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Waiting at home for young Jabo Turner

When Jabo Turner
joined the Navy in 1944,
he quickly learned that
such an effort was the
fastest way into the Army.
The personnel at the
Induction Center in Mont-
gomery claimed that his
records were lost. They
did not intend to let a
qualified man get away, so
Jabo was sworn into the
Army within hours and
sent to Fort Walters,
Texas for basic training
and Infantry training.

None of that was what
Jabo intended, for he had
married a stunning
beauty, Miss Dorothy
Jackson Spur a few days
before reporting to Mont-
gomery. He looked for-
ward to serving on a ship,
possibly in the nearby
Gulf of Mexico so that he
could visit his home in
Brightwater. The Army
did give him a few days at
home after his training in
Texas before sending him
by ship to the Philippine
Islands.

A little history will
show why Jabo and thou-
sands of other soldiers
were sent to the islands.
In 1898, Admiral George
Dewey destroyed the
Spanish fleet in Manila
Bay during the Spanish-
American War. When the
war ended, Spain ceded
the islands to the United
States. A civilian govern-
ment was set up in 1901
with William Howard Taft

as governor. The islands
were officially made a ter-
ritory of the United
States.

A few words about
Taft are probably appro-
priate, because he became
president of the country a
few years later. He was
probably the most intelli-
gent president, for he was
an honor graduate of Yale.
He was certainly our
biggest president at 337
pounds. After leaving the
presidency, he served as a
professor of law at Yale.
He later served as Solic-
itor General, Secretary of
War, and as Chief Justice
of the U.S. Supreme
Court.

Taft was the only
American to head  both
the Executive and Judi-
cial Branches of our gov-
ernment. He hated poli-
tics, but his wife love it
and all the social benefits
that came with being First
Lady. She quickly estab-
lished cordial relation-
ships with the Japanese
rulers, and they rewarded
her with a gift of one thou-
sand cherry trees. Those
trees still bloom every
spring in Washington,
D.C.

There is some more
irony here, because thirty-
one years later, the
Japanese invaded the
Philippine Inlands and
forced General Douglas
MacArthur and his sol-
diers to flee to Bataan.
The Japanese then
invaded Bataan, and Pres-
ident Roosevelt sent a
Navy submarine to
Bataan to get the general
and take him to Australia.
The General’s parting
words to the officials on
Bataan were: “I shall
return.” Preparing for his
return was the reasonwhy
Jabo and thousands of sol-
diers and Marines were
sent to the islands.

When going to the
islands, Jabo could find
some solace in believing
that the weather there
would not be as hot and
damp as that in Bright-
water, and that consti-
tuted another irony. The
hottest and most humid
day in Brightwater could
not compare to a normal
day in the islands. They
are in the tropical zone
and most of them are cov-
ered by rain forests that
stretch on forever.

There is even some
irony in calling the group
islands, for in reality they

are over 7200 islands are
unnamed. Jabo’s ship
docked at Little Sabuu
Island, and the Japanese
were waiting for them.
Many of the soldiers did
not even make it to the
island  before falling
under the enemy fire, But
those who did make it
offered resistance even
while digging foxholes on
the beach. Sleeping in fox-
holes would be their
methods of getting a little
rest for the next year. The
price of liberty has never
been cheap, but there
have always been men
like Jabo who are willing
to pay that price. 

Communications with
Dorothy was limited, usu-
ally on Jabo’s part, only a
few letters could be sent
out each month, but
Dorothy wrote every day.
Her letters were a wel-
comed relief from the
intensity of war, and from
the constant gunfire and
the millions of chattering
monkeys on the islands.
Food often consisted of
only coconuts and
bananas from the trees
that grew wild in the
jungle.

While Jabo continues
with the fighting, let us
devote some time to
Dorothy, because wives
who were left at home had
their own constant wor-
ries. Every letter was

cherished, but the day
that it was written was
viewed with anxiety. Per-
haps the letter was only a
month old, but every wife
knew that a lot could
happen in a month.  Even
more, every stranger that
came by or even drove
down the road was viewed
with extreme caution. Was
the driver really looking
for someone, or was he a
messenger with bad news
from the War Depart-
ment? It is true that a sol-
dier dies only once, but a
wife of mother dies a thou-
sands times.

Dorothy split her time
between the Jackson’s at
Jackson Spur and the
Turner’s at Needham. For-
tunately, There was a
method of transportation
from the Spur to
Needham that never
failed, and that was the
“Doodle Bug,” the pas-
senger train on the AT&N
that ran every day of the
year. If she could make it
to Needham, she could
catch a ride to the Turners
with Miss Lois Manley,
the contract mail carrier
on the Needham route.

Dorothy worked some
at the store in Land, but
the days were still long
and the waiting was
painful. The only thing
longer than the days were
the sleepless nights, for
the darkness seemed to

hasten the dreadful anx-
iety. She was seventeen
when they married, and it
seemed as if he had been
away forever.

MacArthur did return
with an invasion force in
October, 1944. He had
devised an island hopping
strategy that went around
or completely by-passed
many heavily fortified
islands. Those maneuvers
saved thousands of Amer-
ican lives and helped lead
to Japan’s defeat. Of
course, the ultimate
reason for Japan’s sur-
render was Truman’s use
of the Atomic Bomb, but
MacArthur’s tactics did
greatly weaken the
Japanese fighting forces.

Many of the former
soldiers who served under
General MacArthur still
view him as America’s
greatest general. He did
what he could to defeat
the Japanese and save the
lives of his soldiers, and
history will always testify
to that fact, for a man
does what he has to do,
and the general did it
well.

After the fighting in
the Philippines stopped
and Japan surrendered,
Jabo was sent to Tokyo.
He served in the Occupa-
tion forces because he did
not have enough points for
discharge. While there,
his records were evalu-
ated and he received two
citations for bravery
under fire while fighting
in the jungles.

During one fierce
battle, he climbed down
into a crater to remove a
wounded man and had
scarcely made it back to
the top of the crater when
another bomb entered the
hole and exploded. At
another time, he dragged
a wounded man to safety
and then carried him to
first aid where his life was
saved.

As a member of the
occupation forces, Jabo
was assigned to a job in
the Post Office where he
drew the job as a driver
who delivered mail from
Yokohoma to Tokyo and on
out into the fields where
various units were
serving. He drove a jeep,
and it seemed rather
strange for a few weeks
that no enemy was
shooting at him.

Jabo always wanted
to fly, and one of the units
to which he delivered mail
was an Army Air Corps

unit. A pilot in the corps
was always trying to get
Jabo to go up with him,
but Jabo was always a
little apprehensive. One
day he agreed to let the
pilot take him up in a
Piper Cub. Jabo enjoyed
the first few feet of flight,
until they left the ground
and the pilot decided to do
a roll over. He then went
up near the clouds and
flew over the ocean until
sending the plane toward
the water in a steep dive.
He leveled the plane out a
few feet above the water
and returned to the
landing strip. Jabo lost his
ambition to fly that day.

The time in Japan
was easy when compared
to that in the jungles, but
Jabo was often overcome
with homesickness. He
was only nineteen when
he married, and he missed
Dorothy very much, and
he missed his parents,
and all the people in
Needham. Finally, one day
he was called to the
orderly room of his unit
and told that he had
enough points to go back
to the states.

And then, the last
irony developed. In a year
of jungle fighting, Jabo
never felt sick at any time.
That night, his side ached
so badly that he went to
see the medics. After a
quick examination, the
medics rushed him to an
emergency room where a
doctor removed his
appendix. The operation
delayed his departure for
three weeks.

When this column
takes up again, we will
follow Jabo and Dorothy
as they pursue the Amer-
ican Dream, which
includes building a house
and starting a family. On
behalf of all of us, we offer
our thanks to Jabo for
serving us well.

Now, let’s bring him
home. When he reached
Needham, Dorothy was
waiting at the home of his
parents. She had recently
turned nineteen. Stunned
and speechless, Jabo could
only stare at her in unbe-
lief for a minute, then he
managed to say “My, you
look beautiful.”

“Perhaps,” Dorothy
responded. “But you
should have seen me when
I was

——— Eighteen.” 

Jabo Turner in the U.S. Navy

BUTLER — Lavon Bonner and Claudette Gibson, Volun-
teers for SouthernCare Hospice, present  Easter bags to
Charie Tillman, Volunteer Coordinator. SouthernCare is a
“Special kind of caring”, a medical ministry for terminal-ill
patients and families. Volunteers at SouthernCare pro-
vide joy and support to these patients and families. Bonner,
Gibson and Jo Smith (not pictured) volunteered their time
to make these bags. They were filled with many goodies for
both men and women. SouthernCare is located in Grove
Hill, and serves Clarke, Choctaw, Washington, Monroe,
Wilcox and Marengo counties. If you would like to be a Vol-
unteer or know someone who might benefit from our
service you can contact Tillman at 1-888-641-6126.

Easter bags for hospice
GRADS
Galore!

Don’t miss
them in

next
week’s
Sun!

Sweet

Gum

By Sammy Wright
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