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NOLTURNAL Su MISSIONS

At last the story can be told.
The story of what vent on at night in
the bowels of Bainbridge. This dar-
ing expose was gleemed at the risk
of death from the forces of evil,

It seemed that until recently,
a practice was condoned intermittent-
ly right here at NAPS, which was
ghastly enough to make evens Captains
shake in the boots. This practice
was commonly called “"Making a beer
run".

Due to the quick police work
of Chief Maybe and Petty Officer
Paul Condone-it, the heat's been
turned on and the runners have slunk
back into the woodwork.

Since this practice is now extinct
I have persuaded one of the runners
to tell his story., Here it is as I
recorded it: '
Reporter: When did thls first start?
Bacchus: One night Kendal gave me a

beer and I asked him where

he got it,
R: Vhen did you start makin~ your
OWNn Tuns.

B: Shortly thereafter., About five

of us, including petty off=--.

R: No names please!

B: Sorry. Well, I guess the first
time was kind of crude. We just
went over, and a couple of us got
the beer while the others stood
watch. Then we heard a noise in-
side, so we all ran onto the golf
course, drank the beer and came.
back.

¢ Since then I'M sure you've made

some improvementsin your modus

operandi.

Yes. At first we?d just run a-

round asking for dimes. It was

so obvious. Now I quietly col-
lect them a few days beforehand.

I always go alone. I wear full

jockgear with watch cap. If I

blend in with things, nobody can

séeé m@ I don't walk right up to t

the house; I circle it first to

see 1f anybody is there then move
in.

R: Do you have any advice for next

year's Napsters on this subject?

B: Yes. Once you get the beer back

to your lock the door!

oo
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- L. J. Urspruch

OK /4 fe'ru_} 1o c;//Q

THE RAIDERS:.OF ECHC

I had left ond ”Foxtrot" after “New
York"

And had gone to Echo 2/1.

The Raiders were moving to our new
home,

Heading north, to the Cobi Thant Ton.,

T'was Femorial weekend, May 29th,

This Sunday was quiet and calm.

The 2nd Platoon had the outpost
that week

Located on Hill 51,

Then the word came down that we had
to move out,

To sweep through a village below.

The Marines of "Gulf had a fight
on their hands,

So off to their aid we did go.

Wle reached the ville and began to
sweep-

A platoon of Marines on the line.

Yle yelled as we went, and burned as
we swept-~

The ville was destroyed in no tlme.

But one VC sniper cut down eight of us

Hidden well where as we couldn't see.

Gone were McKenna = Walker = and
CrOwe.

- We vowed to hunt down that VC.

Our chance finally came when the gook
showed his face

And was spotted by four sharp Marines.

They charged him like hell, and the
VG fell,

Clothed only in blood-stalned greens,

I had hoped that “New York" was the
last,

But again I was wrong - for you see,

I now realize that this battle called
"Beaver"

Will be just one of many for me.

Cpls Michael E. Murphy
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TOAM FOAM
Ives—-why didn't you try out for the
tennis team?...Taylor-~did you really
lose a girl to some chief at the club.
esesBelieve it or not Company one won
an inspection--what is this world coming

t0eooBrady--what was the hold up on
your quit chit...Capra~-is God really

a Second Class Petty Officer...Harris-
how did you like being a chaparone to
Hindman...Wilson, D. E. =-Do not get so
shook, it is only Captain Pritchard...
Voights--lets be a little more careful
when trimming irish pennants frem
neckerchiefs...Loughridge-~- you are with-
out a doubt one of the most uncoordinated
people afott...llhen are those nine

people in Section Three from Company

Two going to make up their duty week-end,
¢ s sMurphy-=-say you did exactly what that
letter said, had a good time, eh?...Does
anyone know about a riot in Room in
308...Beckly and Henken--when are you
going hack to the Aberdeen NCO Club
again?e..Kremer-—who was the Girl you

met at the festival in WashingtonZeee
Formean--what were you passing out
cigars for, made third class after three
tries-sigh...Berryhill--who was it that
missed a watche..Voigts--what was the big
rush back from Baltimore?...Is there
really a red~headed tennis pro wno bad
drives all the girls out of their minds
+vsCushnan-—~do you have another pitchfork,
I would iike to skate some myself...Maier
perhaps i1t would be wise to get out of
the rack in the mornings...Wagemaker——
how does the sudden popularity feel?ees
Mallgrave-~do a lot of golfing, don't
Yyou...Kentfield--quit malingering, the
tr-.ck team need a spear-cjiclerces
Annis-=-say you have the shiniest deck

in town?...Capra--say you left arm was
sweating profusely at the party.

Petty
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Low Tide at Harry's House
SEY HEY!

Section 5 found out what it was to tread
on Section 6 turf...Even though they had
a flamethrower, the stubborn resistence
of such men as sure-foot Lavigne proved
too much for them...If Hoffer ever gets
hit for a haircut from now till grad=-
uation somebody is going to need glassese.
Everyone is wondering what the Jolly
Green Miuget is growing :ehind his closed
door - 10 to I it's Parris Island Peasse
How about that, Cartere...Spratt is aiming
to put Vic Tanny's out of business by
0545 exercisese...But many say they got
enough exercise just getting cut of bed
at 0600...0nly Ron and the R. C. A. F.
know for sure...Veronee is writing a book
entitled"Escape to Atlanta=Incognito..
It is a fiction 1 novel...Many officers
have been complaining of ulcers lately.
How on earth would they develop them,

T. K. Sewell?...Co II's Goliath was in
action on Howe Field Wed. As soon as he
found which side to fight for he was
impeccable...If Bellestri goes to the
Academy he'll always have a supply of
health tonic donated to him by the un-
pre .ictable SectionB.

Would write more but must see the List!

Warped Chaplain

WHAT'S THE WORD?
ON

-Mr. Murrow's phrase"intuitively obvious"?
~Company Two's parties?

=The field swimming parties?
~The student staff's private "dance"?
~Qur next inspection?

=0ur "new" base chain-of-command?

-Mr. Ward's new punitive methods?
(Ehe+«Cushman)



The Thing}

The prize for the Ni™S contest is
six nitchers of beer or the monetary

equivilant: $3.60 to be vaid by Mr. Hownrd]

The clues to d-te arc:

1) It's on USLIC, Bainbridze, Md,

2) It's in the Tumé Area,

The clue for this weel: is:

3) It's always chanzing!

‘Submit your guess tod.y to any
member of the Barnacle Staf?,

THE THING

Noame

Date  Hour

The Thing is

Q of the Week!,

If NaPS were to be renamed, what
would you suggest calling it?

Peterscn: All of the things thrt we
have becn e~llins it for
the mast & months,

Maskaluk: CEWSORED

Strott: The Department -f Fisheries

Spratt: The House of the Risingz Sun

Harris: The House that Jacob built

Ives: Little Crabtcwn

Carter: Bainbridge Cram Ccllege

Berryhili: The Roach Ranch

Berky: Lifer!s "A" School

FOUTSTiEPS IN THY DiRK
by F.X. Pettijohn

The last Coler Company personnel
insnection for the year is cver, and
it looks as if it's all dewn hill,
But that is not so; we still have 37
hard days ahead of us and we must put
forth cur best effort now, just as
we have in the past. You may not
think yu have worked hard, but you
have. You've proved that by your
presence Lere, Now is not the time
to slacken the pace; if anything,
it should be quickened, Now is the
tiLe tu be tight, squared away. These
last two wonths are just as important
as the first sev:wn, maybe wore so.

To these that have been accepted
I congratulate you on a job well
dene, You've worked hard for your
appo’ntment and I hepe vou all will
use this opportunity tc better
yceurselves, This does not mean youlre
expected to make a carcer cut of the
Navy; if you like it do s¢, and if
you don't, don't! The Navy is giving
you a chance t make, no not make,
errn, a better place n life than you
have now, The goine will be rouch,
but in the end it will be werth
everythine 5t tock to mut veu there,

And to those who didn't make it,
den't cive up! There are going to
be vpenings in the Class of 71, and
Sume of them just might be youl
Even if you don't make it this year
you cen always try again, ..sk tc
return to NiPS for a second chance,

I know it will take a lot of guts

to come back, but if you want the
Navicad badly enouzh youlll try it
agein. But say you can't return;
there are cther ways to become an
ofiicers NuSEP( fur you PO's), OCS,
NavCad (when they reopen the prograin,
and they will), and NEOTC, For our
Marine friends you've got NES 2,

OGS, 0CC, PLC (¥lntoon Leader!s Class)
MarCad (when they reomen the prograi)
and NROTC. 3o you sce there are

hany woys to becmme an Ensign or a 2nd
Tieutenant, if you want thcse bars
badly enough, 411 it takes is a
little bit of intestinal fortitude
and determinati n, Remember what you
are working for, if it be a career

as a Nav:l Officer, or a go.d Jjoh

on the outside, vou won't et it

by quitiing when tiie going is
roughest and the future looks
blackest, No cne over has, and no¢ one
cver will,



ILacrosse

On Wednesday 4pril 12, the NuPS
Lacrosse team went down in defeat
at the hands, or sticks, of the
Baltimore Junior College team. The
NiPS team surprised all by holding
the BJC boys to only six total
points - the lowest BJC has scored
this season. BJC won their first
true game and thought NAPS was
going to be a push over but they
found their work cut out for them
when NuPS held BJC no: goal during
the first half. The fourth quarter
was also scoreless for BJC.

The inexperienced NAPS team put
up a heck of a battle and goalie
Je Murrow had ? saves. The
defensive unit behind Murrow did an
outstanding job of defending the
goal and only allowed six goals out
of fourty one shots.

The NiPSters only took seven

shots at the goal and the BJC goalie

had seven saves so we did some
dogroo af accnvacy on o side.

XXXAXAXKKLLK

INTR.1MURLIS
(4is of 17 iLpr)

OVERALL S T DINGS

Co. W L Pect GB
2 13 L .765 =
1 4 13 «235 9

SOFTBsLL ST.NDINGS

Gos W L Pet GB
2 8 l -889 et
1 1 8 <111 7

SOCCOR STLIDINGS

Co. W L Pct GB
2 5 3 .625 -
i 3 5 375 2

On Saturday the 15th of april,
the Na.PS team went to i.PS to face
M5, The first quarter went sliw-
bécausé the warn.weather and a lot of
pentalies were called against the
anxious NuP3ters. The first quarter
ended ina one to one tie. The nove
was bounced back and forth between
NuPS and MaPS with about two monutes
left to be played. The M..PS boys put
in two goals before the end of the
game, The score being 8-6 the doggies.

The scoring for the N.PS team went
as follows: Cuddy 3; Keys, Kentfield,
and rolashj with one each. Polashj's
shot was a shot from LO feet out that
completely focled everyone; it skipped
passed the goalie and one defensiveman
on the 21 bounce - a great shot Wally.
Three of these goals would not have
been possible without the assists from
Jo. Murrow, who was playing both attuch
and goalie for NiaPS. It was a good game
and "Revenge" is going to be the word
at. our next meeting with M.PS in May.

X 20000000000,

INTRAMURALS (con't)

DaILY RESULTS
Mon. 03 upr

(No action)

Wed. 12 spr
(No action due to
Lacrosse game)

Thurs. 13 sapr.

Softball CO. l---né _— GO- 2-...3

Soccor U0e Reveeld == (0.l vee.2
Mon. L7 spr.

Softball (o.2....12 =-= Co. l.....L

Soccor Co. 2....2 =— Co.l ....1

s
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THE NETLEN
by Mike Wilson

The NAPS tennis team has shown a great
deal of talent in the last two weeks. On
8 April the squad traveled to Catonsville
Jr. College in Catonsville, Maryland
where the NAPSters completely outplayed
their opponent and soundly beat Catonsville
-0 Ever¥ man won hirs-single match and
cott Fontaine, playing the first sirgle,
completely demolished his opponent 6-0,
6-0. Fontaine and Richardson teemed
together to win their doubles match as
did Mike Wilson and the "Mighty Smasher"
E. Wood Jr. Baldwin and Maier pulled
out a victory after dropping the first set.
They fought back to win the next two sets
and their match.

‘o

Then on April 15 the net men traveled
to Fort Belvoir, Va. to play MAPS. Again
the team won 8-1. This match was quite a
bit more difficult than Catonsville. The
turning point in the match, after Fontaine
had won his match and Wilson had lost his,
was the brilliant playing of Jim Richardson.
Losing the first set, he fought back to win
the second. The match went to a third set
and Richardson was leading 5-2 when his
opponent rallied to 5-4, but Richardson
put the hurts to the MAPSTER and won 6-4
in the final seconds. All three doubles
matches were won Handially and the NAPS~
ters had another victory under their belts.,

With a 2-0 record the team travels to
the Academy in two weeks on April 29, to
play the plebes. Coach Fairbairn is aiminc
at a perfect 6-0 record for the year, the
bost that MNAPS hae cver had. GOOD LUCK MEN!
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o THINGLADS
by Bruce Voigts

The warm sunshine over Lancaster,
Pa. proved beneficial to the NAPS thin=-
clads Friday as they rolled over Stevens
Trade and Franklin and Marshall. NAPS
scored a total of 844 points, almost
twice as much as second place Stevens
Trade. Our thinclads managed to capture
first place in every running event of
the day. Many second, third, and forth
places pushed the score higher than any
NAPSter had anticipated. Two more records
fell to the efforts of the mile relay
team and Foreman in the 440 intermediate
hurdjes, James, however, failed to re-
break the retord he set in the 880
last week. The mile relay team is
composed of James, Tiernay, Polatty, and
Spanbauer. Following is a brief summary
of the meet:

Mile 1st Rogers 4th Ellis
440 lst Spanbauer 4th Polatty
loo 1st Vandel 2nd Harris

120 H.H. 1st Foreman 3ed Cossick
880 lst James 3ed Davis

220 lst Vandel 2nd Harris

2 Mile 1st Peters 3ed Rogers

440 I.H. 1¢t Foreman 4th Trent

440 Relay (Annis, Tiernay, Vandel,
Harris) NAPS 45.5
Mile relay Naps 3:31,7
Javelin 2nd Gildea
Shot 4th Fontaine
Broad Jump 2nd Cook 3rd Vandal
4th Annis (tie)
Pole Vault 2nd Foreman 3rd Turnbull
Hop~step-jump 4th Henken
High Jump 3rd Harris 4th Voigts

Our next meet ig against Montgomery
on April 29th.
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1. 4 small fishing village on the banks of the Naval acedemy.
L. EKnute Rockne of NiAPS.

7. Large, tailless monkey (Sec 2 has one)

9. "Enter Ni4PS a Pfec, graduate a .

11, Scubttlebutts should give forth

13, This rate had it made durlng study of electrlclty.
14. Gross misrepresentation of a girl.

16. U.S. acts as Den Mother for this organlzatlon.

17. 50¢ thrill ride.

19. Playmate of the year.

22. Iiquids consumed after CEEB's (packwards)

23. USN:i talloring company

24. What Condon will be in 1365 days.

27. Barnette's nemesis

28, Wild Indien game simulated by NuFS.

30. '"What's It ill ibout o

3lL. Company Officers! vendetta.

. Home of the white horse.
:ag. Navy "Class ! school at Bainbridge.
Our meals lack .

DOWN ¢
2 Gateway to Linnapolis.
3¢ Vete Snlrklng duties.
L. What we spent $37.50 on.
5, There will be no morale untill increases.

6. I signal on a bugle, drim (or by R.E. Kremer), etc. at some ungodly hour
of the morning to waken troops or personnel to call them to muster.

8. Late 19th centuey W.S. philanthropist.

10. Ice ige inscet.

12. Beloved leader of Compeny IIL.

18. NAPS! answer to yellow journalism.

20. Undergraduate school of the U.3. Navy.

21, CQur favorite meal.

2§. Fiddler's . (Hindman's home away from Tome)

26, NuPS drives one.____...___..

28. We NAaPS1iL

29, What rate E.M. Wienhaus will always be

31. Penna. Military College (abbreviated)

32. A ____‘at inspection = I
23, Jume leave (abbreviated); also well-known Marine.

##note ¢ AR WikS amm page 9
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COLOR CChPANY COMPETITICN

Company Two still dominates the
intramural sports. Company One soccer
team lags by about two games. The
Company One softball team did finally
win another game the other day but
they still are far behind.

Until the last barracks inspec-
tion .Company One had the lead; Company
Two now has a slight lead in that
department.

The Color Company personnel in=-
spection was held Saturday morning.
It was a beautiful morning, the sun
was shining, the birds were singing.
With such a beautiful morning to stand
at parade rest I know that Company
Two didn't mind losing.

Company Two had fourty-six men at
the i.spection and had nine hits for
an average hit per man of ,1955. Com-
pany One had thirty-seven men at the
inspection and had seven hits for an
average hit per man of .1795. The
difference was .016 hits per man. If
Comnany One had gotten one more hit or
Comparny Two one less, Company Two would
have won, Close shave wasn't it Still-
well?
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THROUGH THE BLEA:Y EYE
by E. ii. Hughes

How do you feel when you go on
liberty with your NASS haircut? Do you
feel different from your civilian coun-
terparts? How do you think you'll feel
when you get down to the Academy; sort
of separated from civilian college stu-
dents? The reasons for these feelings
are simple: you are different. You
are going through a program which is
highly selective. You are going to a
school that has a built in career
waiting for you when you graduate.

The educational program at the
Academy is on a »nar with many of the
highest ranking universities in the
country, but there are many things in
the Annapolis .rogram which cannot be
found anywhere else. The militaxry
training at the Academy teaches you
leadership, responsibility, and thinking
logically under pressure. There are
also the summer cruises, which not only
give you an opportunity to see much of
the world. The reputation of the
Academy has always been hich, and it
continues to rise as the Academy rapidly
irgaroves acadenicallye.

8

DAY CCUNT BY NHOJ K. NODNCC
AND PILIHP D. ROLYAT

GRADUATION WEEK 34
GRADUATION BALL 37
GRADUATION DAY 32
R&R 38
MEMORIAL DAY 44
PLEBE YEAR BEGINS 72
A-1MAS 254
USNA GRADUATIOﬂ _11365
USNA VISIT 1
BJERKE MAKES CMC 25 Years
KREMER COli'ANDS 3RD FORCE ?
RECON
BECKLEY ATPEARS ON RE- 4 Years

CRUITING POSTERS

71

TAYLOR GRADUATES FROWM
UNIVERSITY OF TEXAS

BARNACLE STAFF
Advisors, Lt{jg) Howard & Ens., Ryan

Editor:
Asst EDs:

Bob Capra
Todd Foreman
Cliff Beckley

Writers and typists:

.'Je Berk P. Tavler
B. Stillwell ke Wilson
L. Sorrentino K. Marks
J. Baldwin R. Nissila
D. Bullen S. Crimaldi
G. Combs . Je Condon
E. Hughes B. Gallagher
V. Cushman E. Gorris
F. Ives B. Hindman
F. Mallgrave D. Beasely
W. Petty B. Jakes
B. Voights . Flore
D. McGraw J. Greve
G. Padgett J. Hower
k. Murphy G. Hondula
De. Phipns R. King
Ra Lafferty R. Dietz
C. Mays L« Urspruch



Dare o}

L 7
T

ANSWERS TO CROSSICRD PUZJLLE

N
Aeross: EOJ%FPS

A .{\.\.ﬂnap olis . Q:;i

L, Cecil 3. Skate
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11.Booze 6. LReveille
13lED 8. “Tomue

Ll 10,Roach
i%,%a%e 12.Crunch
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1l.Liver

%%-geﬁbg 22.Green
ol .Ensign 26 Crazy
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20.Lacrosse 29, 8.

30.Ralphie 31, PMC
3l EMIT 32.Hit
35.Perryville 33, JL
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THE MAN FROM NAPS-—-Part II

-3¢~ Bncounter at the "O" Club Bar

(When we left our story last week, Commander Bond and his lieutenant

were being led down a sinister hall in the anciet Tome School,.

Distracted

by a lurking figure, Commander Bond had rounded a pillar, struggled with
the unidentified man, and enventually brought him into full view.)

The face brightened.

"Well, hello there, Commander."

"Cond--§"

"No, James," the figure whispered.
"Tt!'s Nod Noc."

The Commander's eyes fell to the
shiny, gold badge which stuck out proudly
fromthe chest in front of him. "Noc,
Nod (n)."

"What the devil are you doing here?
The last time I saw you was during that
nasty business in Barlan two years ago.

Nod Noc grinned. "Those were the
good old days, eh, James--uh--Commander.,
Remember that mix up in Pham By?n

Bond laugheds "Certaindy, Old Man,
But what are you doing here?"

"Going to school," Nod replied, his
face breaking into a crooked smile,

"Gentlemen, "the lieutenant inter-
rupted icily, "The O-in-C is waiting."

"Proceed, Lieutenant," Commander
Bond said. Then turning to Noc he said
in a low voice: "Meet me at the "O"
Blub at quarter past nine."

The bar was deserted. A suspicious
emptiness filled the lounged area before
the usually gay and lively dance floor.
Commander Bond could only surmise what
this meant, "Hwmn," he thought. "Baine
bridge Of ficer's Club."

H& sat on the edge of the stool as
if expecting to get up at any moment.
His face turned toward the clock hanging
above the shimmering mirror behind the
bar. The second hand seemed to move,
but the minute hand was too sluggish
to take note of, and the hour hand
hadnnot budged since he had been there.

"Bar Tender, another Martini, extra
dry," he said to himself and then sliding
off the stool he proceeded to the other
side of the bar. It was a vodka ilartini,
shaken, not stirred, with a twist of
tangerine peel and two drops of Cog
du Arg,

Beneath Commander Bond, in the dark
basement, activity--more activity than
that part of the Blub had seen in years
--was taking place. Four feverish hands
packed and pounded and tramped and dug
and repacked and pounded.

"Numbskull! Watch that fusel"

The flickering light showed a fifth

man standing off to one side. His face
was only nowand then apparent. His
clothes were dark, nondescript. Not

even a button reflected a glimmer. But
the ring, the gold ring with the blood

IO

red F, shown like a beacon. It was
FLUSH.

"Hey! Harryl"

nNURh?"

"You just tramped my handi"

oL "

"ell, it ain't funny. I was hired
-specially for jobs meeding good
‘hand work. When you stomp my
palm you take the bread out of
the mo---"

"Ah, Shut upl"

Completely oblivious to the eve-
nts below, Bond was bacing the large
dining room, his eyes fixed on the
glass partition that separated the
room from the main entrance. His
left hand held a martini glass,his
right hand rested confidently at
his side. He appeared clam but was
poised andready. His training had
been thorough., There was no man

like him. i1.nd alert, body strong
and agile. He was a counterspy's
SPYe

‘He turned away from the raised

‘portion of the sount wing and was

beginning his descent to the main
dining area when his eye caught

sight of movement. Just a flagh.

He was not certain. He swung slight-
ly to the left. "London is correct,"
he thought. "There is evil here.
These strange old buildings. These
men masquerading as students.,  Tt's
all too=-="

"James,"

The voice came from behind him.
He pivoted. His arm shot for his
shoulder holster.

"James! Waidi"

Bond's eyes beheld., A smile cro-
ssed his lips. There before him the
loveliest, the most senuous crea-
ture stood, her tight red dress
strikingly contrasted to her long,
black hair and dark, oriental eyes.

"T am Passion Fruit, hostess
of the Fiddler's Green. You must
trust mel."

She motioned with her soft, love-
ly hand toward a rear door and then
proceeded the willing €ommander
through, down the steps to the base-
ment.

"Psst! Harryl! I hear footsteps."
"It!s Passion,"
"8hhhl Douse the lightl"
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Encounter at the "O" Club-continued

A light shot down the dusty old
ladder and into the immediatk area of
the basement narrowly missing the
hiding place ofthe three mysterious
diggers.

"Before we proceed too far, Miss
Fruit, may I say that you have consid-
erably brightened my evening.!

At that very instant a low confusion

of noise was headd at the far end of
a long black tunnel whose mouth also
lead into the basement,

"Follow me quickly, James."

"Where, Passion, if it isnot too
much to ask, are you leading me."

"T have good friends who will pro-

tect you. There is a tunnel that will
lead you. I must stay here. I cannot
go with you. Women are forbidden."

"Friends, you say. Who?"

"The Napsters, James. Those young
gentlemen——-<!

"Napsters!" Bond's mind raced. He
had to be sure. Just then the lights
that illuminated the tunnel were
switched on. "It's all arranged,"
Bond thought. "It's a trap and the
Napsters are involved." Swinging
around he caught hold of the sash
that was draped seductively around
higoriental guide's walst.

"James, What are you---"

Quickly turning her so that her
back was too him with her hands be-
hind her back, he wound the sash into
a bowline with on easy stroke.

"James! My hands! You'r hurting--"

Knocking her to the ground, he tore
off his belt with which he secured
her legs. Then wiping out his hand-
kerchief, he stuffed it into hermouth,.

"The Napsters was it." Bond
glared down at the wriggling figure on
the floor. "You were going to lead me
to them. Of course you were not going
to accompany me,"

Brash! A noise gloghed.. through the
lighted tunnel and spilled out filling
the basement and freezing both Bond
and his three silent spectators. A
distant voice was heard from deep in
the tunnel.

"Watch it, Duflerkusi"

Bond started. The voice was one he
had overheard earlier that day in the
vacinity of that ancient shecool. It
must be the Napsters. He moved to

under the ladder for protection, pulling

the wiggling lump on the floor so that
it would be out of the way of any
possible cross-fire,

"This &s real great," another voice
came from the tunnel, sounding much
louder and much nearer. "I thought go-
ing on liberty with Jjust a chow pass
or a bar of soap was great. But this
is better."

Next week: Adventure at Tome Inn

"Ever been in the clock tower during
a midwatch?"

One of the two tunnelers stopped.

hat is it?™ WWhat's the matter?"

" dunno., I don't think we're
alone,

And he was correct.

Commander Bond had drawn his gun

and was holding it chest high in
front of him. Three guns had been
drawn in the darkness of the rear of
the basement. Suddnely, Passion
Fruit gave a jerk; it was her great-
est, though futile, attempt to break
her bond. Her heel hit the Commander's
shin with a pointed jab. Commander
Bond jumped, his guh hitting a rung

on the ladder and discharging. Bang!

The two Napsters frooge.

"What was thati®

Bang! Bangl Bang! Three guns answered
Bond from out of the darkness.

"Tt!'s a trap!" Bond thought and
returned the fire.

Bang! Bang! Whiz.!'! Zinglil

"Lets get out of here."

Bangl Bang!

Four feet raced down the tunnel away
from the basement. Behind them a
flurry of bullets rikocheted df the
stone walls.

At 2230 that night Commander Bond
strode into the Fiddler's Green. His
mohair suit was immaculate despite his
earlier encounter. That hostess had
come from here and so he must now
investigate. The bodies of those un-
identifiable three would be found by
whoever set them on their task. And
those Napsters. Well, he had plans

for them later.

"Where do you think you're going.
Lets see your ID."

"Uh, certainly." Bond fumbled with
his wallet and handed the Chief a
card s aying that he was a nineteen-
year-old SWCRT in the Swiss Coast
Guard.,

'HOK.H

Bond walked to the bar.,

"T would like a very dry--"

"Jimmy, over herel"

Bond saw Nod Noc waving wildly

at him. Bond walked casually to

the table. A hostess approached
him,but he waved her away. Stand-
ing just to the left of Noc, Bond
nodded a greeting to the glum look-
ing men in green suits who were sit-
ting with Noc.

Suddnely Noc whipped out a switche
blade and held it two centinmeters
from Bond's throat. "Drink a glass
of beer," he hissed.

Bond!s officer temperament raged,
but he was in foreign territory now
so he slowly pured a glass of beer,
looked at Nod Noc and drank it.

DON'!T MISS IT ‘”
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APPLICATION FOR A DATE WITH A MARINE

NAME - Uganda Sue M. Clunk, Jr.

ADDRESS  1100% Pickle Drive,  Hicksville CTTT% STATE  New York
, TELEPHONE __ 211-=5-ng30--537-2122 Ext, L35 or 872
MEASUREMENT HIPS 3 BUST __ 31 WAIST 28

2

WEIGHT 129 1b, HEIGHT _ 54" L
COLOR OF HAIR Blonde (sometimes) COLOR OF EYES __ which one?

DATZOF BIRTH 29 Febll9Lb PLACZ OF BIRTH = Memorial Hospital, Ward C
DO YOU CONSIDER TH&SE FIRST FIVEQUZSTIONS DESCRIBED YOU AS GOOD, BAD,
FAIR OR EXCELLENT? Yes _
DCES YOUR FATHEROWN A SHOTGUN? Yes WHERE DOES HE KEEP IT?  Handy

IS HE A GOOD SHOT? Fair to Middlin'!
HCOW MANY BROTHZRS DO YOU HAVE 2

HOW MUCH DO THEY CHARGE TO GST SCARCE 25@ more than you earn

DO YOU HAVE A BOY FRIEND kinda! WHAT 1S HIS NAME Percy E. Snipps, III

12, WHAT ARE MY CHANCES  very good

13.
k.

15,
16.

17.
18,
19.

20,
21.
22.

23,
2h.
25,
26.
27
28.
29,
30,

31.
32,
33'
3h.

35.

DO YOU BELIEVE IN LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT Yes WHY 'cause I haven't even
seen you and I already think I love you (mom says I'm impetuous)
DO YOU LIKE CARS Definitely WHAT MODEL expensive model
WHAT MAKE  Volkswagon WHAT TYPE sports fast-back
WOULD YOU LIXE TO GO RIDING IN ONEWITH ME Yes WHY I can't drive
WHO DO YOU CONSIDER THE BEST LOVERS AND FIGHTERS £lizabeth Taylor
and Richard Burton
DO YOU LIKE TO DAIICE. Yes WHAT TiPE Frostbite Frizzle or 'truckin'
DO YOU LIKZ TO KISS Depends on the gum I'm gotWHAT KIND Doublemint

ARE YOU MARRIED, ENGAGED, COING STEADY, DIVORCED OR LONESOME FOR
SOMEONE LIKE ME Ignored b

DO YOU LIKE SPORTS Yes Yes Yes WHAT KIND any over 20
DO YOU LIKE TO READ BOOKS Yes WHAT KIND short, large pictures,

DO YOU LIKE TO BE SQUEEZED, HUGGZD, CRUSHED, OR HANDLsD WIT:H CARE
T don't know. I've never been any of those things.

WOULD YOU MIND IF I KISSED YOU ON OUR FIRST DATE Oh, would youj reallyl!ll
DO I SEEM TO BE FRESH OR TOO PERSONAL You seem just fine to me.

DO YOU LIKE TO GO SWIMMING YBs, because my wooden Teg floats.

DO YOU LIKE TO DRINK, SiOKE, OR CURSE _ Yes, but not all at the same time.
ARZ YOU HARD TO GET ALONEWITH Yes, but equally hard to do without, I'm told.
ARE YOU HARD TO PLZASE No one else has ever complained
DO I FASCINATE, BOTHER OR AMUSE YOU Amuse me, you funny 1little gyrine

DO YOU THINK THAT YOU WOULD LIKETO TAKE CARE OF ME Yes
WHY I .am an active member of the ASPCA
WHAT RELIGLON ARE YOU Free thinker (not that freel)

DO YOU LIXE #OVIES  Bambi, Saturday Night and Sunday Morning, Cinderella
ARE YOU GOING TO SCHOOL, WORKING, OR JUSTTAKING IT EASY I am

working to get out of reform school
HAS ANY 1iuiBER OF YOUR FAMILY BEEN IN ANY BRANCH OF THE SERVICE Yes
Grandpa was in the US Cavalry _

TF Toak 1S AVYTHING THAT L HAVS OMMITTED THAT YOU THINK A MARINE

SHOULD KNOW BEFORE CONSIDERING YOU FOR A DATE, PLEASE STATE YOUR

OPINION ON THE BACK OF THIS APPLICATION, RUSH THIS APPLICATION

BACK AS QUICKLY AS POSSIBLE SO THAT I MAY LET YOU KNOW WHERE YOU

STAND FOR A DATE WITH A MARINE.

I, SOLEMNLY SWEAR THAT ALL THE ABOVE
STATZIENTS ARE ANSWERED TRUTHFULLY AND TO THE BEST OF MY KNOWL EDGE.

PLEASE ATTACH PHOTOGRAPH OF YOURSELF.

photo withheld at
request of the
sender (shudder)

R
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JULIE

The winds moaned and whilsiled as they passed throuch the isany caves cut
into the cliffs :long the .ocrth shore. wark clouus illowed in the sky
above, and the niclit vas cold .nd damn. I found myself a- roaching the
cliff overlooking the “ay. This hal .een cur fuarorite spot 4, I thought.

A low groan from the harbor buoy drifted through the air. And in the
distance the lighthouse flashed its heacon. I don't know why I came, for
this had always been our favorite spot. Yet I felt I had to come and visit
once again this lonely cliff. Memories I guess. As I stared into the
darkness my mind wondered aiulessly over the events of the past few days.
Julie was dead and my life is empty without her love. I was selling the
housey so I could leave this island and my memories. I had to get away,
away from this place and her. Suddenly I jolted forward as if pushed,

then I heard a soft whisper. At first I thoucht it to be only the windes
But then I heard it again and again. "Jerry, Jerry... Come to me." I
cried. Was it her voice I was hearing? Then I found myself inching to-
wards her voice and the edge of the cliff. She called to me again! I
looked down, below I saw the ocean breaking against the rocks, and as it ::
fell"pack it seemed to be motioning me forward. I crept towards the edge.
She called to me again and again, "Jerry, JerryY..." I prayed for some
power to hold me back. But slowly I leaned forwarde.

Never Trust

A ring, ring, ring
doesn't mean a thing.
They will lie

and make you cry
untill the day you die.

So don't trust a soul,

be suspicious on the whole
and one day youn will see
you can pe Jjust lilke mo
Alone.

Sunshine, Go Awvay Poetry
. by Jakes
The sun in the sky ¥
Is burning my eye. Back from the War
I look away

But the spots stay.
Bright still

Bright untill

I can't see the licght

The morning bells
are ringing out-
the people shout.
The day is warm and clear-

That ruins my sight. nothing to fear

) . for he is home at last
Sweet night, dark apd dim, with the war in his past.
Come and let me swim He can boast _nd recall
In your shades of life, the horror and all
Teach me to see of the terrible men
In the recess that the enemy send
Of the sun's harsh caress. to go and kill

whomever they will.

No one could care
about the men
still dying there.
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1211 this is the second time that

we heve bren permitted to put this
column in orint(for those of you who did
not notige our first article came in last
wooks icsue)s This week I ficured that I
would nut out a little information in the
game itself-=so here Goess
As we nlay the gaﬂe here at NAPS we
have teams consisting of éeven men. The
positions usually held on a professional
soccer team are és followss 1 goalie, 2
fullhecks, 3 halfhaclks, 2 inside men, 2
outside en,

and a cneter-forward, Now

hers at sch ol we have abridger the game
and modified the positions to the follow-
ing: 1 center-forward, 2 outside men, 1

center-half, and 2 f-1llhacks abong with

the all-importent goalie,

Thie method in which the field is set

purposes o7 peialty shots.

Across the center of the field a

line indicating the 50 verd line is

drawn. At the beginning of each game

the hall is nlrced on this in the position
marked X. Th% four puarter circles at

cach ond of the fi=ld ar used during

play when a corner kick is called by the

ref. This is when a player nlaced the
ball within the guarter circle and licks
it toward his opponents coal, which is the
closest one.

The

small line drawn hotwazen the

six and cightesn yard linus is the line

used for a penalt kick (es the result
of a foul).
Next week I'11 go into detail con-
cerning the actual plavinc of the game
and éach man's job:during the playe.

Now is would like to makec a cor-
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The goals are loested at the extr wes of
the nlaying field. Thoy are usually made

of wood with a net backing to keep the

goals scored form turning into a cross=

countrv c ase for the hall. As vou walk

towards the center of the firld yvou cross

o4

t 0 lines which are the six and Gightteen

vard lines. Thrse areas are varked o f f

for the benefit of the goalie and for

jut

rection on last we k's column. It was

pointed out to me by a nweson who shall
rramin nancless, that one of the goals

credited to Phil Williams of Company II
in game number seven is not his. It was
scored by Doering instcad. This cives

Doering three for the game and Williams

Oone.

This weck Company II won both games

Ld
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by a score of 2-1. In the first game
Veronee and Doering scored for Company
II and Lafferty for Comnany I. In the
second game Loering scorecd twice for

comnany II and Biackaluk 1 for company I.
Both of these games were-won in sudden d
death ovirtimes hy Company II on penalty
kicks. Tha game score at nresent stands
.,at six wins for Company II and only
three wins for Coupany I.

Individual ‘scorinc now stands at:

GOALS
Co I Coll
Henken 1 Carter 1
liaskaluk 2 Williams 1
Lafierty 3 Berky 5

Distz 4 Doering 6
ASSISTS
Co I Co II
Dietz 1 Harris 2

Laffeorty 3
By the way you can now watch pro

soccer on TV every Sunday, so if vou get
a ci:ance, and you think you might be
interested in the came, tune in. As a
metter ov fact ewen if you are not in-
_torested, tune in., You may be surprised.
Well, that is all for now, see you next
And remember s

week 1f weather prrmits.

a true victory can only be the "Triumph

of 'nowledge" and skill over ignorance and

superstition,

The Delapadated Duo

rey "i f

Drdr E&éitsor,

It has been brought to my
attention that all the M osters
who did not get avvointments
to the M: ol Ac-demy are going
to be forced to attend the
Gr-dustion ceremonies of this
coming class of accented
Nansters. I personally do not
feel that this should he
compulsory, but r:ther for the
individual to decide.

I'm sure that watching the
graduation would, for some,
tend to mrke them feel some
resentment or disgust, whether
it be for themselves or not.
After 211, meny who did not
meke the grade, still put up
with all the hnrdships =8
those who were nccented to
the Lcademy. Most:of the
Naonsters who weren't nccented,
plan to continue in some woy
to become officers. These
men should not be considered
8f lower crlibre. They did
their best, but it wesn't
good enough.

Never-the-less, it takes
the srme smount of courcge end
diseipline to finish Neps,
whether one goes to the Acr-demy
or not., These people mry not
deserve to gr~du~te with the
rest of the c¢lass, but =t
le-st they deserve the right
to chose whether or not they
wish to. attend .
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B:ZFORE AND AFTER
by it's anybody's guess

BEFORE AND AFTER, a candid look
at what has happened in the world of
s»orts, academics, and social circles
of the U, S. Naval Preparatory School
and surrounding areas, wishes to explore
a hole in the NAPS social circle.

'Twas the night before inspection
And all through Tome Inn, :
There was music to dance by
And darkness to sin.

Unfortunate as the date of the
"Let's Iave a Dance" dance may have
happened to be, the dates who appeared
for the dance were even more ill-chosen.

There were, however, several of
NAPS' many celebrities in attendance,
and their contributions to the success
of our shindi¢ should not and will not
go without proper mention,

BEFORE AND AFTER wishes to praise
the courage of a young girl in a »ink
dress for trying to keep pace with our
battalion commander and console our
battalion commancer for his multi-
attempts to keep pace with everyone
else.

BEFOIE ArD AFTER wishes to express
its sincere regrets that NA>S' own
sweetheart will not be able to put an
end to the drafty situation that appears
on the lacrosse field every weekday
after schoocl.

BEFORE &VD- AFTER would also llke
to commend the officers of (uarters A
for their shoulder which we cried on.

And last but sometimes least,
BEFORE AND AFTER cannot let the nights
entertainment go unnoticed, although
it did so much of the night. Thank
You, "Respectables," for your name and
your ==uh~-music.

" Tae Parnacwe?
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PROPAGANDA IN AERICA?
By Bays

During the years 1959 to 1963,
our news media have taken on an en-
tirely new face. It seems to be a
false face designed by the Dept. of
State. In 1959 man-made missles came
into their own militarily. The »ub-
lic noted almost immediately that our
press was open-giving away information
that maybe should have been kept sec-
ret. On the other hand, it was ob-
served that the USSR carried on her
wilitary and reseaxrch programs behind
closed doors. Information on their
military capabilities and develonments
came from doubtful sources.

Two other catalysts brought the
weaknesses of our -open press into
shar> focus. - The riots in Watts and
Chicago and other major cities, the
demonstrations staged by the beat-
nicks of our universities were looked
upon as indicators of discontent and
revolution on the part of our society
as a whole.

Now, the public is aware of pro-
paganda. Propaganda in our own Ameil—
can society. The examples commonly
noted are the false casualiy reports
coming from Viet Nam, the Prisident's
nromise of deescalation in the face of
the reactivation of the 5th Division
of The Marines. Even the Space Pro-
crem seems dead now, but the people

at North American, Boeing, etc can say
c¢ifferent.

Now that the foreigner is being
sroperly deceived by our press and
Dept. of State, the public seems to
be at first startled to find that we
are defensively using proraganda and
perhass a little to extensively for
comfort.

Propaganda to a certain extent is
like a woman == You can't do without
it, but you can't do with it.

Note: Views expressed are those of
author,\gﬂd<nqh Qf Barnacle oF Navy.
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