


J’s First Cruise

by Jerry Mike Sears

April 1958 — Long Beach Naval Shipyards. Reveille - Reveille — heave-out while the bosun’s
mate’s whistle is screeching over the bitch box. “Hey, what’s happening?” Someone is
shaking my rack and calling my name. Huh? “Hey, Sears, pack your sea bag and be on the
quarterdeck by 0800. You’re being transferred. Thinking, “What the hell?” I've only been
on this ship (USS Columbus CA 74) for about a month or so. Got up, dressed (dress
uniform), packed all my stuff into a sea bag, ate chow, told a few mates | was being
transferred, went to all the necessary departments to be signed off the ship. 0800, arrived
at the quarterdeck, was given my orders and service record, and departed.

| was transferred to another ship — the USS DeHaven DD727, which turned out to be about
a mile from the Columbus CA74. What a shock, going from a heavy cruiser to a destroyer.
| checked on board and was taken to the engineering department. | was assigned one
small locker and a rack, told to report on the main deck, starboard side forward, after
storing my sea bag and squaring up my rack. There seemed to be a lot going on. Well for
the next hours, myself and crew-mates stored ammo for the 5” gun mounts. That’s when |
found out that the ship was getting ready to leave for a six-month cruise in 72 hours.
Damn, | needed liberty to say goodbye to a girlfriend and all.

0800, seventy-two hours later, the ship is underway for the Hawaiian Islands (Pearl
Harbor). | made as far as the Channel Islands before becoming sea-sick; for the next five
days | checked into sick call. My thinking was that I’d be relieved from work and standing
watch. “Oh, no, sailor,” the doctor said; “eat soda crackers. You are to report for duty.
That’s all.” Unable to eat, barfing everything up when trying to eat, including the soda
crackers. So it was standing watch, work, and sleep, until the ship hit the breakwater at the
entrance to Pearl Harbor. Going topside to look at Hawaii and the surrounding area, a
peek at a time, as | was on work duty and it was below decks in the number one boiler
room.

One of the first things | learned onboard ship, besides never to leave your locker
unattended and unlocked or your shipmates will steal all your personal stuff, is that one is
on his own - self-survival. Only working as a team for the survival of the ship. | also was
learning how to sleep with one eye open. The ship docked outboard to three other
destroyers. Liberty-call, but | had watch duty, no liberty for two more days. Two days
later, the morning was used for work duty in my assigned area until 1200 hours, when | had
Cinderella liberty, which means back on board the ship by 2400 hours. Three shipmates
and myself headed off for Honolulu, walking through the base toward the main gate.



Thinking to myself, there sure are a lot of ships here at Pearl Harbor. | asked the shipmates
and two of them who had been here before said, “It’s always like that.” We hailed a taxi to
a place called “Hotel Street”. Every business on this street is dedicated to the US military.
Standing on the street with the mates discussing what we wanted to do, they, of course,
wanted to hit the first bar. “Hey, I’'m only seventeen years old. They will not let me in.”
The oldest mate said, “Don’t worry; they will not ask for your ID.” They didn’t, and | had a
Tom Collins.

| left the shipmates after the first drink, as they wanted to stay at the bar. Walking and
looking at all the sights — bars galore, cafes, hotels, fun zones, movie theaters, tattoo
shops, book and magazine shops, etc. — anything you wanted if you had the dollars. Ran
into a couple more shipmates. They were counting money and | asked what they were
doing. “We’re short on the money needed to rent a car and drive around the island. Do
you want to come?” | asked how much and they said twenty dollars, and | can’t drive. The
caris a 1957 Chevy convertible. | had the back seat to myself with the top down. What a
trip! The road around the island was close to the ocean. We stopped at the beaches, went
sightseeing, and stopped for food and drinks. The island is beautiful — in sights, sounds,
and smells. It only took us five hours. As circuitous and narrow as the roadway was, the
driver couldn’t keep the pedal from going to the metal on the ‘57 Chevy full power. The
shipmate driver dumped the other shipmate and me at the Waikiki Park in Honolulu. The
shipmate said he wanted to go his own way. “See you back onship.” | walked around
Honolulu and on Waikiki Beach, saw all the sights, had some Hawaiian BBQ, and returned
to the ship.

Two days later, after taking on supplies, fuel, and ammo, the ship left Pearl Harbor on our
way to Midway Island to refuel. Our final destination was Yokosuka, Japan, more than nine
days from Midway Island. The ship hit rough seas soon after we passed the breakwater
barrier. My stomach became a bit nauseous but | never became sick.

For the next three days or so, rough seas, normal routine work, standing watch, sleeping
and eating. On the third day or so, the ship is weaving about the atolls towards Midway
Island. The channel the ship had to follow to get into the pier was very precarious. We
sure answered a lot of bells on the boilers to maneuver the ship into the docking pier.
When | was relieved from watch, | made it up topside to look where the ship was docked.
As | walked about the ship, | saw the reason for so many bells. The base was small - about
twelve buildings and some large oil tanks. That’s why the ship is here — to refuel in order to
make it toJapan. There were ships, half- and completely sunk, and other military
equipment scattered about the area, reminiscent of the Second World War. The water was
clear, could see different types of fish and other sea life.

Since I’'m not part of the refueling team, | go ashore with a few of my shipmates to the PX.
| need four white hats for my uniform to be complete. While on shore looking into the
area where the ship passed, | notice high in the sky these large birds, just gliding in the
























































