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U.S. Army 
Mortuary Trains 
1947-51 

PUBLIC LAW 383 May 16, 1946 For repatriation of deaths occurring 03 Sep 39—30 
Jun 46 
Unique to America 
No other ally repatriated servicemen’s remains. 
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56% of known WWII casualties repatriated. 
279, 867 final dispositions. 
78,976 were never found. 
171, 539 returned to US. 
Passengers, not a cargo. 
Army paid fare for each returnee and escorts. 
$200,000,000 (~ 1$Billion 2011)‘ 
Average cost: $564.50 for each remains. 
ARMY QUARTERMASTER GENERAL 
Six-year project 

Typical of 1940s Intermodal / L.C.L. (Less 
than Car Load) 
1. Ship: Arrive at PORT OF EMBARKATION 
(POE) 
Pacific: San Francisco (Oakland); Atlantic: 
New York (Brooklyn) 
Remains sorted for DISTRIBUTION 
CENTERS (DC) nearest home. 
2. Train: Travel via MORTUARY CARS to 15 
DCs 
Either single cars or special train—assigned 
MAIN. 
Baggage cars leased to supplement. 
(Only one case of delay due to shortage). 
3. Train and/or ambulance/hearse/service car: 
From DISTRIBUTION CENTERS for final 
delivery home. 

OPERATIONAL FLOW 
US ARMY TRANSPORT 
Modifications to US Army Transport (USAT) 
vessels: 
Holds modified to hold casket containers. 
Ballast increased to counter reduced weight. 
Repainted for dignity of fallen. 
Carried up to 8,000 remains. 
Ship arrivals dictated domestic itinerary. 

USAT HONDA KNOT OCTOBER 1947 

First Ship Home 
Modified freighter from Honolulu to Oakland 
Army Terminal 

Escorted at Golden Gate 
by USS Huntington + 2 Army tugs 
!3512 coffins 

met by crowd of 5000 dignitaries and 
families. 
!Flyover of Air Force 

1. Ships arrive at PORT OF ENTRY (POE) 
RETURNING VIA THE PACIFIC 

2LT GEORGE A. WHITEMAN 
ITINERARY 
Lv Honolulu via USAT Honda Knot. 30 Sep 
47 
Arr Oakland (SFPOE) 10 October 1947. 
Lv Oakland (DC #13) 27 October 1947. 
Arr Kansas City (DC #9) via MORTUARY 
CAR. 
Lv Kansas City via MP#12 (Colorado Eagle) 
7:01 AM 31 October 1947 
Arr Sedalia MO 8:35 AM same day . Shot 

down by a Japanese plane at Pearl Harbor. 
First air corps casualty of World War II. 

Whiteman Air Force Base at Knob Noster 
near Sedalia named for him. http://
web.sedalia.k12.mo.us/schs/wwII/

whitemanR.htm 
PVT MATTHEW D. MUSOLINO 
ITINERARY 
Lv MANILA PI. via USAT Gen. Nelson M. 
Walker 20 Oct 1949 
Lv OAKLAND ARMY TERMINAL (San 
Francisco POE) 31 Oct 1949. 
Arr Brooklyn NY (DISTRIBUTION 
CENTER #1) 08 Nov 1949. 
Lv New York via NYNH&H #68. 10:30 
AM 18 Nov 1949 
Arr Hartford CT 1:07PM same day. 
Information from Personnel File (IDPF) 

OAKLAND OPERATIONS 
!11 major shipments of Pacific dead; 
57,705. 

- trains loaded directly outdoors at pierside 
sidings. 
!Oct 13, 1947 first MORTUARY CARS 

- attached to regular passenger trains for 
Auburn WA, Memphis TN, 
San Antonio TX, Ogden UT, Columbus OH. 
!Oct 15, 1947 complete MORTUARY 
TRAINS depart 

-15 cars to Kansas City (9) + New York (6) 
arriving NYC 19 Oct. 
-15 cars to Chicago and Philadelphia 

DOCK 3 OAKLAND ARMY TERMINAL 

DOCK 3 OAKLAND ARMY TERMINAL 
Continued on page 5

http://web.sedalia.k12.mo.us/schs/wwII/whitemanR.htm
http://web.sedalia.k12.mo.us/schs/wwII/whitemanR.htm
http://web.sedalia.k12.mo.us/schs/wwII/whitemanR.htm
http://web.sedalia.k12.mo.us/schs/wwII/whitemanR.htm
http://web.sedalia.k12.mo.us/schs/wwII/whitemanR.htm
http://web.sedalia.k12.mo.us/schs/wwII/whitemanR.htm
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Departed Antwerp 
October 4, 1947. 

!Arrived New York 
harbor October 26 

Carried the remains of 
6,248 servicemen. 

!Repainted ship, decked 
in laurel. 
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PASSENGERS, 
NOT CARGO. 
One layer of coffins 
draped in flags 
lay in state 
prior to unloading, 
Memorial wreaths 
from families and 
organizations. 
HONOR GUARD. 
Pier 3. 1948. 

Flag-draped coffins 
laying in state prior to 
unloading, Pier 3. 
1948. 
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FROM SHIP TO SHORE AT BROOKLYN ARMY 
TERMINAL. 

!Coffins carried first from ship to pier sheds. !Special tarps to protect coffins from weather. 

!Then Transfer to Building B and sorted by final destination 
          Contributed By Ray Storey
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Thomas Hudner, Lt 
(jg), USN

Flying one thousand feet above the icy 
Korean mountains, the Corsair's engine cut 
out. At such a low altitude, the pilot,  US 
Navy Ensign Jesse Brown, couldn't bail 
out or clear the mountain. He spotted an 
opening that looked more or less flat, and 
in any case, it was his only choice. A 
wheels up, dead stick landing. The Navy's 
first African American aviator probably 
thought that he had been through worse 
than this, being hazed and harassed 
throughout his pioneering Naval career.

 
The F4U went down heavily and smashed 
into the rough terrain,  folding up at the 
cockpit. Sliding through the deep snow, the 
big fighter started smoking immediately.

Lt. (Jg) Thomas Hudner and the other 
VF-32 pilots studied the situation on the 
ground as they circled overhead. This close 
to the Chosin Reservoir, Chinese 
Communist soldiers would be along soon. 
The crashed and burning aircraft was a 
hopeless wreck. At first the Navy fliers 
thought that Ensign Brown was dead. Then 
his wingman and roommate, Lt.  William 
H. Koenig, noticed Brown waving to them 
through the open canopy of his Corsair 
(Bureau # 97231). A rugged, prop-driven, 
big-nosed WWII design, the Chance 
Vought F4U normally could take a lot of 
damage. On this day, 4 December 1950, 
Brown had been tragically unlucky; some 
North Korean flak gunner had hit the plane 
in a vulnerable spot.

Flight Leader Richard L. Cevoli radioed 
"Mayday" and called for helicopter rescue. 
A Sikorsky HO3S helicopter was 
dispatched, but would take at least 15 
minutes to reach the stricken flier.  Lt. 

Hudner looked down at his friend and 
flying mate. He promptly decided to go 
down and try to pull Brown out the 
smoldering aircraft.  Hopefully, both pilots 
could then escape on the chopper.

Hudner made one more tree-top pass and 
dumped his remaining fuel and ordnance. 
He dropped flaps and tailhook, and 
thumped the Corsair onto the ground. He 
hit a lot harder than he had expected. At 
6,000 feet above sea level, the Corsairs' air 
speed indicator had understated the actual 
speed. Hudner began to wonder if this had 
been such a good idea.

C a p t a i n T h o m a s H u d n e r a t t h e 
commissioning of USS JESSE L BROWN 
FFT 1089 in 1972

"I knew what I had to do," said Hudner in 
an interview by Frank Geary, for Jax Air 
News, the Naval Air Station Jacksonville, 
Fla., base newspaper.  "I was not going to 
leave him down there for the Chinese. 
Besides, it was 30 degrees below zero on 
that slope, and he was a fellow aviator. My 
association with the Marines had rubbed 

http://images.search.yahoo.com/r/_ylt=A0PDoTEv6X1P_DMAfJOjzbkF;_ylu=X3oDMTBpcGszamw0BHNlYwNmcC1pbWcEc2xrA2ltZw--/SIG=130q68cbb/EXP=1333680559/**http%3a//ibdesignsusa.wordpress.com/2008/11/19/bravo-zulu-signal-flag-meaning/
http://images.search.yahoo.com/r/_ylt=A0PDoTEv6X1P_DMAfJOjzbkF;_ylu=X3oDMTBpcGszamw0BHNlYwNmcC1pbWcEc2xrA2ltZw--/SIG=130q68cbb/EXP=1333680559/**http%3a//ibdesignsusa.wordpress.com/2008/11/19/bravo-zulu-signal-flag-meaning/
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A MOTHERS HANDS Contributed 
by Bruce Burnham

One young man went to apply for a 
managerial position in a big company. He 
passed the initial interview, and now would 
meet the director for the final interview.

The director discovered from his CV that 
the youth's academic achievements were 
excellent. He asked, "Did you obtain any 
scholarships in school?" the youth 
answered "no".

" Was it your father who paid for your 
school fees?"

"My father passed away when I was one 
year old, it was my mother who paid for 
my school fees.” he replied.

" Where did your mother work?"

"My mother worked as clothes cleaner.”

The director requested the youth to show 
his hands. The youth showed a pair of 
hands that were smooth and perfect.

" Have you ever helped your mother wash 
the clothes before?"

"Never, my mother always wanted me to 
study and read more books. Besides, my 
mother can wash clothes faster than me.

The director said, "I have a request.  When 
you go home today, go and clean your 
mother's hands, and then see me tomorrow 
morning.

The youth felt that his chance of landing 
the job was high. When he went back 
home, he asked his mother to let him clean 
her hands. His mother felt strange, happy 
but with mixed feelings, she showed her 
hands to her son.

The youth cleaned his mother's hands 
slowly. His tear fell as he did that. It was 
the first time he noticed that his mother's 
hands were so wrinkled, and there were so 
many bruises in her hands. Some bruises 
were so painful that his mother winced 
when he touched it.

This was the first time the youth realized 
that it was this pair of hands that washed 
the clothes everyday to enable him to pay 
the school fees. The bruises in the mother's 
hands were the price that the mother had to 
pay for his education, his school activities 
and his future.

After cleaning his mother hands, the youth 
quietly washed all the remaining clothes 
for his mother.

That night, mother and son talked for a 
very long time.

Next morning, the youth went to the 
director's office.

The Director noticed the tears in the 
youth's eyes, when he asked: "Can you tell 
me what have you done and learned 
yesterday in your house?"

The youth answered," I cleaned my 
mother's hand, and also finished cleaning 
all the remaining clothes'

“I know now what appreciation is.  Without 
my mother, I would not be who I am today. 
By helping my mother, only now do I 
realize how difficult and tough it is to get 
something done on your own. And I have 
come to appreciate the importance and 
value of helping one’s family.

The director said, "This is what I am 
looking for in a manager.  I want to recruit 
a person who can appreciate the help of 
others, a person who knows the sufferings 

of others to get things done, and a person 
who would not put money as his only goal 
in life.”

“You are hired.”

This young person worked very hard, and 
received the respect of his subordinates. 
Every employee worked diligently and 
worked as a team. The company's 
performance improved tremendously.

A child, who has been protected and 
habitually given whatever he wanted, 
would develop an "entitlement mentality" 
and would always put himself first. He 
would be ignorant of his parent's efforts. 
When he starts work, he assumes that 
every person must listen to him, and when 
he becomes a manager, he would never 
know the sufferings of his employees and 
would always blame others.  For this kind 
of people, who may be good academically, 
they may be successful for a while, but 
eventually they would not feel a sense of 
achievement.  They will grumble and be 
full of hatred and fight for more.  If we are 
this kind of protective parents, are we 
really showing love or are we destroying 
our children instead?

You can let your child live in a big house, 
eat a good meal, learn piano, watch on a 
big screen TV. But when you are cutting 
grass,  please let them experience it. After a 
meal, let them wash their plates and bowls 
together with their brothers and sisters. It is 
not because you do not have money to hire 
a maid, but it is because you want to love 
them in a right way. You want them to 
understand, no matter how rich their 
parents are,  one day their hair will grow 
gray, same as the mother of that young 
person. The most important thing is your 
child learns how to appreciate the effort 
and experience the difficulty and learns the 
ability to work with others to get things 
done.
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AND THEN IT IS WINTER
Contirbuted by Bruce Burnham

You know. . . Time has a way of moving 
quickly and catching you unaware of the 
passing years. It seems just yesterday that I 
was young, just married and embarking on 
my new life with my mate. Yet in a way, it 
seems like eons ago, and I wonder where 
all the years went. I know that I lived them 
all. I have glimpses of how it was back 
then and of all my hopes and dreams.

But, here it is... The winter of my life and 
it catches me by surprise...How did I get 
here so fast?  Where did the years go and 
where did my youth go? I remember well 
seeing older people through the years and 
thinking that those older people were years 
away from me and that winter was so far 
off that I could not fathom it or imagine 
fully what it would be like.

But, here it is...my friends are retired and 
getting grey...they move slower and I see 
an older person now. Some are in better 
and some worse shape than me...but, I see 
the great change...Not like the ones that I 
r e m e m b e r w h o w e r e y o u n g a n d 
vibrant...but,  like me, their age is 
beginning to show and we are now those 
older folks that we used to see and never 
thought we'd be.  Each day now, I find that 
just getting a shower is a real target for the
day! And taking a nap is not a treat 
anymore... it's mandatory! Cause if I don't 
on my own free will... I just fall asleep 
where I sit!

And so...now I enter into this new season 
of my life unprepared for all the aches and 
pains and the loss of strength and ability to 
go and do things that I wish I had done but 
never did!! But, at least I know, that 
though the winter has come, and I'm not 
sure how long it will last...this I know, that
when it's over on this earth...its over. A 
new adventure will begin!

Yes,  I have regrets. There are things I wish 
I hadn't done...things I should have done, 

but indeed, there are many things I'm 
happy to have done. It's all in a lifetime.
So,  if you're not in your winter yet...let me 
remind you,  that it will be here faster than 
you think. So, what ever you would like to 
accomplish in your life please do it 
quickly! Don't put things off too long!! 
Life goes by quickly. So, do what you can 
today,  as you can never be sure whether 
this is your winter or not! You have no 
promise that you will see all the seasons of
your life...so, live for today and say all the 
things that you want your loved ones to 
remember...and hope that they appreciate 
and love you for all the things that you 
have done for them in all the years past!!
"Life" is a gift to you. The way you live 
your life is your gift to those who come 
after. Make it a fantastic one.

LIVE IT WELL!

ENJOY TODAY!

DO SOMETHING FUN!

BE HAPPY !

HAVE A GREAT DAY

Remember "It is health that is real wealth 
and not pieces of gold and silver.”

LIVE HAPPY IN 2013! LASTLY, 
CONSIDER THE FOLLOWING:

TODAY IS THE OLDEST YOU'VE 
EVER BEEN,YET THE YOUNGEST 
YOU'LL EVER BE.

SO - ENJOY THIS DAY WHILE IT 
LASTS.

Your kids are becoming you......but your 
grandchildren are perfect!  Going out is 
good.. Coming home is better!

You forget names.... But it's OK because 
other people forgot they even knew you!!!

You realize you're never going to be really 
good at anything.... Especially golf.

The things you used to care to do, you no 
longer care to do, but you really
do care that you don't care to do them 
anymore.

You sleep better on a lounge chair with 
theTV blaring than in bed. It's called "pre-
sleep."

You miss the days when everything 
worked with just an "ON" and "OFF" 
switch.

You tend to use more 4 letter words ... 
"what?"..."when?"... ???

Now that you can afford expensive 
jewelry, it's not safe to wear it anywhere.

You notice everything they sell in stores is 
"sleeveless"?!!!

What used to be freckles are now liver 
spots.

Everybody whispers.

You have 3 sizes of clothes in your 
closet.... 2 of which you will never wear.

But Old is good in some things: Old 
Songs, Old movies, and best of all, OLD 
FRIENDS!!

Stay well, "OLD FRIEND!" Send this on 
to other "Old Friends!" and let them laugh 
in AGREEMENT!!!

It's Not What You Gather, But What You 
Scatter That Tells What Kind Of Life

You Have Lived.!!!
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NAVY CHIEFS   CPO's & MASTER
THE FIVE MOST DANGEROUS 
THINGS IN THE US NAVY
Contributed by Bruce Burnham

A Seaman saying "I learned this in Boot 
Camp..."

A Petty Officer saying "Trust me, sir..."

An Ens ign say ing "Based on my 
experience..."

A Lieutenant saying "I was just thinking..."

A Chief chuckling, "Watch this shit..."

CHIEF ABOARD A FLIGHT
During a commercial airline flight a Navy 
Chief was seated next to a young mother 
with a baby in arms. When her baby began 
crying during the descent for landing, the 
mother began nursing her infant as 
discreetly as possible. The Chief pretended 
not to notice and,  upon debarking, he 
gallantly offered his assistance to help with 
the various baby-related articles. When the 
young mother expressed her gratitude, he 
responded, "Gosh, that's a good looking 
baby...and he sure was hungry!"   Somewhat 
embarrassed, the mother explained that her 
pediatrician said breast feeding would help 
alleviate the pressure in the baby's ears. The 
Chief sadly shook his head, and in true US 
Navy fashion exclaimed........ And all these 
years I've been chewing gum.

N AVA L O F F I C E R S A N D N AV Y 
CHIEFS
A group of Chiefs and a group of Naval 
Officers take a train to a conference.  Each 
Naval Officer holds a ticket. But the entire 
group of Chiefs has bought only one ticket
For a single passenger. The Naval Officers 
are just shaking their heads and are secretly 
pleased that the arrogant Chiefs will finally 
get what they deserve. Suddenly one of the 
Chiefs calls out: "The conductor is 
coming!". At once, all the Chiefs jump up 
and squeeze into one of the toilets.  The 
conductor checks the tickets of the Naval 
Officers.  When he notices that the toilet is 
occupied he knocks on the door and says: 
"Ticket, please!" One of the Chiefs slides 

the single ticket under the doors and the 
conductor continues merrily on his round.

For the return trip the Naval Officers decide 
to use the same trick.  They buy only one 
ticket for the entire group but they are baffled 
as they realize that the Chiefs didn't buy any 
tickets at all.

After a while one of the Chiefs announces 
again: "The conductor i s coming!" 
Immediately all the Naval Officers race to a 
toilet and lock themselves in. All the Chiefs 
leisurely walk to the other toilet.   Before the 
last Chief enters the toilet,  he knocks on the 
toilet occupied by the Naval Officers and 
says: "Ticket, please!"

Moral of the story? -- Officers like to use the 
methods of the Chiefs, but they don't really 
understand them.

M A S T E R C H I E F A N D T H R E E 
LIEUTENANTS
One day, a Master Chief went to the Officer's 
Club with his Captain to eat lunch. When 
they entered the main dining room, they 
found the place was crowded. They did notice
Three Lieutenants sitting at a table with two 
empty chairs,  so the Captain asked them if 
they could join them. They promptly invited 
them to join them. They ordered lunch and 
joined them in conversation as they ate. At 
one point, the Master Chief mentioned he had 
observed characteristics about many officers 
from which he could determine the
Sources of their commissioning. The 
Lieutenants were eager to hear about this and 
asked if he could tell how each of them had 
been commissioned.

The Master Chief turned to the Lieutenant on 
his left and said he went through ROTC.   
The Lieutenant confirmed that was correct 
and asked how he had noted this. The Master 
Chief replied that the Lieutenant, through his 
conversation, seemed to have a strong 
academic background but limited military 
experience.

The Master Chief then told the Lt on his right 
that he had gone through OCS with previous 
enlisted service. The Lieutenant confirmed 
this was correct and also asked how he had 
determined this. The Master Chief said, again 
through his conversation, that the Lieutenant 
seemed to have a Firm military background 

and a lot of common sense.

The Lieutenant across the table from the 
Master Chief asked if he had determined his 
source of commission. The Master Chief 
replied that the Lieutenant had graduated 
from the United States Naval Academy . The 
Lieutenant stated that was correct and asked 
if he had noticed his high level of 
intelligence, precise military bearing,

Or other superior qualities acquired at the 
United States Naval Academy.

The Master Chief replied that it was none of 
these that led
To his determination. He had simply 
observed the lieutenant's class ring while he 
was picking his nose.

ROUTE TO BECOMING AN ADMIRAL
Three men are sitting stiffly side by side on a 
long commercial flight. After they're airborne 
and the plane has leveled off, the man in the 
window seat abruptly says, distinctly and 
confidently, in a low voice, "

Admiral,  United States Navy, retired. 
Married, two sons, both surgeons."

After a few minutes the man in the aisle seat 
states through a tightlipped smile, Admiral, 
United States Navy, retired. Married, two 
sons, both judges."

After some thought, the fellow in the center 
seat decides to introduce himself. With a 
twinkle in his eye he proclaims: Master Chief 
Petty Officer ,  United States Navy, retired.   
Never married, two sons, both Admirals."

SEAMANSHIP TEST

One time during the underway watch the 
OOD decided to test a Chief Petty Officer's 
seamanship. "Chief, what would you do if 
the forward watch fell off the side of the 
ship?"

"Easy, sir, I'd call 'Man Overboard' and 
follow the Man Overboard procedures."

"What would you do if an officer fell 
overboard?"

"Hmmm," The Chief said, "Which one, sir?"



M a r c h  2 1 ,  2 0 1 30

 •   •   •  ! 12

USS BRISTOL DD 857 VETERANS ASSOCIATION

OLD SALT
A crusty old battleship admiral died and 
found himself standing before Saint Peter at 
the pearly gates. Peter welcomed him 
warmly, "Come right in, Admiral! You've 
served your country well and you may enter 
Heaven!"

The admiral looked thru the gates and 
stepped up to Saint Peter, "Just one thing, 
sonny. I hope there's no Chiefs here. They 
are the rudest, most obnoxious variety of 
human ever, and if there are any of them 
here, I'm not going in; I'd rather go to the 
other place."

"Don't worry, admiral," said Saint Peter. No 
Chief has ever made it into Heaven you'll 
find none of 'em here."

So, the admiral goes on into Heaven. 
Moments later, he comes upon an amazing 
sight. It is a swaggering figure in khakis, 
garrison cap cocked slightly on his head, a 
mostly empty bottle of Jack Daniels in one 
hand, and a beautiful woman on either arm.

Incensed,  the admiral rushes back to Saint 
Peter and gets in his face. "Hey! You said 
there were no Chiefs here! So what the hell 
is THAT?!?"

"Don't worry,  admiral," says Saint Peter 
gently. "That's God.  He just THINKS he's a 
Chief."

OLD MASTER CHIEF
A young Ensign approaches the crusty old 
Master Chief and asked about the origin of 
the commissioned officer
insignias.  "Well," replied the Master Chief, " 
the
insignias for the Navy are steeped in history 
and tradition.

First, we give you a gold bar representing 
that you are very valuable but also 
malleable.

The silver bar also represents significant 
value, but is less malleable.

Now, when you make Lieutenant, your 
value doubles, hence the two silver bars.

As a Captain, you soar over the military 
masses, hence the eagle.

As an Admiral, you are, obviously, a star.

Does that answer your question?"

"Yes Master Chief" replied the young 
Ensign. "But what about Lieutenant 
Commander and Commander?"

"That, sir,  goes waaaay back in history - 
back to the Garden of Eden.  You see we've 
always covered our pricks with leaves."

THE CHIEF AND THE GUNNY

An old Chief and an old Gunny were sitting 
at the VFW arguing about who'd had the 
tougher career.

"I did 30 years in the Corps," the Gunny 
declared proudly, "and fought in three of my 
country's wars. Fresh out of boot camp I hit 
the beach at Okinawa, clawed my way up 
the blood soaked sand, and eventually took 
out an entire enemy machine gun nest with a 
single grenade. "As a sergeant, I fought in 
Korea alongside General Mac Arthur. We 
pushed back the enemy inch by bloody inch 
all the way up to the Chinese border, always 
under a barrage of artillery and small arms 
fire. "Finally, as a gunny sergeant, I did 
three consecutive combat tours in Vietnam . 
We humped through the mud and razor 
grass for 14 hours a day,  plagued by rain 
and mosquitoes, ducking under sniper fire 
all day and mortar fire all night.  In a fire 
fight, we'd fire until our arms ached and our 
guns were empty, then we'd charge the 
enemy with bayonets!"

"Ah," said the Chief with a dismissive wave 
of his hand, "all shore duty, huh?"

Five (5) lessons about the way we 
treat people

1 - First Important Lesson - Cleaning 
Lady. 

During my second month of college, our 
professor 

Gave us a pop quiz. I was a conscientious 
student

And had breezed through the questions 
until I read

The last one:

"What is the first name of the woman 
who cleans the school?"

Surely this was some kind of joke. I had 
seen the 

Cleaning woman several times. She was 
tall,

Dark-haired and in her 50's, but how 
would I know her name?

I handed in my paper,  leaving the last 
question

Blank. Just before class ended, one 
student asked if 

The last question would count toward our 
quiz grade.

"Absolutely, " said the professor.. "In 
your careers,

You will meet many people. All are 
significant.. They

Deserve your attention and care, even if 
all you do 

Is smile and say "hello.."

I've never forgotten that lesson.. I also 
learned her

Name was Dorothy. 

2. - Second Important Lesson - Pickup in 
the Rain 

One night, at 11:30 p.m., an older African 
American

Woman was standing on the side of an 
Alabama highway

Trying to endure a lashing rain storm. Her 
car had

Broken down and she desperately needed 
a ride.

Soaking wet, she decided to flag down the 
next car. 

A young white man stopped to help her, 
generally

Unheard of in those conflict-filled 1960's. 
The man

Took her to safety, helped her get 
assistance and

Put her into a taxicab.

She seemed to be in a big hurry, but wrote 
down his

Address and thanked him. Seven days 
went by and a

Knock came on the man's door. To his 
surprise, a

Giant console color TV was
delivered to his home. A 
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USS GUARDIAN MCM 5 
Stuck on reef in Philippines

Unable to tow the minesweeper USS 
Guardian off a reef in the Philippines, the 
Navy has decided that the only way to free 
the ship without causing further damage to 
the reef is to cut the ship into pieces.
That basically means the USS Guardian 
will no longer exist as a Navy vessel and 
will be taken off the Navy's ship roster.
T h e 2 3 - y e a r - o l d Av e n g e r c l a s s 
minesweeper USS Guardian ran aground 
on Tubbataha Reef the night of Jan. 17 as 
the ship crossed the Sulu Sea. The reef, 
located about 400 miles south of Manila, is 
both a Philippines natural park and a 
UNESCO World Heritage Site. Days after 
the incident the commander of the Navy's 
Seventh Fleet issued an apology to the 
Philippine government.
In the days since, the Navy was unable to 
tow the ship off the reef as poor sea 
conditions complicated the salvage effort. 
Capt. Darryn James, spokesman for the 
U.S. Pacific Fleet, told ABC News that the 
Navy now plans to cut the ship into pieces 
to get it off the reef.  Two heavy lift ship-
borne cranes will arrive at the scene by 
Friday to begin to salvage the ship. The 
process is expected to take a month.
"The ship is badly damaged," said James. 
According to James the team of naval 
architecture and salvage efforts working to 
free the minesweeper determined that 
"after a full review of all possible 
alternatives, our only viable option is to 
dismantle the damaged ship and remove it 
in sections."
James said the decision "keeps the cranes 
in deeper water to minimize coral 

damage." He added, "We are developing a 
thoughtful and deliberate plan to safely 
remove individual sections of the ship 
without causing the release of harmful 
materials."
None of the 79 sailors aboard the ship were 
injured in the grounding and there has been 
no seepage of fuel onto the reef. The ship's 
crew was transferred to another U.S. vessel 
and have returned to their homeport of 
Sasebo, Japan.
The ship's wooden hull - covered in 
fiberglass - is punctured and parts of the 
ship have been flooded. As part of the 
salvage effort the 15,000 gallons of diesel 
fuel aboard the Guardian were transferred 
to a Malaysian tug contracted by the Navy. 
Other materials that might damage the reef 
have also been removed including : 671 
gallons of lubricating oil; dry food stores; 
paints and solvents contained in storage 
lockers; and the crew's personal effects left 
behind on the ship.
A preliminary Navy review found that the 
digital chart the crew was using to navigate 
the ship incorrectly listed the reef's 
location by 8 miles. A review of additional 
charts created by the National Geospatial-
Intelligence Agency found another 
navigational aberration off the coast of 
Chile. Both have been corrected.
The Philippine Congress is conducting its 
own investigation of the ship's grounding.
According to a Navy fact sheet, the Navy's 
14 Avenger-class ships "are designed as 
mine sweepers/hunter-killers capable of 
finding, classifying and destroying moored 
and bottom mines." With hulls made of 
wood and sheathed in fiberglass, the 224-
foot-long vessels "use sonar and video 
systems, cable cutters and a mine 
detonating device that can be released and 
detonated by remote control. They are also 
capable of conventional sweeping 
measures."
A number of the vessels have been 
deployed to the Persian Gulf over the past 

year to counter any possible Iranian threat 
to close the Strait of Hormuz with mines.

COLUMBINE STUDENT'S FATHER 
12 YEARS LATER !!
Contributed by Anna Maria Knific
Guess our national leaders didn't expect 
this. On Thursday,Darrell Scott, the father 
of Rachel Scott, a victim of the Columbine 
High School shootings in Littleton , 
Colorado , was invited to address the 
House Judiciary Committee's 
subcommittee. What he said to our national 
leaders during this special session of 
Congress was painfully truthful.

They were not prepared for what he was to 
say, nor was it received well. It needs to be 
heard by every parent, every teacher, every 
politician, every sociologist, every 
psychologist, and every so-called expert! 
These courageous words spoken by Darrell 
Scott are powerful, penetrating, and deeply 
personal. There is no doubt that God sent 
this man as a voice crying in the 
wilderness.. The following is a portion of 
the transcript:

"Since the dawn of creation there has been 
both good & evil in the hearts of men and 
women. We all contain the seeds of 
kindness or the seeds of violence. The 
death of my wonderful daughter, Rachel 
Joy Scott, and the deaths of that heroic 
teacher, and the other eleven children who 
died must not be in vain. Their blood cries 
out for answers.

"The first recorded act of violence was 
when Cain slew his brother Abel out in the 
field. The villain was not the club he used.. 
Neither was it the NCA, the National Club 
Association. The true killer was Cain, and 
the reason for the murder could only be 
found in Cain's heart.

"In the days that followed the Columbine 
tragedy, I was amazed at how quickly 
fingers began to be pointed at groups such 
as the NRA. I am not a member of the 
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NRA. I am not a hunter. I do not even own a 
gun. I am not here to represent or defend the 
NRA - because I don't believe that they are 
responsible for my daughter's death. Therefore 
I do not believe that they need to be defended. 
If I believed they had anything to do with 
Rachel's murder I would be their strongest 
opponent

I am here today to declare that Columbine was 
not just a tragedy -- it was a spiritual event that 
should be forcing us to look at where the real 
blame lies! Much of the blame lies here in this 
room. Much of the blame lies behind the 
pointing fingers of the accusers themselves. I 
wrote a poem just four nights ago that 
expresses my feelings best.

Your laws ignore our deepest needs,
Your words are empty air.

You've stripped away our heritage,
You've outlawed simple prayer.

Now gunshots fill our classrooms,
And precious children die.

You seek for answers everywhere,
And ask the question "Why?"
You regulate restrictive laws,

Through legislative creed.
And yet you fail to understand,

That God is what we need!

"Men and women are three-part beings.  We all 
consist of body, mind, and spirit. When we 
refuse to acknowledge a third part of our 
make-up, we create a void that allows evil, 
prejudice, and hatred to rush in and wreak 
havoc. Spiritual presences were present within 
our educational systems for most of our 
nation's history.  Many of our major colleges 
began as theological seminaries. This is a 
historical fact. What has happened to us as a 
nation? We have refused to honor God, and in 
so doing, we open the doors to hatred and 
violence. And when something as terrible as 
Columbine's tragedy occurs -- politicians 
immediately look for a scapegoat such as the 
NRA. They immediately seek to pass more 
restrictive laws that contribute to erode away 
our personal and private liberties. We do not 
need more restrictive laws. Eric and Dylan 
would not have been stopped by metal 
detectors. No amount of gun laws can stop 
someone who spends months planning this 
type of massacre. The real villain lies within 
our own hearts.

"As my son Craig lay under that table in the 
school library and saw his two friends 
murdered before his very eyes, he did not 
hesitate to pray in school. I defy any law or 
politician to deny him that right! I challenge 
every young person in America , and around 
the world, to realize that on April 20, 1999, 
at Columbine High School prayer was 
brought back to our schools. Do not let the 
many prayers offered by those students be in 
vain. Dare to move into the new millennium 
with a sacred disregard for legislation that 
v i o l a t e s y o u r G o d - g i v e n r i g h t t o 
communicate with Him. To those of you who 
would point your finger at the NRA -- I give 
to you a sincere challenge.. Dare to examine 
your own heart before casting the first stone!
My daughter's death will not be in vain! The 
young people of this country will not allow 
that to happen!"
- - Darrell Scott

Amazing frozen lemons 
All it is.....is a frozen lemon 
Contributed by Doug Lipert
  
Many professionals in restaurants and 
eateries are using or consuming the entire 
lemon and nothing is wasted. How can you 
use the whole lemon without waste? 
  
Simple.. place the washed lemon in the 
freezer section of your refrigerator. Once the 
lemon is frozen, get your grater, and shred 
the whole lemon (no need to peel it) and 
sprinkle it on top of your foods. 
  
Sprinkle it to your vegetable salad, ice 
cream, soup, cereals, noodles, spaghetti 
sauce, rice, sushi, fish dishes, whisky.... the 
list is endless. 
  
All of the foods will unexpectedly have a 
wonderful taste, something that you may 
have never tasted before.  Most likely,  you 
only think of lemon juice and vitamin C. Not 
anymore. 
  
Now that you've learned this lemon secret, 
you can use lemon even in instant cup 
noodles. 

What's the major advantage of using the 
whole lemon other than preventing waste 
and adding new taste to your dishes? 
  
Well,  you see lemon peels contain as much 
as 5 to 10 times more vitamins than the 
lemon juice itself.  And yes, that's what 
you've been wasting. 
  
But from now on, by following this simple 
procedure of freezing the whole lemon, 
then grating it on top of your dishes, you 
can consume all of those nutrients and get 
even healthier. 

It's also good that lemon peels are health 
rejuvenators in eradicating toxic elements 
in the body. 
  
So place your washed lemon in your 
freezer, and then grate it on your meal 
every day. It is a key to make your foods 
tastier and you get to live healthier and 
longer! That's the lemon secret! Better late 
than never, right? The surprising benefits of 
lemon!  Lemon (Citrus) is a miraculous 
product to kill cancer cells. It is 10,000 
times stronger than chemotherapy. 
 
Why do we not know about that?  Because 
there are laboratories interested in making a 
synthetic version that will bring them huge 
profits. 

 You can now help a friend in need by 
letting him/her know that lemon juice is 
beneficial in preventing the disease. Its taste 
is pleasant and it does not produce the 
horrific effects of chemotherapy. 

How many people will die while this 
closely guarded secret is kept, so as not to 
jeopardize the beneficial multimillionaires 
large corporations?    As you know, the 
lemon tree is known for its varieties of 
lemons and limes. 

 You can eat the fruit in different ways: you 
can eat the pulp, juice press,  prepare drinks, 
sorbets, pastries,  etc... It is credited with 
many virtues, but the most interesting is the 
effect it produces on cysts and tumors. 

This plant is a proven remedy against 
cancers of all types. Some say it is very 
useful in all variants of cancer.  It is 
considered also as an anti microbial 
spectrum against bacterial infections and 
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fungi, effective against internal parasites 
and worms, it regulates blood pressure 
which is too high and an antidepressant, 
combats stress and nervous disorders. 

The source of this information is 
fascinating: it comes from one of the 
largest drug manufacturers in the world, 
says that after more than 20 laboratory 
tests since 1970, the extracts revealed that 
It destroys the malignant cells in 12 
cancers, including colon, breast, prostate, 
lung and pancreas... 
The compounds of this tree showed 10,000 
times better than the product Adriamycin, a 
drug normally used chemotherapeutic in 
the world, slowing the growth of cancer 
cells. 
  
And what is even more astonishing: this 
type of therapy with lemon extract only 
destroys malignant cancer cells and it does 
not affect healthy cells. 
So,  give those lemons a good wash, freeze 
them and grate them. Your whole body will 
love you for it!!!!!

Father and daughter 
so ld iers Tim and Kate lyn 
Larrison were stationed together 
in Afghanistan. Both came home 
safely …

Residents of Vassar, Michigan, welcomed 
home two of their own on Sunday, when 
Army Reserve soldiers Master Sargeant 
(Msg.) Tim Larrison and Specialist (Spc.) 
Katelyn Larrison ended their yearlong 
deployment in Afghanistan.  The father-
daughter team—one of the rare few in the 
history of the United States—were 

surprised by a crowd of well-wishers who 
had spent most of the morning awaiting 
their arrival. 

Soldier Adjusts to Life at Home After 
Afghanistan 

"I was so excited to see her [Katelyn's] 
reaction," Shannon Larrison—Katelyn's 
mom and Tim's wife—told WNEM-TV. 
"She immediately started shaking and tears 
came down her eyes, it was the best." 

Related: What Does the Military's New 
Women-in-Combat Policy Mean? 

"Oh man, a lot of people, it was very 
exciting, it's nice to be welcomed home," 
Spc. Katelyn Larrison, 19, told a local 
news crew. 

"Just seeing the support and the flags, it 
was bigger than I imagined," her dad said. 

This wasn't the first time he's returned 
home from war; Msg. Tim Larrison 
finished a year in Afghanistan in 
September 2011. A trooper with the 
Michigan State Police, he was eligible for 
retirement from the Army Reserves but 
opted to sign on for another year so he 
could be deployed with his 19-year-old 
daughter,  an Army Reserves specialist. The 
duo shipped out in February, 2012. 

While her husband and daughter were both 
overseas, Shannon Larrison opened a 
beauty salon back home. Running her 
small business and managing The Allure'a 
Salon's 15 employees kept her busy while 
they were gone, she told WJRT-TV last 
year. 

"He thought this would be a great way to 
keep me out of trouble," she joked to the 
crowd at the ribbon-cutting ceremony last 
February. But opening day was bittersweet, 
she admitted, since she knew that her 
husband and daughter were about to be 
deployed. 

"My head and my heart don't match," 
Shannon told WJRT-TV last year. "I'm 
happy that he's going to be with our 
daughter,  because to me she's just a little 
girl. But at the same time, I don't want 
them to go. I'm happy and sad." 

"I think it's comforting for her that I'll be 
there and she'll have someone to go to," 
Msg. Larrison told WJRT before he left. 
The pair served in the same unit, though in 
d i f f e r e n t c a p a c i t i e s : S h e ' s i n 
communications, while he's with the 
military police. 
"I'll always be Dad, but at work I'm Master 
Sergeant," he said. 

While they were away, the family stayed in 
touch via Skype. Both soldiers' Facebook 
pages are filled with messages, photos, and 
good wishes. And it turned out to be a 
relief that father and daughter were in the 
same unit. 

"I felt better knowing that he was with her 
most of the time. And they don't let us 
know when bad things happen," Shannon 
explained to WNEM-TV on Sunday. "I had 
a lot of support here," she added. 

Members of the local VFW, the American 
Legion, and the Patriot Guard all turned 
out to welcome the father-daughter duo 
home, lining the streets with American 
flags smiling. State Senator Mike Green 
presented the returning soldiers with a 
certificate of appreciation, and both the 
Master Sergeant and the Specialist said 
they were grateful for the support. 

"The care packages, the letters, it really 
does mean a lot to the troops overseas, on 
the mission and it makes it worth it," Msg. 
Larrison told the crowd as he held his 
certificate. 

Like much of her generation, 19-year-old 
Spc. Katelyn Larrison was multitasking 
while she was stationed overseas: She 
bought herself a new house, online. 

"I haven't seen it yet, obviously, but I'm 
excited to get in there and look around," 
Spec. Larrison told WNEM-TV. 

FOR NAVY 
VETERANS ONLY
THE BEST DESCRIPTION OF 
A GOOD SAILOR BAR EVER 
WRITTEN. 
Contributed by Bruce Burnham
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A walk down Memory Lane.Our favorite 
liberty bars were unlike no other watering 
holes or dens of iniquity inhabited by 
seagoing men. They had to meet strict 
standards to be in compliance with the 
acceptable requirement for a sailor beer-
swilling dump.The first and foremost 
requirement was a crusty old gal serving 
suds. She had to be able to wrestle King 
Kong to parade rest. Be able to balance a 
tray with one hand, knock sailors out of the 
way with the other hand and skillfully 
navigate through a roomful of milling 
around drunks. On slow nights, she had to 
be the kind of gal who would give you a 
back scratch or put her foot on the table so 
you could admire her new ankle bracelet 
some "mook" brought her back from a 
Hong Kong liberty.A good barmaid had to 
be able to whisper sweet nothings in your 
young sailor ear like, "I love you no shit, 
you buy me Honda??" "Buy a pack of 
Clorets and chew up the whole thing 
before you get within heaving range of any 
gal you ever want to see again." And, from 
the crusty old gal behind the bar "Hey 
animals, I know we have a crowd tonight, 
but if any of you guys find the head 
facilities fully occupied and start pissing 
down the floor drain, you're gonna find 
yourself scrubbing the deck with your 
white hats!"The barmaids had to be able to 
admire great tattoos, look at pictures of 
ugly bucktooth kids and smile. Be able to 
help haul drunks to cabs and comfort 19 
year-olds who had lost someone he thought 
loved him in a dark corner booth. They 
could look at your ship's identification 
shoulder tab and tell you the names of the 
Skippers back to the time you were a Cub 
Scout.  If you came in after a late night 
maintenance problem and fell asleep with a 
half eaten Slim-Jim in your hand, they 
tucked your peacoat around you, put out 
the cigarette you left burning in the ashtray 
and replaced the warm draft you left sitting 
on the table with a cold one when you 
woke up.  Why?  Simply because they 
were one of the few people on the face of 
the earth that knew what you did, and 
appreciated what you were doing. And if 

you treated them like a decent human 
being and didn't drive 'em nuts by playing 
songs they hated on the juke box, they 
would lean over the back of the booth and 
park their soft, warm tits on your neck 
when they sat two San Miguel beers in 
front of you.And the Imported table wipe 
down guy and glass washer, trash dumper, 
deck swabber and paper towel replacer. 
The guy had to have baggy tweed pants 
and a gold tooth and a grin like a 1950 
Buick. And a name like "Ramon", "Juan", 
"Pedro" or "Tico". He had to smoke 
unfiltered LUCKIES, CAMELS OR 
RALEIGHS. He wiped the tables down 
with a sour wash rag that smelled like a 
billy goats crotch and always said, "How 
are choo navee mans tonight? He was the 
indispensable man. The guy with 
credentials that allowed him to borrow 
Slim-Jims,  Beer Nuts and pickled hard 
boiled eggs from other beer joints when 
they ran out where he worked.The 
establishment itself. The place had to have 
walls covered with ship and squadron 
plaques.  The walls were adorned with 
enlarged unit patches and the dates of 
previous deployments. A dozen or more 
old, yellowed photographs of fellows 
named "Buster", "Chicago", "P-Boat 
Barney", "Flaming Hooker Harry", 
"Malone", "Honshu Harry", "Jackson", 
"Douche Bag Doug", and "Capt Slade 
Cutter" decorated any unused space. It had 
to have the obligatory Michelob,  Pabst 
Blue Ribbon and "Beer Nuts sold here" 
neon signs. An eight-ball mystery beer tap 
handle and typical signage found in any 
good liberty bar read:"Your mother does 
not work here, so clean away your frickin 
t rash . ""Keep your hands o ff the 
b a r m a i d . " " D o n ' t t h r o w b u t t s i n 
urinal.""Barmaid's word is final in settling 
bets.""Take your fights out in the alley 
behind the bar!""Owner reserves the right 
to waltz your worthless sorry ass 
outside.""Shipmates are responsible for 
riding herd on their ship/squadron 
drunks."You had to have a juke box built 
along the lines of a Sherman tank loaded 
with Hank Williams, Mother Maybelle 
Carter,  Johnny Horton, Johnny Cash and 

twenty other crooning goobers nobody 
ever heard of. The damn thing has to have 
"La Bamba", Herb Alpert's "Lonely Bull" 
and Johnny Cash's "Don't take your guns 
to town". The furniture in a real good 
liberty bar had to be made from coal mine 
shoring lumber and was not fully 
acceptable until it had 600 cigarette burns 
and your ship's numbers or "F**k the 
Navy" carved into it.  The bar had to have a 
brass foot rail and at least six Slim-Jim 
containers, an oversized glass cookie jar 
full of Beer-Nuts, a jar of pickled hard 
boiled eggs that could produce rectal gas 
emissions that could shut down a sorority 
party, and big glass containers full of 
something called Pickled Pigs Feet and 
Polish Sausage.Only drunk Chiefs and 
starving Ethiopians ate pickled pig’s feet 
and unless the last three feet of your colon 
had been manufactured by Midas, you 
didn't want to get anywhere near the Polish 
Napalm Dogs.No liberty bar was complete 
without a couple of hundred faded ship or 
airplane pictures and a "Shut the hell up!" 
sign taped on the mirror behind the bar 
along with several rather tasteless naked 
lady pictures. The pool table felt had to 
have at least three strategic rips as a result 
of drunken competitors and balls that 
looked as if a gorilla baby had teethed on 
the sonuvabitches.Liberty bars were home 
and it didn't matter what country, state,  or 
city you were in. When you walked into a 
good liberty bar, you felt at home. These 
were also establishments where 19 year-
old kids received an education available 
nowhere else on earth. You learned how to 
"tell" and "listen" to sea stories.You 
learned about sex at $10.00 a pop -- from 
professional ladies who taught you things 
your high school biology teacher didn't 
know were anatomically possible. You 
learned how to make a two cushion bank 
shot and how to toss down a beer and shot 
of Sun Torry known as a "depth 
charge."We were young, and a helluva 
long way from home. We were pulling 
down crappy wages for twenty-four hours 
a day, seven days a-week availability and 
loving the life we lived. We didn't know it 
at the time, but our association with the 
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WestPac, experiencing the orgasmic rush of a 
night cat shot,  the heart pounding drama of the 
return to the ship with the gut wrenching 
arrestment to a pitching deck. The hours of 
tedium, boring holes in the sky late at night, 
experiencing the periodic discomfort of 
turbulence, marveling at the creation of St. 
Elmo's Fire, and sometimes having our reverie 
interrupted with stark terror.But when we came 
ashore on liberty, we could rub shoulders with 
some of the finest men we would ever know, in 
bars our mothers would never have approved of, 
in saloons and cabarets that would live in our 
memories forever.Long live those liberties in 
WestPac and in the Med - They were the 
greatest!"Any man who may be asked in this 
century what he did to make his life worthwhile 
I think can respond with a good deal of pride 
and satisfaction;I SERVED IN THE UNITED 
STATES NAVY.""When we are asked in this 
century, what was a proud accomplishment in 
life. I will answer "' I served in the United 
States Navy!" - JFK
 
I'M FINE,THE REST OF YOU NEED 
COUNSELING

THE NAVY WINE TASTER
Contributed by Gary Hults

At a wine merchant's warehouse the regular 
taster died, and the director started looking for 
a new one to hire. A retired Chief Petty Officer, 
drunk and with a ragged dirty look, came to 
apply for the position.  The director wondered 
how to send him away.  They gave him a glass 
of wine to taste.
 
The old Chief tried it and said, "It's a Muscat 
three years old, grown on a north slope, 
matured in steel containers. Low grade but 
acceptable." 

"That's correct," said the boss.  "Another glass, 
please.   After tasting the wine, the Chief 
declared, " a cabernet, eight years old, south-
western slope, oak barrels, matured at eight 
degrees.  Requires three more years for finest 
results."  "Absolutely correct.  A third glass." 

''It's a pinot Blanc champagne, high grade and 
exclusive,'' calmly said the drunk.
The director was astonished and winked at his 
secretary to suggest something.  She left the 
room and came back in with a glass of urine.
 
The old Navy Chief tried it.  "It's a blonde, 26 
years old, three months pregnant, and if I don't 
get the job, I'll name the father."

 
OLD GUYS Contributed 

by Ray Storey

A banker saw his old friend Tom, an 
eighty-year old rancher, in town. 

Tom had lost his wife a year or so before 
and rumor had it that he was marrying a 
'mail order' bride. 

Being a good friend, the banker asked 
Tom if the rumor was true. 

Tom assured him that it was. The banker 
then asked Tom the age of his new bride 
to be. 

Tom proudly said, 'She'll be twenty-one in 
November.' 

Now the banker, being the wise man that 
he was, could see that the sexual appetite 
of a young woman could not be satisfied 
by an eighty-year- old man.
Wanting his old friend's remaining years 
to be happy the banker tactfully suggested 
that Tom should consider getting a hired 
h a n d t o h e l p h i m o u t o n t h e 
ranch, knowing nature would take its own 
course. 

Tom thought this was a good idea and 
said he would look for one that afternoon. 

About four months later, the banker ran 
into Tom in town again. 

'How's the new wife ? ', asked the banker. 

Tom proudly said, 'Good - she's pregnant.' 

The banker, happy that his sage advice 
had worked out, continued, 'And how's 
the hired hand ? ' 

Without hesitating, Tom said, 'She's 
pregnant too.' 

Don't ever underestimate old guys.

http://us.mc1848.mail.yahoo.com/mc/compose?to=YAKDAVIDS%40THE
http://us.mc1848.mail.yahoo.com/mc/compose?to=YAKDAVIDS%40THE
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We need to be reminded....... As 
General Eisenhower said at the 
time, "we want plenty of photos 
so no one can ever say this did not 
happen". 

Remember this lady?

Irena Sendler
Died: May 12, 2008 (aged 98)
Warsaw, Poland

During WWII, Irena, got permission 
to work in the Warsaw ghetto, as a 
Plumbing/Sewer specialist. She had an 
ulterior motive.

Irena smuggled Jewish infants out in 

the bottom of the tool box she carried.

She also carried a burlap sack in the 
back of her truck, for larger kids.Irena kept 

a dog in the back that she trained to bark 
when the Nazi soldiers let her in and out of 

the ghetto.  The soldiers, of course, wanted 
nothing to do with the dog and the 

barkingcovered the kids/infants noises.

During her time of doing this, she 
managed to smuggle out and save 

2500kids/infants.  Ultimately, she was 
caught, however, and the Nazi's broke both 

of her legs and arms and beat her severely.

Irena kept a record of the names of all 
the kids she had smuggled out, In a glass 

jar that she buried under a tree in her back 
yard.

After the war, she tried to locate any 

parents that may have survived and tried to 
reunite the family.  Most had been gassed. 

Those kids she helped got placed into 
foster family homes or adopted.

In 2007 Irena was up for the Nobel 
Peace Prize. She was not selected.  Al Gore 

won, for a slide show on Global Warming. 
Later another politician, Barack 

Obama, won for his work as a community 
organizer for ACORN.

In MEMORIAM 
 65 YEARS LATER

It is now more than 65 years since the 
Second World War in Europe ended.This e-

mail is being sent as a memorial chain, in 
memory of the six million Jews, 20 million 

Russians,  10 million Christians and 1,900 
Catholic priests who were murdered, 

massacred, raped, burned, starved and 

humiliated!

Now, Iran , and others, claim the 

HOLOCAUST to be 'a myth', It's  

imperative to make sure the world never 

forgets,  because there are others who 

would like to do it again.

Contributed by Ray Storey
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The Mysteries of Tonkin Gulf

Courtesy of American Legion Magazine 
and Roger Valentine

The Gulf of Tonkin incident in August 
1964 proved to be America’s key entry 
point to war in Vietnam. The encounter 
sparked the first open fighting between the 
United States and North Vietnam, the first 
U.S. bombing of the North and an 
intensification of U.S. support for South 
Vietnam. It led to congressional passage of 
the Tonkin Gulf Resolution, which became 
the legal justification for America’s entry 
in the war. As with so much about 
Vietnam, events in the Gulf of Tonkin were 
not what they seemed at the time, and the 
consequences proved enormous. Even after 
five decades, we still struggle to 
understand what happened at the Gulf of 
Tonkin and why.
Things seemed clear-cut at the time. 
During the afternoon of Aug. 2,  1964, the 
U.S. destroyer Maddox was steaming in 
the Gulf of Tonkin – waters of the South 
China Sea between the coast of the 

Democratic Republic of Vietnam (i.e., 
North Vietnam) and the Chinese island of 
Hainan – when it came under attack from 
North Vietnamese torpedo boats. Maddox 
retreated down the gulf,  where the 
destroyer C. Turner Joy joined it. Both 
ships headed back north in company.
On the night of Aug. 4, the warships, 
particularly C. Turner Joy, reported 
renewed attacks against them. President 
Lyndon B.  Johnson, denouncing “hostile 
actions against United States ships on the 
high seas,” ordered retaliatory bombing 
against North Vietnamese naval bases. 
Sixty-four planes from the aircraft carriers 
Ticonderoga and Constellation attacked the 
North in what was called Operation Pierce 
Arrow. Two aircraft were shot down and 
one pilot – Lt. j.g. Everett Alvarez Jr. – 
was captured, becoming the first U.S. 
prisoner to be held by the North 
Vietnamese in Hanoi (the body of the other 
pilot lost, Lt. j.g. Richard C. Sather,  was 
repatriated in 1985). Johnson asked 
Congress for a joint resolution approving 
his orders. Passed almost unanimously in 
the heat of the affair,  this became the 
Tonkin Gulf Resolution, and its open-
ended sanction of “all necessary measures 
to repel any armed attack ...  and to prevent 
further aggression” became a crucial legal 
underpinning of the entire U.S. effort in the 
Vietnam War.
Doubts and Secrecy. In subsequent years – 
even while the fighting in Vietnam still 
raged – many aspects of the original 
account came into question. The first 
important element to come under scrutiny 
was the question of provocation for the 
North Vietnamese attack on Aug. 2. Senior 
administration officials, from Defense 

Secretary Robert S. McNamara on down, 
testified in hearings on the Tonkin Gulf 
Resolution that the U.S. warships had been 
in international waters and exercising free 
passage, their cruise unrelated to anything 
else. Certain “South Vietnamese” 
commando raids, “if there were any” (per 
McNamara’s testimony), were unknown 
aboard Maddox.
But suspicions to the contrary arose. By 
1966, advocates were calling for a repeal 
of the resolution. Increasing doubts and 
political pressures led to new hearings in 
1968, during which McNamara admitted 
that Maddox had been operating in close 
proximity to the commando raids, which 
he now represented as of South 
Vietnamese origin. The Tonkin Gulf 
Resolution was repealed in 1970; Johnson 
repeated the story of the “South 
Vietnamese” raids in his 1971 memoir.
Secrecy surrounding these events gradually 
unraveled. Maddox, it turned out, had been 
on a mission specifically aimed at 
co l l ec t ing in t e l l i gence on Nor th 
Vietnamese communications and coastal 
radars. Then it emerged that Maddox, 
though in international waters when it 
fought off the North Vietnamese torpedo 
boats, had been in territorial seas when the 
Vietnamese patrol craft left base to 
intercept it.  The commando raids had not 
been South Vietnamese after all, but 
a t t acks us ing ind igenous t roops , 
unilaterally controlled by the U.S. special 
operations command in Vietnam. The 
strikes that took place during the Maddox 
cruise were partly intended to trigger the 
North Vietnamese to activate their nets so 
that the United States could record them. 
The 1971 leak of the Pentagon Papers 
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revealed that the attacks themselves 
formed part of an extensive program of 
“graduated military pressures” against the 
North cal led OPLAN 34A. When 
audiotapes of Johnson’s telephone 
conversations on these days were 
declassified in the late 1990s,  those with 
McNamara showed that both were aware 
of the connection between the Maddox 
mission and the coastal raids from the very 
beginning.
Hanoi’s choices obviously factored into the 
incident. Johnson based his decision for 
retaliatory bombing on an assumption that 
the North Vietnamese intended a 
confrontation in the gulf. The release in the 
late 1970s of the memoranda recording 
Johnson's meetings on this decision show 
that CIA Director John McCone assured 
the president that Hanoi had sought battle. 
But the CIA had no direct evidence at the 
time. A postwar Vietnamese official history 
attributes their response to the general staff 
and the naval command, not the North 
Vietnamese leadership. Similarly, senior 
Vietnamese officials told the U.S. 
delegation at a 1997 conference on 
“missed opportunities” in the Vietnam War 
that the dispatch of torpedo boats on Aug. 
2 had been at the initiative of local 
commanders. This formula disguised the 
hand of the Vietnamese general staff but 
also contained the sense that no national 
decision to fight the Americans was made.
No Evidence.  By far the deepest mystery 
of the Tonkin Gulf concerns the “second 
attack,” the notion that on the night of Aug. 
4 the North Vietnamese came back to fight 
Maddox and C. Turner Joy together. It was 
this allegation of a repeated attack in the 
face of U.S. warnings that underpinned the 

retaliation.  But unlike the sea battle of 
Aug. 2, there was no physical evidence 
for this engagement. The destroyers had 
maneuvered to avoid torpedoes, and Lt. 
Cmdr. Robert C. Barnhart Jr.’s C. Turner 
Joy pumped out more than 370 5-inch and 
3-inch shells, yet there were no photos of 
attack boats, no shells hitting the ships, no 
prolonged observation of an enemy. Capt. 
John Herrick reported an initial radar 
contact. After that, Maddox dispatches 
recorded a mélange of sonar and radar 
contacts. When the ship trained its guns on 
the most solid of these, the vessel in the 
cross hairs was C. Turner Joy. Barnhart’s 
destroyer detected nothing on sonar, not 
even the torpedo some of his sailors said 
they saw.
As the on-scene naval commander, Herrick 
sent a dispatch warning against premature 
action – he and Maddox’s skipper, Cmdr. 
Herbert L. Ogier, doubted the authenticity 
of everything except the initial radar 
contac t . Aircraf t scrambled f rom 
Constellation and Ticonderoga also failed 
to spot anything, and when vectored to 
attack by the destroyers, found only the 
U.S. warships beneath them when they 
rolled in.
It turned out to be Washington on a hair 
trigger. The Johnson-McNamara telephone 
tapes show the president and defense 
secretary mulling over bombing targets 
before the alleged attack was even 
reported. This was possible due to National 
Security Agency (NSA) communications 
intercepts – and therein lies another tale. 
When the very first sighting report arrived, 
Washington and the Pacific Fleet presumed 
the expected attack and made their strike 
plans. McNamara and Johnson discussed 

specific targets before any meetings 
took place.
But the intelligence was wrong. NSA had 
pulled down a series of North Vietnamese 
messages related to the Aug. 2 attack, and 
a few between Aug. 2-4 pertained to 
making patrol, not torpedo, boats ready for 
sea. The volume of North Vietnamese 
communications decreased after Aug. 2, 
sighting and position reports disappeared 
from this traffic, and the patrol boat 
intercept could be interpreted as relating to 
sending someone to rescue survivors from 
the first engagement. A North Vietnamese 
naval officer captured in 1966 said under 
interrogation that he had been the senior 
deputy to the enemy torpedo boat 
commander. He had vivid recollections of 
the first fight, but insisted there was no 
battle on Aug. 4.
The NSA’s listening posts in the region 
included one at Phu Bai in Vietnam, 
another in the Philippines, and the special 
van installed aboard Maddox for the 
cruise. The Philippines base had decoded 
its intercepts and reported them in a timely 
fashion, but the Phu Bai base was delayed 
and reported late – in fact, during the time 
frame of the alleged second attack. 
Wa s h i n g t o n o f f i c i a l s c o m p i l i n g 
communications intelligence summaries 
assumed that the late Phu Bai intercepts 
were up-to-the-minute reporting and 
included them as such. They did not check 
with Maddox, which itself recorded no 
messages indicating a renewed attack.  In 
addition, one dispatch that analysts at Phu 
Bai decided was the attack order for Aug. 4 
contained decoding and translation errors 
and was intercepted by no one except that 
station. Washington officials either did not 
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notice or did not care that the messages 
corresponded to the actual events of Aug. 
2, or that North Vietnamese Swatow-type 
patrol boats were not armed with torpedoes 
and lacked speed to maneuver as indicated 
in the destroyers’  spot updates on the wild 
night of Aug. 4. They also discounted 
Herrick’s warning dispatch. Johnson 
retaliated, and North Vietnam and the 
United States moved closer to war.
Escalation. NSA post-mortems in late 1964 
cast some doubt on the chronology but 
hewed to the official line. Deputy Director 
Louis Tordella satisfied himself by the 
early 1970s that a mistake had been made, 
as did CIA intelligence chief Ray Cline. 
The Senate's Foreign Relations Committee 
staff director, Carl Marcy, also discovered 
the discrepancies. Yet they remained 
concealed for a very long time.  In 2005 
and 2006, the NSA finally declassified full 
texts of the most important intercepts, 
revealing the chronological transpositions 
in its messages. The agency’s official 
history on Vietnam, declassified in 2007, 
examines the evidence and concludes that 
there was no incident in the Gulf of Tonkin 
on Aug. 4, 1964. The NSA also released 
the full record of its Tonkin Gulf messages, 
demonstrating how reporting from Phu Bai 
differed from other intercept stations. In 
t h e m e a n t i m e , a t t h e “ m i s s e d 
opportunities” conference in 1997, North 
Vietnamese Gen. Vo Nguyen Giap openly 
told McNamara that Vietnam had never 
made any second attack.
The most important effects of this episode 
were in Hanoi and Washington. Shortly 
after the incident, the North Vietnamese 
sent an infiltration group to South Vietnam 
that, for the first time, stayed together as a 

unit instead of dispersing among the 
National Liberation Front as cadres. While 
it was true that Hanoi decided in December 
1963 to increase its support for the 
insurgency in the South, it had not 
previously committed regular army 
formations. In the fall of 1964,  Hanoi 
decided to send a full regular infantry 
division to the South as a constituted force. 
The 325th Division began preparatory 
training for this move about September 
1964. For the Democratic Republic of 
Vietnam, Tonkin Gulf provided evidence 
that the United States was determined to 
wage a full-scale war.  Hanoi moved to 
meet that challenge.
In Washington, as the Pentagon Papers first 
documented, top officials had struggled for 
months to contrive a scenario making it 
politically feasible to broaden the U.S. 
effort in Vietnam. Part of that was to obtain 
congressional approval. An interagency 
working group had written several drafts 
for a proposed resolution. The Tonkin 
incident became the perfect opportunity. 
The White House sent its draft resolution 
to Capitol Hill the night of the Pierce 
Arrow attacks; it passed Aug. 7.
Johnson’s concern for “the scenario” and 
his careful search for political cover reflect 
his determination to press ahead in 
Vietnam but not the misgivings he also 
expressed, or his ambitious plans for social 
legislation. The president had acquired a 
stake in Vietnam policy. Like his 
predecessor, John F. Kennedy, the seeming 
inability of the South Vietnamese allies to 
progress against the National Liberation 
Front frustrated him. U.S. military 
capability and expertise appeared to be the 
solution. But Johnson still thought that 

Vietnam could be fought on the side 
without impacting his domestic goals.  That 
turned out to be a major error.
During August 1964, shortly after the 
incident, the United States sent B-52 jet 
bombers to Da Nang and Bien Hoa,  and 
also deployed F-100 and F-102 jet fighters 
to Vietnam. Air Force personnel in South 
Vietnam increased by nearly 20 percent, 
while the overall U.S. force level – which 
had held steady for half a year – swelled 
from 16,500 to 23,300 between June and 
December.  The B-52s at Bien Hoa offered 
the target for a spectacular commando raid 
that November, helping persuade Johnson 
to escalate still further.
Today, the Gulf of Tonkin reminds us that 
smal l events can have enormous 
consequences. Only one American died – 
Sather during Pierce Arrow – as well as a 
small number of North Vietnamese sailors. 
But the bombing gave the war new 
intensity. It also challenged the North to 
strike directly at Americans, as Hanoi did 
starting with Bien Hoa. And the Tonkin 
Gulf Resolution would be stretched 
beyond its context to cover a commitment 
that no one except the war managers 
foresaw. Events can be crucial not just for 
their intrinsic importance, but also as a 
hinge for the plans and purposes of others, 
and for what an adversary might conclude 
from them. Americans in Vietnam, and 
since, would have to relearn that lesson.
John Prados is a historian based in 
Washington.  He is a senior fellow and 
director of the Vietnam Documentation 
Project of the National Security Archive. 
His current book is “Islands of Destiny: 
The Solomons Campaign and the Eclipse 
of the Rising Sun” (NAL Caliber).
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Our shipmate, Roger Valentine, suggested 
the previous article, exerpted from the 
American Legion Magazine.  Roger writes:

“Hi Ed
 Don’t know if you’re in the 
American Legion.  I have been for years.  
In my monthly magazine, this story.  I 
served in Nam Brown Water Navy 
1966-1968.
 Anyway, I’ve always believed the 
story about the DD 731 Maddox was not 
true.  And my belief is true now.
 I hope you enjoy this story.  All I 
can think of is 58,000 names on the 
Vietnam Wall &  it bothers me.   I lost a lot 
of buddies.
 Take care & God Bless
 Shipmate Valentine”

HITLER'S AIRCRAFT 
CARRIER 
Contributed by Lou Caley

A scarcely known story: Hitler's heavy 
aircraft carrier
By NÚRIA PUYUELO GISPERT |  
December 2012

The German Kreigsmarine never really 
embraced the use of aircraft carriers in 
WW2. Hitler showed little interest in this 
type of Naval vessel and its operation. The 
chief of the Luftwaffe,  Herman Goering, 
was always jealous of his command over 
all forms of aircraft, and did all in his 
considerable power to stymie Admiral 
Raeder's plan to build up to four aircraft 
carriers.

In 1935, Hitler announced a plan for the 
Navy to acquire aircraft carriers. Two keels 
were laid down in 1936, and in 1938, 
Grand Admiral Erich Raeder produced his 
Plan Z, a grand scheme to build four 
Carriers and complete them by 1945, but in 
1939 this was scaled back to just two.

It was Naval policy to not actually name a 
ship until it was launched. The first laid 
down Carrier was designated Aircraft 
Carrier A, to be named Graf Zeppelin at 
her launch in 1938. The second, Aircraft 
Carrier B, was never launched.

 

  

Come May in 1941, Raeder informed 
Hitler that Graf Zeppelin, about 85% 
completed, would be finally finished the 
next year. But Herman Goering was no 
help, he told both Hitler and Raeder he was 
unable to supply the Navy with aircraft for 
Graf Zeppelin until the end of 1944.
 
His delaying tactics worked: Aircraft 
Carrier B was abandoned, and broken up.

By 1943 Adolf Hitler was not too 
interested in anything Navy, and the 
frustrated Raeder asked to be relieved, he 
was accommodated by Hitler, and Karl 
Donitz, the Submarine chief took charge. 
He was not at all interested in seeing an 
aircraft carrier gaining more focus than his 
beloved U-Boat arm, and all work stopped 
on Graf Zeppelin,  notwithstanding she was 
95% completed. The ship had her 
armament stripped out of her, and sent off 
to Norway for coastal battery use.

At war's end in 1945, to ensure this ship 
did not fall into Russian hands, Graf 
Zeppelin was scuttled in shallow water at 
Stettin in Poland , on April 25th. 1945.
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Under the terms of the Allied Tripartite 
Commission,  Graf Zeppelin should have 
been destroyed or scuttled in deep water by 
August 15th. 1946. But not so: the 
Russians decided to repair the Carrier and 
she was refloated in March 1946, no doubt 
loaded with loot from the conquered 
Poland.
 

It was unsure post WW2 what had been the 
fate of Graf Zeppelin until the Soviet 
archives were opened up.

It appears the carrier was towed from 
Poland to Leningrad 
, unloaded and designated PO-101 ( ie. 
floating base Number 101 ) the Russians 
wanted to repair the ship at Leningrad as 
all the repair facilities at Stettin had been 
destroyed. But this did not happen, and 
again Graf Zeppelin was towed off to the 
Polish coast.

On the Polish coast on August 16th 1947 
the ill fated carrier was used as target 
practice for both Soviet aircraft and Naval 
ships. After taking 24 bombs and 
projectiles the ship was still afloat. Finally 
two torpedoes did the job, and the carrier 
sank.

The actual position of her sinking was 
unknown for many years, but in 2006, a 
Polish Oil Company ship Petrobaltic 
found a 265 metre long wreck close to 
the port of Leba . On July 27th. 2006, 
the Polish Navy survey ship ORP 
Arctowski confirmed the find was 
indeed the wreck of Graf Zeppelin, 
sitting at 264 feet below the surface.
 
Crew from Polish Survey vessel ORP 
Arctowski identified the wreck of Graf 
Zeppelin July 27th 2006.

 
 

The grand plan of  Grand Admiral Erich 
Raeder never ever came to fruition, 
Germany did not produce a completed 
Aircraft Carrier in WW2.

A proud ship, never destined to be 
commissioned, post WW2, was merely 
used as target practice by a previous 
enemy.
 
A sad end for such a ship, once part of a 
scheme for the German Navy to get its 
wings.
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Message From Secretary of the 
Navy Contributed by Lou Caley

DTG 022300Z Mar 13
FM SECNAV WASHINGTON DC  (from 
Secretary of the Navy)
TO ALNAV
INFO SECNAV WASHINGTON DC
C M C WA S H I N G T O N D C  ( t o 
Commandant of Marine Corps)
CNO WASHINGTON DC  (to Chief of 
Naval Operations)
BT
UNCLAS  (unclassified)
ALNAV 014/13
M S G I D / G E N A D M I N / S E C N AV 
WASHINGTON DC/-/MAR//
SUBJ/DEPARTMENT OF THE NAVY 
RESPONSE TO SEQUESTRATION//
RMKS/
1. LAST  NIGHT, BECAUSE NO 
B U D G E T D E A L H A D B E E N 
REACHED, THE BUDGET CONTROL 
ACT REQUIRED SETTING IN MOTION 
THE AUTOMATIC, GOVERNMENT-
W I D E C U T S K N O W N A S 
SEQUESTRATION. GIVEN THAT 
REALITY AND THE ASSOCIATED 
I M P A C T O F B U D G E T A R Y 
UNCERTAINTY IMPOSED BY AN 
I N D E F I N I T E C O N T I N U I N G 
RESOLUTION, THE DEPARTMENT  OF 
THE NAVY INTENDS TO COMMENCE 
SOME REDUCTIONS IMMEDIATELY.
2. NAVY PLANS TO:
A. SHUT DOWN CARRIER AIR WING 
TWO (CVW-2) IN APRIL. THIS WILL 
INITIATE THE PREPARATIONS TO 
GRADUALLY STAND-DOWN FLYING 
IN AT LEAST
THREE ADDITIONAL AIR WINGS 
WITH TWO MORE AIR WINGS BEING 
REDUCED TO MINIMUM SAFE 
FLYING LEVELS BY THE END OF THE 
YEAR;
B . D E F E R U S N S C O M F O R T 
HUMANITARIAN DEPLOYMENT  TO 
CENTRAL AND SOUTH AMERICA, 
“CONTINUING PROMISE 2013″ , 
INCLUDING SUPPORTING SHIPS,
SEABEES, AND MEDICAL UNITS;
C . C A N C E L O R D E F E R T H E 
DEPLOYMENTS OF UP TO SIX SHIPS 
TO VARIOUS AORS THROUGHOUT 
THE MONTH OF APRIL;

D. LAY UP FOUR COMBAT LOGISTICS 
FORCE (CLF) UNITS IN PACOM 
STARTING IN APRIL;
E. RETURN USS SHOUP (DDG 86) TO 
H O M E P O RT E A R LY A N D N O T 
PROCEED AS USS NIMITZ (CVN 68) 
ESCORT TO CENTCOM;
F. RETURN USS THACH (FFG 43) TO 
H O M E P O R T  E A R L Y F R O M 
DEPLOYMENT TO SOUTHCOM.
3. WE WILL ALSO IMMEDIATELY:
A. BEGIN NEGOTIATING CONTRACT 
MODIFICATIONS TO DE-OBLIGATE 
EFFORTS FOR ANY INVESTMENT 
P R O G R A M S F O R W H I C H T H E 
R E M A I N I N G U N O B L I G AT E D 
BALANCE WILL BE INSUFFICIENT 
A F T E R T H E S E Q U E S T R AT I O N 
REDUCTION IS APPLIED. MAJOR 
PROGRAMS AFFECTED INCLUDE 
VIRGINIA-CLASS SSN ADVANCE 
PROCUREMENT, REACTOR POWER 
UNITS AND JOINT HIGH SPEED 
VESSEL (JHSV 10);
B. COMMENCE FINAL PLANNING TO 
SLOW MARINE CORPS DEPOT 
M A I N T E N A N C E A C T I V I T I E S , 
INCLUDING REDUCTIONS IN THE 
NON-PERMANENT WORKFORCE;
C. CANCEL MARCH INTRODUCTORY 
FLIGHT SCREENING FOR FUTURE 
PILOTS/NFOS;
D. ANNOUNCE INTENT TO CANCEL 
BLUE ANGELS SHOWS SCHEDULED 
FOR APRIL 2013 [FOUR SHOWS: 
MACDILL AFB (TAMPA, FL),  NAS 
CORPUS CHRISTI TX, VIDALIA GA, 
MCAS BEAUFORT SC];
E . C E A S E N E W U S M C 
ENROLLMENTS IN VOLUNTARY 
EDUCATION TUITION ASSISTANCE;
F .  C A N C E L M A R C H N A V Y 
RECRUITING MEDIA SUPPORT AND 
R E D U C E T H E M A J O R I T Y O F 
ADVERTISING CONTRACTS AS 
M U C H A S P O S S I B L E U N D E R 
CONTRACTUAL CONDITIONS.
4. THESE ACTIONS ARE BEING 
TAKEN TO PRESERVE SUPPORT  FOR 
T H O S E F O R C E S S TAT I O N E D 
O V E R S E A S A N D C U R R E N T LY 
FORWARD-DEPLOYED. REDUCTIONS 
IN LOWER-PRIORITY FORWARD 
OPERATIONS, AND SIGNIFICANT 
R E D U C T I O N S I N A L L O T H E R 
OPERATIONS, TRAINING, AND 
MAINTENANCE ARE THE RESULTS 

OF THIS SELECTION PROCESS. WE 
MADE THESE CHOICES CAREFULLY, 
WHILE TRYING TO PRESERVE OUR 
ABILITY TO REVERSE OR QUICKLY 
RESTORE NEGATIVE EFFECTS IF 
AND WHEN FUNDING IS RESTORED.
5. ACTIONS WE HAVE TAKEN TO 
DATE WILL CONTINUE, TO INCLUDE 
THOSE AFFECTING THE DEFERRAL 
O F M A I N T E N A N C E F O R U S S 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN (CVN 72); THE 
DEFERRAL OF REPAIR WORK FOR 
USS MIAMI (SSN 755) AND USS 
PORTER (DDG 78); THE DELAYED 
DEPLOYMENT OF USS HARRY S 
T R U M A N ( C V N 7 5 ) A N D U S S 
GETTYSBURG (CG 64); THE CIVILIAN 
HIRING FREEZE; THE PLANNING 
FOR CIVILIAN FURLOUGHS; AND 
THE REDUCTION OF ALL TRAINING 
NOT RELATED TO THE READINESS 
O F D E P L O Y E D O R N E X T- T O -
DEPLOY FORCES.
6. NAVY DEPARTMENT LEADERSHIP 
UNDERSTANDS THE UNCERTAINTY 
THAT THESE AND OTHER DECISIONS 
CREATE BOTH AMONGST OUR 
PEOPLE AND IN THE DEFENSE 
INDUSTRY UPON WHICH WE RELY. 
THE LACK OF A LEGISLATIVE 
S O L U T I O N T O A V O I D 
S E Q U E S T R AT I O N I S D E E P LY 
REGRETTABLE. THAT SAID, WE 
MUST ENDEAVOR TO DEAL WITH 
THE SITUATION AS WE FACE IT, NOT 
AS WE WISH IT  COULD OTHERWISE 
BE. WE WILL CONTINUE TO KEEP 
THE SAFETY AND WELL-BEING OF 
OUR PEOPLE FOREMOST IN MIND, 
EVEN AS WE TRY HARD TO KEEP 
WHOLE THE FORCE STRUCTURE 
WHICH SUPPORTS THEM. WE WILL 
ALSO CONTINUE TO KEEP THE 
FLEET AND FLEET  MARINE FORCE 
FULLY INFORMED AS FOLLOW-ON 
DECISIONS ARE MADE.
7. RELEASED BY RAY MABUS, 
SECRETARY OF THE NAVY.//
BT

 

Armed Robbers 
Contirbuted by Gary Johnson
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*Good read even if you don’t carry a 
weapon……after reading this you
    might reconsider.*

    This is a post on a shooting blog, by a 
Detroit MI , police officer.

    He gives some of the best info that I've 
seen. It is a bit long, but worth the read. It 
is better to be in jail,  than dead.  While 
many say it is better to be lucky than good, 
no one is lucky every time. In this post I am 
going to attempt to provide some     insight 
into street encounters. Other may have 
different viewpoints.  I am not here to 
argue. I will say some of the comments I 
have seen posted in the threads about this 
sort of matter make me realize that     while 
some ARFCOMMERS are clearly street 
veterans others are not.  This is really for 
those who are not.

    _Background_

    First, my info. I worked in the street of 
one of America's most violent, dangerous 
cities for 15 years. I usually worked in the     
worst part of that city. I spent 15 years in 
patrol. I liked patrol.  It was wild. Most of 
the time I worked in areas covered in 
ghetto.  By that, I mean large housing 
projects combined with run down slum     
housing. I have worked all shifts. Later I 
became an investigator including a robbery 
investigator. I have spent countless hours 
in interrogation rooms talking to hold up 
men. I know them. I am still an 
investigator but have quit playing the 
Robbery game because my family was 
starting to forget what I looked like.

    _The Enemy_

    Some may object to me calling hold up 
men "the enemy". You can call them 
whatever you like. I can assure you 
however they are as deadly an enemy as 
you will find anywhere but the battlefield. 
Even many soldiers probably lack the 
viciousness and utter disregard for life     
most hold up men possess.

    No one wakes up in the morning one 
day and decides to become an armed 
robber.  It is a gradual process that requires 
some experience and desensitizing. Before 
a man will pick up a gun and threaten to     

kill people who have done him no harm in 
order to get their usually meager 
possessions he has to get comfortable with 
some things.
    He has to get used to seeing others as 
objects for him to exploit.  He has to 
accept he may be killed while robbing. He 
has to accept the felony conviction for 
Robbery will haunt him all his life.  He     
has to accept he may need to kill a 
completely innocent person to get away 
with his crime.
    This is a process that starts with stealing 
candy at the corner store as a child. It 
progresses through bigger property crimes 
that may also involve violence. But one 
day G gets tired of selling his stolen 
property for nothing and decides it would 
be better to steal cash. Cut out all that 
tiresome sales stuff.
    Keep in mind many petty thieves, auto 
burglars, residential and commercial 
burglars,  paper thieves,  and hustlers will 
get to that
    point and decide not to become armed 
robbers. Most will. It is a
    special group of outliers who decide 
threatening to kill people for
    a few dollars is the way to go.

    Once a man starts armed robbing he has 
crossed a line most won't.
    Don't forget that when you are looking 
these bastards in the eye.
    Their decision to kill you is already 
made. Your life means nothing
    to him. Only his does. His sole 
motivation for not killing you is he
    doesn't want a murder case. He has 
already accepted he may pick one
    up though.

    We hunt hold up men around the clock 
once they are identified. We
    send teams of fire breathing fence 
jumper/door kickers to find them.
    We will bring their mother to the office 
and convince her she is
    going to jail if we don't have Junior in 
our office in an hour. We
    have her call her son crying hysterically 
for him to turn himself in
    before she is arrested and held without 
bond as a material witness
    and her home seized for harboring him. 
Most of the time they won't
    screw their own momma.

    We will hit all Juniors friends and 
family's houses. We make it so
    no one will harbor him. He is so hot no 
one will let him in their
    house or even talk on the phone with 
him. We put money on him so he
    knows he is ripe to be betrayed and set 
up. We do this because of
    one thing.

    That thing is they WILL kill someone if 
they keep robbing. That is
    why the city is willing to pay all the 
overtime. They don't want the
    murders. Think about that when you see 
Junior coming. The more
    robberies he does the closer he is to 
killing someone. Maybe you.

    The guys who hit you on the street are 
gang members. They are
    Gangster Disciples, Vice Lords, Crips, 
Sureonos, many others. They
    do not see themselves as part of society. 

The street is all they
    know. They don't expect to live long or 
stay out of prison. They
    take a delight in your fear and suffering. 
They are warped
    individuals for the most part. They can 
be extremely dangerous.

    One time we were locking up a hold up 
man and having a conversation
    about how they target their victims. I 
was saying they pick easy
    ones, another guy was saying they 
preferred easy ones but would take
    anybody.

    I pointed out a uniform Officer there 
was an NFL size guy to that
    hold up man. Frankly the dude was a 
monster. I asked hold up man if
    he would rob him. He said "If I needed 
the money".
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In Memoriam
Max Kenneth Preston Jr., age 84, of Oak Ridge, 
Tenn.,  passed away at Morning Pointe of 
Clinton on Saturday, Jan. 5, 2013.

Max Kenneth Preston Jr., age 84, of Oak Ridge, 
Tenn.,  passed away at Morning Pointe of 
Clinton on Saturday, Jan. 5, 2013.

Ken was preceded in death by his parents, Max 
and Virginia Preston; and brothers, McCluer 
Preston and Peter J. Preston.

He is survived by his wife, Bettie Jean Corbin 
Preston of Oak Ridge; daughter, Pamela Preston 
Crisp and son-in-law, Tom Crisp, of Kingston, 
Tenn.; son, Mark Kenneth Preston of Lexington, 
Ky.; grandson, Joseph Butler of Vail, Colo.; 
granddaughter, Grace Preston of Griffin, Ga.; 
sister, Bettie Preston Lytle and brother-in-law, 
Brice Lytle, of Titusville, Fla.; sister, Ginna 
Preston Hobson and brother-in-law, Tony 
Hobson, of Marietta, Ga.; and by many nieces 
and nephews and their families.

Ken was born on June 1, 1928, in Bryn Mawr, 
Pa.,  the son of Max Kenneth Preston and 
Virginia McCluer Preston. He moved to Oak 
Ridge in 1944 and graduated from Oak Ridge 
High School in 1946. Ken served in the U.S. 
Navy from 1946 to 1948 on the Destroyer, USS 
Bristol DD-857. After his time in the Navy, he 
attended Tennessee Technological University 
(then TPI) in Cookeville, Tenn., and graduated 
in 1953 with a degree in mechanical 
engineering.

He worked at K-25, ORNL and Y-12 before 
retiring after 39 years of service.

Ken met his wife, Bettie, while they both were 
students at TTU. On Dec. 27 of last year, they 
celebrated 60 years of marriage.
Ken enjoyed spending time with family and 
friends at their lake house on Watts Bar and 
was active with the Oak Ridge Lions Club for 
many years. In 2010, Ken was presented the 
Melvin Jones Fellow award for Dedicated 
Humanitarian Services from the Lions Clubs 
International Foundation.

The family will receive friends at 1 p.m. on 
Thursday, Jan. 10, 2013, at First United 
Methodist Church, 1350 Oak Ridge Turnpike, 
Oak Ridge, Tenn. A Memorial Service will 
follow at 2:30 p.m. with the Rev. Jenny 
Caughman officiating.

In lieu of flowers the family requests 
donations be made to the Lions Lighthouse for 
the Blind or to the Lions Club International 
Foundation,  Melvin Jones Fellow, with checks 
mailed to The Oak Ridge Lions Club, P.O. 
Box 4085, Oak Ridge, TN 37830, or to a 
charity of the donor's choice.

McNAMARA, John F. Jr. Of Westfield, 
age 79, passed away suddenly on 
January 4, 2012 at Baystate Medical 
Center. He was born on October 4, 1932 
in Boston, MA, son of the late John F. 
McNamara and Gertrude (McLaughlin) 
McNamara. John was a graduate of 
Boston English high school. He served 
his country in the United States Navy 
during the Korean War and was an avid 
member of the TIN Can Sailors.  John 
retired as a manager for New England 
Telephone Company in 1989 where he 
worked for thirty-five years. While 
living in Agawam, he was a member of 
the American Legion Post 185, The 
Knights of Columbus, The Sacred Heart 
Parish Council, the board of directors of 
Sacred Heart Athletic Association, past 
President of the Agawam Hockey 
Association, and served as a member of 
t h e t o w n c o u n c i l . J o h n w a s a 
communicant of St.  Mary's Parish in 
Westfield. He is survived by his beloved 
wife of 54 years,  Barbara Tynan 
McNamara, three loving children: son 
John F. McNamara III and his wife 
Cathy of Scituate,  daughter Susan M. 
Teich and husband Donald of Westfield, 
and son Brian J. McNamara of Sudbury, 
ten grandchildren, & his sister Mary 
M c N a m a r a o f M i l t o n . H e w a s 
predeceased by his sister Gertrude 
McNamara. The funeral will be Tuesday, 
Jan 10, 2012 at 11:30 AM from Firtion-
Adams Funeral Service, 76 Broad St. 
WESTFIELD , followed by a Liturgy of 
Christian Burial in St. Mary's Church at 
12:30 PM. Burial with military honors 
will follow in the Mass Veterans' 
Memorial Cemetery in Agawam. Calling 
hours will be Monday from 4-7 PM at 
the funeral home. In lieu of flowers, 
donations can be made to St. Mary's 
Building Fund, 30 Bartlett St. Westfield, 
MA 01085 firtionadams.com

John F McNamara, Jr.

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/navy/?personid=155361268&affiliateID=1232
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/navy/?personid=155361268&affiliateID=1232
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/korean-war/?personid=155361268&affiliateID=1232
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/korean-war/?personid=155361268&affiliateID=1232
http://firtionadams.com/
http://firtionadams.com/
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TERPIN - S tan ley A . 
January 8, 2013, beloved 
husband of the late Geraldine (Mandi); 
devoted father of Judith (John) Chwirut, 
Karen (Richard) Reszel and John (Lisa) 
Terpin; loving grandfather of Jason 
(Jaclyn) Chwirut, Richard III and Justin 
Reszel,  John Stanley, Tucker Peter Terpin; 
great-grandfather of Austin, Karlie and 
Zoey; dear brother of Walter (late Jean) 
Terpin and the late Teddy (Evelyn), John 
(Dorris), Steve (Mary),  Chet (Hedy) Terpin 
and Theresa Mutton; brother-in-law of 
Arden Mutton; also survived by nieces and 
nephews. Funeral services at the 
BUSZKA FUNERAL HOME, INC., 2005 
Clinton St. (corner S. Ogden), Saturday at 
9 AM and at St. Bernard's Church at 9:30 
AM. Stanley was a Navy veteran of WW II 
serving on the USS Bristol. Visitation 
Thursday 7-9 and Friday 2-4 and 7-9 PM. 
O n l i n e c o n d o l e n c e s a t 
www.buszkafuneralhome.com
“My dad was 86 years old.  He had 
dementia. He died of aspirated pneumonia.   
He served for 7 years . 1947-1954..believe 
it or  not he still remembered his navy 
days.  Sincerely,  Judy Chwirut (Stan 
Terpin)”

 

 

http://www.buszkafuneralhome.com/
http://www.buszkafuneralhome.com/


M a r c h  2 1 ,  2 0 1 30

 •   •   •  ! 28

Harry & Bess 

USS BRISTOL DD 857 VETERANS ASSOCIATION

Interesting Stuff
Contributed by Joe Kelsey

They won't believe this happened, but it DID.
(This seems unreal.) Harry Truman was a different kind of 
President. He probably made as many, or more important 
decisions regarding our nation's history as any of the other 42 
Presidents preceding him. However, a measure of his greatness 
may rest on what he did after he left the White House.

The only asset he had when he died was the house he lived in, 
which was in Independence Missouri . His wife had inherited 
the house from her mother and father and other than their years 
in the White House, they lived their entire lives there.

When he retired from office in 1952 his income was a U.S. 
Army pension reported to have been $13,507.72 a year. 
Congress, noting that he was paying for his stamps and 
personally licking them, granted him an 'allowance' and, later, a 
retroactive pension of $25,000 per year.

After President Eisenhower was inaugurated, Harry and Bess 
drove home to Missouri by themselves. There was no Secret 
Service following them.

When offered corporate positions at large salaries,  he declined, 
stating, "You don't want me. You want the office of the 
President, and that doesn't belong to me. It belongs to the 
American people and it's not for sale."

Even later,  on May 6, 1971, when Congress was preparing to 
award him the Medal of Honor on his 87th birthday, he refused 
to accept it, writing, "I don't consider that I have done anything 
which should be the reason for any award, Congressional or 
otherwise."

As president he paid for all of his own travel expenses and 
food.

Modern politicians have found a new level of success in 
cashing in on the Presidency, resulting in untold wealth. Today, 

many in Congress also have found a way to become quite wealthy 
while enjoying the fruits of their offices. Political offices are now 
for sale (cf. Illinois ).

Good old Harry Truman was correct when he observed, "My 

choices in life were either to be a piano player in a whore house 
or a politician. And to tell the truth, there's hardly any 

difference!"

.


