The 5W Club at Camp Adair


There was something funny that happened at Camp Adair I'll tell you about.  It was the rainy season out there in Oregon.  We were in a long valley with mountains on either side of us.  We were sleeping on the ground in the rain right in the middle of everything.   When we were going back to camp from maneuvers, one of the officers in my barracks stopped and bought a Sunday paper.  I think it was called something like The Oregonian, from Portland.  Anyway, it was the biggest newspaper on the stand.  


Later, he was in his room reading the paper and he hollered at me.  He was laughing and said, "Hey, come here. I want you to read something."  I went in there and read it.  The Kaiser Company had shipyards in Portland where they were building Liberty Ships.  There were a lot of women working in those shipyards.  They had written a letter to the editor of this newspaper and the paper printed it.  
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The women were trying to be real patriotic.  They worked three shifts a day, seven days a week in the shipyards.  There were men working there too, but the men wouldn't work weekends.  They  took off on Friday and would not come back to work  'til Monday.   These women didn't like that.  They wrote this letter to the paper and said, "We have formed the NW-NW Club; that's 'No Work - No Woo'.  If the men won't work their full time, they can't come to our dances, and we won't date them or anything else".  


Now "Woo" was slang for romance in the 1940's.  They were just trying to get the men to work full time.  We read it and got to laughing and joking about it.   We decided we ought to write a letter to the newspaper.  My buddy had a way with words, and he lambasted those unpatriotic men.  Then he went on to describe the miserable conditions of camp we were suffering through.

"We are the soldiers of Camp Adair.  We hike 20-30 miles a day in full gear in the rain.  We only get cold C-Rations to eat.  No hot meals; no warm beds.  We sleep in pup tents out in the cold and in the mud and in poison oak every night.   We're behind the women who work in the shipyards 100%.  We have started a support group for the ladies of the NW-NW Club: we call ours the WW&WWW Club; that’s We Work and We Want Woo."


He mailed it to the editor and I'm darned if they didn't print it.   It came out about a week later and we started getting calls and letters from the women in the shipyards inviting us to their parties.  They had a big time over our letter.   I never did go, but a bunch of fellows who did told us all about it and the parties they had when they got back.  You know, there were some wild, love starved women working in those big shipyards.  They partied and danced all night and got drunk and who knows what else. 


Myself, well, I had a girl over in Salem, Oregon.  It wasn't very far over there and that's where I went on leave.  I never did go to Portland with them, but I thought it was pretty funny how they cashed in on our FIVE W club.  

Oliver W. Chisum @ June 3, 2006

