My job was to service the weapons carried on torpedo planes that flew off the Intrepid. Kamikaze seemed to be
everywhere. Off Okinawa we took loss of life again and damage to the ship that forced us to return to California for
repairs. Returning
to the Pacific again we passed Wake Island and gave the Japs our usual greeting, our last engagement in WW2.

then steamed into Tokyo Bay for the signing to end the ar. Dick ennedy, Greenville
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