
 



George Robert Moritz 
 
The 50thanniversary of the end of World War II was celebrated last year. This paper is 
continuing to reprint articles about local people who served 
during the war. 

"I remember the night I played poker with Harry Truman," Robert Moritz recalled 
about his experiences in the Armed Forces. 

Moritz wanted to join the Navy because the ships were al ways so clean. After he 
joined, he found out why they were so clean! 

He was about to be drafted into the Army, so on Aug. 2, 1945, he volun- 
teered and was accepted in the Navy. World War II was over and the Navy was desperate 
for replacements. After eight weeks of boot training at Great Lakes, he was sent to the U.S. 
Naval Base in Shoemaker, Calif., where he remained three weeks before being ordered to 
Norfolk, Va. 

At Norfolk he received his permanent assignment the USS Williamsburg (AGC-369). 
GC stands for Govemment Craft-you guessed it- the 369 was the Presidential yacht! In the 
1 1/2 years he served aboard her, he left the Potomac River only once, and that was to go to 
Cuba (B.C .- before Castro). So, Moritz never came under fire, but after this history is 
published, it seems very likely that he will be. 

Actually his duty aboard the Williamsburg was only half of the assign- ment. The 
other half was at "Camp Shangri-la." President Dwight Eisenhower changed this name to 
Camp David. The Presidential yacht was used mostly on weekends and by a great variety of 
dignitaries: the president, vice president, cabinet members, senators, members of the 
House of Representatives, foreign royalty and statesmen, military commanders and elite 
from industry, science, education and commerce. 

Of course, Moritz saw a great many of them, but never conversed with any of them-
seamen just don't carry on conversation with people of high position! 

You might think the presidential Yacht to be a small boat, but the ship had a 
complement of 111 men, 20 stewards and 30 seamen who worked aboard her on 
weekends, and spent their weekdays at home in Washington D.C. The rest were cooks, 
electricians, corpsmen, engineers, carpenters, and other personnel who must be aboard a 
Presidential yacht. 

While aboard the Williamsburg, Moritz wore his dress blues or dress whites unless 
there were no dignitaries around. At Camp Shangri-la, he wore fatigues only, because he 
never was near any dignitaries. At camp, the naval personnel never pulled guard duty. There 
was always a detachment of Marines with K-9 dogs present to guard the guests on the 
grounds. 



This sounds like an exciting, romantic, plush way to serve one's country. But Moritz 
said it was not-that it was just another job. In fact his job was the same as any other 
seaman: scrubbing the deck, painting and polishing the bright work. He never did scrape 
barnacles because the Potomac is fresh and barnacles live in salt water only. 

Moritz was released from active duty Aug. 6, 1947. He earned the American Theatre 
and World War II Victory Medals. Until his discharge in March 1954, he served as a member 
of an F8 Bearcat Squardon at Glenview Naval Air Station. 

Many years after his discharge, Moritz tried to find his old buddies. He found only 
three: in Mt. Zion, Ill; in Philadelphia, Pa; and in Thurmon, Md. 


