, "That mess sergeant, he ain't doing good.", and he
took him out and put me in there, see what I could do. Then
he'd have a drill out there and he'd have me out there and I
hadn't been doing those damn drills, you know. I'd been
with those trucks and I had to move them a lot of times.

And so finally he got it settled and gave me a permit to get
married. My wife was from Honolulu. She was born and
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raised there with her mother and father. Her mother and
Grandmother wasn't she was born in (?)..cceec.n You
couldn't tell her from an Arkie now. That Rosecrans was the
best deal that ever I got into. You see, when I got there
and I was a sergeant. You know down there in San Diego, you
know, when you come around the corner and where the Marines
school is over there, and I forget where on down the road I
think is where the Navy was. Recruits come in there, see.

Boot camp.

Yea, boot camp. And there is a lot of Navy officers there
and there's a school right there, down there, over there, I
mean a grade school, I forget the name of it. That called
it? Point of something, didn't they?

Dana.

Yea. But anyway, all these military Navy people's kids went
to school up there and they wanted to get military training.
You know and so, what they did, they had a lot of pull.

They got this school to put this target in there where
they'd come down and learned to shoot, you know. They
weren't old enough to get in the Army Reserves or anything,
like you have now. And so, I got that job, so I'd just go
there and work out there out at Rosecrans and I was living
down there, I forget the name of that street, when you come
over down that hill.

Hill Street?
Little town down there.

Ocean Beach.

Ocean Beach, I lived over on the second street. And it was
just up over that hill where that school was. So what I'd
do, 1'd be down there at Battery D in the morning and in the
afternoon, I'd go down there to one class. I had one class
of all these guys that wanted to be in the Army. They had a
uniform and everything, but it was unusual. The Navy was
behind it, you know, that they had a little uniform and all
and I'd go down there and we'd shoot. We'd shoot down there
with 22 rifles, you know. That was a good job. That was
all I had to do. See, the general, I mean the colonel out
at Rosecrans, he got in with it. They were all friends with
the Navy and all, you know. So they just saw him and said,
"Hey, how about sending one of your soldiers down there to
run that," you know. And they had all ranks, all them kids
did, you know, and they went I think to sixth grade or
something. And I stayed there and I did that all one
semester down there. That was a good deal. When I get
through, like I had a class say at 1 o'clock or 2, I'd go
home and didn't have nothing to do, just go out there the
next day. '
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My brother was on the USS Tennessee and I got a letter from
him and he said he was coming in to San Diego. So you know,
where they come in there, where the Navy comes in there, I
forget the name of the dock. But anyway, I was down...

North Island

But anyway, you came in there Fort Rosecrans and come in
down there and they had a dock down there and they had that
ship. But they wasn't on the ship they were on. They rode
in an aircraft ship, you know. And I was down there and
parked there, you know, and there was a sidewalk and he was
coming up the ramp to get up there. And I was down there
and it was strange. A couple or three guys was crying and
all that and I didn't know what was going on there, you see.
And this guy I was watching for him, my cousin coming in
there. And I looked down the street down there, at the
dock, and they're having a, there's a bunch of guys around
an old car down there, you know, and I told my wife, I said,
"Something's going on around here." And I go down there and
all these people, about 50 of them around this car,
listening to a radio. And they's telling about the bombing
of Honolulu, you know. So, I got in my car and I headed
back out to the post. And there wasn't an officer out
there. It was on a Sunday, see, and they's all gone some
place. So, hell, I didn't know what to do. I told these
guys that were out there, I told them to get their clothes
on, you know, get your uniform on, we're going down to
Battery Wilkeson, you know, hell, they's talking like
they're going to get bombed here any minute, you know. That
aircraft carrier down there on Highway 1 and whatever. And
so, I got them all down there and I got their water stuff,
in case they didn't have any water and all their equipment
lined up and got them down there. And I put some up there
at that submarine place up there, what's the name of it, the
little guns up there..the little guns..I sent some of them
up there, see (McGrath). And we didn't have a machine gun
that we could shoot up, (in the air).

Oh, you talking about the 90 mm?

The little guns up there. You know, I put some of them up
there. They're supposed to shoot at the submarine or
something out there. And so, I got these people out there
for this gun. We figured that a plane or something might
fly over there, but we had some machine guns..big machine
guns.......(tape clicked)

...and others would come in. In the end, we put beds in
there like on a ship....ceoon had a place to sleep. But,
they fired that gun there and I don't think..I can't
remember (tape clicked)
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What's your address?
Box 272, Douglas, Kansas 67039

When did you join the Army?
January 10, 1941.

You were drafted?

Yea, well I volunteered, that year under the draft. I lacked
a month and three days of getting out when Pearl Harbor hit,
see.

Where did you live when you enlisted?
I lived in Douglas, same place.

And where did you go after you enlisted, Leavenworth?

No, I was sworn in, in Wichita. Few people was, but we was
the first bunch. Then went to Leavenworth. Was up there
about fifteen days and then went right straight to Fort
Rosecrans. But see, at that time, the trains was kind of
secondary. It took three days because we side tracked for
freight trains. Cause there wasn't no war or nothing, see.
When we got out there. I went to D Battery. The two boys
that went with me, from Douglas, went into E Battery. Then of
course I went through basic training.

Did you do basic training at Rosecrans?

Yea. Then went into the plotting room. I had trouble with
the sergeant in the plotting room. So when they wanted to
know if somebody that drove air-brakes, I put my name in. I
went down and interviewed with Major Waters, me and another
boy. So they told me I had it. That first bus was a credit
to the post exchange, a 1924 Fagiol. The speedometer had been
around three times. It had great big pistons in it, four
cylinder. To keep from running, to keep from splitting the
Point Loma run, we was to meet that bus every hour whatever
schedule they figured out for us. Course, we had a lot of
trouble with it. By accident, I was the first one that got a
job. So they called me the head mechanic, the head bus
driver. Not that I was any smarter than the other two, but I
was a better mechanic.

Were you still in D Battery?
Yea. There was one from C, one from D and one from E Battery,
that were bus drivers. After about five months they put us in
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Headquarters Battery.

You were still driving the bus in Headquarters Battery?
Yea. When war broke they moved us down to lower post.

So you were topside?

I was topside in D Battery. When the war broke out they moved
us down to lower post. So they moved us into Headquarters
Battery down there. We had to keep the bus down there at
night. The three of us, we had to run her anywhere we wanted
to. I was kind of the boss. I told the other boys, I told
them all the instructions that I got, see. When I got done
telling them everything, I said, "I'm going to add one thing.
If you got one bit of liquor on your breath, you don't get on
the wheel of that bus and whoever is driving will go right
ahead and finish the next shift if they have to. If you had
a drink. I'm not talking about whether your drunk or not. If
you got it on your breath you don't get under the wheel." I
said, "We don't get mad at each other over it, we just make it
up later. We just make him do more work for us, see?" Us
three guys we got along perfect. By the time they got the new
bus in, they stationed us down at the lower post. We got a
new International 36 passenger. By the time they got that in
we were the three oldest drivers. Those guys down there, the
little bus at the lower post, get to fussing, and get one
fired. So the three of us, the oldest drivers, we got the new
bus. Major Dillon called us up there. He called me and
Panzy. He knew that Phelps would take a drink once in awhile.
He said, "I picked you two and you two pick the third one."
We said, "We want Phelps." He said, "Well now, I know that
Phelps drinks a little too much." I said, "We can handle it."
So he said "Alright," so we did. So then when we got the a...
You know when the B boys come in, someone who just had a
little something wrong with them. They wasn't class A, they
was class B. I didn't catch on at the time. I said
information on the bus. I hauled a guy, I can't think of his
name, but he was a master sergeant. He'd set on the bus, he'd

get over there early. 1I'd be waiting on the city bus. He
lived the third house out the Marine gate. So he'd ride the
bus and he'd give me a nickel. He'd be there when I got

there. He'd sit in the front seat and he'd tell me stuff that
went on. Shoot, I got all the gossip. He was one of those
guys who could read a book, throw it over in a corner and read
it back to you. This guy, I wish I could think of his name.
I've been trying to think of his name a couple, three years.
But anyway, one day he said, "Well I won't be riding the bus
with you next week from now on." I said, "Why not?" The war
had broke out and everything. I said, "Why not?" I thought he
was getting transferred. He said, "Well, I'm retiring." I
said, "Hell, you can't retire with a war on can you?" He
said, "You can if you got thirty years service." I said, "You
can?" He said, "Yea. They can't keep you from it." I said,
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"Well did they offer you a commission?" He said, "Oh yea,
they offered me major. But hell, I don't want it. I got
everything I need." He said his wife was going back,
somewhere he had land, I forget where it was. "Were going to
move back there. I'm going to sell this house here." 1I said,
"Boy I didn't realize that." He said, "Yea, hell, you know,
I never did like the damned Army anyway." I laughed so hard.
I said, "What did you stay in for?" He said, "I went in, in
1914," see. This was '44, it had been thirty years. No no,
it was 1943, so he had gone in, in 1913, cause I went overseas
in September of '44. So that was awhile before that. Anyway
he said, course he said, "I went in. First I made corporal
first, then sergeant, then about before the war was clear
over, during World War I, couldn't get out." Well he stayed
on. "When I got in eight years, I took a thirty day
furlough." He tried to find a job. He said, "Hell, I
couldn't find nothing that was better than what I had. I was
already a master sergeant. So I signed up for four more
years. Every four years I went to find a job and I couldn't
find anything better than what I had. I had a pretty good
deal. But there's something about the Army I just don't
like." But he stayed there for thirty years. He sure was a
nice guy cause he told me all the things that happened. The
court martial down there, he knew about it, he told me what
happened, what there was, and everything, any information. As
a result of that, when I got overseas, something would happen,

I'd say, "Whoa, we'll get to the real truth." And the
lieutenant would get so mad. He said, "Some of these days,
I'll prove you wrong." He never did see. Something would

happen and I'd tell him. He'd play dumb, get the books, look
it up, and I'd be right, see. But I think, you see, I was
special duty, bus driver. So I was still a private, I was
driving. So when the B boys come in they started relieving
anybody that was Class A and went overseas. I didn't know.
Of all the stuff I knew, that's one thing I didn't know. They
didn't send you overseas if you hadn't had a furlough in the
last six months. I didn't know that. I found it out after I
got back. If I had taken that darned furlough, I would never
have left the United States. I went over to New Caledonia,
and this Johnson introduced me, or he seen me and he knew I
was a pretty good driver and I didn't drink too much and
didn't get into trouble. He was an MP. He went and told, he
said, "That Burns over there, you get him, he's a good

driver." So I stayed there another 16, 17 months before I
went up to a... I went to New Guinea and went from New
Guinea. Well I went to the Admiralty Islands first for a
little while. Then they shipped us over to New Guinea.

Couldn't find out where we belonged. Then we finally found
out our RFM was down Middlety Bay. So we went down there. We
caught a plane ride down there. Got with my outfit. I was
there just three or four days and I went to the Philippines.
We went into Lingayan Gulf 29 days after the invasion, see.
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We was there thirty days then we moved down to Manila. There
was a lot of trucks down there. Then when we got the semi's
in, why there was me and two other boys that was, had truck
driving, that on their record. So we took the first seni
convoy out of Manila. We dumped them barrels. I forget what
we got, but the semis all come off the ships empty. Loaded
with empty barrels, I guess they was on there for the ship, I
don't know. Had to go take them somewhere and then we had to
get a load of something.

Did you ever haul any prisoners out of the mountains?
Yea. Yea I did twice. 38th Division, Surrender Point they
called it. Hauled the Japs out of there. See it was
stationed down at Bilabid Prison. We was hauling stuff and
everything. They sent us, the 38th Division Thunder Point, I
think it was a hundred and twenty Jap prisoners had on there,
three of us. There was some kind of an officer, instead of
cadre men. There was a guy who bummed a ride just to go up
there and see it. But I didn't know. But I stopped at their
outfit there to try to find, see if we could get a little
information to see if a guy from Douglas was still with them.
That was at the First Cavalry, only it was infantry, but they
still called them First Cavalry. But this Bond was in it and
I knew it. I stopped, and asked them questions. This guy
said, "Where you going?" I said, "The 38th at Surrender
Point." He said, "Hell," and just got in. Went up there and
got this load of prisoners. We put this Jap officer in and
this guy was there. He had on a good watch, this officer did.
This guy tried to get him to give it to him. If he'd kept
quiet, I think I'd been able to get that watch. But I didn't
get it. When we got into Bilabid Prison they got them to take
all their clothes off, put everything in a pile, run them
through a shower and then issued them new clothes on the other
side. I thought, I don't want to mess with that dirty stuff.
Hell, those guys got a lot of that stuff. The first time,
that was the first time. This here was the second time. I
don't know whether that guy did with that watch, but I never
did find any. I know he had a good watch, see. A guy by the
name of Conrad Gray, and a Sergeant Kay took these lessons to
build his body up and all that stuff. He was big chested and
narrow hipped and looked like he could whip a buzz saw. And
scared of everything. I think a fifth grade kid could double
his fist up and run him all over. He absolutely wouldn't
fight nobody. This was in the Philippines. He was always
brown- nosing around the office, see. I told him one day, now
I was still a damned private, because I been special duty MP
for all the time or special duty bus driver. I never had

stripes. I said, "Don't you ever mention my name in that
office." He came out of that office one day with a big grin
and he said, "Burns your a PFC tomorrow." I said, "Oh oh,

what did you do?" He said, "Oh they had some PFC ratings open
and they didn't have anyone eligible for them. I said go and
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look up Burns' record." He said, "They couldn't believe it."
It was four years, three months and a few days that I was a
private before they made me PFC, see. I always said I was a
private longer than any man in the Army during that time. But
hadn't gone up or down or didn't have a bad record, see.
About three weeks they made me a T-5 and that's what I came
home as, see. There was a guy, just a regular sergeant, he
was just messing around and he looked over at me, and he said,

"Aren't you an T-5?" I said, "Yea." He said, "I want them
stripes on that shirt." I said, "Well if you want them
stripes you can have them now, I ain't going to put them on
there." "By God you are." I said, "No I'm not." I said,

"You know I been a private longer than you been in this Army.
I ain't going to do it. You want them back, take them, I
don't give a damn." It kind of got his goat, so that was the
end of that. When I thought I was getting ready to come home,
anybody that had over 85 points, you know, was getting ready
to come home. I had 85. Laundry gal come up there when I
found out and I said, "I want stripes on that shirt and
stripes on that blouse." Guys all looked at me, they wouldn't
believe it, see. They said, "What'd you change your mind
for?" I said, "I didn't change my mind. I got them stripes
on, I won't have to pull no KP on that ship going home." So
that's why I wanted those stripes. I wasn't about to wear
them any other time. Come time for KP I want those stripes
then. Now at Rosecrans itself, those B guys; we had a deal
with B guys. They sent a corporal up there. I couldn't tell
you his name now, to train them, put them through basic. I
got to hear talk about the perfect platoon. I thought, what
in the hell are they talking about. By God, it got to be
common knowledge, see, about the perfect platoon. When they
had their kind of graduation, or whatever you call it, I
happened to be off duty. So I go up, kind of in behind the
hill and watch, see. They had all of them march down on the
parade field, and they did all of this, officers there. They
had naval officers out there, they had marine officers out
there to see that, you know. When they got all through
everybody went through there, all their maneuvers. Then they
called this corporal, acting sergeant, he was just a corporal.
They called him and his plat