Two Song Biscuits
  Every day starts a new story, and when you are on the road that goes double.  This is the second part of a series on our 2004 interview tour through Louisiana, Texas, and Arkansas.  We had interviewed Perry Brasell on July 7th and were scheduled to interview L.D. Cox and Billy Dennard on the 9th.  That made the 8th a travel day.  It was the second time I had been in Texas.  The first time was when my brother-in-law drove me from Shreveport to the first rest stop in Texas.  I got out of the car and jumped up and down to make it count and then we returned to Louisiana.  On this trip I soon learned that like Ole Man River, Texas really is wide than a mile.  That night we made it as far as Waco, which was a testament to our character.  Halfway there we pulled over and enjoyed the lunch Carolyn Brasell had packed for us.  After lunch we seriously considered returning for more good food.  

  It didn’t take me long to fall in love with Texas, but maybe not for the reason someone else would.  Love is a funny thing. Two fellows could look at the same woman.  One wouldn’t be attracted at all and the other could fall madly in love.  I for one am glad for that day 21 years ago May 10th when that bright eyed girl didn’t run out the door of the church on me.  She probably should have, but I’m grateful she didn’t.  Happy anniversary Sue, I love you very much!  

  I fell in love with the same part of Texas that the President calls home.  It is an area of big sky, rolling terrain, and cordial people.  Close to Crawford is a town called Comanche which is overshadowed by a larger than life Texas cowboy by the name of Loel Dene Cox.  L.D. had been a rancher, a banker, and had even been in a western movie made by the same people who had produced “Gunsmoke”.  L.D. is also a USS Indianapolis survivor.  We filmed the interview at his “Boar’s Nest” ranch where many state politicians and western movie stars had stayed, including his good friend Ben Johnson.

  L.D. gave us a lot of detail on the Indianapolis.  It was the President’s ship because of its firepower and flank speed of 32 knots.  The Indianapolis was commissioned in 1932.  She was a sleek heavy cruiser that inspired her new recruits by her very look.  Jim O’Donnell, who was the only Indianapolis crewman actually from Indianapolis, mentioned that in his interview.  Jim referred to the Indianapolis as a beautiful ship that instilled confidence.  She was the fastest ship in the Navy and had earned the nickname “Superman”.
  The Indy was damaged by a kamikaze off Okinawa and was sent back to San Francisco for repairs.  While there she was hurriedly patched up two weeks sooner than expected.  The crew was called back from shore leave and told that they were to head up the coast for gunnery practice.  They instead were sent to Hunter’s Point where the Indianapolis took on the atomic bomb for delivery to Tinian.  The first test of the bomb (Trinity) took place in the desert about the time the Indy crossed under the Golden Gate Bridge, so we didn’t even know if it would work at the time the operational bomb was placed on the decks. 

  There were two boxes, one with the bomb and a smaller box that two men could carry with the detonator.  Both boxes had a Marine guard stationed around the clock.  On the record breaking trip to Tinian L.D. had several occasions when he leaned against the bomb talking to the Marine guards.  The box with the bomb was much larger and soon became an atomic generator for sailor’s rumors.  The best scuttlebutt was that it was full of scented toilet paper for General MacArthur.  

  There’s a lot more to tell, including why I titled this column “Two Song Biscuits”, but like a cowboy serial that’s in the next part of this story. 
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