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On Our Cover:
This beautiful picture of an LCI was produced by Robert Emery Wright III, son of our board
member whose name also happens to be Robert E. Wright. The younger Robert Wright has a B.A.
in Photography from Columbia College in Chicago. It speaks eloquently of peace after conflict.

In ThIs IssUE:
Reunion in Branson in september
Plans have been finalized. The contract with the hotel is signed –and we’re on our way to our next reunion in
Branson, Missouri, September 23-26, 2013. You’ll find information and registration blank on pages 5-8.

LCI Archives Presentation to nimitz Museum
A very special occasion for will take place in Fredericksburg, Texas, on Saturday, March 9, 2013, when we
present our archives to the Admiral Nimitz Museum of the Pacific War. Read all about it on page 9.

The Good Fortune of Uss LCI(G) 373
Our feature article for this issue is the account of Moss Mills, skipper of the 473, of that ship’s remarkable good
fortune in surviving some of the most difficult fighting in the Pacific Area.

And more LCI sea stories!

“ThE ELsIE ITEM”

nUMBER 81, February 2013

Official publication of the USS LCI National Association, a non-profit veteran’s organization. Membership in the USS LCI
National Association is open to any U.S. Navy or U.S. Coast Guard veteran who served aboard a Landing Craft Infantry, to anyone
related to an LCI veteran, or to anyone just interested in the history of LCIs. Published quarterly by the USS LCI National
Association. John P. Cummer, Editor. Any material for possible publication should be sent to the Editor, preferably by email
(cummerj@bellsouth.net) or by regular mail to 302 Pinewood Cottage Lane, Blythewood, SC, 29016.
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A Word from the President
“The old order changeth, yielding place to new”
Somewhere, way back, I heard that quote from Tennyson and it came to mind as I
thought of where our Association is and where it is going. And it’s a very hopeful,
comforting thought as we see the way that our associate members are assuming
more responsibility with enthusiasm and commitment. You’ll see that in this issue
as you read of the kinds of things they are doing. Take a look at Associate Mike
Gatton’s “Word from the Chaplain” as he reminds us of the biblical account of Elijah passing his mantle to Elisha.
Read how Associate Dennis Blocker is enthusiastically planning for the presentation of our archives to the Nimitz
Museum. Meet Zach Morris, a new associate member bursting with enthusiasm about becoming a Feature Writer for
Elsie Item. Consider the leadership shown by the associate members on our board – John France, Steve Dudrow,
Diane Cronin, Joe Flynn, Bob Wright. Quite a line up! You’ll read about all of these in this issue.
There’s another development that augurs well for the future. You who have access to “Facebook” should look at the
group called “Remembering the LCI Vets.” Dozens of “second generation’ folks are enthusiastically sharing photos
and stories of their LCI dads and granddads. Most of them are not yet members of the Association but they constitute
a great recruiting potential.
Much to feel very good about!
It’s also a source of pleasure to think about another reunion and the chance to, once again, enjoy the comradeship of
old shipmates. It will be great to return to Branson, Missouri, and once more to enjoy a great hotel, wonderful
attractions and their great red carpet treatment of veterans. You won’t want to miss it. There won’t be that many
more opportunities to get together so we want to make the most of it. Information about the reunion and registration
forms are in this issue.
On another note—the drop in membership as time takes its toll means that we are being stretched a bit more
financially. It appears that, in order to break even this year we will need about $6,000 in donations. There’s been a
lot of generosity, especially from our Life Members, and we hope that their example will inspire an outpouring of
support this year. Since we are a 501.C.3 organization, contributions can be taken for income tax deduction. Checks
should be made out to “USS LCI National Association.” They should be sent to Nehemiah Communications, Inc c/o
Cindy, who will prepare and send receipts which can be used for income tax purposes.
We hope you have a good read with this issue!
Regards,

John Cummer
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sEE YOU In BRAnsOn!
(More photos on page 25)

A traditional
show with
“The Baldknobbers”

A luncheon cruise on
the Branson Belle
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LCI Archives to be Donated to the nimitz Museum:
Your Company is Requested!
The USS LCI National Association has chosen the
National Museum of the Pacific War and
Admiral Nimitz Foundation, Fredericksburg,
Texas, as the recipients of its entire archives
collection. The archives will be presented to the
museum at a special ceremony to be held at the
museum on March 9, 2013, to which all LCIers
are cordially invited.
The collection, assembled by LCI Historian Dennis
Blocker, includes hundreds of Action Reports and
War Diaries from the invasions of D-Day on
Normandy to Salerno ,Italy, Anzio, Tunisia,
Kwajalein, Einiwetok, Saipan, Guam, Tinian, New
Guinea, Philippines, Iwo Jima, Peleliu, Okinawa,
and various other places from Alaska to Australia and all places in between. Additionally, the archives include over 1,000
photographs of LCIs and the men who manned them.
The program is scheduled for 1:30 PM, March 9th, in the Ballroom of the Nimitz Hotel. The event will open with a WWII LCI
training/action film. There will be a display of nearly 100 photos arranged by campaign on the ballroom wall panels. Also
on display will be a painting of LCI 70 by LCI Association member Joe Ortiz and an LCI model built by John Cummer
presented to the museum when the Association held its annual reunion in San Antonio. Taking part in the presentation
ceremonies will be President John Cummer, Dennis Blocker and others.
Located approximately 70 miles north of San Antonio, Fredericksburg was the boyhood home of the famed Admiral Chester
Nimitz and the museum was built there to honor him. Though it focuses on the Pacific Theater, the curators were more
than happy to include LCI archives from the European Theater of Operations.

Live Landing Enactments!
An added attraction for LCIers attending the archives presentation will be live reenactments of island assaults.”These are
amazing to see,” said Blocker, “We will see Marines hit the beaches and use flamethrowers to cleanout pillboxes. You can
actually feel the heat in the stands.”

hotel Arrangements
Dennis has made arrangements for a block of rooms to be reserved for LCIers at the Fredericksburg Inn and Suites. Rates,
which have been reduced for LCIers from $169 are $149 per night with a 2 night minimum. Unfortunately, March 8-9 is the
first weekend of Spring Break so rates are higher than usual. A complimentary deluxe continental breakfast is included.
Reservations can be made at the hotel’s website (http://www.fredericksburg–inn.com) or by phone (800-446-0202)

February 2013 | ELSIE ITEM | 9

It was a Pretty Day at Peleliu
By
John B. Stilley
LCI(G) 726

USS LCI(G) 726 AND USS LCI(G) 725 provide fire support for the landings on Saipan, 15 June 1944

John Stilley shares an account of the 726’s operations at Peleliu during the Western Caroline Operations. This battle
veteran ship also participated in the Marianas operations, the Tinian capture and occupation and the consolidation and
capture of the Philippines. In the process, she earned four battle stars and the Navy Unit Commendation as a member of
LCI(G) Flotilla 3.

W

HEN I’M AT MY HOUSE ON HARKER’S ISLAND, NORTH CAROLINA, I like to take my boat out and go over to
Shackleford banks or nearby Cape Lookout on North Carolina’s outer banks. On many occasions, when the sky is a
beautiful shade of blue, and there are only a few clouds overhead, I think back to the early morning of September 12,
1944, and recall the day as being calm and beautiful. As a nineteen year old from Rocky Mount, I found that the calm
wasn’t to last. It was on that day my fellow sailors and I began the pre-invasion of Peleliu in the Palua Islands. We were
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clearing enemy fortifications along the shore ahead of the arrival of the United States Marine Corps. The Marines were
coming to neutralize and capture the coral island so that an airfield could be built to protect General Douglas McArthur’s
right flank. Our objective was to make the beach safe for the Marines to land.
I was assigned to LCI(G) 726, one of the LCI(L)s that were picked out to be re-figured as gun or rocket ships. On that
morning there were eighteen LCI(G)s in the convoy as an invasion force. About one hour after daybreak, the flotilla ran up
on the beach with the first round of rockets shot as we landed. With all guns firing, the sky was dark and it looked like a
covey of blackbirds. The smell was thick and hung in the air like a damp blanket. The smoke and noise were
indescribable. We couldn’t hear anyone talk. Orders were sent by phone from command to someone with earphones that
enabled the wearer to hear and pass the information on down the line.
I remember getting off eight rounds of rockets before having to reload. There were eight to ten launchers on each
gunboat and we shot anything that moved. In about fifteen minutes, the shore that was once green looked as clean as a
baseball field. We kept up the attack for over two hours. I remember being wringing wet with sweat, not only from the
hot weather but also from the heat of the guns. Barrels warped and were discarded overboard as new barrels were
quickly installed.
A three or four inch shell hit our ship’s bridge, making a hole of about two feet in diameter. Shrapnel hit the captain and
creased his helmet, though he wasn’t hurt. In the confusion and commotion I didn’t know we had been hit although I was
standing only six feet away. Fire broke out and the crew responded as we had been trained and the fire was quickly
extinguished. The ship had many holes that were plugged by wooden spikes, to be repaired later.
As the Marines landed and came along our sides, we backed away and moved to where the ammunition ships could
replenish our depleted stock. Luckily, we had no injuries or deaths. The Marines, however, had many casualties in what
many now call the Marines’ most bitter battle.
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Welcome Aboard, Zach Morris!
We’re happy to introduce a new member of the Elsie Item staff – Zach Morris,
grandson of Stephen Ganzberger, who served as quartermaster aboard LCI(L) 329
and LCI(G)65 and, in the process, earned two bronze stars and a silver star.
Zach joined our association out of love for his grandfather. At our Charleston
reunion he offered his services to us in any way that we could use him. We were all
impressed with his enthusiasm and love for the men who served in LCIs. After some
discussion it was decided that his talents could best be used as a feature writer and
Assistant Editor for Elsie Item.
A graduate of Michigan State University, Zach works as an “LTL Sourcing Analyst
responsible for running analyses that help determine LTL Carrier competitiveness.”
Sounds most impressive!
Zach is especially interested in contacting LCI veterans to get their stories and have them published in the newsletter. He
will be happy to hear from you if you wish to give him your story. He may be reached by telephone (586-651-1263) or by
email (morriza23@gmail.com)
Welcome, Zach!

The homeward Voyage of the 1091
Joe Flynn, State Director of our association for
California, sent us this account of the last voyage of the
1091 before she was de-commissioned. It was written
by Ruth Davis, daughter of “Doc” Davis, who donated
the 1091 to the Humboldt Bay Air and Space Museum.

Lt. Jg. John Garafalos, Skipper of the 1091 addresses
LCI reunion in Eureka. (Photo from 2008 LCI Reunion)
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Captain’s On the Bridge Of the LCI 1091
By Ruth Davis
Some distinguished guests came aboard the 1091 in May; 2012 - Lt. Jg. John Garafalos, and radiomen Bob White and
Owen Accorsi. Garafalos was the last Skipper of the 1091, and White and Accord served under him in Korea and Japan.
Garafalos has over the years donated many items to the 1091, including his Uniforms, Flags, books, and memorabilia and
he continues to monitor the restoration process carefully and on each trip makes his rounds of the ship, alone with his
memories.
Wives Stephanie White and Meredith Accorsi made the trip and heard about Bob’s story of the last voyage of the 1091.
Bob was serving in Sasabo, Japan in Comsarvaron 3/ Admiral’s Flag when he volunteered for the assignment of radioman
on the 1091 which was heading back to the States for decommissioning. While in Japan, Bob had taken a train through
the bombed out cities of Nagasaki and Hiroshima and viewed the destruction. Owen, who had been a radioman on the
1091 replaced Bob in Comsarvaron 3.
On April 5, 1955, Bob was now officially on the 1091 as she set sail from Sasabo heading 1,000 miles through the Inland
Sea of Japan to Yokosuka. From there they departed, on her own steam accompanied by a sea tug the USS Choroonai ATF
100; destination, Pearl Harbor. But 200 miles east of Yokosuka the 1091 encountered mechanical problems and was
taken under tow the rest of the way to Pearl Harbor where the crew enjoyed liberty.
Three days later they left Pearl Harbor bound for San Francisco under her own power along with the tug which was now
towing another vessel. The voyage home only lasted for about 100 miles before mechanical problems for the 1091. Again
on the towline behind another ship they proceeded at 4 to 5 knots toward San Francisco. In addition to mechanical
difficulties, a crewman of the 1091 was diagnosed with infectious hepatitis which necessitated a diversion to pick up
medicine from another ship.
As radioman, Bob was the link to the outside world and had to follow strict Morse Code rules. Once when Bob was caught
using a Merchant Marine letter code, his petty officer told him if it happened again he would be thrown overboard.
After repairs in San Francisco, the 1091 left under its own power for Astoria, OR. On the way the years of wear and
reduced maintenance struck again. This time the transformer failed when Captain Garafalos needed to send a message.
An electrician performed a minor miracle and the order was sent. Arriving in Astoria on June 23, 1955 the 1091 was
decommissioned on Sept. 13, 1955.
Bob and Owen left the service when their enlistments were up; Bob to serve as a air traffic controller in Chicago, and
Owen as a deputy Sheriff and detective in San Diego County.
Thank you both, and Skipper Garafalos for your service aboard the USS LCI(L )1091, getting the ship back to good old USA,
and thank you for serving our country.
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A WORD FROM CHAPLAIN MIKE

Passing the Mantle

Each one of us conveys the echoes of great people in our lives. Each one of us bears the mark of someone who touched us in a
powerful way. It might be a mother or father, a grandparent, or an aunt or uncle. It could be a neighbor who took you under his
or her wing, or a teacher, or even, dare I say, a pastor. If you're really blessed, you might even receive more than one such
fellow traveler. The blessings of such people walking with us on our journey cannot be underestimated. Such people come as
mentors and partners. They come willing to give of themselves, and they come eager for us to grow into who we were meant to
become.
For me there were many such blessings—my mom and dad; a high school Latin teacher; a freshman English instructor in
college; a trusted minister; and so many of you men and women we call “The Greatest Generation.”
Essential to the survival of our way of life are those special people who share the wisdom and courage that are vital to
continuing our legacy as a nation.
In the Old Testament book of 1 Kings, we read that the prophet Elijah passed by a young man named Elisha who was busy
plowing his field. The scripture reads that Elijah “threw his mantle over him,” (19:19, NIV). The mantle was the official
garment of a prophet, like a poncho. It was a symbol of sacrifice and commitment. Throwing it over the shoulders of Elisha
was a symbolic act denoting his summons to step up and take over the work of the generation that was passing. It was a
sure sign that God had a plan.
The story continues in 2 Kings 2:1-18. After many years of traveling together, Elijah is making his “farewell tour.” At each
stop, he tells Elisha to “wait here.” But, his younger friend will have none of it. He continues to follow him. You see Elisha
isn’t just facing the loss of Elijah. He’s facing the inheritance. These are big shoes to fill. This is a tough act to follow. Elisha
knows he needs to be faithful to the inheritance. It’s time to say goodbye to Elijah. It’s time to inherit the mantle.
As Elijah is taken away in the whirlwind—think, “Swing Low, Sweet Chariot”—Elisha asks for a double measure of his
mentor’s spirit. Elisha picks up Elijah’s mantle, steps into his master’s shoes, and continues the legacy.
With each passing year, our nation and this beloved LCI Association finds itself nearing the day when the mantle must be
passed. May we who are following be found worthy and faithful of inheriting the mantle—step up, pick it up, and keep it
going.

Agape, Mike
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IN MEMORIAM
“Almighty and eternal God, from whose love we cannot be parted, either by death or life;
hear our prayers and thanksgiving for those whom we here remember.”
“Grant unto sorrowing family and shipmates the blessing
of your peace that passes understanding.”

LCI 13
Milton Peters

LCIS 367, 1025 and 709
Umberto Bonosoro

LCI 618
Kenneth F. Bevan, Jr.

LCI 39 and 527
Frank Gould

LCI 372
Stuart Smith

LCI 638
William Carl McVicker

LCI 43
Fred Cacici

LCI 450
Vaughn Hampton

LCI 710
Frank J. Ruxlow, Jr.

LCIs 70 and 635
Harold Cronin

LCI 540
Frank T. France

LCI 948
Manvel Schauffler

LCI 77
Vito Colamussi

LCI 553
Earl C. Phifer

LCI 1062
Clyde E. Allen

LCI 614
Samuel H. Lingle, Jr.
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northwest LCIers to Meet in Boise, Idaho
LCI Treasurer Hal Bleyhl and former Board Member Rod Scurlock are organizing a reunion of LCIers in Boise, Idaho, June
4–5, 2013. The reunion will be held at the Riverside Hotel near downtown Boise. All LCIers, wherever they live, are
cordially invited.
On Tuesday, June 4, the LCIers will tour the Warhawk Museum in nearby Nampa, Idaho. This museum features displays
from all armed forces, including an LCI display which was established several years ago. The LCIers will take part in an
open house and program for all veterans which is staged on the first Tuesday of each month.
Following the visit to the Warhawk museum the group will visit the National Center for Birds of Prey museum in Boise
which, Hal assures us, is “very interesting!”
On Wednesday the group will tour the state capitol building in Boise. Over 100 years old, the capitol recently was
remodeled to reflect the history of the state. Exhibits feature gold and silver mining and lumber business. Following this
visit there will be free time to enjoy the hospitality room at the hotel and renew old acquaintances.
In the evening a banquet featuring retired four-star Admiral Archie Clemens as the speaker. A resident of Boise, ADM
Clemens has held a number of important assignments including Commander of the Pacific Fleet.
Tour costs will be $20 for Tuesday and $10 for Wednesday to cover the cost of buses. The price of the banquet will be
$33.00. For further reservation information contact Hal or Rod.
Hal Bleyhl: phone: 208-639-9180
e-mail: hbleyhl@aol.com
Rod Scurlock: phone: 208-362-4447
e-mail: rhscurlock@yahoo.com.
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ThE GOOD FORTUnE
OF LCI(G) 373
By Moss Mills, LTJG
USS LCI(G) 373

USS LCI(G) 373 Moored Alongside; date and location unknown (Source: NavSource)

In any war, having good luck is important. At times you are
able to contribute to your own good luck. This story is about
the good luck of LCI(G)373 during the Pacific invasions of WWII.

Training for War
In early 1944 our group of 14 LCIs practiced landings and
retractions on San Clemente beach located southwest of
San Diego, California. All of the ships were able to retract
themselves from the beach except for LCI 373 whose
anchor did not hold. As the heavy surf pushed the ship
toward the beach, LCI 451 tried to assist, resulting in both
ships being broached for eleven days before tugs pulled

them off the beach and towed them to San Diego.
There we learned that the mission of the ship had been
changed from a landing craft to a gunboat-rocket ship. The
other twelve ships were converted first and sailed for Pearl
Harbor. Our two ships were then converted and we waited for
the next group of ships to arrive from the East Coast. The
shipyard installed rocket launchers on each side of the ship.
I was sent to Camp Pendleton, a Marine base, for
training with our new guns and rockets. When I arrive
back at the ship I learned that thirty new sailors had come
aboard to man these new weapons.
The day before sailing to Pearl Harbor our Executive
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Officer got sick and went to the hospital so we sailed with
only three officers instead of five so the Commanding
Officer, the Engineering Officer and myself did all of the
Office of the Deck duties. As acting Executive Officer, I
just assigned the new crew members to their duties as I
did not have time to interview them. Everything worked
out well and I was proud of them all.
When we arrived at Pearl Harbor we saw several of our
old group of ships with holes in their sides received during
the Marshall Island invasion.
The Marshall Islands
Several of our gunboats were ordered to the Marshall
Islands to check on enemy infiltration. After the troops
reported the islands were safe we were invited ashore by a
native chief whose name was Chief Typhoon. Later we sat
on the ground in front of his throne and watched some
older ladies dance in their mumu dresses. We enjoyed the
performance. So far, our war duty had been OK, but the
“winds of war” were about to change.
The saipan Invasion
Our first major invasion was at Saipan in 1944. The
enemy had not allowed foreign aircraft to fly over the
Marianna Islands for many years so the only pictures of
the beach were taken by the crew of a US submarine.
These horizontal pictures showed a long reef about 1,000
yards from the beach, but with several narrow channels
through it. The invasion plan was for the LCI gunboats to
lead the way to the reef. However, the rockets fired from
our position just outside of the reef fell into the water close
to the beach and were ineffective. Evidently the distance
from the reef to the beach was greater than 1,000 yards.
Our 40mm fire searched the area behind the beach for
mortar guns, but could not silence them.
Meanwhile, our troops in their LCVPs (small boats) and
amphibious tanks were trying to go through the narrow
channels, but were met with devastating mortar fire. The
channels became clogged with damaged boats and
wounded troops. The invasion was temporarily halted
until sever amphibious tanks crossed directly over the
beach and silenced the mortar fire.
Our gunboat had also been fired upon. Mortar fire had
straddled our ship from bow to stern but did not hit our
ship. The enemy mortar crews had our range but not our
position. We were fortunate that the wind did not change.
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The next morning, the Saipan harbor was full of dead
American troops floating in the water. I believe this costly
invasion could be called the “Omaha Beach” of the
Central Pacific. In my opinion, the invasion planning was
poor due to faulty intelligence.
The Tinian Invasion
The invasion of Tinian, an adjacent agricultural island,
was delayed for about three weeks due to the heavy
casualties in the Saipan invasion. While we were waiting
for the invasion the U.S. Army requested our flagship to
provide transportation for several Army officers whose
mission was to map the coastline of Tinian Island.
As we sailed close to the island I became concerned that
the large number of Army officers standing on deck,
holding their large maps would attract enemy fire. This
became very scary as we passed the southern part of the
island with its large caves which could conceal large
guns. However, we made the cruise without incident
The following day the enemy raked the battleship USS Colorado
from bow to stern with gunfire, killing over 50 sailors.
Evidently, the enemy preferred to shoot at a bigger target
than our small ship. Again, we were lucky. Later the
Tinian invasion occurred without incident. I have often
wondered why we did not invade Tinian first.
The Training of a navigator
After the Tinian invasion, our group of LCIs were ordered
back to Pearl Harbor for repairs and R&R for all hands.
Just before leaving the Marianna Islands, I was given the
job of Navigator. I had studied navigation but had never
practiced it. I considered this assignment a challenge
since, as the flagship, we would be leading the other ships.
Of course, all the other ships would be navigating also but
we had special responsibility for leading the other ships.
I took sights on the sun to obtain dead reckoning positions,
obtained the latitude from the noon shots and shot stars
morning and evening for an exact fix. To compensate for the
roll and pitch of the ship I would wrap my leg around a post
to stabilize myself when I took the shots.
Five days after leaving Saipan, our ship sailed into
Eniwetok without changing course at the harbor
entrance. I was elated at the success of my navigation.
Shortly thereafter, I was promoted to the position of
Executive Officer.

The Proposed Invasion
of the Carolina Islands
Our LCIs left Pearl Harbor for the invasion of the Carolina
Islands. En route to the islands, General MacArthur
reportedly sent orders to bypass the Carolina Islands and
proceed to Hollandia, New Guinea, for further orders. This
we did. In the Hollandia harbor we saw many small huts
built on stilts in the shallow water.
The Leyte, Philippines, Invasion
Our LCI group left Hollandia for the invasion of Leyte
Island, located about 30 to 40 miles inland from the
Pacific entrance to Leyte Gulf. Since no Japanese troops
were on the island, the invasion went smoothly. The
terrain on Leyte Island appeared to be relatively flat with a
small village nearby. General MacArthur returned to the
Philippines at this location.
About five days after the Leyte Island invasion the
Captain ordered me to head for Hollandia, New Guinea,
since an enemy fleet had been sighted heading south from
Japan. All of our ships cleared Leyte Gulf at about dusk as
an estimated 20 to 25 Japanese zeros flew over us
heading south. The planes were so low we could easily see
the round red insignia under their wings. They did not
open fire on us and we did not shoot at them as they
passed over.
All night long we could hear the whine of our four diesel
engines as they strained to produce their maximum rpms
before dawn. Before dawn we went to general quarters and
stayed there until almost noon. No enemy planes
appeared, so we sailed to the relative safety of Hollandia.
We were lucky–again–to escape before the battle of Leyte
Gulf began.
survivors of Leyte Gulf
I did not find out about the battle of Leyte Gulf until many
years after WWII. A report stated that the Third Fleet
located in and around the Leyte Gulf entrance headed
north to meet the enemy fleet approaching from that
direction. This left the troops on Leyte relatively
unprotected. Unknown to the U.S. Navy, another Japanese
fleet was approaching Leyte Gulf from the eastern end of
the Mindaneo Sea. A Japanese fleet in Leyte Gulf firing at
our troops on Leyte Island would have been a disaster.
Orders were given for the Third Fleet to return to Leyte
Gulf. Orders were also given for several destroyers to

intercept this fleet and prevent them from proceeding into
Leyte Gulf. In what turned out to be the last major sea
battle with ships firing at ships, the American fleet
succeeded in “crossing the T” and destroyed several large
Japanese ships. The remainder of the Japanese fleet was
forced to reverse course and retreat. The Leyte Island
beachhead had been saved.
A large number of sailors forced to abandon their
sinking ships spent several days in the shark-infested
waters. These men now call themselves “Survivors of
Leyte Gulf.”
The Invasion of Luzon Island,
Philippines
About six weeks later, our LCI group was again in Leyte Gulf
en route to the invasion of Lingayan Gulf on the northwest
side of Luzon Islands. Our ship was sideswiped by a
meandering tugboat as we sailed at night through Leyte
Gulf. When we arrived at Lingayan Gulf we found it full of
warships. I became Officer of the Deck (OD) about an hour
before the time to invade Luzon. I found our ship to be
close to the USS Columbia, a cruiser. Suddenly out of some
low clouds a kamikaze plane appeared and dove into the
bridge of the Columbia. I ordered general quarters.
Another Kamikaze plane appeared and dove toward the
embattled cruiser. However, it pulled out of its dive and
headed back into the clouds. I ordered the number one
gun crew to open fire. The plane disappeared, apparently.
In contrast with the first kamikaze, this one was fast, not
like the slow ones we encountered later at Okinawa. Since
our ship was close to the cruiser, we were the first ship to
open fire on the second plane. Later, I heard the rumor
that General MacArthur was on the Columbia but
thankfully, he was not on the bridge at the time of the
suicide plane attack. The Luzon invasion was unopposed,
at least where our ship was located. Later we returned to
Leyte Gulf for further assignment.
Kerama Retta
Soon after returning to Leyte Gulf, our commanding officer
received orders to return to the states to pick up a new
ship. Much to my surprise, I became Commanding Officer.
Later, an Admiral ordered all of the LCI captains to come
to his ship for a meeting. There, he outlined the plans for
the invasion of Okinawa. I remember his last words well;
“All of you won’t be coming back.” We were expendable.
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He did not make my day, but he made me want to prove
that he might be wrong.
I navigated our group at night to Kerama Retta, a
parallel group of islands lying south and west of
Okinawa. We arrived there at about 10 PM during a heavy
rain storm. Our objective was to sail through a narrow
channel and destroy several suicide boats at the western
end of the channel. Since we could not see how to
navigate in the dark, I asked our radar man, Jimmie
Prime, to guide us through the channel. The 373 led the
way and we were grateful that we did not find any mines
in the channel. Our group of ships arrived there at
daybreak. We shot the suicide boats full of holes,
reversed order and headed for Okinawa.
supporting the Underwater
Demolition Teams
Due to our ship being last in the reversed order, we arrived
somewhat late at our assigned position off an Okinawan
beach. Lying in our assigned position was a large mine
floating in the water. I was afraid to explode the mine
with the UDT team already in the water so I maintained a
position seaward of our assigned position and fired on the
beach from there. After the two hour exercise, we fired at
the mine and exploded it.
The invasion plan was to fire on the beach twice a day for
five days to prevent the enemy from reinforcing the beach
during the night. During this exercise several destroyers
and one battleship fired over our heads at the beach. Also,
several US dive bombers were hitting targets over the
southern part of Okinawa. The UDT men worked under an
umbrella of steel bullets. The Navy had complete control of
the sea and the air for several days. At night our LCIs fired
at any lights appearing on the beach. Every fifth shell was
illuminated and a destroyer fired at targets from the
illumination. Sleep was difficult during the night firing.
The Invasion of Okinawa
On our sixth day in the area, April 1, 1945, the invasion of
Okinawa began. About 38 LCI gunboats proceeded in
formation toward the beach. We fired our 40mm guns and,
later, the rockets. Many Army and Marine small boats
followed us to the beach. The coordination and cooperation
of all Navy units was excellent. I believe this assault
should have become a model for future military invasions.
About eight or ten days after the invasion, our naval and
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air support was removed. Then, out of desperation, the
enemy sent Kamikaze planes from Japan to attack the
Navy ships. Many surface ships such as destroyers and
smaller ships were assigned radar duty off the eastern
side of Okinawa. Since our ships had only surface radar
we were assigned the job of making smoke to cover the
anchored ships south of Okinawa. The smoke from several
ships would cover the anchorage in a few minutes. Here
and there a mast would be showing through the smoke so
the coverage was not perfect.
Late one afternoon an anchored “baby flattop” decided
to launch planes to fight the Kamikaze. When the first
plane was launched into the smoke, a nervous gunner
fired on it and hit it. The pilot bailed out. A second plane
was launched and the pilot headed skyward. I have no
idea where that pilot landed his plane that night.
The Kamikaze Attack
Our ship and the 451 were ordered to patrol for possible
suicide boats north of LeShima, an island west of
Okinawa. About daylight we were patrolling close to the
shore of the northern coast of LeShima when we saw an
enemy plane circling an airfield, preparing to land. A
gunner on the 451 opened fire on the plane. Then the
plane headed for us. It flew over the 451 as they fired at
it.
I ordered flank speed ahead to gain a few seconds and
ordered the aft 20mms to open fire on the plane. I could see
the 20mm shells hitting the plane, so I held my course, but
the plane kept coming toward us. Suddenly it dived into the
sea and exploded. This was a close call and we were glad
that this Kamikaze was a slow plane and not a Zero. I
ordered a full plane to be painted on our conning tower.
I had had some gunnery training in California, but none
of our gun crews had had any experience shooting at real
planes. Later, I was pleased to learn that one of our
20mm men had hunted deer in the wide canyons of
California and was used to long distance firing. Again –
good luck for the 373!
The Invasion of Le shima
We invaded the island of Le Shima in our usual way. Our
position allowed us to fire into a large cave. After firing
for several minutes, about a dozen civilians staggered out
of the cave. I ordered a cease fire and allowed the
civilians to move out of range. One of the civilians

stopped running and bowed toward our ship as an
expression of gratitude. We tried to be humane.
After the civilians were clear, I ordered the firing to
begin again.
Later we learned that the reporter Ernie Pyle had been
killed by an enemy sniper in this same location.
Typhoon
Later, the great typhoon, so vividly remembered by the
sailors who were there struck shortly after Buckner Bay
had been secured. All of the ships in the anchorage
moved to Buckner Bay during the storm. Neither of our
anchors would hold so we spent the night sailing around
Buckner Bay, trying to dodge all the other ships.
Rescuing sailors
One day, after making smoke to cover the anchored ships
located south of Okinawa, my group commander ordered
me to take the ship to the southern end of the anchorage.
Suddenly, our of the east, came an unidentified plane
headed toward and LST anchored outside the anchorage.
The plane was too far away for us to shoot at it. We were
unable to contact the LST signalman. The kamikaze flew
into the stern of the ship and exploded. The resulting fire
covered the back half of the ship. I saw five sailors jump
from the bow of the ship into the water. I picked them up
and our cook fed them as we headed for a transport to
transfer them. One sailor did not have a life jacket. He
had run from below decks after the explosion.
R&R
After many months at sea, our group of ships were ordered
back to Pearl Harbor for repairs and rest for the crews.
Before leaving Okinawa, our group commander transferred
to a larger ship in order to have more room for his staff
and himself. We had 60 men and 5 officers in our crew.
We had been the flagship all through the war, but, with
our commander gone, LCI 451 was designated the
flagship for the trip to Pearl Harbor. Without lead
navigation duties, I asked my Exec, Don Hoffman, to ask
for backup volunteers for the guns and to train them.
Since the war was not over yet, I knew we would be coming
back for more invasions. As we approached Saipan, we
saw many B-29s returning to base after bombing Japan
As we approached Pearl Harbor, we learned that there

was no room for us there. We were ordered to Kauai
Island, where we remained for three weeks. The island
had two excellent swimming beaches. After a pleasant
interlude there, we sailed to Pearl Harbor for dry dock and
repairs. In early August,1945,we received orders to sail.
All of our men were on board and we were loaded with
ammunition and rockets. We knew the next step was an
invasion somewhere. We thought the next island must be
Japan, but we did not know for sure.
The day before we were scheduled to sail, the first
atomic bomb was dropped. Our sailing orders were
delayed. A few days later the second atomic bomb was
dropped and the war ended.
That night, flares were shot all over Pearl Harbor. At
that time we thought the invasion of Japan was to be in
late September, 1945. Later we learned that the official
date was in early November. Since so many of our ships
had been damaged from their radar duty off the eastern
shore of Okinawa I can only guess that all of the invasions
ships could not be repaired any sooner than that date.
Looking back, I question that the later date would have
been any better. The enemy would have had more time to
arm their southern beaches, and a typhoon happened
about that date. There was no way our shallow draft ship
could ride out a typhoon in an open sea. It is possible that
a friendly Japanese port would not have been available to
us. With the constant threat of kamikazes, many islands
to invade and a very tough enemy to fight, our luck might
have changed for the worse.
I still like Harry Truman. I am proud of the performance
of every man on our ship. I am also proud that every man
who went to sea with me came home with me.
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Another Great LCI story!
We’re grateful to John Cox for sharing a reprint of a story that reminds us that along with the tough, difficult, sometimes
dangerous things that happened, there were light moments that gave great relief. LCIer Jerry Lane is the author of this tale.
During World War II, ships going into the forward combat areas had to remove all stored paint because of its fire hazard. Now
this rule caused few tears among the members of the deck crew who were the ship’s painters. But there was always some
Chief Boatswain Mate who would hide a few gallons of paint below decks to “patch the rust spots on the outside of the hull.”
I was assigned to an LCI which had been converted into a mortar boat and our crew increased from 23 to 60. We were a
small ship with a (necessarily) close knit crew. We had been in the forward zone for months having one assignment after
another for support of troops on the beaches. And to keep us busy, during daylight hours we went out to the picket lines to
help defend the ships in the anchorage during air raids. Since we also had a smoke generator on board, we were often
used to protect the ships in harbor by making clouds of white bellowing smoke.
During a lull of several days, old “Boats” looked over the sides of the ship and drew a horrified gasp as he saw how badly
our paint was rusting. In that moment he remembered where he had the paint. He ordered a scaffold built, then told four
seamen to go over the side to remove the rust and paint the spots. All afternoon we could hear the “bang, bang, scrape,
scrape” as they removed old paint spots and cleaned up the rust.
As we moved through the anchorage towards our evening smoke station, we passed our flagship when shouts of “How
much?” greeted us. Cheers and yells came from anchored troop transports and finally, as we passed a heavy cruiser that
had just anchored for anti-aircraft protection, high up on the bridge came a roaring “How much?” amplified by a bull
horn. No one could understand what was happening, so ”Boats” looked over the side of the ship and made out huge
seven foot letters painted on the hull –“For Sale–Cheap!”
Needless to say, “Boats” was determined to put an end to the joke, so, during the night, he had the men responsible for
the little stunt put over the side to paint out the words.
For days, we went around the anchorage to our smoke stations, going out on bombardment assignments, out to the early
warning picket line, and back into the anchorage at night with the word “Sold” emblazoned on the side. Shortly
afterwards, Tokyo Rose, in her morning broadcasts, said “To the members of the ship ‘Sold’, we want you to enjoy this
music because, when you are dead, you are dead for a long time.”
The side of the ship was never re-painted so fast!
Then, one evening during an air raid while we were making smoke to cover the anchorage, we heard a voice call out to us
from a small landing craft:
“Can you help me? I am sinking.”
Just then a bomb came whistling through the air and exploded near us. It caused no damage, but it certainly did fray our nerves.
“Either sink a little faster or get the hell out of here!” called our Chief Boats.
No matter what the situation was, someone would crack a joke, make a snappy remark, or sing a silly song. It was enough
to make us laugh and believe that we were going to get through it.

22 | ELSIE ITEM | May 2011

Gallantry at Eniwetok
Eniwetok Atoll, later known as the site of many atomic bomb experiments, was the scene of heavy fighting during World
War II. This column, written by United Press Staff Correspondent Richard W. Johnston, tells of the gallantry of LCIs during
that operation. Our thanks to John Cox for forwarding this to us.
ENIWETOK ATOLL, (Delayed)
This is the message the Admiral sent:
“The gallantry and contemptuous disregard for danger displayed by all LCIs attached to this command has been an
inspiration to us all.”
This was the Commander’s reply:
“We are deeply grateful for the unselfish and gallant assistance your officers rendered. The cooperation and courtesy
tendered to all LCIs by the cruisers and battleships has made us all feel that we too, small as we are, are a part of a
great fleet.”
The Admiral was Harry W. Hill, commanding the task force which captured this atoll. The Commander was Theodore
Blanchard, 42, of New Rochelle, N.Y., and boss of a division of LCIs (Landing Craft, Infantry).

To Parry Island
This was the story behind the exchange of messages:
The LCIs churned the shallow waters next to the reef on Parry Island as our assault troops approached the enemy shore.
It was shortly before 9 a.m., zero hour for the landing. Farther out, battleships and destroyers shook with their thunderous
fire. Smoke from the guns hung close to the water.
Unaccountably, after a night of terrible and constant bombardment, the Japanese were firing back. Their guns flashed
through the smoke and their bullets whined across the green and white surf.
The LCIs went on through the smoke, vomiting bullets at the hazy line of sand. When they came out of the curtain, three of
them were listing. But the camouflage-clad Marines, storming onto the beaches were getting across and into the
mangrove and coconut cover. That was because the LCIs had completed their missions even after water was splashing
inside them through torn holes in the side.

Land Infantry
The LCI is a bastard craft. Its initials mean “landing craft infantry”, but these words do not tell the story. It’s bigger than
a Higgins boat, and smaller than a minesweeper and it crosses oceans under its own power, rolling until its flag dips
water.
Designed to land troops on shelving shores, the LCI has a flat bottom and draws only a few feet of water. It is squaresterned and blunt-browed. It has the beauty of a freight train caboose and the wallop of a locomotive. At sea its officers
and crew are sometimes too seasick to care. In attack, their morale is as great as their ships are small.
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When the LCIs, under LCDR Blanchard raced across surf today, they were not attacking their first islands. It takes a good
man to skipper an LCI and Commander Blanchard has a lot of them. There’s Lt Thomas Fortson, 34, of Columbia, SC for
one today. He was in the conning tower, which juts up from the LCI’s squarish deck, when a shell ripped into the side of
his ship, which also carries Blanchard’s flag.

Makes notation
Fortson, a soft-spoken southerner who played football at the University of South Carolina, said, “I was awfully scared, of
course. But it’s a funny thing – I just took out my notebook and wrote down: ‘Hit at 8:54.” He showed me the notebook.
The entry was in a steady hand.
For a sentimental lot who asked for rugged duty and got it, the LCI officers and men have one peculiarity – they don’t
nickname their ships. Instead they nickname each other. Fortson is “Billy Goat” to the whole fleet, and Lt Col J. Keyes,
30, of Peru, Indiana, is “88” –for reasons obvious to any comic strip enthusiast.
Perhaps the heretofore anonymous heroes of the LCIs needed Admiral Hill’s reassurance to feel “part of a great fleet,” You
may be sure the Japanese had no doubt of it.

LCI Videos Donated to Archives
The LCI Archives were recently enriched by the gift of an entire set of the LCI videos collected and edited several
years ago by Bill Brinkley. Christine del Re, daughter of an LCIer and Senior Conservator at the Milwaukee Public
Museum, donated the 12 videos which include several training films used to instruct newly-assigned officers on the
care and handling of the small ships. Much of the structural detail and capabilities of the craft as well as their
handling characteristics are demonstrated in the films.
Bill Brinkley was well known to members who have been in the LCI Association for several years. During his service
aboard USS Nevada Bill observed LCIs on many occasions. He saw the gallant LCI gunboats as they went in to
defend UDT teams at Iwo Jima. His admiration of the heroism displayed there led him to devote much time and
energy to searching the National Archives for any films he could locate of LCIs.
In donating these valuable videos, Christine expressed the hope that having them in our archives would preserve
them for future generations.
President Cummer, on behalf of the Association, expressed deep thanks to Ms. del Re for this valuable contribution
to the archives.
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sEE YOU In BRAnsOn!
A ride on the Scenic Branson Railway

Our hotel –
the Branson
Radisson

A new, high-energy show, “The Six”
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USS LCI NATIONAL ASSOCIATION
APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP
Our membership is open to anyone who served in Landing Craft, Infantry, during WWII
or anyone else interested in our small ships and the men who served aboard them.
Please complete this form and mail it to the address indicated below with your first year’s dues.
DUES ARE $25.00 PER YEAR, June 1 through May 31.

I. For application as a LCI Veteran:
Name______________________________________________________________________________________
Which LCI did you serve on?___________________ What was your Rank/Rate?____________________
Address:___________________________________________________________________________________
City: _______________________________________ State:__________ Zip:_________________________
Date of Birth:________________________________

Phone #:________/____________________________

E-mail address:_____________________________________________________________________________
Occupation or Former Occupation: ____________________________________________________________
Wife’s Name________________________________________________________________________________
II. For Application as a Relative or Interested Person:
Name______________________________________________________________________________________
Address:___________________________________________________________________________________
City: _______________________________________ State:__________ Zip:_________________________
Date of Birth:________________________________

Phone #:________/____________________________

Are you related to someone who served on an LCI? o Yes o No
If so, what is the relationship? (i.e. father, grandfather, uncle, etc) _______________________________
What is/was his name? _____________________________________________________________________
On which LCI did he serve? ____________________
(If unknown or if you do not have a relative who served on an LCI, leave blank)

Please send this application with your check ($25) made payable to
USS LCI NATIONAL ASSOCIATION to:

USS LCI National Association
c/o Nehemiah Communications, Inc.
101 Rice Bent Way, Unit #6
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Your Oﬃcers and Board of Directors
Please feel free to contact any of the officers or directors listed below for whatever comments or questions you may have.
We’re here to serve you!
OFFICERS:
James E. Talbert
Chairman of the Board
LCI 618
12238 Woodland Trail
Council Bluffs IA 51503
(712)366-1094
tab626@yahoo.com
John P. Cummer
President
LCI 502
302 Pinewood Cottage Lane,
Blythewood, SC 29016
(803)714-9098
cummerj@bellsouth.net
John France
Vice President
11621 Copper Springs Trail
Oro Valley, AZ 85737
(520)429-3792
Lci540@aol.com
Hal Bleyhl
Treasurer
LCI(L) 812
10418 Campville St.
Boise, ID 83709
(208)639-9180
hbleyhl@aol.com

Steven Dudrow
Secretary
Associate Member
5067 Vincitor Street,
Las Vegas, NV 89135
(941)416-0717
stevedudrow@comcast.net
Rev. David Cox
Chaplain
(LCI 633)
413 Tupilo Way NW
Birmingham, AL 35215
(205) 854 -5229
swabby1@bellsouth.net
Rev. Michael Gatton
Chaplain
Associate Member
6410 Gellhaus Lane
Louisville, KY 40299
502/762-0613
mgatton@insightbb.com

BOARD OF DIRECTORS
Jim Aydelotte
(LCI 25)
3710 Goldfield Road #425
Apache Junction, AZ
(480-671-2425)
Jj10723@aol.com
Diane Cronin
Associate Member
125 Gage Hill Road
Lake Luzerne, NY 12846
(518)696-2903
dm_cronin@yahoo.com
Joe Flynn
Associate Member
627 Bradford Road
El Cajon, CA 92019
(619)588-7078
joeglo@msn.com

Robert E. Wright, Jr.
Associate Member
PO Box 407
Howell, MI 48843
(517) 548-2326
rewrightcpa@gmail.com
HISTORIANS:
John France,
European Theater of
Operations
11621 Copper Springs Trail
Oro Valley, AZ 85737
(520)429-3792
Lci540@aol.com
Dennis Blocker
Pacific Theater of Operations
2847 Cedar Plain
San Antonio, TX 78245
(210)673-8854
lci449@hotmail.com

Gordon Smith
LCI(L) 43
2313 Northeast 110th Avenue
Vancouver, WA 98684
(360)256-5901
gordonsharonsmith@gmail.com

OFFICES AND SUPPORT SERVICES ARE PROVIDED BY
NEHEMIAH COMMUNICATIONS, INC
Ken Breivik, CEO
101 Rice Bent Way, # 6, Columbia, SC 29229
803-865-5665 • ken@nehemiahcommunications.com
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A Contrast in Sizes: LCI(G) 472 of the Black Cat Flotilla (Flotilla13) receiving
supplies from the battleship USS Missouri
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