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February 2004

_________________________________________________________________________________________

Commanders Corner

If time starts to pass any faster I may have to put out a newsletter each week. It seems I just finish one when it is time for the next one.

Thanks to the base for the new printer, it came in on Monday February 9, 2004. When it was all hooked up I ran a copy of last months newsletter to see how it works. It is great, prints both sides of a sheet. That is what gave me the most problem, I could run the sheet through then turn the stack over and start it back through. Sometimes it would pick up two or three sheets or more then those would have to be thrown away and reprinted. I purchased a HP DeskJet 6122. Thanks again guys.

As for the update on the Razorback I know we sound like a broken record but this time we really do have all the paperwork signed and returned to Turkey. We have 30 days to move her from the Navy Yard in Golcuk to the shipyard in Tuzla. The shipyard in Tuzla will remove the batteries and prepare her for the journey home. At this time we are still waiting on the plans to be completed for the mooring site. We can’t start work there until we know what we are doing. Work on the barge has just about stopped until the concrete is poured, that should be done within the next few weeks.

Please look at the activities for this year and start making your plans to attend as many as possible. We are looking forward to seeing all the guys in Springdale, Rogers, Fayetteville and Ft. Smith area at the meeting in Springdale on February 21, 2004. We have a guest speaker lined up for this meeting that I think you will enjoy. See you there.

Jim

^^^^^

Next Meeting

The next base meeting will be at the A Q Chicken House at the corner of North Thompson (Hwy 71B) and Backus Ave.

in Springdale, AR. We will have dinner about 1600 followed by the meeting some of the guys want to attend the basketball game that afternoon this will give them time to get to the meeting. Longneck beer and dinner wine will be available. Price for dinner will be $8.00 to $12.00 plus a 15% tip per person. We have a guest speaker lined up for this meeting. We invite all our WWII shipmates in the area to come join us.

For those who want to stay overnight Ray reserved 10 King rooms at the Baymont Inns & Suites. The Baymont is located at 1300 South 48th Street, Springdale, AR. Reservation phone number is 479-751-2626 request the USS Razorback rate. Room rates are $59.00 plus tax; this is a discount from $89.00 per night. The deadline to reserve your room is February 14.

^^^^^

Chaplains Office

The following is an address by eighty-one year old Benjamin Franklin to the representatives meeting in Philadelphia in 1787 as they were struggling to write the Constitution of the United States.

"In the beginning of the contest with Britain, when we were sensible of danger, we had daily prayers in this room for Divine protection. Our prayers, Sir, were heard and they were graciously answered. All of us who were engaged in the struggle must have observed frequent instances of a Superintending Providence in our favor… Have we now forgotten this powerful Friend? Or do we imagine we no longer need His assistance?"

"I have lived, Sir, a long time, and the longer I live, the more convincing proofs I see of this truth: that God governs in the affairs of man. And if a sparrow cannot fall to the ground without His notice, is it probable that an empire can rise without His aid? We have been assured, Sir, in the Sacred Writings that except the Lord build the house, they labor in vain that build it. I firmly believe this…

"I therefore beg leave to move that, henceforth, prayers imploring the assistance of Heaven and Its blessing on our deliberations be held in this assembly every morning."

^^^^^

Treasurer's Report

January

  $1538.01  Beginning Balance

    Deposits:

  $280.00  Base Dues Collected

    130.00  Donations

    280.00  National Dues Collected

      23.50  50/50 Raffle at Last Meeting

    315.00  Store Sales

  $1028.50  Total Income

    Expenses:

    $12.76  Plaque Engraving

  $2558.75  Closing Balance

Any questions, give me a yell.

Wendell Dedmon

^^^^^

Day at the Races

Hi Guys, I have reserved 20 seats on Saturday, March 27, 2004 at the Carousel Terrace Restaurant at Oaklawn Racetrack.  I requested 3 tables that seat 6- 8 people each on the upper level.  The cost is $33.75 per person which includes general admission, racing program, all day seating in the restaurant and a very nice buffet.  We need to announce this soon and start collecting the money.  We can have more than 20, but that is the minimum. Checks should be made payable to Mary Christians, PO Box 8358, Hot Springs Village, AR 71910.  Thanks, 

Mary Christians

^^^^^

USS Razorback Base Activities 2004

March----Day at the Races at Oak Lawn Racetrack in Hot Springs. March 27, $33.75 per person.

April----Campout and picnic at Lake Dardanelle State Park. April 23 and 24. Ray has reserved 5 camping spaces; two on the lake side of the drive have electric, water and sewer for a total of $21.93 for the weekend. Three spaces on the other side of the drive have electric and water for a total of $14.79 for the weekend. We have to vacate by 1500 on Sunday, if you want to stay longer contact the park at 479-967-5516. If you plan to use a camping space contact Ray Wewers at raywewers@cox-internet.com or 479-967-5541 by March 1, 2004. These spaces are reserved in Ray’s name and if you don’t show up he will have to pay for one night. There is three hotels available Holiday Inn, Hampton Inn and Fairfield Inn.

Also in April a possible trip to New Orleans to meet the Razorback.

May----Dinner fundraiser with Elvis (Butch Dicus) date and location to be announced.

May 31 Memorial Day activities.

June----Arkansas Travelers night, date to be announced.

June 26 business meeting (possibly in Mountain Home)

July----Tunica Weekend  You need to be thinking about this so plans for transportation and a date can be set.

August----Murray’s Dinner Theater in Little Rock. (The sound of Music)

August 28 business meeting at Gators on the river in Little Rock.

September---- September 15-19 National USSVI Convention in Saratoga Springs, NY

September 25 Wiederkehr Weinfest in Altus, AR

October----Navy Birthday and base anniversary dinner in Hot Springs. Business meeting after dinner.

November----November 6-7 Branson weekend, veterans week, shows, shopping and Christmas lights.

December----Christmas Party

^^^^^

The Doctor's Office

There's nothing quite so annoying as a rude doctor's receptionist who insists you tell her what is wrong in a room full of other patients. I know you all have experienced this, and here's the way one old guy handled it...

An 86 year old man walked into a crowded doctor's office. As he approached the desk, the receptionist said, "Yes sir, what are you seeing the doctor for today?"

"There's something wrong with my penis," he replied.

The receptionist became irritated and said, "You shouldn't come into a crowded office and say things like that.

"Why not? You asked me what was wrong and I told you," he said.

The receptionist replied, "You've obviously caused some embarrassment in this room full of people. You should have said there is something wrong with your ear or something and then discussed the problem further with the doctor in private."

The man walked out, waited several minutes and then reentered.

The receptionist smiled smugly and asked, "Yes?"

"There's something wrong with my ear," he stated.

The receptionist nodded approvingly and smiled, knowing he had taken her advice. "And what is wrong with your ear, Sir?"

"I can't pee out of it."

The doctor's office erupted in laughter.

^^^^^

From Chief of Naval Personnel Public Affairs

WASHINGTON (NNS) -- In a rating name change that better reflects their professional expertise, Mess Management Specialists (MS) will now be known as Culinary Specialists (CS).

The name change more appropriately describes the duties and mission of the rating, aligns the rating with today's commercial culinary profession, and enhances the rating's professional image, said Senior Chief Culinary Specialist (SW) Joe Donellan, rating technical advisor and Supply Corps enlisted community manager.

The rating progression from cook to commissary man, to mess management specialist, and finally to culinary specialist, is a natural one and in keeping with the Navys tradition of defining a Sailors occupation in modern terms.

Culinary Specialist 2nd Class Matthew Myers, aboard USS Bataan (LHD 5), believes the name change will have a positive effect when Sailors transition back to civilian life.

We’ll finally be able to compare our knowledge and training to the civilian world, which will allow an easier transition into the culinary field, he said. I really like it.

Aboard USNS Comfort (T-AH 20) Senior Chief Culinary Specialist (SW) Jack Slattery said he felt the change will definitely help in enabling our civilian counterparts to better identify with our job as opposed to the term "Mess," which is a contradiction in terms when you think about the sanitation standards we're expected to maintain.

Personnel in the MS rating will be automatically converted to the CS rating effective immediately with the release of NAVADMIN 012/04. Request for conversion from Sailors or commands is not required.

The rating badge of crossed keys and quill superimposed upon an open ledger is being retained for Culinary Specialists.

NAVADMIN 012/04 will soon be available on the Web at http://www.bupers.navy.mil.

Contributed,

YNCS Don Harribine, USN(Ret)

^^^^^

What makes men chase women they have no intention of marrying?

The same urge that makes dogs chase cars they have no intention of driving.

^^^^^

Mystery Man—Lee Huss


Graduated high school 1952 from Des Moines Technical High School Des Moines, Iowa.  Major courses in high school were architectural drafting. Went to work for Iowa Power and Light Co. in the engineering dept. as a draftsman.  After one year of working for the power company, enlisted in U.S. Navy May 1953.  Spent 13 weeks in boot camp at San Diego.  Remained in San Diego to attend "Class A Interior Communications Electricians School" until graduating in mid December 1953.  Arrived at New London, CT. early January, 1954 for enlisted submarine school.  Graduated submarine school March, 1954 and reported to SubRon 3 San Diego.  Because of my rate (ICSS) the DivCom office told me to go out to the boats tied along side the Sub-Tender Sperry and pick the boat that I wanted to be on because all the boats were looking for IC rates.  I isolated the boats without snorkels and picked the Qeenfish (393).  I had had enough of snorkel ear popping and gut jerking in sub school. 


The Queenfish performed local operations around the San Diego area until we went to Hunters Point for yard overhaul around May 1954.  While in the yard the Turkish Navy acquired the submarine "Hammerhead", and the Turkish crew stayed in the barracks above the Queenfish crew.  The normal pay for an enlisted Turk sub sailor at the time was two dollars a month.  However, while in the U.S. the Turks received the same pay as an American sub sailor.  When the Turks left for Turkey they could not dive the boat because the superstructure was jammed full of washing machines and clothes dryers.  The below deck compartments were full of radios and televisions. My guess is they at least doubled their money when they got home.  Just prior to leaving the yard and returning to San Diego the Queenfish was tied alongside the "Pomodon" when they had their battery explosion.  Three Pomodon crewmembers were killed.


Returned to San Diego for local operations; you know the routine, war games and played hide and seek with the sonar school and aircraft from North Island Air Station.  Qualified on the Queenfish and received my Dolphins in October 1954.  In 1955 we were scheduled to make a South American cruise to Colombia, Peru, Chile, back up through the Panama Canal to Caracas, Venezuela and then back home with a stop on the way at Acapulco, Mexico.  However, some group decided to try and overthrow the Peruvian government and the cruise was canceled.  In fact, the Peruvian submarine force decided that they did not want anything to do with Peru until the whole mess was settled in their country; so all the Peruvian subs came to San Diego and tied up until it was over with.  The remainder of 1955 we performed the normal stuff plus taking Reserves on cruises to such places as Catalina Island.  The last quarter of 1955 we operated in and around the straits between the U.S. and Canada.  The Canadian Navy had no submarines at the time, so we performed ASW exercises with them.  We also spent time in Seattle for the annual Sea Fair month. We tied up at the piers in downtown Seattle to take local visitors aboard to view a submarine.  We also operated with the Canadians in 1956. During the summer of 1956 we had some more tough duty and took reserves on a cruise to Acapulco, Mexico.  In October 1956 we were called in from local operations to take on a full load of stores and warheads. It was because of the 1956 Suez Canal mess.  We were the first submarine to leave port after we loaded up.  Well a few days after we left port we were told to continue to Pearl harbor to make a movie with John Ford, the director, Ward Bond (actor) and Ken Curtis (actor who played "Festus" on Gunsmoke).  The movie was "The Gilmore Story".  Never did see the movie.  We returned to San Diego in time for Christmas holiday routine.  As you may have gathered by now life aboard the Queenfish was really tough duty. 


Around February/March 1957 the Quennfish returned to the yard; this time at Mare Island.  I was the only IC aboard when we left for the yard; IC2 (SS) at that time.  A few days after arriving at Mare Island, an IC3 (SS) and two IC strikers reported aboard.  With three new IC guys aboard about all I did until my discharge was report to quarters each morning and pass out assignments.  Discharged 15 May 1957 from Treasure Island as IC2 (SS). 


Started school September 1957.  Attended school full time (Devry in Kansas City, MO) and worked second shift full time at Bendix Aviation on the south side of Kansas City without taking any breaks from school or work.  When I was discharged, after the tough duty aboard the Queenfish, I was in good health and weighed 185 pounds.  About August 1959 I weighed 138 pounds and the doc told me I was developing ulcers and bleeding out my rear.  I decided maybe it best that I reduce the schedule that I was keeping. September 1959 I hired in with IBM as a tech rep for large military computer systems.  Worked at several jobs with IBM for the next 32 years in ten or eleven locations; technical writer, tech manual publications planner, instructor, manager, IBM representative between IBM subcontractors and customers.


The best thing that came out of attending school and working in Kansas City was that I met Sallie at a school fourth of July picnic.  In August 1960 I married Sallie and her two kids, Klaudia (6) and Kendall (3) in Kansas City.  In 1961 we had another girl Konya, and in 1964 another girl Kristen.  Our four kids have provided us with five grandsons and three granddaughters.  The grandchildren range in age from seven to 25 years old.  I retired from IBM July 1991 from the lab/plant in Boulder, Colorado and we moved to Hot Springs Village, AR September 1992.  

^^^^^

Lost Boat History

USS R-12 SS-89
June 12, 1943 - 42 Men Lost
Displacement: 
                   569 Tons Surfaced                680 Tons Submerged
Length:   
186 Feet

Width:

18 Feet

Draft: 
13 Feet 8 Inch 

Diesel Engines 
                  880 H.P.  Surfaced

Electric Motors
                  934 H.P Submerged

Speed: 

                      13.5 knots surfaced              10.5 knots submerged

Range: 
                             3,700 miles at 10 knots surfaced 

Range: 

                  100 miles at 10 knots submerged

Test Depth:

   200 Feet
Torpedo Tubes: 
                      4 bow Torpedo Tubes               8    18" Torpedoes 

Guns: 


    (1) Three Inch-Fifty Cal
Crew: 


       2 Officers           27 Enlisted

Class:


“R”

Keel laid by Fore River Shipbuilding Company, Quincy, MA, and 28 March 1918; Launched: 15 August 1919; Sponsored by Miss Helen Mack;
Commissioned: 23 September 1919 with Lt F.S. Cunneen in command;
Decommissioned: 7 December 1932, Re-commissioned: 16October 1940.

USS R-12 (SS-89) remained at the Boston Navy Yard until 11 March 1920, when she reported to the United States Naval Submarine Base at New London/Groton, CT. USS R operated there until the end of May of 1920. Then the submarine continued south to Panama; transited the Panama Canal at the end of June 1920, she arrived at San Pedro, CA. During July of 1920, the designation of R-12 was changed from "Submarine Number 89" to "SS-89."

At the end of August 1920, R-12 departed from California and set course for Pearl Harbor in the Hawaiian Islands where she arrived on 6 September 1920.

The R-boat operated in Hawaiian waters, with occasional exercises off the west coast of the United States, and off Johnston Island, until 12 December 1930. On that date, R-12 got underway for the east coast of the United States and arrived at the Connecticut submarine base on 9 February 1931.

R-12 conducted exercises with destroyer squadrons of the Scouting Force into the spring of 1931 then, following overhaul, served as a "school boat" for personnel training at the Submarine School at the submarine base at New London/Groton.

On 27 September 1932, R-12 departed the submarine base on the Thames River in Connecticut and transited to the Philadelphia Navy Yard at Philadelphia, PA, where the submarine decommissioned on 7 December 1932, and joined other R-boats berthed there in the Reserve Fleet.

7 1/2 years later (on 1 July 1940), R-12 re-commissioned, in ordinary, and transited to the Connecticut submarine base to complete activation.

Re-commissioning, in full, on 16 October 1940, the submarine commenced a transit to Panama on 10 December 1940 and arrived in the Panama Canal Zone thirteen days later. For the first ten months of 1941, R-12 patrolled in the approaches to the Panama Canal. On 31 October 1941, the R-boat returned to New London/Groton and, for the next three months, operated off the New England coast. On 7 December 1941, the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor thereby making the United States an active participant in World War II.

During February of 1942, R-12 commenced patrols to the south and, for the next year, operated primarily from Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, and Key West, FL.

During March and April of 1943, the R-boat was back at the submarine base at New London/Groton, CT. During May of 1943, R-12 returned to the United States Naval Station at Key West where she trained submariners. Shortly after noon on 12 June 1943, R-12, while underway on the surface transiting from Key West to her operating area, came to her end. While making preparations to dive for a torpedo practice approach, the Forward Battery compartment started to flood. The collision alarm was sounded and her Commanding Officer, LCdr. E.E. Shelby, who was on the bridge, immediately ordered all hatches shut and to blow all main ballast tanks. But, those actions were too little and too late as the boat went down in only fifteen seconds. The six men on the bridge, including the Commanding Officer, were the only ones rescued while 42 others, including two Brazilian naval officers, on board to observe the torpedo firing exercise, were lost. Luckily, eighteen other crewmembers had stayed in that day and were on liberty at the time the boat went down for the last time.

A Board of Inquiry concluded that the cause of the R-12's loss was not clear but was probably due to the flooding of the submarine through a forward torpedo tube, that is because of an accidental opening of both the inner and outer doors of a torpedo tube at the same time. This could never be confirmed as the R-boat sank in six hundred feet of water too deep for salvaging, or even investigation, in those days.

^^^^^

Germany's New 212A submarine

We have received numerous requests for more detailed information about the U-31, Germany's new class 212A submarine.  The Research Center has pictures and drawings of the Siemens' fuel cell, the boat itself and other equipment.  If you or your members are interested in obtaining copies of these please contact us and we'll send them to you at no cost to you.

Submarine Research Center

Box 6088

U.S. Naval Submarine Base 

Bangor, Washington 98315

360-437-8015

subrect@cablespeed.com 

www.submarineresearch.com
^^^^^

DAV seeks easier access to troops in military hospitals

January 26, 2004

Air Force News

By Deborah Funk

Times staff writer

Advocates for disabled veterans are asking defense officials to relax rules they say restrict access to injured and sick troops, including those returning from Iraq and Afghanistan.

In a letter to Defense Secretary Donald Rumsfeld, the Disabled American Veterans said their representatives have been able to go into military hospitals for more than 60 years to counsel troops on their rights, health care, compensation and other benefits available from the Veterans Affairs and Defense departments.

"Sadly, that is no longer the case," wrote David Gorman, DAV executive director. "The current policies of the Department of Defense, citing the Privacy Act and security, are preventing our skilled representatives from carrying out our congressionally chartered mission."

DAV cites Walter Reed Army Medical Center in Washington, D.C., the military hospital that receives the bulk of injured troops from Iraq and Afghanistan.

The new procedures require DAV representatives to request permission from the hospital command and to provide the names of the troops to whom they want to speak, DAV spokesman David Autry said. Then, the command approaches the troops to see if they want to meet with DAV personnel.

Getting specific names of wounded and ill troops is difficult because the Defense Department hasn't released their names, Autry said. DAV representatives are escorted, and "all contact with patients is closely monitored by the escort," Gorman wrote in his letter. "This is particularly unnerving and inappropriate as all conversations between a representative and client are confidential in nature."

"These overly broad restrictions on patient access inhibit the ability of our professional, accredited representatives to help ensure these wounded service members have the vital information they and their families need in order to obtain the medical care and benefits many of these veterans will depend on for decades to come," Gorman wrote.

Rumsfeld's office notified DAV that it received the group's letter and forwarded it to the Army for a response, which the group still was awaiting as of Jan. 16, Autry said.

Several veterans' service organizations are to meet in February with Army officials to work out how to coordinate the release of troop information so the veterans' groups can help service members file their claims for service-connected medical conditions, American Legion spokesman Steve Thomas said.

The Legion has not experienced problems getting access to welcome troops home and offer help to them and their families. During those meetings, however, Legion officials don't specifically counsel them on their benefits, but rather tell them the Legion is equipped to help them later. DAV, on the other hand, wants to provide counseling and service to the troops to advise them on their rights and benefits, and to represent service members in their quest for earned benefits if a member agrees, Autry said.

Walter Reed spokeswoman Beverly Chidel said the procedures stem from increased security measures and a federal patient privacy law that prevents hospital officials from releasing patient names and the nature of their illnesses without the patient's permission.

"We've had to install new rules because of security and [the Health Insurance Portability and Accountability Act]" Chidel said. "Nobody is denying them access."

Escorts help representatives of veterans' service organizations get around because not all patients are on the same ward. Also, hospital officials poll the patients because not all want visitors. Chidel denied that escorts "monitor what is said" between patients and representatives of veterans' groups.

^^^^^

REAGAN GENERATION:

Nancy Reagan tells the story of how President Ronald Reagan was once challenged by a college student who said it was impossible for Reagan's generation to understand his.

"You grew up in a different world," the student said. "Today we have television, jet planes, space travel, nuclear energy, computers. ..."

Taking advantage of a pause in the student's litany, Reagan said, "You're right. We didn't have those things when we were young...we invented them."

^^^^^

The Thinning Ranks of Lockwood's Iron Men

by Bob 'Dex' Armstrong

 Do you remember them? The old rascals with the red hash marks and rate chevrons? Five or six rows of damn meaningful ribbons. Dolphins and a Combat Patrol pin. 

Back in the days when those forged in combat, case-hardened bastards roamed the piers of submarine bases and butt-buffed barstools in establishments throughout the world no self-respecting devil would be caught dead in. We called them simply. the World War II guys.

They had not only 'seen the elephant', they saddle broke him and rode him all the way to Tokyo.

If you melted down all the gold hash marks and rates in their submarine service, you wouldn't have had enough material to have hammered out a Birmingham bus token.

Gold geedunk and good conduct medals were not a big defining area of consideration in the world of these red blooded American giants. Men, who had gone to sea in iron sharks and chewed the heart out of the Japanese naval war machine, didn't require any additional credentials to reinforce their personal reputations.

The rollicking bastards had written their saga in a trail of rusting hulks and busted bar furniture from Hell to Hokaido. And had sent an endless stream of oriental miscreants off to Buddha amid fire and the smell of burning Torpex. In 1945, they were the unquestioned hairy- chested jungle kings of the Pacific.' Uncle Charlie's, get the hell out of my way' card-carrying rascals.. Admiral Charles Lockwood's iron men.

In my day, they were the men who held the senior leadership positions. The proven and seasoned leadership of the submarine service. They were the 'old men of the sea' to us. And all we wanted. All we aspired to be, was to be like them and worthy of their acceptance.

As we grew old. They grew even older. I am not sure they mellowed, just grew long in the tooth and spent more and more time burying each other and cussing hearing loss and the pros and cons of Polygrip, Viagra and Metamucil.

Every year, some idiot jaybird would show up on their TV tube and tell about this wonderful World War II Memorial, that was to be built in their nations capital. Then, mister TV man would disappear until next Groundhog Day.

There was the Tooth Fairy, the Easter Bunny, Santa Claus, and the World War II Memorial. The 'eternal patrol' sailing list grew longer and longer and no national recognition for the greatest generation. We built monuments to honor the participants of lesser 'wars', conflicts. Conflicts that never really ended. Ones we lost. But we just never got around to honoring the quiet generation that fought and won a world-wide hellraiser and handed this nation its last two fully Unconditional Surrenders against two of the most insidious regimes Satin ever gave birth to.

Old Gringo, Capt. Ned Beach,Capt. George Street are numbered among those who got their final orders and couldn't wait. They are numbered among those who will never see the Memorial built to honor them. Every day the list of eligible and deserving wearers of the combat pin, shrinks.

Of the sins of man, indifference and ingratitude are the most difficult to survive. Bureaucratic indifference compounds the shameful nature of our national failure to extend to these very non-demanding warrior giants a long overdue national handshake. Shame on us. Shame on us all.

What we do or not do, will not change the record they wrote in valorous deeds and sublime self-sacrifice so many years ago. They will always be the men who went to sea and stuck their blows for freedom, liberty and our American way of life from beneath the sea. Men who shared bad air, depleted rations, and the deafening sounds of enemy depth charges, together. Men who wore sweat-soaked dungaree shirts and repeatedly pinned the tail on Hirohito's donkey.

No, they created their own memorial. The one signed by the little grinning buck-toothed monkeys on the deck of the USS Missouri in Tokyo Harbor. A harbor totally absent of Nip war vessels that missed the terminal festivities because of U.S. submarine prearranged dates with Pacific Ocean floor oxidation.

Many of the still remaining World War II boat sailors will miss the ceremonies and hoopla attending what effetist artists and fawning politicians have created as a national thank you. Again. Shame on us.

Your true 'thank you' will rest with history's accounting of what you did, why you did it and the magnificent legacy you passed to the downline members of the United States Submarine Service, and the appreciation of the yet unborn, who will mature in free air without the weight of the despot's heel on their necks.

You were iron men who took iron ships to sea and left an unparalleled record of courage and duty, faithfully performed. A record that should serve to inspire every lad who enters his country's Navy in search of adventure in a service with an extremely proud heritage.

What you did makes what came before and since pale to bullshit by comparison. Somebody needed to say that. Somebody who wore Dolphins and simply wanted to drink beer in your company, listen to your history, ride your boats and feel your handshake of acceptance. You were, are and ever will be, heroes in every sense of the term, to that lad. Your self-sacrifice was unparalleled in the annals of naval history.

So thanks from an old gray haired sonuvabitch who danced with the Goddess of The Main Induction, long after you left her to us. She had holes in her stockings, strands of white hair and sagging tits, but she could still do that North Atlantic saltwater fandango and bounce around like a twenty-year-old fan dancer.

God bless anyone who slammed hatches on the iron monsters that went to periscope depth and sent the saltwater valentines that kept me from ending up eating fish heads and rice, listening to Tokyo Rose bring me the news and saying the pledge of allegiance to that goofy-looking meatball flag.

^^^^^

Ann Coulter Wisdom

"The U.S. military has had considerably more success in turning Iraq around than liberals have had in turning the ghettos around with their 40-year 'War on Poverty.' So far, fewer troops have been killed by hostile fire since the end of major combat in Iraq than civilians were murdered in Washington, DC, last year (239 deaths in Iraq compared to 262 murders in DC). How many years has it been since we declared the end of major U.S. combat operations against Marion Barry's regime? How long before we just give up and pull out of that hellish quagmire known as Washington, DC?" --Ann Coulter

^^^^^

TREE HUGGER

Walking through the woods a man comes up to another man hugging a tree with his ear firmly against the tree. Seeing this he inquires, "Just out of curiosity, what are you doing?"

“I’m listening to the music of the tree."

"You gotta be kiddin’ me."

"No, would you like to give it a try?"

"Well, OK...” So he wraps his arms around the tree and presses his ear up against the tree.  With this the other guy slaps a set of handcuffs on him, takes his wallet, jewelry, car keys, then strips him naked and leaves.  Two hours later another nature lover strolls by, sees this guy handcuffed to the tree, stark naked, and asked, "What happened to you?"

He tells the guy the whole story about how he got there. While he was telling his story, the other guy shakes his head in sympathy, walks around behind him, kisses him behind the ear and says. "This just ain't your day."

^^^^^

Sailor Rest Your Oars

Our San Diego SubVet shipmate, Cdr. Lloyd M. "Pete" Bucher passed away January 29, 2004 10:34 PM at age 76. Internment was at Fort Rosecrans National Cemetery.

Let's keep the family in our prayers.

^^^^^

Virtue in Toughness

By Gene Edward Veith

World Magazine

9 January 2004

During the invasion phase of the Iraq War, Captain Zan Hornbuckle, a 29-year-old Army officer from Georgia, found himself and his 80 men surrounded by 300 Iraqi and Syrian fighters. Unable to obtain air or artillery support, Captain Hornbuckle and his unit, who were never before in combat, fought for eight hours. When the smoke cleared, 200 of the enemy were dead. Thanks to brilliant combat tactics and personal heroism throughout the unit, not a single American was killed.

But who is the most well-known soldier of the Iraq war? Private Jessica Lynch, whose claim to fame is having been captured and rescued, stirring the hearts, as they say, of the whole country.

Why aren't the exploits of Captain Zan and his men better known? Reporters were embedded with his unit, witnessed the victory, and wrote about it. And yet, the popular culture has ignored him and many, many like him whose feats matched the heroics of earlier wars in favor of a slip of a young lady who evokes sympathy rather than admiration.

Nothing against Private Jessica, who has suffered for her country. The fact is, the reaction of Americans to the men and women stationed in Iraq is overwhelmingly one of sympathy, of weepy commiseration for their plight, for the danger they are in, for having to be away from their families, and for having to have lived through such horrible experiences. While they deserve our concern for these sacrifices, what happened to our appreciation for the martial virtues, courage, toughness, victory, that the members of our military have been displaying every day?

This is the point of an article by Jonathan Eig in The Wall Street Journal. "Since the Vietnam War," he writes, "much of the country has tended to venerate survivors more than aggressors, the injured more than those who inflict injuries."

In World War I, Mr. Eig points out, Americans were stirred by the exploits of warriors like Corporal Alvin York, who single-handedly killed 25 Germans and captured 132 more. In World War II, the whole country feted Lieutenant Audie Murphy for killing 240 of the enemy But today, we seldom honor soldiers for killing, for being warriors.

Even our war movies tend to be antiwar. "When Hollywood makes a war movie," observes Mr. Eig, "it often focuses on saving American lives, Saving Private Ryan, Black Hawk Down, Behind Enemy Lines, not killing others."

"We want to fight wars but we don't want any of our people to die and we don't really want to hurt anybody else," says military historian John A. Lynn. "So Private Lynch, who suffers, is a hero even if she doesn't do much. She suffered for us."

Treating the members of our military as victims, rather than as warriors, allows politicians to say that they "support our troops," meaning that they want to bring them home.

Is this because of the feminization of the culture, that while we can still produce macho fighters like Captain Hornbuckle, the culture as a whole only wants to nurture them? Has our culture become pacifist at heart, feeling so guilty at the violence of war that we cannot celebrate actions that violate our ethic of niceness?

Our culture may have channeled all of its warlike values into sports. Here, at least, we still value toughness, strength, and aggression. In sports we still allow ourselves the thrill of victory. But sports are nothing more than play time. In reality, we draw back.

Perhaps our sensitivities are the sign of a refined and peace-loving civilization. But we had better make no mistake about it: Our enemies do not share our sensitivity. Those who want to kill us despise our niceness, and they see our squeamishness about casualties, both our own and those of our enemies, as a weakness.

This in fact motivates terrorists, the conviction that if a few Americans are killed, or even if too many of our enemies are killed, we will feel a national tidal wave of compassion, guilt, and regret. Then we will call our soldiers home, where they will be safe, enjoying our self-righteousness as the terrorists enforce their will on those whom we have abandoned.

This trust in American sentimentality, reinforced every time the terrorists read our editorial writers or listen to a Democratic presidential candidate, encourages them to set bombs and take potshots at our troops. In this case, the warriors really are turned into victims.

[Gene Edward Veith Jr., is Professor of English at Concordia University Wisconsin, where he has also served as Dean of the School of Arts & Sciences. The author of several books, he is also Cultural Editor for World magazine.]

^^^^^

Honest Definitions

ADULT: A person who has stopped growing at both ends and is now growing in the middle. 

BEAUTY PARLOR: A place where women curl up and dye. 

CANNIBAL: Someone who is fed up with people. 

CHICKENS: The only creatures you eat before they are born and after they are dead.

COMMITTEE: A body that keeps minutes and wastes hours. 

DUST: Mud with the juice squeezed out. 

EGOTIST: Someone who is usually me-deep in conversation.

GOSSIP: A person who will never tell a lie if the truth will do more damage. 

HANDKERCHIEF: Cold Storage. 

INFLATION: Cutting money in half without damaging the paper. 

MOSQUITO: An insect that makes you like flies better. 

RAISIN: Grape with a sunburn. 

SECRET: Something you tell to one person at a time. 

TOOTHACHE: The pain that drives you to extraction. 

TOMORROW: One of the greatest labor saving devices of today. 

YAWN: An honest opinion openly expressed. 

WRINKLES: Something other people have. You have character lines. 

^^^^^

How To Bathe a Cat

1. Thoroughly clean toilet.

2. Lift both lids and add shampoo.

3. Find and soothe cat as you carry him to bathroom.

4. In one swift move, place cat in toilet, close both lids and stand on top, so cat cannot escape.

5. The cat will self agitate and produce ample suds.(Ignore ruckus from inside toilet, cat is enjoying this)

6. Flush toilet 3 or 4 times. This provides power rinse, which is quite effective.

7. Have someone open outside door, stand as far from toilet as possible and quickly lift both lids.

8. Clean cat will rocket out of the toilet and outdoors, where he will air dry.

Sincerely,

The Dog

^^^^^

What's the best form of birth control after 50?         Nudity

What's the difference between a girlfriend and a wife?     45 lbs.

Why is it so hard for women to find men that are sensitive, caring, and

good looking?

Because those men already have boyfriends.

                                                                                                     In God We Trust
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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)





Pledge of Allegiance





"I pledge allegiance to the Flag of the United States of America,


and to the Republic for which it stands, one Nation under God,


indivisible, with liberty and justice for all."
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