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April 2003

_________________________________________________________________________________________

Commanders Corner

Another month has passed and it’s April already. Time fly’s when you’re having fun. I want to thank Mary and Bob and the activities committee for setting up race day at Oak Lawn. I had never been to the races before and my wife and I had a great time. For everyone who missed the races you missed out on a real good time. There are still a lot of activities to come in the upcoming months. 

Our next meeting will be April the 26th at the cookout planned in Russellville. The information on that meeting is in the newsletter. This will be a special meeting and I hope you all will try and attend. If nothing else Jim Stephens is a good cook and will feed us well. 

The Razorback is still on hold until the activities in the mid-east get somewhat back to normal. The state department will let us know when we can resume activities on getting her back home. I have been in contact with the Turkish Navel Attaché in Washington and everything is still a go from Turkey. I talk to or e-mail Captain Sevim at least once a week. Ron Martini held an action on his web site http://www.rontini.com/ and raised over $7,000 to be donated to AIMM. I want to thank all of you who participated in the auction or who donated things to be auctioned off. There were 240 different items on the auction and a lot of hard work went into his efforts. Thanks Ron!!

The US Army Corps of Engineers are close to completing the temporary mooring of the barges on the river. I took a tour of them with Mayor Hays and Mike Smith (Director of City engineering) on Thursday April 4th. We had talked about a paint party in May but there is a lot of work to do before they will be ready for paint. I would like to have a work party instead. There is a lot of demolition that need to be done. We’re all good at braking stuff so this should be right down our alley. (Put a sailor in a padded room with no windows or doors. Give him 2 solid steel balls, and within an hour he’ll break one and loose one.) Mike and I well be getting together on Friday the 18th with a list of what needs to be done. We can go over it at our meeting on the 26th to see what we (the base) can do and what the city will need to do. Anyone know how to use a cutting torch and or a welder or remember how to use a chipper? 

We have another new member. His name is Dick Saleh and I would like to welcome him aboard. Dick I hope you will be able to make the cookout and meet all the people.

Don’t forget the USSVI Reunion in Reno is coming up in September. 

See everyone at the cookout.

Z

On Active Duty

Our son-in-law, Jim Vance, U.S. Army, location is classified.

Lee and Sallie

Our Grandson, Justin Young is serving with the Air Force but assigned to Special Forces, Korea. His e-mail is ggsoldier01@hotmail.com.
I have not given his mailing address as the government has suggested not using the “any serviceman” address for mailing because there is a danger of bad people sending anthrax or other dangerous substances.

Bill & Clara McKinney
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Chaplains Office

As we are all concerned and closely following the progress of our military forces involved with the war in Iraq, let our thoughts and prayers be for:
President Bush, his Staff and Cabinet

Our military leaders

Our law enforcement officers

Members of Congress

May they be granted wisdom, strength and courage that they need to lead and protect our nation.

Let us pray for Divine protection for all those serving in our U.S. and Allied military forces. May they be encouraged and strengthened in the execution of their duties.

Let us also remember those who have been lost, wounded and captured by the enemy as well as their families who need strength and comfort.

Treasurers Report

  $1365.68  Beginning Balance

       60.00  Check # 551 to USSVI for Dues

       60.00  Check # 553 to USSVI for Dues

       29.35     Check # 554 to Jim Barnes for Newsletter expenses

      180.00  Deposit from Dues collected

  $1396.33  Closing Balance

Wendell Dedmon

Lost Boat History

USS GRUNION (SS 216)
July 30, 1942 - 70 Men Lost
Displacement: 
                            825 Tons Surfaced;                         1179 Tons Submerged
Length: 
                                  312 feet 

Width:

                     27 Feet

Draft:

      17 Feet
Speed: 

                          20.25 Knots Surfaced;                               8.75 Knots Submerged 
Torpedo Tubes: 
                                6 - 21 Inch Forward Tubes                           4  -   21                Inch Tubes Aft

Guns: 


               (1) Four Inch-Fifty Cal                     (1) 12.7 mm Machine Gun

Class:


Gata
Crew: 
4 Officers, 54 Enlisted

Keel laid by the Electric Boat Co., Groton, CT. 1 March 1941;
Launched 22 December 1941; Sponsored by Stanford C. Hooper;
Commissioned 11 April1942; Lcdr. Mannert L. Abele in command;

After shakedown out of New London, USS GRUNION (SS-216) sailed for the Pacific 24 May. A week later, as she transited the Caribbean for Panama, she rescued 16 survivors of USAT JACK torpedoed by a German U-boat, and conducted a fruitless search for 13 other survivors presumed in the vicinity. Arriving at Coco Solo 3 June, GRUNION deposited her shipload of survivors and continued to Pearl Harbor, arriving 20 June. This vessel engaged in the pre-patrol training given to all submarines reporting from new construction yards, and on 30 June, left for patrol.

Lcdr. Mannert L. Abele took GRUNION out of Pearl on her first war patrol and, as ordered, proceeded to the Aleutian theater and patrolled westward from Attu on routes between the Aleutians and the Japanese Empire. On 10 July GRUNION was reassigned to the area north of Kiska. GRUNION made her first report on 15 July: Dutch Harbor received her message that, attacked by an enemy destroyer, she had fired three torpedoes at it, and missed with all. 

Shortly after this message was received GRUNION sent another relating that she had sunk three destroyer-type vessels on 15 July. This message was garbled to the extent that details of the attacks were never learned (Japanese information reveals that GRUNION sank patrol boats 25 and 27 and damaged a third patrol vessel). On 19 July GRUNION, USS S-32 (SS-137), USS TRITON I (SS-201) and USS TUNA II (SS-203) were assigned areas in the approaches to Kiska, all to be there by daylight 22 July. 

There was a strong concentration of enemy vessels at Kiska, this time being only a month and a half after the enemy had taken that island. The vessels patrolling there were told to watch particularly on the afternoon of 22 July 1942 for departing enemy naval vessels, since our own surface forces were scheduled to bombard Kiska that afternoon. The bombardment did not take place in accordance with the original plans, but our forces did stage the operation on 28 July and GRUNION was told to guard the exits from Kiska during darkness on this date. On this day GRUNION reported an attack on unidentified enemy ships six miles southeast of Sirius Point, Kiska. She had fired two torpedoes, made no hits, and been depth charged, but sustained no damage. 

GRUNION's last transmission was received 30 July 1942. She reported heavy antisubmarine activity at the entrance to Kiska, and that she had ten torpedoes remaining. On the same day, GRUNION was directed to return to Dutch Harbor. She was not contacted or sighted after 30 July, despite every effort to do so, and on 16 August was reported lost. Planes observing the approaches to Kiska for indications of enemy salvage operations in connection with GRUNION reported negatively. 

Japanese antisubmarine attack data available now record no attack in the Aleutian area at this time, and GRUNION's fate remains an unsolved mystery. No enemy minefields are known to have been in her area; thus her loss may be presumed to have been operational or as a result of an unrecorded enemy attack. 

GRUNION received one battle star for World War II service.

UPDATE - A gentleman in Japan, Yutaka Iwasaki, posted some interesting information on his website, about sunken Japanese ships during WWII, which includes information about the possible fate of the USS GRUNION. 

The Kano Maru was sunk at Kiska Mr. Iwasaki kindly provided some very interesting information about the ship's history and the USS GRUNION. He provided the following on the history of the ship in connection to the loss of the GRUNION (publications S.Komamiya's Wartime ship history (1991 private issue) and JIRO Kimata's Submarine attack" (2000 Kojin-Sya)): Kano Maru 30 July 1942 - 08:00 Arrived at 36km north of Kiska. Heavy fog prevented approach, lost contact with the escort, forced drifting. Getting location by astronomical, she restarted approach to Kiska with 15kt. 31 July 1942 - 05:47 Torpedoed by Submarine Grunion (SS-216). One hit at machinery room starboard, main engine and generator stopped. No more escape nor radio. 05:57 Second torpedo came, but passed below the ship. Kano Maru pretended to launch seaplane without pilot, failed to start propeller. 
06:07 third and fourth torpedo came hit fore bridge and amidships on the port but both dud. The Grunion intended to surface and sink by gunfire, ripples were seen 400m distance from her. Kano Maru had two old 8cm guns on forecastle and stern. Stern's one malfunction by the torpedo shock, but forecastle gun fired to the periscope. 13mm machineguns on bridge fired as well. Before the sub appear the whole, fourth shot from Kano Maru hit the conning tower of the sub. It is thought the last of Grunion. The attack had ceased. Later rescue came from Kiska, three seaplanes, cable layer Ukishima, and sub chaser No. 26.

Sailors Lost On USS GRUNION (SS-216) 7-30-1942

Abele, M. L. LCDR 

Alexander, F. E. SM3                   Allen, D. E. SM3 

Arvan, H. J. Matt2                      Banes, P. E. CMOMM              Bedard, L. J. I. CMOMM 

Blinston, W. H. RM3               Bonadies, N. R. F2 
            Boo, R. F. RM3 

Bouvia, C. L. MM1                 Caldwell, G. E. CEM                 Carroll, R. H. S2 

Clift, J. S. TM2 
                      Collins, M. F. F2 
                   Cooksey, L. D. MOMM1 

Cullinane, D. MM1            Cuthbertson, W. H., Jr. ENS      Deaton, L. D. S2 

DeStoop, A. E. CTM              Devaney, W. P., Jr. S2             Dighton, S. R., Jr. LTJG 

Doell, L. H., Jr. RM2                  Franck, L. H. S1 
                    Graham, M. D. CTM 

Hall, K. E. S2 
               Hellensmith, E. G. EM3      Henderson, H. B. MOMM2 

Hutchinson, C. R. TM3          Kennedy, S. J., Jr. MOMM2   Knowles, E. E., Jr. S2 

Kockler, L. R. TM1            Kornahrens, W. G. LT   
       Ledford, M. J. CY 

Lehman, W. W. EM1                     Loe, S. A. MOMM2              Lunsford, S., Jr. EM2 

Lyon, J. W. F1 
                       Martin, C. R. CMOMM              Martin, T. E. EM1 

Mathison, R. EM1           McCutcheon, R. G. TM3      McMahon, J. M. LT 

Miller, E. C. F2 
                       Myers, D. O. F1 

           Nave, F. T. MOMM2 

Newcomb, A. G. RM1               Nobles, J. W. MOMM1          Pancoast, J. E. MOMM2 

Parziale, C. A. TM3 
            Paul, C., Jr. MATT2                    Pickel, B. J. S1 

Post, A. C. S2 
                     Randall, W. H. RM2 
           Ryan, L., Jr. S2 

Sanders, H. A. MOMM1      Schumann, E. T. CQM             Sullivan, P. P. PHM1 

Surofchek, S. SC1               Swartwood, D. N. S2           Templeton, S. A. GM1 

Thomas, M. W. LT                   Traviss, B. A. S2 
                   Ulimann, A. S1 

VanWoggelum, M. F. F3           Walter, M. H. F3 
                      Webster, R. E. EM2 

Welch, D. F. FC2                           Wells, J. H. TM2 
                      Wilson, J. E., Jr. SC3 

Youngman, R. J. F2 

New Base Members

Welcome aboard to our new members and to our new dual members.

New Members:

Lowell R. Blue

Joseph R. DiBari

Walter B. Gregory

Robert Medaris

Maxwell A. Nelson

Gary Reynolds

Richard L. Saleh

Danny R. Smith

Dual Members:
John Cameron

Richard Winchell

"I think we should take Iraq and Iran and combine them into one country and call it Irate. Then all the pissed off people would live in one place and get it over with"

Chuchy Chicken

An old farmer went to town to see a movie. The ticket agent asked, "Sir, what's that on your shoulder?" The old farmer said, "That's my pet rooster, Chucky. Wherever I go, Chucky goes."  "I'm sorry, sir," said the ticket agent. "We can't allow animals in the theater."

The old farmer went around the corner and stuffed the bird down his pants. He returned to the booth, bought a ticket and entered the theater. He sat down next to two old widows named Mildred and Marge.

The movie started and the rooster began to squirm. The old farmer unzipped his pants so Chucky could stick his head out and watch the movie.

"Marge," whispered Mildred. "What?" said Marge. I think the guy next to me is a pervert. "What makes you think so?" asked Marge. "He unzipped his pants and he has his thing out," whispered Mildred "Well, don't worry about it," said Marge. "At our age we've seen 'em all."

"That's what I thought, too," said Mildred, "but this one's eating my popcorn!"

A construction worker goes to the doctor and says, "Doc, I'm constipated."

The doctor examines him for a minute and then says, "Lean over the table."

The construction worker leans over the table, the doctor whacks him on the ass with a baseball bat, and then sends him into the bathroom.

He comes out a few minutes later and says, "Doc, I feel great. What should I do?"

The doctor says, "Stop wiping with cement bags."

Next Meeting

 Are you in one of these pictures from  the USS Razorback campout 2002? If not come join in the fun so you will be in the next ones. We had a lot of fun without you but it will be more fun if you are there.


Jim Stephens said he plans on cooking chicken, ribs and beef brisket. He will also make baked beans for about 30. The rest of us need to bring the dish from the list below.

Picnic

Wewers, Christians and Hollaway  will provide soft drinks, Ice, paper plates, cups, napkins and plasticware.

Dedmon                                  coleslaw

Farmer                                           cake

Baker                                  chips & dip

Zonner                       salad (vegetable)

Meredith                          birthday cake

Stephens                         meat & beans

Goodwin                            picnic salad

Breakfast

Barnes & Rouch will provide breakfast Sunday morning.

On Saturday night of the campout weekend on April 26, the local dinner theatre will be producing a play titled Wally's Cafe.  This is a comedy and should be a very entertaining production.  The cost with dinner is $24.00/person for less than 20 in a group and $22.00/person for groups of 20 or more.  Please contact Ray Wewers if you plan to attend this production for reservation purposes.  The food is always good and the tables are large and well spaced.

Rescued

Of the five airmen that RAZORBACK and her crew rescued, I have one fully identified and partial names of four others.

 

On May 23, 1945, P-51’s of the 21st fighter group out of Iwo Jima conducted raids on the Matsudo airfield to the northwest of Tokyo and the Tokorozawa airfield to the northeast.  Attacking a target of opportunity, Lt. Colonel Charles “Chuck” Taylor’s P-51 was severely damaged during strafing runs on a Japanese minelayer.  Making his way to RAZORBACK’s lifeguard station the colonel bailed out of his fighter in sight of the submarine.  By accounts of her war patrol reports, RAZORBACK was order “Full ahead frantic”.  Colonel Taylor was pulled aboard and escorted below for examination.  The crew was attempting to recover the aviator’s “jungle kit” when a TDM contact was reported and the ship was forced to dive.  The total elapsed time from the moment Colonel Taylor hit the silk to when he was onboard the RAZORBACK was 15 minutes.

 

Colonel Taylor was transferred to the DRAGONET and returned to his squadron.  He survived the war and remained in the service into the 60’s (I’ll reconfirm his retirement).  Colonel Taylor passed away in 2000 and is survived by his wife Carol who has just recently moved into a retirement community in Massachusetts.

 

The other four airmen were all members of the same B-29 which participated in an incendiary raid on Kobe, Japan on June 5, 1945.  The nickname of their bomber was “The Rocket” and it was commanded by Lt. Robert Rochat.  The bomber suffered damage during the raid but was brought down when a Japanese fighter rammed it.  Five crewmen are known to have bailed out but only four were rescued.  No chute was seen for the fifth man.  The survivors are as follows: 2nd Lt. C.J. Duveen, 1st Lt. J.Z. Keskes, 2nd Lt. J.P. Duffy, and S/Sgt. A.J. Liberi.

 

Duveen’s story is interesting as he was shadowed by a Japanese “Pete” aircraft while he descended in his chute.  The pilot never made any threatening moves towards Duveen while in his chute.  When Duveen hit the water and deployed his raft the “Pete” lined up for a strafing run.  Instead of firing his guns Duveen witnessed a large mass fall from the approaching aircraft.  Striking the water near him Duveen saw that the mass was in fact a depth charge.  When the charge went off, the plume of water threw Duveen out of his raft.  He was shaken but otherwise unhurt.  The irony is that the “Pete’s” shadowing maneuvers around Duveen helped RAZORBACK navigate to his position.

Sent to me by 

Chris Brown
Picnic for May 18, 2003

Shipmates

The Branch will be holding a picnic at Vern and Ruth Fullers' house. The address is 28556 Hwy 84, Malvern, AR. 72104

Phone (501) 337-9142.

Directions:

From Little Rock take I-30 south and take exit 97 onto hwy 84 south.  It's the first exit after Malvern exit.   You will go about 4.5 miles south and it will be a red house on the right side, there will be a flag in front of the house.  We plan on eating at 1400 so come early and visit.

Loyalty, Protection & Service

Jerry L. Hobson

Secretary

Pray for our Troops

There was a letter received by the parents of Corporal Joshua Miles from the 3 Battalion 2nd Marines. It was written on 3/9. They are hearing about the anti-war protests and he was upset. That' s all the letter talked about. He enclosed a poem he and his buddies wrote. He wants us to get it out, let people see how they feel. My son JJ is in the 1st Battalion 4 Marines over in Iraq fighting for his country.  Please remember to pray for him and his fellow troops. 

Thanks, Charyl, a parent of a fighting Marine.

"Wish You Were Here"

For all the free people that still protest.

You're welcome.

We protect you and you are protected by the best.

Your voice is strong and loud,

but who will fight for you?

No one standing in your crowd.

We are your fathers, brothers, and sons,

wearing the boots and carrying guns.

We are the ones that leave all we own,

to make sure your future is carved in stone.

We are the ones who fight and die,

We might not be able to save the world,

Well, at least we try.

We walked the paths to where we are at

and we want no choice other than that.

so when you rally your group to complain,

take a look in the back of your brain.

In order for that flag you love to fly

wars must be fought and young men must die.

We came here to fight for the ones we hold dear.

If that's not respected, we would rather stay here.

So please stop yelling, put down your signs,

and pray for those behind enemy lines.

When the conflict is over and all is well,

be thankful that we chose to go through hell.

Corporal Joshua Miles and all the boys from 3rd Battalion 2nd Marines, Kuwait

"What happened to you?" asked the bystander of the man lying on the sidewalk outside of the beauty parlor. The man shook his head groggily and rubbed his bruised chin. "Last thing I remember was my wife came out of the beauty salon. I took a look at her and said, 'Well Honey, at least you tried,' and then it was lights out." 

WHERE WE'RE HEADED

By Robert A. Waters 

You're sound asleep when you hear a thump outside your bedroom door. Half awake, and nearly paralyzed with fear, you hear muffled whispers. At least two people have broken into your house and are moving your way. 

With your heart pumping, you reach down beside your bed and pick up your shotgun. You rack a shell into the chamber, then inch toward the door and open it. In the darkness, you make out two shadows. One holds something that looks like a crowbar. When the intruder brandishes it as if to strike, you raise the shotgun and fire. The blast knocks both thugs to the floor.

One writhes and screams while the second man crawls to the front door and lurches outside. As you pick up the telephone to call police, you know you're in trouble. In your country, most guns were outlawed years before, and the few that are privately owned are so stringently regulated as to make them useless. Yours was never registered.

Police arrive and inform you that the second burglar has died. They arrest you for First Degree Murder and Illegal Possession of a Firearm. When you talk to your attorney, he tells you not to worry: authorities will probably plea the case down to manslaughter. "What kind of sentence will I get?" you ask. "Only ten-to-twelve years," he replies, as if that's nothing. "Behave yourself, and you'll be out in seven."

The next day, the shooting is the lead story in the local newspaper. Somehow, you're portrayed as an eccentric vigilante while the two men you shot are represented as choir boys. Their friends and relatives can't find an unkind word to say about them. Buried deep down in the article, authorities acknowledge that both "victims" have been arrested numerous times. But the next day's headline says it all: "Lovable Rogue Son Didn't Deserve to Die." The thieves have been transformed from career criminals into Robin Hood-type pranksters.

As the days wear on, the story takes wings. The national media picks it up, then the international media. The surviving burglar has become a folk hero.

Your attorney says the thief is preparing to sue you, and he'll probably win. The media publishes reports that your home has been burglarized several times in the past and that you've been critical of local police for their lack of effort in apprehending the suspects. After the last break-in, you told your neighbor that you would be prepared next time.

The District Attorney uses this to allege that you were lying in wait for the burglars.

A few months later, you go to trial. The charges haven't been reduced, as your lawyer had so confidently predicted. When you take the stand, your anger at the injustice of it all works against you. Prosecutors paint a picture of you as a mean, vengeful man. It doesn't take long for the jury to convict you of all charges.

The judge sentences you to life in prison.

This case really happened.

On August 22, 1999, Tony Martin of Emneth, Norfolk, England, killed one burglar and wounded a second. In April, 2000, he was convicted and is now serving a life term.

How did it become a crime to defend one's own life in the once great British Empire?

It started with the Pistols Act of 1903. This seemingly reasonable law forbade selling pistols to minors or felons and established that handgun sales were to be made only to those who had a license.

The Firearms Act of 1920 expanded licensing to include not only handguns but all firearms except shotguns.

Later laws passed in 1953 and 1967 outlawed the carrying of any weapon by private citizens and mandated the registration of all shotguns.

Momentum for total handgun confiscation began in earnest after the Hungerford mass shooting in 1987. Michael Ryan, a mentally disturbed man with a Kalashnikov rifle, walked down the streets shooting everyone he saw. When the smoke cleared, 17 people were dead.

The British public, already de-sensitized by eighty years of "gun control", demanded even tougher restrictions. (The seizure of all privately owned handguns was the objective even though Ryan used a rifle.)

Nine years later, at Dunblane, Scotland, Thomas Hamilton used a semi-automatic weapon to murder 16 children and a teacher at a public school. For many years, the media had portrayed all gun owners as mentally unstable, or worse, criminals.

Now the press had a real kook with which to beat up law-abiding gun owners. Day after day, week after week, the media gave up all pretense of objectivity and demanded a total ban on all handguns. The Dunblane Inquiry, a few months later, sealed the fate of the few sidearms still owned by private citizens. During the years in which the British government incrementally took away most gun rights, the notion that a citizen had the right to armed self-defense came to be seen as vigilantism. Authorities refused to grant gun licenses to people who were threatened, claiming that self-defense was no longer considered a reason to own a gun. Citizens who shot burglars or robbers or rapists were charged while the real criminals were released.

Indeed, after the Martin shooting, a police spokesman was quoted as saying, "We cannot have people take the law into their own hands."

All of Martin's neighbors had been robbed numerous times, and several elderly people were severely injured in beatings by young thugs who had no fear of the consequences. Martin himself, a collector of antiques, had seen most of his collection trashed or stolen by burglars.

When the Dunblane Inquiry ended, citizens who owned handguns were given three months to turn them over to local authorities. Being good British subjects, most people obeyed the law. The few who didn't were visited by police and threatened with ten-year prison sentences if they didn't comply. Police later bragged that they'd taken nearly 200,000 handguns from private citizens. How did the authorities know who had handguns?

The guns had been registered and licensed. Kinda like cars.

Sound familiar?

WAKE UP AMERICA, THIS IS WHY OUR FOUNDING FATHERS PUT THE SECOND AMENDMENT IN OUR CONSTITUTION.

"..It does not require a majority to prevail, but rather an irate, tireless minority keen to set brush fires in people's minds.." --Samuel Adams


Base Mystery Member

Take a good look at the picture above, can you identify this USS Razorback Base member? He was a little younger on the day he received his dolphins. If you attend the picnic on April 26, 2003 we will unveil this Mystery Member. If you do not attend the picnic, well you will have to wait until the next issue of Hawgfish Scuttlebutt is published.

“President Bush was considering asking for French Army help in Iraq until he heard about some of their new high tech weaponry, for example: a battle tank with 15 reverse gears, encrypted surrender code and a computer-operated day-glo neon white flag that pops out of it’s turret-mounted cannon instantly whenever enemy troops are detected.”

Anonymous Pentagon correspondent

Band of Brothers

"Super Bowl battle is dwarfed by what band of brothers faces"

By Bryan Burwell

St. Louis Post Dispatch

1/22/2003

SAN DIEGO - It was just around midnight Tuesday night, and the outdoor courtyard at Dick's Last Resort was throbbing with the rowdy energy of a spring break bacchanal. There was loud rock music blaring out of the stereo speakers, and the air was filled with the distinct and somewhat revolting aroma of deep-fried bar food, cigarette smoke and spilled beer.

Dick's is the sort of bar-restaurant ideally suited for Super Bowl week mischief, because it has a down-and-dirty roadhouse feel to it. The waiters, waitresses and bartenders are charmingly rude, and the wood floors are covered with sand and all sorts of indistinguishable debris. The clientele on this evening is a fascinating mix of twenty-something college kids, thirty-something conventioneers and 40-something-Super Bowl high rollers.

Yet there was one table in Dick's courtyard Tuesday night that was noticeably different from the others. There were six young men at the table and one young woman, and while they were drinking like everyone else in the room, there was something all too serious going on at this table that let you know that their thoughts were a long way from the mindless frivolity of Super Bowl week.

Maybe it was the close-cropped "barracks haircuts" that gave them away. All the men's heads were cut in that familiar look of a professional soldier, skin-close on the sides, and on top a tight shock of hair that resembled new shoe-brush bristles.

"We're Marines," one man told me. "And tomorrow we're boarding a ship for . . . well . . . I really can't tell you where, but you know."

Of course we knew. In less than an hour, they would report back to a ship docked along the Southern California coast, then on Wednesday head across the Pacific Ocean, bound for a potential war in Iraq. So this was no Super Bowl party for them. This was their last night out on the town. One Marine was saying goodbye to his wife. The others were not so lucky. They all just sat around the table, throwing back beers and wrestling with the sobering uncertainty of the rest of their lives.

"We're going to war and none of us knows if we're ever coming back," said another Marine, a 28-year-old from Southern Illinois. They all requested that I not use their names. "Just tell 'em we're the men of (Marine Aviation Land Support Squad 39)," they said.

On Super Bowl Sunday, the men of MALS 39 will be watching the game from the mess hall of their ship. "That is, if we're lucky and the weather is good and it doesn't interfere with the satellite signal," said the Marine with the baldhead and burnt-orange shirt. "But I gotta tell you, I'm not that big a sports fan anymore. It's going to be the first pro football game I've watched in . . . I can't even remember."

Why is that?

"Well, here's my problem with pro sports today," he said. "I don't care whether it's football, basketball or baseball. Guys are complaining about making $6 million instead of $7 million, and what is their job? Playing a damned game. You know what I made last year? I made $14,000. They pay me $14,000, and you know what my job description is? I'm paid to take a bullet."

When he said those words, it positively staggered me.

Fourteen thousand dollars to take a bullet.

Not a day goes by that I am not reminded of what a wonderful life I lead. I am paid to write about sports and tell stories on radio and television about the games people play. But sometimes, even in the midst of a grand sporting event, something happens to put the frivolity of sports into its proper perspective, and this was it.

Fourteen thousand dollars to take a bullet.

As I sit here writing from my hotel room, I can look out my balcony window and I see a Navy battleship cutting through the San Diego Bay, heading out to sea. I can see the sailors standing on the deck as the ship sails past Coronado Island, the San Diego Marina and the downtown Seaport Village, and I wonder if any of the men from MALS 39 are aboard.

It was only 12 hours ago that I was sitting at the table with my guys, buying them beers, and listening to their soldier stories. The Marine from Southern Illinois who sat to my right pointed to the bald Marine in the orange shirt who was seated to my left. "You know, I don't even know this guy, can you believe that? We just met a few hours ago when we came into Dick's. Oh, I've seen him on the base, but I've never met him before tonight. But here's what's so special about that man, and why I love that man. He's my brother. Semper Fi. I know a guy back home, and he is my best friend. I'm 28 years old and we've known each other all our lives. But today, that friend is more of a stranger to me than that Marine sitting over there, who I've never met before tonight. That's why they call it a Band of Brothers."

The little Marine in the orange shirt lifted his glass toward the Marine from Southern Illinois and nodded his head. "That's right," he said. "That's my brother over there, and I'm gonna take a bullet for him if I have to."

He said it with a calm and jolting certainty. There was a moving, but chilling, pride in his words.

All around them, people were drinking, shouting and laughing. The college kids and the conventioneers and NFL high rollers were living the good, carefree life. Across the street, a storefront that was vacant two weeks ago was now filled with $30 caps, $400 leather jackets, $40 mugs and $27 T-shirts with the fancy blue and yellow Super Bowl XXXVII logo embroidered on it.

From every end of the streets of downtown San Diego's fabled Gaslamp Quarter, Super Bowl revelers toasted the Raiders and the Buccaneers with grog-sized mugs filled with beers and rums. But just around midnight in the middle of the courtyard of Dick's Last Resort, a far more deserving toast was going up to the men of MALS 39. We clicked our glasses together, and a few minutes later, they quietly slipped out the courtyard gates.

Suddenly, the Super Bowl didn't seem so important anymore.

God bless them all. They don't do it for the money. They do it for us. No matter what your feelings about the future events that are unfolding, thank those that serve & protect us.

“After an exhaustive six-month investigation, the Defense Minister of France said today that Osama Bin Laden is either still in hiding in Afghanistan, he may have escaped to Pakistan, or he may be dead. Hey, France, thanks a lot. We’ll take it from here, okay? Hard to believe you were invaded, twice.”           Jay Leno

Hawgfish Scuttlebutt

James W. Barnes

2103 Wright Avenue

Benton, AR 72015
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Our Creed





"To perpetuate the memory of our shipmates who gave their lives in the pursuit of their duties while serving their Country. That their dedication, deeds and supreme sacrifice be a constant source of motivation toward greater accomplishments. A pledge of loyalty and patriotism to the United States Government."





WW II Boats on Eternal Patrol





Sealion (SS-195)		S-36 (SS-141)		S-26 (SS-131)


Shark I (SS-174)		Perch (SS-176)		S-27 (SS-132)


Grunion (SS-216)		S-39 (SS-144)		Argonaut (SS-166)


Amberjack (SS-219)	Grampus (SS-207)	Triton (SS-201)


Pickerel (SS-177)		Grenadier (SS-210)	Runner (SS-275)


R-12 (SS-89)		Grayling (SS-209)	Pompano (SS-181)


Cisco (SS-290)		S-44 (SS-155)		Dorado (SS-248)


Wahoo (SS-238)		Corvina (SS-226)		Scuplin (SS-191)


Capelin (SS-289)		Scorpion (SS-278)	Grayback (SS-208)


Trout (SS-202)		Tullibee (SS-284)		Gugeon (SS-211)


Herring (SS-233)		Golet (SS-361)		S-28 (SS-133)


Robalo (SS-273)		Filer (SS-250)		Harder (SS-257)


Seawolf (SS-197)		Darter (SS-227)		Shark II (SS-314)


Tang (SS-306)		Escolar (SS-294)		Albacore (SS-218)


Growler (SS-215)		Scamp (SS-277)		Swordfish (SS-193)


Barbel (SS-316)		Kete (SS-369)		Trigger (SS-237)


Snook (SS-279)		Lagarto (SS-317)		Bonefish (SS-223)


Bullhead (SS-332)





Cold War Boats on Eternal Patrol





Scorpion  (SSN-589)				Thresher (SSN-593)
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