


 
 
 
 

NOTES FROM THE ARTIST 
 

Cover Artwork for the Veterans' Biographies 
 
This PBY Catalina (VPB-44) was flown by ENS Jack Reid with his 
navigator, ENS Robert Swan, both of whom we honored as members of 
the Battle of Midway Celebration Mess in the past.  Inspired by the 
restoration of Reid’s original “Strawberry 5” PBY which is located  at the 
Navy’s Greatest Generation Museum in San Diego, I took the opportunity 
to honor once again these brave young men and to share in their triumph 
through my art.  On the morning of 3 June 1942, ENS Reid and his crew 
were searching for enemy aircraft on a west/southwest search leg.  Already 

reaching the limits of their search area, ENS Reid and his navigator, ENS Swan 
decided to push their search a little farther.  When he spotted small specks in 
the distance, he promptly radioed Midway:  “Sighted main body.  Bearing 262 
distance 700.” 

PBYs could carry a crew of eight or nine and were powered by two Pratt & 
Whitney R-1830-92 radial air-cooled engines at 1,200 horsepower each.  The 
aircraft was 104 feet wide wing tip to wing tip and 63 feet 10 inches long from 
nose to tail. 

Catalinas were patrol planes that were used to spot enemy submarines, ships, 
and planes, escorted convoys, served as patrol bombers and occasionally made 
air and sea rescues.  Many PBYs were manufactured in San Diego, but Reid’s 
aircraft was built in Canada. 

“Strawberry 5” was found in dilapidated condition at an airport in South Africa, 
but was lovingly restored over a period of six years.  It was actually flown back 
to San Diego halfway across the planet – no small task for a 70-year old aircraft 
with a top speed of 120 miles per hour.  The plane had to meet FAA 
regulations and was inspected by an FAA official before it could fly into US 
airspace. 

Cover Artwork for the Program 
 
Unlike the action in the Atlantic where German submarines routinely targeted 
merchant convoys, the Japanese never targeted shipping in the Pacific.  The 
American convoy system in the Pacific was used primarily during invasions 
where hundreds of merchant marine ships shuttled men, food, guns, 
ammunition, and other supplies across the Pacific.  Forty-four merchant ships 
were sunk at Pacific beachheads, countless others damaged by kamikazes, 
bombers, artillery, or torpedoes while they took part in every invasion.   

The program cover artwork salutes the brave men who risked their lives to 
supply our forces in the Pacific. 

 With much love and respect to those who serve,     Sally G. Schultz 

Crew of the Strawberry 5 – National Archives 
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BATTLE OF MIDWAY CELEBRATION 2015 
VETERANS’ BIOGRAPHIES 

 
[Please note:  The contents of this publication are not to be reprinted without the 
permission of the Battle of Midway Committee.] 
 
Seventy-three years after the Battle of Midway turned World War II from 
imminent defeat to glorious victory for the United States, our Midway 
veterans are living witnesses to events that only those who were there can 
truly know - events that created the turning point of war, changing the 
course of American history. 
 
The Battle of Midway Committee proudly presents the biographies of our 
Midway veterans who served so courageously during the Battle.  Some of 
the invited veterans are not able to be here with us tonight, but we are 
proud to include their biographies in this salute to our Midway veterans.  
As you read these stories, you will see a mosaic of personal experience that 
pieces together an unforgettable and compelling event in our great 
Nation's history.   
 
Those veterans who were with us in the past, but have since passed away 
will be so designed with a cross ( † ) next to their names.   
 

The Battle of Midway 
 
[Excerpts from the article “Return to Midway” By Shirley Streshinsky, American 
Heritage Magazine April 2001] 
 
Midway consists of two small islands − Sand Island, Midway’s main island, 
only one mile wide and two miles long, and Eastern Island, as the name 
suggests, to the east of Sand Island.  Midway is 1,136 miles northwest of 
Honolulu, about halfway between California and Japan. 
 
A few hundred miles from the tiny atoll, a crippled American fleet, still 
reeling from the surprise attack on Pearl Harbor only six months before, 

vanquished a vastly superior Japanese fleet.  In all the annals of war, there is no 
more astounding a chapter than the Battle of Midway, waged in a new era of 
combat by aircraft launched from carriers.  The Battle played out over four 
brutal days in the first week of June 1942.  When it was over, 349 Americans 
were dead, and so were 3,000 Japanese. 
 
For  most of Midway’s human history, Americans have been in charge of this 
lonely but strategic outpost; officially, it remains a US possession.  In 1903 Sand 
Island became a relay station for the Commercial Pacific Cable Company’s 
transpacific cable, enabling Theodore Roosevelt to send the first electronic 
message around the world.  In the 1930s, the atoll served as a seaplane base for 
the Pan American Clippers that flew to the Orient.   
 
Midway was a forward naval observation post when it was bombed on 7 
December 1941, the day the Japanese decimated the American fleet at Pearl 
Harbor.  Early in May 1942, ADM Chester Nimitz, mindful of Japan’s invasion 
plans, made a quick trip to Midway.  He poked into every building and every 
bunker and took note of the turn-of-the-century guns and leftover World War I 
equipment that had accumulated.  Within two weeks, men and supplies began 
to pour in:  antiaircraft and shore defense guns, mortars, tanks, torpedoes, and 
massive amounts of barbed wire.  Dive-bombers, fighter planes, and B-17s and 
B-26s were flown in to beef up the antique fleet of Navy PBYs, Vindicators, 
and Brewster Buffalos already on the base.  Pilots came too, most of them just 
out of flight school with no more than four hours of flying time.  It was an 
island of very young men, with a few veterans of the First World War and the 
Spanish Civil War to point the way. 
 
The defenders of Midway − 3,632 strong − had just two weeks to prepare for 
the invasion.  Some 120 planes jammed Eastern Island, 11 PT boats moved 
into the lagoon, 1,500 booby traps were set up on the beaches, barbed wire 
enmeshed the islands, and sandbags were piled everywhere.  The whole 
garrison went underground, with the Navy and Marine command posts in 
dugouts in the middle of Sand Island.  Gun emplacements lined the beaches.  
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Molotov cocktails, made from old whiskey bottles, were stockpiled.  By the 
end of May, everything that could be done was done. 
 
What most of the atoll’s defenders, along with the entire Japanese armada, 
did not know was that help was on the way.  Three aircraft carriers −the 
USS HORNET, USS ENTERPRISE, and USS YORKTOWN, the latter 
still limping from wounds inflicted during the Battle of Coral Sea − were 
steaming toward a rendezvous at a spot aptly called Point Luck, 350 miles 
northeast of Midway.  The carriers, with their 234 planes, were surrounded 
by what was left of the fleet, 23 cruisers and destroyers.  Surprise was what 
they had going for them.  The Japanese were proceeding in all their 
oblivious glory:  4 carriers surrounded by 7 battleships, 10 cruisers, 16 
submarines, 45 destroyers, and supporting craft, including 5,000 troops to 
take Midway. 
 
Before dawn on 4 June, 108 Japanese warplanes set off toward Midway;  at 
six-thirty-four their bombs began raining down on Sand and Eastern.  The 
movie director John Ford, who had been enlisted to make documentaries 
for the Navy, made his way to the upper deck of a powerhouse and filmed 
as the bombs fell.  One of the huge seaplane hangars was hit and burst into 
flame, and oil tanks exploded as the Japanese fighters came in low to bomb 
and strafe.  Ford took shrapnel in his shoulder but continued filming.  
Midway’s defenders blasted away furiously;  the air filled with black smoke 
and flames.  That initial assault was over in twenty minutes; the toll on 
Midway itself was just 11 dead and 18 wounded.  The Japanese pilot 
leading the attack, surprised at the intensity of the defense, radioed that 
another bomb run was needed. 
 
All this while, pilots from Midway had been flinging their antiquated planes 
against the Japanese armada in courageous and futile attacks; none scored a 
hit, and most fell prey to the superior zeros.  In one wave of 25 American 
planes, 23 were shot down.  The Japanese could almost smell success.  
While their pilots were pounding the atoll, their carriers were arming 
fighters to attack the American fleet, which they expected to be close by.  

Certain that whatever it was it included no carriers, the Japanese commander 
decided to hit Midway again before sending in troops.  The American 
commanders figured that the Japanese carriers would now be refueling their 
planes and thus vulnerable, with aircraft, bombs, and gasoline all on deck.  The 
ENTERPRISE, HORNET, and YORKTOWN launched every available 
plane, hurtling them in batches at the incredulous Japanese.  Wave after wave 
went in, and each was repelled, until at ten twenty-six that morning, dive-
bombers from the US fleet screamed down on the carriers KAGA, AKAGI, 
and SORYU.  Their decks were strewn with planes and fuel and bombs, and 
within five minutes, all three Japanese carriers were blazing and on their way to 
the bottom.  At about noon, planes from the remaining Japanese carrier, the 
HIRYU, found the  
YORKTOWN and scored direct hits; the call to abandon ship went out.  At 
five that afternoon, American dive-bombers would find and sink the HIRYU. 
 
Rear Admiral Yamaguchi was a Princeton man whose “temper was matched 
only by his courage,” in the words of the historian John Toland.  Yamaguchi 
chose to go down with the HIRYU.  By the end of the day, the Japanese had 
lost their four carriers.  Stunned, the invincible fleet withdrew, leaving Midway 
unconquered.  Although the war in the Pacific was far from over, after the 
Battle of Midway the Japanese were at best fighting a holding action.  It was a 
dazzling victory for the Americans and one of the most astonishing reversals in 
the history of warfare. 
 
When the US Navy finally left in 1997, the atoll transferred to the US Fish and 
Wildlife Service, which operates the Midway Atoll National Wildlife Refuge.  
[Many thanks to LCDR Nonna Cheatham for bringing this article to our 
attention.] 
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List of Battle of Midway Veterans 
who are attending the 2015 Celebration: 

 
Lloyd Childers 
Forrest M. Milas 
Oral L. Moore 
and representing her deceased husband 
Mrs. Genevieve Rouse (CWO Charles Rouse) 

 
Navy Chief Sonarman John Abatie  † 

USS PHELPS 
 
John Abatie enlisted in the Navy in 1941 and reported to the destroyer 
USS PHELPS as a Sea1/c assigned to the 2nd division in January 1942.  His 
ship participated in every action, from the air action off Bougainville in 
February 1942 where “Butch” O’Hare got five planes in one day, to the 
landings on Saipan in June 1944.   
 
During the Battle of Midway, John was a fire controller in the forward gun 
battery of the twin five-inch guns on PHELPS.  His battle station was on 
the rangefinder in the main battery director.  He and six other crew 
members stood watch at general quarters from sun-up to sun-down in the 
main battery director space — a hot, confined, steel box of roughly six feet 
by six feet by eight feet high. PHELPS stood guard as part of Task Force 
Sixteen, around the carrier USS ENTERPRISE, which was launching and 
recovering aircraft to oppose the Japanese plan to occupy Midway Island.  
John’s destroyer rescued two pilots and crew, who had to ditch their dive-
bombers, and returned them to ENTERPRISE by high-line transfer at sea. 
Just after the Battle of Midway, while PHELPS was being refueled at sea, a 
newly-commissioned ensign was high-lined from the oil tanker to the ship 
and his new assignment as PHELPS’ Assistant Gunnery Officer and 
John’s new Division Officer.  He was Ensign Elmo Zumwalt, Jr., who later 
became the Chief of Naval Operations. 

 
John was later transferred to submarines and advanced to Chief Sonarman in 
1951.  He made many submarine war patrols during the Korean War and the 
tense years that followed.  He returned to destroyers and retired in 1962 after 
serving as Command Master Chief on the destroyer USS WALKER.  Upon 
retirement, John worked for the Navy on the Pacific Missile Test Range, 
working on Midway and many of the other islands associated with his ship 
during the war.  He later worked at the Long Beach Naval Shipyard and retired 
in 1979 after 34 years in service to the US Navy.  Chief Sonarman John Abatie, 
we salute you! 
 

Marine Corps Platoon Sergeant Al Aguilar † 
Midway Island 

 
Al Aguilar is from South San Francisco.  Al is a Piute Indian who was educated 
at the Indian School in Phoenix.  He joined the Marines in 1939 and attended 
boot camp in San Diego.  He was an athlete who played for the Marine Corps 
football team. 
 
After the attack on Pearl Harbor, he and other Marines zigzagged their way to 
Hawaii on the Troop Carrier USS HENDERSON.  He remembers the fires 
still burning at Pearl Harbor when they arrived at the piers in downtown 
Honolulu.  In February 1942, Al was shipped to Midway Island. 
 
At Midway, Al remembers Japanese submarines surfacing off the coast 
frequently and exchanging shells with defenders on the Island.  He was 
wounded by flying shrapnel and has scars on the back of his head as war 
souvenirs.  He also remembers being warned that if he was not vigilant, the 
Japanese would sneak up in the night and slit his throat. 
For 14 months, he was a “hole-dwelling” defender of Sand Island which along 
with Eastern Island made up Midway Island.  As part of a Provisional Marine 
Company, Al helped bend 30-foot wire rods to make stretches of wire-
reinforced concrete to protect Midway’s beaches from enemy troop attack and 
occupation. 
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During daylight hours, Al frequented Eastern Island and finagled a ride in a 
Navy PBY amphibious plane.  The flight peaked his interest in flying, even 
though the pilot got lost and nearly had to ditch at sea.  Al then 
volunteered to leave the Marine Corps to become a Naval Air Cadet.  He 
began training, but vision problems washed him out of the program.  With 
the war still raging, he rejoined the Marines. 
 
On Guam, Al was assigned to a Military Police company.  He must have 
enjoyed police work, because after he was discharged at Treasure Island in 
June of 1946, Al joined the San Francisco Police Department where he 
proudly served for 28 years.  In 1960 Al became a pilot, and he still has his 
FAA certificate!  Platoon Sergeant Al Aguilar, we salute you! 
 
 

Marine Corps General Earl E. Anderson 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Earl Edward Anderson was born in Morgantown, West Virginia in 1919 
and graduated from West Virginia University in 1940 after earning a 
Bachelor of Science degree and academic and military honors. In June 
1940 he was commissioned a Marine second lieutenant and reported to 
Basic School in Philadelphia, followed by Sea School at Portsmouth, 
Virginia.  In May 1941 he was assigned to the Marine Detachment of the 
carrier USS YORKTOWN (CV-5), then participating in neutrality and 
convoy patrols in the Atlantic. 
 
With the outbreak of World War II, Anderson and the YORKTOWN 
relocated to the Pacific where they participated in the Marshalls-Gilberts 
Campaign, the Salamaua-Lae Raid, and the Battle of the Coral Sea.  His 
battle station initially was as officer-in-charge of one of the ship’s 1.1-inch 
quad antiaircraft gun mounts, but after advancing to first lieutenant he 
became responsible for the 20 mm. guns on the starboard side. 
 

Promoted to captain in May 1942, Anderson was with his Marine gunners 
during the Battle of Midway on June 4th.  The Marines fought furiously against 
the attacking Japanese planes, claiming at least two of them shot down.  But the 
battle abruptly ended for Captain Anderson when two aerial torpedoes tore 
into the ship, shaking it violently.  He has no recollection as to exactly what 
happened next, but it’s apparent that he was somehow knocked overboard and 
temporarily unconscious. 
 
Well protected by his life vest, he came to in the water about the time that the 
order to abandon ship was given.  He made his way to an overloaded raft, 
clinging to its side while awaiting rescue by a task force destroyer.  One of the 
ships approached the raft and prepared to recover the survivors, but quickly 
backed away and sped off in response to an unknown radar contact.  That 
threat abated and the destroyer returned to bring the Yorktowners aboard.  
Captain Anderson was relieved and delighted to learn that the ship that had 
rescued him was the USS ANDERSON (DD-411).  He likes to say that that 
coincidence was the result of his mother’s ardent prayers for his safety. 

 
He later learned that the 1.1-inch antiaircraft mount that was his previous 
general quarters station had taken a direct hit during the battle, killing most of 
the gun’s crew. 
 
After returning the U.S., Captain Anderson was ordered to flight training and 
earned his gold wings at Pensacola in 1943.  He subsequently commanded a 
Marine bombing squadron and finished the war as executive officer of a Marine 
air group.  He served with the JAG Corps prior to the Korean War, then as 
commander of an observation squadron in Korea.  A colonel at the outset of 
the Vietnam War, he flew more than 40 missions against the Viet Cong and 
became Chief of Staff of the Military Assistance Advisory Group for South 
Vietnam.  His career advanced through various assignments in the Corps until 
1972 when he became the youngest Marine ever promoted to four-star rank 
and the first active-duty aviator to achieve that rank in the Corps.  He was then 
assigned as Assistant Commandant of the Marine Corps, serving until 1975 at 
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which time he retired after 35 years of service.  General Earl Anderson, we 
salute you! 

 
 

Navy Aviation Chief Radioman Edward R. Anderson  † 
USS ENTERPRISE 

 
In July 1941, Ed Anderson knew that he faced the military draft but had no 
interest in marching through mud as a soldier.  But a notice in the Los 
Angeles Times caught his attention:  the Navy needed trained radio 
operators, and offered incentives for young men to volunteer as shipboard 
radiomen.  The principal draw was rapid advancement—upon completion 
of training, successful candidates would be advanced to the exalted rank of 
petty officer third class, a status ordinarily attained through years of 
experience with the fleet. 
 
That sounded fine to Ed, so he signed up and commenced a four-month 
training program of Morse code, radio technology, and naval 
communication procedures.  Upon completion he sewed his new third 
class “crow” on his jumper and headed out to Hawaii for duty aboard the 
USS ENTERPRISE (CV-6). 

 
But there was a big problem with this wonderful plan:  in its wisdom, the 
Navy failed to train the new radiomen in the basics of being sailors.  The 
trainees were not even sent to boot camp—they went straight to radio 
school from the recruiter’s office.  Wearing the markings of a Radioman 
3/c as he boarded the giant carrier, Ed looked like an experienced hand.  
But that image evaporated as soon as he crossed the quarterdeck with his 
seabag and orders, not knowing the first thing about shipboard protocols 
and expectations.  It was a tough initiation into a fleet populated by salty 
seamen with years of steaming behind them, many with less rank than Ed.  
His first few weeks aboard the “Big E” were tough! 

 

But those concerns became moot with the declaration of war.  By that time Ed 
had been assigned to Bombing Squadron Six (VB-6) aboard the carrier, initially 
as an aircraft handler—pushing planes by hand about the deck.  But as a rated 
RM, his destiny in the squadron was clear—he would become the radioman-
gunner in one of the squadron’s SBD dive bombers.  His first flight was on 
April 1, 1942 with Ensign Lewis Hopkins.  Ed’s basic training for his new job 
was about the same he’d received prior to radio school—none.  “I just got in 
the back seat and we took off,”  He said.  “My training was my first flight!”  
Fortunately, it was uneventful. 

 
That was not the case with his next sortie later that month.  The 
ENTERPRISE accompanied USS HORNET into the western Pacific with its 
deckload of Jimmy Doolittle’s B-25 bombers.  Nearing the launch point for 
their historic mission, the fleet was spotted by Japanese picket boats, and the 
Big E launched its planes to silence their radios.  That was soon accomplished, 
but upon landing the deck dropped down from under ENS Hopkins’ SBD as it 
caught the last wire, bringing the bomber to a crashing halt.  “We came out 
fine,” Ed says, “but they had to junk the plane.” 

 
Eight weeks later, Ed and ENS Hopkins were in the thick of the Battle of 
Midway.  They attacked the carrier Kaga as the battle commenced, and were 
immediately set upon by swarming Japanese fighters.  Hopkins dove for the 
water and tried to spoil a persistent Zero’s aim by turning into its attacks while 
Ed fired his twin .30-caliber machine guns.  That proved successful as the 
Japanese pilot broke off the chase after holing the SBD with several bullets.  Ed 
would later be awarded the Distinguished Flying Cross for this action. 

 
He was in the air the next day with another pilot.  Squadrons from the 
HORNET and ENTERPRISE attacked a Japanese warship late in the 
afternoon, and did not get back to the fleet until nightfall.  They trapped aboard 
the carrier successfully, at which time Ed learned that his pilot had never made 
a night landing before! 
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That ended the battle of Midway for Ed, but he had many more combat 
sorties in his future.  In the next two years he flew on numerous attack 
missions with various pilots, frequently exchanging fire with defending 
fighters, suffering occasional battle damage to his aircraft, ditching in the 
ocean once and making one other forced landing on Guadalcanal. 

 
By the war’s end, Ed had advanced in rank to chief petty officer.  He left 
the service at that time to commence a forty-year career with the Southern 
Pacific Railroad, and his combat flights over the Pacific became a distant 
memory.  But his story came to the attention of a retired Navy captain 
during a chance meeting in South Carolina around 2001.  The captain 
determined that Ed had rated numerous air combat medals that were never 
awarded, and carried the details to the Pentagon a short time later.  It took 
several years to conclude the process, but on April 13, 2007 during an 
impressive ceremony at the Navy and Marine Corps Reserve Center in 
Alameda, Ed was finally presented with his second through seventh awards 
of the Distinguished Flying Cross and his first through twenty-fourth 
awards of the Air Medal.  Chief Radioman Edward Anderson, we salute 
you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Herbert Bailey  † 
Johnston Island 

 
Herb Bailey joined the Navy in May of 1937.  He served as a machinist 
mate in USS MARYLAND's machine shop for 18 months.  His third 
request got him out of the machine shop and into MARYLAND's aviation 
unit, where he served as a mechanic until he was assigned to flight training 
at Pensacola, FL in August of 1941.  He was designated a Naval Aviation 
Pilot in February 1942 as a petty officer second class and was assigned to 
VP-11 at Kaneohe, Oahu.  VP-11 was flying PBY Catalinas.  Herb joined 
the flight crew as a co-pilot-navigator. 
 

Several days before the Battle of Midway, VP-11 flew torpedoes to Midway 
Island from Kaneohe to increase Midway's inventory, then flew on to Johnston 
Island.  Their assignment was to patrol a wide sector to the west of Johnston, 
searching for any Japanese ship that might have withdrawn from the Battle and 
headed for the Marshall or Gilbert Islands. 
 
Herb's flight crew flew long patrols for ten consecutive days, but they did not 
sight a ship.  He was later informed that the Japanese ships which survived the 
Battle of Midway returned directly to their homeland.  VP-11 soon returned to 
Kaneohe, where it later operated out of the New Hebrides Islands and several 
advance bases during the Solomon Island campaign.   
 
After leaving PBYs in mid-1943, Herb served as the flag plane pilot for VADM 
Fitch and his COMAIRSOPAC staff for almost a year.  Then came shore duty 
where he met a WAVE officer who was teaching radar bombing.  They have 
been married for over 55 years and are very proud of their "two issues." 
Herb later volunteered for the Berlin Airlift and flew 101 missions into 
Tempelhof Airfield during the winter of 1948-49 with VR-6, one of the two 
Navy squadrons participating.  During the Korean War, Herb flew Lockheed 
P2V Neptunes racking up a seven month deployment in Japan. 
 
On the first day of 1963, Herb retired from the Navy as a lieutenant 
commander, and in spite of spending much time behind mahogany desks, he 
had flown more than 11,000 hours as a naval aviator.  Lieutenant Commander 
Herbert Bailey, we salute you! 
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Navy Chief Warrant Officer Frank W. Boo   † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Frank W. Boo went aboard the carrier USS YORKTOWN in February of 
1942 as a senior yeoman in charge of Admiral Frank Jack Fletcher’s office.  
His primary job was to keep a history or “war diary” for the task force 
commander.  On 16 February YORKTOWN sailed from Pearl Harbor 
with supporting ships, setting a cruising record for deployment of one 
hundred and three days. 
 
Prior to Midway, Frank was on YORKTOWN for action at Tulagi where 
practically every torpedo and dive-bomber plane made three round trips 
during the day, sinking about nineteen ships.  At the Battle of Coral Sea, 
Frank saw history made when he witnessed the first ever engagement at 
sea between carrier-based airplanes.  On one occasion, the two opposing 
carrier forces were so close — estimated at nineteen miles — that several 
Japanese pilots mistook YORKTOWN for their own carrier and signaled 
permission to land.  They would have been fired upon had not our gunners 
hesitated for fear of hitting our own planes. 
 
The following day, YORKTOWN was badly damaged and many onboard 
were killed.  One bomb killed forty-one men, and Frank remembers the 
sickening feeling of seeing bloody hand marks on white sea bags where 
dying men had tried to raise themselves to their feet. YORKTOWN 
headed back to Pearl, leaving behind the badly damaged carrier USS 
LEXINGTON, which sunk by our own destroyers to keep it out of 
enemy hands. 
 
After one of the fastest repair jobs in naval history—less than 48 hours— 
YORKTOWN joined USS ENTERPRISE and USS HORNET and 
several support ships about 200 miles northeast of Midway.  On June 4 the 
attack came.  Frank was at battle station in Flag Plot when the first 
Japanese aircraft attacked.  Three bombs hit YORKTOWN, one dropping 
alongside the island.  The black smoke forced all men onto the open deck.  

Between attacks, Frank joined the admiral and several key officers in a 
whaleboat to shift command from the damaged YORKTOWN to the cruiser 
USS ASTORIA.  Shortly after boarding ASTORIA, Frank found himself flat 
on the deck during a Japanese torpedo attack, leaving ASTORIA unharmed but 
further damaging YORKTOWN. 
 
Frank convinced Admiral Fletcher to let him return to the listing 
YORKTOWN with a salvage party.  He especially wanted to recover his war 
report on the Battle of Coral Sea.  Frank went aboard the ghost ship, dark for 
lack of electrical power, where decks were canted and slippery with oil and 
water.  He found rows of dead sailors laid out under canvas, and with a battle 
lantern, he accompanied the commanding officer of the YORKTOWN on a 
search of the ship to look for men left behind alive when “abandon ship” was 
ordered.  None were found.  
 
En route to finding his lost report on the Coral Sea Battle, Frank ended up 
carrying foamite to fight ongoing fires, while other men heaved heavy objects 
overboard to reduce the list of the ship. 
 
After the fires were out, Frank and others had lunch provided by the destroyer 
USS HAMMANN, which was tied up on YORKTOWN’s starboard side to 
help salvage the carrier.  Suddenly, four Japanese torpedoes were spotted.  Two 
exploded against YORKTOWN and another cut the HAMMANN in two.  
Frank remembers kicking off his shoes and running toward the 
YORKTOWN’s port side.  He hung onto a hangar door, and for several 
minutes which seemed like hours, the ship trembled from explosions, 
torpedoes and the depth charges from the sinking destroyer HAMMANN, 
which were set to explode at depth. YORKTOWN listed so far to port that he 
stood in water up to his knees, even though he was ten feet from the side of the 
ship.  Men were in the water, dead, dying, or drowning, and the salvage job 
turned into a job of saving lives. 
 
Frank was transferred to the destroyer USS GWIN (DD-433).  Early the next 
morning, he was sleeping on the port side under the depth charge rack, when a 
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submarine contact was made.  The destroyer dropped a depth charge set at 
shallow.  From the explosion, Frank permanently lost 50 per cent of his 
hearing in his left ear. 
 
On the morning of 7 June, and from only a thousand feet away, Frank 
watched as the mighty YORKTOWN upended and plunged under the 
water stern first.  It was possible that his Battle of Coral Sea Report was 
among the floating debris from the ship. Chief Warrant Officer Frank Boo, 
we salute you! 

 
 

Marine Corps Lieutenant Colonel W. V. (“Bill”) Brooks 
Midway Island 

 
The following statement is the after-action battle report submitted by 2nd 
Lt. Bill Brooks to Marine Fighting Squadron 221, Marine Aircraft Group 
22, 2nd Marine Aircraft Wing, Fleet Marine Force dated 4 June 1942: 
 
“I was pilot of F2A-3, Bureau number 01523.  Our division under Capt. 
Armistead was on standby duty at the end of the runway on the morning 
of June 4, 1942, from 0415 until 0615.  At about 0600, the alarm sounded 
and we took off.  My division climbed rapidly, and I was having a hard 
time keeping up.  I discovered afterwards that although my wheels 
indicator and hydraulic pressure indicator both registered “wheels up,” 
they were in reality about 1/3 of the way down. 
“We sighted the enemy at about 14,000 feet;  I would say that there were 
40 to 50 planes.  At this time, Lt. Sandoval was also dropping back.  My 
radio was at this time putting out no volume, so I could not get the 
messages from Zed.  At 17,000 feet  Capt. Armistead led the attack 
followed closely by Capt. Humberd.  They went down the left side of the 
Vee, leaving two planes burning.  Lt. Sandoval went down the right side of 
the formation, and I followed.  One of us got a plane from the right side of 
the Vee.  At this time, I had completely lost sight of my division.  As I 
started to pull up for another run on the bombers, I was attacked by two 

fighters.  Because my wheels being jammed 1/3 way down, I could not out dive 
these planes, but managed to dodge them and fire a burst or so into them as 
they went past me, and as I headed for the water.  As I circled the island, the 
anti-aircraft fire drove them away.  My tabs, instruments, and cockpit were shot 
up to quite an extent, at this time, and I was intending to come in for a landing. 
 
“It was at this time that I noticed an important feature in their fighting.  I saw 
two planes dog-fighting over in the east, and decided to go help my friend if at 
all possible.  My plane was working very poorly, and my climb was slow.  As I 
neared the fight, both planes turned on me.  It was then that I realized I had 
been tricked into a sham battle put on by two Japs, and I had failed to 
recognize this because of the sun in my eyes.  When I saw I was being out-
numbered, I turned and made a fast retreat for the island, collecting a goodly 
number of bullets on the way. 
 
“After one of these planes had been shaken, I managed to get a good burst into 
another as we passed head-on when I turned into him.  I don’t believe he could 
have gotten back to his carrier, because he immediately turned away and started 
north and down.  I again decided to land, but as I circled the island I saw two 
Japs on a Brewster.  Three of my guns were jammed, but I cut across the island, 
firing as I went with my one gun.  But I could not get there in time to help the 
American flyer, and as soon as the Brewster had gone into the water I came in 
for a landing at approximately 0715. 
“It is my belief that the Japs have a very maneuverable and very fast ship in 
their 00 fighters, plenty of fire-power.  They can turn inside the Brewster, but 
of course on the speed I would be unable to say as my wheels were jammed 
about 1/3 way down all during the fight, causing considerable drag. 
 
“My plane was damaged somewhat, having 72 bullet and cannon holes in it, 
and I had a very slight flesh would on my left leg. 
 
“It is my express desire that Lt. Sandoval, deceased, be logged up with the 
bomber which one of us got in our first run.”  Lieutenant Colonel Bill Brooks, 
we salute you! 
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Navy Chief Radioman Richard S. Brown 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
As a teenager, Dick Brown had acquired an interest in amateur (ham) 
radio, learning basic electronics and Morse code.  The Navy was in need of 
qualified radio operators for its growing fleet in the late 1930s, and culled 
the government’s roster of licensed ham operators for likely prospects.  
Thus, one day in 1939 and completely out of the blue, Dick received a 
letter from the Navy offering him one of those renowned “deals” that no 
one could possibly refuse:  they would enlist and train him as a Navy 
radioman and advance him to the exalted rank of Petty Officer 3rd Class 
upon the completion of training. 
 
The pay as an RM3/c amounted to serious money for the Depression-era 
youngster, and he readily agreed.  After finishing Radioman “A” school he 
served briefly aboard USS WASP (CV-7) and USS LOUISVILLE (CA-28), 
then in late 1941 he transferred to the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5).  He 
was posted to Torpedo Squadron 5 aboard the big carrier and destined to 
become a radioman-gunner on one of the squadron’s TBD Devastator 
bombers.  Dick made a quick decision that aviation was not in his future 
and was transferred to the ship’s Radio Division.  After Rear Admiral 
Frank Jack Fletcher made the YORKTOWN his flagship for Task Force 
17, Dick was reassigned to the admiral’s staff as a flag radioman. 
 
His battle station on the YORKTOWN was as operator of the admiral’s 
TBS radio, and his vantage point on the flag bridge offered a grand view of 
the ship’s operations.  He especially remembers the first enemy air strike in 
the Battle of the Coral Sea.  He witnessed the devastating attack on USS 
LEXINGTON (CV-2) and wondered how long the YORKTOWN could 
last without suffering a similar fate.  Its captain skillfully evaded numerous 
enemy torpedoes and bombs, but the ship was finally hit by one bomb, 
causing Dick’s position high in the island to shake violently.  “It was a 
fearsome experience,” he said. 
 

The fear was far worse in the Battle of Midway as the ship was rapidly struck by 
three more bombs, one of which hit the island and penetrated the uptakes in 
the stack.  Admiral Fletcher and his staff were literally smoked out of their 
battle stations, taking refuge on the flight deck as the YORKTOWN went dead 
in the water.  Dick remembers Fletcher stating “I can’t fight a war from a dead 
ship.”  The admiral, his staff yeoman, and a number of officers then transferred 
to the USS ASTORIA (CA-34), leaving the rest of the enlisted flag personnel 
behind on the wounded carrier. 
 
The ship was then hit by two aerial torpedoes, bringing the “abandon ship” call 
from the captain.  Dick went down the starboard side on a knotted line and 
into the water.  He was a capable swimmer, but with four to five inches of oil 
on top of the water, swimming was a nightmare.  He suffered internal injuries 
in the process of being rescued, and was eventually taken aboard the USS 
BALCH (DD-363), then the USS FULTON (AS-11) for transfer to Pearl 
Harbor. 
 
After recovering from his injuries at the Naval hospitals at Pearl Harbor and 
Oakland, California, he was assigned as leading radioman aboard the 
minesweeper USS CAPABLE (AM-155), and participated in several of the 
island conquests during the fleet’s steady advance westward toward Japan.  
Eventually rising to the rank of Chief Radioman, he left the Navy in 1945 after 
six years of service.  Chief Radioman Richard Brown, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Chief Warrant Officer Ernest Care    † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Ernest Care joined the Navy on November 19, 1940.  After completing basic 
training at Newport Rhode, Island he attended Machinist Apprentice school at 
Great Lakes.  One of his instructors was Ensign Henry Ford, Jr.  From Great 
Lakes he was assigned to the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5) and was with them 
during neutrality patrol in the Atlantic before joining the Pacific Fleet.   
Machinist Mate Fireman Care was initially assigned to Repair 5 where he 
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participated in the battles of the Marshall and Gilbert Islands as well as the 
Battle of Guadalcanal.  Another Fireman was “frightened” of AFT 
Steering and requested a change of Battle Stations and switched places with 
Care.  Care was in AFT steering during the Battles of the Coral Sea and 
Battle of Midway.  It was luck, more than anything else that kept him from 
serious injury.  The Fireman that had switched places with him was killed 
while Fireman Care survived without a scratch.  When the “abandon ship” 
order was given at Midway, he was able to abandon ship at the fantail and 
swam to the nearest destroyer, the USS BENHAM (DD- 397).  He was 
subsequently high-lined to the USS CHESTER (CA-27) before 
transferring to the USS FULTON (AS-11) for the ride back to Pearl 
Harbor. 
 
He was isolated for approximately one month before being assigned to the 
USS WEST VIRGINIA (BB-48) as part of the salvage crew.  He helped 
restore it to service and was on it for its rebuilding in Bremerton.  He was 
aboard the WEST VIRGINIA when it rejoined the fleet for the liberation 
of the Philippines.  He participated in the Battles of Leyte Gulf, Iwo Jima, 
and Okinawa and was in Tokyo Bay for the surrender. 
 
After the war MM1 Care was assigned to teach refrigeration and air-
conditioning at a Navy School in San Diego.  Subsequently he was 
assigned to the USS HECTOR (AR-7) where he was promoted to warrant 
officer and received orders to the Boston Naval Shipyard for ship-
superintendent duty.  His next assignment was the USS GLACIER (AGB-
4) an icebreaker as main propulsion officer.  He was also machinery repair 
officer on the USS CASCADE (AD-14) before his final duty station at 
SHIPSSU in Boston.  He retired from the Navy on January 1, 1961 
 
In civilian life he worked for AMF Research and Development Distillation 
and General Dynamics Nuclear Material Department until his final 
retirement in October 1981.  Chief Warrant Officer Care we salute you! 
 

 

Navy Commander Tom Cheek † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
At the time of the battle, Tom Cheek was attached to VF-3 in the USS 
YORKTOWN air group.  Tom was assigned to lead the second division of the 
eight plane fighter escort that was to cover and support Torpedo Three in their 
attack on the Imperial Japanese Navy carrier force.  This escort was reduced to 
six fighters just before takeoff, when his second section was scrubbed.  His last 
instructions from LCDR Thach were to fly just above and to the rear of the VT 
formation as close support.  His four plane division would provide high cover. 
 
At the point where VT-3 sighted the Japanese force and turned toward the 
enemy carriers, Tom's group was attacked by an estimated 35 to 40 zeros.  His 
wing man, ENS Dan Sheedy, and Tom dueled with the zeros up to the point 
that the VT formation dropped down to commence its final approach, at 
which time they became separated.  ENS Sheedy with two wounds and a badly 
damaged plane made his way back to TF 16 and landed aboard USS 
HORNET. 
 
Tom flew into a large cloud to shake off attackers, then while in the cumulus, 
he turned to the compass heading the VT had been flying and descended 
hoping to rejoin the attack group. 
As he leveled off below the cloud, he came under heavy fire from a Japanese 
heavy cruiser, which he evaded diving down to just above the sea surface.  As 
he leveled off, Tom sighted a large Japanese carrier directly in front of him, not 
more than three miles distance.  Another carrier was just to the left and a third 
carrier a mile or two beyond the first carrier.  They were moving at high speed, 
large bow waves and stern wakes moving to his left.  These were later identified 
as the KAGA to his left, AKAGI in directly in front of him, and SORYU a 
mile or so beyond and abreast of AKAGI. 
 
Then Tom saw the brilliant orange flash of a bomb exploding on the flight 
deck of AKAGI, midway between the carrier's island structure and the stern.  
This was followed by a second hit abreast the island structure, followed by 
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water founts of near misses near the stern.  At the same moment, Tom's 
side vision noted the full length of the flight deck of KAGA burst into 
flame.  Then he noticed beyond AKAGI smoke pouring from the full 
length of SORYU's hull.  Seconds later came an explosion midship in 
AKAGI, a rolling, greasy yellow gray flash that seemed to expose the very 
bowels of the ship. 
 
With no other aircraft in sight and no radio reception, Tom decided it was 
time to go home.  As he set course back to YORKTOWN, his last look at 
the Japanese group was the sight of three tall columns of black smoke 
billowing up from the three Japanese carriers. 
 
As he circled YORKTOWN, he was joined by LCDR Thach and his two 
remaining wing men. Tom's landing ended in the barrier when he failed to 
pick up an arresting wire. 
 
At the point they were forced out of the fight, they had lost only one TBD, 
ENS Osmus, flying number 12.  He was rescued by the Japanese destroyer 
ARASHI and later murdered.  Tom had shot down two zeros and bruised 
a third which according to Imperial Japanese Navy records failed to make 
it home.  ENS Sheedy had accounted for the one zero he was dog fighting 
at water level, when it tipped a wing into a wave top and crashed. 
 
The TBD rearseat gunners accounted for a zero that attacked from astern.  
Tom was on his tail when they picked him off.  LCDR Thach's high cover 
was credited with four kills and one probable.  They lost their number four 
wingman, ENS Bassett.  VT-3 lost all twelve TBDs; two pilots, and one 
gunner were rescued. 
 
Tom was aboard YORKTOWN during the bombing torpedo attacks, 
then joined in the swimming party that followed the order to abandon 
ship.  He spent that night on the destroyer USS BALCH, then transferred 
to the USS PORTLAND, and returned to Pearl Harbor onboard the  USS 
FULTON.  Commander Tom Cheek, we salute you! 

Marine Corps Lieutenant Colonel Lloyd Childers 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Lloyd Childers rose early on the morning of December 7, 1941.  Childers, an 
enlisted radioman wanted to catch breakfast while the chow line was still open 
aboard his ship, the USS CASSIN (DD-372) in dry dock in Pearl Harbor.   
After breakfast, he bought a Sunday paper from someone on the USS 
DOWNES (DD-375), also in dry dock along with the Battleship USS 
PENNSYLVANIA (BB-38).  He had just settled down to enjoy a cup of 
coffee when he heard a muffled explosion in the distance.  The “Day of 
Infamy” was underway.  At the end of the battle although damage on all three 
ships was relatively light, the dry dock had been flooded and the CASSIN with 
its watertight integrity compromised by yard work lay on its side.  It would be 
some time before it could be put in fighting shape again so Lloyd, not wanting 
to wait, sought out a new assignment and was able to transfer to aviation.   Six 
months later Lloyd Childers  was a Navy gunner-radioman in the rear seat of a 
torpedo-bomber assigned to the carrier USS YORKTOWN.  Lloyd had not 
slept well on the 3rd of June 1942, so reveille at 0300 was no problem for him.  
He and his brother Wayne shared a locker near their bunks.  Lloyd put his 
wristwatch and wallet in the locker, and said, “Wayne, if I don’t come back 
from this flight, these are yours.”  
 
Breakfast that early morning was unusual − a feast of steak and eggs.  “A feast 
for condemned men,” someone joked in the chow line.  At 1000, the word was 
passed, “Pilots and crews, man your planes.”  Lloyd's plane was launched 
toward the Japanese fleet enroute to Midway Island. 
 
Hours later, the relative silence in his aircraft was broken when a dozen 
Japanese zeros attacked Lloyd's plane first from head on, and then from all 
directions.  Lloyd fired his 30-caliber machine gun at target after target.  Lloyd's 
plane dropped a torpedo in the direction of a Japanese cruiser and fought its 
way out of heavy return fire from the ship.  Then the zeros returned.  After 
bullets ripped though his aircraft and into both of his legs, breaking a bone in 
one, Lloyd continued to shoot at every attacking fighter.  After 30 attacks, 
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Lloyd's plane was full of holes −and then − his gun jammed.  Lloyd pulled 
out his 45-caliber pistol, laid the barrel on top of the gun’s armor, tracked 
the zero until it was close, and squeezed off three or four rounds.  He 
emptied the pistol at another crossing zero.  Lloyd later wrote, “Shooting 
at the zeros with a pistol seemed futile, but it made me feel better.  Then a 
miracle occurred − the zeros left us.” 
 
When his aircraft finally made it back to YORKTOWN, they found the 
carrier dead in the water with a hole in the flight deck.  Lloyd had lost so 
much blood he couldn’t see the huge hole in the flight deck, nor could he 
see the hundreds of people on deck including his brother. Pilot Harry Corl 
then flew twenty or thirty more miles toward the carriers USS 
ENTERPRISE and USS HORNET, looking for a deck on which to land, 
but he had to ditch the aircraft near an American destroyer, which picked 
them up and treated Lloyd's wounds.  The doctor who treated him later 
told him that he would have been dead in another thirty minutes without 
medical help.  He was the only surviving gunner in his entire squadron. 
Later in World War II, and despite his debilitating wounds, Lloyd was 
commissioned an officer in the Marine Corps Reserves, and subsequently 
in the regular Marine Corps.  During his Marine Corps career, he flew 
night fighters in Korea, was promoted to Lieutenant Colonel, and 
commanded a helicopter squadron in Vietnam, where he flew 300 
missions.  Lieutenant Colonel Lloyd Childers, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Bryan A. Crisman 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
As an economics student at the University of Pennsylvania in 1940, Bryan 
Crisman was intrigued by a notice posted at the university’s school of 
finance.  The solicitation from the U.S. Navy’s Supply Corps promised 
college graduates a commission in the Naval Reserve.  That sounded fine 
to Bryan, so he signed up and found himself called to active duty only a 
few months after graduation.  After training at the Navy’s Supply Corps 

school, he initially served aboard USS RANGER (CV-4), then in September 
1941 became the disbursing officer and “S” division officer on USS 
YORKTOWN (CV-5). 
 
The YORKTOWN’s first major test in combat came in May 1942 in the Coral 
Sea, in which it suffered bomb damage from a Japanese air attack.  But there 
was no respite upon returning to Pearl Harbor from that battle—the men 
worked feverishly to repair the damage and reprovision the ship for a another 
major operation.  As the YORKTOWN left port, the crew was informed that 
they were going to take on an enormous Japanese invasion fleet headed for 
Midway. 
 
As disbursing officer, Ensign Crisman’s assignment before leaving port had 
been to ensure enough cash was on hand to pay the crew upon arrival at 
Bremerton, Washington after the forthcoming action at Midway.  The ship was 
slated for an overhaul to permanently repair its Coral Sea damage, and after 
more than three months away from the states, the men would have a lot of 
money due at Bremerton.  Thus, before departure for Midway, Crisman had 
under his control over $500,000 in cash that was destined for the bottom of the 
sea.  (That would be the equivalent of more than four million dollars in today’s 
money!) 
 
Ensign Crisman’s battle station was at Flight Control in the island, which shook 
violently from three bomb hits as the Battle of Midway commenced.  One of 
the bombs hit at the base of the island, sending billowing smoke into Flight 
Control.  The ship came to a halt as the crew furiously worked to repair damage 
to the flight deck and get the boilers restarted.  Crisman left his battle station at 
that point to retrieve the vital pay records from the disbursing office, deep in 
the ship.  He bagged and secured them with 200 feet of line to prepare for 
lowering into a boat, then moved them to his stateroom, which was more 
accessible in an emergency.  (Saving the crew’s pay records was deemed more 
important than saving the cash!) 
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He returned to Flight Control, but the ship was struck again by aerial 
torpedoes, prompting the captain to give the “abandon ship” order.  
Crisman gathered the bagged pay records and proceeded toward his 
abandon ship station when he noticed three Marines isolated at their gun 
mount due to damage to the catwalk at the edge of the flight deck.  The 
catwalk had been peeled up by a torpedo blast, leaving the men no way to 
exit their battle station.  Sacrificing the vital pay records, he threw his 200-
foot line to the Marines, tying off one end so that they could free 
themselves. 

 
Now without his pay records or his line, he encountered an unconscious 
sailor in a squadron ready room, still alive.  We the aid of another officer, 
the two carried the sailor to the fantail and lowered him into the sea where 
a third rescuer got him aboard a raft and eventually to safety on a 
destroyer.  Crisman finally lowered himself into the oily water, and after 
four hours of swimming in a life jacket that was gradually losing its 
buoyancy, he was taken aboard the USS ANDERSON (DD-411), along 
with about 200 other YORKTOWN survivors.  He eventually returned to 
Pearl Harbor aboard USS FULTON (AS-11).  And as for his all-important 
pay records?  The salvage crew aboard the YORKTWON wisely rescued 
them two days later, transferring them for safekeeping to the destroyer 
USS HAMMANN (DD-412), tied up alongside.  A short while later the 
HAMMANN and the YORKTOWN’s pay records slipped beneath the 
waves, the result of a Japanese submarine attack! 
 
Crisman continued to serve in Supply Corps billets for the rest of the war 
and at its end was the supply officer for the U.S. embassy in London.  
Eventually promoted to lieutenant commander, he left the Navy in 1956 to 
commence a long career in real estate.  Lieutenant Commander Bryan 
Crisman, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Commander William H. Cullin † 
Midway Island 

 
After graduating from the University of Washington and with no concrete 
plans for the future, Bill Cullin decided to join the Naval Reserve, learn to fly, 
stay in for the prescribed two-year hitch, get out, become an airline pilot, and 
make what he thought was a staggering two-hundred-and-fifty dollars a month. 
 
Everything was going according to plan.  Bill, his mother and sister, Dorothy, 
were on their way to San Diego, California on 7 December, 1941, where he was 
scheduled to join his squadron. When they stopped for gas, the station 
attendant asked if they had heard the news.  “Which news?” they asked.  The 
attendant’s answer was “Pearl Harbor!”  That’s when Cullin’s life plan changed 
− forever. 
 
Twenty-three-year-old Ensign Cullin, his still untarnished pilots wings pinned 
to his uniform, left to fight the war.  He boarded his PBY seaplane, and as he 
climbed into the cockpit for the first time, he smiled and remembered his 
mother's parting admonition.  “Remember, son,” she said, “fly low and slow!”  
However, he knew, and anyone who has ever flown one of the PBY Catalinas 
knew, that the best chance of survival is to gain cloud cover as fast as a PBY 
will travel. 
 
Bill Cullin was assigned to VP-44, a reconnaissance squadron.  The mission was 
vital − his squadron must find the Japanese fleet.  They must search and rescue.  
Bill flew twelve-hour, seven hundred mile patrols in his PBY, racking up over 
one hundred-and-twenty hours of flight time in ten days.  Cold seawater 
showers were one of the daily rewards! 
 
Although the facts about the Battle of Midway are well documented, some 
parts of the aftermath are less known.  On June sixth, two days after the battle 
began, a rescue effort was arranged for the only missing plane from Bill’s 
squadron.  As navigator in the aircraft’s crew, Bill plotted the search sector.  His 
aircraft was accompanied by two PBYs from another squadron, sharing a 
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common goal − to find LT Whitman’s plane and his downed crew, 
including Lee McCleary, another Battle of Midway hero who is an honored 
guest here tonight.  Bill knew Whitman’s takeoff time and assigned sector, 
as well as the time he was attacked according to radio reports.  With this 
pertinent information, Bill navigated the PBY group to the area where they 
were likely to have ditched.  Arriving there, they saw no signs of the plane 
or crew.  Bill reasoned that downed aviators wouldn’t have made it in the 
water for three days, but if they were in a raft, they could survive and been 
blown downwind.  So he turned the search in that direction hoping that 
the wind hadn’t changed direction too drastically. 
 
The three PBYs spread out in a line to cover a ten to fifteen mile swath 
and flew downwind for about one hundred miles without a sign of a life 
raft or of Whitman’s plane or crew.  Bill’s patrol plane commander turned 
to him.  “Okay, Bill, it’s time to turn.  We can cover one more sector 
returning home.  Which way should we turn?”  Bill thought about it for a 
moment or two.  “We haven’t seen anything so far,” he said, “so we have a 
fifty-fifty chance.  We might as well turn left toward home and cover a 
parallel course back to the spot where Whitman was attacked.” Bill’s plane 
commander agreed.  Fate agreed. 
 
Turning left, the PBYs spread out on a reciprocal heading.  About ten or 
fifteen minutes on the return heading, they spotted the downed crew in 
their life raft.  Five survivors were plucked out of the Pacific Ocean; one 
crewmember, ENS Jack Camp, didn’t survive the night.  
 
The remains of ENS Camp were scheduled for burial at sea the following 
day.  Bill was assigned to represent the squadron at that solemn ceremony.  
The attendants stood at the bow deck of a PT boat, listening to the service 
conducted by the officiating clergyman.  To this day, Bill remembers that 
moment − watching the sea embrace one of its sailors.  For him, the 
incident is a symbol of the spirit that earned those men the gratitude of the 
world and of their fellow men.  Commander William H. Cullin, we salute 
you! 

Navy Aviation Machinist’s Mate First Class Burrell E. Davis 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Burrell Davis joined the regular Navy in May 1941.  After boot camp at 
Norfolk, Virginia, he was assigned to aviation machinist’s mate school at 
Jacksonville, Florida.  Upon completion he was ordered to report to the USS 
YORKTOWN (CV-5) at Norfolk. 
 
His first day aboard the carrier was Sunday, December 7th, 1941.  He recalls it 
was “a very busy day” aboard the ship. 
 
With the advent of war against Japan, the YORKTOWN shifted to the Pacific 
Fleet, where its air group participated in raids against enemy installations in the 
South Pacific.  Assigned to Torpedo Squadron 5 (VT-5) as a mechanic, Burrell 
knew nothing about the actual fighting other than what he heard from 
messdeck rumors and reports from aircrews.  The war didn’t seem very real to 
him in those early days. 

That changed quickly at the Battle of the Coral Sea in May 1942.  Burrell says 
he “woke up to the fact that we were in a real war” when Japanese bombers 
appeared over the YORKTOWN, causing heavy damage to the ship and many 
casualties among his shipmates. 
 
VT-5’s planes and pilots had been sent ashore prior to the Battle of Midway in 
June 1942, but its mechanics remained aboard to service the aircraft of VT-3, 
borrowed for the defense of Midway from USS SARATOGA (CV-3).  Those 
planes suffered heavily in the battle, but a coordinated attack by 
YORKTOWN’s squadrons resulted in the sinking of the Japanese carrier 
SORYU.  The YORKTOWN was also severely damaged, with three bombs 
and two torpedoes causing it to list heavily to port.  When the call to abandon 
ship came, Burrell says all he had to do was step off the hangar deck into the 
water because of the sharp list. 
After swimming in his life jacket through the oily water, he was picked up by 
the destroyer USS ANDERSON (DD-411), then transferred to USS 
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NORTHAMPTON (CA-26) and finally to USS FULTON (AS-11) for the 
return to Pearl Harbor. 
 
As a trained aviation mechanic, Burrell’s services were in high demand 
aboard the fleet’s remaining carriers.  That got him assigned to VT-6 
aboard the USS HORNET (CV-8), which then met a fate worse than 
YORKTOWN’s at the Battle of the Santa Cruz Islands in October.  
Forced to swim away from his second carrier in only four months, Burrell 
was picked up by the destroyer USS RUSSELL (DD-414), which 
deposited him ashore on New Caledonia.  Since his personnel record went 
down with the HORNET, he had no orders or assignment at the time.  
Looking for a bunk and access to a mess hall, he voluntarily hooked up 
with a Navy construction battalion (SeaBees) that was building a hospital at 
Noumea.  The Navy eventually found him working with the SeaBees and 
sent him to duty aboard the jeep carrier USS ALTAMAHA (CVE-18).  He 
was attending training as an aircrewman with another torpedo squadron 
when the war ended in September 1945.  He continued various training 
assignments until the end of his six-year enlistment in May 1947.  Aviation 
Machinist’s Mate First Class Burrell Davis, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Commander Douglas Davis  † 
Midway Island 

 
Doug Davis, then a Lieutenant, was a Patrol Plane Commander flying a 
PBY-5A amphibious plane assigned to Patrol Squadron twenty-four.  His 
formation flew from Pearl Harbor’s Ford Island to Midway on 3 June, 
1942, and it was not long after arriving on Midway that he was called to a 
dugout for a briefing on a mission that would put them in the air for 
twelve and a half hours.  
 
His was one of a four-plane PBY night torpedo strike flight taking off the 
evening of 3 June 1942 from the airstrip on Midway’s Eastern Island.  His 
orders were to find and attack an enemy force, the number of ships and 

composition uncertain, estimated at 600 miles from Midway.  These were 
enemy forces that our B-17 bombers attacked that afternoon, and it turned out 
to be about 20 Japanese ships in neat columns, comprising the Midway 
occupation force.  Doug’s plane and one other PBY had radar which helped to 
locate the enemy force. 
 
After the lead PBY turned off its tail light − the signal to attack − Doug chose 
his target − the largest ship he could see.  It appeared to be an aircraft carrier, 
until at the last minute, it was determined to be a large transport ship.  Doug 
positioned his PBY to attack along the brilliant moon path, so that the Japanese 
ships were crisply silhouetted.  Doug worked rudder and torpedo director and 
told his gunners to hold fire until the ships fired first.  They didn’t have to wait 
long.  As the PBY leveled off at 40 feet, heavy fire came from the ships and the 
PBYs.  Their target ship began a turn away to starboard and to increase speed.  
Doug dropped his torpedo nearly dead astern at 200 yards.  The ship’s screw 
and rudders were clearly visible, and Doug had to pull the PBY up to get over 
the transport ship.  Doug’s gunners were strafing, and they could see the 
Japanese gunners on the ship returning fire.  The PBY sustained damage with 
numerous bullet holes.  Bullets came through the PBY’s bow gun enclosure 
and shot the goggles off an otherwise lucky crewman, while other bullets 
wrecked the PBY’s Norden bombsight.  Most of the destroyers and about half 
the transports had his PBY under fire, so Doug circled back to 1500 feet to 
assess damage.  That’s when three unobserved destroyers directly beneath them 
took him under fire. 
 
Doug’s PBY used violent evasive measures and then headed the plane toward 
Midway. They arrived just as the Japanese began their attack on the island − 
which the PBY observed as it passed to the south.  The crew was busy plugging 
bullet holes in the hull.  With no clouds to hide in, they flew close to the water 
until out of danger, but ran into a storm with ceiling and visibility zero and a 
30-knot wind.  They flew on instruments for 30 minutes and finally landed at 
sea near a vessel pre-positioned at Alyson Island east of Midway for just such 
an emergency.  They had five minutes of fuel left when they arrived.  Doug 
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later said, “I could not have asked for a more daring, efficient or 
cooperative crew with which to fly.” Commander Douglas Davis, we 
salute you!  
 
 

Navy Chief Machinist’s Mate Dwight G. DeHaven 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
“I was on the USS YORKTOWN (CV 5) assigned to the B Division 
working in the boiler repair gang.  My battle station was the after boiler cut 
out over firerooms #7,  #8, and #9 just forward of the bomb damaged 
area from the Battle of Coral Sea. 
 
“The initial dive bombing attack stopped us dead in the water as we took 
three bomb hits, one contact bomb on the flight deck near # 2 elevator, 
one delayed action bomb forward in #1 elevator pit, and the last, a delayed 
action bomb down the stack over the forward group of firerooms #1, #2, 
and #3, which ruptured the air intakes and stack liners.  The stack gases 
were drawn back into the firerooms which made them uninhabitable.  
About an hour later we had just gotten under way slowly and were picking 
up speed gradually when the second wave of planes attacked, and they 
were carrying torpedoes.  Seven of them got through our fighter screen 
and our anti-aircraft fire to launch.  We bobbed and waved, but took two 
hits forward on the portside.  All power and lights were lost immediately 
and the ship listed 26 degrees and down by the bow. 
 
“The chief of our station said we might as well get topside, if we were to 
abandon ship, but if not, we could return.  When we got on deck many of 
the crew were taking off their shoes in preparation to going over the side.  
Our chief started to do the same, but I remarked that he would need his 
shoes on the hot steel decks of the destroyers that were coming in to pick 
us up.  He put his shoes back on for which I’m sure he was thankful later 
on. 
 

“We went over the side, down a knotted hand line into a twenty-man life raft 
which soon became overcrowded, and the wounded started to come down.  To 
make room for them, I tried to get others to swim to the destroyers with me, as 
they had moved in very close.  I swam for the nearest one and was about ten 
feet from the cargo net ladder when their claxton rang for general quarters and 
began backing away.  I was caught in the back-wash of their propellers and was 
rapidly swept towards the bow, when they told me the Japanese planes were 
coming back.  It was a false alarm and about an hour later, they moved back in 
to gather the survivors.  I was picked up by the USS BENHAM with 719 
others, it was a little crowded with their own crew of 250 men.  We were all 
covered with fuel oil, so they rigged a salt water shower on the fantail.  Salt 
water soap is a great shampoo, it gives your hair the texture of bread dough.  
The crew of the BENHAM was gracious enough to give us clean clothes, as we 
had nothing to wear. 
 
I was transferred via high line to the USS PORTLAND, where I saw my 
shipmates looking for shade to protect their sore feet.  Later in the day the USS 
HAMMANN came alongside to transfer more survivors.  They had the salvage 
crew assembled, and I was invited to go back with them.  About 0600 the next 
morning, we went back aboard [Yorktown].  I stepped down onto the hangar 
deck from the gunnel of the whale boat, the hangar deck was normally 25 feet 
above the water line.  It was weird to see all those pairs of shoes lined up 
around the hangar deck, some with cigarettes and matches, even a wristwatch, 
as though they were coming back soon. 
 
“The decision was made to take the manhole covers off the after starboard fuel 
tanks and counterflood from the firemain of the HAMMANN with fire hoses.  
We worked at this until about 1300, when we knocked off for lunch.  We were 
in the after board pocket on the port side when we learned there were 
torpedoes in the water.  The HAMMANN cast off and tried to back away from 
us and her port propeller was bumping against on our starboard bilge keel.  It 
rang like a bell throughout the whole ship til the first torpedo hit the 
HAMMANN.  The YORKTOWN took the next two hits as one had passed 
under our stern too deep and missed.  We were knocked down flat with each 
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explosion.  I ran to the starboard side to see what happened to the 
HAMMANN, and she had broken in half.  The forepeak of the bow was 
just going under water, and the stern was standing vertically with her 
screws coasting to a stop.  I could see the damaged flukes flashing in the 
sun light.  There was a seaman hanging on the depth charge racks trying to 
set them on safe, but I didn’t think he could make it, as she was slipping 
down so fast.  I ran to the fantail.  I got there about the time the 
HAMMANN sank to fifty feet, when all her depth charges and other 
ordinances exploded.  It was a terrific blast that knocked us flat yet again.  
The ship flexed so violently, it looked as though she had a four foot hump 
in her midsection, and she rocked that way several times. 
 
“I abandoned ship again and went to the USS BALCH.  All of our 
destoyer escorts circled around the YORKTOWN all night.  Early next 
morning, she gradually listed more to port until the flight deck was vertical 
to the sea.  We could hear the heavy machinery tearing lose and crashing 
thunderously into the bulkheads tearing herself apart internally.  She slowly 
filled until all one could see was a few feet of the starboard side and the 
hole from the torpedo looked big enough to drive an 18 wheeler through 
it. 
 
“She started to slip away stern first, and as she did the bow slowly lifted out 
of the water about one-third of her length and tons of water cascaded out 
of the flooded compartments on the forecastle deck.  The ship rolled back 
and forth until the bow stem was plumb, and as she rocked back and forth, 
she looked like she was waving goodbye.  I’ve never seen so many grown 
men cry; we all had tears in our eyes. 
 
“I finished the war on a destroyer escort, USS ENGLAND (DE 635), 
which sunk six Japanese submarines in twelve days.  Each one we killed, I 
ran around the engine room giving everyone a high five, yelling “There’s 
another blow for the YORKTOWN.  How do you like it, now that it’s our 
turn?”  I felt that by the time we got the sixth one, they were going to give 
me a section eight discharge.  The ENGLAND was awarded the 

Presidential Unit Citation.”   Chief Machinist’s Mate Dwight DeHaven, we 
salute you! 
 
 

Navy Captain Maino des Granges 
USS NARWHAL 

 
In the 1930s, young Maino des Granges had a remarkably prescient sense of 
the coming conflict with Nazi Germany, and resolved to prepare himself as 
well as possible when the call to war finally came.  He joined the Navy on his 
18th birthday in 1936, and immediately applied for entrance to the Naval 
Academy Preparatory School, for possible appointment to Annapolis from the 
enlisted ranks.  He was accepted two years later while serving as a storekeeper 
on the battleship WEST VIRGINIA, and ultimately graduated with the USNA 
class of 1942. 
 
Because of the Navy’s need for junior officers at the start of the war, that class 
was sent to the fleet early, shortly after the attack on Pearl Harbor.  Ensign des 
Granges’ assignment was as assistant engineering officer on the submarine USS 
NARWHAL (SS-167). 
 
U.S. submarines were largely unheralded in the Battle of Midway, although two 
of them, USS NAUTILUS and USS TAMBOR, played vital roles in the sinking 
of three enemy carriers and a cruiser.  Even less familiar is the overall mission 
that was expected of the submarines by CINCPAC and COMSUBPAC.  The 
19 American boats were divided into three task groups, each with a specific 
assignment.  The first of those is the best known:  TG 7.1 was to seek out and 
attack Japanese ships approaching Midway from the west and northwest 
(NAUTILUS and TAMBOR were in that group).  TG 7.2 and TG 7.3 were to 
hold themselves in readiness in the event of a Japanese victory in the expected 
air-sea battle—they were considered the last line of defense against an enemy 
invasion of the atoll or a further thrust toward Pearl Harbor. 
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The NARWHAL was in the latter group, and Ensign des Granges was 
thoroughly relieved that the scant few submarines positioned to take on an 
overwhelming Japanese surface fleet did not have to do so, thanks to the 
stunning victory achieved by the carrier aircrews.  He continued his naval 
career in the submarine force, eventually commanding four different boats 
and the Navy’s Deep Sea Diving School, retiring in 1966 after thirty years 
of service.  Captain Maino des Granges, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Machinist’s Mate Second Class Eugene H. Domienik 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Gene Domienik was one of the many teenagers during the Great 
Depression who were attracted by the Navy’s offer of a “minority 
enlistment”—join at age 17 with your parents’ permission and serve until 
your 21st birthday, usually less than four years.  He signed up in March 
1941, and after recruit training at Norfolk, Virginia he was sent to 
Machinist’s Mate school.  His ultimate destination was the USS 
YORKTOWN (CV-5), reporting aboard in November 1941.  He was 
assigned to the ship’s “M” or engineering division. 
 
After the attack on Pearl Harbor, the YORKTOWN transferred to the 
Pacific fleet and became a participant in history’s first carrier-to-carrier 
naval battle in the Coral Sea.  At his temporary battle station with Repair 
Party Five on the third deck , Gene could hear near-misses from Japanese 
dive bombers exploding in the water near the ship.  An “M” Division chief 
petty officer noticed Gene gathered with “Repair 5” and ordered him to 
relocate to “Repair 4,” which he did.  A few moments later the ship was 
rocked by a direct hit that killed nearly everyone in Repair 5. 
 
The YORKTOWN’s damage was repaired at Pearl Harbor, and the ship 
joined a patched-together fleet sent to repel a massive Japanese assault on 
Midway less than a month after the fight in the Coral Sea.  As the battle 
opened, YORKTOWN was again assailed by enemy dive bombers, three 

of which scored direct hits.  One bomb decimated a 1.1-inch gun mount just 
aft of the island, and shrapnel from that explosion penetrated all the way down 
to the Repair 4’s battle station on the ship’s mess deck.  Some of Gene’s 
shipmates in the repair party were wounded by ricocheting shrapnel. 
 
He was inspecting various compartments for fire damage with a boatswain’s 
mate when two aerial torpedoes thundered into the ship’s port side, causing a 
steep list.  The order to abandon ship came, and Gene made his way aft where 
he was ordered to help move an injured man on a stretcher.  In maneuvering 
the stretcher up a tilting ladder, his arm was smashed against a railing, leaving it 
generally useless for a time.  He made his way to the hangar deck and almost 
slid into the sea because of the deck’s tilt and his injured arm.  He one-handed 
himself back up to the starboard side by grabbing the aircraft anchor points in 
the deck, then went down a line into the water, free-falling the final twenty feet.  
He swam through the oily mess toward a life raft that was amazingly empty, but 
it quickly filled to capacity and beyond as soon as he reached it.  The group was 
picked up by a destroyer and eventually transferred to the USS FULTON (AS-
11) for the return to Pearl Harbor. 
 
Gene then joined several YORKTOWN veterans who were reassigned to the 
battleship USS WEST VIRGINIA (BB-48), recently salvaged from the bottom 
of Pearl Harbor.  Eventually advancing to the rank of Machinist Mate 2/c, he 
served aboard the WEST VIRGINIA until the end of the war.  Machinist’s 
Mate Second Class Eugene Domienik, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Aviation Radioman First Class Fred Dyer † 
USS PORTLAND 

 
“As a scout observation radioman/gunner attached to the heavy cruiser USS 
PORTLAND, our activities were not as spectacular as the carrier pilots.  We 
spend many hours scouting for ships and searching for ditched pilots. 
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“At general quarters – battle stations – when our air crews were not flying, 
we worked with the topside repair parties.  Not flying on June 4th, I was 
part of topside repair aft.  USS YORKTOWN had just been hit by the 
dive bombers and was dead in the water.  PORTLAND was ordered to 
come alongside to starboard and prepare to give her a tow.  We broke out 
the huge housers and tow gear and were right up close to YORKTOWN.  
Suddenly, she got up steam and was doing about 15 knots, when the 
torpedo planes were spotted coming in from the portside.  On signal, all 
the ships flew huge American battleflags from mastheads.  Ships knifing 
through huge breaking blue swells, boiling wakes from high speed ships, 
flags flying, a wave of extreme patriotism was felt by all of our crew.  It was 
a scene I will never forget.  YORKTOWN never recovered from that 
attack, as you know. 
 
“As we enjoy our anniversary celebration, my thoughts drift to former 
members of our elite aviation unit, both pilots and radiomen:  Jung, Irons, 
Yakley, Wilhelm, Seibels, Guanty, Strong, Nelson, Simreau, Olzewsky, 
Kilgore, Curse, Diaz, and Elder.  They should all be remembered.  To my 
knowledge, Ralph Wilhelm is the only pilot left from our unit.”  Aviation 
Radioman First Class Fred Dyer, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Captain Robert M. Elder  † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Robert Elder's first naval experience was as an NROTC cadet at the 
University of Washington.  He commenced flight training in Class 154-C at 
Pensacola in 1940, and was assigned to Bombing Squadron 3 (VB-3) 
aboard USS SARATOGA in June, 1941.  After SARATOGA was damaged 
by a Japanese torpedo strike in January 1942, ENS Elder and VB-3 were 
transferred to the USS ENTERPRISE, where he participated in raids 
against Japanese installations in the Gilbert and Marshall Islands, plus 
Wake and Marcus Island.  In April, ENS Elder and the ENTERPRISE air 
group participated in the Doolittle raid, providing antisubmarine and air 

defense protection for the Army airmen and their B-25s aboard USS 
HORNET.  
 
Prior to the Battle of Midway, VB-3, under the command of LCDR Max 
Leslie, was transferred to the USS YORKTOWN in relief of that ship's own 
bombing squadron, battered at Coral Sea.  ENS Elder was assigned to the 
squadron's Third Division, led by squadron XO LT DeWitt Shumway.   
 
On the morning of 4 June 1942, VB-3 launched from YORKTOWN at 0905.  
Finding the Japanese carriers an hour later and noting that the ENTERPRISE 
air group had engaged two of them, squadron commander Max Leslie directed 
his 17 SBDs against a third, the SORYU.  LT Shumway's division was the last 
to attack, and observing that the carrier had already been hit by several bombs, 
his four pilots, including ENS Elder, diverted their dives toward other ships in 
the screen.  ENS Elder's bomb was reported to have either struck the stern of 
the Japanese destroyer ISOKAZE or damaged it with a near miss.  Unable to 
return to the YORKTOWN because of battle damage to that ship, ENS Elder 
and several of his squadron made a safe landing aboard the ENTERPRISE.  
That afternoon, his plane was part of the combined air attack on the Japanese 
carrier HIRYU and the subsequent attacks on the heavy cruisers MIKUMA on 5 
June and MOGAMI on 6 June. 
 
For this action, including the successful attack against one of SORYU's 
screening vessels, ENS Elder was awarded the Navy Cross.  ENS Elder noted in 
his biographical notes, that all his personal possessions were lost at sea upon the 
sinking of the YORKTOWN.   However, after returning to Pearl Harbor aboard 
the ENTERPRISE, ENS Elder courted his future wife, Irene, in Waikiki. 
 
After the War, he became a test pilot in the Navy’s first jet aircraft, the FJ-1 
Fury, became the Commanding Officer of VF-191 at NAS Moffett Field in the 
mid 1950s, and served as Commanding Officer of the USS CORAL SEA in 
the early 1960s.  Captain Robert Elder, we salute you! 
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Navy Commander Richard C. Epps † 
USS AYLWIN 

 
Young Dick Epps had wished there was a radio in his home during the 
Great Depression, but that would have been an expensive extravagance for 
his family.  Undaunted, the teenager gathered some parts and built a crystal 
set that would receive one local station.  Later he built a more capable 
shortwave radio, and learned Morse code in order to copy the abundant 
amateur and commercial signals that he heard on the airwaves.  That 
background got him into the U.S. Naval Communications Reserve while 
attending the University of Kansas in 1940, and within a few months he 
was ordered to active duty with the regular Navy.  His initial assignments as 
an apprentice seaman involved radio and radar technical training, followed 
by orders to the USS AYLWIN (DD-355) at Pearl Harbor. 
 
The AYLWIN saw action in February 1942 while escorting USS 
LEXINGTON (CV-2) in raids near Bouganville, and again in May in the 
Battle of the Coral Sea in company with USS YORKTOWN (CV-5).  The 
LEXINGTON was lost in that battle, and the AYLWIN rescued 129 of its 
crew. 
 
While returning to Pearl Harbor from the Coral Sea, the AYLWIN’s 
fathometer failed.  The fathometer was very necessary when approaching 
port, so Apprentice Seaman Epps was ordered to fix it—the captain 
thought Epps’ prior training in radar repair qualified him to work on the 
fathometer.  He got it fixed, inspiring the captain to immediately promote 
him three pay grades to Radioman 3/c! 
 
Upon arrival at Pearl Harbor, the AYLWIN immediately went into 
drydock due to minor damage sustained from a near miss in the Coral Sea.  
While repairs were being made, Epps took notice of the carrier 
YORKTOWN in the adjacent drydock, on which the repair activity 
seemed to be especially frenetic.  The reason for that soon became clear as 
both ships were quickly floated and promptly proceeded on their next 

mission, the defense of Midway Atoll.  The AYLWIN’s assignment in the 
forthcoming battle was to serve as screen and plane guard for the USS 
ENTERPRISE (CV-6) in Task Force 16. 
 
AYLWIN was largely a spectator to the dramatic events of the first day of the 
battle, as the ENTERPRISE launched and recovered its planes and the 
YORKTOWN fought for its life on the distant horizon.  On the second day, 
an SBD dive bomber returning from a mission ran out of gas and ditched well 
astern of the carrier.  AYLWIN came to the rescue, bringing aboard a pilot and 
gunner from Scouting Squadron 8 who would live to fly another day.  
Throughout the battle, RM3/c Epps manned his battle station on the 
AYLWIN’s radar console. 
 
Epps served on destroyers throughout the remainder of the war, advancing 
rapidly through the ranks as an electronics specialist.  He transferred to the 
Naval Reserve at war’s end and saw further active service during the Korean 
War.  Commander Richard Epps, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander H. Allen Fairbanks † 
USS HORNET 

 
Allen Fairbanks attended the University of the Pacific where he studied 
aeronautics in preparation for joining the Navy in 1941.  He went to the 
Oakland Elimination Base, then to Jacksonville, Florida for Navy flight 
training.  From there, he went to Miami for fighter training, and in September 
1941, Allen pinned on his Navy Wings, just three days after turning 21. 
 
His next stop was San Diego with orders to VF-3 where he was transferred to 
the USS HORNET in Alameda.  Allen flew fighters off the HORNET from 
the time the ship launched Doolittle’s’ B-25 bombers to bomb Tokyo, until the 
HORNET was sunk in the Battle of Stewart Island. 
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The HORNET was cruising in the Pacific when it was ordered to join two 
other carriers and numerous support ships to prepare for the Battle of 
Midway.  Allen in his F-4F Wildcat fighter provided combat air patrol to 
protect HORNET, while the ship launched bombers and torpedo planes 
to attack the approaching Japanese Imperial Fleet.  All their torpedo planes 
plus several fighters and bombers were lost in that first attack.  During the 
entire Battle of Midway, Allen flew Combat Air Patrol from dawn until 
dusk, with landings only for refueling. 
 
Later in the war, Allen flew with Butch O’Hare's “fighting six.”  Once, 
after a strafing run on Japanese held islands of ROI-NOMURU, Allen 
came back with 172 bullet holes in his aircraft and an inoperable right flap 
causing him to use the motor to keep the plane in flight and to land at a 
faster than desired speed.  After that bullet-riddled mission, Allen became 
fond of saying, “I’ve never been shot down, but I was shot up pretty bad.” 
 
Interestingly, Allen was a technical advisor in 1944 on the MGM film “30 
Seconds Over Tokyo” starring Spencer Tracy.  That of course was the 
story of the launching of Colonel Doolittle’s B-25 bombers from the deck 
of HORNET, even as green water was coming over HORNET's flight 
deck.  Allen has interesting stories to tell about the film company launching 
B-25 bombers from a mocked-up HORNET flight deck in an MGM 
building.  Allen played an important advisory role in that movie, but when 
the war was for real, Allen Fairbanks flew his F-4F fighter in harm's way 
time after time.  Lieutenant Commander Allen Fairbanks, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Commander Harry Ferrier 
Midway Island 

 
“Our six TBF-1s were flown by our crews from Pearl Harbor to Midway 
Atoll on June 1st.  I was flying as a radioman in Torpedo Squadron Eight.  
VT-8 had 21 aircraft that flew in the battle - 15 TBD-1s and 6 TBF-1s.  
 

“It was the first time ENS Bert Earnest had flown out of sight of land.  On 
June 4th we all launched from Midway just before the Japanese attacked the 
atoll.  We flew directly to the Japanese carrier force.  We were attacked by their 
combat air patrol just as we sighted them.  All 15 TBDs and five TBFs were 
shot down.  Our turret gunner, Jay Manning, was killed almost immediately.  I 
was wounded in the arm and head.  (I still have the baseball cap I was wearing 
with the bullet hole in it.)  ENS Earnest was also wounded.  Our plane was 
pretty much shot up. The elevator control cable was severed; the compass was 
disabled; the hydraulic system was shot out;  ENS Earnest flew the rest of the 
flight with only the elevator trim tab for control.  He did drop our torpedo, but 
after battle damage reports show that none of the torpedo planes (51) scored a 
hit.  We were the first to attempt an attack at 7:00 AM. The carrier planes didn't 
attack until after 9:20 AM. 
 
“ENS Earnest and I returned to Midway Atoll in our shot up TBF.  We 
crashed landed back on Midway atoll when only our left main landing [gear] 
came down.  I was treated at a field aid station and then sent back to my tent.  
We returned to Pearl Harbor several days later in a Marine R4D.  Our plane 
never flew again.  It was taken back to Pearl Harbor for battle damage 
assessment.  In addition to what I related above, the engineers could identify 64 
machine gun bullet hits and nine cannon hits on the plane - all from Japanese 
zero fighter planes.  
 
“ENS George Gay was the only survivor of the TBDs.  He was picked up the 
next day by a PBY.  Forty five of the forty eight aircrew that flew that day were 
killed.  
 
“I left VT-8 and went to VT-3 on USS ENTERPRISE (CV 6) for the 
Guadalcanal invasion and defense. ENTERPRISE was bombed on 24 August 
1942 and disabled.  We were in the air at the time but managed to land back 
aboard.  Since the ship had to go back to Pearl Harbor, we were sent ashore to 
become part of the Guadalcanal defense.  VT-8 also came ashore since their 
carrier, USS SARATOGA had been torpedoed.  I was reunited with ENS 
Earnest.  
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“We came back to the States in December 1942.  After leave I reported to 
VB-6 In January 1943 for training in dive bombers.  We then were 
redesignated as VB-5 and went to sea on USS YORKTOWN (CV 10) for 
a year in the combat area.  I flew with the commanding officer until he 
became the Air Group commander.  I was appointed a CPO in April 1944.  
 
“I was commissioned an Ensign in January 1945 for the first time while I 
was in VC-33 flying again in TBFs.  I resigned that commission in June 
1946 and reported to VPM-3.  We were a weather reconnaisance squadron 
flying PB4Y-2 Privateers as hurricane hunters out of Miami, FL.  I did that 
for four years.  
 
“In 1951, shortly after the Korean War started, I was recommissioned an 
Ensign.  After Aviation Radio Officers' training, I was assigned to the 
Armed Forces Special Weapons project and taught nuclear weapons firing 
systems for two years.  In 1955 I reverted from Lieutenant back to Ensign 
in order to accept a permanent commission.  I was then assigned to the 
Heavy Attack program.  During the Vietnam War, I made three combat 
cruises in an helicopter carrier (LPH), USS PRINCETON, supporting 
Marine combat operations.  I was promoted to Commander in 1968 and 
retired in 1970.”  Commander Harry Ferrier, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Commander Clayton E. Fisher 
USS HORNET 

 
In September 1941, upon completion of pilot training and advanced carrier 
training in Florida, Ensign Clayton E. Fisher was assigned to Bombing 
Squadron 8 (VB-8) aboard the brand new carrier USS HORNET (CV-8) 
at Norfolk, Virginia.  The ship was placed in commission in October, and 
for the next few months conducted shakedown and training operations in 
the Atlantic and Caribbean.  One day in March 1942, two Army B-25 
medium bombers were mysteriously brought aboard the ship just before it 
got underway for an unexplained operation.  The VB-8 pilots were amazed 

to see the two big planes take off from the carrier.  Without knowing it, they 
had witnessed the first operational test of Lt. Col. Jimmie Doolittle’s proposal 
for attacking the Japanese mainland with carrier-launched B-25s. 
 
Fisher and the rest of the HORNET’s crew got to see the real thing two 
months later, as Doolittle and his sixteen B-25s launched from the ship on their 
dramatic mission that stunned the enemy’s high command.  As a direct result, 
Japanese Admiral Yamamoto was given the go-ahead for his expansive Midway 
operation, in which Fisher flew five missions as the pilot of a VB-8 SBD dive 
bomber. 
 
The morning of 4 June 1942 saw the HORNET airmen’s first combat sortie.  
Fisher was assigned to fly wing on the air group commander, an honor that 
brought him a great deal of apprehension since the much-feared Japanese 
Zeros would seek out the group commander’s flight in any air combat.  But it 
was not to be—only Torpedo Squadron 8 (VT-8) among the HORNET’s four 
squadrons made contact with the enemy carriers; the rest returned to the ship 
or in some cases landed in the sea due to lack of fuel. 
Later that same day, VB-8 was sent with other squadrons to attack the Japanese 
carrier HIRYU, which had escaped the devastating strikes that morning by USS 
YORKTOWN and USS ENTERPRISE aircraft.  The HIRYU was already 
fatally hit by the time VB-8 arrived overhead, so the squadron dove on one of 
its escorting cruisers.  Fisher’s 1000-pound bomb failed to release at the bottom 
of his dive, nearly driving his SBD into the water.  As it happened, the extra 
weight propelled his plane through and beyond the enemy task force at an 
enormous speed, and he was relieved to see Japanese antiaircraft gunners firing 
well behind him as a result. 
 
By the following day, June 5th, four enemy carriers had been sunk, but Admiral 
Spruance, was uncertain whether there might be more.  While searching for 
additional Japanese ships, a lone destroyer, the TANIKAZE, was sighted and 
attacked by multiple Navy squadrons as well as two flights of Army B-17s.  
Fisher’s bomb missed just astern of the ship, which may have been the luckiest 
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vessel on either side in the Battle of Midway—over a hundred bombs were 
dropped on the elusive target with only minor damage from a near miss. 
 
The 6th of June saw further searches for possible Japanese carriers.  Two 
cruisers and two destroyers were found and attacked by planes from the 
HORNET and ENTERPRISE as well as Marine aircraft from Midway.  
Fisher’s bomb missed on that sortie, but on a second flight that afternoon 
he got a crippling direct hit on the destroyer ARASHIO as it tried to 
screen the cruisers  MOGAMI and MIKUMA.  The MIKUMA sank as 
the result of that action, while the badly damaged MOGAMI and 
ARASHIO eventually made it back to port. 
 
The Battle of Midway was finally over.  By the end of the day on June 6th, 
Fisher was emotionally drained and physically exhausted.  He had logged 
seventeen hours on his five combat sorties.  His most vivid memory of 
Midway, though, was not the trauma of aerial combat.  Instead, he 
remembers looking into the VT-8 ready room as the sun set on June 4th.  
What he saw was a ghostly emptiness.  Instead numerous pilots reviewing 
the day’s battle, there were just empty seats.  The only sign of the men who 
should have been there was their uniforms hanging on hooks, after having 
changed into their flight suits. 
 
But he had survived, and there were other sorties to be flown and battles 
to be fought.  He would do so both in the Pacific and in Korea, in SBDs as 
well as F6F Hellcat and F4U Corsair fighters.  Commander Clayton Fisher, 
we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Aviation Machinist’s Mate Reciprocating Engine Mechanic 
First Class Patrick Fitzpatrick 

Midway Island 
 

“June 1st 1942 . . . was our 6th straight day of patrols out of Midway.   On 
the 2nd of June, we had a bad starter on the starboard engine.  I do 

remember later in the morning we started the engine with a bungee.  Yes, a 
bungee, but no patrol that day . . .  I believe the starter was changed. 
“We slept in the bunkers built into the revetments where the plane was parked. 
 
“For the June 3rd patrol, for some reason the fuel tanks were topped off, which 
wasn’t usually done, but it save our “bacon” that day.   My duty as 3rd mechanic 
on the crew was on watch in the blister with a .50 caliber machine gun for a 
couple of hours, and then rotate watches to the tower of the PBY and monitor 
the engine instruments [logging] them in every 30 minutes.   We rotated 
watches every couple of hours. 
 
“On this day, June 3rd, we spotted the Jap fleet and was out 14.3 hours.  
Previously, patrols were about 12 hours.  The next day, June 4th, while on 
patrol, Midway was hit, and I believe we landed in the lagoon on our return due 
to bomb craters in the runway . . . When we were back in the revetment, we 
refueled our plane by hand out of 50 gallon barrels.  Our pilot was ENS Reid, 
co-pilot was Hardeman, and navigator was Swan.  On June 5th, patrol was only 
9.4 hours, looking for whatever was left from the day before. 
“I believe it was on June 6th, that we went out with two planes from VP-44 and 
one from VP-24 on a search and rescue for one of our planes that had been 
shot down 400 miles off Midway.  They were found and rescued by a plane 
from VP-24 (because it was a PBY-5 and not a 5A which was much heavier 
due to the landing gear).  My log says that we returned to Ford Island on June 
9th and had a few days liberty.”  Aviation Machinist’s Mate Reciprocating 
Engine Mechanic First Class Patrick Fitzpatrick, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Machinist’s Mate First Class Millard T. (Tom) Fuller † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Millard “Tom" Fuller is the sole survivor of Repair 5 from A Division.  He 
reported aboard the USS YORKTOWN in November 1941.   
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Fuller was assigned to A Division as a boat engineer.  His battle station was 
the five-inch handling room port side forward.  His boat was #5 motor 
launch stowed under the flight deck on the stern.  Sometime after the first 
of the year 1942, Chief Holmes assigned him. 
 to mess cooking 
 
On May 8, 1942, during the Battle of the Coral Sea, Fuller was manning his 
Battle station His division Officer Lt. Ricketts, Chief Homes, Chief Gault 
and others were standing in the forward end of the compartment on the 
starboard side.  Fuller, along with fellow West Virginian C.D. Dawson was 
sitting on the hatch leading to the compartment below.  It too was located 
on the starboard side.    About the time they came under attack, he got up 
and moved over and sat down by Toney Pancake, the telephone talker.  
They were sitting facing aft with their backs against the ship’s service 
counter amidships.  He doesn’t remember the bomb exploding.  Everyone 
on the starboard side, as well as Toney Pancake was killed.  His first 
memory was of it being very dark and filled with smoke.  Then there was a 
bright light -- someone had opened the door forward on the port side.  
The next thing he remembered was being in Sick Bay alongside of Bob 
Good.  He was in a lot of pain from a couple of minor shrapnel wounds 
along with burns on his arms and face from the bomb flash.  When he 
arrived in Pearl Harbor, Sid and Bob were transferred to the Naval 
Hospital in Aiea.  Leo and Fuller returned to the YORKTOWN and were 
back in Repair 5 for the Battle of Midway.  When he abandoned ship after 
the YORKTOWN was sunk the USS MORRIS DD417 picked him up.  
After being examined for wounds (he didn’t have any), one of the medics 
gave him a shot of Four Roses Whiskey.  According to Fuller he’s never 
had a better drink to this day.   
 
He rode back to Pearl Harbor on the ALLEN DD66 (an old World War I 
four stacker).  At Pearl Harbor he was assigned to the USS WEST 
VIRGINIA (BB48), which had been damaged during the air raid on 
December 7, 1941.  He helped clean it up and took it back to Bremerton 
were it was rebuilt.  He remained on the WEST VIRGINIA when it 

rejoined the Fleet for the invasion of the Philippines.  He was aboard the 
WEST VIRGINIA for the Battles of Surigao Strait, Lingayen Gulf, Iwo Jima, 
and Okinawa then finally Tokyo Bay for the surrender.  Fuller finished his 
Naval career in November 1946 serving aboard the USS MONROVIA 
(AP91).  Machinist’s Mate First Class Tom Fuller, we salute you! 
 
 

Marine Corps Staff Sergeant John V. Gardner 
Midway Island 

 
Eighteen-year old John Gardner didn’t really know what he wanted to do after 
graduating from high school in 1940.  College was a possibility, but not the 
universal goal for all that it is today.  A factory job was an easy choice in his 
central California town, but he knew there were family men who needed those 
jobs worse than he did.  On something of a whim, then, he decided to take the 
battery of tests for enlisting in the Marine Corps—the Corps was very small in 
those days, and only a few of those who applied were accepted.  Gardner didn’t 
think his chances for passing were all that great—he didn’t consider himself 
superior to the average young man of the era, and most of them failed the tests.  
You can guess what happened next:  out of eleven candidates who applied the 
same day as Gardner, he was the only one who passed.  Two days later he was 
on his way to boot camp in San Diego. 
 
After recruit training and field telephone school, he was assigned to the 6th 
Marine Defense Battalion (MDB), which deployed to Hawaii in June 1941.  Its 
ultimate destination was Wake Island, which would have doubled the size of 
the garrison there, and some of the battalion’s equipment was actually sent to 
Wake in advance.  But a change of plans sent the unit to Midway instead, in 
order to relieve the 3rd MDB which had toiled exhaustively on the atoll for a 
year, building up its facilities.  The 6th MDB then became Midway’s garrison, 
which continued to grow in strength as the possibility of a Japanese invasion 
began to surface. 
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During the battle, PFC Gardner was the field telephone talker with an 
artillery battery on Sand Island.  The guns at his position were trained to 
the northwest over Welles Harbor, from which an amphibious assault was 
expected, and were well hidden during the Japanese air strike on the first 
day of the battle.  He particularly remembers the enemy aircraft that 
crashed in the middle of Sand Island, and was closely inspecting it while 
movie producer John Ford was filming the wreckage.  Gardner believes he 
is one of two Marines visible in that scene from Ford’s famous Battle of 
Midway documentary. 
 
He returned stateside after the battle and spent the next two and a half 
years in telecommunications training assignments.  May 1945 saw Staff 
Sergeant Gardner deployed once again to Hawaii, one of 50,000 Marines 
preparing for the invasion of Japan.  The end of the war shifted him to 
China instead, where he served until the end of his second enlistment in 
1947.  Staff Sergeant John Gardner, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Captain Roy P. Gee,  Sr. 
USS HORNET 

 
ENS Roy Gee, an SBD dive bomber pilot in VB-8 aboard USS HORNET 
(CV-8), made four flights during the Battle of Midway.    
 
“Flight 1, launched at 0755 4 June , was uneventful, as most of our air 
group failed to locate the Japanese fleet.  VB-8 planes flew to Midway, 
refueled, and returned to HORNET.   
 
“Flight 2 was launched the afternoon of 4 June to attack the Japanese 
carrier HIRYU.  Upon arrival at the enemy fleet, the carrier was observed 
to be on fire, and the VB-8 flight leader chose to attack a cruiser.  My flight 
leader informed me that my bomb hit on the cruiser's stern.  
 

“Flight 3 was launched the afternoon of 5 June to find and sink a reported 
damaged enemy carrier, which was not located.  However, we did find a very 
fast and maneuverable destroyer.  None of our VB/VS-8 pilots scored any hits. 
It turned out that this attack was just one part of several attacks during which 
106 bombs were dropped on the TANIKAZE by HORNET and 
ENTERPRISE SBDs plus Army B-17s without scoring a direct hit.  
 
“The HORNET/ENTERPRISE SBD squadrons encountered dwindling 
daylight and fuel conditions on the return flight to their carriers which 
ultimately required night carrier landings.  I was flying wing on LT Vose. We 
made our landings and afterwards proceeded to our ready room.  We both 
noticed that something was different about the passageways and bulkheads, and 
we looked at each other and suddenly realized that we had mistakenly made our 
first SBD night carrier landings on ENTERPRISE!  Five HORNET SBDs 
landed aboard ENTERPRISE that night and were included among the 18 
SBDs that ENTERPRISE launched the following morning to conduct a 
search.  
 
“Flight 4, launched from ENTERPRISE, was a search to a distance of 200 
miles.  During the last quarter of the outbound search leg, I located a Japanese 
force consisting of two cruisers and two destroyers.  While remaining clear of 
AA range, I had my radioman notify CTF-16 of the force composition, 
distance, course, and speed.  He was unable to receive a verification of receipt, 
so I hurried my return to TF-16 and dropped a message, on the flight-deck of 
ENTERPRISE, which contained the same information that I’d sent by radio.  I 
then landed back aboard HORNET. The two cruisers turned out to be the 
MOGAMI and MIKUMA.” 
 
Gee also served in the Korean War flying AD Skyraiders, and in Vietnam as the 
commanding officer of a C-130 Hercules squadron.  He retired from the Navy 
as a Captain in 1972 after 32 years of service.  Captain Roy Gee, we salute you! 
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Navy Commander William J. Geritz 
Midway Island 

 
Commander William Geritz enlisted in the Golden Gate Naval Aviation 
Squadron at Oakland Airport in California in December of 1937.  While 
attending San Francisco Junior College, he completed the civilian pilot 
training program. 
 
In January of 1941, he became an aviation cadet in Pensacola, Florida and 
became one of 85 civilian pilot training graduates.  He reported aboard VP 
23, PBY Squadron, NAS Pearl Harbor as an Ensign Aviator in August of 
1941.  Four months later, the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor. 
 
Early in 1942, his squadron, VB 23, flew patrol sectors from Canton to Fiji 
during the carrier raid in the Marshall and Gilbert Islands.  On 28 May 
1942 ENS Geritz was sent to Midway Island where he flew search patrols 
almost daily.  On 4 June 1942  LT Ady from VP23 spotted the Japanese 
Task Force.  ENS Geritz’s aircraft spotted two ships of the Japanese fleet.  
While flying search and rescue operations,  his plane landed and rescued a 
pilot from VF 8. 
 
His patrol missions continued in July of 1942 through January of 1944, 
when his VP23 squadron was sent to the South Pacific.  They flew 750 
mile patrols and performed antisubmarine missions around New 
Caladonia, Efate, Esperito Santos, Vanikoru, Ndeni, Maramasaki Pasage, 
Malaita Island, the Solomon Islands, Funafuti, Florida Island, Rendova, 
and Munda. 
 
He was subsequently sent to the Operations Department at NAS Alameda, 
California where he was released to inactive duty in October of 1945.  His 
medals include the Distinguished Flying Cross and the Navy Air Medal.  
His reserve duty assignments included a stint as commanding officer of a 
VP squadron stationed at NRAB Oakland Airport, California.  
Commander William Geritz, we salute you! 

Navy Chief Aviation Fire Control Technician Edward Wayne Graf 
USS ENTERPRISE 

 
Wayne Graf began his Navy career in San Diego, CA in 1940 as a yeoman soon 
to be assigned to the USS ENTERPRISE air group with VS-6.  His first duties 
included mess cook, compartment cleaner and flight deck plane pusher.  By the 
time the ENTERPRISE was enroute to Pearl Harbor late 1941, he had 
transferred to VS-6's ordnance division.  ENTERPRISE left Pearl Harbor in 
November of 1941 to disembark the Marine air group at Wake Island.  Wayne 
remembers launching aircraft that arrived at Pearl Harbor about the same time 
the Japanese attacked.  
 
After the raids on Gilbert, Marshall, and Marcus Islands, Wayne was assigned 
to Scouting Squadron Six as a second class ordnanceman.  His main duties 
were to maintain the guns and bomb gear of the three SBD-2s and to stand-by 
as a rear seat gunner.  Although he did not do any flying during the Battle of 
Midway, Wayne remembers that he was on the flight deck of ENTERPRISE 
when the superstructure of the ship took a hit.  He was knocked down just 
inches away from a piece of bomb fragment that was still warm when he 
picked it up.  He still has the bomb fragment to this day.  Chief Aviation Fire 
Control Technician Wayne Graf, we salute you! 
 
 

Marine Corps Master Sergeant Walter C. Grist † 
Midway Island 

 
Walt Grist was one of the key planners for the past Battle of Midway events, 
and for other Battle of Midway commemorative events on the USS HORNET 
[not the same USS HORNET at Midway] which is now a historic museum ship 
at the former Naval Air Station, Alameda.  
 
Walt was 19 when the Battle of Midway played out in June of 1942.  The Battle 
came during his first year in the Marine Corps, and as he later wrote, “It wasn’t 
a significant day to celebrate, but there sure were a lot of fireworks.”  As it 
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turned out, the Battle of Midway is a significant day to celebrate, thanks to 
the professionalism and bravery of men like Walt, and others here tonight. 
 
On Midway, Walt was assigned to the engineering crew of Marine Air 
Group 22, as a hydraulic mechanic.  He had additional duty to assist on the 
flight line to fuel and launch aircraft.  Those on Midway Island knew to 
expect an attack, and they knew they were ready.  However, Walt and 
others on the island did not know that three US aircraft carriers and 
supporting ships were just 100 miles at sea, waiting to stop the Imperial 
Japanese Fleet which steamed closer and closer to their objective − 
Midway. 
 
When additional aircraft came from Hawaii to augment Midway’s air 
defense, they came without ground crews.  So Walt and his engineering 
crew had to refuel and maintain them, in addition to the tough job of 
supporting the many aircraft already assigned.  The refueling job was 
tougher still, after an electrical failure a couple of days earlier forced the 
section to refuel planes with hand pumps from 55-gallon drums of aviation 
gas.  Then came more planes, B-17s and B-24s, and they too had to be 
refueled by hand pumps. 
 
One morning before dawn, the word was passed to launch all available 
aircraft.  The fireworks were about to begin.  Walt could see our fighter 
planes engage the incoming Japanese aircraft, and everyone on the ground 
went for cover.  Most of the American planes that landed were shot up 
badly.  Walt and the engineering crew pulled wounded crew men out of 
shot-up planes and rushed them to sickbay.  One TBF landed on one 
wheel, ran off the edge of the runway, nosed up on his propeller, then fell 
back on his right wing and wheels.  The pilot had a neck wound, his 
radioman was also wounded, and the turret gunner was dead before he 
could be lifted out of the plane. 
 
Walt and others on the island learned that the American fleet was nearby 
only after a flight of dive-bombers from HORNET, low on fuel, landed on 

the island to find fuel to return to their ship.  The rest of that day, Walt worked 
hard to get aircraft that were flyable ready for another launch and to locate 55-
gallon drums of aviation gas that had been buried on the island. 
Walt insists that it wasn’t a significant day to celebrate at the time − just another 
day that a nineteen year-old Marine did his duty.  Master Sergeant Walter  Grist, 
we salute you, and we miss you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Joseph H. Gross 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Joe Gross volunteered for the Naval Reserve V-7 program in 1940, graduating 
with an ensign’s commission in February 1941.  He served briefly aboard USS 
LANSDALE (DD-426), qualifying as an underway officer of the deck.  In June 
he was transferred to USS YORKTOWN (CV-5) and assigned as an assistant 
gunnery officer with 4th Division.  He became the officer in charge of the port 
side aft five-inch and 20 mm. guns. 
 
Those guns got their first major test in the Battle of the Coral Sea in May 1942.  
Ensign Gross was amazed to see the surface of the barrels of the five-inchers 
actually flame after firing several shells, the result of years of new paint being 
applied on top of old paint.  Another memorable scene from the battle were 
scores of five-inch brass shell casings trailing in the ship’s curving wake as it 
dodged enemy torpedoes.  “We left a brass trail behind us as we zig-zagged,” 
he said. 
 
But his most dramatic memory from the Coral Sea was after sundown on the 
first day of the battle, when a flight of Japanese aircraft approached the carrier, 
thinking it was one of their own, and began forming up to land aboard!  Joe 
remembers seeing signal lights from the planes which no one could make out.  
The realization finally came that they were Japanese, and all guns opened up.  
“Too bad we didn’t just let them land,” he said.  “Wouldn’t that have made 
history!” 
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At the Battle of Midway, the YORKTOWN was beset by Japanese 
bombers diving out of the sun.  Ensign Gross had heard that if he ever 
saw a bomb coming down and couldn’t see its fins, that indicated it was 
heading straight for him.  Watching one of the planes release its bomb, he 
spotted the missile gradually growing larger in his view and with no visible 
fins.  This one is meant for me, he thought.  It exploded in the water close 
aboard, perhaps only ten feet from the ship’s port quarter. 
 
When the call to abandon ship came, Ensign Gross and a cox’n cut the 
lashings that secured four life rafts to the underside of the flight deck and 
watched as they careened down the stern and plunge into the water.  He 
then made his way to the hangar deck and stepped into the oil-fouled sea.  
“That bunker oil was like trying to swim in Vaseline,” he recalls. 
 
He was picked up by a task force destroyer, then transferred to the USS 
ALLEN (DD-66) for return to Pearl Harbor.  His next assignment was 
with the commissioning crew of the USS GUADALCANAL (CVE-60), 
which became a renowned sub killer in the Atlantic Fleet.  He served 
through the end of the war, rising to the rank of lieutenant commander, 
and left the Naval service in 1946.  Lieutenant Commander Joseph Gross, 
we salute you! 

 
 

Navy Commander Otis A. Henson 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Otis Henson was born on a farm in southern Illinois and was brought up 
in the nearby County Seat of Mt. Vernon, where he graduated from high 
school prior to enlisting in the Navy in January 1939 at the age of 18.  After 
boot camp on the shores of Lake Michigan and service school in San 
Diego, Otis was sent to sea aboard the USS YORKTOWN.  Less than 
three years later, then a yeoman first class, Otis survived the sinking of the 
YORKTOWN at the Battle of Midway in June 1942. 

 

After World War II and two years of broken service, Otis enlisted again and 
was later commissioned as an Ensign (Administration Specialty) in the Limited 
Duty Officer Program.  As ENS Henson (It rhymed!), his first assignment was 
on the staff of a four-star admiral (CINCNELM on Embassy Row, London).  
He survived that rigorous shore duty and was rewarded by transfer to the 
Bureau of Naval Personnel in Washington, D.C. where he worked for LCDR 
Elmo R. ("Bud") Zumwalt, the future Chief of Naval Operations. 
After years of night school, including the University of Maryland's Overseas 
Program and Pentagon Program, Otis finally visited the Campus for the first 
time where he received his bachelor's degree at the tender age of 35.  Five years 
later, the Navy sent him to the Naval Postgraduate School, Monterey, CA 
where he received his master's degree in management.  Commander Otis 
Henson, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Junior Grade Fred C. Herriman 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Born and educated in Missouri, and now living in Vacaville, Fred Herriman was 
designated a Naval Aviator and commissioned Ensign in 1940.  He was in 
Torpedo Squadron Three, part of the air group assigned to the carrier USS 
SARATOGA, but after that ship was torpedoed early in the war, Fred’s 
squadron was transferred to Kaneohe Air station in Hawaii, and then to USS 
YORKTOWN. 
 
Fred flew his torpedo plane from dawn to dusk on June 4th on a mission to 
keep down submarines that might otherwise be up, looking to torpedo 
YORKTOWN or other American ships.  Fred says with some disappointment 
that he flew all that day without seeing a single sub − but others would call that 
“Mission accomplished!” 
 
When Fred returned from sub-hunting, his torpedo plane was neither fueled 
nor properly armed to join other aircraft launching to attack the Japanese fleet.  
When all the launched torpedo planes were lost that day, Fred at 24 years old, 
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and a Lieutenant Junior Grade with three days seniority in that rank, 
became the senior surviving officer in that part of the torpedo squadron 
embarked in YORKTOWN for the Battle of Midway.  No Torpedo 
Squadron Three planes came back, but two pilots survived.  One was 
recovered after he ditched near YORKTOWN, and the other pilot Harry 
Corl, and with him Lloyd Childers, were rescued after ditching their plane 
near a US Navy destroyer. 
 
Later in the war, Fred continued with Air Group Three to Guadalcanal, 
first on USS ENTERPRISE and then on SARATOGA.  He served on the 
staff of Commander Air Force Pacific, and in October 1944, he provided 
air support for landing troops in the Philippines, and at Iwo Jima and 
Okinawa.  Fred served in many important assignments in his Navy career 
until his retirement in 1961.  Lieutenant Junior Grade Fred Herriman, we 
salute you! 
 
 

Navy Aviation Radioman First Class Donald L. Hoff † 
USS ENTERPRISE 

 
Nineteen year old Donald Hoff graduated from Navy Radio School as 
RM3 in October 1941 and was immediately transferred to Scouting 
Squadron Six onboard the USS ENTERPRISE.  Additional training as a 
rear gunner in SBDs soon earned him the rating of "QUAL-AIR" 
[Qualified for Aircraft Duty], and he was flying anti-submarine patrols on 
December 7th as ENTERPRISE was heading for Pearl Harbor. 

 
The "Baptism of Fire" for both Donald and his pilot, ENS James 

Dexter was during the Battle of Midway when they flew in 6 S 18 on all 
four attacks made by the ENTERPRISE air group on the 4th, 5th, and 6th 
of June 1942.  The first attack took place the morning of June 4th, when 
their bomb was a near miss on the port quarter of KAGA.  The second 
attack took place during the afternoon when their bomb was a direct hit on 
the HIRYU. 

The third attack during the afternoon of 5 June saw their bomb, along with 31 
others, nearly miss a light cruiser, later determined to be the Japanese destroyer 
TANAKAZE.  On 6 June, the fourth and last attack, their bomb was a direct 
hit on the battle cruiser MIKUMA. 

 
Scouting Squadron Six lost eight planes during the first attack, and although 
ENS Dexter and Donald had only five gallons of gas left when they returned to 
ENTERPRISE, neither they nor 6 S 18 suffered any damage from enemy fire.  
Other returning planes were not so fortunate. 

 
When USS YORKTOWN was attacked, ENTERPRISE accepted and 
adopted her air group.  This most welcome event not only returned the air 
group to full strength, but boosted morale for the flight crews of VS-6 and VB-
6.  When decorated for their services at Midway, ENS Dexter received the 
Navy Cross and Donald received the Distinguished Flying Cross. 

 
In early July 1942, ENS Dexter, then attached to Bombing Squadron Six on 
ENTERPRISE, was lost at sea on a routine flight and never recovered.  
Donald remained in Scouting Squadron Six which became part of the USS 
SARATOGA air group in November 1942.  Operating out of Henderson 
Field, Guadacanal in February and March 1943, they helped neutralize Japanese 
bases at Munda Point on New Georgia and Villa Plantation on Kolombangara 
Islands.  Aviation Radioman First Class Donald L. Hoff, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Rear Admiral Lewis A. Hopkins † 
USS ENTERPRISE 

 
Ensign Lew A. Hopkins was an SBD dive bomber pilot aboard the USS 
ENTERPRISE (CV-6) at the Battle of Midway.  He flew in Bombing Squadron 
Six (VB-6), commanded by LT Richard Best.  During the crucial attack upon 
the Japanese carriers on the morning of 4 June 1942, his aircraft was part of the 
squadron's Second Division, led by LT Joe Penland.  ENS Hopkins' radioman-
gunner on that flight was RM3 E. R. Anderson.  When he launched from the 
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ENTERPRISE that morning, ENS Hopkins was making his first ever 
flight with a live bomb!  
 
VB-6, in company with Scouting Squadron Six (VS-6) were led to the 
Japanese carriers by the ENTERPRISE air group commander, LCDR C. 
Wade McClusky. Upon encountering the enemy ships, McClusky intended 
to send VB-6 against the Japanese carrier AKAGI while he led VS-6 
against the KAGA.  But a miscommunication between McClusky and Best 
resulted in both squadrons diving upon KAGA.  Best, upon realizing 
McClusky and VS-6 were attacking what he took to be his squadron's 
target, aborted his dive and attempted to redirect VB-6 toward the 
AKAGI.  LT Penland, however, noticed that several VS-6 bombs dropped 
on KAGA had missed, so he elected to continue his division's dive on that 
ship.  ENS Hopkins followed Penland down and released his bomb.  The 
number of VS-6 and VB-6 bombs that hit the KAGA is unknown, but the 
SBD pilots claimed a total of eight between the two squadrons. In any 
case, the Japanese carrier became a flaming wreck and ultimately sank.  The 
ad-libbed attack by LT Best on AKAGI was also successful, and planes 
from USS YORKTOWN (CV-5) succeeded in simultaneously destroying a 
third carrier, the SORYU.  
Upon pulling out of their dives, the SBDs faced a swarm of Japanese 
fighters.  A zero jumped ENS Hopkins' plane immediately upon leveling 
off, making several firing passes.  ENS Hopkins countered each attack by 
turning into the enemy fighter, which opened up the field of fire for RM3 
Anderson.  The gunner managed to keep the zero at bay with his twin .30 
caliber machine guns, and it eventually withdrew after causing minor 
damage to the SBD.   ENS Hopkins and RM3 Anderson then returned to 
a safe landing aboard the ENTERPRISE.  
 
The fourth and last Japanese carrier, the HIRYU, was attacked and set 
aflame later that day by a second sortie of ENTERPRISE and 
YORKTOWN SBDs, although ENS Hopkins was not assigned to fly on 
that strike.  On the following day, June 5th, ENS Hopkins was in the air 
again.  Reports that HIRYU had not sunk and might still pose a threat sent 

SBDs from the ENTERPRISE and also the USS HORNET (CV-8) searching 
for it.  HIRYU ultimately sank before being found, but the American pilots did 
encounter what they believed to be an enemy cruiser — in reality, the destroyer 
TANIKAZE — and attacked.  Through exceptionally skillful maneuvering, 
TANIKAZE managed to avoid a torrent of bombs from the SBDs as well as 
those of two flights of army B-17s from Midway.  
But the long search for HIRYU and the attack upon TANIKAZE had kept the 
SBDs in the air very late in the day, compelling them to make a night landing 
aboard their carriers.  Many of the young pilots, including ENS Hopkins, had 
never made a night landing in training, much less under the arduous conditions 
of combat.  As darkness loomed, the task force commander ordered the 
carriers to turn on their lights, an exceptionally hazardous decision with 
Japanese submarines known to be operating in the area.  The gamble paid off, 
though, as ENS Hopkins and the rest of the ENTERPRISE SBDs launched 
that day all landed successfully.  Rear Admiral Lewis Hopkins, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Philip Horne 
USS NEW ORLEANS 

 
“I was aboard the USS NEW ORLEANS, one of the naval aviators assigned.   
I had finished flight training in mid-January 1942 and reported aboard ship at 
Mare Island in mid-February just before departing for the South Pacific.  Most 
of the time, we were operating with a carrier task force and since the recovery 
operation for cruiser planes was quite complicated we did very little flying.  We 
were in the Coral Sea battle and had watched the attack on the USS 
LEXINGTON from a “ringside seat” on the hangar deck.  It was a hard 
experience to watch that magnificent ship being destroyed and realize how that 
weakened our sea forces.  Soon after that event, we returned to Pearl Harbor to 
take on provisions and prepare for the next phase of the war. 
 
“Now, according to my diary, we left Pearl Harbor on 28 May as part of Task 
Force 16.  There are 18 ships including the carriers USS ENTERPRISE and 
USS HORNET, the cruisers USS MINNEAPOLIS, USS NEW ORLEANS, 
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USS VINCENNES, USS NORTHAMPTON, USS PENSACOLA, USS 
ATLANTA, with a screen of destroyers and two tankers.  The course is 
generally NW putting us in position to defend Midway Island, an 
important base the loss of which would make Hawaii vulnerable to 
repeated attacks.  On 3 June the attack on Midway has begun and a 
diversional attack has been made on Dutch Harbor in the Aleutians.  On 4 
June carrier attack groups are launched to find and attack the Japanese 
forces.  While they were out, the attack on TF 16 began with the carriers as 
the primary target.  Again I have a “ringside seat” on top of the hangar 
watching the bombing of the USS YORKTOWN, damaging her so badly 
that she eventually sank, again a terrible loss to our sea forces.  It is hard to 
watch and count returning flights and realize that there were many losses.  
With the carrier damaged, some could find no deck to land on and had to 
ditch.  On June 5, mop-up attacks are made on damaged enemy ships. 
 
“History now records that the Battle of Midway was the decisive turning 
point of the Pacific war area, and I was there.  My regret is that I couldn’t 
do what I have been trained for, but could only watch as a spectator.”  
Lieutenant Commander Philip Horne, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Vice Admiral William D. Houser 
USS NASHVILLE 

 
Our guest of honor for the Battle of Midway Celebration many  years ago 
also played a role in the Battle of Midway.  Vice Admiral William Houser 
graduated from the Naval Academy at the beginning of World War II and 
spent three years aboard ship fighting in the North, Central and South 
Pacific. 
 
While assigned to USS NASHVILLE, he was part of a diversionary force 
of American ships sent north to the Aleutian Islands.   This “feint” was 
intended to confuse and complicate Japanese intelligence and to increase 

the odds of success for American forces defending Midway Island and 
attacking the Japanese battle and occupation fleets.   
 
Years later Vice Admiral Houser was instrumental in organizing the Battle of 
Midway event as part of the Navy’s heritage.  Vice Admiral William Houser, we 
salute you! 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Philip H. Jacobsen † 
Station H, Wahiawa, Oahu 

 
Upon graduation from high school in 1941, Phil Jacobsen knew that he wanted 
a career in radio electronics, but there was no money in his family for college.  
He turned to the Navy as a training resource, and succeeded in getting into 
radio school after boot camp.  Freshly trained in radio operation, equipment 
maintenance, and message handling procedures, his class was sent to Pearl 
Harbor where the Navy decided the new radiomen could best serve as laborers 
at the ammunition depot!  Jacobsen and several others were rescued from that 
drudgery when CDR Joseph Rochefort, in charge of the Combat Intelligence 
Unit at Pearl Harbor, directed the expansion of Japanese intercept operator 
training to support his growing cryptologic operation. 
 
The new intercept operators were trained at Wahiawa, in the center of Oahu.  
They were immediately immersed in learning the 48-character Japanese 
equivalent of Morse code, as well as both the katakana and romaji variants of 
written Japanese.  In time they became proficient on a special typewriter that 
printed romaji characters, and were also taught Japanese communications 
procedures, message formats, and operating signals.  They also learned radio 
direction finding techniques. 
 
By May of 1942, RM3/c Jacobsen had completed training and was standing 
watches at radio intercept “Station H” at Wahiawa. The operators were 
informed of the possibility of a forthcoming large-scale Japanese operation, and 
to be extremely alert for any unusual activity or ship’s movements.  Enemy 
message traffic gradually increased in level as the month progressed giving a 
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further clue to the radiomen that something big was in the wind.  Jacobsen 
recalls seeing the officer in charge at Station H and his chief radioman 
examining a chart with two tracks of ships converging on Midway.  
 
The skills practiced by RM3/c Jacobsen and his comrades at Wahiawa 
during that time provided a vast quantity of remarkably clear raw material 
for CDR Rochefort’s cryptanalysts at the Combat Intelligence Unit.  There 
the Japanese signals were decrypted and analyzed, leading to an 
extraordinary understanding of the Imperial Japanese Navy’s intentions at 
Midway weeks in advance of the attack.  That enabled Admiral Nimitz to 
plan what was to become the greatest American naval victory of all time.  
There are many reasons for the triumph at Midway, principally centered on 
the incredible bravery of the men manning the guns and flying the planes 
as the battle raged.  But the success achieved there started with a few 
enlisted radiomen capturing the intelligence from the airwaves that made 
the victory possible. 
 
Late in 1942, Jacobsen transferred to Guadalcanal with a team that 
established a new radio intercept and cryptologic unit there as the battle for 
the Solomon Islands raged, and he served at other Pacific sites as the 
march toward Japan continued.  He retired from the Navy in 1969 after 28 
years of service, nearly all in communications intelligence.  Lieutenant 
Commander Philip Jacobsen, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Electrician’s Mate First Class John Kellejian 
USS ENTERPRISE 

 
John Kellejian was nineteen years old when he joined USS ENTERPRISE 
in the in 1941 and stayed with the ship from pre-Pearl Harbor cruises in 
1941 through the Okinawa operations in 1945 and its subsequent return to 
Bremerton, Washington at the end of World War II.  He remembers 
discussing the sinking of two of the Japanese carriers during the Battle of 
Midway with LCDR Wade McClusky, the ENTERPRISE pilot who found 

the Japanese carrier fleet and was instrumental in sinking two of the three 
Japanese carriers in the battle group.  John was responsible for maintaining the 
running lights on the flight deck.  When dusk was approaching and 
ENTERPRISE was taking aboard planes who couldn’t return to their carriers, 
Captain George Murray, commanding officer of the ENTERPRISE, ordered 
all running lights turned on despite the presence of enemy aircraft in the 
vicinity.  John also remembers the rescue of LTCOL Childers who had to ditch 
his plane after YORKTOWN was disabled.  John was onboard the 
ENTERPRISE when she earned 20 of a total of 22 battle stars awarded in the 
Pacific theater of operations.  Electrician’s Mate First Class John Kellejian, we 
salute you! 
 
 

Navy Machinist’s Mate First Class Herman A. Kelley † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Herm Kelley enlisted for six years in the regular Navy in 1940.  After boot 
camp at Great Lakes, Illinois, he rode the USS MISSISSIPPI (BB-41) to Pearl 
Harbor for his permanent assignment aboard USS YORKTOWN (CV-5), 
where he was assigned to “M” Division.  His duty and battle stations were with 
the ship’s boilers. 
 
The YORKTOWN shifted to the Atlantic Fleet in April 1941.  There the ship 
conducted six “neutrality” and convoy patrols until the Japanese attack at Pearl 
Harbor, which brought it quickly back into the Pacific.  In May 1942 it was 
badly damaged in the war’s first carrier-to-carrier combat in the Battle of the 
Coral Sea.  During that battle, Herm had been dispatched from the boiler room 
to the third deck in order to get fresh water for the boiler crew when a Japanese 
bomb devastated the third deck just before he got there.  Had he been just a 
little quicker on his water run, you’d be reading someone else’s biography right 
now. 
 
Herm was at his battle station in the boiler room four weeks later at Midway 
when the YORKTOWN was devastated by three enemy bombs and two 
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torpedoes.  After the order to abandon ship came, he made his way topside 
and down a line into the water, then aboard a raft with several other 
survivors.  The group was picked up by the destroyer USS BENHAM 
(DD-397), and Herm remembers fondly that immediately upon boarding 
the destroyer he was handed a bottle of whiskey and ordered to “take a big 
swig and pass it to the next man.”  He doesn’t remember the brand, but he 
says it was very good whiskey and “just what the doctor ordered” at the 
time. 
 
After Midway, Fireman First Class Kelley was transferred to the USS 
WEST VIRGINIA (BB-48), recently resurrected from the bottom of Pearl 
Harbor.  He served aboard the battleship until it was decommissioned in 
1946, after which he transferred to the Naval Reserve and resumed civilian 
life.  That was interrupted by the Korean War during which he served 
another eighteen months, eventually attaining the rank of Machinist’s Mate 
First Class.  His Korean War service was aboard the escort carrier USS 
SITKOH BAY (CVE-86), which ferried aircraft from the west coast to 
Vietnam, Japan, and Korea.  He returned to civilian life for the last time 
upon completion of that assignment.  Machinist’s Mate First Class Herman 
Kelley, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Otis G. Kight 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
As a teenager, young Otis Kight had been influenced by an uncle who 
had served on a battleship in the 1920s.  He joined the Navy 
immediately after high school, and eagerly awaited his first assignment.  
He expected that his high test scores would get him into a desirable 
mechanic or electronic school, but the Navy didn’t always do what was 
expected.  He found himself posted as a “plane pusher” with Fighting 
Squadron 42 (VF-42) aboard the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5).  In the 
days before tractors on flight decks, aircraft were spotted by ten-man 
pusher crews, using muscle power alone.  That was Kight’s primary 

duty, along with the usual extra assignments in the galley, the ship’s laundry, 
and wherever else manpower might be needed. 
 
Kight’s battle station was as ammunition runner for one of the .50-cal. 
antiaircraft machine guns on the ship’s starboard catwalk.  In the Battle of 
the Coral Sea in May 1942, a Japanese bomb fell within fifteen feet of him, 
just beyond the catwalk, barely missing the ship as it exploded in the water.  
He remembers the sudden realization that he felt at that moment:  There are 
people out here who are actually trying to kill me! 
“But as for fear or terror,” he says, “there was none of it anywhere I could 
see or hear—just a pure dedication to fight the enemy with all that we had; 
to survive with our ship.  The Coral Sea Battle served me well.  It was 
‘Combat 101’ that taught me what to really expect at Midway.” 
 
His expectations for Midway were fully realized as the YORKTOWN 
suffered two devastating air attacks on the first day of the battle.  Three 
bombs and two aerial torpedoes smashed it in the space of an hour, 
resulting in an “abandon ship” order as the big carrier listed sharply to port, 
so much so that the hangar deck was nearly at sea level.  Kight exited the 
ship by simply stepping into the ocean from the hangar deck, and was 
picked up by a motor whaleboat from the cruiser USS ASTORIA (CA-34).  
He especially remembers the ingenuity of the cox’n operating the 
whaleboat:  it was packed to capacity with YORKTOWN survivors, but 
there were hundreds more in the water who needed rescue.  The cox’n had 
tied a 100-foot line behind his boat, with life jackets lashed to the line at 
short intervals.  He then steered the boat through a large number of 
swimmers who were able to grab the life jackets and thus be towed to the 
ASTORIA. 
 
After Midway, Kight went on to gunnery and radio schools, becoming a 
turret gunner on a TBF torpedo bomber.  After several strike missions, he 
was offered advancement to chief petty officer after one more mission, or 
as an alternative he could be detached immediately from the squadron for 
stateside training.  However, leaving the squadron would delay any 
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advancement in rank.  He opted for the school instead of the rank, and 
later learned that his aircraft was lost on its next bombing mission, 
along with the gunner who had replaced him. 
 
Kight continued his career in naval aviation, serving on carriers and air 
stations around the world as well as the Naval Aviation Safety Center.  
He retired in 1966 to begin a career as a sailing instructor and sailmaster 
in Virginia, capitalizing on a skill learned in his off hours while 
stationed in the Philippines.  Lieutenant Commander Otis Kight, we 
salute you! 

 
 

Navy Chief Machinist’s Mate William Kowalczewski  † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Bill Kowalczewski joined the Navy at the age of 20 on 7 March 1939.  He 
completed recruit training at Great Lakes, Illinois, then aviation machinist’s 
mate school at Norfolk, Virginia.  One year after enlisting, 7 March 1940, 
he reported aboard the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5) and was assigned to 
the machine shop in “A” Division.  His brother Victor was also on the 
YORKTOWN at that time and in the same division as Bill. 

 
Battle stations for both Bill and Victor were with Repair Party Five on the 
ship’s third deck.  Just before the Battle of the Coral Sea, the officer in 
charge of Repair 5, LT Milton Ricketts, noted the two brothers teamed 
together and told Bill to relocate to an adjacent compartment.  Bill didn’t 
understand the lieutenant’s thinking at the time, but it became clear 
moments later when a Japanese bomb exploded in their midst, critically 
damaging the ship and killing most of the men in Repair 5,  Mortally 
wounded, LT Ricketts struggled to direct his team’s survivors in 
firefighting but succumbed to his wounds.  He was awarded a posthumous 
Medal of Honor. 

Thanks to his officer’s generous concern, Bill survived the carnage with 
only minor burns although Victor was instantly killed.  LT Ricketts hadn’t 

wanted two brothers standing shoulder-to-shoulder during an enemy attack. 
 

Still with Repair 5 at the Battle of Midway, Bill took a little comfort in the fact 
that the three bombs that struck the ship weren’t close to his battle station.  He 
remembers thinking at the time that, somewhat removed from mortal peril, he 
had an opportunity to get downright mad at the enemy! 

 
But that luxury faded when two aerial torpedoes slammed into the carrier, 
bringing the call to abandon ship.  He exited upward through an emergency 
hatch to the hangar deck and as he had practiced, dashed to a hamper 
containing a store of life jackets.  All of them were gone.  A good swimmer, he 
went over the starboard side without a life jacket, down a line into the oily 
water, and commenced to swim away from the listing vessel toward an 
approaching cruiser.  The cruiser proved to be faster than Bill, leaving him in its 
wake and very much alone.  But luck was with him as a destroyer passed 
nearby.  It slowed and tossed Bill a line, bringing him aboard.  He later 
transferred to the USS FULTON (AS-11) for the return to Pearl Harbor. 

 
His next assignment was the USS CALIFORNIA (BB-44), recently refloated 
from the bottom of Pearl Harbor and undergoing restoration.  Bill was 
advanced to Chief Machinist’s Mate aboard the battleship, and when it returned 
to combat in 1944 he was a participant in the invasions of Guam, Tinian, and 
Saipan.  A short while later his division officer notified the three chiefs in his 
division that one of them could be transferred to another ship, a process that 
involved a much coveted return stateside with 30 days leave.  The three drew 
cards for the honor, with Bill holding the high card.  He declined offers from 
the others of up to $100 for his lucky card!  His new command was a troop 
transport on which he served to the end of the war.  He left the Naval service 
in October 1945.  Chief Machinist’s Mate William Kowalczewski, we salute 
you! 
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Navy Seaman First Class Art Lewis † 
USS BALCH 

 
Athletic, 18 years old, and from Cupertino, CA, Art Lewis was a Seaman 
First Class on the destroyer USS BALCH in June of 1942.  After the word 
“Abandon ship!” was sounded on the sinking aircraft carrier USS 
YORKTOWN and crew members jumped into the sea, Art Lewis 
volunteered to swim out with a rope from his destroyer into waters filled 
with oil, debris, men dead and alive, and sharks.  Though he knew his ship 
would steam away abandoning him and more than 2,500 other sailors if the 
Japanese pursued their attack on the listing YORKTOWN, Art swam out 
to rescue sailors who were struggling for their lives after torpedoes cut in 
half the destroyer USS HAMMANN.  He assisted in a rescue that totaled 
2,270 Americans that day.  
Prior to his death, Art received a letter from the daughter of an aviator 
from USS YORKTOWN who was one of those rescued.  “I want to ask 
you a question,” she wrote. “Where did the courage come from?  What 
sent you into that water time after time?”  
 
Though Admiral Chester Nimitz had written that Art Lewis and a fellow 
crewman “distinguished themselves by taking buoyed lines to struggling 
men as far as 300 to 400 yards away,” Art was not decorated for his 
heroism until 54 years later.  A fellow shipmate tracked him down and 
began a campaign to officially recognize Art’s heroism.  That campaign 
ended in 1996 when Art received a Bronze Star with Combat "V" for 
valor.  
 
Because Art was never one to call attention to himself, his heroics and his 
recognition came as a surprise to many.  In all those intervening years, Art 
had never spoken about his heroism − not even to his family.  At the time 
Art received his medal in 1996, this was written “I know that Art has not in 
my lifetime (51 years) spoken to me of his Midway experience.  You see, I 
am Art’s oldest son, Jerry, and I am immensely proud of my father.”  After 
the war, Art went back to Cupertino and later lived in Sunnyvale, San Jose, 

and Ripon, CA.  Today he lives at the California Veterans’ Home at Yountville, 
sometimes called, “The Home of the Brave.” Seaman First Class Art Lewis, we 
salute you! 
 
 

Navy Captain [Chaplain Corps] Stanford E. Linzey 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Captain Stanford Linzey was a survivor from the USS YORKTOWN (CV 5) 
which was sunk at Midway.  He was an enlisted man at the time.  After serving 
eight years on active duty, Captain Linzey left the Navy, got his education, and 
rejoined the Navy where he served another twenty years.   He later wrote the 
book, “God Was At Midway,” which tells how the author conducted Bible 
studies on board the YORKTOWN and , in answer to the prayers of those 
men and their loved ones, many accepted Christ.  Miraculous rescues from 
bomb bursts and fragmented steel are disclosed as Navy destroyers pulled blue 
jackets from the sea.  The story reveals how barefoot men clad only in their 
underwear knelt on the steel deck of a destroyer and offered thanks to 
Almighty God for His mercy and salvation.  Captain Stanford Linzey, we salute 
you! 
 
 

Navy Ensign John D. Lorenz 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
John Lorenz joined the Navy in 1940 as a member of the Navy’s first OCS 
class.  He received his instruction on the converted Battleship USS ILLINOIS, 
then tied to a pier in upper Manhattan.  He was commissioned Ensign, USNR, 
and assigned duties as junior gunnery officer aboard the USS YORKTOWN 
(CV-5).  His duties included command of Gun Mount Three on the flight deck 
just aft of the island.  He served aboard the YORKTOWN during the Battle of 
the Coral Sea and was at his battle station on the morning of June 4, 1942 when 
the Battle of Midway got underway.   
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While the drama of the air battle unfolded to their west, Lorenz and his 
team were at their battle stations enjoying calm seas, clear skies and 
comfortably warm temperatures.  The YORKTOWN deck crews were in 
the process of refueling some of their F4F Wildcat fighters while SDBs 
orbited overhead waiting for a clear deck in order to land.  Suddenly, all 
hell broke loose as enemy planes seemingly came out of nowhere and 
began to attack. 
 
Lorenz was knocked unconscious by a bomb strike.  When he woke up, he 
was miraculously unhurt but most of his crew had been killed.  Shaking off 
the blast effects he assembled another gun crew.  Lorenz and his remaining 
crew of three did the work of twenty and quickly opened up with anti-
aircraft fire.   Two more bombs dropped before the attackers were driven 
away.  The ship was afire and dead in the water.  He checked the magazine 
and saw the fire which about to ignite the powder.  It was just a matter of 
time before the magazine would explode.  Using his shirt helped the men 
inside the magazine beat out the blaze. 
 
Although the crew managed to stabilize the ship the order was given to 
abandon ship, and he went below to retrieve the photo of his fiancé – 
Delight McHale.  Lorenz didn’t just jump to safety.  He stopped to help 
other crewmen and soon found himself in the water.  After three hours in 
the water, the group he was with managed to signal a nearby whaleboat 
that rescued them.  It was only when he was transferred to the USS 
FULTON circling nearby that he realized he’d lost his hat and the photo 
of Delight. For his gallantry at Gun Mount Three, Ensign John D’Arc 
Lorenz was awarded the Navy Cross for his heroism.  In August 1942 
married Delight McHale.   
 
Lorenz left the Navy in 1945 and enjoyed a successful career as insurance 
claims manager.  Ensign John Lorenz we salute you! 
 
 

Marine Corps Lieutenant Colonel W. R. “Bill” Lucius † 
Midway Island 

 
Bill Lucius served 24 years in the Marine Corps, in every rank from Private to 
Lt. Colonel.  Bill is truly a survivor.  He survived the attack on Pearl Harbor, 
then less than six months later, Bill as a Warrant Officer assigned to Marine Air 
Group 22, he survived the Japanese attack on Midway.  That story of survival is 
best told in Walter Lord’s book, “Incredible Victory.”  It reads: 
 
“The same moment on Eastern Island found Warrant Officer Lucius dodging a 
barrage of knives, forks, cigars, and cigarettes, as the first bombs there smashed 
the PX and mess hall. 
“In the shelters and dugouts, hundreds of other men quietly waited, hidden by 
sand and camouflage.  As Warrant Officer Bill Lucius hurried toward his slit 
trench near the mess hall, Major William Benson called out from the command 
post dugout,  ‘Bill, I have the best dugout on the island, as well as the best 
communications equipment. Why don’t you stay with me?’ 
 
“ ‘I was so scared at Pearl Harbor,” Lucius replied, “that I hardly saw the 
Japanese planes; I don’t want to miss them now.’ 
 
“Major Benson’s command post got it next.  Seeing it go, Warrant Officer 
Lucius thought of the Major’s invitation to spend the attack there, where it was 
“safe.”  Now Lucius was untouched in his slit trench, and Benson’s command 
post was lost in dust and smoke.  He rushed over to help, but it was too late − 
his friend was already dead in the rubble.” 
In 1992, Bill returned to Midway − to Eastern Island, which by that time was 
turned into a bird sanctuary.  He found three concrete pads − foundations for 
Quonset huts built by the Sea Bees after the attack.  One pad was erected over 
the site of his friend’s command post, about 50 feet from where Bill had 
survived in his slit trench. 
 
Bill served at Headquarters, U.S. Marine Corps in charge of all Food Service 
Operations and as Special Assistant to the Commandant and Marine Corps 
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Quartermaster General on congressional liaison matters.  Upon retirement, 
he was an executive with General Foods Corporation.  He holds many 
other prestigious awards, recognitions, posts, and assignments including 
the Mayor Emeritus of Healdsburg.  He is also a member of the Bay Area 
Lone Sailor Memorial Committee which erected a statue at Vista Point 
adjoining the Golden Gate Bridge − a memorial to everyone who ever 
sailed out of the Golden Gate in service to their country. 
 
About the Battle of Midway, Bill was quoted as saying “Pearl Harbor was 
our greatest defeat and Midway was our greatest victory.  I think we’re 
losing a lot of history that’s very important.  It’s important in this day and 
age of budget cuts in the military to remember what terrible shape our 
military was in before World War II.  We should never let ourselves be in 
that position again.”  Lieutenant Colonel Bill Lucius, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Lee Coleman McCleary 
Midway Island 

 
Ensign Lee McCleary, a PBY Catalina copilot with VP (Patrol Squadron) 
44 on Midway, was astonished at what he’d just heard from his squadron’s 
executive officer, Lieutenant William Richards.  It was June 3rd, 1942, and 
one of their aircraft (with Ensign Bob Swan aboard) had reported sighting 
the Japanese invasion force of transports and their escort ships.  “Four 
PBYs are going to attack them tonight,” said Richards.  “We’ll arm them 
with torpedoes.  We might even bag a carrier!” 
 Lee privately thought that such a mission would surely be a one-
way trip; the lumbering PBYs were hardly suited for low level attacks 
against a well-armed force that might include carriers—the slowest enemy 
fighter was twice as fast as a PBY.  As it turned out, though, Richards led 
the June 3rd attack with four planes from other squadrons, while Lee and 
the rest of VP-44 were reserved for other missions.  But his next one 
would be his last in the Battle of Midway. 
 

 His PBY, number 44-P-12, took off from the atoll early the next 
morning, June 4th, to track the transport convoy that had been spotted by 
Swan’s Catalina.  While the Japanese fleet carriers were far from Lee’s patrol 
area, it turned out that the transports were not without air defense.  The 
seaplane tender CHITOSE was part of the convoy, and it carried several 
“Pete” single engine floatplanes that launched as soon as 44-P-12 was sighted.  
The Americans fought a vicious gun battle against the enemy seaplanes, during 
which six of the eleven Catalina crewman were killed or mortally wounded, 
including the aircraft commander.  The defenders did manage to send one of 
the Petes off with a trail of smoke, but the PBY caught fire and crashed in the 
ocean.  Only five of its crew made it into a rubber boat, including Ensign 
McCleary.  But the enemy pilots weren’t finished—one of them strafed the 
boat, severely wounding Ensign Jack Camp. 
 
 Since 44-P-12 had gone down far from the area where the carrier 
battle was then raging, there was little likelihood that its survivors would be 
found.  They floated aimlessly in their raft for the next two days, when a stroke 
of luck saved them.  On the 6th, a VP-23 PBY commanded by Lieutenant (j.g.) 
Norman Brady had been tasked with searching an area 350 miles from Midway.  
Brady spotted an empty life raft only 94 miles southeast of the atoll and 
wondered if it somehow indicated the presence of other rafts nearby, possibly 
with survivors.  He studied the weather conditions, estimated the resulting 
current drift, and turned his aircraft accordingly.  After a further one hundred 
miles, one of Brady’s crewmen shouted that he’d spotted a flash of light—
McCleary was trying to signal the high-flying Catalina by reflecting sunlight with 
a small mirror. 
 
 Brady made a tortuous landing in heavy seas in order to rescue the 
five, and they were safely aboard and heading back to Midway by late 
afternoon.  Sadly, Ensign Camp died of his wounds the following day.  But 
overall, the brave aircrews of Midway’s PBYs managed to rescue 41 downed 
Midway aviators between June 4th and the 21st.  Lieutenant Commander Lee 
McCleary, we salute you! 
 



† = Deceased 39 

Marine Corps Corporal Lawrence D.  (“Don”) McDougal 
Midway Island 

 
Don McDougal grew up in Hollywood during the Depression years, a time 
when nearly every household in American had to get by on very little.  In 
order to bring in a little extra money, his mother rented out a spare room 
to the wife of a Marine who was deployed overseas.  Young Don was 
easily influenced by the impressive Marine when he came home on leave, 
and quickly decided that his future was in the Corps.  He joined the reserve 
on his 17th birthday and was called up for active duty in July 1941. 
 
He was posted to Company G., 2nd Battalion, 2nd Marine Regiment and 
readied for combat in the Pacific.  His destiny changed dramatically, 
though, when a portion of the regiment was picked for duty with the new 
Marine defense battalions (MDB).  McDougal was one of only a few from 
Company G who were randomly selected.  His new command was the 
22nd Provisional Infantry Company, slated to augment the 6th MDB on 
Midway.  As it eventually turned out, Co. G of the 2/2 Marines was nearly 
wiped out in the brutal invasion of Tarawa. 
 
McDougal arrived on Midway in January 1942, and spent the next five 
months working vigorously to build up the atoll’s defenses, occasionally 
pausing to dodge shelling from Japanese submarines.  He was also an 
accomplished singer, and performed before the showing of evening 
movies and during the chaplain’s Sunday services. 
 
During the enemy air raid that opened the Battle of Midway on 4 June 
1942, McDougal was in his foxhole on Sand Island, facing the southern 
beach.  He and his comrades were to deny the beach to Japanese seaborne 
infantry, who were expected to come ashore after a naval bombardment.  
If the reef, mines, and barbed wire didn’t stop them, McDougal knew the 
fight would get very personal.  He was very glad that that it didn’t come to 
that, thanks to the U.S. triumph in the air-sea battle.  As for his 
contribution to the victory, he likes to say that he “was a mere pawn on the 

mighty chessboard of the Battle of Midway, but when the game is over, both 
the king and the pawn go back into the same box!” 
 
McDougal was subsequently posted to the 1st MDB on Palmyra Atoll, then 
stateside for bomb disposal training and finally a lengthy tour with the garrison 
in the Canal Zone.  He left the Corps at the end of his enlistment in November 
1945 to begin a civilian career at first with the performing arts in Hollywood, 
then later in construction and real estate development.  Corporal Don 
McDougal, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Commander Milford Austin Merrill 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
At the Battle of Midway Ensign Merrill, an SBD aircraft pilot, was assigned to 
Bombing Squadron Three (VB-3).  Air-Group Three was on temporary 
assignment to the aircraft carrier USS YORKTOWN (CV-5) because its 
“parent” aircraft carrier USS SARATOGA (CV-3) was undergoing repairs due 
to torpedo hit damage. 
 
During the Midway Battle, Merrill participated in aircraft dive-bombing attacks 
on the Japanese aircraft carriers SORYU, HIRYU and Japanese cruisers.  He 
also flew air security and anti-submarine patrols during the Midway Battle days. 
 
Prior to the Battle of Midway, Bombing Squadron Three help provide air 
protection for the Doolittle B-24 aircraft while they took off the aircraft carrier 
USS HORNET (CV-8) for the raid on Tokyo.  Earlier in the year Ensign 
Merrill participated in counter-attacks against Japanese positions on Wake and 
Marcus Islands.  Following the Battle of Midway the USS SARATOGA with 
Air Group Three supported the Marines during the South Pacific Battle of 
Guadalcanal in the Solomon Islands. 
 
For his actions during World War II Ensign Merrill received the Navy Cross 
and the Presidential Unit Citation.  Commander Milton Merrill, we salute you! 
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Navy Lieutenant Commander Forrest M. Milas 
USS GATO 

 
The Battle of Midway is renowned for its vicious aerial combat, highlighted 
by the stunning achievements of the dive bombers during a crucial five 
minutes on the first day of the carrier battle.  Much is also heard about the 
gallant Marine defenders on the atoll, about the struggle to save the USS 
Yorktown, and about the codebreakers who gave Admiral Nimitz the key to 
victory. 
 
But the U.S. submarines were largely unheralded in the Battle of Midway.  
Nineteen American boats were divided into three task groups, each with a 
specific assignment.  The first of those is the best known: TG 7.1 was to 
seek out and attack Japanese ships approaching Midway from the west and 
northwest.  TG 7.2 and TG 7.3 were to hold themselves in readiness in the 
event of a Japanese victory in the expected air-sea battle—they were 
considered the last line of defense against an enemy invasion of the atoll or 
a further thrust toward Pearl Harbor. 
 
Quartermaster 3/c Forrest Milas was aboard USS GATO (SS-212), one of 
the hunter-killers in TG 7.1.  Another TG 7.1 boat, USS NAUTILUS (SS-
168) played a crucial role in the battle through action that led dive bombers 
from USS ENTERPRISE (CV-6) toward the Japanese fleet, where they 
successfully attacked two of the enemy’s four carriers.  Another TG 7.1 
boat, USS TAMBOR (SS-198) caused a collision between two Japanese 
cruisers, leading to the sinking of one and major damage to the other by 
American carrier aircraft. 
 
As for the GATO, Milas remembers that it spent most of the Battle of 
Midway diving to avoid enemy planes, cruising submerged for 30 minutes, 
surfacing, then diving again when another plane was spotted.  But the 
boats of TG 7.1 were pivotal in the battle’s outcome, with at least 
NAUTILUS and TAMBOR contributing to the loss of two Japanese 
carriers and a cruiser.  Lieutenant Commander Forrest Milas, we salute 
you!   

Navy Lieutenant Junior Grade Oral L. Moore 
USS HORNET 

 
Oral “Slim” Moore was an Aviation Radioman 3/c during the Battle of 
Midway, flying in a Bombing Squadron 8 (VB-8) SBD dive bomber from USS 
HORNET (CV-8).  His pilot was Ensign W. D. Carter, whom Moore 
especially appreciated because Carter had taught him how to fly the plane using 
the auxiliary controls in the radioman-gunner’s cockpit.  Carter was only being 
sensible, though, since a second pilot in the SBD would be an obvious 
advantage in case he was disabled during battle.  But the rear seat controls only 
included the stick, rudder pedals, an altimeter and a compass.  There were no 
controls for the throttle, landing gear, flaps, or dive brakes, so Moore knew that 
any landing that he’d have to do would be a memorable experience! 
 
Although VB-8 did not attack the Japanese carriers at Midway, Moore 
nevertheless was at the center of one of the battle’s more noteworthy incidents.  
During a search on June 6th, Carter spotted the Japanese cruisers MIKUMA 
and MOGAMI, the latter with a shortened bow resulting from a collision with 
the other cruiser.  Believing he was seeing a standard heavy cruiser (MOGAMI) 
along with a larger battle cruiser (MIKUMA, with no bow damage), Carter told 
Moore over the dive bomber’s intercom to send “SIGHTED ONE CA, ONE 
CB” to the American task force.  Moore had never heard of a “CB” (battle 
cruiser), and thought the pilot had said “ONE CA, ONE CV” (one cruiser, 
one carrier), which is what he sent via Morse code.  It was correctly copied that 
way by radiomen aboard USS ENTERPRISE, where Admiral Spruance was 
astounded that another Japanese carrier was in the area.  He ordered scouts in 
the air to find and verify the report.  (Most written histories of the battle state 
that Moore’s message was garbled in transmission, resulting in the “CV” 
mistake, but that was not the case.) 
  
A short while later VB-8 pilot Roy Gee (one of our frequent guests) overflew 
ENTERPRISE and dropped a handwritten message reporting “two cruisers” 
but at a position slightly different than the one reported by Carter and Moore.  
The led Spruance to believe he was dealing with two groups of enemy ships, 
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and ordered a full strike from the HORNET.  The confusion wasn’t 
cleared up for another hour when Carter landed and corrected his original 
sighting report. 
  
Carter and Moore were over the Japanese fleet again during the Battle of 
the Santa Cruz Islands in October 1942.  An antiaircraft shell exploded 
under Moore’s position just as Carter was pulling out of his dive on an 
enemy carrier. Shrapnel lacerated Moore’s feet and a large chunk lodged in 
his leg next to his shin.  He managed to stop the bleeding with his first aid 
kit, and eventually made it to sickbay on the ENTERPRISE, where he was 
surprised to find himself next in line with a member of his 1939 high 
school class.  He eventually recovered from his wounds and ultimately rose 
to the rank of lieutenant (j.g.) before leaving the service in 1947.  
Lieutenant Junior Grade Oral Moore, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Electrician’s Mate First Class Peter L. Newberg 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
The small town of Willmar, Minnesota is rather unique with regard to the 
Battle of Midway, for it is the home town of three of its veterans who by 
chance all wound up on the same ship during the battle.  One of the three 
was Pete Newberg, who joined the Navy on his 18th birthday in order to 
pursue education opportunities—an interest in amateur radio had fueled a 
desire for training in a related technical field.  Training would have to come 
later, though, as the Navy needed seamen for its big new carriers.  Thus 
upon completing boot camp in December 1940, Newberg was sent 
directly to the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5), where he requested and got 
assignment to “E” Division, the ship’s electricians. 
 
During his first year aboard the YORKTOWN, the ship was engaged in 
neutrality patrols and convoy duty in the Atlantic, but transferred to the 
Pacific Fleet following the Pearl Harbor attack.  Its first major taste of 
combat occurred in May 1942 in the Coral Sea.  Newberg’s battle station 

was with the flight deck repair party, meaning that he had a front-row view of 
all the action occurring around the carrier.  His most vivid recollection of the 
Coral Sea was a bizarre incident as darkness fell on the first day of the battle.  
Two Japanese pilots got their aircraft into the landing pattern for the 
YORKTOWN and were all set to trap aboard, thinking they had found their 
own carrier in the fading light!  The first enemy pilot realized his error at the 
last possible second and abruptly banked away, passing directly over the landing 
signal officer.  Newberg and the other topside personnel could plainly see the 
bright red insignia on the plane’s wingtips. 

 
Newberg was topside again as Japanese bombs and torpedoes blasted the 
YORKTOWN at Midway.  He was firing a .30-cal. machine gun on the port 
side catwalk when one of the torpedoes struck almost directly below him.  He’s 
not certain exactly what happened for several minutes after that, because his 
next clear memory is of treading water near the listing carrier’s stern, kept afloat 
by his life jacket.  A few minutes later he was amazed to see Harold Wilger, one 
his friends from Willmar, Minnesota, nearby in a small raft.  Wilger was a 
radioman-gunner in one of the ship’s squadrons and had pulled the two-man 
raft out of his aircraft before abandoning ship.  Newberg swam toward the raft 
and climbed aboard.  Wondering exactly what to do next, the two looked out 
over the 2000-plus survivors in the water and miraculously spotted the third 
sailor from their home town, Bud Quam, also from “E” division.  Mere chance 
had brought the three Willmar men together in the oily water near the stricken 
YORKTOWN.  Their raft was soon overwhelmed by other survivors, but the 
three made it to safety aboard the destroyer USS BENHAM (DD-397). 
Upon return to Pearl Harbor, Newberg was transferred to the USS WEST 
VIRGINIA (BB-48), raised from the bottom of Pearl Harbor and undergoing 
repair.  He served aboard the battleship for the remainder of the war.  After the 
expiration of his enlistment in 1946, he earned an engineering degree at the 
University of California and began a lengthy career in the petroleum industry.  
He now serves as the secretary of the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5) Association.  
Electrician’s Mate First Class Peter Newberg, we salute you! 
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Navy Electrician’s Mate Second Class Robert R. Newcomb 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
When Bob Newcomb was but a junior in high school, his dad took him to 
see a nice fellow involved with something called the Naval Reserve.  It was 
January 1940 as America was beginning to emerge from the Great 
Depression, and Mr. Newcomb had resolved that his son would have 
some sort of reliable employment when he left school.  After the meeting, 
young Bob finally grasped what his dad had signed him up for. 
 
“Uh, Dad...wasn’t that the Navy?”  he asked. 
 
“Yeah, it was,” Dad replied.  And that was that.  Bob Newcomb was now 
Seaman Third Class Robert Newcomb, United States Naval Reserve.  He 
was called to active duty in May 1941. 
 
After boot camp at Norfolk, Newcomb was sent to four months of 
training at a civilian electrical trade school, followed by assignment to “E” 
(Electrical) Division aboard the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5).  The carrier 
was then part of the Atlantic Fleet, involved with neutrality patrols and 
convoy escort duty in the undeclared war against German submarines. 
YORKTOWN transferred to the Pacific Fleet upon the declaration of war 
with Japan, and in May 1942 was involved in the world’s first carrier-to-
carrier battle in the Coral Sea.  With his rating changed to Fireman 3/c, 
Newcomb’s battle station was in the magazine for the aft five-inch guns.  
During the battle, he says “we got those shells up to the guns faster than 
they could fire them.  The gun crews wound up throwing some of them 
overboard to remove the clutter around the guns.” 
 
Less than a month later, YORKTOWN was in the midst of an even more 
desperate fight off Midway.  “We were hit by three bombs and two 
torpedoes, then the lights went out in the five-inch magazine,” Newcomb 
says.  “The ship went dead in the water and all power was lost.  We even 
lost our sound-powered phone circuit.  Nothing!  It was a fearsome 

experience down there.  Finally, a small hatch opened in the overhead and 
someone hollered down to us, ‘abandon ship!’  We made our way up to the 
hangar deck, which was tilted sharply from the ship’s list.  We had to pull our 
way up to the starboard side in order to grab a line and descend to the water. 
 
“I had a friend named Branch who was going down the line below me.  A few 
feet above the water he froze.  ‘Get going, Branch!’ I shouted.  ‘I can’t swim!’ 
he replied.  So I gave him a good shove with my foot and we both landed in 
the oily water and made our way to an overcrowded raft.  We hung on to its 
sides until the USS BENHAM (DD-397) came near.  A few guys got up the 
cargo net but then the ship suddenly backed off due to a radar contact, leaving 
most of us in the water.  It was terrifying!  But the BENHAM returned after 
about a half hour and we all got aboard.  I even found Branch there. 
 
“The ship was jammed with YORKTOWN survivors.  I was moved to the 
captain’s cabin and was given some of his clothes to wear—my oil-soaked 
uniform was discarded.  I wore the captain’s white shorts and socks until we 
got back to Pearl about a week later.” 
 
Newcomb and most of YORKTOWN’s sailors returned to Pearl Harbor 
aboard the USS FULTON (AS-11).  He then was transferred to USS 
STEPHEN POTTER (DD-538) and participated in various island campaigns 
as U.S. forces advanced toward Japan.  In 1944 he returned stateside for duty 
on a yard oiler in Alabama.  The small ship was in the Panama Canal, headed 
for Pacific service when the war ended.  At that time, reservist Newcomb, by 
then an Electrician Mate 2/c, was released from active duty and returned to 
civilian life.  Electrician’s Mate Second Class Robert Newcomb, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Chief Boatswain’s Mate Albert “Choppy” Powers 
USS ENTERPRISE 

 
“I entered the Navy on 8 September 1939.  I trained at Great Lakes, Illinois 
and was assigned to Company 23.  My company CO was Chief Signalman 
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McCafferty.  After training, I was sent to the USS BALCH.  My base pay 
was 21 dollars a month. 
 
“I was based in Hawaii in April 1940.  During the attack on Pearl Harbor, 
7 December 1941, I was with the USS ENTERPRISE.  We were on the 
way back from Wake Island.  At the Battle of Midway, I was a 1 point 1, 
anti-aircraft gunner.   I was a trainer on the after 1 point 1 four barrel gun.  
My job was to shoot down enemy aircraft. 
 
“After the USS YORKTOWN was torpedoed, they abandoned ship.  We 
went to Condition Two and started to retrieve the sailors out of the water.  
All men off watch, including myself, and many others helped in the rescue.  
We rescued 547 men from the waters. 
“After the destroyer USS HAMMON sank, we rescued the Captain, 
Harold True, and two dead men he supported for two and one half hours.  
Although he was badly wounded, I helped to sew them up for burial on 7 
June 1942. 
 
“My duties were many and variable.  I was a deck boatswings mate 2nd 
class.  I was in the first division.  My specialty job was a deck petty officer.  
My military duties were the gun positions I held.  I was in several 
engagements before Midway, including the Doolittle raid.  We escorted the 
ENTERPRISE and the USS HORNET to the Tokyo raid. 
 
“Before Midway, on 20 May 1942, I turned 21 years old.  Midway [did not 
seem to be a big deal] to me at the time.  I did not feel that it was an 
incredible victory after seeing the YORKTOWN and destroyer 
HAMMON sunk and all the loss of men.  And to this day, I say how lucky 
we were to win.  And I remember the ones who gave their lives for us.  
They were the true heroes.  Never forget.  I will close for now.  Thank you 
all.”  Chief Boatswain’s Mate Choppy Power, we salute you! 
 
 

 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Miles K. Putnam 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
In January 1939, at the age of eighteen years and two days, Miles Putnam joined 
the Navy for a four-year enlistment.  After recruit training at San Diego, he was 
sent to Norfolk, Virginia for training as a metalsmith, followed by extended 
training as an aviation metalsmith.  He was then assigned to duty with Bombing 
Squadron 5 (VB-5) aboard the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5), then serving with 
the Atlantic Fleet. 
 
After the attack on Pearl Harbor, YORKTOWN transferred to the Pacific fleet 
and became a participant in history’s first carrier-to-carrier naval battle in the 
Coral Sea.  The ship was heavily damaged by a Japanese bomb, but many of its 
aircraft also sustained battle damage in aerial combat.  Miles and his shipmates 
in VB-5 were kept very busy restoring some of the squadron’s SBD dive 
bombers to operational condition. 
 
As the YORKTOWN underwent repairs at Pearl Harbor in advance of the 
Battle of Midway, its air group was reinforced by squadrons from the USS 
SARATOGA (CV-3), also out of service for repairs.  Merging the two air 
groups resulted in an unusual name change for the squadron:  for the 
upcoming Battle of Midway, VB-5 was to be designated “Scouting Squadron 5” 
(VS-5), and has been identified as such in most history books.  But the 
squadron’s proud mechanics and other support personnel will quickly tell you 
that it was the men of VB-5 that kept those planes in the air. 
 
Experience in the Coral Sea had taught Miles, by then an AM1/c rating and the 
senior aviation metalsmith in the squadron, that the ship didn’t have nearly 
enough antiaircraft guns.  So he crafted a stationary base on which to mount a 
pair of the .30 caliber machine guns normally carried on the SBDs, and 
mounted it on the ship’s port side catwalk, directly opposite the island.  He was 
firing those guns when the first of three bombs struck the base of the island 
directly behind him.  He grabbed a fire hose nozzle while a shipmate charged 
its foam canister, but the water pressure quickly gave out.  He and some fellow 
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gunners then gathered several CO2 fire extinguishers and did what they 
could to combat the flames and smoke from the bomb hit. 
 
That damage was temporarily repaired, and Miles was back at his guns a 
short time later when the ship was struck by two aerial torpedoes on the 
port side, one just a little forward of his makeshift gun mount.  He 
remembers looking down the catwalk where numerous other gunners had 
been, and both they as well as the catwalk itself were gone. 
 
The order to abandon ship came soon after, and recalling advice from 
others who had abandoned ship in the Coral Sea, he headed back to the 
fantail where fire hoses had been deployed over the side for the sailors to 
descend to the water.  “I didn’t want to go down on one of the ropes,” he 
says.  “Those who did it in the Coral Sea mostly got their hands severely 
burned.  It was pretty easy on the fire hose.” 
 
After swimming in the oily water for some time, Miles was rescued by the 
USS BENHAM (DD-397), along with hundreds of other YORKTOWN 
survivors.  He was initially transferred to the cruiser USS PORTLAND 
(CA-33), then to USS FULTON (AS-11) for the return to Pearl Harbor. 
 
Needles to say, the expiration of his four-year enlistment in 1943 came and 
went as an uneventful day—he and everyone else in the Navy was in it “for 
the duration.”  That duration ended for him in 1945 while he was a Chief 
Aviation Metalsmith working at Ford Island Naval Air Station in Hawaii.  
He transferred to the Naval Reserve and retired as a lieutenant commander 
in 1965 after twenty-six years of combined service.  Lieutenant 
Commander Miles Putnam, we salute you! 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Navy Electrician’s Mate First Class Ellsworth R. (“Bud”) Quam 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
At the age of 15, young Bud Quam was severely injured in a hunting accident, 
and two years later he was nearly lost in a blizzard that inundated the area near 
his home town of Willmar, Minnesota.  Consequently, when his 18th birthday 
rolled around in 1940, his parents had no reservations about sending him off to 
the Navy—they thought he might actually be safer there! 
 
After boot camp at Great Lakes, Illinois, Quam was sent directly to the deck 
force of the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5).  After toiling for some months with 
the usual drudgery experienced by apprentice seamen on the deck force, he 
requested a transfer to the Engineering Department and became a striker 
(trainee) in “E” Division, which was the ship’s electricians and interior 
communications technicians.  His battle station was in the magazine for one of 
the five-inch guns, and it was a terrifying place to be when a Japanese bomb hit 
the ship during the Battle of the Coral Sea. 
 
In the Battle of Midway, the tensions mounted tenfold as the ship was battered 
during two enemy air attacks.  “You didn’t feel too scared when you only heard 
the five-inch guns firing,” he says.  “That meant the enemy planes were still 
pretty far out.  Things got a little more tense when the 1.1-inch mounts started 
up, and then when you heard those machine guns chatter, you knew you were 
about to get hit.” 
 
When the order to abandon ship came, Quam went into the oily water while 
still wearing his heavy anti-flash coveralls, required for ammo handlers in the 
magazine.  He was struggling to stay afloat with little success, when he was 
surprised to be pulled aboard a small raft by ARM3/c Harold Wilger and 
EM3/c Peter Newberg, both former high school friends from Willmar!  
Chance had gotten the two men and their raft to Quam, one of nearly 2000 
Yorktowners then in the water, at precisely the critical moment.  The three 
were rescued by the destroyer USS BENHAM (DD-397) and eventually 
returned to Pearl Harbor. 



† = Deceased 45 

At Pearl, Quam was reassigned to the USS CALIFORNIA (BB-44), 
salvaged after the Pearl Harbor attack and undergoing repairs.  He worked 
aboard the battleship during its passage to Bremerton for major overhaul, 
then requested and was granted a transfer to the submarine service.  He 
sailed on war patrols aboard USS PILOTFISH (SS-386) until 1944 when 
he became available for assignment to another sub.  Then an Electrician’s 
Mate Third Class, he was set to go aboard USS SEAWOLF (SS-197), 
when an EM2/c abruptly pulled rank on him and took the billet instead.  
The SEAWOLF was lost on its next patrol. 
Quam then finished the war aboard USS SEGUNDO (SS-398), serving as 
the pointer on the five-inch gun during several battle-surface engagements 
in the Yellow Sea.  He left the service in 1947 to begin a long career with 
the Sperry-Univac corporation, with whom he helped develop computer 
systems for the Trident missile submarine.  Electrician’s Mate First Class 
Bud Quam, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Captain Jack Reid † 
Midway Island 

 
Jack Reid joined the Navy in 1933.  He earned his wings as an enlisted 
naval aviator in 1938 and was commissioned in March 1942.  By the time 
of the Battle of Midway, ENS Reid had accumulated more than 1,600 
flight hours. 
On 3 June 1942, Jack and his PBY-5A crew of eight flew out more than 
700 miles from Midway Island, looking for the Japanese fleet.  They 
spotted a Japanese task force of destroyers, cruisers, and carriers escorting 
a landing party.  They radioed back that they had sighted the “main body” 
of the Japanese force.  Jack was credited with making the first significant 
sighting of the Japanese Imperial Fleet steaming toward Midway.  While it 
was not the main body, CINCPAC was delighted to receive the contact 
report, and it confirmed that this part of the Japanese invasion fleet was 
where we expected them to be.  Jack kept his PBY out of sight of the 
Japanese force. For two and a half hours he remained within 30 miles of 

the Japanese fleet, all the while sending valuable contact reports back to 
American forces.  
 
On 4 June, Jack flew more than 14 hours, again providing important contact 
reports.  Indeed, he had become an important set of “eyes” for the American 
Fleet.  His PBY was attacked by zeros and by anti-aircraft guns on a Japanese 
cruiser, but Jack flew his aircraft and crew to safety up in the clouds.  When he 
later landed in the lagoon at Midway and taxied toward Sand Island, one of his 
engines sputtered out for lack of fuel.  Nonetheless, he was up and flying the 
next day, searching the Pacific for lost pilots and crews.  Jack stayed in the 
Navy and retired with 30 years of service.  Captain Jack Reid, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Milton R. Righetti  
Patrol Squadron 24, Pearl Harbor HI 

 
Milton Righetti enlisted in the Naval Reserve in 1937 and by the following year 
was a part of the Navy’s “V-5” aviation cadet program.  After flight training at 
Corpus Christi, Texas and Jacksonville, Florida, he was commissioned as an 
ensign and got his gold wings as a patrol plane pilot. 

 
In March 1942 he was assigned to Patrol Squadron 24 (VP-24) at Pearl Harbor.  
Just prior to the Battle of Midway, the tempo of activity for the squadron 
increased dramatically although the aircrews were not initially told the reason.  
On June 3rd, the day before the carrier battle, Righetti noted that his PBY 
patrol bomber was sitting in the hangar at Pearl Harbor with one engine 
removed, which seemed to suggest that he wouldn’t be a part of whatever 
major event was about to happen. 

 
That illusion disappeared that night when a Marine jeep appeared at the 
officers’ quarters.  The driver informed Righetti that his aircraft was going out 
on a mission.  Back at the hangar, he was amazed to see that the PBY had a 
new engine already installed and was ready to fly with four bombs slung under 
its wings! 
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As the ungainly amphibian lifted off the runway and headed northwest, 
Righetti asked his patrol plane commander where they were going. 

 
“Midway,” said the PPC.  “We’re going to bomb the Jap fleet.” 

 
“In broad daylight?  In a PBY?”  Righetti couldn’t imagine a more 
hazardous and probably futile task for the slow, lumbering seaplane, suited 
mainly for long range search and rescue missions. 

 
But the PPC’s answer was affirmative, and on they flew, seeking a Japanese 
fleet composed of the most formidable array of warships and combat 
aircraft that had ever been assembled.  To their good fortune, the enemy 
was never found.  They searched an empty ocean for many hours, finally 
landing at Johnston Island.  Righetti’s Battle of Midway was over as it had 
barely begun. 

 
But the war was far from over for his aircraft and the rest of VP-24.  As 
the battle for Guadalcanal and the Solomons raged later that year, the 
squadron rescued a total of 460 men, stranded in the water or on the 
various islands, sheltered in some cases by the renowned “coastwatchers.” 

 
But Righetti’s tour with VP-24 was cut short by a bout with malaria that 
sent him back to the states in November 1942.  After a long recuperation, 
he was assigned to another patrol squadron operating on the east coast.  
He left the service as a lieutenant commander upon the end of the war in 
order to go to medical school, and in 1950 commenced a 30-year career as 
a medical doctor.  Lieutenant Commander Milton Righetti, we salute you! 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Marine Corps Major J.R. Rollow, Jr. † 
Midway Island 

 
{Editor’s Note:  The following cites the after action report filed by then Second 
Lieutenant J.R. Rollow in lieu of an authorized biography.  The document 
speaks for itself.} 
 
MARINE SCOUT-BOMBING SQUADRON TWO FORTY-ONE 
MARINE AIRCRAFT GROUP TWENTY-TWO, 2D, MARINE AIRCRAFT WING, 
FMF, C/O FLEET POST OFFICE, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
 
7 JUNE 1942 
 
ON 4 JUNE 1942, PART OF A SQUADRON OF SBDS LEFT THE RENDEZVOUS 
TO ATTACK ENEMY CARRIER BEARING 330 FROM US.  ONE DIVISION WENT 
OUT IN A FOUR (4) PLANE BOX A DISTANCE OF ABOUT 150 MILES WHEN THE 
FLEET WAS FIRST SIGHTED ON OUR LEFT ABOUT TEN (10) MILES HEADING 
DIRECTLY FOR US.  WE CIRCLED TO THE LEFT ONCE OR TWICE AT WHICH 
TIME FIGHTERS HIT US ALSO AA FIRE.  ONE HAD FIXED LANDING GEAR AND 
OTHERS APPEARED TO BE 00 FIGHTERS ABOUT TWENTY (20) IN NUMBER.  
THE FIGHTERS WITH FIXED LANDING GEAR SHOT MAJOR HENDERSON, HIS 
PLANE CATCHING ON FIRE.  THEN CAPTAIN GLIDDEN, CAPTAIN FLEMING 
AND I DOVE INTO A CLOUD AT 1100 FEET LOOKING AT THE CARRIER . . . I 
DROPPED ABOUT 800 FEET AND DID NOT SEE WHERE THE BOMB WENT.  
ALTHOUGH MY GUNNER REPORTED TO ME TWO (2) BOMB HITS VERY NEAR 
THE STARBOARD BOW AND ONE HITTING THE BOW.  AFTER MY DIVE, I 
WENT DOWN ON THE WATER, THEN INTO A CLOUD, AND HEADED FOR 
MIDWAY. 
 
THE 00 FIGHTER WAS A VERY MANEUVERABLE SHIP BUT WOULD NOT MAKE 
A CLOSE PASS TO A SECTION IN CLOSE FORMATION.  MOST OF THE PASSES 
THE FIGHTERS MADE SEEMED TO BE A HIGH SIDE OR OVERBOARD.  THE 
FIGHTERS WERE ABLE TO MAKE PASSES WHEN YOU WERE GOING 200 KNOTS.  
ONE FIGHTER CAME IN VERY CLOSE WHEN I STARTED MY DIVE AND MY 
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GUNNER, PRIVATE FIRST CLASS REED T. RAMSEY USMC SHOT ONE 
FITHER DOWN. 
 
THE REASON FIGHTERS DID NOT FOLLOW ME AFTER THE DIVE, I WENT 
BETWEEN A CRUISER AND A BATTLESHIP CLOSE TO THE WATER.  THE 
MACHINE GUN FIRE FELL SHORT.  BUT THE AA FIRE CAME VERY CLOSE 
TO THE TAIL, BUT WAS NOT TOO EFFECTIVE AT SUCH A LOW ALTITUDE.  
AS SOON AS POSSIBLE I ZOOMED INTO A CLOUD AND SAW NO MORE OF 
THE FLEET. 
 
ALL DIVE-BOMBER ATTACKS SHOULD HAVE FIGHTER SUPPORT. 
 
MY GUNNER REPORTED SHORT BURSTS, AND WAITING UNTIL THE 
FIGHTER IS CLOSE IS THE BEST DEFENSE. 
 
I RECOMMEND . . . PRIVATE FIRST CLASS REED T. RAMSEY, USMC, FOR 
PROMOTION TO THE RANK OF CORPORAL.  HE HAD HAD TWENTY-
THREE (23) MONTHS SERVICE, AND IN AN EXTREME EMERGENCY IS 
COOL AND HAS EXCELLENT JUDGMENT.  SUGGESTIONS:  THE CASE OF 
.30 CALIBER SHOULD HOLD MORE THAN 100 ROUNDS SINCE THE 
FIGHTERS TRY TO MAKE THE GUNNERS USE ALL THE ROUNDS THEN 
COME IN CLOSE FOR THE KILL.  J.R. ROLLOW, JR., 2D LIEUT. USMCR(V).  
Major J. R. Rollow, Jr., we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Warrant Officer Charles H. Rouse † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Charles Rouse enlisted in the Navy April 18, 1939.  He was from Charles 
City, Iowa.   Charles served  aboard the USS YORKTOWN as Acting Pay 
Clerk in the Supply/Disbursing office as an SK2/c.  Thus, he had many 
friends among his shipmates. 
 
On June 4th, 1942, one of those friends, his brother Francis, was assigned 

to the navigation bridge, while Charles was assigned to the bomb handling 
room.  After the first attack,  the fires were extinguished and YORKTOWN 
remained operational.  But after the second attack, she was listing heavily to 
port, and the order was given to abandon ship.  The severe list caused the ropes 
to stop short of the water, so sailors had to drop into the oil saturated waters in 
order to reach the life boats. Separated since the start of hostilities, neither 
brother knew whether the other had survived the battle, as they were each 
rescued by different ships.  In a turn of good fortune, however, they spotted 
each other as the two rescue ships passed in close proximity.  Charles and 
Francis both waved in recognition — and relief. 
 
During his naval career Charles served aboard the USS COLUMBUS, USS 
ARD-29, USS COOK and as Storekeeper 1st Class for the U.S. Naval 
Commissary Store in Pearl Harbor and Moffett Field, CA.   Charles served a 
tour of duty at the U.S. Embassy in Copenhagen, Denmark and then was 
stationed at the Naval Station, Mayport, FL where he served a tour of duty 
aboard the USS LAKE CHAMPLAIN.   His last assignment was as Senior 
Chief Storekeeper for the U.S. Naval Air Station, Alameda, CA.   One of his 
fondest memories at Alameda was meeting and giving a tour of the commissary 
to Joe Dimaggio.  He remembers Joe extending his hand out and saying, "Hi, 
I'm Joe Dimaggio."  Like he wouldn't have known that?  It was a thrill to meet 
'Joltin' Joe'. 
 
After 20 years of active duty he achieved the rank of Warrant Officer and 
served another 10 years in the Naval Fleet Reserve.  Charles went on to finish 
many courses in Computer Science and became a computer programmer for 
the State of California for the remainder of his working career.  He has a 
wonderful loving wife, Genevieve, a son, James, daughter, Dale, a grandson 
Benjamin and two adorable great grandchildren.  He remains in the same home 
he and his wife purchased in 1956 in Fremont, CA.  Although he suffers from 
dementia, he still can recall the Battle of Midway as the most memorable event 
of his entire Naval career.  He was honored to serve.  Warrant Officer Charles 
Rouse, we salute you! 
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Navy Chief Quartermaster Francis C. Rouse, Sr. † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
During the battle of Midway 4 June 1942, while at General Quarters, my 
battle station was on the Captain’s bridge as the Quartermaster of the 
Watch.   {Editor’s Note:  At that time, Francis Rouse was a QM3c.}  I was 
responsible for recording important orders and key events that were 
occurring on the ship during the battle.  At one point, when the battle was 
at its more intense, I directed the helm and lee helmsman to go into the 
chart room to avoid possible shrapnel from incoming bombs and 
torpedoes.  I took over both helm and lee helm [positions] and steered the 
ship during some of the most intense action of the battle.  On June 4th, 
aircraft bombs and torpedoes hit USS YORKTOWN, which caused the 
ship to lose power and list badly.  As a result, Captain Elliot Buckmaster 
decided to abandon ship.  I was on a destroyer and then the cruiser 
ASTORIA. 
 
Following the call to abandon ship on June 4, 1942, I volunteered and was 
selected to join a salvage crew that returned and tried to save the 
YORKTOWN.  Seeing the YORKTOWN listing to portside was very 
eerie.  The decks were slippery, wet with oil slicks, major fires going on 
below decks.  As we nearly successfully completed our task, a Japanese 
submarine launched four torpedoes, one split the destroyer HAMMANN, 
which was assisting us, in half; two directly hit the YORKTOWN, and one 
missed. 
 
Lifting men to safety that were thrown from the HAMMANN was most 
difficult as they died immediately from concussions and related internal 
injuries.  I came face to face with the unknown when were then told to 
throw our mattresses overboard to serve as a life raft given that the 
YORKTOWN could sink at any moment.  I received a commendation for 
heroic conduct meritorious service in the line of duty from Admiral 
Nimitz.   
 

Both my brother Charles and I were on YORKTOWN during the Battle of 
Midway.  After we abandoned ship, neither of us knew if the other survived.  
Charles was in [the] bomb handling room, and I was on the navigation bridge 
when attacked.  We saw each other and waved when we passed each other.  
Charles was on his way to Pearl Harbor; I was on my way to YORKTOWN as 
part of the salvage crew. 
 
{Editor’s Note:  The following is extracted from the Letter of Commendation 
for QM3c Francis C. Rouse recommended by CINCPAC on 11 September 
1942 and approved by SECNAV on 17 September 1942:  “For heroic conduct 
and meritorious service in the line of his profession as a member of the 
volunteer salvage crew which attempted on June 7, 1942 to salvage and return 
the USS YORKTOWN to port.  Knowing full well that the YORKTOWN 
was in a precarious condition because of damage received in battle on June 5, 
1942, that she was barely seaworthy, and that she would probably be the target 
of repeated submarine and air attack; against which it would be very difficult to 
defend her, he requested that he be allowed to return to the ship and assist in 
her salvage.  The efforts of the salvage party were so successful that all 
remaining fires were out and two degrees of list had been removed when, in 
mid-afternoon, the ship was struck by two torpedoes fired from an enemy 
submarine, and was further severely damaged and shaken by a terrific explosion 
from the depth carges of the USSN HAMMANN which had just been sunk 
alongside while assisting in salvage.  His conduct was in accordance with the 
best traditions of the naval service.”}  Chief Quartermaster Francis Rouse, we 
salute you! 
 
 

Navy Ensign Bob Scott  † 
USS BLUE 

 
Bob Scott's World War II experience began on the morning of 7 December 
1941.  He and four other Ensigns were sitting in the wardroom of USS BLUE 
as the Japanese attack began.  Under the leadership of ENS N. F. Asher, a 24 
year old Naval Academy graduate and the senior officer onboard, Bob Scott 
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and two other Reserve Ensigns got the ship underway as the carnage of 
Pearl Harbor unfolded around them.  BLUE proceeded to shoot down 
three enemy planes and attack Japanese submarines off the coast of Oahu 
over the next thirty hours.  The ship returned to port without damage to 
the ship or crew.  ENS Asher's after-action report included the following 
description of Bob's service during the 7th and 8th of December: 
 
"ENS Scott  . . .  did an excellent job as damage control officer.  ENS Scott 
was detailed to maintain the spirit of the men on battle stations, and to 
look after things about the ship while the other offices remained at their 
battle stations from the time that the BLUE got underway, till she returned 
to port." 
 
During the Battle of Midway, BLUE was a part of the Midway Refueling 
Unit consisting of the tanker USS GUADALUPE, USS RALPH 
TALBOT, and BLUE.  Having escorted GUADALUPE into Midway just 
prior to the battle, BLUE was attached to Destroyer Squadron Six during 
the battle as a part of the USS ENTERPRISE screen.  Bob was BLUE's 
communications officer and remembers classified message traffic detailing 
how Japanese attacks in the Aleutians were a ruse and the main thrust of 
the Japanese attack was to be Midway. 
 
After Midway, Bob remained with BLUE and proceeded to Wellington, 
New Zealand, where arriving on 18 July, the ship providing fire support 
and screening joined TG 62.2 for the invasion of Guadalcanal on 7 
August.  Although present, BLUE took no active part in the Battle of Savo 
Island on 9 August.  After patrolling off Nounica, New Caledonia on 17 
August, BLUE returned to Guadalcanal arriving 21 August.  At 0359 on 
the 22nd of August, while patrolling in Ironbottom Sound, she was 
torpedoed by the Japanese destroyer KAWIKAZE.  The explosion 
wrecked the BLUE's main engines, shafts, and steering gear, as well as 
killing nine men and wounding twenty-one.  Throughout the 22nd and 
23rd, unsuccessful attempts were made to tow the BLUE to Tulagi.  She 
was scuttled at 2221 on 23 August 1942 after valiant attempts to save her 

failed.  USS BLUE received five battle stars for her nine months of service in 
WWII. 
Following Guadalcanal, Bob returned to the United States and reported for 
flight training.  The war ended (not quite soon enough) for Bob on 3 July 1945 
when the PBY he was piloting was badly damaged by a Japanese fighter.  
Wounded and badly burned by fire in the cockpit, Bob returned the aircraft to 
Okinawa.  After many months in the hospital, Bob resumed his civilian life in 
California.   Ensign Bob Scott, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Rear Admiral Donald M. (“Mac”) Showers 
Combat Intelligence Unit, HYPO, Pearl Harbor 

 
In August 1940 Mac Showers joined the Naval Reserve while in his senior year 
at the University of Iowa, where he majored in journalism and political science.  
He was commissioned as a USNR ensign in September 1941 and commenced 
active duty with the 13th Naval District headquarters (Com 13) in Seattle.  At 
Com 13 he was introduced to the world of naval intelligence while a member 
of the district intelligence officer’s staff. 
In February 1942 he was transferred to Pearl Harbor and to the staff of 
Commander Joseph Rochefort, who was to become one of primary architects 
for the stunning victory at Midway.  Rochefort was in charge of the Combat 
Intelligence Unit at Pearl, known generally in the history books as “Station 
HYPO.”  HYPO was tasked with breaking the Japanese navy’s radio code, 
analyzing the intelligence derived, and providing CINCPAC (Admiral Nimitz 
and his staff) with the best possible view of the enemy’s battle plans.  Rochefort 
was a master of the art, and under his supervision the cryptanalysts at HYPO 
ultimately divined virtually the entire Japanese operations order for Midway 
before the battle commenced.  Ensign Showers was an intelligence analyst 
working closely with the unit’s cryptanalysts and Japanese linguists.  He was 
specifically responsible for extracting key data from each intercept, plotting the 
movements of the Japanese ships and task groups en route to Midway, and 
preparing graphic presentations of such movements for delivery to CINCPAC. 
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The remarkable success of the HYPO team, with support from a similar 
operation in Australia, was the fundamental key to the “Miracle at 
Midway.”  As it turned out, the quality of the intelligence delivered to 
CINCPAC by Ensign Showers and his comrades was nearly perfect—
Admiral Nimitz stated after the battle that with regard to the initial 
Japanese air strike on the atoll, Commander Rochefort’s prediction for its 
arrival had been off by only five minutes on the clock and five degrees on 
the compass! 
 
Mac Showers remained a fleet intelligence specialist throughout the war, 
after which he transferred to the regular Navy.  He retired in 1972 and 
commenced a second career with the Central Intelligence Agency, where 
he served until 1983.  In 1986 he was instrumental in securing a 
posthumous Distinguished Service Medal for Joseph Rochefort, who had 
received no awards for his vital achievements at HYPO in 1942.  Rear 
Admiral Mac Showers, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Machinist’s Mate Second Class Gordon R. Skinner 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Gordon Skinner joined the Navy in January 1941.  After boot camp at 
Great Lakes, Illinois he was ordered to the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5) 
and sent to San Diego to join the ship—which was in the Atlantic Fleet at 
that time!  The commander of the destroyer base at San Diego was happy 
to have some extra help, though, so he put Gordon and numerous other 
transient sailors to work doing base maintenance.  After two months, 
Gordon finally made the trip to Norfolk, Virginia, boarding the 
YORKTOWN in June 1941.  He was assigned to “E” (Electrical) Division 
and eventually trained on maintaining the flight deck lighting. 

 
In the Battle of the Coral Sea, Gordon had a grand view of the action from 
his battle station on the flight deck.  As he watched the Japanese bombs 
raining down, an astonishing notion dawned on him:  “There’s actually 

someone up there who is trying to kill me!”  Recovering from that revelation, 
he noted with great admiration the skill of the ship’s captain in combing the 
wakes of numerous Japanese torpedoes, all of which missed.  The ship was hit 
by only one bomb in that action, although it caused serious damage to the 
propulsion plant and killed many sailors. 

 
In the Battle of Midway, Gordon once again had a grandstand view of a 
tenacious Japanese air assault.  One dive bomber was hit just as it released its 
bomb, and Gordon noted the bomb tumbling in an irregular manner toward 
the flight deck.  It landed at an odd angle, tilted toward the starboard side, and 
exploded with a ferocious blast against a 1.1-inch antiaircraft gun mount, 
decimated its crew.  Gordon often wonders what would have happened had 
that tumbling bomb tilted toward the port (his) side when it struck, instead of 
to starboard. 

 
Those thoughts evaporated a short time later when two aerial torpedoes struck 
the YORKTOWN, bringing a call from the bridge for all hands to abandon 
ship.  Gordon went over the stern and down a line into the water.  He had no 
life jacket but was a very good swimmer, quickly putting several hundred yards 
between himself and the dangerously listing carrier.  He was rescued by the 
USS RUSSELL (DD-414) and then transferred to the USS FULTON (AS-11) 
for the return to Pearl Harbor. 

 
His next ship was the USS WEST VIRGINIA (BB-48), recently resurrected 
from the bottom of Pearl Harbor.  After a time aboard the battleship, Gordon 
determined that he wanted to serve aboard a submarine after hearing that there 
was an urgent need for electrician’s mates in the submarine fleet.  He put in for 
a transfer to the USS GRAYBACK (SS-208), but was denied by his division 
chief.  He requested a mast (hearing) with the executive officer over the chief’s 
objections.  The exec, upon learning of the sub service’s requirements for 
critical ratings, agreed to let Gordon go, transferring him to the USS STERLET 
(SS-392).  Gordon later learned that the GRAYBACK was lost with all hands 
about a year after he’d tried to join it. 
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He made four war patrols on the STERLET, the last of which included 
duty as plane guard for the flight of the Enola Gay, the B-29 that carried an 
atomic bomb on a war-ending mission.  He left the Naval service in 
October 1946.  Machinist’s Mate Second Class Gordon Skinner, we salute 
you! 
 
 

Navy Captain Mervin O. Slater 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Captain Slater was on board the USS YORKTOWN (CV 5) during the 
Battle of Midway.  He had reported to the YORKTOWN in Pearl Harbor 
on 13 February 1942 just prior to getting underway for the Battle of Coral 
Sea.  Captain Slater was an Ensign at that time and was assigned Assistant 
Damage Control Officer. 
 
YORKTOWN was hit by Japanese dive bombers at Coral Sea.  ENS 
Slater  got his baptism in that battle as a member of the damage control 
parties that put out the fires and controlled the damage.  The 
YORKTOWN returned to Pearl Harbor, went into drydock for two days 
and left a day later for Midway.  Four days later she was in the Battle of 
Midway. 
 
On the afternoon of June 4th, after a lot of successful flight operations, the 
YORKTOWN was hit by bombers and later torpedoes.  She lost power, 
went dead in the water, and was listing badly.  ENS Slater was ordered to 
leave Damage Control Central and to prepare to abandon ship.  When he 
got topside, orders to abandon ship had been issued. 
 
Two days later YORKTOWN was still floating, and ENS Slater was a 
member of the salvage party sent back to save her. 
 
The salvage party was getting steam up and the fires under control, when a 
Japanese submarine got through the destroyer screen and launched four 

torpedoes at the ship.  They were hit by two torpedoes on the starboard side 
and the USS HAMMANN which was alongside to give the ship power and 
water was also hit.  ENS Slater was on the hangar deck where he watched the 
HAMMANN break in two and sink in about five minutes.  When ordered to 
abandon ship, he went down a hawser to the USS VIREO, a fleet tug, and was 
transferred to a destroyer. 
 
They circled the YORKTOWN all night, watched her turn over and sink the 
next morning.  Captain Mervin Slater, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Commander Robert A. Swan † 
Midway Island 

 
Bob Swan graduated from Pensalcola as an Ensign in September 1941 with 
orders to VP-44 at San Diego North Island.   It was great duty until December 
7th when his squadron was transferred to Alameda to conduct anti-submarine 
patrols off Northern California.  After a couple of months flying in the worst 
weather  imaginable, the squadron received new PBY 5A planes, flew to San 
Diego enroute to Ford Island at Pearl Harbor – a journey of some twenty-one 
and a half hours.   
 
“About mid-April we happened to fly anti-sub cover for the  USS HORNET 
and the USS ENTERPRISE on their trip to Japan with Doolittle’s B-25 planes.  
In May, we were sent to Midway and flew searches out of Midway.”  They flew 
12 to 14 hours every day.  Jack Reid was the PPC [Patrol Plane Commander], 
Bob Swan was First Pilot and Navigator, and Jerry Hardeman was Second Pilot 
and Assistant Navigator.  “I navigated most of the time at Midway.  I had a bit 
more experience than Jerry, so he mostly flew co-pilot and I mostly navigated. 
 
“On June 3rd, we went about 25 minutes beyond our normal 680 mile 
outbound leg and ran into the enemy fleet.  We were able to get our radio 
message out giving our forces about 20 hours notice about the enemy position, 
course, and speed.  It was fortunate that we had gone those extra miles, because 
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our squadron had been turning on the cross leg at 680 miles, and we were 
often attacked by enemy Mitsubishi 96 planes off Wake Island. 
 
“They knew exactly what time we would reach the 680 mile point and 
make our turn, so they just stayed about 50 miles short of that time and at 
our regular turn time, they started for Midway. 
 
“We had gotten some new ammunition that day that they assured us would 
explode if we hit an enemy plane.  We were disappointed that we hadn’t 
been attacked by the regular time, so we decided to go a little farther to 
find them.   We found a lot more than we bargained for.  The next couple 
of days were pretty busy dodging enemy planes and ships.  We then spent 
a few days in rescue missions and were then sent back to Pearl.” 
 
Bob expected to be sent back “Home,” but instead was given more 
training and a PPC designation.  He and his men were called into a meeting 
with Admiral Mitchner who told them that he knew they were expecting to 
go home.  Only Jack Reid went home, but the rest of the squadron flew to 
the Solomons.  They flew out of Esprito Santos and Halavo Bay on 
Florida Island, an island in the Santa Cruz group until August of 1943.  He 
went home, but after thirty days leave, his wedding, and checking out the 
new PV-1 Vega Ventura, he was sent back to Kaneohe Bay where he was 
checked out in rocket firing. 
“..  we were sent to Tarawa for a couple of months flying nearly every day, 
usually bombing Nahru Island.  We did go up to Majuro and bombed 
Jaluit during that time.  The we got word that the Marines were going to 
take Tinian Island, and we took off from Eniwetok Island and flew 
maximum distance to Tinian planning to land on the enemy strip that the 
Marines would have secured by that time.  When we landed, we took a lot 
of rifle fire from the port side.  It seems there had been a delay in taking 
the strip, and we did have half of it.  We flew off from Tinian til March of 
1945 escorting some of our units to Iwo Jima.  Fortunately, we didn’t have 
enough range to get all the way there, so we missed that one.  We did a lot 

of bombing out of Tinian though, such as Yap Wolei Pagan and maybe some 
others.” 
 
After the war, Bob joined the Reserves and flew in VF 718, then in VF-876.  
He retired after his tour as Commanding Officer of Acorn 12-2.  Commander 
Bob Swan, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Chief Warrant Officer Francis L. (“Tommy”) Thompson 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Trumpet player Tommy Thompson wanted only to be a musician, and in 1936 
the Navy offered him an opportunity that seemed right up his alley:  two years 
of musician’s training in Washington, D.C. followed by assignment to a Navy 
band.  That turned out to be the flagship band aboard USS SARATOGA (CV-
3), one of the Navy’s first large carriers.  Tommy served aboard that ship and 
later the USS LEXINGTON (CV-2) before the admiral transferred himself 
and his band to the newer USS YORKTOWN (CV-5) in 1939.  Eventually 
promoted to First Musician, Tommy served aboard the YORKTOWN until its 
final day at the Battle of Midway in 1942. 
 
As fellow YORKTOWN bandsman Stanford Linzey once explained, the ship’s 
band does not assemble on the hangar deck and play overtures while the fleet is 
under attack, as you might assume from watching movies.  The musicians are 
also sailors, and had battle stations the same as everyone else.  Tommy’s was as 
sound-powered telephone talker in Repair Party Four.  He particularly 
remembers being under attack for the first time in the Battle of the Coral Sea.  
“You could guess how soon you were going to get bombed by listening to the 
antiaircraft batteries,” he says.  “The five-inch guns fired first because they had 
the maximum range.  The 1.1-inch quads then opened up, meaning the planes 
were pretty close.  When the twenty millimeter and .50 caliber machine guns 
started firing, you knew those dive bombers had you in their sites and were 
headed your way!” 
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In the Battle of Midway, Tommy was with Repair 3 near sickbay, toward 
the stern of the ship.  “The near-misses that exploded in the water were 
especially unnerving,” he says.  “They shook the ship worse than the direct 
hits.”  But three direct hits from bombs and two more from torpedoes 
were more than the YORKTOWN could bear, and the order to abandon 
ship came as the carrier heeled to port in a steep list.  Tommy went over 
the fantail and down a knotted line into the water, swimming toward an 
overcrowded life raft.  He hung onto a line around the raft until the group 
was picked up by the destroyer USS BENHAM (DD-397).  He was later 
transferred to the USS PORTLAND (CA-33), then to the USS FULTON 
(AS-11) for return to Pearl Harbor. 

 
The war became a little less hectic in Tommy’s next assignment as he was 
transferred to the 7th Naval District band at Miami.  Upon the expiration 
of his enlistment in 1946, he elected on a career change to electronics, and 
reenlisted for Electronics Technicians school and eventual promotion to 
ET1/c.  After advanced training he was posted to the U.S. Naval Academy 
at Annapolis where he served as an instructor in radio, radar, and sonar.  
He eventually rose to the rank of Chief Warrant Officer and served in a 
variety of commands including the commissioning crew of the first guided-
missile cruiser, USS BOSTON (CAG-1).  Tommy retired from the Navy 
in 1957 after 21 years of service.  Chief Warrant Officer Tommy 
Thompson, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Lieutenant Commander Harry L. Vincent, Jr. 
USS VINCENNES 

 
“I was aboard the USS VINCENNES in the battle of Midway. However, 
you should be aware that I did not receive any medals for valor or heroism. 
The closest I came to that was when the VINCENNES was sunk in the 
battle of Savo Island and I spent 7 hours in the water with 15 of my 
shipmates.  More about that later. 
 

In brief, I graduated from the Naval Academy in February,1941, with our class 
“speeded up” because of the impending U.S. involvement in war. Trying to 
locate the VINCENNES ( my first duty) in Guantanamo  I learned  she 
departed the day before I arrived.  Roosevelt had sent her secretly to transport 
gold from South Africa to the U.S.  We connected in Brooklyn at the shipyard 
a month later.  (temporarily I was assigned to a sister ship, the QUINCY.” 
 
The rest of 1941, we operated in the Atlantic, escorting troopships from South 
Africa to Iceland, where they picked up British escort ships to continue to 
England.  Not much ‘action’ as we patrolled the Denmark  straits looking for 
German warships and patrolled out of Bermuda looking for German 
submarines. 
 
Early in 1942, we received the newly developed radar gear and were ordered to 
the Pacific ( much to the delight of our crew, because that’s where the action 
was - we wanted to be in the ‘action’-and we got it that year). 
 
Our first campaign was with Task Force 16 and 17 (Halsey) to launch a B- 25 
attack on Tokyo.  ( Long story but great excitement when we learned of our 
very secret and bold mission).  You know the story from “Thirty Seconds Over 
Tokyo.” That was April. 
 
Returning to Pearl Harbor, we soon ( June ) went to sea with a task force to 
intercept the Japanese carrier task force northwest of Midway.  Our ship was 
plane guard for the carrier YORKTOWN that was so damaged that it was 
abandoned and sank the day after the battle.  Japanese torpedo planes would 
hop over the VINCENNES, strafing us as they saved their torpedoes for the 
YORKTOWN.  You know the result of this engagement - we lost many, many 
navy fliers but sank 4 Japanese carriers and, clearly, Midway became a, if not the 
turning point for the war in the Pacific.  The only ‘casualty’ was a spotter who 
had a .25 caliber bullet enter and drop from his helmet causing him a headache. 
 
Then, in late July, the VINCENNES, together with a huge (upwards of 100 
ships) task force sailed for the South Pacific to invade the Japanese held island 
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of Guadalcanal ( whoever heard of it!).  It was, of course, a strategic base in 
the Solomons able to wreck havoc on shipping in the South Pacific and 
driving a wedge to isolate Australia.  
 
The first marine division was landed on August 7, and we were to depart 
that night.  Unfortunately, supplies had not been unloaded and we 
remained until we were attacked on the night of August 8. As you may 
know, we lost 4 cruisers, including the VINCENNES. 
 
My roommate came down from the bridge and got me from the radio 
‘shack’ ( I was the radio division officer) with the word to ‘abandon ship.’  
We jumped over the side ( ship was on fire and about to go down).  It’s 
now about 2:30 A M. (my watch never stopped).  We swam for about 30 
minutes to get clear of the ship and found we were in a group of 16 sailors 
with no knowledge of where (in the hell) we were or if we might ever be 
rescued.  My roommate and I were the only officers and I was the senior 
so ( as trained) I assumed the responsibility for our well being ( whatever 
that meant).  
 
It turned out that half the sailors were panicky, and we quickly decided they 
should have whatever life belts we had (about 8).  We discovered we could 
tread water without a belt for 30 minutes and then hang on to a sailor with 
a belt for 30 minutes and then do it again and again.  In addition to staying 
afloat, the principal concern was where were we and would we get picked 
up.  Amazingly enough, my luminous dial watch didn’t stop, and it became 
our connector to life; daylight and information regarding our rescue. So, 
every, 30 seconds, it seemed a sailor would ask me what time it was.  Much 
later Girard Peregeaux, (spelling?) tried to buy the watch from me - no way 
for all the tea in China! 
 
About 0600, (remember my watch didn't stop), with the small group of 
sixteen sailors, found an overflowing life raft and climbed on.  About 0800 
the destroyer  CHAMBERS came alongside; threw over a cargo net as a 
rope ladder and we started to send the wounded aboard when the 

CHAMBERS got a sound contact and was gone in one minute.  She came back 
in an hour, and we were picked up and transferred to a transport. 
  
Interesting sidelight.  The news of this debacle at Savo was not released until 
October 1942.  Compare that to instant news releases today.  Some funny 
stories resulted like writing my wife to say I had been ‘transferred’ and lost her 
picture – please send me another.  This resulted in a scathing comment about 
my irresponsibility. 
 
Later, I WAS transferred to Suva, Fiji, along with part of my radio division to 
build a Naval Radio Station in a cave.  After that then, back to flight training in 
’43 and qualifying to land on a carrier in Lake Michigan.  In ’44 ordered to 
Graduate School at Annapolis and then Cal Tech.  War ended in ’45 and my 
naval career did too in ’49.  I was a Lt. Cdr. when I left Navy. 
 
Joined a management consulting firm ( Booz Allen and Hamilton) in ’49 and 
stayed for 40 years with some corporate directorships from which I, finally, in 
2002, retired.”  Lieutenant Commander Harry Vincent, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Chief Radioman John E. Whidden † 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
John Whidden joined the Navy immediately after high school in 1940.  He 
went to boot camp at Norfolk, Virginia, then was assigned to Radioman school 
where he learned Morse code, radio technology, and the Navy’s 
communications procedures.  From there he transferred to the carrier USS 
YORKTOWN (CV-5), then with the Atlantic fleet. 
 
The YORKTOWN was shifted to the Pacific immediately after the Pearl 
Harbor attack, and participated in early carrier raids against Japanese outposts.  
Whidden’s normal duty station was in Main Communications where he was 
responsible for copying the Morse-coded “Fox” broadcast from naval 
communications stations—the Fox broadcast was the primary means for 
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getting radio messages of all types to ships at sea, which normally operated 
under conditions of radio silence. 
 
Whidden’s battle station was below decks in the after generator room, 
where he was responsible for the maintenance of the ship’s fathometer.  
He vividly remembers the ship being struck by three bombs at Midway.  
“The lights went out and the ship went dead in the water.  Pretty scary!” he 
says.  Shortly thereafter the ship was hit again by two torpedoes that 
brought an “abandon ship” order from the bridge.  As he went over the 
side, he was hit by something—he was never sure exactly what, shrapnel or 
bullets—that caused two wounds in his shoulder.  He remembers 
dropping into the oily water with blood streaming down his arm. 
 
He was picked up by the destroyer USS RUSSELL (DD-414) where his 
wounds were bandaged, then transferred to the submarine tender USS 
FULTON (AS-11) for the return to Pearl Harbor.  There he was 
reassigned to the local naval communications station where he served for 
the next two years.  His final duty was aboard the escort carrier USS 
PETROV BAY (CVE-80) which participated in the invasion of Iwo Jima, 
then at the end of the war served as a transport bringing troops home from 
various island bases in the Pacific.  Eventually rising to the rank of Chief 
Radioman, John left the Navy in 1946 after six years of service.  Chief 
Radioman John Whidden, we salute you! 
 
 

Marine Corps Second Lieutenant Sumner H. Whitten † 
Midway Island 

 
On 4 June 1942, the alarm sounded.  “Major Henderson had given us the 
word on what was coming up, so (I) guess not many of us slept too well 
that night.  The alert and take-off procedure were sort of screwed up, but 
we finally all got off in the proper sequence.  I think that LT Cummings 
and myself were about tail end Charley.  Rendezvous and climbout to the 
target area were normal, but about 7-8 minutes before we went into the 

attack on the battle cruiser, we were attacked by several zeros.  I could fee 
Zelnis, my gunner, firing at the zeros and then saw one go under the right wing, 
inverted and trailing black smoke.  Zelnis got credit for 1 ½ zeros.  The dive 
was like one never before practiced, about 30-45 degrees; released bomb, 
missed the bow of the cruiser, hard right turn to Midway and an uneventful 
ride home. 
 
“About 1800 that evening we were informed that a burning Jap carrier was at 
sea, and we would be making an attack as soon as possible.  I was assigned as 
Captain Williamson’s wingman, with Major Norris leading the SB2U-3s.  We all 
got off about 2100-2115 and started northwest to the target.  It was dark by 
then, and we flew with no section lights – just by the exhaust flame and the 
compass light of our leader(s). 
 
“After about 1 ½ hours, flying no. 4 in a 5 plane formation, all the planes 
disappeared.  Guess they went through a cloud which I did not.  Continued on 
for 5-6 minutes, made a 3 minute square search, dropped the bomb and headed 
for Midway.  My gunner, Zelnis, couldn’t raise Midway on the radio or homing 
device, so I flew until I figured I should have passed Midway.  Then I saw what 
I identified as French Frigate Shoals.  Headed for Midway, but no islands; made 
a 3 minute square search, then headed back to French Frigate Shoals. 
“After a minute, Zelnis yelled that a fire was burning directly behind us.  Made 
a 180 – no fire – but after a couple of minutes – the fire!  The burning oil tank 
on Sand Island.  Made it back, landed with less than five minutes of fuel left.  
Had a long debrief and to bed about 3 AM – dead tired.”  Second Lieutenant 
Sumner Whitten, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Commander Ralph V. Wilhelm 
USS PORTLAND 

 
Upon graduation from Loyola University in 1939, Ralph Wilhelm volunteered 
for a special naval aviation enlistment program.  He began his career as a 
Seaman Second Class with 30 days of basic training at Naval Air Facility, Long 
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Beach, California.  A year later he pinned on his ensign’s bars and gold 
wings as a newly-minted patrol plane pilot at Naval Air Station Pensacola. 
 
His first duty assignment was to the air department of the heavy cruiser 
USS PORTLAND (CA-33) as the pilot of one of ship’s Curtiss scout-
observation seaplanes (SOC).  The SOCs served as one of the fleet’s 
principal workhorses, providing a large variety of patrol, search, rescue, and 
anti-submarine duties, chores that in later eras would be performed by 
helicopters. 

On February 24, 1941, Wilhelm began maintaining a personal journal.  His 
first entry reads “Today I start a log of daily happenings and events of 
interest, I might wish to remember.  I hope I can keep it complete.”  He 
did exactly that until August 1942 when the Navy banned personal diaries.  
But those 18 months encompassed both the battles of the Coral Sea and 
Midway, and provide an eloquently detailed, first-person view of those 
landmarks of history that has aided historians and authors for decades. 
In the Coral Sea, Wilhelm’s vulnerable little biplane was caught in the air 
during the massive Japanese air attack upon the carriers LEXINGTON 
and YORKTOWN.  His journal states “I was at 1200 feet over one of our 
DDs when it all started!  At first I saw flashes of gunfire from the AA guns 
of the carrier, then from all ships in the force.  The sky was a solid blanket 
of anti-aircraft bursts a few seconds later.  Then I saw Japanese planes 
diving on the force from everywhere.  I was being fired upon by our anti-
aircraft guns along with the Japs, so to get out of the way I dove for the 
water and headed out at about fifty feet over the whitecaps! 

 
“A short distance to my left were two Japanese torpedo planes, and above 
me at about a thousand feet were three of their dive bombers.  We were all 
headed in the same direction.  I then test-fired my fixed gun and Kilgore 
[the plane’s radioman-gunner] fired his free gun. We were pleased that 
both guns were in good order!  One of their planes turned around and 
went back strafing the ships.  The other four climbed into the clouds and 
were gone.  As we were flying out the beam away from the ships, the AA 
guns were firing at the Jap planes and also at me!  They were firing at all 

planes in sight, and I could see the splashes in the water behind me.  Never did 
my plane feel so slow as it did then!” 

 
Less than a month later, Wilhelm and the PORTLAND were off Midway with 
Task Force 17 centered on the YORKTOWN.  The cruiser would play a major 
role in the defense of the doomed carrier plus the rescue of its crew.  Wilhelm’s 
journal takes up the action as YORKTOWN’s planes are returning from their 
successful strike on the enemy fleet on the morning of June 4th:  “At 1415, as 
our SBDs were circling the carrier to land, it all started.  At first I saw the CV 
challenging some bogeys.  Then about five miles out on the beam of the 
formation I could see many dogfights going on between our fighters and the 
Jap planes.  I saw seven planes shot down in flames before the ships were 
bombed.  Three pilots bailed out.  Then all hell broke loose again and the Jap 
dive bombers made their attack.  Only about eight got through after our 
fighters finished with them but that was drastic for the YORKTOWN.  It 
looked like one bomb went right down her stack.  The YORKTOWN was 
smoking badly and looked just about like the LEXINGTON looked a month 
ago before she sank.  About 1600 the carrier was able to put out the fire and 
she looked all right again except she had to steer with her engines because a 
near miss on her stern probably damaged her rudder. We made all preparations 
to take her in tow. 

 
“About 1630 we received a message from the YORKTOWN to ‘prepare to 
repel air attack.’  Then the Jap torpedo planes came in sight.  They flew for the 
carrier and dropped their fish.  We put up a tremendous barrage, even firing the 
eight-inch turrets, but most of them got through.  The YORKTOWN 
abandoned ship shortly after the attack and the survivors were picked up by the 
DDs.  The destroyers transferred some of their injured to us this evening, after 
dark, for medical treatment.”  The PORTLAND ultimately took aboard 1550 
of the carrier’s crew, later transferring them to the USS FULTON (AS-11) for a 
safe return to Pearl Harbor. 

 
Interestingly, Wilhelm very likely was the first person in history to document 
“The Battle of Midway” as the name for the war’s turning point.  His final 



† = Deceased 57 

journal entry for June 4th, 1942 reads “This has been a day that will live long 
in my mind.  Just as the last battle we were in had a name, this also should have 
a name such as the Battle of Midway, or something like that.”  Commander 
Ralph Wilhelm, we salute you! 
 
 

Navy Machinist’s Mate Third Class Warren Willenburg 
Torpedo Squadron Five, USS YORKTOWN 

 
Warren Willenburg joined the Navy in July 1940.  After boot camp at 
Great Lakes, Illinois, he boarded a destroyer at San Diego for transit to 
Pearl Harbor and duty aboard the USS YORKTOWN (CV-5).  The great 
carrier promptly headed back east and through the Panama Canal for an 
extended deployment in the Atlantic, during which it carried out five 
“neutrality” patrols and one convoy escort in the midst of a growing U-
boat threat.  After the attack at Pearl Harbor, YORKTOWN returned to 
the Pacific Fleet. 

Seaman Willenburg was assigned to Torpedo Squadron 5 (VT-5) aboard 
the ship, with a primary duty as an “aircraft handler,” or as they preferred 
to call themselves, “plane pushers.”  In those early days of carrier aviation, 
aircraft were moved about the decks by 8 to 10-man crews who literally 
pushed the planes about by muscle power. 

 
During the Battle of the Coral Sea in May 1942, YORKTOWN was struck 
by a Japanese bomb that penetrated deep into the ship, causing major 
damage and many casualties.  Warren was at his battle station at the aft end 
of the hangar deck at the time, manning a foam generator (firefighting 
apparatus).  He recalls how the carrier shook violently from the blast.  “It 
seemed like it raised the whole stern of the ship at least ten feet,” he says. 

 
During the battle of Midway it was “Coral Sea all over again,” Warren 
recalls, only much worse this time.  Devastated by three bombs and two 
torpedoes, the call came from the bridge to abandon ship.  Warren and 
another VT-5 sailor started to go over the side with a two-man rubber boat 

retrieved from one of the squadron’s aircraft, but as they were about to do so 
they encountered two of the ship’s Negro stewards who could not swim.  
Warren and his squadron-mate gave up their boat to the two black sailors and 
went into the oily water, hanging onto the side of the boat until picked up by 
the destroyer USS ANDERSON (DD-411).  The group returned to Pearl 
Harbor aboard the submarine tender USS FULTON (AS-11). 

 
After a temporary stay at NAS Kaneohe, Warren was transferred to Carrier Air 
Service Unit 3 on New Caledonia, but a chronic health problem brought his 
enlistment to a premature end—he was medically discharged in July 1943.  His 
training and experience in naval aviation would serve him well for the rest of 
his working life as he began a forty-year career in aircraft maintenance with 
major airlines.  Machinist’s Mate Third Class Warren Willenburg, we salute you! 
 
 

Marine Corps Colonel Leon Williamson 
Midway Island 

 
“We were told the make-up of the Japanese forces that planned to takeover 
Midway and didn’t know that our Navy was out there to help us prevent it.  We 
thought it was just us to prevent the takeover. 
 
“I was the 2nd division leader of a group of 11 SB2U-3s that took off from 
Midway to attack the Japanese fleet.  Shortly after take-off, I saw the big “V” 
formation of Japanese planes approaching Midway and saw their bombs 
dropping as we were forming up our squadron of VMSB 241s for the attack. 
 
“When we got to the Japanese fleet, there were broken clouds, and we could 
see ships.  We were attacked by fighters and Major Norris put us in a steep dive 
from 7,000 feet to cloud cover.  When I came out of the clouds, I saw no 
planes in front of me, so headed to the largest ship I saw.  It was a battleship, 
and I made my glide bombing run from 3,000 feet and dropped my 500 pound 
bomb on it.  We were supposed to form up on a heading towards Midway.  
After circling and giving the form-up signal, none of the planes joined up on 
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me.  While circling I spotted a Japanese carrier about ten miles away and 
saw their planes in a landing circle around the carrier. 
 
“Returning to Midway, I headed for Kure Island as I had often flown there 
from Midway and knew it was west of Midway.  While circling the island, I 
spotted a PT boat speeding within the reef, and soon Jack Cosley flying a 
SB2U-3 from our flight joined up on me, and we flew on to Midway.  We 
were some of the last to land at Midway.  Jack thought that he was the only 
survivor and thought the Japanese had sunk the island of Midway.  He had 
a big smile on his face when he joined up on me over Kure Island. 
 
“That night five of our SB2U-3 aircraft led by Major Norris took off from 
Midway just before dark to attack a burning carrier about 200 miles from 
Midway.  I was flying number 3 position on Norris.  It was complete cloud 
cover and very dark when we reached the target area, we found no burning 
carriers.  Returning to Midway, Major Norris missed the island and we flew 
beyond Midway.  Norris got in a graveyard sparrow, and we all left 
formation.  I had radio contact with Midway and asked for 
directions to Midway. 
 
“June 5th, five of our SB2U-3s took off from Midway led by Dick Fleming.  
I was flying in the number 2 position to Fleming’s left.  Before we reached 
the target area at about 8:00 AM, there was heavy anti-aircraft fire from 
two Japanese cruisers.  All five of us attacked the heavy cruiser MIKUMA.  
Fleming pealed off for a glide bombing run, and I saw his plane smoking 
on the way down.  He crashed into the rear gun turret.  I was the second 
plane to make the run and released my 500 pound bomb at a low altitude.   
I believe Fleming’s crash on the ship enabled us to escape without further 
loss. 
 
“On the way to the target area, I spotted a submarine on the surface 
heading for Midway.  On my return to Midway, my engine started cutting 
out, and I gave full rich, full throttle and full RPM, and my rear seat gunner 
Dusty Rhodes got on the wobble pump.  I headed for the above 

mentioned submarine and started to make a water landing next to it, but the 
sub submerged.  Continued flying to Midway at about 200 feet altitude, and 
when I got to Midway, I cut my throttle and the engine died and I made a dead 
stick landing. 
 
“I was the only one that survived that made all three attacks on the Japanese 
fleet flying the SB2U-3s from Midway.  After my return to Hawaii, Admiral 
Nimitz pinned the Navy Cross on me.”  Colonel Leon Williamson, we salute 
you! 
 
 

Navy Chief Boatswain’s Mate Victor J. Yost 
USS YORKTOWN 

 
Vic Yost joined the Navy in 1940.  Reporting aboard the USS YORKTOWN 
(CV-5) later that year, he was assigned to the 3rd Division and qualified as a 
boat coxswain and master-at-arms.  He served with the YORKTOWN during 
its “neutrality” patrols in the Atlantic and its brief combat history in the Pacific 
during the early months of 1942.  He joined nearly three thousand of his 
shipmates in abandoning the proud carrier at the Battle of Midway. 
 
He returned to Pearl Harbor aboard the USS FULTON (AS-11) and was 
reassigned to the troop transport USS HARRY LEE (APA-10).  The ship 
participated in the invasion of Sicily in July 1943, then transferred to the Pacific 
where it was front and center in the amphibious invasions of Tarawa, 
Kwajalein, New Guinea, Guam, the Philippines, and Iwo Jima.  After a few 
years of shore duty stateside and advancement to Chief Boatswain’s Mate, Vic 
got another troop ship assignment, this time carrying refugees from North 
Vietnam to South Vietnam when the two separate nations were established in 
1954.  That “six-month” deployment stretched out to a full year.  He retired 
from the Navy in 1960 after twenty years of service.  Chief Boatswain’s Mate 
Victor Yost, we salute you! 
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Special Recognition Section 
 

Medal of Honor Recipient 
 

The President of the United States takes pride in presenting the 
CONGRESSIONAL MEDAL OF HONOR to 

CAPTAIN RICHARD E. FLEMING 
UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS RESERVE 

for services as set forth in the following CITATION: 
 
For extraordinary heroism and conspicuous intrepidity above and beyond 
the call of duty as Flight Officer, Marine Scout-Bombing Squadron TWO 
FORTY-ONE during action against enemy Japanese forces in the Battle of 
Midway on June 4 and 5, 1942.   When his squadron Commander was shot 
down during the initial attack upon an enemy aircraft carrier, Captain 
Fleming led the remainder of the division with such fearless determination 
that he dived his own plane to the perilously low altitude of four hundred 
feet before releasing his bomb.  Although his craft was riddled by 179 hits 
in the blistering hail of fire that burst upon him from Japanese fighter guns 
and antiaircraft batteries, he pulled out with only two minor wounds 
inflicted upon himself.  On the night of June 4, when the Squadron 
Commander lost his way and became separated from the others, Captain 
Fleming brought his own plane in for a safe landing at its base despite 
hazardous weather conditions and total darkness.  The following day, after 
less that four hours’ sleep, he led the second division  of his squadron in a 
coordinated glide-bombing and dive-bombing assault upon a Japanese 
battleship.  Undeterred by a fateful approach glide, during which his ship 
was struck and set afire, he grimly pressed home his attack to an altitude of 
five hundred feet, released his bomb to score a near-miss on the stern of 
his target, then crashed to the sea in flames.  His dauntless perseverance 
and unyielding devotion to duty were in keeping with the highest traditions 
of the United States Naval Service. 
 

/s/ FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT 

 
 

Battle of Midway Veterans On the Internet 
 

“The Battle of Midway Roundtable” 
 

www.midway42.org 
 

Promoting awareness and understanding of the great battle and 
honoring the men who fought and won it. 

 
 

From the Battle of Midway Roundtable Website: 
 
"Many of my friends are now dead. To a man, each died with a 
nonchalance that each would have denied as courage. They simply called 
it lack of fear. If anything great or good is born of this war, it should not 
be valued in the colonies we may win nor in the pages historians will 
attempt to write, but rather in the youth of our country, who never 
trained for war; rather almost never believed in war, but who have, from 
some hidden source, brought forth a gallantry which is homespun, it is 
so real.  
"When you hear others saying harsh things about American youth, do all 
in your power to help others keep faith with those few who gave so 
much. Tell them that out here, between a spaceless sea and sky, 
American youth has found itself and given itself so that, at home, the 
spark may catch. There is much I cannot say, which should be said 
before it is too late. It is my fear that national inertia will cancel the gains 
won at such a price. My luck can't last much longer, but the flame goes 
on and on." -- Ensign William R. Evans, USN, a pilot of Torpedo 
Squadron 8, KIA at Midway, 4 June 1942.  
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CONFIDENTIAL    June 1, 1942 
 
 

OPERATING PLAN FOR MIDWAY AREA 
 

1. The Flight organizations listed below are effective 
until further notice. 
 
(a) FLIGHT 58 (Patron 23)  -  SEARCH. 
(b) FLIGHT 55 (Patron 44)  -    “ 
(c) FLIGHT 91 (6 – B17’s)  -  TAKE OFF FOR OAHU 2 June 
(d) FLIGHT 92 (9 – B17’s)  -  (BOMERS OFF AT 0430 to 

Pearl & Hermes Reef, then to MIDWAY, then for 200 
miles on 265o T. and return.) 

(e) FLIGHT 85 (12 SB2U’s)  -  DIVE BOMBERS 
(f) FLIGHT 95 (4 B26’s)  -  TORPEDOES, 350 mile radius 
(g) FLIGHT 88 (6 TBF’s)  -     “, 300 mile radius 
(h) MARINE FIGHERS 
(i) FLIGHT 86 (9 SBD’s)  -  DIVE BOMBERS 
(j) FLIGHT 87 (9 SBD’s)  -    “    “ 
 
2. These flight members numbers will identify groups 
in the air or on the air.  The usual calls, SAMPLES: - OV 
58 Compatron 23.  – 3V 58 No. 3 plane in [garbled] Flight 
and V58 all [garbled] planes apply.  Be alert to decode 
any despatches received. 
 
3. Frequencies are the same as paragraph 4 of 
DOCTRINE, i.e. 
 
Army & Navy Planes: Primary 4265 
Secondary 4385; marine planes voice 3785 until action 
begins, then shift to 6010 with 7700 as secondary. 
 
Authentication:  Patrol planes use authenticator in force.  
Other aircraft use FARMER IN THE DELL.  (Two alternate 
letters) i.e. RE or EL or NH.  If you call any aircraft 
other than patrol planes, use FARMER IN THE DELL for 
authentication. 
 
4. In event contact is made by a patrol plane with 
CV’s or Main Body, adjacent planes continue on search for 

a distance discretionary with patrol plane commander, 
depending on distance out, fuel aboard and other factors of up 
to 80 miles, and then head for contact point to obtain 
additional information.  Remaining planes continue search, if 
all main objectives have not been located.  Discontinue search 
in time to reach ALTERNATE landing area before dark and with 
reserve of fuel remaining. 
 
5. Unless other instructions are received by radio the 
following policy will govern any Patron 44 plane out on search 
when an air raid is in progress at MIDWAY: 
 
(a) If plane is over 500 miles out:  Conserve fuel and 
proceed to lee of LAYSAN, land, refuel and await instructions. 
(b) If plane is less than 300 miles out, an air raid is in 
progress, or contact with objective has been made within 200 
miles of MIDWAY, proceed to LAYSAN, avoiding scene of contact. 
(c) The individual Patrol Plane Commander will of necessity 
be the final authority on his best retirement procedure, once 
the contact has been developed. 
(d) Alternate landing and fueling areas are at LAYSAN, 
LISIANSKI, GARDNER PINNACLES and KECKER ISLAND.  A YP should 
be anchored in lee of each island with fuel. 
 
6. Guard CW – Voice Frequency receivers for instructions. 
 
 
    R.C. BRIXNER, 
    Lieut. Comdr., USN., 
    Commander, Patrol Squadron 
    FORTY FOUR. 
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NAVAL FORCES AT THE BATTLE OF MIDWAY 
ON 4 JUNE 1942 

 
Japanese Forces U.S. Forces 
 
Japanese Carriers U.S. Carriers 
First Carrier Striking Force: Task Force-16: 
 Akagi Hiryu  Enterprise 
 Kaga Soryu  Hornet 
 
Main Force (First Fleet): Task Force-17: 
 Hosho   Yorktown 
 
Midway Force:      
 Zuiho 
 
TOTAL CARRIERS:  6 TOTAL CARRIERS:  3 
 
First Carrier Striking Force Aircraft: Task Force-16 Aircraft: 
Akagi:  Enterprise: 
 21 Zero Fighters  27 Fighters 
 21 Dive Bombers  37 Dive Bombers 
 21 Torpedo Bombers  14 Torpedo Bombers 
 
Hiryu:  Hornet: 
 21 Zero Fighters  27 Fighters 
 21 Dive Bombers  35 Dive Bombers 
 21 Torpedo Bombers  15 Torpedo Bombers 
 
Kaga: 
 21 Zero Fighters 
 21 Dive Bombers 
 30 Torpedo Bombers 
 
 
 

Soryu:  Task Force-17 Aircraft: 
 21 Zero Fighters  27 Fighters 
 21 Dive Bombers  37 Dive Bombers 
 21 Torpedo Bombers  15 Torpedo Bombers 
 
TOTAL AIRCRAFT:  261 TOTAL AIRCRAFT:  234 
 
Main Force:  Midway Atoll Aircraft: 
Hosho:  U.S. Marine Corps 
 8 Torpedo Bombers VMF-221: 27 Fighters 
   VMSB-241: 27 Dive Bombers 
   U.S. Navy 
    6 Torpedo Bombers 
Midway Force:   22 Patrol Planes 
Zuiho:  U.S. Army Air Corps 
 12 Zero Fighters  4 Twin Engine Bombers 
 12 Torpedo Bombers  15 Four Engine Bombers 
 
TOTAL AIRCRAFT:  32 TOTAL AIRCRAFT:  105 
 

Principal Aircraft Involved 
 
Japanese  American 
Aichi 99 “Val” Dive Bomber Douglas SBD Dauntless 
Nakajima 97 B5N “Kate” Boeing B-17 Flying Fortress 
Zero Mark I  Martin B-26 
   PBY Catalina  
   SB2U-3 Vindicator 
   F2A-3 Brewster Buffalo Fighter 
   F4F  Grumman Wildcat Fighter 
   Douglas TBD Devastator 
 
Japanese Battleships U.S. Battleships 
Fuso Ise Nagato  None 
Haruna Kirishima Yamashiro 
Hiei  Kongo Yamato 
Hyuga Mutsu 
 
TOTAL BATTLESHIPS:  11  TOTAL BATTLESHIPS:  0 
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Japanese Cruisers   U.S. Cruisers 
Atago Kumano  Oi  Astoria New Orleans Pensacola 
Chikuma Mikuma Sendai  Atlanta Northampton Portland 
Chokai Mogami Suzuya  Vincennes Minneapolis 
Haguro Myoko  Tone 
Jintsu Nagara  Yura 
Kitakami 
 
TOTAL CRUISERS:  16   TOTAL CRUISERS:  8 
 
Japanese Destroyers   U.S. Destroyers 
Akigumo Isokaze Shikinami Anderson Ellet Morris 
Amagiri Isonami Shirakumo Aylwin Hammann Phelps 
Amatsukaze Kagero Shiranuhi Balch  Hughes Russell 
Arare Kasumi Shiratsuyu Benham Maury Worden 
Arashi Kawakaze Shirayuki Conyngham  Monaghan 
Arashio Kazagumo Suzukaze 
Ariake Kuroshio Tanikaze 
Asagiri Maikaze Tokitsukaze 
Asagumo Makigumo Umikaze 
Asashio Mikazuki Urakaze 
Ayanami Minegumo Uranami 
Fubuki Murakumo Yamakaze 
Hagikaze Murasame Yudachi 
Hamakaze Natsugumo Yukaze 
Harusame Nowaki Yukikaze 
Hatsukaze Oyashio Yugiri 
Hatsuyuki Samidare Yugumo 
Hayashio Shigure Yugure 
 
TOTAL DESTROYERS:  54  TOTAL DESTROYERS:  14 
 
Note:  There are discrepancies in the actual numbers presented since two different sources 
of information were used to compile these facts. 
 
 
 

Japanese Submarines   U.S. Submarines 
I-9  I-15  I-17 Cachalot Grenadier Pike 
I-19  I-25  I-26 Cuttlefish Grouper Plunger 
I-121 I-122  I-123 Dolphin Growler Tambor 
I-156 I-157  I-158 Finback Gudgeon Tarpon 
I-156 I-162  I-164 Flying Fish Nautilus Trigger 
I-165 I-166  I-168 Gato Narwhal Trout 
I-169 I-171  I-174 Grayling 
I-175 
 
TOTAL SUBMARINES:  22  TOTAL SUBMARINES:  19 
 
 

SUMMARY OF FORCES INVOLVED 
 

American 
 
Aircraft Carriers 3 Submarines 19 
Heavy Cruisers 7 Ship-based Aircraft 233 
Light Cruisers 1 Shore-based Aircraft 121 
Destroyers 17 Oilers 3 
PT Boats 8 Patrol Craft 4 
 

Japanese 
 
Aircraft Carriers 6 Subchasers 3 
Battleships 11 Transports 12 
Heavy Cruisers 10 Submarines 16 
Light Cruisers 6 Ship-based Aircraft 325 
Destroyers 53 Shore-based Aircraft 0 
Seaplane Carriers 4 Oilers 14 
Minesweepers 4 Cargo Ships 2 
   Patrol Boats 3 
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