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Cha“enger pilot It will happen next January and every January for years to

- - come. Through the power of television, we will relive the ter-

CDR M]chael J. Smlth, USN rible moment in which t_he space shuFtle Chaﬂer.rger and its
seven-member crew vanished in a fiery explosion. Cmdr.

1945-1986 Michael J. Smith piloted that fateful flight, which also carried

Ronald E. McNair, Francis R. Scobee, Christa McAuliffe,
Judith A. Resnick, Gregory B. Jarvis and Ellison S. Onizuka.

Smith was a veteran pilot who logged more than 4,000
hours of jet aircraft flying time as he pursued his goal of
becoming an astronaut. One of Smith’s high school science
teachers said that becoming an astronaut had been Smith’s
dream since the first flight in space.

A 1967 U.S. Naval Academy graduate, Smith earned his
master’s degree in aeronautical engineering from the U.S.
Naval Postgraduate School in Monterey, Calif. He earned his
pilot’s wings in 1969, the same year Neil A. Armstrong took
man’s first steps on the moon.

During the Vietnam War, Smith piloted A-6 Intruders from
the flight deck of USS Kitty Hawk (CV 63) and earned the
Distinguished Flying Cross, three Air Medals and the Navy
Commendation Medal with Combat *‘V’* (three gold stars in
lieu of fourth award). He went on to attend Navy test pilot
school in Patuxent, Md., and later returned there as an in-
structor. Smith also made two deployments to the Mediterra-
nean before being accepted as an astronaut candidate in 1980.
Challenger’s final flight was to be Smith’s first flight in space.

Smith and his fellow crew members will be remembered for
years to come. Not because of their tragic deaths, but
because, in life, they embodied the spirit of the men and
women past, present and future willing to risk it all as their
country’s pioneers of the final frontier.

Smith is survived by his wife, Jane, and three
children—Scott, 17, Alison, 15, and Erin, 9. A national trust
fund has been established for all 11 children of Challenger’s
final crew. Inquiries can be made from anywhere in the
United States by dialing, toll-free, 800-462-7878 from 8 a.m.
to 6 p.m. on weekdays.
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A prize well

It‘s early November, and Dr. Jerome
Karle is in a third-floor conference room
at the Naval Research Laboratory in
Washington, D.C. For the umpteenth time
in two weeks reporters are probing his
professional and personal life with ques-
tions—trivial questions, profound ques-
tions, the same questions. In his office
down the hall, a stack of letters from col-
leges, universities and scientific organi-
zations offer congratulations and vie for
his presence at conferences, lectures and
symposiums. The deadline on a 10,000-
word paper is rapidly approaching. He has
speeches to write, and the trip to the Royal
Swedish Academy of Sciences is

only a few weeks away. Karle

Dr. Jerome Karle

' is clearly a man besieged.
v\' o It's a small price to pay
; ' after winning one
\( of the world’s
1 highest honors—

\ a Nobel Prize.
A Karle, 67, is chief

scientist in NRL's Lab-
oratory for the Structure of
Matter. He and Dr. Herbert A.
Hauptman, a former NRL em-
ployee, are co-winners of the 1985
Nobel Prize for chemistry. This distin-
guished award recognizes their work in
developing a direct method for the deter-
mination of crystal structures. The direct
method, based on a theory developed by
Karle in 1947, uses a mathematical proc-
ess to determine the arrangement of atoms
in molecules which have been crystallized
and X-rayed. The applications of that
knowledge are seemingly boundless.
Knowing the structure of molecules al-
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worth the wait

lows scientists to duplicate or improve
upon existing materials. When the use of
whale oil was banned by international
agreement, scientists applying Karle's
theory were able to determine the oil’s
molecular structure and duplicate it syn-
thetically. The direct method has also
paved the way for the improvement of
propellants, and led to development of
several anti-cancer and anti-malaria drugs.

One would almost expect someone like
Jerome Karle to have such a dramatic im-
pact on science.

From the time he was 9, Karle knew he
would be a scientist. Instead of basing his
elementary school book reports on chil-
dren’s fiction, he selected popular science
and astronomy books. He graduated from
high school and started college by age 15.
At 19, Karle had his undergraduate degree
in chemistry and biology. He earned a
master’s degree in biology from Harvard
University at 20, and at 25 he had a mas-
ter’s degree and doctorate in physical
chemistry from the University of Michi-
gan.

Any stereotyped notions of an un-
kempt, long-haired scientist, complete
with white lab coat and a crazed look in
his eyes, are quickly dispelled as soon as
you meet Karle. A short, balding man,
he’s the type of person who would easily
go unnoticed in a crowd. As he talks with
reporters in the conference room, he sits
with arms folded over a slight paunch a
man his age doesn’t have to apologize for.
His speech is flavored by the subtle hint
of a Brooklyn accent that reflects his New
York roots. His conversation is dotted with
pauses of several seconds as he weighs his

thoughts. What hair he has left is trimmed
and combed neatly. He’s dressed in a con-
servative navy-blue blazer and matching
trousers. The only parts of his appearance
that offer a hint that he marches to the
beat of a different drummer are his gray
hush puppies and paisley print tie.

Even Karle’s work environment defies
stereotype. He doesn’t use Bunsen burn-
ers or beakers filled with bubbling solu-
tions. In fact, he rarely uses a formal lab-
oratory. Karle is a mathematical genius.
His laboratory is his brain. He sorts out
complex mathematical equations in his
head, rarely committing anything to paper
until he is certain of the answer.

“With people like me who sort things
out in their heads, it’s not unusual to go
to sleep with a problem and wake up with
the answer,” he says. “It’s like being born
to play the piano, or born to play basket-
ball. I was born to do mathematical equa-
tions.”

Mathematics might come easy to Karle,
but earning recognition for his work did
not. In fact, the Nobel Prize came 38 years
after he first developed the foundation
mathematics for the direct method of de-
termining crystal structures. Although he
never doubted the accuracy of his theory,
his fellow scientists were not enthusiastic
about his early findings. It took nearly two
decades and a mountain of proof before
the doubting Thomases could see the value
of his work.

“It took longer than it would have now-
adays because of equipment—computers
and everything available today,” says
Karle. “There was a tremendous amount
of personal hand work that had to be done

in the "50s. We had desk calculators in-
stead of Cray computers, and we had to
read intensities from slides by using the
naked eye to determine how black the spots
were. All of this comes out of automatic
equipment now.”

Less sophisticated equipment wasn’t the
only obstacle Karle had to overcome en-
route to a Nobel Prize. During the years
he was attempting to prove his theory,
some of his colleagues openly discounted
his work as “impractical” with few, if any,
real applications. Karle still keeps a few
scathing reviews of his early work on file.
One “outrageous” review written in the
early 1950s essentially called him and
Hauptman “damned fools,” yet Karle bears
few grudges.

“I don’t like to dwell on that aspect of
it (the early days of his research),” says
Karle. “It’s legitimate for scientists to
doubt. There were people who were noisy
doubters, but I don’t like to use them to
characterize my fellow scientists.

“The beauty of science is that although
over a short period of time there is tre-
mendous confusion about what’s going on,
ultimately science straightens itself out,”
says Karle. “Sometimes it takes an inor-
dinate amount of time, but science is truth
and ultimately truth comes to the fore.”

But even in light of that philosophy,
Karle admits that if it had not been for the
efforts of his wife Isabella, a chemist and
colleague at NRL, science might never
have accepted his work. She too holds a
doctorate in chemistry, and Karle credits
her with bridging the gap between theory
and practical application of the direct
method. When the scientific community
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A prize well worth the wait

was full of critics who doubted Karle’s
theory, Isabella learned crystallography
on her own, developed the first practical
applications for the direct method, and ul-
timately proved the soundness of her hus-
band’s theory. By the 1960s the direct
method was accepted internationally.

Both Karles came to work at NRL in
1949. Although they work in the same
laboratory, they don’t consider them-
selves co-workers. “We collaborate, but
we're also individuals. We each have our
own individual interests and responsibil-
ities on research,” says Karle. “It isn’t
correct to say we are a team. Isabella has
her own programs and is well known in
areas where I haven’t done any work at
all.”

They have always respected each oth-
er’s work as scientists, and for more than
40 years have generated a special chem-
istry of their own. The Karles, both chil-
dren of immigrant parents, met at the Uni-
versity of Michigan in the early 1940s.
'Her maiden name began with “L” and his
name with “K.” Since lab partners were
assigned alphabetically, they shared a lab
table in a chemistry class. Right from the
beginning, they competed for honors as
top student in the class. They eventually
decided to work together, and somewhere
along the way they fell in love—not nec-
essarily in that order.

“When a boy and girl meet, the first
thing they think of isn’t ‘let’s work to-
gether.” That’s an oversimplification even
I can’t attest to,” he says before letting
out a hearty laugh.

Over the years, the Karles have estab-

Colleagues for over 40 years, Karle and
his wife, Dr. Isabella Karle, are leaders in
their respective fields. Jerome credits
Isabella with much of his success.

lished themselves as leaders in their fields.
Although they are dedicated profession-
als, they point out that they have never

let their work become an obsession. Sci-
ence isn’t all they live for.
From their seven-room lakeside home
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in the Washington D.C., suburbs, the
Karles have managed to raise three daugh-
ters who are also scientists—a chemist, a

theoretical chemist and a geologist. Rais-
ing a family while staying at the forefront
of their profession wasn’t always easy.

“It was time-consuming and it meant
we had to make choices so that we would
give enough time to our family and to
science, which meant there wasn’t a lot
of time for socializing,” recalls Isabella,

They spent as much time as possible
with their family, taking the children with
them to scientific meetings across the
country and overseas, but they never
pushed their daughters into following in
their footsteps as scientists.

“You really cannot make children study
something and have a profession that they
are not personally inclined toward,” says
Karle. “I’ve had a number of colleagues
who wanted their children to be physicists
and that sort of thing. They drove them-
selves and their children mad.”

The Karles keep themselves sane by al-
ways finding time for hobbies and non-
scientific activities. He enjoys swimming
and ice skating, and also spends a lot of
time with his stereopticon equipment—a
device that takes what appear to be three-
dimensional photographs. It’s a hobby a
friend introduced him to 30 years ago, and
he still has his original camera. Isabella
enjoys gardening, dressmaking, needle-
work, swimming and hiking. Outside in-
terests have kept Karle on an even keel
over the years, and, according to col-
leagues and family members, have made
him a pleasure to live and work with.

“He expects people to be dedicated to
science, but he is flexible. He’s not a strict
authoritarian,” says Dr. Richard Gilardi,
who has worked with Karle for 19 years.
“He’s sensitive to employees’ problems
and needs. He respects them as individual
scientists.” Gilardi describes Karle as a
serious and well-organized person who
“goes off for long periods and only gets
back with people to discuss implementing

a program or to discuss a problern.”

Karle’s daughter, Jean, says he may be
serious at work, but at home he’s a man
who enjoys having fun. “He was always
insistent that we enjoy ourselves, as well
as work hard at school,” she recalls. To
Jean, who still lives at home, her father
is a regular guy who likes ice cream and
dark chocolate, enjoys watching the John
Riggins football show on television, and
who added a study to their home 30 years
ago, but still prefers to work at the dining
room table.

Karle is many things to many people,
but he is clearly a man who keeps science
in perspective—especially when it comes
to the relationship between science and the
military. He and Isabella were involved
with the Manhattan Project—a gathering
of scientific minds that yielded the first
atomic bomb.

“Everyone has a certain reluctance to
make a destructive device, but if the only
choice is to make one before the enemy
makes one. . .” he pauses before contin-
uing in a voice that has suddenly taken on
a somber tone, “then there is no choice,
is there? You can only hope that your work
either prevents war or ultimately benefits
society in some other way. You have to
make tradeoffs in favor of the national
benefit.”

Karle has no regrets about working for
the military, and he credits the Navy with
enabling him to do work that is of proven
benefit to society, and ultimately earned
him a Nobel Prize.

“The people at the Naval Research Lab-
oratory provided an excellent environment
in which this type of work could be done,”
says Karle. “They were very supportive
at a time when this work was not well
accepted, so the Nobel Prize is all to their
credit.”

—Story by JOI(SW) E. Foster-Simeon
—Photo courtesy Naval Research Laboratory
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18 men from USS Quail

Escape from

Corregidor

The Allies were losing the war in the
spring of 1942. Britain was on the verge
of collapse. Hitler had trampled Europe,
and his troops were ready to join Imperial
Japanese forces in the Indian Ocean, Mid-
dle East and North Africa. In the Pacific,
Japan had jolted the U.S. at Pearl Harbor;
Wake Island and Guam had fallen. Only
Corregidor—the island fortress that
guarded the sea approaches to Manila
Bay—still stood against Japanese forces.

Japan cautiously sniped at and then
openly bombarded the 2-square mile is-
land, and it took 27 days of continuous
artillery fire and air strikes to bring the
defenders of Corregidor and the small,
nearby island of Caballo to their knees.
On May 6, 1942, more than 13,000 U.S.
and Filipino officers and men, battleworn
and tremendously outnumbered, were
forced to surrender.

As white flags waved on Corregidor and
Caballo, 18 U.S. Navy sailors began a
journey that would make them the only
group to escape from Corregidor after the
surrender. Two officers and 16 crewmen
of the minesweeper USS Quail (AM 15)
pitted themselves against yet another en-
emy—the sea—to run 2,200 miles through
Japanese-patrolled Philippine and East In-
dies waters to Darwin, Australia, and free-
dom. A 36-foot motor launch became their
U.S. warship, and their weapons against

6

both enemies became initiative, intelli-
gence, courage and luck.

John H. Morrill I1 was a lieutenant com-
mander and commanding officer of Quail
when he led his men out of the hell that
had engulfed the Philippines. But the be-
ginning of their journey was not the be-
ginning of their story.

The 23-year-old Quail was in the Phil-
ippines when the United States went to
war with Japan in December 1941. On
April 11 that next year, the ship took three
6-inch enemy shells in early attacks on
Corregidor by Japanese forces. Its bridge
was wrecked and its bow area was dam-
aged, but the ship still functioned. Later
that month, it helped the minesweeper USS
Tanager (AM 5) clear a 600-foot channel
to provide a water landing strip for two
seaplanes from Darwin, Australia, as key
officers of Gen. Douglas MacArthur’s staff
and U.S. Army nurses were evacuated
from Bataan.

At 8:30 p.m., May 5, Japanese forces,
which had spotted Allied batteries and had
thrown sporadic artillery fire and aerial
bombs at Corregidor, opened with a full
barrage. Morrill watched the devastation
from Quail in the island’s south harbor,
estimating the enemy’s artillery pieces
at from 150 to 300. He later wrote in a re-
port:

“This barrage completely covered the
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Left: Quail off the Philippine coast.
Below: Morrill's escaping crew after their
arrival in Australia. Standing from left to
right are E. Watkins, L. Bercier, B.
Richardson, R. Rankin, R. Newquist, J.
Meeker, J. Stringer, C. Weinmann, and
H. Haley. Kneeling left to right are G.
Swisher, R. Clarke, N. Cucinello, G.
Head, J. Morrill, D. Taylor, J. Steele, P,
Binkley, and E. Wolslegel.
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Escape from Corregidor

island of Corregidor proper and the entire
island appeared as one vast sheet of flame.
Landslides were caused on the slopes of
the hills, and . . . the beach defense forces
were obliterated. Dust clouds arose (like)
heavy fog and island defense searchlights
(became) useless, appearing only as yel-
low spots in the dust fog.”

U.S. Army and Navy headquarters were
located in underground tunnels on Cor-
regidor. The Commandant, 16th Naval
District, was in Queen Tunnel, along with
most of the navigational equipment, rec-
ords and logs from ships in the area, plus
personnel pay accounts. Half of Quail’s
ordnance and most of its crew were in
Queen Tunnel as reserve beach defense
forces.

When Japanese forces fired a green
rocket about 11:30 p.m., May 5, their ar-
tillery fire ceased, but sporadic enemy ma-

chine gun fire was concentrated on Mel-
inta Hill, where the Army and Navy
headquarters tunnels were located. The
machine gun fire increased at 2 the next
morning, and at 4:30 a.m., Morrill re-
ceived orders to move the rest of Quail’s
crew ashore.

“These men . . . proceeded to Fort
Hughes (Caballo Island),” Morrill wrote,
*and manned the final defense line of that
fort and also were put to work repairing
shelter barricades.

“On arrival at Fort Hughes, it was ap-
parent that the fort was in the final stages
before collapse. Mortar pit walls, tunnels
and other shelter barricades were crum-
bling and the enemy artillery shells were
landing in the mortar pits and killing men
even in the shelters. Casualties were heavy
and their sick bay was overflowing and,
even in their sick bay, shell frag-

ments . . . injured the doctors and attend-
ants. Only one gun at Fort Hughes re-
mained in action. . . .”

Enemy bombers gave additional punch
to the artillery barrage on Fort Hughes.
At 10:30 a.m., all contents of the safes
were ordered destroyed, and at 11 a.m.,
all ships were ordered scuttled. With that
communication was the news that white
flags had been hoisted at Melinta Hill. As
soon as these messages were received, all
communication with the Commandant,
16th Naval District, was lost. Although
other areas of Corregidor also raised white
flags, Fort Hughes held out and Morrill,
along with Warrant Officer Donald C.
Taylor, gunnery officer, and four of his
crew, left for the harbor. They scuttled
Quail under air strafing and shore gun fire.

“On (our) return,” Morrill wrote, “(we)
noted that Fort Hughes had also hoisted
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the white flag and that enemy troops sur-
rounded Melinta Hill on Corregidor. (We)
accordingly took refuge on a small de-
serted tugboat near the Caballo shore and
remained there in hiding for the rest of
the daylight hours.”

From their refuge, Morrill and his men
watched the enemy continue to pound the
islands with artillery fire, heavy bombing
and dive bombing attacks. “Time and
again,” he wrote, “the white flags were
shot or bombed down and were re-
placed. . . .

“Our soldiers and sailors at Fort
Hughes . . . had spiked their heavy guns
and had been ordered to throw their small
arms over the cliff into the water, and
hence were without means of resisting.
Even the men’s pocket knives had been
taken from them.

“Many casualties resulted from enemy
fire during the day while the white flags
were flying, and it is believed that (there
were) many more (losses) when the (en-
emy’s heavily) armed ground troops at-
tacked our own disarmed forces.
Throughout the night, the next day, May
7th, and until noon, May 8th, the enemy
continued artillery fire and bombing at-
tacks on the forts. . . .”

It was aboard the tug that the group
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made final plans to leave Corregidor for
Mindanao to make contact with U.S. Army
forces there. The Quail crew had always
planned to escape rather than surrender if
Corregidor fell to the enemy. Stashed on
the boat were firearms, ammunition, food,
clothing, charts and other equipment. Now
the six sailors transferred everything to
one of three service boats—a 36-foot open
motor launch—that had not been sunk or
scuttled and added 450 gallons of diesel
fuel from shore storage to their haul.

After dark, the group returned to Fort
Hughes amid white flags and enemy fire.
Twelve more of Quail’s 82 original crew
Jjoined those who were to escape. At 10:15
that night, 18 sailors started on their 31-
day, island-hopping adventure to freedom
under a full enemy barrage on Caballo
Island.

Moonlight and patrolling Japanese de-
stroyers became their most immediate
threat. Morrill navigated the launch only
10 miles in three hours before an enemy
destroyer and patrol boat forced the crew
into hiding in Hamilo Cove. They landed
the small boat on a beach, stern out, and
the crew camouflaged it with green tree
branches. As they sat in the cove, the es-
caping group saw further destruction of
U.S. and Filipino troops as the Japanese

took control of the islands. They watched
as thousands of men who had been taken
prisoner were transported from Corregidor
to Fortune Island aboard enemy mine-
sweepers and patrol boats.

That evening, May 7, Morrill and his
men looked on as a Japanese destroyer
anchored a few hundred yards from their
boat. The destroyer remained in the cove
through the night, but the escaping men
and their boat remained undetected.

“Lookouts were apparently very poor,”
wrote Morrill about the destroyer. “We
had ascertained for ourselves that from
similar short distances the outline of our
boat was clearly visible. Throughout the
night, we stood ready with . . . automatic
rifles, but the destroyer did not sight us
and left the cove shortly after dawn.”

Morrill and his men watched enemy pa-
trols the rest of the day. They had been
in the cove for 43 hours, and it was dark
when they slipped into the water and si-
lently pulled the motor launch a mile out
to sea, started its engine and headed south.

At daybreak the next day, May 9, the
sailors reached the southwest coast of Lu-
zon, about 40 miles from Corregidor. They
painted the boat black, took off the taf-
frail, and did what else they could to dis-
guise it. They left Luzon that night. While
they were passing southward between Ma-
lacaban and Mindoro, the sailors had to
navigate the launch through two lines of
Japanese patrol boats. One line was be-
tween the southwest end of Malacaban and
the larger island, Mindoro; the other was
between the southeast end of Malacaban
and Mindoro.

“The night was very dark,” wrote Mor-
rill, “and we passed between the patrol
boats of the first line (southwest) without
difficulty, but when we reached a position
midway between the boats of the second
line (southeast), we experienced a strong
current, and remained in that relative po-
sition for nearly three and one-half hours.”

The launch finally made some headway

Far left; All hands aboard their 36-foot
open motor launch in Darwin harbor.
Left: The men made their flag from a
mattress cover, torn pieces of sheet
dyed with Merthiolate, and a crewman's
shirt sleeves.



Escape from Corregidor

on the bucking sea and passed through the
line, but an engine breakdown and the
strong current forced the boat to drift back
through the southeast line of enemy boats.
“The engine was soon repaired, however,
by working under a canvas hood with a
flashlight,” and they passed through the
line again.

They reached Dignas, about 90 miles
from Corregidor, by daylight, May 10,
where they were able to get rice and fresh
fruit from the natives, who also cut and
fashioned bamboo mess gear for the men.
“The natives were very friendly,” wrote
Quartermaster Ist Class Philip M. Bink-
ley, who kept the group’s official log, “and
(we) were able to obtain food including
fruit, the first we had in many
months . . . and we were able to bathe in
a cool mountain stream. It raised our spir-
its 100 percent.”

Arriving in Bondoc May 11, the group
made their longest run of the trip, ac-
cording to Binkley’s log—90 miles in 17
hours, from Loco-Loco Point through
Manpoe Pass to Aguasa Bay. “Our motor
became much worse during (the) run and
we are forced to lay over for one night
and day for overhaul,” wrote Binkley.

During the stop, they got more fresh
fruit and vegetables and, “‘best of all, some
chickens, one roast pig and a calf. So far
we are really eating good,” wrote Binkley.
But much of the meat went bad during the
salting and drying process and was in-
edible.

While at Bondoc, the sailors saw a copy
of a Japanese-controlled Manila newspa-
per . . . which informed us that by the
terms of General Wainwright’s surrender,
all the forces in the Philippines, including
Mindanao, had been ordered to surren-
der,” wrote Morrill. “They mention the
8th of May as the official date of surren-
der, but the fact is that fire was continued
for a full forty-eight hours after the actual
surrender.”

Before the crew left Bondoc May 13,
the natives made a bamboo mast and boom
and a local plantation owner had a sail
rigged for the boat. At their next stop,
Tabango, the sailors bought a drum of die-
sel oil, 10 gallons of lubricating oil and
canned goods.

10

Morrill relaxing in Australia.

They were set off course and did not
reach Leyte Gulf until May 15. While in
Tabango Bay, they got more supplies and
met a Spanish plantation owner, “who fed
the crew and added to the stores for the
voyage,” wrote Binkley. “I was feeling a
great reluctance that everyone embarked
tonight. . . . This was the nearest ap-
proach to our home life as any of us had
experienced in many months.” Word of
their arrival spread quickly and they were
forced to leave during the night, May 17.

After they left Leyte, they travelled 180
miles in 31 hours to reach an unnamed
cove in Tandag, along the east coast of
Mindanao. “We all feel that the most dan-
gerous part of the trip is over as we are
now clear of the Philippines,” wrote Bink-
ley in his log. While leaving the cove,
they ran into rough weather, and the next
morning they landed at Port Lamon where
they got lumber to deck over the forward
part of their boat and make it more sea-
worthy in heavy weather.

“The natives at that place were not

starving but they were definitely short of '

food, wrote Morrill. “(They) were, how-
ever, planting extensively and, in a short
time, would have food. In spite of their
lack of food and fresh water, they gave

us some of . . . what little they had.

“We had intended to stay over at Port
Lamon for another day to complete our
decking work, but about 2200, the night
of May 18th, a native came running down
to the boat, informing us that the ‘Japs’
were entering the harbor in power
boats. . . . About 2300, we left Port La-
mon. As we were leaving the harbor, some
natives came swimming out to the boat
with another drum of diesel oil, which
they had promised previously. They did
this in spite of their obvious great fear of
the Japanese.”

Not all the natives the Quail men saw
showed as much courage to or as much
concern for the U.S. sailors. Still, nearly
every part of the voyage was going
smoothly. At the halfway point in their
trip, Binkley wrote in his log: “Up to the
present time, the trip has been perfect. We
have two good meals per day, and the
weather has been in our favor . . . cloudy
and cool most of the time . . . no heavy
winds. Our boat is riding fine. . . .”

Morrill and his crew tried to land at Beri
Beri on Morotai, May 22, but they sighted
a Japanese merchant ship and changed
course southward for the small island of
Sajafi, about 1,130 miles from Corregi-
dor. They arrived there May 23, obtained
fresh provisions, water and clothing.

“The natives there, as elsewhere in the
East Indies islands where we stopped, were
indifferent, favoring neither one side nor
the other,” wrote Morrill. “They didn’t
refuse to trade, but in every case, in some
way, they would make it evident they
wished we would depart as soon as pos-
sible. . . . Our presence embarrassed
them.”

At a small, uninhabited island just north
of Tioor, the crew had problems with their
starter battery. “Numerous unsuccessful
attempts were made to start the diesel en-
gine by cranking,” wrote Morrill. “We then
laid overnight in a rather exposed an-
chorage, with a heavy sea running, and
made preparations to use the sails in the
morning. This was a discouraging pros-
pect, as the prevailing wind of south-
southeast would probably permit no better
destination than Portuguese Timor and our
heavy boat was without center board and

ALL HANDS



was, at the best, a poor sailboat.”

The next morning, a tackle leverage
system was devised and the crew was able
to crank the engine with its propeller shaft.
At Tioor, they took on more fresh water
and provisions, and as they left for south-
ward, heavy weather forced them to take
refuge behind the island of Kur the morn-
ing of May 28.

“At Kur,” wrote Morrill, “. . . one (50-
foot) native ‘lugger’ . .. in the har-
bor . . . first hoisted a white flag and then
hoisted a Japanese flag, and finally hauled
down their Japanese flag when they saw
we were white men. We . . . did not ac-
tually find any Japanese aboard.”

They encountered heavy weather south
of Kur and again had to seek refuge behind
the island of Fado where the natives gave
them water and coconuts. From there they
went to the island of Taam where they
beached the boat and inserted a new stern
shaft bearing, whittled out of hard- drift-
wood by the group’s engineer, on the pro-
peller shaft. They found the natives there
antagonistic. “Their attitude was not the
result of the war but, rather, because of
Taam being a center of Mohammedanism.
They were vehement in expressing their
desire to have us leave at the earliest pos-
sible moment, and were obnoxious in many
small petty ways.”

They left Taam the morning of May 30,
and again were forced to seek refuge from
heavy weather behind the island of Molu
(also spelled Moloe) on May 31. “The
natives were more friendly at Molu than
in any other Dutch island we visited.” They
left Molu early the morning of June 2 and
proceeded eastward between Fordate and
Larat, then south for Melville Island, Aus-
tralia. The weather was rough and squally
and uncomfortable for the small boat.

The evening of June 4, they reached the
coast of Melville Island, passed through
the Straits of Hyali and stopped at a Cath-
olic mission. “We were treated to the best
dinner we had eaten in many weeks,” wrote
Binkley. “. . . (For) the first time in six
months . . . we were able to lie down in
good bunks and sleep in peace with no
fear of Jap planes molesting us,”

- Two native guides helped them navi-
gate the narrow straight, and at 9 a.m.,
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Escape from Corregidor

June 7, their escape to freedom was com-
plete. They arrived in Darwin.

Binkley wrote, *“(Australian navy offi-
cers) were greatly surprised when they
learned we were from Corregidor. After
going ashore we were given cigarettes and
a bucket of hot tea which was very ex-
cellent . . . we were given a good din-
ner . . . (and) were taken to (U.S. Army
Air Force) Headquarters of the 49th Pur-
suit Group . . . where the boys . . . really
gave us a grand welcome.

“Before leaving Darwin many pictures
were taken. . . . We were a tough—look-
ing bunch.

“It was a wonderful feeling to be back
among Americans again—to see Ameri-
can planes in the air and to talk to boys
fresh from our homes. . . . Most every-
one is becoming impatient to move
of-ue

Two weeks later, 13 of the men were
back in the Pacific, fighting the Japanese
from the destroyers of Commander

Squadron 4. Morrill, Gunner Taylor, and
the remaining three men were transferred
to duty stations in the United States. Bink-
ley was killed in action, and another crew-
man died before the war ended. Fourteen
of the crew retired with 20 or more years
in the Navy. (]
—Story by JOC B. A. Cornfeld
— PH2 Michael D.P. Flynn, FItAVComPac,
San Diego, contributed to the story.

Recollections of

When Commanding Officer John H.
Morrill I and 17 of his crew from the
minesweeper USS Quail (AM 15) escaped
from Corregidor in 1942, they didn’t know
their journey would end in Australia; they
weren’t even sure they would be able to
escape. They just knew they had to try.

Morrill, now 82 and a retired rear ad-
miral, said, “I asked the men if they wanted
to surrender.

“There was a long silence. Finally, one
of the men spoke up and said, ‘Captain,
if we go into this town where the Japanese
are, to turn ourselves in, can we go in
shooting?*

“With that said, the decision to escape
was made.”

There were 24 Quail men at the boat
then, and the captain made a speech:

“I want you to understand: if we are
captured by the Japanese, we would be
classified as prisoners of war trying to
escape and you will probably be put to
death.

“I'm going to try my best to get you
through. Those of you who want to go and
take this chance, get in the boat.”

“Eighteen of the 24 sailors who were
there to hear that speech got in the boat,”
said Lyle J. Bercier, a gunner’s mate 3rd

Members of the Corregidor escape
group tour Naval Air Rework Facility
spaces at NAS North Island, San Diego,
during their fourth reunion.
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class who made the trip. “The rest walked
up to Fort Hughes on Caballo and were
taken prisoner.”

For those who made the escape, their
courage—and a little luck—held for 31
days, and on the morning of June 7, they
landed in Darwin, Australia.

Bercier was the youngest of the crew.
“We had passed the international date-
line,” he said. “That caused a slight mixup
in the date we arrived. 1 remember it,

survival

though, because my birthday was the next
day. I turned 20.”

Nine of the Quail men who escaped
from Corregidor held their fourth reunion
this past summer at the Naval Air Rework
Facility, Naval Air Station North Island,
San Diego. It was the first time they had
their reunion on a naval installation.

Bercier was spokesman for the group.
“We’re absolutely delighted to be here,”
he said at the time. “It’s just like coming
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back into the Navy.”

Of the original 18 sailors, 10 are still
living. Now in their 60s and 70s, most of
them have not been back on the island
since they left it more than 40 years ago.

*“I think I"d rather remember the island
the way it was,” said Jack F. Meeker Jr.,
a retired chief warrant officer. Meeker was
a water tender 1st class when he fought
the Japanese at Corregidor and was cook
aboard the escape boat.

At the air station, the men visited sev-
eral NARF shops, the station’s flight line,
squadrons, the test line, and recreation
areas. They toured several ships of the
USS Constellation (CV 64) battle group
moored at the San Diego Naval Station.
They also went on a bus tour of Coronado
and San Diego.

But best of all, they were able to once
again swap sea stories,
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“Every time someone in the group tells
about what happened, the stories change
just a little bit,” said Bercier. “Some things
are forgotten and some things are over- or
under-emphasized. Each one of us sees it
a bit differently.”

Recollections inevitably drift back to
problems of escape and survival. Food and
other basic supplies were not much of a
problem for the men. The launch was out-
fitted with canned goods, some fresh fruit,
coffee, sugar, powdered milk, clothing,
spare parts and nine drums of diesel fuel.

“The drums of diesel oil were lined up
down the center of the boat, so there wasn’t
much room to move around,” said Ber-

Left: Retired Rear Adm. Morrill today.
Below: Lyle Bercier (right) talks with
retired CWO Fritz Kuhn. Kuhn was a
member of Quail's crew who was not
able to escape with Morrill.
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Escape from Corregidor

cier. “We slept sitting up, laying across
something, or laying down on the deck of
the boat. It didn’t make any difference
where we were or what position we were
in, we just slept when we had to.

“The boat was so loaded down that we
had less than a foot of freeboard, and it
took us five to six hours to travel seven
miles through an active minefield when
we first left Corregidor.”

With the supplies they carried, plus $600
of combined U.S. and Philippine currency
and the help of friendly natives, the crew
was able to barter or buy food and fuel as
they sailed through the Philippines and
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East Indies islands to Australia.

“We didn’t have to buy much,” said
Meeker. “The natives were very good
about giving. We started out with a couple
of hundred pounds of rice, and we were
in better (physical) shape when we reached
Darwin than when we started out.”

Most of the crew actually gained weight.

“I weighed 93 pounds when we left
Corregidor,” said Glen A. Swisher, “and
I gained five pounds.” He was a machin-
ist’s mate Ist class when the group es-
caped and now is a retired chief warrant
officer.

“That’s right,” laughed Meeker. “He

was a scrawny little rascal.”

Navigational equipment aboard the boat
included a chart of the Philippine archi-
pelago and Dutch East Indies areas; a
pocket watch; and a boat compass. No
sextant was carried, but Chief Warrant Of-
ficer Donald C. Taylor, Quail’s gunnery
officer, working with one of the crewmen,
made a crude sextant out of a piece of
cardboard, a razor blade and a piece of
wood.

The sailors also had a 1939 nautical
almanac, parallel rulers and dividers; there
was no Bowditch or other navigation
books. Latitude readings were taken at

Photo by PH2 Michael D.P. Flynn

ALL HANDS



m

noon, and longitude was checked with
sunrise, sunset, moonrise and moonset.
But celestial naviation gave the sailors only
very rough checks,

They carried no radio in the boat, but
they did have six rifles, four automatic
rifles, 11 pistols and adequate ammunition
for each.

By the end of the trip, the group’s small
launch had averaged five knots, used 495
gallons of diesel oil and 20 gallons of lu-
bricating oil. They got 4.04 miles per gal-
lon on their fuel.

A five-gallon oil can, cut in half, was
used as a stove to cook rice and boil coffee
while the boat was underway. Diesel fuel
was used to start cooking fires and wood
was used to fuel the fires.

Other than one crewman being ill from
possible dysentery, the only other medical
problems the small group encountered
came from Guam blisters. Two of the men
had the blisters over two thirds of their
bodies.

“They were on some of the most tender
parts of our bodies, under our arms, along

Left: Raid O. Rankin (left), who escaped
with Morrill, and Kuhn catch up on the
news about each other. Above: Retired
CWO Jack Meeker. Right: Retired Lt.
Bruce Richardson.
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Photo by PH2 Michael D.P. Flynn

our thighs, and such,” said Bercier, one
of the men infected. “(Chief Pharmacist’s
Mate George) Head would have us lay
down, puncture the blisters, then put io-
dine on them. Then he would have us lay
in the sun, naked, for hours.”

Bercier’s blisters were gone in six days.

When the small crew arrived in Darwin,
there was some question of their identity:
fishermen or U.S. sailors? The fact that
they had not caught a single fish on the
trip did not influence authorities in Aus-
tralia, but the Army-Navy game the year
before did. When Morrill was asked who
won the game, he cursed and fired back
Navy’s winning score.

The remark Morrill heard from a U.S.
Army officer who was called in to help
establish the men’s identities: “They’re
Americans all right, turn them loose.”

¥k #*

On the group’s fourth reunion, Presi-
dent Ronald Reagan wrote:

“Your odyssey . . . almost seems like
something out of legend, but I and so many
others know. . . what truly brave men you

are.
“You and your departed comrades are
worthy of the greatest respect. . . . I sa-

lute you most proudly. . . . "
—Story by JOC B.A. Cornfeld

by PHZ Michael D P. Flynn

A T
The 18 who escaped

Lt. Cmdr. John H. Morrill II, now a
retired rear admiral

Warrant Officer Donald C. Taylor,
now a retired commander

Chief Pharmacist’s Mate George W.
Head, died before war ended

Quartermaster 1st Class Philip M.
Binkley, killed in action

Machinist’s Mate 1st Class Bruce R.
Richardson, now retired lieutenant

Machinist’s Mate Ist Class John S.
Stringer, retired chief machinist’s mate,
deceased

Machinist’s Mate 1st Class Glen A.
Swisher, now retired chief warrant officer

Water Tender 1st Class Jack F.
Meeker Jr., now retired chief warrant of-
ficer

Water Tender 1st Class Edward S.
Wolslegel, retired chief warrant officer,
deceased

Boatswain’s Mate 2nd Class Harold
Haley, retired chief boatswain's mate, de-
ceased

Gunner’s Mate 2nd Class Ralph W.
Clarke, now retired chief gunner’s mate

Gunner’s Mate 2nd Class Ralph W.
Newquist, now retired chief gunner’s mate

Electrician’s Mate 2nd Class Earl B.
Watkins, now retired from the railroad

Boatswain’s Mate 3rd Class Raid O.
Rankin, now retired chief builder

Gunner’s Mate 3rd Class Lyle J. Ber-
cier, now retired GS-15.

Chief Machinist’s Mate James H.
Steele, retired chief warrant officer, de-
ceased

Chief Machinist’s Mate Charles E.
Weinmann, retired chief machinist’s mate,
deceased

Chief Water Tender Nicholas G. Cu-
cinello, retired lieutenant junior grade,
deceased
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Marine named
military
rodeo champ

Editor’s Note: Marine Cpl. Jack E.
Walker was named all around cham-
pion at the Military Rodeo Association
finals held at Twentynine Palms,
Calif., last year.

His face turning bright red with the
strain, Jack Walker jerks the rawhide thong
taut with his teeth. His forearm-length
leather glove firmly tied at the wrist, he
forces his hand into the grip on his rigging
and pulls his fingers, one by one, through
the other side.

Satisfied with the vise-like fit, he pulls
his hand back an eighth of a turn. The
resulting crack of leather on leather travels
well beyond the cramped pen where the
180-pound Marine sits astride a 1,200-
pound bareback bronc.

The noise brings an expectant hush
throughout the livestock pens. The other
competitors” eyes are fixed on Jack. The
crowd picks up the sign—they wait for
him to nod his head, to signal he is ready.

For eight seconds, Jack has to use that
one hand to stay on top of a whirling,
bucking horse. He’'ll scrape the rolling
spurs on his bootheels up and down its
neck to keep it bucking, throwing his body
back against the animal’s flanks as it kicks
its hooves into the air, and all the time
he’ll be thinking about points for style.

Style. That’s important in rodeo. “It
used to be a guy would take a snort from
a bottle and get on a bronc,” Jack said.

Marine Cpl. Jack E. Walker, 1985
Military Rodeo Association all around
champion.
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“Nowadays, there’s a lot of finesse in-
volved in rodeo.”

There weren’t many better places to
learn that finesse than growing up in Jack’s
household. His late father, Enoch Walker,
was a world champion saddle bronc rider
in 1960. “I grew up around old world
champions,” Jack said. “Dad’s friends used
to come around to the house a lot. They
showed me the basics, and I picked up
the rest. I rode pretty near everything.”

Jack grew up on cattle ranches in Or-
egon, Idaho and Wyoming. The Walker
family finally settled on a spread in the
Bear Tooth Mountains near Cody, Wyo.,
about 50 miles east of Yellowstone Na-
tional Park.

“I don’t remember how many head of
cattle we had,” Jack said. “We did have
about 75 horses, and 1 had to wrangle
them. I could go hunting, fishing—it was
a good place for a kid to grow up.”

It was a good place for a future rodeo
star to grow up, too. Cody is a “rodeo
town.” For six months out of each year,
the town hosts a rodeo called the Cody
Night Stampede every night except Sun-
days. “I used to go there all the time,”
Jack said. “It’s cheap and the stock is al-
ways excellent.” He said you can keep
your mind on rodeo just by being around
it. “Rodeoing is just keeping your mouth
shut and listening behind the chutes. You
hear everything and sort out what you
want.”

At 24, Jack has been listening and sort-
ing more than half his life. He entered his
first rodeo at 12, riding bareback. *I had
one of those old slop handles you could

rope around your hand. . .I got thumped.”

With more and more practice, though,
Jack got “thumped” less and less. “In jun-
ior rodeo I hit one show a weekend, and
I started in open shows in senior high
school,” he said. He rode in two or three
open rodeos every weekend in Wyoming
and Montana.

During his junior year in high school,
Jack broke his arm at the district finals.
“l concentrated on football and wres-
tling,” he said, “but I was still getting my
body in shape. It was the only time rodeo
took a second seat in anything.” The next
year he was back in the saddle, and he
competed in the national high school finals
in Yakima, Wash. Instead of offering prize
money, high school rodeos award schol-
arships to the winners.

Jack said he was offered a partial schol-
arship to the University of Idaho to wrestle
and play football. Instead, he opted for
Dawson Community College in Glendive,
Montana. “A bunch of world champions
have come out of that school,” he said.
“One of my teammates was Larry Pea-
body, the 1984 world bareback cham-
pion.”

They take their rodeo seriously at Daw-
son. Jack was subject to the same eligi-
bility rules and standards of conduct as
football and basketball players. “College
is not quite into pro ranks, but it’s still
good quality rodeo. It gets you ready for
the Professional Rodeo Cowboys Asso-
ciation,” he said. The Dawson team trav-
eled as far as Florida, winning the 1980
National Intercollegiate Rodeo Associa-
tion men’s team championship.
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Rodeo champ

Jack’s most memorable ride came at an
international match rodeo in Calgary, Al-
berta, Canada. His soft brown eyes catch
fire as he remembers: “My first horse fell,
so I ran this horse the size of a saddle
bronc.” The horse was called “Tiny Bub-
bles.” He was a 1,400-pound palomino,
the Canadian Professional Rodeo Asso-
ciation bucking horse of the year.

“The horse bucked high. He got a lot
of air and hang time,” Jack said. “He tossed
his head, trying to snatch my arm away
every time we were in the air. He was
hard to ride, he was so big.”

He hung on for the full eight seconds,
but as Jack was walking back to the chute
the crowd started booing. “I asked Larry
Peabody if I had done that badly. Then I
saw the judges had scored me in the 70s
(an average score). The crowd was booing
the judges for scoring me so low.”

Jack won that match even though he
was up against one of Canada’s best
professional riders, Bruce Ford. But Jack
is not the boasting type. “I only won be-
cause he fell,” he said, giving a glimpse
at the camaraderie and respect that exists
between rodeo athletes.

“Rodeo is the only sport I know where
if you need something, the other guy will
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give it to you,” Jack said. He tells of ro-
deoing with his best friend for two years.
“He had a bad rigging, so I let him share
mine.”

“But you’re always competing against
each other,” Jack said. “All friendships
are off for eight seconds. You're going
out to win, to be the best.”

Bareback riding is what Jack does best.
“It’s probably the only thing I can stay
on,” he laughed. He said a rider has the
advantage of holding on with his legs in
bullriding. The saddle bronc rider has a
complete saddle and reins hooked to a hal-
ter to control the horse’s head.

“In bareback, it’s the physical aspect,

a challenge between you and the horse,”
he said. “It’s like wrestling. If you get
pinned—knocked off—you can’t blame
nobody else but yourself for it.”

Jack says he can’t predict how he’ll ride
a particular bronc. “I just wanna spur the
hair off him as we’re coming out of the
chute,” he said. “You never know what

After wrapping and pulling a leather
thong tight around his wrist, Walker
demonstrates his bareback spurring
technigue on a sawhorse. Opposite page:
Walker is out of the chute in saddle
bronc competition.

the animal is going to do. I just ride ’em
jump for jump.”

That much hasn’t changed over the
years, Jack said, but equipment and tech-
nique have become more sophisticated.
“The advances made since 1960 are tre-
mendous,” he said. “It’s still a challenge,
still a thrill, but it’s not like it was years
ago. It's a lot safer now, but it’s got a lot
harder.” He said tougher competition has
caused riders to take more risks. “The dan-
ger has always been there, only now to
make points you have to expose yourself
to it.”

Taking risks means a greater likelihood
of getting hurt, and Jack said injuries make
or break a rider. “The question is, do you
have the drive and the snap to come back?”
he said.

Although Jack has had casts on both
arms and both legs at different times, he
always came back. He broke an ankle rid-
ing a saddle bronc in 1976 and didn’t get
on another bronc until last year. He said
he wasn’t afraid of the animal, he was
afraid of hurting himself so badly he
couldn’t ride bareback.

Physical and mental conditioning is a
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big part of Jack’s training. He hasn’t been
able to ride as much as he’d like to since
he joined the Marine Corps in 1981. Where
he used to ride two or three times a week-
end, he now only competes two or three
times a year. “You gotta bend your ro-
deoing around the Corps,” he said, “and
it’s hard when you get away from it.”

He’s pretty far away from it now, sta-
tioned with the 3rd Force Service Support
Group on Okinawa as a heavy equipment
mechanic. The 3rd FSSG rodeo team often
trains in its members’ back yards. They
practice riding and spurring techniques on
a 6-foot high sawhorse draped with blan-
kets and carpet scraps.

One of Jack’'s teammates on Okinawa
is Sgt. Sonny Borrelli. The two were on
the Ist FSSG rodeo team when they were
both stationed at Camp Pendleton, Calif.
“Jack was the strongest asset of the 1st
FSSG team because of his consistency,”
said Sonny. “When he left, it put the team
in the hurt locker. The 3rd FSSG team
placed third in the Military Rodeo Asso-
ciation finals this year because of Jack’s
being the MRA all-around cowboy of the
year. We used to be just bullriders . . . he
brought the team up with his pointers on
bareback riding.”

The pointers Jack gives range from cus-
tom sewing of gloves to achieving ideal
body weight. At just under 6 feet, Jack
weighs 180 pounds and sports biceps the
size of an average man’s neck. “I want to
get down to 170 or 175, he said. “Right
now there's too much jerk on my arms
when I get thrown back.”

Jack lives and breathes rodeo, but he
doesn’t like to be called a cowboy. He
almost spits when he says the word.
“Cowboys grew up in cities watching ro-
deo on television. They say they want to
do it, but when it comes right down to it,
they don’t.” Instead of cowboy, he prefers
the term “rodeo athlete.”

“Rodeo athletes could come from any-
where,” Jack said, citing current all-around
world champion Bobby Delvecchio from
Bronx, N.Y. “It doesn’t matter if they
have a four-wheel drive pickup truck.”

Like their counterparts in more con-
ventional sports, rodeo athletes have to
keep their bodies in shape. Jack believes
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in pushing himself a little more each day.
“If it doesn’t hurt a little bit, it ain’t right,”
he said. “When I crack my hand back in
the rigging, I say to myself, ‘Yeah, my
hand is in there.” ”

It’s. that combination of strength,
knowledge and experience that allows Jack

Walker to ride a bucking bronc out of the
chute, confident that eight seconds later
he’'ll walk away looking forward to the
next ride. O

—Story by JO2 David Whitney,
NIRA Det. 5, San Diego
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Ocean Safari '85

‘““The battleship is
going to be used
whenever we want
to take the war to
the enemy.”’

Sea (CV 43), performing in a national role
apart from the exercise, coordinated a ma-
jor portion of its air activities within the
Striking Fleet.

The Ocean Safari series of exercises tests :
NATO’s ability to control sea lanes and e T
maintain free passage of shipping. This >
year, for the first time, the exercise area i '
extended from the North American coast- i #"" gy v 4
line to Europe and from Lisbon to the s P y
northern Norwegian Sea. B

In the course of the exercise, convoys g =5
ran from Boston to Iceland, from Iceland Pt .
to England, from Portugal to the English ¥ = BN "
Channel and from the Orkney Islands to :
the Channel. Close-in defense of the con-
voys was provided by naval vessels of 4 ;
Belgium, Canada, Denmark, France (op- 5
erating under special arrangements), the ;

Federal Republic of Germany, the Neth-
erlands, Norway, Portugal, the United
Kingdom and the United States.

A massive mine countermeasures cam-
paign was conducted around Holy Loch,

Scotland, and in the approaches to the . f;

e
A

ey ;"'P.‘.“'.
e A

T

Channel. L

This was the first major operational test
of the new U.S. Maritime Defense Zone
(MarDeZLant) concept, emphasizing the =
joint Coast Guard/Navy command re-
sponsibility for coastal defense. For this
exercise, the defense of the port of Boston
against special forces and mine-laying was
the primary MarDeZLant mission.

The exercise was coordinated by the

Heavy weather played a major role in
testing NATO operational capabilities.
Aircraft ops were conducted throughout
the North Atlantic transit and in the
North Sea.
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Ocean Safari '85

“If you’re being
forced to carry the
fight to the enemy,
you had better
know the playing
field you’re going to
compete on.”’

Supreme Allied Commander, Atlantic—
at that time U.S. Navy Adm. Wesley L.
McDonald—whose headquarters is in
Norfolk, Va. (Adm. McDonald retired in
November 1985.) Speaking on board USS
Nassau (LHA 4) during the exercise, the
admiral referred to the Soviet submarine
presence as the greatest single threat in
the Atlantic today.

He also said that the technology advan-
tage enjoyed by NATO over the Warsaw
Pact nations had been cut in half in the
past 10 years, but that NATO is still on
top. While stressing that there has been
no change in NATO's overall strategy or
the concept of operations, Adm. Mc-
Donald noted that Vice Adm. Mustin,
Commander, Striking Fleet, Atlantic, had
been exploring certain tactical innovations
which may enable the Alliance to carry
out NATO maritime strategy more effec-
tively. Admiral McDonald described him-
self as the general manager of the Striking
Fleet team, with Vice Adm. Mustin acting
as the quarterback.

Tactical emphasis on the Norwegian Sea
was one new approach that Adm. Mc-
Donald wanted to test during Ocean Sa-
fari. “The Norwegian Sea and the Atlantic
are absolutely intertwined in their impor-
tance,” he said. “If we do not control the
Norwegian Sea, then we place the sea lines

Underway replenishment, ordnance
handling and traditional communications
continued throughout the transit until
the NATO ships came safely into Allied
ports.
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Ocean Safari '85

‘““The Norwegian
Sea and the Atlantic
are absolutely inter-
twined in their im-
portance.”’

of communication and supply across the
Atlantic in jeopardy.”

When asked how many times U.S. car-
riers had been in the Norwegian Sea on
exercises, Adm. McDonald said, “Very
seldom. We have not trained often in an
area where one day we may be forced to
fight! There have been 33 carrier days in
the Norwegian Sea in the past 10 years.
If you're being forced to carry the fight to
the enemy, you had better know the play-
ing field you're going to compete on. We're
trying to improve our expertise in this
area,” he said.

Vice Adm. Mustin, commenting on the
use of Jowa in the exercise, said, “The
battleship is the most powerful, ‘surviv-
able’ surface ship ever constructed. In my
planning, the battleship is going to be used
wherever we want to take the war to the
enemy.”

One hundred-sixty NATO ships and
hundreds of aircraft were involved in
Ocean Safari. The final results will take
months to fully analyze. Such exercises
are not just intended to test tactical pro-
cedures and exercise the ships and head-
quarters involved; they send a deterrent
message themselves—clearly showing that
NATO’s navies have learned to cooperate,
and stand ready to fight together as effec-
tively as they have trained together.

Vice Admiral Mustin summed up the
global implications of Ocean Safari when
he noted, “Deterrence is like beauty—it’s
in the eye of the beholder.”

Routine maintenance provided a
backdrop for more spectacular opera-
tions. Even as lowa displayed its awe-
some firepower, and America launched
aircraft in Vestfjord, cables had to be
greased and liferings painted.
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Ocean Safari '85

Working with

weather

The word was passed over and over:
“The weather decks are secured due to
high seas.”

Two Ocean Safari 85 escorts—USS
lowa (BB 61) and USS Halyburton (FFG
40)—took tons of water across their decks
as their bows dug into the angry North
Atlantic.

The two ships were 12 days into the
NATO exercise, which began in Norfolk
and eventually involved more than 160
NATO units, when they sailed into the
autumn storm.

Running on the task force’s northern
flank, fowa and Halyburton provided ad-
vance scouting information and long-range
protection against “orange” (enemy) sur-
face, subsurface and airborne threats.

To some, the stormy seas that cleared
the weather decks might have seemed to
have no redeeming qualities. This was the
sort of storm even a battleship would
avoid—unless it wanted to transit unde-
tected. In fact, a key part of the Ocean
Safari plan called for Jowa and Halybur-
ton to use the environment to hide them-

selves from orange forces as well as other ,

ships that routinely “observe” NATO ex-
ercises.

For the Norfolk-based aircraft carrier
USS America (CV 66), Ocean Safari ’85
posed a similar challenge. America’s mis-
sion was to steam for Vestfjord, in the
Norwegian Sea, and test the ability of a
carrier to operate within the confines and
natural shelter of the fjord.

Before America had even completed the
first leg of its northbound journey, the car-
rier attracted the attention of a real-world
player in the form of a Soviet “Balzam”
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class intelligence-gathering ship, which
shadowed the carrier’s movements from
Norfolk to the waters off Halifax, while
America operated in tandem with USS Ei-
senhower (CVN 69) and USS Saratoga
(CV 60) battle groups.

The “Balzam” (and “orange” forces)
soon found their mission thwarted through
careful planning, effective use of weather
and skillful operational execution. The
America battle group sped north towards
Norway, and in the words of Vice Adm.
Henry C. Mustin, “disappeared from the
face of the earth, as far as the Soviets were
concerned.”

After a stormy North Atlantic crossing,
America emerged from the heavy weather
in an area bounded by Greenland, Iceland
and the United Kingdom. Both machinery
and flight deck personnel were introduced
to a frigid environment, intensified by the
carrier’s course into the bitter wind as it
launched and recovered its aircraft.

At this point, America was observed by
Soviet forces once again, both from the
air by “Bear” and “Badger” aircraft and
on the surface by the Soviet “Krivak” class
frigates and an intelligence-gathering ship.

The final phase of Ocean Safari saw
USS America make its way into the spec-
tacular bay formed by the walls of Nor-
way's Vestfjord. There, America became
the first U.S. aircraft carrier to conduct
flight operations inside a fjord. America
also conducted ASW training for its S-3
aircraft and SH-3 helicopters.

lowa and Halyburton achieved similar
operational success, transiting the North
Atlantic undetected.

The two vessels did not rely entirely on

the environment to avoid detection. Two
SH-60B Seahawk helicopters, from Hel-
icopter Anti-submarine Squadron, Light,
42 Detachment 5, were embarked in Haly-
burton during the transit. The Seahawks’
primary mission was ASW, but they also
exercised their ability to search far ahead
to spot enemy surface and submarine con-
tacts.

Despite the rough weather, Halyburton
was able to launch and recover its heli-
copters in seas that would have made flight
operations impossible for most other ships.
Halyburton has a transport recovery sys-
tem that can quickly move a Seahawk from
the hangar to the flight deck. It can also
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winch a hovering helicopter down to the
deck in heavy seas.

Having two Seahawks onboard allowed
aircraft and aircrews to be rotated for
maintenance and rest, increasing the total
flight time on station, despite the stormy
weather.

The harsh North Sea environment
showed a softer side a few hours after the
lowa crossed the Arctic Circle; a fabulous
aurora borealis display drew most sailors
not on watch up on deck. The natural
beauty of the northern lights rivaled any
Fourth of July fireworks show as bands 'of
multi-colored light gracefully floated from
horizon to horizon.
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Another course change brought the ships
back into more rough weather. Soon 30-
foot seas and winds gusting over 50 knots
closed the weather decks, postponing for
several days a highly competitive “blue
nose” softball tournament aboard fowa.

The course change also brought lowa
and Halyburton near the main body of the
task force as their joint participation in the
exercise drew to a close. Halyburton de-
parted for other Ocean Safari duties while
lowa joined up with ships of NATO's
Standing Naval Force, Atlantic and a task
group of the Royal Netherlands Navy.

The North Atlantic transit provided the
backdrop for significant operational

achievements by America, lowa and
Halyburton.

The battleship’s offensive capability,
the frigate’s support capacity to meet the
challenge of protecting the task force, and
the aircraft carrier’s ability to test a bold
new operational concept all provided cru-
cial tactical knowledge for future NATO
operations.

Ocean Safari
success. [J

‘85 was clearly a

—Ocean Safari "85 photos by Lt. David

Parsons, PHI Jeff Hilton, PH3 J. Elliot,
PH3 Robert Feary, PHAN John Meore

and PHAN David Adams
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Military

medical school

The

F. Edward Hebert
School of Medicine

Heavy rain beats down on Walter Kid-
well as he strains to see into the darkness.
Artillery shells shriek overhead, and he
flinches as they explode nearby. Ignoring
the night chill and rain-soaked clothes,
Kidwell and four other medics stumble
through the forest, searching for a
“‘wounded’’ man. When they find him
curled up in a ball, they quickly bandage
him.

The artillery explosions creep closer as
the medics carry the man on a stretcher
to the waiting jeep that will rush them to
the nearest battalion aid station.

Kidwell is on his way to becoming a
Navy doctor. As a fourth-year medical
student at the F. Edward Hébert School of
Medicine of the Uniformed Services Uni-
versity of the Health Sciences, (USUHS
or simply Hébert School of Medicine), he
practices his medical and leadership skills
during a weeklong exercise called Oper-
ation Bushmaster at Fort Devins, Mass.
The exercise gives fourth-year students a
chance to manage a battalion aid station.
By week’s end, each student will have
acted as medic, ambulance driver, secu-
rity officer, doctor, executive officer and
commanding officer.

The Hébert School of Medicine is the
only military medical college in the United
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The award-winning USUHS architecture
includes a rappelling tower where
students may practice a skill useful in
getting to wounded in the field.

States training military physicians for the
Navy, Army, Air Force and the Public
Health Service. The four-year curriculum
includes the basic biomedical courses
found in any medical school. USUHS also
requires courses in parasitology, medical
zoology, military studies, preventive
medicine, and infectious diseases—areas
of special importance to military doctors.
Newly enrolled students receive an ac-
tive duty reserve commission with pay as
ensigns or 2nd lieutenants (0-1). Gradu-
ates are commissioned as regular medical
officers in their respective services and
promoted to lieutenants or captains (0-3),
and are obligated to serve seven years on
active duty after school. In total, a pro-
spective student is looking at a minimum
12-year active duty investment: Four years
in medical school, one in an internship
program and seven more for a residency,
a general medical tour or a sea rotation.
Nearly 600 students have graduated
from USUHS since its opening in 1976;

more than 170 of those have graduated as
Navy doctors. For the class of 1989, the
school received more than 3,000 appli-
cations to fill the 156 slots alloted by law.

Located at the Naval Medical Com-
mand, National Capital Region in Be-
thesda, Md., the Hébert School of Med-
icine accepts both civilians and military
members and has an interesting mix of
students. Students must be between 18 and
28 upon enrollment. Certain age require-
ments may be waived for military people
with prior or current active duty experi-
ence.

Many current students have such mili-
tary experience. There are former F-14
pilots, engineering officers off nuclear
submarines, Marines, and service Acad-
emy graduates, as well as several former
enlisted corpsmen who got out of the Navy
to attend civilian colleges and earn de-
grees and have now come back into the
Navy.

Kidwell is one of those corpsmen. He
spent six years in the Navy working at
naval hospitals in Philadelphia, Whidbey
Island, Wash., and at U.S. Naval Com-
munication Station Harold E. Holt in Ex-
mouth, Australia. He’s been a laboratory
technician, senior laboratory technician

¥
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Medical school

and has worked in intensive care and crit-
ical care units. He took some night courses
part time, then got out of the Navy in 1980
to attend school during the day full time.
After several years of college courses, he
graduated with a Bachelor of Science de-
gree in biology from the University of Ne-
vada in Reno.

While he was in the Navy, he had heard
about USUHS. He applied but didn’t ex-
pect to get in, “‘It was pretty intimidating
because I wanted a quality education, and
I think a lot of people are turned off about
the military running a medical
school . . . . You don’t know what it’s
going to be like—if you have to spend
half your time marching, standing in for-
mation or what.”

Before starting classes, Kidwell and his
classmates spent a month in an officer in-
doctrination course at Newport, R.I., for
an orientation in the customs and tradi-
tions of military life, and the responsibil-
ities of an officer. The course helps stu-
dents make a smoother transition to the
military lifestyle. Last year, 65 percent of
the class’s enrollees had no prior military
experience.

Practical field experience for students
starts in the summer after the first year.
Students take a five—week military med-
ical field studies course at Quantico, Va.
The first week is devoted to field training
exercises as medics and platoon/squad
leaders.

““The purpose of that exercise is to get
them used to living in the field,”” said Lt.
Peter Bowman, liaison for Navy students
at USUHS. ““They go on patrols, and have
map and compass exercises to find rations
and water that have been hidden. If they
don’t find them at the right time and place,
they don’t have a meal.

*‘Students must learn to concentrate on
soldiering skills more than medical skills
in order to operate as a unit in the field
under combat conditions. The remaining
four weeks are spent with the students’
respective services in medical units pro-
viding support for the field, fleet and wing
units. The emphasis is not totally medical,
according to Bowman, but more to ensure
that students get some insight into the jobs
of the people they’ll be working with—
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from the engine room to bridge watches.

The Hébert School of Medicine also of-
fers a course on line commanders’ duties.
““We try to give students an idea of the
kinds of pressure a line commander is un-
der so when they’re working with this in-
dividual, they can understand the guy is
being pulled in 100 different directions,”
said Bowman.

Students also go into a hypobaric cham-
ber to experience hypoxia (oxygen star-
vation) as flight crews do, as well as into
a hyperbaric chamber for the changes in
body temperature endured by their diving
counterparts.

In the third year, students are intro-
duced to the rigors of hospital duty with
clinical rotations in teaching hospitals.
There, some students say, you can work
a 40-hour week in two days. Students serve
in one of four military hospitals: Walter
Reed Army Medical Center, Bethesda,
Md.; Bethesda Naval Hospital; Malcolm
Grow Air Force Medical Center, Andrews
AFB, Md.; or Wilford Hall Air Force
Medical Center, San Antonio, Texas. At
these hospitals students spend time in clin-
ical clerkships in family practice, medi-
cine, obstetrics and gynecology, pediat-
rics, psychiatry and surgery.

In the fourth year, students can use their
medical skills both in the field and in a
civilian hospital. Students take an eight-
week course in military emergency and
contingency medicine; three weeks are
spent in the classroom and one week is in
the field—Operation Bushmaster, for ex-
ample—managing a battalion aid station.
The remaining four weeks are spent in
emergency rooms and trauma centers in
civilian hospitals throughout the United
States.

Students can also volunteer for special
training—airborne, air assault, path-
finder, ranger, scuba, combat controller,
combat diver, jungle survival, and testing
for the expert field medical badge.

On campus, students wear their uni-
forms to class every day and have periodic
personnel inspections. ‘“The school is mil-
itary and it’s run in a military manner but
it’s a ‘soft sell,’ ” said Kidwell. ““They
don’t do things for no reason, they do
things because it makes sense and they

have a rationale for it. For instance, we
set up a disaster situation, going into an-
other country where there are certain med-
ical problems—parasites, malaria—and
we get into small groups for several weeks,
making class presentations and playing
various roles in the chain of command.
They bring in people to fill the roles we’re
playing with in the classroom.”
Bowman said the Hébert School of
Medicine is looking for people who really
want to make a career in the military.
‘“They’re not obligated to spend an entire
career but by the time they finish here,
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they have such a significant obligation (7
more years) that we’re hoping they’re
going to realize it’s to their advantage to
do an entire 20 years.”’

The attrition rate has been only about
2 percent according to Donald Hagen-
gruber, special assistant to the president
of USUHS.

One characteristic of USUHS gradu-
ates, according to 1980 graduate Army
Maj. Maceo Braxton, is that military doc-
tors tend to have a career interest in the
military system. ‘“The people who make
this long-term commitment are there to
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make the health system better.”” Braxton
is Chief of General Surgery at Noble Army
Community Hospital, Fort McClellan,
Ala.

Lt. Cmdr, Stanton Wesson, also a 1980
graduate and currently a dermatology res-
ident at Bethesda Naval Hospital, served
for three months as the only medical of-
ficer ashore in Beirut, Lebanon, while as-
signed to the 2nd Marine Division of the
Fleet Marine Force. Speaking at the school
two months after his return from Beirut,
Wesson told how his USUHS training had
helped him.

USUHS students balance their extensive
laboratory and classroom studies with
training in the field and clinical work in
hospitals.

When his unit arrived in Beirut, the area
lacked proper sanitation and an adequate
water supply. Wesson started making a list
and writing notes to himself about all the
things he had to do, remembering his first
and second year courses at USUHS. “I
got to thinking about the real nuts and
bolts of field sanitation—I can’t imagine
many civilian medical schools would em-
phasize how important it is,”” he said.

He worked closely with the Marine
Amphibious Unit’s hospital corps chief,
staff officers and individual unit com-
manders on a sanitation plan to prevent
disease among the troops. ‘“This is im-
portant because once you've got one-fourth
of a 1,200-man group sick on the beach,
you aren’t going to be effective as a unit.
That was by far the most important thing
to keep in mind in terms of my specific
job as a staff officer.”

Wesson also said it’s important to un-
derstand other services in terms of military
history and what other service members’
jobs are. ‘‘Other people really appreciate
it if you know something about what they
are doing, and about their history and tra-
dition. That’s something that I think grad-
uates of USUHS walk away with, a his-
torical sense of knowing the people they
serve with. You don’t want to approach
your job as living with a bunch of Marine
‘grunts.”

One of the biggest criticisms about the
Medical Corps in the past, according to
Kidwell, was that doctors didn’t always
understand what people in a field unit did
and why. ““The school has tried to grad-
uate people who are not only profession-
ally responsible but also understand what's
going on at the operational level and want
to participate in supporting the line.”

One of the most important lessons
learned at USUHS is that there is more to
creating a military medical officer than
putting a doctor in uniform.

According to Bowman, students who
graduate from the Hébert School of Med-
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icine get an orientation and background in
military medicine. **You can’t learn how
to treat people who've been shot with an
M-16 by going to a civilian emergency
room and watching gunshot victims come
in. It’s not the same thing.”

Reflecting on his education, Kidwell
said he believes the school offers vast op-
portunities for people who want to make
medicine and the military a career. His
wife and five children will watch at grad-
uation in May as the former enlisted Navy
corpsman becomes Lt. Kidwell, commis-
sioned in the Navy Medical Corps—a
Navy doctor. O

—Story by Candace Sams
—Photos courtesy of USUHS AV Center

At the 1985 graduation ceremony, Vice
Adm. Lewis Seaton, Navy Surgeon
General, congratulates top Navy
graduate Lt. Ann Siefert and the newest
military doctors celebrate.
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The man who started it all...

F. Edward Hébert, the late congressman
from Louisiana, introduced the idea of
training doctors for the military to an
Armed Services subcommittee hearing in
1947. “Why,” he asked, “*has the gov-
ernment spent billions of dollars to train
men to kill and has spent nothing to train
men to save lives? It doesn’t make sense
to me.”’

Secretary of War Robert P. Patterson
had also testified that thousands of doctors
had left the armed services after World
War II to take up their civilian practices.
Hébert felt the armed services should set
up a school that would train doctors who
would then be willing to be obligated a
certain number of years enabling the gov-
ernment to get its investment back. He
pushed the legislation for the establish-
ment of the Uniformed Services Univer-
sity of the Health Sciences for 24 years.
In 1971, Hébert became chairman of the
House Armed Services Committee. The
legislation he had worked for was signed
inio law Sept. 21, 1972.

In 1976, USUHS received provisional
accreditation as a four-year medical school
and accepted its first students while the
complex was still under construction. The
students attended classes at the Armed
Forces Institute of Pathology in temporary
facilities until 1977 when they returned to
campus while the second half of the com-
plex was under construction. The school
was completed in 1979—the same year
Hébert died.

In 1980, the school received full ac-
creditation and graduated its first class of
29 doctors commissioned in the Medical
Corps and Medical Service Corps of their
respective services. In 1983, the name was
changed to F. Edward Hébert School of
Medicine of the Uniformed Services Uni-
versity of the Health Sciences.

The school’s modern facilities include
an electron microscopy suite, a Learning
Resources Center, with 88,000 volumes,
computers and data bases, 1,000 journals,
and an animal medicine facility, ‘‘one of
the finest multi-discipline laboratories
available at any educational institution,”
according to the Middle States Associa-

tion of Colleges and Schools, Commis-
sion on Higher Education Accreditation.
The facility also received an award from
the American Institute of Architecture.

Students have access to the National
Institutes of Health, the National Library
of Medicine, Armed Forces Institute of
Pathology, Armed Forces Radiobiology
Research Institute, and a number of other
universities and research institutes located
within the Washington, D.C., metro area.

To be accepted into the school, an ap-
plicant must be a U.S. citizen, must have
an undergraduate degree from an ac-
credited institution, must meet require-
ments for holding a regular commission,
must be willing to serve 7 years after school
in the uniformed services, must have taken
the new Medical College Aptitude Test
within three years of enrolling, and must
apply through the American Medical Col-
lege Application Service.

Active duty officers accepted to the

school must resign their regular commis-
sion prior to entering the school and accept
the 0—1 rank of ensign in the Navy and
2nd lieutenant in the Army and Air Force.

The school also offers doctoral and other
graduate degrees but without any addi-
tional service obligation for civilians and
active duty members. Students are en-
rolled full time and serve as teaching and
research assistants. Masters degrees are
offered in public health, tropical medicine
and hygiene. Doctoral degrees include
anatomy, biochemistry, medical psychol-
ogy, microbiology, pathology, pharma-
cology and physiology.

Looking back on 34 years of service in
the House of Representatives, Congress-
man Hébert reflected on the years he had
supported the legislation to create USUHS:
““When my service is ended and I look
back over the milestones of my career, I
want most of all to be remembered for the
military medical school.” O
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Lt. Dan Lyons

Navy oarsman

PULL! Sweat pours down his arms and
back, keeping the river's early morning
cold at bay. PULL! His eyes are glued on
the strained, taut back in front of him.
PULL! Labored breathing breaks the si-
lence of the thick fog. PULL! Leg muscles
scream in protest. PULL! Only one
thought: PULL! PULL! PULL!

As the sun rises over the banks of
Schuylkill River in Philadelphia, Navy Lt.
Dan Lyons and his teammate, Dave
Krmpotich, the top-rated U.S. rowing pair,
are well into their daily training routine,
aregimen that includes weight-lifting, hill
climbing, running and hours of rowing.

To anyone standing on the pier at Boat-
house row, the morning is tranquil. Flow-
ing through the center of Philadelphia, the
Schuylkill is part of—yet isolated from—
the city. Lined with weeping willows and
thick foliage, the river winds past the row
of softly illuminated club houses. In the
distance, early morning commuters speed
by on Interstate 76, their cars’ headlights
dimmed by thick fog. The two-man shell
glides effortlessly as oars slice the water’s
surface in perfect time. The two men move
in unison and enhance the tranquil scene.

For Lyons and Krmpotich, though, the
morning is not tranquil. Each man gives
all he has and groans with each stroke of
his single-minded goal—pull harder, pull
longer.

Each is locked into his separate pain,
yet each is aware of his teammate. Neither
can stop first, neither can give less. Team
crewing is competition—team against
team, teammate against teammate and each
man against himself.

“I'm always aware of how hard the other
men are pulling and [ try to pull even
harder. I think I take a perverse pleasure

Lt. Lyons and rowing partner Dave
Krmpotich often have to row at night.
That's the only time they can train.
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in pulling harder than the next man,” Lyons
said, smiling as if to laugh at himself.

A world-class athlete, Lyons started
rowing when he was 10. He reluctantly
agreed to help his older brother’s high
school team by acting as coxswain.

In a sport characterized by large, mus-
cular men, coxswains are an anomaly.
They are small, a must for the team mem-
ber who doesn’t row, and they direct men
twice their size. “Because 1 was smaller,
the older boys teased me constantly. [ hated
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world-class athlete

it. I decided that if I was going to become
involved with the sport, I wanted to be a
rower, someone who moved the boat,”
Lyons said.

Crew consists of several different cat-
egories: eight-man, four-man, two-man
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crews and single sculling. Eight-man crews
always use a coxswain, but the two- and
four-man crews can compete with or with-
out a coxswain. Crewing is also broken
down into scully or sweep. In scully, each
man uses two oars. In sweep, only one

oar per person is allowed. Crew is also
divided into weight divisions, such as
lightweight and heavyweight.

Coached by his father, who was a mem-
ber of the 1940 Olympic rowing team and
winner of four national championships,




Navy oarsman

Lyons won the singles division of the Na-
tional Junior Lightweight Championships
when he was 17.

While attending the U.S. Naval Acad-
emy in Annapolis, Lyons’ strength moved
him into the heavyweight division.

“I wanted to row in the heavyweight
division, but I didn’t have the size,” Lyons
said. The average heavyweight oarsman
is between 6-foot-3 and 6-foot-7 and
weighs between 190 and 220 pounds.
Lyons is 6-foot-3, but only 177 pounds.
“I’m an unusual case. I'm tall, so I have
the reach, but why I can pull as well as,
if not better, than bigger guys, I don’t
really know.”

Lyons may not know why he can out-
stroke bigger men, but Rick Clothier, his
coach at the Naval Academy, knows why.
“It’s perseverance. Dan has stayed with
the sport, never giving up, even when faced
with difficult obstacles,” he said.

In 1981, Lyons’ heavyweight boat fin-
ished third for a bronze medal at the World
Championships in Munich. Because of
equipment problems during the 1982 World
Championships in Lucerne, Switzerland,
Lyons’ shell finished only seventh. The
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1983 Pan-American Games in Caracas,
Venezuela, meant a gold medal for Lyons
and his team.

At the 1985 National Championships in
Oakridge, Tenn., Lyons finished first in
three events and second in one. He and
his teammate Krmpotich earned a spot
on the 1986 national team at the October
trials held in Princeton, N.J. But for all
his success there is still one goal that eludes
Lyons: the chance to compete in the
Olympics. When the United States pulled
out of the 1980 Olympics, rowing trials
were not held, and Lyons set his sights on
the 1984 Olympics.

“Nothing else can come close to the
experience of training for the 1984 Olym-
pics,” Lyons said. “Nothing existed for us
except rowing.” Crewing in a four-man
shell, his team spent literally hundreds of
hours preparing for the Olympic trials.

“The intensity was incredible. We slept,
ate, talked and dreamed crew. A kind of
a mind-set developed where we knew we
were going to win. We couldn’t even con-
ceive of losing. We were the best, and we
knew it. We earned it,” Lyons said.

The men were not egotistical, but their

own training intensity had locked them

into a single-minded track—winning.
But 1984 was lost. Although they fin-

ished first in their heat, Lyons’ team drew
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a bad lane in the trial’s final race. Rowing
against stronger head winds than the other
crews, Lyons’ team finished two-tenths of
a second behind the winning shell.

*“Just a plain hard and bitter pill to swal-
low,” Lyons said. “It took me months and
months to get over the disappointment. I
kept thinking over and over to myself.

JANUARY 1986

“We were good people, we deserved to
win.” People tried to console me by say-
ing, ‘Isn’t that nice you had the chance to
compete at that level.” It isn’t enough.”

Off the water, Lyons is quiet and soft-
spoken; yet, underneath lurks a fiercely
competitive nature.

“I think I inherited my killer instincts

from Dad,” he said. “He always taught
me that the way to win was to get ahead
and stay ahead. He also taught me to never
give up no matter how bad things look.”

Lyons applies his father’s lessons to
rowing and, perhaps more importantly, to
life. Edged out of a Naval Academy ap-
pointment by a Pennsylvania All-State
football player, he enlisted in the Navy
and attended the U.S. Naval Academy
Preparatory School in Newport R.1.

In the fall of 1977, he earned his ap-
pointment to the academy and, with 110
other plebes, tried out for the crew. Lyons’
main goal was to keep from being cut from
the heavyweight team. To his coach,
Clothier, there was no doubt LLyons would
make the team. Lyons effective use of his
body’s natural leverage system even then
allowed him to outstroke stronger men.
According to Clothier, Lyons’ talents are
something he’s earned with hours and
hours of work.

Four years after entering the academy,
Lyons and his best friend, now Lt. Tim
Griffith, co-captained the varsity crew to
one of its best seasons and the Intercol-
legiate Rowing Association Champion-
ship.

Griffith, a coxswain, said, “Danny has
an excellent sense of rowing rhythm. He
understands swing.”

When a team is swinging, the least
amount of effort brings maximum results.
A shell is like a free-turning wheel; once
spun, it requires only an occasional push
to keep it going.

Like the boat, the rowers sometimes
need a push to keep them going. An ath-
lete’s body can keep going long after his
mind has told him he is too tired to con-
tinue. Part of the coxswain’s job is to find
a way to keep each rower working long
after the mind has decided to quit. The
trick is to somehow trigger the mind so it
will forget how tired it is.

A tie so close existed between Lyons

Lyons spends almost as much time in the
workout room as on the water.
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and his coxswain that they could com-
municate during a race with just a look,
but occasionally Lyons would need some-
thing more. “With Danny, there are two
keys to push him past his limit. One, he
doesn’t like to lose. To him, second place
is as good as last. Also, Danny has this
complex about being too thin,” Griffith
said.

“During the 1980 nationals, we were
racing in fifth place with only 500 meters
left. I looked at Danny with my most evil
eye and told him to get his bony legs down
and start stroking. His ears turned red and
veins popped up on his neck. I swear, I
could see steam rising out of him, he was
so mad. It did the trick. Danny started
pulling. The whole team could tell he was
really honking. When Dan PULLED, the
whole team pulled. We won that race.”

As if to explain all of his success, Lyons
said, “I pull hard. I put everything I have
into each and every stroke. I used to be-
lieve that the more you hurt yourself and
the more pain you felt, the more you were
gaining. I have since discovered this is
not true. I finally learned how to row,
combining strength with finesse and tech-
nique.”

For all the modern training equipment
and new techniques, a team’s success still
lies in its ability to drive itself to the out-
ermost limits. In the last 500 meters of a
2,000-meter race, the team with the most
guts is the one that wins.

Over an average 2,000-meter course,
the race lasts for only six minutes. Ac-
cording to Lyons, those six minutes of
strenuous output equate to playing three
football games back to back—three games
of an individual playing offense and de-
fense with no time outs or pauses between
plays.

Men and women who crew will push
themselves beyond their physical limits.
They push to the last stroke of the race,
then fall over the side of the boat having
drained every last bit of energy from their
bodies.

Because crew is a sport that uses every
body muscle, the athletes must give every
bit of themselves during training to be in
racing condition.

Competing at a world-class level, Lyons
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knows the demands that rowing makes on
his time and on his body. “Most rowers
tend to become so involved in the sport
that it consumes their lives,” he said. “I'm
not just a rower. The Navy has helped me
to keep everything in prospective.”

Assigned to Philadelphia Naval Ship-
yard, Lyons has served aboard USS Sur-
ibachi (AE 21) and USS Patterson
(FF 1061).

“Because of the amount of time an ath-
lete such as Lt. Lyons must spend train-
ing, it is difficult for him to give 100 per-
cent to the Navy. Yet, he is an outstanding
officer. Lt. Lyons gives his all in every-
thing he does,” said Capt. W. A. Kerr,

commanding officer of the shipyard. A
former U.S. Naval Academy crew mem-
ber himself, Kerr said he is very suppor-
tive of Lyons’ crewing career.

Seoul, Korea, and the 1988 Olympics
are a long way off. Lyons is torn between
two desires: to get on with his life and his
competitive drive.

“I never want to be somebody who says
‘what if,” 7 he said. “In 1984, I had no
doubts that I wanted to row, but in "88 |
will be 30. What the hell will I be doing
still rowing? I have to start thinking about
the rest of my life.

“The temptation is to keep going. Once
you are at a world-class level and have
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tasted that rarefied atmosphere, it’s almost
impossible to give it up. It feels too good.”

No matter how hard he tries, Lyons can-
not continue at the pace he has set for
himself. “The first thing to go is my crea-
tivity and imagination. I'm so tired all the
time, I go through the day on auto pilot.
I feel like an old man, and I resent that.
But at the same time it’s what I want to
do.”

Shaking his head in disbelief, Lyons
said, “I have reached a point where I really
want to expand my mind. I have an op-
portunity to attend Cambridge University
in England, something I want to do. I want
to concentrate my energy towards learn-

" Lyons hopes to enter the university
on his scholastics; if not he can fall back
on his rowing. The university is recruiting
for its rowing team from around the world.

“It’s ironic. I think I may want to put
rowing behind me and move on to new
challenges, but to go for those new chal-
lenges, I might have to row.

“I will have to commit all of myself

again if I decide to keep rowing. If I do
row, 1987 and '88 will be hard years. But
maybe it’s worth it.

“The camaraderie and shared trials, like
plebe summer, is an intense time with a
select group of individuals that will be my
friends forever.

“The Olympics are the one opportunity
to rise above the rest of the world. You
strive to become the best you can be and
you reach for an opportunity that will stay
with you for the rest of your life.” O

—Story and photos by JO2 Lynn Jenkins




Bearings

ROA scholarships

At least 90 undergraduate scholarships
and 10 graduate fellowships, each worth
up to $500, will be awarded for the 1986—
87 school year to members of the Reserve
Officers Association of the United States
or the Reserve Officers Association La-
dies’ Clubs, their children or grand-
children.

Applications for the 1986-87 academic
year may be obtained by writing: ROA
Scholarships, 1 Constitution Ave., N.E.,
Washington, D.C. 20002, or by calling
202-479-2200. Completed applications
must reach the committee no later than
April 1, 1986.

Undergraduate applicants must be at-
tending, or have been accepted for full-
time undergraduate studies at an ac-
credited four-year college or university.
Scholarship applications for community
college work will not be considered. Only
Reserve Officers Association members are
eligible for graduate fellowships.

The program, which began in 1982, is
named the Henry J. Reilly Memorial
Scholarship Program in honor of the late
Army Reserve brigadier general who was
the first president of the association, from
1922 to 1923. This is the fifth year the
scholarships have been awarded and the
second year graduate fellowships have
been given. W

Naval special warfare center at Coronado

A naval special warfare center has been
established at the Naval Amphibious Base,
Coronado, Calif. The new center will in-
crease the number of courses provided by
the amphibious school in support of the
Navy’s Sea-Air-Land teams.

Naval special warfare strategic con-
cepts, tactics and operational techniques
will be taught at the center. These will
include a variety of advanced training
courses, a direct liaison with fleet and joint
staffs, and an increased number of basic
SEAL training classes.

The center will provide the principal
authority for special warfare tactical de-

velopment and advice to the chief of naval
operations on naval special warfare doc-
trine.

The number of advanced special war-
fare courses will increase with the intro-
duction of the new SEAL weapons system
and SEAL support system hardware.
Training in the operation and maintenance
of naval special warfare combatant craft
is also offered and will be expanded to
accommodate new craft entering the
service.

VA loan rates down

The Veterans Administration has re-
duced its maximum home loan interest rate
from 11 percent to 10% percent.

This is the lowest rate in six years, and
the reduction is a sign of continued im-
provement in the mortgage market, ac-
cording to Harry N. Walters, VA admin-
istrator.

Many veterans who now have VA home
loans with higher interest rates may be
able to refinance their loans at the lower

rate. Those who still reside in their VA-
financed homes and who wish to refinance
should contact local mortgage lenders for
details.

There were five decreases in VA home
loan rates in 1985. The last change was
in November when the rate dropped from
11% to 11 percent.

The maximum rates for graduated pay-
ment mortgages will drop to 10% percent,
and home improvement loans will fall to
12 percent, a '2 percentage point reduc-
tion. Rates for manufactured homes will
also decrease. B

‘Operation Coinbox’
and UNITAS

USS Stump (DD 978) crewmen recently
put their money where their hearts were
when they raised $1,000 to help rebuild
a school compound in Valparaiso, Chile.

Four UNITAS XXVI ships—USS
Claude V. Ricketts (DDG 5), USS Sagi-
naw (LST 1188), USS Joseph Hewes
(FF 1078) and Commander South Atlantic
Force flagship Stump—raised nearly
$1,400 to help repair three school build-
ings that had been badly damaged in a
recent earthquake.

Photo by PH3 Thomas G. Daily

Lt. Eric Reed, a top vote-getter for "Mess-
Cook of the Day,"” enjoys his time in the
deep sink.

Through *“Operation Coinbox,” the
UNITAS ships’ crewmembers returning
from liberty donated their pocket change
and leftover pesos to the roofing fund.

To supplement their coinbox collection,
Stump sailors held pizza sales on the ship’s
messdecks, sponsored bingo games, and
had a “Mess Cook of the Day” contest.
Mess cook winners, chosen at a dollar a
vote, included officers and crew, who
manned the serving line, cleaned tables,
and washed dishes for a day.

“The crew’s actions exemplify what the
community relations program is all
about—helping those who need our help,
whoever and wherever they are,” said
Cmdr. Joseph Perrotta Jr., Stump com-
manding officer. B
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Ainsworth
to the rescue

A raging brush fire on a nearby hillside
greeted the crew of USS Ainsworth
(FF 1090) when they visited Dubrovnik,
Yugoslavia, recently.

The fire apparently started at about
5 a.m. when powerlines were downed by
55-knot winds. Nearly 125 off-duty crew
members fought the fire, using pumps and
hoses from the ship. There were no in-
juries to local residents or Ainsworth sail-
ors, and the fire was out by noon.

Although the crew and local residents
spoke no common language, all turned to
the job at hand. The Yugoslavians ex-
pressed their gratitude by presenting the
sailors with bottles of homemade wine and
plum brandy.

When the ship left Dubrovnik, it re-
ceived the following message from Vice
Adm. Frank B. Kelso II, Commander,
U.S. 6th Fleet: “Your quick professional
response to help fight a fire on mountain
ridges near the pier area is noted with
pleasure. Well Done.”

Ainsworth is a unit of Destroyer Squad-
ron 10. W

Reid tackles jungle

When USS Reid (FFG 30) sailors were
asked to help the Hilton House for Crip-
pled Children in Suva, Fiji, during a re-
cent port visit, no one said it would be
easy. The home for more than 20 severely
handicapped children had been fighting a
losing battle against the thick tropical for-
est for years.

“It grows so fast, you just can’t keep
up with it,” said the Mother Superior of
the home.

Winning the fight meant backbreaking
work with sugar cane knives, shovels,
rakes, hoses and a fire ax—not the usual
bag of tools for a sailor. But Reid crewmen

became experts with their sugar cane
knives, wading into shoulder-high vege-
tation, cutting a wide path with one hand
and swatting ravenous insects with the
other. The heat joined the side of the jun-
gle as the thermometer soared into the 90s;
backs began to ache and blisters formed.
As one squad hacked away at the under-
growth, another squad picked up paint
brushes, ladders, hammers and nails to
refurbish a play area. Children maneu-
vered their wheel chairs onto the balcony
overlooking the play area to giggle, wave
and smile encouragement to the sailors.
A stream, used to divert the torrential
rains from the home, was clogged with
boulders, trash and rotting vegetation,
causing the yard to erode. Fire Controi-

man 3rd Class Bill Kisiah and Operations
Specialist 1st Class (SW) Larry Wheaton
tackled the hip-deep problem.

“There’s over three cubic yards of stuff
down there,” Kisiah said as he cut and
lugged the mess away.

After five hours, the work was com-
plete. The children gathered around the
sailors, and discomfort from the sore
backs, aching muscles and bulging blis-
ters was suddenly gone. As small hands
shook large ones, as a four-year-old who
can’t speak, hear or walk, smiled at the
sailors, there was victory. The score at the
end of the day: Reid, 1—jungle, 0. ®

—Story by Lt.j.g. Robert D. Seligman
USS Reid (FFG 30)
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Gramm-Rudman Act

Pay, benetfits
intact for 86

Special Presidential exemption is keep-
ing military pay, benefits and entitlements
intact for 1986, despite cuts forced on the
defense budget by the Gramm-Rudman-
Hollings Budget Reduction Act, according
to Chapman B. Cox, assistant secretary of
defense for force management and per-
sonnel.

The goal of the Gramm-Rudman Act
is to eliminate the federal budget deficit
by 1991. To achieve this, the act requires
major cuts in government spending for the
next five years. The act, passed into law
late last vear, is slated to go into effect this
spring. Exercising certain options available
to him under the act, President Ronald
Reagan is holding off any military pay
freezes, substantial reductions in manning
levels, and changes in special allowances
for the remainder of this fiscal vear.

But certain military personnel accounts
aren’t going unscathed; they will lose $234
million out of $74 billion currently allotted,
according to Cox.

... Three tenths of one percent of
military (personnel) accounts, that’s all
that’s going to be reduced (for fiscal year
1986). Since military (pay and benefits) are
exempt, other areas of the defense budget
will absorb the loss.”

That $234 million savings will have to
come from three areas: permanent change
of station funds; an early release program;
and reserve training.

“We can take...small cuts (in these
areas) without a substantial risk of damag-
ing the quality or quantity of the force,”
said Cox, “‘(and) keeping that quality and
quantity is the Secretary’s (Secretary of
Defense Caspar Weinberger) first priority.”

Voluntary tour extensions overseas and
in the U.S. will save $87 million of the $2
billion PCS fund. ‘“Our main objective . . .
is to try to do it without any involuntary
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extensions,’’ said Cox. ““We’re going to try
to develop some incentives—(such as) ways
to get people home to see (their) families—
(to get) people to stay longer. Other (incen-
tives)...are under study,...and we're
just going to examine as many of them as
we can and see how many we can use.”

‘“We can take...
small cuts... without
a substantial risk of
damaging the quality
or quantity of the
force.”’

About 15,000 military individuals will
be able to take part in the early release
program, which will save $92 million, ac-
cording to Cox. People in non-critical skill
areas will be able to leave the service one
to two months early, and since the reduc-
tion must be achieved by the end of this
fiscal year—Sept. 30—the program should
begin by spring. *“These are people (who)
are already programmed to leave. They're
just leaving early,” Cox said.

Reserve training is the third area slated
to take a cut. Last year, the reserve fund
was $814 million; this year it is more than
$1 billion. *Of (a) nearly $200 million in-
crease,”” Cox said, “‘we think that we can
stand to give $55 million of it back without
really damaging the quality or the quantity
of our force."

If the President had not used the
Gramm-Rudman Act’'s one-time exemp-
tion clause to protect military personnel

accounts, the services would have had to
reduce their forces by 280,000 by the end
of the fiscal year, according to Cox.

“We would have had no other choice,”
Cox said. **So much of the military per-
sonnel account is what we call entitle-
ments, . . . something we (don’t) have any
discretion over. (If a person)...is a cer-
tain rank, has a certain number of depend-
ents, has certain schooling, . . .then the
law says (he or she) is entitled to that pay
or that special allowance or that bonus.”

With those entitlements set by law, only
a reduction in military force would have
reduced spending enough to comply with
the Gramm-Rudman Act.

Department of Defense civilian person-
nel accounts did not fare as well as military
personnel accounts. They are not exempted
under the Gramm-Rudman Act clause.

“We don’t know exactly what the im-
pact is going to be on the civilian work
force,” Cox said. ‘“Our objective is to treat
everyone humanely and try to avoid reduc-
tions in force. If there are cuts and savings
that have to be achieved in the (civilian)
personnel accounts, we can do it by hiring
freezes and things like that.”

But what about fiscal year 19877

Cox said the President's budget, which
had not yet been presented to Congress,
meets requirements of the Gramm-Rud-
man Act for fiscal year 1987. “‘There will
not be a deficit greater than the trigger,
and the only way that (the Gramm-
Rudman Act reductions) will be triggered
is if Congress appropriates more money
than the President’s asked for.”

If the act is triggered next year—if
military spending is not reduced enough
to meet the requirements of the act—the
military services will have to reduce their
numbers to bring spending within compli-
ance of the new law. )
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Mail Buoy

Antarctica

I read with great interest your article “Life
in Antarctica” in the July issue. At the time I
read the article, I anticipated some mention of
Dr. Harry E. Eisberg, (Capt. USN retired). Dr.
Eisberg spent many of his early years in the
Navy in Antarctica and wrote a book on cold
weather medicine. There is also a headland
named for him. He is retired and living in
Portsmouth, Va.—Mrs. Shelby B. Stevens,
Chesapeake, Va.

Rights and Benefits

I am aware that a reprint of a special issue
of All Hands (August/September 1980) on Navy
Rights and Benefits was available for individ-
ual purchase.

I am writing to you to find out whether any
other more current (1984 or 1985) editions were
published. 1 am very interested in purchasing
a reprint of a 1984 or 1985 edition of All Hands/
Navy Rights and Benefits if it exists.—Vernon
De Boer, San Diego.

e All Hands will begin running regular Rights
& Benefits features in the March issue. Plans
are to cover 16 R & B topics, one each issue,
through July 1987 and then start the cycle
again, with revised information.—Ed.

Destroyermen

Congratulations on your October issue of All
Hands. As a destroyerman just returned from
working with the Coast Guard, | found both
articles accurate and well presented. It is plain
to see that All Hands i1s, like the Destroyer
Navy, getting better all the time.—Cmdr.
Thomas F. Marfiak, commanding officer, USS
Doyle (FFG 39)

Liberty in Madagascar

The visit of USS Jason (AR B) to Majunga,
Madagascar (All Hands, October 1985) was in
stark contrast to that of the USS Constitution
(“Old Ironsides”™) to the same port in 1844,
When she arrived on November 1 of that year,
it was to find that trade with America was
carried on exclusively by two brigs from Salem,
Mass.

One of the lasting memories of the visit was
the sight of a series of pointed poles standing

in a row on a sand spit, one of which had the
remains of a human head on it. The Americans
soon learned that the local populace regularly
was reminded that thievery was considered a
heinous crime by placing the heads of those
so convicted on public display. (Two American
Midshipmen, true to their ilk, are said to have
smuggled two other skulls from the display on
board their ship as exotic souvenirs.)

The USS Jason sailors seem to have be-
haved themselves in a much more commend-
able manner than did their shipmates of yore,
for of twenty-nine men permitted liberty in
Majunga on November 3, 1844, seventeen re-
turned drunk at sunset and the remainder went
“over the hill”. No man to be trifled with,
Constitution’s Captain, John “Mad Jack” Per-
cival, stormed ashore the next morning with a
party of junior officers and reliable seamen. It
didn’t take them long to locate the miscreants,
and after a “small fight,” all were returned to
the frigate where each received the attention
of a boatswain’s mate with his cat-o'-nine-
tails: twelve lashes.

On November 7, 1844, Constitution de-
parted Majunga for other out-of-the-way ports,
including a call at the port we know today as
Danang, Vietnam, where she had a most in-
teresting adventure. But that’s another story.—
Cmdr. Tyrone G. Martin, retired, 58th Com-
mander USS Constitution, Cohasset, Mass.

Reunions

e “Banana Fleet Marines”—Planning a
reunion. Contact Hank Thalgott, Box 95, Ox-
ford, Fla. 32684, telephone (904) 748-2587.

e USS Shannon (DM 25)—Planning a re-
union for crew members from World War II.
Contact Robert J. Martin, 7008 Cresthaven Dr.,
Glen Burnie, Md. 21061; telephone (301) 761-
4625.

e South China Patrol Association (USS
Ashville, USS Sacramento, USS Tulsa and
others)—Reunion May 1986. Contact Eugene
Mayer, 29 Washington Square N., Box 3064,
Salem, Mass. 01970-3064.

¢ VPB-26 Black Cat Squadron—Reunion
May 6-11, 1986, Pensacola, Fla. Contact W.L.
Williams, Route 11, Box 287, Milton, Fla.
32570; telephone (904) 623-5740.

e LST 808—Reunion May 13-18, 1986,
St. Louis, for crew members from World War
II. Contact Bob Moors, 8723 Dallas St., La

Mesa, Calif. 92041.

e USS Lexington (CV 2)—Reunion May
14-17, 1986, Sacramento, Calif. Contact Walt
Kastner, 466 Ivy Glen Dr., Mira Loma, Calif.
91752.

e USS Ticonderoga (CV-CVA-CVS 14),
(CG 47)—Reunion May 15-18, 1986, Phil-
adelphia. Contact John Sweatlock, 18418 Or-
angecrest Court, Lehigh Acres, Fla. 33936.

o LST 398 of LST Flotilla 5, Pacific The-
atre World War II—Reunion May 16-18,
1986, Middleburg Heights, Ohio. Contact
Robert E. Vellam, 16245 Heather Lane, Mid-
dleburg Heights, Ohio 44130.

e VPB-52 Black Cat Squadron—Reunion
May 16-18, 1986, Orlando, Fla. Contact Saul
Frishberg, 1021 Jeffrey Dr., Southampton, Pa.
18966; telephone (215) 357-6829.

o USS Blackhawk (AD 9)—10th annual
reunion May 27-June 1, 1986, Las Vegas, Nev.
Contact G.H. Mason, 5112 2l1st St., N.E.,
Puyallup, Wash. 98372; telephone (206) 863-
8666.

® Mine, bomb and explosive ordnance
disposal—Reunion June 27-29, 1986, San
Diego. Contact K.R. Morgan, 3340 Del Sol
Blvd. #229, San Diego, Calif. 92154; tele-
phone (619) 690-0407.

® USS Iowa Veterans Association—Re-
union June 27-28, 1986, Portland, Ore. Con-
tact John Larsen, Route 1, Box 225, Under-
wood, lowa 51576-9766; telephone (712) 566-
2041.

e USS William Seiverling (DE 441)—Re-
union July 25-26, 1986, Newport, R.1. Con-
tact Clifford J. Myers, 53 Old Fort Road, New-
port, R.I. 02840; telephone (401) 847-8972.

e 115 Naval Construction Battalion vet-
erans—17th annual reunion July 31-Aug. 3,
1986, Stroudsburg, Pa. Contact Edward C.
Plummer, 5023 East Naomi St., Indianapolis,
Ind. 46203; telephone (317) 359-6990.

e Mine Squadron 10 Association—Re-
union July 11-13, 1986, Charleston, S.C.
Contact Kenneth R. Cook, 63 Fort Royal Dr.,
Charleston, S.C. 29407, telephone (803) 556-
8102.

e USS Ingersoll (DDG 52)—Reunion Au-
gust 1986, Providence, R.I. Contact Richard
J. Murphy, 10215 Ranger Road, Fairfax, Va.
22030; telephone (703) 273-3289.

e 32nd Division National Veterans Asso-
ciation—Reunion August 28-31, 1986,
Janesville, Wis. Contact E.J. Sartell Jr., 1716
Sousa Court, Janesville, Wis. 53545.

All Hands, the magazine of the U.S. Navy, is published for the information and in-
terest of all members of the naval service. Opinions expressed are not necessarily
those of the Department of the Navy. Reference to regulations, orders and directives
is for information only and does not by publication herein constitute authority for

action. All material not copyrighted may be reprinted.

DISTRIBUTION: All Hands is distributed to all Navy activities on the Standard
Navy Distribution List on the basis of one copy for approximately six naval officers
and enlisted personnel on active duty. Limited distribution to Marine Corps activities.

PERSONAL COPIES: All Hands is for sale by Superintendent of Documents,
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11:42

Chaplain—Cmdr. Leroy Gilbert,
10:14

Chew, Capt. Robert S.—honorary
admiral, 5:14

Chief at sea—12:14

Chili—cook-off, 3:47; 11:45

China—SecNav visit, 2:18

Chuting Stars—12:84/1:85:2; 6:48

CISM—2:33; 10:24

Citizenship, U.S.—2:42

Civilians, Navy—12:84/1:85:32;
12:84/1:85:47

Clown—T7:47

Coast Guard—10:37

Cockfield, Commodore Duke W.—
2:25

Colvard, Dr. James E.—
NavMatCom, 12:84/1:85:32

Comoro Islands—10:20

Comimission—6:6

Community Relations—2:41; 2:43;
3:42; 3:43; 3:44; 3:45; 6:42;
6:47; 7:47; 8:45; 9:42; 10:40;
10:47; 12:41; 12:43

Comptroller—Shirley Wright,
12:84/1:85:17

Congress—3:44

Contest—Arleigh Burke essay,
6:46; Vincent Astor Memorial
Leadership essay, 7:46

Costa Rica—Telirebley—10:40

Craft of Opportunity Program—
2:31

Crane ship (MSC)—12:84/1:85:40

Crime fighters—5:45

Cubic Corp.—supplies pods, 7:44

cover.

KEY TO 1985 INDEX
Page references are by month and page.
For example 7:8; 9:47 means page 8 in
July and page 47 in September.
IF is inside front cover; IB is inside back

The Index is in two parts: the first by
subjects; the second by ships and aircraft.

D

Dedication—enlisted dining facility,
12:45

Dental technician—7:46

Dental Day—2:42

Designated drivers program—3:46

Destroyermen—10:1

Dewey, Commodore George—3:34

Direct Deposit System—12:41

Disabled American Veteran—10:42

Discovery space shuttle—8:42

Diving, Navy—3:44; 7:2; 8:1F

Donahue, ENFN Stephen—uvisits
Ireland homeland, 12:84/1:85:45

Dunoon, Scotland—12:25

Duty—in Hawaii, 12:84/1:85:18

Drug—rehab center, 2:2; inter-
diction, 10:34

E

Education—PACE, 2:41; 11:44

Electronic warfare—2:43

Employers Support Day—Naval
Reserve, 10:45

Enlisted Commissioning Program—
6:7

Essay contests—6:46; 7:46

Explosive Ordnance Disposal
Group—3:12

F

Family—the Browns, 5:47;
Rochforts—7:44

Family Service Center—
Washington, D.C., 6:32

Field Medical Service School,
Camp Johnson, N.C.—12:26

Firefighting—8:22

Fire prevention—9:42

Filipinos—2:36; 6:48

Fleet Ballistic Submarine Refit Site
1—12:18

Fleet Composite Squadron 8—
award, 12:84/1:85:45

Fleet Logistics Support Squadron
40—4:43

Fleet Logistics Support Squadron
24, NAS Sigonella—12:42

Flight officer, reservist—I11:23

Flight surgeons—12:84/1:85:30

Football—12:84/1:85:8

Foreign exchange cruise—12:36

G

Gaynor, S52 Tyrone L., boxer—
6:18

George Olmstead Foundation
scholarships—2:40

GI Bill—for reservists, 9:43

Gilbert, Cmdr. Leroy, CHC—10:14

Godsoe, Daniel J., veteran—12:47

Great Lakes—naval cemetery, 2:35;
cruise, 11:13

Greyhound bus—3:45

Grumman Corp.—4:46

H
Hawaii—duty in, 12:84/1:85:18
Health—4:32
Helicopters—SH-36, 2:85:17
Helicopter Anti-Submarine
Squadron 10—8:10; HSL 43,
5:45
Helicopter Combat Support
Squadron 1 Det. 6—12:45
Holy Loch, Scotland—12:18
Homecoming—VF-142, 6:1B
Honduras—Puerto Cortes, 6:15
Honorary flag officer—5:14
Horizontal integration—8:10
Hospital corpsmen—12:26
Hotline, Navy—3:29
Humble, MS2 Bill, musician—
12:84/1:85:37

I

Instructors, Navy—6:34

International Winter Special
Olympic Games—9:8

Iwo Jima—6:39
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K

Karate—12:40

Key West, Fla.—9:18

Kinsfather, JOC Kirk, chief at
sea—12:14

Kristofferson, Kris, singer—9:46

L

Landing Craft Air Cushion 1—4:44

Lehman, SecNav John F.—2:18;
12:1F

Lena Delta—7:24

Leyte Gulf, battle of —T7:8; 12:46

Limited Duty Officer program—6:7

Lovelace, Samuel L.—bridge,
12:84/1:85:46

M

Madagascar—10:20

Managing your money—6:11; 7:12;
8:38

Manila Bay—6:44; battle of, 3:34

Mardi Gras—4:10

Marble Point, Antarctica—3:25

Marine Corps—8:46; 11:47; 12:26

Martial Arts—7:16

Math/Science Initiative Program,
CNET—5:44

McMurdo Station, Antarctica—7:18

MCPON—hat device, 2:44

MedEvac—Hungarian ship, 2:34

Medical—11:25; dental day, 2:42;
health workshop, 2:42; patholo-
gist, 8:32; patient contact rep.,
8:23; strokes, 3:45; 7:38; surgery
at sea, 3:26; tissue bank, 3:14

Midshipmen—7:36; 12:36

Military Affiliate Radio Station—
12:44

Military medicine—11:25

Military Sealift Command—12:84/
1:85:40

Milk carton race—10:46

Mine Warfare Command,
Charleston, S.C.—2:25

Mine Warfare—2:FC; history of
mines, 2:30; minesweeping,
12:84/1:85:47; 2:24; in WWII,
2:12

Models—ship curator, 2:45;
railroading, 11:9

Museum—Nautilus Memorial &
Submarine Force Library,
Groton, Conn., 3:41

Musician—MS2 Bill Humble,
12:84/1:85:37

N

Nava, Sammy, NJROTC—7:36

Naval Academy, Annapolis, Md.—
4:46; 6:6

Naval Academy, Preparatory
School, Newport, R.1.—6:6;
9:24

Naval Air Engineering Center,
Lakehurst, N.J.—9:32

Naval Air Rework Facility, Cherry
Point, N.C.—2:42

Naval Air Station Barbers Point,
Hawaii—12:84/1:85:18

MNaval Air Station Lemoore,
Calif.—6:37; 11:9

Naval Air Station Meridian,
Miss.—12:45

Naval Air Station Mirimar, San
Diego—2:2

Naval Air Station Misawa, Japan—
8:18

Naval Air Station North Island, San
Diego—=8:10; 9:30

Naval Air Station Oceana, Va.—
9:42

Naval Air Station Pensacola, Fla.—
5:42

Naval Air Station Sigonella,
Catania, Sicily—5:22

Naval Air Station Whidbey Island,
Wash.—11:43

Naval Air Station Willow Grove,
Pa.—12:43

Naval Air Technical Training
Center, Lakehurst, N.J.—12:41

Naval Aviation Museum, Pensacola,
Fla.—4:20

Naval Base, Norfolk, Va.—12:84/
1:85:17

Naval Base, San Diego—12:84/
1:85:12

Naval Cemetery—Great Lakes, Ill.,
25305

Naval District Washington,
Anacostia, Md.—11:18

Naval Drug Rehabilitation Center,
NAS Miramar—2:2-8

Naval Material Command,
Arlington, Va.—12:84/1:85:32

Naval Mobile Construction
Battalions—NMCB 1, 12:84/
1:85:38; 5:44, B:45, 12:44;
NMCB 4, 12:84/1:85:48;, NMCB
62, 3:42

Naval Mobile Construction
Battalion Center, Port Hueneme,
Calif., 2:40

Naval Junior Officer Training
Corps—5:46; 7:36

Naval Justice School, Newport,
R.I.—4:14

Naval Postgraduate School,
Monterey, Calif.—8:42

Naval Research Laboratory—3:47;
4:45; 5:45; 7:46; 11:47

Naval Reserve—6:7; 8:2; 8:10;
9:38; 9:43; 10:45; 10:46; 11:23;
11:43; 12:40

Naval Reserve Officer Training
Corps—3:43; 6:6; 9:46

Naval School of Health Science
Detachment, Panama—11:25

Naval Station Adak, Alaska—3:12

Naval Station Panama Canal—3:24

Naval Station Pearl Harbor,
Hawaii—12:84/1:85:18

Naval Station San Diego—2:9

Naval Supply Center, Pensacola,
Fla.—11:45

Naval Surface Force, NAB Little
Creek, Va.—10:47

Naval Surface Warfare Group 2—
12:84/1:85:2

Naval Technical Training Center,
Meridian, Miss.—award, 12:84/
1:85:47; 2:41

Naval Training Center, Great
Lakes, I1l.—4:47

Navy—Employee of the Year in
California, 2:40

Navy Bands—Memphis, 4:12; San
Francisco, 7:45

Navy Birthday—10:FC

Navy Lodge—12:84/1:85:44

Navy medicine—7:38

Navy Recreation Center, Solomons,
Md.—12:84/1:85:42

Navy Recruiting Station, Subic
Bay, R.P.—2:36

“Navy Video News"—2:IB

Nimitz, Fleet Adm. Chester W.—
centennial, 6:46

Non-skid deck coating—I1 1:47

NR-1 nuclear-powered research
submarine—=8:24

(0]

Obstacle course, Pensacola, Fla.—
5:42

Officer Candidate School, Newport,
R.I.—6:2

Olmstead Foundation
Scholarships—2:40

Olympics—senior citizen, 2:41;
sports, 7:16

Ozkosar, Ensign Ozkan—Turkish
U.S. Navy officer, 6:25

P

Pacific Missile Test Center, Point
Mugu, California.—2:43; 6:46

PACE—2:41

Parachuters—12:84/1:85:2; 6:36

Pathologist, Navy—=8:32

Paths to a commission—6:6; 8:16;
10:48

Patient contact representative—9:22

Personal finances—6:10; 7:12; 8:38

Phalanx weapons system—_8:12

PhibLots '85—11:47

Philippines—2:36

Physical fitness—12:84/1:85:45;
2:40; 4:32

Pilots—7:48

Plankowner—2:41

Ploegsma, ETC Howard J.—returns
to boyhood home, 11:43

Poetry award—3:44

Pope John Paul—4:46

Port Call—Antalya, Turkey, 10:46;
Antarctica, 7:18; Brunei, 3:30;
Key West, Fla., 9:18; Puerto
Cortes, Honduras, 6:15;
Sigonella, 5:23

Professional of the Year 1984—6:46

Project Handclasp—3:43; 12:41

Public Works Center, Naval Base,
San Diego—12:84/1:85:12

Puerto Cortes, Honduras—6:15

Quality Assurance Program—7:42

R

Reading, recruit training—>5:36

Recreation—in Hawaii, 12:84/
1:85:28; NRC Solomons, 12:84/
1:85:42; 10:47

Recruit Training Center San
Diego—5:36

Recruit Training Command, Great
Lakes, [1l.—7:47

Recruiters of the Year—4:13

Recruiting—2:36; 7:45

Re-enlistments—America, 12:84/
1:85:44

Refueling—3:25

Rehabilitation—drug rehab center,
2:2

Rescue—3:45; 9:43; 10:46

Research, Navy 4:45; NR-1, 8:24

Reserve NMCB 24—2:41

Reunion—Iwo Jima, 6:39; refugees,
8:44; Saint Paul (CA 73), 5:16

RIMPAC '84—12:84/1:85:47

Robot—9:42

Rosano, Carmelo—Sigonella’s base
liaison, 5:34

Royal Canadian Air Force—4:43

Royal, MMI Curtis—YMCA
award, 11:32

Rubino, Capt. Salvatore—
Sigonella's command chaplain,
5:34

Russell, Allard G.—writer about
German U-boat, 2:12

S

Sailors of the Year—9:12

Sailor/scout camporee—7:44

Safety—6:48; 0:7; 11:47; 11:48

Scotland—Holy Loch, 12:18;
Duncon, 12:25

Seabee—NMCB 1, 12:84/1:85:38;
5:44; 8:45; 12:44; NMCB 24,
2:41; NMCB 62, 3:44; 8:45

Sea-Air-Land teams—4:3; 11:48

Sea Cliff (DSV 4)—7:2

Sea duty—12:14

Seaman Apprentice Training
School, San Diego NTC—3:38

Seat belts—4:47

Second Fleet—#6:44

Security—1 1:36; course, 12:41

Self-Help and Resource Exchange
(SHARE) program—7:47

Senior citizen—olympics, 2:41;
5:IB

Senior Enlisted Academy—2:43

Ship model curator—2:45

Shinto priest—10:1B

Shore Intermediate Maintenance
Activity, San Diego, 10:46

Sicily, Italy—5:32

Sick bay—Tarawa, 9:36

Sigonella—35:23; 9:48

Singles—in the Navy, 3:2; parents,
38

Slang, Navy—4:40

Small arms training—3:33; 10:33;
11:48

Soviet spy—11:36
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Spanish-American War—3:34

Special Olympic—9:8; 10:46

Spencer, Capt. Jerry D.—Navy
pathologist, 8:33

Sports, Navy—12:84/1:85:1B; 2:21;
basketball, 4:29; boxing, 6:18;
CISM, 2:21; football, 12:84/
1:85:8; karate, 12:40; martial
arts, 7:17; olympics 2:41; soccer,
11:35; triathlete, 9:44; USNA
schedule, 9:1B; wrestling, 11:42

Squibb, Dr. Edward Robinson—
5:38

Stetham, Patrick—12:1F

Stetham, Robert—hostage victim,
6:16

Stewart, Lt.Cmdr. Tom, flight
officer—11:23

Strokes—3:45

Subic Bay—boot camp, 2:36

Submarines—5:2; Soviet, 5:12;
NR-1, 8:24

Submarine Squadron 14—Holy
Loch, Scotland, 12:18

Suez Canal—minesweeping, 2:32

Sunkist kid—7:6 )

Surface towed search system—9:30

T

Tanaga Island—3:12

Tennis—12:43

Terminology, Navy—4:40

Terrorism—6:16; 9:3

Thailand—11:35

Tissue bank—3:14

Tradevmen—12:84/1:85:48

Travel—3:43

Training—hospital corpsmen,
12:26; seamanship, 3:38;
security, 12:41; small arms, 3:33

Triathlete—9:44

Tugs—2:9

Turkish officer—U.S. Navy officer,
6:23

TWA—half fare, 12:84/1:85:46

U

U-boat, U-233—2:12

Underwater Construction Team 1—
8:IF

UNITAS XXV—3:18

USO—5:20; 9:46

A

Veteran—WWI, 5:IB

Veterans Administration—12:84/
1:85:46; 4:47; 6:45; 6:47

W

War games—12:84/1:85:38

Warrant officer program—o6:7

Watkins, Adm. James D.—7:30

Weather—helium balloon, 12:84/
1:85:10; NRL, 3:46

Williams Syndrome children—6:8;
10:48

WintEx-CimEx '85—9:38

Women—Ist ABC, 2:41

Wrestling—2:1F; 11:42
Wright, Shirley S.—comptroller,
12:84/1:85:17

Y
YMCA National Military Volunteer
Leader of the Year—11:32

Ships and Aircraft

A

Acadia (AD42)—10:32

Akula-class Soviet subs—5:13

Alfa-class Soviet subs—5:12

Arkansas (CGN 41)—2:38

America (CV66)—12:84/1:85:44;
3:44

B

Barry (DD 933)—4:27

Belleau Wood (LHA 3)—3:33

Belknap (CG 26)—9:43

Biddle (CG 34)—6:23

Blue Ridge (LCC 19)—5:46; 12:36;
12:45

Brown, Jesse L. (FF 1089)—6:20

Buck, MV Paul, (MSC)—9:47

Bunker Hill (CG 52)—11:45

C

California (BB 44)—7:10

Card (CVE 11)—2:12

Charleston (LKA 113)—12:84/
1:85:45

Clifton Sprague (FFG 16)—3:45

Constellation (CV 64)—3:46; 9:46;
12:2

Coontz (DDG 40)—5:47

Coral Sea (CV 43)—4:47; 11:28;
11:47

Coronado (AGF 11)—12:44

D

Delta class Soviet subs—5:12

Duluth (LPD 6)—11:47

Dwight D. Eisenhower (CVN 69)—
5:20

E

Eisenhower, Dwight D.
(CVN 69)—5:20

England (CG 22)—10:32

Enterprise (CYN 65)—3:26

Ethan Allen-class subs—4:47

F

F/A 18 Hornet—3:46

Fahrion (FFG 22)—4:10; 12:41

Francis Hammond (FF 1067)—
10:1IB

Frederick (LST 1184)—11:47

Fulton (AS 11)—=8:45

G

George Washington (SSN 598)—
4:46

Gompers, Samuel (AD 37)—3:27

Grapple (ARS 53)—3:1F

Greyhound, C-2A—4:46; 12:42
Guam (LPH 9)—5:47

H

Hammond, Francis (FF 1067)—
10:1B

Harkness (T-AGS 32)—2:32

Heermann (DD 532)—T7:11

Harriers, AV-8C—8:22

Henry B. Wilson (DDG 7)—3:30

Hoel (DD 533)—T7:11

Holt, Harold E. (FF 1074)—12:84/
1:85:47

Homet, F/A 18—3:46; 11:28; 12:2

Huey, UH-IN helo—4:45

Hunley (AS 31)—12:18

|
Independence (CV 62)—2:42
lowa (BB 61)—4:30; 10:40; 12:45

J

Jacksonville (SSN 699)—5:2

Jason (AR 8)—10:20

Jeannette—7:24

Jefferson, Thomas (SSN 618)—
4:46

Jesse L. Brown (FF 1089)—6:20

John F. Kennedy (CV 67)—3:42;
8:12; 9:45; 11:44

Johnston (DD 557)—7:11

John King (DDG 3)—6:47; 10:2

Juneau (LPD 10)—3:46

K

Kennedy, John F. (CV 67)—3:42;
8:12; 9:45; 11:44

Keystone State, S§ (MSC)—12:84/
1:85:40

King, John (DDG 3)—6:47; 10:2

L

LaMoure County (LST 1194)—3:44
Leader (MSO 490)—2:IB
Liftmaster, C-118—6:45; 9:48
Long Beach (CGN 9)—11:44

Los Alamos (AFDB 7)—12:18
L.Y. Spear (AS 36)—6:45

M
Maryland (BB 46)—7:10
Memphis (SSN 691)—35:2
Midway (CV 41)—12:84/1:85:10;
0:1F; 9:7; 10:14; 12:14
Mike-class Soviet subs—5:12
Mississippi (CGN 40)—2:38
Mississippi (BB 44)—7:10
Missouri (BB 63)—9:16
Muskegon (TYB 763)—2:9

N

Narrangansett (T-ATF 167)—9:30
Nautilus (SSN 571)—3:41; 9:26
New Jersey (BB 62)—11:46

New Orleans (LPH 11)—3:43; 8:1B
Nicholson (DD 982)—3:42; 11:45
Nimitz (CVN 68)—6:18; 6:24

(0]

Ogden (LPD 5)——10:44
Oldendorf (DD 972)—2:42
Orion (AS 18)—5:47; 10:46
Orion, P-3—8:18

Oscar class Soviet sub—>5:12

B

P-3 Orion—38:18

Patrol Squadrons—46, 8:18; 142,
6:1B

Paul Buck, MV (MSC)—9:47

Peleliu (LHA 5)——11:35

Pennsylvania (BB 38)—T7:8

Point Loma (AGDS 2)—7:3

Ponce (LPD 15)——12:40

Puget Sound (AD 38)—6:47

R
Radnoti (hungarian vessel)—2:34

S

Sabreliner, CT-39E—4:43

Saipan (LHA 2)—2:41

Samuel Gompers (AD 37)—23:27

Saint Paul (CA 73)—5:16; 10:48

San Jose (AFS 7)—2:43

Saratoga (CV 60)—2:41; 5:45

Scamp (SSN 588)—3:BC

Sea Cliff (DSV 4)—7:2

Seahawk, SH-60B—5:45

Sea King, SH-3—8:44

Sellars (DDG 11)—4:44

Severs (DDG 11)—4:44

Sierra-class Soviet subs—5:12

SH-3G helo—2:17

Shearwater (WSES 3), USCGC—
10:37

Shirane, JDS (DD 143)—12:36

South Carolina (CGN 37)—10:46

Spear, L.Y. (AS 36)—6:45

Sprague, Clifton (FFF 16)—3:45

Stark (FFG 31)—11:13

Swordfish (SSN 579)—6:44

T

Talbot (FFG 4)—3:FC

Tarawa (LHA 1)—8:22; 9:36
Tennessee (BB 43)—7:10

Texas (CGN 39)—2:38

Thomas Jefferson (SSN 618)—4:46
Ticonderoga (CG 47)—6:42
Tracker, 5-2—4:43

Trepang (SSN 674)—7:30
Typhoon-class Soviet subs—5:12

U
U-233—2:12

v
Virginia (CGN 38)—2:38
Virginia-class cruisers—2:38

W

Washington, George (SSN 598)—
4:46

Washtucna (YTB 826)

Wenatchee (YTB 808)

West Virginia (BB 48)—7:10

Wilson, Henry B. (DDG 7)—3:30

ALL HANDS



Six-year-old Scott Cunningham from
Eight Mile, Ala., the 1986 March of
Dimes Poster Child, visits with CNO
Admiral James D. Watkins.
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