Jan. 19, 2001
I was standing beside the troop ship that brought the workman and architects and engineers to the navy yard at Pearl. I was chief of party of the gang that went out there and turned the package of information to the CPNAB people. That’s who I worked for the first year of two out there. I somehow got to the Moana Hotel and was able to talk my way into a room there. The Moana was open alright, and as busy as could be housing and caring for the crews on the Pan American flights that were coming in and out all the time. After checking in, I then found my way somehow to the navy yard at Pearl, which is quite a long drive, and moved back and forth daily. I think I lived at the Moana for about a month, but I have no memory of that. I was introduced to the surf and the action and noise of the surf my first night at the Moana, and also found a lot of information I had never been exposed to, having to do with the Banyon Court of the Moana Hotel which was used for national broadcasts for a long period of time and I had never been able to hear them before. The surf board club was right on the beach as a part of the Moana development, and I was able to get familiar with surf boards. Just looking at them was enough to shake me. When this occurred, surf boards were still very heavy and very long and very wide, and were not something for kids to be playing with. So the first weekends there, I spent sitting on the beaching and watching the passing people, school teachers, airline stewardesses and captains and crew. It was a very interesting time, and I found myself permitting other passengers from the ship to use my room at the Moana as a change room for those guys that like to swim at Waikiki Beach. During my afternoons and evenings, and weekends particularly, I took to walking in every direction to familiarize myself and for pure entertainment. Among the places I visited was one of the garden courts of orchids about halfway between us and downtown. I really enjoyed the orchids. We saw hundred s of varieties I had never heard of. Years later I was able to sail up into those lagoons with far more confidence than I had at that time. My daily trip from the Moana to the navy yard at Pearl developed into a ride pool and I was able to get acquainted with other fellows in my predicament.

I was in the navy yard’s public-works design section and was given simple planning and design problems which were for wartime building in the Pacific area which didn’t really require much knowledge. Over the years that I worked at the navy yard, I developed a certain expertise in the design and the erection of the huge enlisted men’s cafeterias at the navy yard and around the other Hawaiian islands. It seems to me I did do one foreign one out in the middle of Pacific someplace, but I can’t remember where it was lcoated. Over the couple of years or so I worked there, I did a design and did the drawings for a small bachelor officers’ quarter in Maui and travelled to the Big Island one time to do a report for a piece of property there that was later used for wartime construction. It was a marvelous piece of ground and was covered with giant ferns, 8 and 10 feet tall. Magnificent plant. On that trip to the Big Island, I rented a car and drove around the island one time, broke a spring n the car I had rented. Also, I stayed over night at a hotel sitting on the cliffs above Hilo. Back on Oaui, the guys in the design section were all knowledgeable in construction and designing and planning. We spent a lot of time, since there were so few girls on the island, working up entertainment and recreational activities. One group I belonged to, each person was assigned one evening for a lecture. The guy would spend a week or two preparing his talk and then we’d get ourselves together and then sit still for a lecture. We did that for a number of months and became acquainted in more depth than we would have in the drafting room itself. Another trick we pulled for entertainment was poker. There were half dozen of us that gathered once a week for a poker game. The poker games were all fun. The winner each week seemed to fall in the laps of one or two of the guys until one week I was at a book store in the city in Honolulu and picked up a book on poker and I studied it assiduously. That week I won and I was a heavy winner. I was heavy winner the next week, and the guys began to wonder what was going on. I finally confessed what I had done. The book then passed around among the guys and the guys that had the book that week won. It was a very interesting thing to watch and we had lots of fun… At night of course in the early parts of the war  we had curfew and blackout. The blackout was absolute. You couldn’t let a pin point of light through. The best way to do it was to work in the dark. We had blackout curtains, of course, and ways of preventing the light from getting out. None of us in public works, PWDS, were tagged for having light show. And neither were we asked to provide civilian help during that period. For instance, the guards would need help going around to check for any light leakage, or pick up the young rascals that would run around barefooted in the middle of the night. We always would go out in the middle of the night, curfew or no curfew. Later of course, in out activities, I found a fellow who had been a member of a Waikiki yacht over at Kanehai, and it developed that a group of men before the war had all built some sailboats that were 20 feet long and carried 110 foot of sail. They were centerboard boats. They were very fast and very difficult to sail. I bought on man’s boat and arranged cars and gas and a trailer to bring it over to Waikiki. When that happened Johnny Weaver appeared and loaned us the backyard to his apartment and we repainted the boat, got new sails and new rigging. Then the gentleman who sold us the boat came on the day we were ready to sail and showed us how to put all the parts together. He then said, “Just sit here you guys.” THe boat was afloat and ready to sail. “I’m going to get in the car and get out of here. I don’t want to see this.” He knew we didn’t know anything about boats by that time, so he was afraid we’d wreck his boat. That was a very great experience to me, because I’d never been in a sail boat before. It went alright. We struggled. We had to teach ourselves how to do it. None of us knew anything about it. We had one guy at the PWDS, an architect, from the east coast and was born and raised in sailboats. He would try and correct us as we had our meetings around his drafting table during the day and try to use what knowled he had. We did pretty well I guess, but we had some problems. After we had been sailing quite a long time we were able to get the Coast Guard to let us go off shore just outside the reef and have races on Sunday. We did that for several weeks. One day it was so windy, in the middle of the race we got blown over and so did three or four of the other guys. Howard Cook and I were partners that day. His wife was ballast in our boat that tipped very easily. When we tipped over, we were sitting up on edge and she kept climbing up until she was up on the gunnel that was above the water. One of the guys that was still up came by our boat and Nedra stepped over onto their boat and took off and left Howard and me (Howard was my buddy. I think we bought that boat together, but I’m not sure.) I think we were in the water about two hours. The Coast Guard was going around and picking up other people.  They knew who we were and that we were strong swimmers, and they let us go until last. And I’ll tell you, when they finally hooked onto us, we got ourselves up, and I went over the deck and I was limp. 

Did you have life jackets on?
I don’t think so. The life jackets were in the boat. I don’t think we thought about using them. But it was a long time in the water. We got too cold.
What happened to the boat?

Nothing. They hooked onto and towed it into the dock and we took it out of the water and straightened it out and put everything back together again and sailed it until I left there.  Howard bought the rest of my boat, so he must have owned some of it. It wasn’t very much money.

When did you start the Yacht Club?

As our group of guys became more expert ad more knowledgable, we had better organization for our races. the first thing we knew we were in the newspaper and had a column of what was happening. The guys, we all knew each other. So the Star Boat Yacht Club from Honolulu, and some of the Star Boat sailors from Pearl started racing too, but not much. They started to hook up with us and we all agreed that we would set up a new club. We had entrance fees, and first thing we knew we had a real Yacht Club. We had to have a dock to come up to. The guys that took the officers’ position in the new Yacht Club were local guys that worked for the power and light company, like PGE, and other community positions. George Over was the president. I have the list of all the officers. I was the original Vice Commodore of the club. About that time, we became aware of another class of boat which was a more substantial piece of equipment than what we had been sailing, called the Pacific Class. It had a good Keel. It would pretty much sail itself if you were careful. I enjoyed sailing them. I bought one and enjoyed it very much. By that time, Howard was unable to sail anymore because he had hurt his back. Johnny Weaver (I was living in one of his apartments) and I bought that boat. We were never able to win a race with the other boats, the 20 footers. We just simply didn’t have the skills necessary to win. We tried. I don’t remember racing the new boat, it was just fun to sail. So that went on until the end of the war. When I left there I sold the boats and I sold the car that  had taken over back to the person who had sold it to me.
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We were in so desparate need of diversion we would go to anything.
Did you do any kite flying?

We couldn’t have done it. The Coast Guard would have considered it a signal.

One time right in the middle of the day, I had a telephone call at the navy yard, and ti was the Coast Guard, and they discovered a boat with my numbers on it out in the middle of the sea and what did we want them to do with it. We asked them to hang onto it until the work day was over. It had simply broken its moorings was all and gone out to sea all by itself.

We had to have a building for the Yacht Club. For a couple of cases of beer we were able to get a couple of guys from the navy yard to come out to the Yacht Club on a weekend and drive us some piles. We had worked out pretty much where we wanted them. Then we rifled the navy yard’s scrap-lumber people, and build a dock. And then to get a super-structure on the dock, we all went on a Sunday out to a field of bamboo and chopped bamboo until we had a load. We used the bamboo to build a place where we could keep our sails and other equipment, included a case of beer, I suppose. Later then, we dropped weights, anchors, for the floats to fasten the boats to. There must have been maybe ten, and we dropped them at a specified distance to the boats wouldn’t swing into each other. So all of a sudden, we had a place to hang up our hats, we had a place to tie our boats up, we felt we were in pretty good shape. It didn’t help us win races.
Where did the money come from to buy the land?

Oh, we didn’t have any permission from anybody, we just told the Coast Guard what we were planning to do. We set up the transits, the level, on shore, so we could get it ‘em at the right spots, the guys in the heavy boats would just drop them over board. Te Waikiki Yacht Club is still there. Not the one we built, but some substantial one. It is still being used I guess. They had their 50th anniversary a couple of years ago. I was in the program but I wasn’t there. At the last minute I decided I didn’t want to go out. I would have cried. Pretty good bunch of guys.
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