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At the end of this patrol, POIK will receive an Operational Reactor Safeguards
Examination (ORSE), administered by the Nuclear Propulsion Examining Board (NPEB).

Each Fleet Commander, Atlantic and Pacific, has an NPEB' which examines its
nuclear—powered ships and nuclear propu151on support facilities (tenders, sub bases)
on an annual basis. This examlnatlonflnspectlon is a quallty-control device to
ensure safe operation and maintenance of our naval reactor plants. :

The exam;natlon for SSBNs normally takes thls form: ;:_zkf)f

Early mornimg:’;NPEB embarks.f Shlp commences tran51t to-op-areas.‘ NPEB starts
S “records inspection.
Mig-“cays: ' Sship in op-areas. Drills commence . Each’ sectlon has a series of
o -drills to perform; whengcomplete, watch relief effected and the.
next section's drills commence.; About twelve hours worth of drllls
‘ : f’are scheduled. .
Late evenlng - Records 1nspection cont;nues to completlon.,‘ .
Second day(mornlng). Interviews of 20-30 min. duration. Each man may see as
. Mmany as four 1nterv1ewers.' ship en route to port. )
Second day (afternoon) NPEB prepares findings and conducts a critique 1f time
permlts. Ship in port..

A few 1mportant polnts about this inspection:
- (1) The NPEB does not instruct ships on how to run their plants. No
member of the NPEB will. comment to you as to the correctness of your actions.
(2) . NPEB drills are not tricky - they are the same sort of drills we
run ourselves. I will be surprised if they ask for anything very different than
the drills each section has run at the beginninc of this patrol.

(3) Each member of the NPEB has been chosen for his demonstrated competence
as a shipboard officer.. These people are not desk experts - they've heard all the
standard excuses while they were running their own plants!

(4) Your attitude is a most important factor in this examination. If you
are sullen, stubborn, and hostile the examination will s-em endless and the board
members may be expected to react adversely; if you are cooperative, polite, and
attentive the exam will go faster and the board members will know they aren't
wastlng their time.

We're in good shape to welcome the NPEB back to POLK. We have good operators
and tested procedures; we have a clean and well-maintained ship; we have accurate
and complete records and documentation. Individuals can make us look better by
careful preparation for the interviews; most questions there are straxght out of
BEQ Watch sections can help by belng metlculous in communlcatlons and procedures.

I know you all want to do well on thxs and any other examlnatlons/lnspectlons.

My adv;ce is.to remain .cool and. collected and operate the ship just as you have
operated it throughout patrol. I anm confident that we will do well on this. ORSE.

P. DURBIN



SDITOR'S INQUISITION

Your paper seems to have lost its snlrlt. Maybe it “is just the pa351np -
of time and a long reminiscence of the good times past will not change the
future . But i'm not satisfied until I've said my little bit. ' You mentioned
in your introduction some old familiar names and hopes for some nev bleod. Tt
woulid seem that a whole tranfusion is in order.. To give but a few examples :

The intriging short storles are no more ; the little poems of satlre and
reply between section one through eight have been replaced by a useless
recipe; the cartoons have degenerated to obscene smutt.’

: The writers who once took pride in contrlbutln to your work of journ-
alistic art are ashamed to pass the last issue any further than ‘the first head
door. Where is our integrity, have we no qualms about’ what we write. Has this
been the result of all the real talent being transfered, or have we allowed our
good 1ntent10ns to become so distorted that no one places any real value on his

writing or cartoons. If one wants a dirty book or a mag321ne showing abnormal
sex acts they are readily avallable,, but there is only one shlps newspaper
which speaks for the whole crew. Only here can we communicate freely and spread
the good word about interesting and amusing personal incidents. Otherwise im-
portant events would never be known to anyone, except,the‘handfp;l present when
they occured. ‘ i

Only in our ships newspaper can we take a good natured punch at our boss,
or get back at the so and so who SDlllS coffee on our watch station, and kept
on g01ng, or'anyone who has commltted a dastardlv deed. Vhere else can-super~
human deeds and origional statements recelve due recognltlon? I pronose that
we make a determlned effort to ‘restore the real spirlt of our paper. ‘

DISENCHANTED READFR

AN EDITORTAL

* WRITING GOOD EDITORIALS IS CHIEFLY TELLING THE PEOPLE WHAT THEY THINK,

NOT WHAT YOU THINK.
Artnur Brlsbane

I start my Editorial with a Quotation of a famous journalist, to emp--

hasize what the respon51billt1es of a good editor are.

The artical WEDITORS INQUISITIOJ‘, in context and all sincerety, is a valid

‘attempt to reconstruct and add needed criticism to last weeks edition of Polkin'
Along. The editors agreethat his artical has merit, although drifting in the :
direction of narrowmindedness. Furthermore, it is felt that relating to Mr.
Brisbane's Quotation, the editorial staff should,and will continue to print the

“uncensored voice of the crew'.

One may ask, flhow do we evaluate what is the voice of the crew?!!. The answer
is a simple on. Anything that is submitted to Polkin' Along is considered‘the
voice of the crew ". Granted, there is a certain amount of good taste called for,
and many times an article or cartoon is returned for re-working. However, in gen-
eral, we transfer what we receive to the paper, good or bad, controversial or
compatable to general trends, because a good paper doesn't only print what the
Editors deem their personal dogma

(con't on page 3)

A



Editorial con't

Personally, we felt the paper last week: 1eft much to be desired and there
was a time when we decided not to start the presses at-all. Quite frankly, there
was no real participation, from free lance sources and reqular. staff alike, and
it was disappointing. But indeed we did publish, and as ‘Editors Inquisition’
shows, there are some who care. VWhether or not they are right or wrong is not the
question here, so let's evaluate some charges attempting to develop some reslly
cot:s 1ructive ideas from them.

_ ‘Toss of Spirit® is not quite true becaase e constantly get calls and “fisits
froe. shipmates prom1s1ng articles and volunteering theéir help in produatlohc ‘Un-
fort.nately the 'call of the rack" was stronger, and the result was last weeks ed-
. ition. Thankfully this weeks edition is proving to much more substantial. Lit ttle
. poems. of satire and reply are still active in the form of the Beast and the Worm.

" Read some of the answers ‘this week, all-in good humor. And the recipies are receiv-

- ing warm acceptance by all who like to eat. Certainly the author of “Inquisition
~ ‘couldn't be thlnking of the ' Great ‘Casmir” when reflectlng of times gone by of

, fine poetic delivery. As far as we ‘know, he is’ 1n repose. ;

* The most interesting allegation is that the ' ‘pages are Tull of cartoons des-
cribing abnormal sex acts*. ‘I must study my file of past 1ssues of the last five
patrols, or rewevaluate my definition. of "abnormal’ before we' re able to answer that
one. Let us just say that the word “'unabashed" is: cons1dered by the éditors more
to the 901nt -considering the times and the fact that we re ‘all adults on Polk. The
play "HAIR 'was considered outstanding by all t"ut saw it, but.I wonder what ..
"Inquisitions' attitude would be concerning the aw dlsplay of genitalla and acted
out sexual fantasies, on stage.

Of course we are delighted to have ’ WDITORS INQUISITION’ beCause hopefully it
w1ll ‘serve as an- object lesson to all that are interested in the paper. There has
to-be support if we're gomng to have a good paper. If anyone would like to reply
to the" editorial or- in turn .to “Editors Inqulsitionﬁ as. always- please do. Second-
ly, if you have a few minutes wirite a little something for your paper. We'd sure
like to have it , be it a poem, story or cartoon. Remember if we have time to Bltch
we also have tlme to write.-A : : :

The Editors



l—/ VE — N PE/%’_SO/V /‘otﬁf?ﬁ/?MAM(E

D Suets  ARVR
@mﬂz mma wwf

— manES Or- CALC vrTA
LOOK LIKE THE MIKEY
MOUSE  SHOW

_ y i




Dear Readers,

If you have any personal problems or even a friend of yours and you just can't
seem to come up with an answer be sure and drop a line to me and I'll have an
answer. You don't have to sign your name and no one will know who you are. I'am
not permitted to devalge any professional information so fear not. So no matter
what the question is , send it in. " Drop it in the mail box in lower level -
operations. This Box is locked and only authorized personel are able to cpen it.

Yours truly -
Winnie

Dear Winifred,

We have now gone to 4 Sections and I have a hard time getting to sleep. Now
that we have 18 hours between watches, I'm only able ‘to sleep -about 3 to & hours.
I am losing weight, 871/2 lbs since we've been to sea, even though I'am eating
more than' I ever have; and I am very nervouse.: . e

What should I do?
-Dead Heat

Dear Dead Heat,

v At the time you retire to your rack, try throwing away the Boxing gloves and
keeping your hands outside of your blankets. IR Sl

Restfully
Winnie

Dear Winnie,

I'm very worried about not receiving a family-gram yet. My wife said- she'd:
send me one immediately upon my departure. A -lot of the guys have already received
thier first family-gram and T am still waiting. Please can you give me an. answer
that will comfort me a little. : \

Waiting anxiously,
' Worried

Dear Worried,

I wouldn't really worry about it to much. Gary Broach didn't get one all of
last run.
Cool it,
Winnie

Dear Winnie,

I met this terrific girl inport this time and we really hit it off. Well, one
thing led to another and I just received a family-gram that she's pregnant. I'm a
single John and it isn't time for me to meet with such a catastrophe as this. I
don't want to hurt her feelings but at -the same time I want my freedom

Woe is me. What can I do?
Depth Charge.
Dear Depth Charge,

Put an add in the paper for a witch with a PHD. #As soon as you have a answer

offer enough money to change her into a light buld and then unscrew her.
Hopfully helpfull
g Winnie



REBUTTAL

In retaliation to the hideous attempt to" try and degrade the intelligence and
endurance of the illustrious members' of MCC watchstanders, I write these words. -

Your failure to realize; firstly, the technological complexities of the svstem
we are responsible for maintaining, secondly, the hierarchy that we are forced to
follow and live under, and thirdly, the basic characteristics of intellectual
people, are clearly exemplified in your article.

But being as we are, we can understand your feelings, just by considerxing the
source. Your pen-names of Beast and Worm openly reveal the level of kncw
both of you have attained. Your assualt on us was only an attempt, of you:
to bring us down to your level. The fact that you put us above you, we cas
help.: - But if it would be of any assistance, come to MCC anytime and any cf us
will be more than willing to listen to your problems.:

But I must say something here about your claim that we do not complain zbout
the music we play for the S/E system. It is true, generally as a rule, we do
not grumble, for the simple reason we have no grounds on which to base our
grievances. On the hierarchial ladder we are the last rung. We do not originate
the rules, we just try to follow them. Other members of the crew fail to realize
this, and as a result they direct their hostilities toward us. But, it is to no
avail for they are lamenting toward the wrong people. Who, you may ask,: are the
right peorle? This is a good question for which we have no answer.. No, we do not
complain, we improvise. But, we do not have two tape-recorders for our use, we
have three! In this manner we listen to what pleases us and, at the same time,
we do not violate any rules. §So no one is hurt except those people who did not
think of the improvisation themselves, and they direct their antagonism toward us.
But, all in all, we consider it a privilege to be given the responsibility of
controlling the playing of the msic that means so much to the morale of the crew,
and we will not succumb to the whims of a minority, thus abusing that privilege.

' One last comment on your article. In regard to the "one-thousand and one . ..
flashing lights", (by the way, there are precisely 1,583), they make up what are:
known as COMPUTERS. Let it suffice to say that much, for, if we were to delve:
any deeper into the subject, I fear we would go over your heads.

The following is directed toward the Beast.

“Oh pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth, that I am meek and
humble, with these butchers."
(W. Shakespeare in "Julius Caeser")

A reknowned biclogist once noted the disregard of age, in the mating habits

of worms. : ' - :

C. Snip and Sandman






RAMBLIN' ALONG «

Although a quiet fellow like myself has a difficult time finding wordeat
random, it's hard to ostracize my fellow shipmates about lack of inputs to their
paper, especially since I'm a culprit myself. So, without further ado, here
comes an example of how to fill up a few pages and say:absolutely nothing.

Everyone can write "nothing”, and most can write "something", and anyone who
uses lack of talent and know-how as the reason for not submitting an occasional
paragraph, or multitude of paragraph's, might very well be surprised just how
well they are able to communicate their ideas and feelings to paper.

When the "Great Bald Eagle", Chief Pentell, one of the founders of the renowned
Polkin'Along, asked me to write an orticle on my first patrol, I replied "Wot,
yver must be kidden'me". For twenty-one years (give or take a few), I considered
my command of the English language better than average on Flatbush Avenue, but
maybe a bit under par elsewhere. Like most of us, it wasn't too difficult to
convience myself that as long as I could be understood, in a general sense, it was
good enough. The very thought of proving to everyone that I should go*back to the
fourth grade reader, terrified me. After all, I've been ignoring my. achilles
heel for a long time; using four letter adjectives when groping for better expression
or definition. WNot that I've chanced to a great extent using them,because they
definitely have their place, but I occasionally slip in a new word that I've
picked up in Websters third.

After the first issue came off the press I couldn't wait to read my article.
Delightfully it wasn't bad. A little rough, but surprizingly entertaining, and
not typically “Brooklyn Ezeeze". I had the feeling that my epic breakthrough
might appear to be a take-off of Damon Runion, the famous writer- who had mimicked
and universally inaugurated the characters who "-ung out on t01dy-t01d street
and toid avenue."

Of course, I'm hooked, and it appeases my ego to read something of my own
imagination, or idea I want to convey, even if its only to myself. Furthermore,
we all know that the first people to grab for the paper, are the reporters and
editors, and we can all guess what article they read first.

Personally, for me, a certain amount of tension, built up during these long,
lonely, and thirsty hours, is deisipated onto paper. 2Along with that, I've
developed a strong feeling for writing, and a desire to kindle that flame that has
developed between that Foreign Language "English"”, and myself.

We all won't feel that way, or even want to, but why don't you give it a try,
and surprise yourself, just how well you can write. It's an enjoyable experience,
and many times, through writing, you admit thlncs to yourself, that has been hinding
behind a cleverly constructed wall for many years.

It doesn't have to be much, a line, or something overheard; an interesting
experience or a hobby; or just something to bitch about and let your voice be
heard. Thats what your paper is for, what it's all about. Lets hear whats on
your mind, because we're interested, and want to know more about you.

Flatbush Fatty.



People are Funny

One day as the Worm and I got up from our slumber we decided to try chow. At
the thought I went to the head and became immediately sick, then we skipped on to
chow. We arrived in the JAMES K. POLK MEMORIAL LOUNGE and awaited our fate.

Right on time as usual (10 minutes late) the jolly old elf himself, or was it |
Pinochio, sung his melodious song "First Call". After the mob in the back of the
show hall was in we stumbled through the door. When we got there, there was no
food to be found, only the remains of the 1933 suage backup. In the back of the
chow hall was that jolly 0ld E1lf himself Mother Fletcher Cote (alias Hosenose)

and all his little helpers directing traffic. In the galley was his ace co-hart
Pea Picker Pemberton (alias cake baker). Who could ever forget all the wonderful
peas that almost made there way to sanitary #2 or Mr. Embry's wonderful birthday
cakes, right john. Behind the stoves he stands, spatula in hand with a half

grown funny catipilla under his nose listening to Earnest Tub make hogg calls over
the SE system. Also in the galley we can find, when his fingers are all together,
zit Paul (or is it Paul Zit). Together with his gusta and love beads he prepares
all those good things to eat. Every other week or so they call on outside help
from Mexican Squad, eomposed of J.C. Rasberry and Speedy, the Snack Gonyolis in an
attempt to bring you more unetables. At night the Pack Rat and co~-hart come out
to do there number on the G.D.U. and bake all that lighter than air bread with

all the holes in it. For all you interested souls John Pemberton cooks just as
good (or bad) at home as at sea. His hambergers are just as raw and greasy as
ever only with lots of garlic added. But don't ask him if its true he's too short
to tell you.

This article would not be complete without saying something about Pinochios
wonderful Able stricter messcooks. Messcooking is about as wonderful a job as
being COB and there is a definite association in the two jobs. How many times have
you asked a messcook for something and got no service or the wrong thing? Well it
is not their fault, you would do the same thing if you had shit in your ears.
Since AYe left not as many dishes have been broken but there is still a bit of lack
of coordination in all messcooks. There is nothing wrong with our messcooks that
a good physical therapist could not cure. All cooks were messcooks at one time or
another as Zit and Pack Rat were once upon a time. SO remember next time you are
giving our messcooks a rough time that they someday might be cooking our chow;
excuse me while I go puke. And now a few words from that illustrious plant, the
Great Pumpkin.

Yes, I strolled into third call the other day and as luck would have it, all
the tables were full except that reknowned and iooked down upon location commonly
referred to as starvation corner. I sat down with five other unfortunates who were
sitting there beating knives and forks on their plates and begging, pleading,
almost dying for a morsel. The well trained messcooks flew by the table constantly
oblivious to their ravished calls for a bowl of the weill he carried. Then we
all held hands and having given up faith in the hope of food we began to pray. It
was heartwarming to see a group of men who having lost all else still reached out
in prayer. Suddenly one of the more desparate of our band stole away for a second,
and whizzing past two stealthy messcooks, snuck a bowl of butter from the CPO ONLY
~-ble. Drooling at the sight of the substance, we began to indulge ourselves in
one of the most enthusiastic butter banquets you could imagine. I sat next to the
near empty condiment tray and enjoyed mine a la salt and pepper. It isn't an easy
1ife stranded in starvation corner but the hardy souls who survive it need be
respected.

(over)



People are Funny (Cont'd)

NOTE: This is a ture story We have illiminated the names of the guilty to protect
the innocent. We weren't nasty enough to name the cruel conspirators in Cote's
Cuisine such as Chicken of the Sea Tuna, Burg the lifer messcook, Delbert Darrow
the dildi, Raunchy Roth the midnight sloth, and to the butchers behind the w1ndow
namely PEM the pimp, 2Zit ‘the pit, and Pack" the sack rat; we promise our

ccurteous con51derations 1n not prlntlng your names.

‘Written by: The Beast_; & The Worm =
Guest Appearance by: The Great Pumpkin.

/o
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THE GUN SMITH
THE BASIC GUN NEEDS:

Over the last few patrols I have been asked many questions about which gun is
best for different tasks; so with no great authority I have come up with a list of
guns which are afforable, rellable and look good.

This week I will write about the 243 win. This caliber can be used for almost
any type of hunting in North America. Of course to do this you will have to have
a reloader. With a 80. grain bullet your target can be Woodchuck, Fox, Bobcat,
Coyote or Wolf. 100 grain for Deer, Mountain Lion, Black Bear and Jaguar.

Some of the makers of the 243 win. have models out which are priced under
$200.00 and meet all the specifications I mentioned earller.- Ruger’Model M-77,
$160.00 an outstanding- buy, Winchester M-770 $139.95 a beautiful blend of cold
blue steel and walnut, and Remington's Model 760 at 139.95 for those who like a
pump rifle. There are several other manufactures but the above are the most
popular and easily obtained, If there are any questions please drop them in the
Polkin' Along box and I wxll be happy to answer them (if 1 can)

Yours in 3portsmanshlp,
© Snuffy Smith

CHEROKEE JOE'S SLOP SHIP!
For meal'nuﬂber ﬁwo; If you can't have the squaw, the next best thing is her
corns,right? (Expecially when they get seasoned so well) Right? This one is

quaranteed to make any forked tongue vomit. ut for us injuns, ooh-la-la!

» : "SQUAW CORN AND SPAGHETTI"
100 Portions (2 pans) 325 Degree Oven.

Ingredients Amount Directions |
' "~ 1.. Cook spaghetti in water and salt 15
Spaghetti, Broken 4 1bs. minutes or until tender; Drain. Set

Salt 11/3 oz. aside for step 4.
Water, Boiling

2.J Cook bacon unt11 crisp. Draiﬁ; reserve

Bacon, Chopped o ' 8 lbs. 1 cup fat for step 3. Keep bacon for
step 4, .
3. Saut e onions in fat until 11ght
Bacon fat 8 oz. yellow.
Onions; chopped 21lbs S .
e , 4. Combine spaghetti; saut'ed onions,
Corn, cream style .  20-#303 cans. ~ corn; bacon and seasonings; mix lightly,
Salt 2 oz.
Pepper 1 tsp. - . 5. Put 1172 gal mlxture in each greased
: pan. . . e ik

6. Sprinkle paprika over mixture in each
Paprika, ground _ 2 tsp. pan. o
' : ' 7. 'Bake 30 minutes.

CHEROKEE JOE--

AR



THE GUN NUT!:
CONCERNING THE 68 GUN ACT:

I wonder what our forefathers had in mind when they made it a constitutional
right to keep and bare arms. Perhaps it was there way of saying beware of the
system which over powers or maybe they were all a bunch of nuts who l-ke to hide
behind rocks and fight for there independence.

The current trend in society pictures the "sportsman” as a crazed maniac
breathing lead and fire, killing small children and cows, leaving in his wake a
path of distruction and disorder. Each person should realize that as he becomes
more dependent on the other man to provide his daily bread he is losing a once
cherished emotién called independence. So as the great society takes away our
quns the sportsmans can set back and listen to them say "pass the chicken ----
please,"and wonder where the self reliance went to.

snuffy Smith

THE OLD INDIAN

The old indian see many wonders in his day but he will be wandering for many days
trying to figure out how young GRITS will replace the 0ld hydraulic man. Will the
new cry from the conn be "GET GRITS" (for every little A-div job). The control
room lizzard run about making desert sounds and not able to figure out why the
shaft SEAL not able to maintain a steady course when he takes local control of the
rudder. The lizzard always able to look at the sun and his shadow and figure out -
true noth, but the Seal not be that smart.

The control room fox reports that Leak-Tect is ready to add the first extension
on the elusive oolie chart and that the sonar papocse try to call Serria Ninety
over the 27 MC from the (Battery Well)? The old indian been talking with his
blood brother who say the Plains Indians use poney power and the river indians
use water power but no indian silly enough to use nuclear power. The new John
Wane striker is a tall dark stranger who has been caught by the creaping Nuc-ism.

The medicine man say the only cure for this disease is to be dipped in honey and
staked out on an ant hill for two weeks. The first signs of this horrid disease

is a brave acting like a mocking bird and repeating back everything you say to him.
Then it be serious when he need a big black book to tell him how to tie -his -
mockasin. It be in final stages when he need a checklist in order to take a trusty
arrow from his quiver to his bow. All hope is lost when the braves eyes are glazed
and he not able to talk without using powers of ten. ‘

The BIG ENG has been all excited about getting stickers that saykqualified to
feed the gauge glass checkers from afar. The medicine man tell of ill wind which
blows from the tunnel and pass through the land of discontent. The creaping
nuc-ism is spread by the little bugs who eat stickers and the packrats who steal .
labels and caps. It be a grey mist that drowns everything in sight with
inapoections and revorts af nickels and dimes.



MAN IN THE PASSAGEWAY

Greetings once again and welcome aboard to our new shipmates from the Man In
The Passageway. This week I would like to take a look at a word which all or
almost all of us shipmates have been using rather Ffrequently and see what we
mean by it. The w ) ' ‘ ) . 7

B Before we look an our opinicas lebs zee what Websters 3rd International
Dictionary has to say. Dil.doe: a0t s2rving as a penis’ substitute for
vaginal insertion. 2. Used as refrain zvllables ir a song. 3. Weak or
effeminate man. 4. Cylindrical curi usvally of a wig or perulse. 5. A West
Indian spiny cactus. Now to the crews more literary & definitions:

-

WATERHOUSE: Just like alot of people I've known in my life time, Phoney Pricks.

SIMMONS: I'm beginning to believea that's what my wife thinks family-gram forms
are for..

COLLINS, R.E.: Thats what an FBM w1fe thlnks her husband is the three months he's
home.

MULLIGAN: Thats what you find when you sneeze in a suit case. Ask Chief Arena.
PAPUGA:. Phoney's and I hear you can carve them out of planks.
HALL: “ Thats a QMs training aid at sea.

NEWION: If I have to look at those green torpcf ves much longer 1'11 be able to
show you.

COTE: Thats not a wert on the front of my face.
CHILDS: One of Texas's biggest,dreams;

WEDEGIS: What most girls I know call a good screw.. (Thats what Rogers girls have
nicknamed him I hope). ) ' ;

ﬁASSALE: Thats_ what my mother thought I was when I was being born.
MR. PLANK: A hard thing to beat.

SNYDER: Thats a Sour Baby Deer! (No Snyder not Dill—dee§>§iidee);
BARLIN: A prop used in my wifes plays. | | +

ENGINEER: Something that cames every so often to test our knowledge, gomhohly;
called NPEB or NR Board.

PAUL: If they come in flower's I'll take a few.
Thats enough for this week Dil-does, maybe next week we can do better.
Anyone desiring Man in the Passageway to look into any special topics of 'your

interest and get your shipmates views, just drop a line to "Man in the Passageway"
and deposit it in the Polkin'Along mail box in the crews lounge.

24



MOVIE REVIEW

SUNDAY 27 SEPT: Professional killer, James Coburn takes on a "hard contract" to

kill three men. On his first assignment in Spain, Coburn meets Lee Remick, who

passes herself off as a expensive whore. Coburns technique krings her off for

the first time. Coburn makes his first two kills easily, one in Spain, one in °
Brussels. < He meets Remick and her traveling campaions in Madrid, where they are
joined by Burgess Meredith His Employer, who thinks he is getting soft. Remick
discovers Coburns occupation and pleads for some justifiable excuse. Coburn resists ,
the chance to wipe everybody out and tells Remick what she wants to hear. Good

Flick, done in the Coburn fashion. *¥** '

MONDAY 28 SEPT: : Czactus Flowsr :

A very tangled web is woven when dentist Walter Matthaw becomes involved with
his little blonde, Goldie Hawn. Walt gives her a line about being married with Kids.
When he decides to marry her, Tender hearted Goldie worried about his wife and kids
insists on taling things over with Matthaws non-existent mate. To protect his lie
he drafts his crisp, plain nurse (Ingrid Bergman) to pose as his about-to-be
divorced wife. She has concealed her feelings from him while presenting a starchy
facade of spinsterhood, but when she agrees to the masquerade, she emerges as a
belated femme fatale. 4.0 flick that will keep you in stiches.

TUESDAY 29 SEPT: The Match Maker (Comedy)

Rich businessman and widower Paul Ford plans to go to N.Y., to ask for Shirley
Mclaine's hand in Marriage. The town match maker hears of this and for fear of
losing her $50.00 fee, shows Ford a photo of a young girl who she pretends is rich.
Ford wants to decide for himself, so they both 7~ to the city leaving Anthony
Perkins and Robert Morse in charge of the busiizzss. Perkins talks Morse into
closing shop for some fun and girls. In N.Y. Perkins meets Mclaine and tells her
of Ford's proposal, Ford and Shirley Booth, the matchmaker show up on the scene
and a series of complications and fun erupt. 4.0 ***

WEDNESDAY 30 SEPT: Anyone Can Play :

Claudine Auger visits Rome and three girl friends (Virna Lisi, Ursula Andress,
Marisa Mell). Virna is being blacked mailed with a tape recording of her past
affair. Later it turns out her husband has alos been unfaithful, so she is free
to resume her back seat affairs. Ursula has recurrent nightmares about being
assaulted by a local traffic cop, with whom she later has an affair, Marisa performs
a striptease at a charity party, which wreaks her husband's career. She ends up
touring other cities with her husband acting as her straight man. Claudine, who
has been tempted by her husbands accountant, returns home ready to consummate this
affair, but her husband turns up unexpectedly. His surprise homecoming has
prevented her from committing adultery and they find new happiness. 4.0 flick
with a bit of leg. Rated "B" By reason of decency.

THURSDAY 1 OCT: The Sterile Cuckoo.

Lisa Minelli plays a kookie lonely girl. On the bus to college she meets
Wendell Burton headed for a boys school about sixty miles from hers. She drives
up to see him unexpectedly the following weekend. Her free-spirited vitality
breaks through his shy defenses and their relationship turns to love. One crisis
occurs when she thinks(or pretends) she is pregent but later she isn 't. He tries
to c-ol things off but she talks him out of this and into letting her spend the
Easter holidays with him. After this, he again suggest tapering off. She finally
accepts and disappears. He finds her and sends her home. I'll let you make your
own decision on this one,hut sounds good to me. R Rated Guys.
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MOVIE REVIEW CONT'D:

FRIDAY 2 OCT: 'Fire Creek (Western) ' s :

A gang of outlaw drifters, headed by Henry Fonda, ride into flrecreek and
start trouble. ‘James Stewart, part time sheriff and farmer with an expectant
wife tries to prevent further trouble. "Meanwhile, Fonda is recuperating
from wounds in a boarding run by Inger Stevens and the two gegin to fall' in: love.
After the gang disrupts a church service,: the townfolk urge Stewart to force the
gang out of town. The showdown comes when Arther saves an Indian - girl from attack
by two of the men and accidentally kills one. Stewart jails him for®his protection,
but is called back to his farm due to his wifes lalor. When he returns-he finds
Arther lynched when only Stewart and Fonda are left, Miss Stevens shoots Fonda.
Can't be to good a f£lick. UWhat kind of western does Henry Fonda get killed as’
* the bad guy. See va ‘next week. :

Wierd Harold

A LETTER TO MY WIFE
My dearest wife,

‘Honey, you could not possibly believe the lonliness
©I feel, how much I love and need you darling. - How very
much I want to be with you my iove.

" We are almost half over now. Just a few more days -
and ‘it will be downhill. I hope and pray the down hill
end of time goes a lot faster than the first half.

Everyday is the same, every face is the same. I
feel so empty out here, not knowing if you are well and
safe, just living on love .that I know: is in your: heart
for me. I love you so very very much.

I know you find it hard too darling, but you are much
more fortunate than I. You have the sun, the trees and
earth, birds, and living things to look at and touch.
out here there is nothing. It is like a prison with no
way out but time. And time goes by 'so slowly. Every
‘second seems like forever.

Its hard to talk to anyone because there is nothlng

©-to talk about. - No one can think of anything but being
home with their loved onex and families. And this just
makes things worse.

Darling, I love you so very much. I pray for you
Honey. I pray for your love, for your health, safety, and.
well being. ' Not as a little boy saying his prayers to
God before he goes to bed; but in every thought for
every minute of every day. You are always there, every-
where I look and every thought I-have.. You will always
be there darlxng, in my mind and in my heart. I love you. .

. . Take .care and may God bless you.

: As rever 5
- Youx: 1ov1ng husband
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POLKING AROUND

Probably one of the most popular things people have been d01ng this patrol,
aside from sleeping eating, standing watches, watching movies, and reading skin
books have been correspondence courses. This has two very plane merits that I
see. First you can improve yourself and second it makes the time go faster. Last
patrol I got the desire to do something besides read electronics books, so I wrote
to all of the places advertised in most- of the electronics magazines. Upon return-
ing to the US I had about a 5" plle of info from the schools. After sorting
most of it out and getting the 5" pile down to zbout a 1" pile it fell in about
three general groups - College courses, Technical courses and Technical courses
with kits. I wanted to build some kit and found no better course to take than
one in color TV with a great big Heathkit Color TV offered in the course. These
courses are 2il apricved by the V.A, so uncle can pay for it, and I always wanted
Uncle Sam tc buy me a color TV. Anyway its the third week of patrol and all my
courses are done. Some others taking coorespondence courses are:

Chuck Roop is taking English Lit from USAFI and Lon Freytag is taking Basic
Electronics from the same place. The cost for the first USAFI course is $5.00
the rest are free. Ronnie Zirkle Goldfarb, Powers and Schroeder are taking a
Electronics Technician course for a First Class FCC lisence from Cleveland
Institute of Electronics that -ncle is paying for. Ken Taylor is taking an
English Comp. course from USAFI. Tom Wing is taking a Management Course from
USAFI. Laforce is taking Broadcasting from C.I.E. 'Bobby Lee has a CREI course,
on English Comp. to work on and Simmons is taking electronics courses from CREI.

The basic way to have the VA pay for the course is to pick up a VA form 21E-
19992 and 1993 which you fill out and signed by the command. Then send to the
school and they in turn send to the VA. ‘The VA pays on a quarterly basis by form
21E-6553C which you send to the school and get a pro rated refund based on the
Number of lessons completed and cost of the course. You must do the lessons to
get your bread back. You have up to 36 months education based upon time in service
for lifers figure 36 months for each 175.00 spent by the VA upon correspondence
courses counts as one month of education, as I understand it.

Deputy Dawg

THE OLD SMUT PEDDLER

What did El1 Supremo find under the bench 1ocker in’ Maneuver1ng° How does
work effect Petey Prototype's soc1a1 life? - i ,

Tricky Dick was pleased by the arrival of the new son Mini-dick.-

Is it true that the Corpsmen will secure the wardrooms table unléss the
boctor stops using it as a footrest.

Coffee breaks have been re-named Hunters in honor of Hunter Browning. ;

Is Jim Adler entering his moustache under a new category,"The best Puerto Rlcan“

How many chairs in MCC has Peabody hydrostatxcally tested this week?’

Does Chuck Carabelli have a foul mout- or is that just all he knows?

Binky Bachmann tried to flood the engineroom for the ninth time. Hydrostatic
test of the coffee pot.

What happened to the wardroom tape: recorder? Or is it a control measure to
make the crew listen to classical music to improve their culture.

7



THE OLD SMUTT PEDDLER (CONT'D)

_ Why .doesn't Jim Ficke join the. Psychodelic Players? Are radiomen too busy’
Curt Frost has not cut the hair on the top of his head in two years.
Does Bob Lee's diet mean he s .cutting down from 8 ice cream cones a day
to 4?7 -Is popcorn r ﬁon—fattenlng?
:Is Mr. Lucas the only officer w1th talent°
: Does. Chief Arena wear elevator shoes’
Has ‘anyone cycled the COB lately? : :
:-How old .is Mr. Donehue? . Is it true they wouldn' t serve him beer in Dunoon.
- Mr, Oliver is trying to follow Mr. Starks idea of sleeplng on watch Nice. try
Mg. Oliver. : . , Lo
-Who is Baby Huey?
Does Mr. Lucas really belleve candy comes from heaven.
- Hgs anyone spoken to Larry Swackhamer la.tely’> .Is he really Moffet's replacement.
. Why does Tom Bresaw bitch so much? Is it because no one notice's he's around.
Is it true that there is a collection going around to send the Englneer to
penmenship and spelling school? :
The other day we were surprlsed at breakfast. Zits to order.‘
Thanks -Paul. ) e = .
Who was the flrst to call Ray steeples, Stray Reeples°
Why can't Bill James get what's on the menu? Don't worry Blll there's enough
ham to last all patrol.
- Is Mr. Erion really going to be a lathe operator when he gets out?
Does. Chief Blalock ever smile?
What happened to Mr. Davis notebook° Dld Mr. Plank flll it w1th paper work?
.. -Alan Foust is the daper dan of M-div. Did. you ever see hlS red sneakers, and
torguiose socks.
Is Tom Jenkins really a hot runner on quals or does he ]ust spend all ‘of his.
tlme back aft to stay away from the XQ° :
Why do officers wear hrown shoes? . - -
. Thats enough smut for this week. . We want to save some for next week. ‘See o
‘you at breakfast. o

THE BIG RACE

It was the day of the big race of the cross conntry season. It might not be a
big race for the-other competitors-but it was for me. I ‘had spent a lot of .time
and work into not really this race but to this season. I had to because the year
before as a sophomore I had done real good, but had a sllght acc1dent while I was
wrestling one day, I pinched a nerve and tore. the muscles in my lower thlgh. I
was on crutches for a month and had to use a cane for. another menth. The doctor
told me I would be able to run again but I wouldn't ever be as good as before.

- This really shook me up, but.I made up my mind.to prove him .wrong..

After I got off the crutches,. I started exercising while everyone else was

running. I exercised every seconﬁvl could even in school. - -(CONT'D NEXT PAGE)
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I THE BIG RACE ({CONT'D)

People who did not know why , used to laugh at me when they saw me, but that made
me more determined. After two weeks of just exercising I started running as

much as I could until the pain was too much. Well I did this every day seven days
a week until out door track started. I was in good shape physically with the
exception of a real bad limp. But I continued tc limp around the track every.day
in practice and in the meets also. I finished close to the end in a lot of races
that spring and was laughted at a lot because of the way I ran, with a limp. And
then finally the season and my sophomore year was over. ‘ :

During the summer, while everycne else was having fun, guess what I was :
doing. I'd get up in the morning and the first thing I did was to go to the garage
and exercise and jump rope. Later on in the afternoon I would break out the weights
for about an hour and lifted to build up the bad muscles in my knee. Then later in
the evening I would get on my bike and ride three miles to a park. When I got
there I would park my bike and run between 6 and 10 miles and then get on my bike
and ride the 3 miles home. I figured out one time that I had run close to 700
miles that summer. -

Now you can see how much this race, since it was the first of the season meant
to me. This one race would make or break me. I was extremely nervous and tense the
morning of the race. At 5 o'clock in the morning of the race my mother got me up
to eat a steak. The race was at 10 so I had to get up and eat at least 5 hours
before the race. I was too tense to eat, but I forced myself to, knowing if I did
not I would not have the energy to run. After breakfast I went to bed, but I could
not sleep, all I could do was lay there and think. The tension was so great and
I wanted to do good so bad that I could feel tears in my eyes.

As time went on my mood changed by the time the race came I had grown extremely
mean hating everyone I was running against. Anyone that come up to me got blasted.
When some friends on another team came up to me, I told them to get lost; I just
did not want to talk to them. After the race I apologized to everyone and
explained what I was going through, at the time. _

Finally the time for us to line up at the starting line came.. By this time
I was like a spring compressed ready to let go. There were thirteen schools there
with seven men oh a team. That is 91 runners in all. We all lined up on a small
road each team in a single line side by side. Anyone who was at the end would take
a long time trying to get out of the pack. Our team was in the first lane and I
was first in line.

After our pre-race orders we took off our sweats and got in a stance ready for
the gun. Finally the starter says "On Your Marxk" we got tense. When the gun went
off and I was off, waiting for the officials to call us back. because I had had at
least a step on everyone befor the gun went off but they did not call us back so I
kept going at my present rate. The road we started on was about 300 yards long and
then we made a left turn. By the time we got to the end of the read I looked back
as I made the turn and I had at least a fifty yard lead. When I made the turn my
father and coach were standing there real excited. I heard one of the other
coaches tell his men to let me go that I could not keep it up and I thought to
myself maybe not but I am sure going to try

The next part of the race was a pleasure to run. It was along the Cheasepeake
Bay and very pretty if you have the time to look at it while you are running. After
about a half mile of running some of the runners caught up to me and some passed
me but not for long. At the mile mark I was out in front wtill going as hard as I
could and I was not to far out in front. (CONT'D NEXT PAGE)
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THE BIG RACE (CONT'D): PR . T

Whenh I went by the mile mark there was an official there' calling out mile times and
he yelled our 4"35." I could hardly believe it. I had never run a single mile that
fast and just think that was the first mile of a 2.8 mile course.
The next mile was a lot different. I had. never seen anything like: 1t before.
It was one single road as straight as a ruler, not one curve or turn. You could
stand at one end look straight down the read to thé other end. It seemed like you
would never reach the other end. There were people lined up and down the road
yelling and screaming, but.-I could not hear anything they were saying until I
came to the end of the long stretch where again m- father and coach were standing
and a few of the schools cheerleaders. When I'went by them one of the girls says
in & surprised voice "whose he"! The coach says "that is our number one runner.:
'Mallery" and my father adds "yes that is my boy". They did not have a watch on me
at the two mile mark but they figured out that I must have run at least a 9:45.
By now I had about a 200 yard lead with, .8 of a mile to go. The course
now was a path across a field and then to a hard road which led to the finish. . I
was not getting tired but I could feel myself slowing down. So the next part of.
the race was spent trying not to slow down and in the process I completely forgot
the runners behind me.
When I got to the hard road I started loocking for this building where I was
to make the last turn to the finish and there it was about a quarter of a mile
- ahead so I started sprinting. BAbout this time I noticed out of the corner of my
" eye someone slowly moving up on me in black. ' It was no one that I knew so all I
could do was keep sprinting as hard as I could. The building was right in front
of me now he could not possibly catch me now. I
‘I started sprinting harder than ever. As I went by the building I realized I
had made a mistake, there were two buildings and I started sprinting to early. ' I
still had about 300 yards to go and I was dead tired. The runner in black was = '
closing in fast and all I could do was run as: fast as I could which was getting
slower all the time. As we went aroung the second building I saw the finish line a
hundred yards away so ‘I made one last effort to win the race. About 50 yards from
the finish the runner in black went by me like I was standing still. He ended up
beating me by 10 vards. When I got across the finish line I fell into my fathers*
- arms in a state of pure exhaustion.
It took me a half hour to recover enough strength to walk w1thout help. Then
I walked over to where they were giving out the awards. After I received my medal,
the cheerleader who had asked who I was during the race walked over. She asked
me if this was my first year running and I said ne. She said she didn't remember
- seeing me running before and ‘I asked her if she remembered that runner last spring
who everyone laughted at because he ran with a funny lirmp and she said she did.
" Then I said "well that was me, but I did not see anybody laughlng today".' Even
though I didn't win I did prove what I had set out too.

. “TI'IE WORM"'

0



4\ CkRoRs ©F THE SEVEN SEAS.
—
Poo'T STEP (N { 86. (LARFFUL. THE BAI?L'/“)/
, KTHE BRITCRY WELL WweLe 1s P
' - T :
LOOK QuT Fok ' ATCH wHERE oben (
THE BATERY WELL \/Lu'r?.E. STCPPING
; ,
Beel 6 vo0 | [Hey Gownie
Pine-/ WHAT'S 1

1T 7 rie oPemmwe 1r
3/4”32/ WEL..L.:')

THC D€l were ruey

J
THAT 13 A Fupmy m WorO

ER WHAT ,ez:t/" oo
go;}‘aﬁ To KkEEP & 17 Looks leFj ,o//u@ o
\eaery &/

/QEEPo oo
o000 rw,eé ¥

@ T @Um PX BUMP R

FUTURE PRED werton [

Gee T wouber wHAT wouLd
HAPPEN IF T PULED DOWA THiS
~—— TLonG- GrEErn LEVER wHILE RALu
THOSE sSmewy BUBBLES WERE
c@mwa- ouT T 7

FFFUULLLLLOOOPP 1k

SPAANLASSSSH M}g /|
THeum? L1 Glus | GLuelo , Buggu, BUBBLE oo

WELL THERE 1S MHe
BATICRY THAT Every8ooy)”
WAS V/fu./w 4.6007-

——

Hey GoLbig, \
T FOuMND The BATIERY Wel

o e—

Heceeyy Gooolvie Ll
}-‘etle JUST STEP outR N /&Zvou. Soi Gre uvc‘"ﬁw

o 0000
HERE ONTO vy POOPIE SpiT BEEP, J
SO THAT you DON'T DerP HLe 000 T"’“"’P;>

Ve THE DFci ( | >

THe Zoorxdce

ar



w//z¢/ 00 )/04( MEIN

}’u}f/ /"//4(//9 7o Faé[ﬁ[c}

THE RuT Hor1zED |
’0 20 CED ‘*”35 Gwﬁ&—a o

t MLST Bt: THE NMEW Gita:n:z ; I;
S NAT:o:uAL. FLAG— o

T ——— e

Q. Pt



(=]
<
o
%
3
.
&
<
'”
W
[CRESST )
j — A \ o
b &
poi.o
A
&)
:VI —l. .ﬁw
I V? =
2398 ©
Q) W..., )

my Business Assodt Ar

=3




Guess
(LWHO
DEPTe

\ - |
L HOPE sHe 15T, T HavE THe SAme SympTOM S,
ay |



Heee's rHe ruswees 1o Lisr weer /

AN

S[mmR[— v EimE

o4 ,fP AN
/}/'/Szwf/f’s 7D WHAT IS 1T

lo GIRAFFE Siv) Fubm SetowDd SToRy omdow
Lo VICIOUS Qi50LE

o EL@P#AMT LA BATH iNG—

4. P/?,ggmpr O EIPEDE

5. Ho vse FLy ;

o Mouse carme e s

,70 FZ‘/COMI/UU* 7% Fa@. A (_,{}/J.O/,)J- O H@AJ’U" o HeAD

Es \""’““’OAJ@ ﬂ/SS//ué- YWD THE Wirl
Do Turo's epe VIEW. oF Au HSS

[Oe )Oé‘ /’8/41::11&)6—* TH/&w Le)/z,lol.a;

A5



I ACROSS ARE DWELLERS I cws OF THE WORLD'S pnpos ;="

l.

ANC teor M,uys
OA4rnAs, Cus (TS
(’ﬁP/m/.. /5 MORE
TH 82 4000 yR'S

aim angrily
i~-mile U.S.
Uyster-way: 2 wds.
t. - Tivide proportion-
ally
5. Hurried

62. Little pest
63. Waikiki instruments: slang

26

6. Significant dates
7." Patriotic group:
- abbr.
8. Seasoned veteran:
B 2 wds
9. Turkish title
10. Heywood __ ,Journali;
11. Dandy Joke: 2 wds
e b b E v 12. Actor-author,Peter-
- - N IR ‘72 W, B E 13. A henhouse, for one
cg 1 P69 18. Short round of golf
177 bk »/‘ 72 22. Ordinary writing
- e s s --24. Actor MacMurray
ACROSS ’ : ; : . 26. __ Who, book of
1. Something to lean on 38. Neighbors of the Lebanese VIP's
5. Decoratea a“ain hyph.wd. 40. Auto used in starting 27. Saintlike
9. Firearr i~ boys:3 wis. © races: 2 wds. 28. Helping hand
14. Comedza“ ﬂort . 44, Paris "Bohemia":2 wds. 29. Pickle' container
15. Russian inland sea 46. Grub out weed " 32. Festival "paper
16. Moved upward 47. Patterned like cut velvet _ show" :
'17. A "must® for a clesed. - 50.. Occasional 34, Native of: suffix
shop worker: 2wds. 51. Red deer '36. Irish and Scots
19. Cowboy's footgear 52. Morsel; leftover 37. Digging tool
20. Building's floors 53. What the chic have - 39. _de France,famed
21. 2cclamation 55. Sou'westers ~ liner '
23. The __ ,world's richest 56. Quantity of. _cargo "41. Parental job:2 wds
gold fiaid. 58. add (up) 42. Excellent: 2 wds
24. Back; bhadizvard 59. Hoi polloi 43." Anarchists -
25. Goddess of fate 60. Where Kitchener is 45. Sudden escape
26. Pale 62. Trophy: 2. wds 4 47. Rainbow-hued video:
28. Cayuse; mustang 65. Katzenjammer Kids' foe 3 wds.
-30. Egg-and-spizits drink - 66. "How d'you do" gesture 48. Mesabli-mine riches
31. Moved(ahead) as a ship 68. Kilmer peem 2 wds. .
32. Barry ___, ci"Follow the .69. Algerian harbor .49, Large hotel chain
sun” ~ 70. Sector 51. Piece of safety
33. Lament 71. Stanza headgear: 2 wds.
35. Spanish "hurrah”. 72. Eight: prefix 54, Hello,there!: hyph
36. Marksman: 2 wds.: - 73. Try eut.~ . . . wd )
DOWN: 59. Mountains of Alqerla / 64. Humus-rich soil 55. Solidifies
6l. "La Vie en__", song 67. Curved line 57. Valleys



