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THIS BOOK IS THE PROPERTY OF



Foreword

Pride is a privilege earned by achievement.
The purpose of this book is to make a per-
manent record of the achievements of the
96th Naval Construction Battalion and of
the men who accomplished them. It is in-
deed proof that the privilege of pride has

been justly earned.




Dedicalion

As this book is being compiled and written, the horizon
is bright with the new rays of peace. The sacrifices the
war has cost are beyond all count . . . precious years . . .
priceless lives . . . all given with the fervent hope that it
can never happen again. Yet, we do not dedicate this
book to eternal peace, but instead, to righteous strength
which is the father of peace . . . for this is a story of
strength . . . the strength of one group of men and their
achievements on two sides of the world toward a com-
mon end . . . symbolic of the measureless might of all
America.

We dedicate this book then, with the prayer that, by

the Grace God, America will always be strong.
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OFFICER-IN-CHARGE — JUNE I,
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At the Naval Construction Training Center, Camp Peary, Williamsburg, Vir-
ginia, on the first day of June, 1943, E. H. Honnen, then a Lieutenant Com-
mander, on orders from the base Executive Officer, set up headquarters in
Area B-8, and began the formation of the 96th Naval Construction Battalion.
In a few days, officers and drafts of men, most of them recently out of basic
training, began arriving in the area.

Those were busy days. Medicals records had to be checked, and all those
who had not been previously innoculated were given treatments. Misfit cloth-
ing caused some inconvenience. Then there were those experience cards for
1,100 men . . . organization charts . . . war bonds . . . and miscellaneous de-
tails which, coupled with three of the hottest, most sultry days yet experi-
enced that summer in Virginia, made the week an unpleasant memory. How-
ever, the newness of the job, the contrast with routine "boot" work, and the
sincere desire of everyone to '"'get going' as soon as possible, all contrib-
uted sufficient impetus to cope with the job at hand.

June 12th saw the Battalion "shoving off" for Davisville, Rhode Island, in
two sections. Box lunches were waiting at Richmond. The combination of box
lunches and dirty, old-fashioned, day coaches still didn't dampen the ardor of

the men.

Endicolt

The cool climate of Rhode Island was a pleasant contrast to the heat and
humidity of Virginia's summer. The six-week program of military and technical
training carried on at Camp Endicott did much to round out the 96th, both
as a military and a construction outfit. Courses in extended order, camou-
flage, chemical warfare, etc., equipped the men for combat duties. The tech-
nical training program was excellent as far as extensiveness of subjects was
concerned. Refrigeration, hut construction, soil stabilization, and diving were

some of the courses studied.




The red-letter day during this period was June 19th. On that day, the Bat-
talion formed on the drill field, was reviewed by Capt. Rogers, received its
colors, and became a commissioned unit of the United States Navy.

The days turned by like pages in a book. There was the march from Endi-
cott to Sun Valley—the days on the range—the march back, with fewer sore
feet this time, as the men were slowly becoming conditioned. Immediately
upon the return to Endicott, everyone had to "turn to" and pack his gear—
for the 96th was Gulfport bound. This was a three-day coach ride—dirty,
uncomfortable and slow. One of the three sections leaving Rhode Island was
routed via Buffalo, New York, through Florida to Gulfport. Because of this

ride, the Battalion became known as the "Traveling 96th."

Sulfport

The Battalion arrived at Camp Hollyday, Advance Base Depot, Gulfport,
Mississippi, July 18, 1943. A 10-day embarkation leave was granted to the
personnel from July 20th to July 30th, and upon return of the men, a military
training program was resumed. August 2, 1943, the ''Traveling 96th" again

boarded coaches bound for Advance Base Depot, Davisville, Rhode Island.

CThomas

Early on August 5, 1943, the third and last section of the Battalion arrived
in Davisville from Gulfport. Again the the military training program, including
a week spent at Sun Valley on the rifle range in the latter part of August.
Upon return from the rifle range, the 96th was assigned to an extensive con-
struction and maintenance program at Advance Base Depot through the re-
maining months of 1943. Toward the end of this period, through the efforts
of Commander Honnen, a five-day leave was granted the Battalion. About
180 men were A.O.L., and very shortly, approximately 180 "boot'" haircuts ap-
peared. The Commander earned for himself the sobriquet "Clipper Packing
Skipper''—a title which became legend, even in the South Pacific.

Shortly after Christmas, the long awaited word came —the outfit was re-
stricted, and the ship was being loaded. After five months of readiness, the
Battalion was headed for "Island X."



Ballalion Divided
AN
But it was only half of the Battalion that boarded the S.S. ""Abraham Lincoln"
in that last day of 1943. The navy had seen fit to split the organiation three
ways. Company B and part of Headquarters Company were detached, and
became CBMU 589. These men, under four officers, left Davisville, in Febru-
ary, 1944, and were eventually attached to the I11th Battalion as Company E.
Company C of the 96th, and part of Headquarters, with three officers, were
formed into CBMU 590, and also shipped out in February, 1944. Their even-

tual destination was the Marshall Islands. So it was that the outgoing 96th

Battalion consisted only of Company A, Company D, and what was left of

j@

Headquarters Company.




The "Abraham Lincoln" did not travel in convoy, but was escorted for the
entire voyage by two destroyers. The trip was uneventful, but extremely rough.
High seas were encountered practically every day and night, and many of
the officers and men suffered seasickness. Aside from this and the discom-
fort of cramped quarters, the voyage was pleasant, and was enjoyed by the
officers and men, most of whom were at sea for the first time. The last few
days, when the seas became calmer and seasickness wore off, were the most
enjoyable.

After nine days at sea, on the morning of January 9, 1944, the "Abraham
Lincoln" dropped anchor in the picturesque harbor of Angra do Heroismo,
largest town on the island of Terciera, in the Azores group. The closely clus-
tered stone and stucco buildings with their red tile roofs, the two-century-old
forts which flanked the town and harbor entrance, and the background of
smooth, green mountainsides criss-crossed by low stone fences, presented a
beautiful picture to the land-hungry Seabees who crowded the ship's rail.

Commander Honnen, who had preceded the Battalion on special flight or-
ders, came aboard and welcomed his officers and men. After he had informed
them as to the conditions on the island and outlined the immediate tasks to
be accomplished, the outfit prepared to disembark. Two American LCMs
which had been brought over on the deck of the "Lincoln" were launched
over the side. These, together with two British LCMs, which were waiting in
the harbor, transferred the officers and men to the Quay.

After a muster by companies, a group of men, mostly storekeepers and

yeomen, were detailed to remain at the port to check cargo coming ashore,
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and were quartered in and about Fort Sao Sebastiao, one of the old Portu-
guese forts that had been taken over by the British. The balance of the out-
fit marched up through the town to the storage dump at Vinha Brava.

As the men marched through the narrow streets of Angra, the local citi-
zens stared with friendly curiosity from vantage points on balconies, in win-
dows, and on the crowded sidewalks. It was Sunday morning, a fine, warm
day, and the whole town had turned out to witness the landing. From early
morning they had lined the streets and roads overlooking the harbor, and
now, viewing the smart-appearing Americans at closer range, they smiled,
waved, and shouted greetings and words of welcome. Many of the natives
had lived in the United States and had relatives still there; as a consequence,
speakers of English were not too rare among them. One woman sitting in a
window, kept repeating in halting, labored English, "Allo! Allo! I'm glad —
the Americans—are here. | like—Americans." Meanwhile, barefoot urchins
scampered along at the side of the columns of Seabees, holding out their
hands and pleading with the four words of English they found most profitable,
and had therefore learned: "Zeegarette! Gumma! Candee! Monee!"

The Seabees were no less fascinated by this bizarre and interesting people.
The barefoot men, the senoritas peeping from window and balcony, the tiny
shops, the home-made two-wheel oxcarts, all seemed to be part of a new and
wonderful world.

Arriving at the dump-site at Vinha Brava, the men, under the direction of
Chief Petty Officers, pitched their shelter-halves and prepared for the night.
Chow was furnished by the British, since "K" rations, the only food in the
"Lincoln's" cargo, had been stowed deep in the hold and were not immedi-

ately available. In fact, no reqular food stores had been sent with the Battal-
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ion, and although the American galley was in operation after the first day,
British rations were used for about three months.

Ship offloading operations on the 'Lincoln" required nine days. Cargo was
brought ashore by American and British LCMs, and Portuguese-towed light-
ers, known as "bumboats," operating frequently under extreme difficulty due
to heavy seas. On several occasions the weather was rough enough to re-
quire the "Lincoln" to weigh anchor and go to sea, but by January I8th
offloading of the ship was completed.

On Monday morning, January 10, 24 hours after the "Lincoln" dropped
anchor, Commander Honnen mustered the Battalion at the Vinha Brava Dump,
and assigned officers and men to their duties. After crews had been assigned
for stevedoring, security, transportation, stock-piling, camp maintenance, and
all other duties connected with port, ship, and the dump, the remainder of the
Battalion, numbering about 160 officers and men, was sent to Lagens to begin
the building of a permanent camp for occupancy by a Liberator squadron.
This was the original assignment for which the Battalion was sent overseas.

The complete muster now, the Battalion having been joined by the Advance
Party under flight orders, consisted of 463 enlisted men and 16 officers. This
was the first American armed force on the Azores.

The first days at the Dump and at Lagens were a bit rough. The sun and
warmth which greeted the landing disappeared the next day, and heavy rains,
high winds, and chilly nights followed. A 60-mile gale blew away pup tents and

brought the galley tent at Lagens crashing down about the heads of the

cooks. Mud was knee-deep everywhere. Nevertheless, the spirit of the men
was high. The inconveniences encountered were slight compared to those

suffered by our armed forces in other parts of the world, and the men knew
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this. Besides, the whole experience was new and fresh, and the men responded
enthusiastically to the welcome change from six months of the doldrums at
Davisville. At last they were overseas, doing something—the thing for which
they had waited so long.

Within a few days the camp at the Dump was in livable condition, and rou-
tine had been established. Pyramidal or "squad" tents for personnel were
up and fitted with wood and canvas cots; generators were in operation fur-
nishing electricity for floodlights and tent illumination; the galley was operating,
if not to the satisfaction of the men, at least as well as conditions permitted;
equipment and stores were arriving, being serviced and piled night and day;
the sick bay was set up and functioning.

At Lagens too, work was going ahead on the permanent camp. The re-
moval of the ubiquitous stone fences, clearing away of other obstructions,
and preliminary grading were begun the first day. Here too, as at the Dump,
the men lived first under pup tents, and later erected pyramidals. Here too,
the men were standing knee-deep in mud, eating British rations. Here too, the
sick bay was functioning. Quonset huts for galleys, B.O.Q., and Battalion
Headquarters were quickly erected, as well as warehouse and mess hall tents.
Facilities for repair of mechanical equipment were installed.

By February 17th, approximately six weeks after the Battalion left the
United States, all erection work was complete on about 100 huts of various
sizes, and the camp was ready for occupancy, with all essential appurtenances.
As equipment and stores kept coming over the mountains to Lagens, filling
the newly constructed warehouse huts, stock piles at the Dump became smaller,
and personnel were transferred in small groups almost daily to the Lagens
camp. Finally, on March 27th, the last item of material came over, the Dump

was abandoned, and remaining personnel logged in at Lagens.
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After the essential work at the Lagens Camp was completed, the Battalion
began adding refinements. The entire camp was landscaped, roads were
graded and surfaced with lava cinders, culverts were installed and drainage
perfected, sod was laid and grass was sowed, huts were given a second coat
of paint. A drill field and rifle range were laid out and completed, and a base-
ball diamond marked off and outfitted. Tennis, handball, basketball, and bad-
minton courts were provided, as well as horseshoe, shuffle-board, boxing and
wrestling facilities. Open house was held April 5th, by which time the camp,
with its exact geometric pattern, straight red roads against the background
of new green grass and regularly arranged huts was one of the show spots of
the island. It was named Camp Santa Ritta, after one of the picturesque vil-
lages nearby.

The remainder of this tour of duty was taken up by sundry assignments. Work
on dock and harbor facilities at Vila de Praia de Victoria resulted in making
Praia a port capable of handling the unloading of all supply ships. The quay
was improved and enlarged; a small craft basin created; and approaches to
the quay and basin dredged. With these improved facilities, the dock crew
turned its attention to stevedore work. Ships which would have anchored at
Angra now came to Draia, and during its stay on the island the 96th Battalion
stevedore crew unloaded 40,000 tons of cargo, much of it in record time.
Commander Honnen, Lt. J. A. Egan, and Chief F. F. Sternisa received indivi-
dual letters of commendation for their work in harbor improvement and ship
unloading. A tanker anchorage was installed, and repair and expansion of the
airfield at Lagens continued intermittently over several months.

On May 23rd, Commander Honnen received orders taking him away from

the island on temporary duty. For the remainder of the Battalion's stay on
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Terceira, and for the movement back to the United States, Lieut. Michael A.
Dandry fulfilled the duties of Acting Officer-in-Charge.

Early in July, 1944, word was received that the major portion of the Bat-
talion was to move, and that the remaining men were to be made into a CBMU
to maintain the island base. Accordingly, current jobs were rushed to com-
pletion, the camp was put in order, and approximately 100 men, including

seven Chief Petty Officers and four officers, were transferred to the newly

formed CBMU 613 as of July 15, 1944.

Return of the 96

Early in the morning of July 27th, men and gear were taken to the dock.
Promptly at 1100 the U.S.S. Ariel, Naval Supply Ship, dropped anchor, and
345 enlisted men and |1 officers went aboard. The Ariel up-anchored at
1700, and after seven days of placid sailing through sunny days and moonlit
nights, tied up at Bayonne, New Jersey. The sea was calm throughout the voy-
age, and the convoy of 17 ships, protected by 10 escort vessels, made good
time. Shortly after coming ashore, officers and men boarded a waiting train
and made the trip to NCTC, Camp Endicott, Davisville, Rhode Island, arriving
just before dawn, August 4, 1944, one year from the date the Battalion ar-
rived at ABD Davisville, after the famous Gulfport junket.

Two days later enlisted men of the Battalion departed from Camp Endicott
for a well-ecarned 18-day leave. The officers departed one day later for a
nine-day leave, plus travel time.

Upon return from leave late in August, and through the ensuing month, the
Battalion was engaged in Technical Training Projects and Public Works Proi-

ects—and awaited word as to its destiny.
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A Skelch of 3050

About the time the 96th Battalion was preparing to '“shove off" for the
Azores, there was forming in Camp Peary a group of men who were later des-
tined to play a vital role in the future of the 96th. This group, known as CB
Detachment 3050, was formed from carefully selected petroleum and water-
front experts, and was intended to serve as a pool of highly skilled personnel
to form special detachments for the exploration and development of Navy
Petroleum Reserves. There were oil drillers, pipe-line men, waterfront men, re-
finery experts, general construction workers, and every other technician neces-
sary to the accomplishment of their purpose. In March, 1944, the organization
was considered complete, and was ordered to leave Camp Peary.

On the first of April, CBD 3050 stepped off the train at Camp Lee-Ste-
phenson, Quoddy Village, Maine, after a day-coach ride which followed the
usual pattern of box lunches and sleeping as best one could.

At Quoddy Village, the Detachment was assigned to certain public works
projects and various maintenance training projects. It left an indelible stamp
on the entire camp by its accomplishments, which included the building of
a large drill hall, a huge warehouse, installation of sewer lines, general remod-
eling and repair of most buildings, and other minor jobs too numerous to be
catalogued.

It became increasingly evident that the men of 3050, for many reasons
(political and international), could never be used for the purpose they were
intended; and late in September, 1944, the Detachment was ordered to Davis-
ville to join and become a part of the the 96th Battalion which was then at
Davisville to be reorganized and brought up to full Battalion strength once
again. So, in early October, 3050 debarked from the train at Camp Endi-
cott, and discarded their symbol of the oil well and refinery for the eagle and
anchor shield of the 96th NCB.

21




The 96" - 1944 Edition

Early morning of October 2, 1944, the two sections carrying CBD 3050 rolled
into Endicott, marched to F area, housing the 96th, and were officially taken
aboard. The Acting Officer-in-Charge had been detached, and Commander
Honnen had returned from temporary assignment and resumed his duties as
Officer-in-Charge. Officers and enlisted personnel gathered in FG-4 Theater
for the "get acquainted talk" and to hear future plans for the revised roster
of the 96th.

Then followed an orgy of interviews, screenings, and transfers to the end
that the 96th would be a physically-fit, compact unit of willing men capable
of undertaking any assignment.

The old f;miliar military training was the Battalion's fate during the re-
mainder of October, including another week at the Sun Valley Rifle Range.
The military program completed and a 10-day embarkation leave accom-
plished, the Battalion entrained in three sections on November 15, 1944, for

the long-cross-country ride to Port Hueneme, California.



}lmneme

The movement west was the most pleasant yet experienced in the history
of the 96th — comfortable pullmans, good food, scenic beauty, and ideal
weather.

On November 22nd through the 23rd the Battalion arrived and was bil-
leted in Area O of Camp Rousseau, Port Hueneme, California. No California
sunshine greeted the first arrivals on the 22nd. It was bitterly cold, and most
of the early morning hours after detraining were spent in drinking hot cof-
fee and walking around in an effort to keep warm. However, California soon
redeemed i’rsélf with bright, warm sun, and the work of settling down in a
new temporary home was begun.

Again the round of military training, schools, rifle range, marches, etc. An
expanded recreational program swung into high gear. The military band was
busy with practices and reviews. The dance orchestra played in the camp and
throughout the countryside for navy personnel and their enamorata. The
"Trailblazer" gave the daily news and chit-chat of camp life. The Hobby Shop
was the haven of leather workers, wood carvers, and the metal artists. Volley
ball, basketball, and softball were in vogue, and each Battalion artist, crafts-
man or sportsman could find the time and material to pursue his hobby. Lib-
erty was good—from peaceful, beautiful Santa Barbara, through the San Fer-
nando Valley, to the klieg lights and night life of Los Angeles and Hollywood,
and the boys drank their fill of the California sunshine and sundries.

However, the Battalion had its share of work assigned to be done concur-
rently with the military and school projects. Assignments included rebuilding

the U.S.O. at Ventura, which was almost completely destroyed by fire, im-
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portant interior remodeling, building and repair of the Oxnard Brig, Ventura
Civic Auditorium, Ventura Jauill, Colored Recreation Center in Ventura, and
Aspiration Club, Ventura. The men were also given the opportunity to incre-
ment their navy pay by helping relieve the acute shortage of labor in essential
services and food production. They were employed as express men, tree fumi-
gators, pepper pickers, turkey farmers, etc. The food was good, living quar-
ters comfortable, and morale was high. In retrospect, service life at Hueneme
was indeed pleasant.

However, it was not the purpose or the desire of the 96th to succumb to
the easy roles of a shore-based craft. The skills and experience-years of this
Battalion cried for accomplishment in the actual war effort. These men would
never be happy in mere work for the sake of work. So, there were few sad
faces when the personnel of the Battalion boarded the S.S. ""Sea Scamp' and

headed for open sea on January 22, 1945.

PASS IN REVIEW!
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Long will be remembered the voyage on the "Sea Scamp.” The transport
was operated by Merchant Marine personnel—the passengers were under army
command. More than 700 were crowded into a hold. What a rugged man
the old-time sailor must have been to have survived the clipper holds—with-
out ventilation, blowers, or modern sanitary facilities. For that matter, what
a rugged group was the 96th, with all of these. The heat was terrific traveling
along the equatorial zone. Life jackets and safety lights were to be worn at
all times. These, in short order, got dirty and sticky, and added no little to the
heat and general discomfort. Where is the source of all the dirt, thousands
of miles at sea?

The day started with the endless chow (such as it was) line—moving inch
by inch. Breakfast over—all to the holds for the decks to be washed down.
Then—all up to the deck for the holds to be cleaned. A muster and physical
exercise having been attempted, it was time to form for noon chow (when
we had any). Early afternoon brought the atabrine line—generally followed
by a ship's drill of some sort. All day long it was down to the hold—up on
deck—down to the hold—up on deck. Intermittently Donald Duck would
squawk, "Now hear this. Now hear this." Somehow the major part of the day
would be survived, and it was time for the evening chow line to form. The
lucky man who had found a place to sit on the hatch cover or hard deck was
comparatively rested. Darkened ship was in order shortly after evening chow
—no lights, no smoking. The choice was the humid, stifling hold, or the crowd-
ed, darkened deck. There was temporary relief in the salt-water showers. But
about 30 minutes after a shower, one had the feeling that he was completely
covered with a thin layer of elderberry jelly.

However, the trip had its brighter side. The sea was calm, and there was
very little sickness. Pacific sunrise, sunset, the bright moon on the waters,
flying fish, and porpoise schools were nature's show on this Pacific safari.

Every effort was made to relieve the deadly monotony. During the morning
a record program was played on deck through a portable amplifying system.
In early afternoon the military band played a program which was broadcast
throughout the ship. A request record program was broadcast over Donald
Duck for an hour in the later afternoon. "Rum and Coca-Cola" and "One

Meat Ball" will always strike a chord in the memory of a 96th man. Movies
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were shown in the mess hall in the evening. If a movie program was not sched-
uled, the dance orchestra played an evening session. Variety shows were or-
ganized and presented. The "Hatch Cover," a daily paper for and about pas-
senger personnel, was looked forward to each day. This entire morale-building
program was built around talent, experience, and skills from the 96th, although
the Battalion represented less than a third of the enlisted complement on
board. The library and recreation office were staffed by 96th men and ship's
crew was augmented by other 96th men.

The mess hall annex had tables and benches to accommodate a small frac-
tion of the passengers, but was "out of bounds" except in the evenings. The
ship's Chaplain held a hymn service there in the early evenings. The morale
value of the service is a matter for discussion, for as the last note died away,
the first card from dozens of decks would hit the tables. Sitting through the
song service was the only sure way to get and hold a seat for the card service.

The general route from Hueneme was south of the Hawaiian group. Febru-
ary 6, 1945, the King Neptune ceremony took place—a time-honored tradi-
ton in crossing the equator—making the men "Shellbacks™ in the process. The
next day the International Date Line was crossed, giving life membership in
the "Order of the Golden Dragon" to all on board, and costing a day in
each life. Several of the boys whose birthdays fell on the eighth are still con-
fused.

February 12th, San Cristobal and Guadalcanal were sighted—and did land
look good! The transport docked near Finschafen, New Guinea, February
|4th to take on water, and proceeded to Lorengay Harbor, in Seader Bay,
Manus, thence to Hollandia, New Guinea, where it docked February 23rd.
Under way again February 25th we joined a large, slow-moving convoy headed
northwest—coming into the Leyte-Samar area March 3rd. Anchor was dropped
March 4th in the harbor at Guiuan.

Lying at anchor awaiting news of assignment and debarkation schedule was
disheartening. There two night alerts while lying at anchor. During the first
the Japs dropped their bombs about 20 minutes away at Tacloban. Bombs
were dropped in our vicinity during the second alert, but not close enough to
be alarming.

March 8th, the first party went ashore on Manicani Island in the harbor to
clear away jungle and brush for a temporary camp site. Debarkation was
completed March 13th at what is now known as LST Jetty, Northwest Cove,

Manicani Island.
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Mﬂﬂicani, is a small island about five miles in circumference,
lying near the eastern entrance to Leyte Gulf. It is in the municipality of
Guiuan which includes the entire southeastern peninsula of Samar and many
of the nearby islands. To the west lies the main body of water comprising the
Leyte Gulf; to the north, the town also called Guiuan; to the east, the island
of Calicoan connected to the island of Samar by a causeway; and to the
south, the historic island of Homonhon where Magellan first landed in the
Philippines, and the first American invasion forces landed as they entered Ley-
te Gulf. This was the locale of the second overseas mission of the 96th.

Figuratively, the Battalion clung to the site by its toenails. The rain came
in torrents through the day and through the night. Everything was a sea of
mud. However, the journey in the "Sea Scamp" had made the men so happy
to see and be on land once more that these immediate discomforts were in-
cidental. The temporary camp took rapid shape. The equipment and supply
ship, the "John Ball," which had left Hueneme one day after the "Sea Scamp,"
had not arrived, and we were greatly handicapped by the lack of tools, sup-
plies and equipment. To the good fortune of the 96th, the 91st NCB had ar-
rived on the island shortly before, and had been able to get under cover and
start essential services running. Their messing facilities were extended to the
96th, and although it was quite a little hike up the beach to their encamp-
ment, this courtesy saved the necessity of temporarily subsisting on box ra-.
tions until equipment was on hand to build a mess. Incidentally, the courteous
consideration of the 91st and the cordial relations between the two Battalions
will not soon be forgotten.

With borrowed water purification facilities and a few generators, life began
to take on civilized aspects. Showers were constructed over the streams, and
safe drinking water became plentiful. Sanitation and malaria squads began
drainage of swamps and low spots. Nightly movies, native laundry service,
loudspeakers throughout the area to amplify radio broadcasts and record pro-
grams, Ship's Store and other services—all contributed greatly to the immed-
iate comfort and entertainment of the men.

With arrival of the cargo ship work began in earnest. The permanent camp
site was selected, and grading and clearing went apace.
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OFFLOADING THE 96TH CARGO SHIP "JOHN BALL"

We were fortunate in our assignment in many ways. The camp site was

high on a small island, and the benefit of any breeze was immediately ap-
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parent; which made for a restful night after the day's heat under the Phiiip-
pine sun.

In mid-April the permanent camp was far enough along to start moving,
and it was occupied as rapidly as quonsets and tents were erected. Malaria
control had done well, and a mosquito was a rarity on the island. In the higher
camp site, the men were not plagued with the land crabs, scorpions, snakes,
and the miscellaneous assortment of irritants that were endured at the shore
camp. Mess hall and services were finished and smoothly running. Theater,
Chapel, library, sick bay, shops, and warehouses were completed and func-
tioning.

However, this was all incidental to the around-the-clock work toward the

accomplishment of our end. Being alive and utilizing the means of civilized

comfort (however ingeniously acquired) to further our efficiency was a duty
toward that end—which was to make this island a great repair base for the
fleet. The great timber wharf was under way. Units of the Battalion were
engaged in stevedoring, diving, and salvage. Harbor improvement, dredging,
and erection of machine shops, office buildings, power plants, ordnance build-
ings, communication buildings, service shops, Ship Service facilities, and all
other buildings and shops that make for efficient operations of an installation
of this kind challenged the best experience, skills, and efforts of the Battalion.

The accomplishments of the 96th Battalion on Manicani Island make a most
impressive list. In all, nearly 250 acres of jungle were cleared and graded; over
five miles of excellent, wide roads were built; 80 quonset huts, 40'x100' and
63 quonsets 20'x56" were erected. In addition to the quonset huts, various
other buildings, totaling more than 150,000 square feet of floor space were
constructed. The plumbing department laid over 33,000 feet of pipe; three
126,000-gallon tanks were erected; and a salt-water pumping station was put
into operation, capable of delivering 7,000 gallons a minute. In the construc-
tion of over 135,000 square feet of docks, it was necessary to drive over 5,000
pilings of various lengths, from 40 feet to 95 feet.

In early June, 1945, Commander Honnen, who had been at the helm for two
years, left the Battalion on orders to command a higher echelon. Lt. M.
Myers took over as Officer-in-Charge.
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In the latter part of July, 1945, we were notified that the Battalion was
alerted for movement in August. Conjecture ran high, for this certainly meant
taking part in landing operations on enemy soil.

On the screen Judy Garland was saying good-bye to her soldier-boy in a
moving picture called "The Clock." Suddenly breaking into the dialogue came,
"Stand by for an important announcement," The voice continued, "Japan
has offered to surrender according to the terms of the Potsdam Ultimatum."
The conditional clause of the surrender fell on deaf ears, and Judy and her
boy friend had their final clinch in complete privacy as the import of those
few words dawned on the listening men. Searchlights tore the black sky to rib-
bons as they stabbed at the stars. Red, blue, and green rockets cascaded up-
warded to sputter, flash, and sink back into the green Pacific. Gunfire crac-
kled and rumbled from the ships in the harbor. Reaction came during the
ensuing days of negotiations, From the seething emotions of this night, the
Battalion emerged with thoughts, not of a beach-head or of a repair base, but
of home, wife, children, and everything that these connoted.

The alert was lifted, and work continued in an efficient fashion—to the ever-
lasting credit of the men. Navy indoctrination and the spirit of accomplish-
ment was imbedded too deeply for a slackening of pace until the word would
be given.

During the summer, the Battalion had been losing men. A few went with
Commander Honnen to Cebu. The 42-year-old discharge Alnav had started
personnel on their way home. And with the announcement of the point sys-
tem, greater numbers were leaving. By early September, 1945, seamen and
firement had begun to be added to the Battalion to fill the gaps left by our
losses.

Then on October 22, all high-point men were transferred out of the Battal-
ion and replaced with low-point men from Battalions being decommissioned.
This necessitated a far-reaching program of reorganization. However, the re-
organizing was cut short by the receipt of sailing orders. The Battalion's
mission on Manicani Island was completed, and two days later, on the even-
ing of October 24, 1945, the Battalion boarded the U.S.S. "Samuel Chase."

Our destination was Tsingtao, China.
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A SMALL PLANE AIR STRIP
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THE 96TH BUILT MANY MILES OF FINE ROADS
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SHIPFITTER SHOP — TRUSSES GOING INTO PLACE
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CHIEF BROWN'S CARPENTER CREW

CHIEF MERRILL AND PAINTING
CREW

CHIEF FETTERLY AND HIS "COMPANY E"
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The Christening of the "Umbriago I'" took place
with Ed Cadogan and Bill Schoellerman enjoying the
first cruise. Next Vic Kjellman and CPO Blechschmidt
made a trip. Later a native bystander claimed owner-
ship very, very convincingly. Skipper Cadogan thought
everything legal in his procurement, but after inter-

preting by sign and otherwise, a few more Pesos

changed hands and ceremonies resumed. Chief Stewart

went riding, but his remarks about Ed lacking that "Hia-
watha technique' can't be printed here.

Pets in the Battalion were plentiful. Maybe it was to
replace "Skipper the bear," who hadn't been heard
from in a long time. First J. C. Ross acquired a five-
months-old monkey, but lack of motherly instincts forced
him to trade it to Chief Patterson. Next Dick Olson

procured an onery brat, a spider monkey that was both
the pride and regret of the Trailblazer office. Mel Kahrs FILIPINO BOUGHT HIS FIRST WAR BOND

seen scurrying around for birth certificates to get those

extra five points.

A Company and Headquarters had their feud. A
claimed that reported capture of a Jap mine by Head-
quarters wouldn't have been possible had not A first
removed the detonator.

Mr. O'Malley, the man who handled the folding green
for the 96th Battalion, went to one of the cock-fights |
and found himself trading Pesos with the natives. He
was giving one dollar for one Peso. The natives all said
he was a swell guy, but personally we were thinking
of putting our money in a different bank.

Milt Prevost enclosed in a letter a snapshot of a shaggy,
half-naked, dusty old man one day. "We can't send
through such degrading pictures of the natives," Cen-
sor Ketler protested. '"Whaddya mean, ‘'native'?"

ERPGAES & e s I shrieked Milt, "that thar picture is me!"

IT PAID TO WAIT IN THIS LINE Fred Spears was offering a five-dollar prize to anyone
who would name the strange dish we had at noon one

also came up with a Guiuan parrot that had a forlorn
look and wouldn't talk. No one adopted a Filipino
baby, several were looking for babies 18 or over.

Credit for having the first hot plate going, brewing
coffee for an afternoon snack, went to O.0.D. Flash
Dunaway's (efficient) M.A.A. Force. For once Person-
nel Ensign John Duguid and Storekeeper Lloyd Palmer
were a bit slow on the ball.

Earl Parmiter appeared in the Headquarters shower
wearing the duckiest pair of pink undershorts. When
asked if he was Daisy Wave in disquise, he answered,
"l ain't talking 'till | see my lawyer."

Prentice Dunnam and Leland Franklin discovered that
they were 10 years younger than they thought and were McNAMARA MUSTERED THE GUARDS
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POP PRIMPED HIS PREMISES

day. Fred claimed that when he bit the stuff, it bit
him back.

Company C had the only three-tone paint job on the
island and of all places to have it, in the head. We
wondered when the nudes were going to be painted on
the ceiling.

Wierzel, one of our seamen, had very novel post-
war plans. He intended to be a criminal, wanted to
know whether there were any USAFI courses on that
fascinating profession.

Five hundred pairs of dungaree trousers, originally
consigned for overseas WAVES who never materialized,
were turned over to small stores for sale to Battalion.
Dave Gillespie, tailor, stayed awake nights wondering
what to do with the excess posterior built-in-room.

Pappy Ransbottom finally found second speed on his

CLASSICS WERE PLENTIFUL

water truck. He got so good he could chew tobacco
while driving.

Snoose Stursa and Red Anderson of D Company were
mighty heavy sitters; they were engaged with weighty
affairs in the "Ocean View Head" at the dock. Sud-
denly the head rolled over, depositing them into the
briny deep. When last seen Stursa was swimming des-
perately, trying to find his package of snoose.
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Vic Mattson was locked in the refrigerator down at the
enlisted men's recreation hut. No reason was given by
Vic but we think he must have been looking at the pic-
tures in Esquire, the boys locking him in to cool him off.

Barbar Martinides improvised a professional barber
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