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Newton Dickie spent one year at the Uni-
versity of New Hampshire studying applied
farming before being employed by his brother
to help run two farms, a small pasteurizing
plant and a milk-delivery business.

His draft classification was 3C which meant
he could not be drafted and neither could he
enlist.

He wanted tojoin the Navy and get into the
excitement that all his friends were having, so
he persuaded his father to help him get his
classification changed to 1A.

The service was a wonderful experience for
him, but it almost killed his brother who was
left with all the additional work and no one to
x| help him.

Dickie entered active duty at Sampson,
N.Y. Dec. 20, 1943 where he had 12 weeks of
boot training before being ordered to Navy
Pier, Chicago, for 10 weeks of diesel training. Because he wanted to learn as
Euch as possible, he volunteered for everything that looked interesting to

m.

While in boot camp he had an opportunity to learn about cooking. So for
several weeks he worked in the kitchen in his free time.

He wanted to be assigned to a PT squadron, but when he completed diesel
training there were no openings so as a second choice, he volunteered for
submarine duty.

He passed all the mental and physical tests, and after these were com-
pleted, a PT draft was made available. He asked for. that assignment and was.:
ordered to MTBS Melville, RI, for three months of motor torpedo boat (PT)
training.

- This was followed by a transport ship ride to Oran, Algeria, and a 40 et 8
boxcar (yes, it was a French railroad) ride to Bizerte. Bizerte was completely
destroyed by our bombs and Italian dynamite. Dickie repaired PT boats there
and, you guessed it, they were all powered by sophisticated gasoline engines
— not diesel!

PT boat 252 of squadron 29 became his permanent assignment, and a short
time after joining the squadron, it was ordered to the island of Sardinia in the
Mediterranean Sea. The squadron was based at Madalena and patrolled the
coast of Italy around Leghorn, mostly for enemy transports and gunboats.

The Mediterranean was very calm during the day but at night it was
extremely rough and Dickie got seasick. His station was in the engine
compartment. If he had been topside he probably would not have become ill.

His schedule was “on” one day and “off” the following day. On his off day,
he would go to the repair base and study something at which he had never
before worked. : : :
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One day he was asked to weld with acetylene. He found that it was much
w-slower than-electric welding: There just-happened to be a portable electric -
welder unclaimed on the beach. Within half an hour, it was at the base and

had a new coat of navy grey paint and a new set of numbers on it.

This skill of taking protective custody of equipment was to serve him and
the Navy many times when he was overseas.

While in Madalena, he accidently met the family of an Italian POW who
had done some work for him when he was in Oran. Of course, the family was
delighted to hear that their husband and father was safe and well.

While at Madalena, he volunteered to go to Scotland to train the Russians
how to use our PT boats. He was selected only to have a higher-rated sailor
volunteer just before they were to leave.

After spending 8 months in the Mediterranean, Dickie was returned
stateside, via Oran, on a troop transport arriving the day before Christmas,
1944. He spent 3 weeks at home before reporting to Boston Receiving Station
and on to Oakland, Calif. _

~Later, in February 1945, he boarded the USA Frederick Lykes, an attack
transport bound for Hollandia, New Guinea. Having nothing to do aboard
shiﬁ, he volunteered to work in the galley and further his knowledge of
cooking.

In May 1945, he arrived at PT Base near Tacloban, Samar, Philippine
Islands. There were too many PT men in the Pacific area and he never worked
on the boats again. Instead, he worked with the CBs as a truck driver
unloading supplies from ships and in the parts department for PTs.

He learned how to run “cats” and “cherry pickers” and even operated a
bulldozer under water. Even though it was a naval base, the food was terrible.
For several weeks, they had spinach three times a day supplemented with
powdered eggs, Spam, sauerkraut and bread with cheese spread.

Dickie volunteered for PT repair ship — not a tender. The ships lifted the

PT boats aboard and the work was done on them out of the water. Twelve men
signed up to go to Borneo where the repair ship was, and then Dickie
developed hepatitis and was hospitalized for a month. :
' When he was released, he was not strong enough to go back to heavy work
so he volunteered for galley duty again. He still believed in volunteering and
doing the job well. During his naval career, he did this 10 or 12 times and
almost always he benefited by doing so.

On VJ Day, Aug. 15, 1945, he was aboard a baby aircraft carrier bound for
Guam. Dickie was on Guam for 3 weeks during which time his jaundice
improved considerably and he was almost returned to duty. But instead, he
was put aboard the same carrier and put ashore at San Francisco. The next
several months were spent in Frisco and at Little Creek, Norfolk, Va.

Dickie averaged only 28 days on an assignment. The longest one was with
MTBS 29 (4 months). He received very little mail overseas. The day he left
Madalena he got five letters and a package. When he was on Samar, he
received two or three pieces of mail. All the rest was lost. Moving so much also
prevented him from receiving promotions.

Fireman First Class (Motor Machinist Mate) Dickie was discharged at the
US Naval Separation Center, Shelton, Va. (Norfolk) on April 30, 1946. He had
earned the American Area, European, African and Middle East, Asiatic
Pacific Philippine Liberation; and WW II Victory Medals.
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