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Commanders Corner 

Well I hope this month finds you in good health. For many of 

us this is a concern because we are not getting younger and 

issues with health become more pressing. For our WWII 
Brothers health is a valued condition. Many are limited to 

shrinking worlds due to the body fragilities‘ that occur in the 

―sunset years‖. My grandfather used to say ―whoever said 

these were the golden years didn‘t know what the h#ll they 

were talking about. The only thing golden is the pee from 

our frequent trips to the bathroom these days! For the 

younger members of our veteran group we would say to take 

care of yourselves, your body IS NOT indestructible, con-

trary to what you may be thinking. I can remember going on 
liberty in Rota, Spain and abusing my body with wine, beer 

or any available drink and be able to make quarters the next 

morning with little or no sleep. Today…….yeah RIGHT! 

Look around you; I‘m sure you can locate a ―senior citizen‖ 

who can use some help doing something. That may include 
our own relatives. For those senior members allow us young 

whippersnappers the opportunity to help you out with what-

ever needs to be done. We will be in your shoes someday 

…….sooner than we think in some cases! 

As veterans we have learned the value of a helping shipmate 
and we need to set the example for our‘ civilian‘ friends on 

how it‘s done. More than ever our country needs the stability 

and cooperation we learned as Sailors. Let‘s provide the lead-

ership needed! 

HAPPY VALENTINES to those Brides who have supported 

us over the so-o-o many years. 

Fair winds and following seas 

Ray Lough 

Blueback Base 

BLUEBACK MEETING MINUTES 

01/09/2014 

0730—E Board Meeting  

1900—Meeting called to order by Commander—Ray Lough 

Invocation; JD Corbett 

Flag Salute –Ray Lough 

Tolling of the Boats; for January Lost Boats 

Moment of silence for departed shipmates 

Creed of USSVI: Read by Ray Lough 

Introductions, by all present. 

Secretary report— No report this month 

Treasurer report— No report this month 

Commanders report—Ray Lough 

We had a nice turnout for the Christmas Dinner. There were 
63 plated dinners served, Plus the open bar. Job well done by 

Bob Jackson. Possibility of returning to the same  venue next 

year.                          
(Continued Next Column) 

(Meeting Minutes Continued) 

Dennis Smith sworn in as the new Treasurer by Ray Lough 

Dennis Smith inducted into the Holland Club by Ray Lough 

Old Business:  

1) The proposed By- law is dropped because it conflicts with 

the National By-laws. Ray Lough has had conversation with 

WD4 Commander Al Durkee. Al Durkee advised Ray to 

change the wording of the By-law change as follows. 

―Associate members of Blueback Base may vote. Associate 

members in good standing may hold the elected offices of 

Secretary or Treasurer.‖ 

The proposed change was read publicly by Ray Lough and 

constitutes the first of three required public readings. 

New Business: 

Ray read a letter from National that has information about a 

new Submarine Memorial that is to be placed near the river in 

Chicago that will honor the WWII Manitowoc Boats that 

were built in Manitowoc Wisconsin.  

Ray read a letter from USSVI concerning National By-laws 

and By-law changes. Also covered information about Base 

By-laws and changes. Ray covered rules concerning associate 

members and sponsoring associate members. He also covered 

rules for the tax exempt status of Blueback Base.  

Clarence Scott received approval to go to the Washington DC 

War Memorial on the Honor Flight. 

Base Commander read a Letter of Commendation for The 

Editor (Mr. Bob Sumner) of the Base news letter ―Venting 

Sanitary Inboard. Letter was from WD4 Commander Al 

Durkee.  

The subject of what is to be done with the Blueback base as-
sets if the Base should dissolve sometime in the future. There 

was some discussion, but no answer. This should be consid-

ered for a By-law change.  

50/50 Drawing — ? 

Arlo Gatchel reported that he had contacted Bangor and 

found out that they are not doing adult civilian tours at this 

time. Possibly in the future. They are only doing tours for 

recruitable age persons. 

Bob Sumner asked for volunteers to give RG Walker a ride to 
the meetings. He also asked if it would be possible to change 

the time and day for the meeting. Ray said that has been tried 

and turn-out was very low.  

Motion was made and second to accept Joe as an associate 

member. Voice vote accepted. 

Mac McComisky asked for permission to have Girls Scouts 

sell cookies at the Blueback Base Meeting.  

Approved by Base Commander. 

Benediction by Scott 

 

Respectfully Submitted by; 

Dennis Smith FTG2(SS) Base Secretary 
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“ALL GAVE SOME — 

SOME GAVE ALL” 
 

Remember our shipmates on eternal patrol through out the 
year 

USS Grayback (SS-208) 

 

Lost on Feb 27,1944 with the loss of 80 officers and men 
on her 10th war patrol. She appears to have been caught on 
the surface in the East China Sea by a Japanese carrier plane 
whose bombs made a direct hit. During this patrol she sank 4 
ships totaling 21,594 tons and was tied for 11th in the num-
ber of ships sunk. 

Class: SS 198  
Commissioned: 6/30/1941  
Launched: 1/31/1941  
Builder: Electric Boat Co (General 
Dynamics)  
Length: 307, Beam: 27  
#Officers: 6, #Enlisted: 54  
Fate: Sunk by Japanese aircraft in 
East China Sea. All 80 crewmen lost. 

USS Barbel (SS-316) 

Lost on Feb 4, 1945 with the loss of 81 officers and men on 

her 4th war patrol. Based on Japanese records, she was 

bombed near the southern entrance to the Palawan Passage. 
The day before, she reported she survived 3 depth charge 

attacks. 

Class: SS 285  

Commissioned: 4/3/1944  

Launched: 11/14/1943  
Builder: Electric Boat Co (General 

Dynamics)  
Length: 312, Beam: 27  

#Officers: 10, #Enlisted: 71  
Fate: Barbel sent a message reporting 

that she had been attacked three times by enemy aircraft 

dropping depth charges and would transmit further in-

formation on the following night. Barbel was never 

heard from again. 81 men lost. 

USS Shark I (SS-174) 

Lost on Feb 11,1942 with the loss of 59 officers and men 

on her 1st war patrol. Shark was the 1st US submarine sunk 

by enemy surface craft in the Pacific. She was most likely 

sunk by depth charges. 

Class: SS 172  
Commissioned: 1/25/1936  

Launched: 5/21/1935  

Builder: Electric Boat Co (General 

Dynamics)  
Length: 298, Beam: 25  

#Officers: 5, #Enlisted: 45  

Fate: Shark was reported as pre-

sumed lost, the victim of unknown 

causes. 59 men lost 

USS Amberjack (SS-219) 

 

Lost on Feb 16,1943 with the loss of 72 officers and men 

on her 3rd war patrol. Off Rabaul, she was attacked by a 

Japanese patrol plane, attacked by a torpedo boat and then 

depth charged by a subchaser. 

Class: SS 212  

Commissioned: 6/19/1942  
Launched: 3/6/1942  

Builder: Electric Boat Co (General 

Dynamics)  
Length: 312, Beam: 27  

#Officers: 6, #Enlisted: 54  

Fate: She reported having been 

forced down on the 13th by two destroyers, and that she 

had recovered an enemy aviator from the water and 

taken him prisoner. All further messages to the vessel 

remained unanswered. 74 men lost. 

USS Trout (SS-202) 

Lost on Feb 29,1944 with the loss of 81 officers and men 
on her 11th war patrol. She was sunk by escorts in the mid-

dle of the Philippines Basin after sinking a passenger-

cargoman and damaging another in a convoy. She carried 
out several notable special missions, including carrying over 

two tons of gold bullion out of Corregidor in February 1942. 

Class: SS 198  

Commissioned: 11/15/1940  

Launched: 5/21/1940  

Builder: Portsmouth Navy Yard  

Length: 307, Beam: 27  

#Officers: 6, #Enlisted: 54  

Fate: Trout topped off with fuel at 

Midway and was never heard from 

again. Japanese records indicate that one of their con-

voys was attacked by a submarine on 29 February 1944 

in the area assigned to Trout. Possibly one of the con-

voy's escorts sank the Trout. 
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Proposed By-Law change 

Article III, Sect. 9 currently states:" Associate mem-

bers of Blueback Base may vote, but may not hold 

elected office. Associate members may hold appointed 

offices." 

Proposed change: ―Associate members of Blueback Base 

may vote. Associate members in good standing may hold the 

elected offices of Secretary or Treasurer.‖  

Our By-Laws requires the proposal changes be read 3 

times before voting. The first reading of the latest 

changes was at the January Base meeting, the 2nd 

reading will be at the February Base Meeting. 

Respectfully submitted 

Ray Lough 

Blueback Base 

Humor 

Long ago, when sailing ships ruled the waves, a captain 

and his crew were in danger of being boarded by a pirate 

ship. As the crew became frantic, the captain bellowed to 
his First Mate, "Bring me my red shirt!". The First Mate 

quickly retrieved the captain's red shirt, which the captain 

put on and lead the crew to battle the pirate boarding party. 

Although some casualties occurred among the crew, the 
pirates were repelled.  

 

Later that day, the lookout screamed that there were two 
pirate vessels sending boarding parties. The crew cowered 

in fear, but the captain calm as ever bellowed, "Bring me 

my red shirt!". The battle was on, and once again the Cap-
tain and his crew repelled both boarding parties, although 

this time more casualties occurred.  

 

Weary from the battles, the men sat around on deck that 
night recounting the day's occurrences when an ensign 

looked to the Captain and asked, "Sir, why did you call for 

your red shirt before the battle?". The Captain, giving the 
ensign a look that only a captain can give, exhorted, "If I 

am wounded in battle, the red shirt does not show the 

wound and thus, you men will continue to fight unafraid". 
The men sat in silence marveling at the courage of such a 

man.  

 

As dawn came the next morning, the lookout screamed that 
there were pirate ships, 10 of them, all with boarding par-

ties on their way. The men became silent and looked to 

their Captain for his usual command. The Captain, calm as 
ever, bellowed, "Bring me my brown pants!!  

 

On Eternal Patrol 

 

Sotero Sergio Sirios Jr. (1939 - 2014)  

Sirios Jr., Sotero Sergio who served 

aboard USS Blueback SS -581 from at 

least 1965/66 – 69 as an Electrician 1st 

Class and Chief. Retired from the US 

Navy 04/02/1939 ~ 01/04/2014 at CHULA 

VISTA, CA. 

Loving husband, beloved father, grandfa-

ther and brother. Sotero Sergio Sirios, Jr., 

74, retired from the US Navy and the US 
Postal Service, died on January 4, 2014 at Sharp Hospital 

Chula Vista. He lived in Chula Vista, CA. He came to the 

United States and began his naval career in 1959. Mr. Sirios, 

a native of the Philippines, served faithfully and honorably in 
the US Navy and retired after 22 years as an EMCS(SS), 

Senior Chief Petty Officer in the submarine community. 

 

 

Vice Admiral Patrick Hannifin 

As some of you already know, our Dad/Granddad/Great-

Granddad-Patrick J Hannifin-passed away peacefully this 

morning (09 January 2014) in Carlsbad, CA.  

He had been in a skilled nursing facility since last April, 

Vice Admiral Hannifin was born in 1923 

in Oklahoma to Steven Patrick and Eliza-
beth (née Flanagan) Hannifin. He attended 

the New Mexico Military Institute prior to 

going to the United States Naval Acad-
emy, in which he graduated in 1944. Han-

nifin served in World War II on the sub-

marine USS Balao (SS-285), and after the 

war he eventually held commands of the 
USS Diodon (SS-349), USS George Washington (SSBN-

598), USS Lafayette (SSBN-616) as well as Submarine 

Squadron 15, in 1968, which he was given responsibility for 

all the Polaris submarines in the Pacific Fleet in Guam. 

The lighter side 

A Master Chief woke up in a hospital‘s ICU. He had tubes 

up his nose and down his throat; wires monitoring every 

function… and, a Drop Dead Gorgeous Nurse hovering over 
him. It was obvious he'd been in a serious accident. The 

nurse, worried about a spinal injury looked deep and steady 

into his eyes, and he heard her slowly say, "I'm sorry but you 

may not feel anything from the waist down" "The Master 

Chief managed to mumble a reply,  

"Can I feel your tits then?"  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/New_Mexico_Military_Institute
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States_Naval_Academy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States_Naval_Academy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/World_War_II
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/USS_Balao_(SS-285)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/USS_Diodon_(SS-349)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/USS_George_Washington_(SSBN-598)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/USS_George_Washington_(SSBN-598)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/USS_Lafayette_(SSBN-616)
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Binnacle List 
No one on the list this month. 

If you know of some one that should be on 
the Binnacle list please let the editor know. 

Thanks 
 

 Lets keep our ailing shipmates and family members in 
our thoughts and prayers as we go forward  each day  

***************************** 

Good for the Order 

FYI — Up Coming Events 

For the Blueback Base, Plan Ahead 

February: 

13th Base Meeting — No Chow  

March: 

13th—- Base Meeting — Chow 

April: 

10th—-Base Meeting 

May: 

8th —-Base Meeting 

(Please let the Editor know if we have missed anything.) 

USSVI  DUES 

ANNUAL NATIONAL BASE 

1 Yr. $20.00 $15.00 

3 Yr. pre-pay $55.00 $15.00 / Yr. 

5 Yr. pre-pay $90.00 $15.00 / Yr. 

LIFE NATIONAL BASE 

< Age 45 $500.00 $300.00 

Ages 46-55 Yrs. $400.00 $250.00 

Ages 56-65 Yrs. $300.00 $200.00 

Ages 66-75 Yrs. $200.00 $150.00 

Ages 76 + $100.00 $50.00 

In addition to the above there is a $7.00 one time fee for new base 

members, to pay for a nametag. 

Honor Flights 

As most of you are aware, there is a group that is providing trips to Washington DC. For WWII vet-

erans.  Any WWII veterans that have not been honored with this trip should make inquiries. . Refer 

to the following contact information for the Honor Flight program. The Western Washington State 

point of contact is: Jim and Renée Peavey. Their phone number is 253-303-1130. Their email ad-

dress is info@pugetsoundhonorflight.org The Eastern Washington point of contact is Tony La-

manna His phone number is 503-624-0222. His email address is request@inwhonorflight.org The 

Oregon State point of contact for Portland is: Eric Denser and his phone number is: (503) 367-7520 

(Portland, OR) For more information you can go to the following website: WWW.honorflight.org  I 

recommend you go to that website and follow the links to download the applications for both the 

Military Veteran and the Guardian. Please let me know if you have anymore questions or need any 

assistance.  

If needed I can make copies of the applications and send them to anyone needing them. Supply me 

with your mailing address and I will send them to you.    The Editor  

Humor 

The guys at the barber shop asked me to name the ac-

tress I would like to be stuck with in an elevator. 

I told them the one who knows how to fix elevators. 

I'm old, I'm tired, and I have to pee a lot. 

************************** 

A blonde goes on a hot date and ends up making out with the 

guy in his car. The guy asks if she would like to go in the 

backseat. "No!" yells the blonde. Things get even hotter, and 

the guy asks again. "For the last time, no!" says the blonde. 

Frustrated, the guy asks, "Well, why the hell not?" The blonde 

says, "Because I wanna stay up here with you” 

tel:253-303-1130
mailto:info@pugetsoundhonorflight.org
tel:503-624-0222
mailto:request@inwhonorflight.org
tel:%28503%29%20367-7520
http://www.honorflight.org/
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Women in Subs: A Sharper War fighting Edge 

 
Shipmates, At All Hands Calls I often get asked about the inte-

gration of women into the submarine force. Sailors, male and 
female alike, are curious about the progress we‘ve made and 

what‘s next for women in submarines. 

Integrating women into submarines is one of many ways we 

ensure our war fighting edge.   In my Sailing Directions, I dis-

cuss how our Sailors and Navy Civilians give us an asymmetric 
advantage in our war fighting capability.  When we draw upon 

the widest possible set of talents, skills, and backgrounds it 

becomes a source of our strength, both as a nation and a Navy. 
Attracting and retaining the best talent America has to offer 

requires us to ensure that every Sailor has an equal opportunity 

to develop his or her talent to their fullest potential.  

It has been over two years since the first women stepped 

aboard their first boats.  Today, 46 women Officers (12 Supply 
Officers and 34 Unrestricted Line Officers) are serving aboard six SSBN crews and six SSGN crews. This January USS MICHI-

GAN (SSGN 727) will become the 7th submarine to have integrated wardrooms.  We are also expanding the class of submarines 

women will serve in. 

Starting in 2015, women officers will have the opportunity to serve aboard Virginia-class attack submarines.  USS Virginia 

(SSN 774) and USS Minnesota (SSN 783) will serve as the 

first attack submarines with women officers. 

Per the Secretary of Navy‘s guidance, we have taken the first 
steps to integrate Enlisted women into the submarine force.  If 

practical, we will do this in 2016.  Last May, the Enlisted 

Women in Submarines Task Force began planning how to inte-
grate Enlisted women into the submarine service.  This plan 

will involve a number of factors.  First, we are applying the 

lessons learned from previous gender integration initiatives. 

Lessons gathered from the integration of women officers in 
submarines, and lessons from when women integrated into sur-

face ships.  One lesson we learned from that period is to ensure 

we have the right leadership in place at the right levels.  We‘ve 
started with Officers and will follow with Chiefs before assign-

ing junior Enlisted women to submarines. In addition, we need a strong cohort of prospective Sailors reporting aboard, and we 

also need to consider the time it takes to access and train a submariner.  To ensure the best outcome, we will survey the fleet and 
potential recruits to gauge interest and expectations about serving aboard submarines.  Remember, everyone in the submarine 

force is a volunteer.  

Beyond the personnel considerations, physical factors of ship configuration have to be taken into account. Different classes of 

submarines require varying levels of modification to ensure appropriate berthing habitability and privacy for all crewmem-

bers.  For example, while the wardroom and stateroom area of a Trident submarine will accommodate women officers with mi-

nor modifications, the same is not true for crew berthing which are constrained by physical limitations.  As we build new sub-

marines, gender-neutral berthing will be built into the design. 

All these factors, combined with a motivated force, will provide a deliberate way to successfully integrate women Sailors into 

submarines.  What we do— whether on ships, aircraft or ashore— requires a great deal of skill, knowledge, personal discipline 

and teamwork.  When our team draws on the talent, dedication and skills of all our Sailors we will remain the finest Navy in the 

world. 

JONATHAN W. GREENERT 

ADMIRAL, U.S. NAVY 

Humor 
Q: If your wife is shouting at the front door and your dog is barking at the back door, who do you let in first? 
A: The dog, of course. At least he'll shut up after you let him in. 

http://www.navy.mil/cno/cno_sailing_direction_final-lowres.pdf
http://www.michigan.navy.mil/
http://www.michigan.navy.mil/
http://www.navy.mil/submit/display.asp?story_id=77079
http://www.public.navy.mil/subfor/csg2/Pages/USSVirginia(SSN774).aspx
http://www.public.navy.mil/subfor/csg2/Pages/Minnesota.aspx
http://www.navy.mil/submit/display.asp?story_id=74657
http://www.navy.mil/submit/display.asp?story_id=53288
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Date: 1/25/2014 
NEWS-01: Write a letter for USS CLAMAGORE! 

Submitted by: Bill Andrea on 1/25/2014 

------------------------------------------------------ 
Below is a letter that can be copied or modified or printed as is, 

to send to the Governor of South Carolina, reference the USS 

Clamagore SS 343 at Patriots Point, South Carolina. 
A mailed letter will carry more weight than an email. 

Please print and sign it at the bottom with your official USSVI 

title or "Member" and contact information and mail to: 

Governor Nikki Haley 
Office of the Governor 

1205 Pendleton Street 

Columbia, SC 29201 

 

Dear Governor Haley,    

As a member of the United States Submarine Veterans, Inc. 

(USSVI), an organization of over 13,000 submarine veterans 
nationwide, I am asking for your help in preventing the disposal 

of the museum submarine USS Clamagore, SS-343, currently 

located at Patriots Point, Charleston, South Carolina.  

Ours is an organization whose purpose is to "Perpetuate the 

memory of our shipmates who gave their lives in the pursuit of 
their duties while serving their country‖ and museum subma-

rines like the USS Clamagore are an important piece of Ameri-

can history to remind the public of their service and sacrifice.  

During WWII, it was the Submarine Force that held the Japa-

nese at bay after Pearl Harbor, while the US Naval Fleet was 
rebuilt. While the US Submarine Force comprised of less than 2 

percent of the US Navy, it sank over 30 % of the Japanese Navy 

and over 60% of the Japanese Merchant Fleet. The US Subma-
rine force did, however, suffer the largest percentage loss of any 

US Military group, losing 52 submarines and nearly one in five 

submariners died in the course of their duties. 

The Clamagore has a unique history, built for WWII service and 

modified to GUPPY III standards during the Cold-War period.  

She is one of only 76 National Historic Landmarks in South 
Carolina and the only submarine of her class remaining on dis-

play in the United States. 

Please help us save this unique submarine.  It would be tragic to 

lose this great historical submarine for the citizens of South 

Carolina and US Navy submarine veterans all across America. 

Thank you for your attention to this matter.   

Sincerely,        PUT YOUR NAME HERE 

Dublin housewife 

On a bitterly cold winter morning a husband and wife in 

Dublin were listening to the radio during breakfast. They 

heard the announcer say, "We are going to have 8 to 10 
inches of snow today. You must park your car on the even-

numbered side of the street, so the Snow ploughs can get 

through. "So the good wife went out and moved her 
car. 

A week later while they are eating breakfast again, the ra-

dio announcer said, "We are expecting 10 to 12 inches of 
snow today. You must park your car on the odd-numbered 

side of the street, so the snow ploughs can get through. 

"The good wife went out and moved her car again. 

The next week they are again having breakfast, when the 
radio announcer says, "We are expecting 12 to 14 inches of 

snow today. You must park...." Then the electric power 

went out. The good wife was very upset, and with a worried 
look on her face she said, "I don't know what to do. Which 

side of the street do I need to park on so the snow ploughs 

can get through?" 
Then with the love and understanding in his voice that all 

men who are married to blondes exhibit, the husband re-

plied, 

"Why don't you just leave the bloody car in the garage this  

time." 

From: GDHUDSON@aol.com  

Subject: Swordfish reunion notice 

I'm coordinating a reunion for the USS Swordfish (SSN 

579) this year and wondered if you could put a notice in the 

next Sanitary. I seem to be the only Swordfish sailor at the 

meetings lately, but there may be some at home who get the 
Sanitary. I have already submitted a post to The American 

Submariner. 

USS Swordfish (SSN579) Reunion 

where: Branson, Missouri 

when: May 14-18, 2014 

details on web site at: www.Reunionpro.com 

contact: George Hudson, 503/843-2082, or gdhud-

son@aol.com 

Material Damage 
A yuppie was opening the door of his BMW when a car 
came along and hit the door, ripping it off completely. 
When the police arrived at the scene, the yuppie com-
plained bitterly about the damage to his car.  

"Officer, look what they've done to my Beemer!" 

"You yuppies are so materialistic, it's ridiculous" retorted 
the officer. "You're so worried about your stupid BMW, 
you didn't even notice that your left arm was ripped off."  

"Oh, my God!" screamed the yuppie, noticing the bloody 
stump where his arm used to be. "My Rolex!"  

mailto:GDHUDSON@aol.com
http://www.reunionpro.com/
tel:503%2F843-2082
mailto:gdhudson@aol.com
mailto:gdhudson@aol.com
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Ever A Submariner 

I liked popping the hatch at the top of the sail (submarine‘s bridge) at sunrise and being the first to savor the scent of fresh air for 

the first time in 8 weeks… watching dolphins race in the bow wave on the way back home to Pearl… the teardrop hull of the 

boat beneath me silently slicing through the sea. 

I liked the sounds of the submarine service (sounds that we alone could hear, as we were the Silent Service where others were 
concerned)–the ascending whine of the dive alarm sounding, and the haunting echoes of ―Cayooogah, cayooogah… Dive! 

Dive!‖ from the boats of yesteryear, the gruff voice of a Chief headed aft… ―Down ladder; Make a Hole!‖, the indescribable 

creaking sound of hull- steel compressing at depths that remain classified to this day. 

I was impressed with Navy vessels–bracketed in the aperture of Periscope#2, the crosshairs gently rising and falling across their 

silhouette on the horizon, while obtaining range, bearing and angle off the bow. 

I liked the names of proud boats of every class, from the ―pigboats‖ of WWI to the sea creatures of WWII, like Barbel, Dorado, 

Shark and Seawolf, and the Cold War boats that bore with honor the names of these and 48 others that are ―Still on Patrol‖. 
Boats honoring national heroes, statesmen and presidents: Washington, Madison, Franklin and more. Whole classes of boats 

honoring cities and states: Los Angeles, Ohio and Virginia. 

I liked the tempo of opposed piston diesels and the ―pop‖ in your ears when equalizing to atmospheric when the head valve first 

opens to ventilate and snorkel. I miss the ―thrill‖ of riding an emergency blow from test depth to the top at a nice steep bubble. 

I enjoyed seeing places I‘d only dreamed of, and some of which I‘d heard from my grandfather who had seen them under very 

different circumstances and conditions… places like Pearl Harbor, Guam, Truk Island and Subic and Tokyo Bays. 

I admired the team work of loading ship‘s stores, the ―brow brigade‖ from pier to boat, and lowering them vertically through a 

24‖ hatch to the galley below. I relished the competition of seeing who could correctly guess how many days underway before 

the fresh eggs and milk ran out and powder prevailed upon us henceforth. 

I loved my ―brothers,‖ each and every one, whether their dolphins were gold or silver and regardless of rate or rank. We shared 
experiences that bonded us evermore, and knew each other‘s joys, pains, strengths and weaknesses. We listened to and looked 

out for each other. We shared precious little space in which to live and move and work, and we breathed, quite literally, the same 

recycled air. 

After weeks in cramped quarters, my heart leapt at the command, ―Close All Main Vents; Commence Low Pressure Blow; Pre-

pare to Surface; Set the Maneuvering Watch‖. When safely secured along the pier, the scent of my sweetheart‘s hair evaporated 

the staleness emanating from my dungarees. 

Exhausting though it was, I even liked the adrenaline rush of endless drills, and the comfort in the knowledge that any dolphin-
wearing brother had cross-trained just like I had… not only on basic damage control, but to the point of having a basic working 
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(Continued From Page 8) 

We shared precious little space in which to live and move and work, and we breathed, quite literally, the same recycled air. 

After weeks in cramped quarters, my heart leapt at the command, ―Close All Main Vents; Commence Low Pressure Blow; Pre-
pare to Surface; Set the Maneuvering Watch‖. When safely secured along the pier, the scent of my sweetheart‘s hair evaporated 

the staleness emanating from my dungarees. 

Exhausting though it was, I even liked the adrenaline rush of endless drills, and the comfort in the knowledge that any dolphin-

wearing brother had cross-trained just like I had… not only on basic damage control, but to the point of having a basic working 
knowledge of every system on  the boat, such that when real emergencies inevitably arose, the response was so automatic and 

efficient they were almost anti-climactic. 

I liked the eerie sounds of ―biologics‖ through the sonar headphones, the strange songs of the sea in the eternal night below the 

surface of the deep blue seas. 

I liked the darkness– control room rigged for red or black, the only illumination that of the back-lights compass and gauges of 

the helm and myriad of buttons and indicator lights across the BCP. I liked the gentle green glow of the station screens in the 
Sonar Shack and Fire Control. I grew to like coffee, the only way to stay awake in the numbing darkness of the Control Room 

with the constant rocking of the boat during countless hours at periscope depth. 

I liked ―sliders‖ and ―lumpia‖ and pizza at ―Mid-rats‖ at the relieving of the watch. I liked the secure and cozy feeling of my 

rack, my humble little ―den‖, even when it was still warm from the body-heat of the guy who just relieved me of the watch. 

I liked the controlled chaos of the Control Room, with the Officer of the Deck, Diving Officer and Chief of the Watch receiving 
and repeating orders; the sound of Sonar reporting: ―Con-Sonar: New Contact, submerged, designated: Sierra1, bearing: 0-1-0, 

range: 1-0-0-0 yards, heading 3-5-0, speed:1-5 knots, depth: 4-0-0‘.‖ 

I liked the rush of ―Man Battle stations; Rig for Quiet‖ announced over the 1MC, and the ―outside of my rate‖ role I played as 

CEP plotter during war games, and later…Spec Ops–the window to another world that I was allowed to peer through… the tac-

tics, stealth and tenacity of our Captain making prompt and purposeful decisions to see us safely and successfully through the 

mission. 

I appreciated the fact that I was a 19 year old kid, entrusted with operating some of the most sophisticated equipment in the en-

tire world, and the challenge of doing those tasks in a 33‘ x 360‘ steel tube, several hundred feet below the surface, in potentially 

hostile waters. 

I admired the traditions of the Silent Service, of Men of Iron in Boats of Steel, where you were just a NUB until you were 
―Qualified‖ and had EARNED the respect of the Officers and crew. I revered past heroes like inventor John Philip Holland and 

innovator Hyman G. Rickover. Such men and those that followed, both Officer and Enlisted, set precedents to follow, standards 

to uphold, and examples of bravery and self-sacrifice like the world has seldom seen. We were taught to honor these traditions. 

Somewhere far below the ocean‘s surface, I became a man… and not just any man. I became… a Submariner. 

Decades now have come and gone since last I went to sea. The years have a way of dimming things, like looking at the past 
through a smoky mirror. I went, as many others, my separate way… raised a family, and moved on… but a part of me, my 

Sailor‘s Soul, will always be underway… somewhere… in the darkness, in the deep, making turns for twenty knots and a push-

ing a hole through the water. 

Written By: 

Jody Wayne Durham, MM2/SS 

USS Los Angeles (SSN-688), ‘85–‗88 

Here are a couple of pictures of Dennis 

Smith (on the right, the better looking of 

the two) Taken at our January Meeting. 

One is of him being sworn in as Base 

Secretary and the other is Holland Club 

award. 
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Old TV Shows 1  

Find and circle all of the old TV shows that are hidden in the grid. 

The remaining letters spell the name of an additional old TV show.  

ALICE 
BEN CASEY 

BEVERLY HILLBILLIES 

CHIPS 

CANNON 
CAPTAIN KANGAROO 

DOBIE GILLIS 

DONNA REED 
DR. KILDARE 

EMERGENCY 

FLIPPER 

 

FLYING NUN 
FUGITIVE 

GOMER PYLE 

GOOD TIMES 

GREEN ACRES 
GREEN HORNET 

HOWDY DOODY 

I SPY 
IRONSIDE 

JETSONS 

KOJAK 

 

L.A. LAW 
LASSIE 

LOVE BOAT 

MAD ABOUT YOU 

MAUDE 
MEDICAL CENTER 

MIAMI VICE 

MOD SQUAD 
MOONLIGHTING 

MURPHY BROWN 

 

ODD COUPLE 
PEYTON PLACE 

RAWHIDE 

RIFLEMAN 

RIN TIN TIN 
SOAP 

ST. ELSEWHERE 

TAXI 
THREE'S COMPANY 

WALTONS 

The hidden message for January is: CAMARADERIE 


