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Arcadian Seaman Remembers December 7' 1941 ... (Continued from Page 47)

covered survivors as could be 
rescued. 

Again the Blue moved for
ward - racing through the 
stricken harbor at 25 knots. 
Under constant air attack, the 
Blue proved itself a fighting 
ship. Her gunners - firing for 
the first time in combat - ' 
downed four Japanese aircraft 
(The Japanese lost only 29 
planes in the entire attack). So 
wild was the attack, so close did 
the enemy planes come that at 
one point Asher, in absolute an
ger and frustration, took off his 
field glasses and threw them at 
one of the attacking planes 
which was only 150 feet away. 
He missed, of course, but then 
he was· never billed for wanton 
destruction of government 
property, either. 

At last the Blue broke out of 
the deathtrap of a harbor. The 
time was 9: 10 a.m. It was the 
third ship to successfully sortie 
from the base - two other des
troyers had preceded it - but a 
few other vessels would leave 
the watery-grave of Pearl Har
bor that day. 

The Blue took up her assigned 
battle station - some four miles 
south of Diamond Head and at 
9:50 a.m. the sonar operator re
ported contact with an enemy 
submarine. Asher tracked the 
target while maneuvering into 
attack position. The ship made 
its run, dropping four 600-pound 
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depth charges. The ship shud
dered and the stern lifted out of 
the water as the charges ex
ploded. A second attack was 
made. Asher lined up for a third 
- then he saw them: An oil slick
and air bubbles covering some
200 feet of the sea's surface.
Scratch one submarine.

Then they joined up with the 
light cruiser St. Louis and the 
destroyer Phelps. A report was 
then received that a large 
Japanese amphibious force, 
supported by battleships, cruis
ers and destroyers, was landing 
on Oahu. The St. Louis ordered 
the two destroyers to attack the 
Japanese force. Asher called the 
engine room and told the chief 
that "we were proceeding to 
a t tack  a la rge ly  super ior  
Japanese force o f  battleships 
and cruisers and to stand by to 
give me 25 knots." 

The veteran enlisted man 
asked, "Who is we?" 

When Asher told him the Blue
and one other destroyer, all he 
heard was a gasp at the other 
end and the line went dead. 

Asher held a hurried meeting 
on the bridge with the officers 
and chief and laid out his attack 
plan. They would come in fast, 
firing their 5-inch guns until 
they were within torpedo range, 
fire a broadside of torpedoes, 
tum 180 degrees, fire the other 
broadside, and then lay a 

smokescreen to cover their re
treat while continuing to fire the 
5-inch guns.

What were their chances of
survival? 

"We were resigned to the fact 
that a torpedo attack in daylight 
at close range against bat
tleships and cruisers was no
thing more than a suicide mis
sion and that there was no 
chance of survival. In fact, I felt 
we would be blown out of the 
water before we even got to 
within torpedo firing range," 
said Asher. 

But they were saved. The re
port was false - there. was no 
Japanese landing. The des
troyers rejoined the St. Louis

and continued searching for the 
Japanese fleet throughout the 
rest of that day, that night and 
the next day. At each battlesta
tion one man was always awake. 
Asher and Maldofsky took turns 
crawling under the chart table 
on the bridge for a brief nap 
while the other stood watch. 

The Blue returned to Pearl 
Harbor at 8 p.m. on Monday, 
Dec. 8. 

The entire crew of the Blue
lined its deck as they entered the 
harbor, gazing in stricken si
lence as they viewed the sunken 
and heavily damaged ships of 
the once proud and mighty Paci
fic Fleet. It was an eerie scene as 
a shocked and dismayed Asher 
stood on the bridge scanning 

down the line of once majestic 
battleships now torn hulks of 
twisted steel, fires still raging, 
the air fouled by a heavy odor of 
fuel oil. It was a terrible defeat. 

But there was also pncte m the 
soul of Fred Asher. He had per
formed well. He had gotten his 
ship out of the harbor undam
aged with only three injuries -
two burst eardrums and a 
bruised foot. The ship and her 
crew had performed outstan
dingly. 

The ship anchored, but the 
day was-not yet done for Asher. 
The officers who had been left 
ashore teported aboard and the 
ensign '(.vas assigned to try and 
round up some supplies from 
shore. Taking a motor launch, 
he and the other crewmen were 
almost killed on several occa
sions by jumpy, trigger-happy 
sentries who were firing at any
thing that moved. But at last 
Asher got back to the ship with 
the supplies - two bags of pota
toes - and settled down for the 
night knowing that a long, costly 
war lay ahead until there would 
be another peaceful Sunday 
morning at Pearl Harbor. 

Asher would spend 21 years 
in the Navy before retiring with 
the rank of commander. He 
spent 11 of those years on des
troyers and six years in Naval 
Intelligence, including 2\/z years 
with the CIA. 
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