





A MESSAGE FROM THE CO

As we near the end of this long and demanding refit/pairol period, I
want to thank each of you for your loyalty to the ship under conditions of
frustration, uncertainty, and stress.

Our problems were real ones, and the cure was prolonged and distaste-
ful, I think our performance during the last .JPEB inspection was clear
evidence that the long hours and hard work had not been wasted. I received
many complimentary remarks about the material condition of the ship and
about the appearance and attitude of the crew,

Patrol THIRTEEY has been a short one, but it shows that we were ready
to do our job at sea and gives us at least a small operational accomplishment
before crew turnover and return to few London. e needn't expect any cheers
for a mini-patrol, but better something done operationally than nothing.

Iet me offer a note of caution: the training wet!ve received will profit
us only if welve learned the basic lessons well and will continue to apply
them in the future, e cannot afford to slide back into loose, informal
commnications or relax the watch discipline so laboriously achieved.

If we make the most of our long retraining period it will provide a firm
foundation for future training and operations; if we s}ip back into our

old errors we will have wasted the whole, long, off-line period with nothing
to show for it but our damaged pride. -

This is a better POIK crew than ever before, Wefve lost a little
cockiness and our pride shows dents and scratches, but we've been through
a tempering process and have emerged a tougher, more competent, better
disciplined out fit, We have some further trials ahead; no one who has
not experienced this lonz and trying period cer t= expected to offer us
any sympathy.

Quite the contrary: Je!ll have to endure some uncomplimentary remarks
about late deployment, short deployment, missiles not fired, and the like.
Don't bother to answer all that - you'!ll be wasting your breath.

Some facts:

(1) Welve lost four men on medical disqualifications. Jel've also had
nine shipovers and extensions during the same period of stress.

(2) e failed two examinations. e also passed three more, and with
flying colors,

(3) We set tender man-hour and drydock records. We!ve also put our ship

in splendid eondition and more than matched the HOLLAWD and OAK

RIDGE in man-hours expended in that effort. Tou probably noticed

that those crews gave us no static; they saw us working hard and

respected us for it.

(L) Wetve eliminated the Gold refit. This ship doesn't need a refit now,
but it will by the time we get back, And T for one don't begrudge

the Goldies their few extra weeks at home. They!ve missed Thanks-

giving and Christmas forever, and they had the curfew during their

Charleston refit - a few breaks won'!t spoil them!

Iet's go home with our heads high, make the most out of work and play,
and keep that fine edge of operational skill well-honed for Patrol FIFTEEI,

As always, I take great pride in this ship and crew, and find it a
pleasure and a privilege to command them.

Po DURBII
Commander, U,S. Javy






R _EDITOR S2OATT N (Hopefully)

Surprise, Surprise, Surprisel Jnobher
paper? I kno: that e Three 3ditors have
been assiduously denying the very adition
youlre now reading, *o, it vasn' a nlot,
to deceive vou. (Itl!s Deen said we aren't.
smart encugh an*:rway)g, y ’ﬂaally believea
it.

Oh, e had myriad e}rcusns(, Iike three
monkeys on top a pile of bananas, “ie con-
vinced and assured ourselves that it ras
nigh impossibls to put. out the f:mal G
e&‘blon; : o

lionkey- /1, *“ditoréinnchief(ﬂias the
Hatless Paper 3oy) cried, "Waw, no t.Lme}
no articles, no type: vritera" )

,:\)I‘lx.e:)" 1[2, »1333. "ins ud_t()""("lllas ﬁla’bbubn
y) sobbed, "Zven if we had engineerings

yperiter; I can't type the 7thole paper
sgain, 3es:|.deu, I heventt an srticle °
wrlvtenet o

- The 3rd monkey, Aseociate ":i:i’cor(Alias
Mad Dog), while oheck.im crocadile tears,
aeped, i tool o article, no time, and
even if ‘re had Chief .?ag 's fypewiter -I
can’t type!! '

e know you ccn"c,“ cmec; the first %
monkeys, ..

So you can see, it!s been a2 sad ef
Our moral ras doimj no articles te type,
no typeuriter or typists. Oh, it ras. )1@"*

C..L.:.g

one sadness on %op of ;no’o_;e:c; P eoomaant-—

1y laziness,

Then one quiet evening, ~hen e editors
(section three in Jav Canter) had the
uatchy cur diseussion of world politics
feminine libido, and(of sourse) inertial
navigation, ras amelioratsd by a gentle-
man of great stature, Je quickly rscoge
nized our oshentabicus visitor as our very
omm entrepeneur of pride and good gille
o1 Supremo, -

He spoks in a voice of grave da.spalr,
his hefmu 7zs boed in deep ‘thought, and he
held a hendful of papers. s question
was obviously directed to the ;1 monkey,
..:di’bOI’v-lﬂ.—uhlef

i hat!s this I hear of no newspaper?h

"'ho said that?i" squeeled /1, and he
quickly looked about, eyes "ide, for the
ignoble creature so”eadlnb‘ such an
andacious travestye.

"Then thers is a chance ir
be prin'bed“ﬂ smleé the C. 0.

eadless to 88y~ =~ = = = -8 ha S'bllv
assured the good Capt ain thot he need

1

not orr, an std L£ix Yhat frati-

c"de end h Sm-h“i, some way, we
,1(; nob £ e needed was a

b pewsiter gt : '“hln’lf one

onl\) sair Loy foiinasss “had been

adroiltly Su“mf»at.eu y an ;cute E;

mobﬁ.va*.:: on..

Lotually, weld bsen T:a-H,mg some tine
for El Supramols articls. It had been -
rumored that._he has been somawha-b busy
these Iast few months, bubt we all know
the validity ¢f "ye old scubttlebuti,'

To avold circumlocution, it was only
mimutes ‘afber the Captain left, when
suddemy the 'by peuriter apneared and typ-
ists began crawling oub of the woodwork.

tionkey ;2 shook his head, "I feel like
a fool." -~ ' '

7e11?" agresd ;1 and i3, o

There you have ite~hhe whole 'bruth ‘so
help me=—we(well maybe now)e

But since youlve read this far, :zl..o*r
me this caprice of seriousness,

'“1rst, Thank you for your partici pamon
with the " Polkin Along%, Thether a
uriter, cr just a subscriber, we of the

staf? cmprecicte your efforts, And =
seco;u, “te ar2 all avare of the trials &
and tribuletions of past months, and in
these closing hours of Pehrol 13 it seems
fitting to sajm=mww=Thank you for be:z.m
the bh:l.n*naues FCU ar2, ‘

See.ycou next Pabrol,

Your ﬁﬂ:){)l**'e::' (and
Unoificial Asscce
Zditor)

" iiad Dog Diltz

1t T»‘Orv -e'« o

oprrate a slide rule with your
toes ' ’

" by the missing link

[

CO 6-(2/1\0 U UlT“Oﬂ So

&ﬂ ALL QeﬁSOMA)CL_ WHO HAVE

article -ili @m(,w-z/zét’&uﬂtu-wu THIS (’wS

. Fleon.

AHE NOrein ‘;«\ Lomg- Si AF



Research By Ficks

Hello again my following readers, an-
ether article, This keeps up and it
won't be long,

This week I am taking you on a sp-
ecial research project that I had the
pleasure to research myself, This is
a ‘true happening,

It came about in the early 1940°'s,
in the middle of winter, !y old man just
ordered 5000 new chickens, They were on-
1y a couple of weeks old., Anyway, they
did fine except for one, It was droopy
and sickly thing, and my old man didn't
wont it in with the rest of his prize
,m.ckens, so he gave it ot me and told
me o raise it,

Well, I did everything I could
think of to mske it come oub of its
creupy condition. T kept it warm, rubbed
it down everyday, and fed it every chi-
cken vitamin known at the time, I ex-
ercised it by leading it behind my horse
making it do deep knee bends, and var-
ious other delightful exercises; bub
it just would not come out of it., I%
still could just hardly breath, and S'blll
not Walk.

So I could only try one thing and
this was a remedy that an old indian
chicken farmer gave me, I went and got
sone grubs from the manure pile, mat
éroppings form the hog shed, blue-berry
pie juice from my mom, mixed this all
up in a mash, and wrapped in to a wild
hemp leave, I then held her nose and
Jammed it down her throat, and then put
her in bed until morning to see the re-
sults I would have,

During this time I had named my
chicken emmy because I used to have
a nic aunt named Emmy,

7ell anyway, behold the next morn-
ing I was awoken by this ungodly loud
noise, So I jumped up and ran into my
chickens bed room, and what a surprise,
here it was two feet high and weithed at
least four pounds;just in one night.

I was so happy, everyday it kept
growing, until it wasn!'t funny anymore.
When it reached Four feet high, T
started to worry, When When was Emmy
going to stop growing? In another month
she reached 3 feet from head to toe,
This was really starting to worry me, and

"~ (conkinued next column)

my old man %oc; for i ate 232 lbs, of
prime chicken feed per day. So he said
T would have to kill it and put it in
the family freeze box. Well, I hated
this but I could see that this was all
we could do the way it was eating, I
led Emmy out,(all the while she was
love pecking my neck) to the chopping
block. I put her head on.the block,
raised the ax, and was just ready to
bring it down, when she looked up, her
eyes turned red, 1lit out with a mighty
squak (that the neighbors heard) and
grabbed the ax from me with her beak,
and crunched it in one litile motion of
her huge bill, I was so startled, bub
yet so happy, that I gave her a. big
hug, I went and toid my dad what had
happened, and he said, "I don't care
how you do it, but get rid of that chi-
cken, one way or another." Well, I didn't
have the heart to kill it in any way,
so I tcok it way out in the sandhills of
Hebraska, and tied i% ot the mighiest
tree I could find, Then I ran all the
way home, When I got home, there was
dear old Emmy, waiting for me, dragging
that large tree with her, Plus eighteen
miles of line fence she hit on her way
back, So I gave vp the idaa, and so
did my old man, He saw a chance for
making some mighbty good money with her,
(contt on page 3 )

its an?! pieces

Istill dealt know why Jim Spivey, or how
he got his finger caught in the ball
valve of the comode? '

~ HJo Chief Blalock,the laundry isntt
in the crews lounge,

:.'JIE‘E

#ives are young men's mistresses;
companions for middle age; and old men's
narses.,

HUSBAWNDS ;
411 husbsnds are alike, but they hawve
different faces so jou can tell them apart.

2 e



Research 3y Ticke Cenl'i
He first wantedher bred, Jelly I
the whole world over, and there was nev-
er a rooster that dam brave; for when
they would see that huge female Emmy
they would go into a fit, ending up

with a nervous beeakdown. St after ruin-
ing a good share of fine roosters in

the country, we decided that we would
have to think of something else, I

blind folded the largest rooster I could
find, and then built a small platform
for him, to aid him in his job to Emmy.
Well, he went up the platform, like the
best of them, got- started on his job

and then old Emmy, looked around, got

&1l carried away, gave him a love peck,
~2d smashed his brains in. So I gave up
shis route, ; ‘

All this time Emmy was still grow-
ing. We were buying feed by the ton
for her, and now she was 11 feet high,
and weighed Lj0C 1bs. She wasn't funny
anymore., She dug up all our crops,
knocked down sheds and buildings, used
the lake to bathe, and the neighbors ran-
ch as a dust bath., It was going to far,

Then it happened, She was put in the barn

for the night, after I read her a bad
wolf story. She loved these, She really
got a kick out of them, since she had
long ago ate every welf and cyote in the
district. I tucked her in and she gave
me a good night peck, and I went to bed.

The next morning my dad came in,
foaming at the mouth trying to say some-
thing, but could only stutter, and I
had the weak feeling in my stomach that
something had happened to Emmy. I put my
duds on, and rag to the barn, then I
got there it was all split and broken,
and buldging in every direction, I
thought, oh my god, what had happened
to Emmy, I ripped some boards looss so
I could see, and there she was with
happiness in her eyes, beside an egg
that weighed at leat a hundred pounds.
T-1is was something to see,

We zot the egz out with a 1ift and
theee tractors, and took it to town to
sell it, or trade it for more chicken
feed, but no one had any use for a
hundred 1lb, egg. e took it home, and-
decided we could eat it, but we couldn't
find any'bhing to break it open with,
Finally, using dimamyte, we blew a small
hole in one end of it, and pumped it

(con?t next column)

searched dry with a lavge pump. 0f course this

ended up in one hige scrambled egz. The
trouble was, we knev “hid se would do
this every day now, unc there was no way
we could get rid of this mch egg. Ve
could feed the whole county on that one
ezge How we had a problem., I thought
and thought, of what to do, and flnally
came vp with a great idea.

I went and saw an old witch who was
a vet on the side, and after 1000 doliars
ahd three nights staying with her, she
said she would perform an operation on
Emnyy, that would: stop her from having
eggs every day,.

The operation was a success, e used
two homlight chains saws, a derick with
20 inch cable, plus a pitch fork and
a hay lmofe, e then sewed her up using
800 feet of 2 inch hauser nad a rail
way section of steel that was shar-
pened to a fine point.

Jow that she wasn't going to have
to go thru the strain of having to
grunt aad labor ober that large egg each
day, T thouzht of a more enjoying use
for her. :

T found a lar've stump, and each
day led her up to it, then backed her up
to it. Thus in a'week, she was stopping
at every stump, and backing up to it. So
now I was ready to mount her for the
first time. hat a thrill this was going
to be, I could hardly wait I took her
out to a large stuwp, and then go‘b on the

(con't on page 4

Bits an?® Pieces

I was a teenage drifter

by Fairchild and Abler -

How to zebt on board via line # 5

by Hopkins

Get me to the Church on time

by ‘Pemberton

Art of self defense

by Olson and Rochealu

Con'bact

by Johnson

Iife in the Barracks can be fun

by the C.0.B.

" If I'm not in bed by 10 o'clock,

said one female barfly to the other,"Iim
going home", S
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nBsearch By Ficle con't again

stump and waited for her to turn around
and back up to the stump so I could mount
her, I watched with all the anticipation
I ever had for anything, as she slowly
edged. her way back up to the stump.
When she was close enough, I took the
great plunge and mounted her with one
geeat leap. Jow! (That a feeling to be
on a chicken for the first time in my
life, Jell, it didn!t last very long.
Her feathers were very slick, and I cou-
1dn!t hang on, 3y now she was 20 feet
high, and that is a long way to fall,
I had to build a saddle. This I did by
taking four bull's hides and sewing them
‘ogether and making the first lmown chi-
sken saddlg, It worked good. I gobt in-it
and we were off, She humped and squaw-
%ed and ran. Je flew over acres of land, -
thru rivers, across the range, kmocking
Jown ranches, clawing new valleys. Ve
flew 800 to a 1000 feet in the air and -
then down again, to put the dust bowl
back to its glory. After 3 days of this
she guited down, and I had her whipped.
I could travel thousatds of miles S
a day on her, without her ever tiring. :
when we hit rought country, She would
spring to the air and go 3 or four hun-
dred miles in the air at one sweep. She
was just beautiful to see. A one chic-
ken man, and I owned her, What a feelingl
I loved her so much, Just me and ry
This went on for months, just me
and her, in our own dream world. It was
such a great 1life; just running and fly-
ing across the countryside., I didn't
have a care in the world , or so I
thought; But I had forgotten a most im~
portant detail, that had not entered “hy
mind. ile were in one of our long f£lights
over a rough part of Jyoming, just me
and Fmmy, together as one, her head
straight as an arrow, her tail feathers
flowing in the wind., I was enjoying the
great flowing muscles in her back, and
looking at the scenery, when I noticed
feathers in our exhsust alr stream,
T is I couldn't understand, so I turned
and gave it a good look, and behold
there were thousands of feathers in
the miles behind us, “that is this, I
thought to myself, Then I realized, the
great shock hitting me all at once,bthat
(contt next column)

7

Emmy was molting, losing her feathers,so

“mw ones could com® “ia.. I hauled in on

the reins, and suni ...y Spurs, trying
to get her stopped, and down on the E
ground, but she was so engrossed in her
flisht that I could not get her atten~ ' -
tion. Soon I could see that we were =
dropping altitude, and fast. I could see
that we would crash in a few moments. So
T could only think of one thing to do,
and that was what I did, I grabbed a
large feather, and held on to it. Emmy
went bn her way. ‘fhen she noticed I was
gone, she tried to make a circle to pick
up her master, but by this time there
were not enough feathers left and she .
started to fall, looking into her eyes,
I could see she was saying she was sorry.
A1l the love she had for me was shown in
 CONT on PAGE §

# Dammiti Thats a helluva place for a

mousetrapi"



The ifever Inding lesearch by Ficke con't

Yet there was nothing I could do, She
fell with a squawk that shook the land,
and fell to her death on the wyoming
plains with a sound and impact that reg-
istered as one of the greatest earth-
quakes, This is why when you drive thru
‘lyoming you see the rough terrain and
the red rocks and soil, It was from her
impact and blood that made it this way.
I will never forget my Emmy. I loved her
so much, My heart was broken and tears

I shed as I floated down on one of her
feathers, that I still have.

Well, thsi ends another true story
from my life., I know it's a sad story,
©ad I know that it touches your heart,
as it still does mune.

Keep your czrds and letters coming,
they are enjoyed very much,

JJ FICER
A funny

Impressed by the impeccable clean~
liness of the resturant, the customer
summoned his waiter over to the the table
to compliment him,

Je take pride in our sanitary pre-
cautions," the waiter explained. "For
example, the manager makes us carry a
spoon, so we donit have don!t have to
touch the food we serve, and we even
have a string atbachéd o our pants fly
so that we don't touch the zipper."

' "But how do you get it back into
your trousers?" the customer whispered.
"Don't know about the others",
the waiter replied,'but I use my spoon."

A double funny

The young man took his girl to an
open-air theater on their first date. Af<
ter the first act he found it necessary
to excuse himself, !le asked the usher
where the men's room was located and
was told, "turn left by that big oak tree,
go straight ahead about 20 yds.,then
right another 5. :

In a few minutes he returned to his
seat.

iHas the second act started yetj'he
asked his date....iYou ought to lnow,she
said coolly, "You were in it!i"

“RASH BASH Dby De Ne Rothman -

I would like to teke this oppurtunity
to discuss an ever ;. owing social farce
which has graced the JAMES KNOX POLK
since I came 2@ board six runs ago, L
have been opposed to it ever since I
firgt saw it in action, not because it
affected me, but rather because it was,
is, and will always be ridiculous. At
present, I am disgustingly short, and
to leave without even trying to make an
appeal just rubs me the wrong way.

My topic' is that of the internal gar-—
bage exchanges Perhaps everyone is not
familiar with the exchange. Allow me to
explaine : :
Bvery time the ship is given either an
XO's or a Captein's material inspection,
the exchange opens. On the first dsy .of
the inspection, all garbage from the
torpedo room and the Operations Compart-
ment is carried aft and piled in a shim-
mering display of poly-bags and tape.

The recipient of this trash is usually the
Missle Compartment, although there have
been isclated reports of transfers all
the way 4o the Ingine Room.

On the second day of the inspeoction, all
forwerd tresh having been restowed, the
after trash is all shipped to the Torpedo
Room and the Operations Compartment, there
t0 remain until the inspection is over.

The trash exchange avpears to be the
result of an underground belief that the
Captain and the X0 do not realize that
the trash exists. I give them more eredit
than that. I do not feel that our officers
honestly believe that the trash exchange
is & necessary thing. Hundreds of timeg I
have asled uayself, "If the Captoin in-

spected “he lav Center and found it very
clean a: © well stowed, would he really

complain about o poly bag off in the
corner with the days trash in it? Does he
really think that it is compaeted os fast
as 1t is aecquired?" Ify answer keeps com—
ing out "NO",

It is time to put an end to this nonsense
of carrying garbage from one énd of the
boat to another! Prior to the next inspec—

_tion, let's realize that eollected trash

in & bag, wailting to be compacted, con be
ignored rather than spread for inspection
purposes |



LA Ti TiE STOERT

QUESTION: /HAT DO YOU THINK OF BAWAITAS?

Taterhouse: It's the best 'ay for explain=

C0B:
ENG:

Ries:

Wing:
1r. Embry:
Doc Tutor:

Hopldns :

Dilta:

oysters during peanut season, Zirkle:

Loday!s panaceas Hab more banenas and meke
‘less er? N R T

The look very oppropriate.
© gro i g out of certain . -
peoplets ears lately.

Doc Van Dyke:

ing an orange because elephant
like jolly ollie grape iith . by
They!re great for old maids

They slip well, Paul: - Hot mch,
Bananas have their place in 41limse I like ‘fbhe_m because they
life, : : " teste goods o
Yushy like the jam bet reen my  Childss ‘Chiquitals’ my. good buds
toes. IR
' Cote ‘¢ theytre there, I eat em.
T like em, I like em, I like ‘ & i
em, In faoct T like any fruit. Vick: T think they!re nice and
; yellow, : :
Thot ¥ind? y
: idke: To many of them rill make
There are t .o :ays of taking you sterile,
bansnas, orally and in the :
ear, lLately it's been in the Johnsons I eat the hell out of them.

eare
Tom Collins: I've never thought much of

Theylre great for monkeys. them one vay or the other

I don't think het!s vorth a Halls - They!tre OKl
damn. L ‘ e A :
_ , Gray: I never heard of them.
They're slippery, yello: and ' IRy
good :ith peanub butter. They taste good. lionkeys

- thite:
; eat them too, and people
That!s & banana? are monkeysSe i

T hove them in my ecrs often The Beast

They remind me of the /.
telephone.

Benencs cre good but I contt
pass the seeds

Actuslly I believe in L:isses

“Taire, but binoncs seem to

s,

have « propensiys fﬁeing ' i

NGREAT CTDERELLAI! Jou we!ll see if the slipper fitsi

6



B0 THS WIVES, HOT JUST A LETTER

My dearest wife of mine

I pray God's grace keeps you fine,
Smile! Blow in the miec, clear your blue
Your devoted husband does also miss you.

‘There is much to say, but so little to tell
Suffice it must, for you to know I'm well.
That I'm busy each moment of the day,

When not thinking of you, earning my paye

Count the long days that have gonej
Three months since I've heard your songe
The seconds have slipped slowly past
But now welre six days short; at lasts

I've thought of you being, always alone
In that big white house, built on stones
Your awful lonliness I forever share

My soul reaches out, to tell you I care.

Often I've dreamt, while asleep

Of you, quiet in the dark, ready to weep

At the window, overlooking the tree :
In sleepless wait 'till I return from sea.

I know it must not be easy

My duties, sure to keep you -isy
But always, when away, I wonder how .
You are doing without me nowe.

Proud I am, of your will and courage
Knowing that absence is not of marriage.
Yet somehow I can tell I know for sure
Our bonding love is evermore pure.

Way I've been blessed with such a fortune,
To have found you in my days of courtin'?
A question I can not answer, true,

Exceptas a gift from heaven; that is you.

My needs, my wants, you heppily satisfy
At hopes, and failures -~ you nevor laugh Or CIY.
Youtve done me honor with two fite cons,

- Yes, I do love thee, my dearest one.

Soony once again, your chin I'll tip

- To taste the sweet nectar of your lip!
Just to see you, and hold you as well,
Shall divorce my soul of an O'ms of Hell.

Your beauty, charm, and natural grace

Of thoughts so tacits my blood will race

No woman, of any uhiverse, era or myth,

Could possibly take your place, December Fifth.

To You My Treasure, I Sign With Pleasure, Your Husband - TIGER!!
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CASHAR'S
GANG OF THE UEEK

This week, since it is entirely up %o me,

I have decided to have a look at the Nav Xl
Vever have I seen such an assortment in my life,
T say that I have never witnessed such strife.

We have all kinds on Polk I will now state,

They are all different from their loves to their hates,

e have round ones, square ones and some that are
Unclassed, ; :

A1l together a den of morbid skunks has them surpassed.

Take Iee, a round peg, trying to fit into a square
hole,

Boasting away while his mates saves themselves by
climbing a pole, 8

Waving his pipe, mouth set with throttle on wide,

Throwing his B, S on his mates like an incoming
tide, '

Then there is Diltz, I must say one of a kind,

One that will die or go broke so as not to end up
behind, o :

Driving a Cad, wearing bermudeas and a putter in his
hands,

But can't concentrate on his gazie for his creditors
demands,

7irkle, now here we really go far in the mind,

So as to keep petting him and trying to be kind.

His nose over ones shoulder, it could seem to be
thought

That sooner or later he would bound to get it
cau.gh'b.

As for the rest except for the Chief, what can T
Say, J

You run into these kind no matter where, everyday,

Slow witted, but bent on their best, for this job
they do,

Stuck in a rut, as simple as tearing a lace of a
shoe,

I am proud of what I write, and I try with all

my might,

But no matter what I do, their Chieffs talents
show no light,.

So no cutting or praising will my pen give to him,

But with my superiority I could surely give him a
trim. :

So there it is, a short run down of them all,

A damn poor subject to pick, I must surely call,
This poem isn't the best I do admit,

- But what could you write about a pile of xxxx!!!

8 love, CASMAR



Goldie!s Fairytales

This story started on a chicken farm in

Jim 52000 a vear as lonz as he would take

Hebraska, In fact it was told to me by old care, through secrecy and prudence, to
friend Jim who qt the time was employed as prevent any disrepubation that otherwise

the hired hand on this chicken farm.

- As the story goes, the owner, a bachelor f£amily,

of good estate, desiring to increase his
riches, applied himself to a young lady,
of great fortune, Although his estate was
somewhat inferior to her portion, the
comeliness of his person and his accome~ .

- purpose. i

: mibht, by his carelessness, fall upon the

Jim, overjoyzd at this proposal,
made so many fair promises and protesta-
tions that the master was well satisfied
and thought him a proper confidant for his
Accordingly, he lodged him in a
room near his own, so that his wife, with-

plishments soon prevailed upon the lady to out danger of detection, might change. her

become his bride,
her eyes but the prospect of a happy life
snd the d¢ifcrtable embraces of a man of

Having nothing before

bedfellow as often as she wished. -
This good-natured 1iberty of the gentle-
man's was mutually enjoyed between his

sweet temper, affable behabior, imcompara~wife and his servant for a considerable = .
ble wit and excellent proportion, she gave time without either dlscovery or mistruste.

him but very little trouble to bring his
("‘sv‘n to its proposed issue, So bthey -
s1e ‘soon Wadded aud bedded, with 11 the
olemu.t:n.es and formalities of a public
ptlEd,
ilow the gentleman, in h:.s m:!.nori‘bv
having received a kick from a mule that
occasioned his castration, was rendered

his panting brides Concluding it best to

confess his infirmity and put her past the
thought of what is natural; in such a case

for the most modest woman to expect, he
accordingly disclosed all, but with as
mch art and rhetoric as possibles To
lessen the impression of so great a dis-~
appointment, he told her that, though he
was impotent, he would grant her the
liberty of making zood his deficiency to
her, that she might choose any person to

Ab last, on a smmnerls day, having added
an umisual warmbh' to her youthful desires
by a glass:or two of rich red wine, the
lady went- into the buttery where Jim was
alone, tiking a lazy nap to indulge his
idlenesss The.lady, shutting the door,
awakened: Jim and soon made him sensible,

by intelligible signs of what she wanged.
incapable of gratifying the expectances of

Rubbing his eyes and speedily understand-
ing her meaning, he laid her down with a
finger and a bhumb upon a lolling conven-
ience, in order to oblige her. . In which
interin the cheplain, being dry after hlS
dinner, came to the buttery door and .
knocked for admittance into the cellar,.
Jim, being too engaged to answer, the par-
son judged by his silence that he was
meking much .of some friend in prz.vate. ‘
Having a mind to be satisfied, he peeped
through: the keyhole and beheld, with the

be her confidant that she found agreeable..eye of truth, the sad shame and dishonor
The young lady, fearing this might be somethis lady and Jim, by the mtlgatlon of

trick of her husbands to sift whether any
other person had any share of her affect-
jons, made a jest of his disclosure and
suspended her choice for the moment.

" Convinced at last that she wag brought
in good earnest into this misfortune and
being not a little uneaaw, under this ine-
tolerable dlsappointmen'b, she began to be
thoughtfully intent upon the freedom that
was give®s her by her impotent husband.
Observing his hiredhand %o be a handsome -
Jolly yourg man, loold.ng as if he were

the devil, had brought upon the family.

He immediately ran openmouthed to his .
patron and, with a sorrowful comntenance,
acquainted him with his lad;r!s debauchery

‘most rheiorically setbing forth the

villain;” «ne treachery of his servant in
thus abucing him., The gent.lenmn had no
way: 162t 1o excuse the matter bubt to tell
the truth and disclose his own infirmity.
Enjcining the parson to secrecy he ex-
plained that it was done by his inducement
and permission and that he allowed Jim

well qualified for so pleasing a task, she $2000 a year to recompense his diligence.

resolved to pitch upon him to supply the
deficiency of her unhappy. husband and,
accordingly, acquainted her husband with
the choicé-she had made, The gentleman
seemed very well contented and, sending
for Jim, informed him of the whole affair

"Iord, sir", said the chaplain, ™why

- “would jou not employ me?""I'd have done it

. for a $1000 with all my heart, and have
read prayers twice a day into the bargain”
From what Jim told me I think he said

the Lady!s name was Emmyl

with all its circumstances., !ie promised 7



' Bookof the Teek ”el?ful Hints For Bevber Living .

The Sinio - ‘Iar:.ant .. . Here are my helpful hinfos 'bhis eek that
PN : B‘J E.llscn Chid have been giving us a real- problem, Please

) “ake note and lets he...p our 1ovaly Bertlﬁng
F‘rem tohe very firet page; Golonel Ghid*s Compts oubs -

new novei is cloa&ed iﬁ m,rs’oew and =i Dubry, quit taking yonr che T to bad d.'bh
sizzling irrbri«t:e. SIS s you. “The+laundry. P, O. can't geb the
A xrmrder ina. Londen fla‘b. - A strange bro m oat.of your pillo: cases, -Your -

and ‘fatal epidenrlc at an Avmy base“in . . sheets® are brom in spots also, but e
California, ‘Whatipossible connestion’ ' haven*t defbernﬂ.ned :hat. this is causeds
could there be between thése twe tr&,édies from as’ y‘et‘ L :
continents aparb . If guy more Iamnh'y turns up i‘or :ashing

Sir: ”ennath Hardy,- chief o¥~ ﬁri'b:.sh o “rith bubble pum on:it, Adler :ill have ‘bO
Army Intelligence, see them as pz‘oof of a ansier directly to the ﬂ.H.B.G.R.S.(‘O
threatening intérnational ring, but * Haiy Bubble.Gith Remover School)s -

Cornelins - Craig reSiSt ‘beiig draim: in’bo Any and 21X soft ' Adnen All be 'burned

'w"&iqn. Only recently dischargetd: from - ovet, $o ‘akefield, Diltz 5 Mondsehein, - -
‘warican Army Tntelligence,” Craism, even =~ Adler and ‘s They are getbing head
i'ter ‘the Tlagrant interference- off Hardy's burns: from rc’lling over on rough linen,
old, u}!:bra-attractive daughter,” ndra, from a non-protection device -they have: lost

wontt Eudge, VAL i ;.01 #SERTOUS HOTEs' Submarine etiquettes:
& ‘curious Vrarning: Craigts: wartime part— 1, :Jash ‘and: dry out wash basin :then done,

ner in espionage’ in Ching is'din great: .= 2, Teep & sater sesal on sto0ls, 3¢ Don't

danger, in’ London, ' iiow ‘alerted, the - - forget to flush after using. lis. Replace -

formér intelligence MSpook moves fast. v Ape papé’r theri-using last sheets Se Pub
He. ‘brat'es clandestine opeérations in Ieims~ ‘seat’uy ‘hen velieving the bladder. 6:Hit
stone hile attempting to sidestep the '~ hen'you aiw,” orf aim ‘here you aim.to hitl
munt;&ng dangers he has ‘brought upon Beth These fe “rules'~1ill help out ‘the ne *t
his ne'r'love, We takes:off for Tokyo, =~ person and make it claaner and more i
close béhind ‘an unravelling pattern of - - pleasant. IR

évidence, To the mountains ‘of 'Hokkaido.f AR Fanar s e Iave, b
To Taiwan, -To  ales, : i AR AL I S S ot
_The ‘worldwidé eonspiracy begins to 'bAke . &7 7o . Berthing ‘Hother' - -

shape: old intelligence associates are.
invelved, ‘and ne’ victims, ne s enemies.
rise out of ‘the menace that has drawn upon oF B wennedang Fossiicod
the ‘evil ronders of modern-science to ffe e ogdnla whed nmorasl ‘
threaben Iondonieses’ aSIainsr%on....Iondon. Vrer wsdas™ GUbe ol sty

In this taunt; sophisticated tale of -~ ~ . =
international dimensions, Golonel Chid " e
ingeniously involves his reader in zrﬂ.mxte o Hiard
by-mimibe, ‘mesmerizihg suspense, i

For anyone s7ho en;;o-ys this type of
rgadiz:g, a‘:b 1s i'.ruly one:of the be‘bbe?
oms. Y RS ' Double "G" Seven

v , M % et ’
"Isn't th:.s be'bter than going dom: ith your ship, :Capta:in?" (b S
Jo |



EDICALLJ. SPEAKTHC HUMOR FROM THE FAIR SEX

“ by v
' The Cuy ho WJould The following was plagiarized from the
still like to see Current Tidings ieus, aper, published by
"dow To Succeed In. - . - - the Polaris Ofi‘:.cers .ives! Club of USN
Business Jithout: - K ;o Submarine Base, .I found the paper one .
“Really ‘Try:i_ng" N . evening on.the periscope stand. I was on:

- . watch and had nothing better to do so I

Since this edltion of the Polkin Along  picked it up.and started reading, Very.
was totally unexpected by me I.was unable interesting} The Press Staff hosts quite
to come up witha more interesting article a few of our own wardroom wives: Mrs, .
than this one for you. this weeks I hope Bajuk as Editor, Mrs. Durbin, Mrs, Winter,
the disappointmerit will not be too. great  lrs, Branch-and Mrs Plank., .
for'most of you, although:I do realize I have taken a portion of an article
that many will-suffer complete emotional  entitled "The Real Submarine Officerts
breakdowns and I have an extra supply of - Wife" by Judy Howard, . Of course, I'm sure
tranquilizers on hand for just such cases. this applies to enlisted idives as wéll,
~ lost'of you, I am sure are aware of my "Here are a few attributes peculiar to
~sent survey on human sexual attitudes, submar:.ne wives:

@ survey was greeted with much excite- -

~ab and willingness to parbticipate by the PRIVEI;[GES'
wJority of the crew, and although the -
sutvey was conducted in all seriousness Honsebreald,ng the new puppy, while tozlet
over half of those who volunteered failed training the two year old.
to return their forms, so‘I have been -
unable to form any concrete opinions with  Reading the new Playboy before your
what little information I did remeive, but husbard sees 'bhem. ‘
let me assure you that we members of the

Jimmy K. are: & bunch of mpstanding, red 'eash..u’l’f fz.fbeen sh:!.rts and not hanng to

blooded, American submarine sailors who Aron them for three months.

are ‘interested in nothing but sex and i

eating(and T don't mean food)e -~ Getting to pick out 2 new. trunk lid,
Perhaps next Patrol I -can conduct tail ];_ght and back bumper.

another survey along the same lines and ' )
come up with more interesting and inform- Hav:mg a babj mthout a worried fa’bher
’c.ive ideas and opinions. : in the way. S _ :

+I also plan to branch out into other o
fields of the medical profession and I am Domg the income taz, by yourself.
_already in the process of -acquiring books , i
~and films to cover a-multitude of subjects. @DDITI&S'

I appreciate the support and encouraging =~ ' o ‘ ‘
comments and constructive criticism of the  Iearnine to like macaroni and. cheese and

readers of this column and I hope to spaghetsi Ots, _
mpmve on it next Patrol. - ~ i e ‘

‘In closing I would like to say that - Readlng Popular Mecham.cs and Mr. Ei:d:b
although it has not been an &ltogether . avidly ; ,

pleasant Patrol 13, and even though thg : ’ '
number 13 has been a nemésis to us,we are Iderrt.ii‘y:,ng ai‘ber shave lotn.on, even on

still members of the swbmarine service, = _service station attendants,
and we are members of the ‘best submarine )
in that service and it is up to us to -INSUFFERABLES: =

put this Patrol behind us s best we can ) DEROTN .
and do our best to see:that the next iPEB Watching "June Bug" or #The Munsters!
is a one-time affair whether we are on the instead of the national news program,
Jimmy K, or. another boat. :
T et by (Contimed on Page )3 )
Un'bil the ~e\Iex:t:. ~Is,sue ’ Doc - ’

7/



RAMBLIN! ABOUT

Just before we were ready to close
the press office for this patrod, we re-
ceiver some backing from people in high
places and with unexpected Iuck and con~-
siderable contributions ‘from members of
the crew we are able to squeeze out one
last issue, Such a deal we gob, it was
afeficult to resists 0
© 77 As vsual my article was late, and' -
even as . ing-editor, I couldn¥t ‘eseape
the wrath of the Bditor in Chief to meet
our deadline, Even that punk kid,our-pap-
er boy, the ungrateful clod, and "Mad Dog"
Diltz our ASS,. Editor, backed him up, so -

Lere are a few of theé throim together words » 4
PSS Al " from the lawa and Yao Yin, went fobth into

*> take up sSome space, - :
Since I'm just taking up space, I'd
ke to say farewell to some good ‘Polkers:
. nat are leaving us this in-port. They've
weén good shiprmates, so lots of luck in -
civilian life, See 2all of you baék in 90
days or sSoe _ o R :

T was trying - to.get ‘a few lines tog-
ether to follow up my Zast article about
wine, but decided that I'd increase my own
knowledge on the subject before I impress-
ed you all with the vast scope of my ex-
perience with the stuff,  This time in
port I intend to investigate the subject
more fully along with some deep investi-~
gation into the brewers! art and the sidll
behind some of our more sturdy blends. It
should be fun researching and I hope that
next patrol I'1l be ablke to enlighten the
pages of the POLXIIY ATOHG ‘with my disco-
veries, Of course the taste method is the
best way, and I'm happily looking forward -
to it. . . . - o
’ “Patrol 13 1s coming to & close, re-
gretfully I'm sure, but wetll have another
crack at it in a couple of months. Iots
of cheér to everyone during thh holidays
and T hope it!ll be a safe time for all,.
If I don't see everyone in town, I'm sure
therels a chance we might get together in
the office occassionallyduring the off-
crew, (Hal Hal) , »

Until then, take it easy and remember
that it all counts on twenty. |

Tlatbush'Fatty -

LITTIE K09 OF HISTORY

Be it knewn that in the ancient
Kingdom of Siem a me@b ingenious method
was employed in the selection of a rulers
Tt was not only a marvelous system bub,
in a sense, a democratic one.
“Phe ‘o1d king died and a new one had

%o be ‘chosen, - 'The first step was: ta dis-
patcl an Annamese scout into ‘every cranny.
of the &ingdem in search of candidates. -
They sought the most virile, handsome, - '
and best hung of ‘the:nobles-and peasants
alike, - Five- of these ‘stalwarts eventual-
Iy Became ‘the candidates for'the thoone, .
‘subject o a'severe testing.

fow another contingent ofiscéﬁts,: -

the land in:search of the five most bea-
tiful maids amongst  the populace-=young
women ‘of tunning beauty, inéredible .
‘shap@liness and untrammeled passione . -
L7 Then $he five young mea and the five
gorgeous zirls had been chosen, the - ..
Great Day was- amnounced. The contest was-
‘held at midday in a great arena and the
people of Siam gathered from-far and wide
to-witness the cerémony.  The moment has
comle’ for selection of the lord of ILife,
Descendait of Buddha, Supreme Arbiter of
the Ebb and Flew of ‘the Tide, Brother of
the Moon, Half-Brother of the S, Poss-
essor of the Twenty-four Golden Umbrellas,
Spitter in the Golden Spittoon. 7 =
The five stoutly handsome young men.
lined up naked on the field. Twenty febl
in front of ‘them stood the five lovely
young women each naked and ‘each carrying
@ brass pot filld with fine honey. - When.
“all was in readiness, the Royal Gakluk,
¢lad in 2 ‘crimson paming, smote a mighty
blow o1 the Sukhotai drum ds -a signal for
cormencouent of the ceremony, . Iesser -
timpani throbbed in the background as the
five girls:moved forward with graceful’
steps. ‘Sach tdok her .position face to
-face with one ofidhe young men, then
droppéd to hér kmees and with her right
hand took honey from the brass pot-and-
began simearing it liberally and caressi-
ngly over the young mants lower abdomen;
and ‘&t the sdme time -she amployed her -

 left hand in little love pats and carr-

esses of love, - Five stout bowsprits-..
stood forth for all to see. "
© cont'd on page /3



Humor From the Fair Sex Continued ‘ How %o unclog the washing machine, cf 4

a tire and get a child to the emergency
roon immediately sfter driving the morming
¢ar pool--all in only %wo hours,

Conveying a message to vour husband in
twenty words that combines wit, the - :
childrents and pet!'s progress, confidence:
that all's well and that won't obliterate *

your moral code “Intestment in ‘stock you know the least

_ about just before it splits.

Iiving on grapefrult and eggs’ 'bo 1ose :
weight three days before hubby 45 “due back
home, ;

AMAZING DIS COVERI’EB s

Tha'b room stacked with patterns and

Typing the NOTEBOOK,tio weeks before it ;Zﬁg;z Wﬁ} gﬁgg}ssngs oan. euse. agatn
is announced that T\IOTEBOOKS ‘are no longer | J ‘

Fequired, ~ Money you economically saved is quickly
JOYS: spent for luxuries like beer, cigars,
enterta:mmen'b and clean um.forms.

WJedding day nerves all over aga:.n, ‘amid - A casserole no longer adequately serves
@0 hundred other‘women and children at - the fam_ly three nirgl%ts me§ rom\rj.‘y

3 lounge, waiting for the two hour late

b AS. St . .:c ... . With the husband home, ironing, oven

' 4 cleaning and scmbb:.ng out the shower
After the third disappeintmen’b your - gease to’be .,aﬁer children,s bedtimen
child runs to meet the r:;.ght d'addy coming chores.

towards the 1ounge.

Interests above the third grade level
Discardulg the 1 Ifinnie Pearl flannel goum, a4 -
and ik he 1ast Pilmy threads of can again be dl cussed ‘at the dinner table

your trousseau, Confrontation of crises builds character

and decision-making capabilities(motto of
psychiatric-trained doctors at hospital).

: TITTIE KWOWN OF HISTORY cont'd

When it matters if your hair is set and When each candidate had been given
your dress is hemed, an adequate coating of honey, sufficient to
begin attracting swarms of flies, the girls
Watching your husband drink for his once again stood up as the Sukhotai boomed
dolphins, once more, Another signal and each beauty—
marched around her young man, stood direct-
. A shopping trip without the kids and no ly him, and then dropped to her knees. Now
sitter to be paid, - each girl on signal reached through the -
: , sturdy lezs and took hold of the proud bow-
Having someone care hgw tired you are, Sprit and, tugzing it with might and main,

bent it downward and pulled it backward

More shoes to fall over, clothes to pickthrough the legs and then upward. All was

Assembling a real meal aga:m in less
than two hours,

up, laundry to do (and itts at). ready. The Royal Gakluk swung his great
’ gre ) - klekti against the drum, and each girl let
INTERMINABIE I\NOW- o : © go , and there were five simultaneous and

lightning~like swishes as five bowsprits
How %o spread fifty pounds of manure  cracked against their owmer!s abdomen,
on the lawn in a feminine mammer, - .The one:that killed the most flieSw=- he
‘was the new king, -Hence, the name of the
Mathematlcal prec’:tsion when the third great capital city--- Bangkok,
bank statement balances, (My thanks to He Allen Smith or this
, . piece of history from his book, "Buskint
/ 3 © Along with He Allen Smith")



 Yow It!s Your Turn, Casiar . -

ow Casmar -ou idiot, j-’du’ve done it again, .
.. She~ canned your brains, and picked up: your.peils .. .
T know not why, you write om such trash, .. . R

Tt's easily seen, it comes.oub:of your Ars. .
" Dowyou really think, your mind; that it's stable,
That.one day, your name, may even be fable, .-
Taybe you think itls -cunning or smart, Gt et
You may even fqe,,wr_iting, yes, truly from your heart.
Vour iden‘bity islmown, you sa;;zs.v,only to three? - ..
. ' But now you're forgetting boub little old me.
. -You stand all alone, and think you can hack it,
. Tour only real company has go to be faggot.
‘So that makes you imown, now a total of four,
..~ And thab may now turn to a Score and some Mre.
‘Stop worrying 61d Casmar, stop trembling with fear,
Just stand on your hands and show them qu};rirg'ar. s
" Por your breath is so bad, it smells alvays of bile,
. .. And ghis way you crack them your wonderful smile, :

Tor this would be truly a powerful test,

So dress up your pervert and show them your best,

1111 wait for next Patrol, I!1l lcok for your answer, . ,
ind I'm sure itls as senseless as a kid.full of cancer.
I'n not saying this in anger or even in spite, '
Tt!s obvious it's the only way you can write.

" Your Jenior

CQUIRTIT

2 o the Tarfloveri”

[+1208
R aanand

ijow we cdn tell owr cidliven @

7



I0GIC PROBLELL
UTUTES OF Tt MRETIIG

7ith the full and varied schedules
of today!s pusinessmen, organizations in
which they are involved often find it
difficult arranging mutually convenient
meetings, The executive committee of the
Main Street Merchants Association is no
exception, At a recebt neetubg if the
cormittee, for instance, no two of the
five members managed to arrive at the
same time, though all did get there soon~
er or later, From the following gacts,
can you tell the full names of the five
cormitte members, the hour at which arr-
ived, and the exact time for which the
meeting had been called?
Yr, Link arrived fifteen minutes
before Arthur and half an hour
before the meeting was scheduled
to begin,
Edmond arrived exactly on time,
while 1, Jackson was early.
Carl arrived twenty minutes af=-
ter Arthur, but ten minutes be-
fore lir, Harris,
Donts arrival was half an hour
before Mr. Gamble!s,
Bert, latest of all, arrived at
exactly 8:00,

FUN WITH FACTS AND FIGURES
1, Take the number of states and divide
by the number of years in a decade,
Now multiply your score by the number
of wheels on a pair of tricycles,
Divide next by the number these words
have in common; bifocals, bipod, bi-
lingual, bicentennial,
Next subtract the number of hours in
660 minutes,
Now add the total number of real

*

2.
3.

L.
5.

2,
3.

L.
5e

flowers listed here: lilac, cala lily,

1lily of the valley, larkspur, Lilli-
putian, sego 1lily, lady!s slipper,
Next subtract the mumber of sides on
an octagon,

How add the total number of legs at
this pet show, a pink poodle, a trio
of tri-colored cats, a proud peacock,
a pair of devilish dachshunds, a dis-
dainful dromedary,

POTS is to STOP as 2031 is to what
number? Add this number to your
score,

If Tipperary is in Ireland, subtract
968 from your score, If it is in
Scotland, add 968 to your score,
.- e e . - ~ 3 -

e
PN

6.
Te

8.

9e

- ..
A .
-

Hay all the crew and their family!s have
a joyous and safe holiday season, with
lots of cheer, lauphter, and fun, and
hope that we have all been good so Santa
Claus doesn't put black coal in our
Christmas Stockings. This fervent wish
is brought to you by the ever lovin!

Polkin!Along Staff,"HAPPY HOLIDAYS TO ALL",.

10, Our ans, is yhe mmber of days in a
leap year, Is yours?

/5
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FROM THE GUYS TO THE GALS=wmmwme

Thanks for the moral packages; will be looking
forward to them again next upkeep. And to show

appreclation, we just can't
wait to bring "OUR" moral WA Q
package home to you!

«A

THE FIRST HMORWING HOME

" Go back to sleep now dear,=---daddy
wasn!t hurting mommy.

THE FIRST 1\11 GHT HOIE

"T have to hang up now mother, my sail-
or boy is home from patrol, and he has
a present for melt

16
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