
Chapter 3 - We’re in the Navy Now...
 

 Dad enlisted in the U.S. Navy on October 1, 1939. Being slight of build and leaving 
nothing to chance, his determination to pass his physicals each time was so great, he ate lots of 
bananas before each exam to insure he would meet the weight requirement. He first went to 
Spartanburg, SC passing his physical examination that day and was sent on to Raleigh that 
evening where he passed his second physical. From there he was transferred to Norfolk, VA for 
his third physical which he also passed with flying colors and entered 13 weeks of boot camp.  
He attended basic training from October 2 to January 13, 1940 in Norfolk and during that time 
was allowed a week of boot camp leave to see his mother and young brother Howard. From there 
he was transferred to Portsmouth, VA where he entered the Hospital Corp School on January 13, 
1940, and on completing his training, was transferred to classes at The Citadel in Charleston, SC, 
to work in the Naval Hospital.  
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 On August 24, 1940 Dad was sent to Miami, FL to pick up a Lieutenant who in his 
words “was nuts” and deliver him to the U.S. Naval Hospital in Charleston, SC two days later.  
After a quick four day trip home from September 18 to 22, he was transferred from Charleston 
to New York City on October 5, 1940 where he stayed with his fellow shipmates at the Sloan 
Street YMCA and they explored the great city of New York. As luck would have it, they arrived 
just in time to see the 1939 Worlds Fair. It was a glittering exposition in Queens, a half hour 
from midtown Manhattan near where La Guardia Airport and Shea Stadium are now located.  
Spread out over 1,216 acres along a backwater of the East River, it realized the fantastic 
futuristic possibilities of television, mass airline travel, communications, electric power, and 
super highways presented by industrial giants such as General Motors, Westinghouse, and 
General Electric. The excitement on the faces of these young men captured in early photos was 
obvious. Many of them had lived most of their lives in rural communities across America, still 
with outhouses, kerosene lamps, and coal burning stoves as their only source of heat. Little did 
they know, as they were about to embark overseas, that these days of innocence would be 
replaced by unimaginable hardships which would one day earn them the title of The Greatest 
Generation.

 Meanwhile, recognizing the possibility of war, the U.S. had passed a bill called the Two-
Ocean Navy Act to increase the size of the U.S. Navy by 70% after German troops had entered 
Paris, and Japan had invaded China. Guantanamo Bay was an important intermediate 
distribution point for the Atlantic Fleet for merchant shipping convoys from New York City and 
Key West, FL, to the Panama Canal, and the islands of Puerto Rico, Jamaica, Trinidad, and 
Bermuda.  

 In 1941 the Lend-Lease Act was established; a program under which the U.S. supplied 
the United Kingdom, the Soviet Union, China, France, and other Allied nations with vast 
amounts of war materials between 1941 and 1945. Although it did not formally establish the 
U.S. as a combatant in the war, this act ended the pretense of its neutrality. It involved thousands 
of ships and stretched over hundreds of miles of vast ocean and seas across the Atlantic in a 
succession of more than 100 convoy battles and perhaps 1,000 single ship encounters. The 
Allies gradually gained the upper hand, driving the German surface raiders from the ocean by 
the end of 1942 and decisively defeating the U-boats in a series of convoy battles between 
March and May 1943.

  In the midst of this Dad began his first deployment and was shipped from Pier 65 in 
Brooklyn, NY on the USS Henderson (AP-1) to Guantanamo Bay Naval Base, Cuba on October 
25, 1940 where he assisted in the unloading and setting up of the new Mobile Hospital being 
established there. It appears he made more than one trip from there to Bermuda, and from 
Bermuda to Norfolk on the USS Relief (AH1) for Mobile Hospital supplies, and was then 
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assigned to the USS Altair (AD11) in Bermuda.  
The USS Altair (AD11) had been sent to provide 
support for destroyers operating on patrols in the 
Caribbean and North Atlantic. After the Japanese 
attack at Pearl Harbor the USS Altair (AD-11) 
maintained a routine of carrying out upkeep and 
repair work on the Atlantic Fleet destroyers at 
Bermuda as well as Cuba, Aruba, Puerto Rico, 
Curacao in the Dutch West Indies, and Trinidad. The ship had 
been overhauled at Mare Island Navy Yard in 1941 and was 
equipped with the latest medical technology and operating rooms, so Dad gained vast experience 
as a Corpsman attending injured personnel as well as his normal duties on board the ship. He 
served on the USS Altair (AD-11) from January 2, 1942 until until January 5, 1943 attaining the 
rank of PhM1c. He then requested a transfer to the US Submarine Service, the most dangerous 
branch of the armed forces, and on February 28, 1943 was transferred on the USS Albemarle 
(AV-5), to Groton, New London, Connecticut where he attended 12 weeks of intensive sub school 
training.

 The New London Naval Submarine 
Base was the birthplace of the submarine force. 
It was originally a Navy yard, converted to a 
submarine base in 1916, and greatly expanded 
in World War II. The Submarine School taught 
four high risk courses: (1) Fire Fighting; 
students were instructed in the differences 
between submarine and surface ship fire fighting 
and the special equipment used in sub-surface fire fighting. (2) 
Damage Control; sailors were required to patch leaks and seal 
ruptured pipes before their compartment completely flooded. (3) Dive and Drive; students 
learned how to steer and dive/rise the submarine. (4) Submarine Escape; personnel learned how 
to successfully escape from a disabled submarine. But above all, each sailor had to know that 
boat inside out, every nook and cranny, every electrical wire and hose and what it did, where it 
came from and where it went, and be able to perform each person’s job.

 The Submarine Escape Training Tank, long known as the Dive 
Tower, became a prominent part of training as submariners practiced 
escaping from sunken submarines through the Dive Tower by ascending in 
a 100-foot column of water. Swede Monson, a pioneer in submarine 
rescue, had invented the Monson Lung between 1929 and 1932, a device 
to help sailors escape from stricken submarines. It contained a canister of 
soda lime which removed carbon dioxide from exhaled air and replenished 
the air with oxygen. The device hung around the neck and was strapped 
around the waist. Two tubes led from the bag to the mouthpiece; one to 
inhale oxygen and the other to exhale carbon dioxide. It also allowed a 
submariner to rise slowly to avoid the bends and decompression sickness.

 In a letter to his mother dated April 4, 1943 Dad wrote that he had 
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been out on one of the new subs and stayed all day. “Compared to these old training submarines 
we’ve been going out on these new ones have them beat a hundred percent. They have a small sick 
bay which has several drugs and is equipped with an emergency operating pack. It contains many 
more things than I expected and have medicine for just about every kind of sickness there is. I know I 
am really going to like being on one of these new subs. There’s one good thing about being an 
independent duty that I like, I’ll be my own boss as far as the medical department is concerned and 
no one will always be telling me what to do.” The new submarines he spoke about were the larger 
Gato-class diesel-submarines which would soon be responsible for the destruction, for the most part, 
of the Japanese merchant marine, and a large portion of the Imperial Japanese Navy in the Pacific, to 
which Dad would soon be assigned.

 On completion of his submarine training Dad was awarded the breast insignia of the 
Submarine Warfare community which is issued to those naval personnel after they complete a 
complex, demanding, and extensive program that incorporates learning each system aboard the 
submarine and completion of certain watch-standing requirements including cross watch 
requirements. This program differs from many of the other “Warfare” programs in that it requires 
personnel to become proficient in engineering and operational details to such an extent that each 
person must be able to understand and perform basic operation of each system and equipment aboard 
the submarine. In addition each person must be able to efficiently perform damage control and 
emergency control functions in each space on the submarine. His rite of passage,  the US Submarine 
Dolphins Officer insignia, usually known as “dolphins” is a submariners most prized possession.

 He was then the assigned to COMSUBFOR SOWESTPACFLT (Southwest Pacific Fleet), 
Commodore Fife’s Brisbane Command, “Task Force 72” which was component of Admiral Halsey’s 
Third Fleet consisting of 12 submarines operating from Brisbane covering the Solomon's, 
Bismarck’s, and New Guinea areas, and supported Halsey’s fleet operations. Dad was sent via San 
Diego to San Francisco, then on to Honolulu on July 7, 1943 on the troop ship the USS Mount 
Vernon (AP-22), where he joined the crew of the USS Guardfish (SS-217), part of a Wolf pack. Wolf 
Pack assignments included minelaying, scouting, conducting sounding surveys, landing of coast 
watchers and intelligence agents, evacuating refugees, rescuing marooned aviators, cutting enemy 
supply lines, and prowling on reconnaissance. The U.S. version of the Wolf Pack consisted of 3 
submarines traveling together. Their strategy when approaching an enemy convoy was; one sub 
would attack from the starboard, one from port, and the last from the stern. Their prime targets were 
tankers supplying the enemy.

 Submarines were invented for the express purpose of carrying on underwater demolition 
charges in battle, and the modern mobile torpedo evolved as an engine designed to deliver the charge 
to the target. Weighing approximately 1 1/2 tons, with a maximum effective range of over 9,000 
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yards, the self-guiding submarine torpedo was, in effect, a small robot submarine ejected from a 
torpedo tube by compressed air. Once ejected, it could level off at a preselected depth, follow a 
curve to seek out a predetermined course, and then go streaking down this straight course on a 
bullet-line for the target. Such was the torpedoes wizardry that it possessed the ability to dive, 
swerve right or left, and to head for a target around a corner. 

 However, the torpedo was not without it’s problems first identified in the autumn of 
1942. Torpedo defects began to crop up as soon as the submarines went into action, and for 18 
months several flaws had combined to render the Mark XIV torpedo, upon which submariners’ 
lives and success depended, virtually impotent. The worst morale saboteur was the unexplained 
miss caused by erratic depth performance or failure of the torpedo to explode.  These 
malfunctions often defied detection. Fired in battle, the guilty torpedo could not be hauled in for 
examination and the miss could be blamed on innocent parties. Less sinister, although equally 
baffling was the premature; the torpedo that exploded too soon jolting the crew and submarine, 
and warning the enemy of the submarine’s attack and position. It eventually became apparent 
that the depth-control difficulty caused the premature problem when the torpedoes were 
unaffected by the action of surface waves when running deep.

 This was ascertained by Charles Bower “Swede” Momsen, inventor of the Momsen 
Lung, who was by now Commander, Submarine Squadron 2 (ComSubRon 2) and Commander, 
Submarine Squadron 4 (ComSubRon 4).While Momsen was ComSubRon 2 in the Pacific Fleet, 
the submarine skippers kept reporting that their torpedoes were not behaving correctly. When 
fired from the prescribed perpendicular angle, the torpedoes did not always explode. When fired 
from non-perpendicular angles, the torpedoes exploded. When Momsen's own squadron 
complained, he decided to find out why. He took torpedoes to the shallow waters and sheer cliffs 
of the Hawaiian Island of Kahoolawe and fired until he got a dud. Then, risking his own life, he 
dove into the water to find the unexploded torpedo. With help, he recovered the dangerous live 
torpedo and brought it on board. A small problem with the pin inside the primer cap was causing 
the problems. Momsen earned a Navy Cross as Commander of a submarine attack group in the 
Japanese-controlled waters of the East China Sea. Using an attack pattern he developed, the 
submarines sank five Japanese ships and damaged eight others. Momsen also received the 
Legion of Merit for commanding the United States Navy's first Wolf Pack in enemy waters from 
February 1943 to June 1944.

 So into the fray, faulty torpedoes and all, went my father, assigned first shot out of the 
gun, to the USS Guardfish (SS-217), already with a 
huge reputation as a brazen submarine because of 
her previous exploits. She was to become the most 
decorated submarine in WWII earning two 
Presidential Unit Citations and 11 battle stars as her 
first, second, third, fifth, sixth, seventh, eighth, 
ninth, and eleventh war patrols were designated 
highly successful.

My father participated in the following war patrols.

USS Guardfish (SS-217)
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The Fifth War Patrol on the Guardfish  
 Under Lieutenant Commander N.G. Ward, the Guardfish departed Capricorn Wharf in 
Brisbane on her fifth war patrol to be conducted around the Solomon's, Bismarck's, and New 
Guinea area where she sank the Japanese transport ship Suzuya Maru off the southwest coast of 
New Ireland and damaged another before being forced to dive by aircraft on June 13. She was 
ordered to pick up a surveying party on the west coast of Bougainville. These survey parties and 
Coast Watchers played a vital part in reporting Japanese troop movements to the Allies and were 
in grave danger of being overrun by the Japanese.  

 Hindered by heavy seas the Guardfish was finally able to pick up her human cargo but 
instead of 15 passengers there were 59 personnel;  20 Australian and New Zealand Coast 
Watchers, some native Police, some loyal natives, two or three Fijians, a large number of 
Chinese, plus two survivors of an RAAF Catalina Crash. All had spent harrowing days and 
nights in a hide and seek game trying to evade capture. They faced certain and immediate death 
if caught by the Japanese who were well known for taking no prisoners, their favorite 
punishment being beheading. The Guardfish had to send their rubber raft back to the beach many  
times under constant threat of detection to rescue the 59 personnel rather than leave any of them 
behind to be captured. After rendezvousing with the the US Navy Sub-chaser SC 761 and 
transferring the personnel, she then returned to pick up 23 remaining personnel at a location 30 
miles north of the previous evacuation point and rendezvoused again with SC 761 for transfer 
near Rendova Island. The Guardfish then returned to Brisbane to refit on August 2, 1943. 

 There was one mission Dad told me personally about.  He said their submarine stealthily 
surfaced as close to a Japanese held island as possible in the dead of night and put 4 Australians 
ashore in a dingy. Their mission was to blow up a Japanese ammo dump. He told me as they 
paddled away he thought to himself he would never see them alive again, as it appeared to be an 
impossible task. They submerged and returned later to the rendezvous spot in time to find all the 
men waiting in the dingy as the island blew up behind them. Mission accomplished.

 While the Guardfish was undergoing repairs Dad was transferred for duty to the USS 
Scamp (SS-277), and on August 22, 1943 she left Brisbane on her fourth War Patrol off the 
Solomon’s and into the Bismarck Sea. 

The Fourth War Patrol on the Scamp
 On the morning of September 21, Scamp 
happened upon a heavily guarded convoy and began to 
stalk it. After dark she moved in for the kill, and after 
launching three torpedoes, heard two double 
explosions. Her second attack was foiled by a severe 
rain squall. However, Scamp hounded the convoy all 
through the day of September 22, and at around 03:00 
on September 23, unleashed four torpedoes at the 
convoy. While still maneuvering to attack the convoy, 
she passed through the wreckage of Kansai Maru and 
came upon an empty boat containing the sunken ship's logs and USS Scamp (SS-277)
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other documents. These were taken on board and later turned over to intelligence which helped 
to crack the Japanese Codes and bring an earlier end to the war. 

 To decipher the codes the Combat Intelligence Unit worked tirelessly, but the unit had 
some help from the Japanese themselves. For example; messages, primarily radio transmissions, 
often began with such stylized phrases as "I have the honor to inform your excellency" and with 
the names of ships, locations, commanders, the time and date, and similar repeated information 
that could be easily verified. Many referred to military and other officials by formal, stylized 
titles. These weaknesses, combined with the fact that the Japanese introduced changes to the 
code only every three to six months, gave American cryptanalysts a toehold into the code. Soon 
they were able to read the code, which consisted of strings of five digits. Thus, for example, the 
string 97850 meant submarine, although because JN–25 was really a cipher, the cryptanalyst had 
to subtract a value from the string of digits to arrive at the correct meaning. Making this task 
somewhat easier for Americans, the Japanese changed their cipher key infrequently.

 The Scamp made one more attempt on the convoy, but was driven off by planes and kept 
down by aerial bombs. On September 24, she was ordered to terminate her patrol and she re-
entered Brisbane on October 1.

The Fifth War Patrol on the Scamp
 The Scamp cleared port again on October 22 and began her fifth patrol with a mission in 
support of the Treasury Island invasion on October 28 to 30. From there she moved to her patrol 
area between Kavieng and Truk. On November 4 she launched three torpedoes at a passenger-
cargo ship. One exploded prematurely, but one reached its mark. By the time of the explosion 
indicating success, Scamp was already in a dive evading a depth charge attacker. Six days later, 
she disabled the 6,481 ton Tokyo Maru; then, after evading the escorts, fired three more 
torpedoes into the listing target. At about 21:00, the cripple was observed being towed away. It 
was later learned that Tokyo Maru sank before daybreak. On November 12, she damaged light 
cruiser Agano, so severely that the enemy warship remained in repair at Truk until the American 
strike of February16 and 17, 1944. On November 18, Scamp suffered minor shrapnel damage 
from two bombs dropped by an enemy float plane. Eight days later she sailed back into Brisbane.

The Sixth War Patrol on the Scamp
 On December 16, 1943 Scamp left Brisbane and headed back to the Bismarck 
Archipelago for her sixth war patrol. On the night of January 6, 1944, she missed a small tanker 
and was boxed in by the sound search of two Japanese destroyers. At 23:23, she was able to 
surface and clear the area while the convoy escorts hunted for her about 8,000 yards (7.3 km) 
astern. On January 14, 1944 she slipped by two destroyers to launch six torpedoes at Nippon 
Maru. The 9,975 ton tanker sank as Scamp made her escape. Foiled in an attempt to return to the 
area, she headed south to act as plane guard for B-24 bombers north of Lyra Reef. On February 6 
she put into Milne Bay, New Guinea for refit.
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The Seventh War Patrol on the Scamp
 Scamp spent her seventh war patrol searching the shipping lanes between New Guinea, 
Palau, and Mindanao in the Philippines. She exited Milne Bay on March 3, 1944 and after 
uneventful patrolling, put in at Langemak Bay from March 29 to 31 for repairs to her torpedo 
data computer. Following her resumption of patrol, she battle surfaced on April 4 and set fire to a 
200 ton trawler, but broke off the action when her deck gun failed. On attacking smaller vessels 
it was customary to fight with deck guns to save torpedoes.

! Three days later south of Davao Gulf, she encountered an enemy task force of six cruisers 
screened by destroyers and aircraft. The sea was blue glass, and while attempting to reach attack 
position Scamp was detected. Down she went, and down came the depth charges-a barrage of 22 
blasts. She remained at deep submergence for several hours and then returned to periscope depth.  
Finding the horizon clear of enemy ships, Lieutenant Commander J. C. Hollingsworth surfaced 
the submarine at 14:23 in order to send out a contact report, but communications could not be 
established. While still trying to transmit a float plane was sighted coming directly out of the sun 
at an altitude of about 1,500 feet. Dad, from his position on sonar knew they were in trouble 
when he looked up at the Captain and saw his hands shaking uncontrollably on the periscope.  
Hollingsworth immediately gave the order, “Take her down!” followed by “Rig ship for depth 
charge!” and “Left full rudder!” A moment later there was hell to pay, and the payment was 
recorded as follows: 

Hollingsworth’s Patrol Report
 Boat had seven degree down angle and was passing forty feet with rudder full left when 
 bomb or depth charge landed port side of frame seven seven. Terrific explosion jarred the 
 boat. All hands not holding onto something were knocked off their feet. All power was 
 lost. Emergency lights turned on. Boat began to take a large up angle and settle fast.  
 All main vents were open at the time of the explosion, and failed to close by hydraulic 
 power. The diving officer noted the hydraulic controller was on “off” position having 
 jarred to “off” by the explosion. The hydraulic plant was started and main vents closed.  
 Diving officer began blowing everything.

 Boat had slowed only slightly when passing 280 feet. With all tanks dry - a large up 
 angle and still going down at 320 feet. Boat settled finally, hung for a time and started 
 up rapidly. During this time the following reports were being received. “Fire in the 
 maneuvering room!” - “All power lost!” - “Thick toxic smoke in the maneuvering room 
 and after torpedo room!” - “All hands aft sick!” - “Forward engine room pressure hull 
 dished inboard!” - “Pressure hull crews wash room dished inboard!” - “Rudder jammed 
 hard port!” - “Motor room taking water fast!” - “Main induction drains showing a full 
 stream!”
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 Decided:  The section watch would have to fight it out - we would not go to battle 
 stations or fire quarters - that if we passed fifty feet going up we would surface and fight 
 it out with deck guns. The diving officer, Lieutenant P. A. Besheny had charge of the 
 control room. He was doing everything humanly possible to balance the boat, issuing 
 orders clearly, calmly, and fast. The control-room watch was having trouble keeping up 
 with the orders, and doing a marvelous job. The diving officer ordered men not required 
 elsewhere to the forward torpedo room to help take the angle off the boat. The men came 
 through the control room like fullbacks, and arriving in the forward torpedo room, were 
 packed between the tubes like sardines. By venting and flooding everything the boat was 
 caught  at fifty-two feet and started down again.

 We went down and up three times and had started down a fourth time before power was 
 regained. Lieutenant T . S. Sutherland had charge in the maneuvering room. The 
 situation there was bad. All hands were violently sick but sticking it out trying to get 
 main power. The angles the boat was taking did not help them. Later figured we were 20 
 tons heavy aft during this time.

 Too much cannot be said for J .R. McNeill, CEM(A), who, violently sick, kept going 
 throughout the entire time until power had been regained. Without his courageous and 
 efficient action this boat would have been lost. W.R. Fleureny, EM2c made three trips to 
 the motor room to rig it for depth charge and passed out from the effects of the phenolic 
 smoke on the third trip. Lieutenant Sutherland entered the motor room and brought him 
 out. Artificial respiration was given immediately in the after torpedo room bringing him 
 around.

 The entire electrical gang acted in the highest traditions of the service throughout the 
 entire period. As the boat started down for the fourth time and with air banks getting low, 
 the maneuvering room reported they were making two thirds on the starboard shaft, and 
 five minutes later two thirds on the port shaft. Never received a happier report. Shortly 
 afterwards the diving officer leveled off at one fifty. The rudder was finally placed 
 amidships by hand. A broken bottle of clorox in the crews wash room was thought to be 
 chlorine gas from the after battery. Both battery wells were dry. Operation of the main 
 vents shook the entire boat and sounded like depth charges. Safety vent leaked and 
 caused the diving officer much trouble.

This thrilling battle report concluded:
 We had made one complete circle before the rudder was placed amidships. Seven 
 thousand gallons of diesel oil which had been released from No 5B, plus the blowing and 
 venting of main ballast tanks must have convinced our aviator friend that we were sunk 
 or else he did not have another bomb. There were no bombs during above period, 
 approximately fifteen minutes. The commanding officer takes pleasure in making the 
 following two statements.  There was no confusion!  All hands did their job well and 
 silently!
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 Depth charges were still thudding to eastward at 18:30 as Scamp moved off, traveling 
deep. Once in the clear, Hollingsworth headed for the Admiralty Islands. The radio transmitter 
had been put out of commission, but in early morning of April 10 Sparks managed to get off a 
message describing Scamp’s condition. The force commander ordered Dace (Lieutenant 
Commander B. D. Claggett) to rendezvous with Scamp and escort her to Seeadler Harbor in the 
Admiralties. Accompanied by Dace, the injured submarine limped into Seeadler on the morning 
of April 16.

 The explosion had caused the wood deck and supporting structure to be well torn up in 
the region of the explosion, and the outer hull was caved in and torn. Fortunately the pressure 
hull, although dimpled and deformed, was not breached. Fuel ballast Tank 5B, full of oil, was 
breached open to the sea, and adjacent Main Ballast Tanks 4B and 6B were breached open into 
Tank 5B and thus in free communication with the sea. The Main Engine Air Induction line was 
flooded.

 After emergency repairs by the USS Tangier at Seeadler, Scamp proceeded to Milne Bay, 
New Guinea for dry docking. Dad was transferred from the Scamp and returned to Australia.  
From there the Scamp went to the Navy Yard at Pearl Harbor for a thorough overhaul. After the 
overhaul at Pearl the Scamp set out on her eighth War Patrol without him. She was ordered to 
take up the life guard station off Tokyo Bay in support of B-29 Super fortress bomber strikes, but 
failed to acknowledge the message. Scamp was never heard from again. From records available 
after the war, it appears that Scamp was sighted by Japanese planes and reported depth charged 
by Kaibokan CD-4 on November 11, 1944. All 83 lives were lost and now forever on Eternal 
Patrol.

 In Brisbane on May 5, 1944, Dad married my mother, finished his tour of duty and 
returned to the States in June with his new bride soon to follow. During his time in the 
Submarine Service he had become the youngest sailor in the U.S. Navy at that time to be 
promoted to Chief Petty Officer (CPhM) at the young age of 21. He returned home with a 
purpose to make up for lost time and a burning desire to contribute to a new world to be shaped 
out of their sacrifices.  

 Dad’s generation came of age in the Great Depression, then 
just as there was a glimmer of economic recovery war exploded 
across Europe and Asia and women and men like my father answered 
the call to help save the world against great odds from the two most 
powerful and ruthless military machines ever assembled. They won, 
and when the war was over they returned home to convert a wartime 
economy into the most powerful peacetime economy in history. Aided 
by the GI Bill enabling them to obtain a higher education they moved 
onto the landscapes of industry, art, public policy, and made 
breakthroughs in medicine and other sciences, becoming part of the 
greatest investment in higher education that any society ever made, a generous tribute from a 
grateful nation. This is the greatest generation any society has ever produced.
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Dad is in the middle of this photo
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Muster Roll of Crews and Reports of Changes

USS Henderson:  From Gitmo to Norfolk, VA, 11/2/1940 to 11/14/1940 (HA1C)

USS Relief (AH1):  From Gitmo, Cuba to Bermuda, 7/17/1941 to 7/19/1941

USS Relief (AH1):  From Bermuda to Norfolk, 7/25/1941 to 7/26/1941

USS Altair (AD11):  Received at US Naval Mobile Base Hospital #1, Bermuda 2/2/1942 (PhM3c)

USS Altair (AD11):  Muster Roll 3/31/1942

USS Altair (AD11):  Rating changed from PhM3c to PhM2c, 9/30/1942

USS Albemarle (AV-5):  Transferred from USS Altair, 2/5/1943 (PhM1c)

USS Altair (AD11):  Transferred from USS Albemarle to Sub Base, New London, CT for course 
                 of instruction at Submarine Training School, 2/5/1943

USS Albemarle (AV-5):  Sub Base, New London, CT 2/15/1943 to 2/28/1943 

USS Mount Vernon:  Assigned to COMSUBFOR SOWESPACFLT, 7/6/1943

USS Guardfish (SS217):  Not sure where he joined the Guardfish. Probably Hawaii.

USS Guardfish (SS217):  Reported for duty on the Scamp on 8/22/1943

USS Scamp (SS277):   Set sail on 8/29/1943 on 4th War Patrol

USS Scamp (SS277):  Transferred to C.T.F. 72 relief crew for duty, 10/18/1943

American 
Defense Medal

European African 
Middle Eastern 

Medal

World War II 
Medal

Asiatic Pacific 
Campaign Medal

American 
Campaign 

Medal

 Medals never tell the whole story


