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GUADALCANAL

Bill Coggin , Headquarters Company , 2nd Battalion,1st Marine Regiment

I was in Headquarters Company,2nd Battalion,1st Marines. Battalion C.O. was Lt. Col. Pollock. I was in the Bn. intelligence section. At Bn. level it was pretty basic.Patrolling, maintaining observation posts and trying to keep our current position plotted on the poor maps we had. The majority of us were recent recruits { Jan. 42.  }and had been aboard ship since mid June, so we were ill prepared for the campaign.It was a learning experience for all of us.


THE EARLY DAYS
Our maps of that time showed the Ilu River as the Tenaru. The Ilu was farther east  at Red Beach where we landed. We crossed this river ? { more like a creek }many times as it wound like a snake inland { south }. After landing at Red beach our Bn’s mission was to proceed on a compass azimuth to the top Grassy Knoll and command the high ground behind the airfield.We never got there. After 2 days of hacking through the jungle {single file this made a long column} the Co. commander abandoned the mission.

We withdrew north toward the beach by wading {up to our armpits } down the Ilu We came out of the river where a large unit had crossed into the southern end of a long grass field and then south up onto a high open ridge.{ this field was the same one later defended by the 3rd & 2nd. Bns. } There was a telephone wire alongside the trail so contact was made with the unit that had passed. It turned out to be the rest or our Bn.

As we were taking a break there a person in army fatigues scanned us with a camera.

We had been resting there a while before the photo was taken.The Ilu {Tenaru} was close by on the left of the photo and the telephone wire in the background went up onto high ground to the right.{where we followed it }.Head netting was only worn at the time of the invasion.On the bottom edge of the photo I am the one laying down with my hands behind my head,knee's up and looking directly at the camera. I remember the incident clearly. 

This photo shows up in various history books and on page 90 of “The Old Breed”. " The Old Breed " was mailed to me in the early 1950's from some government agency..I recognized the photo almost immediately. It is highly valued family history with the folder you made up for me . Actually that group included "G" company {Capt.Sherman} one platoon of "F" Co.and approx.half of Hq.Co - almost half the Bn. After reaching the heavy jungle we were in line following one man with a machete and became separated from the rest of the Bn.
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I have a blowup of the photo on page 90 of “The Old Breed”. I've studied the person you mentioned and I see on the back of his pack a entrenching tool [shovel] and to the left of that a bayonet in scabbard where there is attaching devices for this equipment.At that time I don't recall hearing of anyone picking up Jap equipment.

Soon after it became standard for everyone to carry 2 canteens.I don't recall if the second one was issued or scrounged up individually.Later at the beach I found one. It was hard plastic(?) wooden stopper and rope carrying strap.I assumed it was lost by an  airfield laborer [Korean?].

                                                             
On page 92 of “The Old Breed” , the road from the edge of the field [ defended by 3rd & later 2nd Bn.]went west thru jungle and over that bridge into the clearing [grass fighter strip] beyond.I walked over many times. This bridge was also at Red Beach at the first crossing of the Ilu on "D" day. The brackish stream mentioned I believe was the headwaters of the Tenaru [Ilu].I don't remember that much water in the Tenaru as your photo shows.As I recall it wasn't that wet the time we were there compared to Cape Gloucester. At our 2nd. location I walked over that bridge often.It was the only road in or out of our area to the fighter strip, Henderson and  onto the beach. That must be the one that was over the Ilu at Red Beach.
We followed the wire up onto high open ground until darkness and then laid down where we were.This was Aug.8th.It was hard trying to sleep on hard coral ground.As there was intermitent rain we were under our ponchos.

Sometime after midnight a plane flew over. It sounded so different from ours I knew it was Japanese.It dropped a series of flares [?? ]  that lit up the area like day.We felt naked being exposed on that open ridge. Later after the flares went out we heard  naval gun fire and flashes on the horizon to the north west.This lasted a while and it then it was quiet.[ This was the Battle Of Savo Island that was a disaster for the U S Navy]

The next  morning[Aug 9th] we made contact with the rest of our Bn. up ahead of us and was told our mission to Grassy Knoll was cancelled as the 5th Marines and balance of the 1st Marines had occupied the airfield.Also our ship George F. Elliot  had been sunk during an air raid the day before.The last 2 days we had U S planes overflying us [SBD s& F4Fs ]also sporadic rifle & machine gun fire on the ground.This day was quiet, no planes or ground fire.

Our Bn was the last to withdraw to the beach and was given the mission of defending against seaborn attack {north} and along the Tenaru {east} and with a open flank some distance south of the sand spit.I am including this prelude to the Tenaru battle so you might understand how vulnerable we were and lucky that the Japanese were so arrogant and stupid to believe that one of theirs {with his willingness to die for his Emperor} was equal to10 Caucasians.

This was a strange time.{Aug 10th-20th} We were elated it had been so easy.{ lower ranks weren't told of losses at Savo} and yet we knew because of the food situation we were in trouble .

There was no mosquitoes or jungle growth to contend with in the palm grove along the beach and western bank of the Tenaru lagoon.Our C.P. was approx.200yds.west of Tenaru and 100yds.south of the beach.Our O.P. was on the beach north of the C.P. There was a coastal road running East & West.There was a herd of 4-6 horses on the Lunga plain, also Brahma cattle some of which were killed for meat.I saw Chevy trucks with Jap marking's being driven by Marines.

 here was a lot of material such as photo albums,candy,toothpowder,sake and lumber also rice & oatmeal.This was all put to good use.Our food situation was critical right away.We found out eating coconuts could cause diarrhea and some of us paid that price.

Jap planes started flying over around Aug.11.They didn't bomb at first but then did so on a daily basis usually arriving about noon.They were twin engine Betty's [27 in V formation] Occasionally our 90m.m.A.A knocked one down. Some of our equipment proved to be faulty.[hand held radios & Reising sub machine gun]Word of the Savo Is.battle was getting around and we were beginning to understand our predicament.

Patrols stripped wire off plantation fences to use at our defense positions.

Around this time most of the Div. intelligence section were killed.[Goettge Patrol]One of our Sgt's was transferred there. All marine units provide their own security at night and those on watch would sometimes fire at suspected Jap infiltrators resulting in return fire from other marines.The use of passwords was supposed to prevent this.It never really did.

Occasionally a Jap sub would surface off Lunga Pt. A 75mm Half Tract.would shoot at it and force it farther off shore.At sunrise Aug.19th. our O.P. reported 2 Jap.destroyers on the horizon steaming back & forth apparently shelling Tulagi.This went on until a B-17 arrived and dropped 2 bombs and left. One bomb hit the stern of one of the ships and started a fire which soon went out as they left.

BATTLE OF THE TENARU (ILU)
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The next day Aug.20th.late afternoon the first American planes landed on Henderson Field . [SBDs&F4Fs] Everyone cheered anticipating tomorrow's aerial combat. Our section was bivouacked near the Col’s tent with our foxholes nearby.Around midnight a lot of activity occurred and about an hour later all hell broke at the Tenaru. 

There was constant rifle & machine gun fire also shouting and the heavy thump of a 37mm A.T. gun.This continued all night.The Bn.switchboard was busy all night and next day. At dawn the Col.left in his jeep. A  "G" co.platoon moved up the beach toward the Tenaru.Planes took off at this time also outbound artillery rounds were passing over head. We were in our foxholes facing a little clearing to our south. In about an hour our section chief suggested some of us go to the Tenaru where the Col. was as observers. Scotty,Burnham and myself did so.

As we approached the front we passed a Amtrac { Alligator} parked about 40 yds.from the action}behind which the two Bn. Dr.were attending the wounded.Scotty chose to stay there and lay in a foxhole in front of the tractor.Burnham and I advanced to the edge of the lagoon and out onto the beach at the beginning of the sandspit.There were two empty foxholes dug in the sand just below the beach bank at the edge of the palm trees.We occupied these.

Col. Pollock was standing and walking around erect telling everyone to stay low and squeeze them off.His jeep was parked nearby with bullet holes in it. Jap bodies covered the sandspit from the waters edge slightly behind us to the opposite grove across the lagoon.

"G" Company.had set up a 60mm Mortar section and was dropping shells in the edge of the grove across the lagoon.When the shells exploded in addition to bodies and parts flying there was clouds of dust and the Japs would run trying to take advantage of the concealment.They didn't get very far as many rifles would fire.Occassionally one would rise out of the bodies on the sandspit with the same result.One actually stood up and surrendered waving a white handkerchief only 40ft.in front of marine rifle's.

This went on for quite a while before the firing slacked off and the word came the 1st.Bn.was advancing from the south & east.During this time Jap fire came our way. Rifle fire hit the sand in front of us and near the Colonel's feet as he was standing near us.Also a mortar barrage hit the top of palm trees showering us with coconuts.This same barrage hit the aid station behind the Amtrac.killing one Doctor and wounding others, including Scotty who took a piece of shrapnel in his buttock.

Like everyone else Burnham and I had fired our rifles and emptied our cartridge belts.{100rds.} and then some.As it was pretty much over when we got there I don't feel we contributed much more then being executioners.Not enough credit can be given to those who held these positions during the night.

After the middle of the day the sun was very strong.The carnage and odor became unbearable. I actually vomited.I went back to the C P for a while.On the way I passed the surviving doctor [Dr. Goldman] He looked worse than I felt. After awhile I went back and rejoined Burnham.We watched the tanks moping up in the grove across the lagoon and we saw the tank crew rescue incident then we left.

During the night there was sporadic rifle fire from our side of the lagoon.The next day the burial detail was busy with a bulldozer and Jap [Koreans?] prisoners. I heard the count was around 800.There was all kinds of equipment laying around. These people were well equipped.

Among the things nobody had any interest in were some pieces of pipe about 4ft. long. A few days later I was at an new O.P. location near the sandspit. I spent much time at this new O P location. A marine was boiling clothes over a open grated fire.Unfortunately he was standing close to it when it exploded. He was killed.These pipes were bangalore torpedoes for removing barb wire.We could have used that 6 months training at New Zealand. . After the battle at Tenaru the Pioneer Bn. built a tank barricade across the sandspit, more wire was strung and more machine gun positions dug and all positions with overhead protection.
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The Amtrac you pointed out in the above pic is the one the Aid Station was behind.There was another one abandoned in the middle of the lagoon right where all the action took place.The lagoon being only about 3ft. deep with a mucky bottom could be waded.I didn't notice any bodies in the lagoon or near the abandoned Amtrac.

My foxhole was just outside the left side of photo as you surmised.When we were there the tide was coming in and almost high.There was bodies to the left and behind us in the edge of the water.To our front we could touch bodies with our rifles.We were close to the beach bank which was higher there than in the photo.It occurred to us later the original occupants may have been casualties as these two positions were so exposed.

The photo of the runway extension you sent shows a different shape lagoon at the sandspit. I have a map prepared by Don Moss that I believe was fairly accurate.It shows the widest part of the lagoon then as 75 yds. It figures rivers over time will change depending on the watershed and other factors. 

On that oblique aerial photo are you sure of the date (pre August 21st) ? That lagoon is so different in shape & size from the vertical aerial photos our maps were taken from. Another factor is , we were there 10 day's before the battle and a lot of motor traffic went over that sandspit from Red Beach.Could it all have been erased by tides and river current or the camera wasn't close enough to pick up any detail. ?

The length of the lagoon parallel to the ocean is much longer than at the time of battle and what my map shows.Could these lagoons change shape & size every few days?    Our C.P. was closer to the ocean [to the right in the photo] We could see the ocean thru the trees where our O P was.[about 100 yds.from the C P]. Our 2 foxholes side by side facing east were close to the corner of the palm grove a little left of where you indicated.

The Amtrac. was in the middle of the lagoon grounded  and tilted at a angle. I had heard that the Japs had set up in it but I didn't see any bodies in it or in the lagoon.Of course we were occupied with what was close by and in front of us.

The Amtrac.in the lagoon was closer to the sand spit [I think] and it was not against the river bank but near the middle of the lagoon.The 37mm gun was on our right also a machine gun nest.It couldn't have been too far from us as we were all covering the sand spit facing East.Ther were many riflemen in foxholes and crouched behind palm trees firing at any Jap that showed himself.

DEFENSE SOUTH OF THE AIRFIELD                                           
Our 1st. position was defending the beach and inland a short ways along the Tenaru { Ilu } river. {more like a lagoon } on the right {east } flank of the perimeter. At that time it was all coconut grove extending from Lunga to Koli Point along the beach and inland 100 - 300 yds

The 3rd.Bn. 1st.took up position extending south from our position on the Tenaru {previously undefended }It ran along a wide kunai grass field {1-300 yards .} approx. 600yds.and ended against high ground curving back into the jungle with a open flank. This line generally faced east across a open high grass field. Immediately behind this defense line was approx.200yds.of jungle, the grass fighter strip and then Henderson Field.

History records more accurate than I  the actions of the Japs. I do know we had patrol contact and we were probed at night at the Tenaru. 3rd Bn.was attacked at night and next day Marine tanks were knocked out in the field in front of them.This all culminated in the battle of Edson's Ridge 
In the middle of Sept.  2nd. Bn. relieved 3rd. Bn.I think they went to Kukum and then the Matanikau R. We {2nd.Bn.} were in that position until Oct.13. It involved patrolling every day,to the East, following the main trail the Japs had cut to the south of our perimeter, bringing back Jap equipment. and sick stragglers.{after the battle of Edson's ridge }

Everyone was angry and griping when we got the word to relieve the 3rd.Bn.on our inland right flank.We hated to leave our strong positions on the Tenaru and the pleasant palm grove where there were no mosquitoes and little mud.

Our new defense line ran north to south along the western jungle edge of a wide kunai grass field approx 600 yds.and then curving back west into the jungle a short distance with an open flank.Facing east across the field{1-300yds.wide}was a tree line that bordered the Ilu creek .It was from here the Japs had launched their attack across the field against 3rd.Bn.positions on the western edge that we now occupied.Also from here Jap gunners had knocked out Marine tanks in the field the morning after the attack.At the Tenaru we had Jap probing action at the same time as the 3rd. Bn.action.I seem to remember it happened after "Bloody Ridge" but I can't be sure.

From our new position daily patrols went out to the east.As usual for this time they were full company size and important enough to warrant the attention of the Regimental Intelligent Officer {Capt. Hunt} who participated along with 2nd. Bn. Intelligence people.

The area to the east was flat grasslands intersected by patches of jungle that lined the waterways meandering to the coast.The Japs had cut a trail from the east to the Ilu and then south onto jungle covered high ground.It was deemed this was the unit that hit "Bloody Ridge".Many interesting things were found on this trail.

At the turnback point in a big open high grass field {6ft.some places} a Jap Zero had crash landed and burned.The fuselage and wing frames were still intact but no sign of the pilot.In these high grass fields sometimes cattle would jump up and go charging off.Whereas you couldn't see them it would be quite startling to say the least.

On one patrol a Jap 75mm. mountain gun was found hidden near the trail.It was easily disassembled and had harness's for man carry or dragging all assembled.We dragged it until almost dusk and then hid it with the intention of going back for it the next day.The next day it was gone.On another occasion we found a sick Jap following the trail. The word was out for live prisoners so he had to be carried back.There was much griping over that ! We learned the Japs cut their trails with hand saws instead of machetes. It was much more quiet.

Going on these patrols we passed a Marine Stuart tank stuck in the Ilu creek bed between the high banks.The upper half was burnt and there was the stench of death as we passed. Just a short distance past the tank off the trail there were two bloated Jap bodies.In just a few days they were reduced to skeletons in uniform.

We were only at this location about 3 weeks during which there was a full moon.I remember our O.P.group at the edge of the field playing cards by moonlight. We didn't have planes taking off over us constantly as at the Tenaru {there they would test fire their guns right over us and the brass would come whistling down.}The air raids were still a daily event.

We had an Army Officer that had been flown in and was staying near our O.P.,so we knew the first army troops were due.We had been told we would be relieved by 164th Reg.{North Dakota National Guard} and we would take up new positions across the Lunga,South-West of the airfield.

The day they arrived,after unloading they had to spend their first night on the beach.
We had become used to the navel shelling at night,but when this started we knew this was something different.The star shells,salvos of six,and the heavy impact concussion. {the ground shook.}Fortunately for us we were not that close to Henderson.{ about 1 mile I would guess} but we still had a 14" base plate land near "E" Company's galley.

The next morning our army relief showed up bedragled and bleary eyed.Some Marines had to say "You ain't seen nothing yet..!", which was of course "Bull". These men on average were older than us.{any Marine private over 25 gets called Pop.} and were carrying M1 Garands which we admired.

That first day,myself and other marines went on patrol with an army platoon to familiarise them with the area.It was uneventful except for the usual air raid around noon. That morning we learned there were Heavy Jap Ships west of the Matanikau unloading troops and equipment and there was little our demolished air force could do about it.

We left this location feeling we were being moved into harms way not knowing that in  12-14 days those defending this corner and the line extended west would be severely tested.

DEFENCE WEST OF THE LUNGA RIVER
After the night of the Battleships Oct.13. we were relieved by Army troops and moved to the south west of Henderson.This was an area of high coral ridges {sparse , thin grass } and thick jungle ravines.This area was only lightly defended and the rifle co.'s had a difficult time cutting heavy jungle and digging into coral to prepare positions. We had a O. P. on the highest ridge and with a 20 power scope we had a view of the whole perimeter also to the west where the Japs beached 4 ships.
We sent patrols every day along the ridge tops to the base of Grassy Knoll {about 1 mile} From the top the Japs had a good view of our perimeter. Along with the airfield they shelled us constantly.They located our Bn.C.P.in a ravine between 2 open ridge tops and laid shells on both ridges. There was casualties and we finally moved theC.P.

We couldn't see the Lunga River,but we knew we were close to it. Facing south our defense line started on our left on a very high bare ridge { where our Bn, O. P. was } F Company  extending west into jungle ravines {E & G Co.'s} some distance onto high ground again.I don't remember who was on our right flank { If anyone }.

History books have shown a solid line of defense around the airfield. This was not possible, but always an objective.On our left from our high ridge {F Company} east down to the Lunga it was thick jungle .Exact distance not known ,but not far. I don't believe there were any defense positions on our side of the river. As was the practice it was no doubt covered by artillery & mortar concentrations.

At this time there were more frequent air raids and artillery fire coming from the high ground South of us {Grassy Knoll} . Following the Battleship bombardment the Japs shelled the airfield at night more frequently.We knew there was a Jap troop build up in the West and it was just a matter of time before we were attacked somewhere.2nd Battalion sent daily patrols to the base of Grassy Knoll without any contact that I can recall.

Once a patrol I was with went past the usual turnback point and followed a very steep trail { almost a cliff } down into a jungle ravine. At the bottom was a shallow running brook next to which was a crude lean-to shelter.Three dead Japs lay around a fire site.They were fully clothed {one wore a Helmet} and were skeletons.
     

The trail continued South up into the open fields on the lower slopes of Grassy Knoll.We turned around at that point and retraced our steps.The climb up out of that ravine was so difficult I don't believe any "one day" patrol went that far again.These patrols were usually a Rifle Squad led by the Platoon Leader { Lieutenant.} and accompanied by a person from our section to help with the map work if any.It usually evolved just following a trail out and back.

The October attacks were to the East of us and then North West {sounded almost directly behind us}There was no sleeping those nights as there was continuous small arms and artillery fire.This went on for 3 or 4 nights.If this had been coordinated? I hate to think! 

Later in November our Battalion sent a two day combat patrol {platoon size} to the top of Grassy Knoll.I did not participate.They ambushed the Japs standing in a chow line at dusk.They beat a hasty withdrawal and returned the next day with no causalities. In  November things were building again. We heard of continuing Jap landings in the West and daily air activity over us most of the day.

I remember one humorous event. The Colonels jeep left the C.P. one morning taking a medical corpsman to Regiment. In a short time they were back with 5 or 6 Japs hanging on the jeep.They were wearing what looked like white pajamas, sandals and were carrying towels.They obviously were lost looking for the Lunga River. They must have been recent arrivals as they were so clean.So much for our continuous line of defense!

This was a time when a lot of us were reaching the end of our endurance.A lot of us had contacted Malaria.I was taking Quinine ,confined to my sack , Scotty bringing me chow when I could eat.When my temperature came down I was back to duty with ringing ears and sweating more than usual.

We could hear the naval battles that took place in November. As conditions slowly improved {better chow, more troops& a squadron of P-38 s showed up} we began to realize we may get off this island after all……….

 We were there about a week waiting for transport.We could hear the action continuing at the Mantanikau and I was grateful we didn't have that assignment. A convoy arrived  December 23rd,discharged Army Troops and we boarded ship to leave. As these were dangerous waters the ship got underway quickly. Maybe now we dared look ahead without apprehension.

We spent longer at this location south-west of the Lunga than any where else { 2 months. } and in that time the battle reached a climax and turned around in our favor.From our high ridge O P we saw some remarkable air battles. Also probably the shortest bomb mission ever. a SBD  would take off, turn west, just get his wheels up and drop bombs on 4 Jap ships beached.

Although we were all mentally and physically operating slow motion we continued our daily routine until we were relieved in December 42.I remember the tiresome but happy walk to the beach where we had a backlog of mail waiting. By this time we were all down to skin & bones and couldn't climb a cargo net.Dec.23 we went aboard President Johnson and was our way to the Melbourne Cricket Grounds.

DAUNTLESS DIVE BOMBER CRASH – DECEMBER 1942
Your notes mention a S.B.D. crashing in the jungle. I believe I was a witness to that.At our new command post location at dusk, we were all in our sacks.This was very thick jungle with areas cleared only for tents , galley and paths.As usual for this hour planes were passing overhead to land.One plane's propeller started clipping the tree tops and he cut the power. He came down thru trees bringing branches and debris and landed with a thud. No explosion.

We rushed toward the sound.He landed on the path between the tent area and the galley.About 100 yds. separates the two.He had hit a big tree at almost ground level and had spun around 180  The engine was laying to one side with just a flicker of fire..As it was dark a lantern was brought out.Only the fuselage remained in one piece. 

[image: image4.jpg]



The pilot was a Marine Capt {Captain Bill Spang} .alive, incoherent and in bad shape.He was a big man.They cut him out of the plane and onto a stretcher where the Bn. doctor attended him but to no avail. The next day airfield ordinance arrived to salvage the 1000 lb bomb that had jarred loose but didn't explode.I hadn't noticed the aerial gunner but had heard he was O K. Your notes tell me this happened Dec.5 1942.

After more study of your information I am convinced the plane in the photo.has to be the plane that crashed into our Company area.

The darkness and restricted light from the lantern would explain my not seeing the wings as everything was focused on removing the pilot who was completely exposed with nothing in front of him except a few strands of metal and cable. The next day I had to leave early to accompany a G Company patrol, which was a daily routine event.When I returned late afternoon the ordinance people had already left.

As this happened 58 yrs ago I can't be sure of my memory but I don't remember seeing that plane again or any parts of it. It would have been logical for ordinance to remove it along with the bomb as it would've been a safety hazard {gasoline} so close to our living area.{only yds.}. It being a Carrier plane I assume the wings folded and with the loss of weight {engine & bomb} it wouldn't be as difficult as I first thought .Anyway it was moved at that time or later. This C P location was not that close to the Lunga R. I can only guess 3 or 400 yds. or more. 

The crash site was in thick jungle and the plane had spun around creating a small clearing as it came to rest. Radio Section people were the first there and were the ones that pulled the pilot out. I don't recall seeing wings left on the plane.There was no odor of gas and the rescue person was standing on something so there must have been at least partial wings left. I wasn't there the next day when the bomb was removed. It was difficult I heard because the ground was so soft.

I do remember clearly Capt.bars on the pilots shirt and a wedding ring with others on his left hand.We left the area around the 15th of December.I don't remember clearly but I think the plane was still where it fell{along with the engine closeby}.It was probably 50 yds. or so to the galley where there was a jeep & truck road , so I suppose it could have been dragged out with some difficulty.I can't see this happening with the wings left on unless they cut down jungle. Your location of the plane (west bank of the Lunga) on the aerial photo is exactly right.

  

UNIFORMS & EQUIPMENT

The troops were wearing fatigues or utilities, a light green dungaree type material which was the uniform of the day in the field.The trousers I was wearing were new and being too long were rolled up and were a hindrance so at some point I cut them off.It was usual to wear a kaki shirt under the blouse if the weather required it.

From memory when we landed we were carrying half packs .Rolled up poncho,3 days C ration,toilet gear w/ towel and change of underwear & socks.Bottom pack & bedroll were left on ship to follow us later.Each man was issued a " Unit of Fire" One cartridge belt {100rds.} plus 2 bandoleers {120 rds.?}In addition 1 entrenching tool and a bayonet,also hand grenades.

Having been aboard ship all those weeks we were not in good shape when we landed. With the heat & humidity it wasn't long before excess equipment was being discarded. Later in the beachhead underwear was used up to clean weapons and we all became "Raggerty Ass Marines" literally.

Shoes & socks were priority items and a doctors approval was required for shoe replacement if one's size was available. Other than line troops I saw all kinds of kaki and other combinations of clothing being worn.Any physical activity at all one would be more comfortable bare waisted and this was a common sight. Many Marines grew full beards until they left the island.
                       
GUADALCANAL POSTSCRIPT…
Later in May & June 44. the 1st Div. was at Pavuvu in the Russell Islands.Some marines made the short trip to visit the Div. cemetery at the Canal and were surprised by the changes that a had occurred. Of course at this time it was a rear area staging & training location. 

On June 6, 1944  I boarded ship, having been rotated back to the States. The ship stopped off Lunga Point as darkness fell. My last view of the South Pacific was Grassy Knoll. 

It looked the same then as it had on the morning of Aug. 7th. 1942…….
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Bill Coggin – Dandenong, Australia 1943
Bill Coggin – HQ Company, 2nd Battalion,1st Marines
The P T information is very interesting and I'm looking forward to reading it in detail.They were used extensively for ferrying reconnaissance patrols to the New Britain coast along with the other mission of interrupting night time Jap barge traffic.
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     On pages 167-168 “The Old Breed” describes a patrol which our Section participated. Whereas our Battalion was landing at this location our personell made up the 2nd. boat crew ,which had a section of the landing beach to  reconnoiter along with the other boat from Div.2 sect.{ Lt. Bradbeer} . Each boat had 7 men with each a specific task.We were armed only with handguns so we relied solely on not being detected.

We had trained for this weeks before the event and for us landlubbers it was an exciting experience.These PT boat's could idle at 5 knots {under water mufflers} and not make a sound ,only the water passing by the hull.With all their firepower standing by we felt confident they would pull us out of any difficulty.

After being picked up I was on the 3rd PT in line making a quiet slow approach to the barges {I only saw 2 ?? } .When we got close the Japs opened up first, with MG s hitting the first PT with green tracers ricocheting off the boat.Then the PT s made a run at high speed firing all guns to starboard.It was quite a sight with all those tracers flying around.I was crouching near the stern on the last boat watching the 20mm gunner empty the whole drum as we went by the last barge.The gun actually glowed red.As we left that barge was still shooting at us with green tracers cracking over head.Also a flash from the shoreline and a splash astern in our wake indicated a shore battery had given us a parting shot.

We were about 5 hours getting back to Finchafen,the last part in daylight.At the  PT base there was some excitement with combat correspondents waiting to interview us for hometown newspapers.Of course they didn't report it right ,saying “the Marines help man the guns sinking the barges..”.We have to keep up the Homefront Morale.
With our conversations with the PT crew then and later we learned what an important contribution that service made to the defeat of the Japanese in the South Pacific.
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Marines in Melbourne 1943
I don't recognize the street but those 2 marines on the right appear to be wearing the French shoulder decoration from WW1 which would indicate they are from the 5th Marines.Also the on the extreme right is wearing a Marine issue blouse with leather belt where as every one else is wearing the Australian battle jacket we were all issued.This would mean that person is a recent replacement from the States.I don't recall where the 5th. was billeted.I believe the 7th.was at "Mt. Martha".Of course the 1st.had the best deal being in the "Melbourne Cricket Grounds".

I do remember at Dandenong on maneuvers all the rabbits running around the open sheep pastures.There was a local greyhound hanging around our Bn. Galley making a sport of chasing down rabbits and catching them before they could zig zag down a hole.It was a sight to watch.

At the Scout & Sniper School  we {4 man team} would be given a 3 legged compass course across open country to retrieve a flag or banner placed at the end of the last leg.We were supposed to sleep out 2 nights an subsist on K rations supplanted by cooking rice and raisins.The flag was always at a road intersection.{where a jeep could go}Rather than stride distances on 3 bearings we would lay it out on our map, determine the location and stroll down the roads{it was always longer but better than climbing thru fences}and occasionally stop at a house to ask for water.

We were always welcomed and invited in for tea and refreshments and directed to the nearest hamlet where we could stay the night in a building reserved for the local militia.
This defeated the purpose of the training but we felt why practice being miserable {we knew it would come soon enough} when it could be done an easier way.?These are my memories of Australia. The people welcomed and treated us as their own.

                    

Vet info – Bill Coggin
In which branch of the armed forces did you serve?   

U.S.M.C.


  
Where were you stationed during World War II? 

 Stateside 1st 6 mo. So.Pacific 24mo. Stateside last 18 mo.
  

What were your duties?   


 Infantry  Bn. Hq. Co.   Combat Intelligence Section .Primarily Reconnaissance Scout and standing Observation Post Watch also detached to Rifle Co. during attack phase for map orientation of unit.
  

How was the morale in your unit(s)?


 At first good but as living conditions worsened and success was in doubt it would deteriorate until things turned around .
  

How was the food?  Give a typical menu. 


 Stateside it was O K  Aboard Ship  and in combat it was 2 meals a day when a galley could operate otherwise it was C & K field rations when available. On Guadalcanal food was a critical problem until late in the campaign.
  

How were your quarters?  


Stateside good.  Aboard ship just fair. In combat sleeping on the ground in foxholes or under a shelterhalf. In a defensive position command post personel would live in tents with cots.
  

Were any aspects of your war experience boring?


 War for infantry soldiers has been described as 95% fear,apprehension,boredom and 5% pure terror. ,Another description of a soldiers life would be “Hurry Up And Wait”
  

What did soldiers in your unit do for entertainment? 


  In rear areas there were Movies also a beer issue. Where there were civilians we dated girls and went to movies and enjoyed eating and drinking in restaurants.
  

What part of the war do you remember as being the worst time?  


4.5 Mo. On Guadalcanal       4 mo. On New Britain
 
     When were you most afraid during the war?  


All  Of The Above
  

When did you start feeling that the war effort was going our way?


After Guadalcanal
  

What did you think, at the time, about:
 
FDR?  Good Guy
Churchill?  Good Guy
Stalin?    Bad Guy
Hitler?   Bad  Guy
Mussolini? Bad guy
The Japanese? Soldiers Bad   Civilians ?
The Germans?  Soldiers Bad  Civilians ?
The Italians?  Victims of there own Gov.
The internment of the Japanese-Americans?  I Didn’t think anything about it
The dropping of the Atomic bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki? Gratefull . It saved many lives on both sides and probably my own.
 

Have any of these opinions changed over the past years?  If so, in what way?
I don’t think so.
 

Where were you (or what were you doing)  when you heard about:
 
The Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor?

 18yr. Old High school Senior resting up from a Sat. hunting trip.
D-Day?

 Boarding ship in the Russell Is. So. Pacific {Rotated back to the states}
VE day?

Attending “Marine Corps Schools” Quantico, Va.
VJ day?

Attending  “15th Platoon Commanders Class” traing Plt. Com. {2nd. Lt.s} in preparation for the invasion of Japan.
 

When you came home from the war did you have trouble finding a job?  No
 
Do you remember any other problems returning soldiers faced? 

It was an adjustment but it wasn’t a problem in my case.
  
Do you still see any of the men in your former unit(s)?

No.  Being one of the youngest in my section I have outlived most of those I knew.
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I think you are right about the location of this well known pic. This had to be the extreme penetration on the flank at the water line.The incoming tide had covered the bodies and then retreated. The log you see was driftwood.

There was only a single strand of rusty barbed wire across the sand spit which I believe was what hindered and confused the initial Jap charge.I heard this stated by an Marine officer who was there.I don't recall seeing any wire standing when I arrived.At the time of the battle it looked nothing like Don Moss's map.This came later.

The photo on page 63 {Old Breed} does show metal stakes for wire farther west down the beach but none in the vicinity of the sandspit as what was across the sandspit could have been knocked down by the initial Jap charge.

 

 

 

      
                                          
 

 

