(SS WILHOITE

DE-DER 397

MAY JUNE JULY AUGUST - 2025

Hi Guy's and Gals or Friends:

I've been trying to this newsletter out for a month. It is getting hard
because I'm running out of what to print so you wiill enjoy getting it.

if you have any stories that you remember either about your family or
navy days, please send to me!

I had asked for recipes to make cook book but only got one, but I had
planned to put in several. If you are interested at all in getting a
cookbook please send me recipes. I'll make up the book and these are
not to sell. They are strictly for our families.

Our reunion is coming up in October and some of the things that Steve
has lined up is the following: The Ft Worth Mint, Ft Worth Cattle Drive,
The Flight Museum, Dallas Tour. There is a form for you to fill out if
you plan attending our reunioin in Dallas.

I hope we have a good turn out!

We will attempt to decide on whether to have another one.

"Smooth Sailing"

Liz



THANK YOU FOR YOUR DONATIONS! IT GOES A LONG WAY TO

HELP ON EXPENSIVES

Alcorn Michael (2025)
Berry David (2024)
Caldwell Brenda (2024)
Caldwell John (2024)
Compton Ed (2025)
Cusato Paul (2025)
Dutchuk John (2024)
Frederiksen Geri (2025)
Gennetti Fred (2024)
Gergens Steve (2025)
Horch Linda (2025)
Huff Roland (2024)
Hydro John (2025)
Johnson Mary (2025)
Knight James (2025)
Long Leroy (2025)
Marcotte Donald (2024)
Markley Ray (2025)
Mauldin Connie
McMurdo James (2025)

Morrissey Tom (2025)
Mullin James (2024)
Murphy Obie (2024)
Owens William (2024)
Parker David (2025)
Payson David (2025)
Pohl Art (2025)

Rider Elisabeth (2025)
Robinson Lee (2024)
Rott Donna (2025)
Shanahan, Jr John (2025)
Silhan Peter (2024)
Thompson Ross (2026)
Throm Larry (2024)
Torriglia Paul (2027)
Valiant Martha (2025)
West Helen (2024)
Wickizer Larry (2026)
Yonkofski Ben (2024)
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ANCHORS AWAY FOR THE MUG CRUISE

The end of classes at Fort Schuyler marked the beginning of another big adventure and
another significant life changing experience. We would soon board the Training Ship Empire State and
sail for the Mediterranean and Europe for 3 months of intensive at sea training in the operation of a
ship and to learn about life aboard a ship.

During the MUG year we had very little chance to board the training ship and explore. The
ship had been unloaded and cleaned after the last cruise. Some maintenance was done by hired
workers and watches were maintained by upper class cadets. After our examinations were complete
and the results were in, the survivors began to be assigned tasks to reactivate the ship. Stores were
loaded, compartments were cleaned, some
painting was performed. These grunt tasks fell on the Mug class directed by the upperclassmen.
Then came moving day. We packed up our lockers in the fort and moved our gear to lockers on the
ship.

Our time of living within the fort was over. On our return we would be assigned to the
Dormitories (old WWII barracks) in 2 man rooms. On the ship we strung our racks. There were
rectangular metal pipe frames 3 or 4 high that were our bunks. The top bunk was chained to the
overhead and each lower bunk was suspended by chains from the one above. During the day you
lifted up the upper bunk and all the lower bunks were also raised. This permitted access to the deck
for cleaning. You were provided some line and a canvas tarp with grommets all around the edge. The
idea was to run the lines through the grommets and then around the rectangular metal frame until
the canvas was taut within the frame. On top of this were your mattress (in its
fart sack), a sheet and a pillow and blanket. The lockers were arranged in banks along one of the
bulkheads. You were intermixed with upperclassmen. You were not permitted in your bunk during the
work day nor were you permitted to sit on deck or lean on the ship railings. We now mustered in an
assigned area on the ship for our morning formations. At first we would march
first we would march to the fort mess hall for meals. This was necessary until the ships
galley and mess hall was functional. We were working so hard during that time that no
one thought about how much we were already learning about readying a ship for sea.

Soon the preparation work was nearing completion and it was time to start operating the
ships machinery. We were reorganized into the divisions necessary for the operation of
the ship. We all looked forward to getting assigned our engine and fire room jobs. We
had seen the ship at the pier for a year and now we were living aboard. The boilers were
being fired and the engines turned for test. This was all being done under the watchful
eyes of licensed Merchant Mariners hired to train us during the cruise. Some of our
Professors were licensed and were now to be our watch officers. Only a few Mugs were
involved in engine room operation at this time. They were considered the lucky ones. The
rest of us waited anxiously for our operational assignments.
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Then I was met with my first disappointment. I learned that there were Divisions identified

as L1 and L2. As I recall L1 was to clean the ships heads, wash rooms and other spaces as
designated. L2 was assigned to Mess Deck duty and cleaned the mess hall tables and the galley.
Both Divisions wee working under the direction of the same Philippine cooks and cleaners who ran
the mess hall and head cleaning operations at the Fort. While at the Fort the Philippine staff did all
the cooking and cleaning except for our berthing spaces. One or two of my classmates that had
smart mouthed with the Philippine cooks and cleaners were now subject to some well deserved
retaliation. I was not one of the above. I learned that I would spend 2 weeks in L1 and then a
second 2 weeks in L2. I was depressed. That all my classmates would later cycle through L1 and
L2 on the same 2 week schedule was not consolation. I was an engineer and wanted to do
whatever it was that engineers did. Those assignments would eat up the cruise time I should
spend in the engineering spaces.

A second big problem hit. I was aware that each cadet would need a minimum of $50 for
the cruise. I was not aware it was a lump sum that was required before you could board the ship
for the cruise. Not having the $50 basically would cause me to drop out of school and loose my
opportunity for a college degree. More than likely I would be picked up by the Draft in a short
time. I already had the $10 my folks had scraped together for me for t he cruise. The plan was
they would mail me more money as they could get it. They and I were panic stricken when I
explained the requirement and consequence. I continued with my assigned duties but my mind
was not in my work. I also had to arrange for my mail to be forwarded-another thing a “sailor” has
to manage was being learned. Some even had to figure out how to manage Bank accounts at a
long distance. I would not need to learn how to do that for a few years.

Finally departure day had arrived. The friend’s, girl friends, relatives, and parents were
permitted onto the pier to say their goodbyes. Everyone was mingling. I had no girlfriend —not
possible with $2 per week total cash. I spotted my parents and could tell from the expressions on
their faces that they could not get the money. My mother was teary eyed and said my Aunt was
trying to get the money and get to the pier before the ship left.

Some had completed their goodbyes and were in process of final boarding. Just about that
time I spotted my aunt coming toward us and pushing her way through he crowd---- her
hand held high with some bills. There was a sharp turn in everyone’s mood. Finally the
ships speakers directed us to board and we went to our stations. Within minutes I was
aboard ship. I cannot remember who I had to show the $50 or how it happened--it just
happened. She saved my education and career with that one act on that one day. I have never
forgotten that action and the impact it had on the rest of my life.
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Some of my classmates were comfortable financially but I know there were others in same
situation as I was--or equally close to financial drop off while trying to get an education.

Sometime later the ships whistle blew, the ship started to vibrate and we moved away from
the pier.

The enormous number of hours being worked during the cruise preparation left everyone
too tired to harass the Mugs. Now there was time. I can remember but cannot describe the
overwhelming mix of feelings that I experienced at that moment. The situation was to change
rapidly as it had after we were deposited into the hands of the Indoctrinators on our arrival at Fort
Schuyler.

The schedule for everyone except L1 and L2 Divisions was Reveille, Breakfast, Quarters and
a work day until 1600. After that it were dinner and sometimes a movie on deck--weather
permitting-- until Taps. On top of this schedule was your Watch schedule. You would stand one or
two 4 hour watches per day and then if off watch during the work day —you worked. The 2 engine
rooms 2 fire room configuration of the Training ship provided ample watch stations for training the
Mug class. Later single screw Training ships afforded fewer watch stations for training. Some
make work watch stations resulted.

The Mugs had additional duties. In addition to carrying knives, matches and a 10” crescent
wrench (Engineers) we had other duties. There were classes and homework. The classes had to do
with the ship operation, the cultures we were to visit, our behavior ashore and the consequences
for misbehavior. Watch standing and work days were the full day for upperclassmen.. The
homework for engineers was to pick one engine room and fire room and make line drawings of
every piping system in those spaces. Passing grades were required to get credit for the cruise
toward your Coast Guard License and Graduation.

1 and L2 started their workdays earlier than everyone else and finished later but did not
stand watches.

Then there was also the need to do your laundry in the wash tubs. This took more time
away from any thought of sleep. Work clothes and underwear and socks were cleaned free on a
regular schedule in the ships laundry. You kept your dirty laundry in a mesh laundry bag
appropriately stamped with your name. Dress uniforms were another story.

The more financially comfortable could pay to have the uniforms (i.e. Dress Whites which
were our Liberty Uniform) run through the ships laundry which helped to support the laundry
operators pay their expenses. Others tried to wash them themselves. They required starch and
really needed a Laundry press to complete. Washing the uniforms by hand was difficult. In order to
get a uniform in a condition where the Officer of the Deckwould permit you off the ship it had to
be clean, unwrinkled and have proper creases. The worst problem was trying to get the creases in
the jacket and trousers so it did not look like you had slept in the uniform.
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I mentioned upper class now had time to spend “training” Mugs. After dinner that first
night the word was passed for all Mugs to report to the Flammable storage space. This was a
compartment in one of the ships holds where paint, solvent and any other flammable substance
was stored. The space had ventilation but was warm and the fumes were still overwhelming. When
I arrived I saw that all my classmates were already at a Brace. Here they were in formation,
swaying side to side and forward and backward to maintain their bodies perpendicular to Mother
Earth. I was directed to join them.

Remember that this was our first time at sea and not everyone was found to have a cast
iron stomach. Some, including me, were already borderline sick even thought the sea was
very calm. In this Brace we were given the new rules for our conduct and the new restriction on
our movement and activities during the cruise. This included all the old rules but some new twists
about how we were to make sure we removed ourselves from the path of any upper-classmen
passing our location. Soon the warmth and fumes caused my queasiness to rise and I began to
sweat as did several others. This immediately caught the attention of our captors and we began to
get much undesired special attention. Then the first of my classmates got sick and let fly on the
deck. The upper-class was on him like bees to honey. It was explained to him, and by example to
us, that Mugs did not get sick on deck. They used their round hats to catch whatever corruption
they were trying to use to contaminate the upper class men. Now it was warm, overwhelming with
fumes and the smell of vomit. I and several others quickly removed our round hats and wretched
until we doubled over. Of course we did not have permission to double over so we had to vomit
while erect. Try to figure out how you do that and catch it in your hat. The answer is you don't.
Whatever you bring up goes down your chest. A little goes into your hat and
the rest onto the deck. Exactly the place you were told NOT to let you problem wind up was on the
deck. The session continued for a while and apparently all of us seas sick prone types had now
been identified. I seem to remember that the session ended when one of my classmates passed
out and slumped to the deck. Sleep was a long way off after that session. It took a long time to
clean up including washing the clothes and hats that had served as vomit receptacles.

One of the special punishments that resulted from this session was unique. Certain
individuals (engineers) were given huge open end wrenches weighing in excess of 50 pounds. They
were to have these with them at all times and were to sleep with them. I do not know how the
individuals were selected for this task. I was just glad I was not one of them. I cannot remember
the special punishment directed at the “deckies”. My recollection is that the punishment ended
when we reached our first port. The next morning was my first full day in L2. I was awakened
early to clean the wash room sinks, deck, mirrors and the “sanitary troughs”. The space had to be
cleaned from the use it had overnight. After reville the Head had to be cleaned continuously
maintained through the day. I do not remember when the shift ended.
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I just know it was long.

The Head which was my station was in the very bow of the ship just under the main deck.

The acceleration from the ships pitching was bringing back memoeries of my session in the
Flammable storage locker the previous night. I had to make sure there was toilet paper available
for each of the stations on the troughs. Now the "sanitary troughs"” replaced, what on land, is
called a toilet bowl. It was a stainless steel trough just like what you use to feed cattle.

A large pipe flushed sea water in ar one end. The opposite end was lower with dowels.
The person needing to use the facility simply sat his butt on the slats and did whatever he was
going to do. Once in a while the trough drain would plug or ships motion would cause the trough
to overflow onto the deck creating an unbelievable mess. This resulted in waste water rolling in
waves back and forth across the terrazzo deck. You were expected to instantly and continuously
re-sanitize the deck and the rest of the facilities affected by the overflow. If an upper class man
ran out of toilet paper you would be subject to special punishment. The rolls of toilet paper were
hung on pegs between each station. It was a congenial place like a neighborhood bar--unless you
were a Mug. In that case you were subjected to all kinds of comments and jokes and had to
respond to the request for school trivia while you tried to complete your necessary business. Every
movement or action was subject to review by all the upper classmen who occupied the adjacent
sets of slats. Then there were the jokers who would wait for what they considered an appropriate
moment and drop some lighted toilet paper into the trough to flow under all the occupants. You
either took the heat or got up. A quick decision was required and sometimes produced an
undesirable result.

I had cleaned bathrooms regularly while living at home-no problem. I had worked regularly
earning extra money with my father by cleaning out sewer drains for our neighbors in the city.
This assignment to L2 was far worse than I could have imagined. My low level seasickness
brought to fruition continuously for at least a couple of days, compounding the mess I had to
clean up. I got to clean the troughs and get everything ready and clean to the satisfaction of first
my Philippine supervisor and then for an inspecting officer. Toward the end of my 2 weeks I
developed the required cast iron stomach and while still unpleasant duties-I felt they were
tolerable and had become proud of the conditions I maintained in the Forward Head. I had
received an excellent training and never appreciated or realiuzed it at the time. Further, IN ALL
SERIOUSNESS, it was a valuable lesson in character building delivered in an unforgettable way. It
was the type of training that could not have been delivered thoroughly under any other situation
I can imagine. Then my 2 weeks was up and I was to move to L1 in the mess deck. I even got
to brief my relief on the L1 duties in the forward head. I wanted to make sure he maintained it in
the same saintary conditions that I had maintained during my tour. I had been the first on the
duty station and was glad to pass the torch.
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The. Philippine Supervisor held a training session for all the new L1 members. As with the
Heads, the Mess deck had to be cleaned before Breakfast from the uses of the previous night. Mid
—Rats (midnight soup and sandwiches) had been served to the 0000 0400 watch. In addition there
had been card games over night and the trash and dirty tables resulting from the general use of the
Mess deck as a crews lounge area. The table had to be set with salt pepper and some standard list
of condiments. There were garbage cans to be dumped over the fantail down the garbage chute.
They had to be scrubbed clean. Food was served on steel trays and they had to be cleaned, stacked
and readied for the next use. All of the food preparation area and machines (i.e. potato peelers,
soup kettles, grills, steam tables, bread slicers, etc.) had to be cleaned and sanitized. Then there
were any number of additional duties we were assigned. I seem to remember that at least one of us
was assigned to assist with serving and cleaning up after Mid-rats. We did not get involved in food
preparation except for cleaning the coffee urns and making sure there was ALWAYS a full supply of
hot coffee. We worked very closely in support of those same men who had supported us (fed and
cleaned after us) during our time at the Fort. If there had been any disrespect of the Philippine staff
before an assignment to L1 or L2 it ended with completion of those duties. What might previously
have been dismissed as grunt duties performed by the Philippine staff was appreciated for its true
value. They were already critical members of the crew performing vital functions of running a ship.
We were trying to learn to become contributing members of the ships crew and they were teaching
us. The overall lesson was that there is no small or insignificant job on a ship.

Around this time we made our first port of call. It was a refueling stop, overnight, in
Ceuta, North Africa. It was just inside the Strait of Gibraltar. There are many humorous stories about
our port calls which I will cover separately. They provided a vital relief from the situation we were
living at sea—as MUGS.

Then it came time for me to learn the engineer’s trade. I was replaced in L1 and moved to an
engineering Division and was assigned a watch in the Fire room. In the Fire room I was what is
called a “wiper”. I performed general clean up and kept a full supply of coffee. I was given a
clipboard with a sheet containing a form that listed all the pressure, temperature and level reading
that I had to record each hour. We were taught how to judge the correctness of air flow by the color
of the flame in the boilers and the presence of smoke emanating from the stack, how to start and
stop each different piece of machinery, how to adjust packing on the pumps, how to set up and run
the purifiers.

Another key and continuous observation was the boiler water level and the color of smoke
escaping up the ships stack. One thing we were not permitted to do was to work on the required line
diagrams of the piping systems.
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This had to be done on our time,which usually meant a Saturday afternoon or sometime
Sunday when we were off watch. Once an hour the Burners had to be changed in the boiler and the
old ones cleaned. The fireman would shut off the oil to a burner, shut off the air, pull the hot burner
and pass it to you in exchange for the clean one (i.e. with the correct nozzle and tip size) you had
been holding. The burners were at temperatures exceeding 200 degrees and were full of equally hot
Bunker C fuel---which flowed like pancake syrup at room temperature. You would quickly set the
burner in a section of pipe and fasten a steam hose to the inlet connection. You then passed steam
through the nozzle to flush the oil. Then you would take the burner assembly apart and clean and
inspect the burner plate and tip and install or reinstall the tips to provide a clean burner ready for
use. It would be stacked in a rack that allowed the fireman to identify the size of the burner tip
installed in each clean burner. This was all done at high speed because when the old burner was
shut off steam pressure would IMMEDIATELY begin to drop. If it dropped too far the ships
generators would trip off the line and the ship would be powerless. Now if this sounds like a risky
evolution it does not compare with the situation existing when the ship begins to maneuver. It
becomes necessary to continuously change burners at a very high speed to keep the generation of
steam and steam pressure at the levels necessary to match the changes in ship speed including
when the engines were stopped. In addition to handling the burners the wiper had to ready and
light the rag torch used to light any new burnersinserted into the boiler.

There is what is called the Special Sea Detail. These people are the most capable in each
of the jobs critical to the ships safety. The best Helmsman, Throttleman, Fireman, water ender, etc.
They are assigned to man those critical stations during maneuvers. It may appear to be chaos in the
firing aisle during this time with lots of shouting of orders and people running through their jobs at
top speed. When newly assigned and witnessing, as well as participating in, these high speed
evolutions you become mesmerized by TOTALLY LOST in your job and nothing else can be in your
thoughts. Nothing is more important than keeping the pressure up, not lifting relief valves, and
keeping the proper water level in the boiler as well as keeping the ships stack free of smoke. It is
very exciting and offsets the boredom of steady steaming in the middle of the ocean.

I mentioned General cleanup duties. This included cleanup in out of the way area. Places
like the hot humid spaces below the deck plates in the ships bilge. Water and oil were
always present in some quantity and your job was to clean it up------ to the point where
the hull and frames could be chipped and painted. Chipping and painting was an
extension of the cleanup duties. It was not a pleasant work environment and required
higher than normal maintenance of your dungarees and shirts which readily became wet
and stained with fuel oil. The most difficult problem was keeping your ORIGINALLY
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White round hat in a condition that would pass morning inspection. Some of the Mugs spent many
hours working the Bilges to work off demerits or just as a part of the work day assignments. The story
was that some of those people began to believe that the light coming down to them through the holes
in the deck plate were actually the “stars in the sky”.

One lucky person would be selected to learn how to be “Oil King”. The oil King was an upper
classmen who kept track of the level of fuel oil in all the ships tanks and transferred it to the fire room
tanks as needed. He also was in charge of moving oil around the ship when refueling. It was a plum
job to learn. Sometime during the 2 weeks you were required to complete burner change operations by
yourself with the upper classman watching and helping as required. There was good
reason for this as will be explained later.

Before I knew it my 2 weeks in the fire room was up and I moved to the engine room. I had not
gained the confidence I had hoped in the fire room and now I was in a new job. Here we did the
standard cleaning-above and below the deck plates. On occasion we were able to assist in repair of
some piece of machinery. We were taught the rounds for checking the pressure temperature and flow
readings required every hour. We learned how to operate the ship evaporators to make fresh water.
Routine adjustments of packing and steam control vales were part of the education. We learned about
the procedure for operating the ships throttles in response to bells from the Bridge. Pumping and
purifying fluids, transferring ballast and water to maintain trim were also ongoing operations we
observed and participated in during this 2 weeks.

The upper class started to become somewhat more like our shipmates and less like our
captors. I was suspicious and my classmates were observing the same change in our treatment. What
we were to learn was that on the return trip to the USA the seniors would be freed of any watch
duties. We were to take over the duties of the upper classmen and the soon to be senior class would
take over the Supervisory roles in the engineering spaces. The catch was that that would only happen
IF the MUGS had become sufficiently experienced to run the boilers and machinery. That was
determined by the Licensed Watch Officers. It was necessary to assure that the ship had a competent
crew when it next headed to sea. The new senior class would vacation on the trip back across the
Atlantic. WE MUGS had proved competent to take over the jobs we had been taught. It
felt good to be the ones operating the ships engineering plant including maneuvering the
ship back to our home pier at Fort Schuyler.

I cannot express my personal feelings of satisfaction and success at the end of that Cruise.

The family, friends, and girl friends on the pier at ship arrival were meeting very different
people than they had said Goodbye to a couple months earlier.

The next year would see us not having to work off as many Demerits and thereby having
more weekends away from the Fort. I found that visits home became less important and would stay at
my roommate’s home near the Fort






