A Warriors Long Journey To China (Sample Chapter)
By Vernon B.Bushway Jr.
Chapter Five:  
The Makin Atoll Raid, Gilbert Islands:
0600 Hours August 6, 1942 Pearl Harbor:
We set sail from Pearl Harbor on August 6, 1942, two submarines, the Argonaut and the Nautilus for the approximately 950-mile trip. The maximum speed of each submarine is twenty knots on the surface with a cruising speed of ten knots. When submerged the speed is eight and half knots for two hours or two knots for forty-eight hours. We traveled on the surface averaging fifteen knots for the first few hundred miles and from that point on, we were only on the surface at night for about twelve hours recharging batteries and avoiding Japanese aircraft. The next twelve hours submerged at a speed of four knots. The trip was long and slow and the temperatures within the sub were extremely hot, even more so in the forward torpedo room where we were located in addition to all our gear. None of the men were too happy about this long under water trip and for many of men it was their first time in a submarine. One of the reliefs from all the heat and confinement was at night. We were allowed to open the hatches letting the cool air in and the smoking lamp was lit. Some of the men were allowed on deck and acted as lookouts, along with the normal crew. I was on deck one night with Wills who was standing alongside and I said.
 “This trip is a little more crowded than our last one to Makin.”
 “Your right, about that Gunny!”
“Well the stars are out bright, not like the last time overcast.”
“Yea that’s true, but gives the Japs better visibility at night with the full moon out.”
“Yea you can say that again.”
At that moment, the dive horn came sounded and we heard.
“DIVE, DIVE, DIVE!”
We all headed for the hatches, before they were closed or we would be washed overboard, that’s why I would only let ten men on deck at one time and rotated the men every four hours. When we had been submerged for some time, the Captain’s voice came on the intercom and said.
“This is the Captain; the reason for diving to night is we spotted aircraft on the horizon. I wasn’t sure if they friendly or otherwise; chances are they were Japs.” 
After about an hour submerged, the Captain surfaced the sub and we resumed our surface speed of fifteen knots. We opened the hatches once again and as the fresh air hit the forward torpedo room, Wills said. 
“Gunny how much longer before we get to Makin?”
“Will let me think, the trip is about 950 miles and we have been at sea for two days. The first 24 hours on the surface at 15 knots, so that is about 360 miles, the last 24 hours 12 hours at 15 knots on the surface and 12 hours at 4 knots submerged so at the end of the second day we went another 228 miles so our total mileage so far would be 588 miles. I think we will arrive off Makin tomorrow night if all goes right.”
 “Well Gunny, if that’s the case we better start double checking all the gear and getting ready for off-loading.”
“Your dead right Wills.”
2200 Hours August 16th Argonaut Forward Torpedo Section:
Captain Oliver entered the forward torpedo section from the aft section of the submarine and said,
“Good evening men, Colonel Carlson has informed me, we are going to surface off Butaritari Island, Makin Atoll in about one hour and we will begin to prepare for our launch at 0100 hours. as discussed, Company A will hit the beach at zone twelve and Company B will hit the beach at zone sixteen, Peatross, and his twelve-man squad will land at zone eighteen as planned. We all should plan to be ashore at approximately 0500 hours and proceed with the planned attack.”
2300 Hours Surfaced Off Butaritari Island Makin Atoll:
We open the hatch and I was the first person on deck. It was pitch back, no moon and the sub’s deck was only about three feet off the ocean surface and waves were washing over the deck. I observed the sub’s Captain in the conning tower with his Executive Officer and lookouts. The submarine Nautilus was surfaced about fifty yards off our starboard with the remainder of Company B totaling ninety men. We had eighteen men from Company B plus 121 in the A Company. This was much different from my last adventure to Butaritari; the seas were very rough, whereas the first trip the sea was a slight chop. These conditions would be a problem with not only the launching of all the rubber boats, but also getting to the beach through the high surf! I yelled down the hatch
“Sergeant Wills, send up the setup crew and then the rubber boats for inflation and then outboard motors. Soon as that is completed the rest of the troops.”
“Roger Gunny.”
At that moment Colonel Carlson and Captain Oliver walk up to me and asked,
“Gunny are we ready to start the loading process?”
“Yes Sir, the rubber boats are on their way up and will be inflated and set over the side for loading of the men.”
“Gunny what do you think about the rough seas?”
“My thoughts are, we l should all land together rather than at the different zones. We will probably be separated in these seas and have a hard time getting back together.”
Colonel Carlson then said, 
“I agree, I’ll have the radio men flash a signal to the Nautili’s with our change of plans.
We finally had all twelve-rubber boats on the sub’s deck and started the loading the equipment and the men. The sea was rough and the loading took longer than anticipated, but finally we accomplished the task. Off to our starboard the Nautilus was going through the same operation.
0445 Hours Off Butaritari Island Makin Atoll:
Lt. Colonel Carlson gave the orders to shove off for the beach and exactly 0513 hours Companies A and B of the 2nd Raider Battalion landed on the beach through very rough seas, high surf with failure of many of the outboard motors. Unknown to us, Lieuteant Colonel Peatross and his twelve-man squad did not receive the change of plans to all land in the same area and proceeded to land per his original orders. This turned out to be a fortunate error due to lack of opposition and they were able to proceed inland across the Island.
Butaritari Island is shaped something like long narrow mirrored “C” with the Japanese base located on the inner circle of the “C” on the calm side of the Island. The Colonel’s plan was to land on the outer side of the “C, directly across from the Sea Plane Base and proceed across the island to the base.
0700 Hours Butaritari Island Outer Beach Ring:
Finally at 0700 hours with my company leading, Company A, we advanced across the beach heading southwestward toward the Jap base on the opposite shore when suddenly, the Japs opened fire with machine-guns and sniper fire and I said.
“Hit the deck!”
 and we responded to their fire with a hail of weapons fire into the Jungle and trees. Then Wills said.
“We are getting casualties from the machine gun nest, we better send two guys with grenades to wipe them out.”
“Wills you take two guys off to the left and take care of them.” and he did. 
The Japanese then launched two banzai charges and we were able to wipe them out with heavy machine-gun and rifle fire, thus killing most of the Japanese defenders on the Island. At 0900 Hours, Lieuteant Peatross and his twelve men found themselves behind the Japanese who were fighting us and were able to kill eight Japanese and the Garrison Commander Sergeant Major Kanemitsu. In addition, they were able knock out a couple additional machine-gun emplacements and destroyed the enemy’s radios, but suffered three dead and two wounded.
1330 Hours Butaritari Island Japanese Base:
At 1330 hours, ten Japanese fighter planes and two seaplanes carrying reinforcements for the Japanese Garrison arrived over the island. The seaplanes attempted to land in the lagoon off the Jap base, but we were able knock both of the planes down, as they attempted to land with the machine-gun, rifle and anti-tank fire between our two companies. The other remaining ten planes bomb and strafed us, but somehow we managed to avoid any casualties. We finished our mission of wiping out the remaining men on the base around 1900 Hours when I said to Wills.
“Wills, round up everyone and we will head back to the beach. Captain Oliver told me when he returned from the beach, we have to get ready for the recovery operation and frankly, everything is a mess over there. High winds, heavy surf, and most of the outboards won’t run.”
“Okay Gunny, I’ll see if I can find everyone, there all over hells half acre.”
“Yea I know, be sure to check over by the lagoon docking area, I saw a bunch of guys cleaning up the Japs a while ago.”
Wills finally rounded everyone up and it was dusk when we started back for the beach pickup point. When we arrived at the beach, there was confusion everywhere.  
The recovery was in process, with eighteen rubber boats and many of them no longer had working outboard motors. The surf was very heavy and only seven of the boats with ninety-three men made the subs and the rest returned to the beach. The following morning several other boats fighting the heavy surf made the subs, but seventy-two of us were left were still on the beach. At 2330 hours that evening, we made another attempt to breach the surf but failed. We finally made it back to the beach exhausted and losing all our weapons except for those men with side arms. Luckily, we were able to link up with the twenty men who were fully armed that had been left to cover the recovery. I looked around for Captain Oliver and found him by some of the defunct rubber boats and he said. 
“Gunny all recovery operations have been scrubbed for the night, due to the heavy surf and non-operation of the outboards. Recovery operations will begin again at 0900 hours tomorrow. Set up perimeter guards around our area so we hopefully have a peaceful night.”
“Captain, have they figured out a way to get us back, since the wind and surf are so strong and the outboard motors don’t work?” 
“Yea I was told they plan to pull us back to the subs using ropes.”
“Well I hope they have enough rope, and the Jap aircraft stay at home!”
The Captain walked way shaking his head and I walked over to Sergeant Wills and said. 
“Wills set up the usual number of men in a perimeter guard, there not going to try again for recovery until 0900 hours tomorrow.” 
“Whose brilliant idea is that; will be sitting ducks if the Japs air return.”
“The powers that be in higher places, orders are orders as you know. Hopefully we will have a peacefully night.”
“I think so Gunny, not many Japs left around to cause trouble tonight, I think they have had an enough for one day, it’s only the air I worry about.”
 “Yea your right about that.”
0900 Hours August 18, 1942 Butaritari Island Recovery Beach:
In the morning, the subs sent a rescue boat to stretch ropes from the subs to the shore that would allow us to be pulled back to the subs through the heavy surf. Japanese planes arrived on the scene, as we started the operation and started strafing and bombing the subs and our men on the shore and sinking the rescue boat. The subs were forced to crash dive and wait on the bottom the rest of the day. That evening, we were able to contact the subs and informed them meet us at the entrance to the lagoon on the other side of the island, where to sea would be calm. 
Colonel Carlson had a team led by Lieuteant Charlie Lamb make a raft out of the three remaining rubber boats and two native canoes, power by the two remaining working outboard motors. We were now able to sail the four miles around the end of island to the mouth of the lagoon, where we were finally picked up by the subs.
I went below in the forward torpedo room, our home for the next few days, tired and beat, when Captain Oliver walked up to me and said,
“Gunny, Colonel Carlson wants a head count, there doing the same on the other sub.”
“Okay Captain will do.”
When I finally finished the head count there were several men missing from my company and additional men were missing in the count from the other company. I asked Oliver when all the head counts were in from both subs, if he would let me know the results and he indicated he would pass the info along. After several hours passed, I went to the aft section of the sub and the Captain Oliver provided me with the info. I then went back to the forward torpedo room and said to the men. 
“Guys here is the bad news about this screwed up operation. We have eighteen guys killed, plus there are twelve missing in action, seems they have been left on the Island, that’s a total of thirty guys out of the hundred twenty one of us that started out on this mission; this is not a good day for the Raiders.”
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