HUMAN BALLAST SAVES

CARRIER IN

THEIR WEIGHT
FOILED DEATH

Sy Rsubert Jeues
Associzted Uress i'oreisn ¥taff

ABORD ONTRT HarsSaY s quan)
FLEDT FPEAGSHIR I 810t Au0TaT0
Hundreds of nen, using, the
weigzht of thelr bodies as ballast,
tipped the scalcs of fortune to
save a sturdy litile cscort car-
vrier from capsizing vhen she vas
cauzht by the worst typhoon of
19LL in the cstern Tacifie,
wo eivilians viho were on the
earrier told cbout it today durw
ing a visit sboard this flag-
shipe :
They vere Charles I, Gorry,
Associated Press war paotosraphe
er, of liollis, Long Island, :.Y.,
ang hilip lleisler, war corres-
pondent of The Tultimore Sun.
Corry laid down his caiiera--
something 2 photosrapher rarely
gan persuade hinself to do-- to
join Lieisler and 300 sailors on
the heazar deek during the neight
of the storm to nprovide 45,000
pounds of shiftin: hwwn ballast
asainst the roll of the ship,
Slippins and skidding through

sea wvater zud casoline ingside the !

, Fleat.

“parsly had secn,
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nalf-daric hangar deck, the men
ron back and forth Tor hours to
nlace thelr . eigsht where 1t would
io theo most ;ood. GLome of the
men prayed, sorne of them swore,
gyt 211 of them sweated as they
fous,ht the storm with the weight
of their bodics.

1T Sas One Yho Prayed®

T wes one o prayed--and
plenty hard," .or Correspondent
Veisler suld.

Thotographer Corry saild hée
couldn't rewmcmber about prayers.
de wvieg wonderling if his camcra
and cictures ne had already talken
were dry ana safe vhere he had
left then.

Corry and .eislor were on their
way to join the “hird Flest viien
they boarded the escort carriexr,
vhleh ves ferrying planes to the
Then out over hundreds of
riiles of the Uestera racific had
coile the zrsat tyshoon.

The first day of the storn was
had, 4Lhe sececond vias the kind of
aailing weather even old hends
sot one of theni
would aove chosen to face it on
the little carricr, sturdy thougi
slic scened, Gcrtainly not with
ite top-heavy load of planes,

Si: Inches of ater :

"uring the worning of that day,
T took & lot of pictures," said

(cont'd on page 2)




STl BALLAST (cont'd from pags 1)
Gorry. "It WES SO rouzh you could
not valk iidthout heldinz on to
somethinze 2o ih 1y room the
water vas Sii 1neies deed 03 the
deck. Liy bunik had been torn loose
from Che T glly

"Por & vhile I stueis It euli on
the navigation oridce, but the wev-
cs stertea pouring over it and T
moved up to tie cantsin's bridze,t
The skinper was keening her in
the troush of the waves because

the ship might break in tvo if he
turned.

Roll of 40 Derrees

But the roll vms getitinz too
great--4L0 desrees, cluost nalf-
vay betwcen the horizon and the
zeaith, The skipper had already
decided to order planes on the
flisnt decX pushed overboard vhen
the seas saved hin that Lask by
washing them avay,

The cantain looked at the ane-
moreter. It sioved a vind cverag-
ing 70 niles an heur,

The captain ordered all hends
not on watch to the hansar decit-
the zreat rarage-like repalr shop
and storace piace for planes just
beneath the flizht decy,

tshiftine duuan Ballast!

Under the skinper's direction,
the ren took up positions weight-
ing down that side from which the
wind was coming. .. the ship roll-
ed, they rushed across to the other
side, This :as vhere Corry and

' Heisler had their chance to help
Outo

"ileisler had been in one of the
ready roois with some of the pilots
sinzing songs,” Gorry recounted,
"But ne ot chased out of there
vith the pilots about tihat time
when the battering of the storm
tore all the seats loose Iron tae
deck and piled the sents and the
pilots and Ileisler in tie corner.
oe went don and added our
weizht on the hangar deck,”

All through the afternoon and all
that night the ship and its human
couplorient fousht the storm. Three

fires broke out when tiae story
tossed plancs around and brolke
their casoline lines, Two of
$theil taat vere threatening to
et out of controll vere cxtin-
~nished by ‘reat vaves,
Fire Janpcr Great
ilo one left his station all

ni~ht., There were no 1ights in=
side. 10 onc siwoked. .[.©C One

cven nade coffee because of the
danger of sbtarting nev sasoline
fires. :

Tne supply officer broXe out
soms stores of peanuts and candy
bars. ;

The next morning the mixture
of salt water, -asoline and.01l
still swished back and foria on
the hnanrer deck, butb isuch slover,
and the ancmoneter cupe turned
oueh more leisurely. The storm
vas dying.

Torty-Tive thousand pounds of
men, ~wvorlding in haruony as bal-
last, plus some gzood nandling,
had saved the shipe. ;

“Those thinss, plus some luck,
and God,"” sald Gorry.
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slig folloving delayed dispateh
which vas filed by TIi: Corres=
psondsnt lobert Sherrod on Dec,.29,
cppears in the Jan.22,194L5 cdit=
ion of Wine lagazine:

"he fast carrier task force
of .duiiral llalsey's hivd Tlest
had retired to refuel, There
had been reports of an approach-
ing typhoon; hovever, most of
the Fleet's aerologists had chart-
ed it considerably farther east.
Then the storm besen to veer tov-
ard the task foree...'ie vere in
for a typhoon of savage ferocity.

"he wind rose to 54 knots at
11 2.1, ,a0d there vere susts of
75 knots. It was in the first
climax of the storm just before
noon that three brave ships cap=-
sized 2nd cied: The Spence, 24
survivors; The Ilull, 54 saved;
The ..onaghen, only 8ix survived,®
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SURVIVORS TELL OF HOURS mDMRIFET
By Rembert James

ULITHT TLAZOON,
Dec . QQH-(AP}—— Whisgtling 135
mile winds and tempestiuous seas
flipped over and sank tiaree U.S.
destroyers togsing their hapless
crews into the churning western
Pacific sea, survivors said here
today.

a

Visibilily was zero and the fly- John Deeters, 28,

ing spray felt like nsedleg, a
survivor said.

Rescuers, too, braved death.
One man carried under his own
reseue vessel and hobbed un on
the other side, 4

Thedsiiipes 1 osb were:

U, S8, Bpence, 2,500 Gong,
captained by Lt. Comdr, James
Andree of Alexendrias, Va.,
ing. ; :

I8 o8 s UHElsE L 300 ton s 0 T
Comdr; James A. larks, Chevy
Chase, Md., rescued.

U.S.S. Mouaghan, 1390-tons; Lt,
Comdr. Floyd B. Garrett, jr.,
TLittle Rock, Avlk., misg2ing.

The Spence carried tian
Jt0lofticers wiom one
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miss-

the lMonaghan car
officers and nen
listed men were S
carried about 250
officers ard 55 wenL were
Of these 800 oificers and
only 91 have been reszued
today, leaving 709 knowi de
missing--the great losg on
suffered by Adm. ".illiam ¥,
sey's Third TFleet since

rien in the fgea were
spuh end cver end like tumble
weeds in a rale, the water filled
with sharks which a rescue escorty

While the

- roush water,
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destroyer machine-gunned, There

were no accounts of a shifrk act-
ually attacking anyone. One

Caroline Islands, sailor had part of his foot torn

off but survivors said they bel®
ieved it wasg ripped by a sharp-
+toothed barracuda which strikes
its prey hard and terrifically
fagt,

In the plain language of the
sea, Chief Macninest's liate Henry

of New Orleans
paid:

"There Wwerse _
and she (the Spence) went over on
her port side., The stack was ly-
ins on the waber, AS she went
town, I dove off. About a hun-
dred got off, I guess.

"I gaw a lot of my buddies
*loating around dead, I was in

' the water 50 hours before rescued.
| A gunnery officer on an escoxt
destroyer said that a chief radio=-

‘mon |

ceveral deep rolls
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hanpened to be rigging a new
radic mast on the ship in the

darkness- the other had been caps=. |

'pied awvay in the storm- when he
saw a tiny lisght twinkling in the
After muech difficu-

ity, the L.L. gol the survivoer
aboard and then circled the area
and before daylight had saved 17.
The gunnegy officer told how
one man who had stuck it through
20 hoursg in the rough sea was
slermed against the ship and kill-
ed., At the same time, he added, =
the storm drapred his boatswain's
uate under the D.H5. and rubbed
: 1im 2long the keel until he mir--
. aculously bobbed up on tae other.
| gide, safe and sound,
The foresight of the Hull's
siripper, Commander iarks, perhaps
saved not only his own life but
! also that of 55 ilull men and sixX
' orficers, when he ordered flash-
| 1ights attached to 1ife jackets,
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Toulve hesrd some tales of violent gzles,
ind Sterms on all seacoasts)
And some believe that all Llz suommg,
Are wiclked pirate ghosts.
The worst one ever seon by
I% heppened in Decamber of

\Pyas on one Tu

foe
al

sday morning,
.

e
Th tiing rougi;
The sailors did not seem %o mind,

Tor they wera seasoned snd teugh.

The sea Was §

Then later in the aficrroon,
cetting worses
he sailors tesan to growl,

+1
thien o curse,.

The sea was

ong of
one of
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Ter nothing else in all the world
Is even half go oruel;
2 biz typhoon

iz rogring into
: duecl,

hd fighting a lopsided
-

=

must Zave reaehcd

=

now we stond in sad dimmay,
our saiznsias who went down,
welldeserved the title,

their promiscd harp and crowh,

n! Lady Iuck pleasc lend your ear,
To 2 frightened gailors! oleaj :
And deliver mc from tie evil hands,
0f the crazy China Sca.
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things were ¢
yag my prisc thoughts

And while o2

The engry S68 We foughty
A lot od

Dut this

THE CRAZY CHIrXa SEA
RETJCEES FROI DAVY JOWES' LOCKER

HoWe diller, Bii2e, USH, "Poet Leursate! VT 88
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But this one is no legend,

From an ancient sailors' boast;

But o living account of a big typhoon,
Por fromthe China coast.

men in a hundred years or more,
Fineteen Tourty Four

hnd mny had seon the hardships,

That pailormen must soe; .

But nono had faced & hardship
like the crezy China Soca.

Buf vory soon thereafter,
The bors had cienged thelr mind;

And some of “hem were asking,
Vonld thoeir ssvior please be kind.

Yo were tossed jerked and twisted
And the seans begen to break;
Trapped lile rats b7 the crazy sca
Vith all our lives at stake.

Tlere vesn't one mar left on board
Who thought we'd last the trip;
But thon e miracle happencd along,
And gaved the good old siip.

So let us hope that old "St. Pete",
ilne there to sec them offs

Ard saw that they were all securey
Tefore no went aloft, -

thp gtorm was at its worst,

ny nind,

twice it is we Jjust excapod,
Tho wicked old witchos grasd;
Ang if I have becn sinful,
Pleonse liston to my last gasps

For

Just talze mo back to my lady love,
o no more storas I'1l feer;
1 then I'11 sail in Contral Park
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