




















§ in without a hitch, no other ship was in ourway ... but
not with Schmuckhead giving orders.

On the first pass, the young (jg) apparently
1 thought we were parallel parking his car. From about
3 25 feet out, he shot past the dock at about 6 knots
§ and immediately screamed “hard right rudder, back
1/3%, which caused the boat to come to an almost
§ sudden stop, then lurch, stern first, toward the
cement pier at a speed that could not be controlled.
§ The XO sounded the collision alarm, but it was too
f late. The boat hit the pier with force, mangling the
starboard screw. One of the deck apes that hadn’t
# seen what was happening, dropped off the deck, hit
a ballast tank, and was thrashing around in the water
like a wounded alligator. He was fine. But not so,
g the boat. Day, a 2™ Class Boatswain’'s Mate was in
B hysterics laughing. His laughter was infectious as |
# never knew of an Indian to even smile. Like a stupid
8 kid, I, too, began to laugh hysterically. It was noticed.
Once the boat was secured to its moorings, Day and
8 1 were summoned to the Wardroom. The entire
§ Officer compiement, including the Captain, was there
8 waiting for us. “You men think this “accident” was
8 funny?”, asked the Captain. “No Sir,” we replied.
# “Then why the heli did you lead the entire deck-gang
% in making a mockery of our boat? Wasn't it bad
# enough that all of Nassau was witnessing it?” “Yes
# sir,” Day replied. “It WAS bad enough that all of
E Nassau was witnessing it”.
g When 1 heard him say that, 1 couldn’t control
 myself .. 1 began trying to hold back my laughter,
§ but couldn’t. Day, seeing me, also broke up. Not
§ the officers. “Enough” cried the Captain ... and we
] immediately stopped as if being hit with a
% sledgehammer. “You men are our divers. | want you
§ to assess the damage, NOW!”
Without even a breath coming out of either
8 of us, Day returned to After Battery and | to my
§ Forward Torpedo Room bunk for a hasty change into
8 our bathing suits. Once topside, surrounded by the
8 entire officer contingent and many of the crew, Day
# assumed his rightful spot as lead diver and had us
8 both don scuba gear, less flippers, to determine the
¢ damage. At first, I couldn’t get over the seadlife that
§ was either gliding by us or lying on the ocean’s floor.
2 Swimming by us almost without a care in the world
® were barracuda. Below us, half buried in the sand
# were rays. | watched Day who showed no emotion
& whatsoever, kind of like Crazy Horse at the Battle at
! Little Big Horn against Custer. 1 wasn't as happy.
5 Within moments we found ocurselves alongside
# the mangled starboard screw. Day looked at me ., . .
¥ and I lcoked at Day . . . then we once again began to
4 laugh hysterically UNDER WATER. Apparently, this
d laughter was heard on deck, for when we came up to
§ give our report, the Captain had already called for air
? lines to be rigged and the hose masks to be brought up
& from below. We were then ordered to remove our scuba
¢ gear and attach ourselves to the umbilical air hose . . .
% this could only mean one thing . . . we were being sent

down to cut away the damaged tips of the screw while
underwater ... no matter how long it took. LT(ja) §
Schmuckhead was told to adorn scuba gear and go
down with us to witness the procedure. Unfortunately, §
the Lieutenant apparently had positive buoyancy and 3
dropped to the bottom like a rock. Day and I dove in
after him amid the stirred up sand strewn about by
the frightened rays, brought him to the surface. He §
was in a state of panic, Then, when we saw that he §
was OK, once again, we became hysterical . . . but |
not for long. Ordered to put on the airline and mask, §
Day and I spend almost six hours, on and off, cutting §
away the edges of the damaged screw.
For some strange reason, Day and I rarely, if §
ever, spoke to one another after that. We dove §
together, but Day kept his distance. Some kind of §
an Indian thing, 1 suppose. .
As for the boat, we ran back to New London |
for repairs on two main engines using only the port §
screw. The starboard could be used, but any %
vibration could have caused more serious §
problems. USS GRENADIER was repaired in §
record time and we were off to new adventures. §
Day and I stayed aboard for a while, and so did }
LT{jg) Schmuckhed. He and | both “qualified” a B
short time later. No mention of the mishap was §
ever discussed. :

Sub Stories :

Do you have a sub story? All submariners §
have ballast tanks full. Send us yours in 450 words §
or less (May be anonymous). Or, better yet, come §
forward and tell us about it at a meeting. £

On the Lighier Side ,

A Sonarman married one of a pair of §
identical twins. Less than a year later he was in §
court filing for a divorce. “Tell the court why you &
want a divorce,” the judge said.
“Well, Your Honor, the submariner started, “My boat ¢
is in dry dock and every once in a while my sister- §
in-law would coeme over to my NCO club for a visit, [
and because she and my wife are identical, §
sometimes I'd end up making love io her by
mistake.” ,.
“Surely there must be some difference between the §
two women,” the Judge said. -
“You're right, Your Honor.
divorce.”

That's why I want the

Western Begional Director ,

John Fredricks, USSVI Senior VCDR will be §
taking nominations for Western Regional Director §
through 15 April. He can be reached at 281-476-4609 &
or jhfss478@swbell.net, i
















