
 

 



 

Herman Mau 
 
In honor of the 50th anniversary of World War II, this paper is reprinting articles about local 
people who served during the war. 

"I enlisted in the Navy Oct. 12, 1942. I put my hand up in the courthouse in the loop 
in Chicago. Of course the Salvation Army was there handing out doughnuts and coffee and 
I had my share! 

After that ceremony I was put on a Navy bus and taken to Glenview Naval Training 
Center, which at that time was a mud hole. After about four weeks of boot training in which 
we did nothing but march, learn the manual of arms and swim 75 yards using three 
different strokes, jump off the abandoned ship tower, and change our pants into a life 
preserver, I was transfered to the galley to cook. Glenview was known as the country club 
of the Navy. We were cooking for cadets and it was like hotel cooking. Of course, the one 
advantage was 24 on and 24 off, 48 on and 48 off. 

This went on for two years and finally the rotation system came into effect which 
was all right with me and all the cooks, we were sick of the place and the cooking. 

"After that I went to sick bay with a lump on the base of my spine. It was a tenatoma 
cyst. I was rushed to Great Lakes hospital where they operated. I was there a month and 
then transfered to Glenview where my orders were waiting. I was assigned to the USS 
Chenango-CVE-28 which was in dry dock at the Bremerton Navy Yard, Seattle, Wash. 

The ship took a bomb down the stack killing several men, one of which I was 
replacing. The job took a while, so I was back cooking again. Finally we pulled out and went 
up the coast to Sand Point Navy Yard where we were stocked up with provisions. 

The next place was the Oregon Coast where we picked up our bomb lead and 25 
planes. From there we went to Honolulu. We anchored there right in the middle of sunk and 
damaged ships. 

"Then we pulled out never to stop again for over three months. Of course I was 
cooking and I was advanced to ship's cook second class (SC2/C) and to acting ship's cook 
first class and in charge of the starboard watch. I was on duty 24 hours, everybody had to 
eat at their battle stations or where ever they were. Three of us were dogged in the galley 
and the hatches were only opened for emergency or food." 

"While we were in battle in the China Sea, one of our planes jumped the barrier and 
landed on three other planes. Our whole flight deck was on fire with gallons of high octane 
gas spilled all over. A bunch of ships gathered around and all the crew was on fire duty 
passing the foam and pushing planes over the side. Finally, we were under way again, the 



flight deck was a mess, but they fixed it. We had to slide three men who were killed off the 
fantail into the briny deep. 

"Fighting Japanese planes and being in battle kept us all busy. One night the captain 
got on the intercom and told us all to go to church as we were going after Okinawa at 
daybreak. The next morning it was amazing, I never saw so many ships. It was a good 
feeling to see that we were not alone. 

D-Day was April 1 and it was Easter Sunday. From then on for 90 days we were 
underway zigzaging and sending planes and I'm sure we shot 22 Japanese planes down and 
every time we shot one the captain would get on the intercom. 

"Finally, after two atom bombs, the war was over and we anchored in Buckner Bay, 
Okinawa. It was a beautiful sight to see at night when all the ships put their lights on and to 
know I was finally going home. 

"I was put off on Okinawa, which was a mess. I was there three weeks waiting for a 
ship to take me home. 

"It was the Old Arkansas and then the Vicksburg to the States and Treasure Island. I 
had enough points to get out. Rode the train to Great Lakes and then free at last and still in 
one piece. Thank God. 

"October 30, 1945, I received the Good Conduct medal, Philippine Liberation Medal, 
American Theater medal, Asiatic Pacific medal with one bronze battle star, World War II 
Victory medal, and the Presidential Unit citation." 


