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he urder on the buUctin board screamed it's me age ... " . cuce all job olnd pack 
y ur bag . . . stand by for fur her rder!" 

Many months bad passed sin~ th day we landed on hi.s i'land! \X'e had :lrrivcd as boots fr~h 
from the States, and itS peaceful, 'merald- like appearance had seemed exocIc anu e 'ci cing [ us rhen. 
Il didn't take long for us to buckle down to the man y important job chat we had been urdered here 
to d{). In our free time we soon learned ur way about the Island . .. became acquainted with the 
happr-gv-\ucky nauves! 

But now we were leaving! We didn'c know where we were going and most of us agreed that our 
ne O[ top w uld not be nearl)' 0 plea. nt-f 'w were rt'luctand Perhaps if Wl' had known whac was 
in sture f r us, we would noc have been so e:1ger! 

In rhe fir t place, we were not cheduled t lea e the 'rock'! h. n ! . . . ! Y'c jammed uur gear 
intO ur bag olnd filled the Gl Can with the surplu ! We loaded ur vc mtO hu . ,- and truck and 
proceeded - not to an awaiting ship, but 0 amp high on the hill!! • nafu'! 

X'e had built this place! 7e knew every inch of it road. every ho;ud jn m building, every 

heet uf iron 10 it Quonscts \Vle had spent weeks constructing thi~ camp but none of U5 ver 
dreamed that we would be u ing it to train ourselves for c mbatl 

This camp wa nOt quite what we had been used to! We h d left ni 'e room} barracks for draftr 



EX TENDED ORDfR- tents-spring bunks for cots-pavement for mud and 
dust-hot water for ice-and a trip to the head was an 
excursion! 

We had taken many tough job assignments in an casy 
stride but now our assignment was mostly just walking! 
We walked up and down hills-through mud and dust. 
Our feet howled in dismay and blisters were the order 
of the day! \Vhen we became hardened to this, they 
proceeded to break down our arches by issuing full 
packs! Full packs are dehydrating moving vans of can
vas. Its straps are especially designed so as to cut your 
arms off neatly at the shoulders! Naturally, all this 
weight on our backs tended to throw us off balance but 
there was an answer for that too! We counter-balanced 
ourselves by hanging canteens, pieces, gas-masks, am· 
munition and huntihg knives in front which left us with 
the equilibrium of a quart bottle balanced on its neck. 

If you will remember, another interesting little exper
ience we endured was our overnite hike!! (Overnight 

hikes are great fun if one goes in for torture!) We started one day at about 1300 and that evening 
we bivouaccd on the side of a mountain many miles from Camp. \X'e were dog-tired and our feet 
were covered with blisters. We put our shelter-halves together to form pee-wee tents, wolfed down 
a tasty can of "e" rations and hit our sacks ... sacks that were nothing else than 01' mother earth 
with a few rocks strewn in to make your sleep more pleasant! 

It seemed that old Sol had no sooner disappea~ed than they routed u.!> out to take a little excursion 
through a bamboo forest! It was dark and we ached all over and no one cared to see the bamboo 
forest; but we had come out here on a conditioning hike 
and they were giving us the works! The sun was just 
pecking over the mountain when we arrived back at the 
bivouac! 'We all had ravenous appetites which were 
promptly appeased by another tasty can of "C" rations 
(Yes! Yes!) '" Then we started back! 

None of us will forget that part of the hike! The sun 
was in a sadi.~tic mood and beat down mercilessly! Our 
already swollen feet strained against our shoes and if w;: 
took them off, we couldn't get them back on again! 
Smug corpsmen in zippy jeeps dashed back and forth 
to gather up the !.lIne and exhausted. We walked in 
fifty minute periods and rested ten. (It was rumored 
that the rest period was used to bury the dead!) When 
we finally filed past the sentry at the camp's gate, he 
gawked at us as if we were a band of weary pilgrims 
finishing a thousand mile journey (and who says it 
wasn't???) ! 

Our days were now numbered! We all knew we were 

····lI(w,.'P YOuR. H EAD1N,fIIIN '" 



about to shove off for a new assignment ... \XThere this would be, we did not know but speculation 

was rife! A few optimistic characters even thought we might go home! 

Tropical gear was issued ... Sun helmets, mosquito netting, insect repellant, water purifier! Am

munition was issued and target practice occupied our time - rifle, B.A.R., machine gun, mortar, 

twenty millimeter! Aircraft identification ... endless training films. We stripped our bags to actual 

necessities and sent home our dreo;s blues ... And then the departure day arrived! 

We milled about the dock impatiently. A curious crowd of natives stood by to see us off. Many 

of us had friends among them-friends we would never see again. As always, we waited and waited 

and then finally we trudged up the plank of that huge, grey Dutch ship that nestled the pier. There 

was no fanfare-no band playing 'Aloha'-just the sound of the officer's voice who re:ld off our 

names as we went aboard! ... Almost before we knew it, we were headed out to sea! 

That evening, as the setting sun splashed the sky with color, we gathered about the rails to get 

our last view of the Island that had been our home for almost a year and a half! It was but a blob of 

green in the water and to see it that way made it hard to believe we had done so much there! We felt 

no regret but all of us nurtured vivid memories ... Luaus and Hulas, green cane fields and waving 

palms, late breakfasts at Mary's restaurant and th;ck steaks on the mountain, hilarious liberty parties 

and shore patrol skirmishes! And then there had been the long hard days of work and the lonely, mon

otonous nites! 

\\fe were on our way ... excitement reigned! ! 
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~ She looked big as she lay there at tre dock! Men swarmed in, over and around her
doing all the last minute things that signaled she was going on a long voyage! She was our ship-the 
one who would carry us deep down into an action-filled ocean. She was an Army transport but be
cause of security reasons, we cannot give her name. For the sake of our story, however, we will call 
her the 'Rhubarb'!! 

We filed aboard the 'Rhubarb' with full pack and duffel. Across her cold steel decks and down 
a hatch we went! Deep down in her insides! Tre hold was large and filled with tier after tier of 
bunks! This was to be our home for weeks to carr e! (If we had actually known how long, we prob
ably would have not been so eager) ! 

It wasn't long before aI' 'Rhubarb' eased away from the dock and headed out the stream. She 
was only one of a convoy and the escort ships zigged and zagged about us like snappy little terriers! 
As the Island grew dim behind us, a plane roared by flaunting a target sleeve and the gun crews un
limbered their guns for one last practice shoot - the next could easily be the 'McCoy!' ... And so we 
hit the sack that nite with the staccato bark of the guns still ringing in our ears! 

The Captain of the 'Rhubarb' was a sea-going character whom we shall not soon forget! His 
broad Irish face beamed like a lamp and his forehead extended from his eyebrows to the nape of his 
neck. 

A pair of shoes, a pair of shorts and at times a handkerchief on his bald pate constituted full 
uniform for Captain Murray. 

His agility reminded one. of a live rubber ball and his contour was not unlike one either! As he 
bounced to and fro across the bridge, bellowing at his crew, he reminded one of some great actor 
playing on a huge stage! 



CAPTAIN 
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" ... Chips!", he would I'age, "Dammit, Chips, watch me 
back here ... how much chain ya' got now, Chips?" - And 
then, "Ditto, ditto ... and ditto!" (\'V'hatever that meant). 
" ... Oh, Sergeant Guthrie, this is th' Captain speakin! - Turn 
the 'phono' on, Sergeant, turn the 'phono' on an' give the boys 
a little jive." 

Yes! Captain Murray was indeed a character! One minut~ 
he would be tossing chewing gum down to the boys and the next 
he would be threatening to skin 'em alive if they didn't stay off 
the life rafts! ... "Get down off that boom! ... That's a Ilic~ 
boy!" 

The simplest dail:y functions assumcd major proportion~ 
on board the "Rhubarb!" Chow , -all was twice a day but we 

spent hours in line to get it. There was supposcd to be a chow 
line systcm-complete ,,,ith chits, but this was just a waste of 

pasteboard. Everyone tried to be first and line-chiseling flourished! 

\Ve would fight and claw our way down into thc steamy, almost L1nbelrable hot mess hall and thcll 
try to ea't as fast as possiblc so as to escape topside to the fresh air! ~'I()st of the time the mess hall was 
so packed that you wondered if you would get through the scullery before rou melted to a pool on 
the deck! 

The food - well, at first it wasn't so bad but t'hcn we started running out of things! \'fe drank 
coffee without sUl;ar - then there was no coffee! The bread got moldy - then there was 110 

bread! If you will remember, we did not run out of rice! 

Potatoes camc in one variety - boiled in their jackets. You would han given ii"e dollars for a 
platc of crisp brown French fries. The cooking of eggs showed equal ingenuity. You were given 
your choice - fifteen minute eggs, case hardened, or - none at all. The method of preparing bacon 
was new to all of us. None of this dry crispy brown stuff; it was boiled to rcsemble strips of blubber. 

Taking a bath aboard the 01' 'Rhubarb' wa~ fl!ally something! The showers came equipped with 
the best salt water available. Salt water showers give all the appeaf;1ncc~ of a real shower but whe ll 

you emerge from your bath, you find that inste~d of losin~ dirt you havc only gained a Iaycr of salt! 
Your skin feels like a piece of number two sandp~pef and yOUI' only solution was to try and wipe dl'~ 
whole deal off with your towel! 

Then there were the simple littlc chores of washing 
your teeth and shaving. Sometimes you managed to pilfcr 
a little fresh water from the stingy scuttlebutts for th':!s' 
duties but usually you resigncd yourself to using brine! 
Toothpastc has a very peculiar, if not interesting, chemical 
reaction in saIL water! It curdles and turns to a substancl~ 
likc putty - and is about as cffectivl!. Sha\'inl; cream, or 
soap, also reacts strangely with brine ... it forms a lumpy 
residue not unlike oatmeal mush! - This leaves your beard 
in such a state that you remove it only by taking skin and 
all! 

Going to bcd was not just another ordinary function 



either, aboard the 01' 'Rhubarb!' You had two 
choices - lying down in the hold amidst the 
foul air and sweating out the nite or going top
side and flapping down on the steel deck to sleep 
in the fresh air - and the rain! Most of us pr~
ferred the latter. :Lviany gave up sleeping alto
gether and adjourned to the 'casino' which w.:s 
in reality the galley turned into a dub. 

\x,'e had no special duties on the voyage ex
..::::::-~.~.,.~

cepting to .1I1swer a few musters and serve in the 
galley once a week! Those who failed to answer 
muster were punished by being made to help 
clean the heads. Every other morning, imm(!
diatcly after muster, we had calisthenics! Being 
as the decl{ was so crowded, this was indeed a 
sight to see! \'V'hen you bent oyer - contact! 
Arms spread, legs apart! Contact! Result? Hi
larious! ! 

The Ship's Chaplain was an Army Ivlajor! He organized shows, boxing matches, contests and 
Bible classes! While we stood at anchor, we were allowed movies 011 the open decks! The films were 
just olle jump ahead of silent films but we stood in the rain for hours to watch 'em! No one has 
e~'er been able to figure out why it always waited for show time to rain! \'1hen at sea, we saw the 
movies in the holds and when they were over, it was each man's duty to wipe up his pool of sweat! 

Some mates worked while aboard and for th 's received the special award of eating with the 
crew. The rest just spent their time playing cards, reading, getting sun-tanned or just 'shooting the 
breeze'! Everyone had his special spot on deck wl~ere he promptly settled for the day. Occasionally, 
some 'squatter' would move in on some other mate's spot and friction would result! On the whole. 
though, it is amazing how so many men, jammed w close together, managed to keep from slaying one 
another! 

During our stopover in the Marshalls, we were allowed ashore several times for a swim and a 
chance to stretch our legs! These few trips .lshore were pleasant breaks in the monotony! These 
islands had been the stage for history making battles only a few I11tmths before! Only the jagged, 
shell-blown palm trees bore evidence of those battles. ~Iany of us gathered sea shells to keep as souve
nirs ... em'ied thcm back to the ship and stllnk lip the whole place with 'em! 

And so the days wcnt by. and at times the monotony was almost more than we could bear! 
Any slight change was an event and the wholc ship sighed with .·elief when the hook was raised and 
we started on the last leg of our yoyage! 

\'1 c k new that our destination was one of the Marianas Islands! \'1e also knew it wasn't going 
to be any picnic Tension increased and the convoy increased its evasive, zig-zag course! 

Several days later we all saw a living drama tl~at we will probably never forget! The Island that 
was soon to be our home could be seen in the morning haze and it was in the throes of battle! Fight
ing ships of the Navy stood miles off shore and poured in tons of explosives! You could see these 
charges arcing through the air - balls of fire racing to do their work. 
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Smoke rose in columns from the blasted isbr d .l11d we mentally pictured the terrific struggle 

that was going on! Men were killing and being k i led! Xight ;lnd day the battle raged and we stood 

by - ready to go ashore! This waiting was the h:1rdest of all! 1t gave llS too much time to think 

and some of our thoughts were not pleasant! 

Then suddenly our voyagc was over! W'e prepared to go ashore! Some of us were filled with 

anxiety, some curious, some just plain scared! NUl1l' of liS WCfe reluctant! Almost tWo months ago 

we had boarded the 01' 'Rhubarb' and we WCI'C sick of her! Sick of the sound of '\\!alter' - sick of 

the sight of nothing but water - sick of scrambli ng down the ~an~ways to claim a single orange 

sick of the hot, tasteless water that trickled from h,l' scuttlebutts! 

We were going to face mud, r.lin, dust, heat, snipers and Gud knows what, but we were all ready 

- and eager! ! 



.8 We climbed from a Higgins boat onto what was once a dock. Now it was nothing 
more than jagged pile of coral reaching a short distance into the bay! \'fhat was left of destroyed Jap 
planes and boats could be seen everywhere in the water! Piles of rubble marked where buildings once 
stood and all that remained of a huge fuel-storage tank was a big, twisted pile of steel. The tall palm 
trees had been bomb-blasted into naked, charred stumps and huge shell craters pocked the landscape. 
Through this mess of destruction a bulldozer had cleared a path and trucks plowed back and forth to 
keep the supplies and men moving ... And so we were introduced to our new island! 

As the trucks carried us to our temporary biyouac area and we silently viewed the endless scenes 
of destruction, all of us were conscious of the odor that hung in the air - the odor of death! \'fe 
had all expected conditions to be rough but few of us really expected such scenes as these! 

Our bivouac was not far from where we came ashore. It seems that the best bivouacs are built 
in mud! ... Ours was one of the best!! Every passing cloud deluged us with rain and the soft topsoil 
immediately churned to lllud! After each cloud, the sun doubled its efforts and the rain turned to 
steam and the mud to dust! The air was alive with mosquitos and insects but most of all ... the flies! 
Huge flies that were everywhere - in everything-and your body recoiled when they landed on you 
because you knew from whence they came!! 

One might think that a bivouac would be an orderly place but it isn't. When a thousand men take 
all their gear into a confined, swampy area, and erect pup-tents, the result is something like a cross 
between a 'hobo' camp and a city dump! Trenches were dug everywhere to divert the torrential 
rain but did absolutely no good! Palm fronds, old broken boards, sheet iron and canvas - anything 
that offered added shelter - was used to supplement the shelter halves and still the rain and dampness 
seeped in to leave your mattress, bedding and belongings in a wet sodden mass! We soon found that 



mildew was claiming everything we owned! 

No one need remind us that living in that 
bivouac was hell! It was part of the hardships 
that had to be endured! We cooked our own 
meals - ten-in-one rations - over sputtering, 
smoky fires. We bathed in our helmets, but try
ing to wash clothes was out of the question. 

Most of us were attacked by the cursed den
gue fever and very few of us escaped dysentery! 
We only went through the motions of sleeping 
because being half afloat and visited by mos
quitoes, rats and land crabs, there was always the 
'Carbine Chorus'!! This started every evening at 
dark and continued throughout the nite! Th~ 

jittery guards poured out the lead! On one mem
orable occasion, the 'enemy' was found the next 
morning in the shape of a cat! It was quite riddled 
by several shots from a B.A.R.! ... Nothing 
moved in safety! 

Despite the fact that we were miserable and 
living under the worst conditions, it was surpris
ing to note the good spirit of most of us! We did 
a lot of wailing but we did a lot of laughing too! 
Most of us were assigned to duty - driving trucks 
clearing with bulldozers, unloading supplies at the 
beach, all the things that had to be done and done 
quick! 

A few of us managed to rummage around for 
souvenirs - No Seabee's life is happy 'till he has 
a souvenir or two! 

Thus we began our stay in the Marianas and 
although it was a rugged start, we were destined 
to move, before long, to our permanent camp. 
The site for this camp turned out to be one of th~ 
best on the Island and when we moved there, we 
boasted luxuries that many units did not have un
til months later! Our living quarters were five
man tents, grouped in orderly company areas! We 
had showers and heads! Our galley was the talk 
of the island. We soon had a laundry, ship's store, 
library, recreation hall and movie theater! 

We now functioned as a unit and before long 
we were tackling the many construction jobs that 
we had been ient here to do! ~/II~'.~ 



48th Naval Construction Battalion 

Chronology 

Nov 1942 
13 Dec 1942 
IS Dec 1942 

04 Jan 1943 
06 Jan 1943 
06 Feb 1943 
10 - 11 Feb 1943 
19 Feb 1943 
02 Mar 1943 
04-06 Mar 1943 
Mar 1943 - 12 May 
1944 
12 May 1944 
12 May-ISJune 1944 

IS Jun 1944 
16 Jun 1944 
24 Jun 1944 
04 Aug 1944 
09 Aug 1944 
10Aug 1944 
13 Aug 1944 

16 Aug 1944 

Aug 1944- .Tun 1945 

Unit formed and men in training at NCTC, Norfolk, V A. 

Unit transferred to NCTC, Camp Peary, Williamsburg, V A. 

Officially commissioned (Officer in Charge, Lt. Commander 

Joshua T Davis, reported and assumed command as per Bupers 

orders, serial No.1 0 1939). 

Departed NCTC, Camp Peary, Williamsburg, VA. 

Arrived ABO, Gu'lfport, Miss. 

Departed ABO, Gulfport, Miss. 

Arrived ABO, Port Hueneme, California. 

Departed ABO, Port Hueneme, California for overseas. 

Arrived Pearl Harbor. 

Battalion arrived in two groups at NAS, Puunene, Maui, TH. 

Stationed at NAS, Puunene and operating on Island of Maui, TH. 


Relieved by 127th NCBattalion. 

Battalion undergoing military training at 4th Marines Division 

Camp, Makowao, Maui, TH. 

Departed Maui, T.H. 

Arrived ABO, Iriquois Point, Cahu, T.H. 

Departed Iriquois Point, Oahu, TH. 

Arrived Guam. 

24 men assigned to %NCBrigade Motor Pool. 

102 men assigned to SNCBrigade Motor Pool. 

2S0 men assigned to unload USA T Seabarb of battalion gear and 

that of five other units. From this date on the entire battalion was 

gainfully employed unloading ship, clearing camp sites and 

beginning actual construction activities. 

First formal work order of 12 - 1,000 bbl. A vgas tanks were 

assigned this battalion. 

48th NCB operating at Guam. 
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