
RENDOVA attack 
SURPRISED JAPS 
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(hinegun broke loose and hurtled 

d°j nnuick-witted Army boy grab- 

be and pulled at it as it fell 

ing it to one side. It only 
®f.St me a glancing blow, mere- 

scratching and bruising my 

Llder. I'm afraid I must admit 

f“l felt somewhat scarey yes- 

jerday looking out for a good 

^Aboard “The Can” I quickly met 
* 

captain and commander of 

he destroyer division. Quiet, con- 

dent men they were and they 
smarted sufficient of their sure- 

!fs to make me glad I had ac- 

5*ed advice to accompany the 

destroyers. 
We took off in midafternoon feel- 

i„e a curious mixture of excite- 
™ 

t and perhaps excusably, ap- 

5 nsion. So far the Jap hadn’t 

a tempted a major raid similar 

to that of a couple of weeks ago, 

,„d that meant he didn't know we 

were on the move or that he was 

laving himself to strike at sunset. 

But he wasn’t. The Jap was be- 

ing taken by surprise. Over m the 

wardroom of “The Can” last night 
the gunnery and navigation offi- 

cers were clustered over maps and 

harts, committing to memory in 

infinite detail the treacherous 

reefs and sand keys which choke 

this westernmost neck of the 

Blanche channel and plotting the 

range for guns. 
On the accuracy of those charts 

and the knowledge of our guides 
depended the initial success. There 

were navigational hazards aplenty 
last night merely because of the 

smaller ships, whose navigational 
facilities were limited. 

In the welcome rain of the pitch- 
black night some of these were 

unavoidably kept nosing in among 
the main body of ships. Some 

smaller ones at night time have 
the appearance of submarines, and 
this required all hands to keep a 

sharp look-out. 
The boiling wakes and down- 

vvaves of these phosphorescent wa- 

ters gleamed with a dull fire, and 
through binoculars and in spite of 
the intense darkness, black mass- 

es of ships °ould be seen as they 
rounded Hele hook in order to run 

up Blanche channel to the landing 
place. 

Away ahead of the main con- 

voy. destroyers landed troops on 

the tiny islands of Bau, Ane and 
Kooinrana, which guard the 100- 
yard-wide entrance to equally 
small Rendova harbor. The pur- 
pose was to knock out likely Japa- 
nese parties, enabling the main 
landinr to go ahead immediately 
the transports arrived. 

The dawn’s early light was just 
beginning to filter through .low- 
hanging clouds and misty rain 
which continued to fall as tht 
trarsnorts swung into anchorages 
outside the entrance. 

Ti'.p land on either side ot u 

was still a black mass large! 
obscured by the mist. Four dc 
stroyers dropped astern and ar 
other lour, including The Can, pro 
ceeded west, heading into Mund; 
point with the object of drawing 
Japanese fire. 

Clouds wreathed the peak of the 
M 3.000-feet high Hendova mountain 
■ and hugged the slopes of moun- 
r tains behind Munda’s jungle-fring- 

ed shoreline, which was forbid- 
ding in the half-light. 

The Can wras second in line as 
we swept in toward the reefs, 
waiting for the Jap to show he 
was still around after the terrific 
aerial battering he received in the 
last few' days prior to the landing. A quarter of an hour later a 
loudspeaker connected to the bat- tle circuit of ships participating in 
'he operation crackled with the calm voice of a destroyer captain. He announced: 

"They’re shooting at us. They’re 
snooting at us.” 

The quiet drawl didn’t seem to 
glve the warning its due signifi- 
cunce, but all looked toward the 

beach and saw flashes from two 
shore batteries. 

Eager eyes scanned the rain- 
swept waters of the channel in 
order to observe shell splashes. 
Several shells fell around the lead- 
ing destroyer. Then the commo- 
dore spoke over the battle circuit: 
‘'We can outrange them. Move 
over.’ 

Immediately our guns opened 
fire. The blast and concussion of 
the salvo shook the ship and I 
bent at the knees. Within ten min- 
utes the first shore battery to open 
up had been silenced completely, 
while the second kept quiet in or- 
der not to give away its position. 

As we circled back on Rendova 
splashes like those made by ma- 
chinegun bullets striking the water 
took the eye. We were at that time 
closing in to the machinegun 
range. The bullet splashes, how- 
ever, were distinguishable with- 
in a few minutes as the light 
strengthened and as leaping fish 
were scared out of the water by 
the concussion of the guns. 

The cease-fire order came at 
7:6 a.m. as we observed anti- 
aircraft fire from Munda. S i x 

planes were then over the field. 
Two destroyers thereupon began 
laying somkescreens around the 
transports, but as later events 
proved, there was little necessity 
for this precaution, the Japanese 
shore batteries having far too short 
a range. 

Again the destroyers on the 
stern flank edged up to Munda. 
again attempting to get the enemy 
to fire. The move was successful. 
The Jap felt he couldn’t resist, 
and resumed fire, and that bat- 
tery, too, was silenced. For good. 
We could easily see the shells 
tearing up the beach, causing 
clouds of dust, grass and trees 
to fly high into the air. 

The bad weather, which for us 

was wonderful good fortune, still 
held. It seemed like a second in- 
vasion of Guadalcanal and Tulagi. 
It certainly was a striking coin- 
cidence. 

As the destroyers m the west 
under command of The Can dealt 
with the Munda batteries, others 
in the east also patrolled between 
P.endova island and the New Geor- 
gia mainland, screening against 
possible submarine or air attack 

There were small landing boats, 
dozens upon dozens of which plied 
between ship and shore, weaving 
(heir way through the channel of 
Rendova harbor, itself so small 
that one expected to measure it 
in feet rather than in yards. 

It was an inspiring sight. 
Through glasses I could see the 
smooth efficiency and planning 
playing its part, with not a mo- 

ment lost in loading and landing 
the boats. 

Three times more, in the course 

of the morning, we on the de- 
stroyers were under fire from 
Munda beach, but the Japanese 
had no more luck and each of 
these batteries was knocked out. 
From one destroyer came the 
radio call: “I got a good bead on 

that bird.” This to the commander 

| of the destroyer division. 
“Good, go ahead,” went back 

the permission to open fire. Ten 
* minutes later that particular bat- 
1 tery was knocked out. In the course 

of the morning two air raid alerts 
were sounded and the transDort 

\ screened by destroyers, weighed 
anchors and grouped into forma- 

j tion in preparation to beat off an 

i air attack. This delayed the un- 

loading a couple of hours, but al- 
though few enemy planes came 

overhead they were downed by 
our r/agnificent day-long fighter 

j screens before they could make 
! the attack. 

Out of the clouds came what 
appeared to be flares. This roused 
our curiosity but the explanation 
was forthcoming several minutes 
later when one of our fighters shot 
through over the coast in flames 
with the pilot struggling to jump 
clear. He did and landed safely 
in the sea where he was subse- 
quently picked up. 

It was beginning to look as if 
I was going to get very little 
news other than an enthusiastic 
report on the success of the op- 
eration but trouble was heading 
our way. By 3:15 the job was done, 
Every man, every piece of equip- 
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ment was on the beach and we 

were off on the return voyage to 
base. 

We crossed our fingers as some- 
one soberly said, "it’s too good 
to be true.” Within the shortest 
while thereafter came the third 
air raid alarm of the day. 

Twenty-five torpedo planes, fly- 
ing low, were reported to have 
been seen at 3:30. Fighters swoop- 
ed down in hot pursuit of the 
Japanese machines as they roar- 
ed over the mainland of New 
Georgia from the direction of 
Munda and dropped below the 
hills fronting the shoreline. With- 
in seconds there were sharp, 
short dogfights which were barely 
discernible at this low altitude. 
The next moment I saw no more 
than 20 enemy planes roaring out 
over the water. 

Anti-aircraft from the ships 
which closed formation to repel 
air attack opened fire. From that 
moment on the din was terrific. 
The racket from the machjrie-guns 
and the roar of the big guns al- 
most burst my eardrums as the 
violent concussions from the blaz- 
ing muzzles drew the cotton out 
of my years. 

Two Japanese torpedo planes 
were hit and were downed. With- 
in a few seconds they crashed 
into the sea above which they had 
been flying at little more than 
200 feet, which is the normal al- 
titude for torpedo attack. I look- 
ed around at those gathered on 
the bridge. Every face was calm 
without any sign of fear. Every 
lip was firm. Every eye steady. 

These were men under fire fac< 
ing possible early and rapid ex- 
tinction. It was impressive to see 
such courage although I’ve found 
courage commonplace where the 
hullets and shells are flying. 

The guns now might have been 
firing over open sights trained 
almost parallel with the water as 
the Japs came on. The mournful 
sky, which at one moment was 

pitted with myriads of ack-ack 
bursts was quickly obscured by 
spreading smoke from a shell 
burst on the deck. Shell cases, 
still hoi, were being tossed out 
of the gun turrets at lightning 
speed and smoke was still drift- 
ing out of them. 

The battle reached its full fury 
as the planes closed into effec- 
tive ranges for dropping their 
deadly torpedoes. In this half- 
light of a foul weather afternoon 
they looked monstrous in the ugli- 
ness of their dun-colored whorled 
camoflage and red broach of the 

rising sun of Japan on the fuse 
lage. 

Fire from the guns or our force 
now reached an ear-splitting cres- 

cendo and it seemed as if there 
was nothing else in the world 
and had never been anything else 
but noise. The majority of the 
planes shied from pressing their 
attack on the empty transports. 
Instead they came at the destroy- 
ers which were spewing flames 
from turret guns and thousands 
of tracers from automatic wea- 

pons. 
The first plane charged the de- 

stroyer 1 was on. As it rushed 
toward us, the sound of its mo- 
tors beyond hearing because of 
the thunder of the guns, I could 
see two heads in the pilot’s cock- 
pit. It seemed incredible that men 
could keep on rushing into such a 
wall of flame and flying shrapnel 
which was bursting and scatter- 
ing in neatly ruled lines along 
the water, tearing the sea apart 
in ugly splashes. 

Four planes were coming our 

way strung out behind one an- 
other. Tracer bullets were pour- 
ing in and shrapnel now seemed 
to burst right in the faces of 
the men in the planes. The first 
machine was within 150 or 200 
yards when it dropped a torpedo. 
Orders to turn the vessel were 
shouted and a sweating helmsman 
who had been working like a dozen 
men spun the wheel but the range 
was too short — too short for us 

to worm our way out and too short 
for the torpedo to arm itself to 
the point where it would explode 
on contact. It crashed into the 
port bows cf the sturdy little ves- 

sel. 
Again I reeled, just managed to 

regain my balance. Then came a 

series of dull thuds and jars as 

the torpedo deflected in its course 

and bumped and bounced against 
the side of the ship to the beam 
where it started to slip under the 
keel. A few more bumps and it 
cleared the hull, still unexploded. 

That torpedo, which received as 

rough handling as any I have 
ever heard about, dropped harm- 
lessly to the bottom. 

But there was still wickedness 
in the air. One plane continued 
its course and I was sure it was 

crashing into the bridge, but the 
pilot banked as he reached us, 
just lifting the starboard wing 
over the wheelhouse as he barely 
cleared the forecastle. 

He went down in flames. 
Two more tried the same trick 

on the bows but their torpedoes 
missed and they, too, roared over 
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the forecastle into the black shad- 
ows. 

Streaking over the narrow deck 
in an instant, tracers were pour- 
ed into them. They were so close 
the gunners could not miss; and 
yet they would not come down. 
But as they rushed away the gun- 
ners kept after them. Another one 
of them burst into flames. 

A fourth plane came on the 
starboard beam. His torpedo rush- 
ed underneath the ship. These were 
hectic moments. It was impossible for any one of the men to tell 
who was doing effective shooting 
or see anything like all that was 
happening. 

But I did see another destroy- 
er smash right into the flaming wreck of a Japanese plane which 
hurtled into the water direcily In its path. There was a big ex- 
plosion and some one who had 
seen only that yelled: 

"Destroyer hit!" 
But it was a false alarm. The 

little ship passed through the flam- 
ing, exploding wreckage unscath- 
ed. 

Just how long the attack lasted 
I don’t know. I forgot to look at 
the time, but it was not more than 
10 minutes, possibly less. But in 
that time the ships’ anti-aircraft 
downed 12 Japs. The can ran past 
one of these, still floating, at a 
20-yard distance. 

In it I could see one of the pilots 
still alive but obviously wounded. 
Another four of the crew, their 
shaven heads black with oil, were 
swimming away from it. 

The convoy steamed on into a 
slowly gathering rain squall as 
our fighter screen was pursued 
by other Japanese aircraft. But 
for us on the ships the day was 
over, although there were plenty 
of enemy planes still trying to 
get in. 

After which blach.' night again 
fell as we steamed back to base, 
battle-scarred and battle-weary, a 
few holes in the bridgv from straf- 
ing just to show we had seen 

I somathing, anyway. 

PALERMO BLASTED 
BY U. S. BOMBERS 

(Continued From Page One) 
expected that such an operation 
would be duplicated when larger 
and more resistant landing spots 
are chosen. 

The fact, however, remained that 
British troops who occupied Pantel- 
leria were transported across the Si- 
cilian strait without losing a single 

man or boat, and enemy aircraft 

attempting to interfere were beat- 
en off with almost ridiculous ease. 

Few German and Italian fighters 
or bombers have been in action re- 

cently, leading to the supposition 
that the enemy has learned a les- 
son from the failure of Axis air- 
craft to gain ascendency at any 
stage of the last few months in 
Tunisia, or over Pantelleria, and 
thus was saving his available 
planes for a really big splurge 
when the Allies attempt bigger 
landings. 

If such is the case, the Allies al- 

ready know the answer: Devastat- 
ing raids to destroy essential ene- 

my airbases before the enemy is 
able to mass a great number of 
planes on them to defend danger 
points. 
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