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“Without heroes, we are all 
plain people, and don’t know 

how far we can go”
-Bernard Malamud 

By Tori Foster

Seventy-three years later, Gilbert “Gib” 
Keith can still remembers the serial number 
given to him on Jan. 14, 1943 when he 
volunteered for the U.S. Army Air Corp. 
Keith, a 1941 Trenton High School graduate, 
was just barely 18 years old. 

“37498414,” he recites with decades-old 
precision. “I can never forget that.” 

Keith recalls joining for the love of his 
country and thought it was his duty to serve. 
After enlisting with the Air Corp he had to 
wait for his assignment, Keith volunteered 
to be a photographer but there were no 
openings. He was sent to Florida and was 
temporarily assigned to an infantry radar 
school along with 44 other trainees. After 
completing the training, Keith had made the 
rank of staff sergeant. 

“Three days later, the captain came in 
and said ‘I have some good news and bad 
news,’” said Keith, with a smirk. “’The 
good news is you are all going to the Air 
Corp where you belong, but you are going 
as buck privates.’ They broke every one of 

us.” 
From Florida, Keith was sent to Colorado 

Springs, Colo. then onto Mountain Home, 
Idaho, where he saw his first B-29. After 
Mountain Home, Idaho, he was sent to 
Hays, Kansas then to Seattle and finally 
overseas. 

Keith was assigned to the Pacific Theater 
and was stationed on Guam with the 330th 
Bomb Group. According to an essay written 

by the Missouri Shoal Chapter Daughters of 
the American Revolution, their first mission 
was to have 125 of the 500 B-29s in the air 
for incendiary raids. These raids targeted 
chemical and industrial areas across Japan. 

When he found out he was going to the 
Pacific, Keith developed a system, a secret 
code, letting his family know where he was.

“We knew we were going to the Pacific 
theater,” Keith said. “Dad and I assigned 
numbers to each island from Pearl Harbor 
to Guam. I said, ‘Dad, if I write you a letter 
and it says 1000 hours, you will know where 
I am.’ That’s the way we did it. Just as soon 
as they got my first letter they knew where I 
was but you couldn’t just broadcast it.” 

While on their way to Guam, his 
unit passed through Pearl Harbor. Keith 
remembers the USS Arizona still burning, 
three years after the Japanese struck. He 
also said you could still see the strafe marks 
down the sidewalks and up the walls of the 
buildings. The windows were still shattered, 
shot out by enemy forces. 

“Up until then, most of the war was taking 
place in Europe. When Japan bombed Pearl 

WWII: Gilbert “Gib” Keith
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Harbor, that was the trigger and everything shifted,” 
said Keith. 

According to stamfordhistory.org, “Guam 
needed to be recovered so Allied forces could use 
it as a base of operations for further assaults against 
the Philippines and the Japanese mainland.”  

An engineer battalion traveled with the 330th 
Bomb Group to Guam. The battalion was told their 
heavy machinery and bulldozers would be waiting 
on the island for them when they arrived. 

“When they got to the docks, they unloaded 125 
snow plows,” Keith said with a boisterous laugh. 
“The coldest it gets on Guam is 90 degrees! The 
colonel was furious, but they tore them all apart 
and made bulldozers and clearing equipment out of 
them.” 

Keith served as an Aerial Observer and was 
not assigned to any one plane. While in Guam, his 
lab processed approximately 627,000 prints. Each 
photo was processed seven times with instructions to be sent to the 
war department and Congress. He would also send pictures home 
from the war and he still has them to this day. 

“The day that made the biggest impression on me was the day they 
signed the peace treaty in Tokyo Harbor aboard the USS Missouri, 
I have pictures of it,” said Keith. “I bet you they had at least 1,000 
people there and none of them under the rank of Colonel.” 

He was able to return home one time. Keith said while they were 
stopped at a train station, two sailors jumped off to get a bottle of 
whiskey. As they ran back, the train was pulling out of the station. 

One of the sailors jumped and made it 
onto the train; however, the other got 
stuck under the wheels and was cut in two. 

“They held the train for six hours,” 
said Keith with sadness in his voice. “To 
see all that battle and get killed over a 
damn bottle of whiskey.” 

When they pulled into St. Louis, Keith 
remembers there being a bad snow storm. 
He recalls a lady on the bus being worried 
about the bus sliding off the road. He told 
her most people lie in the aisle to be safe. 
According to Keith, she laid in the aisle 
from St. Louis to Chillicothe. 

“Life is full of funny things if you look 
for them,” chuckled Keith. 

Back in Guam, Keith remembers the 
day they dropped the atomic bomb. He 
said he talked to some of the men on the 

mission who said they were about 40 miles from the detonation site 
and it lit up the plane like daylight. 

“Some of those guys that were on that mission, they had 
apprehensions about doing it,” said Keith. “It was the first that had 
ever been made or dropped. But, Truman was responsible and bless 
his heart, I am grateful to him because that sent us all home.” 

Life after Guam
Keith was honorably discharged on Jan. 6, 1946. He was awarded 

the Combat Medal with two stars, Good Conduct, Asiatic-Pacific 
Campaign Medal with two stars, WWII Victory Medal, the American 
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Campaign Medal and the state of Missouri Veteran Medal. 
After the war, he got his pilots license and formed a Civil Air 

Patrol unit in Trenton. He said he always wanted to fly and at 93, he 
still has his license.

Keith had ambitions of running his own photography studio. 
Although he worked in a studio in Columbia for a long time, he 
never did open his own. He later worked as the news editor for 
a radio station and then moved on to work at NW Electric Co. in 
Cameron where he retired after 18 years.  

Keith and his wife Dolores were married for 60 years before 
she died in 2003. He carried a photo of Dolores during the war as a 
“blessing charm.” Keith has two daughters, four grandchildren and 
many great-grandchildren. 

One establishment Keith was very instrumental in was the 
Missouri Veterans Home of Cameron, a facility housing 200 
veterans.  Ground broke in 1997 and the first Veterans to call the 
new facility home were admitted in 2000. Keith remembers being 
apprehensive at first when asked to help with the facility. He said he 
had the normal thoughts everyone has, such as, ‘Do I have enough 
time to devote to it?’ But, he decided he did. 

“I found out the association to the military and I was military 
too,” said Keith. “I was real happy and grateful I helped. I have 
never regretted it.”

Since retirement, Keith tried a few hobbies to fill his time when 
not volunteering. He tried collecting stamps and coins and didn’t 
enjoy either but found his true passion to be stained glass. Keith 
made two large stain glass windows that now hang in the dining 
area of the First Christian Church in Cameron. 

“I got into stained glass and that’s what I’ve been waiting for,” 

said Keith. “I enjoy doing it and you create it and then it’s there for 
everyone to enjoy.”

Keith also used to put on a war program for schools with friend 
Ray Diven. Diven served in the European Theater during WWII. 
Keith said Diven was there two days after they opened one of the 
death camps. After one of their presentations, the superintendent 
at the time came to Keith and said ‘Make it your last, they are no 
longer interested.’ 

“I was so disappointed by his reaction,” said Keith.  “While I 
was at the Vet’s home one day, one of the veterans asked me ‘Do 
you know who we are?’ I replied, ‘I know who I am, who are you?’ 
The man said ‘We are living history.’ That is exactly right.” 

Keith currently resides in the Missouri Veterans Home of 
Cameron.
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A.C. Heldenbrand was born in Winston. 
He was the sixth of seven children. He served 
in the Army during the Korean war. When he 
returned to the United States he was assigned 
to Camp (later Fort) Carson in Colorado 
where he met his wife of 62 years Isabelle. 
A.C. was honorably discharged in 1954 
with rank of Corporal. During his time in 
the service he received the National Defense 
service medal, Korean service medal, two 
Bronze Stars, a United Nations service medal, 
and a medal of Good Conduct. After his time 
in the service A.C. and his wife moved back 
to Missouri where he got a job and eventually 
retired from Montgomery Wards. Not one to 
remain idle, A.C. soon filled his time with 
work at IGA supermarket and the Missouri 
Department of Transportation (MoDot) all 
while being active member of the American 
Legion and the Elks Lodge. A.C. passed on 
July 22, 2018.

A.C. didn’t like to talk about his time 
in the service. Telling his sister only that 
it was very, very cold and that he never 

wanted to go back. A.C. did enjoy locating 
his former service buddies and located a few 
over the years. Using the models of modern 
technology, he was able to locate buddies in 
Georgia, Arizona, California, New York, and 
Montana. When he called his friend up in 
Montana he was told, “Heldenbrand you still 

sound like Heldenbrand”. He was an athlete 
before being diagnosed with Parkinson 
Disease. He played basketball, baseball, 
and softball into his seventies. He enjoyed 
singing and had a great voice. He also enjoyed 
attending many pool tournaments with his 
son, Marty, and his grandson Brandon. A.C. 
believed the two most important words in the 
Webster Dictionary are love and maintain. 
He often said that if accomplished they could 
sustain you in marriage and in life. A.C. lived 
in the Veterans Home for four years before 
he passed.

Korean War: A.C. Heldenbrand
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Reported by brother, Mike Hanrahan   
 
Paul Hanrahan, Jr., was born and raised on 

a farm northeast of Cameron and graduated 
from Cameron High School in 1967.

He was drafted into the United States Army 
in 1969. Following boot camp at Fort Leon-
ard Wood, Missouri. Following a short home 
leave, he was sent to Vietnam with the 101st 
Airborne Division. The 101st was always in 
or near enemy territory. I (his brother) was 
part of a wedding party on the day he left for 
Vietnam. I did call him, but neither of us was 
able to speak. The emotion exchanged in that 
call is etched in my memory.

Like most young men in Vietnam, he 
forged strong friendships with many men in his unit. One of 
those friendships, and a tragic event, was to haunt him for the 
rest of his life. A young lieutenant, well-liked by all of his men, 
had finished his tour of duty and was scheduled to fly back to 
the States, and home. However, located where they were, there 
was a small delay in flying him out of enemy territory. The 
unit was short of officers to lead patrols into the jungle, and 
even though his tour of duty was over, he volunteered to lead 
a patrol. They engaged the enemy while on that patrol and the 
lieutenant was killed in action. The irony and unfairness of this 
event upset Paul greatly and was something he was unable to 
forget. 

While on duty one night in a bunker, a trip wire was set off 
on the camp’s perimeter. Paul clicked the control box setting 
off a Claymore mine at that location. Immediately they heard 
a great commotion, followed by silence. The next morning, 
they discovered the claymore had killed a tiger. He sent home 
several pictures of himself posing with the dead tiger.

He spent a lot of time driving a 2.5-ton truck ferrying am-
munition and other supplies to his unit. On one occasion, while 
carrying barrels of Agent Orange, the truck had to stop sud-
denly to avoid an accident. When he slammed on the brakes, 

he was drenched in Agent Orange. When he 
died of cancer at age 43, the military denied 
any responsibility. 

Paul did not talk much of his time in 
Vietnam. From photos it was obvious the 
men had good times together when not on 
duty and they forged strong friendships. 
They looked forward to mail from home 
and counted down the days until their tour 
of duty was over. It was always difficult 
when one of their comrades was killed in 
action, and it happened all too often.

The rest of his life he would wake up 
in the middle of the night screaming but 
would not say much about what he was 
dealing with. He began to drink heavily as 

an escape from the horrors which plagued his sleep.
One of his favorite memories, in addition to the friendships 

and shared experiences, was his R&R in Sydney, Australia. He 
sent a number of gifts home to family. Back stateside, he was 
assigned to Fort Hood, Texas, before discharge.

He married Barbara Bollinger of Plattsburg, and they had 
four daughters, all who live in, or relatively close, to Cameron. 
Although he never met them, he would have been very proud 
of this grandchildren, and great grandchildren.

Vietnam: Paul Hanrahan
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Cameron resident Ray Diven served 
in the U.S. Army during WWll. Drafted 
in 1944. Following basic training at Fort 
Sill, Oklahoma, Ray spent a short amount 
of time in Full Track school (tracked 
vehicles), before being assigned to the 
309th Field Artillery in the 78th Infantry 
Division. They quickly found themselves 
in the battle to preserve the bridge over 
the Rhine River. The Nazi’s managed to 
damage one end of the bridge in an effort 
to slow down the advance of Allied troops. 
American troops eventually secured, and 
repaired the bridge allowing a quick 
advance into Germany. 

Following the German surrender, Ray’s 
outfit was initially moved to Kassel, 
Germany, where they were housed in a 
huge mansion located at the end of the 
streetcar line. Ray commented that inside 
the doors to the mansion was a large entry 
hall with two sets of stairs leading to the 

second level where the men slept. They 
enjoyed the house for two weeks before 
being transferred to a small German 
village.

While stationed at the village, whose 

name he does not remember, his Division 
Commander, Courtney Hodges, asked 
Ray to escort a young Jewish woman to 
visit a couple of nearby orphanages in the 
woman’s quest to find her children. The 
woman and her family lived in a small 
village when the Nazi’s came and moved 
the Jewish residents into the small-town 
center. They lined up the older residents 
and shot them in full view of their families. 
They then separated all children from their 
mothers and took them away. 

Now that the war was over, this 
particular woman was on a quest to find 
her children. At the orphanages, each 
child was brought to meet the woman. She 
would stand each one of them in front of 
her, looking directly into their eyes, saying 
this is how she would be able to identify 
them. She did not find them among the 
children here. Ray took her back to the 
field base. After thanking him, she began 
to walk away. Ray stopped her, telling her 
there would likely soon be a Jeep or truck 

WWII: Raymond “Ray” Diven
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heading the direction she was headed. 
She turned and walked back to him and 
said, “Time is all I have left in this world, 
and I will spend that time looking for my 
children”. Ray had tears in his eyes as he 
related this story, saying it was one of the 
saddest experiences of his life. He does 
not know the result of her quest but finding 
her children would be unlikely.

The Allied troops held a large number 
of prisoners-of-war. They were lightly 
guarded since none of them attempted 
escape. They were receiving regular meals 
from American forces. One day Ray was 
ordered to help transport some of these 
POW’s. Transport GMC trucks were 
of two types, one holding 50 prisoners 
(standing upright), the other 55. Ray was 
assigned one of the larger trucks and 
despite his best efforts could only pack 
in 50. A Sargent named Murphy ordered 
him to load another 5 men. Ray told him 
he simply couldn’t do it. Sgt. Murphy 
said, “let me show you how”. He started 
the truck, drove it quickly forward, then 
slammed on the brakes. They then got the 
extra 5 aboard.

Ray’s unit came upon two different 
Nazi concentration camps. Initially they 
had no idea what was inside the buildings. 
Upon entering the building, and after their 
eyes adjusted to the darkness, the sight 
awaiting them was a nightmare. Ray said 
he heard it best described in a television 
documentary, where one of the men who 
witnessed a concentration camp, who 
said, “Our minds could not find the words 

to describe what we were looking at”. 
Bodies were stacked on top of bodies, and 
the smell was horrific. 

Ray relates that one night he and 
his wife were watching a Holocaust 
documentary. Suddenly the horrors of the 
buildings, and the overwhelming smell 
came back to him. It was so real, and so 
revolting, he had to rush to the bathroom 
to vomit. This happened some 70 years 
after his experience inside a concentration 
camp.

Ray was born in Kansas City and 
adopted at ten days old. “I cost $17,” he 
said, “still have the receipt. Ray was raised 
in Cameron but had moved to western 
Kansas just before being drafted. After the 
war, Ray moved back to Missouri, living 
in the Kansas City area, before moving 
back to Cameron about 1989. Ray has 
been active in many veteran activities over 
the years, including leadership positions 
in the American Legion and VFW. He 
has contributed much to the Cameron 
community.



10 Veterans Voice 2018

THANK YOU 
for your service & sacrifice

1801 North Walnut St.
Cameron, MO 64429

We are a General Dentist. 
We are not a specialist.

Douglas a. Wyckoff, DDs

As Distinctive As You Are!

816-632-2822

ADA Member

• Cosmetic Dentistry  • Implants • Root Canals 
• Crowns • Dentures • Sleep Apnea • Whitening

Visit our Facebook page Douglas A. Wyckoff, DDS, PC 
or on the web at www.DAWDDS.com

WITH RESPECT
HONOR

AND GRATITUDE......

THANK  YOU 
 VETERANS

www.banknw.com

814 N. Walnut Cameron, MO 64429    816-632-7000
201 S. Davis Hamilton, MO 64644   816-583-2154

305 Main Polo, MO 64671   660-354-2111

Mike Hanrahan

Billy G. McGinnis was born in Orrick, 
Missouri, but grew up in Richmond and 
graduated from Richmond High. Following 
high school, Billy enlisted in the United 
States Navy. His initial training was in Idaho, 
but continued in Oceanside, California at 
gunnery school. He trained on the “ship 
that never sails” where he and other became 
fully acquainted with every aspect of a ship. 
After training he was assigned to the U.S.S. 
Hindill, AP120 and sailed into battle at Iwo 
Jima in support of landing forces. 

Billy says fighting on the beaches was 
intense with well-entrenched Japanese 
forces launching heavy fire on the Marines. 
He recalls that “bodies were stacked in rows” 
to allow a passage for addition incoming 
troops, blowing up a large number of 
landing craft in the process. Off shore ships 
provided fire to help cover the Marines. On 
the second try the Marines where able to 
plant the American flag in an iconic photo of 
the war in the Pacific. Bill’s ship assisted in 
transporting wounded to a hospital in Guam. 

They sailed from Guam to Okinawa 

where they were engaged in heavy fighting. 
The ship came under attack by Kamikaze 
pilots and was struck by 3 bombs. Billy 
commented that he “didn’t expect to 
survive”. The damaged ship, operating with 
only 1 boiler, limped into Cumerche where 
they spent 27 days welding by day and 
bailing water at night.

 Afterwards, the Hindill sailed toward 
Hoboken, NJ because no west coast 

shipyards were available. It was a slow 
trip with only one boiler working. Bill said 
that passing through the Panama Canal was 
quite an experience. The ship docked at the 
shipyard in Hoboken where civilians went 
about many repairs and sailors felt they were 
“too slow”. He said the people of Hoboken 
were very nice and cordial. The local bars 
served free meals to military personnel and 
that everyone had a good time. Hoboken 
was Frank Sinatra’s hometown and there 
were signs and tributes to Frank everywhere. 
Billy said everyone worked hard during the 
day but partied at night.

Billy said he called his mother as soon 
as he reached land but was so filled with 
emotion he could not speak. He had to put 
the call through a little later. He said his 
fondest memory was sailing by the Statue 
of Liberty as the band played. He felt very 
proud, and very lucky.

WWII: Billy G. McGinnis
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WWII: Martin J. Murphy
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Martin J. Murphy was drafted into the 

Army in January of 1945. He took Basic 
Training at Camp Hood (later Fort Hood), 
then was sent to Fort Ord, California, for 
additional training, then boarded a ship 
toward Japan. His ship was part of an 
estimated 100 ship convoy. The convoy 
had been sailing for 6-7 hours when they 
discovered an enemy submarine in their 
midst. Everyone was ordered on deck. 
Everyone watched anxiously as two sub 
hunter ships moved back and forth dropping 
depth charges until the sub was hit and 
destroyed. There was much jubilation on 
board every ship.

Continuing eastward, they came across 
a sea plane base. Martin said he had never 
seen so many planes, he estimated the 
number in the thousands. Soon after they 
went through a landing drill. They went 
ashore on landing craft, only to be faced with 
huge rolls of barbed wire, 20’ high in places. 
The heat was unbearable, but they managed 
to cut their way through and swarm the 
beach. They were rewarded with a virtually 

unlimited supply of canned beer but had to 
use their knives to open them. Everyone 
drank heartily in the heat. Unfortunately, 
back on ship everyone became ill and spent 
the evening vomiting.

Their ship’s next stop was Honolulu for 
resupplying. The ship was moored with 
heavy ropes, and soon the ropes were lined 
with huge wharf rats. Martin said these were 
the largest rats he had ever seen. Despite 
their best efforts, none of the rats boarded 
the ship.

From Honolulu, they sailed on to Manila. 

The ship was unloaded, and the men moved 
to the campus of the University of Manila, 
setting up small sleeping tents. The next 
morning, they all went to a large “beer 
tent”, and the first-person Martin saw inside 
was Gene Seitz of Cameron. The next day 
a Japanese soldier was seen leaving a tent 
with stolen food items. Taking some blame, 
Martin and one of his buddies was given 24 
hours of KP duty. They peeled potatoes the 
entire time, earning huge, painful blisters in 
the process. If there was anything Martin 
hated while in the army, it was KP!

Martin was later assigned to a 
maintenance unit, housed in a large domed 
building covered in canvas. There was 
often little to do, so when an officer came 
by requesting 5 men to assist with a special 
duty, Martin volunteered. They were driven 
to a large building which turned out to be 
a “gin” mill. Inside were stacks of flyers 
printed in Japanese. It turned out that these 
were the warning flyers dropped over Japan 
advising of the atomic bomb drop. Two 
weeks later they returned to the gin mill to 
carry out a second batch. This time the men 
brought their canteens and filled them with 
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gin before leaving!
 Soon after Japan surrendered, the 

military began sending small groups of men 
home. However, Martin and his unit was 
not among those. They began doing odd 
jobs including helping a trucking company 
located in the harbor (this was to the 
military’s benefit). One day a Colonel came 
by looking for a personal driver, and Martin 
volunteered. The Colonel soon discovered 
Martin had no rank. Saying he needed a 
driver with rank, he officially made Martin 
an E-5. He then began driving the Colonel 
around, running errands, and transporting 
the Colonel’s girlfriend. The Colonel’s 
vehicle was a late model Plymouth, quite a 
treat.

His regular unit had good duty, 
maintaining roads, taking supplies to be 
transported to a ship anchored in the harbor, 
since there was a very small dock area. 
On days off the men and their Filipino 
counterparts would take a small motorized 
craft up the shoreline to bask in the sun and 
enjoy some beer. Martin reported that the 
weather was very hot.

 One day the Colonel decided to 
commandeer an empty building and turn 
it into offices. On the outside they found 

2 500# bombs with which the Japanese 
had intended to blow up the building, but 
in their haste to evacuate, they apparently 
forgot about them. There was a lot of dirt 
and debris within the building and Filipino 
women were hired to sweep the building. 
No brooms were available, so they used tree 
limbs with leaves attached to sweep. Martin 
said they did an extremely good job.

There was an USO facility for recreation 
and entertainment. Martin discovered that 
the person in charge was Cameron resident 
Virginia Ledger (correct spelling unknown). 
Her brother operated a pool hall in Cameron. 
During the time there, they were constantly 
“losing Jeeps”. Despite being chained down, 
they were often stolen. While there he did 
see General Douglas McArthur. The men 
gambled a lot in their spare time, and Martin 
was able to bring home $800 dollars as a 
result of his winning, quite a lot of money 
following the war. He used the money to 
buy a new car.

Martin was eventually shipped back 
to Fort Ord on an old “liberty” ship. He 
received an honorable discharge. Following 
the war, the men who had helped with the 
trucking company in Manila were offered 
a job by the same company to work an oil 

business in South America. Martin declined. 
That fall he took a job for a Cameron area 
farmer shucking corn for 4 cents a bushel. 
He eventually got a job with Sears in Kansas 
City, but did not like the work. He took a job 
working for a pipeline based near Osborn, 
earning 95 cents an hour. The work moved 
into northern Iowa where the snow was 
deep and the weather cold. Going to repair 
an oil leak, he found the field full of barrels-
--the locals were filling them with oil from 
the leak to help get them through the winter!

Returning to Missouri he worked a 
variety of odd jobs. Eventually he took a job 
as a welder on a bridge crew. His first job 
was “roughing up” the bed of a new truck 
by welding spots on the floor---a good job 
since it helped him learn to weld! With the 
railroad job he felt secure enough to marry 
his wife, Dolores, who has since passed 
away. He and she purchased a farm which 
they operated until his retirement in 1986.

His best military memory was seeing 
a Navy ship with the crew in dress whites 
lining the ship. It gave him a real feeling of 
pride. His worst memory was spending four 
months at a military base in Texas where he 
“hated the weather”.
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WWII: Marvin Nickell
Mike Hanrahan
    

Marvin Nickell of Hamilton, Missouri, 
joined the United States Navy in in May 
of 1945. Following basic training at Great 
Lakes Naval Training Center, Marvin was 
assigned to the USS Clark, a destroyer 
escort, as a Fireman, First Class. While 
headed toward Japan, the Japanese surrender 
was announced. Although there was a period 
of confusion and rumors, they soon realized 
the war was over. There was much joy and 
celebration. 

The USS Clark was returned to a 
ship “boneyard” near Los Angeles, and 
decommissioned.  Marvin reports that the 
Clark’s technology was rapidly becoming 
obsolete, and it was cut up for scrap. 

Soon after, Marvin was assigned to the 
captured German ship, Prinz Eugen, which 
was renamed the USS 300. Interestingly, the 
ship retained 200 of its German crew, who 
were paid for their service, now to the United 
States Navy. The Prinz Eugen assisted the 
infamous Bismarck in the sinking of the 
British ship, “The Hood”. When it was 
eventually abandoned, one of the copper 
screw propellers was salvaged and returned 
to Germany, where it is still on display at the 
German Laboe Naval Memorial.

The ship’s German crew, along with 38 
American sailors, and 8 officers, sailed 
the ship from Philadelphia (where it went 
as a prize of war), to San Diego. New, 
advanced radar was bolted on, and the ship 
was used as “target practice” for American 
submarines, using “dummy” torpedoes. The 
new technology was so advanced, they were 
only struck once by a “dummy torpedo” in 
2 months of practice for 3 American subs. 
Eventually the USS 300 (Prinz Eugen) was 
stationed near Bikini Atoll where Atomic 

Bomb tests were still taking place, in 
Operation Cross

Marvin said that the German sailors 
were not allowed shore leave. However, 
they would give money to the Americans to 
buy them (mostly) cigarettes. He says that 
when the German sailors were eventually 
released, they all took as many cigarettes 
as possible or use in the German Black 
Market. In a humorous sidelight to time 
aboard the German ship, American sailors 
learned the purpose of the hammocks in 
the bottom of their gear bags. The German 
ship had no bunks, so the American sailors 
had to use hammocks. He said the first 
few days of hammock use was a hilarious 
episode of climbing into the hammocks and 
quickly falling out. He said it took several 
days of practice before they could use them 
effectively.

 Eventually Marvin was transferred 
to the USS Gwynn. The first voyage was 
transporting ground troops to a base in 
the Philippines. Afterwards they basically 
ferried US Troops back and forth between 
the Hawaiian Islands. It was a short time 
before he was discharged. He and a friend 
from Illinois hitchhiked from the West Coast 

to Hamilton. His friend went on to his home 
in Illinois.

Marvin then attended the University of 
Missouri, receiving a degree in Agriculture 
Education in 1949, He and his wife, Marjorie 
married in 1948, and became big Mizzou 
fans, attending every home game for many 
years.

His first teaching job was in Skidmore, 
Missouri. He was familiar with Ken Elroy 
and his escapades while in Skidmore and 
has some interesting stories to relate. After 
his stint in Skidmore, Marvin and his 
wife moved to Hamilton where he taught 
Vocational Agriculture for several years 
before taking a job as a financial advisor for 
AmeriPride. Where he retired after 42 years, 
at the age of 72.

 Marvin served on the Hamilton School 
Board for 6 years, served on his Church 
Board, taught young adult Sunday School 
for 20 years, and Served on the Otter Creek 
Project for a number of years.

Marvin was devoted to his wife, Marjorie, 
who he described as a “wonderful and artistic 
person, well-known for her skill at painting 
china”. She passed away several years ago, 
and Marvin commented that he lost interest 
in many things following her death.
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Cameron businessman 
and World War II Veteran 
Joe Seuferling was born 
in Bucyrus, Kansas. He 
was drafted into the U.S. 
Army at age 18 and sent 
to Anniston, AL for basic 
training. Following basic, 
Joe was sent to New York 
City to await transport to 
Europe, and ultimately 
Germany. Joe sailed on 
the Queen Mary. He 
reports that the ship 
changed direction every 
seven minutes in an effort 
to avoid German U-boats. He laughed when 
it was suggested he “zig-zagged” to the war.

 Joe’s unit was originally scheduled to 
land in Le Harve, France, but were forced to 
change destinations when a ship was sunk in 
the Le Harve harbor, blocking it from large 
ships. They re-routed to a port in Scotland, 
but it was too small to accommodate the 
Queen Mary, so troops had to be ferried 
ashore. From Scotland, his unit traveled 
by train on a “40 or 8” boxcar, meaning 40 
men or 8 mules! They crossed the channel in 
smaller boats to Le Harve. When they were 
in route, the Battle of the Bulge ended.

Upon arrival, the new arrivals, including 
Joe, were addressed by General Anthony 
McAuliffe. McAuliffe had been acting 
commander of the 101st Airborne Division 
protecting Bastogne, France. The Americans 
were surrounded by a much larger German 
force when a trio of German officers 
arrived under the protection of a white 
flag, delivered a message from German 
commander Heinrich Freiher von Luttwitz 
demanding that the Americans surrender, or 
be annihilated. They were given 2 hours to 
respond. McAuliffe crumpled up the note 
and threw it in the waste backing saying 
“Nuts!”, which became the official response 
to the Germans. The Germans did attack, but 
the 101st held on until reinforcements from 
the 4th Armored Division arrived in support. 
Subsequently, McAuliffe was promoted 
as commander of Joe’s division, the 103rd 
Infantry. 

The 103rd marched north through France. 
Joe reports that the French people were very 
nice, offering their barns overnight. He 
was amazed that local farmers kept their 

livestock in town as that 
was very unusual for an 
American farm boy. Joe 
and the 103rd saw much 
devastation in France 
but did encounter the 
Germans as they moved 
north. Joe says they 
marched incessantly, 
crossing into Austria 
where they encountered 
their first action. They 
were pinned down in a 
forested area and saw 
many of their men killed 
in action. The buddy 
carried a bazooka while 
Joe carried bazooka 

ammunition in addition to his rifle. He 
remembers stepping over fallen comrades. 
Joe prayed often during the march and 
feels God answered his prayer by causing 
his feet to become very inflamed, requiring 
temporary evacuation to a medical camp. 
During that time his unit engaged in heavy 
fighting with German troops and most of his 
unit was wiped out.

On one occasion his unit encountered a 
number of unoccupied foxholes. Joe and a 
buddy crept up to one close to the enemy 
lines from which they could hear enemy 
troops talking, although the Germans were 
hidden behind a hedgerow. Suddenly they 
heard a loud explosion as the Germans 
destroyed a nearby bridge. Joe and his buddy 
were summoned back to the main unit, 
although Joe joked that the explosion was 
closer to the main unit and it was probably 
safer in the foxhole! 

Joe said that the men all welcomed 
the sight of American war planes passing 
overhead because it meant the main fighting 
was elsewhere. Most of the time Joe’s 
Division was following the heaviest fighting 
and performing basically a “mop up” action. 
Several times they came in contact with an 
all African-American unit as they moved 
about.

Joe’s Division was outside of Vienna and 
in a hotel when the war ended. For some 
time, Joe’s division served as an Army 
of Occupation. He says some of his best 
memories were the opportunities to visit 
both Paris and London. His worst memories 
are of seeing the bodies of fallen men strewn 
along the roadways, including one with both 
feet missing.

Eventually it was decided to ship the 
103rd to Japan and they were aboard a 
ship when the War of the Pacific ended. He 
reports there was much jubilation. They 
returned to the states where he was sent to 
Texas where he was made a baker. From 
Texas he was assigned to Camp Carson, 
Colorado (later called Fort Carson), located 
near Colorado Springs. He eventually 
became Mess Sergeant until his discharge. 
Joe served in the Army Reserves for 5 years.

Joe married Velma Stephens in August 
of 1948 and celebrated their 70th wedding 
anniversary in 2018. Over the years, Joe 
has worked as a lineman, dairy farmer, 
at a Generator plant, for Ross Truck Line, 
and a self-employed milk hauler for Mid-
American Dairymen. In 1974 he purchased 
the Cameron Dairy Queen as owner/operator 
and purchased the Bethany Dairy Queen as 
owner/operator in 1979.

Joe has been committed to Cameron and 
the area and active in many civic, business, 
and religious organizations. Joe served meals 
to homeless men at the Haven in St. Joseph, 
once a month, as a member of the Lions 
Club, member of Veterans of Foreign Wars, 
American Legion, Cameron Development 
Center, Board of Directors of First Cameron 
State Bank, past volunteer of the year for 
the Cameron Betterment Committee, and as 
Grand Marshall of the St. Patrick’s Parade. 
He is a member of St. Munchin’s Catholic 
Church, member of Knights of Columbus 
(4th Degree), and Knights of Malta. He still 
attends Mass weekly and when it is offered 
at the Veterans Home.

Joe and his wife, Velma, have had 6 
children, 10 grandchildren, and 1 great 
granddaughter to graduate from Cameron 
High School. He and his family have always 
been avid Cameron Dragon fans!

WWII: Joe Seuferling
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William M. “Bill” Pollard is a very active 
resident of the Cameron Veteran’s Home. 
He is instrumental in the establishment of a 
military library at the Home and a man with 
an excellent memory and a wealth of stories.

Bill is a 1941 graduate of Princeton (MO) 
High School. In March of 1943 he hoped to 
join the Marines, but ended up volunteering 
for the Army Air Corps. He received training 
at Kerns, Utah, Fort Collins, Colorado, and 
was then went to Monmouth, Kentucky for 
air evacuations. He was one of the original 
“teams” in the 819th Medical Evacuations 
unit. He was sent by ship to Liverpool, 
England, and from there to Redding, 
England, sixty miles from London where he 
was trained and prepared for the Normandy 
invasion. Bill’s Commanding Officer was 
Major Emerson C. Gunde. Bill said Gunde 
was a great officer, who cared for his man 
and was very generous in granting liberties.

On the evening of June 5, he was present 
when troops were addressed by General 
Dwight Eisenhower prior to the invasion 
which began after midnight on the morning 

of June 6, 1944. His unit joined the invasion 
three days later to begin evacuation of the 
wounded. Bill says they were kept “quite 
busy”. He said the view of the battlefields 
from the air were an “unbelievable sight”. 
Air evacuation used C47 cargo planes 
for evacuations and a major problem was 
always finding a place to land. The planes 
were unmarked and often came under anti-
aircraft fire. The members of the evacuation 
team were officially unarmed, but many of 
them privately secured weapons for their 
own use.

The battlefields in the Normandy area 
were filled with trenches which farmers 
used instead of fences for cattle. This made 
it extremely difficult for motorized vehicles 
to maneuver. General George S. Patton 
ordered that blades be attached to tanks and 
were used to “even out” the battlefields. The 
Germans erected poles on the battlefields to 
make landing airplanes difficult, and Bill 
reported seeing a number of gliders missing 
their wings from striking the poles.

After moving to the Veterans Home, 
Bill met fellow resident Pat Peterson (now 
deceased), who was one of the ground 
troops during this period. Bill asked Pat 
for a memory of that period. Pat’s reply 
was “stepping over the dead”. Bill laughed 
that the veteran British soldiers were a little 
taken aback by the brash young American 
soldiers at first, but they ended up fighting 
very well together.

Bill’s unit and those of other evacuation 
teams were constantly flying back and forth 
between the battlefield and hospitals with 
the wounded. In the chaos, many of the 
original evacuation teams were separated, 
with team members switching back and 

WWII: William M. “Bill” Pollard
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forth where needed. Bill pointed out that 
this was an era when people did not travel 
much and British and American troops had 
no previous experience with one another.

Bill’s unit followed the fighting as it 
moved across Europe and continued their 
duties to the end of the war in Europe, 
including evacuations from the Battle of 
the Bulge. One of Bill’s greatest memories 
concerns Pope Pius XII. The Pope invited 
allied troops to Vatican City for an audience. 
Bill had never been in a Catholic Church 
before and volunteered to let a Catholic 
soldier go in his place, but Major Gunde 
insisted that Bill attend. The Pope was 
on a platform above the troops, but at one 
point came down among the troops. He 
walked directly to Bill and asked him if 
he was American and where he was from. 
Then the Pope asked if he could give Bill a 
personal blessing. Bill had tears in his eyes 
as he related this story. He said his Catholic 
comrades gave him a good-natured razzing 
over the incident.

Soon after Bill was assigned to a plane 
carrying wounded soldiers back to the U.S. 

He was granted some time to visit family 
in Princeton. One of Bill’s comrades, Bill 
Narcisso was scheduled to fly home on 
another flight of wounded soldiers and was 
excited because there was to be a family 
reunion. Unfortunately his plane crashed on 
take-off from England and none survived. 
Bill recalls this with sadness.

Bill returned to Princeton following the 
war but served in the Army Reserves. He 
was called back to active duty during the 
Korean War and was sent to Japan where he 
served at an Army medical hospital for 10 
months. As a result, Bill had two discharges 
from the Army and served in two wars.

Bill says that only himself and Milton S. 
Piene survive of their medical evacuation 
unit. Milton moved from Illinois to Overland 
Park, Kansas, and has been to the Cameron 
Veterans Home to visit Bill. Milton brought 
a picture taken in 1944 to show Bill, but it 
turns out Bill had the same photo. Another 
surprise for Bill was when he received a 
phone call from Brad Gunde, son of Major 
Emerson Gunde, Bill’s commanding officer. 
Brad said his dad, a medical doctor, never 

spoke about the war to his family, but after 
his death they discovered a trunk full of 
memorabilia from the war, which is where 
they obtained Bill’s name. They also found 
a batch of undeveloped film which they 
enlarged and sent copies to Bill.

One of Bill’s sons is a neighbor and 
friends with the Greenburg family in Kansas 
City. They heard of Bill’s plans for a library 
and sent him a nice book on the Holocaust, 
and plan to send an additional book soon. 
Bill stressed that he wants people to know 
that the Holocaust really took place and is 
a blight on human history. He also wanted 
to call attention to the world that many 
women members of the military nursing 
corps were captured during the war and 
horribly mistreated. Despite their sufferings, 
they continued to minister to their fellow 
prisoners. 

Bill also wants to let people know that 
the Cameron Veterans Home is a wonderful 
place with excellent care and delightful 
personnel.

  

WWII: Curtis Charles Sifers
Mike Hanrahan

Cameron Veteran’s Home resident Curtis 
Charles Sifers was born and raised in DeKalb 
County, Missouri. His military service was 
in the United States Navy and was quickly 
assigned to the war in the Pacific aboard a 
Communications ship, the USS Panamint, 
AGC13.

He saw his first intense action in the 
battle of Okinawa. Sifers gave a tear-filled 
account of removing the bodies of fellow 
Americans from the beaches along with 
damaged equipment. It was a difficult duty 

for a farm boy from Missouri.
As a communication ship, the Panamint 

and other communication ships were a 
favorite target of the Japanese, who realized 
that shutting down communications would 
be important to their efforts. Indeed, they 
were targeted by a Japanese Zero in a 
kamikaze attack. Curtis was manning an 
anti-aircraft gun at the time and the plane 
was close enough he could see the maniacal 
grin on the face of the pilot. Sifer’s fire 
struck the Zero, but it struck the far side of 
the ship, taking out another anti-aircraft gun 
and killing five U.S. servicemen.
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Cameron resident Robert Keith Collins 
was born in Marshalltown, Iowa. He could 
not recall the exact date he entered the Army, 
but it was in 1950. He took basic training 
at Fort Ord, California, after which he was 
given 10 days leave at home. 

Following leave, he reported to San 
Diego, from which he headed for Korea, 
with a brief stay over in Japan. On arrival 
in Korea his unit, part of the 7th Division, 
was immediately engaged in battle, driving 
North Korean troops out of Busan. From 
Busan they moved to the west side of Korea 
and fought their way up the coast, effectively 
shutting down the supply lines of the North Koreans. They went 
almost as far north as Seoul.

On an early morning in mid-January his unit was traveling up 
a valley when they came under heavy fire and was pinned down 
the entire day. By evening they were out of ammunition, made an 
effort to escape, but discovered they were completely surrounded by 
North Korean troops and were forced to surrender. He remembers 
his sergeant telling the men, “If you know a prayer, now is the time 
to say it”. Robert heeded that advice and feels it contributed to his 
survival.

The North Koreans told them that if they didn’t try to escape, 
they would not be shot. The weather was bitter cold (as much as 
–30 degrees) with snow, and the men were forced to march 42 miles 
north, to near the Yellow River. Frostbite was common, and Robert 
lost 3 toes as a result. They were placed in a small encampment 
outside a small village, where they were treated “relatively well” 

despite the cold. There was no fencing, but they 
were promised that they would not be harmed 
unless they tried to escape. The encampment 
was close to Manchuria.

Robert was able to communicate somewhat 
with a North Korean soldier and they discovered 
they were the same age. As a result, the North 
Korean managed to give a slightly larger portion 
of food. The food was always roasted soybeans. 
Through hand signs, they were able to let their 
captors know they desired “meat”. That night 
they were served dog meat. They ate it. Robert 
describes it as ”sweet” meat.

After 17 days as POW’s, U.S. troops moved 
to the outskirts of the same small community. 
Their North Korean captors, well aware that 

U.S. troops were near, were uncertain how to respond, and what 
to do with their captives. Despite threats, at dark they moved the 
POW’s close to the American troops and left them. The American 
troops near the community began to pull back, but in the dark the 
former captives were afraid to reveal themselves for fear of being 
shot. They allowed the U.S. troops to pull back and decided to wait 
until morning, and daylight, to try and reach those troops. However, 
one of the men was wounded in the hip area and had developed 
gangrene. He opted to follow the U.S. troops because he needed 
treatment, and was to inform an officer that there were more men 
who would be coming at daylight.

Robert does not know if the message was delivered or not. But 
as they traveled in the direction of the U.S. troops, three Americans 
confronted them with guns pointed at them. After a few tense 
minutes they were able to convey who they were and were escorted 
to the main body of American troops. Robert was transported to 

Korean War: Robert Keith Collins

The Pinamint was the communication 
ship monitoring testing of the atomic bomb 
at Bikini Atoll. They witnessed 4 separate 
tests and realized this was a potent weapon. 
At the time the bomb was dropped on 
Hiroshima, Sifer’s ship was only 100 miles 
off the shores of Japan, preparing for an 
invasion. He is very thankful to President 
Harry Truman for the decision to drop the 
bomb, noting it saved many, many lives of 
both Americans and Japanese. A little later in 
life he was able to thank Truman personally.

The Pinamint was eventually partially 
sunk by the Japanese. Everyone thought it 
was going under, and a colleague pushed 
him into the water where he spent a 
harrowing night as some of his shipmates 
were taken by sharks. Treading water in the 
darkness, he expected to be taken by a shark 
at any moment. The next morning, he was 
amazed to see his ship was still afloat and 
he climbed back on. During the attack he 
was wounded but sustained some permanent 
leg damage. He underwent surgery, but for 

years was bothered by persistent pain. Later 
in life doctors discovered a Navy belt buckle 
had been inside his body all these years and 
removed it, ending the mysterious pain.

Curtis remained in the Navy for several 
years after the war. He recalls passing 
through the Panama Canal and being aboard 
a warship donated to France following the 
war. He and his colleagues were given all 
expense free travel throughout France. 
During the time he was stationed in Europe 
he had the opportunity to visit a number 
of European countries. He was in Norfolk, 
Virginia for a while and finished out his 
career with shore duty at the Great Lakes 
Naval Station.

It was following military service that 
Curtis had the opportunity to meet, and thank, 
Harry Truman. He was told that Truman 
openly walked the streets of Independence, 
Missouri. Curtis walked around until he 
ran across Truman. He shook his hand and 
thanked him for dropping the bomb and 
saving so many American lives. He said 

Truman appreciated the remark and asked 
Curtis what he was doing in Independence. 
He told Harry that he was looking for a job. 
Harry told him to go to Kansas City Power 
& Light and tell them that “Harry Truman 
sent you”. He had a job that afternoon.

Curtis had a difficult early life. He was 
the 9th of 10 children, and his mother died 
when he was 2 years old. Shortly after his 
dad abandoned the family and they were left 
on their own. They ended up in foster homes 
and were only able to see one another once 
a year. He said that one of the regrets of his 
childhood was not having playmates. At age 
14 Curtis was sent out “on his own”. He 
remembers going from farm to farm asking 
for a job. Eventually a farmer took him in, 
and his pay was room and board.

Curtis spent most of the remainder of his 
active life in DeKalb County. He is extremely 
pleased with the Veteran’s Home and gives 
tremendous credit to the administration.
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General John J. Pershing
WWI Poppy Garden Memorial

Laclede, Mo. 64651

Sister City to Suilly, France
LACLEDE, MISSOURI Birthplace and Boyhood Home of

 General John J. 
PERSHING

Keep the Sun shining on people 
with developmental disabilities.

Our therapeutic programs increases 
core muscle strength, improves 
balance and coordination, builds 
communication skills and spatial 
awareness while creating happy smiles. 
Keep the sunshine going by visiting 
us on facebook (www.facebook.com/
dreamcatchersmissouri) and on the web 
at dreamcatchersmissouri.org

. Changing lives on horseback
PO Box 461, Cameron, MO | 816-649-0519

Pam Swindler | 816-724-0344 • Mike Hanrahan | 816-632-7664

Korean War: Keith Garside

Hawaii for treatment. Robert recovered and opted to stay in the 
Army for the remainder of his tour, but was assigned “light duty” 
the remainder of his service time.

As a result of his action in Korea, Robert was awarded the 
Combat Infantry Badge, a Bronze Star, and a Purple Heart.

Robert commented he felt “ashamed” at being captured and it 
bothered him for years. But he came to realize that his unit, out of 
ammunition and surrounded, had no real option but surrender. They 
were greatly outnumbered, and the opportunity to survive to maybe 
fight again was the right decision. He commented that “prayer” 

was very important to him during his captivity and he believes his 
prayers were answered.

When Robert returned to the States, a half-brother had moved to 
Cameron, so he came here as well. He immediately went to work at 
the Ford plant, which at the time was building wings for airplanes. 
Following the war, he was released and began working at a local 
gas station until he was called back to Ford where he worked until 
retirement. As a side note, Robert was told he “had 30 days to live”, 
but that was four years ago. He feels everyday is a blessing.

Mike Hanrahan

Cameron Veteran’s Home resident Keith 
Garside joined the United States Navy in May of 
1948. Following basic training in San Diego, he 
was assigned to the destroyer escort USS Currier 
(USS 700). The Currier was commissioned in 
February of 1944, seeing action in both the war 
in Europe and in the Pacific, escorting troop ships 
and supply ships to both theatres.

Keith boarded the Currier in Honolulu and 
spent nine months there. Afterwards they sailed 
back to Long Beach, where the Currier’s crew 
spent a lot of time salvaging useable parts and 
equipment from 32 de-commissioned destroyers and preparing 
others for re-commission for use in the Korean war.  Following 
that, he and many of his shipmates were involved in conducting 
inventories on other ships preparing for war. Keith said that they 
learned record-keeping on many ships was incomplete and their 
job was to assure that the ships actually had needed equipment. He 
reported that large barges were pulled along the various ships with 
needed inventory and the removal of damaged equipment.

Assigned to the engine room of the Currier, Keith and the 
Machinist mate did not get along and during an inspection officers 
inquired why Keith had not been certified and the Machinist mate 
admitted he should receive certification. However, that did nothing 
to improve their relationship. Keith applied for, and received, 
a transfer to the Mess unit where he worked as a baker and in 
serving meals to sailors. Keith said that the transfer turned out to 

his advantage as the mess crew was granted shore 
leave almost every night. He and a buddy spent a lot 
of time enjoying the recreation options. He talked 
about a large Ferris wheel and roller coaster he rode. 
He said once was all he could handle!

Keith smiled when he reported that the ship 
swordsman, who spent 13 years at sea duty, could 
rarely receive shore leave, and was jealous of those 
in the mess hall. He also laughed at the expense of 
one of his brothers who wanted away from the West 
Coast and went to the East Coast in order to reenlist. 
When he received his assignment, it was back on the 
West coast!

Keith reports his best memory during his time 
in the Navy was shore leave out of Long Beach and enjoying the 
many recreation opportunities. His worse memory was the constant 
conflict with the Machinist Mate while assigned to the engine room 
of the Currier. 

Keith added that there was a contest between the Currier and a 
sister ship over who could have the cleanest engine room. Keith 
says he worked extremely hard to win and felt their engine room 
was spotless. However, during inspection, the inspectors pointed to 
a single small stain. He replied that it was a stain and could not be 
removed, but it was enough to cost him the victory. 

Keith, and his wife Delores (who is now deceased), are parents of 
six “beautiful” daughters and a number of wonderful grandchildren. 
He enjoys life at the Cameron Veteran’s Home. He is currently 
dealing with some difficult health issues but looks forward to the 
regular visits of his family.
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Vietnam: David “Dave” Jacobs
Submitted

My Enlistment in the United States Navy 
1968-1972

Reveille! Reveille! All hands out of your 
racks! All hands heave out and trice up! The 
smoking lamp is lit in all authorized spaces. 
The fantail is open. Reveille!

With that announcement via the ship’s 
public address system, another day begins at 
0600 in the life of a sailor on board an aircraft 
carrier. Your 12 hour work shift begins at 0700 
hours (7 am) so you get out of your rack (bed) 
which are stacked 3 high and that 2x2x6 foot 
space with clothes storage nearby is yours 
alone. You climb the ladder one level to use 
the head (bathroom) to shave, brush teeth, etc. 
then get chow (breakfast) before reporting to your particular shop. 
Thus, you have already got your morning exercise hiking from one 
end of the ship to the other going up and down ladders enroute. After 
reporting to your particular work place, you greet the night shift you 
are relieving, get the pass down on what they completed and didn’t, 
and they went to bed, and you went to work.

My time in the Navy was one of the richest experiences of my 
life. It gave me four more years to grow up, I saw places I had only 
read about, experienced modes of travel not available in hometown 
USA, and shared a camaraderie with others that produced a bond of 
unity that allowed me to see what I could add to a group.

The start of my military enlistment started shortly after age 18 
when at that time a requirement was registering with the Selective 
Service to determine draft status. I was 1A at the top of the list. By 
age 19, Vietnam was THE destination of most all draftees. Wanting 
to avoid the government’s total say on my future, a friend of mine 
suggested the Navy so we checked it out together and eventually 
enlisted on the buddy plan that allowed us to delay the start of our 
enlistment and go to boot camp together which happened late July 
of 1968. We went by train from Harrisburg, Pennsylvania to north of 
Chicago, a place called Great Lakes, Illinois. That was a beginning 
of firsts for me. The train (Penn Central) was Pullman cars and each 
of a bunch of us had individual rooms with toilet, sink, and beds that 
pulled down from the wall. The dining car was near the back of the 
train and we ate breakfast in it. 

Boot camp was boot camp, an indoctrination to Navy disciplines, 
and during it most of us wanted to kill our recruiter when we got 
back home. However, all the 80 guys in our company survived it and 
we graduated, and I went home (via airplane) for a short leave on 
Sept. 27, my twentieth birthday.

I was guaranteed aviation schooling when I enlisted so after much 
testing in boot camp, I qualified for schooling in aviation jet engine 
mechanics. The aviation schools were in Memphis, Tenn. So, after 
a short time home, it was off to Memphis for Preparatory school 
(2 weeks), Mechanical Fundamentals (4 weeks), and my A school 
which was jet engine classes and hands-on work on jet engines (6 
weeks). Upon graduation and another short leave home, my orders 
sent me to Naval Air Station Lemoore, Ca. After deplaning I gawked 
at the palm trees on the bus ride to the base. This Pennsylvania Boy 
made it to the dream state, home of the Beach Boys.

Lemoore was to be my permanent duty 
station for the next three and a half years. My 
first three months I was a mess cook in the galley 
(cafeteria). Then more schooling on the aircraft 
and engine that was to be my specialty, the 
A-7. This all took place in a training squadron 
for a little over a year. I made rate quickly and 
because I was pretty good at what I did, I was 
put in the back seat of an aircraft and flown to 
where a “down bird” was to get it ‘up” again. I 
loved what I did and had great support from my 
superiors.

In the fall of 1970 I got orders to join Attack 
Squadron 146, a sea going outfit that was on 
an around the world cruise aboard the USS 
America (CVA-66). I met the ship at Yokosuka, 
Japan after a flight over the Pacific with a bunch 

of servicemen headed to Vietnam. I will never forget how quiet that 
flight was.

After the America pulled out of Japan to miss a typhoon, I had 
a first at seasickness. I was absolutely green for about 3 days. I had 
no idea a ship a thousand feet long could get tossed around like that. 
We went to Yankee Station, off Vietnam, and provided air support 
for our troops on the ground and from there got some R&R in the 
Philippines. Then came another first, crossing the Equator and 
becoming a Shellback instead of a pollywog. It is a rite of passage 
in the Navy involving at least a half day of getting thumped with 
short lengths of fire hose, walking on hands and knees on non-skid 
surfaces until you are raw and then jumping into a tank of salt water. 
Sting has a new definition. I will leave the rest of the ‘adventure’ 
out because you will not believe it anyway. That cruise lasted three 
months for me as it was the end the round the world cruise. However, 
we did stop in Sydney, Australia and went under the South American 
Horn and stopped in Rio de Janeiro for a few days. Then we went 
to Norfolk, Va. where the ship was home ported, and I went home 
for Christmas. Later in 1971, we went on another cruise to Vietnam 
on board the Constellation (CVA-64). There was a lot of public 
outcry about our involvement in ‘Nam then and it did our cause as 
enlisted people no good. Because of all the controversy, we did not 
do a six-month cruise but rather a nine month as we were extended 
several times. There is something about looking forward to getting 
back to the states where 
home is and then finding 
out the people at home 
aren’t even with you. It 
made a lot of us angry 
and even though we were 
weary from the time over 
there, we would go up on 
the flight deck and help 
the ordinance guys load 
bombs just, so we could 
vent some of that anger. 
Some of the writing we 
placed on the bombs 
remains secret. If there 
was a highlight of that 
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Submitted

Colonel Stephen H. 
Kelley, Retired, grew up in 
New York. Were he worked 
in the corporate world until 
being drafted into the Army 
in 1962. Realizing life as a 
Lieutenant was better than 
life as a private, and already 
having a B.A. in Management 
from New York University, 
he chose to go through 
Officer Candidate School in 
Fort Sill, Oklahoma. Though 
he entered the service 
intending to return to the 
corporate world after his two 
years were complete, he soon 
realized how much more 
worthwhile life as an Army officer was compared to what he had 
been doing in New York. He chose to become career military.

Steve was commissioned as a Second Lieutenant in 1963. He 
served in Field Artillery assignments at Fort Sill, Oklahoma; Fort 
Lewis, Washington; Vietnam, and Germany.

Principal staff assignments were with the Office of Personnel 
Operations at the Pentagon in 1969 and 1970; District Senior 
Advisor in Vietnam in 1972 and. 1973; Office of Deputy Chief of 
Staff for Training, Headquarters Training and Doctrine Command 
at Fort Monroe, Virginia from 1974 to 1977; and Assistant Fire 
Support Coordinator, Third Armored Division in 1978 and 1979.

Command duty included three Field Artillery Battery Commands 
in Germany and Vietnam, Battalion Commander of the 1st Battalion 
40th Field Artillery (Eight Inch) in the Third Armored Division in 
Germany from 1979 to 1981, The Salt Lake City District Recruiting 

Command from 1931 to 1983, Deputy Commander Western 
Region Recruiting Command at the Presidio in 1984, Post 
Commander in Fort Monroe, Virginia from 1984 to 1987 
and Commander of the Fort McCoy Readiness Group from 
1987 until his retirement in 1989.

His decorations include the Legion of Merit, Bronze 
Star Metal, Meritorious Service Medal, Air Medal with 
“V” device, the Army Commendation Medal and the 
Parachutist’s Badge. During his time in the service he also 
earned an M.B.A. in Investment Analysis from American 
University.

Colonel Kelley is retired outside Cameron where he lives 
with his wife of 43 years the former Catherine Ann Grafton 
of Plattsburg. Shortly after retirement he started Kelley’s 
Lawn Care, which he owned and operated from 1990 to 
2000. His newest venture is Kelley Knife Works where he 
makes custom knives for hunting, camping, and the kitchen. 

cruise, it was being on the base at Danang to 
repair an engine of one of our birds because 
of bomb damage. The enemy rocketed the 
base one night, and we spent it in a bunker 
hoping no rockets had our name on it. The 
air raid siren went off no less than 6 times a 
day while I was there, but a rocket silenced 
it that late evening. It did not matter how fast 
you got to a sand bag bunker when the siren 
went off, when you entered a game of cards 
were already underway.

We live in a great country. Perhaps 
some should travel to other countries, see 
how they live with the dictatorships and 
crummy standard of living to appreciate 
what America offers. You can give away 
freedoms, but they are tough to get back. We 
helped other countries, who will help us? I 
was discharged honorably and was proud 
to serve a country that stood for freedom. 
Please respect the flag and the men and 
women who put their life on the line, so you 

can live and not just exist.
Thank you for this opportunity to share a 

few memories.

Vietnam: Colonel Stephen H. Kelley
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Mike Hanrahan

Cameron resident, Doug Rathbun, was in 
the United States Air Force from 1970 to 1974. 
He lives at the Veteran’s Home and has for the 
last nine years.

Doug was officially a military accountant 
but was actually involved in “CIA Logistics”. 
For seven months he operated under the 
code “Yankee White” and was stationed at a 
base outside Istanbul. His role was to deliver 
“packets” to operatives within Romania, 
Bulgaria, and on occasion southern Russia. A 
role he describes as “delivery and acquisition”. 
He was captured eventually by the Bulgarian 
military, which recognized him as someone who had crossed the 
border numerous times. His cover at this time was that he was an 
American escaping the Draft. He was severely tortured before being 
released. He commented that his training was invaluable during 
the torture process enabling him to survive. However, he spent six 
months in a military hospital recovering from his injuries.

Before returning stateside, he was involved in a clandestine 
operation within Russia. Russia had developed a new type of tarp 
that was difficult to see by conventional means. He and others were 
able to gather important “intel” about the material.  In the process 
they discovered that a “new” Russian airbase was actually a fake 

using one-quarter replicas of existing Russian 
aircraft. This was difficult to determine by 
conventional spy footage.

 Afterwards he was assigned to a base in 
Biloxi, Mississippi where his cover was again 
the title of accountant. The records at this 
base were in horrible disarray and had raised 
suspicion. A senior base Sargent was observed 
removing files and purposely making a mess 
of the filing system. He was passing military 
information to the Russians and was arrested.

Doug was born and raised in Colorado in a 
small community outside of Denver. Following 
military service, he returned to Colorado. He 
spent a year living off the land in a desolate 

area. He supported himself by panning for gold where he found 
just enough to buy supplies. Eventually he went to work for a 
mining company where he did ground work in searching for both 
gold and silver. His covert training paid off when he noticed that a 
company employee kept requesting work in a particular sector that 
was adjacent to a missile site. It turns out he was photographing and 
inspecting the site at the bequest of a foreign nation.

He left the mining business to work for his brother who operated 
a hog farm and worked there for a number of years. Old injuries 
eventually forced him to seek assistance leading to his current 
residence at the Cameron Veterans Home. 

Vietnam: Doug Rathburn

A word from the publisher…

Cameron Newspapers would like to personally 
thank our sponsors who made this very special 
project possible. Without you, it would have been 
impossible to put together this commemorative 
magazine. These stories are so special and need 
the chance to live on forever and be passed down 
to each generation. We hope to be able to continue 
this project every year with so many untold stories 
that still need their voice to be heard!

Cameron Newspapers is proud to be American and 
thank all those who served to help keep us free.

Tina Svoboda, Publisher

Thanks to these sponsors…
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Better Options
Better Healing

• Painless Skin Grafting
• Total Contact Casting
• Platelet Rich Plasma Therapy
• Bedside Biopsy
• NPWT (Wound Vacs)
• Compression Wraps
• Bedside Debridement
• Bacterial DNA Testing

• Community Marketing Tool
• Wound Care Education
• Advanced EMR Reporting
• QAPI
• Survey Guidance and Support
• Policy Guidance
• Plan of Correction
• IDR Assistance

• Compassion
• Accountability
• Respect
• Empathy
• Proactivity
• Loyalty
• Understanding
• Servant leaders

Valued Service
Valued Partner

www.mywoundcareplus.com

Our Values
We embrace every life with innovation and integrity. We 
pursue our vision by allowing the following values to be our 
guide.

• Warmth and caring
• Openness and honesty
• Unwaivering commitment
• Nurturing heart
• Dependability


