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“"BEEN TIHIERE—DONE TIHAT”
FIRST MEETING WITH A TINCAN

In the month of December, 1942, I had been in the U.S.Navy a total of
five months. 1 have to say they were a hectic five months, War had been
declared and this country was caught up in 2 war fever and fervor the likes
of which our land had never seen. Afler the attack on Pearl Harbor Dec. 7%
and the Roosevelt declaration of war on Japan, thousands of young men
were crowding the eulistment stations and signing up in the various
branches of the military. I had chosen the Navy and had been rushed off to
Newport, R.I. for 8 weeks of boot camp and then 16 more weeks of primary
torpedo school. In between these two periods of time I was allowed {o go
home and show off my new uniform to Mom & Dad and all of the family.

I don’t know how I ended up being a torpedo-man. Just before Pearl
Harbor I had left boarding school, a senunary up in Canada after five years
of intensive bookwork. Tools and my hands hardly ever came in close
contact but the Navy said 1 had an aptitude for such work after seeing the
results of those tests we all had to take soon afier joining the Navy.
Anyway, I gradualed from torpedo school in Newport and armed with my
little certificate I was sent to a place in New York City called Pier 92 (I
think) for further assignment.

After 53 years I don’t remember too much about Pier 97 except it was
very large and there must have been hundreds of sailors there at the time
waiting for new orders. There were old salts, new apprentice seamen almost
all rates and class anxiously scanning the bulletin boards looking for their
names everyday. Life was fairly easy on the pier but boring with not too
much to do! I watched the boards like everyone else and one day my name
jumped out at me but it wasn’t for further assignment, it was for mess duty
the following day. I hit the sack that nj ght resigned to my fate among the
pots and pans but fate took a hand in my future when along about 3:00 a.n.
that hand shook my shoulder and an authorilative voice told me to get up
and pack my sea bag. Your outta here!!!



The next thing I remember I was on the back of a pick up truck with
another sailor, dress blues and seabag’s careening across town {New York)
heading for the Brooklyn Navy yard. You have to kecp in mind that it was
December and very cold and by the time we arrived we were so frozen we
could hardly get out of the truck. We went aboard a long gray object tied to
the pier. I bad never scen a Navy ship before let alone being this close to
one. I didn’t know what it was until an officer with a sjde arm said to us,
“Welcome aboard gentlemen, this is the U.5.8.Champtin, Destroyer 601.
We will be getting underway later in the morning and you will be berthed at
that time”. He put us in a small compartment right off the quaiterdeck and
told us to get some sleep. As ] dozed off trying to gel warm [ remember the
vibration or hum of the engines coming up through the deck.

In what seemed like only five minutes that vibration turned into a mighty
roar and as I jumped up and looked out the hatch it was daylight and the
pier area was moving right before my eyes! I couldn’t understand it and as I
watched 1 got sick to my stomach and just made it to the side before I up-
chucked my last meal from Pier 92. T started to focus and realized the truth
of the situation. The pier was not moving, I was, and the ship was, and the
long gray thing from the night before was a destroyer and we were all
headed for Casablanca, North Africa and whatever other ports and duties the
future held ior us. Four hours aboard, arriving in the middle of the night,
and gelting seasick. My first meeting with a Tin Can wasn’i exactly
memorable, but I’Il never forget it.

Go Navy!
Jack Brawdy

Addendum: The other sailor who boarded that night with me was Ken
Blatchlord TM 2/c

P.5. A pickup truck in the middle of December. . .Absolutely Ridiculous!



The Champlin and Me
April 15" 1944 (My God, that’s 54 years ago)

[ woke up that morning and prepared myself for another day of duty
aboard the U.S.5. Champlin DD601. It was wartime and I was a member of
the U.S.Navy doing iy share in the defense of our country in WWII. That
particular day started out like any other aboard ship bul it sure changed for
me later that morning! The 601 was in the ship yard for repairs afier the
submarine action. I was working on the torpedo mount when I received a
summons to report to Lt Baughns cabin and was inforimed that I was being
{ransferred to advanced torpedo school in San Diego, California. The course
was 10 last § weeks and then I was to return to the Champlin to resume my
torpedo duties. Little did 1 kntow it at the time but things didn’t work out
that way.

I lefl that very day heading for the West Coast via railroad ouf of Grand
Central Station in New York City. I had seven days Lo get tc San Diego so I
called Mom & Dad in Pittsburgh to expect me and I was able to spend two
days with them and the family on my way west. When I finally arrived for
the beginning of my advanced training 1 was told that I had 30 more days
“delay In route” [eave time coming belore classes started. Here I was on the
San Diego navy base, not knowing a soul, just a few bucks in my pocket
and the opportunity to go back home for four weeks. What was a guy to do?

While discussing my plight in a group waiting for the chow hall to open,
one of the men called e aside, pulled out a wad of bills and I mean a big
one and told me to take what I needed for the train ride back o Pittsburgh.
He had won the money in a crap game Lhe night before and he knew I was
coming back for the start of school. A complete stranger to me butl we wore
the same uniform with torpedo rates on the right arm and he said he was
glad to help. Suffice it to say he was a godsend and { took him up on his
offer. I bought my ticket and got on the train and raced back to Pittsburgh
for a wonderful bunch of days with the family. T often wondered why the
Champlin people didn’t know I had that leave time coming. I think they
knew 1 wasn’t coming back because [ was (raveling with my service record.
All the way 1o Calilotnia, back to Pennsylvania then back (o the West Coast



for school. Upon reilection, considering the prize involved and knowing it
was wartime all the inconvenience and train riding was well worth it.

The advanced torpedo school in San Diego was almost over and I was
looking forward to getting back to the Champlin and all my old shipmates.
One day while working on a torpedo that had just been fired and retrieved
from a practice run someorne tapped me on the shoulder and I turned around
and there was Cy Donaldson standing there grinning at me. He had been a
2/¢ torpedo man on the Champlin and was sent out to this school like myself
only he was an instructor and now a 1/c looking forward to becoming a
chief. We talked a while about our days on the 601 and when he knew [ was
returning he sent his regards to all of the old crew.

Graduation day finally rolled around and to my very great surprise 1
found out I was not returning to the Champlin. I was transferred to Treasure
Island, San Francisco to await assignment to a new destroyer in the Pacific
Theater of operations. It was the beginning of the second phase of my Navy
career. Incidentiy, Cy Donaldson was the first ice cream man aboard the
Champlin. When he left I inheriied the job and they cventually transferred
me. Do you think they were trying to tell us something?? Nah! Maybe it
was because we only served vanilla!!

Jack Brawdy

Addendum: My new ship turned out to be the U.S.8. Hart-DD594-a
Fletcher class destrover.



“ BEEN THERE—DONE THAT”

THE GOOD HUMOR MAN

One day I had been working up on the torpedo mount and whatever I
was doing I needed something from the torpedo shack. When T got down
there, Lieutenant Davis, one of the ship’s officers had a burner with a torch
and he was cutting out a section of the bulkhead directly above the hatch
eitrance to the shack. Siiting on the deck was a big piece of equipment that
the lisutenant wanted te put into the torpedo deck area. It was bigger than
the hatch and in order 1o get il in he had to enlarge the entrance. Whal in the
world was i1? It would take up a whole corner of our work area when they
finally got it in. I walked right into that assiginment, me and three or four
other strong backs. Must be some piece of testing equipment [or the
lorpedo’s or maybe something to do with the depth charges. A mixing
machine for the explosive powder pethaps? Anyway we got it in place, the
bulkhead above the hatch was welded back together and the lieutenant was
un-wrapping the instruction sheets, Cy Donaldson, one of our 2/c
torpedomen seemed 1o be the man designated to operate the “thing” so I
went back up on the torpedo mount. Litile did I know at that monient that
Lhe “thing” would play a big role in my [uture on the Champlin.

Lieutenant Davis was the supply officer for the 601. He had more (o do
with material things like food to eat and all the other supplies that kept a
destroyer crew able to do their jobs efficiently. Equipment for the torpedo
shack just didn't seem to 1all into that category. When I finally got down to
the shack later that day the place was a beehive of activity. A few of the
guys were helping Cy set up that “thing” in the corner. It had ag electric
lead and had to be adapted to the outlel in the worlkshop. The accompanying
packages were being opened and it finally dawned on all of us what we
were dealing with. No secret weapon, no special testing machine, no black
powder mixer. The packages contained paper cups and cans of white
powder mix and vanilla extract. What we had was an ice cream mixer and
maker! The torpedo shack was the new gedunk stand on the ship and Cy
was our “Good Humor” man. Of course we all thought this was hilarious. A
2/c torpedoman would be dispensing cups of ice cream to the crew of the
Champlin. It would make him very popular and very busy because he had to



make the stuff on his own time. Being a 2/c he had other more responsible
duties to perform.

It never worked out that way. Cy Donaldson for some reason or another
was transierred oft the ship and that left a vacancy on the ice cream team,
Someone had to be the designated hitter and it had to be a torpedoman and
sure enough it had to be me!

I had to learn the job quickly cause the word had spread. the crew wanted
their gedunk and the torpedo shack was a very popular stopping off place.
Ice creamn and torpedo’s just didn’t seem to go together so why the torpedo
work area?

I made the ice cream at night and sold it the next day for 5 cents a cup.
For some unknown reason we only had vanilla flavor but it was ice cream
and tasted good sometimes out there in the middle of the Atlantic on those
long convoy voyages. Donald Higgins helped me make the stuff and I know
for a fact that he and I and the other torpedomen got our fill of vanilla ice
cream. There were times while making it we never even touched the stuff.
As far as popularity was concerned, it was really my boyish good charm
that won everyone over, not my skiil in making ice cream... All that time
spent in trade school learning about torpedo’s and depth charges and there I
was being the “Good Humor” man on the U.S.S. Champlin, DD601.

To all those who don’t remember the gedunk making machine on the
ship, just ask me, I'll tell you all about it!!!

Jack Brawdy

Addendum: Why only vanilla??



Milk Cans and a Tin Can

My mother had three sisters who never married. They all
lived together, shared their resources and possessions, and
took care of each other. As time passed by, they acquired some
very nice househcold articles and collectible artifacts. As
time tolled by, the Lord saw it to call these three aunts of
mine, one at a Lime until they waere all gone.

Having no children of their own, the task cof disposing
of their small estate fell their nephew {(me), my wife, Ruth
and our kids. While sorting through their belongings, I found
an old milk can probably 35 or 40 gallon capacity. As soon
as I saw it, T wanted it. It was painted black and gold, with
an American flag and eagle on one side. The can itself is in
excellent condition, The aunts used it as a decorative piece
in their living room. The milk can now occupies a prominent
place among my nautical collection. Every time I look at it,
the memory of milk cans of a bygone era come flooding back.

Ships, specifically destroyers, and milk containers at
first glance do not seem to go together, but let me make the
connection., During World War II, I served aboard the USS
Champlin DD601, a 1600 ton destroyer of the Benson class. Among
its many assignments, the Champlin participated in a lot of
convoy duties in the Atlantic Theater, escorting and protecting
supply ships to Europe. As a conseguence of this type of duty,

our ship would be at sea for long pericds of time. Food and



other supplies would run low, and sometimes we would run out
completely. We always heaved a great sigh of relief when we

got back to the States,; 'cause we knew fresh food and provisions
would be waiting for us., Fresh things like fruit and eggs and
whole milk.,

Whole, white, cold Grade A milk! What a treat it was for
us to taste the stuff. BAs the 601 tied up to the dock, the
greatsst sight in the world was to see people walting wrs ¥« ThSSE
huge milk cans to bring them aboard. The first "chow down"
after docking, the star item on the menu was milk. I drank
this "nectar of the gods'" until I thought I would burst. Every
shipmate around me was doing the same thing. That powdered
white substitute we got at sea, I could never learn to like
it, but we had to use it or do without. I used to dream
sometimes of a cold, tall glass of real wmilk while standing
on my watches. I dreamed of other things, toc {(didn't we all?},
but there were times when I would gladly have given thég$gucks
for a glass of milk,

That scenario with the big milk cans was played out every
time we returned tc New York and the navy yard. It was always
pure joy to see the white treat on our menu even if somebtimes
it was only for a short period of time.

The big milk can that I have from my aunts can probably
be classified as an antique by today's standards, but I intend
to keep it with my other mementeos. It's not a war relic, but
it could be I guess. It certainly is a connection for me for

the memory of those cold, tall glasses of milk along time ago



aboard the USS Chawplin DDEO1T.

Jack Brawdy

™ 2/c¢

Addendums
To this day, I drink a lot of milk, but it's only because

I like it. 1 wondex?



FLEA MARKETS AND THEIR MANY TREASURES

The USS Wren DD368, the U.5.8. Hurst DE 250, and the U.S.S.
Langley CVL-27 were all United States warships that participated
in our country's struggle against Germany and Japan in WWII
I became familiar with the names of these particular ships
because of my many visits to a fiea market where I go in search
of articles for my hobby. I collect nautical things and flea
markets are a great source for finding such things.

Sunday mornings when the weather is co-operative, usually
in the summer time, you will find me persuing my treasures and
haggling over the asking prices when I do find something
interesting I always wear a baseball cap and I have three
favorites that I rotate on a weekly basis. One says "Tin Can
Sailors", one says "USS Hart DD594", and one says " USS Champlin
DD601". These flea markets attract lots of people, both buyers
and sellers, and I get into a lot of conversations about the
hats I wear. I'm always comparing notes with other old ssilors
and lots of guestions like what was Tin Can? Where 4id you
operate? Did you shoot any Germans? How many guns on a destroyer?
fBow fast could you go? One man asked me how we kept our meat
and fruit and vegetables fresh on the Champlin on long voyages.
He didn't believe me when I told him we actually had
refrigeration fifty-five vears ago.

This flea market that I have been talking about has two
parts, indoors and outdoors. A lot of permanent stands are set
up inside and one of them belongs to a lady who sells figurines
of all kinds some of them nautical. I buy from her from time
to time and one day she asked me about my Champlin hat and wanted
to know 1f DD stood for destroyer. when I said yes she said
her dad had served on a destroyer called Wren out in the Pacific.
Another lady who worked for the first one spoke up and said
her dad had been on the air craft carrier Langley. He had been
a prisoner of war of the Japanese and had died very early as
a result of torture he had endured at their hands. As she told
her story tears welded up in her eyes. The DE Hurst I mentioned
above belonged to an old gentleman with a flowing white beard.
He had served on the Hurst doing alot of convoy duty in the
Atlantic. We often compared notes and the possibility exists
that we may have crossed paths on some of those Atlantic convoys
SO many years ago. He on his DE Hurst and I on the DD Champlin.
He is a seller at the flea market .Potpourie is the way I would
describe his stand.

One day during late summer I was doing some raesearch work
on my web-tv when I fcound a new web-site that dealt with the
histories and profiles of war ships from WWIT and even had
pictures! I made copies of the records of the three ships
mentioned in my little essay here and found pictures of the
Wren and Langley. The next Sunday I gave this material to those
two ladies and old sailor. Well now! vou would think I had given
them a blg bundle of cash. The ladies knew very little of their
dads ships and they thanked me profusely. The Hurst sailor knew
guite a bit about his ship but found out from what I gave him



what happened to it after the war. (Sold for scrap)

50 you see from what I have written here why I like flea
markets and what I am able to find there. It's not always
material things on some of those Sundays. Words like self
satisfaction, commarderie, sea stories, best describe the real
treasures out there. By the way, I get fifteen % of discount
now at the ladies knick-knak stand,

Jack Brawdy

P.5. The name of this flea market? ¥You will not believe
Trader Jacks."

it!



A FIRST LOVE

There has been a Iot written and talked about concerning the history znd exploits
of the U.S.S. Champlin DD60L. All of us who served as crew members and officers have
stories and experiences to tefl. Our annuai reunions and now our web-site perpetate
these memories and keep fresh in our minds what the ship means to ail concerned. |
would like fo add another little story at this time to bring maybe another perspective at
least from my poim of view. And it was literally from my point of view.

The date was August 12, 1945, The war in the Pacific was windimg down,. in fact
it was only two days later that Japan officially surrendered. On that particular date I was a
totpedo man 2/C on the USS Hart DD594. T had left the Champlin and gone to advanced
torpedo school in San Iliego and then was assigned to the Hart out of Bremerton,
Washington.  After shakedown crutse she went directly to the Pacific theater of
operations, a new ship and a new crew.

On the date mentioned above. the Hart had just arrived from Subic Bay i the
Phiflipines having escorted fuel ships loaded with high octane gasoline for aircrafl. We al!
had heaved a great sigh of refiel when we finally got away from those babies. A Japanese
air strike anytine during that trip would have sent all of us on an early jourriey to the
pearly gates, We were assigned an anchorage spot, one of many there in Okinawa. There
were many ships of all classes around us as we dropped anchor and started to settle in. A
Benson class Destroyer was our nearest companion and as she swung around a little, her
hull number came into fuli view. It was one of the most pleasant surprises of my tour in
the Pacific. I could not beleve my eyes, 601. That tin can anchored over there was the
Champlin, my old ship. After double checking thet hull number I started jumping around
and pomted her out 10 anyone who would listen. [ got a hold of my torpedo officer on the
Hart, Mr. Rosa, and made arrangements for me to visit the Champlin the next day. Seeing
that hull number brought back meny pleasant memories.

While serving on the Hart T kept a personal diacy and my entry for Aagusi 12,
1945 stated that 1 had sighted the 601 and thai most of my early experiences were on the
Champlin, over in the Atlantic. *She was a fighting ship if ever there was one, COnveY
duty, submarine warfare, shore bombardment. she had done it 2l and now had come over
to help in the Pacific™.

My diary entry for Avgust 13, 1945 tells me that 1 actuaily took a whaleboat trip
over 10 the Chaplin but could not get aboard 'cause she was getting underway for
somewhere. What a disappointment! [ was eageriy looking forward to the ook on the
faces of the torpedo men when [ walked into the torpedo shack and said “Hi guys” in
Okinawa. Especially Stover and Don Higgins.

Seeing the Champlin that day so long ago was like bumping into the high school
sweetheart you had your first crush on. The heart went pitter-paiter, a little shortness of
breath, but the realily set in and life weni on In my casc [ had found a new sweet-Hart
but those old feelings would always linger.

i wonder what the odds would have been if T had bet that someday the iwo ships
that | served on during WWIL, the 601 and 594, would be anchored side by side out there
in the Pacific? It happened on August 12, 1945 at Okinawa. Only for a few brief hours
but 1t happened. Seems like yesterday, For those fow hours T was a very happy young
satlor. Of course this is all from my point of view.

tack Brawdy



DIMENSTONS IN WHITE

Last Tuesday I gathered up my short shopping list and headed for Ames V anety
store. Tuesdays at Ames is Senior Citizens day and that means 10% discount for all of us
old folks. I visit Ames quite offen on Tuesdays, Their merchandise is quality stuff and
savings can be considerable. Don't g0 n the mornings ikough, vou can he irampled to
desth in the Seniors rush for the free cookies and coffee the store offers

Lant Tuesday wits mamamable for mie I this respect. | was hended for the hobby
and eollextables departrment when | wes confronted by a short Javial penttensuy with g big
stile e has fiee. He reached over grsd malted me on ihe stotmach fiar of oy Ennimy and
said *1'll bet the. while unifem you wore Bty years ago wouldn’t fit ¢ver that tummy
now”. As he spoke his eyes were on the basehali cap I wore that particular day. He rsad
U.8.8. Champlin DD601. At this part of my story 1 have to mention that when T am ot in
public (stores, flea markers, post office, ect.) T usually wear a military cap.

After I regained my cemposure (afier all it's Kkl unwsynl thr o siranpes io pat
your belly in public) I could tell from the smile o his Biee he was poling fin s my
rotundness “cause his “figure” was rounder {han mine Turns vut he wes a0 old destroyer
saior himself. His whites ot dress blues or dunigaress wouldn't fir fim aevmone eiter b
sald. We talked for a while about our old ships and life m the navy ungi! his wifi caime
Inokang for bim. ~Flappens all the time™ she siid. We shoak hunds and parted. He served
abward the USS Plunken DML, A Septgmber r&umion in Buifalo NV They mest
VLY Fwo yers be snid. “Cietting too ol to do il iUkl b said

Later thut everdime ! got to thinking about 1he white unifireing oot fitfing mnvmore
i 3 thought struck mi shoul the “Gniformness™ of the white unifixams we oll wors. They
were all made the same, sure. but the way they fit were very, well ssilar like: T weist 1o
the Champlin web-site and scrolied down to Photos and took a2 good look &t ail the
pictures presented. The “uniformness” mentioned wits dus io the Giet thl Al tommmys
shown were (lat and lean. That’s why the unifiserinss [ookad goot! Fither the vy did o
fantastic job of recruiting perfect specimens or it wits Mother Matirs's vy of produsing
vouing virnl well sheyped males The pessing of the yenrs sure mads u blg change in the
originl dimengions, whokver wWils responsible.

The body stats méy have chanzed for some of us over the vears and the whites are
just n mezsory byt five those of us who are stift functioning, that part of the body between
the ears allows us to remember cur destroyer exfitriences, thi nive i of the umiftirtiis,
attendance at our vearly reunions. and the satistactinn of teliving, it all pn the Champlls
web-site. The waist line may have changed but par minds bring it sl Back wlies cailed
upen to do so.

THhie witnring of 1k military hats provide for me the Intle andotes described
whrive- 11 happern quite ofien and proves to me thess e a'lot of oid tin can sailors out
there who fike 1o, rememiber regardless of the dimengions of thelr twrmiys!

Jack Brawdy
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UNNECESSARY?

The 60™ anniversary of the attack on Pear] Harbor will be observed on Decenber
7Y, In light of the terrible attacks by terrorists on September 11, the inevitabic
comparisons will be made about the two tragedies. Both horrific events plunged this
country into war and it will always be argued about which attack caused ihe greater effect
on America. In any prolonged discussions, the use of the atom bombs as instruments of
war will come up. The bomb’s terrible destructive power. Many people called it over kill.
Japan was on the ropes, they said. Totally unnecessary. Here are a few words on the
matter from my point of view.

The two atom bombs (“Little Boy” and “Fai Man™) that were dropped on
Hiroshima and Nagaski Japan in 1945, killed 70 thousand and 35 thousand people
mstantly and caused terribie damage to the two cities. These events brought about an
carly surrender by ihe empire of Japan and an end to that war. At first glance the figures of
death that jump out at you are staggering and the thought, how could we have done such
a thing, is very mmch on our minds. Explanations were necessary.

On April 15", 1944, T was transferred off the Champlin and sent to advanced
torpedo school and upon graduation T was ordered to Bremerton, Washington and
assigned to a new Fletcher class destrover. the U.S.8. Hart DD594. After shakedown
cruwise off San Diego. me and the Harr sailed for Pearl Harbor and the south Pacific. We
got out there in tiyne for the invasion of Okinawa and a few days on that infamous radar
picket line(26 altied ships sunk by the kamikaze suicide planes). The Hart and her new
crew received her baptism of fire but emerged unscathed and went on to perform many
other assignments before she and all the other forces on scene received their orders for the
major invasion of Japan, None of this happered of course, all invasion plans were
cancelied because we used the bombs. Soon afier, the surrender took place and eventually
we all came home.

Fast forward now to the year 1997, That’s 52 years afier the cease of hostilities
The Hart reunion group imet in Baton Ronge, LA, that year ang at our banguet that
Saturday night our old navigation officer got up and revealed io us for the first time what
our assignment had been back then for the invasion. The U.S.S. Hart and the other
destroyers of her division were to preceed up around the high coast of Honshu, the
Jananese home siand and position themselves directly opposite their main 2ir fields and
when the word came down we were to commence firing our guns and keep firing uniil we
expended all our amymunition. We were to prevent all encray planes fom taking off and
landmg. Needless 1o way we would have been anpihilated! Their defenses in that area
would have blown us out of the water.. We were to siay on siation even when we had no
more bullets. Keep those plancs on the ground! We were expendabie!

Harry Truman’s decision to use the 2tom bombs as instrumnents of war literally
saved our Hves and gave us of the ilart the opportunity 1o go home and five the rest of our
American lives.

© Twentssirrender, the U S, Army found thousands of tons of ammo holed up
“rrihere egoocially On Hosse. 7 mitlion men under arms in the home islands, 5358



kamikaze planes still left and as mwany more ready for orthodox use. 50060 young men
were training for the karnikaze corps.! Those pianes were to be used on our invading
forces before they got ashore. If they made it, they had the millicn man army to fight.
The loss of life would have been tremendous on both sides.

Thai banquet night in 1997. the members of the Hart reunion group drank a toast
to Harry Truman and his decision to use those bombs. Despite the terrible consequences
of their use, they shoriened the war and prevented the wnsmaginable camage that the
invasion of Japan would have caused

Personally speaking, this old sailor was able te come home and live the American
Dream. Fifty-six vears of the good lite and counting. A happy marriage (54 years), and
four beautiful children, four grandchildren and a long and healthy retirement. The use of
those bombs unnecessary? Not to my way of thinking! My favorite president? The man
from Missouri.

Jack Brawdy

"stat sources “Two Ocean Navy”-Sam Elliot Morison



THIS AND THAT AND OTHER THINGS

Jack of the dust-Commiissary man in charge of loading stores.
Early provisions were dry goods-beans, cte., and created much dust wlien take aboard.

Since war of 1812 only one U.S. warship has struck its coloss. The gunboat U.8.8, Wake,
which surrendered without {iring a shot on Dee. 8, 1942, She was tied up to a dock in
Shanghai and surrounded by Japanesc troups.

Homecoming pennants-long mufti-colored streamers flown fiom the mainmast as a ship
returnss victorious fromn a war. By tradition. one (oot long for each day away trom home.
Ships sailors made them. Did the Champlin have one?

Price of victory for U.S.S. Navy in WWII mcluding Marine Corps and Coast Guard:
56,206 dead

80,259 wounded

8.967 missing

3 years and & months of participation in WWIL

WWII Stals-Worldwide

40 million ives lost
293.000 Anzerican lives lost
4 trdlion dollars-cost

71 destroyers lost

American Population during WWII-120,000,000
12 million men in armed [orces-peak of war
Umillion projected to be lost in invasion of Japan

Ounly Americans were to be used in Japanese invasion.

1500 B-52 bombers and U.8.8. oldest battleships would bomb and shell entire nation to
oblivion. The invasion forces would include an entire railroad system with locomotives to
replace the railroads (hat would be destroyed. (When Japan surrendered and the invasion
was cancclled, all supplies were dumped into the ocean.)

“The U.S.8. Navy could probably win a war without coffee, but would prefer not (o try.”
Sam Eliot Morison

Alter fuel oil, the most precious fluid in the Navy, was coffee. The fleet lived on coffee
consuming it in endless galions.

In normal circumstances a battleship used about 250 gallons a day. When a ship went into
action, daily consumption doubled,



First cacrier batlles were fought during Pacific war and there haven’t been any mote since
1944,

American Submarines were very successhul in the Pacific war, but sustained the highest
percentage of losses of any branch of the service, That percentage was 22%.

At full stearn ( sustained) the typical U.S.S. destroyer would run out of fuel in 4 days

American occupalion forees in lapan during late {940s expended an average of 200
million doliars a year on prostitules providing a considerable stimulus to the loca)
econQImy.

It is estimaled thai several hundred boys wider the age of 17 managed 10 enlist during
WWII using faisc documents. Youngest to serve in Navy since Civil was Calvin Graham
of Fort Worth, Texas Forged mother’s name on enlistment papers. Served on battleships
South Dakota during Guadalcanal campaign and was wounded. When his age was found
out he was sent home. Navy later arrested him for desertion when he [(ailed to return 1o
his ship. When his (ruc age was cstablished, he was dishonorably discharged and denied
redical benefits. When he reached legal age he reenlisted in Navy but it took special
legislation to restore his benelits. He was 12 years at time of original enlistinent.

German submarines sunk 400 ships in the year 1942 alonc.
754 German submarines were lost in WWIJ

Standard depth charges used during WWIT on destroycrs:

6001b-MK-7- rolled from stern racks.

300ib-MK-6-fired {from K-guns ol Y-guns.

Weights referred to weight of explosive-total charges weighed 7201bs and 4201bs.

Torpedoes were Mark-15-wartime cost $10,000
24 1t long-3,841 ibs heavy-825 Ibs of HBX(dynamite)

3 speeds
26 ' knots-range 15,000 yards. 33 % knots-range 10,000 yards.
45 knots-range-6000 yards

Spherical iron balls called horizontal stabilizers were located on each side of the ship’s
compass. Anybody know the sailor term for these objects?

Wakayama-an industeial city located in the soulhern part of Honshu, Japan was devastated
by B-29 bombing raids preparing for the main invasion. Afier the Japanese surrender, in
the book “The Saga of DE 343" American sailors describe coming back from Lberty in
Wakayama dressed in whites, passing army occupation forces just coming ashore. [ guess
the Navy ships in the area granied shore leave almost immediately. The Champlin
anchored al Wakayama Japan for 12 days, Sept 22 to Oct 3, 1945. No big guns info,



Most of the above facts and figures found in the following books:

I

I )

The Ocean War - Samuel Eliot Morison

Marching Orders - Bruce Lee

Victory at Sea - James F. Dunnigan and Albert A, Nofi

Little Ship, Big War - Comm. Edward P. Stafford U.8.N. (Ret.)
Saga of DI 343
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SIOOT Hre walch (vr e same welder, £ se happened, ifs parffcufar welder kas @
fovely voung female. Fhev mel on e ship, fell it love, dsled during shafedaive
YIS e Whenever passiiie and got mariied hriore se saifed for the Psoiffe
/l?Lfdfﬂfdf{b:’. here were afol of swamen woarkithg i (e shipyards i these dgis.
Lapnking back s f remember fow (£ 3l came togetier. The coalusian uined
fnie efficiency and st/ thal fard wark 30d soifvify paid off. 1¥hen the commissinning

day rolfed aroand we were prepaccyd.

e ComRissioning ceremonies for e Har mpressed me a greal deal ffwas 3
beauliful day, e sun was shining. a Navy band plaved miditary music, fags werns
ing and the crew and ships allfcers sind guests were 3/l present, invigisions
Aad boen givenr (o the vrow 16 malf 8 eor parenis and wives and loved ones, ful s
/et couldn t make /I because of distonce. My parenis iveren there. hut kept the
imrialion amd [ fave it lo this dav. Laaking back o 1im imaressed wilh e Manage
Tor giving £aclt sAp te Il resiment For such 3 evend considerng e
CICUMSIZNRCes, wartime and the need io gef hose shiips oot there. It just seemed
ke i aff came lpgether ihal asy. fHere we lvere 8 unch) of young Ameacans from
2N aver the counlny, already larmed fale 3 =llcient crely parlicipaling in an event
hat brought os together with the sifp and made us g part af the (LS Navy, We
WEIE ready. [Here was 801 cxoitement in e 3in ke evenything was afive . Thats
Aot 7 aliecied me and ! was provd ia e @ pard of 71

One thing hat cames o mind noy a5 [ paife (s was the fect that ! persanallv 1clt
alot of conifdence snd “helonging ” ta fils sfip and crew. Lol s o o my
experences and Iraining abaard ihe ather sk, the £l i S was g veteran
a0 and e/t ] could cantribule. iz the back af 3/ our minids, ive fnew it was wartime
and we Knew wiere we were going. bt we didn T Iaik sbout 7t much. When that fact
dif pog inta my mend, 7 always lransialed iqite 3 &nai in the pit af my stomach.
Surice i fo say. we were aff too busy and (oo fired (v worry sboat it much.

Luring our stay i he Navy yard, tic entire tupedo yang was sent o Kevpord,
Wasihinglon for 8 week fo visit 3 plfant that manaiacivred our larpedos, We worked
kot e people pulling these fFsh fagether. Ve scivally sssembled thenr and
aendled cvery parf hat weal infa Hem, These workers came fram sl over &he
COUnY and were very ceaperalive with e saifors. ! remember o fmpressed
wWas with the olean/iness and efiiciency of the pface, This extra lraiming for vs was
called schanling and dufic noled i our Serdce recards. i was part of that itle o5t
exira Hat the new sEipper was asking of fifs crew.

We made alot af our Hherifes in Seaitle, aomss FPugei Seund from Gremertan.
Kt fhad lo tske a ferry Haal te get there, Aoyt ar four's Fae as [ recall { remember
nasy 38 1 wiite this. fiow heautfiul it was i haf sres. Qur ohief ferpedaman was o
Sealie. or frad spent alat of ime here sod had 3/fot of cenneclions or phene
awmbers. Right helore shakedown craise. he decided ia Mircw 2 pardy Jor the eniire
lefpede gang. e wanied (o show fifs apprecialion for akl the hard work we Had
qene. Vith special permissan, we were granied & weekend passtegether. in e
meaniime, e fad calfled s gird” in Seatiie and She afranged daies far 3l of ds.
1hey were wafling or us when the ferny pulied in. Fiure 3 g3ng al s3/iors nd giris
shopping tegelher for groceres and Dooze. then hiring enougl csbs fa (3he vs to 5
b7 ald house on e oulskirts of tawn, We got there abinut 5:00 Py v 8 Fridaw and
never came out T fate Sunday night, That was 3 pariv iike yvou wauidn t believe.
Neediess fa saye we were all slermally gratelul fo the chiel for giving us such &
grand Wrank you. 4iso needless o sav we 3l pedvimed avr “duties” iw the besE
aditions af lhe Nawvy,



Vg S08LF i Rk MIEAes e Fealize Aoy Grpoidsial i was il fiese d3ws dhial
WAER N6 appeitunily presenied #seil in can sailurs eojoved their herfies and
leave dme in the 4, i recharged our faticrics amd gave vz Yings (o tsi and brag
Abaut G fong Stefchos ar soa (v,

My memaries and recalf a8/ites don T el me oo much abour our shatedony
grise. [ Kiraw e §370d vp and down e cozst pf Califurnia, £ oo rememier e
Aard wark e Acver eading Jrills aad pracice. e constant igag ef e gans. /
FeFHEE A 3.5 [ iy [0 widie b0t 76 hat & shadediien croise was an expei/ence
e sell { was sea dily of the fardest Kl We fis:d fo oef the dugs ool i
seard. PRE did this every day for afinestl Qve madils. Fesides our rogelon duiics. 34
af us frad io take furns on the 28 and . 480 gun guns, ieing them snd Rniliarizing
aurschves wilh their operalien. The guys that showed the best ability as shaalers
gecame the back up peeple for e regolar gun crews, i the recd cver 2i0sc.,

Une dav all e peify aificers of the forpede gang were cafled fapside with re
FESISIanl guiniely: afficer. We were faught e lupdomentsls of fandling spd iinng 5
AL FENSCE revefver. [ was amasing R Many men i {0 1358 poinl never Gied s
weapan {had gone rovgh faal camp, o lorpede senvive scliools, served
Fhoard analicr destroyes and fad never fsidicd tiis gun. fet alvac frc cae.

lie fHart worfed with 3 fanker 3¢ sca fueling and refueling eveny day. There were
oiher abRervers abaard, fesides sur own geal/c. Fhrs provedire was in sddilion fo
our regular grifls and lraimmng. [ inuad oud fefern, al aar ship was being osed in
FESOEICH aperalions o perect rclueling echniques for destrayvers 5f sea.,

Cur depth clizrge K-gun gencrdl gusier olews woie made up of (amedaemon.
Lleaih charge meiitance was e resparsibility of lorpedoaicn. These orews
campeled sgainst anslher in (pading aad liring drilts. They were lmed with & siop-
walch and e crew WNai completed he ealire sperslions in he shordes! time was
deelared e chiampion. Laler, when we foiied i Heet §9s compeiition was
cxXpEnded and Hie entire desiroyer squadron compeled 3gainst vae arather. SHi0
FGINEE ship, [ made these necessans drills very inleresiing and e mien ver
Lfraficient,

A dlean ship i5 a6 §Ficient silp and an efiicient siip wilf make & good Sghting
shp witen the time comes. This theme was cstalifished i alf our minds an 1H3F
shekedown and sure was pulinle praclice svernvidsy. We had inspoctians si i
gme, both eguipment and persannct ier (han e fraiine of (e creie ane the
LEFarmance of ihe ship, clesaliness was hiimber vae fem smd i temsived ol
wdy up ontil the tme / leff the ship. There was g cerdsin amaunt uf pride connecied
wilh i, Looking back now [ remember oy smart (he shja looked when we soald
come back am Kherv. [ remember ihe comments of he refueling sips crew
MEMLES wihen we wonld pulf sleng side. The wlesnesi siip in the Nawvv, we were
old snd / belicvedl because Hat s the way the skpper oid Bings.

! mmention these inferesting hings abivul the “exdrs ™ lraining we gol ol {o
spallight the tharoughness af the frafoing ond the characier snd make vo of the
captam we had. As my disry poinled oul here were mes wfen f hated iis guls.
bui looking back now. [ know it was aif necessary. When the Sme finsthe come 2 go
fi? 583, WE WEFE gregantd.

Fhere & nat much mare { can add (v 3/ of §ils except lo szv that beimg @ i o
S3Her was 8 signilicant pars of my liie. 7 served an twa fine ships snd was fordinate
fo hove kaaun such e s5pmales, 4ny ofier destraver man who wenlid sit o
3 wiffe about his e an 7 Wy can wasld be giffereat but the hasic leclings would
de e same. Fride in having belonged (a ane of the Gest oiganizations i e world



. 7 oA SEHUrS.

Most of my enbries here fhave centered sruad tie beginmings al a fne ship call
Harl becsyse [ recently submitted a disne ! kept wihife senvng on Hiar ship. Retone
bLeing assigred o the Harl [ served on adesirever catfled Champlin D0 60T, She
W3s part of Gie war /s the Manti. Thie stories of her parficipstion are well
dacumenied. Most of e bsflic sizrs [ have were earmed wiile on this shin,
SULBIANNE WETEIE vy duly, shore bombardments, i's all there, Her exploits
would make @ fine stany lo be iwrifien stoul,

lheleng lo 3 reuninn groap of iin can sailors that sened on the Champlin and
EVEL VEAr We gel ingelher with oor wihves snd fave g good e, We sfivsvs
Mmanage . win e war sl aver again. Maybe somedsy § will mske an ailempi in
get the Hart gang iogeiber. {wander i that ald skipper is stilf liviag 2 e the
meantime. 1 dv my Amrecican Heg on ol the folidavs, oheck oi mv sainkies i e
mtrras. Gl most of 3, FH remember

Lo ek Hrewdy



"BEEN THERE - DONE THAT”
- HART STORIES ~

AS MOST OF ¥YOU HART SHIPMATES
'Y REMEMBER, AFTER HAVING BEEN ASSIGNED
FOR DUTY ON THE 594 WE LIVED ABOARD A
HOUSEBOAT IN THE BREMERTON NAVY YARD,
FOR A SPELL CAUSE THE SHIPS
CONSTRUCTION WASN’T QUITE COMPLETED
ALL HANDS HAD QUITE A BIT TO DO ON THE
DESTROYER EVERY DAY AND WE WORKED SIDE
BY SIDE WITH THE BUILDERS. STANDING
’ FIRE WATCHES WITH EXTINGUISHERS AND
THE WELDERS WAS CONE OF OUR DUTIES. ONE
DAY WHILE ON LUNCH BREAK THE WELDER I
WAS WORKING WITH SHOWED ME HOW TC MAKE
A DECORATIVE BRACELET OUT OF THREE
H‘ STAINLESS STEEL WELDING RODS. THE RODS
WERE STRIPPED, WELDED TOGETHER AT THE ENDS, TWISTED INTO A
DECORATIVE DESIGN AND THEN FLATTEN.J, THE HARD PART WAS THE
FLATTENING PROCESS. OVERHEAD IN THE NAVY YARD WERE GIANT
CRANES THAT MOVED EQUIPMENT BACK AND FORTH AND ACROSS THE
NAVY YARD BELOW. THEY TRAVELFED ON LARGE WHEELS ON TRACKS
MUCH LIKE A LOCOMOTIVE ON A RATLROAD TRACK. THE IDEA WAS TO
CLIMB UP THE CRANE EIGGING, LAY THE TWISTED RODS ON THE
OVERHEAD TRACK AND WAIT FOR THE CRANE WHEELS TO PASS OVER
THEM. PRESTO! THE FLATTENING PROCESS. I HAD SEEN SOME OF THE
FINISHED BRACELETS AND DECIDED THAT I WOULD MAKE ONE FOR MY
GIRL BACK HOME. I WENT THROUGH THE WHOLE PROCESS, GOT MY
BRACELET MADE AND NOT LONG AFTER, THE HART PUT QUT TO SEA ON
SHAKEDOWN CRUISE, AND EVENTUALLY SET SAIL FOR HAWATI TO JOIN
THE FLEET. 1 SPENT MANY LONG HOURS OF MY FREE TIME SITTING
IN THE TORPEDO SHACK, SHAPING AND SHINING THAT BRACELET.
WHEN IT WAS FINISHED I WANTED TO MAIYL IT TCO THE GIRLEFRIEND
BUT THERE WERE NO MAILBOXES OFF THE CCAST OF OKINAWA AT THAT
POINT IN TIME, SO I HAD TO WAIT UNTIL THE WAR WAS QVER AND
DELIVER THE BRACELET IN PEREON. SHE LOVED THE DARN THING,
BUT SHORTLY AFTER MY RETURN, SHE RETURNED THE BRACELET PLUS
MY ENGAGEMENT RING. SEEMS THAT WHILE I SPENT ALL THOSE HOURS
WORKING ON THE BRACELET IN THE SQUTE PACIFIC SHE FOUND
SOMEONE ELSE BACK HOME. I ENDED UP GIVING THE DAMN THING TO
MY KID BROTHER; WHO KNOWS WHERE IT IS TODAY! I ALMOST BROKE
MY NECK CLIMBING THAT CRANE RIGGING IN THE NAVY YARD TOO!

JACK BRAWDY



"BEEN THERE - DONE THAT”
- HART STORIES -

While the Hart crew was still living
on the housebost in Eremerton Havyr
yvard and all of us were working very
hard to get thes ship and squipment
rexdy for shakedown, Chisf Torpedoman
Slailr came arcund and tald the entirs
torpedo gang to prepare for a trip.
All fifteen of us were being sent to
Keyport, Washington for a week to work
; in a torpeds manufacturing plant.
Pon't remember 1Ff all the degtroyers
o4t of the Bremerton Mavy yard did
this, 1 seem to romember it was the
Captain’s idea. Anyway the next
‘\ morning we all went to the train
station for the trip to Keyport (We did alot of traveling by
train in those days) , As we walked in a group down the train
platform to board ou

r coach, the chief was counting heads
and he came up shortone man. The train was ready to leave

and we were missing a body. He becamevery agitated at this
unwelcome disruption and when he found out the name of the
tardy sailor he was twice as mad. Dick Wiazlinski was a
torpedoman striker better known to all of us as “Ski”, Alot
of pecple thought he marched to the beat of his own drummer.
Minor trouble followed him around all the time and if one
were able to check it out his name came up a few times at
Captains Mast. He hailed from Pittsburgh and was of Polish
persuasicn. When I was trying to locate people for the Hart
reunion group I found him living in South Carolina. He had
stayed in the Navy after the War, retired and Was a menmber

of ocur reunicn group until he died 2 couple of years ago,
nyway, back to the train ststisn.

"Ski” was the missing one
but just when we all thought Ghier

Blair was going to have
exy we heard 3 shout and here he comes, running down
ap 3 g

the platform to join us and lo and behold he had a beautiful
young lady in tow, a gorgeous blonde who came along to kiss
him goodbye. And believe it or not she was willing to kiss
us all goodbye. All we had to do was step up one at a time
and plant one on her. Let me emphasize, this young lady was
very Kissable. Out of the group of fifteen, other then Ski,
how many do you think toock her up on her off

er? One! Can you
imagine? Only one and the ircnie part of the story was the

fact that he was one of the two married men in the group. as
I remember the scene he really planted one on her too! T

can’t memtion his name cause he still is = happily married
man. We all got to Keyport and soon were

to build torpedoes but for a long time

busy learning how
“8ki” and the other
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“opportunist” didn’t let us forget cur chance to kiss a
Pretty girl goodbye. We were all young, virle, goeod looking
sailors who certainly at that moment didn’t perform our
“duties” in the best traditions of the Navy. As time went
by, however, if memory serves, we had many opportunities to
correct our first mistakes and all “traditions” were lived
up to.

Jack Brawdy

F3. I den’t remenmber if Chief Blair kissed the blonde or
not. I think he was just happy that “8ki~ showed up that
day.
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WHEN THE WAR BROKE OUT IT BECAME
NECESSARY FOR THE ARMED FORCES OF THE
U.S. TO RECRUIT HEALTHY YOUNG MEN (AND

LATER YOUNG WOMEN) FOR THE VARTOUS
BRANCHES OF THE SERVICE. PHYSICAL
EXAMS HAD TO BE PASSED TO QUALIFY, BUT
EVEN HAVING BEEN ACCEPTED AND BEING IN
FOR VARIOUS FERIODS OF TIME MEDICATL
THINGS COULD AND DID HAPPEN (EVEN TO
’ ABLE BODIED SEAMEN). SOMEWHERE IN THE
SOUTH PACIFIC I DEVELOPED A EAD
TOOTHACHE THAT WOULDN''T QUIT AND I
NEEDED SOME DENTAL ASSISTANCE. WE WERE
OPERATING WITH A CRUISER AT THE
A ) TIME (PROBABLY THE MINNEAPOLIS}. WHILE
AT ANCHOR SOMEWHERE MYSELF AND OTHERS WERE SENT OVER TO THE
CRUISER BY LIFEBOAT FOR DENTAL WORK REQUIRED. LIKE ALL RED
BLOODED AMERICANS, I HATED DENTAL ATTENTION. I SAT DOWN IN
THE CHATR WHEN MY TURN CAME AND NOTICED THERE WERE TWO
DENTISTS. THEY FOUND THE BAD TOOTH AND DECIDED TO PULL IT.
DURING THE PROCESS THEY DISCOVERED T HAD A COUPLE OF OTHER
SMALL CAVITIES THAT NEEDED FILLED. THE OLDER OF THE TWO
OFFICERS STARTED THE DRILLING PROCESS, BUT HE STOPDED AND
HANDED THE DRILL TO THE OTHER GUY. DURING THE COURSE OF
THEIR CONVERSATION RACK AND FORTH,IT TURNS OUT THE YOUNGER
OFFICER HADN'T HAD MUCH EXPERIENCE IN DRILLING TEETH. HE HAD
BEEN RUSHED INTO THE SERVICE BECAUSE THEY NEEDED DENTISTS.
"ON THE JOH TREAINING WILL TAKE CARE OF THAT IN A HURRY"”, THE
SEMNIOF DENTIST SAID. AS THE DRILL DECENDED IN THE “GREEN"
HAMND TOUWARDS MY MOUTH, MY HAND SHOT OQUT AND I GRABBED HIM BY
THE WRIST AND JUMPED OUT OF THE CHATR. THEY WERE BOTH QUITE
FPERTURBED, BUT BEING SCARED ANYHOW, I TOLD THEM NO ROOKIE
DENTIST WAS GOING TO PRACTICE ON MY TEETH. T FINALLY CALMED
DOWN, SAT DOWN AND THE OLDER DENTIST FINISHED MY WORK. AS I
LEFT SICK BAY THAT DAY, I TOLD THE TWO OF THEM NOT TO TALK
IN FRONT OF THE PATIENT IN THE CHATIR OR THAT RECRUIT DENTIST
WOULD NEVER GET ANY EXPERIENCE DRILLING TEETH! OTHER MEMBERS
OF THE HART CREW SOON FOUND OUT ABOUT THE “ROOKIE
DENTIST”. (I SPREAD THE WORD BY WORD OF MOUTH) . IF MY
SHIPMATES HAD ANYTHING TO DO WITH IT THE “DRILL” OFFICER
WOULD BE LEFT WITH AN EMPTY CHATR.

JACK BRAWDY
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EONS AGC WHEN I WAS A TEENAGER I PATED
AROUND WITH A GROUP OF NETIGHBORHOOD
KIDS ABOUT TEN IN NUMBER. WE GREW UP
TOGETHER AND DID EVERYTHING TOGETHER.

HAD OUR OWN SOFTRALL TEAM, SANG

TOGETHER IN THE CHURCH CHOIR, EVEN HAD

A PING-PONG LEAGUE WHICH WE PLAYED ON
MY MOTHER’S OLD KITCHEN TABLE.ACROSS
THE STREET FROM MY HOUSE WAS AN OLD

, ATLANTIC GAS STATION WHERE JACK (ONE OF
TEE GANG)GOT A JOB PUMPING GAS TO
SUPPLEMENT HIS WIDOWED MOTHER- S
INCOME. JACK DROPPED OUT OF SOME oF
OUR ACTIVITIES AND IN ORDER TO SEE HIM
1‘ MORE OFTEN THE REST OF US STARTED TO
HANG ARCUND THE STATION. WHILE HE GREASED CARS AND CHANGED
OLL WE USED TC PUMP GAS FOR HIM, SOMETIMES THREE AND FOUR OF
US AT A TIME. THE OWNER OF THAT GAS STATION GOT MANY
COMPLIMENTS ON THE SERVICE HPE PROVIDED. I TELL THIS PART OF
THE STORY TO EMPHASIZE THE CLOSENIT ASPECT OF OUR
ASSOCIATION WITH EACH OTHER. JACK WAS JACK MBS MEZ9% BAPTIZED
AS SUCH. I WAS BAPTIZED JOHN BUT CALLED JACK, SO THIS IS
REATLY A STORY QF TWO GOOD FRIENDS CALLED JACK. IN THE MIDET
OF ALL THIS FUN AND GROWING UP, AN EVENT CAME ALONG THAT PUT
AN END TOC ALL THESE ENJOYABLE ACTIVITIES. IT WAS CALLED
WORLD WAR II. NO MORE PING-PONG, NO MORE PUMPING GAS, QOUR
IMMEDIATE FUTURE TOOK A DRAMATIC TURN TOWARD ADULTHOOD. THE
TEN KIDS THAT GREW UP TOGETHER SEPERATED AND JOINED VARIOUS
BRANCHES OF THE ARMED FORCES. THE TWC JACKS INLISTED IN THE

U.S. NAVY. OUT OF EOOT CAMP, ONE JACK (BAPTIZED JOHN) WAS

SENT TO TORPEDC SCHOOL AND EVENTUALLY ENDED UP A PETTY
OFFICER ON A SHIP CALLED HART DD554, SERVING ITS COUNTRY IN
MANY PLACES AND MANY WAYS IN THE SOUTH PACIFIC THEATER OF
OFPERATIONS. THE OTHER JACK’S NAVY CAREER WAS A COMPLETE
MYSTERY TO THIS JACK CAUSE WE TRAVELED DIFFERENT DIRECTIONS
ONCE WE JOINED THE NAVY. ABOUT 2 1/2 YEARS HAD PASSED (THE
HART WAS MY SECOND SHIP} WHEN ONE DAY THE 594 PULLED
ALONGSIDE A FLEET TANKER FOR REFUELING. THE SEAS WERE A
LITTLE CHOPPY SO THE TWO SHIPS WERE BOUNCING AROUND LIKE TWO
CORKS IN A BATHTUB. THE MEN ON THE TANKER MOVED UP AND DOWN
LIKE PEOPLE ON AN ELEVATOR. TORPEDOMEN DURING REFUELING
OPERATIONS DIDN’'T HAVE TOO MUCH TO DO, SO I WAS WATCHING TEE
FACES OF THE TANKER SATLORS. ON ONE OF THE PASSES, MY PULSE
QUICKENED CAUSE I THOUGHT I HAD SEEN A FAMILIAR FACE. NAH!
NOT WAY OUT HERE!. I WATCHED REAIL CLOSELY ON THE NEXT PASS
AND SURE ENOUGH, THER HE WAS ON THE TANKER, 9000 MILES AWAY
FROM HOME, MY OLD PING-PONG BUDDY AND FRIEND. IT WAS JACK
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(BAPTIZED AS SUCH), I SCREAMED AND HOLLERED AND GOT HIS
ATTENTION AND HIS EYES BULDGED AND HE SCREAMED aND HOLLERED.
AT THAT MOMENT THAT JACK AND THIS JACK (BAPTIZED JOHN) KNEW
WHAT THE NAVY HAD DONE TO THE TWC OF US. WHEN THE WAR WAS
OVER, WE BOTH GOT HOME OK, COMPARED NOTES AND CONTINUED oM
INTO ADULTHOOD. DIFFERENT

JOBS THOUGH. THEY TORE DOWN THE
OLD GAS STATION AND BUIL

T NEW APARTMENTS. JUST ANOTHER
PLEASANT EXPERIENCE FOR ME TO REMEMBER WHEN

I'M THINKING OF
MY SERVICE TIME ABOARD THE USS. HART. DD59

4 DURING WWII.
AFTER 53 YEARS THE TWO JACKS (OR JOHNS) STILL CORRESPOND

JACK BRAWDY
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Early on the morning &f August 9, 1945
L The U.S.8. Hart conducted firing and
torpedo exarcisss, then returned to
Subiec Bay for refueling and instead of
anchoring, received surprise new orders
to leave immediately for Okinawa.
Along with the U.S.S. Wiley, we were
escorting two fleet tankers loaded
Witk high octane gagulins Far
! 2ircrafi. I remarked in my little
diary at the time that an Snemy air
attack on our formation would csuse
quite an explosion and Probably blow
» us all to kingdom come, thankfully
that didn’t happen, but it took us
three days to reach our destination. Progress was slow due
to the slow speed of these tankers. We arrived Okinawa safe
and sound and was very much surprised to see that the Place
had undergone a complete facelifting and a mighty base had
been built. There were thousands of planes there and many,
many ships of all dsscripticns and class. The Hart delivered
the tankers, refusled and proceeded towarde its sssigned
anchorage. It was 3t thie part of our completsd asslgmment
that I received ons of the most Ple=sant surprises of my
tour in the Pacific. Close by at anchor was a Benson cmlass
destroyer with a big old 601 on her bow. It was my old ship
the U.S.8. Champlin. The sight of her brought back many
Pleasant memories. Most of My early navy experiences were on
the Champlin over in the Atlantic Fleet. She was a fighting
ship if there ever was one. Convoy duty, sub warefare, shore
bombardment, she had done it all and now she was part of the
Pacific fleet. Got permission the next day to go visit my
old shipmates but could not get aboard cause she was getting
underway. That was rather =z Proud few hours for me to be
able to see my two ships at the sametime, the 601 and the
594. On the 14th we received orders to return to the
Philippines escorting fourteen LSM’s. In the afterncon the
Pig news finally broke. The Domi news agency announced the
information that Japan had accepted the peace terms. From
that moment on the U.S.S. Hart was a unit of the peacetime
navy. The Whitehouse announced the news to the country the
next day. The short pericd of time we were in Okinawa on
this assignment the base underwent three aeriail
bombardments. I think the enemy knew the end was near and
they were trying to inflict as mch damage as possible. In
spite of the great news we had received, the ship remained
in a high state of alert all the way back to Subic Bay. I
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know that everyone was happy and a lot of Plans were being
made for civilian life. Somewhere on the ship someone was
making our homeward bound Pennant.* From my point of view it
Was a remarkable few days, both the end ahd the Beginning of
many things. On the 9th of Zugust the begifining of thia
particular voyage. Instead of =he Jepanese blowing up the
high octane gasoline on cur twe tankers, thes second atomic
bomb was dropped on Nagaski, Japan, this hastening the
accepting of the U>$> peace terms and the end of the war. It
was the beginning of the rest of our lives and the end of
the Japanese dominance in that part of the world. From that
date August 14, 1945. I parsonally had to sarve four more
Inonths as a destroyer sailcr hefors sgsing the end of my
Ravy career. The pleasure of Eeaing my two shipa side by
side was icing on the cake and even today after fifty-threoe
years I think of that remarkable six day span, I guesa such
memories never really end.

Jack Brawdy

* The sailor who made the homeward bound Pennant was Donald

F Ricer New Londen, OChio
By tradition a homecoming pennant is one foot long for each
day the ship was away from home.



A VIEW FROM AFAR

Early on the morning ol August 9, 1945, the U.S.S. Hart conducted
firing and torpedo exercises, then returned to Subic Bay for refueling, and
instead ol anchoring, received surprising new orders to leave immediately for
Okinawa.

Accompanying the U.8.S. Wiley, we were escorting two {leet tankers
ioaded with high octane gasoline for aircrafl. 1 remarked in my little diary at
the time thal an enemy air attack on our formation would cause quile an
explosion and probably blow us all to kingdom come. Thankfully, that didn’t
happen, but it took us three days to reach our destination. Progress was slow
due to the slow speed of those loaded tankers.

We arrived at Okinawa safe and sound and were very much surprised
to see that the place had undergone a complete face-lifting and that a mighty
base had been built. There were thousands of planes there and many, many
ships of all descriptions and class. The Hart delivered the tankers, refueled
and proceeded towards ils assigned anchorage. It was at this part of our
completed assignment that I received one of the most pleasant surprises of my
tour in the Pacific. Close by at anchor was a Benson class destroyer with a
big 601 on her bow. It was my old ship the U.S.S. Champlin. The sight of
her brought back many pleasant memories. Most of my learning navy
experiences were on the Champlin when she was part of the Atlantic {leet.
She was a fighting ship of the first rank. Convoy duty, submarine warfare,
shore bombardment, she had done it all and now she was joining forces in the
Pacific area. I got permission the next day to go visit my old shipmates, but
could not go aboard ‘cause she was getting underway. That was rather a
proud few hours for me to be able to see my two ships at the same time, the
601 and the 594.

On the 14 we received orders to return to the Philippines escorting
fourteen LSM’s. Ia the afternoon the big news finally broke. The Dome’
news agency announced the information that Japan had accepied the peace
terms. From that moment on the Hart and the Champlin were units of the
peacetime navy. The Whitehouse announced the news to the nation the next
day.

The short period of time we were in Okinawa on this assignment, the
base underwent three aerial bombardments. 1 think the enemy knew the end
was near so they were trying to inflict as much damage as possible. In spite
of the great news we had received, the ship remained on a high state of alert
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- Armies, Church and Holidays -
Back in October of 1945, the U.S§.S.
Hart was anchored in the well known
city of Weiheiwei, China in company
with its almost constant companien,
the U.5.8. Metcalf. The twe ships were
waiting for further orders along with
other naval units of the North China
sea patrol. We were in pursuit of
’ certain Japanese forces who had to be
convinced that the war was over and
that the motherland had really
surrendered. It was a Sunday afternocon
and the ¢all went out for Catholic
‘ Church party in the main city of
Weiheiwei to visit the church there. It was a long time
since I had been inside a church so I climbed into Yy
undress whites and joined the group of six that made the
trip from the Hart. What an experience it turned out *to be!
Just as our whaleboat hit the dock area, Two armies of
Chinese soldiers, cne communist one nationalist, overran the
city. They seemed to come from everywhere. They treated us
in a very hostile manner, surrounding us, carrying guns with
bayonets. It took quite a bit of persuasion to convince
these guys we only wanted to go to church. The mayor of the
city finally showed them our intentions were peaceful. Even
at that, they marched us up the center of the street to the
church and when the services were over they took us directly
back to the dock area. The place was overrun with soldiers,
sand bag implacements, machine gun nests and a whole lot of
hostility, they were ready toc fight each other for control
of this town but for the moment we were the “intruder” and
as we got back inte the whaleboats, they were actually
shoving and spitting at us. The church itself was very
beautiful, the priests were French missiocnaries, they could
not speak English. The pastor had been here for 45 years.
After services we visited the wine cellar and the good
fathers treated us to some delicious port wine made from
grapes grown 1n their vineyards. How ironic! China is in the
old world and here we were, a bunch of sailors from the
U.S.a. setting foot for the first time in that old world on
October 12, 18435, Columbus Day! Those scldiers scared the
hell out of uzg, but while being scared, couldn’t help but
notice the shabby condition of their uniforms, old beat up
tennis shoes and WW I wrap around leggings. They were f£ilthy
dirty, but their guns were real enough and we were more than
glad to get to our ships that Sunday afterncon. Never did
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get an answexr as to thelr reascns for being mad at the
Americans Mavy for being there. Maybae they wanted to baok
the Japanese cut all by themselvez. After all they had
plenty of justification for wanting to do msoc. Maybe they
vere just jealous of our nice white uniforms and shiny black
shoes, considering the condition of thair own cutfita. Comed
to think of it. which army was hasselling us 8o vigorously,
Natiopalist or Communist? At any rate alla well that ends
well and T think I weuld do it all over agair for a couple
more glasses of that homemade French Missicnary wine.

Jack Brawdy
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I thought I would write this little
story while I was in a football frame
of mind. Maybe writing about football

will erase the sadness I am feeling
over the loss the Pittsburgh Steelers
sustained last Sunday that eliminated

them from a berth in the 1998

Superbowl. I only watch the game now

and rogat for hometown victorys hut I

F remanber 3 particular football game I
played in, Some fifty-three years agoc
in & placs callsd Grande Isiand, Sukia

Bayin the Philippines. It was Angust

6, 1943 and the torpede gang of the

‘ U.B.5. Hart (15 atrong) was having an
afterncon picnic. Tha morning hours had been spent helping
to paint the living conpartments, so it was a real pleasure

and relief to be off the ship and out in the fresh air.
These pilonice were held by division while the fleet was at
anchor, a recreational activity when possible, a break from
our wartime routine.The day our Pilcnic was scheduled it
rained cats and dogs and it looked like Nozh's orginial
deluge. When we hit the beach we sank in mud to our
kneecaps. We had beer, steaks, cheese, bread, potatoaes, hard
boiled eggs and a football. A football and thereby hangs a
tale.Two of the men kindled a fire, started the steaks and
brepared the other food. I don’t remember how they kept all
that grubdry cause it was raining beyond belief. I rememnber
eating mr =hare of 1t so thoy must have done a good dalk,
While all this fosd preparation was taking placs. ths
football game of the century was taking place. S5i% men on =
side in mud kneesdesp we struggled back and forth for about
two hours, Didn’t dare genter the ball for fear of losing
it. sSuch a2 game has never been played in the alstory of the
sport. Cuts and bruisas meant nething. Our clethes were
stained a deep shade of brown and we were covered with clay
from head to foot. Touchdowns andrazzle-dazzle plays were
Plentiful. We were all Pro-Bowlers that day in the rain in
the Philippines. Yes one side won and one side lost, but
that didn't mean a thing in that game. Fun and enjoyment and
good food for all anq#scape from our destroyer duties for a
few hours, thats what counted at the time. Steaks, beer and
a football in the middle of the Pacific in the middle of a
war. What more could youask for? Our bodies the next day
told a different story but it was well worth it! Before
leaving to return to the Hart we all Jumped into the bay,
clothes and all and tried to wash the mick off., It was in
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the salt water that we found out how many woeunds We had., It
Was a2 serry but happy buneh of torpedomen that ol imbhed

aboard the ship that night saa gratfully hit the Sack., All

SXCept one that is. Yours Cruly had to stand 2 mid-watch znd
hal to put off ® Dreamlznd untdl 0400 Steaks, bear and

Ship as time Permitied at Subic Bay back in 1945, but Avguat
6, 1945 was oy day ts play football a1d writing about it now
and remambering, kind of 8ases the sting of the recent
Steelers lose, JUMRIRG into the salt watas fifty-three years
89c. Now that was 2 &ting! By the way if vou are Planning a

Jack brawdy
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EATS OR BETTER YET, BASEBALIL CAPS ARE
A BIG THING IN THIS COUNTRY OF OURS.
SEEMS LIKE EVERYBODY WEARS ONE,
ADVERTISING OR TOUTING ONE
CRGANIZATION OR ANOTHER. I LIKE To
WEAR BASEBALL CAPS AND OVER THE YEARS
I HAVE ACCUMULATED QUITE A COLLECTION.
FOR PURPOSES OF THIS STORY I WENT DOWN
TC THE BASEMENT AND COUNTED MY CaFS. I
’ HAVE OVER 100. MY COLLECTICH
REPRESENTS THE PITTSBURGH PIRATES,
PITTSBURGH STEELERS, THE FITTSBURGH
PENGUINS, PITT UNIVERSITY, (YOU WILL
NOTICE I AM A HOMER) , THE COMPANY
» WHERE I WORKED, THE UNION I BELONGED
TO, THE HIGH SCHOOL MY KIDS ATTENDED, THE HIGE SCHOOLS MY
GRANDCHILDREN ATTENDED, THE TOWNSHIP WHERE T LIVE, I COULD
GC ON AND ON. SOME FUNNY HATS WITH CUTE SAYINGS. I EAVE
ANOTHER COLLECTION OF HATS THAT I WRAR ALL TEE TIME, SMALL
IN NUMBER, BUT THE ONES I AM PROUDEST OF. TWO SETS OF EACH,
ONE SET TO WEAR AND ONE SET TO HANG IN MY DEN AND ADMIRE.
THE CAPS TELL ALL WHO TAKE THE TIME TQ READ THE INSCRIPTIONS
THAT I SERVED ON TWO DESTROYERS DURING WORLD W2R II, U.5.8.
CHAMPLIN DD601 AND U.S.S. HART DD594 AND THAT I WAS A TIN
CAN SATLOR. I WEAR ONE OR THE OTHER OF THESE HATS ALMOST
EVERYWHERE I GO, GROCERY STORE, GAS STATION, POST OFFICE AND
FLEA MARKETS, AND THERE BY LIES A STORY WORTH TELLING. T
ATTENDED A FLEA MARKET ONE SUNDAY AFTERNCOON IN ALLIANCE,
“ETS  WE WEFE SPENDING A WEEKEND WITH MY OLDEST DAUGHTER

R MR “DWTSé 1IN OHIO. ON THIS PARTICULAR DAY I WAS
S e ot me is TZ0VWEEZD THROUGH THE TABLES OF
SRR & eRDy aoriene g e Y AT INIUIRED ABOUT MY HAT.

B BT 3 ey T £ Tl MY, H= ALSO WAS AN EX

DESTRCYER SATICT- Fzopt TEEZ NIREAN VAR ERA WE COMPARED NCTES
FOR A CCOUPLE MINUTZ: K TE3N WENT CUR SEZPARATE WAYS. A FEW
MINUTES LATER A ToUMNI =T:- IAFPID ME ON TEE SHOULDER AND
ASKED ME IF - wWoUlo JiRE Oifss R #2450 HER DAD IT WAS

THE SAME MAMN I HaT 5T Ta-wen -C. ZEEMS THAT DD554 ON My
HAT TRIGGERED SCME ME4IZIzs FCR HIM ZND EE WANTED TO TALEK,

HE TOLD ME ABOUT A TSSISIESIE EXNPLOSION THAT OCCURRED IN ONE
OF THE ENGINE ROCMS <©F u-g SEIP CNE NIGHT WHILE HE WAS QFF
DUTY AND SIEEPINZ 17T WAS RIS AREA AND WORK STATION AND
HAVING BUDDIEZS D0y TEIRFE HE RUSHED DCWN T0 ASSIST THEM.
THERE WERE FATZIITIES 20 MANY CASULATIES AND IN SAVING ONE

OF THE TRAPPED SAILORS, HE WAS BADLY BURNED, THEY BNDED UP
(AN A NAVAT HCS2ITAL AND EVENTUALLY RECEIVED 2 MEDTICAL
DISCHEAPEE . THEI NAVY DECORATED HIM FOR HIS HEROISM AND HE
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RECEIVED A DISABILITY PENSION FOR A PERIOD OF TIME, BUT THEY
TOOK PART OF HIS PENSION AWAY FOR SOME REASON OR ANCTHER HE
WAS APPEALING HIS CASE AND NEEDED HELP FROM ANY SOURCE THAT
COULD ASSIST HIM IN KIS EFFORTS. I REFERRED HIM TO TO THE
TIN CAN SATLORS ASSOCIATION AND THEIR HEADQUARTERS IN MASS.
THE STRANGE PART OF THIS IS THE FACT THAT THIS MAN HAD NEVER
TOLD HIES CHILDREN WHAT HAD HAPPENED TO HIM. THEY SAT THERE
WIDEEYED AS HE UNFCLDED THIS STORY TO ME. FOR SOME UNKNOWN
REASON MY HART HAT HAD TRIGGERED 2 DESIRE IN THE GUY IO TArLK
AND AFTER WE PARTED, THE KIDS WITH TEARS IN THEIR EYES,
THANKED ME PROFUSLY FOR LISTENING AND HELPING. THESE KIDS

WERE YOUNG ADULTS SO THIS OLD DESTROYER SAIT.OR HAD KEEP HIS
MISFORTUNES TO HIMSELF A LONG TIME

- I HAD A STRONG FEELING

OF SELF SATISFACTION AND PRIDE FOR HAVING WORN THE HART HAT

THAT PARTICULAR SUNDAY. THE KIDS PROMISED TO LET ME KNOW HOW

THEIR DAD MADE OUT BUT I NEVER HEARD FROM THEM. BY THE WAY,

;?EE%.ADAMS OF OUR REUNION GROUP LIVES IN ALLIANCE ; OHIGC.
TA

JACK BRAWDY
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PATRICK H. HART WAS A NAVY PILOT. LT
'\ HART WAS A TORPEDC BOMRER PILOT WHO
SERVED IN TORPEDO SQUADRON 3 ABOARD
THE CARRIER YORKTOWN DURING WW II. LT
HART AND HIS ENTIRE SQUADRON WAS
KILLED IN ATTACK ON JAPANESE FLEET
DURING EATTLE OF MIDWAY. OUR SHIP THE
U.5.5. HART DD594 WAS NAMED FOR THIS
GALLANT YOUNG PILOT WHO GAVE HIS LIFE
, IN A VAIN ATTEMPT TO SINK JAPANESE
SHIPS IN THAT BIG NAVAL ENGAGEMENT.
HIS MOTHER MRS EMMA HART SPONSORED OUR
DESTROYER AT THE LAUNCHING CEREMONIES
IN 1944. I OFTEN WONDERED ABOUT HIM
» AND WHAT HE MAY HAVE LOOKED LIKE. THE
EXPRESSION “IT’'S A SMALL WORLD SOMETIMES” IS USED BY MANY
PEOPLE AT ONE TIME OR ANOTHER IN THEIR LIFETIMES. THAT FACT
OR BELIEF MAY BE TRUE IN THIS CASE. MANY YEARS AFTER WW IT
WAS OVER AND I HAD MARRIED AND HAD MY OWN FAMITLY AND
OBTAINED A GOOD JOB WITH GENERAL MOTORS, WE BOUGHT A HOME
OUT IN THE SUBURBS ABOUT 11 MILES FROM THE G.M. PLANT. I
FOUND OUT A FELLOW WORKER LIVED ONLY TWO BLOCKS FROM MY
HOUSE, SO WE MADE ARRANGMENTS TO RIDE TO WORK TOGETHER. WE
WORKED AND RODE TOGETHER FOR A LONG TIME AND HAD MANY
CONVERSATIONS ABOUT MANY SURJECTS, FAMILY, ILLNESSES,
CHILDREN, RASEBALL, ETC. ORDINARY EVERYDAY CONVERSATIONS.
ONE DAY WE GOT TO TALKING ABOUT OUR MILITARY CAREERS DURING
WiW II AND OUR EXPERIENCES IN THE SERVICE WERE STRIKINGLY
SIMILIAR. HE HAD BEEN IN THE NAVY LIKE MYSELF AND HAD SERVED
IN THE SOUTH PACIFIC ON CARRIERS AND DESTROYERS. HE BELONGED
TO TIN CAN SAILORS ASSOCIATION AND ATTENDED HIS OLD SHIP'S
REUNIONS. I DID ALL THESE SIMILIAR THINGS EXCEPT MY SEA
EXPERIENCES WERE CONFINED TO TIN CANS. ONE DAY UP AT HIS
HOUSE WE WERE LOOKING AT SOME OF HIS WAR MEMENTOS HE BROKE
OUT A BOOK THAT SOMEONE HAD WRITTEN ABOUT HIS OLD CARRIER.
IT HAD A COMPLETE DOCUMENTATION OF THE SHIP WITH LOTS OF
PICTURES. AS I WAS SLOWLY TURNING THE PAGES, THE CAPTI&N
EELOW ONE OF THE PHOTOS JUMPED OUT AT ME. IT WAS A GROUP
PICTURE OF TORPEDC SQUADRON 3 AND RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE WAS
PATRICK H. HART, EXEC. OFFICER OF THE SQUADRON. I KNEW THEN
AND THERE WHAT HE HAD LOOKED LIKE, THE KID OUR SHIP THE HART
HAD BEEN NAMED FOR. I MADE COPIES OF THAT PHOTO AND
DISTRIBUTED THEM TO MANY MEMBERS OF THE 594 REUNION GROUE.
THAT CARRIER MENTIONED ABOVE/THE U.S5.S. YORKTOWN. CV—-5. NOT
ONLY WAS PATRICK H. HART A MEMBER OF HER CREW, BUT MY RIDING
AND WORKING BUDDY AND OLD DESTROYERMAN, SMITTY, WAS ABOARD
WHEN THE YORKTOWN WAS SUNK. HE WAS RESCUED BY A DESTROYER
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AND LATER WENT ON TO SERVE ON THE U.S.S. CHARLES AUSBOURNE
DD370 IN THE LITTLE BEAVER SQUADRON COMMANDED BY THE FAMED

ARLETIGH (30 KNOT) BURKE). I HAVE A MODEL OF THE YORKTOWN IN
MY COLLECTION TODAY. COME TO MY HOUSE AND SEE IT SOMETIME!

JACK BRAWDY
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“The Devil made me do it!” This
expression or declaration has been
used many times in many ways by many
people when they did foolish things or
got in serious or even frivolous
trouble that they had te explain. On
October 10,1943 a new destroyer escort
slid down the ways of the Dravo
shipyards on Neville Island in
’ Pittsburgh, Pa. It was called the
U.5.8. Durick and givAn the hulil
number 666. Socon after her launch and
short shakedown training period, the
Durick was sent cut to the Atlantic
b fleet and assigned to the anti-
warefare units fighting the German submarines. fmong it’/s 215
member crew was a young sailor from Pittsbhurgh named Fred
Niepp. It was just pure coincidence that a Pittsburgh native
Son was assigned to a ship made in Pittsburgh. The Durick
got the 666 number because it was the next number up at time
©f launching. Fred and his ship made it safely through the
war both performing their “at war” duties in the best
traditions of the U.s Navy. Incidently our paths may have
crossed at one time or another because my first ship the
U.S.S8. Champlin was there at the same time, doing the
samething, chasing German U-Boats. Fred was an electricians
mate in the navy and today has a shop in the West End
secticn of Pittsburgh specializing in neon lighting. One day
and old friend of his who had been a destroyer sailor in the
war asked him to build a likeness in neon lights of his old
ship, hull number and general outline. It turned out so nice
that Fred built one for himself and hung it in the front
window of his store. Everylone in the neighborhood soon
found out that the 666 had been his ship during the war and
Fred was quite proud of his creation, Until the phone
started ringing in his shop. How dare he display the devils
number 666 so prominently in this neighberhood! If he wanted
to worship the devil, go somewhere else and do it! He tried
explaining his reasons for displaying the number, but the
phone callers would not be pacified. 666 to them was the
devils number. They didn’t even see the outline of the ship.
Now he understocod the hostile stares he got when he wore his
navy ballcap with U.5.S5. Durick DE&666 erniblazzoned on it. He
hadn’t known anything about 666 and the devil and the strong
resentment among certain peoples against such beliefs. He
was just another proud navy veteran among us who loved and

remembef his old ship and found a novel and new way to show
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it. In my case the hull numbers remembered were
In Freds case the ship’s number was 666 and
certainly didn’t make him do it!
Shop window comes down soon for
I’1l bet you a Navy ball cap,
will once again be on display

294 and 601.
the devil
The ships display in Freds
Cristmas decorations but
the Durick and her number 866
in the West End of Pittsburgh.

Jack Brawdy

addendum:
A Fletcher class destroyer called Black was built during the
war. Her hull number was 666! T wonder if she had any such
problems? Probably only the devil knows.



YBEEN THERE - DONE THAT”™
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I got fired one day last spring. I
didn’t like it one bit. I am a retired
perscn, 76 years of age, living on a
rension and staying home most of the
time. I still got fired and Ruth and I
had to do some fast scrambling, She
was part of it too. The phone rang one
day and I was surprised to hear from
the insurance agent with whom we
’ carried our home owners protection
policy. He said he had lost his job
due to a corporate takeover of his
company by a larger outfit and they
didn’t want to do business with small
h) potatoes like us. The new owner
company sure enocugh sent us a2 termination notice, giving us
30 days to find a new company. Cur agent lost his job, we
lost our coverage all this out of a clear blue sky after
Years and years of doing business with the same people.
Believe it or not this is a destroyer story and it will
become clearer as the tale unfolds. Ruth and I shopped
around and finally decided on the company with which we have
oux auto insurance. The agent came to the house for the
first interview and after filling out the necessary papers
and tazking a bunch of pitures, she asked to see the electric
fuse box in the basement. The fuse box is located right in
the middle of my nautical collection with lots of ship
models and pictures and pirate mugs, etc and mementos of my
WW II destroyer days. She stopped and looked around and when
she saw my U.S5.S. Hart DD594 ball cap she told me her dad
had a cap like mine and wore it all the time up until he
died a few years ago. When she found out I was an old
destroyer sailor we talked a long time about her dad, his
ship and it was amazing what she knew about destroyers
{World War II types). She had been very clese to her dad and
talking to her was just a pure joy for me. You could see the
pride in her eyes when she told me he had served aboard the
U.5.5. Mertz, DD681 in the South Pacific. She finally
checked the fuse box (wiring ck) completed the paper work
and said she would be back in 2 week. Just about this time I
had been building a Fletcher class destroyer model I had
found at a local flea market. It was almost completed and I
had intended to make it another U.S.S. Hart to add to Y
collection but I got a bright idea and made it the U.5.5.
Mertz instead and mounted it on a display stand. When the
young lady came the following week I presented the model to
her in memory of her dad. She was absolutely flabbergasted
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and gave me a big hug and kiss with tears running down her
cheecks. She gave us the new home owners policy, took the

ship model home to show her mem and family. The image of her
dad’'s ship now sits in her insurance office in a prominent

place for all to see. Ruth and I got the home owners policy

we needed, a new insurance agent and probably made a friend

for life. Gee Whiz! It’s the very least I could do for a Tin

Can Sailor who “Had Be&n There and Done That”

Jack Brawdy
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The 1998 winter olympics will be held
very scon. This time around, the games
will take place in Nagano, Japan. The
Japanese are known for their speciazl
ceremonies and the weekend before the
games begin, sacred (to them) bell
ringing festivities will take place.
The Naganc Olympics will be a major
celebration of World Peace. Motecichi
Godo of Japan will play a special role
! in the ceremony of the bells at the
Zenko-ji temple one of the coldest
Buddhist centers in that country. The
pPrivilege of participating was
h) bestowed upon him because he was a
WWII Kamikaze. When Godo was 17 years old he was recruited
by the Japanese Navy and trained as a human torpedeo, the
Imperial navy’s version of the notorious Kamikazes. He did
not think he wounld live out the year. It was the summer of
1945. His unit was responsible for guarding a strip of
Japanese coastline against invading American ships. It was a
one way trip for him and his torpedo sub and he knew it. But
Japan surrendered on August 15, 1945 and saved his life. He
is 69 years old today and because of his past he has a
special feeling about peace and he says “The war that I
fought in should never happen again”. His country looks upon
him as a hero because of his Kamikaze role in WWII. I hope
that when the Olympic ceremonies begin he will reflect a
little bit on Harry Truman’s decision to use the atom bombs
to end the war. Five years ago (19983) in BRaton Rouge, La the
U.S.8. Hart reunion group was meeting andat its banquet that
Saturday night, Syd Rodgers the 594’'s=s navigator at the time,
revealed to all assembled the role of the ship in the
overall invasion of Japan. Along with ocur faithful friends,
the Metcalf, the Shields and the Wiley, We would have
Proceeded up the coastline of Hanshu and sought ocut two
Japanese airfields. Our mission was to deny access and
takeoff to all Japanese planes while the main invasion was
taking place. According to Syd it was truly a suicide
mission and only four people aboard knew about it. But a
wonderful thing happened on that Augqusti5, 1945, Japan
surrendered because Harry Truman decided to use the atom
bombs. We all drank a toast to President Truman that night
because he not only saved Motoichi Godo's life, he saved our
entire destroyer division and allhands aboard. Wouldn’'t it
have been ironic if this piece of Japanese coastline that
this Kamikaze veteran had been assigned to defend was the
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same area that the Hart would have operated in? A seventeen

year old kid strapped inside a torpedo, steering his deadly

load toward an American destroyer in a life giving effort to

save his country. Fantasy You say? Perhaps. An atoem bomb was
dropped on Hiroshima on August 6, 1945. An atom bomb was
dropped on Nagaski on August 9, 1945. Japan surrendered on

August 15, 1945. These three events eliminated all
speculation on what might have happened and sent us all home
alive and thankful that it ended the way it did.

Jack Brawdy

Addendum: The overall code name for the invasion of Japan
that didn’t take place was Olympicm! The information
concerning Motoicki Gode was in the sport pages of the
Pittsburgh Post-Gazette January 29, 1998.
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It was a cold, cold day in a place
called Taku-Bar, China. It was
December 1, 1245 and The U.S.5. Hart:
was spending some time here just one
of the many stops in this area on
assignment in what was called the
North China Sea Patrol. It was exactly
three months since Japan had signed
the peace documents aboard the
Missouri. It was so cold the Captain
held the personnel inspection in the
compartments, in dress blues, “foul
weather parade” the Navy called it.
Usuaily after Saturday inspections, it

A) was holiday routine for balance of
day, but inspite of the cold the sun was shinning, so
pPainting was ordered topside for the balance of the morning
and we received stores aboard in the afternoonm. I mention
all this to show it was a typical day akoard the Hart and it
was, except for me and twenty-seven other shipmates. It was
our last day aboard the 594. That evening on my way to the
movie Ens. Rosa told me to pack my seabag, I was being
transferred to another ship for transportation home and
discharge. Wow! just like that! As T packed my bag “Going
home finally” kept ringing in Iy ears. Mom and Dad and all
the rest just a few short days away now. Or so I thought.
Our orders for transfer hadn‘t really come out of the blue.
In spite of having enough points for discharge many of us
had to wait many days over because of the lack of
transportation. The next morning at 0730 we departed the
Hart. It was both a sad and joyful occasion. Sad saying
goodbye to my former shipmates and the ship itself and
Joyful cause visions of home kept dancing in my head. I have
to admit my eyes were moist that morning. We all reported
aboard the U.S5.S5. Union AKA 106 for the long trip home. It
Was a very slow <ruise for some reason. It took about 30
days to reach San Francisco and somewhere along the way,
some tainted meat was fed to us and we all came down with
dysenary. Australian hare they called it. Always remembered
that because I’'ve never been s¢ sick in my life. We lived in
our bunks and made many trips to the head. Anyway we made it
and I had recovered enough to get on a train and make
ancther long trip across the country to Sampson NY and final
discharge. Or so I thought. I wasn’t feeling too well and
they put me in the base hospital for an extra two weeks for
recoperation, but finally they fattened me up a little bit
and gave me a discharge from the US Navy and put me on a bus
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for Pittsburgh, Pa and home. 0£§& thought. Half way across

the Pennsyivaniz turnpike the bus broke down and we had
another long delay.

When we finally got back on the highway
wa dscovered the hezter wasn' L working. It was the middie
of January and very cold But we didn’t stop again and four

hours later it finzlly haspensd. Home seet home! The whole
family was there to g==ett m&, I had turned blue with the
cold, sTifT a= a beoard, zhout twenty-five pounds under
waight But I had that Tuptured cduck on my shoulder and after
carge shipa, trains, anpd Lusez, I was home and eager to dig
inte my moms good heome cookin

End of an Odyssy

Jack Brawdy



