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’ffomrtﬁe"Captéin. ‘1A11 stop" echoed the talker. VEnglaeés answer

< info the sea ‘and s&am,toWards*ihé'sinking craft., The man in the

The U. 8, Destryer Es¢ort Stephenson recéived 4« message that
there appeared to be & downed pilot in the southern end of the
Straits of Korea, wherethey were patroling, 127915% west 32010%

‘North, The 0,D, notitied the Captain and wae told to proceed to
‘the location. It was not ‘too far from their present location.,

The lookout on th: starboard wing of the bridge spotted it
first, MObject in the water bearing 060 Sir" He yelled, The

'0.D. gave the helmeman the order to change couree toward the

floatiné ohject; 'Th61§igna1ﬁaﬁ on a longglasi”sai& "It looks
1ike some sort of‘ﬁmali'boat with a man in ity "He really needs
help, Sir. He is bailing as fast as hé can and he looks very
weaky "Call the Captain" yelled the 0.D, As the ship moved
slowly in tggggﬁé‘tﬁgﬂ%;aiinﬁoat. the Captain came to the bridge
Ana gave the order for two of the crew to get ready to go into
the Waterftohhéip the man in the boat. "All stop” Came the order
'Aliistbp;”sir; W

‘WRecue team’ into the water" Came an order. Thé two men jimped

boat stood up and made a grab for the side of the ship just as

the ghips'ﬁake hit the boat. The man fell headfirst into the o
side of the ship. His head hit the edge of one of the welded "z
sheets on the ships side and cut his head wide open. The e

‘rescue team yelled for a stretcher and when it reached them, they
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placed the injured man into it. o
“While he was being rushé%,to sickbay, the Captain sent a

request for a helicopter to take the man to a shore hosgpital.

He could see that the mans injuries were severe. His Pharmisist

Mates dressed his wound as well as they could and told the

Captain he would probably be unconscious for some time.




The rescue copter arrived a short time later and within minutes
the injured man was in the emergency room of the hospital.

He was obviously suffering from exposure, hunger and dehydration.
He had also, obviously,been in that small craft for some time.
After complete examlnation, he was put to bed and fed intravenusly
to try to get some sustenance into his system.

He was in the hospital for three days before he regained
consciousness. When he awoke, he asked.one of the Pharmisggts
Mates where he was. "Your are.the_Navel Hospital" Was thne reply.
"How did I set.here?" ‘"Beate‘me buddy, they picked you up at sea'.
"I'll be right back" He said and left the room. A few minutes
later a“ourse came in and gave him a shot. As:he was elipping,
1nto sleep, él'vv remembered a life raft with someone in
it reachlng for himeoooso _ "

Ens. Gordon McCrea U.S.N, R. awoke to the soft touch of a .
feminine hanq andrthe‘soft‘volce of someone saying "Wake up Mr.
McCre;;‘lt'smtlme for breakfast. He looked_into‘the oroyn eyes
of a Navy Nurse._"Hello" she sald "It's nice,to.have you back
w1th usV A,"We found out who ~you were from your flngerprlnts"

"It was qulte a search"{ hHow»long have\I been hepeﬁwgsked

Gordon. "They brought you here three days ago" '
"How dld you find out who I was, I lost my dogtags"

‘ ERLE
"I told you, from your flngerprlnts" ”They Veme a shock to all
of us" , "Why"asked Gordon. The doctor w1ll,tell you, when the time
A - (f

is rlght, ge willohe in later, to see you. N;th_phat, she left

the room, ;eav;ng Go:dog,pgzzlgd._



Gordon was in the middle of his lunch, when a LT. Commander
came into the room,

"I'm Milton Reynolds" He said. "I'm a psychiotrist, or if you
like, a 'shrink'. and I'm here to ask some questions. After I
ask my questions, you may ask yours, O0.K?

"Shoot"

"Can you tell me anything of what happened before you came here?

"Where do you want me to start? When I was born?"

"No, start with when you left on your last mission.

"First and last, it appears. It was my first taste of combat
and I was nervous a#f excited. I was a replacement for one of
thé@ther pilots who had become ill." "I remember the briefing in
the ready room and how hard it was for me to keep from shaking.
When we left the ready room, I passed one of my best friends,
'Mic' Abrahms. (T called him 'Mic' because he was Jewish and
had the brightest red hair I have ever seen. I told him he
had some of the 'Mi¢' in him., Hence the nickname) Anyway,
he made ‘a’ grab at me as I passed him. (He was on a ladder above
me) I felt something slap against my ear, but didn't think of
it at ‘the time. As I was starting to take off, I sy#w/'Mic'
running toward my plaﬁe waving something.' It was my dogtagse.

We hdd been in the air just a few minutes, whem I saw my
first enemy plaue. They came sooming down on us and I heard
the orders through the headphones to break and attack. I got
on the tail of the first zero I could find and was starting to
fire, when I heard a voice scream "Mac, he's on your tail" I
don't remember what happe .ned next except that I soon found my-
self in the water'and’thé~plane‘was'sinking. I pulled the

canépy back and £lid out ofi the c0ckpi£. I reached down and
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popped open my 'Mae West' and it was then that I realised that
I was wounded. There was a huge gash in my upper right arm.
Funny, I dom't feel it anyioref’ He Paused and rolled up the
sleeve of his pajamas and in amazement said, "It's already
healed, how come" -
."Go ong' Said the doctores , .
"Wel%,: was certain that I was going to die. The nearest land

p i
was miles away and with my arm as it wag, fouldn't keep me going
even with the life preserver on. The sound of the planes kept
moving farther and farther north., I was Just: about to give up
when I heard someone yells I looked toward the sound and saw.
what appeared to be a life raft. Someone in the raft was using
his hands as ogrs,anﬁ was paddling toward me. As he came mear,;
he reached for me andvtrigd.to pull me into the raft. When I.-.
tgld him my arg?washgounded,ﬂhe_yellqd,."Use the other one, .
stup}&"a‘l strained and finally got into the raft. As I got
settled in one end of the small.raft, I.saw, to my horror, that
hekonly hag,ope‘;eg, The right. one was. just hanging by a thread.
ge,sgw my‘}gok.apqﬁsgid that it was. no use.to try to. step the,

oV

bleeding, he said he would be dead in a few minutes, “ALL I ..

want you to do for me/%s to tell my wife that I went down loving

herlw;gp g}l my hgart; Less than two minutes: later, he was dead.
/I covered his head with his flight jacket and said a little

prta.yer-_ﬂ, For both of us I guess. _I;banda_gel my arm as best.as I,

couldngnd once;again, I.waited for death., . . . . -

- I must have passed gu§:§6qlsomqtime, becausge, When;I KoL
qamekto,‘;vsaw_thatnthé sun was almost at it's zenith and I
remembered that it was -after noon when I crashed. I also

noticed a bad sm@ll. I realized that it was my rescuer. I

said another prayer for him and after removing his dogtags, I

cently rolled him over the edge into the seae.
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I don' know how long I drifted but it seemed like days. Then,
one morning after not having eaten anything for a few days, I
tried to figure a way to catch some fish., At last, I thought of
using my rescuers dogtags. If I could make some sort of hook out
of them and use the cord for a line, maybe it could worke I
managed to make a sort of barb in one of them and lowered them
into the water. I waited for a lomg time remaining verystill
and then suddenly, I felt a tug on the cord. I gave a quick
jerk and a fish about threc feet long landed in the raft. I
had foodl I bit the fish open and just sucked all the moisture -
I could get from it. Then I ate the entire fish. I did throw
the head ‘and tail away, though.

I used those tags for several days. I gaﬁhered some rain omne
day;‘wﬁich'helpéd‘greatly; but one day as I was fishing, a large
fish grabbed the line and before I could hold it, the fish tore
the whole ihiﬁgﬁfroﬁﬂmy hand. I think I cried for an hour. I
knew that that was my last chancé of ‘survival. I soon began to
loose track of time. I don't know how long I ‘drifted, or even
where I was. 'I began to have strange ‘dreams and them, one day
I dreamed I saw an Islahdrﬂeafby.”‘It‘seéméa so real, that I dove
into the water and started to’'swim for it. It seemed that I kept

éwimming‘aﬁ&‘swimmihg forever. And that was the last thing I
[

remember. I woke up here.

JIm ééfﬁg;tdigivé §oﬁ:sométhing to maké you sleep for a whlle:s
Said the doctor. "I will be back afterwhile, because I have some-
thing to tell you that requirés your complete dttention? He took
the pill and was asleep’ in’ fifteen minutes. |
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Just
after breakfast, th. nrxt soralag LT. Commander Reynolds

entered the room accompanied by a nurse. "’m: 1. L, o:..on,
Gordoa, S&ohum:mt andagoodou" l'om.oug to'
tell you things thatwill probably shock you and brinc some sadnesd.
"Firet of all we wish to express our condolences on the death of
your mother, She died some time ago” "'ilw -nn't I ot fied®
Asked Gordom. "How did it happeny? ‘wShe died 1 an auto accident
in LOs Angeles. It was quite suddena tnl pulnlotnl "You were not
notified for the reason which as about to tell you |
“When you were shot dnwn over iho El.& cninn SQa. it was Octe
13, 1943, right?" "Tes sir". -'lcu, mu cma ‘the ma"
"You were picked up by thc D.stroycr Encort Stnphonaot il.tlo
Straite of Korea on May li, 1950" "You are ia the u.a. Navel
Hospital in Tokyo, Japan and have hel hn for thre o dayar
To say that Jordon was -hocxu vonld ve tko m.uutuat of the
century, He Just sat there in a state o: ‘wonder. ‘"Aro you all’
right, @ordon" Miss Olson m.d. m. I guess 1 an sot. T
Just can'tbelieve it all. What n.pp.n.d to the mr Is 16
ower?."  "Yes, it's over and the Japano-. sn.rcndcrmd attar i
being hit twice by the most terrible ho-h Gho 'orld Ia. ovcr
seen, Two complete cities were '1pcd out u1th 1n-t two ct the
‘bomhe". "There is so much more toryontauu, but tormn
sust aek you some more questioms if 1t 1: ah—ight with your 1
Do you ever remesber baving a skull fracture? "No" “Thes, that
.must be the sause of your lou of noory.' 'rhm un dsno of =t 4
.two skull fractures ia the x-rays we took of yaur head while
yor wersg still unconscious,” "The stophcnlOl.repert said that

you struck your head severly miut the d.dn of the mp as ‘
.

e gl

you were trying to get aboard, Do you ruubor striking your
head? That sas jupt four days asog "No 1 doa't rou-bar any-

vﬁ%u before 1 woke up here. | L

vk 5 2
AR R s e Div g e s




"ye will talk more, later, but in the meantime we will have
to get some meat on those bones. Do you know that you weigh only
ninety pounds? The people here have orders to give you anything
you want to eat and at any time, day or night. Take lots of
fluids and get lots of rest. When we feel.it is time for you
to get out of bed and walk, we will see that you have pleasant -
company to help you.

When Gordon.got his orders to return to the Btates, LT. Comme.
Reynolds went with him. They became good friends, besides being
doctor and patient. Gordon was something of a medical rarity.

He was admitted to the Long Beach Naval Hospital and begam a

long series of imterviews by diffenént‘Psyghiotrists and Pscholo-
gists. When he was.asked if he wanbéd&to let the press know about
him, he declined, s0 he was known only ﬁo a few people. Just:
before Thanksgiving, Milt. asked Gordon if he would like to leave
the hoé@ital. "What do you,think,~Frieﬁ§?" }f was wondering if
you might like to spend some time with my wife and L. W& have

a qﬁiet place up the coast aways and you could get some sun and
fresh air.: Also,-you could begin to learn to be human again
instead of a guinea pigl . "Cut the orders, Doc, I'm all set to go"
Thanksgiving was spent at the-comfortable home of Milt and Terry
Reynolds.. It was situated on a hill overlooking the ocean in

the town of Cambria. The time he spent there were both restful
and enjoyable. Milt and Terry were the best of hosts. They

were there when he needed them and left him to his own thoughts
when he wanted to be alone., He found solace in being alone. He
thought back over his life and wondered why it was that he was

in this quandry. Why mez was his thought,

Milt had to return to the Hospital just before Christmas, so
with tearful goodbyes, they parted ways. Milt and Terry to Long
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Beach and Gordon? Undecided, They parted in LA and Gordon bought
an auto. He studied the vehicle code one afternoon and got this
license the next day. When he got into the car after getting his
license, he drove aimlessly around the town. He stopped at a cafe
in Nep&h—ﬁollywood andhad lunch and as he was leaving, he saw a
phone booth, He went in and picked up the phone book and thumbed

throughthe pages. His eyes gliéﬂfed a familiar name., I wonderr
he muged. Picking upxiyeupﬁone he dial\ tne number. After ringing
several times, a voice answered. '"Hello\ it said. Gordon, with
a tremble in his voice said. "Mic%? The/voice at the other end

of the line seemed to pause and then gdid. "Only one person

uses that nickname, and he is deadN\_Who is this/" "I'm not

dead 'Mic', I"ve just been lost for a Xew years." Gordon heard

a sream at the other end of the line. "Honey! a miracle has just

happenedy Then"Mac where are you" 1I'M &t the corner of Victory

wi ;
and Mhow far is it to your house?

move., I'll be there in ten minutes.” Gordon heard the squesl

"How farl? Don't you .

of brakes as the red sports car careened in€o the parking lot.

A rather stouﬁ,balding man in shorts and a tee shirt came running

to him. He threw his arms around Gordon and hugged him with all

his mizht. When he stepped back there were tears in both of

their eyes.




